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EDITOR’'S NOTE __

Because this is our Fall/Winter issue,
it is also our Christmas edition. As in
past years, we have purposefully
made it a pot-pourri of articles that
will appeal to people of all ages.

The cover is a symbolic nautical
toast to all of you who have supported |
our work over the past year, and the
magazine's content touches upon
things happening at the Institute and
around the port. There are also
several articles appropriate for reading
to the youngsters who might be
visiting you during the holidays. We
hasten to add, that adults will enjoy
them, too. We particularly commend
to your attention a warm and nostalgic
article written by Chaplain William
Haynsworth who for 25 years has
been counselor and friend to
seafarers of all nations here at the
Institute.

As always, we invite your comments
and wish you peace and joy during
the rapidly approaching Christmas
season and throughout the year
ahead.

Carlyle Windley,
Editor

Cover Photo:

Three early 18th Century Dutch
goblets given to the Institute by Miss
Sally Howard. Each goblet is etched
with a tall-masted ship and foliate ‘
design. Two are inscribed Het Vel [
Vaaren Van Deese Boodem, the other ‘
is inscribed Wel Vaaren Van Der Vreye ‘
Seeward. (Translations are welcomed!
The editor) [
|

photo courtesy: American Bureau of Shipping
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A DAY AT SCI'S

PORT NEWARK CENTER

Ithough the Seamen'’s
Church Institute/New
Jersey’s Port Newark Sea-
men’s Center does not
open officially until 9 a.m.,
Barbara Clauson, the Center’s admin-
istrator, says she almost always finds
a group of seafarers already at the
door when she arrives between 8 and
8:30 each morning. “This morning
there was a group of six Korean
seamen needing change and instruc-
tions on how to get to New York City.
On other days, other groups might
want to make telephone calls or a
purchase at our store,” Mrs. Clauson
continued. So, the day at the Port
Newark Center begins early and
events continue with few stops until
the Center closes at 11 p.m. (on
Saturday the Center is open from 4-11
p.m. and 1-5 p.m. on Sundays).

Before delving more closely into a
typical day at the Center, we should
meet the people who keep it
running. There are three chaplains,
Francis Cho, Barbara Crafton and
George Dawson who handle much of
the ship visiting as well as a variety
of other duties at the Center. On
Fridays and Saturdays, Chaplain
George Cummings joins the staff.
Angela Sabatino is administrative
assistant to Mrs. Clauson and
handles the ordering of merchandise
for the Center’s General Store. The
store is operated six days a week
from 4-11 p.m. by Tatiana Scwezovic,
although it is open to seafarers
during the day, upon request. The
Center features a restaurant that is
popular with port workers, as well as
seafarers. It is run by Penny Powell,
assistant cook Arthur Reid and night
cook William Patrick. The bar is
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managed by Anthony Rizzalo. Joseph
Fiore drives one of the Center’s two
vans to pick up and return seafarers
wishing to visit the Center in the
evenings. Building maintenance is
handled, 24 hours a day, by Jimmy
Karmanos.

In addition to the restaurant facili-
ties, the center can accommodate a
wide range of activities and services
that are highly prized by the seafarers
and shore-based workers. The list
begins with ping pong and pool
tables and continues with a library,
lounge areas for reading and watch-
ing television, a sports field, a chapel
and the General Store, which is
stocked with clothing, toiletries, gifts
and souvenirs. While at the Center, a
seafarer can place overseas telephone
calls, change currency, receive infor-
mation about matters as varied as. his
rights on board ship or the sights of
New York, seek personal or voca-
tional counseling, find referrals for
legal representation or local housing,
see a movie or attend a meeting of
Alcoholics Anonymous. Last year over
4,000 overseas telephone calls were
handled at the Center and some
11,000 pieces of mail were sent to
friends and family for seafarers.

In fact, the day at Port Newark
begins even before Mrs. Clauson’s
arrival. Penny Powell starts preparing
for the day’s restaurant services at 8
a.m. Asked to name the most
popular item on the Center’s menu,
Mrs. Powell quickly responds, “Ham-
burgers. I don’t care where they come
from, everyone knows and wants
hamburgers and french fries.”
Perhaps Mrs. Powell is being a bit
modest since the restaurant is also
well known for its daily specials with
barbeque ribs on Thursday being
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easily the most popular.

The first order of business for Mrs.
Clauson is placing calls to the ship
terminals to determine what ships
will be in port that day, their time of
arrival and scheduled departure so
that the chaplains will be able to map
their routes for ship visiting when
they arrive at about 10 a.m. “Many of
the ships call to let us know they are



Clockwise from top left:

Seafarers arriving at the Center by SCI Van.

The Center Restaurant at noon.

Seafarers selecting lunch from the day's offering.

Checking for fit.
Shopper in the General Store.

in port,” Mrs. Clauson said, “espe-
cially those that visit on a regular
basis and are familiar with our
Center.”

In order to cover their respon-
sibilities for ship visiting and Center
duty, the chaplains rotate assign-
ments with two working during the
day, visiting ships and coming back
to the Center, while the third covers
the Center from 4-11 p.m. Ship
visiting from the Port Newark Center
reaches vessels in the Port Newark
and Elizabeth complex, as well as
those in neighboring Hudson County.
Chaplain Crafton supervises her
fellow chaplains and sets up their
schedules, along with Mrs. Clauson,
on a monthly basis. The ship visitors
set out each day with materials to
introduce seafarers to the Institute
and provide some entertainment on
ship. “We bring along with us flyers
about the Institute, copies of “The
Sea,” which is put by out by the
Anglican Missions to Seamen, and
magazines of general interest,
perhaps a pocket gospel and, when
appropriate, a pamphlet on seafarers’
rights and responsibilities,” Chaplain
Crafton said. “Francis Cho has
translated our informational flyer into
Chinese, Japanese and Korean, so
those seafarers can learn about the
services we have.”

If they are on board a ship that is
unfamiliar, the chaplain will first visit
with the captain before seeking out
crew members in the officers and
crew messes. “We make a special
effort to talk with seafarers from dif-
ferent countries on a multi-national
ship, inquire if everyone is in good
health, determine if there are any
emergency needs aboard ship and
find out if any crew members wish to
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come to the Center,” Chaplain Craf-
ton continued. “If they have time off
when we visit, the seafarers can
come back to the Center with us, or
else we put the ship on the schedule
for a pick up that evening for Joe
Fiore” Language is not usually a pro-
blem since the ship visitors are multi-
lingual and if a common language
cannot be found, pictures can be
substituted for words to get the
message across.

Transportation from the ships to

Signing the Center’s Log

the Center is not often a problem.
The Center has two vans and sea-
farers can call during the day to
request transportation to the Center.
The ship visitors can be reached via a
beeper system during the day. At
night, Joe Fiore and the chaplain on
duty use both vans to make sure any
seafarer who wants to come to the
Center has the means to get there.
During the day, many seafarers
from Europe make their way to the
Center to place calls that will reach
home during the evening hours
because of the time difference. Mrs.
Clauson, Ms. Sabatino, the volunteers
on duty Tuesday and Thursday or the
chaplains offer assistance in placing
the calls. They are also on hand to
share in the joy or sorrow the calls
can bring. “Some calls bring the news
that a seaman has become a father,
while others bring news of illness or
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even death in the family,” Mrs.
Clauson explained. “We are their
family here, and we try to share their
joys and sorrows with them, like any
family member.”

The pace at the Center changes in
the late afternoon, as the store opens
and Joe Fiore comes in to check his
pick up schedule and start to bring
seafarers to the Center. From spring
through fall at least one, and some-
times as many as three, soccer games
are scheduled for the lighted field in

For many seafarers attending a religious service
ashore is a rare and welcomed event.

back of the Center’s building.
Telephone calling continues unabated
with the most calls to Central and
South America and Asia.

Mrs. Scwezovic, who speaks seven
languages, has been running the
General Store for the past 12 years
and during that time the requests
have changed little. “The most
frequently asked question is ‘how do
I get to New York,” she says.

Besides informational requests, Mrs.
Scwezovic is busy changing currency
for the quarters needed for telephone
calls, vending machines and video
games so popular with the seafarers.
She is also called on as a fashion con-
sultant at times. “Sailors want my
opinion on whether a shirt matches

a pair of pants or not.”

Worship services are held at 8 p.m.
every night. Twice a week Father
Charles McTague holds a Catholic
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service, while the other nights the
protestant chaplain on duty leads the
prayers. Entertainment programs are
scheduled several nights a week,
with Tuesday and Thursday featuring
movies on the Center’s VCR.

Perhaps the most popular night is
Wednesday, when either a cabaret or
dance is on the agenda. Chaplain
Crafton arranges the programs and
coordinates the team of volunteers
who help put the evenings together
and often stay to socialize with the

A Wednesday evening Cabaret

seafarers. On cabaret nights the
musical entertainment can range from
popular to jazz or anything in be-
tween. Chaplain Crafton utilizes her
own musical talents on many cabaret
nights and makes a special effort to
get the seafarers, themselves, in-
volved. “We've had many a wonder-
ful evening with seafarers taking their
turn with the piano or a guitar or
singing.”

The day winds down with seafarers
returning to their ships, and the
Center pauses for a few hours before
the next group of seafarers will be
waiting at the door to greet Mrs.
Clauson on her arrival the next

morning. E.K,



SUMMER
SEMINARIANS

itting in an office at the

Port Newark Seamen’s

Center, Dick Murphy, one

of three seminary students

who participated in SCI's
1985 Summer Seminarian program,
searched for the proper words to
describe the summer. Finally, he said,
“I could see from the expression on
their faces and the tone of their voice
that they felt better for having had us
visit and be a presence in their lives
and we felt better for the experience
as well. In every way, its been a very
positive summer.”

As part of the Summer Seminarian
program Dick, Ray Maher and Renee
Pak joined SCI staff members in
carrying out the day-to-day work of
the Institute, primarily at SCI/New
Jersey’s Port Newark Seamen’s Center,
but at its New York facilities also. The
Rev. Barbara Crafton, a chaplain at
Port Newark who supervised the
program, said, “We felt strongly that
you do, indeed, learn by doing, so
we kept administrative matters and
meetings to a minimum so they
could spend as much time as possible
serving seafarers.”

Thus the trio spent much of their
time visting ships on the New Jersey
and New York waterfronts. They also
worked at the Port Newark Center in
the evenings, SCI's New York Passen-
ger Ship Terminal Telephone Center
on weekends and kept in contact
with on-going programs in New York,
particularly the Center for Seafarers’
Rights. On Friday afternoons,
Chaplain Crafton brought in guest
speakers so that the seminarians
could learn about the maritime
industry and the Port of New York
and New Jersey. The guest speakers
included representatives from the

Seminarian Dick Murphy reviews the day’s ship visiting schedule with the Center's Administrator
Barbara Clauson and her Assistant Angela Sabatino.

Port Authority of New York and New
Jersey, the International Longshoreman’s
Union and the Journal of Commerce.
“Father Jim Whittemore, the Institute’s
director, also spent an afternoon with
the group talking about the pastoral
aspects of our ministry at SCI,” Chaplain
Crafton said.

In addition to the speakers,
Chaplain Crafton and the seminar-
ians used their time together on
Fridays to share and discuss their
experiences during the past week
with an eye toward helping one
another improve their listening and
counseling skills. “Each week one of
the seminarians wrote up a detailed
account of an exchange with a sea-
farer, which we called a Verbatim,”
Chaplain Crafton continued.
“Through discussion of the Verbatim,
we had a chance to evaluate our per-
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formance mutually and learn more
about pastoral and listening tech-
niques.” Each of the students had
completed at least one year of semi-
nary schooling but their backgrounds
and future plans differ widely, a fact
Chaplain Crafton believes benefitted
the group as a whole. “Their differ-
ences in personality, cultural back-
ground and approach made for a
very dynamic group.”

Ray Mabher is a language teacher
who took a leave of absence from
St. Hilda's School in New York City,
where he taught French, to study
at Union Theological Seminary in
Manhattan. Ray doesn’t plan to seek
ordination. He intends to return to
teaching in a religiously affiliated
school and, perhaps, expand his
duties to include religious teaching
and pastoral counseling. During his
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Renee Pak helps a seafarer place an overseas
telephone call.

first year at the seminary, Ray set out
to experience as many different kinds
of ministries as he could. He worked
at a men’s shelter at the Cathedral of
St. John the Divine and visited
patients at Lincoln Hospital in the
South Bronx. He was pleased to have
been chosen to join SCI for the sum-
mer, where he would get a chance to
meet seafarers, a group he knew little
about. “I look forward in particular to
working with third world seafarers as
well as getting a chance to use my
language ability in French and
Spanish,” Ray said.

Ray expected seafarers to be a
rough and tumble group, but found
something. quite different as he
visited their ships and met them at
the Port Newark Seamen'’s Center.
“They were very kind and hospitable.
Seeing the collar I wore and knowing

6 LOOKOUT

—! . B

Above: Ray Maher talks with joumalist
Ellen Kavier about his summer’s work with SCI.

Below: Renee helps seafarer with overseas mail.

I was from the Seamen’s Church,
they saw me as an ally and a friend,”
Ray said. “Sometimes upon boarding
a ship I was escorted directly to the
crew’s mess and there would be
nobody around. Early in the summer,
I was tempted to put down my maga-
zines and brochures about SCI and
leave. But I soon learned that if you
stayed a while, people would begin to
wander in and you could meet and
talk with them on a one-to-one basis.
Those frequently were the times they
would open up and you had your
best visits.”

Through his shipboard visits and
the Friday afternoon group discus-
sions with Chaplain Crafton and his
colleagues, Ray feels he gained valu-
able insights into how to work with
people in crisis situations. “One day
a man told me he was divorcing his
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wife. His major concern was how it
would affect his children. Like so
many other seafarers who talked
about their troubles, I sensed this
man was not looking for advice, but
for someone to listen to him so he
could release the tension and guilt he
felt. Through the combination of
meeting so many seafarers in situa-
tions such as these and the experi-
ences | shared with Dick, Renee and
Chaplain Crafton, I learned how
important it is to be a good and
interested listener, whether you are
working with seafarers or, as I will be
later on, with students,” he said.

Dick Murphy, who is married and has
a seven-year-old son, attends General
Theological Seminary in Manhattan,
where he is studying to become an
Episcopal priest. He decided to enter the
seminary after 14 years as a probation
officer, to fulfill a life-long dream of
serving in a religious setting. A self-
proclaimed “product of the 60’s” Dick
has not lost his activist impulses and
hopes to eventually work in an urban
parish where he can be involved in
parish development.

