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:§aurtuary 
o God, Who dost show Thy wonders to those who go down to 

the sea in ships and occupy their business in great waters, we implore 
for the Merchant Marine which we honor on this National Mariti me 
Day, Thy benediction and guidance . 

Deepen in all maritime leaders a sense of responsibility and inspire 
harmonious cooperation between capital, management and labor 
enabling all to prosper as they render proper service to our citi zenr~ 
and to the world . 

As the sh ips traverse the oceans with which Thou has bound the 
continents and the isles together may they continue as envoys of 
enduring peace. 

We ask this in the name of Thy Son, 
National Maritime Day, May 22, 1947. 

our Master, Jesus Christ. \ 
Am en 
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1I;\RlTJ\II-: Da~, ~Jay 22nd, 
JI marks the anniversnry.of the 
sailing of the Savannah, whIch put 
out from Savannah, Ga" on ~lay 
22 1819, as the first steam-pro­
pl'i1ed vessel "'hich completed a 
transoceanic voyage, 13rfore the 
";lr the clay was dedicated to the 
rreation of a i\[en'hant ~[arine 
adequate for our foreign and dOIl1C' -
tic commerce ancl capahle of sup­
porting our armed forces in conAict, 

Traditiona l ceremonies will be 
held in:\' ew York ;) t noon on the 
( ' lIStOJll House steps under the 
all pices of the .\Jl1l'ri can :'Ilerrhant 
\Iarine In stitute , The Seamen's 
('hurch In stitute Director, Dr. 
\-::('1\ ~, will g-ive the invocation. 
Praye rs will be offered at the 
Institute's Chapel of Ollr S;)viour 
,11 11 :30 ,.'.. ,:'11. LOOK(WT readers 
,In: cordiallv im'ited to attend both 
IIf t hesc ot1serva nces of :\ I nri time 
Ih~'- ~Jay 22nd, 

The S. \ \' ,-\:\,,:\ .-\H was ori gina lly 
hllilt as a sailing packet of 320 tons, 
hllt foresight on the part of :\I nses 
Rogers and his hrother - in - I a,,' 
SII'WJlS Rogers of :\' ew I ,ondon, 
('011 n" who had wi tnessed success 
of coast wise and river stC'amers, 
hrought linn conviction of the po­
tl'n t ia li ties of the new moti ve power 
for ocean travel. These JllC'n were 
latl'l' captain ancl navigator of the 
n( ' \\, v('ssel. The ship was built by 
('rocker and Fickett at Corlear's 
Ilook and Sou th StrE'l't, :\ew York 
('ity, with financial backing spon­
sored by Savannah, Georgia, in­
!('rests, The 90 horsepower engine 
\\'as macle by Stephen \ 'ail, pro­
prietor of th Speecl\wlllron \\'orks 
.It ~I orristo\\'n, :\' r\\' J erst-y, The 
S,\ \ ', \ ~:\, :\II hRc1 collapsihlr parl-

Images and/or text cannot be displayed due 
to copyright restrictions 

l Olirlt'!'y , IHnr;nrr .\f,, \ (um 

Model of the Steamship SA V ANNAH, 
First Transocean Steam-Propelled Vessel 

TH J S 111 0(\ rl \\'as selected as till' 
hasis for the engra vi Il l?: of the 

design for the l niLe(\ Statrs postagt> 
stamp, issued in 1944011 the occa­
sion of the 125th anniwrsar )' of the 
departurr of the S,\\ ',-\\, T,-\H, 

The model \\'<1S made b\' Frederic 
,\ , Craven of Laporte: Indiana, 
from a dra\\'ing hy ~rarcstier, a 
French naval enginecr \\'ho \\'as 
sen 1 to th i S cOLIn Ln' in 1819 to stud\' 
.-\merican stea mboats, ' 

clle wheels so designed as to he 
easily unshipped and taken ahoard 
should sa il a lone, of nrcessit\' be 
resorted lo , This ,,'as the resu lt of 
experience gainecl by the Rogers 
in the "Phoenix" on a voyage from 
:\'e\\' York to Philadelphia in 1809. 

T he S,\\':\:\':\,\l1'S first trip 
\\'as from :\e\\' York Lo Savannah 
in t>ight and onr-half days. Further 



local tests of th(' machincn' were 
made, and the first 20-mil step of 
the long run hegan on l\[ay 22. 
1819, Final departure \\'as from 
Tybce Light at the entrance to the 
Savannah River two da\'s later, She 
arrived at Liverpool, Ellgland, after 
a 27 days trip during which steam 
had been used for 81 hours. Great 
crowds in small boats went to sec 
her as she steamed to anchorage at 
her destination. So little was the 
ge'neral knowledge of steam for 
ocean vessels, the SAVANNAH 
was followed by a cutter while off 
the coast of Ireland, under the im­
pression from the smoke that the 
vessel was on fire, Remaininy; at 
Liverpool some thrce weeks the 
S, \ V.\NN AH left for St. Peters­
burg, Russia, where she was in­
spected by the Tsar, and later at 
Stockholm by the King of Sweden. 
She left. orway in :\fovemhcr that 
year on her return trip and arrived 
at Savannah 40 da\'s later. 

,\ series of unfortunate events 
marked the closing years of her 
career. Fire burned the premises of 
her owners and in a short timc the 
S ,\. \ .. \ X 1\ .\ H \I' ass 0 I d. T h c 
machinery was remo\'ed and she 
entered coastwise tracle. 1n 1821 
she was wrecked on the south shore 
of Long 1sland, :\e\\' ,York and thus 

closed the chapter of th l' tirst 
• ( ' 1 

qu st of the ,\tlantic !J \, Sl l'a/ II 

Seventeen years later th ', Bri~' ~11' 
steamer "Sirius" made th\. t,Hi 1 

Irs\ 
western crossing and the pa"s" 

t I 
. . . lllg 

years saw a seat Y Increase in th\. 
number of steam propelled Vl' sl'I 
ELEGY FOR .-\ \[ERClI.\~~ 

SE.\\\.\:\ ' 
(:\a1.ional \[aritime Day-\la \ 22) 
TI~e pla~ling gull dips 101\' on 51<1Ht. 

Ing wmg. 
The golden notes from silver b Ufdes 

sound 
.\ requiem where 101lely bell buo\'" 

ring , 
.\nd flung spume fills the air as 

breakers pound. 
The wreaths upon the waters risl' 

and fall, 
Then, wave-washcd. in the distance 

sink frolll sight; 
The slow mists rise, the londy SL'U 

birds call, 
The quick bre 'Zl' blows down 

an'nues of night. 
Be proud: He cast hi s chalknge 

to the pO\\'er 
Of seas that held eternal l'n llli 1\'; 

Sensing a glorious vision in the I;our 
He crossed horizon of eternil~. 
He \\'ellt \\'here legendary Iwrol's 

led, 
" 'i th goldel1 rays of Slinset ro ull\.1 

his head. 
ED\\'.,uw 0'<'; \1< \ 

From .V. Y. Herald Tribune. Jlay 22. !rNO 

SEAGOING CANARY 

Commodore Harry Manning, mas.ter ~f 
the U. S. lines flagship, America, wlt~ h',~ 
canary which he calls "Miss Amerlc~ 
but which is really "Mr. America" . M'~s 
America's cage hangs in the Commodore ~ 
cabin in his quarters on America 's larg;5 
liner. The bird was a gift from an i m~o e; 
of canaries. It is a young bird and ha ~Og 
begun to sing when Captain ~dnnln e 
received it, but it must be the seagOl n~ tY~g 
because the throb of the motors as t e her 
ship sailed out of N. Y. Harbor ?" d its 
maiden voyage last November, ins~ .. e be 
first song. "Miss America" prove to 
a good sailor. 

