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Home for O1QrtatnUtfi 

H E freighter Lelw wa5 
O'o ing through her usual 
~aces. rolling and pitch­
in g:a~shesl ogged her way 
toward lewYorkinbal-
last from Channel p or t~. 

In the chart room a conference be­
tween the \Jaster, Mate a nd Chief En­
gineer had been concluded by the la­
conic comment of the Master, "V/e 
will make it for Christmas : ' 

~ the ~Ja t e left the chart room he 
glancerl at til e chro n ~me ter and noted 
the time as twel\'e mlilutes before the 
hour. 

"We'li make it fo r Christma~," 
mused the Mate as he focused his eyes 
on the horizon ill the b l ackne~s. As 
thl' l'ITect of the li ghted chart room 
on hi. e\' e~ wa ned. he swept his prac­
ticed g: 1~n ce compl ete ly around the 
horizon to the westward. 

Diml\' he saw a faint light. ' ot 
certain 'of it. he ca ll ed to the b ridge 
lookout. "Do you see anythin g to the 
Westll'ard ?" 

"Aye, sir. b ut 1 can' t identify il." 

The ~la t e . eized the g lasses. W hat 
he . all caused him to call into the 
chart room to the Master who came 
Onto the wing of the bridge immedi, 
a~ely, carrying lli". own powerful 
binoculars. Within econds he \'e rifi ed 
the ,rate's report. ·'It's a distress sig­
naL" 

As the til 0 men studied the li ght. 
the wireless opera tor came on the 
brid O'e II ith a me_sage, "Distress ca ll 
fro n~ the 55 Lichfield. Here is her po­
siti on." 

T he Master took the message­
wa lked illto the II heelhou. e, and sec, 
ond. la ter emerged. 

., About ship ," he ord ered. 

An h our la ter. crackling through 
the ether came thi s message, to be 
p icked up hy shore ~ t a tion s. "Stand, 
in g by the 55 Lichfie ld which is in 
sinking conditi on. W ill a ttempt rescu.e 
at da),li O'ht. P resent weather condl-

. 0 " h ons. Torth wesl ga le. rough seas. 

Eight men la un ched the Lelw's li fe­
boat. T he en t ire crew had volunteered 
to 0'0 to the rescue of the crew and the 
sinking _hip. To launch the boat their 
once chance was to make a lee so as 
not to be smashed against the side of 
their ship. The 1ate. in comman o. 



ordered th e men to pull ac ross the 
stretch of tumblin §r sea to til e stri cken 
steamer 's fa I' side. 

E ven a s he worke d. th e Mate 
thought of th e §rl eaming li §rhts on a 
Christmas tree waitin g for him at 
home. HoII' far al\a) home seemed 
now! 

A .,; th ey approached th e steamer. he 
saw she was goin g down by the head 
and sinking fast. 

The Mate kn el\. as did every man 
in th e lifeboat. that it wa. a des perate 
gambl e. But th e men a boa rd th e . hip 
were counting on th em to take that 
gambl e. All kn ell' that a nor-west gale 
is a devil to gambl e with. 

As thel' neared th e stern of the sink­
ing vess~ 1 the Mate worked the bow 
of the lifehoat . 10I\l y around into th e 

SAILORS' DAY OBSERVED 
Th e annu al ohse n 'a nce of Sa ilor~' Day, 

held 0 11 th e- S unday lI ea re,t ' av)' Day, wa~ 
held in th t fn s titut ,'"s Chapel of Our Sav­
iour on Or· tolle r 2~th . The I{ t' \". Ra ymond 
S. H all, '\s~ i s tu nt Director in Char~e , oni ­
cia ted. ~Ir~. Anne COllrow Haza rd directed 
th e Cha pel mu,i c. The Hev. Dr. Charl e,; 
Dee ln, . \"i,tant \1 ini , te r a t St. Bartholo­
mew', Church, preached , taking as hi~ tex t 
"The Sf'a in Hi, and He \I ade 1t:' Dr. 
Deem:, wu~ formerly . \ s~ i ~tant S upe rinten­
dent a t the Institute untie r th e R ev. Dr. 
Arr hilJUld I{. II.l an$tie ld from 1912 to 191ft 

Sa ilors' Day was se t a part in 19J9 by th e 
Genera l Conventi on of th e Epi8topal Church 
in spec ial honor of mer~hant Sf'am pn in 
orde r th a t r-illll"l'h pt'o ple Illi !!ht " remember 
the va lue of the living "eanll' n alld n1l'mo­
riali ze th n"," who hu\ e ui t" d: ' 

CHAPEL NEWS 
Frances Bible, mezzo-sopraIl O, "ho has 

been a member o f th e S.C.T. Qua rtet fo r 
fi n:: ~f'aso ns, is making a nUIl1 t' for he rspjf 
this winte r with the ]1;. Y. City Ope ra Com· 
pa llY. Sht' rece lltly rPl'r i\'ed an ovation for 
Iw r , inl(in l( o f the importa nt rol e of " (:h e l"ll­
hino" in \I oza rt's "The \I a rriuge of Fi ga ro" 
on verr short notice. \1 i ,,~ Bible is a g radu· 
a te of the hilli a rd School o f "Iusic , an 
arti"t -pupil of Madame Qu t'e na l'Il a rio. She 
has sung leading rol es in Mm e. Mari o's 
Opt'ra Workshop produ ctiou, a nd fo r tlHc," 
st'asons in the Cha utuuqua Opt'ra Compa ny. 
S he is shortly to appt'ar as "Lola" ill "Cu\"­
nllrri a Rusti ("[lIIa" and again in the ";\Iar­
ria~e of Figaro." A fter the opera company'< 
fa ll ' eason here und in Chicago, we hope to 
huve \1 iss Bible kll·k with the Institute 
Choir ill J anuary. 
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Ann., Co nrow lIaza rd, Or~ani st , 
S.c.r. Chapel 

lee of th e .- inking \"e5se l. Soon the\" 
were up c lose to th e ve se l and I"e ' 
taki II !! ofT th e crew. As Soon a~ thte 

~ , e 
last man was in th e lifeboa t. th e re 
turn trip 11<15 commenced . These I'll . 

- a-neuve rs weren t easy. nor were the, 
simpl e, but th ey made it. \ 

But th e Mate didll't make it 
home in time for Christmas. The Le;l' 
carrying the rescue c rew_ docked i~ 
New York th e day a fte r Chri ;; tm a~ an~ 
the newspapers carried sensati ona l reo 
ports of th e rescue. 

But the late kn ew_ \I hen his wife 
g reeted him_ misty- eyed and pro ud, 
that she didn't mind . . . didn -t mind 
at all ... having their Chri~tma~ de. 
layed for jus t one da \·. 

:\I.D.C. 

