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SEA CHANTIES BEING REVIVED 

Ltl l to Right : Charles KinC/slc lj. IlurofJ Hooton. Xorman Falu11 11H' . Janus Eastman and Pt{er DuB l! lI. 

The Instit ute's Sea Chantey Sing ers Ente rtain on Board t he " Pl ymouth " 
of the Fa ll Rive r Li ne. 

I F you should happen to stroll down 
outh - Street - way some pleas

ant Spring afternoon, do not be 
surpri3ed when you hear strange mu
sic rc.':ounding through the open win
dows of the Institute to the street 
belo\\'. Male voices singing in uni
son such oldtimers as "Aye. aye, roll 
and ~o," "Blow the Man down" and 
"Yeo~ Heave Ho, Cheerily We Go," 
simply indicate that the Institute is 
making pecial efforts to preserve the 
nH~m();y of the old Sea Ch(lnties, those 
work songs of the sea once so popular 
aboard -ailing vessels, before the la, t 
man who sang them and can gi\'e te-
timon)' in regard to them, is gone. 

In an endeavor to keep alive the 
tunc- of the vanished era of ail, the 
In, titutc i ronsoring a group of un-

employed sailors (led by an old-time 
chantey-man) who have been singing 
these chanties over various radio sta
tions. These singers are available for 
luncheon meetings, clubs, etc. at re(l
sonable rates. Here is a rare oppor
tunity to hear the Sea Chanties sung 
authentically by real seafarers who 
have actually sung the old tunes while 
furling sailor pumping the ship out. 
There are not many old-timers left 
who know the words and tunes. At 
Sailors' Snug Harhor, a haven for old 
salts, a few know the words but are 
too old to sing them with the vigor 
and vim necessary to raise and lower 
sails on a real sailing ve -e!. When we 
advertised on our bulletin board for 
ch(lntey singers, of the 8,000 to 12,
oon merchant seamen of every age, 



race, and rating who cross our tlues
hold daily, only two could be found 
who really knew how to sing the 
chanties. So we decided to teach some 
of our younger seamen the words and 
tunes, thus keeping the chanties alive 
another few decades. 

Sailor songs may be divided into 
several classes such as pulling songs, 
windlass songs, setting and furling 
sail, pumping the ship out . Some were 
used to aid the men when tugging on 
a rope, to pull at the same precise 
moment. Some were intended to he
guile the men, while getting up the 
anchor or working the pumps, into 
temporary forgetfu lness of their ard
uous labor. A lusty, rousing chantey 
lifted the feet of the tired sailors as 
they trudged around the capstan. 

Let us imagine ourselves on board 
a Liverpool packet back in 1840. The 
main topsail has been reefed, and the 
men are vainly trying to hoist the 
heavy yard, which refuses to move. 
Presently, some one says, "Oh, give 
us the 'Bowlin '," whereupon the chan
tey man's sharp, clear voice is heard 
singing the first two lines, then the 
crew join in on the chorus, and as 
they sing the last syllable they haul 
on the halyards, and the stubborn 
yard yields. Verse follows verse until 
the yard is up, and the virtue of the 
pulling song has been vindicated. This 
is the "Bowlin' ": 

"Haul on the bowlin', 
The fore and main-top bowlin' 
Haul on th e bowlin' the bowlin' haul! 

··Haul on the bowlin', the packet is a 
rolling 

H aul on the bowlin' the bowlin' haul! 
"Haul on the bowlin', the main-top 

gallant bowlin', 
Haul on the bowlin' the bowlin' hau!!" 

A weU-known capstan chantey was 
"Hoodah Day." With its swinging 
chorus, it was used for hoisting an
chor. The rope or cable was wound 
around the barrel of the capstan and 
the men walked steadily round and 
round, pushing the capstan bars be
fore them. 

"A I was walking down the strect 
H oodah, to my hoodah 
A charming girl I chanced to meet 
H oodah, H oodah day, 
Blow ye winds, heigh-ho, for 

California 0' 
There's plenty of gold, so I',·e been 

told 
On the banks of the Sacramento. 