THE CAPTAIN .and iJz£. EASTER EGGS 
By Orriz: R. Contreras* 

O 
(] R Old I\Ian \\'as on(' who did not 
share in our an ticipation of 

Easter. and he \\'arned us to "go 
light With the stores for it is a long 
trip that we've yet to sec." lVlost 
of us were si tting around the mess­
hall expounding the old I-::aster 
Bunny and Egg stories of our 
childhood when all of a sudden the 
Stewards' Dcpartmcll t announced 
that there would be a sumptuous 
feed on the morrow with baked 
ham and all the trimlllin's and two 
dyed eggs per man- no morc 
no less. 

So on the Saturday night pre­
ceding Easter the Chief Steward 
assisted in making the dyes while 
the baker began mixing his doughs 
for breads and pastries. The Chief 
('ook picked out an especially 
tender ham and plan ned a pala­
table menu around it while the 
Third Cook fclt important enough 
to venture into the mysteries of a 
r:llSll1 sauce supreme. The crew 
from the First OfTicer on down to 
me were tickled \\'ith the idea and 
Saturday night promised to rass 
by in grt'at anticipation. Yet, the 
only cog in our wheel \\'as the cap­
tain, \\'ho unfortunately, happens 
to he the most important cog t.here 
is on any ship. 

East<:'r was for kids, he expound, 
\-d, and colored eggs- sullerin' sea-
1'~loks-\vhat was his ship coming to? 
E.aslcr Eggs and cakes and srecial 
dinners. indeed! .'\ot even the fact 
that most of the activity was done 
on the men's own time deterred 
him from being ·gloomy. \Ve bent 
.111 car to his requests but we re-
1111'111 berecJ that he was a O'oocl 
skipper ancl was always out in G'ont. 
1
1
00% for his men and his ship. 
lut on thi holiday spree of ours, 

\\e could not understancJ his dis· 
l~rceJ11en t. 
. When \\'e left the galley that 

1"lght everything hacl been laid out, 
he dyes were ready, the ham pre· 

\1t'mllf r , A rli.\ ls and n ·,;ltrs Cl ub 

/'- ~! .r~ 
~ " ~"lJr: } 'J 

"':~~b ~WS. 
parcel, the eggs harel-boiled and 
ooling, the past.ry doughs were 

ready to pop in the oven, and the 
sea was calm. In the middle of the 
night the AB on watch awakened 
me along with the rest of the galley 
crew. \Ve stole carefully to the 
galley where we beheld the \Iaster 
of the ship swathed in an apron, 
smoking his briar, and delicately 
balancing an egg in a wire holder. 
then dipping it into the colored 
eke with a satisfied expression 
0;1 his face. 

"It's nothing hut a case of 
childhood frustration", whispered 
the Ste\\'arcl, "but if he's happy 
clon't bother him." We didn't. 
\Ve retired as quietly as we came. 

Easter morn was brigh t and clear 
but there was a terrible COIll­

motion in the galley. Someone had 
dyed all the eggs! Everyone that 
was questioned knew nothing ahout 
it. ,\11 denied their hand in the 
affair. I t was a mystery to every­
one but a few silent men. Howe\"\~ r, 
at dinnertime I hearel no outcrv 
from the captain and when th~ 
Chief Engineer lallghingly blamed 
it on "the J:<:aster BLInn,," L very 
blandly said "Yes sir, t\~as a ver~' 
olel, old bunny at that-very wi~e 
and very old." Wi th tha t [ 
looked towards the Captain, and 
r thought r <Ii cerned a light wink ­
ing of his right e\ 'e. 
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Ski'LL 8.at1 dlahiL 
By John Hodakovsky* 

IT wa n't an attempt at murde>r­
it \\'as an accident. An\' of lll\' 

shipmates will tell \'ou ' that. -] 
didn't know it would turn out the 
way it did. Ewrything was all 
right when the trip began. The 
" .\ltair" was a good ship with fine 
shipmates and excellent chow. J list 
like a house. 

:\ly foc'sle mate, Ski is a s\\'cll 
guy too. I tell you, you've got it 
all wrong. J didn't try to murder 
him. 

The\' don't make 'CI11 an\' b Her 
than S'ki. Giw '"ou the shi;t off his 
back, Ski will. -But he had a hnd 
habit. 

You've heard of the old saying, 
"He's only good when he sleep ." 
With Ski it was just the opposite. 
He was only good when awake. 
You see, Ski snored in his sleep. 
Such snoring you never heard! 1 t 
was a loud deep rumble and so 
strong it shook his bunk! That's 
the truth, so help me! 

Ski would start the snorc so that 
vou could barel\' hear iL. Then it 
would get louder and louder, until 
it almost made mc deaf and just 
about thc time J'm reach' to blo\y 
my top, Ski would give a quick 
snort and stop. Then he'd stan all 
over again thc same \yay. 

J 'otddn' t sleep! 1 used to lie 
awake in my bunk listening to that 

sn re rise in \'olull1c and waiting f('f 
the snort. It dro'"e me nuts. 

.\ft<:'r a few nights like th a t I \\'a~ 
too groggy to do my work. () I1 (' l 

the captain caught me draped O\l'r 

the steering wheel and he ga\"(o lll L 

Holy:; lIie. r was twenty dq~n'(', 
off the course, and th olel Tll a n Sa id 
if J wanted to sleep, 1 should Wait 
'till I was off watch" 

:\bout the third day out I gOt 
desperate. r collared Ski a nd ('old 
him ahout his snoring. He said hl 
kne,," he snored because his 'x-wift 
had lold him the same thill ~. In 
fact that was the reason Sill 

was his ex-wife. I can ' t sa\ I 
blame the lady, Ski's s llo~i ng 
would constitute extreme cruclt\ . 
mental and otherwise, III an", 
court anywhere. 

I said; "Ski, you've gOl to d() 

omcthing about it. I'm not <ll:' 

lucky as your ex. J got to li\"c \\i th 
you- for the rest of this trip at 
ieast." 

Ski shrugged his shoulders. .. J 

can't help snoring once l 'lll rast 
asleep" he said . 

J saw his point. "I'm going to 
figure something out" I said grim I) . 

1 was stumped. Sure I could keep 
,,"aking Ski everyti me, but that wa, 
no good. Ski was the kind of a guy 
who could fall asleep in a minute, 
so I'd have to wake him up ever~ 
few min u tcs. 

~,------------------------------

.. 

J got a repu ra tion for heing a 
h.llldy guy. So 1 used thl' old noodle 
and rigged up a contrartion that 
would make en'rything all right. 
r 5ho\\·(·<1 it to Ski and h(' though t 
it ,,"a, a swell idea, too. 

It \\'<1 four dn' cell batteries 
rigged to a bell. I ,lttached a string 
irom the batteries Lo the 0" 'rhead 
then through a slapil' and it hung 
,1\"Cr Ski's bunk. On the end of the 
.. tring \vas a long thin pil'ce of brass. 
This brass \\"oldd vibratc at a loud 
lIoise and sen I the im pulse to the 
hatteries, which. in turn, rang the 
hell. "\s soon as lh noise stopped 
the bell stopped ringing, too. 