EXHIBITION OF SAIL AND 

STEAMSHIP PAINTINGS 

AT INSTITUTE 

An exhibition o f t" ent\" o il ~ a nd "ater· 
("olors o f ships pa inteu ' by Co mmunder 
La urt' n . ;\kCready, U. S. '\fa riti m ' Sen · 
ire, wa~ held in the J anet R oper Club dur­
ing th t' month of November. Comm ande r 
i\[cC r(-'ad\' went to :;ea s :; a wip .... and by 
19H had r('("rived hi" 1st _\ ,st. En gineer's 
license. He i ~ now in cha rgt· of En g i n re rin ~ 
In ~tru cti on at the U. S. '1lert" ha nt \ fa rine 
Academy, Kings Point. Among the , hi p 
paintings were th t' ··.\I a la b:l r. " T:n lay: ' 
"Hal:;!'y" \[a rine Transport Co .. "Si!Jone\': ' 
"Yucatan: ' "Ori ente:' Cuba '1lail SS Co .. 
" . antucket" Training Ship: "King, Poi nt · 
e r" : Steamer "\[ary P owell:' G ral"t' l inN 
"Sa nta Elisa:' '-Lev iatha n," United :'i ta tfS 
Lines; and others, all loaned by thei r own · 
(' rs , steamship and Ma ritim e COlllmis"ion 
olliciak Also included in the exhibition ",a;; 
a ll oil pa inting of Clifford D. la llory"" 
moto r >'!tiler, "Dundee," and loa ned IJy hi . 
so n, Clifford D. Mallory, Jr. a memher 01 
th t' 1n:;titute"s Board of '\-[an agers. 

CHRISTMAS GIFT SUGGESTiON 

I.OOKO UT reade rs a re invited to ., ·e thr 
exhihition of paintings by mt' IThant sea11l el; 
on \'ie w at the Institute through the m?nt.' 
of December. The e a re chieny oil paint lll g'j 

Pf' n a nd ink ketches, wash drawing;; .ao
k
( ·c 

wate rcolors. Many of them would 1lI~ 1 ' 
1l1 0~t attractive gifts. Open 3-11 P.\I. dat ) · 

Inquire l.OOKO UT olli .. t' . 

((The Primitive Approach" 
By Robed M. Coates, Art Editor, "The New Yorker" 

--~~--~~~~ 

Images ana/or text cannot be oisplayeo oue to copyright restrictions 
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mages andlor text cannot be 
aisplayed due to copyright 
estrictions 

mages analor text cannot be 
displayed due to copyright 
restrictions 

The artists who. en'ed on the Jury 
to judge these paintings were: Go;. 
don Grant, Charles Robert Patterson 
Bertram Goodman and Edmond 
James FitzGerald. 

We are sorry that the fir;:t prize. 
winner in oil, by Bernard BO\'as o. 
does not reproduce well in black and 
white. Visitors may see these paint· 
ings in the Janet Roper CI ub. Ith 
noor, daily, 3-11 p.m. from nOlI' 

until Christmas. 

Drawillg by Phil MaJ' 

[mages an or text cannot be disp ayeo due to 
copyright restrictions 

Trudging around the capstan, sailors began to sing an 
ward bound chantey. 

rHRlST lAS ashore! A brisk wind 
L hle\l' across the Ea t River and the 
ma,t~ of tall·sparred clippers cut arcs 
in the December sky. Along South 
5trert men hurried oyer the snow·cov· 
~rl.d cohhleRtones. intent on reaching 
hume in time to celebrate the holiday, 
aJl(1 tho;:e with no homes made for 
tllP hamrock Bar. 

Captain Jonathan Rollins, pacing 
the quarter.deck of the clipper "Sur· 
prist'" had just reached a difficult de· 
ri~ioll. His fast passage from China 
had earned for him command of Don· 
aiel )'Tc~ay' s new clipper-the largest 
eler huilt- the "Greal Republic." He 
had accepted instantly. although it 
meant he could only spend Christmas 
[)a~' II ith his \I'ife, Sarah. and must 
:-ail the following day. on the morn· 
mE! tide. Buttoning his gray frock 
r.aal. and pressing his gray beaver hat 
h~lller on his head he walked brisklv 
rlnwn the gangplal;k and strode ~\\' i ft. 
I)" up outh Street. "See you the day 
r~trr Christmas." he told Jim Evan~. 
II, Illate 
.. \s he' trode along he remembered. 

With a pang of remorse, Sarah's deep 
hrown eyes spilling over with tears 
q I Ie had la. t seen her. waving fare· 
1\('11 \ I,.' 0": he must greet her. and 
I.ule. again. She had pleaded with 
hlOl to quit the sea forever. and sh~ 
urI arranged for him to have an ex· 

~elJent job ashore with Grinnell. Min· 
~lrll & Co ... hipping merchants. But 
apt. Rollin ~ had told her, gentl y. 

that he was not cut out for a desk job. 
She had marri ed a seafaring man , and 
so mlls t put up with him. 

Over at the Shamrock Bar. Chips, 
who had sailed with Capt. Rollins as 
carpenter on many trips, was quarrel. 
ling with Sally Brown. the dimpled 
barmaid. " It's Christmas Eve, Sal," he 
. aid. 'Let's not quarrel." 

" But you're leaving the day after 
Christmas," pouted Sally, "and I'm 
tired of waiting for YOll to come home. 
Why do you have to ail in the Greal 
Re public?" 

Chips looked at her. How could he 
explain to a woman what it meant to 
sail on the maiden voyage of the 
largest clipper ever built? 

Mr. Evan!'. the Mate. \\'ho had 
agreed to sail with Capt. Rollins, had 
also encountered a marital squall. His 
wife. on learnin g of his intentions. 
wept and carried 011 and accused him 
of never loying her. 

"But I do. darlin'." protested Mr. 
Evans, a hairy·chested, much·tattooed 
indi\'idllal with a reputation for rou gh 
use of the belayin' pin on unruly memo 
bers of hi s crew. but a hen.pecked 
husband when ashore. He , tood hi s 
ground. [or ollce. " I'm sailin' the day 
after Christma .. and that's tlial. ' 

fli ~ ,,,ife adopted a wheedling tone. 
"Why don't yo u get a mate's job on 
one of those new Collins Line steam· 
ers that go to England in eleven days? 
1 dOIl ' t like you goin' on those long 
trip~ ' round the Horn." But Mr. Evans 
only . tllhhornlv shook hi s head. 
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All South Street was astir. Ghostly 
ship~ came !".uddenly to life as their 
"raith·like sail s " cre rai _ ~ d. Trudg. 
in g around the capstans. sailors began 
to sing an outward·bound chantey. 
This was the big day- the day after 
Christmas-when the " Great Repub. 
lie" was to ail on her maiden ,·oyage. 

As Captain Rollins, Mate Evans 
and Chips approached South Street, 
they sa,\ people running and heard a 
great commotion. Turning the corner 
they stopped and tared in horror. 
The "Great Republic" was on fire at 
her South treet pier! 

The newspapers recorded the event 
as fol1o\l"s: 

"The night of December 26th, 1853. 
should long be remembered in the annals of 
New York City as the date when fire de. 
stroyed the nolJlest specim en of naval arch i· 
tecture of whkh our country could boast. 

"Upon arrival in New York, the Great 
Republic loaded cargo and she was almo t 
ready for seu when the di sa. te l' occurred. 
The rigging of the mammoth clippe r ca ught 
fire from hlazing cinders blown from somf" 
burninl! \\arehouses nearby. Owing to th t> 
height of her mast it was impossihle for th e 
lire engines to play the ho e upon th e name. , 
and the consequence was that the fallin'! 
spar soo n set her deck ablaze. Some of th~ 
ails were hent and when they once became 

ignited no human power co uld ~ave her. 
The connag ration a ttrnetf' d tholl~and< to 
' ew York' waterfront." 

