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A PRAYER FOR A SEAMAN 
Lord of sea and earth and air 
Listen to a seaman's prayer. 
Send him wi nd that' s steady and strong, 
Grant that his ship wi ll sing a song 
Of fl awless tone by which he knows 
It sha ll not fai l wherever he goes. 
'Though his ship may rock and rol l 
Grant him , 0 Lord , full contro l. 
That he may lea rn in might of sea 
Rapture that comes but to the free, 
That he may know t he joy they feel 
Who ride Thy real m on ships of steel. 

By Adolph Deutsch , 
Ordinary Seaman 
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The Seamen's Lounge 

By Augusta Cochran 

To a visitor glancing in at t.he Sea· 
men's Lounge. it might seem just a 

group of men gathered together to 
spend a pleasant afternoon. That is 
essentia lly true . The men come for a 
chat with the agreeable hostesses. for 
a cup of coffee. to meet their ship. 
mates, to play cards. or just to relax 
in a congenia l atmosphere. 

But the Lounge i so much more 
interesting than the pastimes that are 
found there, for each man who comes 
in has his story. He is part of hu· 
manity., and his story is often a l esson 
Lo the listener. It may be a tale of 
bravery. of a kindness done, of hard. 
ship and sorrow. These men never 
boast of theiT bravery, or kindness. 
nor complain of their troubles. their 
stories are told as every day events, 
and they are always glad to have a 
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listening ear. They are kind m en and 
will help the other fellow. Thi ~ is il· 
I ustrated by an in cident. One of our 
Hostesses came back after a sc\ ere 
attack of the gri ppe. and showed 
plainly the effects of her illness. The 
men were very much concerned aboul 
her. and at day's end thou ght she 
shou ld take a taxi home as it was a 
stormy eveni ng. Several of the men: 
fearing that s he might not have tad 
fare. offered to lend it to her. An 
thos~ offers were from men to who]11 
that loan might mean a night's lod~
in o or a meal! Our Hoste " full y cOil' 

vinced her friends that she had suf· 
ficient money for the taxi with her, 
When it came time for her to leave. 
one of the men went to South Ferry· 
4 blocks awa)' in a drivinIY rain 10 . 0 

bring a cab back for her. 

The da),s in the Lounge are always 
II and worthwhile. Each day brings 

(u H'thing different- a new friend. 
.Ollllll old one back from China or 
I~~rsja with the s tory of his adven 
:u res. or perhaps a happy announce· 
l11el1t such as his marriage or a baby 

cllming. 
Among the faithful vo luntee rs is 

\11'. Wyckoff who plays the piano 
_t'rNal times a week. and Miss Daisy 
'131'0\\11 wh.o plavs Saturdays. They 
'ome to gIve th e men pleasure, and 
:h('\ certainly do. The average sea 
II)!I;) likes music. Groups usually form 
LHOUnd the piano and sing. Occasion
allY there is a guitar or accordian 
pial e1'. or a guest singer. One of our 
CIH~plajns is musical and often join 
tlie ~inging group . 

One must not forget our bridge 
"layers. There are some very good 
players and when four of the experts 
are in Port. they won't play with an\' 
h1lt one of their c lass. They will oft::n 
aq!lle a point. but always remain the 
I,(,~t of friend. The <-not so good" 
players don't take it so serious ly. and 
consequently they have more fun. 

'i' here is of len a lot of good.na illren 
raillery among th e not too eX!>"';'1 
p layers. Our hoste ses are in de1lland 
as players. The men like to ha\'(' th e 
ladies in the Lounge. for as more 
than one has said. "We get so lilli e 
chance to talk to a lady. and we 
like 10.--

The view from the Lounge is \lorth 
mentioning. One can look out and see 
th e sun shining on th e water on a 
sunny day. There are sh ips inward or 
outward bound to a II the ports of the 
world .. laden with supplies for the 
stricken nations or goods of com
merce, and they are manned by the 
men the S.c.1. serves. Perhaps on one 
of those sh ips are men that had been 
in for a cup of coffe the day before. 
or old friends are coming back. 

One might well ca ll the Lounge 
on e of the crossroads of tbe world, 
and one may well feel the pulse of 
the world beatin g there. One can 
readily understand why many of the 
hostesses find gi\'in/< of th em. el \'e" 
and their time. gratuitous l y. a 
plca~ure. 

Coffee and conversation in the Janet Roper Club. 
Mrs. Augusta Cochran, hostess. 
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mlJ- ?110~ Un~k Sltipmai.JL 
By Captain S. M. Riis 

A FEW month" herore \ J Day in All through the night thi un cal 
I d . . d . 1I1\" 1915 illY "hip. a tran~port. 1a ~en atlon contlllue. At tllll e •. '1 

b en loaned 'to the BritL h avy and thought 1 heard a~ if someone I . 
assigned to dut\· in the Pa ific. tiptoeing 011 the lIaxed cabin flo~)~' 

During the long trek all O\'er tht' Whell at t\\"o o'clock J \I ellt . 
South Pacific. cO\'e rin eY O\'er 40.000 bridge to change the course, in Pit~;: 
miles. we carried all kind. of pas en· dark. I thought 1 felt ~omeone touel 
gers. incl uding refugees. war prLon· ing me below the knees. The touc~; 
er~. Ilomen and children of man) ~eellled to he accompanied b) , 
nationalities. Among these "ere not strange ghastly II hirr. Yet feeli n:: 
a fell unusual characters and , trange around with my hands and feel. I 
personaliti :5. The faces and peculiar. on ly found empty space. 
itie, of ome of them sti II cling to The e strange ex pericnces Co ntin. 
m)' memory. ued for some twenty.four hour. while 