The rig worked like a charm. 
Ev 'n'time Ski nored too loud the 
hell ~\'oke him lip. r had a few 
nights good aleep and Ski fclt fine, 
too. 

That's how it happened. Ski's 
head was direct/\- beneath the brass 
liver. He was" sleeping \"ith his 

mOll th ",iele op n ",hell th· over-

to his mouth. IIi5 coughing' and 
strangling \\·o\..:e IllC LIp and when I 
,mitched on 1 he light, poor Ski \\'as 
blue in the facc. 1 took hold of the 
string and pulled that brass sli\"er 
frolll Ski's mouth. He was coughing 
like mad and T lapped him on the 
hack till he got his breath hack. 

Ski's rOliKhing woke up the sai J 
ors in thc four to eiglll foc'sle ane! 
they call1(, in wan ling to kno\\' what 
happened, and I told them about 
the rig J'd mad, for Ski . But they 
got it all wrong and that's how the 
rumor got around r was trying to 
do Ski in. You know how those 
things are, a story gets bigger and 
bigger e\,crytimc it's repeatcd. 

But I didn't try to kill Ski like 
they say. Ski and I are still good 
friends. He'll tell YOLI the same 
thing-that it was an accident, Of 
course, J got rid of the bell and 
battery rig after that, but nm\' I'm 
losing sleep again. 

head staple tlw brass sliver hung Say, do YOII 1..:110'" of a good cure 
irom broke 100 e and it dropped in- for StlOr1'ng? 

HISTORIC WARCRAFT 
Her spars down, the USS CONSTELLATION (center) is warped by tugs into 
Boston Navy Yard for reconditioning. At left is the USS CONSTITUTION 
"Old Ironsides". The vessels are the oldest warships afloat, The Institute owns 
one of the breast hooks from "Old Ironsides." 

5 



Osc. \ R , the: accomodating- ('it 

turtle de cribed by Thomas Bow­
erS in the Fcbruary issue of T1 [E 
LOOKOL"T, has received sOllle fan 
mail. From the skipper of a Crand 
Cayman schooner comes \\"ord that 
Seaman Bo\l' rs' experience was 
not a tall talc, as \Va gem'ra ll y 
supposed, but "probabk and pos­
sible". Hc sends some photographs 
as n 'icience lhat turt les caug-ht on 
Y ucalan arc large enough for a 
grown man to ride on their hacks 
j F he can catch one of thelll! The 
trick i to mount on lhe turtle's 
back when he is asleep, floating on 
t he surface of the \Vater. Bu t he 
t h inks l he use of ea weed as rei ns 
to drive the turtle was a sai lor's 
imagination running away! 

.\nother turtle authority, :\Ir. 
l'\ call, nO\Yics, treasurer of Thom p­
son En t('rprist's which has a green 
turtle soup factory at Key \Vcst, 
Florida, told how some of the 
worker in the factory "sneaked llP 
on the turtles while they wcre in 
the crawls, in shallow water, and 
rode them." H owcver, :\1 r. 
Knowles was careful to point out 
that this ran on ly be done with 
grcen turtles (the kind soup arc 
made Ollt of ) but not with logg' r-

Turtle caught off Nicarogua, being hoisted aboard 
the schooner "Lydia E. Wilson" Capt. Allie O. 
Ebank, skipper. 

6 

head turtles which eat Hesb. "Oscar 
must have been a green turtle," 
he concl uded, "for if he'd bern a 
loggerhead Seall1<l n Bowers would 
never be al ive to te ll th talc." 

Green turtles weigh from 120 to 550 Ibs. They 
are caught in big nets off Yucatan peninsula 
Each seaman puts his initials on the ones he 
catches. 

FAN MAIL FOR MERMAIO* 
ELUSIVE MERMAID 

I once ~a\\' a Illermaid al Cloucl'sll'r 
.-\11(\ foolishly tried to an:()uccstcr. 

But she turncd "ery palc 
.\nd swish in g her tail, 

She sank in the SCll, so I louc(·ster. 

H)' C. \\' . (I.\rlll·, 

Turtles unloaded from Grand Cayman 
Key West, Fla. for A. Grande Canning Co. 

'See .l/arch LOOKOL'T . 1 rlicie "Collarl/illK 



The Yellow Flag 
By Charles Lemoon 

Best Sea Story of the Month 
for February 

rI,ll E heat wa terri fic anrl from 
I the ship's deck the low mon­

oLOnou singi ng of the nativ(' t \ 'c­
dores drifted up to the canyas 
sit Itcr on boat deck where the two 
nwn were sitting, one-gray haired 
and middle-aged, thc other young 
and darkly tanned h~' the tropical 
Slln, 

yhe ~ray-haired man was Cap­
tall1 NIckerson of thc stcamcr 
"Burham City", and with him \\'a 
Frank 0ifforcl, the, young Chid 
:\1ate, rhey sat In momentary 
silen e, bea Is of pcrspirati n mak­
ing their faces wct and glist 'ning, 
Their white linen suits wc~e 
r~lInpl d and limp from the steamy 
aIr. 

"I can'l get OUl of this hell-holc 
soon nough", said the "Old :\ran" 
mopping hi bro\\', 

Gifford, a powerfully built young 
man, who wa watching the ri v r 
int 'ntly, deep in thought, made' no 
comment, 

Suddcnly he said, "There must 
be some way- to help tho poor 
devils out, Cap'," 

"I'm afraid nol, Mr. Girford­
it looks bad for them," 

They wcre both now looking 
down the river where the thre~­
mastecl schooner wa anchored, a 
trim little thing with soft gracdul 
linc ' But to the two sailors there 
was something macabrc about h r 
b 'cause of the ycllo\\' Hag limply 
hanging from her rigging, It was a 
iiign of fever and pestilencc and the 
Jllark of the au tcast. 

"l thoug-h t therc ",ere in ter­
national laws about things like 
thes ", Gifford said, "Isn't there 
a quarantine here or SOllll'Olle \\'ho 
represents the governJllent?" 

Captain .:'>:ickerson shook hi ­
hcad, ":\0 la,,', \Ir. Cifford, and 
no au thori ty her' e:o.:cept Don 
.\Ivarez, Hc is the \\'hole ,,'ork. 
here in Honanga, It ",as he \\'ho 

ga\'e the con. tabu lan' orelers t' ) 
shoot an~-on(' tr~'ing to leave thl' 
, chooner. Same goes for an~ at· 
tempt to boarel her," 

"I t's onl\' short of murder", 
Gifford saicltn a tight voice, "and all 
we can do is sit here and watrh," 

Nickerson arose, "I'm ).roing 
ashore to sec if there is an\,thin' I 
can clo for them, .-\ I vare; is JI(' 
only one to talk to , \\'orth it tn' 
anyway, \rr. Cirford, S (' nlll 

latl'r,"- ' 
Gifford sa,,' him ,,'alk dmn1 tlw 

gangplank, Hl' returned to watch· 
i ng thc ri vcr ",here t he schooner 
was anchored, 

She ,,'as the " , \111\ ' Fossett", 
flying the star spanglcd banner, 
and had comc u p from South 
America with ;1 {-argo of mincral 
salts, Here in I3onanga, on the 
African \Ycst Coast, sh' "'as \I'a\ 
off her course, her men in trouhlt;, 
and in the wrong- port. 

