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o God, through tomorrow and the next day and the next, 
Wateh o'er the ea! 

Lf't starlit nights prevail , 
J ask of Thee! 

B<' Mllster of the waves thllt toss the ship upon the deep, 
And safely guard a lillIe boy 
I used to roek to sleep! 

By lUargery RueblLSh Shank 
. This llrll·m ~\ as 5l'nt to I he T.OfH~oUT edito r by )f rs. Carl Dalbey who t' !:ion, a r adio 

0lwriltn r ill 1h(> AT11t;'I'ican -:\Ierch;tnt .\lari11 (,. hilS h('t~n. rcport,:d iJy the U. S . ~(tyy as 
'·mi .... O;:;;l1g". Ollr pr"y'·r .... join with her ... that he may st ili be alive, 

\ ·or.. XXXI\' , \I ,\Y, 194.1 
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LEGACIES TO THE INSTITUTE 
You are asked to remember this Institute in your will, that it 

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

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

Note that the words "OF NEW YORK" are a part of our title. 
It is to the generosity of numerous donors and testators that 

the Institute owes its present position, and for their benefactions 
their memory will ever be cherished by all friends of the seamen. 

It, 
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3Jaurt 14nrb 1Rnprr 
WHEN I arri\'ed in ew York last week, they told me that 

Mother Roper had passed on. They are mistaken. They 
are landsfolk who do not live in our '1,rorld. Mother Roper lived 
111 our world. Our world is each ship tbat we are on. 

History can change overnight. You can be \'isited by 
Fire, Flood, Famine or Epidemics, but our little world goes 
plowing alOlw under the stars, without one little care about 
your Politics, your Ration Books, or your Easter Parade. 

Mother Roper belonged to a thousand ship_. Therefore she 
belona-ed to a thousand little ,,,'orlds. \\"hen we are ashore he 
took care of us in your world, which is foreign to us. until we 
went back aboard our o\\"n little worlels. 

~10ther Roper has n t pas ~ed on. he i. till with U ' , in 
;"1r . Cather * , taking us to another night' lodging and three 
more meals. In Mis Lang's* correspondence to people looking 
for their missing _0115, brothers or father. In Mi s Conrow's 
fingers as . he play_ om fm'orite piece on the organ in tl1e 
Chapel or hands out a best seller from the Library. In Dr. 
Kelley's pat on the back a, he says, " \Yell done, . ailor." In a 
thousand different way . she is still with us and ah\'ays will be. 

'he ha dropped "her anchor 111 I1tJO" Harbor but her 
nchor Lio-ht are so bright that ailor.: can see them around 

the world. 

By ean1an Arthur George Montagne 

*JlIrs. Cathers is iI/ charge of th e Credit Loan Bureall; Miss Lallg at the Social 
Ser'1.'icc Desk; loliss COllro'1(' is Ihe Illstitlite's orga II ist ami librarian. Dr. Kelley is 
Dil'l'Ctor of Ih e fllslilllic. 

THIS ISSUE OF THE LOOKOUT I DEDIC!\TED TO THE 
:'IEMORY OF l\lR . J. NET 1~01 ER SEE P.\ GE 8-1·+' 



83 (/)f11J.L Dn. JL &fL 
T11E 70-day voyage of 1'obert 

Tapscott and Roy Widdicombe, 
survivors of the torpedoed Briti~h 
freighter ,'lnylo SaxoJl, had stood as 
the record voyage, urpassing that 
of the survivor of the BOlflltV and 
If orJlat. H.ecently, a Briti h' SE'a' 
man, \Vil1iam Colborn, was picked 
up at Trinidad after drifting 76 
clays in an open boat, but his rec
ord did not stand for long, for on 
March 10th the ~ a vy released the 
tory of Basil D. lzzi, twenty-year 

old American Naval gunner who 
wa rescued with two Dutch mer
chant seamen* after 83 days adrift 
on a raft in the South Pacific. But 
e\'en thi amazing record of endur
ance was surpa ed. for on pril 
19th. from London came the re
markable torY, released by the Brit
ish Mini try of \Var Transport, of 
a Chinese who urvivec1 130 clays 
alone Oil a . mall life raft 'after his 
ship wa torpedoed-47 days longer 
than any man has ever been known 
to endure the rigor of a Ii feboat or 
raft . 

Li tening to Seaman T zzi's story 
as he told it at the Todd Shipyards 
to the workers there, ane! to the 
radio audience on "\\'e the People." 
THE L OKOUT editor was im
pressed by the stamina and ingenu
ity of thi!i "Ollllg ~e\\' England 
sailor \\'ho . urvived the 10nO' ordeal. 
lIe anel hi t\\'o fellow sur\'i\'or . 
Dutch seamen u cd their toC's as 
bait to lure a shark into a rope 
noose. . \ fter the" had run out of 
food. they decided on thi desperate 
measure. They were man-eating 
sharks, too, he aid. They dropped 
the rope noose over the ide of the 
ra ft and placed their bare feet in 
the water. The shark was attracted 
and as it started into the noose. 'the 
seamen pulled it tight. They ate 
the liver and heart. 

