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New CHAPEL OF OUR SAVIOUR 
DEDICATION SERVICE 

MAY 22, 1.930 
A beautiful M ay morn ing greeted 

the several hundred persons who 
made their way to South Stree t on 
Thursday, the 22nd, to attend th e 
Dedication Service of the Insti tu te 
CHAPEL OF OUR SAVIOUR. As 
the sun streamed in through the 
tained glass windows, everyone ex

pressed appreciation of the quiet 
simplicity and rare beauty of the 
Chapel, which is 
the sixth t o be 
built sin c e th e 
ocietv wa s 

founded in 1843, 
The first thr ee 
were floating 
churches on the 
East and North 
Rivers; the nex t 
two Were land 
chapels, and now 
Our sixth and 
present one has 
been dedicat ed 
by the Rt. R ev. 
. iUiam T.l\lan

IlIng, Bishop of 
ell' York, at a 

~etnorahle Ser
\'lee. 

The process ion into the Chapel 
was led by William J. Boyd, welJ 
known and beloved sexton of Trinit y 
Church, who in the earh' '60S was in 
the Sunday School of St . P aul 's 
Chape l of Trin it y Parish when the 
R ev. RomaineStil es Mansfi eld , fa ther 
of our Superintendent, was in charge. 

The music was rendered by Dr. 
David M cK. Williams, organist and 

choir master, and 
the choir of St, 
Barth olomew's 
C hur c h, Ne w 
York. 

Chap,/ Orgoll 

On e o f the 
features of the 
Dedi cati on Ser
vicewas the read
ing b y Dr. 
M ansfi eld, of the 
li st of donors, 
indi viduals, or
gani za t ions and 
ch ur c h es, w ho 
had contributed 
to the Chapel 
Co n str u c t io n 
F und. Another 
interes ting feat
ure of t he Service 



was the singing of the hymn, "Fling 
Out the Banner," with an original 
verse by Mrs. Hellen Davidson, of 
the Institute staff: 

"Fling out the banner! keep it high 
To match our cross flung to the sky 

To blazon in our brethren's hearts 
The meaning of the S. c.r." 

This famous hymn is particularly 
appropriate for the Institute to adopt 
as its own, with its words "Skyward 
and seaward, high and wide!" It 
was written in 1848 by the Rt. Rev. 
George Washington Doane, D.D., 
LL.D., Bishop of New Jersey, in
spired by the sight of the Bethel 
flag flying from the steeple of the 
floating Chapel of the Redeemer of 
Philadelphia as it was towed down 
the Delaware River. 

After the Service of Dedication, 
Bishop Manning in his address paid 
tribute to the Institute, saying: 
"The work of the Seamen's Church 
Institute of New York is one for 
which we are all thankful and in 
which we are all glad to have some 
part and share. I know of no 
activity of any kind anywhere more 
noble, beneficent and practically ef
fective than the work of this Insti tu teo 
It would be impossible to measure 
the help and blessing that this work 
brings daily to the seamen them
selves and to their families all over 
the world. And today the dedication 
of this Chapel is another notable event 
in the history of this institution. It 
is done in the name of our Lord, who, 
as the Gospel records tell us, felt a 
special fellowship and companion
ship with the men of the sea. May 
this Chapel of our Saviour be to the 

seamen, all who come here, of wi 
ever race and of whatever faitl~i\t' 
pl~ce of heavenly blessing, a 'r a 
mmder and an assurance of th' 
Divine Love revealed." e 

The sermon was preached by th 
Rev. Dr. Robert Norwood in whi h 
he said: "This Chapel, dedicated t

C 

day for the worship of God and th' 
need of the human soul, pushes out 
into the conquest of the waters it 
the symbol of this great Seam;/ 
Institu~e, an ,insti.tution that ha~ 
made Itself hIstorical by achieve_ 
men t of invi ting across the waters to 
the sheltering arms 0 f Jesus Christ 
those whom He died to save and to 
whom He has brought the Word of 
eternal life. 

"It is fitting that this Chapd 
should be a building of rare and 
simple beauty, for they who go down 
to the sea in ships and have their 
business in the great waters have 
discovered reality. No one can 
understand beauty who has not 
found reality, The reason why most 
lives are tawdry and ugly is because 
they have never adventured into the 
discovery of the real. Always has the 
Master of the human soul walked 
along the curving shores of bounded 
existence saying, "Push ou t in to the 
deep and find reality!" And only as 
His challenging word is obeyed, do 
men know themselves to be sons of 
God and one with the Master in the 
kingdom of heaven. 

"Sailors are among the most 101'

able as they are among the most 
companionable of people; simple
hearted and true, they have that 
within them which is en rapport 
with Jesus. 
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()u 
Bishop fittingly touched 

II r , . h h 
the Master sway Wlt t e 

ut.'" and suggested to us at this 
s'a~rs of dedication that the Gospel 
~ce Master is a conquest of the 
of t His name has been symboled 
sea. h the centuries under the 
throU: word "fish," in the sign of the 
~ac representing the dominion of 

Lord over the waters, and from 
the '1 h 
h daY of Jesus untl now, man as 

t e . . h busy conquenng t e waters, 
~is now asc7nding by the conq':lest 
of the air to rISe above ~hat ~ncI~nt 
, torv into a new relatIonshIp WIth 

VIC • 
the universe. . 

"The Gospel of Jesus IS never 
static. I t does not belong to stag
nant waters. It finds itself in the 
ru h of the wind. I t began in a 
Penticostal hour when the tornado 
of God was upon humanity and men 
began to speak with tongues as the 
spirit gave them utterance. 

"The ship is the best symbol of the 
church of Christ, and it is as we have 
the intrepidity of the explorer, mov
ing out into the unventured ways of 
human experience, thatweareworthy 
of our chart, our compass, and of Ollr 
cargo, and havens. 

" 0 let us not in this noonhour be 
sati tied with a momentary out
thrust of our thought upon our 
destiny. Let us rather reconsecrate 
OUf el~'es today to better seaman
ship, and larg~r cargoes, and still 
Ill?fe dangerous vO; ages. The true 
saIlor is never afraid. He looks out 
upon the sky and whether the sign of 
t~e hurrical;e be there, or the indica
tion of the moonlit waters, it is his 
lea, and his ship and his task. 

"l et us go down to the sea of God 

in the ship of Christ and sail over 
this boundless mysterious tide of the 
human soul and its need with a still 
stouter heart, with a still more con
tagious enthusiasm, borne along by 
the blast of the Holy Spirit, until 
that time when the anchor is over 
and the cargo is on the shore, and the 
captain is well content. 