For 130nanga had been told about 
h'r plague-stricken crew almost as 
soon a she hit the river's mouth, 
Th news came from the anri 'nt 
native pilot, who hoarded the ship 
but left in haste, Over th' natin' 
drums, his \\'or(\s about th ghost· 
ridden shi p, \\ i th the spiri ts of the 
dead hovering around, had quickly 
traveled, 

The " ,\m\' Fossett" had fOLlnd 
no haven or help there, She \I'a 
ordered to leave but her remaining 
('few member chiefly ,\nH'ricans, 
moving slo\\'I~ ' about her deck, 
ref Llsed ancl dropped her an(,hor in 
a last gesture of resignation, In the 
river a boat filled with well-armed 
native police pr 'vented any con· 
tact ",i th the schoOJ1(' r. 

The trading post of l30nanga is 
not really a port as the Illen on t hl' 
steamer "Burham Cit\" soon had 
found out. It ",as rilOre like a 
c1earecl strip of land on the thickh' 
vegetated river bank, ahout t\l'O 
miles long and much Ie s than thaL 
wide, One side of the litt\(' 10\\,11 

(Con'" on page 10) 
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C/c£rk Gable's at the Jfusic JIuil 

Alld Traubel' s 011 the cOllcert stagt:, 

The cirClIS holds thelll ill its thrall 

,lllrl !fe/I'll [{ayes is ail the ra~e, 

, , , anti we think that Wl" ha\"l~ hit upon 
BEXEFIT" which willmak(' it po~~ihll 
Ol 'T 01: YOl ' R (O:\[FORT.-\BLE ,\1 
ment that you prefer- he it opn<l at t I 
hi t ()r ~u pper after the :-iho,,": !:\Ol1le Olll 
lei~urely taxi-ing to 'H.adio Cit y' for t Ii 

Pul all vour slil) 

And fel l/ie Slnill 

LeI's spend (! 1If, 

A lid 1I0t go (/ II .1" ,I 

\\ 'Oll't you join the I·T :\ or (HI 

ChoU:-il' your own happy \\'a) of spend 
in our enclosed booklet. :\[ail your 1'1 
:\[E~'S CHl ' RCH lXSTLT 'TE, the 
and hean' that contented s ig-h or relid , 
ieka for a pricl'! 

,-\~ you kno\\". \\' l' regard a IWlldit (1" 

allIlual \'l)Iuntary contrihution:-i to our 
ticket::; to hi t sh()\\'~ and I h(' h iR h <lIl1U ... 

greatly reduced, 

S() again \\'l' a"k your inLiulgl'n 
a heIH'lit ill \\'hich \\T hope you will je 
,\T-l-lO:\I E-B E~ EITr" that \Yl' ~int'l' 
gratili('ation to your ';(lul and dollar ... 

A lid so ollr bene. 

[nstead of lite /I 

Is a {!.ame of .1111. 

Trllife yO/l are ~( 

Please Make 

SEAMEN'S CHURCH I 

and 

25 SOUTH STREEl 



\\Cllldl'rful idl'a a " ST.\ Y-:\T-IIO:'\I E­
, )r you to enjoy \YTTI-IOl 'T STIRRI.\:C 
\I CI L\I R, exactly thL' kind of entertaiIl­
':\!c( ; ()r the legitimate theatre, with a 
__ tdin~ ,- porls C\'L'n tat t Iw 'Carden': or 

: urrl'nl hit 111()\ it'. ~() . . . 

, lIlIti stir Ihe fire, 

.lin so/tly fait, 

v e,'eIlW!!. home 

~ lIt flll: 

~T -\. Y-.-\.T-IIO\ I E-HE:\EI 'T\," ~ 
a perfect l!\'cning from the suggesliolls 

k for this uniqul' pri\'ilegc, to the SF.-\.­
-Ia:\. in your fa\ oritL', comfortable chair, 
- mayhe you'd prefer to ignorl' till' ",hok 

\a~ or ral~1I1g extrtl funds in additi()n to 
Irk. Bccause of the high C()st of t hl'a trl' 
>Ill taxl'".prohts on a t Iwalr<' henefit art' 

ill hU\'ing all I \f.-\C I:\ :\RY bl'ndit , 
in YOLlr usual fill(' sp irit ... a "ST.\ Y- I 

, hopl' \\'ill hring' a t \\'i nkk to your cyt'. 
ou r IllIdge( ~ 

hi. 'pr i/lg, 

sorl of spree 

If.lgillill!!, , .. 

YOIl ~<'(l /II 10 be! 

cks Payable To 

n UTE OF NEW YORK 

I to 

f ORK 4, N. y , 

fillt try II taXi to ('l/sl/are 

j'{lII'ff ~l'I YOllr dllds aff Spll/tl~,,'d, StIr,' , 

.'i{l let's t .If. Ie:! .\'/~ thai ~"e'rt' T ilENE 

. llId II" catl/strophes (,lit/lin'. 

I 
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(Continued from page 7) 
was flanked h~' thC' Illlldd~' gTe~' 
waters of the Ronanga ri\'er and 
on the oll1('r they found nothing 
hut dense illlpenC'trablc jung-Ic ,,·ith 
a path It-acling- to till' interior. 

It was o\'('r this narro\\ . \f rican 
road tha I the trader passed. mo t 
of them cruel and grC'eciy. They 
would en ter wi th ven' Ii ttle, ex­
ploit thl' natin' and cnlC'rg-C' with 
the treasure-s of the old Dark 
Con tinC'n t. 

\Vhen Captain ~ickerson re­
turned frol11 shore Giffon] met him 
and saw his serious expression. 

"No luck, :\fr. Gifford. I couldn't 
do a thing with Don Alvarez. 
Makes one sick to think of thosl' 
poor fellows ou t there." 

Gifford frowned. "What could 
they possihly clo if someone tried 
to get in touch with the men on 
the schooner?" 

"A bulle-t or two," answered 
Nickerson. ",\!lel I mean that . 
Never met a cooler man than the 
Senor, gooclmanners too. Coulcln't 
mcet a politer fellow hut hare! as a 
rock. He told mc, in a nice way of 
course, to mind my own business." 

Kickerson pauscd, then said. 
"i\Ir. Gifford, r don't have to rc­
mind you that it goes for you too." 

"I understand, Sir." A.nd Gifford 
also understoo I that the Captain, 
having done what he thought \Va 
his duty, consielered the ma ttC'r 
1110re or less closed. 

Their ship, the" Burham City", 
was tied up to thc only dock in 
Bonanga and they were laking on 
cargo for Liverpool. The loading 
\\'as clone in the ancien t wa \' by 
10in-c1otherl native, an C'rldlC'ss 
movin~ chain of black humanity, 
carrying- on their heads the enor­
mous nut filled sacks which they 
\\'ould dump into the steamer' 
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holds, then return ashore again . a 
('onstan t1y moving- linC' of black 
shiny hodics under a blazing sun. 

The heat was oppressive and 
Cifford " "as wondering about the 
nwn on till' ".\111\, Foss tt", his 
own countrymen--=-if they were 
still alive, and what it would be 
lik dying- out there. 