But there lI a - one that I shall ne\'er the ship made good peed on lwr IIUI' 

forget. he virtually forced her::;el!' to Cey lon. . 
on board. I later leamed that ir eI' Without implicating I11y elf in alll 
name was Alice. \Iay. I di creet l) hinted to other', 

It was late one evening. We were about imilar strange phenomenon, 
along~ide the dock at Batavia. Java. But no one had simi lar experience" 
Since \\"e \1 ere to take departure an) Then one evening at dusk. a. I \I a" 
moment thc line, had been short· working out my star ights.] th ought 
ened and the ganeY ll ay taken in. Only I heard tiny . queaks coming from 1111' 

an ordinary ladder. at a raki h angle, stateroom. The door of m clothe's 
stood up against the ship' side. locker had become warped from 

Standing in the bl:idge wing, I ob· dampne~s and was stuck slightl y ajar. 
sen'ed her as she struggled to crawl It was from this locker that the 
up the ladd r. he wa dirty. bed rag· squeaks . eemed to come. T even 
gled and hungry looking. Her eye~ thought I heard faint sound. like a 
were unken and watery. J did not baby crying ... 
think she could make the forty odd A I pried the locker door further 
steps up. But she made it. open to my consternation and sur· 

The military police watching on pri , e there she lI'as. It lIas her al· 
dock. again -t her vehement prote tao right. It was the one II ho had crawled 
tion .. tenderl) carried her back on up the ladder at Batavia. he looked 
shore. In a few minute . . there he much cleaner nOli and her eve; 
was again. shivering. hakily crawl· seemed to , hine. as he lo\ingll' 
ing up the steps . . . li cked a lone, blind. black kitten IY· 

At the moment my attention was ing in one of my hoe. 
di\'erled by the pilot, who had ju t From that time on my felin e tOI\" 
come on board. al\a and I became inseparabl e ehip' 

In a couple of hours we were out mate. I tried calling her by many 
at ea. After dropping the pilot and names. but he would only ansller 
sell ing my course, J retired to my when I called her ·'Alice." Our con' 
quarters. sideration and attention for each 

As I . at on the ettee, trying to other knew no bounds. light and day· 
decide II h ther J , hould turn in my rain or hine. in foul or fair weather. 
bunk or lay on the settee in the dark, in danger or peaceful urroundillg;· 
J suddenly developed an uncanny _he was alway by my iae. pu rring 
feeling that omeone wa in Illy tate· encouragement. inspiring confidence, 
room. Lighting the lights. I found Although I hale long since left the 
nobody there. ship. lice is ~till \I'ith me. 
S 

Utan 
()a 

please Help us Bring Holiday Cheer to Seamen 

II T holiday time when family ties ar~ knit closer. Illun) seafarers wit~lO~t 

II a home or far from thei I' 01111 Ii re,;ide. depend on the EANtE;\! 

CueRCH I\STITUTE OF , EW YORK for their share of friendline. ~ and 

,\armth and celebration. 

On .\o\ember 25th. seamen lIill enjoy a famil),· . tyle Thanksgivino- in 

lhe ~eamen's Lounge and Janet Roper Club. , ith I11u~ic, refre hment , gift 

of ci!!arelles. ;\lo\'ie!' will he shOll n in the afternoon and evening in the 

Auditoriulll. 

On Christmas Day. the Institute plan. to provide turkey dinner and 

.prcial entertainment for about 1.200 , eafarers of all race and creed who 

"ill I,e away from their own homes and families. Volunteer hoste ses will 

rne. and the Christmas boxe~ (packed by the Central Co un il of A~so· 

riation, I will be opened by the men while Chri.tmas carol are ung. 

Through generou contributions from faithful friends to it HOLIDAY 

Fl"\D. the Institute is able to banish the loneline, s and homesickness which 

o many seamen \I'oltld uffer if itllere not for their " shore home" at 

2.') :'nu th treel. The \1 arm friendliness of people th ) hale come to knoll' 

at tlIP In,,titllte during their periods a. hore II ill help to make the seamen 

frt'l at home. 

v; e hope you will reach out from the security of your o\\'n fireside to 

hlale life more cheerful for the men who carry the cargoes. You can do it 

hy ~ending your check or money order to HOLIDAY F ND, Seamen's Church 

II1~tituLe of -ell' York, 25 outh Street. N II' York 4. 

To our gra teful thanks will be added tho e of the III n .. . the lonely 

and the sick. the shy young bo)'s away from home for the fir t time. the 

foreigners on strange soi l, the old shell back who pretend not to care but 

\\hlj 'r eyes light up \Iith unspoken joy. We know you \vil l not want to di . 
appnint them tlli - year. 
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RAINY AFTERNOON 
On dull , rainy days merchant seamen use 

the Institute's (· lu}, rooms to the full est. 
'Here are excerpts from the reports of the 
hostesses in the Janet Roper Cluh and in 
th e Seamen's Lonnge on two recent rainy 
a ft e rnoons : 

"Some seamen just . it and chat. Others 
gather around the pi a no while one o f them 
p!ay~. They ing old-time songs, modern 
pIeces, and now and then the pianist pl ays 
some favo rite co ncerto. W e had a g rand con
~'e rt today. The re are alway. sea me n listen· 
mg when Jim play, asking for another and 
a nothe r favorit e tllne:' 

"Bob H. is ba('k from Turkey and expec ts 
to leave shortly for Chin a. He had some in
teresting stori es to tell. Bill J. is ha ck with 
a re port of th e ~rardi Gras which he at
tended in New Orlean~. On e ca n always 
lea rn something about the wo rld fro m t1; e 
seanlen." 

