THE RAIDER KORMORAN

I woke up at about midday. I had lost my peaked cap
with its shark badge, and one of the men gave me a spare
fore-and-aft to keep the sun off my head. Now that we were
safe, or reasonably so, I had time to think of the rest of my
men in their boats, and wonder what had happened to them;
whether they had been fortunate enough to find a steamer to
take them in tow. Of course, they might have managed to
make the shore. On the other hand—and it was more
likely—they might still be drifting around somewhere out
there without food and water. On their account I decided .:%
that as soon as possible I would give the position at which
our engagement with the Australian cruiser had taken place
so that the search could be properly sited and there would be
the best possible chance of picking up survivors. ’%
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