The black trcadmill stopped and 
the natives disappearecl like shad­
ows and wi th t hcm wen t thei I' 
strange singing. Then the .\frican 
night came suddenly like a hlack 
curtain and with it camc the beat­
ing of drullls that at times chang-ed 
existence in 10 a t 'rrif ying- nocturnal 
l'xperienre. Gifford had listened to 
those drums night after night, 
their wild rhythm echoing- in his 
tired brain. 

.\ fe\\" nights later Gifford 
l'volv d plans while waiting for 
:-\ickerson to retire behind the 
mosquito-nelling on the boat derk. 

. ,\fler all was quiC't he stole into thl' 
sickbay where the medicine was 
kept, and he found the hidden key 
to the medicine chest and opened 
it. Gifforcl left enough quinine to 
last for their OWI1 daily rations until 
th('\' would be ou t of the river. Ill' 
took the rest and wrapped it in a 
water - proofed cloth and wenl 
ashore. Going over the gangplank 
he noticed the police boat ti d up 
to the end of the e10ele There 
were three men in the launch, two 
of them grotesquely sprawled ou t 
as in deep sleep, the third, the one 
on watch, Gifford thoug-hl, sitting 
on his haunches, resling- his head 
on his knees as in slumbC'r. 

Cifford walked unscen d()\\'!1 the 
ri\ l'r bank until thC' clense bru h­
wood hid him. Then he stopped 
and began to undrcss. Il l' thought 
of his own visit to .\lvarC'z, after 
:\ickerson had heC'n the-rl'. 110\\ 



.\Ivarcz could sit there in his spot­
less ",·hite linen suit, so cool and 
unperturbed, Gifford could not 
understand. He had spokcn in a 
precise English with only a faint 
trace of accent. Gifford hac! felt a 
slow dull anger rising within him­
self toward the Ii ttle thin man and 
. \Ivarez seemed to have sen cd it. 

He had looked straight at Gifford 
with his black piercing eyes ancI he 
hac! said: 

"You unclerstand of course, Se­
nor Gifford, that 1 am responsible 
for the whi te people here in Bo­
nang-a, even if there are only a 
few. Besie! 's them there are over a 
thousand natives here that J 
brought from the interior. It is 
regrettable and tragic, but one 
must face facts, Senor Gifford. Be 
a realist, like me." 

"1 can't help it," Gifford hac! 
answered. "These men are country­
men of mine, and they are I it to 
die like dogs. Th 'y need meclical 
('are, Senor Alvarez. I'll hold you 
responsible for whatever might 
happen "Inc! you can make surc 
thal I am going to report this mat­
ter at the first opportunity". 

. \Ivarez had shruggeel hi shoul­
ders. He arose frolll the desk to 
~how Gifforcl to the cloor . . -\ spicier 
was moving abou t on th' floor ane! 
. \lvarez stepped on it with an oath. 
"Pardon, Senor Gifford, but J hate 
them. " 

Gifforcl had then realized that 
there was nothing to expect from 
.\Ivar ·z. Perhaps it was too late 
anyway. He had made up his mincl 
to s\\'iin out to the schooner at 
night to find out for himself. 

:\o\\', as he struck ouL from shore, 
he could barely make out thc " l\my 
Fossett" in the shadowy clark. 
The package of drugs that he hacl 
taken from the supply on the "Bur­
ham Citv" he had tied Lo his heac! Lo 
keep dry'. 

I am a fool, he thouo'he But he 
kept stubbornly on with steady 
powerful strokes until he could 
hear the' \\'ater slapping against the 
hull on the schooner. 

".\Jl1~ ' Fossett. ahoy Lhere," he 
called softly but Lill're was no souncl 
except the rippling water against 
the ship's side. A fool all righi, 
Cifforel thought. Hc slid along the 
hull to finc! somcthing to hang on 
to for a rest before swimming back 
to , hore. I t \\'as t hen he heard it . 
.\ slow dragging souncllike a crawl­
ing body ancl ou t of the darkness 
'ame a voi e like a man in agony . 

" \\'ho's calling, for Hea\'('n'. 
sake, answer mc do\\'n ther(' ." 

Gifford tolel the unseen man lip 
on the dec k tha t he ca me f rolll the 
steamer. 

"Drop me a light litH:. I have 
SQme 1l1eciicine here that Illight 
help you fellows ou t." 

Ther was an omoious silene', 
then Cifford heard the strange 
voice again, the voice of it dying 
man. 

"I t.' s LOO latl' , iril'nd. They arc 
all gone. I'm thl' on I y one ali ve on 
boarel. I'm done for, but lhanks 
anyway, whoever you arc." 

llanging to the sh ip' side (;ii­
ford shuckl 'reel. J t '\'as a strange 
sensation ol1h' to be able to hear 
the man in' the inln' blackn\'ss . 
.\s he started his s,\~im back to 
shor' it was with a sick helpless 
feeling and he was exhausted hoth 
ph ysicall y and emot ionally . 

Drawing by CliIT Parkhurst 
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Ill' was arous·<I Il\' the sound of 
oars and h ushetl yoicl's. The polire 
boat, h though t, a nd here I alii 
only /wZjway back to shore. There 
was a sudden noise of rifle fire a ncl 
then ilencc, .. Gifforcl swam on 
quictly with a tight feeling in his 
throa t. Again he hard a [c\\· 
shot anel the\' sounded nearer. 
Suddenly there \\'as a shouting 
of voices ancl C ifford turned his 
head ancl look d back\\·ard. The 
"Am\' Fossett" was ablaze. Rcd 
flames illuminated thc dark sky 
and in the light of the firc he s<n~' 
the policc boat pass by. Obviously 
they were not looking for him no\\' 
and Gifford made tIll' shore un­
seen, haking and exhausted. 

"J t must have been that last 
man aboard hcr," he told ~ickcr­
son the next day. "He might have 
heard thc boat in the dark and t he 
first shots. To draw Lh ir att ntion 
from me, he set the schooncr on 
fir . I guess enor .\\varez is satis­
fied now." 

"You haven't heard it then," 
. Tickerson said. "I was with :\1-
varez last night. 1 \\'enl looking for 
YOll when 1 cou ld n' t Ii nd YO ll 

aboard ship. Though t ~ ou m(gh t 
havc gotten some fool idea a nd 
gone to his house. Cot there just 
about the time the fir ' started a nd 
we both watched her until shc sank. 
A couple of hours J guess. Surpris­
inglyenough her masts were almost 
un touched by the fire, at least the 
parts that are till out of the \\·aler. 
\Yt' went out there at dawn in :\1-
va rez' boat a nd 1 sa\\' then that she 
was Oil L1w bottom \\·i th her masts 
a few feet out of thc water and 
odd ly enough the ye llo\\' flag was 
there, a lso untouched bv the holo­
caust. :\nd the: flag killed Don .\1 -
varL'z!" ~i('kerson pause:d a nd 
wiped the per piration from his 
forclll'ad. 

"The nag;" Cifford was stunned. 
"lIow in the ...... ?" 