"I asked then if she'd take a trip 
Hoodah, to my hoodah 
A-down the docks to see a ship? 
Hoodah, hoodah day. 
Blow ye winds, heigh-ho, for California 

0' 
There's plenty of gold , so I've been 

told 
On the banks of thc Sacramento. 

"Sing and heave, and heave and sing 
Hoodah, to my hoodah! 
Heave and make the handspike5 ;;pring 
Hoodah, hoodah day. 
Blow ye wind, heigh-ho, for California 

0' 
There's plemy of gold, so rvc been 

told 
On the banks of the Sacramento'" 
It was in the windlass songs that 

the accomplished chantey-man dis
played his powers of improvisation 
and his mastery of certain tricks of 
vocaliz.ation which contributed vastly 
to the effectiveness of his singing. One 
of the best known of the windlass 
songs was: 

"Oh, Polly Brown, I love your daughter, 
Away my rolling rive r! 
Polly Brown, I love your daughter, 
Ah! Ah! we're bound away 
'Cro s the wide Missouri." 

This is clearly of negro origin, with 
its reference to the Missouri river. In 
course of ·time the modified song as
sumed the following song, well known 
to the old generation of sailors: 

" Oh, Shenandoah, I long to hear you, 
Way-hay, you rolling river! 
Oh, Shenandoah, I long to hear you, 
Ha-ha, we're bound away, 'eros· the 

wide Mi souri! 
Missouri, she's a mighty river! 
Way-hay, you rolling river! 
When shc rolls down her top ail ·hi,·cr 
Ha-ha, we're bound away 'cross the 

wide Mis ouri! 
Probably the halyard chantey, 

"Whiskey for my Johnnie" is known 
to radio listeners: 
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"Oh, whi ky is thc life of man 
Whisky, Johnnie 
Whisky from an old tin can 
Whisky for My Johnnie 

"Oh, whisky makes me pawn my clothes 
Whi key, Johnnie 
Whisky gave me a broken nose 
Whisky for my Johnnie." 

Another, more tuneful chantey 
suitable for a tenor "lead" is "A
Roving": 

"In Amsterdam there lives a maid 
Mark you well what I say, 
In Amsterdam there bves a maid, 
And ~he is mistres of her trade, 
I'll go no more a'roving with you fair 

maid. 
"A-roving, a-roving, 

Sincc roving's been my ruin, 
I'll go no more a'roving 
With you fair maid 

"Hcr eyes arc like t\110 stars so bright, 
Mark you well what I say! 
Her eyes arc like two stars so bright, 
Hcr face is fair, hcr step is light; 
I'll go no more a'roving with you, fair 

maid 
"A-roving, a-roving, 

Since roving's been my ruin, 
I'll go no more a'roving 
With you fair maid." 

The most interesting of windia 
songs is the following, in which the 
second chorus extends with the cres
cendo of the heaving Atlantic swell: 

"Oh, thc anchor is weigh'd, and the sails 
thcy arc set 

Away Rio! 

··The maids that we'rc leaving, we'll nev· 
er forget, 

For we're bound to Rio Grande, 
SlI1g fare-ye-well, my bonny young girl, 
Wc're bound for Rio Grande. 
So man the good capstan and run it 

around 
Away Rio! 
We'll heavc up the anchor to this jolly 

sound 
For we're bound for Rio Grande. 

"And away Rio! aye, Rio! 
Sing fare-ye-well, my bonny young girl, 
We're bound for Rio Grande." 

When the sailors left their ship at 
the end of a long voyage they sang 
this farewell chantey: "Leave Her, 
Johnnie, Leave H er:" 

"J thought I heard the skipper say 
Leave her, Johnnie, leave her 
Tomorrow you will get your pay 
It's time for u to leave her. 

"The work was hard, the voyage was 
long 

Leave hcr, Johnnie, leavc her! 
The seas werc high, the gales wcre 

strong 
It' time for us to leave her. 

"Thc food was bad, the wagcs low 
Lcave her, Johnnie, lcave her! 
But now ashorc again we'll go 
It's time for us to leave her. 

"The sails are furled, our work is done, 
Leave her, Johnnie, leave her! 
And now on shore, we'll have our fun, 
It's time for us to leavc her." 