"The re wa, much live ly co nve r~H ti o n at 
the ('offee table. Th e Hea ders' Diges t seelll s 
to be the favorite. magaz in e today. :'Ili ~s B.'s 
a rnval was the SIgnal for a la rge group to 
c rowd around the piano. The bridge and 
chess pla~'e r ' kept on pl ay ing. Jo ,e ph B. told 
about bem g on the tanke r that picked up 
the su:vl\'or ' of th e Fort Dearborn which 
broke m half at sea last year." 

"Lots of talke rs today. 1\1r. A. told ahout 
J.1etnfied forests. The re we re many new 
fa. 'es. George showed us ~om e ne w ca rd 
tncks. Pres idential candidates we re a favor· 
It e . tOPI C of di sc ussion. Qui et rea ding and 
\\'I' ltll1g lette rs hom e:' 

Quiz Expert 
71 FTER fort y years at sea, most of whi ch 

t1.he spent In the outh Ameri ca n trade 

Ca pta in H a rry N. Sadl!'r, maste r o f th ; 
\Joore-\IcCorm<lck Liner Brazil, is ('on
vinced th at the most inqui. itive p ople in 
the, worl.d are crui se pa,sen/!ers. 

Capta ll1 Sadle r, whose ship has resumed 
operation in the Good e ighbor Fl eet serv
ice to the Ea, t Coa>t o f South America 
confes e that he likes thi s qu ality in hi ~ 
pa~~engel'~. 

··It·s a good idea," he ~a)'~. "r prefer to 
have my passe nge rs e Jlthu s i a~tk ahout th e ir 
trip and th er JlOw tht'ir enthusiasm he. t 
when th ey ask quesrions. It's 11 0t th e inAu· 
enee of th e radio quiz prog ram s, eithe r. 
Long before th e radio programs it was the 
same, What is a knot? Where is th e how ? 
h le!'warJ towa rd til(' wind or away from 
It? \X 'hat tim ' i, it a t s ix h lI s'? Alld th e 
mea nll1g of th e . tripe. on the offi ce rs' ('oa t< 
~oo. Who a re th e four-sll' ipers? How do \,0'1; 
Identify the ship' doctor? And so on." . 

The capta in .~rinne? "Th ey ce rtainly can 
thll1k th e.J11 up, he ' BId. Passengers want to 
kno,~ why. Portllguese is the lallgu age of 
Brazil , whli e Jlani ~h is ll)(' l<lnguu;I!;e in 

.0 

(' \ 0;: 11' . other Latin <\meri,'an ('OUlltry, 
meanIng of name" lik e l\10nte\, ideo the 
Buenos Aires, the ('a pital cities of ru alld 
and Argentina. Were the mosaic s idewglkl' 
of Rio really laid by hand, pi ece hy Pi:r ~ 

In the hope of answering at least som e, 
the questions, :'Il oo re-l\l cCorma ck Lin es \ of 
publi shed two bookl ets. One of th,,";' a~ 
titled "PA, g£.\GER 11> FORMATI(I'I" ('oml;'1 en· 
d 

., I d ne, ata ron('('rlllng sp rvl ('e~ a )oar ship th O 
mea ninf( of na utiC'ul [(' rill s and the i,fenr" 
ncation of th e ships' o lli ce rs. I· 

The other boo k, e nti~~ed ! "A STORY Of' 
THREE GOO I) EIGHHORS dIscusses th e h' 
tory, products and ot~ler fea tures of I3raz

l
il' 

Uruguay and A rgentllla , th t' I'oll ntri p< v' ' 
ited by the Good Nf'i/!hhor Fl ee t. IS· 

Barnyard Terms at Sea 
"W ho would sell his farm 

and go fo sea?" 

THI S question is often repeated 
sometimes whimsically, som eti ll1 e~ 

grumbling ly. by seamen especial h 
when some gruelling, arduous task 
confronts them or when their soaked 
and sodden clothes cause them to reo 
member the all eged comforts enjoyed 
by men ashore. At any rate. barnya rd 
terms are employed on ship hoard. 
and have been si nce the first rough
hewn log wa noated. 

Here are a f e ll': You'll f ind 
" horses" and " carts" aboard fo re
and-aft schooners. A horse i!i th e iron 
arc on which the hoom tackl es a re 

abl e to swing from one side to the 
other. In sailin g-ship days sai lors 
called their bunks "carts" anei the 
straw maLtres"es on which they s lept 
were ca lled " donkey's breakfast." 

On slea mers I' OU'I\ find "donkcY 
winches," - ' dot~ke) funn el s" and 
" donkey boilers." (On British ships 
there are "donkeymen:') 

Th e r e are "dogs" and "dog
watches," and el'en " hatches." Othr r 
rural expre ions include the "(' rM" 
lree:' the "crow's ne t," and Ih ~ 
"monkey ga ff:-

Green gras i in abundance_ toO. 
after a ship has been in tropica l 
\\aters-pl enty of it under her lIal rr 

line. And " mares' tales" in the ~k:' 
forete ll the wi nds. 

Can readers name other sea ph ra· 
seo logya , ociated with farm life? 
(Adll/lfrd from all article bv 101m Waf.,Ii, }.frr· 
c llaut ,\ a7'y i" ' (Til " F(\'iHrI ~A H(Jrl" . Jl! i.'i.o'/l1I,( 1(1 

S('om(,II , Buel/ os Aires. ) 