The chance to learn about a dif-
ferent world —that of seafarers—drew
Dick to the SCI program. “That part
of my personal goal for the summer
was certainly realized,” Dick said,
“but I also found out a great deal
more. I learned in a concentrated
form what I would probably experi-
ence over a much longer time span in
a parish.” Dick found many similar-
ities between the seafarers he met
and other groups he had worked
with in the past. “I sensed many of
the same needs and concerns among
the seafarers that I had seen in the
coal miners, young people and adults
I had worked with in parishes in my



home in Massachusetts. But with the
seafarers going back to sea so quickly,
the experience was much more con-
centrated.”

Dick did have a chance to develop a
closer relationship with one seaman
who sought his help. “Late on Satur-
day afternoon at the Passenger Ship
Terminal Telephone Center, a Colum-
bian sailor, named Luis, told us he
did not want to return to his ship. He
was ill and said he was not getting
proper medical treatment. He carried
documentation from a hospital visit
during an earlier stop in New York
that confirmed his illness and so
we arranged for him to stay at the
Seafarers YMCA and put him in
touch with Paul Chapman at the
Center for Seafarers’” Rights.”

Luis received the medical help he
needed and through the efforts of the
Center, his employer agreed to pay for
Luis’s medical costs and transportation
home after he recuperated. Dick visited
Luis in the hospital and when he was
released, Luis spent time with Dick and
his family. “Luis and I talked a great deal
about a variety of things,” Dick said,
“and before he left he not only thanked
me and my family for our help, but told
me it was the first time he had really let
other people get close to him and that
he was so grateful for the experience. We
were also grateful for having had the
chance to become Luis’ friend.”

At 25, Korean-born Renee Pak was
the youngest of the seminarians. She
is a graduate of Rutgers University
with a degree in Chemistry and has
completed two years at New Bruns-
wick Theological Seminary. She plans
to transfer to Drew Theological
Seminary in Madison, New Jersey,
which is affiliated with her own
church, Methodist. Renee has two

goals to pursue once she has com-
pleted her studies. “Eventually, I
would like to do missionary work in
the Third World,” Renee said. “But
before undertaking that, I hope to
work among second generation
Koreans in the Korean community in
the United States. As a member of
that group, myself, I have seen the
conflict and confusion they experi-
ence as a result of the clash between
the traditional ways of their parents
and the American culture they are
being raised in. I think the church
can play a key role in easing those
tensions and I would like to help in
that effort.”

Although she enjoyed the variety of
work at the Institute, Renee found
the time at the Seamen’s Center in
Port Newark the most rewarding.

“I found that at the Center you had a
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Ray Maher helps seaman at the Passener Ship Center.

chance to talk with the seamen in a
more relaxed setting and thus got to
know them better.” Overall, the ex-
perience left Renee with a positive
feeling about the future. “I have
developed greater confidence in my
ability to communicate with different
people,” Renee said. “My work this
summer has reaffirmed my personal
decision to attend the seminary and
then enter church work.” ECKS

Editor’s Note: An important part of
the Institute’s work, the Summer
Seminarian program is made pos-
sible by gifts and grants from local
parishes awarded under the aus-
pices of the Interparish Council.
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Commissioner
Susan Frank

Summing up the
City's progress
along the waterfront

Commissioner Frank
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fter serving as Commis-

sioner of the New York

City Department of Ports

and Terminals since

mid-1983, Susan Frank
recently announced her desire to
return to the private sector. Just prior
to her resignation, The Lookout had a
opportunity to talk with her about
New York City’s maritime industry and
the outlook for its future.

Although the last decade has seen
a significant growth in non-maritime
use of waterfront property in New
York City, Commissioner of the
Department of Ports and Terminals
Susan Frank says anyone inferring
from this activity that the City is less
committed to industrial maritime use
of waterfront than in the past is
mistaken. “Under Mayor Koch the
City is spending more money on
industrial maritime development than
we have in many years, but the
money is being targeted to different
areas—those that have space to
support the needs of today’s
maritime industry.”

Changes in property requirements for
industrial maritime facilities has been
the prime factor in shifting the location
of maritime activity in New York City.
“To handle today’s containerships, port
areas really need to be huge parking
lots,” Commissioner Frank continued.
“Ships need to come into port, unload
their cargos and move out quickly, while
the cargo itself may wait on land for a
longer period before being picked up
and transported elsewhere. As a result,
the finger piers so common to Manhat-
tan are not economically viable because
they don’t have the storage space
required in today’s market.”

So the focus of the City’s industrial
maritime development activity has
shifted to Staten Island and Brooklyn
where the waterfront areas can pro-
vide the range of facilities needed by
shippers. “Our policy under Mayor
Koch has been to fully support the
maritime industry by putting the
City’s money to work modernizing
our marine terminals and working
with the State of New York and the



Port Authority of New York and New
Jersey on needed impovements,”
Commissioner Frank said.

One of the City’s most important
maritime projects is underway at
Howland Hook on Staten Island,
where the Port Authority agreed to
invest $85.7 million in a program
designed to nearly double the ca-
pacity of the terminal, making it the
highest volume cargo facility in the
harbor. Howland Hook is the home
of the United States Lines and as a
result of the proposed expansion, the
line has committed itself to making
New York one of the major ports in
its new round the world service. For
the City, which has already invested
$85 million in acquiring and improv-
ing the facility since 1973, and who
understood that U.S. Lines was con-
sidering shifting its activities to
another port on the east coast if
Howland Hook could not be ex-
panded to accommodate a new gene-
ration of larger cargo ships, the agree-
ment assured that jobs already in the
port would remain and promised
others for the future.

In Brooklyn, modernization and
expansion has been centered on
the Red Hook and South Brooklyn
marine terminals. Red Hook is
already one of the City’s most
modern terminals having been com-
pleted in 1981. The City has added 10
acres to the terminal and the Port
Authority is investing $14.5 million on
terminal improvements.

At the South Brooklyn marine
terminal, the City and New York
State are investing $20 million each in
a modernization plan, the first phase
of which is underway. Development
has also begun on two parcels of land
adjacent to the terminal. On one side
of the terminal, land that had stood
idle as a result of the purchase of
Moore-McCormack Lines by U.S.
Lines and subsequent consolidation
of facilities is now the home of a
commodities warehouse and the first
container repair and storage depot on
the Brooklyn waterfront. An
economic development study is

underway to determine appropriate
use of the other site.

During her term in office, Commis-
sioner Frank has worked closely with
the U.S. Navy on the development
plans for the Navy’s homeport on
Staten Island, which was announced
in 1983. Despite the objections of
anti-nuclear groups to the homeport
and a likely voter referendum on the
issue, Commissioner Frank is con-
fident the homeport will become a
reality and bring with it tremendous
benefits to New York. “In economic
terms having the homeport on Staten
Island will bring life back to an area
that has been vacant for 30 years. It
will also provide a boost to our ship
repair industry. Traditionally, the
Navy allocates 30 percent of its ship
repair work to local shops,” Commis-
sioner Frank said. “But, as Mayor
Koch has pointed out, economic con-
siderations are just one part of the
picture. New York has always been a
Navy town and we are proud to have
the Navy coming back and to have
the opportunity to share in our
country’s defense network.”

Now that so many improvements
are underway, Commissioner Frank
says the Department of Ports and
Terminals is ready to take the next
step, which she believes is an active
marketing and promotion program to
increase maritime business in the
Port. “Now that we have committed
ourselves to having the most modern
marine terminals in the world, we
have to go out and let the shipping
world know that New York is the
place to be.” The Department plans
to spend from earnings some $350,000
a year on a marketing program and
work with current tenants to reach
out for new business. “We have
undertaken market research and
believe the opportunities are there to
expand Port business. It is our next
challenge,” Commissioner Frank said,
“and I am confident that with the
investments we have made we will
attract new tenants for the Port.”

e K
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Mayor Gibson, Messrs. Gerald Owens & Barney Sloan.

ore than 350 members of the northern New Jersey

business and maritime communities attended the
third annual NJ Port Gala held at Port Newark/Elizabeth,
NJ in mid-September. For many of those attending it was
their first visit to the Port. For others, particularly
members of the maritime community, it was an occasion
to help ‘showcase’ the Port and to join in the support of
the work of the Seamen’s Church Institute in New Jersey.

Most guests arrived for late afternoon guided tours of
the Port aboard Moran tugboats. They then joined the
other guests for a reception in the main hall of the
Institute’s Seafarers’ Center at 118 Export Street where in
addition to drinks and bountiful hors d'oeuvres there
were a variety of exhibits made possible by the Port
Authority of NY & NJ, Sea-Land Services, Op Sail ‘86
and the Institute.

Following the reception, guests proceeded to a giant
lighted, nautically decorated tent located on the soccer
field adjacent to the Center for a gala seated dinner.

Bishop Dominic Marconi, Vicar of Union County gave
the invocation and the Dinner Chairmen, Messrs. Daniel
J. Kerrigan, President of Atlantic Container Line—USA
and Edward ]. Lenihan, President of Renaissance Newark
spoke briefly on the importance of the expanding port
complex to the state of New Jersey and the work of the
Seamen’s Church Institute to the more than 100,000
seafarers of all nations who call on the ports of northern
New Jersey each year.

Among the happy guests.
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Pictures, Please!

Honorary Chairman of the event, New Jersey
Governor, Thomas H. Kean sent his official greetings and
the Rev. James R. Whittemore, Director of the Seamen’s
Church Institute, m.c./d the event.

The Hon. Kenneth A. Gibson, Mayor of Newark was a
most welcomed honored guest as were Mr. Robert C.
Winters, Vice Chairman of Prudential, the Hon. William
K. Hutchison, a member of the Board of Commissioners
of the Port Authority of NY & NJ and the newly named
Chairman of the Port Authority’s Board of Commissioners,
the Hon. Philip D. Kaltenbacher and Mrs. Kaltenbacher.

Port Gala Committee members, Joan Foster of the
Greater Newark Chamber of Commerce and Robert H.
Franklin, Vice President of Public Service Electric & Gas
awarded the “special prizes” of the evening, and at the
conclusion of the dinner, guests were treated to a
surprise performance and drill by the Port Authority
Police Emerald Society Pipe Band.

Following the performance, guests were invited to join
the Institute’s volunteers and seafarers in port for a
evening cabaret and disco at the Center.

The only such event of its kind in the nation, the
NJ Port Gala is organized by leading members of the
northern New Jersey business community both to
support the work of the Institute and to introduce
New Jerseyans to the work of their state’s and the
nation’s leading marine complex.

Drum Major, Sgt. Robert Bechner.
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Heading out for a tour of the Port.

ike most Americans, seafarers, too, have a special

affection for the Statue of Liberty. Not only is she a
symbol of America’s freedom, but for seafarers of all
nations she is a steadfast friend, always there to greet
them as they enter the Port, and to wave farewell as they
head back out to sea.

Because of this special affection felt by seafarers for
Miss Liberty, a nine foot tall, 3 dimensional replica of the
famous statue was included as part of the Port Gala ‘85
exhibits. (See photo below.)

Built by a firm in Hoboken for the Port Authority of
NY & NJ, the first replica was taken to an international
trade show in Frankfurt, Germany. She caused such a
sensation there that the model was presented to the City
of Frankfurt at the close of the exposition.

The second replica was completed just in time for this
year’s Port Gala where she was warmly welcomed by
guests and seafarers alike.

Miss Libert
Mr. and

rs. Andrew Stark

G- - L-siy - T RS

Among the hundreds of guest at the recent NJ Port Gala ‘85
were (L to R in the photo above) the newly named Chairman of
the Board of Commissioners of the Port Authority of NY & NJ,
Mr. Philip D. Kaltenbacher; Mr. Edward |. Lenihan, President
of Renaissance Newark and Dinner co-chairman of the Port
Gala; Mrs. Kaltenbacher; Mr. Robert H. Franklin, Vice
President of Public Service Electric & Gas Co.; Mr. William

K. Hutchinson, Port Authority Commissionet, the Rev. James
R. Whittemore, Director of the Seamen’s Church Institute of
NY & NJ, and Mr. Daniel ]. Kerrigan, President of Atlantic
Container Line—USA and Dinner co-chairman of the

Port Gala.

The P.A. Police Emerald Society Pipe Band.
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of the

‘B
ob, come topside, I

have something to show you,”
Uncle Will shouted down the aft
companionway.

I bounded up to the deck. He was
standing on the poop deck, pointing
to the horizon on our port bow. As
soon as I was up beside him I saw,
in a rosy haze, another sailing vessel,
her square sails full and bellowed
out, like a series of pink clouds,
reflecting the sun in it’s beginning
descent. To my young eyes, she
seemed like a “Fairy Ship,” sailing
on a pink cloud, or even a mirage.

“Looks like one of the old
Clippers,” Uncle Will said. “We are
breaking out our pennants ‘to
speak her; I am sure she’ll do the
same. Why don't you go below and
bring up your new camera.”

Uncle Will was Captain William
Burmeister, Master of the four mast,
fore and aft rigged schooner, Alice
Cooke. We were enroute to Puget
Sound from Honolulu, to bring back
a cargo of lumber. The Alice Cooke
was one of the last two lumber
schooners on the Pacific coastwide
trade. This was my third vacation trip
with Uncle Will. I was fourteen and
even though I considered myself an
“Old Hand,” everything was still
exciting, and adventurous to me.

“See, she is on a port tack and we
are on a starboard one,” Uncle Will
pointed out, as I came back on deck.
“What would that mean to you at
night, Bob.”

“Oh! We would be showing a red
running light and she a green one,
so we would go ahead with care” I
replied remembering the rhyme* he
taught me on my first trip.

*Green to Green, Red to Red; All is safe,
Go Ahead.
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The Saga

Th Star of Scotland as photographed by the
author in 1917,

We were now as close as we would
ever be, since we were traveling in oppo-
site directions. As I took my picture, the
lookout aloft called down. “Captain, sir,
She is The Star of Scotland.”

“I thought it was one of those,” said
Mr. Krantz, the First Mate.

“Yes,” Uncle Will turned to me, “I
believe she has two sister ships, built
about the same time: The Star of
India and the Falls of Clyde. They
were iron hull, full rigged square
sailers, three masted, Clipper ships.
They were very fast, built for the
China or East India trade, deep sea
ships to go around the Horn.”

Just then the cabin boy rang the
bell, announcing that the evening
meal for the officers was ready to be
served. As we all turned to go below,
the Star of Scotland was rapidly
merging into the sunset.

“Bob, we must'nt let cook’s soup
get cold. We'll talk some more about
the old Clippers at the table.”

As the cabin boy served the soup,
Uncle Will asked Mr. Krantz:

“Do you remember if that was the
Star of Scotland’s first name?”

“] am not sure. I do know that the
Alaska Packers started buying old
iron hulled sailing vessels, especially
the fast Clippers, about 1900. They
thought this would be a cheap way to
bring the canned salmon from Alaska
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Star of Scotland

down to the main shipping port,
Seattle. They renamed them all Stars.
I heard tell as how one of them was
already called a Star; so that is where
they got the idea.”