(C(l11L!llUed 0">1 Page 5) 
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A SAILOR'S FUNERAL 
By Joseph Mitchell in the "World-Telegram," March 13, 1933 

SIX seamen wheeled the coffin 
down the aisle of the Chapel of 

Our Saviour in the Seamen's Church 
Institute, at 25 South St. They sat 
dm,vn in the first row and bowed 
their heads. They kept their over
coats on. It was quiet in the chapel. 

Out of a door to the right of the 
pulpit walked a chaplain to read a 
few words over the hody of Otto 
A. Otterman, a ship's steward, who 
died in Beekman St. Hospital at 1 :30 
P. M. on March 8. 

In the chapel sat seventeen seamen. 
The six pallbearers had worked on 
ships with Otterman. They knew him 
well. The others had met him dur
ing the last two years as he \~valked 
about Manhattan's waterfront, hunt
ing for a job They did not know 
him so well. They sat in the back of 
the chapel. 

When the chaplain came out they 
took books of common prayer from 
the rach of the chairs in front of 
them. They held the little red books 
in their laps. 

The black coffin was covered with 
a robe. The Rev. A. W. Allen, the 
chaplain, walked toward it, reading. 

"I am the resurreotion and the 
life, saith the Lord. He that believeth 
in me, though he were dead, yet 
shall he live, and whosoever liveth 
and believeth in me, shall never die." 

The door of the chapel opened. A 
Negro seaman walked in on tip-toes 
and sat in the last row. 

"We brought nothing into this 
world, and it is certain we can carry 
nothing out. The Lord gave, and 
the Lord hath taken away, blessed 
be the name of the Lord." 

The chaplain turned and walked 
away from the coffin. He said, "We 
will now read Psalm 39." 

The seamen stood up. They opened 

the prayer books and read the psalm 
which says that man walks "in a vain 
shadow." Someone turned on an elec
tric light. It lit up an oil painting 
by Gordon Grant above the altar, a 
painting of lean sea gulls flying above 
the waves of a rough sea. 

The seamen completed the psalm. 
Then they read Psalm 90 which says 
that grass is green in the morning, 
but in the evening it is cut down and 
withers. The seamen read haltingly. 

The pallbearers did not know very 
much about the past of the man in 
the coffin. Otto A. Otterman was 50. 
He was horn in Germany. They 
knew he had no relatives living. They 
said he was a good steward, a good 
sailor. He never tampered with a 
sailor's slop chest bill. He took his 
beer with the others and enjoyed it. 

For many years he was a ste\,'ard 
on the ships of the Campania Trans
atlantica. The depression came and 
he lost his job. For awhile he was 
night watchman at Pier 8, East River. 
H e lost his job and for two years he 
was on the "beach," never certain of 
how he would get his next meal. For 
five years he had suffered with ulcers. 
Two weeks ago they found him in 
his room moaning, twisting with pam. 

They called an ambulance, took 
him to the hospital. On Wednesday 
at noon he realiz,ed he was dying. He 
asked a nurse to call for an Institute 
chaplain. Both chaplains were gone. 
They were paying calls in the marine 
hospital on Ellis Island. He was dead 
before a minister got to his bed. 

In his sea bag in room 824-L at the 
Institute, a little room facing Front 
St., the room in which he lived dur
inO" the two years he was hunting a 
job, they found no names of relatives 
to notify. Most of his papers were 
pamphlets and clippings from news' 
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A Burial at Sea 

papers concerning aastric ulcers. 
There were a few discharge slips 

from ships on which he had worked. 
There was a package of postcards. 

The chaplain read the Lesson. He 
announced a hymn. The seamen, 
scattered about the chapel, sang: 
"Abide with me: fast falls the even
tide; the darkness deepens; Lord, with 
me abide." 

The chaplain began his prayers. 
The six seamen got to their feet. They 
lined up beside the coffin, three on 
each side. They rolled it up the 
aisle. At the door of the chapel they 
lifted it off the carrier, moved it into 
the waiting hearse. The six seamen 
and the chaplain got into an auto
mobile which followed the hearse to 
Cedar Grove Cemetery, Flushing. 