CoinciJenceJ 
By Frank D. Gardner, Chief OHicer 

I 
:'=;L PPOSE it is the l ot of el'ery 

,.;hip 's officer to be brou O'ht fa ce to 
face \\'ith l.he re~s?n for the time-h on
oured saymg . It s a small world." 
former shipmates crop up in unex
peeled places and one says ' -What a 
coincidence." Could we examine the 
pathway of these meetings I hazard a 
ouel'S that \ol e would reali e how "very 
;malr' is the "sea far e r s' world." 
~aLher than conclude that the arm of 
coincidence is very long. III London 
on one occasion I dodged a man at 
Charing Cross Station only to walk 
. Iap into him on a corner in Oxford 
• treet. We were both entering tbe 
~ame tobacconists at the ame identi
cal minute to buy the same brand of 
ci[!arettes. either of us knew the dis
trict or the shop. Coincidence ? I re
rail a time durin g the great slump 
when I happened to "cli ck" for a O'ood 
~hore job. An old man came t; my 
office Olle day beggin g for a small job 
"of any sort." On examininO' hi s cre
drntials I suddenly reali sed with a 
~ta tt that he was a Captain with whom 
I had sai led as an apprentice. Thank 
God he didn't recognise me. I had 
hard work to keep him from rea lisin g 
that I knew him as I covered up m~ 
. ufprisc with hurried excuses ns to 
why I could not find him a job. Hal\' 
~ollid I add to hi s ignominy by offer
In!! that dear " Old Man" (a nd at sea 
he \las one of the best ) work under a 
former apprentice of hi? Fortu
na.tely I was abl e to hel p him to get 
a Joh el ewhere. Coincidence? 

Cirls! - I\'e kno\o\ n many . Tot the 
'later ide type but those one co uld 
correspond with intell ectuall y. Bor
deaux to Bahia Blanca 'Derry to Dur
han. Tromso to Trie. teo Then I met a 
!!irl in a tra in. I wa . Landin O' in the 
(' 'd to Orf] or_ full of the importance of 
Itty R.:\.R. Lieut. 's uniform, when a 
sl\eet girl, in al l her spl endid iO'nor-
an to re came up to me and said "Excu e 
Ittl'_ arc you the ti cket inspector ?, 

That blow to my prestige was the in
troduction to the girl I was to marry, 
and it turned out later that we were 
born \ ithin a few doors of each other. 
Coincidence? Anyhow. he has a nair 
for finding peopl e on train. If she 
goe to meet anyone on a station plat
form she always stands just where the 
ri ght carriage door will stop. It has 
happened so often now that it has got 
beyond the rea lm of accident into a 
sort of understood thing. When I ask 
her how she does it sh~ is surprised 
and says " It just happens_" Coin
cidence? 

A ship I wa in struck the Outer 
Hebrides and turned turtle. I lost a 
sextant. It was so ld to me again in 
Fenchurch Street. When I had con
vinced the shop assistant he was sel l
in g me my own sextant he 'phoned the 
shop proprietor and as a result I got 
it for the pri e h ~ had bought it at. 
I took it to another ship and that ship 
was sunk. Coincidence will not return 
the extant again. 

The Dream 
Here- something different. When I 

\0\ a a boy: between the ages of a bout 
eight and ten. T u 'ed to su ffer from a 
recurring dream-at any rate, the 
place in the dream was the same al
~hou gh the detail s concerning it var
led. The place was a large courtyard. 
At the far end a large flat buildin g 
taking up one ide of the rectangle, 
To port and , tarboard quaint hou es 
with cobbl e tone fronts and sharp 
gables . At the bottom end two iron 
ga teway joined by a hi gh brick wa ll. 
Through on of the gates T wa al-
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lowed to look in mr dream on to the 
courtyard within, ',hich wa~ cri R' 

eros, ed II ith flag pal ing, lL \1 a, within 
the courtyard that the dream , 'aried, 
Sometimes ch ildren were playing 
game there" ee'saw and the like, 

ometime a footha ll match ",a on, 
ometimc, so ldiers drillinoo and pa, 

rading, Once I rememb r a cil" u 
taking place wi thin and on another 
drcam night the square II a filled with 
II ater which went half way up the 
ooates hut by ,ome anti,oora\'itational 
de\'ice did not flow through the bars, 
On rare occasions I wou ld find my, 
self within the gates instead of peer' 
ing through the bars and , hen this 
happened I wou ld skip lIith joy a long 
the flagged pathways, Outside the 
gate was a lillie cottage and each of 
my dream II ou ld end the same way. 
From the little cottage came two littl e 
bearded men. They wore c loth caps 
pulled well over their eye. They were 
identical in 've ry way. They fright. 
ened me. I II ou ld run but it was ai, 
way lIith a feeling of 10 inoo ground. 
There I would wake up to the relief 
of knowing it II as only my dream 
agai n. After the age of ten I think 
chool cur ri cu lum and homework 

were su rlicient to drive phanta y from 
the ubcon cious-at any rate my 
pecial dream left me. 

I went to sea at fi fteen and one of 
my early voyages took the ship to 
Copenhagen. On unday. three of u 
apprentice were allowed a, hare. We 
exp lored the sea front, the art istic 
fountain by the Enool ish Church, the 
e loquent piece of sculpture known as 
the "Mermaid." and eventua ll y turned 
down by the canal having been ad
vised to take that route to the city. 
There II as a road leading off to the 
right thai seemed to lead to nowhere 
in particular and I had an urooe to 
take it. My pal wanted to carry 
straight on but with unu ual grace-
for I II-a the junior- sa id, "Let him 
have hi own way." I thought "for a 
change." and headed my way. Avoid· 
ing side turnings we came to what 
seemed to be merging into a dead end. 
Amid murmurings of prote t from the 
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othe r - I went on. but they foll owed. 
The ~e ming dead end turned out to 
be a tall iron gateway. It wa barred. 

sentry appeared on the other ide. 
"You English?" he said . "What you 
want?" "Can we get to the cit y thL 
way?' I asked timidly. "No! You ay 
kom del" wrong \'ay. You moo"t go 
back" the sentry replied. Then seeing 
mv dismay added to by the taunt of 
m~' companions' "We told you a." he 
11l~ , t have taken pity for he aid. " \ 011 

minute - I onen. You moo t go 
straiooht across here and out der odder 

o d' gale.-' The ga te opene , I,went In. 
tu pified-l looked round. 1 ht' re lIa, 

the courtyard of my young dream. 
t the far end the large nat buil ding, 

On each side the quaint gabled hou e:: 
- or was my imagination playing 
tricks and was I converting these real 
buildin<Ys 10 fit m\' earlier phantasies'? o J 