"We wish for this Chapel the 
blessing of the abiding presence of 
the Master, the hospitality of the 
Holy Ghost, and the infinite con
tentment in the hearts of all who 
gather here, of the shepherding love 
of the Eternal Father. Amen." 

It was especially appropriate that 
Dr. Norwood should preach in this 
Chapel for seamen as he himself is 
sprung from a long line of di~
tinguished seafaring ancestors. Hls 
father, Joseph Norwood, sailed f:om 
Halifax when he was only eIght 
years of age, and when he left the 
sea, at the age of eighteen, he ~ad 
secured captain's papers. Dunng 
those ten years of seafaring Dr. 
Norwood's father was educated by 
Captain Serle of the "Race Horse," 
a famous Boston clipper that was 
engaged in the fruit trade in the 
l'"lediterranean. At the outbreak of 
the Civil War, Norwood left the 
"Race Horse" and enlisted. He was 
wounded at Fair Oakes. After the 
war he went back to sea, sailed for a 
short period, and was offered the 
captaincy of one of the early Cun
arders, but he declined it, having 
decided to enter the Gospel ministry, 
He sailed from Philadelphia to 
Africa, as a missionary, and, in his 
own words, "forsook the fo'castle 
for the pulpit." 
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Dr. Robert Norwood was born in 
New Ross, Nova Scotia, in 1874, and 
was early taught navigation by his 
father. ntil he was thirteen years 
of age, he and his father planned 
that he should become an engineer 
and sail on the high seas. But, like 
his father before him, he decided to 
become a clergyman. Dr. Norwood's 
maternal grandfather was also a 
sailing man: Captain Robert Hard
ing of Barrington, Nova Scotia. 
Another distinguished relative was 
his uncle, Captain Robert Stanley. 
Dr. Norwood now is owner of a large 
sloop, "Kite II," which he person
ally navigates. He is a member of 
the Halifax Royal Yacht Squadron. 
. Upon entering the Chapel one 
IS at once reminded of King's 
Chapel, Cambridge, and of iVindsor 
C~apel. This lovely place of wor
shIp is one hundred feet long by 
fifty feet wide. Because of the fact 

that it occupies only one story f 
Institute building, the archi~ th~ 
Warren and Wetmore, designed ec~\, 
Tudor style with the low-a It ln 
ceiling characteristic of the r/chtd 

Henry VIII. As the eye takesl~nof 
I . . In It 
?eauty, one I unpressed witl ,\ 
tan-vaulted ceiling its paneled \ It I 

f . ' . wall 
o Aust,nan oak, with pilaste \ . . rs of 
natl ve travertll1e stone its tr . ' aVe 
t111e terrazzo floor and the Clla t. 

d S fl
· nce[ 

an anctuary oor ot Hauteville marble. 
Within the Chancel the Altar f 

Botticino marble first greets the e 0 

At theright is the organ chamber/~ 
di~i?ing Gothic screen. The Chan~1 
ratils of lovely design, and the organ 
console, conforming with the wall 
paneling, is hand carved. 

On the Sanctuar~' wall has been 
constructed an ornate Gothic frame 
which will hold the reredos painting 
to be executed by Charles R. Pat· 
terson, noted marine artist. 

On the North side are the beauti· 
ful windows which were removed 
from our ~orthRiverStation Chapel, 
the gift of the late \\"illiam H. 
Yanderbilt. 

The lighti ng fixtures are designed 
in accordance with the general archi· 
tectural treatment and are unusual 
and beautiful, completing a uniform 
scheme of decoration. 

Across the rear of the Chapel there 
is a smaller one separated by a can·ed 

wood screen. Between this Chapel 
and the Portico is located the 
Baptistry and a unique Font (see 
illustration) which was presented to 
the first Floating Church of o~r 

a viau r by St. :\1ark's in the Bouwef,e. 
(New York). It is after the design 01 
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h
'P's capstan, surmounted by a 

• s I I .. I shell, the who e exquIsIte yexecuted 
. white marble. 
In The Insti tu te was honored by the 

sence of a distinguished guest 
f:rn London, Mr. T. Clive Davies, 

'ce-ehnirman of the Committee of 
~el\lissions to Seamen, London, who 
carne to :\ ew ! or k especi all y to 
present the greetJl1gs of that organiz
acion at the Dedication Service. In 
order to be presen t II". Davies had 
to miss the annual meeting of his 
own Society, but said he felt fully 
compensated in that he had been 
accorded the privilege of bringing 
greetings "to this Society in America 
at its crowning act of a grea t effort." 
Mr. Davies added: "Our Society 
occupies a great many foreign port~, 
and in all these we have the privilege 
of welcoming :\,merican sailors." 

It was a particularly gratifying 
and happ~' privilege to ha ve with us 
upon the oeca ion of this "crowning 

act" Ir. John H. Morrison, the 
oldest member of our Board of 
Managers in length of service-he 
has been a member fifty-three years. 
He commented on the rema~kable 
progress of the work from his early 
association with the original Statio~ 
of the Society at Pike Street until 
the present time. 
. It was a matter of general rejoic
lI1g that our President, 1\11r. Edmund 
L. Baylies, who has s_rved the 
Society for forty-fi ve years, was able 
to be wi th us, and together wi th the 
Bishop to preside. 

After th _ Service and luncheon the 
guests were provided an oppor tunity 
to inspect the new building. 

Mr. Herbert L. Satterlee, Chair
man, and the members of the Dedica
tion S~rvice Committee were COtl- · 

gratulated upon the success of this 
notable occasion in the history of the 
Societ\". 

Altar 
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~ :J\C.!!,utical 'Poet J:.gureate 
THE LOOK

OCT tenders its 
warmest congra t
ula tions to one 
of the 1 ns ti tu te's 
British friends 
who has achieved 

the distinction of Poet Laureate of 
England. From a seaman, ship's 
cook, farm hand and plain hobo, he 
has won the British Literary Crown, 
succeeding the late Sir Robert 
Bridges. 