The other seamen, quiet, walked 
out. Standing in the cold street, out, 
side the chapel door, they lit cigarets, 
jobless all of them. They thought 
perhaps of death, or of a job, or of 

the cold day, or of the tangled sea
weeds in the Gulf Stream . . . Inside 
the little chapel the organist played 
the final hymn. 

SEA CHANT 1 ES 
(Continued from Page 3) 

When the day's work on a wind
jammer was done, during the watch 
below, singing, dancing and yarn
spinning were enjoyed. It was then 
that the most beautiful fo'c'sle bal
lads like "Rolling Home" and "Low
lands" were sung. For the benefit of 
LOOKOUT readers we reproduce 
here the music of "Rolling home." 
This is the first time the tune has 
ever been published. Dr. Mansfield 
owns probably the most authentic col
lection of sea chantey music in exist
ence. 

"Call all hands to man the capstan 
See the cable run cut clear, 
H eave away and with a will boy, 
For old Rio's shore we'll steer. 

"And we'll sing in joyful chorus, 
In the watches of th e night, 
Ancient ocean's thwart us 
To that well beloved sight. 

"Rolling home,- rolling home, 
Rolling home across the sea, 
Rolling home to merrie England, 
Rolling home fair land to thee. 

"Cheer up Jack as smiles await you 
From the fairest of the fair 
Though there' thousands miles before 

you 
Welcome eye will greet you there. 

"Not for long we'll have our pay day 
Soon again we'll be at sea 
And our merry making shore leave 
Will be just a memory." 

LOWLANDS 
"'Twas of a lofty ship boys 
As she puts out to sea 
She goes by the name of the Golden 

Vanity 
She's likely to be taken by a Turkish 

roving canoe 
As she sails along the Lowlands, Low

lands 
A she sails along the Lowlands Low." 
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Are Sailors Appreciative? ••• These Letters Are the Answer 

From a chief mate with an invalid brother 

dependent on him: 

From an able-bodied seaman eager and willing to work: 

THE LOOKOUT 

SAILORS h,~ been "nn "mOO 'p'"'' They", W 

much, and yet so little of the v- rld, their vantage point usually 
the deck of a ship. :, , :, 

They go quietly about thei~~uties, sufler the hardships of 
the sea, give their lives gladl) ,hen the call comes and get 
lower wages than similar land b{)r. 

",' ::: 

Now, hundreds of these me eed the Institu te. There are 
few crimps or landsharks today rob them, hut they are beset 
with other troubles : Radicals, ommunists, Reds, trying to 
undermine their faith in God, I Government and in the gen
eral goodness of people. 

* * 
As always, the Institute is' the job", trying to keep up 

their courage and faith ; provid meals, beds, clothing, recrea
tion, entertainment and jobs v, ever available. 

::: ~ :I: 

We cannot carry this h.y burden without the fi
nancial su,pport of ou,r frils. During the past two 
years some of our most derlltd donors have been com
pelled, because of their 0 II nllncial losses, to reduce 
or omit their u.sual cotItr~' ·OtIs. 

T o such friends we would 
sympathiz,e with their situati 
gifts unquestionably indicates 
in the Institute. As their p 
,they will again remember Ll' 

customary donation-will ho' 

And in thc meantime, to JJ.1 

need new friends and increa 
can till afford to give. P 
"Seamen's Church Institute ' 
South Street, N ew York. 

May 

* 
to say : W e understand and 
Their long record of yearly 

they have not lost interest 
.tl finances improve we hope 
en smaller gifts than thei r 
heir loyalty. 

* 
up for these reductions. we 
gifts from old friends who 

make checks payahk to: 
ew York" and mail to '25 

1933 

From a youn g oiler, landed an d stra nd ed : 

From an old salt who once commanded sailing ships: 

vL j d-4 
/a.d~~ 
d~~~f 
~ /2./J. ~ 
~d~/ ;/-0 

~-d 
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GLOSSARY OF SAILING SHIP TERMS 

Furling Jib 
From uSail HoJJ b)1 Gordo" Grant 

Published by Wm. Farqllh." Payso,. 

Abaft the beam-That half of a ship in
cluded between her amidship section and 
the taffrail. (For 'taffrail,' see below.) 

Abel Brown- An unquotable sea· ong. 
Advance not A note for one month's 

wages is ued to ailors on their igning a 
ship's articles. 