One day they felt a plop on the 
canvas. It was a blackbird. One 
of the men grabbed it. They had it 
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for breakfa ' l. They caught fi .. 11 by 
all ingcnioLls mcthod: removing an 
iron rod from one end or the rait 
and tying one blade of a pair of 
scissor ' from the mcdical kit. the\' 
managed to I car small fi h. 0;1 
the 20th day they saw thcir first 
hip, burned their flares and wa"ed 

a flag but the ship did not see them. 
On the 42nd clay they ightcd an
other ship, but thcir one rel11aining 
flare was too wet to burn. "On the 
66th day," continued Izzi, "Georg 
Beazley took a turn for the worse. 
That night we put him to sleep 
llndcr the calJ\·as. The next morn
ing we found him dead. Each of 
u aid a prayer . Then we took 
from his finger his ring to O"ive to 
his girl friend . Thcn we put him 
overboard. On the 68th clay my 
gunnery officer. Lieut. James :'IIad
c1ox. started getting sick. He. too . 
began going blind and couldn't clll. 
There \Va n't much \\'e could do 
\Ve'd been out of water (or four 
days. He began calling for his wife 
We wet his head to try to revive 
him, but the next monling he \\'a 
dead. It wa on a Sunday-ahout 
the 77th clay adrift. Only the t\\'o 
Dutch eamcn and I were left. Each 
o( us said a prayer and lifted him 
over the side. Ita ffected me pretty 
badly. \\ e saved hi wedding ring. 
That night we saw our fir·t plane. 
but we were too weak to stand. so 
the plane didn't see llS . A few day 
later \\'e saw s1110ke. Then we saw 
a bunch of ships and later a war
ship. \Ve were afraid that we would 
be passed up, so one of the Dutch
men said he'd stand up and wavc 
the flag. \ Ve held his knees to keep 
him from fall ing. Then we sa,,· a 
signal from the sh ip sho\\'ing that 
they had found us. I \\'eighed 1-1-5 

• The two Dutch seamen, 17' ),oar olrl );ick 
Hoogenrlam (who hau sUf\' ivcd hyo previous 
torpedoings) and J7,years old Corllehu "an del'
Slot, visited the Institute recently and met olrl 
friend and former shipmates in the Home for 
Netherlanrls Sl'i:ITllCn loc~llcd 011 thl" third floor. 

Plwlo by Pn'ss Assodt1tioll 

20 Year Old Seaman Basil lu i and his two Shipmates after 
83 Days on a Raft 

pounds when my ship ,,-as torpe
doed. I \\'eighed 80 pounds when 
I was picked up. \ \'hen I got 
aboard the rescue ship they asked 
me what I wanted to eat. r thought 
about that paghetti m\' mother 
make. But I was aboard a ~avy 
ship, 0 I asked for bean. Actually, 
1 gut glucn -e and aline injections, 
and broth." 

The tor), of 32-year old William 
(ulhnrn of Liverpool, England, was 
relayed from Trinidad. Or.iginally 
there had l>een twenty hlpmates 
with him in the lifeboat. after the\' 
had abandoned their torpedoed 
freighter, but as the days and weeks 
slipped by, the sun, and lack of 
food and water took their toll. and 
one by one the other eamen died. 

.colburn did not ha\'e enough 
strength to throw the last five ove1-
,board, and when the Ii feboat was 
found, Colburn, deliriou ,\\'a found 
huddled in the botto111, surrounded 
by his dead companions. 

The Chinese who survived 130 
days alone on a Ii fc raft (hi - na111L 
ha~ not been revealed) is presumably 
recuperating in a ho pital in South 
,\merica where he was rescued. ,\c
cording to P. J. Xoel Baker. parlia-
111 en tar), , ecreta ry of the \ \' arT ran s
port ~Iinistry, who relea ed the 
story. the Chine"e became adept at 
catching birds and fi h ancl trapping 
rain water on his precarious perch 
a fter his emergency rations ran out 
at the end of 60 clays. Such is the 
horro r of the \\'ar at sea. 

CJJJWJJ1f'L 1JJ Oidnll1J- * 
By Harvey Klemmer' 

"Y U ,,·ill find your hip at the 
explo ive pier." I pricked 

up 111)' cars at the mention oi ex
plosives. The mere sound of the 
word gave me a sinkinO' feeling ... 
I had been \'ery ca ual about tile 

whole idca of cro ' sing thc .\tlantic 
by freiO"htcr . It wa- too late to 
back out . ... 

There was nothing to do but go 
through with it and hope for the 
best. Be ides. the explosives proh-
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ably didll't amount TO 11111(h. A f w 
antia ircraft shells, perhaps, or ' 0111e 
bombs with the fuse r moved. I 
had a good lunch and set out for 
a certain desolate area adjoining 
one of our great ports. . . 

ailors were battening down a 
hatch as we came aboard , prepara
tory to loading Army trucks on 
deck. 

" \Vhat's in the hold?' I a ked 
'with as much nonchalance as I 
could muster, looking over my 
shoulder at the rows of guards and 
the piles of neat white boxes stand
ing on the dock. One of the sailors 
rubbed the sweat from his face and 
came over to where I stood. "TNT," 
he whi pered . . .. 

The ship was a modern vessel. 
Like all Norwegians, she "'as \yell 
kept and beautifully clean ... The 
Captain, Frode Bjorn-Hansen, was 
a great Ivan man with large hands 
and a strong face. He was typical 
of the Norse eafarer-quiet, cap
able, determined. . . . 

The men were obviously good 
sailors. They bore the tamp of an 

early tart and long experience~ 
t win requisites of good seamanshIp. 
Many had worked in sail. Some 
had already had experience with 
)Jazi U-boats. One chap, a mere 
boy, had urvived three sinkings
twice by torpedo, once by mine . 
Mo t of the men had families in 
'orway .. .. 
It is- no accident that Norwegian 

seamen, when attacked, fight in a 
cold fury and that, when their ves
sels go down, they ship again at 
the first opportunity. 

The • J orwegians have been main
taining a good portion of the _ t
lantic lifeline and I was anxious to 
ee them in action .... 
~Iaking up the convoy is a com

plicated operation; sailing 60 ships 
in a group would be a feat of sea
manship in time of peace; in t ime 
of war, it is sheer genius . \Ve were 
told to be ready to leave at 3 
o'clock .... 

Each skipper had been giyen a 
diagram of the convoy at the con
ference, showing the position to be 
taken by his ship. \\ e made om 

British ll1i"",,ati()t, Service 

At a Convoy Conference, Captains of Merchant Vessels Receive 
Last-Minute Instructions for the Voyage 

way slowly out of the harbor, joined 
other ships outside, and finally, 
after considerable maneuvering, 
fo und our place in the line-up. 