By that time, the soup plates had
been cleared away; our main course
was placed in front of Uncle Will. He
sliced and served the meat, salt beef.
We had run out of fresh meat three
days out of Honolulu when all the ice
had melted. We all helped ourselves
to the boiled potatoes, cabbage and
onions that went with the “Salt
Horse” as the old sailors called it.

“About those old time sailing ships,
especially the Clippers,” Uncle Will
continued as promised. “They were
outfitted beautifully, even luxuriously,
in the aft quarters. Their owners had
rare woods gathered from all over
the world for the finishing. Koa and
monkey pod from the Hawaiian
Islands, teak, rosewood, cedar and
even sandalwood from the Far East.
They hired oriental wood carvers.
Wall panels and furniture were often
inlaid with other rare woods or
mother of pearl, to make scenes of
figures. Captain Gates of the Lynton
had a marble mantel built around a
small coal-burning stove, with doors
that opened in front, to make a fire
place. A present for his wife, who
always traveled with him.”

Mr. Krantz added: “I sailed with
Captain Sterling once as Second
Mate. His wife always traveled with
him. The Master’s quarters were
really elegant. Mrs. Sterling had
everything built exactly as she
wanted, for they were the owners.
All of her closets were lined with
sandlewood. In addition to the
Officer’s Mess, they had a small
dining room of their own, to which



we officers were invited occasionally.
She did not have the usual oilcloth
on her table. There always were linen
tablecloths and fresh napkins, daily.
Mrs. Sterling was a fine musician, so
the Main Salon was large enough to
hold a full sized grand piano. We offi-
cers were frequently invited to come
in to listen. She would play our favo-
rite songs for us. I always felt a little
uncomfortable in my everyday clothes,
even though they were clean, as I sat
on a sofa or chair that was covered in
heavy, broacaded china silk.

“How well I remember that Salon.
Captain and Mrs. Sterling were good
friends of ours. My wife Sophie
always traveled with me when she
was alive. We spent many pleasant
evenings, listening to Mary Sterling
play. We always visited one another
when our ships were in port at the
same time. Yes Bob, the old Clippers
were quite different from our old
work horse, the Alice Cooke; but she
is still pretty nice. Wouldn't you say?”

Of course I agreed, for the Alice
Cooke was tops for me. By that time
the dessert, tapioca pudding, was
eaten. The Mates returned to their
duties. Uncle Will went to his desk,
to his daily evening stint of writing
up the ship’s Log. I retired to my
bunk to read, by my oil lamp.
Though my by book was interesting,
[ kept putting it down, wondering
where the Star of Scotland was
heading and what her aft quarters
looked like. I would always remember
those rosy-pink sail clouds merging
into the sunset.

o B e |
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One summer day, In 1937, a

friend called to remind me that he
had promised to introduce me to live-
bait fishing in the ocean. The time
was at hand, for the yellowtail were
really “running big.” Could I get away
in the morning for the day? I was now
a busy doctor, practicing in Los

Angeles. Checking my calendar, I
found that I could only spare the
morning.

“Well” he said, “we had best go out
to the fishing barge, anchored in
Santa Monica Bay. The all day boat
would be fun; but you can't tell when
the run will end. I'll pick you up at
six in the morning.”

Ed Moreland, who was our min-
ister and an ardent fisherman, was at
my door on the dot. By seven-thirty,
we were on the launch on the way
out to the barge, anchored off the
Santa Monica pier. It was a glorious
California morning. The sky was clear,
with just enough cumulus clouds to
be interesting. The water was a spark-
ling sapphire blue, just enough
breeze to make a few white caps.

As we came up on the barge, I saw
that it was the rusted iron hulk of an
old time sailing ship. She was
dismasted, a few sploches of dirty
white painted on a faded, rust
streaked black background. Her
plimsoll line was riding high above
the water. There were quite a few
early fishermen, hanging over the
rail, their rods out. Suddenly
someone on the launch yelled:

“Hey! look at them there hook-ups!
The way those rods are bent, those
yellowtail sure must be running big.”

There were many “Oh Boy’s and
ah’s” from the impatient fishermen
on the launch. As we came around
the stern to come up on the lee side,
to board, I had a full view of the
stern and a real shock. For there
emblazoned across, on large, rust
streaked, white letters was her name,
“STAR OF SCOTLAND.” I gulped.
My boyhood memory hit me with
force. My “Fairy Ship,” my rosy
mirage “with the billowing pink sail
clouds,” had faded into this? Her
final sunset?

We reached the lee side, climbed
the gangway, stepped on deck. No
longer was it the white holystoned
deck I had visualized in my boyhood.
Now dirty and already littered with
scales and dead bait, though I am
sure that it had been hosed down the
night before, the aft housing was
gone. Midship there was a makeshift
wooden deckhouse that held a small,
ill appointed galley to dispense
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greasy hamburgers and cold drinks.
Alongside of this was a small tackle
shop where fishing supplies were
sold and equipment could be rented.
On top of the hatch covers, aft and
forward of the galley, wooden, water
tight tanks were built. These had
fresh circulating salt water to keep
the bait alive. The stanchions, to
which hawsers are attached, were
intact but flaked with rust. Every-
thing was in disrepair.

My initiation to live-bait fishing was
a huge success. I caught and fought
enough yellowtail to make me really
tired. Then I went home in time to
make my afternoon rounds at the
hospital; then deliver promised
fish to the neighbors.

I retired early that night as I had
to be at the hospital by eight in the
morning. I tossed and turned; but
sleep would not come to blot out that
sad sight of my “Fairy Ship” and the
state into which she had fallen. If I
could just see her once again as she
was. Suddenly I remembered my old
picture album. I got out of bed,
hurried to the family storeroom to
retrieve the picture record of those
vacation trips. In the kitchen, over a
cup of hot milk and munching a few
cookies, I relived those sailing days.
There after turning about ten pages,
was the faded, somewhat yellowed
proof that the Star had lived as
I remembered. Somewhat hazy and
distant, yes, but still a cloud of sails.
Suddenly I realized there was some-
thing in me that just had to be
expressed. I went up to my study
and committed it to paper: a poem,
which I entitled, “The Fishing Barge.”

Fishing Barge

Once She was a proud, tall ship
That roamed the seven seas.

Her gleaming sails like billowy clouds
Caught every little breeze.

Her decks were white from holystone,
She shone with teak and brass,
Handled tender on the helm,

Aye’ She was a pretty lass.

Her figurehead looked proudly down
As She cut the waters clean.

Faster was She than all afloat

Of the Clippers, She was Queen.

What was once a proud, tall ship,
Is now a fishing barge.
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Her decks no longer holystoned

Are tramped by throngs at large,
Landlubbers, knowing not her past,
Nor caring much that once she cast
Great portents over sea and state;
Not thinking of her present fate,
Seeing not the spars that used to rise
To greet the gulls in windy skies.
Only avid seekers after fish

A Queen they subject to every wish.

Where once She swiftly sailed and dipped

Now a Captive: wings are clipped

By rusty chains, buoys and kelp,

Mutely suffering, beyond help.

Those who know and love ships say

At times she tugs as if to be on way

Again, as in the days gone by

When a Queen, She did ply

From port to port; A great deepwater ship

Who made news, broke records every trip.

AN Cruel Fate; To once have claimed
Royal due

Then be reduced to such a state as You.

Robert B. Hope
May 29, 1937

Returning to private practice, after
almost four years in New Guinea and
Australia, during World War II, I
again went fishing. Now, however, we
always went on “live-bait” boats, for
there was no longer a fishing barge in
Santa Monica Bay.

Our Christmas present to each

other in 1982, was a trip to Tahiti and
the South Sea Islands. On the return
trip home, our last port before
arriving in Los Angeles was
Honolulu, my old home. As we were
docking at Aloha wharf, from the sun
deck I could see over the top of the
wharf. There docked at what
appeared to be a permanent berth,
was an old time square rigged sailing
ship. She was apparantly being re-
stored, hopefully to former glory. As
soon as I could the next day, I went
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over to investigate. It proved to be the
Falls of Clyde, one of the sister ships
to the Star of Scotland. I remembered
then that the other sister, the Star of
India, had been restored and was
permanently berthed in San Diego. I
decided then that I must write the
story of the Star of Scotland.

After full retirement a year ago, I
now had time to write. So I started to
try to find out what happened to the
fishing barge in Santa Monica Bay. I
thought this might be a simple matter
if I could find volumes of Lloyd’s
Registry of Ships. None were avail-
able. In the first library I went to, I
could find only seven books on sail-
ing vessels. None of these were of
help. Then I remembered the new
library in the community from which
I had moved a year ago. There I
found a very modern, computerized,
reference department, manned by
most helpful reference librarians.
They were able to find fifteen
volumes about sailing vessels, both
old and more recent vintage. In only
two did I find the reference that I
needed. The first was “The Wind-
jammers,”! it was filled with many
black and white photographs of old
time sailing ships. On page 149,
under the heading, “Stars of the
North: The Alaskan Packers’ I found
two photographs, one with the cap-
tion “The Star of India idles in San
Francisco Bay, waiting for the next
year’s salmon run.” The ship in the
immediate foreground was The Star
of India. There were a number of
other square riggers lined up on two
wharves, so that the picture resem-
bled a forest of masts.

In a column alongside the pictures,
the legend told how the Alaskan
packers, started in 1901 to buy up
sturdy Clipper ships, to use them as
an economical means of bringing
back the canned salmon from Alaska.
These ships constituted the packers’
Star Line, as they renamed them all
Stars. The same book had four
photographs showing some of the
luxurious victorian appointments
of the Master’s quarters.

Then in The Last Tall Ships,* a
beautifully illustrated volume, I found
the quote on page 24 that I was really
searching for:

FALL/WINTER 1985

“The Star of Scotland carried a
cargo of lumber to Cape Town; but
later was sunk by a German U-Boat
while crossing to Paranagua, Brazil,
in ballast, in November 1942

This really upset me. How could
this be? I was sure that way back in
1937 I saw a fishing barge with the
name, Star of Scotland! Could my
memory be wrong? Was I slipping? I
was completely baffled. I called all
the historical societies I could find in
the Los Angeles and Santa Monica,
area, to no avail. The reference
department of the Los Angeles
Library was of no help.

Then I hit on a very simple solu-
tion. I called the Harber Master of the
Harbor Patrol on the Santa Monica
pier. I asked him if he knew the
name of the old fishing barge that
was anchored off the pier in 1937.
Without hesitating at all, he
answered. “Oh yes, that was the old
square rigged iron ship, named the
Star of Scotland. Someone bought
the old hulk at the start of the war,
refurbished and recommissioned her,
then sailed her to Cape Town, South
Africa with a cargo of lumber. She
was later sunk by a German U-Boat
while enroute to Brazil, South
America, in 1942

I was relieved. My memory had not
been faulty. The Star of Scotland had
survived the ignominy of ending as a
fishing barge. Instead her death was
a heroic one worthy of the traditional
Clipper. Thus ends the Saga of the
Star of Scotland.

The brave Warriors of old, earned
Eternal Rest in Valhalla. Could there
be a Valhalla for Brave Tall Ships to
earn Eternal Anchorage in a Snug
Harbor? I hope so, for surely The
Star of Scotland would be there.

Dr. Robert B. Hope

"The Windjammer, by Oliver E. Allen
Published by Time-Life, 1978.

The Last Tall Ships, by George Kahre,
Published in 1948,
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Message from the Director

Dear Friends:

I want to take this opportunity to express our
heartfelt thanks to all of our contributors who,
through their gifts and grants, help preserve
and strengthen the Institute’s services to the
world’s seafarers, both within and without the
Greater Port of New York and New Jersey.

For more than a century and a half, the
Institute has enjoyed the loyal and generous
support of friends all over the United States and
the world. We are profoundly grateful for their
friendship and their devotion to our mission.

Sincerely,

9&«»«/: (4 Whittrmone

The Rev. James R. Whittemore
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Summary

Voluntary Support
1984 Fund Year

Sources of Gifts
and Grants 1984

At the close of the 1984 fundraising year on December 31, the Institute had
received a grand total of $983,274 in gifts and grants in cash and securities.

This sum represents 3,393 gifts received from 2,278 contributors: an increase of
17% in the number of gifts received during the previous year and a 10% increase in
the number of contributors.

Total voluntary support includes $739,887 from individuals, $90,717 from
foundations, $73,190 from corporations and $79,480 from organizations. Income from
planned gifts, trusts and bequests, accounted for some $555,687 of the contributions
received from individuals.

Some $661,489 was contributed in unrestricted gifts; while $321,785 was restricted
to programs and projects.

Of the contributions received in 1984, a total of $844,507 was awarded for
operations while $138,767 was designated for endowment, plant and equipment.

75% Individuals

X | 10% Foundations

7% Corporations

8% Organizations



The Commodore Club and The Flagship Society

Commodore Club

The Flagship Society

The Commodore Club was established in 1982 by the Board of Managers as a means
of recognizing individual contributors who have made gifts to the Institute’s work

totaling $10,000 or more.

The Institute welcomed three new members to the club in 1984, bringing the total

to nineteen.

Members

Mrs. Vincent Astor

Mr. Edward ]. Barber

Mrs. Charles S. Bird*

Mr. & Mrs. Edward A. Delman
The Hon. C. Douglas Dillon
Miss Jessica R. Eagleson*

Mrs. M. Thompson Greene
Col. Leonard D. Henry*

Mrs. James Stewart Hooker
The Hon. John P. Humes*

Mrs. Mabel S. Ingalls

Mr. Henry C. B. Lindh

Mrs. Ernest N. May

Mr. & Mrs. Godwin J. Pelissero
Prof. Willis L. M. Reese

Mr. Laurance S. Rockefeller
Mr. Charles E. Saltzman

Mrs. Alexander O. Vietor

Mrs. Orme Wilson

*Deceased

The Flagship Society was established to recognize individual contributors who
make annual gifts of $1,000 or more to support the Institute’s work. The members of
the Flagship Society set the pace for the annual appeal for general support, the means
by which the Institute finances its special programs for active seafarers.

Eight new members added their names to this important group of supporters

in 1984.

Members

Mr. Edward ]. Barber

Mr. George D. Benjamin

Miss Elizabeth M. Brownell
Mr. & Mrs. Edward A. Delman
Mrs. Marion T. Greene

Mr. Charles I. Hiltzheimer

Mr. David E. P. Lindh

Mr. Henry C. B. Lindh

Mrs. John D. Macomber

Mr. John A. Morris*

Mr. John P. Nicholson

Mr. & Mrs. Julio R. Ossa

Mr. & Mrs. Godwin J. Pelissero
Prof. Willis L. M. Reese

Mr. Charles E. Saltzman

Mrs. Alexander O. Vietor

The Rev. James R. Whittemore
Mr. Orme Wilson, Jr.