In r-..'ovember J926 the Institute 
had the privilege of entertaining ~Ir. 
Masefield and of hearing him speak 
on behalf of the seamen-not as an 
observer but as a man who person
ally endured the hardships of the old 
sailing days. :\t that time he said: 

"I have beeJ.J amazed to see this 
great Institute here, doing things 
which ,ye in our time saw to he 
needed but never hoped to be at
tained. Two things I noted espec
ially during my brief trip over the 
building were the chool for naviga
tion where men who have put in the 
nece sary sea time can get their 
master's papers, and the bank. The 
school is an inYaluable thing which 
many seamen hoped for. And the 
facilities for banking their money 
are fine. When they have made their 
money like horses they can now put 
it in a bank and keep it away from 
those harpies." 

] ohn l\Iasefield is considered one 
of the most gifted and versatile fig
ures in the literary world today. He 

not only is a poet but is an histori 
d . . f h an 
ram~tIst, wnter 0 sort stories and 

novelIst as well. As a narrative po 
he has no equal-his poetry havi

et
, 

the quali ty of fiction; his prose h:~ 
the rhythm of verse. 

After attaining world-wide fall) 
in the literary world, Mr. Masefiel~ 
made no attempt to hide the many_ 
sided career of his youth. 

Born in Shropshire, England in 
1875, he was clever at school, but 
disdained formal training. He Was 
always off on the road, tramping 
around the COtln try. H e took to the 
sea a t fourteen and by constant 
reading and actual experiences added 
to his store of knowledge. 

When he was nineteen years old 
he came to the united States and in 
New York found employment for a 
while as a porter in Luke O'Connor's 
cafe on Eighth Street. He never for
got O'Connor's aid in giving him a 
saloon job when he was in need of 
work and when he visited New York 
again in 1926, he hunted up hi old
time benefactor to again express hi
apprecia tion. 

I t is as a poet of the sea, howe"er, 
tha t :\lr. ~lasefield achieved h is name. 
His poem, "Sea Fever," is known the 
\\ orld oyer. His struggle for succe~' 
came with the publication of hi> 
t hree great long poems-"The E,'er
lasting i\lercy" 191 I' "The Widoll 

.' , 
in the Bye-Street," 1912, and " Dau-
ber," 191]. The poems mirrored the 
hard life he had led and brought 111

01 

lll1i versal recognition . 
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'\~~[ss. Found in a Cj3ottle" 

A bottle that traveled from the 
Caribbean Sea to Provincetown, 
rda sachusetts, is the latest true sea 
ton, reported by one of our sailor
en', When Seaman Larry Kimmons 

~ri\·ed in New York he stopped at 
~he Institute for his mail. A letter 
{rom the keeper ?f the Wood End 
Lighthouse, Provll1 cetown, i\Iassa
chu etts, DOllgla H. Shepard, in
(armed him that .the bottle which he 
had thrown into the Caribbean Sea, 
4'X> miles off the coa t of Brazil, 
ghteen months ago, had been picked 

up off the i\Iassac husetts Coast. 

Kimmons explained that he had 
hipped from New Orleans in Sep

tember 1928 as an oiler on a freighter, 
bound for Brazil, and that the crew 
was a mixture of Filipinos, Rouma-

an and Japanese. Apparently the 
three nationalities did not get along 
well together and there was constant 
fighting on board the ship. Matters 
came to a head when a Roumanian 
fi~man attacked the Chief Engineer 
With a red-hot burner, and the Chief 
retaliated with a monkey wrench 
resulting in the death of the fireman: 
~he E~gineer later died of the burns 
sIt,recelved. Feeling ran high on the 
KIP' the food was confis<;:ated, and 
~mons felt that he might never 

again see the port of New Orleans. 

:aut this time, he said, they were 
list ars out of Santos, Brazil, their 
III POrt of call. On the spur of the 

~~nt, he took an empty shampoo 
tie, and wrote a brief message, 

LARRY f\:nIMO);S 

giving ?is name, the name of the sh ip 
and hIS address at the Seamen's 
Church Institute, 25 South Street, 

Tew York City, and stated that the 
ship was in tr~uble. Then, sealing 
the bottle with its screw cap, he 
tossed it overboard. 

The bottle made its way up the 
Caribbean Sea, and off Key West 
was aided by the strong 'current of 
the Gulf Stream, which travels about 
three knots an hour, and then con
tinued on its way north where it was 
found by the Provincetown Light
house Keeper, who immediately 
wrote to 25 South Street. Kimmons, 
although 28 years of age has been 
going to sea for twelve years. He 
frequently stops at the In' titute. 
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The old adage, "Ignorance is bliss", 
may be true in many instances, but 
wh~n it comes to th~ matter of love, 
ignorance is a .tremendous drawback. 
Such is the opinion of Seaman Albert 
....... who can neither read nor 
write, but who has, during the course 
of the past year or so, fallen hope
lessly in love several times. 

Shyly, but determinedly he ap
proached our Information Secretary. 
"Can you write a love letter for me?" 
he queried. "Here's some new snap
shots of myself, and I'd like to send 
them to my girl in Nova Scotia, but 
I can't write." 

The Secretary, who happened to 
have just finished reading "Cyrano 
de Bergerac", and so, was fill ed with 
the romantic lovemaking-by-proxy 
drama, agreed. 

" "Dearest Elizabeth," he dictated. 
I am fine. How are you? I have 

fin e job-." The secretary interruPt~ 
ed. "Oh, but you haven't a fine job " 
s~e protested. "B,~t I don't wa~ t ~y 
gIrl to know Illal, Albert perSIsted 
with pardonable pride. ' 

The letter was mailed, and so SUc

cessful was its message that the girl 
sent him a snapshot of herself 
Pleased, Albert asked if he could 
dictatt. another love letter: 

"Dearest Mildred-" he began. 
Again the secretary interposed. "But 
I thought her name was Elizabeth?" 
"Oh, this is another girl," he ex
plained. 

Albert has now gone to sea, so 
the secretary thought she would en
joy a rest from her love-letter writ
ing task. But fate decreed otherwise. 
Another seaman approached her, 
holding in his hand an open letter 
with a French stamp. "I just re
ceived a letter from my sweetheart," 
he explained. "But i can 't read a 
word of French. Can you translate 
. ?" It. 

The secretary obliged. It was a 
typically French letter-how much 
she missed him, when was he commg 
back to her, and would he get a ship 
that stopped at Marseilles, and It 
seemed so long waiting, et cete~a. 
But the seaman's eyes shone wIth 
the true fervor of love, as he P~ 
keted the precious missive and ask 

. (0 
if the secretary would translate In 
French the letter he intended (0 

write in English. 