COI1\'oys, contrary to popular 
opinion, do not proceed in long 
lines fore and aft. Instead, they are 
pread out sideways. A convoy is 

thu likely to be wider than it is 
long .... 

The reason for this method of 
grouping is that ships are more yul
nerable to attack from the side than 
they are from the bow or tern. 
Ships sailing side by side protect 
one another's flanks ... The system 
must work, for subs have become 
increasingly wary i 11 thei r encoun
ters with convoyed ves els. . . . 

Our convoy included vessel of 
every type. Freighters, of cour e, 
predominated. There were oil tank
ers, including some very fine ones. 
There was a famous whaling hip, 
with the greatest carrying capacity 
of any ship now afloat. There were 
little ships. There were oil burners 
and coal burners, and 1110tor hips. 
There were reefer (refrigerator) 
ships. There were old ships and 
new ships. 

The only thing that matters in a 
convoy is speed. Ships doing 10 
knots, say, go in one conyoy; ships 
doing 12 knots go in another. The 
type of vessel doesn't count .... 

We had cargo of every de crip
tion- food, explosives, ammunition, 
steel. medical supplies, guns, bomb, 
machinery, planes, tanks , timber, 
trucks. Also an item that bodes 110 
good for the Axis in Europe-in
vasion barges. 

Mo t of the freighter ' carried 
cleck cargoe . Thev were piled high 
with vehicles and machiner\': .. . 

\Ve were on our own indi~' idually 
and we were on our ol\"n as a group. 
\ Ve were a little world in oUl'selye : 
60 ship, 3,000 men, pledged to de
li\'e r the materials and the imple
ments of war. . . . 

Convoys don't turn back. The toll 
may be heavy, and they may he 

forced to scatter, but, sooner or 
later, they turn up at the port to 
which the ir cargoes are con igned. 

\Ve kept double lookout through
out the voyage; one man on the 
bridge, another on the fo'c's le head. 
In addition, the officers usually 
overstayed thei r watches, while the 
Old JUan more or less lived on the 
bridge ... Somehow, crossing the 
Atlantic in time of war, with TNT 
for company, make one very con-
cious of the beauties of Nature! 

All ships naturally are blacked 
out. Portholes are painted over. 
Outside lights are removed, while 
alleyway lights are replaced with 
blue bulbs. . . . 

Three week later, at noon, we 
dropped anchor in English \\'aler. 

There wa no man who had been 
so long at sea that he did not get a 
thri ll from the thought We had 
come oyer the greatest sea route 
of the war; we had faced the enemy 
and outwitted him; we had brought 
to the people 0 f these harassed 
islands 400,000 tons of food and 
weapons with which to carryon 
the struggle against tyranny; we 
had helped to hold-briefly but 
effectively-the life line of liberty. 
• Excerpts from an article in the February. 1943 
issue of the National Geographic )lagaziHt:. 
Reprinted by special permission 

$.unMzL .aL $.tla, 
AS SEEN FROM A RAFT 

"1 remember the sunset of that evening 
becau e the sweep of colors was so fan 
tastic no one would have bel ieved it on 
canvas. But sunsets are not edible nor 
drinkable. no matter how magnificent. I 
remembered the expre ion 'He drank 
in the sunset." 

I wondered how it had tasted. The red 
could be trawberry: the yellow would 
be lemon-or grapefruit. 1 decided I 
would take lemon. The orange, of 
course, was obvious. The purple could 
be either grape or raspberry. I decided 
that if ever I should drink a sunset 1 
would have plenty of ice in it. nd on 
econd thought, if anyone would hand 

me a felY cubes of ice he could have 
the sunset." 
-From H\\'C Thought \\"e Heard the 

Angels sing" 
(RrdC<I'ed Oil Page 17) 
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T11E Battle of the :\tlantic toek 
a turn for the \\"orse during the 

month of ~Iarch, when attacks by 
U-boat on .\llied shipping to Eng
land and Africa increased, accord
ing to Secretary of the 1'\avy Frank 
Knox. Btlt two hopeful notes in 
recent announcements may he seen. 
First is the construction of the new 
Destroyer E cort ' (D E boats), ancl 
second is the increasing use by the 
~avy of ship-based helicopters. In 
disclosing this, Captain Leland P. 
Lovette, chief of the Bureau 0 f 
PnlJlic Relation, U. S. :':avy, said 

U. S .. Uaritimr Commissioll Photo 

that there is a 500 to GOO-mile gap 
in the mid-.-\tlantic which cannot bc 
covered by aerial reconnaissance hy 
shore-ba ed aircraft. Captain LO\'
elle said the helicopter's character
i,tics make it "an enemy grcatly to 
be dreaded by U-boat crews, for it 
can drop bombs or dcpth charges 
with 100 per cent accuracy. lle 
stated that the united States and 
Great Britain must C011\'o)' a min
imum of 700 to 800 ships acro s 
the ,Atlantic each month if Britain 
is to liyc ane! fight efficiently. He 
described the Battle of the Atlantic 
as the "greatest naval task of all. 
Hitler i risking the last throw of 
the dice on the slim hope tbat the 
German submarine will prove de
cisive in the war at sea, thereb\' 
halting the ever-growing Ilood o'f 
men, mnnitions ane! upplies acros ' 
the four or five routes of the .\t
lantic. 

The fact that a depth charge 
bring ' up a patch of oil is no longer 
incontroyertible evidence that an 
enemy submarine has been finished. 
Often these wounded ubmarines, 
with double hulls and oil compart
ments placed between the two hulls 
so as to ab orb the hock of depth 
charge ' , limp back to port for re
pairs and soon are again at . ea. 

The :\ azi s are reported to he pru
ducing U-boats well in exce s oi 
their 10 s rate. 