. . . The three men. sick of h 
and defeated. walked s lowl y hol1ll'att. 
their women folk wh o comfo e tl) 
th em. mourned with them, but c:tecl 

not hide the flickerin g expre sian uld 
triumph in their eyes. M.D .C of 

----MYSTERIOUS SHIPS 

Seafarers gathered in th e c1 uhroom 
the Seamen's Church Institute of ' at 

ell" 
York, like to tell tales of La Belle Rosalie 
the Flying Dutchman , the Cyclops, Koben: 
ha\'n, and other ships that have di . 
appeared. The hip Mary Cele teo found 
sailing with no crew on board, i also 
di sc ussed. Late_t on the role of phantom 
ship is the 22·foot converted ~ailing life. 
boat "Chance," kippered by J ohn Do~ 
who :ai led the little boat to th e Solomo~ 
Islands. Excited natives in the ~ olomoll 
Group reported seei ng a vessel under full 
sa il pass by their island without recogni. 
tion . She made the tri cky channel, but 
eventually lay, heeled over, on th e bearh 
at I abel Island. Authorities inve"tiga ted, 
found Captain Dow dead in his bunk, hi, 
la t entry made t" 0 weeks previous, with 
the course se t for the Solomons. Th e . kip· 
per must have had a premonition of hi> 
death, and t'onfidence in hi - shi p to brill!! 
him to port - for the nag had ber n set 
at half'llla t, a nd so entered in the log! 
And the till er \vas la~hed! 

GREAT REPUBLIC 
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The "GREAT REPUBLIC, " 6,000 tons , 335 feet long , was the largest ship built by 
Donald McKay. After the fire in 1853, the clipper was rebuilt and for many years 
she was in the California trade and made good passages under her reduced rig. 

. 
Sunday at Sea 

By Brooks Atkinson* 

Images ana/or text cannot De aisplayea aue to copyright 
restri cti ons 

·From: "The Cingalese Prince" by Brooks Atkinson (Drama Critic, N. Y. Times) . 
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i e~ IiJuukJO.DlhL i 
By James H. Parsons, Able-Bodied Seaman* 

Editor':-t :\'ut~: 

. T he a llth o l: of thi5l tory writ es: "J am 
III the Il'l,annc hospital here in :\ ew 
~)r1ea l1 s wit h, n bro~en leg. fractured j aw 
I I~HI morc SlI tchc . .'s 1,11 my nORgin than a 
baseball. 1 . wa . hIt by an autOll1obile 
whll ~ wa l~lI1g 111 the ra in at 11l iu n ight 
p loltlng th .. ' hon story I E lev en of 111\' 

tL·~t h wC::'re kllocked ou t. and l :lTll nm ictell 
wIth t he olal1gdet h lit h p imag in able. What 
a way fO I: a i!UY to get hi msel f la id u 
afte r ,pla \"!ng lag w it h the 1\azi f or fi"~ 
yca rs . Tlllnt here ly Y Ollrth . 

Jim Parson~.1' 

THE rin('to r ~a l il t hi. de~k in th r \l a rine 
H o~r ita l a nd - ta red thoughtfull y a t a 

neatl y ty re wntten letter from one of hi s 
forme r ra ti e nts. a yo un g . ea man named 

~lJ a rt. a nd it a ffeet .. d the doc tor tra ngely. 
~Ike l11al1\ m em/) r~ of th r medi r'a l rrofe . 
sJOn. he ha.d ~"h l)ol ed hil11~ .... 1f aga in ·t senti . 
me nt. T o hun, an "affair o f the h('o rt" mea nt 
a cardi ur' rondition to be chec ked with a 
sle th os(,o l~e-a ro ndition in no way con. 
~ e('(ed wlt!l su(' h .an i~ta n /!ihl e thin/! as 
lom on('e. l et, despIte thIS (' urb o n hi. emo. 
tl o ns. ~h e lette r had somehow pf' nNra ted hi , 
a us tenty a nd Ill ow;,d him tler "ly. 

Th ro ugh hi ~ oni('(' window, hung with a 
holly wrea t!l, the . no\\ ·ma ntled la nd ('a pc 
looked as plr ture. q ue as a winter scene on 
a .d lm e. ·to re g re('! in /!s ca rd. The ra lenda r on 
hI de"k ~howetl t1~e da te to be ~ ix day 
hefo.rr Chri stmas. F rom a radio down the 
c.onl d~ r ,.a n~e th f' \ oicf's of a "'l ora l group 
h ft f'd 111 a 't u If' hosun na. 
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S tua rt .had. b!'f'n admitted to the hosnital 
for exam illa tI on o f an old wa r wound injun' 
receIved wIlen a torpedo had found its ta;. 
ge t off the Irish ('oa t five yea r be fore. He 
h a ~ remained in th e wa rd for five " ceks 
wIllIe the doc tor review('d hi ~ rase history. 
Well·mannered and personahle, with a quiel 
kna r k for making fr iends, he had .oon be· 
cO.m e rorul ar with r a ti ents and nurses 
al.lke. The robust freshness of his fea tures. 
hI S. (Tonred blond hair and hri ght engap: ing 
smile, made him seem YOUlll(er than hi, 
twenty·eight year . Of '\thleti c b uiltl . he 
had the ri nplinl( muscl es o f a swim nt l'r or 
sprinte r mth!' r tha n th e bunched in" " 5 of 
a weight·lifte r. The tac itllrn, ambit iou dor· 
tor, who a t fi rst had heen intere ted only in 
the d ini r al aspects o f hi rase h ad con· 
re ived a liking for S tuart whi ch 'resulted in 
as r lose a friend~hip a. the dor tor pe rmi tted 
him. elf, 

With thi s r ic-ture o f tuort in h i. mind, 
the donor shook off his reve ri e and a~ai l1 
foCtt sed his attenti on on the le tter. 

"When [ le ft your hospital last month." 
th e ex·patient wrote, "you sa id yo u wou ld 
be g-lad to heu r from me and I am laki n/! 
your word for it th a t illY [ll ans for the fu · 
ture won 't ho re yo u. By the tim e you rt·rr h f 

thi s I will he o n my way to En'glantl " ' ith 
one o f my huddi ps to . earrh for th e g irl 1 
should have ma rr ied nve yeo r~ a"'o-U girl 
~amed 'farl!it" . Yo u nC\'e r suspe(~ed J wa· 
In love, did ) OU. doc tor'? The truth i .. J 
do n't e\' ('n kno w \J a qrie's lill; t name; r waS 

(Coll/illl/ cd "" Pau L' 10 ) 

*8 e.\ / S(,U S tnry·"j.t h (·· M II /l t h 

1\ QLl1rinttltun lmtrlrontr to t11r 
"~uilor _oUtr 1J1rom ~ru" 

HE green and r ed lights 
of Christmas trees will 
soon be shining in 
home s around the 
world. At sea , th e 

l1 .. rell (sLa rboard) and red (port) 
1il1hL::. of the ship that carry the 
'a~."oes will be shining, too, and 

1 I:> h eh' ahove each helmsman , t e n st-
JlIa" 'tars, 

Part of our traditional celebra-
tioll of Chri . tmas in America is 
!'>haring our good fortun e with 
uthers not so fortunate. This spirit 
of generosity i ' evident in the re-
I'onse to call r or assistance from 

JIIany worthy causes. 
Here at the Seamen's Church 

IJliitiLllte of New York we are 
again relying 011 the voluntary 
and generou contributions of our 
friend . who each year, through 
gift to our HOLIDAY FUND, 
help us to welcome from 1,200 
to 1,500 eafarer on Christmas 
Day, The e contributions are tan­
g!J)l,e ex pre sioll s of their appre­
('Jatlon of !:'ea men in carryin <T the 

ld' . b 
Wor s commerce. 

