Extract from Survivor from Titanic – Source A
Daniel Buckley was among a group of friends who joined the Titanic at Queenstown, planning to
start a new life in America.
They tried to keep us down at first on our steerage deck. They did not want us to go up to the First
Class place at all. I cannot say who they were; I think they were sailors.
The First Class deck was higher up than the steerage deck, and there were some steps leading up to
it: nine or ten steps, and a gate just at the top of the steps. There was one steerage passenger, and
he was getting up the steps. Just as he was going in the little gate, a fellow came along and chucked
him down; threw him down into the steerage place.
This fellow got excited, and he ran after him, and he could not find him. He said if he could get hold
of him, he would throw him into the ocean. The gate was not locked at the time we made the
attempt to get up there, but the sailor, or whoever he was, locked it. So this fellow that went up
after him broke the lock on it. All the steerage passengers went up on the First Class deck then,
when the gate was broken. They all got up there. They could not keep them down.
There was a great crowd of people. They were all terribly excited. They were all going for the decks
as quick as they could. The girls were very excited, and they were crying; and all the boys were trying
to console them and saying that it was nothing serious. Then the lifeboats were preparing.
There were five lifeboats sent out. I was in the sixth. I was holding the ropes all the time, helping to
let down the five lifeboats that went down first, as well as I could.
When the sixth lifeboat was prepared, there was a big crowd of men standing on the deck,
passengers and sailors and firemen mixed. And they all jumped in. So I said I would take my chance
with them. There were no ladies there at the same time.
I went into the boat. Then two officers came along and said all of the men could come out. And they
brought a lot of steerage passengers with them; and they were mixed, every way, ladies and
gentlemen. They said all the men could get out and let the ladies in. The men that were in the boat
at first fought, and would not get out, but the officers drew their revolvers, and fired shots over our
heads, and then the men got out. Six men were left in the boat; I think they were firemen and
sailors.
I was crying. There was a woman in the boat, and she had thrown her shawl over me, and she told
me to stay in there. Then they did not see me, and the boat was lowered down into the water, and
we rowed away out from the steamer.
There was a girl from my place, and just when she got down into the lifeboat she thought that the
boat was sinking into the water. Her name was Bridget Bradley. She climbed one of the ropes as far
as she could and tried to get back into the Titanic again, as she thought she would be safer in it than
in the lifeboat. She was just getting up when one of the sailors went out to her and pulled her down
again.

Extract from Survivor from Titanic – Source B
In despair, and left with no option, Thayer decided to jump. 'I was pushed out and then sucked
down. The cold was terrific. The shock of the water took the breath out of my lungs,' he says of the
terrifying plunge.
'Down and down, I went, spinning in all directions. Swimming as hard as I could in the direction
which I thought to be away from the ship, I finally came up with my lungs bursting, but not having
taken any water.'
After latching on to a life boat, Thayer watched as the ship's passengers battled against the
inevitable. 'We could see groups of the almost 1,500 people still aboard, clinging in clusters of
bunches like swarming bees; only to fall in masses, pairs or singly, as the great after-part of the ship,
250 feet of it, rose into the sky, till it reached a 65 or 70-degree angle.'
He describes being haunted by the horrifying cries of the people who slowly died around him - and
his own survival.
'It sounded like locusts on a midsummer night in the woods. This terrible cry lasted for 20 or 30
minutes, gradually dying away, as one after another could no longer withstand the cold and
exposure,' he said.
Thayer said the most poignant part of the catastrophe was that the lifeboats, some of which were
'only partially loaded', did not return to rescue those crying for help in the water.
He describes how several hundred more people could have been saved had the boats, which were
only four or five hundred yards away, turned back.
Although Thayer escaped the disaster, his life ended tragically. Five years after he wrote his memoir,
he committed suicide following the tragic death of his son in WWII.