Secretary Knox said that score!'> 
of auxilial:v aircraft carriers 'uit
able for convoying are also being 
rushed to completion, and the rate 
of launchings of Destroyer Escorts 
is now yery good. 

This is the sitnation at pre cnt. 
.\nd mcrchant eamen, knowing 
this, still keep the hips sailing and 
the cargoes moving. Om prayer 
go with them. 

Officers, cadet and seamen checking deck load of tanks on a Liberty ship in convoy at sea. 
Navy gunners of the Armed Guard are alert at the anti·aircraft gun at upper left. 
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E Y short wave radio, by tele
phone and telegraph and pre s 

association:, the sad news oi the 
death of l\Irs. Janet Roper was car
ried to her friend all over the 
world. ilIen and women in all walks 
of li fe haye written and telegraphed 
to the In titute mc sages of .-yn l
pathy from ;'Iaine to Oregon, from 
Hawaii to Au tralia, and even onc 
radiogram from Capetown, South 
Africa. 

,\t the Institute flags flew at half
ma t in mourning for the W0111an 
.who was known and revered by 
tens of thousands of merchant sea
men sailing the seven seas. In in
land towns and cities farmers and 
merchants, houscwives, whose SOilS 

anci brother had left the prairies 
and plains and mountains and cities 
to follow the age-old call of the ea , 
learned by radio and newspaper of 
Mrs. Roper's passing and felt that 
they had lost a dear and personal 
friend. For ~ It- . l<oper, who for 
28 years was a beloyed member of 

.v. Y. Timr.f Plw lu 

Mrs. Roper in a Recent Photograph 

Mrs. Roper When She Was 
17 Years Old 

the staff of the Institute, and for 
54 years an earnest worker in beha! f 
of merchant eamen of all races and 
creeds, always answered the pleas 
from anxiollS relatives of eamen 
with persona!, heartwarming letters. 

~ \t her funeral service, conducted 
in the Chapel of our Saviour, on 
_ \pril eighth, by Dr. Kelley ane! 
Chaplains ;'IcDonald and Harkne s 
wit~l c\'eral othcr clergy vested, 
cabIn boys, mate and engineers, 
captains, hipping c01lJpany offi
cials, ] 11 titute Board members. con
tributors, and staff paid tribute to 
this \I'oman who e friends were 
legion. Mes "age a rrived from ad
miraL bi hop. ailor' wives anel 
mothers anel mall\' seamen. 

Pall bearers at the service in
cluded thtee members of the In
stitute sta ff who knew ~Ir , l{oper 
for. more than 28 year, Hobert 
J?nne of the Baggage Bureau, Wil
ham Bunce of the Seamen's 1< unc1s 
Bureau and Trevor Barlow, Recre
ation 'upervisor; and three mer
chant eamen who knew her for 
111,~11\' years, Charles O. Jackson, 
ho sun, Erne, t 1.. Johanson, Mate, 
ancl Clllluel Kenelrick. enO"ineer. 
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N. Y. Post Pholo 

Mrs. Roper showing Capta in Pet er Erikson and Second Mate John TU10 a kn itted 
he lmet. This was the last p hotograph of Mrs. Roper-ta ken just two wee ks befo re 

her death on April 5th. 

FROM A SEAMAN 
Thursday might have been just another 

day to landsmen, but seamen everywhere 
lost a friend that day. 

As I passed through the corridors of 
the Institute, there was a hush ovcr 
all. The natural boisterousness of sea-
men was missing. The men spoke in 
low, quiet tones. Naturally, many of 
the men did not know her, for the In
stitute is a gathering place for sea
farers of many lands. But true sailors 
respect the orrow of their foreign 
counterpart, be he Rus ian, Greek or 
American . As the flags of all allied 
ships in convoy are lowered with the 
destruction of one, so did all honor the 
memory of a quiet, gray-haired lady, 
Mrs. Roper or "Mother" Roper as she 
was affectionately known to thousands 
of seamen everywhere. 

Death is no stranger to a seaman any
time, and in these days when instant 
destruction hovers ever near, one :!"ets 
fairly accustomed to it. But "Mother" 
Roper seemed destined to go on forever. 
It has been seven years since I first saw 
her at the Institute, but through the 
years there has been no apparent change. 
Her familiar "salty" walk, her unbounded 
patience and kindness have brightened 
the Illoments of many a lonely, stranded 
seafarer. 

A. B. Seaman David Harris 
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FROM PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT 
THE WHITE HOUSE 

Dear Miss Roper: 
My heart goes out to you and 

to your sisters in the great loss 
you have sustained in the passing 
of a loved and loying mother. 

Men of the sea from all over 
the world brought their problems 
to her in full confidence of sym
pathetic understanding and prac
tical helpfulness. To all who 
passed through the Seamen's 
Church Institute during the long 
years of her management of that 
hayen for sailors and to those who 
worked with her on its gover.ling 
body, she was guide, counselor and 
friend. To seafaring men every
where her death will come as a 
personal sorrow. 

Very sincerely yours, 
Franklin D. Roosevelt. 

FROM SEAMEN'S CHURCH 
INSTITUTE OF NEWPORT 

"This Institute e~1:ends to you, your 
staff and the members of Mrs. Roper's 
family and all sailors everywhere our deep 
sympathy. (She put on righteousness and 
it clothed her and sound judgment was 
the crown of her head)" 

Roy W. Magoun, 
Superintendent and Chaplain 

Mrs. Roper serving tea in t he Sea men 's Lounge to two sea me n, 
Arthur C. Irving a nd C a pta in Pet er Erikson, who ha ve known he r fo r many years. 