*Deceased



The Anchors

The Anchors

The Anchors, of the Seamen’s Church Institute are those individuals who make
annual gifts of $100 to $999 toward the support of programs and services for seafarers.
In 1984, 190 individuals made gifts in this range, a 28% increase over 1983. Their
contributions help to ensure that the Institute remains secure in its mission to

seafarers.

$500 - $999

Mrs. Sylvia S. Bancroft
Mr. Alfred P. Brooks

Mr. Joseph E Cullman, III
Mr. Elbridge T. Gerry, Jr.
Mr. John T. Gilbride

Mr. Richard Gilder, Jr.

$100 - $499

Mrs. Emma W. Alexander
Miss Helen D. Alexander
Mrs. Elizabeth R. Anderson
Mr. Bruce Batali

Mr. & Mrs. John L. Bates
Ms. Frances G. Bennett
Richard S. Berry, Esq.

Miss Florence E. C. %ertsch
Miss Audrey Teal Betts

Mr. & Mrs. DeGrey R. Bishop
Miss Mary E. Bohan

Miss E. Dorothy Booraem
Mr. Charles R. Brainard

Mr. & Mrs. Carl Breuer

Mr. & Mrs. John W. Bringslid
Ms. Elsie W. Bristol

Mrs. May W. Brownson

Mrs. Maude C. Bruns

Mr. Harry J. Buehler, Jr.

Ms. Martha L. Bulkley

Col. George G. M. Bull

Mr. & Mrs. ]oseg)h G. Burrough
Miss Elizabeth Butler

The Rev. & Mrs. Peter E. Camp
Mrs. Beatrice Campbell

Mrs. James G. Campbell

Mr. Henry Hill Carroll

Mr. James E. Chapman

Mr. J. R. Coelho

Mrs. Wilma L. Cooke

Mr. John W. Coolidge

Mr. & Mrs. Edgar W. Couper
Mr. Jarvis Cromwell

Mr. Thomas F. Curnin

Mrs. Delphine FE. Darby

Mrs. Ward E Davidson, Jr.
Mrs. Francis Wells Davison
Mrs. Henry P. Davison

Mr. John D. Decker

Mr. & Mrs. Georges de Menil
Miss Caroline H. Dixon

Ms. Majorie Dovman

Mr. Charles H. Dyson

Ms. Tula Edel

Mr. & Mrs. John Edelman
Mrs. Doris C. Eerkes

Mr. Charles H. Erhart, Jr.
Miss Frances C. Evans

Mr. & Mrs. John V. Farnam
C. Sims Farr, Esq.

Mr. & Mrs. E. L. Fitzpatrick
The Rev. Carl E. Flemister
Mr. & Mrs. David A. Floreen
Mr. Seth B. French, Jr.

Mrs. Richard Gelb

Mr. Thomas W. Gleason
Miss Margaret E. Gnade

Mr. Robert G. Goelet

Mrs. Elizabeth S. Hilton

Mr. Niels W. Johnsen

Mr. Alfred Lee Loomis, III

Mr. John J. Mackowski

Mrs. Ernest N. Ma

Mr. & Mrs. Donald H. Middleton

Mrs. Catherine S. Goodnow
Mr. Arthur Z. Gra

Mr. John Hudson {lall, Jr.
Mrs. Gerard Hallock

Mr. & Mrs. John C. Hanson
Mr. & Mrs. Richard H. Harvey
Mrs. Rosilla H. Hawes

Mr. Justin Haynes, Jr.

Mrs. Irene E. Heim

Mrs. Pauline S. Hendershott
Mrs. Nora Barker Hinson

Mrs. Robert Hollensteiner

Mr. Richard W. Hulbert

Mr. Francis C. Huntington
Mr. & Mrs. Alfred Willard Ivers, Jr.
Miss Elizabeth B. Jackson

Mr. & Mrs. William S. James
Mr. John C. Jansing

Mrs. Alida R. Jewett

Mrs. Ella H. Johnson

Mr. & Mrs. James L. Johnson
Mr. Edward E Jonas

Mr. Carter F Jones

Mrs. Elizabeth L. Jones

Mrs. John Kean

Mr. & Mrs. Thomas V. A. Kelsey
Mrs. Helen King

Mr. Henry L. King.

Mrs. Howard S. Kniffin

Mr. Edgar R. Koerner

Mr. & Mrs. William D. Labaugh
Mrs. Margaret N. Lacy

Mr. Stephen S. Lash

Mr. & Mrs David J. Londoner
Miss Verna M. Long

Mrs. Bettina Lowerre

Mrs. Agnes Lueders

Mr. & Mrs. T. Hollister Mabley
Mr. & Mrs. William B. Macomber
Miss Dorothy A. Major

Mrs. Alice H. Manahan

Mr. Hedwig D. Mason

Mrs. Young M. Massey

Miss Katharine Matthies

Mr. Allen E. Maulsby

Mrs. Alison H. Maxim

Mrs. Mary E. McCall

Mr. Thomas L. McLane

Mrs. Cornelius W. Middleton
Mr. Donald P. Miller

Mr. Julian H. Miller, Jr.

Mr. Walter C. Mink, Jr.

Miss Eleanore Mitchell

Ms. Florence B. Molineux

The Rt. Rev. Paul Moore, Jr.
Mr. John P. Morgan, II

Mrs. Walter E. Morgan, Jr.
Mrs. Irma S. Moses

The Rev. Robert R. Parks
Miss Laura V. Paullin
Mrs. Ralph Pulitzer, Jr.
Mr. Paul C. Sheeline

Mr. W. Stevens Sheppard

Mr. John T. Mulvey

Mrs. Elinor Henry Myers
Mrs. Margaret Nielsen

Mrs. Margaret S. Nourse
Miss L. Ruth Nuttin,

Mr. & Mrs. Clifford B. O’'Hara
Miss Elizabeth Parkhill

Mr. & Mrs. W. Morton Pickslay, Jr.
Mr. & Mrs. John A. Redfield
Mrs. Jeannette E. Renshaw
Mr. & Mrs. Lawrence H. Reybine
Ms. Mary B. Rice

Mr. Robert A. Robinson

Mrs. Mary G. Roebling

Ms. Margaret Rubenstein

Mr. & Mrs. David T. Schiff
Miss Gertrude Schl

Miss Eleanore M. Schnepf
Mr. Donald Williams Scholle
Mr. & Mrs. Allen E. Schumacher
Mr. & Mrs. John H. Seeke
Miss Lillian H. Seifert

Mr. Dorrance Sexton

Mrs. C. Sidamon-Eristoff
Mrs. Jocelyn Macy Slogan
Ralph K. gmith, r., Esq.

Mr. & Mrs. Frank A. Sprole
Mrs. Helen Odell Squiers
Mrs. Jessie ]J. Starke

Mrs. Sarah M. Starkweather
Mrs. Amelia G. Stewart

Mrs. Donald B. Straus

Mr. & Mrs. Robert A. Streett
Miss Dorothea L. Stubbe

Mr. Arthur Thomas Sullivan
Ms. Sallie Fear Swartz

Mr. Ross E. Tra'Fhagen, Jr.
Mrs. Frank G. Trau

Mrs. Carl E. Ulstrup

Mrs. Grace E. Van Arsdale
Mrs. Todd Brown Van Wert
Kenneth H. Volk, Esq.

Mrs. Mary B. Wagenseller
Miss Margaret ]. Warnock
Mrs. Isabel M. Warren

Mr. & Mrs. John B. Weeth
Mrs. Edward Welles

Mrs. John Campbell White
Mr. & Mrs. Wendell W. Wiener
Mr. Marshal L. Wilcox, Jr.
The Rev. Msgr. James G. Wilders
Mr. Arthur H. Willis

Mrs. Mary E. Winn

Mr. Clifford R. Wise

Mr. William G. Yates

Mr. George S. Zacharkow
Mrs. Robert S. Zuckerman



Maritime Friends of Seamen’s Church Institute, Inc.

1984 Corporate
Members

1984 Individual
Members

Since 1975, a group of maritime and maritime related corporations and individuals
have united in an annual effort to raise funds for the Institute in support of its many
services to seafarers. In 1984, the Maritime Friends made a grant of $40,271. A portion
of this grant was used to purchase a new maxi-wagon for the Institute’s Seafarers’

Center in Port Newark.

The Seamen’s Church Institute is fortunate to have these special friends and
gratefully acknowledges their annual support.

Alexander & Alexander
Altamar Corporation

American & Overseas Chartering, Inc.

American Bureau of Shipping

American Institute of Marine
Underwriters

Associated Container Transportation

Atlantic Bank of New York

Barber Steamship Lines, Inc.

Bay Shipbuilding Corp.

Albert E. Bowen, Inc.

Burlingham Underwood & Lord

Brandon'’s Shipper & Forwarder, Inc.

Brauner, Baron, Rosenzweig,
Kligler, Sparber & Bauman

Caddell Dry Dock & Repair, Co., Inc.

Costello & Shea

Constellation Navigation, Inc.

Curtis Bay Towing Company

Dietze, Inc.

Donovan, Maloof, Walsh & Kennedy

Downtown-Lower Manhattan
Assn., Inc.

Louis Dreyfus Corporation

Dick Dunphy Adv. Specialties, Inc.

East Coast Overseas Corp.

EDJO Marine, Inc.

Evergreen Marine Corp., (NY) Ltd.

Fields & Rosen

Freehill, Hogan & Mahar

Global Terminal & Container
Sves., Inc.,

Capt. Hendrik ]J. Aldershof
Ms. Faye Argentine
Mr. William J. Bradford
Mr. John M. Bringslid
Mr. James D. Byrne
Mr. James C. Clarke
Mr. Robert J. Daniels
Mr. Joseph H. Dugan
Mr. Gerard C. Ekedal
Mr. Lester A. Dutcher
Mr. Nathan Flemming
Mr. Henry E. Froebel
Mr. Robert G. Gifford
Mr. John T. Gilbride

Great Lakes Dredge & Dock Co.

Greenwich Marine, Inc.

Gulf & Eastern Steamship &
Chartering Corp.

Haight, Gardner, Poor & Havens

Hapag-Lloyd (America), Inc.

J.J. Henry Co., Inc.

Hill, Betts & Nash

Hill, Rivkins, Carey, Loesberg,
O’Brien & Mulroy

Howard Publications, Inc.

Intercontinent Chartering Corp.

International Terminal Operating
Co., Inc.

Interocean Management Corp.

Jackson Marine Corporation

Kerr Steamship Company, Inc.

Kersten Shipping Agency, Inc.

Lloyd’s Register of Shipping

Lunham & Reeve, Inc.

The Maritime Assoc. of the Port
of New York

Midland Insurance Company

Miral Marine Corp.

Moller Steamship Co., Inc.

E. Molstad & Company, Inc.

Moran Towing & Transportation
Co., Inc.

New York Marine Managers, Inc.

New York Navigation Company, Inc.

New York Shipping Assoc., Inc.

Nordstrom Freighting, Inc.

Mr. Max J. Grimes

Mr. Nicholas J. Healy

Mr. & Mrs. Sven Juul

Mr. Marshall P. Keating

Mr. John T. Knepper

Mr. George P. Livanos

Mr. Edwin K. Linen

Mr. John Loflin

Capt. Dominick J. Manfredi
Mr. James P. McAllister

Mr. Joseph E. McKenna
Mrs. Zelda Mueller

Mr. Milton G. Nottingham, Jr.

Norton Lilly International, Inc.

Peralta Shipping Corp.

Jacq. Pierot, Jr. & Sons, Inc.

Port Stewards Association of NY

Portwide Cargo Securing Co.

Rosenblatt & Son, Inc.

M. J. Rudolph Corp.

The Salvage Association, Ltd.

Sanko Kisen (USA) Corp.

SCIO Shipping, Inc.

Seagroup, Inc.

Seapac Services, Inc.

Skaarup Ship Management Corp.

Smyth, Sanford & Gerard, Inc.

J. Stanley Co.

Symmers, Fish & Warner

Solar Intl. Shipping Agency, Inc.

Tabak & Mellusi

Thacher, Proffitt & Wood

Tomlinson Refrigeration &

Su%ply Co.

Topside Shipping, Inc.

Towboat & Harbor Carriers
Assoc. of NY & NJ

Trans-Atlantic Associated Freight
Conferences

Transportation Data, Inc.

Union Dry Dock & Repair Co.

C.E. Wiborg & Co.

Women'’s Propeller Club of the
Port of NY

Daniel E. Young, Inc.

Mr. Richard Paddon

Mr. William E. Peters
Mr. Thomas J. Smith
Mr. David W. Swanson
Mr. Maarten Van Hengel
Mr. John R. Walbridge
Mr. William Warner

Mr. J. Fred Weintz, Jr.
Mr. George White

Mr. Alexander H. Whitman
Mr. Frederick B. Wiepert
Mr. Robert S. Wilson
Mr. Eliot L. Wolpo



Corporations, Foundations and Organizations

Corporations

Foundations

Organizations
& Associations

In 1984, gifts and grants from corporations provided special support for the
Institute’s programs in maritime education and training, as well as general support for
social services and cultural projects. The Institute values the interest and support of its
corporate friends, and seeks, with them, the common goal of a vital maritime industry.

American International Group
American President Lines
American Stock Exchange
The Bank of New York
Brookside Veneers, Ltd.
Brundage, Story & Rose
Bunkerg.lels Corp.
Carteret Savings Bank
The Chase Manhattan Bank
Citibank, N.A.
Continental Corp.
Foundation*
First National State Bank
of New Jersey
Fischbach
Samuel French, Inc.
The Howard Savings Bank
E.E Hutton
*Corporate Matching Gift

The Japanese 5 Lines

NW. Johnson & Co., Inc.

Merck & Co.

Midlantic National Bank

Mitsui O.S.K. Lines, Ltd.

Mobil Shipping &
Transportation

Moller Steamship Co.

Motorships, Inc.

Mutual Benefit Life
Insurance Co.

New Jersey Bell

Otis Elevator Co.

Paine Webber, Inc.

Phillips & Capiello, P.C.

Polar Ware Company

Prudential Insurance Co.

Public Service Electric & Gas

Schroder Bank
Sea-Land Corporation
Sea-Land Service, Inc.
Seamen’s Bank

for Savings, Inc.
Henry 1. Siegel Company
Smit International, Inc.
J. Stanley & Co.
J.P. Stevens Co.
Stone & Webster, Inc.
Stoney-Mueller, Inc.
Sun Refining

& Marketing Co.
Swiss Bank Corp.
Texaco Philanthropic

Foundation
U.S. Trust Foundation
Wella Corporation

We gratefully acknowledge the support received in 1984 from the following

foundations.