\ . an inllovation this veal', we 
are Con trLJ ctin~ a huge fireplace 
of Christma. boxes (wrapped ill 
papel' simulating brick) and jmt 

before the turkey dinner s are 
served, each seaman staying in 
the building on Christmas Eve 
will be invited to accept one of 
these boxes (containing socks, cig. 
arettes, candy, stationery, etc.) 
packed by Central Council volun­
teers. We believe this will be more 
heart-warming than putting a box 
on each bed. Hoste ses will be on 
hand to greet the seamen. 

In an atmo ph ere made festive 
by gala Chri stmas decorations, 
the dinner will be served, and 
moving picture and mu ic will 
follow in the Auditorium. 

A Christmas Carol Service will 
be held in the Cha pel. 

Chapel Decorated for Christmas. 

With YO R hel p thi s promi es to be ' the be L Chri. Lma e\'er" r or 
our hig family of seamen, YOUR contrilution to our HOLlDA Y F '\0 
(made paya bl e to the Seamen's Church Institute o[ ew York ) will en· 

!'; ure a ha ppy Christmas [or seafarers far from Lheir OWI1 home and 
famili e . . 
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(Coillilllled / 1'0111 Paor 8) 

so compl etely under he r spell durinl!; our 
brie f ('ourt ~ hip it neve r occurred to me to 
a~k it. But tha t noesn' t nulIte r. T will find 
he r-and , he will have to marry me: ' 

"To sta rt a t the hel!;inning I must p.o back 
to :\Ia nc- heste r in the middl e of December, 
1943, during th E" Amerira n 'occ upati on' o f 
Brita in. " 

"On previou" trip~ to l\fa ncheMer I lufd 
freou entl" dropped in at a li vely littl e puh 
ca ll f'd the " Anam and Eve," and had be"ome 
well acqua inted with th pro prie tor, .fr. 
:\TacGrawle r, a jovi al gentl ema n of fl or id 
complexion and tremendous g irth . Sh o rtly 
aft er my Fhip docked 1 went there to pay 
him my re' pec ts O\'e r a bum per of half-and· 
half. Thi , wa" s ix month . be fo re th e o r­
ma ndy in\"8~ i o n a nd the place was crowded 
with ~old ie r. , ~a il o rs a nd worki ng-class r h" 
ilian, .• tra np.e r, were , ek omed with a hluff 
freema~onry th a t offered chee ry resp ite from 
war's so rdid bus in ess. 

:'Ifr. vl ac-Crawle r and I shook hands, 
qu afT ",n bre r a nd fe ll to cu s ill ": Hitl e r. 
Whil ~ we ~ pe(' ula ted a~ to when the \JJif'c1 
hra., ha t, would g i,'(' th e s ip. na l for the 
Bi i! Push ar-rO~8 the Cha nnel, a tipsy Ca n .• 
adia n ~o ldi e r swun i! hi s foamin g gl ass in a 
me tronomic- a rc a nd bep.an bawling a rol­
li cking song-hit of many years a l!;o entitl ed 
'Smiles'- reme mber it? The rafters we re im­
media tely se t a tremble hy a thunde rous 
chorus of teno r", ba ritones a nd b a. so·pro· 
fun dos : hut a hove thi s mas(' ulin e rumble 
rose a girl 's sweN sopra no, \ ibrant' and 
alluring. With out thinking to apolop.ize to 

[r. lacGrawl e r, I broke off our eOl1versa· 
tion abru[lll )' a nd turned to di . cover \ ha t 
ma nn f' r o f fare and fi gllre came with goldell 
p ip f'. like th o~e. 

"S he wa. H!a ted hehill d a ta hl e in th e 
("orne r an d 1 rOil Id S(,f' a t a g lance. he was 
eve ry bit a~ lo' e ly in ap peara nce as the 
qua lity of he r vo ice had I",d me to im ap:ine. 
On he r head was a little red tam tha t tilted 
Pf'rtl y amid a pro fu ~ i on o r auburn ringlets. 
The tip of her knitted scarf, ma tching the 
color of h r tam , w re tu cked rrosswi. I" 
henea th the not<-h ed lape ls o f hf'r s la te·p: rey 
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roat. She had larg,· hlue (' ~" '-blu('I' t 
the Gulf tream on a ~unn y dill' off 1-'1 hUll 
- and a n a ir of huoya nt fri e n cl l i ll('s~" " rld;l 

"Tht' s ing in j!; !"n dr d on a not., of ili l . 
and she j oin ed in the p.ene ra l npp l arll) 
clappinp. h er h a nds like a hap py littlea u~e. 
on the front ro\\ a t the r irr us. You ('a /,rl 
Fure that among all tho,,,, lu sty )oun,:: nla '1' 
I was by no mea n,.; a lonf' in m)' udrniratil." 
of he r. "I, 

"We ll , I)dore :'>l r. \!acG rawl er ,hil t th 
hee l' off tha t nip.ht, T foll owed the' pate 
which o the r hopeful s had fi g urati ve ly hr"te ~: 
to he r table and co ntriyed-oh, eyer S'J a I 

fully-to e ngage he r in polite conver,u ti ; n' 
:'Iline was. the. gentl t' m.a nl y a l'p r?lI ' h. ,"",; 
,el', and It pa in off with an Imita ti on' t 
the sea t o ppo~it e he r. "he wa,; n -it lwr ('(~ 
Quette no r prude. neither too nirt) no r luo 
prim: she was just a ~weet k id who kne" 
how to he a good ~ro rt .with out hr in ~ 
'sporty - the ~ympa th e tr c kl/l d of /!i rJ a 
lonesome guy like,; 10 tl' lI hi s trouille, to. 

"Th at wa, the h('g innin g, dor- tor. Wc' met 
a t the ' Adam ' every ni,::ht for about t" " 
weeks. J\ \"a rg ie alway~ a rrived a head of me 
a nd occu pied the ,ame sea t behinrl the 
cracked ma rhl e· topped ta bl e in the ("orner, 
rese tTing the o ppo~ite ~eat for m e. . eed les, 
to say, I had fall .. n in lov(' with her at 
s ight. a nd a lthou/!h I diJn ' t It ·1l he r in ex· 
ac tl y tho~e wo rd ~, I >1 m surf' she had h"!'\1 
aware of my infa tu a ti on f ro m the first. 

":\[y .shi p had f i ni~h ('d d i,c har/! inl! r'a r~() 
a nd on the mornin /! o f Christm a~ En' " as 
known to be 'red hot'-ready to sa il on -hort 
noti re. The prospr ("\ of I)p i nl! ,,"Idelll ) 
o rdered back to sea without having d .. ..r" red 
my loye to \l a rgie threw me into a d ither 
o f a pprehens ion a nd 1 re,;olved to sprak my 
p iece th at vcry ni/!ht , and with her ("on,enl, 
try to p.e t a spec ial li cense to wed . When I 
le ft the ship to mee t her a t our 1I·, ,,till ~ 
ta ble, I ca rri ed a pitifull y ~m all gift for 
he r-six ora nges. Th ere wa, a I!;ood reaso n 
for the o ra nges no mutter ho \\ ni/!gard ly a 
/!i ft they secmed. On("e wh l' n 1 had chaffed 
her a bout :\l unr hester 's murky weather and 
co ntrasted it \\ ith Californi a's sunki".,d 
c1imale .she told me she hadn 't ,:een an 
orange s in ce th e be/!inning o f the war rour 
year earli e r. R emembe ring thi ,., 1 had 
bmced my shi p's stewa rd a nd (·o r b ..... "Il·" 
a ha lf·dozen hi /! onf'S from him . 