FROM BISHOP WILLIAM T. FROM LADY ARMSTRONG 
MANNING 

Diocese of New York 
Catholic Charities of the Diocese of 

New York 
Mother Roper's life was a help 

and blessing to countless numbe.rs 
of seamen and the news of her 
death will bring genuine sorrow 
and sense of loss to many of them 
here and in Illany parts of the 
world. The devotion of Mother 
Roper to the men of the sea, her 
personal interest in them, and her 
care for everything which con
cerned them, illustratcd nobly the 
ideals of the Seamen's Church In
stitute and the great service which 
it renders. The name of Mother 
Roper will long be held in affec
tionate remembrance by all who 
knew her, and especially by the 
seamen to whom she ministered. 

FROM ADMIRAL EMORY S. LAND 
Chairman, U. S. Maritime Comm. 

May I join in behalf of the 
Maritime Commission and the War 
Shipping Administration, the thou
sands of merchant eamen who 
will mourn the passing of Mrs . 
Janet Roper. Her long service in 
the Missing Seamen's Bureau 
stands as a guiding light to all 
who would follow the sea. I am 
sure that no one can ever fill her 
place in the hearts of the seamcn 
of the Unitcd States ~Icrchant 
Marine. 

I read this morning with deep 
regret of the death of Mrs. Roper. 
For a long period of years when 
my husband was British Consul 
General of this port it was our 
pleasure to come fre.quently to the 
Seamen's Church Institute, and 
who ever went there came away 
the better for having known 
"Mother Roper". I am sure myr
iads of sailors all oyer the world 
will read with deep regret of her 
passing, but after all, she ha en
tered the great "Harbor" and is at 
rest in the Heaven which Christ 
has promised . 

FROM MADELINE CARROLL 
Special Representative 

United Seamen's Service 
"There is no one. that I can 

think of who will be mis cd as 
much by the seamen as Mother 
Roper. No one wil! eyer be able 
to take her place, but those of us 
who are left and who love the 
seamen as she did, will continue 
to do our very best to be as good 
a friend to them a she was." 
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BUREAU OF MISSING SEAMEN FOUNDER HELPED TO FIND 

6,500 LOST MARINERS 

Mrs, Janet Lord Roper, house 
mother since 1915 of the Seamen's 
Church Institute, 25 South Street, 
and founder of its Bureau of Missing 
Seamen, died yesterday at her home, 
35 Orange Street, Brooklyn. She was 
seventy-four years old. 

Known as "Mothel'" Roper to mer
chant seamen throughout the world, 
Mrs. Roper had devoted the whole of 
her adult life to seamen's welfare. 
The Bureau of Missing Seamen, which 
she organized during the last war, 
has helped to locate more than 6 500 
mariners given up for lost. ' 

Born in St. John, N, B., Mrs. Roper 
moved with her family to Boston 
early in her youth. When she was 
seventeen, Captain Knickerbocker of 
the American Seamen's Friends 'So
ciety, in Hanover Street, Boston told 
her he was in need of a teache'r for 
his Sunday Bible class, and she volun
teered and was accepted. . 

Had Pupils Aged 70 
It proved to be a large order for 

a girl of her age. In the class were 
men of all ages up to seventy, and 
their questions were sometimes dis
concertingly deep. But Mrs. Roper 
continued to teach, and the longer she 
remained there the more interest in 
the work continued to grow. By the 
time she was nineteen she was visit
ing deep-water boarding houses, ships 
and shipping offices, ane! had already 
chosen her life's vocation. 

While engaged in Sunday school 
work she had met a young college 
student, also a teacher, who became 
her husband. He was the Rev. E. H. 
Roper. With him, Mrs. Roper worked 
among the fishermen at Gloucester, 
Mass., and in the sailors home at St. 
John, N. B. Then they moved to 
Portland, Ore., where, for ten years, 
Mr. Roper conducted a seamen's mis
sion. 

When Mr. Roper died in 1915, Mrs, 
Roper was urged to remain in Port
land and carryon the work. That 
same year, however, he was offered 
the post of hou e mother in the Sea
men' Church Institute in New York. 

Mrs. Roper. "Mrs. Roper will fix it" 
became an axiom. 

Soon the seam n began taking their 
personal trouble. to her. They con
fided in her their difficulties with 
women, family trials, the scrapes 
they were in. Mrs. Roper liked her 
job as "trouble fixer." She not only 
won the confidence of those who ap
pealed to her, but she tried to find 
out what they wanted to do in life and 
to help them do it. 

During the first world war, she was 
deluged with inquiries about missing 
seamen. Some of them came from 
shipmates, some from families . She 
hit upon the idea of establishing her 
Mis ing Seamen's Bureau. It proved 
uch a success that she continued it 

after the war. 
Lists of missing men were posted 

on the institute's bulletin board, and 
sent to ports all over the world . Mrs. 
Roper carefully checked each inquiry 
with her own voluminous files, with 
the files of steamship companies and 
those of the Maritime Commission. 

Became 'Vorld Farnou 
With the start of the present war, 

the volume of inquiries trebled. Mr. 
Roper's fame had spread round the 
world. "Go to Mrs. Roper" was the 
advice seamen gave the families of 
missing men, and the families did. 
She began to l'eceive about 100 ap
peals a week, It sometimes took 
months to get the information she 
was after, but "Mother" Roper never 
gave up. 

The walls of her South Street 
office were hung with testimonials of 
her work, presents from seamen she 
had befriended. Among them are 
two death certifications - one from 
the French, and one from the Amer
ican government. They are from 
the last wal' . The men killed had 
given Mrs. Roper as their "ne::t of 
kin." 

To the end she never lost her affec
tion for seamen. She often said that, 
even as a girl, she never once had 
received the suggestion of an insult 
from any of them. And she would 
add: "I never met a sailor who was 

'Mrs. ROI)er Will Fix It' a coward, nor have I ever heard of 
At first her work was general. heroic deeds from the men who have 

Trouble of any kind at the institute- performed them." 
trouble at the hotel desk, in the bag- Surviving are three daughters, 
gage room, anywhere-was taken to Maude, Marian and Laura. 