The shout~ and pu hes of my (,om, 
I anion brought me to my se n~e;;. 
'. at that war. vou idiot. you've got 
to come strai"oohl across bv this wall o J 

and out of the other gate." ow I was 
awake. and here were the r'lagstones 
and there the cobb le tone making a 
familiar pattern. Then involuntarih
I . kipped with joy acro s the court
yard and out by the other gate. Th.~ 
other boy thought me "batch)'. 
When I told them of my young dream: 
their su. pi ions were confirm ed. 
"What place i it anyway?" aid one. 
Back to the sentry who had let us out 
-"What p lace is this, please?" The 
entry looked surprised, then said. 

"Vhy dohn't you know_ dis i;; der 

King-s Palace .. " The King's Palare--

dream court) ard- II h)' no! Coin
~;~cnce"? \I ayhe . Bul where did the 
lillIe men come in? There II as a fl aw 

)Ille\\ here . 
• ! ';Ol11e years la ter J put into Harwich 

ld hai to go a, hore on ., hip's busi-
8~« Hanli ch is a glorifi d hambles Il' .. , 

r· ~l11alL narroll , treN , twi , ts and o . 
lurn~. A fit selling for what folloll'ed. 
There in a back street I saw them. Two 
lillie men of identica l height and size 
,,jlh long white beard~ and green 
cloth caps pu li ed dOli n II ell ov r their 
e\"e~. r didn·t notice their uit. e\·en. 
Ihe\" ~eemcd all beard and cap. Of 
cOI;r!3e I ought to ha\"e ooone af ter them 
at once. examined them closer. made 
~un' 111)' eyes were not playing me 
f81~e . hut-what lIoltid you do? Be
fore 1 cou ld <Yet my dulled brain to 
function properly they had turned a 
corner. I did make an effort then and 
"ent in their direction. but they had 
di~appeared . It's >'0 easy to disappear 
ill a place like Harwich. Anyhow. my 
hip·~ bU, jne:::s had been completed 

brf ore th i, a nd I wa. due back on 
board ~o ofT I went. musing on ly that 
afler all there might be many small 
nwn in man\' :::mal l to\\'n whom I 
could mistak~ for 1m dream men at 
8 (plick glance. Yet 'the e two filted 

1'0 exact ly. It l11u,.t hal e Iwt' n about a 
year later II hen J vi ited Harwich 
ao-ain . The lilli e men came to my mind 
n~turallY. I would make enquiries. 
I spoke to the Sh ip Chandler. Did he 
knOll of two littl e men who fitted m)' 
description. Li. ten to him. "Of course 
I do, e\"erybody knows them here. 
They're the a iel - - tllins you're re
ferring to'-' (l forget the urname he 
gave them). "They were boat builders. 
Worked at Maclnren'f; Yard for )ears. 
Bachelor~. Li\'ed in a litt le co llage 
and looked after themselve . . " "Where 
can you finrl them?" "O h. they died 
some months back. within a few days 
of each other. Clever old boy~ they 
II ere. rather pleasant. but nohody 
knew mllch about their li vef; oul. id e 
of the shipyard, Only known to have 
left the place once and that wa when 
thev saved up enough to go across to 
Esber!! by the buller boal." "What 
did th~\· \;'antto go there for?" "They 
didn-t. they II ent there so as to get to 
Copen hage;l. I think they had rela· 
li\'es there or . omething. It was their 
spiri tual home'-' Coincidence? Those 
II ho have read J. W. Dunne's Experi. 
//lentl6lh Time may wonder. 

( P n:;c J~.'i.wy, nffieer-.f' F:.un)' Comtrlif i(nl. 
1!J4i), F ro lll "Tlt r -, ,' afarr y"', 

NOTE TO HOUSEKEEPERS - WHEN WINTER COMES 

" p REPARE for winter!" j ound 
advice and housekeepers, farm

l'r . . squirrel and bird follow it. 
But many seafarers do not, and COIl

f1uentl )' our Sloppe Che, t come in 
ht'ry handy when the fir t north-easter 

lows along South Street. We can u e 
ally men' overcoats which you ean 
pare. When you do your Fail house
~Ieaning. \ e hope yo u wi II remember t .end u any overcoats your men 
olk. no longer need. Convalescent 
amen. just ou t of hospital. Iowan 

funds. are e pecially appreciati\'e of 
such warm coat, and tho e who. 
through no fault of their own, have 
been unable to obtain job aboard 
ships. Shoe and other men's clothing 
will also be acceptab le. Call our De
partment of Specia l Ser ices. BOwl
ing Green 9-27]0. if you li ve in the 
metropolitan area, and we' ll . end a 
mes enger for such clothing, or mail 
hy parcel post to this Department. 25 

ollth treel. , ew York I. N. Y. 
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HOW MERCHANT SHIPS ARE TESTED 
Frank Keyser, Chief Mate 

Of the multiple calculations that must go into the planning of a modern 
seagoing vessel, one of the most important is the correct determining of 
water resistance and horsepower. The above picture shows a model of a 
bOO-foot tanker being tested at the Experimental Towing Tank of Stevens 
Institute of Technology in Hoboken, N. J. Note the waves being thrown to 
either side of the model. They are a duplication in miniature of how the water 
will appear when displaced by the finished vessel. The model's progress t hru 
the water of the tank is measured by instruments connected with the towing 
carriage. The towing carriage is that kingpost-like affair that extends from 
the runway overhead to near the stern of the model. 