"T he' dam' was already in fu ll rpl.-bra· 
ti on when 1 arrived. \l a;',!!i e /!aw me a 
radi ant welcome a nd . he looked ~o en..lUlu l· 
ing it was all I co uld do to res ist an im' 
pulse to pop the question hut 1 dec id pd lhat 

a noisy ta , e rn was ha rdl) th e "I are. 
"Fi"t 1 s ll ,::ge,ted tha t \\ p wa lk Ul'tO\l n 

throllgh th e [l a rk a nd 1-(0 to Tlw Pl aza" herr' 
a Ch r i "tm a~ J a n, '(' waR hein g Iw ld "'Ith 
mu sic bv a rea l li,e ol"(· heRt ro: hilt ,1)(' (it" 
el ined. -Th en 1 su,::gested th a t " (' ,~a l ~ 
throup; h th e pa rk an d (!.O to The I li p!'": 
drome wh er a c'omedia n was ~tag in i! a nC" 
revue; hut a(!.o in , h(' sa id me nay- rci!rclj 
full y. Then I ('am(' ri ght o ut with it n.Jl~ 
asked hf' r In ' .!ilk ! l ~ f,· · a ' th r park W!I ' 

{"~plainin p: that I had ,:omethlni! esped· 
~I' imlJO rtant to sa' to her a nd pre fe rred 
• "3\' it "he re T would n't be inte rrupted. 
Iflh~ ~ave me a lo np., sea rching look, and I 

,e" , he had gu sscd wh a t was in m, 
)(I·nd. !Jilt "he s hook he r head for the third 
~Il" and wouldn' t stir from he r seat behind lin, 
hp tahle. 

I "Her re fu . al to p:rant me a few minutes 
. "hl(' h to pl ead m y love .eemed a bit 
~rn. a" her countrymen would have put it-

ot rrirket a t all. 1 couldn ' t help feeling 
~iffed. Sh e wa n't playin/! the I!;ame- he 
had jollv well bel'n making a blithering fool 
of rne. The mor e T thoup.ht of it th e sulkie r 
T ,,{"came, a nd out of pique T be/!a n to . us· 
pe.t ,.hl' Wal, in lo\ e with som e othe r bloke 
and had heen us inp. me a. a sta nd· in. Why 
_rna,·be . he was a lready married! Rii!ht 
away this dreadful susp ici on (!.oaded me into 
saving nasty thing ' . She was hurt by my 
<8~. 'asm-T ro uld see it- hut she wouldn't 
fil!ht ba ('k. She wO llldn ' t offe r (" nl a na ti on. 
of any kind a nd pi p:headedly, r kept on 
brin/! chllrlish, mopinp. and sruwlin'! a nd 
Irving to make he r as mise rahl e as I was. 

'''Finally OUl" unmerry hri stm as pa rty 
dragp;ed to a drea ry end. At a few minutes 
10 ten. l\1 r. l\lar Grawle r sh outed 'Tim e, 
I'I('a~el' whit-h is the E nj!; li sh way o f saying 
do:<ing up- 'Everyhody scram !' till ,;ma rt· 
inp; und I' \l a rgie's r e fu sal to p: ive me an 
r\en brea k, r rO. e from my cha ir a nd hade 
hl'r a curt goodbye, not ·p.ood ni(!.ht. he 
Jilted a ha nd a though to stop me, but 
dropped it "ithout sayinp. anything. J ostlin g 
Ihrou/!h a crowd of merrym ake rs wh o stood 
npar the front door waitin g to ea. e them· 
~"es sin p: lv into the hl ac ked·out ,;tree!. I 
paus<'d a t tlt e bal' to bid :'Ilr. ~l aC"G rawler 
goodnil!;ht. He motioned to me a nd I p ro­
t .. ~ded to the bark room with him wh ere 
,,~ enjoyed a ni ghtcap. WIl('n I returned 
10 the tap-room a hort time la te r, the place 
wa dese rted except for J\[a rp: ie, wh of;e bac k 
Wa, turned to me as sh leaned ove r behind 
th~ tahle rear-hin p. for the bag o f ora nge. 
I had brou ,:: ht he r. 1\1r. :\l ac Grawl e r shook 
hand. with m e a nd a p:a in wished me a merry 
Chrif;tm a . Th en I turned to leave. 1\Ia rgi e 
trurned round a t the sam e time a nd stood 
ar'lnl! me. 

"She stood there "ith crutches unde r 
~er arms, bala nr in p; he rse lf on one leg­

I-r ~klrt empty of the other ! 
" ' h looked a t m e with a ta rtled ex­

'h,rt<sion. He r li ps quivered. T ea r. brimm ed 
er eyes. 

'","1-1 th ought yo u had gone," . he wailed. 
didn't wan t yo u to kn ow! " 

. "Can you im ag ine th e exc ruti a tinl!; feel ­
lnp: of love a nd pit y th a t swep t ove r me? 

Wa: r eady to " ('r p. Gentl y I took the 
hr,·tehed littl e bag of ora nge \\ h ich she 

eld pressed with two fin ge rs ap;a inst the 
"r . ' f 'I os~pl e('e 0 he r c rutch a nd sa id huskily : 

··-t , p;o home, \l arge'." 
I I""s she trud,::ed a t my s ide thro up.h the 
~ a"kout, th e thut.l d in gs of 11(' 1" rubbt'r-

1I1'lwd crlltches (' hoed in my heart like a 

kettl e drummed dirg~ . For m(' th" rt · \\ a~ 
ago ny in eye r)' ste p , 11(' took. With a lump 
in my throat 1 li stened to he r l!'Ul!iI" . tOI·Y. 

he had been li vi ng in London during the 
bi p; blitz o r 1940. The wall s o r a hom bed 
building ha d toppled as she Oed toward an 
a ir·ra id ~h elte r: a g irde r had c rushed he r 
leg. A fter long monthR in a hospita l she 
ha d been sent to Ma ncheste r to live a t the 
home of her lJl1de, l\lr. l\TacG rawle r . 

" We sa t on th e stoop o f the hha hlJY build· 
in g in whi ch she li ved with he r a unt and 
uncle, two nights up. From behind scudding 
clouds a pale moon broke through as a 
p;roup of young chori sters, s trolled past us 
s in gi ng o f that glo rious s tory of old whi ch 
ha d come ' upo n a midni(!.ht r lea r·. We reo 
mained reve rentl y s il ent as the ir musir. 
receded in th e di stan e. 

"When I rose to leave I im puls ive ly Itent 
down and ki ssed her. I still didn't know 
whi ch emotion was upperm ost- love or pity. 
J\l y thoughts we re in angui . hed turmoil. 
In nw heart I felt an i neffabl e tende rness, 
but my intended p roposa l rem a ined un· 
spoke n. 

.. he leaned agai n t the wall , holding 
both crutches unde r one a rm and clasping 
the ora nge<; with he r fin ge rs. S he ki ssed me 
hyl v, o lLly, with the gentle ra res,.; of a 

gi rl trul y in love. Th en she turned to the 
ta ir;; and bep:an Iw r lahori ous ascent. 

"Tha t was the last time 1 -aw :\l a rp. i .'. 
" :\fy ship ~ail f'd nex t day-Chris tmas. 