Acorn Foundation

J. Aron Charitable Trust Fund
Beauclair Foundation

Howard Russell Butler Trust
Constans-Culver Foundation
Ganlee Fund

Gibbs Brothers Foundation
Holland Lodge Foundation

International Transport Workers Federation

Inverclyde Bequest Fund
Loomis Foundation
William T. Morris Foundation

Hamilton Roddis Foundation
Rudin Foundation

Sasco Foundation

Schiff Foundation
Simmonds Foundation

St. James Church, NYC
Starr Foundation

Stillwell Foundation

The Arthur M. & Olga Eisig—

Arthur M. & Kate E. Tode Foundation
Trinity Church Grants Board
Union Foundation

National Endowment for the Arts

It is with gratitude and pleasure that we acknowledge the 1984 contribution of the
following organizations and associations.

Amicabilae Society

The Fund/Greater Newark Chamber

of Commerce

Life Savings Benevolent Association
Maritime Friends of Seamen’s Church

Institute, Inc.

Military Sealift Command, Atlantic
Norwegian Gov’t. Seamen'’s Service

Officers’ Wives Club,

US Merchant Marine Academy
Port Authority of New York & New Jersey
The Rudder Club
St. Margaret’s Guild of Malverne
Staten Island Association of SCI
Greater New York Fund (United Way)
Women's Seamens’ Friend Society

of Connecticut



Parishes and Ships

Parishes

Parishes across the country responded dramatically in 1984 to the call for assistance
for seafarers. The number of parishes contributing to our work rose more than 50%,
and contributions rose more than 60%. We are pleased to add 6 states to our 1984
Parish roster: Florida, Idaho, Illinois, Montana, New Hampshire and Texas.

Through gifts and grants, knitting and volunteer work, parishes show their
commitment to our programs addressing the needs of seafarers. Please let us know if
you would like to add your church’s name to our list.

All Saints Church .....c..c0nveene. Lakewood, NJ
ECW, All Saints Church ........... New York, NY
Women of Calvary,

Calvary Episcopal Church.......... Summit, NJ
The Parish of Calvary, Holy Communion

and St. George’s . .. vus s sicsms s New York, NY
Catholic Daughters of America..... Toms River, NJ
ECW, Christ Church .......... Redding Ridge, CT
CRTistIEIUICI & s e sl anslats Greenwich, CT
(0655 12 G000 050 e o e P e el o By S e Easton, MD

Christ Church Women'’s Guild . . ... Ridgewood, NJ
Women’s Guild, Christ Church..... Short Hills, NJ

Christ Church e s e, Forestport, NY
Christ Chuirch e S Sttt Cincinnati, OH
St. Margaret’s Guild, Christ Episcopal

Chcrrchive o5 . meet e Charlottesville, VA
ECW, Christ Church .. .o . wsmesy St. Michaels, MD
St. Mary’s Guild, Church of

Phe s ARTEME 2% o isee i o e siie Westbury, NY

ECW, Church of the Annunciation ... .Oradell, NJ
St. Martha's Evening Guild, Church of the

ABCETISION ».v1s 0 50 oro ¢ wsim ataia e "..Staten Island, NY
ECW, Church of the Evergreens ..Moorestown, NJ
Church of the Good Shepherd. ....... Buffalo, NY
St. Martha's Guild, Church of

thelGoodShepherd .. ..o .. oo Newburgh, NY
Church of the Heavenly Rest....... New York, NY
Holy Spirit Guild, Church of the

HolyiSpimit &c h oo e et acs Missoula, MT
Chureh of the Holy Spirit ... .. ..o, Verona, NJ
Church of the Incarnation ......... New York, NY
Lodge Chapter, Church of the

TRCATTALIONY . = v o w3 om0 5 o oo 8o Dallas, TX
Chancel Guild, The Church of

the WNativaby oo oot oas arovies on Lewiston, ID
Church of the Holy Cross .......... Plainfield, NJ
ECW, Church of our Saviour ........ Plainville, CT
St. Lydia’s Guild, Church of

the Transfigurationiie ..o . oz o, Freeport, NY
Daughters of the King ................ Lincoln, IL

ECW, The Diocese of Connecticut . .Uncasville, CT
ECW, The Diocese of

Long Island . «in sss wwasiaisn East Elmhurst, NY
ECW, Diocese of Newark ............. Newark, NJ
GFS Sponsors Club,

The Diocese of Newark ............ Newark, NJ
The Diocese of New York .......... New York, NY
ECW, Diocese of Southern Virginia ...Norfolk, VA
ECW, The Diocese of Ohio............. Niles, OH

Episcopal Churchwomen ........... Halcomb, NY

Emanuel Churchwomen,

Emanuel P.E. Church.........Chestertown, MD
FirstiBaptist: Charchi .. o oo o -2 Summitville, IN
Women'’s Chapter,

Grace Episcopal Church ......... Rutherford, NJ
Episcopal Woman Service Club,

Grace Church ai ooy . e slosaisivins Brooklyn, NY
e Y e s e Sl s nallesals i Nyack, NY
GRace CAHICH ioss » o, vt s inir amia’s wis o Jamaica, NY
BEW, Grace Churthl. ..v o lelein s sromes as Linden, NJ
Extra Mile Committee, Grace Church . Madison, NJ
ECW, Grace-St. Paul’s... ciovove oo o Trenton, NJ
American Baptist Church......... Valley Forge, PA
Hilton Baptisti/Chiireh "o oo Hilton, NY
Sisterhood of the Holy Nativity . .Fond Du Lac, WI
Floly: Trinitvi@htireh o5 5o Middletown, CT
Church Women of

Holy Teinity: Chiehi. oo« cioreeco i Oxford, MD
St. Mary’s Guild, Holy Trinity Church ..Delair, N]J
Holy Tonity'Church. ... ........ Valley Stream, NY
NY Women's Society,

Lake Avenue Baptist Church...... Rochester, NY

Women’s Guild,
Montclair Heights Church . .Upper Montclair, NJ
Women'’s Mission Society,

Park Street Baptist Church........ Pittsfield, NH
ECW, St. Alban’s

Episcopal Church.......... Cleveland, Hts., OH
ECW, St. Andrew’s Church.......... Meriden, CT
ECW, St. Andrew’s

Episcopal Church............ Staten Island, NY
Women of St. Ann’s Episcopal Church . . Afton, NY
St BarnabasiGuilal v iin. s sawcsa De Land, FL
Women of St. Barnabas by the Bay ...... Villas, NJ
Women of St. Eustace Church ....Lake Placid, NY
St. George's:Church.. .. ...oovos. Riviera Beach, FL
St. George’s Brotherhood, Inc.

St. George’s Parish ......coovesesn Flushing, NY
Women of St. Gregory's

Episcopal/Chureht. . . itmior sl Parsippany, NJ
ECW, St. James Parish........... Birmingham, MI
St James BEW .- 800t s s i Callicoon, NY
Women's Auxiliary, St. James

(2 015 50010 o e A s g SIS DL R Elmhurst, NY
Women of St. James . ............ Skaneateles, NY
ECW, St. James Church ...... Upper Montclair, NJ
ALY R TS 07 (o M R e Ridgefield, NJ
Women of St. James the Less . ...... Scarsdale, NY
St. Ann’s Guild, St. John's

T o B et gl e b Huntington, NY

ECW, Day Branch, St. John’s Church .Yonkers, NY



Parishes
(Continued)

Ships

ECW, St. John's Chuteh. . ..ol aue Bristol, CT
St John's:Ghurchy << o e sl wn e Stamford, CT
ECW of St. John's

Episcopal Churchs..vovaven.s West Hartford, CT
Women of St. John's

Episcopal Church . <. :co0c e Chevy Chase, MD
St. John's Guild, St. John's Church. .. ... Dover, NJ
St. John's CRUTCH 4o ris s e e Elizabeth, NJ
ECW of St. John's Church........... Montclair, NJ
St. John's Service Guild .............. Ramsey, NJ

ECW, St. John's Episcopal Church . . Somerville, NJ
ECW, St. John's Episcopal

CHATCH i 0 3 s e e B s Staten Island, NY
ECW, St. John's Episcopal Church . . .Ellenville, NY
ECW, St. John's Episcopal Church .. .Flushing, NY

St. Jude's Chureh ... .cvvns coons v Franklin, NH
St. Lawrence’s Church ........ Alexandria Bay, NY
St. Luke’s Churchwomen ........... Montclair, NJ
ECW, St. Luke’s Episcopal

L4 00 £l i i o So. Glastonbury, CT
ECW, St. Luke’s Episcopal Church. . . .Fairport, NY
Sto Lnke's'Chnmch . o c o sl v o East Hampton, NY
St ke S EIIICH © ve ol vt e i Chester, VT
St. Mark’s Chureh. . - ... v one vt Bridgewater, CT
St. Mark’s Church............... New Britain, CT
St. Mark’s Episcopal Church ............. Erie, PA
St. Mark’s Episcopal Church ............ Islip, NY
The Women of St. Mark’s Church. . .Mt. Kisco, NY
St. Mark's Churchi os S st Port Leyden, NY
The Women of St. Mary’s

Episcopal Chareh - ..coisaoves Staten Island, NY
Women of St. Mary’s Church . ...Cold Spring, NY
Women of St. Matthew’s Church ... .. Paramus, NJ
ECW, St. Matthew’s Church .......... Toledo, OH
Women’s Auxiliary,

St. Matthew’s Church .......... Homestead, PA
4th Chapter, St. Paul’s Church...... Rochester, NY
St Palls: Churehi s e e East Orange, NJ

ECW, St. Paul’s Episcopal Church .. ... Rahway, NJ

ECW, St Patl’s Chuirehi. .. oo oo Westfield, NJ
Women of St. Paul’s Church ...... Watertown, NY
ECW, St. Paul’s Episcopal Church . .Englewood, NJ
Women of St. Paul’s Church ....No. Arlington, NJ

ECW St. Paul’s'Church. . ... coxvvos Patchogue, NY
St. Paul’s Episcopal Church........ Petersburg, VA
StoPanlsiChurch e Jolen. i fwa bl we Troy, NY
St. Margaret’s Rector’s Aid Soc.,

SRS CTCH ..o e v 5 oo s e m Paterson, NJ

The Women of St. Peter’s Church . .Dickerson, MD
St. Margaret’s Guild,

St. Peter’s Episcopal Church ......... Clifton, NJ
St Peter's Church i ..o s viss oinom Sheridan, WY
ECW, 5t. Peter's Churchi .. .5.ccv- v Essex Fells, NJ
LTS RV G ) o) U W e e B Ee Butler, PA
The Women of St. Philip’s Church . . . .Brevard, NC
ECW, St. Stephen's Church .- . .<. .. Jersey City, NJ
ECW, St. Stephen’s Episcopal

Ghatralvs s v el g e e s T Armonk, NY

ECW, St. Stephen’s Episcopal Church . Whiting, NJ
ECW, St. Thomas Episcopal Church .Red Bank, NJ

ECW of St. Thomas Church ......... Wassaic, NY
St THomAs GO e 2 o raes s sk Malverne, NY
St Thomas CRUreh. o oo i s ssains Hanover, NH
ECW, St. Thomas of Canterbury ..Smithtown, NY
Trinity Cathedral Auxiliary......... Pittsburgh, PA
Temity Charehioh oot v s v Branford, CT
ECW of Trinity: Chitrch » vu : swaineowas Lakeville, CT
ECWE Tty Parishe ..o o v onas Wethersfield, CT
Trinity Churchy oo eehinl v s svs i nss Arlington, NJ
TrinviChanches v Lo oo el Red Bank, NJ
ECW of Trinity Church ........ New Rochelle, NY
ECW of Tonity Chureh ... ... .o Northport, NY
St. Martha's Chapter of ECW ......... Roslyn, NY
Women of Trinity Episcopal

I o 5 0 T P S o b Portsmouth, VA
Women of Trinity Church............. Elmira, NY

Union Episcopal Churchwomen . ..Claremont, NH
Woman's Guild of Zion Church ...Douglaston, NY

Each year, ships’ crews make significant gifts to the Institute in recognition of the
efforts we expend on their behalf. We are honored by these gifts and grateful for the

generosity and goodwill they represent.

SS American Accord
5SS American Legion

USNS Pawcatuck
USNS Range Sentinel

SS Export Champion USNS Saturn
SS Fortaleza USNS Sirius

SS Sealand Express USNS Vanguard
USNS Kane USNS Vega

USNS Marshfield USNS Waccamaw



Memorials, Bequests and Trusts

Memorials

Bequests and Trusts

The Seamen’s Church Institute is honored to be the recipient of gifts representing
contributions made in memory of friends and loved ones. Each gift is recorded in
the Institute’s archives to ensure a permanent record.

The funds provided by memorials and legacies are generally used to strengthen
the Institute’s endowment.

In Memory Of

Joseph Albright Robert Keenan

David Anderson Albion Lane

Sidney Leslie Banks E Hallett Lovel
Cornelius G. S. Banta Edward Mallon

Marie Baumann Clarence B. Michell
Edith G. Baxter Anna M. Miller
Harold S. Benner Mrs. Harry B. Mitchell
Edmond G. Bradfield Mr. & Mrs. Walter G. Nelson
John Buckley Alfred Ott

Capt. Harold R. Bunce, Jr. John Borrows Peaty
Elizabeth O’Neill Butt Lilian Percival

E. Hilton Clinch, Sr. Mrs. E. Spencer Perry
Lloyd Dalzell George Quinly
Samuel Delman Son of Mrs. Herbert C. Ray
Mrs. Calvio T. Durgin John Schneider
Cornelis Edel Allen B. Secor

Lt. Col. Bertrand C. Fowler William T. Stengle
Ceil Gaston C. Rachel Trowbridge
Neal Hall Stanley Wilson
Charles D. Henley John E. Young

Mr. & Mrs. Bartlett Braxton Jones

In 1984, income from bequests and trusts totaled $555,687, representing a significant
measure of support for the Institute’s work.

The Institute is most fortunate to be the beneficiary of these planned gifts. The
instruments through which they are made permit our donors to make substantial
contributions to the Institute while accruing important tax savings.

Estate of William P. Abbe Estate of Charles S. Keene
Estate of Beatrice C. Allison Estate of Louise B. Lord
Estate of LeVan Bollinger Estate of George P. Lumsden
Estate of Ruth Lawrence Briggs Estate of Estelle A. Manning
Estate of Frederick Burgess Estate of Martha Jane McClatchey
Estate of Helen L. Clark Estate of Almond M. Paine
Estate of Anna Coleman Estate of Louis M. Plansoen
Estate of Fonrose W. Condict Estate of Charles F. Pope
Estate of Lillian Cox Estate of Donald A. Sargent
Estate of John B. Crockett Estate of Kate B. Sheadle
Estate of Lucile Smith James Estate of Aurilla B. Tuttle

Estate of Max O. Jordan Estate of Pauline L. Weber



Giving To The Institute

Cash

Securities

Real Estate

Life Insurance

Retained Life
Income Gifts

Bequests

Book of Remembrance

Memorial Gifts

For Additional
Information

You may be able to contribute more to the Institute than you realize. Current tax laws
encourage generous gifts by providing significant tax incentives. The net cost of a gift to the
Institute will be less in almost every case than the dollar amount of your contribution.