WHY SHIPS ARE 
CHRISTENED 

The present custom is a relic of anc ie nt 
days when ships were de(' ked with Rowe r~, 

ma rin e rs were adorned with Roral c rown s, 
Il nd wine n ~ wed freely-all to propiti ate the 
!!oc.ls of the sea. Durin g prohibition days 
many America n shi ps were ehristenec.l with 
bottles of wa te r, u. ua ll y from a rive r. The 
U.S. Lin e r "Manhattan" was chri stened hy 
Mrs. Theodore Roosevelt with wa te r repre· 
sentin g the co·mingled rive rs and stream of 
th e 48 s ta tes. The L ine r "Am erica" was 
christened by Mr~. Fra nklin D. Roosevelt 
with the truc.litionul champag ne. 
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THE OCEAN HAS A 
CIRCULATION SYSTEM 

Lieut. Matthew Fontain M aury, U. S .~ .. 
whose maritime cha rts a re u~eo by all ~ea' 
fa re rs, demonstrated that the uniform degree 
of sa ltness in th e oceans must depend on 
circulation, as comple te a nd wonderful a5 
i" the c irculation of hl ood thro ugh the hu' 
ma n sy~ t em . H e hecame head of the Fir,t 
H ydrogra phi c Offi ce . d e ve lo pe d da il Y 
weathe r forecasts fo r both land and sea and 
he loca ted, through deep sea soundings, a 
pla teau for the A tl anti c cable, la id in 1866d 'Ia ury studied old logbooks and devise f 
pilot cha rts whi ch were the forerunners 0 

the modern day charts which g ive the aver· 
age weather co nditions over spec ified o[,paw 

for a ny g ive n pe riod o f tim e. 

MINES STILL DAMAGE SHIPS 
()e'llite the mine· weeping e fforts of th e 

, I ie' nf llI a ny countries s in ce the end of 
\rorld War II, the world ' ea ways are still 

t free fro m the da nger of mines. l\ fore 
I~all 200 ships have been sunk or da maged 
t O1in e~ since the end of the war. 
bY"aval autho rities say no gua ranty can be 
''''ll th at. even a ft er all the sweepers have 

r~t'n call ed home, a min e will not pop up 
~f'rn>ionallY during the next twenty years. 
\ mine from W orld W a r I was d i ~covered 
13,t July off Cape May, N. J. 

The wor~t mine disaste r s ince World War 
11 "8:' the recent s inking of the Danish 
<Icamer Koebenhaven. Th e ~ ll1 a ll coastal ex· 
am.ion I'es!'el blew up in the Katt ega t witb 
a report ed l o~s of 200 lives. 

116 Reported Sunk 
Figurt'. released by a New York wa r·risk 

ill"uran ce a uthority show tha t 251 ship of 
all nationaliti es have s truck mines s ince V-E 
Da\' in the Atlantic and Mediterranean, a nd 
,in;'e ,.J Day in the Pacific. Of thi s tota l, 
116 were f' ithe r sunk o r decla red a tota l loss. 

UMBRELLA OF FIRE AT SEA 
Tlw .l/urine Slwllow, a ro nl' e rted A I'mI' 

trun<port. doc ked in New York on Sept. 
loth "ith storie. of a hreath ·ta king sky 
plwllonlt'non whi ch a Wt'd both passe nge rs 
anti I'T(' I' a~ the ve,,:;e l skirt ed the de, truc
till' hurrica ne now rag ing in the Atl anti c. 

(upt. Eli!'ha A. Coo per. the ~kippe r , sa id 
he hau received a rad io warning th at he Wa!' 

dirt'nl) in the pa th of the hllrri ca ne, then 
110 milt' , a wa y. 

Full Speed Plus. 
"Th" .'\It·uI/OU'·s speed i,., uSllall y Ul 

knot.," Iw sa id. "Rut r go t he r up to 21 
kllots. \\" , bea t our way Ollt and by 8 p. nI. 

I "8. , a ti,ned we were out o r dange r alld 
-101\ ed down. 

"Suddenly, as fa r as the eye could see, 
tl,,· 'ky heca me a vi olent red. and as we 
""Iltillu ~d we soon appea red to be unde r a n 
IIlllbrt!lla o f lire. 

.. \t that time we we re in heav)' seas. It 
IIUS I'~~' ro ugh. I ra iled it a ty phoon sky, 
"'''n 01111' in the Ori ent and then rare ly. It 
Wus weird iJut ve ry beautiful. " 

P"ssengers Awed. 
11~ 'aid the pa~~en ge rs ramI" up on derk 

ti' " .atl'i\ it a nd we re awf'O by the spectacle. 
:,: . L Bourke, chief radi o opera tor, . aid: 
II I hr· ,k~ was hright red and when it wa a t 

Ip rl'dd ('~t a ~trange feelin g cam e over us, 
III~ of un re!' t, as if something were a ilout to 
'''I1I'('n .'' 

t Capt. Cooper , a id he he lieved it was due 
~) ('loud fo rma tions a nd , hadows due to hu l" 

fI('Ull p ("IJ1r1 itio /H;. 

CARGO REACHES U. S. 

AFTER 198 YEARS 

PIIILADE LPIlIA, Aug. 18. -A cargo 
shipped from England 198 yea rs ago a rrived 
in Philadelphia yesterd ay. 

Th e ca rgo-includin g pewter plates, s ilo 
ver shoe buckles, squa re na il s and two 
pronged forks-was taken from an pa rty 
18th Century En glish ves el which san k 
aboul 1750 with supplies consigned to resi· 
de nts of Phil adelphi a. 