W e joi ned a co n\"oy out of Li ve rpool and 
headed for New York: but d idn ' t get far. 
W e were torpedoed off th e Irish coast. Only 
s ix of us we re saved out of a c rew of 48. 
I was la nt.l ed a t Clasp:o w, hosp ita li ze I a nd 
la te r sent hark to th e Sta te,. Durin p. the 
long month - when 1 was in the hosp ita l, 
J\[ a rl!;i e was a lm o t consta ntl y in my 
th oughts. So now ,doctor, 1 a m ofT for 
England to find he r. My travc l schedul e 
Pllt m e in l\l ancheste r on Chri stm as Eve. 
I'll /!o stra ight to the " Ada m" and \lr. 
\I arG ra, le r has \I ritten 111 1' lh a t \l a r/!ie 
will he tlw re a t our ta ble in the ("orne r. 
W e'll wa lk home tOl\eth r ap:a in a nd thi 
time I'll h8\'e the r ing and eve rythin g. he 
won' t turn me down , I know she won' t. 
A nd wc']] be happ )", doctor- tr menr.l ousl), 
h ap py." 

The doc tor folded the lette r lowl y, 
leaned bac k a nd li s tened med itati ve l), to 
th e raJ io down the corridor, pl ay in g a 
Chri s tm as carol. Donnin l!; the white smock 
of hi s pro fession, the don o r strode briskl), 
to h is wa rd. The nUL e on duty noti ced with 
5urp ri 8e, a~ he mo\ ('d a mong hi_ pa ti ents, 
hi s wa rm , mile. Yes, he was thinkin g, S tua rt 
woulr.l fi nd h i ~ \l a r ,:: ie, a ll ri (!.ht. Th ey 
would , it at " tlw ir" tabl an d know the 
ex quis ite jo)' of lov in g: and be in r:: loved. 
They would la ugh when _\1 r. '\lacG ra wle r 
shouted "Tim e, pl ease !" and tOl!;e the r they' d 
wa lk to he r h ome. But no w to th e dull 
thudclin p;: o f l\1 a r l!; ie's (Tut ch(,s would be 
a dded the qll l'"tin p: tup of a blind mun' 
('a ne. 
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Packet Ship : "COLUMBUS." Black B.II Line. 1834. In packet service II years ; 
average westbound crossing: 33 days; shortest crossing 24 days. 

By Paul Carron, Radio OHicer 

T
HE Indian sun stared down 
calmly out. of iti' beautiful b lue 

~ill(YdoJ1l. A hght breeze rulRed the 
a~eful gu lf water. speckled here 

Pt'd there II ith darting, g littering lI y­
~J1« fi sh. The Ma rie Irma. cleft the 
111,- db' . ~eas silently. her prou ow Juttlllg 
. oblr from the !'; urf and her trouO"h 
n. . h . h I f ",.tern \\'a traJO" t ng t to t le ar 
horizon. Her engines seemed too far 
alla\·. loo con tented in their mumble 
to b~ anything but part of the sound 
of nature on her ocean. 

\ s ~he sped along there \1 a - never 
a tremOL never a groan_ e\'er) thing 
ahout her _ poke of ne\\ ness. Young 
Harn-. too. at her wheel was a ne\1 
,..eaJ1l~n . Since the II eather was at it 
he~L it gave him an opportunity to 
gra~p the idea of \I atching the com­
pas~ hearing_ keeping his ma t steady 
31!aillst the background of sk~- and 
~ea. and of getting the feel of the 
\1 heel He could also watch the flying 
fit-h when they appeared in the lim­
ited vie\l offered him by the small 
apertures if] the bridge house. They 
were new to him_ and the tropic sky 
wa. wondrous. and the parkling 
blue sea. and the wonderfully strange 
thing~ he'd ~een in Calcutta. Oh! 
h011 much he'd be able to tell Sadie 
1\ hen he got back. And he had some­
thing for her sixteen th birthday (his 
-c\enteenth would be a week after 
hers). H e wished he could bring her 
a flying fish. Her big eyes would 
~rol\ round and she'd say "Oo-oh! " 
In the sweetest way. The Mate. ill im­
maculate whites, puffed serenely at a 
cigarette, as he scanned the horizon 
from the starboard wing of the 
hridge. 

:'Two sixty-six Sir!" the Mate's 
voice sang out and disturhed Harry's 
fond reverie. 

''T\IO sixty-six_ Sir!-' Harry re-
Plied. . 

Two sixty- ix. that would be prac­
tieall)' due Wet. Ah! There it is, 
thut'. fCood_ Well. thou~ht Harry, I 

Images and/or text cannot be 
displayed due to copyright 
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011 1'1 rs.\', . (,nt",tr c or/ ~r 

"But that's what you said . sir-throw the 
wheel over to port! " 

wish adie cou ld ee me now. !;teer­
ing the ship all by my. elf, m)" ~ hip ; 
it goe - where I lIant it to go; I'm in 
charge_ if ;.he cou ld on ly see me ... 
my ship. 

With these 10\"el) thoughts. and 
the ship steady_ Harry withdrew a 
brand nell' sheath knife from his hip­
sheath. and twiddled it idly ill hi s 
hand. Then he threw it up, and 
caught it deftly. As the mate \1 a out 
of sight. Harry flung the knife at the 
duckboard on which he tood. The 
knife did not tick. 

--Must be that li~num vitae 
though t Harry. ' -wonder anybody can 
saw it! rJl bet the steerin' wheel's 
hard too."' 

Forthwith Harry picked at the 
wheel with his knife. It was hard_ but 
not quite so difficult to cut as the 
duckboard. 

"If I put me name on that, to­
gether with Sadie's they-II be there 
forever! On my first ship. And when 
I'm a captain maybe. I'll get my own 
ship one dayan' I'll l)l"in~ Sadie to 
~ee her name." 
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Dreaming' of Horne 

These idyll ic Ih ought~ struck the 
young Londoner a~ \'ery practi cal. 
He reckoned if Sadie was a ngry a t 
him for returning to sea 100 . oon. 
she 'd love him all the mo re when 
she'd see her name can ed on his 
steering \\ heel. Then Ha rry bega n to 
chip and whittl e. a nd whittl e and 
chip. F our watches la ter the job was 
fini shed. There on the . teerin g wheel 
of the Nlarie Irm a wa the undying 
love of one Harry Huggins pledged 
to one Sadie Claggs. one name inside 
one heart, the other ins ide it twin 
and both of them pierced with an 
arrow. 

At Vizagapatam the pilot came 
aboard and "ave Harry the orders via 
the mate. The skippe;" Captain Sev­
enoaks. chatted and joked with the 
pilot, mostl y of the old days on the 
China Coa t. One of the ~eamen 
brought up a pot of tea and orne 
cup. The mate did the honors and 
everyone was happy as the hip 
docked and tied up. 

The crew retired to a certa in dive 
call ed the Brandy Sh op and the mas­
ter entertained in hi s ·'house.' · Dark· 
ness fell and the skipper 's party was 
quite gay until it happened. The deck 
officers were discussing a certain star 
visibl e through a porthole a nd one 
dec ided that the dock: lay at a cc rtain 
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a ng le a nd the ship pointed sOm whe 
ab o ut n o r ' wes t. Th e ca pt ain / e 
nounced this in a jocular way a l~d 
gave hi s own decision further . UI> 

o· 
gesting tha t they all refer to the CO In. 

pass. 
As Ca ptain J. J. J. Seven oak 

O.8.E .. M.B.£.. the master of tl;~ 
a na themas and dellunciations of all 
Marie Irma , looked a t the binnac le 
and said " Ha·ha . I told ye ! r to ld 
ye !" . his g la nce ha ppened to stray to 
the carven love pl edge of Harry Hua-. 
gins. ordina ry ~eaman . al so of t l~e 
Marie Irma. 