"Yes I kno\\'-sound craz\'­
bu tin a way truc just t he sa;lle. 
.-\Ivarez told his hoatman to take 
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dO\\'I1 the lIag and till'. lin· fOllI! It 
so the boy had to cut It. \\' , \\ ('n' 

d i recti)' uncler t he mast whcn it 
happened. B~' ac id cnt the blael' 
boy dropped the flag in .\Ivar('/ 
lap a nd he Illade a motion to d rop 
it overboard and it was then I saw 
it. ltcou ld have been hidden in the 
folds or perhaps in thc scams. TIl\' 
fire: might have driv'n it up thlTl' 
and no\\', disturbcd, it ran ove r 
.\Ivarez' hanel, pausing long enough 
to bitc. J t was a giant black spider 
an I as .-\I varez told Ille, as c1ead h ' 
as the cobra. Alvarez askcd to b~' 
taken back to the housc. Befon· 
\\'e got there hc had convulsions 
and \\'as in bad shape. Th serulll 
I gave him s cmecl to help a nd Ill' 
asked me to leave:. l had only gOlle 
a fc\\' hundred feet from the housl' 
when 1 heard the shot. [ran hack 
and found him dcad. H' diecl likl' 
a realist a ll right, a lollC', and cvad ­
ing the agony ." 

"Grcat. Scott," Ciffonl <'jacll ­
lated. "It's llnbclieveable. Would 
you call ita sort of po tic justice. 
Cap'?" 

"Hard ly that," Captain :\,ickL' r­
son said, " I' vc a lways heard tha t 
this parl of .\frica gets its ma n 
sooner or la ter. I'm glad we ' rv 
leaving here tomorro\\·." 

":\bout last night, Sir, l am sorr~ 
tha t I disobeyed orders. But-" 

"Forget about it :\[r. Gifford, at 
one time I might have tried sonH'­
thing like it l;lYsclf. I understand 
ho\\' you f e1 t. .. " 

':\"ickerson brought out a botllt· 
and some glasscs. He said 

"Ifere, :\Ir. Gifford, let's haw 
our ration ." 

.\ look of understanding pass ,cl 
bet \\,('en the: two men and th c~ 
lifted their g lasses in a toast t o 
threc masts appearing at a cra z~ 
angle out of the llluddy waters of 
the Bonanga river. 

THE £:\,D 

Jim Holland, a merchant seaman, looks at prizewinning paintings to see whether 
the one he voted for made good. Above are two paintings from the exhibit of 
water colors of South American ports which was on view in the Janet Roper Room 
through April. The artist, B. Sturetvant Gardner, took a trip on a Dutch 
freighter and painted from the bridge of the ship. 

Winllers in the :\[arine Paintill),( 
Contest sponsored by the Institutc 
for active seamen arc: Linwood 
Borum first prize of 25 for his oi l 
.. R ocks ancl Surf' ; Carl I·:. Il arrie, 
radio operator, 2nd prizl' of 15 for 
hi · oil "Punta l3Iallea,Chile"; and 
third Illaatc Thomas :\1 Llsscr, 3rd 
prize of 10 for his \\'ater color 
"Crowded Dock". 

The paintings were on vie:\\' in 
the Institute's Janet Roper Cl ub­
room throug'h the month of :\I arch 
and attracted favorab le COllllllen t 
from visi tors. cri tics, and fpllo\\' 
artists. Tell artist were represell­
ted by a tota l of 32 paintings. Sub­
ject matter, though a ll marinc's, 
ran ged from turtles to sinking 
hips, fro III the rocky coast of :\Iaine 

to tug boats. 

MARITIME DAY- MAY 22nd 
.\ packet swift and sturdy 

\\'as buill wit h great <lccl<lim 

To sail the grey .\rlant ir 

S.\\ ·. \ :\:'-i.\fl wa her name. 

Shl' carried masts and spars <In!! sails 

Boile'r ' and engines, roo. 

Her skipper was a Yankee, 

Sour herneI'" her crew. 

She erased in t\\'('nlr-5C\'en~days 

By sai l, coal and SIc-am, 

Forerunner oj ()ur merchant fleet. 

Fulfi lment of a dream . 

.\nd now \1'(. gather once a year 

To pay the hom ,q~(' due' 

The gallant ship S.\\·, \:\ :\.\H 

. \ nd her nl(:rchanl (!'l'\I· . 

\1.n.C. 
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SHORT AGE OF AMERICAN 
PASSENGER VESSELS 

The ,leriol/oS shor/uf!.e of ocean-goillf!. pas­
sellf!./·r ships opera/illf!. lIl/der the A lIleriWII 

.fia~ - one of the factors which has resulted 
in I' rc~idl'nt Truman creating a five-man 
. \(h' i~or\ Committet' on the \leH'ham 
;\Iarine ' to 5t udy the problem was 
Rtrikingly demonstrated in stati5t its dis­
closed 1)\ the Vnited States ;\Iaritime 
Commiss-ion recently. 

This tabulation shows that at the out­
break of \Yorld \\"ar II in 1939 there were 
162 passcnger vessels with a total capacity 
of 56,S 16 pas engers under United State 
registry. Of this number more than one­
thircl were more than 20 years old, the age 
limit set by the ;\[erchant J\'iarine Act of 
1936, 

Today the totat is 91, capable of carry­
ing only 2;,017 passengers, and of the e 
only 21, with an aggregate carrying capaci­
ty of 4,359 passengers, a rc now acl iYely 
in operation, Of the remaining vessels, S3 
with 16,453 passenger capacity, are in 
inacrive status because of inability to meet 
present safety requirement of the Coast 
Cliard, Sevent 'en passenger-cargo ve sci, 
l'apacity 6,205 pas engers. are uncler r ,­
conversion from war service or being re­
paired. 

Thirty-sc\en of the fleet of 162 liners 
thi, country had before the war w re sunk 
while under American operation during 
hostilities. Twent "-seven were transferred 
to fon'ign registr): in the nited :\ations 
war elTon and thi rteen of these wcrr sunk, 
Ei~ht \I (' re com- 'rted to freighters in the 
war (.'mcrgcnc), and four ha\'c heen 
' (,nlpP('d be('ause of combat or ot ht'r 
dnmOl).(" that macle repair unt'ccnomiC'aL 

MEDAL AWARDED 
,"or hi~ hrayery in lvading hi~ lTt'W to 

~afl't) after the tanker ATLAS was tor­
pedoed and set afire, Captain Hamilton 
Gray, 50, of Ridgewood, ' ew Jersey, 
was presented with the Merchant 
,l[arine Meritoriolls Service .lfedal by 
Captain He\\ lett R, Bishop, .\t lantic 
Coast Director of the l. " ,l\larilimc COIll­
mi sion. 

Captain Gray was so badly burned in 
the rOOiring flamcs which englilfed hi ship 
afll-r" :\azi slIbmarine ent t\l'O torpedoes 
cra~hing into her hull on the night of .\pril 
9.10 .. 2, in the .\tlantic ten miles olT Cape 
Lookolll. :-;orth Carolinn. Ihnt he was 
lInliL'r meciil'al tr 'at nll'nt for t hrcc years, 
1)11l' to his ('ollr<lg" ,lnd l<-adt·rtihip only 
1\\0 n,'\\ Jll(,l1lhcr~ lost tht'ir li\'l·~. 
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2 LIFEBOATS, KEEL TO KEEL, 
MAKE 'UNSINKABLE' CRAFT 
.\ new type of unsinkable and UII­

capsizable I ifeboat is reported under Con 
tru t ion in England and will be tc ted on 

a \'oyage halfway <Ino- the .\tlan ti • 
next spring, 

Harold A. c.;a:5kin~, a Londoner, hol" 
been working on a foolproof lifeboat ever 
since the loss of the liner Lusitania lhirt\­
one years ago, One hundred and twent)­
seven models have been used in perfecting 
the craft, ;\Ir. Gaskin will pi lot the boat 
on a test voyage across the Irish Sea prior 
to his experimental trip in the Atlanti(', 

The lifeboat is described as two boab 
fixed bottom to bottom, \\'hen either 'Ce:'­

tion is uppermost an air cushion und er­
neath makes the craft non-sinkable a nd 
non-capsizable. Powered by two Die"l'I 
engines, the boat will make liP to ten kno t-. 