The simplest form of gift to SCI is cash. Gifts of cash are deductible for Federal income
tax purposes up to a maximum of 50% of your adjusted gross income in any given year. Any
excess may be carried forward and deducted, subject to the same 50% limitation, in the next
five taxable years until such excess has been fully deducted.

A gift of securities enables you to take a charitable deduction on your income tax return
equivalent to the full market value of the securities. A gift of appreciated securities is of
considerable tax advantage to you and allows you to avoid the tax on capital gains, which you
would pay if you were to sell the securities. Generally, your deduction in any one year for
the full market value of a gift of appreciated securities may not exceed 30% of your adjusted
gross income. Any excess may be carried over and deducted, subject to the same 30% limita-
tion, in the next five years until the excess has been fully deducted.

Real property including land, buildings, or leaseholds are welcomed. Gifts of appreciated
real estate follow the same general guidelines as those gifts of appreciated securities. Should
you wish to retain the use of a personal residence during your lifetime, income and estate tax
benefits can be realized by deeding such real estate to SCI while retaining a life interest.

If you no longer need the protection of a life insurance policy, you may irrevocably
transfer ownership of the policy to SCI. You will be entitled to a charitable deduction
equivalent approximately to the policy’s cash surrender value. There are other options that
can be advantageous to you regarding: 1. payment of premiums on policies; 2. fully paid
insurance policies; 3. taking out a new insurance policy naming SCI as owner and sole
beneficiary.

You may make a gift to SCI now but continue to receive income from these assets.
Money, securities (or in some cases other property) can be transferred irrevocably to a trustee
and a specified annuity (or a percentage of principal value) will be paid each year to you
and/or another beneficiary you name. After the death of the last income recipient, the
principal belongs to SCI. A retained life income gift ordinarily has both income tax and estate
tax advantages for you. Because these gifts (which are set up as trust funds—either in the
form of a unitrust or annuity trust) are separately invested, a minimum gift of $50,000 is
required to allow for adequate investment diversification.

An outright bequest to SCI, as well as certain bequests in trust will reduce your Federal
estate tax. An unrestricted bequest, one in which you enable SCI to add to its endowment or
to expend in whole or in part as it judges best might read:

“Igive________ (dollars) to Seamen’s Church Institute of New York and New Jersey, a
New York Corporation having its principal office at 50 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10004,
for the general purpose of said Institute.”

There are also a number of other forms that a bequest may take including: 1. a residuary
bequest (share or percentage of any residual estate after specific bequests have been satisfied)
2. a contingent bequest (provision which becomes effective only if some condition is not met
such as a spouse or child surviving you) 3. a charitable testamentary trust (assets bequeathed
are to a trust which provides both for individuals and for SCI).

Personal or memorial gifts of $36,500 or more also entitle the donor to a special page in
the Institute’s Book of Remembrance. This handcrafted, beautifully illuminated book is
retained in the Institute’s chapel and allows the donor to reserve a special memorial Red
Letter Day in perpetuity. That memorial day is exclusive to the donor and the reserved page
is inscribed with your commemorative message.

Memorial gifts of any amount are also gratefully received. These names are also retained
in a special book and at the donor’s request appropriate members of the family are notified
of the gift.

We welcome the opportunity to talk with you or your advisors about ways in which you
might make a gift to the Institute. Please write or call: John D. Bradley, Director of Develop-
ment, Seamen’s Church Institute of New York and New Jersey, 50 Broadway, New York, N.Y.
10004. Telephone: 212/269-2710.



Development Committee and Staff

Development
Committee
of the SCI
Board of
Managers

Staff

Special Note

Mrs. John D. Macomber, Chairman
Edward ]. Barber
George D. Benjamin
Seth B. French, Jr.
Henry E. Froebel
Charles I. Hiltzheimer
John C. Jansing

Niels W. Johnsen
John J. Mackowski
Walter C. Mink, Jr.
John P. Nicholson

John D. Bradley, Director of Development

Zelda Mueller, Associate Director of
Development & Secretary/Treasurer,
Maritime Friends of SCI, Inc.

Charles E. Saltzman
Allen E. Schumacher
Paul C. Sheeline

Ralph K. Smith, Jr., Esq.
Harold W. Sonn

C.C. Tung

Mrs. Alexander O. Vietor
Franklin E. Vilas
Kenneth H. Volk, Esq.
Orme Wilson, Jr.

George S. Zacharkow

Alice C. Hunsberger, Development
Assistant

Anne M. Desharnais, Secretary

Sue Ellen Reel, Computer Assistant

Every effort has been made to assure the accuracy of the information contained
in this report. We welcome, however, notification concerning errors. Please send

corrections to:

Director of Development

Seamen’s Church Institute of NY & NJ

50 Broadway
New York, New York 10004.



AT THE INSTITUTE

Herman Goldman Foundation
Makes Grant to SCI
Maritime Training

In support of the Seamen’s Church
Institute of New York and New Jersey's
continuing effort to raise national stan-
dards of maritime safety and training, the
Herman Goldman Foundation has
awarded a $60,000 grant to SCI's Maritime
Training Division.

The grant, payable over a 3 year period,
will assist the division in developing and
upgrading programs in advance radar
navigation and shipboard fire fighting; the
sponsorship of seminars, forums, and
papers devoted to promoting standards
of training that meet or exceed current
national or international standards in radar
(see page 28) and shipboard fire fighting
training, the purchase of needed fire
fighting equipment for SClI's training
division and the exploration of computer
aided instruction for general maritime
training.

The Herman Goldman Foundation was
founded by Mr. Herman Goldman, a
prominent New York attorney with offices
in lower Manhattan, as a charitable trust
in 1942; reconstituted in 1943 as the
Herman Goldman Foundation, Inc. and
retitled as a foundation in 1972 following
Mr. Goldman's death in 1968. The foun-
dation dedicates its efforts to enhancing
the quality of life of individuals in the area
of health, social justice, education and the
arts. It gives particular consideration to
programs which hold promise for inno-
vation and which can have national
impact. Mr. Elias Rosenzweig is President
of the foundation and Mr. Richard K.
Baron, its Executive Director.

Dorothy R. Hayward,
A Friend of Longstanding,

Remembers the Institute

In July 1985, the Institute received a
beqguest of $535,000 from the estate of
Dorothy Randolph Hayward.

Her gift was made “In loving memory of
my father, Richard Hayward, who, in his
youth, served for four years as a Chaplain
in the United States Navy in the Far East.”

Miss Hayward had been a regular con-
tributor to the Institute for 38 years having
made her first annual gift of $5 in 1940.

Her loyal support over the years and

final benefaction is greatly appreciated by
the Institute and the world's seafarers
whom it serves.

Models and Marine Art
Given in Memory
of Captain Otto Sorensen

In late summer of this year, Mrs. Otto
Sorensen made a generous donation to
the Institute of ship models, marine art and
artifacts in memory of her late husband,
Captain Otto Sorensen. (1887-1952).

Two fully-rigged models, the Danmark
and the Norske Love were built by Capt.
Sorensen as was the half model she con-
tributed. The paintings and artifacts were
acquired during his lifetime of sea voyages
and were brought home by him as gifts
to her.

Born in Denmark, Capt. Sorensen went
to sea at age 13. During his career he
sailed on many ships, progressing from

able seaman to Chief Engineer, Marine
Superintendent and Captain. In 1922, he
married Herthe Rossman of Brooklyn.

After his retirement, the Sorensens mov-
ed to Shokan, NY where he began to build
ship models. Two are on display in
Shokan, the others have been presented
to various historical societies and the
Seamen'’s Church Institute.

The items add significantly to the
Institute’s collection and while temporarily
on display at the Institute headquarters,
they will be formally incorporated into the
exhibition area planned for the Institute’s
future headquarters.

Christmas-at-Sea
Room Opens

With knitted goods arriving daily and
volunteers assembling the various
Christmas packages, the Christmas-at-
Sea room officially opened Thursday,
October 24. From then until December
24 the room will be a beehive of activity
as volunteers, knitters and packers aim
to put 10,000 gift packages to sea for
seafarers of all faiths and nations on
Christmas Day.

We'll give you the results in our next
issue, Spring 1986.

President of Mobil Marine Shipping &

Transportation, Mr. Curtis W. Brand is briefed on the

Institute’s Radar Simulator and Bridge team training program by Mr. Eric K. Larsson Co-
director of the Maritime Training Division. Father James R. Whittemore, Institute Director,
toured the facility with Mr. Brand and briefed him on the Institute’s other programs and

activities.

In 1985, the Mobil Foundation made a grant of $10,000 to the Institute which the Institute
has designated to the support of maritime training and curriculum development.

FALL/WINTER 1985

LOOKOUT 27



0 encourage the development

of the highest voluntary U.S.

standards for Basic and

Advanced Radar Training,

the Seamen’s Church Institute
recently sponsored the first Radar Train-
ing Conference held in the United
States.

The September 17-18 meeting
convened in New York City and
representatives from 16 of the 18
approved radar training schools for
merchant seafarers attended. U.S.
Coast Guard and MARAD officials
were present as expert counsel and
representatives from Canada, Norway
and the European nations also at-
tended. Also present were personnel
from three major U.S. and European
radar simulator manufacturers.

In addition to providing a forum for
the exchange of general training infor-
mation and data on state-of-the-art
radar simulators, the conference focus-
ed on three major areas of concern: 1)
Standardization and Upgrading of Basic
Radar and Recertification Curriculum;
2) Advanced Radar Plotting Aids (AR-
PA) Training Curriculum and Re-
quirements; 3) Standards for Simulator
Type Approval. Seven papers were
presented on these subjects and
workshops addressing these areas were
a major component of the conference.

Resolutions resulting from the work-
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First U.S. Conference
Sponsored by SCI

shops were presented at the final
plenary session and with minor
modification were unanimously
passed by the delegation.

The resolutions were directed towards
voluntarily setting U.S. standards of
simulator training equivalent to those of
the European nations who comply with
the 1978 standards set by the IMO
Resolution A.482 (XIl) Annex 1.

Unlike the European nations, the U.S.
does not require formal training in the
use of Automatic Radar Plotting Aids
even though all vessels of 10,000 gross
tons or more calling at U.S. ports and
carrying hazardous cargo in bulk are
required to be fitted with ARPA units. In
addition, many foreign nations have
official regulations pertaining to
approval of radar training simulators.
The U.S. does not have similar pub-
lished guidelines.

Conference delegates also voted
to meet on a bi-annual basis and
appointed a steering committee to
co-ordinate its group efforts in training
and curriculum development.

A journal of the conference
proceedings including the papers
presented and resolutions adopted
will be available in November.

The conference and the publication
of the Journal were made possible in
part by a grant from the Herman
Goldman Foundation.
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Above: Trainee at SCI's radar lab.

Below: The first round of workshops at the Radar
Training Conference.



SEA NOTES

Luxury at Sea

A 100-foot fast patrol boat built for Bahrain's navy contains
some very unusual appointments for a military vessel. Accord-
ing to its builder, the British firm of Souters, the main cabin
features an oval bed, sunken bath with taps of 22-karat gold,
a Danish stereo system piping music throughout and a televi-
sion set that rises from the cabin floor.

The bridge room is lined with gray suede and public rooms
have cream leather seats and blue carpets. Bathrooms are
lined with royal blue marble and the toilet bowls are of smoked
glass. The vessel, which is slated to be used by one of the
senior ministers of Bahrain,

Coast Guard Acts

to Insure Fishermen Safety

In response to the alarming statistic that commercial
fishermen are seven times more likely to die on the job than
workers in other industries, the Coast Guard is taking a leading
role in developing a safety program for the fishing industry.
The Coast Guard has established a fishing vessel safety task
force in conjunction with commercial fishing boat owners. It
is the Coast Guard's aim to reduce casualties by at least 10
percent in the next six years.

The Coast Guard hopes the task force will stimulate industry
to take action to establish voluntary safety standards and volun-
tary safety awareness and

also features some standard
military equipment—a 20
milimeter gun and antiair-
craft missiles.

However luxury is not to
be found everywhere. The
15-man crew will bed down
in the forecastle on bunks
barely 18 inches apart. The
price tag for the boat is $2.2
million.

Congress Moves to

Protect the Titanic
The recent discovery of
the precise location of the

| education programs for crew

members. The first action
taken under the Coast
Guard's initiative is the
writing of a guide on safety
by the task force and the
North Pacific Fishing Vessel
Owner's Association. The
target date for publication is
April, 1986 with plans for
regional versions to be pro-
duced in cooperation with
fishing interests in other
parts of the country. The
Coast Guard task force will
work with private training in-

wreckage of the Titanic by

an international research team has renewed public interest in
the ship and its history. In order to prevent any tampering with
the site, Rep. Walter B. Jones (D-NC), Chairman of the House
Merchant Marine and Fisheries Committee, introduced legisla-
tion in Congress to designate the Titanic a maritime memorial
and requested the Secretary of State to begin negotiations with
interested nations about its future.

“The significance of the Titanic transcends national borders.
Its discovery has piqued the interest of the general public as
well as the historical, scientific and cultural committees. One
of the primary objectives of the bill is to ensure that the
wreckage is maintained intact where she rests on the sea floor,
until agreement is reached, and guidelines established, for any
future research, exploration, or if deemed appropriate, salvage
of the vessel,” Mr. Jones said.

The bill also directs the Administrator of the National Oceanic
and Atmospheric Administration to develop guidelines govern-
ing activities at the site, which could then be used as a form-
ula for an international agreement. The bill commends the
members of the expedition which discovered the Titanic and
“urges that this cooperative effort serve as a model for future
international activities related to this memorial.”

stitutions, local community
colleges and Sea Grant universities to formulate safety courses.
Vessel safety standards to be established by the task force
will cover such topics as radio and shipboard navigation equip-
ment, fire fighting and firefighting equipment, and hull,
machinery and electrical installations. Pamphlets on the first
two subjects are available from the Government Printing Office
in Washington, D.C.

Kudos to JOC’s Alan Schoedel

Alan Schoedel, retired Senior Maritime writer for The Journal
of Commerce became the first recipient of the American
Association of Port Authorities award for journalistic excellence
at the organization's annual convention held in Portland,
Oregon. AAPA President J. Ron Brinson said, “the award
honors a career journalist whose work in covering ports and
maritime transportation readily reflects a well-developed
knowledge of the important role of the maritime industry.”