The master 's jaw fell , his eye. 
bul ged. he stabbed at the can·ina­
with one fin ge r as if to rub it off .. ~ 
Tohody co uld do a thin " like thi 

. . . but somebody had! And there 
was the culprit's I;ame on the steer· 
in g wheel, that brand new steeri ng 
wh ee l. Th e ca ptain took a deep 
brea th. released it. go t slowl y purple 
in the fa ce a nd for two whole min· 
utes belched forth invecti ve. swear 
word. curse.s, expl etives, execration. 
that was Harry Huggins, of all tha t 
wa connected with him. of a ll that 
would ever be near him. Thi fea t 
wa performed speedil y. without a 
s in gle repetiti on. in Engli sh and a 
few other lang uages. 

The party. such as it had been, 
was not. ot any more. A cloud fell 
on everyone hut the ~kipper. who leas 
the cl oud. 

Next mornin g. Harry Huggin . 
nursing his first ha ngover. was ca ll ed 
to the presence of the master. After 
sounding of I'. threatenin g all kin ds of 
damnation. a ffectill g a hard pity for 
Harry's yo uth . he wound up \I ith. 
' ·So. con siderin g e\'erything, I am go' 
ing to be light on you. I am charging 
you and logging you for the price of 
the steerin g wheel. Ten pounds, five 
. hilling, a nd eightpence. Consider 
yourself lucky !" 

Harry's young heart nearl y burst. 
It \Ias a terribl e blow to him, l Ming 
all that m oney in one lot. With it 
\1' nt a ll the trinkets . . ilks and India n 
stuff he had intended for Sadie an d 
Ma . 

pi~con solate. di;;gu:,ted, . a nd mi ,,· 
Ie Harr y ::at workin g a \1 a y 

ra h . I' . fi . I ,I,· at an eve S l) Ice III a lve Inc 1 
t. r(,t . 
Ill' the old bos' \\'ho had had ove r 
rO~)I~~ years at sea was sho\1 jng him rt 'Iittle sh ort uts that come onl y 
tIe 1I,yh deep kn owl edge of sea lore. 
~;:). rooked. a t him beni O' nl y tbro u~ h 
I
' . ,yold-l'lmll1 e d g la se and hi 

II' ". h d d d' Il\inklin~ e) e oll'e un erstan ll1 g 
f Harry . troubl es. 

o . k . d ? , "Did e soc ' ~ er ar . son. 
"Ten blinkin' quid , h e a n' bl eedin ' 

·.rllll)ence! All the chip~ I 'ad a nd 
fIr- 0 I' d hit more. unn o wot m gonna 0 

a the 'ole price ot the steerin ' wheel." 
--Did'e fin e yo u the price o· it ? Eh ? 

Eh~ ". asked the Bos' quickl y. 
"Yus," 
--Well. on, 's far as I see it, the 

tferin' \1 heel's yo urn. V;' a itaminnit. 
G()r. \'u ! You can do it. son. There 
ain't ;\0 law agin it- no la ll' as I can 
fi!!'ure out." 

··Wot?" . asked Harry. 

SAFARI 

One of our old·tim e ~ea nl e n cam e in to 
lellll~ about h i recent trip to th e Fa r East. 
He', been savin p; hi s money. and now wa nts 
to I"lr(' ha e a ca ra van a nd !!,O on a Safari to 
thp ""IIte r of fri ca . He has bee n inquiring 
in '"me of th (' \l"diterra nl"u n po rt~ but 
6nol, infla tion has mao" r ural'a llS almost 
pr""ibitive. H e wa nt ,; a "imple olle as he 
"ant- to ('ook a nd liw in the open. 

PHILOSOPHY AT SEA 

D An En glish . eama n to whom" e had p;.i\'en 
IIrant'~ .' tory of P hilosophy" before hi 

la t trip, l'topped in to tell II ~ how milch it 
had llleant to him a nd his fellow crew mt'm· 
~r._ lI t' sa id Illany of them had showed un 
Illh·n·_t in the hook. ano had borrowed it 
10 ro'uo rhupt t' r~ on .. t' rt a in individu al phil · 
o"<'p"en" a nd th (' n di s(' ussed their own vi ('w· 
Point,. ~ow he would like Toynbee's" tudy 
of IIi,tory." He has read two vo l limes in the 
°hi~illal , and would like \'~ ry much to reud 
t ~ n"w ahridp;ed edition or' Ih f' remuind l" r. 

A.!" 

"Go up and crew the da rn thing 
off. It's youi'll! Ye paid for it. They 
can ' t get one in thi s 'ere port, so ye 
can rent it out to 'em. Charge 'em 
twenty rupee a day ! 

" D'ye think I could ?" 
" I do . Wait till it s da rk. get it odT. 

I'll help yeo Then. "hen " e' re r eady 
to sail. put it to ' im! " 

This wa s all done neatl y and the 
Captain , no ma tter how much he tried. 
both by threats and by wheedling, 
could not persuade Ha rry to gi \'e up 
the whee l. H e did not bud ge fr om 
hi s original r ent reque t. 

Wha t hurt the skipper \ as that no 
wheel could be found in any of the 
coastin g ports until they reached Bom. 
bay, five weeks later. 

And Harry. noll' more mature. with 
ma ny more tr ips under his belt. has 
had countI es hango\-er at the ex­
pense of others on the strength of the 
tal e ... the tale of the stran ge "heel 
frame on his and Sadie's weddin g 
picture. 

A SEAGOING "KRIS KRINGLE"! 
White.bearded Captain Ed Lane, of 

Mystic, Conn. who recently was featured on 
"Life Begins at 80" radio program , paid a 
visit to the Institute. He could easily 
"double" for Santa Claus, but most of 
Capt. Lane's Christmases have been spent 
far from home and hearthside, on the 
"bounding main." 
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SAILING ALONE AROUND 
THE WORLD 

and 
VOYAGE OF THE LlBERDADE 

By Captain Joshua Slocum 
With an Introduction by Arthur Ransome 

Rupert-Had-Davis, London, 1948 

This is an astoni shing pair of yarns of 
and by a man who first. after wTerkin/,( his 
hip a nd 10. in/,( nearly all of th little for­

tune he had arcum ulated, brought hi ~ family 
horn e from Brazil to the United tates in 
a ranoe, and then after a few year, made 
a forty- s ix thousand-mile voyage around thl' 
world alone in an old, rf'huilt 35- foot sail­
inl! hoat . Without a r hl'onomett' l'- h e had 
a n o ld ('lor k that lacked a minute hand­
he ~ai l ed to Gihraltar, then to the Ma/,(ellan 
. traits, fighting fo r weeks against opposin!! 
8to rms, cold a nd hostil e savagl'_ to batt 1,· 
hi s way into th t' Pori fir, the n a('J'os~ the 
Parific, Indian, Atlantic oceans around the 
Cape of Good Hope and back to the fair 
town of Fairhaven. after three years of bu f­
fe ting seas, lonel iness, e nthusiastir we1comf'" 
in the many places h e visited whe re. uch 
seamanlike skill and indomitability was un-
ders tood and rewarded. -

And all thi s related in the c heerful man ­
ner of a man to whom three- thou sa nd-mile 
unde rtaking in a cockle , hell of a boat 
mea nt no more than the sn me distanre to 
the modern a i I' ('lipper ship. 