THE SEA'S TOLL • • • 
SEAMEN DIES AFTER BLAST 

FIRE KILLS FIVE 
The Coast Guard lost a race with death 

recently when Robert J. Kenny, of Port 
,\rthur, Texas, a seaman injured in a n 
explosion on the tanker Chantilly. dkd 
aboard the CUller .1 folll.nvk , 100 mile~ al 

sea off Cape ;\Iay,);, J. 

When the ship tient out h 'r SOS telli n~ 
of the injurecl seamen, the cutter Ch~ro­
kee. JJolwwk, ancl a rescue I?oat carrYI,nJ; 
a doctor, were sent to her aid, Operal1n)( 
with raclar, the .1fohawk picked ~I~ thc 
Chnll/ill'), in pitch dark, and the 111Jured 
man wa, transferred (0 her, He had SlIt ­

fcred a compollnd fracture of the left I c'~ 
and it had been impostiiblc to >itop 1111' 
ble ding, 

The explosion wrecked the cngin . rOOIll. 
leaving the Chall/illy drifting hclple~~I) 
in rising seas, but the cutter ChuoPt'f 
got a line aboard and towed the ve~sel In 

:\orfolk. 

The Swedish tramp frcightl:r K ris/JIl" 
Thordell carrying a ere II of .W and 12 
passengers and cargo, was towed back .to 
Sweden after tire broke out in \1 \(1-
:\t lantic on Octo\.)(:r 11th, causing lhi 
death of fi\'c pcr ons, The fire starlet 
amidship and fed on a cargo of cellt!lo"c 
and steel. The sisler ship, Selma 1 hor­
den went to the rescue of the ves e l. a­
did the Swedish motor~hip CdderludIU 
and the Norwegian motor pa,~cnger 11111 '1 

S/lli'flllgerJjnrtl. 

Photo by 31ari. Tliggi1lso, 

A Central Council layette- complete with customer, 

l SER\' lCE rather different 
from thei r LI UH I act 1 VI til'S 

has been laullcl1l'd by till' women 
volunteers of the Ce;, lral Counci l 
of Associations, This continue a 
service very kindly maintained on 
a smatler scale for some twelve 
years by the Junior Emergency 
Relief Societ \' headed by :\ Irs, 
Wal ler E, L;lmbert, The' org-ani­
zation, continued from \\'orld \\'ar 
I, disbanded \\'hen \\ oriel \\'at II 
required thc skitl of its members in 
different fields, This is th prcpa­
ration of baby layeHe to bc given 
to Illerchan t seamen fa tilers who 
have been unable to purchase till' 
tlece 'Silf\ ' artirles in their own war­
dt'plete(( cou n tries or htrl" in :\!l1cri­
('a, 

The layette consists of a baby 
~Ianket in which are tied up three 
httle nightgowns, 3 petticoats, 3 
'hirls, one clozen diapers, 2 pairs 
of baby sock" 3 pairs of hooties. 
and safdy pins. 

Recently in the C luu Room for 
Danish seamen at the Institute, 100 
of these layettes wcre packed and 
sent oA' to 0 nmark where such 
i tCt11S \\'ere unobtainable, 

Through the [nstitu te's Clinic 
ancl its Special Sen'iccs Depart­
ment, merchant seamen in nced of 
clothing for their nl"\\' born infant 
wcrc contacted and the bus) mem­
bers of the Central Council gath­
ered the articles, packed them up, 
and sped them on lheir way or 
handed them over in pcrson to 
embarrasecl but grateful fathers, 

These laycttes art' given out as 
fast as the\' are mad, and there is 
an urgent -need for more, Yolun­
tecrs or church groups who an' 
\\'illing to make layettes or parts 
of thcm, please get in touch wi th 
the Central Council ofTice at the 
Institute, \Yonwn \\'ho do not knit 
will lind this a way to be of great 
sen'ice LO nH.'IThan-t "camen. 
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(J.ult- ?1.auJic.aL ''S)uvJJJa II tlq.ain. 

Capt, C. E, Umstead, principal of the 
Institute's Merchant Marine School has 
again shown his skill in deducting, He was 
shown the above photograph, taken by 
Radio Operator T, M. Berthiaume and 
submitted in our Camera Club Contest, 
We asked the Captain to write an appropri­
ate caption , The following is what he 
suggested: 

111[1:: vesse l is a )ia \'y LST 
(La nding Ship T ank) . T he 

instrument is a gyro rcpeater, 
mounted on top of the wheelhouse, 
a posit ion known , in i\Iercha n t 
j\ [a rine sla ng, as " monkey isla nd" . 
T he observer is taking a Iwarin g 
of a n object probably on the shore , 
lIsing a n azim uth ci rclc in connec ­
tion \\-i th t he gy ro repea ter. T he 
obs(' I"\'(' r present s it number of d iffi ­
cul t questi ons :- l. In thc i a n ' 
such bea rings a rc takcn (usua lly) 
lJ\' a non-commission d ma n, a 
c1~ id qua rtermaster. In t.hi s caSl' , 
he (thc obseryer ) is \\'l'aring a navy 
office r 's issue kha ki t rousers , a n 
a rm y i sut' o fficcr 's shir t. HO\H' H' r, 
no ~\' at('h officer ('vcr carries a 
nwtal ic ohj ect, slI ch as a sere\\" 
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cl ri w r , (sho\\"n in hi p pocket ), wh ile 
on \\'a teh , nor does a com petent 
man s\\-ing a n azimu th circl e h~ 
the mirror rather than by the pins 
provided, as is heing cl one in thie; 
case. 

. \ s to where thc photograph \\ as 
ta ken :- Scvera l days a fter a land­
in g, the smoke in the backgToll nd 
a nd the distance of the sam e from 
t he shore, thc absence of a h ' l!ll ~t 
on the observer, indica tin g ,11 1' 

a tlacks arc no longer e)( l)l'ctl'ci. 
The sho re li ne is buil t up by blllk­
heads used insidc of a ha rbor. ('om­
bine these facts plu the foll nwin).! 
ones a nd we have a Pacific Ocean 
picture . LST's \"ere bui lt earl y, in 
-13 , pa rticipated in the :\orth .\fnca 
l'ampaigns, which a re OLl t bl.!ca~15C 
the photogra ph was t.a ken a t hl.g h 
noon a nd nowhere in , or th _\ frll:a 
were 'ta n clin gs made in t he lat itude 
indicated . T hat latter facl pcll s 

Pacific. :\ s lo \\'here in the Paciffc, 
I don' t kno\\' , bu t to take t \\t 
gll es l'S ( probab l ~ a ll wrong) . 
Cchu 2. \[a nila. 

tB.o.oiL IUwftw.cL 

TANKER MANUAL 
In comp iling th is ha ndy book, Ll. Cmdr, 

SIIIl1 Illenll has b rought toge ther cons ide r­
able in formation as to t he co nst ruct ion 
anrl ma int ena nce of modern ta nkers . In 
addilion, he has inc luded se\'e ra l tahles 
Ill'('l'ssary to t a nke r man age me nl. T he 
n:,ult i, a n a uth l! ntic a nd usei'ul hook 
plainl y writ tl'n a nd o f ('o n\'c lli ent s ize fO I~ 
p rac t il-a l II SC . :\ e il L. Ehmke 

WIND ALOFT WIND ALOW 
by Marin-Marie 

Cha r les Scribn er ',; So n, 19 .. i .> .SO 322 pagcs 
:'II ar in- :'Il ar ie is t he no m de plu me of a 

di st ing uished mari nc pa inte r \I' ho here 
Ill" kes his how as a \lT ite r. TIll' hook \I'as 
fini shed he fo re t he \I'a r hut nevcr puh li shed 
lin t ilnow. Thl' a utho r had no OPflCJ rt uni l \' 
o( see ing the t ra nslation or t he proof;; 
~[) he sho uld nOI be h lamed fo r (,l'nai n 
\\'l'a kn e se!;. 