R,'prilltrd from til " N,~,' }'ork HcraJd Triblt"e April 6. 1943 
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Ever sincc :ilIr., Roper's death 
on .\pril fifth merchan.t scamen, 
their wives and many fnenc1s have 
becn writinO' to the Institl1tc paying 

b 1-tribl1te to :illrs. Roper and as {lJ1g 

if some Fund could be set up ill 
her memory. The J anet l~oper 
~Iemorial F{mcl has becn cstablished 
and contributions may be . cnt to 
the Seamcn" Church I1l'titute of 
:\ ell' York. 25 SOl1th Street anel 
are tax exempt. • \ good start lI'a ' 
made by placing in this Fund ~5000 
paid to the In titlltc from thc 1l1Slll'

ancc policy of a torped~cd seama.ll 
II'ho had named the 1n tltutC a hI S 
bcneficiary. 

The "Mother' Rop r Memorial 
Fund will be unique in that seai'nCll 
themselves will contribute tit, 
many having exprcssed the wish ~o 
h0110r '["frs. Ropcr' mcmory 111 

some practical way. 1\1rs. Ropcr 
completed last J ul), 12th 54 years 
of work for merchant eamen, and 
on all the even seas she was rcv
ered and beloved as a friend and 
confIdante by men of the freighters 
and tankers. 

The purpose of the Fund w.ill . be 
to continue and expand the ~Il . SJ1lg 

Seamen's Bureau and other personal 
ser\'icec, to . ('amen ancl their fa111i
lie. . This will he . imilar to the 
,1Iemorial Fund establi hed in 1926 
in honor of the Rev. Archibald R. 
J\fanJlelc1. D .D .. to provide social 
service and special relief to needy 
seamen. 

Under the Mi:sing Seamen's 
Bureau the Institute i now com-

l)ilinrr a "ma ter card index" of all 
b 1 . 

merchant marine "'ar casua ties re-
p rted by the \Var. hippinO' p:c1-
ministration a,.; an aid to answering 
inquiries 0 f rebtiv~ of Il:erchant 
seamen. The Ii t 1 contlnuou$ly 
compared with the names of se~l~en 
u ing the Baggage Bureau, Cl

f
l111.C

l
., 

employment bureau and other a~1 1-
tie in the Institute's 13- tory bUIld
ing. 

A biograph)' of AIrs. Roper, b:i' JOIl

alhell/ Filll', which was bcglll/ Set'cl'ol 
II/Olllhs before she died, will be pllblished 
early iI/ Ihe Fall by DOllb/eda)" Donlll 

& Co. 
____________________ ~-- II --------



a SaiWltL ]Jti.6.uiJL 
A WOMAN called Mother by 

hundreds upon thousands of 
seamen has passed and has been 
called to her reward. But yet her 
spirit lingers with us, for he had 
designed herself in a lifehood of 
humility and service to those she 
loved, 

Her arms as a Mother reached 
for all seamen, and welcomed them 
wi thout regard of their past and 
sought out for them a better future 
always. Because she felt that ser
vice encumbent upon her. 

It mattered not whence the indi:! 
vidual came, or whether he dis) 
cussed with her the Bible, the Tal, 
mud, or the Koran, or even tht 
Book of Confucius; and even as 
she talked peace came to the trou
bled, the sick, the lame and the 
halt. 

\Vords cannot accurately portray 
the loss keenly felt by thou ands of 
seamen or the void thus cast upon 
them. For her arms as a Mother 
were always open - those of a 
Friend! 

And in her, all seamen recog
nized a human being, and through 
her their own frailties; because she 
was a human who had found the 
human equation without sitting in 
jUdgment upon her fellow human 
heings. 

Her mis ion in life was not an 
easy task, but she fulfilled it with 
her innate simplicity. For in her 
humility she found for those who 
sought her surcease from a multi
tude of things. Her code was sim
ple, yet, profound because she al
ways believed that Truth and Lig-ht 
shall prevail-for each is insepa
rable from each other. 

And by that code she was all 
encompassing and her hands lightly 
touched many and moulded them 
into better things, without seeming 
to do so or to interfere with their 
lives, for that is the thing that she 
lea t desired to do. 
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Piloto by Roy pj""ry 

Mrs. Roper Arranges a Reunion 

And as all came to her she pa
tiently guided those who would ac
cept it. With her quiet smile
which looked above and beyond this 
earth-she went her way without 
fanfare. For countless are the 
thousands, the hundreds and the 
scores who came to her-and none 
were refused thei r partidar want. 

To the depressed she gave am
bition; the despairing, hope; the 
homeless, shelter; the ruthless, kind
ness; the sad and sorrowing, glad
ness and peace; and to the unbe
lieving she brought an immutable 
Faith; and even the selfish were 
filled with sacrifice and the weak 
with strength. For hers was that 
touch of magic that gently comes to 
humans but once in a while. 

As a Mother to all seamen he 
saw much and said nought; walking 
her lonely way, gently correcting 
and guiding those who came to her. 
For she walked among her wards, 
revered as she will be remembered 
-a Saint without halo! 

I 

Editor's Note: 011 SlInday eve
Iling, April ell!'l'ellth, Chaplaill Law
rena lIar/mess preached ill the 
Institllie Chapel all "The Millistry 
of Friendship" as illustrated by St. 
.Harks·s record of the miracle of 
healing the man deaf alld dumb. At 
the end he spoke of Mrs. Roper, 
for it seemed to him that she was 
"the friends" of the Gospel story 
and the following was the (onel1ld
illg thol/ght. 

Who will take l\Irs . Roper's 
place? NIany people have asked 
and are asking thi question. No one 
can take her place in the life of the 
I nstitute and of the men of the sea 
because it is not vacant. he sti ll 
holds it and will continue to hold it. 
\Ve may not actually ee her as of 
yore visiting in the room ' 0 ( the 
In titute with a graciousness and 
sincerity born of her deep interest 
in and under tanding of her fellow 
men, but J rather think that, as 
time goes on, we will be ever con
SCiOllS of her pre ence because the 
mini try of frienclship, a she prac
tised it, was so sane, so vital and 
o accomplishing-. 