In these days when wa r" rumors of war" 
sOf' ial trouhle., e tf'. kee p people iitte ry a nd 
slef'[l less, thi, great seam an 's philosophy o f 
do ing the thin g that li es hefore You. not 
looking ba('k nor worrying too mU~' h abo ut 
the future may he worth li stenin g to. In hi ~ 
Greeting to the VOYAGE OF THE LIBER­
DADE he says : 

"Be the ('urrent ag:a inst u. , what ma tt e rs 
it? Be it in our favor, we are rarri e d lwn ce 
to what place or for what purpose? Our 
plan of the whole voya~e i so ins ignifi cant 
that it m a tte rs littl e, mayhe, whither we go, 
for the "grare of a day" is the , a me! It is 
not a recognition of thi s whi ch makl's the 
old sailo r happy, thou~h in th (' s torm , a nd 
hopeful even on a plank in mid-ocean? Sure­
ly it is thi s! fo r the sri ritual beau ty of th p. 
sea, absorbing m an' so ul. permits no in ­
fidels on its boundless expa n e:' 

WILLIAM 1. ,\fILLER 

OLD MR. FLOOD 
By Joseph Mitchell 

Duell, Sloan & Pearce, Inc ., $2.00 

H er t' is a lit erary ea food ('orkt a il with 
a real fillir. For tho e who like oy te l's and 
clams and fishermen and old New York and 
good eating and genuine human heings, thi s 
littl !' volum e is highly J·(,(·ommendl'd. 

When J o,eph \fitclH'l1 first wrotf' Ih e. p, 

s to ri('~ fo r thl' ('w Yorker magazin!' h e 
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tTe~t ed a f?1iowing a. kCl'!l a~ un, 
:;tar 5 for IllS central .character. Fa~r.Il "J \i,. 
reade rs took to prowlll1g arOllnd the J.~nale'l 
Fish Market and the old Hartford lj1holJ 
on Pearl Street hoping to ('ateh .\ . 'J\1" 
o f the incomparable MI'. FlOOd ' {-I 1J1lP'" 
thei r di smay when th ey read in tl~c 1l1Qgiof. 
to thi s expanded collec tion of tIl !1re~af' I' 
original stori e. , that no l\fr. Flood ef' t r,-,. 
. d H . . f vel' e 
J te. e IS a composite 0 ~eve ra l old x· 
who work or han g out in the Fulton:ll 'k"" 
So real, so full of charac ter, so k(':~·t'l. 
m ind and stubborn of will, so "ontemp t of 
of Aha m a nd of a llY food not bred oto," 
_ea . .. Mr. Flood will Ii\'1' in the mind t10 
hi s admirers wh t' lhe r he ever ;ir,, " ],r(~ n1f 
or not. at I 

P. \\'.R. 

THE RUNNING OF THE TI DE 
By Esther Forbes 

Houghton, Miffl in Company, $4.00, 1948 
This i ~ a ma s>,il'e s to ry of th e day' wh"n 

Salem m e rchantm t> n f'l'lli,;ed the. even sea_ 
hrinJ!ing hack the commodi ties of Europ; 
and the Orie nt to alem town 01' harterin" 
them hack and forth in lilt" mo. t distant 
port of the world . II wa~ u younJ! l11an"­
world , when the age of fo rt y wa~ r on,id red 
too ad\'a n('ed for sea l'aptain5 ill thi. Vio­
neering, rough-a nd-tumhle calling. But Ihe 
story itself is mainly , almost e ntirely of the 
people of Salem town itself a thei'(' }'oulJe 
advent lITe rs shuttl e hack and forth bf' twPI'IJ 
SuII'm and the far parts of Ih eart h, of 
the ir livf''', ambilions, the ir fnmi l i ('~ . ri,;e 10 
a mllem'e and dec line. 

F or Salem's fOl'ttJll es ('hanged /onea tl)' wilh 
the changing times, wars and gradual ,i lt­
ing up of the h a rbor. And so we find (ap­
ta in Dash Inman and Polly Mompe5son, so 
til'll' a nd J!l'and to look upon , hu t 11 0t quite 
. ount! at Ih t' co rt', le ft a l tht" t"ntl of Ihe 
book It genteel old badwlor and a , till 
charming :;pinste r. meetilll! daily promplh 
at half past fOllr ill Polly'" no\\ empty h",,)I'. 
H ad D ash b een as mo rally rO llrageou,; o· 
h e was physically brave he- would hal'(' ad· 
mitted hi~ , 'Iip with Duker Orl ant"y and 
hi s parenthood of Petra and not le t 1."' 
younger hro ther Peter sh ould l'r the , ~. 
nomin y a nd the rt'spo nsibility of ll ,; inll Ill ~ 
Harvard m oney to par Fl ann eau 10 oay th ai 
th e chilrl Pt'tra , as hi • . 

T! is in a . e nse a s tory of con,(' iencf' or it 

tale fo r tbe m orali st or th e ps)'chi a tri~1 Ii 
ponder, but in a ny rase it is vivid ly 0 11 '1 
mo\ ingly tnld, with a wealth of hi storlf'ol 
background a nd a hroad ra nva, of in((~ rri 
ing local ('ha ructe l's, >,omf' of them h isto r1rn i 
SCI hoy. will shake the ir h eads at ~()me °1 
Miss Forbe~' attempts a t things Il auti ral, htj 
on shore sh e is literally on sll re g!Otl°tr: 
The reader ca n' t h el p ~a)'ing to hlOl~r ll 
' -What a ",halt' of u film th i. book \\'n" I 
make!" 

WTJ.U \ \T 1.. \!TI I EH 

SUMMARY OF SERVICES 
TO MERCHANT SEAMEN 

by the 

SEAMEN'S CHURCH INSTITUTE 
OF NEW YORK 

From January 1 to October L 1948 

2.j..t,293 Lodgings 

100,133 Pieces of Baggage handled 

821,102 Restuurant Meal. 

216,009 News Stand Sales 
MAIN ENTRANCE Decorated for Christmas. 

23,0] 5 Barber, Laundry und Tailor Call 

7,277 Total allendance a t Religiou Ser\'ice at Instilut· ulld U. S. 
Marine Hospitals 

36,767 Personal Service Interviews 

12,2-12 Credil Loans to ·1.,827 Individual Seamen 

2,102 Piece of Clothing and 159 Knilled Arlicb* di stribuled 
through Slop Chest 

:3,853 Treatment in Dental, Ear·Nose·Throat, General Medica l Cliui<.:;' 

66,52H Total atlendance al Movies, Concerts und Sporls 

225 Missing Seamen located 

2,676 Jobs secured [or Seamen 

28,241 Attendance in Janel Roper Room 

,11,007 Attendance in Seamen's Lounge 

1,038 Vi it to Ships by InSlitute Represenlatives 

2,0,U Tran fers of Seamen's Earning lo Balik 

30,756 Attendallce of Seamen Readers in Conrad LiLrary: J 5,359 
Books and 60,325 Magazine distributed 

1,555 Total Allcndance at 5 '15 Sc~~ion s in Mcrchanl Murine School 

a,975 I ncoming Telephone Calls I'or Seamen 

90 Comfort Kils * conlaining knilted urti c l e~ dislribuled 

I'fl '/illted /1)' the Centmi CUUI,,;il of AS5UduriuIIS 
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The S. S. Washington's Streamlined Funnel and Christmas Tree. 
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