8 THE LOOKOUT 

In 
eNduring 

${e!Jlorial 
to the 

" TOIlers 
of the 
Sea" 

To perpetuate the 
memor\' of a loved one 
by SOrlle worthwhil e 
service-that is th e 
desire of many thought
ful persons. In what 
more beau tiful and 
practical way can you 
commemora te those 
who have gone beyond 
than by giving a memorial in the Annex Building of the Institute? 

The following memorial units are still available. Suitable bronze 
tablets will be provided and inscribed according to the wishes of the donor: 

Seamen.'s Reading and Game Rooms . . . . . . . .... .. . ....... . .. $25,000.00 
~fe~erJa ..... . . .. . .. . ..... .. . . . . .... .. .. .. ............ " J 5,000.00 

S 
ed!cal Room in Clinic. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. . . . . . . .. 5 000.00 

urg I R . CI' . , ursl~: R oom .1I1 C/~IC ... . ........... . ......... .. . .. ... " 5,000.00 
M' oom 111 mIc . . ... . .. . .. . ....... .... .. . . . . . . . . 5,000.00 
Chotlon Pictur~ Ew!pment and Booth . ........ . . .. . . . 5,000.00 
S apel Memonal mdows .. . . . . . . . . . . . . .. ... .. . . . . . . .... ~,ooo.oo 
Offietu~ry and Chancel . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . :5 ,000.00 

eers, Rooms, each. . . . . . .. . . . ........... . ..... . .... I, '00.00 

ChannelnGs Rooms, with running wa ter, each . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. 1,000.00 
ape ates ann ' R ........ ... . . .. .... . . . . ... . . ... . . .. ... . ..... 1,000.00 

taO en s ooms, each. . .. ..... ....... . . . . .. ' " . ... 500.00 
Cab~waYOleading to Sanctuary ... . . .. .... . ... . ........ .. 200.00 

C tnet rgan in sn II h I hapel M ~ la cape. . . . . . . . . ..... . ..... .. ... . 200.00 
1'''0 p emonal Panels . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. . ... . . . . . .. .. . . 100.00 

Crede:~tra~l~sk~oeach. . . . . . . . . . .. . . .. .. ... . . . ....... 100.00 
Chapel Chairs ( od-small chapel . . . .. . .... .. ......... 50.00 

1'''0 Alt B······ · ·· · · ····· · ······ ·· · · ·· ·· · ···· ··· · ··· 50.00 
ar ooks, each . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. . . . .. .. . . .. .... 25.00 
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Have rOlt ?Jaid fbI to the Sailor? 

COll rt es.\'. H. A. Schoe"hals 

Only 69 lives out of 328,+65,552 passengers were los t 
during 1929 in collisions and founderings of ships 
examined by the inspection service of the United States 
Commerce Departmen t, according to a recen t report. 
Life-saving appliances, the report shows, saved 74 1 

lives during last year. 
Do you need more concrete evidence th'an thi s to 

prove that our American merchan t marine is loyal, 
courageous, trustworthy? 

Yet there are many landsmen who never stop to 
realize the debt they owe the seamen who man our 
merchan t vessels and who carry millions of passengers 
and millions of dollars worth of cargo safely from port 
to port. 

Statistics show that while American citizens spend 22 
cen ts ou t of every dollar for 1 uxuries, 1+ cen ts for waste, 
8 cen ts for crime, and I U cen ts for schools, only % of a 
cent are spent for churches and charities and philan
thropies ! 

Does not Jack of the merchan t marine deserve fairer 
c0!I side~a tion than this? \Ve are trying our bes t to main
ta~n. thIs great shore home, with all its comforts and 
prIvileges, and for all those who are helping us so 
generously we are deeply grateful. 

But what about vour friends? If vou will send 
Us their names and addresses we shall be glad to send 
t~~m a copy of The Lookout and try to in terest them in 
t IS great philanthropic work. 

HAR Ryf '~Qn 
lPaYS 11/1 /Iee, 
25 SOtltn ark. THE LOOKOUT THE LOOKOUT I I 



CJ3ozo the Tj"ouble ~(agnet 
From the far-off city of Schogg in 

the land of the Pyramids, on the 
banks of the River Nile, has come 
Ahmed Kern, an Egyptian boy, with 
strange tales of the sea and of wan
derings about the earth. Ahmed, who 
is now a guest at the Institute, has 
had his share of trouble; so much, in 
fact, he caJls himself Bozo the Trouble 
Magnet. 

Twelve years ago, leaving his 
camel hitched to a plow in a maize 
field, Ahmed, clad in a long, flowing 
robe, sandals and a betasseled fez 
and with twenty pounds of English 
gold stuffed in his capacious pockets, 
started his trou bled globe-trotting 
career which has finally washed him 
up on the shores of South Street. 

From Shogg a train took him to 
cosmopoli tan Alexandria, where he 
was soon fleeced of his money. After 
a night of sleeping in a hogshead he 
sought refuge in a sailor's boarding 
house. He shipped as a fireman on 
the British steamship Glendale and 
was landed at Cardiff, Wales, where 
he was set down in an Egyptian 
boarding house and a mess of trouble. 
He became acquainted with a snake
charmer whom he met in a pub. He 
took several sea trips, mostly to 
Mediterranean ports, and on return
ing to Cardiff he was notified by a 
lawyer that he was engaged to his 
lady friend and that if he did not 
marry her he would be thrown into 
jail. 

"It fairly took my breath away," 
said Ahmed, relating the incident, 

"as I was entirely innocent. I b . . , eln 
a Mohammedan and she a Chris t' g 
I could not have married her if I ~an, 
wanted to. My own father ad 
brothers would have kill ed me fi~nd 
C h' d' SI lor t at IS accor tng to our faith:: 

Ahmed fled- on a train to Londo 
Arriving at Charing Cross station. 
he checked his sailor's bag and too~ 
a cab for Fenchurch Stree t, near th 
old East India docks. Another sail~ 
or's boarding house and another ship 
-this time an Italian vessel bound 
for Genoa, where he arrived thirteen 
days later and was promptly arrest_ 
ed by the Italian police. 

The VVorld War was flaming then 
and the Italians thought him a spy. 
When he was finally released his ship 
was gone and so were his clothes. He 
got another ship, bound for Naples, 
and during the first night out it was 
torpedoed by a German submarine. 
The crew took to small boats. 