Through the long years, he has 
woven the fibers of the pi ritual 
forces of life, the ql1alitie of oui. 
the things of God so firmly into the 

fabric of our lives, making us feel 
her own ullchanging faith and belief 
in us and in our being able to reach 
through ourselves the power a~ld 
dignity and glory of manhood, gl\'
ing u stronger desire and urge to 
attain the best that she w0lild wi h 
and expect us to reach, that, no 
matter what our condition may be 
or where we may be, we can never 
be far away from her nor she from 
u. 

Mrs. Roper kept on her desk a 
copy of Sam Walter Fo s' poem, 
"The House by the Side of the 
Road". As to her, 25 South Street 
was her "House by the Side of the 
Road". I quote from this poem. 
"Let me live in my house by the 

side of the road, 
It's here the race of men go by. 
They are good, they are bad, they 

are weak, they are trong; 
\\"ise, foolish- 0 am 1. 
Th n ,,·hy should I sit in the 

scorner's eat 
Or hurl the cynic's ban? 
Let me live in my house by the 

side of the road 
nd be a friend to man." 

This was to l\Irs. Roper a prayer 
dream which through her ministry 
of friendship, she made come glori
ously true. 

t1rL ldiloltL ]Jti.6.uiJL * 
Never has the admiration inspired the sea. TO trouble of theirs ",as 

by the good life been better demon- too trivial to enlist her sympathetic 
strated than by its universal recorc1- under tanding ~nd cooper~ti?n. She 
ing in the daily pre following the was not the klI1d o~ Chnst~al1 who 
death of Mother Roper of the Sea- thought that emotlOl1al pIty wa ' 
men's Church Institute, New York. enough. She believed in actipn
For months to come there will be and acted. Everywhere on tile 
heavy hearts in the ports around the seven seas she was a warming point 
world as word of her passing of contact between men who had 
reache the ears of merchant sea- never known each other. If yOll 
men. It was no accident that she knew Mother Roper you belonged 
was known to mariners everywhere to the elect, and there were few 
a "Mother". For fifty-five years on the ships of any nation who 
her great heart was open to men of didn't know her. During the first 

*Dr. GlI.\' E"Il"'), Shiplrr Thl! Churchman, April 15, 1943. 
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\Vorld \Var we printed in these 
page U photoo·mph 0 it\\'o . eamen 
wh were pri ·oners ill a G rtllUIl 

prison camp. The bo\'s had ne\'er 
met before, but olle ria)' they dis
co\'ered that they both knew Janet 
Roper. They had their picture 
taken together and mailed it to her, 
with a touching in:cription. It was 
ignificant not because it \\"a - un

usual; it was -igllificant becau -e 
it was the kind of thing that hap
pened so of ten. 

FROM SEAMEN'S CHURCH 
INSTITUTE OF PHILADELPHIA 

").lrs, Roper's family mi~ht like to 
know that the fl owers \\'l! sent came from 
the following seamen : Captain Gusta\' 
Larson, a retired Tugboat Capta in; Fred 
Little, a cook, who. aid that ~[rs. R oper 
wa. the fine t woman in the world: 
Edward Driscoll. A.B.. who likewi:lc paid 
personal tribute to 1[1'5. Roprr: Francis 
Hogan. a . hip', steward. who ,aid that 
~lrs. Roper had often done favor for 
him and was truly a rcmarkable woman. 
All these seamen contrit.uted yoluntarih·." 

Percy R. Stockman ' 
Superintendl'llt and haplain 

----------------~~--~----~ 

[.difollia14 
SEAMEN'S CHURCH INSTITUTE 
Even our armed forces are no 

1110re vital to victory than the com
ageou crews that man the merchant 
marine of the United ITa tions. Tu 
keep their morale at a high pitch 
and to make them feel at home on 
our shores should be the concern 0 f 
u all. The Seamen' Church In-
titute i the large t shore home in 

the world for active merchant ca
men of all races and creed . 

The annual report of the Insti-' 
tule sho\ys how it acti\'ities ha\'e 
mounted under the t rcs 0 f war. 
La~t year, for example, it pro\·ided 
Indgings for 435.000, compared with 
266,000 in 1941. The number of 
meals served has reached 1.165.000, 
nearly double any past record ex
cept during the c1epres ion, whell 
the Institute acted a a Federal and 
local reli ef agency. Elltertaillml'llt 
iacilities have been so expanded that 
mcn on brief shore leave can always 
find uitable and pleasant recre'a
tion . The Institute ha played host 
to more than a hundred torpedoed 
crews. It maintains a convale cent 
home for survivor. A school, a 
job agency and Christmas and bon 
voyage packaging for seamen are 
among its varied services. Eighty 
per cent of the guests are _ \merican 
boys now flocking eagerly to our 
dock, All who go dO\vn to the sea 
in ships have rea on to bless the 

eamen's Church Institute. 
Editorial, The ew York Times, 

Tuesday, Atril 20, 1943, 

EMBLEMS FOR SEAMEN 

X ot often doe Congress pass a bill 
that pleases "everybody." The measure 
authorizing the 'Var Shipping Board to 
furnish and issue to merchant seamen 
insignia denoting their deeds and ex
perience is a bill that Americans will 
unanimously favor. Anybody who has / 
served in the ~[erchant Marine since 
Pearl Harbor is to be entitled to an 
emblem denoting that fact. Another 
sort of device will be awarded to a sea-
man who has served in the war or com-
bat zones, A special honor bar will be 
g iven to a seaman who has served on a 
ship that has been attacked by the 
enemy. If the attacked vessel had to 
be abandoned on account of the attack 
a tar will be added to the bar. 1£ a 
seaman ha been injured. wounded or 
subjected to dangerou expo ure a medal 
and ribbon with a rosette will be worn. 

