




















TALL SHIPS TO CATHAY
By Helen Augur
Doubleday & Co., $3.00

This is the story of the great American
clipper ship era and of the Low family of
Salem and Brooklyn who sailed in the China
trade. Exciting, historically accurate, this
book starts in 1829 when beautiful Harriet
Low arrived at Macao on board the square-
rigger Sumatra with the captain, her uncle,
William Low and his wife Abigail. Daring
and high-spirited, Harriet was the first
American woman to set foot on Chinese soil.
She was soon followed by her brother,
Abbot, who joined with the Boston firm of
Russell & Co. to break the British monopoly
in the Chinese trade. Charles Low became
the most famous ship captain of the family
and sailed the fine clippers that linked the
Low enterprises with New York and Canton.
He skippered the famous N. B. Palmer after
he had made his name in the Houqua by
saving her in a typhoon. The family’s busi-
ness — nurtured by their own daring and
acumen, and men such as Houqua, the
shrewdest of all the Chinese merchant
princes, boomed until the steamship gradu-
ally superseded the clipper.

This is a fascinating story of clipper ships
and the gallant men who sailed them.

M.D.C.

DOWN RIVER
By Richard Anderson
Binfords & Mort, Portiand, Ore., 1950, $2.50

_ Everywhere in this novel about the salmon
fishermen there is the ring of autobiography
and of authentic experience. Henry Tomp-
kins who threw up his job at the bank to
get into fishing; Hack, the half-wit who be-
came Clara Tompkins’ too intimate visitor:
lonely, young Dolly; adolescent Chet:
Barney the almost leader of men; huge
Tiny, defender of the fishermen’s union:
philosopher Doc, the lawyer: have obviously
been real if composite experiences in the
writer’s life. And the struggle of the salmon
fishermen to win a living from the mystical,
mighty river that to Hank and Doc seemed
itself a living thing are part of the story
of man’s attempts to work with or against
nature for his own ends. The story is based
on Richard Anderson’s two years experience
on the Columbia as a commercial fisherman.
It is a sensitive, unsentimental, understand-
ing, objective presentation of the life of the
people among whom he worked.

WiLLiam L. MiLLER
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THE SEA AND ITS MYSTERIES
By John S. Coleman
W. W. Norton & Company, New York, $3.75

Is there really a “Gulf” Stream? Why is
the water in the tropics so clear? Do you
know about mountain ranges under the sea,
or what makes the tides go in and out? Oy
about flying squid or how really to enjoy
the sea-going part of a sea voyage? John S,
Coleman has something to say about all of
these and of many other things relating 1o
the sea, and what he has to say supersedes
a good deal of the theory and accepted fact
held by students of less than a generation
ago. While THe Sea anp Its MyYSTERIES is
an introduction to the more technical study
of oceanography the writer’s chatty, lucid
style makes the book extremely interesting
and informing reading for amateurs in sea
lore as well as for those whose business
takes them down to the sea. The List of

Reading Matter at the end is attractive.
WiLLiam L. MiLLER

PACIFIC GRAVEYARD
By James A. Gibbs, Jr.
Binfords & Mort, Portland, Ore., 1950, $3.00

Pacific Graveyard is an account of the
perils of Western coastwise navigation and
of those many ships that from earliest times
have been crushed on the storm-swept sand-
bars at the mouth of the Columbia River and
scattered along its shores or swallowed by
the shifting sands. The book begins with an
account of the early attempts of ships as far
back as 1570 to find the stream hidden be-
hind Cape Disappointment and the barrier
sand bars. Seventy-five Oriental junks are
known to have been found adrift or ashore
on the American side up to 1875, some of
them presumably carried across the Pacific
by the Japan current. Whether survivors of
some of these landed and later intermarried
with the coastwise Indians is a matter of
speculation. The main part of this thin vol-
ume consists of accounts of nearly 200 ships
wrecked in the maw of the great River.
It is new, interesting sea stuff, especially for
Eastern readers.

WirLiam L. MILLER

The “Rising Sun” on her maiden run
Gtood out for the open sea,

Pnimed and proud from strake to shroud,
A noble ship was she.

With weather fair the bright sun’s glare
Disguised adversity;

She struck a mine without a sign

Of dread catastrophe.

*I'was quickly done—ten thousand ton
Plunged into Neptune's Tomb,

With curse and prayer was buried there
In subterranean gloom.

But to the last the crew worked fast
And all hands got away,

The master’s boat was soon afloat
Prepared for come what may.

In stowage for'w’d the grub was stored
In cans of varied kinds,

And every meal with hermetic seal
Was the Pride of the House of Heinz.

Sans. foerything

They stroked the oars for distant shores,
And rigged a rag of sail;

With spirits high, ‘neath azure sky,
They felt they could not fail.

But when at last to break the fast
They rationed out the stock,

Ea(-il man knew in that stricken crew,
A sudden ghastly shock.

For all men saw the awful flaw

By strange telepathy:

Each man stared as his eyes were bared
To grim reality.

On a quiet beach in a lonely reach

Where the lifeboat washed aground, ,
Their bones bleached white against the night,
The vanquished crew was found.

Now all small craft and every raft
In the U.S. merchant marines,
The Coast Guard’s rule, must carry a tool

To open a can of beans.
CHarLes E. GRanT

“Survivors" A oil painting by Chief Boatswain's Mate Hunter Wood



A Hero Passes the Institute
South Street — 1951

The streets clear. The crowd gathers.

He's coming! He's almost here . . .
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The General ﬂashes by. Mrs MccArthur next . It's all over.

Phaotas by Staff members Jane L. Hedges and Alice Scianein
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