"We could see the submarine quite 
plainly," said Ahmed, "and hear the 
officers giving orders in German. We 
pulled alongside the submarine, as 
ordered to do. They-the Germans 
-took our names, the cap tain'S 
papers, chronometer and sextant, ' 
gave him some orders and left us. 

"Our entire crew consisted of 
Scandinavians, with the exception 
of the black gang from the fireroorn , 
which consisted of some Greeks, 
Assyrians, one Somalilander and 
myself. Our ship was goi ng fast. 
She was bows under, with her stern 
high in the air and a heavy lis t to 
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We had been resting on our 
part. aiting for her to go down, but 
j,arS, W ulled away so as not to get 

'" we P . pO h 'n the suctiOn. 
ug t I 

,a L "ght Starts Trouble 
• seated on a thwart beside "I was ' . 

5 al ilander. We both had SUlt-
-'- om· h I' ,lie der the thwart. T e Soma 1-

case; unpulled out a flashlight, God 
I~ e~nowS why, and threw its rays 
oYer the water. The mate who 
out OV b f 'd . charge of our oat, a ral 
was In. . 

h ps of be1l1g taken pnsoner, 
r~e:ed the Somalilander to douse 

the light. . ' 
"For answer he flashed It aga1l1. 

I knew instantly that trouble was 
coming. l\lany of the Somalilanders 
were slaves to Egyptians before the 
English subjection and so they ~poke 
our language. There were thlrteen 
in the boat, all Scandinavians except 
us two Mohammedans. I knew If 
they got the Somalilander they 
would get me too. 

"The mate tried to strike down 
the Somalilander who drew a knife. 
In the moonlight I got a glint of a 
gunbarrel in the mate's hand. I had 
a bloodwood war club, used by the 
natives on the west coast of Africa 
and given to me by a fri end. This 
was strapped on the outside of my 
suit case. I reached down and got it 
and laid out on the mate. Things 
quieted down after that." 
. Shortly after daylight they were 

picked up by another ship and landed 
In Naples where they were paid off 
before a shipping commissioner. 
Ahmed tried to take a passenger ship 
~~ Egypt but the English consul said: 
How do I know you're an Egyptian? 

You might be a Turk." This was in 
Genoa, where he had returned once 
more. 

So he smuggled himself aboard an 
English tramp which was goil~g to 
Port Said and begged the captall1 for 
a job. The skipper agreed to let him 
work his way as a fireman If he would 
go without wages. The crew of the 
ship was Chinese, all except Ahmed, 
and he returned ashore to spend the 
few hours before the ship sailed, and 
went into a pub to while away the 
time. 

"There was the usual crowd to be 
found in such a place," said Ahmed. 
"There were Greeks, Scandinavians, 
Dutchmen and a crowd of mighty 
tough Li verpool Iri h. J told a Greek 
who understood my language about 

THE LOOKOCT 13 



my trouble and how I got my pas
-sage. 

"That started trouble. Theseaman 
~onsi~ered ~hmed a scab for ship
mg wIth Chmese and cutting down 
wages. Ahmed soon found himself 
in a figh t. Both his eyes were closed 
and to make th ings worse the police 
came and lugged him off. 

"I was thrown into a cell," said 
Ahmed, "and the next morning I 
was given a stiff fine and one mon th 
in jaIl; and then they try to tell me 
we all have an equal chance in life. 
r had been the continuous victim of 
circumstances ever since I got my 
first ship. Home was getting further 
away." 

Buys a Passage 
Determined to get out of Italy 

after this experience, Ahmed gave a 
shipping master two pounds beside 
his regular fee to get him a ship. The 
articles were doctored and he went 
on board a British ship at twelve 
pounds a month. Three trips were 
made between Birkenhead and Bal
timore, Md., with coal. As the ship 
was to be laid up he went to Liver
pool to get passports and transporta
tion to the United States. 

Finding it impossible to get a ship 
to the States he was put on board a 
tramp bound for Cardiff to load coal, 
outward bound with sealed orders, 
probably for Teneriffe orLas Palmas, 
Ahmed thought. When well down 
Bristol Channel, two days from Car
diff, the tramp was torpedoed. The 
crew took to boats and a subchaser 
picked them up and landed them at 
a place called St. I ves. The crew was 
paid off there, given five pounds for 

bag money and had their far 
to Liverpool. e PaiQ 

Ahmed soon had another s . 
boun~ for th: River Plata in Soh lP, 
AmerIca call1l1g at Bahia 0 Uth 

cio.wn t.rip. Under the blisteril; stht 
thIS shIp encountered a ship's Un 
boat south of the line. Four smali 
their heads fallen on their bremen, 
clutched the thwarts in this sas ts , 
boat. m~1i 

Implies a Grim Tale 
"In addition," said Ahmed "t11 , ere 

was the trunk of a body with the 
flesh off from the thigh down to th 
ankles. Two clasp kni ves and e 
sheath knife in the bottom of th

a 

boat told the grim cannibalisti~ 
s~or)'. We learned later the four men 
pIcked up were the sole survivors of 
a . No~wegian sailing. ship, loaded 
WIth I11trate from Antlfagasta, Chile. 
The ship was wrecked in a storm." 

Ahmed's ship arrived at Buenos 
Aires, was discharged and loaded 
with tallow horns and hide for La 
Havre. Just to make things inter
esting it ran into a storm on the war 
which washed o\'erboard everything 
movable on deck and tore ofl" doors 
from the chart house and wireless 
room. 

These are just a few things that 
happened to Ahmed during six years 
sailing to and from European ports. 
I n his wanderings he made the east 
and west coasts of Africa Australia, 
China, Japan, New Zealand, India 
and the Malay Peninsula, beside the 
two Americas. In I920 he shipped 
to Galveston, Texas, in an EnglIsh 
ship. There Ahmed left his ship. It 
was the time of the big shipping 

THE LOOKOUT 

. There were 25,000 men out. 
stJ1ke. Ahmed was signed on a BeI-
. SU:hip with English officers. She 

gJ.n been contra~ted to run for t:vo 
bad arrying 011 between TampICO 
ye';;Gc 

If ports. At Tampico one day 
an . ~ed the ship. The captain had 
be rms . r h· H saving hIS money lor 1m. e 
~nt d for the ship to return and ""1 e . Id h· h ·d then the captam to 1m e consl -

ed him a deserter and Ahmed 
a h· could not coliect IS money. 

He went then to Port Arthur. He 
countered there the captain who he 

~~ew stole his money. He promptly 
beat him, so he says, almost to 
death. He was arrested for that, 
charged with assault with intent to 
kill and released on bail. The captain 
w~ in a hospital and thither Ahmed 
went, still determined to collect his 
money. 