Mr. Brinson continued, “Accuracy, clarity and objectivity have
indeed been the constant qualities of your work. The simple
message of this award is that we respect these qualities and
that we appreciate you and your good work.” Mr. Schoedel
joined The Journal of Commerce as a maritime reporter in 1960
and became Shipping Editor in 1974.
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PORTS AND HAPPY HAVENS

by The Reverend William Haynsworth

All places that the eye of heaven visits,

Are to the wise man ports and happy havens.
— Shakespeare: Richard Il (Act 1, Scene 3.)

N ostalgia? The word means literally
“to return home.” Why not, for a
moment? Time past is beyond reach;
but in an age of ceaseless change, the
“sifted” recollections of past amenities
can be a source of consolation. The
“over the shoulder” glimpses of people
and places that follow may be relevant
to the process of anticipation and
renewal. As the Institute firmly fixes its
sights on the immediate future, “the
past is prologue.”

Down to Camelot

My directions were brief and precise:
“Out at South Ferry. Up South Street
to Jeanette Park. A five minute walk.
You can’t miss the building.” It was late
spring of 1952 and I had an appoint-
ment for an interview as a candidate
for a summer seminarian internship at
the Seamen’s Church Institute.

The waterfront neighborhood
seemed to be a quaint place with
many of the four storied buildings
looking much as they had appeared in
a previous century. However, anyone
in a hurry might have missed the vest-
pocket park, for looming directly
before me was my destination. The
massive structure looked as though it
must have become unmoored scme-
where in the Wall Street financial
district and drifted downwind to the
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very precipice of the East River. The
roof was ornamented with a circlet of
larger-than-life gargoyles, dancing bears
and watchful eagles; a lighthouse faced
seaward, a yardarm was dressed with
flags of welcome and over the whole
complex a gigantic cross dominated the
skyline. This was Camelot on Coenties
Slip! Wasn't it here that Melville’s hero,
Ishmael, had lingered at the beginning
of the tale of the great white whale?

Inside the grand, vaulted lobby,
seamen were everywhere. There was
no sign of rank or rating, no recog-
nizable “nautical” style of dress, but
the prevailing atmosphere spelled
“maritime” writ large, and I felt like an
intruder in a world apart. This was a
home ashore, a familiar port, a happy
haven, a seafaring place.

Reefs and Shoals

The year 1952 was not so far removed
from the Great Depression, a disaster
that had deeply afflicted the lives of
seafarers. “The ‘dog house’ saved my
life in the "30s,” was a declaration
repeated many times that summer.
“Dog house” was the universal term of
affection among seamen for the
Institute and the usage has persisted to
the present.

What a decade the 1930s must have
been at 25 South Street! The statistics
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are phenomenal: Two thousand sea-
men housed and fed on a daily basis
of operation over those years. If a
seaman had nothing, he was never
turned away. Lodging was 50 cents

a night, breakfast 15 cents and lunch
or dinner 35 cents. A mariner, waiting
for the prospect of a job, could exist on
less than $1.50 a day. Frequently, with
all 860 rooms and dormitories oc-
cupied, the overflow of “undomiciled”
seafarers was accommodated in the
nearby ferry terminals which had been
converted into temporary hostels.

In those days, nautical idiom with
subtle distinctions was used, and tradi-
tion prevailed. “Sailor” was a term
close to obsolescense. “Sailors” were a
vanishing breed; they were men who
had “sailed” under canvas, and their
day was past. “Seamen” manned
motor vessels; a new technology had
revolutionized the seafaring world and
“seamen’” were here to stay. A
“proper” seaman was baptized, of
course, at “Cape Stiff’ on the very
“pitch” of the Horn. “But remember,
the Straits of Magellan don't count.”
There are no reefs or shoals there, no
hazards to test a master’s seamanship.

Soon enough I was to encounter the
reefs and shoals. Seafaring is an
occupation that is recognized as
hazardous and highly accident-prone;



and the “casualties” one so frequently
encounters are psychic not physical.
Broken bones would mend; the
broken spirit of a man could be per-
manent. Often I encountered a third
mate in the lobby whom I'd seen at
the Marine Hospital on Staten Island
when he had been recovering from
orthopedic surgery. Somewhat reluc-
tantly he told me that he was at the
Institute for a special reason: He was
in daily contact with the alcoholism
counselor. “I've been sober for three
months and I intend to stay that
way.” He’d been converted. I was
impressed. He was a young man in
his mid-twenties, dressed in immacu-
late khaki, motivated and obviously
sincere.

Several weeks later, leaving the
Institute, I noticed a figure stretched
in the entrance of the chapel. It was

the convert. Oblivious of time and
place, he had, once again, embraced
the temporarily painless state of
nonexistence. Surely there must be
explanations: Family problems,
alienation, personal tragedy. The con-
verted mate disappeared, but the
reefs and shoals of devastation that
he floundered on have claimed many
victims. It was not until years later, in
the mid-1960s, that the maritime
unions, in collaboration with the U.S.
Public Health Service, initiated a
totally new approach to the rehabilita-
tion of seafarers whose lives had
been functionally impaired by the
“reefs and shoals” of alcohol
dependency.

Straws in the Wind
I returned to the Institute in 1960.
“The world’s largest shoreside center
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eaman in distress waiting to see Chaplain Haynsworth.

for merchant seafarers” seemed pleas-
antly familiar and unchanged. Yet
dynamic changes were underway.

The activity of the war years was
receding and the climate in the in-
dustry was changing. In 1963 the lux-
ury liner America, launched at the
end of the “golden age” of the
glamorous passenger ships in 1939,
was permanently taken out of
service. Rumors persisted that the
great passenger liner United States,
launched in 1953, would soon join
the “moth ball fleet;” the forecast was
fulfilled in 1969. Operational costs
were on the rise and air travel had
begun to make an impact.

In 1961 the port’s “scow captains”
disappeared. These frequently color-
ful personalities had “captained”
the diminutive ships as a one-man
crew; the fleet of little wooden tubs
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was eventually replaced by steel
“superscows.” Always held in great
affection, they had numbered in the
hundreds and their disappearance
changed the ambience of the harbor.
Old “deep sea” mariners also began
to disappear. The rapid turn-around,
introduced in the mid-1960s as an
economy measure, deprived crewmen
of the long accustomed opportunity
to stretch their legs ashore; and the
seasoned mariners resented it deeply.
As the containership and, somewhat
later, the supertanker appeared in the
maritime world, many older veterans
wanted no part of them. They opted
“out,” applied for their pensions and
departed for the warmer latitudes
and comfortable economies of
Madeira, the Greek Islands and the
Costa del Sol. Their departure
marked the end of an era.

It was also a time for transition for
the Seamen’s Church Institute. The
decrease in seafaring jobs due to
larger ships and automation con-
tinued, despite the increased activity
centered in the sea lanes of the West
Coast because of the Vietnam War.

By 1965 plans for an ultra-modern
SCI facility, which would provide
housing for approximately 300 resi-
dents, were firmly in place for the
new location at 15 State Street.
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The Eye of Intellect

Conversation with mariners can be
pleasant, run-of-the mill or trying;
but often, it is a refreshing challenge.
At such times it can almost qualify as
a verbal art form. The keen “eye of
intellect” is evident in the subtleties
of persuasive argument or incisive
rebuttal. Content, form and exposi-
tion often belie a visual impression of
the speaker that could be misleading.

The accumulated data of psycho-
logical and vocational testing scores
support the conclusion that the
seafaring population, as a group, is
characterized by a wide range of
aptitudes; scores on tests of mental
ability often indicate achievement in
the superior range.

Among those seafarers gifted with
the eloquent Muse, the cadence of
the discourse—frequently gaining in
momentum—may achieve a crescendo
of imagery. The use of delightfully
archaic terms, coupled with the
sometimes remarkable aptitude for
recall, lends credence to the long-
standing tradition of the American
merchant marine as the matrix of the
“seafarer/author”” Dana, Melville,
O’Neill and London, among others,
all followed the sea.

A radio officer, whose genre was
the detective story, produced prolific
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quantities of material for the “pulp”
market in an effort to survive the
Depression. He disdained the per-
formance, but loved literature for its
own sake. “What do I read? Shakes-
peare for ‘sublimity, the King James
Version for ‘elevation” and Zane Grey
for pure recreation,” he said.

As an author, he attributed his
commercial success to “ingenuity
of plot” and he demonstrated this
quality, as well as his loyalty to
the Institute, by constructing a plot
that wasn’t intended for print. He
appeared in my office one afternoon
and I sensed that the Muse was upon
him. “Chaplain, I have a suggestion.
On Sunday evening when a seaman
comes to the service, let him write
his name on a slip of paper and,
when the offering is received, let
him place the slip in the alms basin
together with his offering. You, upon
receiving the alms basin at the altar,
would extract one slip at random and
announce, at the close of the service,
the name of the fortunate seaman.
He would, of course, share half of
the offering with the Church. This,
I'm convinced, would have immediate
and encouraging effect on chapel
attendance, improve Church revenues
and greatly help you get your mes-
sage across.”



Seafarers in the lobby of 15 State S!.

A Cup of Kindness

Kindness, that state of being
which involves both the heart and
the mind’s power of perception, pos-
sesses remarkable qualities of healing
and reconciliation. Kindness may take
the form of a gesture of recognition
or of concern, or it may be simply an
indication of sympathetic understand-
ing. In a larger sense, it may involve
the role of advocacy or the provision
of material assistance.

“Mother” Janet Roper, the beloved
House Mother of 25 South Street
from 1915 until her death in 1941, was
revered by generations of seafarers as
the living embodiment of “tender,
loving care.” Kate Smith launched a
radio program to promote the work
of the Institute in which she featured
“Janet Roper: The Salt of the Earth.”
The promotion was helpful in a time
of severe financial crisis, but “A
Heartful of Kindness” would have
been an appropriate slogan for
Mother Roper as well as many others,
staff and volunteers, who have
demonstrated a very special quality
of “caring,” over the years.

Newton’s Law of Physics might be
said to apply to human relationships:
“Every action has its corresponding
reaction.” The response to kindness,
often shy and reticent, is invariably

heart-warming. Frequently unique
mementos of gratitude are presented
by seafarers: A five-year supply of tea
from Sri Lanka, a jar of honey from
Greece, an 8-pound ashtray carved
out of Brazilian rock. The gift, gently
offered, cannot be declined.

Arrivals and departures are the
routine pattern of a seafarer’s life.
Parting from the sea, retirement, is
an experience frequently charged
with deep, unexpected emotions.
One afternoon a Scotsman friend
who was a gifted raconteur came to
see me. He had often chronicled his
adventures in many ports working as
an Able Seaman under both the
Union Jack and the U.S. flag. With a
hesitation which was most unusual,
he informed me that he’d come to
say goodbye; he was leaving for the
Sailors” Snug Harbor at Sea Level,
N.C., a retirement community for
merchant mariners. “This is for you,
Father”” He placed a small box in my
hand. It contained the Victory Medal
he’d received at the end of the First
World War. Instinctively, I fastened
it to my lapel. My friend smiled
broadly. “I have one like this from
‘WW. 11, I said, “but I think I like
this one better.” It may have surprised
some people, for I wore it the rest of
the day. Truly, I'd been decorated.
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From Sail to Satellite

Drake’s men would have got the
hang of things had they been
dumped onto a clipper ship of the
eighteen-seventies. But a diesel-
trained deckhand on a square-rigger,
trying to put his hand on the right
rope on a dark night, in a gale of
wind off the Horn, would be more at
home faced with the macro-
technology of a rocket in orbit.

The shift from sail to motor was
not a mere “change;” it was the
beginning of a major revolution in
technology in marine transportation
which, commencing with the advent
of the present century, continues at
an increasingly accelerated pace. In
the American merchant fleet, the
supertanker and the containership
have replaced older less efficient
ships which were often in a deteri-
orated condition. The loss of jobs for
American seafarers has shrunk from
approximately 50,000 in 1960 to fewer
than 14,000 in 1984. The unemploy-
ment crisis among merchant seamen
has been a catastrophe for the
mariner and a sad, heartbreaking
burden for those who work directly
with seafarers and are compassion-
ately involved in addressing their
needs.

In the days of conventional steam
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“The Eternal Sea” in the Chapel of our Saviour for Seamen, 25 South Strect

shipping, the average vessel carried

a crew of 40. By August 1, 1985 the
West German Ship Ministry of
Research and Technology announced
the launching at Hamburg of the first
two ships in a series of “Ship of the
Future” design. Seventy-eight techni-
cal innovations have been built into
the ships which will permit them to
be operated with a total crew of four-
teen. The aims of this “Ship of the
Future” project are: Fuel economy
and reduced crewing. Meanwhile, the
Japanese are responding with further
refinements in automation which will
reduce the number of crew to fewer
than twelve positions. The develop-
ment of satellite navigation could
pose for the future the “ultimate”
prospect of unmanned vessels circling
the sea with ghostly precision!

The Eternal Sea

One of the Institute’s treasured arti-
facts is a painting which was executed
in 1932 by the distinguished marine
artist, Gordon Grant. It was designed
to be hung as a reredos behind the
altar in the chapel at 25 South Street.
Gordon Grant said of the painting,
“It should proclaim Space . . . Light
.. Creation'. © . Eternity . . 'Sky
and Sea. The sailor’s be all and end
all, beyond mere words of man.”
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Convinced that had he depicted any
ship in the painting it would have
dated the work, the seascape is a
vista of calm, solitary splendor: “The
Eternal Sea” as it might have looked
at the dawn of Creation even before
the appearance of human life. To
traverse the sea, transcending its
sometime ferocious moods, has been
the primordial challenge of man.
The most innovative ship design of
today will, within a decade, represent
an image of the past. The “Ship of
the Future” is an emergent concept,
perpetually in a state of evolution.
The sea itself, misused and polluted,
its sea lanes commingled with toxic
wastes and skimmed with the float-
sam of human carelessness, its
marine life under sentence of death,
the sea still remains the unique,
“eternal” environment of an ancient
vocation. It is the seafarers, “Those
who go down to the sea in ships,”
who will continue to be for the
Seamen’s Church Institute the focus
of compassion, concern and caring.
The life and function of the hand-
some building at 15 State Street
continued the hospitable traditions of
its South Street predecessor with all
of the amenities updated. While the
transition from old to new was as
smooth as silk, the drastic changes

1985

which overtook the international
maritime industry, coupled with the
inflationary influences of the OPEC
cartel, dramatically changed the terms
of daily life in the new building.