T he sh ip was di s('overed two weeks ago 
by Army eng ineers who were dredging the 
Dela wa re Ri ve r nea r Thorofa re, N . .T. Divers 
"alvaged the ship's ('Oll lent s, 

SEA-GOING CHRISTOPHERS 

Seamen reading in the Co nrad Libra ry, 
25 South St. , di scovered th a t the re were 
three famous nav i gato r~ who ail ed their 
ships to America who e nrst names we re 
Christopher: Chri stopher Columbus in the 
"Santa Maria", Christopher J ones in the 
" Ma yflower", Christopher ewport in the 
"Sarah Co nstant" which sa il f'd to Jam es
town , Va. from Engla nd. 

NEW CARGO VESSEL 

A freshly painted reconverted ta nk la nd· 
ing ship awaited he r fi n;t comm erc ia l ca rgo 
recently, a symbol of the ente rprise of two 
young former Arm y offi ce rs who fought for 
and won a ni che in the competiti l'e shi p· 
building and repair fi eld . 

The new cargo ca rri e r wa~ the -l·550· ton 
Petrl/s, a to rpedo tende r durin g th e war. 

The shipping compa ny was formed less 
th an a year ago by Herhert W. Klotz a nd 
J acques Sarli e, investment ba nkers, whose 
knowledge of shipping ex tended to occa
sional yachtin g tri ps and ocean·line r pas· 
sages to Eu ,·ope. 

Despite the cy ni i m of long-e tabli!'hed 
shipping r ompani e th t tw'Q men rounded 
u p a co nve rs ion cre w, bo ught th e necessa~
raw material s a nd equipm ent and guided 
by ex peri el1 ced technical pe rsonnel, pro· 
ceeded to (' ha nge the former LST into a 
mode rn fre ight!'r at a "Mt fa r helow the 
est imateg made by hi pya rds. 
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SEA FLAVOR 
By Haydn S. Pearson 
Whittlesey House , $3.50 

If you want a book to pirk up to I(ive you 
pea~e of mind , SEA FLAVOR iR for you . 
Its 115 richly ima/!:inative es ay and unsur· 
passed photographic illustrations capture the 
beauty and appeal of the ocean and its Rhore· 
line throughout the year. 

A the author .0 truly expre, eR it in his 
opening vignette, "The navor of the ea is 
my terious and profound. It has cruel power 
and soft gentlene s. It ha called to men for 
len times 10,000 years. Anyone who has an 
open heart and a sensitive spirit can find in 
it flavor much that will add to the joy of 
life." 

L. 01.l"'C 

STOKER'S MESS 
By Arne Skouer 
Knopf, 1948, $2.75 

This winner of the AlI·Scandinavia nOH',1 
nrize i the story of the roming of age of a 
IS·year·old me sboy aboard the Norwegian 
freighter Suolder in a small porl in the 
Indian Ocean. In 24 hours of brutal real· 
ism, an imaginative, homesick boy turns into 
a .elf·reliant, mature man. He ha . grown 
too fast, yet th harsh life of the men who 
v;o to ea makes it happen. There is no 
v;lamour in life aboard the S['oldcr. and the 
story is not a pretty one. Yet, based on the 
allthor's own adole~ren('e at sea. it has the 
rinv; of truth. 

LOUISE OLJ~C 

WHITE TERROR 
By John J. Floherty 

J. P. Lippincott Co., $2.75 

.\1 r. Flaherty haR /!:athered between the 
~over. of his latest book a wide varietv of 
material. It is primarily the stor), or" the 
lee Patrol , th al [(rim, n('~essary poliring of 
the northern , hipping lanes. But inter· 
sper~ed with the history of those /1;allant 
men of the Coast Guard, Rear Admiral 
E. H. " Tcebeqr" Smith and the men of his 
comma nd. i a highly technical de crip tion 
of the formation and habits of icebergs, 
and many a good ailor's yarn of the loss 
of this or that tall hip: sailinp; ship f;, fi"her· 
men, and th e "unsinkahle" Titanic whose 
loss was the final pur that prompted the 
setting up of the Ice Patrol. 

If you want [(ruesome tales, eery tales, 
hero tales, . cientifi(' rlata - you will find 
them all hetween the covers of thiR littl e 
book. D. PACE 
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WHITE SAILS SHAKING 
Edited by Ira Henry Freeman 

The Macmillan Co., $4.00 

H ere i, a "hlne·water·' antholol!). all 2 
piece written by tho e who ha\'e ailpd rnali 
boats and en~oun~ered h eavy sea<. an,! other 
dangers. Vanety ,s the keynote In thi d' 
Ii/!:I~tful collection . 1\.[en like Alain Gprbaul~: 
DWI/!:ht Long, Irvlllg ,Iohn. on. Rirhar! 
!\faury, Wandrk Tompkin , RO('k\,pll K"n\ 
are represented here: ("yen J a( 'k Lnnuon' 
hllmoroll~ pipct' " harks in the Boatyard" i. 
included . The euitor ha~ 11!'f'rJ f'x r ellen; 
judp;men t in hi~ ~plpction, and hi, hrief 
introductions are informatil'e an.! oft en 
amusin~~ 

\f.D .. 

THE SMACKSMEN 
By George Goldsmith Carter 

Houghton, Mifflin, $2.75 

A. story of the fishermen of th e Borllll!!h
the East Anglian coastal sma hmt'n. tra \,}· 
er!', longshoremen-tho (> hone. t, ,t ll"born 
reminder of an era lonp: pa t. Th.,) gave 
their hearts to the ~ea, and sometime.; their 
lives also. We follow the fortun e. of two 
typical fishermen, lifelong friend,. and their 
e'<citing, if sometimes ill·starred ,·oyal'e<. 