There was no shipping, but Port 
Arthur was full of placards calling for 
men in the harvest fields, so with a 
number of others, he headed inland. 
Ahmed got a job with a harvesting 
outfit and was introduced to the 
great American game of poker with 
somewhat disastrous results. Ahmed 
s~arted for California after -he got 
tired of Kansas. Reaching San 
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Francisco he went to Los Angeles 
and then headed back east, going t(} 
El Paso and again to Port Arthur. 

In Port Arthur he met another 
Egyptian who had done well and 
saved money in Cumberland, Md. 
Ahmed decided to go there. He got 
a job as a mechanic's helper in a 
roundhouse. Winter passed and with 
spring there came the worst flood in 
the history of Cumberlaryd. Ahmed 
rescued a man from drowning, but 
when he tried to do the same thing 
for a confectioner's stock he was 
arrested, charged with appropriating 
goods. But Ahmed was acquitted 
of that. 

Off to Baltimore, another sailors' 
boarding house and another ship, 
this time a ship in the coal trade 
between the Virginia and Eastern 
ports. Then some trips to South 
America on one of which his ship ran 
out of coal and managed to crawl 
into the Canary Islands by burning 
up furniture, spare bunks, bunker 
planks and superstructure. There 
are gaps in Ahmed's story here and 
there and chapters left out, but all 
things considered, this Egyptian now 
living at the Institute seems to have 
been around quite a little. 

'THE 'Gf- R:'L\~ GRAF ZEPPELI~' .-\ILED AT _-\ YERY LOW 

ALlln·DE OYr.R THE INSTITUTE, AT 1 J P.~r. O. MO DAY 

IGHT, .Tl'~E 2~D, AFTER CIRCLI~G ~EW YORK _-\~D BROOK

lY . SHE " 'AS HEADED S.W., WITH ALL LIGHTS AGLOW." 
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The Old ship-rards of ~w r or{ 
PART II. THE Apl'RENTICES 

ti
HE life of an appren
tice to a ship - builder 
ninety years ago was 

. by no means one long, 
sweet song. 'Those who went through 
that mill. testified to their early 
hardships. How fine that mill ground 
is evident from the following portion 
of a document which hung in a neat 
frame in the office of John Englis, a 
'successful ship-builder who had his 
own yard at the foot of East Tenth 
Street-an immense establishment, 
covering 140,000 square feet and em
ploying 450 apprentices. 

" ... during the full term of appren
ticeship, four years, two months and 
seven days shall the said apprentice 
his master faithfull y serve, his secrets 
keep, his lawful commands every
where readily obey; he shall not 
waste his master's goods, nor lend 
them unlawfully to any; he shall not 
contract matrimony within the said 
term; at cards, dice or any unlawful 
game he shall not play; he shall not 
haunt ale houses, taverns, dance
houses or play houses. And the said 
master shall use the utmost of his 
endeavors to teach the said appren
tice in the art, trade and mystery of 
a ship-carpenter; he shall pay to the 
said apprentice the sum of two 
dollars and fifty cents weekly for 
each and every week of the said 
term; and also ~hall pay to him the 
sum of forty dollars per year, pay
able quarterly, which is in lieu of 
meat, drink, washing, lodging, cloth
ing and all the other necessaries." 

His apprenticeship fu lfilled 
youth became at twenty-one Ye~ the 
age a full-fledged mechanic - wh~of 
entitled him to the followiri~ dou~h 
ful privileges: He worked fro l11 s t. 
- I . f un. nse to ~unset; t lat· IS,. rom 4.:30 A. 

M. until 7:30 P. M., a penod of 
fifteen hours, for 1. 2 5 a day. At 
o'clock in the morning he was al. 
lowed an hour for breakfast, but on 
reaching home was usuall y too tired 
to eat much of that meal. At 12 

o'clock he had two hours for dinner. 
His supper came after the day's 
labor. The heaviest beams, which 
are now lifted to the stocks by steam 
or horse power, he carried on his 
shoulders, his bosses working along. 
side him. Many hours were can· 
sumed in the sawing of a piece of 
life-oak timber, one man standing ) 
upon it, and another below it, his 
face protected from the dust by a 
veil, while today a circular steam
saw would go through sllch a beam 
as fast as one could walk. Often, 
when the sun had set, one of. th~ 
bosses invited his men to reires 
themselves from a pail of brand)' and 
water and then suggested that som~ , . dar~ 
timbers be raised, so th at It was 
before the men reached home. 

I d to walk 
J acob A. Westervelt la 

Elel'en 
three miles to reach his home. he 
o'clock and four o'clock were ~(5 
hours for grog, when for three CCthe 
the mechanics obtained at d" 

. . h I of brnil . nelghbonng sops a g ass 
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b tter than that for which the 
lJ1uch .~ a Broadway hotel paid 
guest