Belaying.pins- Bars of iron or hard wood 
to which running rigging may be se' 
cured or belayed. 
Belaying'pins, from their handine sand 
peculiar club'shape, are ometimes used 
as bludgeons. 

Bloody-An intensive derived from the 
substantive 'blood,' a name applied to 
the Bucks, Scowrers, and Mohocks of 
th e seventeenth and eighteenth centuries. 

Blue Peter-A blue and white flag hoist, 
ed at the foretrucks of ships about to 
sail. 

Bollard-From bol or bole, the round 
trunk of a tree. A phallic or 'sparklet', 
shaped ornament of the dockside, of as' 
sistance to mariners in warping into or 
out of dock. 

Bonded Jacky-Negro·head tobacco or 
sweet cake. 

Editor's Note: 
Have you ever heard of "sea 

pic"? Well, neither had we un' 
til we came across the expres· 
SlOn used in a diary written 
aboard a ailing ship in 1845. 
So we asked an old·time deep 
water saiJ~r to tell us. "Sea pic," 
saId he, was hash with the lid 
on. It was made of diced beef 
onions, potatoes and water cook: 
ed in a deep oblong pan with a 
lid of pa try over it." He al 0 

told us about other sea terms: 
for instance, "scouse", which 
was a kind of stew made of po' 
tatoes, omons and beef. "Blind 
scouse" is stew containing every' 
thing except the meat! A "scut, 
tIed but" is a barrel conta1l1111 11 

drinkin g water. " 
We thought that LOOKOUT 

readers would be interested in 
the following glossary of sea 
terms which we reproduce here 
from "Salt Water Poems and 
Ballad" by John Masefield 
published by the MacMi11a~ 
Company ($2.50). 

Bumpkin- An iron bar (projecting Ollt' 
ward from the ship's side) to which the 
lower and topsail brace locks are some' 
times hooked. 

Cape. Horn fever-The illness proper to 
mal1l1gercrs. 

Catted--Said of an anchor when weighed 
and secured to the 'cat·head: 

Clipper·bow-A bow of delicate curves 
and lines. 

Clout-A rag or cloth. Also a blow:
'1 fetched him a clout i' the lug.' 

Crimp-A sort of scoundrelly land'shark 
preying upon sailors. 

D.B.S.-Distressed British Sailor. A term 
applied to those who are invalided home 
from foreign ports. 

Dungaree-A cheap, rough, thin cloth 
(generally blue or brown), woven, I am 
told, of coco'nut fibre. 

Forward or Forrard-Towards the bows. 
Heave and pawl-A cry of encourage' 

ment at the cap tan. 
Hooker-A periphra is for ship, 1 sup' 

pose from a ship's carrying hooks or 
anchors. 

Jack or Jackstay-A slender iron sail run' 
ning along th e upper portions of the 
yards in some ships. 
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ONE THOUSAND SEAMEN 

AN analysis of 1,000 case records 
of unemployed merchant seamen 

who received relief at the Institute 
during 1932 reveals some interestinO' 
facts about the effect of the depres~ 
sion on seafarers as a class. 

The case records show that 60% 
of the 1,000 seamen dependent on the 
Institute for food and 10dO'inO' were 

'" b' 
American citizens, 25% were natural, 
i~ed and the remaininO' 15 % were 
non'citizens. This is c~nclusive evi' 
dence to disprove the popular notion 
that few A~nericans today go to sea 
as a profeSSIOn. A further analysis 
of the American born seaman indi' 
cates that the majority come from 
the coastal states, Eastern and West' 
ern, New York, Massachusetts Con
necticut, Illinois and Californi~ hav' 
ing the largest proportion. Of the 
foreign,born seamen the greatest 
number claimed England, Ireland, 
Scotland, Norway, Sweden, Finland 
or Germany as their birthplaces. 

The age range of these 1,000 sea' 
men was from 16 to 61, with 89% 
of these relief recipients in the a O'e 
period from 20 to 50 years, wh:n 
their earning capacity is greatest. An 
analysis of the employment records 
of these men shows emphatically that 
they are real seafaring men who look 
upon employment on shipboard as 
their sole means of livelihood. None 
of them had less than one year's ser' 
vice and only ten have less than 
three years. Nearly 50% had from 
10 to 20 years experience at sea. 