As operating costs soared, the occu-
pancy of the hotel facility reflected
the worsening unemployment crisis
among merchant seafarers and was
sadly underutilized. The restaurant
and cafeteria ran seriously in the
red and even the Conrad Library,
esteemed by seafarers and students
from the maritime community, served
an increasingly diminished clientele.
As the financial crisis intensified,
despite all fund-raising efforts, cur-
tailments of expenses, and various
ways and means to generate capital,
there was no choice but to abandon
the much admired but no longer
practical building. Because it was
specifically built for the special
purpose it served, the buyers of

the building made the decision to
replace it.

Today SCI is snug but very much
alive in temporary quarters at 50
Broadway, and in the near future will
purchase another building of its own,
smaller, of course, than the one on
State Street, but large enough to pro-
vide seafarers with a range of helpful
services. The lodging of seafarers will



not be included in the planning of
the new site but will be handled
through referral.

Several important services to sea-
farers have been restructured and
improved, including the Maritime
Training Division and the Seafarers’
Rights Division, an area where
assistance is increasingly needed,
particularly by the influx of Asian
seafarers, the seafarers of today. The
great old standby, “Christmas-at-Sea,”
which provides the season’s gifts by
the thousands to seafarers aboard
ships of all nationalities, continues to
thrive as does the busy Seafarers’
Center in Port Newark and the port
wide ship visiting program.

As the Institute’s sights are firmly
fixed on the objectives of the immed-
iate future, in pausing to “take stock”
on the occasion of its 151 birthday, it
must be acknowledged that “the past
is prologue” to the adventuresome
years ahead.

Chaplain Haynsworth
in his office at 25 So. St.

RECOMMENDED READING

Editors Note: Chaplain Haynsworth
graduated from Berkeley Divinity School
at Yale in 1953. He holds graduate degrees
in Anthropology and Counseling.

He served in the United States Navy in
the Pacific Theater from 1943-1946 and
prior to coming to the Institute in 1960,
he served parishes in New York City and
Greenwich, CT.

He has been Counselor, Chaplain and
friend to thousands of merchant seafarers
(and their families) and has served as the
Director of Counseling and Seafarers
Services for a number of years. After 25
years of dedicated service, he will retire at
the end of November, 1985.
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”THE FABULOUS
INTERIORS OF THE

GREAT OCEAN LINERS
in Historic Photographs

From the Furst Bismarck, built in 1890, to
the Song of America, 1982, William H.
Miller's “The Fabulous Interiors of the Great
Ocean Liners’ recaptures the grandeur
and beauty of the greatest passenger
ships ever built. Mr. Miller has drawn
together over 200 photographs, many
from the collection of the Museum of the
City of New York, that invite the reader
into the public rooms and passenger
spaces of ships such as the lle de
France. the Queen Mary and Queen
Elizabeth, the United States, the
Titanic, the Normandie and the Andrea
Doria. The richness of interior design
that characterized the ships of the last
100 years makes this book a special
delight to students of the maritime in-
dustry, as well as architecture and
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design. Mr. Miller calls the luxury liner
“the greatest moving objects made by
man’ and in the pages of his book, he
gives ample support for that assertion.

This book is available from Dover Pub-

lications Inc., 31 East 2nd Street,
Mineola, NY. 11501,

LOOKOUT 35



nce upon a wartime a

litter of pups, father

unknown, was born in

Balboa, that colorful city

named for the sixteenth-
century explorer Vasco Nunez de
Balboa who first marched across the
isthmus of Panama and stared incred-
ulously at the Pacific.

As usually happens in such cas-
ually undertaken maternities, this
litter eventually wobbled to its feet
and vanished into the old city’s dark
alleys. All, that is, except the runt.
He was found by Gary Endicott, a
young American sailor on a brief
shore leave, huddled near his dead
mother who had evidently been hit
by a speeding car.

Endicott was a soft touch for strays
at the best of times. At the worst of
times in the world’s history he was
even softer. He had left two golden
retrievers at home in Maine and,
though there was not the remotest
resemblance between those sun-
colored aristocrats and this filthy,
scrawny scrap of doggery looking up
at him with its button-bright fright-
ened eyes, he bent his tall frame
down to have a closer look. It was, of
course, the classic mistake all the
Endicotts of this world make.
Inevitably, he came up from the
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lucky sea dog

learNs TO

DANCE

garbage-filled gutter gently holding
the tatty waif with the bloated
stomach.

“Now what,” he wondered. “What
if old Cummings won't let me keep
him? What about ‘Peach’ and ‘Fuzz?”
These last were the enlisted mousers
on the USN'’s LSM 18, the Concordia.

Well, first things first.

“Let’s get you some chow, Bud,” he
said to the ball of shabby fur which
was now jabbing needle-sharp baby
teeth into his finger.

Two hamburgers and a dollop of
vanilla ice-cream later, the orphaned
throwaway was sound asleep in the
crook of Endicott’s arm as he climbed
aboard his ship.

“Watchagot?” demanded some of
his shipmates, peering with interest.

Then, “Hey, fellas, Endy’s picked
up a lil dawg!”

Enthusiastic cries filled the space
betwen bow and stern. ‘Peaches’” and
‘Fuzz’ were O.K. but every ship, the
Concordia’s crew felt, could use a dog
too. There was excited hubbub on
all sides, at least until Lieutenant-
Commander James Cummings strode
into the group.

Martinet though he was, Cummings
had won the respect of his crew by
his fairness and decency. Now the
seamen fell silent, trying to gauge
their captain’s reaction to the little
stray. A collective sigh of relief wafted
across the deck as a slow twinkle

began in the sharp blue eyes and
a big hand came out to fondle the
pup’s black and white ears and
scratch the grubby white ruff
round the thin neck.

“Guess every ship needs a mascot.
But you're responsible, Endicott.
Don’t let me set my foot in anything
on my decks!”

“Yes, sir! I mean, no sir! What is

. . would you like to name him,
sir?”

“Hm.” The Old Man considered,
pushing back his peaked cap. Finally,
“How about Balboa? After all, you
found him there,” he growled.
Without waiting for agreement he
stomped away to starboard.

So ‘Balboa’ the foundling became.

A few weeks of solid galley grub
filled him out and sleeked him. He
was certainly a Heinz-57, yet attrac-
tive in a street-urchinly kind of way.
‘Peaches’ and ‘Fuzz, huffy at first,
finally accepted this new messmate.
‘Peaches,” a motherly sort, even
attempted to wash him a time or two.
But washing—and water—were things
the normally easygoing ‘Balboa’
strenuously objected to after his
christening bath. Whenever the crew
went for cooling swims nothing,
absolutely nothing, would induce
that ship’s dog to join them. He




would rear up on ridiculously short
kind legs, looking fearfully down at
the bobbing heads, and bark himself
hoarse. But he never got closer to
water than his drinking dish.
‘Balboa’ made many a voyage up
and down the famous Canal, and to

Houston and Galveston, those muggy

Texas ports, without shore leave ever
interesting him. But, one sultry after-
noon when the Concordia was again
berthed in Balboa, he followed
Endicott and some shipmates ashore.
And went AWOL.

When it was time to return aboard
the sailors called and whistled,
searching everywhere. No mascot,
Due to sail at midnight they finally
had to give up. It was a heavy-
hearted, unusually silent group
which clambered aboard with only
seconds to spare. Their orders were
once more for Colon, at the other
end of the busy waterway, and they
were quickly underway.

Sailors are notoriously superstitious
and the Concordia’s crew was no
exception. Things seemed to have
gone more smoothly after ‘Balboa’
was signed on. Now, suddenly, their

ship seemed to run into problem
after problem. A fire in the galley, a
fall down a companionway. The
weather seemed more humid,
Cummings became crustier and the
crew’s fuses shortened. It was as if
there were a ‘Balboa-shaped’ gap

everywhere they looked. Incredible,
everyone said, how a small black and
white stray ccould so quickly make a
place for himself.

Just as there was talk of replacing
the little beast—as if he could be
replaced —orders came to return to
his birthplace. Back through the
Canal went the Concordia, finally
dropping anchor offshore to await
a pilot and a berth. Endicott, who
was studying the shoreline through
a telescope in the faint hope that
they might spot their lost talisman,
suddenly began yelling and
gesticulating.

“Guys!” “Guys!” There’s ‘Balboa’!
There’s ‘Balboa’!

“Nah! Lemme look,” growled a
huge salt, seizing the long glass and
clamping it to a bloodshot eye.

“Jee-ee-eez!” was all he could
manage.

No wonder, for there, literally
dancing a jig on the dockside, was
their ‘Balboa.

“Balboa’! Here, boy! ‘Balboa’! Here,
boy, here!”

The familiar voices sent the little
dog into such a paroxysm of joy that
he danced himself into the muddy
water.

Consternation erupted. Endicott
began removing his shoes.

“Dammn! I'll have to get him. He
never could swim!”
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Shoe in hand, he stopped worrying
for there, paddling strongly, button
eyes bright as ever, came ‘Balboa,
making steadily for the Concordia’s
side. Navigating a mooring buoy he
trod water, then was hauled aboard,
limp as a soggy Jolly Roger, to
resounding cheers.

Evidently his absence had been
spent in a paw to mouth fashion for
‘Balboa’ was skinny and shabby
again, but he certainly remembered
his shipmates and shook himself
impartially over each, barking hyster-
ically, wagging his thin tail and
almost going berserk with happiness.
‘Peaches’ and ‘Fuzz’ wove themselves
welcomingly round him when he
helter-skeltered into the beloved
galley, where his old dish was quickly
heaped.

After his salutory (mis)adventure
‘Balboa’ settled down and became a
model mascot. He never went ashore
again and all his old dislike of water
returned, in spades. He did, oddly
enough, retain his jigging ability and
would often caper about the deck on
his stumpy little legs as if hearing
ancient sea-shanties. He might at
least have done a hornpipe, one or
two matelots muttered. But even sea-
dogs have their limits.

The Concordia and her crew
weathered the war and at its end
‘Balboa’ went home to Maine with
Endicott. One wonders what the
water-loving retrievers thought of
him as he jigged around Bar Harbor,
carefully keeping his sea-legs dry.

Tessa Nelson-Humphries, Ph.D.

Editors note: According to the author, this
story is a true one recounted to her by the
Lieutenant-Commander who was in charge of
the ship which adopted “Balboa.” He is Dr. W.
B. Wilders and lives in Williamsburg, KY.
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POETRY

Kay Wissinger has been a frequent contributor of poetry to the Lookout
during the past dozen years. She claims that with “One Day in New York,”
composed in 1985, she has “written herself out” of sea poems. We hope not.
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One Day in New York City

The wind I felt that day against my
face

carried me far beyond the city towers;

The busy street with its strong can-
yon grace

Was but a step from those sand-
castled hours

when I spent days beside the open
sea.

Strange —the vast city seemed to fade
away,

The inland years forgotten, when the
wind

bringing a restless hint of ocean spray

stopped me a moment; and the
crowd went thinned.

Only the circling deep alive to me.

Kay Wissinger

A Strange Rapport

The farm land was her heritage
Intact from fong ago,

For her the years passed rhymthically
With earthy ebb and flow.

But after she went to the strand

And saw the billows rise

She looked upon her small green
fields

With sea-lure in her eyes.

Her inland home forever then

Was but her dreams away

From racing tides, the sound of surf,
The sea-winds’ salty spray.

More than a century apart
And on another shore

With her, my ancestor, I feel
A haunting strange rapport.

Kay Wissinger
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In Western Kansas—a Transplant

His home is here now

where land stretches

wide and tree-sparse

to the horizon

and wheat bends

in golden waves

before the wind.

He squints, holding his hand
against the fiery sun,

seeing, unknown to inland eyes,
the tide coming in

bringing its harvest

of driftwood, seaweed, and shells;
hearing when the reaper moves along
the sound of surf

crashing against the rocks.

Kay Wissinger



he Board of Managers

of the Seamen’s Church Institute

records with sorrow the death

of two colleagues:

Mr. John A. Morris,
February 17, 1985

and

The Honorable John P. Humes,
September 30, 1985

Mr. Morris was for more than 70 years
an outstanding Wall Street broker and
a thoroughbred race owner, breeder
and track executive. He was the fourth
generation of his family to be involv-
ed with the sport of racing; and the
Morris family all-scarlet silks,
introduced in 1840, are the oldest in
continuous use by one family.

A dedicated member of the Institute
Board of Managers from 1959 until his
death, he served on numerous
committees including Chairman of the
Investment Committee from 1978-1984.

As the oldest member of the Board
he was accorded a special place of
honor at all its meetings, which he
scrupulously attended; the last of
which was February 14, 1985.

Mr. Humes was a lawyer, avid squash
player and the United States Ambassador
to Austria from 1969-1975. While Ambas-
sador in Austria, he wrote two volumes of
memoirs of his experiences there. They
were later condensed into one volume,
“Excerpts from the Vienna Diaries of Am-
bassador John Portner Humes,” which is
used as a text for students at the School of
Foreign Service at Georgetown University.

A member of the Institute Board of
Managers from 1961 until his retirement in
1975, he served on its Executive Commit-
tee during that time. Following his retire-
ment, he continued his interest in the work
of the Institute, met regularly with in-
dividual members of the Board; and, with
his wife, Jean Schmidlapp Humes, annual-
ly toured the Port with other members of
the Board to keep abreast of the Institute’s
work with seafarers throughout the greater
Port of New York and New Jersey.
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From all of us at the Institute, to all of you on
whom we rely so much, we thank you for
supporting our work in so many ways during the
past year. We wish each of you only the best in
life and send to you, with great regard, this
timeless Christmas greeting.

Take Heauen,
Take Peace, Take Jny

salute you. I am your friend, and my love for you goes deep. There is
nothing I can give you which you have not got; but there is much,
much you can take. No heaven can come to us unless our hearts find
rest in today. Take heaven!

No peace lies in the future which is not hidden in this precious
little instant. Take peace! The gloom of the world is but a shadow.
Behind it, yet within our reach is joy. There is radiance and glory in
the darkness, could we but see, and to see we have only to look. I
beseech you to look.

Life is so generous a giver, but we, judging its gifts by their
coverings, cast them away as ugly or heavy or hard. Remove the
covering and you will find beneath it a living splendor, woven of
love, by wisdom, with power. Welcome it, grasp it, and you touch
the angel’s hand that brings it to you. Everything we call a trial, a
sorrow, or a duty, believe me, that angel’s hand is there; the gift is
there, and the wonder of an overshadowing presence.

Our joys too: be not content with them as joys. They too
conceal diviner gifts. Life is so full of meaning and purpose, so full
of beauty beneath its covering that you will find earth but cloaks
your heaven. Courage then to claim it: that is all I ask.

But courage you have; and the knowledge that we are pilgrims
together, wending through unknown country our way home. And so
at this Christmas time I greet you. Not quite as the world sends
greetings, but with profund esteem and with the prayer that for you
now and forever, the day breaks and the shadows flee away.

Fra Giovani (. 1515

LOOKOUT
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