The story, however, is secondary-whal 
we trea . llre 1110 t i. a dOCllmpntary pir- ture 
of the Borough- it folk·lore and hi,tory, 
and a great deal of general and 'I' r"il1l' in· 
formation about the profes ion of d,.pp·oea 
fishing. A native of England's Ea;t I .on,!, 
and a de cendent of deep·water /i,hPTrnen, 
the author has a fitting Il8ck)!round for 
writing this tale of thoRe who lo\(' th r .. ~a 
anrl depend lipan it for their v('ry P\i,t ('n r~ . 

L. '1oLl\(' 

THE BLUE GHOST 
By Edward Steichen 

Capt. U.S.N.R. (Ret.) 
Harcourt, Brace & Co. , $3 .75 

This i. a pi(·ture book" ith tunn ill)! "ho' 
tograph hy a master, and with f;1J('l'ind and 
illul11inatinp; caption,. Capta in Steir'h"n lonk 
the pi(·tllres ahoard the \favy'~ ra moll'. ,·~ r· 
riPI', Lexillf:tun. ni"knamed The Bill,' (,h o, : 
hy tht' Japan!'"e who, whetH'ver they C'iui IllC.' 
they had Slink her, reappea red to m3k." their 
lifp miserahle. A happy ('ollailoratll1" () 
words and pictures reveals the ten,,, atnI tlF' 

phere of the briefing room wher(' tl1l' mell 

await orderf;. He describes a lso the lu ll an.rl 
exhulistion after hattie. and the ['on,ta nt alri 
attacks frolll the enPlll \·. \ pil'loriul 1'1,(, (11' 

of a \uliant ship and new. 
\1.0/' 

f 

~ OJ1JJdJuf. 
MASTER UNDER GOD 

(Fro'" Count,.), Life, Lom/ou) 

I LlII)'c/'s Polit')" 0/ Marine Insurance) 

"WllPl'I 'nf is \Iuster lInu <:r Gou"-
\'I", :11 II' i I'll I rormliia pr('v!lil~ . 

1'I1()II ~h turhine ull d '·IInlH'l'tin/!·rod 
S II rp 111(' "Ia('c of ,; lll'et~ and sa ik 

In sp ite or \l ulI 's mr:'hanic skill, 

Th" I,nils or tl1<' "eas ahollnd: 
1':111'1'1 \ oYUI-(" i, 11 \I' ntul'!' st i II : 
0111' arl-(os i,'s may run aground; 
"\le.-traint, or prill('(", peopks, kings, 
Lo~::,f"!'. III i ~r()rtI IlH'!-i1 en{'m ies, 

S lirpr isul" hrr"- thesp dreaded things. 
Tlwst' art' th f' prri\:; or Ih (' ~ca". 

Desp il<' thl'';,· dan/!CI'''' to and rI'O 
Il ow mall) ship" are IInd"r IVa) ! 
Still IIl1d"r God 0111' '('(ln1(ln p:o, 
\b,l.t'I' and \\:Jrin e rs, today. 

Cy Paul James Martin 

The ~ea is like a je\\ el. and man · 
kind rin d~ in il ~ many faee ls a reflec. 
tilill or hi ~ 0\\ n indi\ idual need. 

II is a ~olace to the sad·eyed people 
1\ hu 1\ 8leh the . ca. A fri en d Lo lhe 
lonel) II ho feel akin to it implied 
IOIll'liII Ps~. 

It is a I o~L son Lo the hereawd 
fUlher ,; landing IIpon a coaSla l hill · 
sidt,: a 10\ er Lo the un belovpeJ; 8 
'1)IJIhsa\ er to those \1 ho, e dreams 
hal I" nOL as ) eL co me true : and an 
alJod\ ne r or the hearlaches of the 
agrd' \1 ho reM b) its . hore~ conLem· 
plalillg lost moment. . 

Thl' ,ea is a LanLal izing woman; a 
('halll'lIge to the uudaciou , a my teq 
to the romantic. a harpy Lo lhose who 
haye r orsaken her to try to fi nd fooL 
ill the soil. . . . 

Enchantmcnl and my:tery, real and 
. lJpposed. 

Of all Lhe>'e thin g the sea i com· 
I,osed. 

So fathom il nol nor seek its key 

I 
Fur secreL iL i~ and . 0\ ere ign shall 

'1'. 

By Fred W. Ba)'li s 

ALL FAST FORE AND AFT 

By Thomas Hill 

Fart·" t: 1I to shi ps and ~hi"mates true, 

Farewell to Ocean rollin/!: wide. 

Farewell to Port, l'\'t' seen a f('w 

From Bri , llllIH' to tht' Bank~ of Clyde. 

' 0 more' I'll tread th t' hea\ inl( ue('k" 

or gaze a far a. eye can scan 

To where the distant skylin e becks 

With bri/!:ht a llure the sa ilor man. 

Tho,e days are paRt, to ('ome no more. 

\[y anchor' bedded in the sand. 

:'\[y duff I hal!: ha. /!:one ashor ~, 

Now, ['m a capti\'(" of th p land. 

Yet no regret my thou!!ht . employ 

For distant lands across the foam. 

Tn Whitemirt> lies my d('are~t joy 

~I)' 10\,(', my harbo r, and Ill) home. 
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10 consu ll your lewyer os 10 1119 draw n9 af your wi ll, we ~ubm n v t

Ih less II e following os a clou • .:) Ihol may e used· 
" I glv and b queeth 10 "Seamen's Church Institute of New 

York," a corporolror of Ihe Siale of New York, loco'ed at 25 501.'" 
SIr I, Yor C y. II e sum of Dollars . 

No e that he words " of New York" ore a po Q our Irlle If 
lond or ony sp"clfie p operty such (15 bonds. slocks, ele f IS 9 ven, a 
brref description 0 the property should be ins~rted instead of Ihe ~ords, 
"the sum of Dollars." 
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