As a result of the reduction of 
shipping, the reduced crews, the laid, 
up tonnage, etc., seafaring men of 
all ratings, from Captain to Messboy 
were included in this typical 1,000 
analyzed. Able,bodied seamen, oil, 
ers, firemen and bos'uns predomci' 
nated in the group, but there were 
also 15 masters, 17 chief mates, 18 

second mates, 10 third mates, 39 
quartermasters, 49 chief stewards and 
42 cooks on the list of the unem' 
ployed. More than 600 of these men 
had h en unemployed from one to 
seven months. 

A careful study of the educational 
backgrounds of these men indicates 
that 145 left school between the ages 
of 8 and 12 and 645 left between the 
ages of 12 and 18. Seventy left 
school at the sixth grade, 154 at the 
seventh grade and 437 at the eighth 
grade. Six hundred and twenty' 
seven gave, as their reason for leaving 
school, that they were compelled to 
go to work; 370 were disinterested. 

The marital status of these marin' 
ers revealed that 870 were single, 130 
were married. Their religious affilia' 
tions showed 5' 5' 4 to be Protestant 
and 415 Roman Catholic. 

Our relief agent and his assistants 
had 37,715 personal interviews with 
seamen and O'ave 19,524 meals, beds, 
and petty cash to 8,037 individual 
seamen in the form of relief loans. In 
addition to this, owing to the emer' 
gency, an average of 400 free meals 
and beds were given daily. 1,305 free 
haircuts were given from October 
24th to December 31st, 1932 and 900 
seamen had their shoes repaired free 
of charge by the Institute's cobbler. 

Seamen's Church Institute of New York 
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AN HOUR AT THE INFORMATION DESK 
It sounds quite commonplace to 

say that at the entrance to our huild
ing is an Information Desk. But note 
the variety of things that happened 
at this De k during il ingle hour: 

~eamen calls to present stree t guide; in
qUIry lor addrcs. of Agricultural Depart
ment in \Vashington by seaman wanting 
literature on farming. Two asking for 
Empl oyment OtTice- Reque<t to have 
,hoes repaired Is Charle M. registered? 
- \Vhere is 5.5. Livingston Roc, and 
what her next port of call? -5 aman call 
·to tell of havin~ been made foreman of 
snow-shovelling gang- Distre >;ed woman 
looking for son not heard from for two 
ycars- Two cadets, just landed, call to 
tell of their first trip- Request for hair
cut- Telephone call for an add res in 
England Request for ticket to barbcr
I nquiry ahollt forwarding of mail- Sea
man calls to report on new Veterans' 
Shelter which he hopes to get into- In
quiry for fort Monmouth and how to get 
there-Telephone number of the Stand
ard Oil Company docks in Bayonne- The 
cheape t route to New Orleans (which en
tailed a lengthy discus ion of relative costs 
by bus and coastwise ship)-Property 
man of Selwyn Theatre calls in search of 
an old tcleswpe bag- East Indian re. pay
ment of wages due him at a garage where 
he has had a stand-by job-Telephone 
request for address of Home Relief Bu-

From, "Grain Raro" By A. J . Villiers 
C11(I8. Scdh,'tl"r'JJ SOfllJ . PublishoTS . 

reau nearest to barge colony in Brooklyn 
- Officer, destitute, asking assistance in 
sale of extant; Danish boy, wanting visa 
for Tonga, to a k closing hour of Brit
ish COlHiulate-Qucstion re. legal entry 
hy man who ha lost all his paper5-
French man asking ahout relief at thc Cen· 
tral Registration Bureau-Comment on 
la <;t night's moving picture- Inquiry as to 
when and where Life Boat lectl.lres arc 
held- Seaman calls to report difficulty in 
finding American Red Cra s Station in 
White Plains- German caman, poet and 
philo<;ophcr, hack from threc months' 
trip, calls- Officer asking hour of arrival 
of train from Boston on which his wife 
was coming. 