t '~five cents. Good cigars cost 
[wen} ents apiece. Presently wages 
[hre~~ ~J.50 a day, and soon after
bec~ $I.75, when the overjoyed 
."ar h nics resolved to strike for a 
mec (ten hours. The bosses offered 
da~ $2.00 a day of the old hours, 
th he offer was rejected, and a day 
butt h d' I d f hours was us ere 1l1. n or er 
~~~he privilege so won should not 
be impaired, the workmen passed 
around the hat and raised enough 

oney to buy a bell-the old Me
~anics Bell-which they erected on 

small tower in Lewis Street, be
:ween Fourth and F!fth Str~e ts. 
They hired a saw-filer 111 the neIgh
borhood to ring the bell four times 
daily-at 7:00 o'clock, 12:00 o'clock, 
1:00 o'clock and 6:00 o'clock-and 
were insistent in their demand that 
he be prompt, paying him for his 
service $50 a year, and obtaining the 
money by passing around the hat. 
At any of these hours he might have 
been seen crossing the street with 
his little ladder, which he planted 
against the shed on which the tower 
stood, and after mounting it, pro
ceed to ring the bell by means of a 
lever very much like a pump handle. 
£very time he lowered the bell it 
~ed a complete somersault. The 
~ver watch of the ringer and the 

Yer tones of the bell lingered long 
In the . y: m~mo1'Jes of thousands of New ;k shipwrights. 

h he amusements of these mea . 
l'h nICS Were simple but thorough. 
i~ere Was a good deal of boat row-

Gl d
On the river. The "East River 

r en" 
011 Cherry Street, a part of 

it roofed for a stage, where singing and 
acting were provided, was also popu
lar. A balloon occasionally made its 
admired ascent, after a special per
formance on the tight rope and the 
slack rope. There was the Mount 
Pitt circus, managed by Major
General Sanford, the Barnum of that 
era, who provided entertainments 
both histrionic and eguestrian. On 
each anniversary of the signing of 
the Declaration of Independence of 
the "Fourth-of-July" ship-a vessel 
forty feet long rigged to look like a 
ship about to be launched was 
mounted on a truck, manned by 
from 12 to 16 sailor lads, and drawn 
by eight horses along the streets. A 
large brick building in Columbia 
street (afterward known as the 
"Weary \Yanderers' Hotel") was 
headquarters for considerable jocu
larity; and when at night they em
barked on a festive expedition, 
especiall y when changing the signs 
in modern collegiate fashion, so that, 
for instance, a druggist's signboard 
ornamen ted a butcher's shop, they 
were the terror of the neighborhood 
although not of old Captain Asten, 
who did constabularr duty with his 
wooden leg and club. 

Above Thirteenth Street the bank 
of the East River sloped into a beauti
ful beach of clean fine sand, and at 
evening scoresofmechanics with their 
wives and children assembled to 
bathe in Arcadian simplicity. Dandy 
Point or " Pint," as they called it, 
was the name of this popular resort. 
Down from the big wagons they 
jumped, the men going to one spot, 
the women to another not far off, 
and when their clothes were ex-
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changed for older or less valuable 
ones, down into the water they ran. 
"Sandy" Gibson's tavern, with its 
supply of cakes and drinks, was the 
favorite resort of pleasure-seekers on 
the beach. There was considerable 
bathing also near the foot of Corlears 
Street, a spot chiefly distinguished, 
however, for the number of baptisms 
that it witnessed-the river drained 
in no sewers then . The Williams
burg shore, with its modest cottages, 
gardens and orchards, was the favor
ite free fruit market for the ship
carpenters. They used to row across 
the river in small boats and steal the 
apples that supplemented their noon
day meals. 

~lorning, noon, and evening, Lewis 
Street was crowded with the multi
tude of mechanics going to work in 

the ship-yards or returning ho 
the sidewalks did not begin to~; 
wide enough to hold them . l' e 
traveller who sailed down the E: he 
River and saw the spacious ya ~t 
that lined the New York sho

r 
s res 

the noble vessels on the stocks, th; 
thousands of busy workmen, and th 
huge collections of timber-whit: 
oak, hackmatack, and locust for th 
ribs of the S~1~pS, ~ellow pine for th: 
keels and cedll1g timbers, white pin 
for the floors, live oak for th: 
"aprons," might have been pardoned 
for supposing that Manhattan Island 
was the headquarters of the ship_ 
building of the world, for such in
deed it was. The glory has departed; 
not one of tho e ship-yards is left. 
The riverfront has been completel), 
transformed. 

III the lIext issue Ihere will be all arli,l. 011 Ihe la!l"chillg of some famoNs old dipp.r shipS. 

South Street from :\1aiden Lane, 1 8 ~ 8. 
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rYr{usings Of the r0YCate 

Pride 

E had seen bette~ days. But 
1& he still had pride. So he 
."" to the Religious and 
caJl'!e I Service Departmen t to re-

elathe tWO dollars which we had 
tur~ to him. He insisted that no 
len d of the transaction be keht. 
reeor b k . nd he refused to pay ac ~s 
d bt un til we had erased hIS 
ether's name from the slip. His 

mo S . h me was John mIt, so we con-
n'lanced him that we had dozens of 
v ' h " h d' "John SmIt s so e nee n t 
worry. No one woul~ ever know 
that he was the partIcular John 

mith who had borrowed the 
money. 

From an Old Cook : 

" ~EVERin thehistoryofnavi-
»gation has anything ap

proachmg the comforts and con
veniences of this building been 
available for seafaring men, and 
no reward is too great for the man 
who has devoted his whole life's 
wo,rk in the fight to bring this 
bUdding into existence. This is 
rny opinion as a man who has 
fO~owed the sea for 17 years. Now 
It 18 up to us, the men of the sea, 
~ Illake use of the opportunities 

r. Mansfield and hIS staff have 
PUt at our disposal, and to use 
these opportunities not only for 
ourselves, but for the world in 
general. " 

Robbed 
.o;.,..EAMAN Anton Marsak had 
e:v thirty-one dollars in his 
pocket and his ship's dis
charges, his pass20rt and other 
valuable papers. In his hand he 
carried a heavy suitcase filled 
wi th soiled clothing. He was on a 
Seventh Avenue Subway train on 
his way to the Institute. He got 
off the train at Chambers Street 
to change for a local when sud
denly three men approached him. 
One of them opened his coat and 