:'I iarin- :'I la r ie was t he fir~t ma n to cross 
t hl! ;\ t la nt ic s in gle ha nded in a power boat. 
I Ie had , hO\l'e\'e r , made th e east- \l'cst 
cross ing lIll der sa il a few vca rs hefore . Th e 
p,rl'se lll I?oo k is a.n arco l"l t of bOI h voyages. 
I h(' ea rli er o nl! Inc ludes a wea lt h o f in ter-

I'siing de ta il o n his pre parat i o n ~; o n hi s 
h ighly inge nio us d ev ices fo r a ut o ma t ic 
slcl'ring a nd genera l comfo rt o f th l! so lita ry 
,kipper. There a re bea utiful'" writte n 
cha p te rs de 'cribing the so litud e o f t he 
SC~S a nd the philosophy o f t he lo ne ly 
s 'lllor. 

The second c ross in g', cast ward fro m 
:\ l'W York t o Ha vre , is'less sa t isfyin g. T o 
stan o ut in a b ra nd ne w boa t, Dc isel 
d r ivc n, fitt ed wi t h extre me ly complicated 
J.(;tdgets whic h h c had neve r t r ied out , 
, eems so unbelieva b ly ca reless that une 
ra~ her loses int erest in the ens uin g ha rd­
~hl ps . T he fa ct t ha t he made port a t a ll 
IS a ll the mo re re ma r kable . 

.\ s one wo uld expect , t he ill ustra t ion s 
an: a de light. D. Page 

THE LONG SWIM 
By Richard Angell 
Putna m, N ew Yo rk 

In ".Th e Lo n,g Swim" Ric ha rd Ange ll 
hus writte n a slight yet meaty novel con­
('enlra t ed into three days' passing . It is 
t he story of a young man who becomes 
hored with inac t ivit y as his ship is a n­
cho:cd o f1' a :'IIedittera nea n po rt a nd 
deC"1 's to swim to a n is lnad which ee ms 
de~'cpt i ve l y near. A lt hough a veteran 
S ~l'I n lin e r t he lo ng swim tu rn s, beca use of 
ti el 's a nd miscalc ulat io ns into a g rim 
struggle fo r urv iva l. H is t houg hts as he 
pu ts a rm o ve r a rm in long powerfu l 
·troke· tha t grow steadi ly 1110re tired a nd 
automat ic, ra nge fro m religio us a nd p hil ­
Osophica l lhcor ics to s im ple me mo ries o f 
1l10ml'nts a nd people. \\ 'e ll writ te n, 
~'onlpil' l, heaut ifull y d l's' 'I'ipt ive, the boo k 
I ,t1 " I' rbin g- an d en te rta ining. P .\\' . 

GALAPAGOS BOUND 
by John Je nnings 

T he son o f t he fa mo ll s sea wr it cr, t he 
la t e Capt. Felix R iesenberg , is follO\ving 
In h is fa thcr\ foo tste ps by wr iting sea 
510 1-i ,·s . Yo ung Felix, a t th t, age of t e n, 
sa il ed a board t he :\. Y . Sta t e T ra ining 
Ship, " ewpor t " , co mma ncled by hi s 
fa t he' I·. li e se n 'cd (o ur yea rs in the ,\ mer­
ira n :'Il crc ha n l :'I la rin ' a nd then beca mc 
shipping edi tor of t h (' San F r a n cisco 
:\Jews. 

Thi, book, a n ach-en tur ' story fo r older 
hoys, \\·ill a lso int e rest sea me n, yach tsmen, 
and fi she rmen, fo r it dea ls wi t h t Llna 
ti sh inJ.( t he most dar in J.( , rigo ro us wo rk 
tha t l11e n do a l seil. The 5tOl'\' invoh 'c 
o pi um o; mu ggl in g, a nd t hl' sc t t-ing is the 
Pac ific a nd t he C;a la pagos Isla nds . Like 
his fa th er, F~ li x Hiesl' nberg, Jr. has t he 
" fce l" of t he ,;e~ a nd writes wit h t he ease 
t hat ('omes fro m k nowin g his s ubj ec t 
I horo ugh Iy . 

i\ I. D. C 

THE SALEM FRIGATE 
by John Jennings 

D o ublcda y , 19 .. 6 3.00 

Thi s lo ng a nd color ful histor ica l nO\'e l 
t ells t he story o f t he 32-g un fri ga te Ess ex 
from its co nstruction in Salem in 1799 
until its ill -sta rred capt ure by the B ri t ish 
in \ 'a lpara iso in 181-!' \\'e fo llow the 
fortu nes of a young na va l s urgeon , Tom 
Tisdall, who t ells the story, a nd his 
fe llow advcnture r, Hen Price, ship's 
ca rpe nte r a nd a vo wcd scoundrel. To­
gethe r t hey wo rk in t he ship-ya rd where 
the Sa le m fri gat e is be ing bui lt-and 
togethe r they s ign o n its first voyage, a nd 
though there is no love 10 t betwee n the m, 
t hey a re st ill t ogether on its last. They sai l 
t o the l3a rbary coast , a re captured by the 
Tripo lin e p ira tes, escape across t he African 
desert , a nd severa l times ba rely escape 
dea th. The Essex is thc fi rst Ame rican 
ma n-of-wa r to sa il ro und Cape Horn to 
p rey upon t he va lua ble 13ritish wha ling 
indus try. 

Th e ta le is t o ld in a live ly style, and 
agains t t he backg round o f the \\'a r of 1812 
wi t h the courage a nd lo \'e o f adventure 
which led o ur Ya nkee forbear to fight for 
t he freedom o f th e seas thro ugho ut the 
world , is a g reat sea sto ry a nd a great 
10\'e StOry. 

F , Lo ube Xolin g 
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LEGACIES TO THE INSTITUTE 
You are asked to remember this Institute in your will, that it may 

properly carryon its important work for seamen. While it is advis­
I'lble to consult your lawyer as to the drawing of your will , we submit 
nevertheless the following as a clause that may be used: 

"I give and bequeath to "Seamen's Church Institute of New 
York," a corporation of the State of New York, located at 25 South 
Street, New York City, the sum of.. ........... .. .. ..................................... Dollars ... 

Note that the words "of New York" I'lre a part of our title. If 
land or any specific property such as bonds, stocks, etc., is given, 
a brief description of the property should be inserted instead of 
the words, "the sum of... ............ .............................. .. ................... Dolll'lrs ... 
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