A great deal of "human nature" 
comes to the surface at the Informa
tion Desk and patience and good 
humor are required in meeting 
numerou demands which on the" sur
face might appear trivial but to the 
seaman are matters of importance; 
and so we make it our duty, as it is 
our pleasure, to assist him in every 
way we can. During the past year 
there occurred 46,317 interviews at 
the Information Desk and these were 
in addition to 37,31 () relief inter
vIews held with se;:U:lCll 

ODD REOUESTS 
A Spanish seaman came to the 

Social Service Desk and wanted the 
address of a Spiritualist church. He 
said that he wanted to communicate 
with a dead friend . . . A young 
British deckhand wished to have his 
shoes repaired at our free cobbling 
hop, "My heels have a terrific list," 

he said . ... A sailor inquired: "Will 
you please help me find my former 
wife and ohildren?" He had been 
separated from them but accidentally 
learned that they were returning from 
England-he did not know how, 
when or where. We called the 
Travelers' Aid Society who reported 
that his family had arrived the day 
hefore! The sailor, delighted, went 
off to see them, hoping for a recon' 
ciliation. 
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IN THE S.C.I. MAILBAG 

Mothe r Rop er Dictating Re pl ies t o Some 
of He r Voluminous Correspond e nce 

'To Ou-,. Superintenderlt 
I wish to thank you and th~ Sea

men's Church Institute for the ser
vices and burial of my friend, Albert 
W. 

Not only that it kept him from 
being buried in the Potters Field, but 
for the friend liness that it showed. 

I assure you I appreciated it a lot 
more than I can tell you in a letter 
and hope some day I may be able to 
show my appreciation even more than 
just words. 

Again let me tell you I will never 
forget this service. 

Respectfully yours, 
Harry B. 

'To Our Business Manage1' 
Received the suit O . K. Many 

thanks for the prompt reply and cour
tesy of sending it right away. 

I wish to thank the whole Institute 
for the courtesy they have accorded 
me in all my dealings with them cs' 
pecially under such trying conditions 
as we have been under for the past 
two years. Bertram Z. 

'To Our Relief Agent 
As I have secured another place of 

abode- in Veteran Cantonment-I 
thought it proper at this time to 
thank the members of the In titute 
for the hospitality extended. Kindness 
and courtesy by all those concerned 
will always be remembered, so I am 
sorry that my gratitude could not he 
of a more suhstantial nature. 

Cordially, 
Charles V. 

'To OUT Chaplain 
Wish to take this means of ex

prcssing my praise for your good serv
ice which means so much to us umhle 
Seamen. You have took such pains 
in your selection of a preacher and 
also Augunast (Organist) and Choir 
of Mail and femail. 

Yours si n cere! y , 
Joseph S. 

MANY THANKS 
We wish to take this opportunity to 

thank all our LOOKOUT readers who so 
generously responded to our DOLLAR 
CLUB appeal in the February issue. It 
makes us very happy to report that 119 
Institute friends sent a total of $315,000 
in response to this appeal. We also wi~h to 
thank the 41 friends who sent a total of 
$83.00 in response to our "Dime for 
Meals" appeal in the March issue. \\ e 
wish we could write a personal letter to 
each and everyone who contributed, but 
the money spent on postage, stationery 
and labor would have to be deducted from 
the receipts, 50 we know you will lIlIder· 
stand and appreciate why we have not 
done thi . By having no overhead at all, 
we were able to u<;e every cent directly 
on Relief work. And with hundreds of 
seamen dependent on the Institute for 
meals and bed , wc could not do other
wise. Again, many thank. 
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BOOK REVIEWS 