flashed a detective badge. "You 
come along with us," they said. 

Marsak knew there was noth
ing illegal in his suitcase, such as 
dope or liquor, but being an 
Esthonian and not knowing Eng
lish very well, he thought It use
less to protest. When he had fol
lowed ·them out of the subway to 
a dimly lit corner, they punche.d 
him in the jaw, fracturing hIS 
jawbone. Then they robbed him 
of his thirty-one dollars and all 
his seaman's papers, and left 
him with the suitcase. 

When he recovered conscious
ness, he hastened to the Institute, 
and reported his plight to the 
police officer on duty. The police 
are investigating. Of a thrifty 
nature, Marsak had saved five 
hundred dollars of his wages, 
which were deposited in a bank 
in another port. The Institute 
gave him board and lodging until 
he obtained these funds. 
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Jails 
1IrHERE are many types and 
~ varieties of connoisseurs, but 
never before had we heard of 
a connoisseur of j ails, un til we 
met Jake. Jake was a likeable 
chap, with bleeding hearts tat
tooed on the backs of his two 
har:ds, a frank and engaging 
smIle. But Jake, whenever his 
ship docked in a foreign port, 
always seemed to feel it was time 
f,?r horseplay. So, with as much 
VIgor as a collegian playing 
pr~nks, Jake would proceed to 
pam t the town red. The foreigners 
never could qui te understand the 
exube.rance of this laughing young 
Amencan, and, more often than 
not, Jake would find himself be
hind th~ ba:s of a musty old jail. 
Then hIS ShIp mates would bring 
the American consul down to 
bail him out. We chanced to over
hear Jake bragging to an ac
quaintance of the innumerable 
jails 0e had frequ,ented. "I never 
was 111 any of em for more'n 
twenty-four hours," he com
mented. "But believe me, that 
was enough. The jail in Cairo is 
somethin' terrible, but if you 
~an~ to .see a swell jail that's the 
one m SIngapore. An' the one in 
Marseilles- oh, boy, never again. 
What rotten food!" 

only 15, who had worked hi 
from California on board a sSh~}' 
The ship was supposed to r Ip. ~L~-_~ 
to San Francisco, but orders etUtn 
that she was to change her c carne 
and proceed to Sou th A1'l1 O~tse 
Poor little fellow, he didn't ~Ica. 
to go to Sou th America and ah

t 
had no money wi th which to e 
back to 'Frisco, his home. get 

When a Seaman Cries 
7{T is an unusual sight, not often 
,:.n seen around the Institute 
lobby. And yet, on one day, 
we saw two seamen sobbing piti
fully. The one was a young lad, 

The other seaman Was ab 
fifty years of afie. He carried °h~t 
I f . . F IS e t arm 111 a s 111g. or days h 
had tr~dged t~e streets unable t~ 
find .a JO~. HIS WIfe was ill in a 
hospItal 111 Brooklyn. His tw 
children needed food and C~othing~ 

Burdened down by theIr grief 
t0e old sailor and the y oung on~ 
dId not seem to know that the In-
stitute would help them. At last 
the head of our employmen: 
bureau, on questioning the two 
found a porter's job for the old 
seaman until his arm could heal 
and he could go back to sea. For 
the young lad he found a job as I 

mess boy on a shif going back to 
'Frisco, and ul1ti she sailed he 
was the Institute's guest. 

Appreciation 
~NLY a poor German sailor, but 
~ he wanted to show his appre· 
ciation of the splendid t reatment he , 
enjoyed at the Institute. So he ~ame 
to the Chaplain's office, a b.ngh t, 

pleasant-looking chap. " H ere I? fi,:e 
dollars," he said simply. "1 Wish It 
were more. Use it for some poor seaci 
man so he won't need to go cold a~1 I 
hungry. You've got a wonder u. 
home here and I just wa nt to sho\\ 
in my small way how much I ap
preciate it." 
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S OJ IE of the Je1'vices extended to all w01,thy 
Jai/onnen by tile Seamen's Church I nstitlfte 

of Xe£!" York, dltring the yem' 1929:-

417,612 lodgings registered . 
335,409 meals ser ved . 
822,042 sales m ade a t the soda fo un t ain. 
83,534 pieces of d unnage checked a nd p rotected . 
26,141 books a nd m agazi nes distri bu ted amo ng 

m ercha n t seam en. 
73,241 special needs administered to by t he 

Soc ial Ser vice Depar t m en t . 
1,566 seam en trea ted in th e Tns ti tute Dis

pensary . 
8,637 seamen p laced in posi t ions by t he Em

ploym en t Departm en t . 
316 mi ssing m en located . 

607 ,364.35 received for safe keeping a nd t ra ns
mission t o seam en 's fam ili es . 

13,675 seamen at tended 2 19 reli g iou s erv ices. 
28,345 seamen m ade use of t he barber shop, 

t ai lor shop a nd la un d ry . 



SEAMEN'S CHURCH INSTITUTE 
OF NEW YORK 

OFFICERS AND MANAGERS 

Honorary Pt'esident 
RT. REV. WILLIAM T. MANNING, D.O., D.C.L. 

President 
EDMUND LINCOLN BAYLIES 

Clerical Vice-Presidents 
RT. REV. ERNEST M. STIRES, D.O. REV. CALEB R. STETSON, D.O. 
RT. REV. WILSON REIFF SnARLY, D.O. REV. W. RUSSELL BOWIE, D.O. 
VEN. Roy F. DUFFIELD REV. FREDERICK BURGESS 

REv. WILLIAM TUFTS CROCKER REV. ROELIF H. BROOKSI S.T.D. 

REV. FRANK WARFIELD CROWDER, D.O. REV. SAMUEL M. DORRANCE 
REV. ALFRED R. MCWILLIAMS 

Lay Vice-Presidents 
CLARENCE G. MICHALIS, First Vict-Prtsidmt 

BENJAMIN T. VAN OSTRAND HON. FRANKLIN D. ROOSEVELT 
HERBERT L. SATTERLEE 

Secretary and Treasurer 
FRANK T. \VARBURTON 

THOMAS ROBERTS, Assistant Trtasurtr 

ALLISO N V. ARMOUR 
WILLIAM ARMOUR 

HENRY MCCOMB BANGS 

EDWARD J. BARBER 
GORDON KNOX BELL 

CHARLES W. BOWRING 

EDWIN A. S. BROWN 
GEORGE W. BURLEIGH 
FREDERICK A. CUMMINGS 

F. KrNGSBURY CURTIS 
CHARLES E. DUNLAP 

DR. JOHN H. FINLEY 
HARRY FORSYTH 

CHARLES S. HAIGHT 

JOHI< H. MORRISON 

Board oj Managers 
l.ouIS GORDON HAMERSLEY 

.-\UGUSTUS . HAND 
BAYARD C. HOPPIN 

OLIVER ISELIN 

AYMAR JOHNSON 
LE Roy KrNG 

BENJAMIN R. C. Low 

LOUIS B. MCCAGG, JR. 
ROBERT McC. MARSH 

JUNIUS S. MORGAN, JR. 
WALTER WOOD PARSONS 

BERNON S. PRENTICE 

FRANKLIN REMINGTON 

JOHN J. RIKER 

Honorary Mer.nbers 

JOHN S. ROGERS 
KERMIT ROOSEVELT 

SAMUEL A. SALVAGE 

ARTHUR F. SCHERMERHOR' 

JOHN JAY SCHIEFFELI" 
THOMAS A. SCOTT 

SIR T. ASHLEY SPARKS 

J. MAYHEW \VAINWRIGHl 

FRANK W. WARBURTOS 
ERNEST E. WHEELER 
WILLIAM \VILLIAMS 

ORME WILSON 

GEORGE GRAY ZABRISKIE 

REV. HENRY LUBECK, LL.D., D.C.L. 

FRANCIS M. WHITEHOUSE 
ROBERT L. HARRISON 

Superintendent 
REV. ARCHIBALD R. MANSFIELD, D.O. 
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