Cou1-lcsy, Cunard Line 

Checking t he Course by the" Re peate r-
- Gyro" Compass 

"GRAIN RACE" 
By ALAN J. VILLIERS 

Published by Scribners-$3.00 
Sail has almo t disappeared from the 

sea but there is still one route, the pro
verbially danp:erous one around Cape 
Horn, which the last of the sailinp: v.es
sels till ply. Mr. ViJliers is the histonan 
of the last big wind ships and he has 
written the story of the voyage of his 
four-masted barque "Parma" during the 
1932 "grain race" from Australia to Fal
momh with 5,200 tons of grain aboard. 
His ship won the race, making the trip 
in 103 days. Endless, terrifying moments 
arc described a the vessel weathers storms 
and gale. This i authentic ~ea stuff, and 
romance and drama arc here. There are 
remarkahle characters aboard the "Parma"; 
ama:ing yarns arc ,pun: hurricanes are 
endured. and the hot sun shines on a be
calmed shiro A truly fascinating talc of 
one of the last of the . quare-riggers . When 
the~e ships are lamed, they dIe; 'and no 
more <uch ships will ever be built. One 
of the ships in the 1932 race limped back 
to rort never to put out ap:ain, and the 
Melbourne, after a safe 105-day voyage to 
Queenstown, was run down by a steam 
tram r and cut in two. with the loss of 
almo.;t all her crew. 

BL:\CKWOOD TALES FROM THE 
OUTPOSTS 

TALES OF Til E SI, A 
3s, 6d· net {about $.84} 

These arc stories which have a rpeared 

in "Blackwood's Magazine" over a period 
of forty years. The collection includes 
tales by Joseph Conrad, "Shalimar", John 
Buchan, "Bartimeus", W. J. Sprintall, L. 
Luard, "Rufus" and other regular con
tr.ibutors to this magazine of adventure. 
A small, pocket-size book, well bound and 
printed in a clear, readable tyre, It lS an 
ideal addition to one's library of sea lit
erature. We cannot refrain from quoting 
a paragraph from Conrad's story " Initia
tion" : 

"Already I looked with other eyes 
upon the sea. I knew it capable of be
traying the generou ardour of youth 
a' implacably as, indifferent to evil and 
good it would have betrayed the bas
est a'reed or the noblest -heroism. My 
conc~ption of its magnanimous great
ness was gone. And I looked upon the 
true sea-the sea that plays with men 
till their hearts are broken and wears 
out ships to death. Nothinp: can touch 
the brood i ng bitterness of ltS heart . 
Open to all, and faithful to none, it 
exercises its fascination for the betrayal 
or the best. To love it is not well. It 
knows no bond of plighted troth-no 
fidelity to misfortune, to long compan
ionship, to long devotion. But the prom
ise it holds out perpetually lS very 
p:reat; and the only secret of it po,,
session is strength, trength-the Jeal
ous sleepless strength of a ma.n guar~: 
ing a coveted treasure WIthIn hIS gate . . 

MOTHER SEA 
By FELIX RIESENBERg 

Published by Claude Kendall - $2 .50 
Thi sea novel tells of man's redemption 

through the lure of the sea in the same 
manner that "The Good Earth" tells of 
the regeneration of man through the love 
of the soil. ., 

This is the story of Clyde NIcholson s 
rise to command. his marriage to Ruth, 
her infidelity, storm and trouble ashore 
and at sea. and of Casey the mate and 
Captain John Glade, the marine superin
tendent who keeps a weather eye over 
all the other characters. A miraculou< sal
vage job and Betty waiting for Clyde end 
the novel in a romantic keynote rather 
different from the u~ual fiction of today· 
"Mother Sea" is much morc than the story 
of Clyde. It is a splendid panorama of the 
evolution of shipping, a plcture whIch 
takes us from the clipper ship era to the 
year 1900, "a yC'ar of vast importance to a 
world starting on its greatest ccntufl' - the 
new era of steam and machine." A good 
yarn enhanced by authentic de cnptlOm 
of hips, <eamen and ~!lC ;-':cw York wa
terfront. 
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42 Days 
9 Countries 

19 Ports 
12,300 Miles 

$395 up 
37% under last year 

All for 
less than 

3~caMile 

Sail July 1 in the S. S. IICarinthiall
- most 

recent Cunarder - a bigger ship; more 
elaborate shore excursions; and five 
places not visited by any other cruise. 

Mr. Milton C. Work and Mrs. Olive C. 
Peterson, noted bridge experts, will give 
free instruction. Price includes return in 
any of the great Cunarders. 

Cunardc~ Line 
25 Broadway, New York 

Raymond-Whitcomb 
670 Fifth Avenue, New York 

Note: IJ7hen making reservations for (lny of the above 
Cruises will YOli kindly 11lPlItion 'hat you. saw this adver
tisemellt in THE LOOKOUT? 
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