Thus a scale of honors, each with its 
definite and separate significance, is pro
vided for these men who face death 
eyery day, w('ar no uniform. make nil 
complaints. They are without the gold 
lace that we are apt to consider a mark 
and prerogative of fighting m n. From 
books. too, we know that a sailor's life 
ha been one 0 f the harde t 0 f 10ts. 
Yet on the old sailing vessels storm, 
wreck, fire, mutiny were the wor. t, but 
only occasional, enemies. Compared with 
our men of today tho e of Clark Russell 
and Conrad had soft berths. 

The deathsman under the sea is al
ways lurking for the sai lors of today. 
You see them struggling in the water, 
facing hunger and thirst on a raft 
fighting off sharks. You see them help
ing or rescuing others. If they survi ve 
one torpedoing, they go out for another 
one . .. \\Then they get their insignia we 
can read their proud history visibly dis
played. 

Editorial, ,\"'7,1 Yorl, Times, April 
4, 1943. 

Shl: wa, an , \Ill(;rican ireighter who,e 
at!n,mures beg-an a iew day:; aft"r war 
was declared. . \ recent ann0UnCCn]('nt 
made by the Xav}' reported that the old 
, hip was torpt'doed and unk by an 
(;nelllY submarine late in January. 1943. 

Dccau e 0 f the int rest which centered 
on the 4,900 ton freighter in Sl'ph:l11ber. 
1939, \\hen she picked up more than 200 
,un·i\·ors of the torpedoed lincr " , ltlrcllia". 
the Xa\'y depat'ted from it pract ice ot 
nut naming merchant ships and stated 
that the ship was the '·City of Flillt." 
The Institute's ship vi,;itors always CO\'

al'(] the pay-{)ff. of this vessel, and so 
hecame well acquainted with the cre\\'. 
The Xa\'y rl'port that thl're were 48 
sun·i \·ors and 17 10, t. 

\\' hen the Flillt's wireless picked up 
on eptemb r 4, 1939 the news that the 
. 1t1rL'lIia. westbound, with many ,\mer
ieans, had been torpedoed 200 mile off 
the Irish coast, Captain Joseph ,\. Gain
ard changed the Flillt's course and took 
on board 229 men. women and chi ldren 
frOIl1 lifeboats. Plodding for Ha!iiax, 
\\·ith upplie ' short and accommodations 
5traine I. the Flillt was met by the Coa,t 

liard cutkr!i Bib! and Campbd!, (which 
rl"cL'ntly distinguished herself hy ram
ming and sinking a U-boat) which car
ried blankets, medical upplic ', food, 
tooth bru ' he>, dc. 

On October 3, 1939 the Flillt sailed 
for England with a cargo o f tract(l t S, 

grain, fruit and Icath(;r. Six days later 
the German batllc.;hip lJelltschiUlld inter
cepted her and Pllt a prize crew aboard , 
declaring that th e City of Flillt was car
rying contraband. Thc Xazis a lso put 
aboard the uryi\'ors of the British 
freighter Stollcoatt'. \\'ith her priz(; cr~w 
abo01nl the Fli"t put in at the :\ orwcg-ian 
port of Tromsoc. and thence to Ru. sia', 
Arctic port of ).[urmansk. Conflicting 
rel)Orts of her fate reached the outside 
worlel . Finally, the Germans piloted h I' 

down the X orwcgian coa. t to Bergen. 
whLTe the Xorwcgian5 interned the Ger
man crew an I directed Captain Gainard 
to sail for hume at his own conycnicnce 
after his cargo had heen sold at auction. 
He brought his sh ip safcly into the 
harbor of Baltimore on January 27, 1940 
and ince then had made many voyages 
carrying, upplies to the united :N"ations. 

F.lc"illq by Cliff Pork/",,·sl 



DIONNE "QUINS" CHRISTEN 
FIVE SHIPS 

The Dionn e Quintuplets, who are 
to SpOil or five new coastal cargo 
vessels which will be launched in 
May at the '\Talter Butler Shipyard, 
Superior, \Visconsin, will partici
pate in what will be one of the 
greatest mass launchings in the his
tory of Great Lakes shipbuilding, 
the Maritime Commission an
nounced today. 

Each of the Quintuplets will 
ponsor a new coastal vessel built 

under Commission contract. ' Vater 
from Niagara Falls, symbolizing the 
unarmed boundary and the continu
ing friend hip which has existed 
between Canada and the United 
States for many year will be used 
in the ceremony. 

A a good hip mate if not a sa ilor. 
for shc ne\'cr went to S iI. "11 other" 
Roper is certain of a berth in Fiddler ' 
Green, the place where all good sai lor' 
go on their la st ,"oyage Home. 

Seaman Da \'id Harris 

San Francisco, April 22 (.:\ . P.). 
-Names of the immortal of the 
ports world will be given to even 

Liberty ships to be launched during 
the next thirty days at the Richmond 
shipyard No. 2 of the Perlllanente 
Metals Corporation. 

The ship will be named: 
. S. Knut Rockne-honoring Notre 

Dame' great football coach. 

S. S. James ]. Corbett - known as 
"Gentleman Jim" during and after the 
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NEW SHIP RADIO FOILS U~BOATS 

Maritimer , cut off frOll) U. S. 
radio programs ince di covery that 
their receivers were radiating sig
nals audible to enemy subs, are now 
going to be able once again to get 
entertainment and news from home 
while at sea. 

The War Shipping Admini tra
tion is installing 2,600 newly in
vented, non-radiating short and 
long-wa\'e receivers for crews on 
ships . 

MERCHANT MARINE ACHIEVE
MENT TROPHY TO BEAR NAME 

OF JANET ROPER 

On National Maritime Day. :\[ay 22nd, 
the American 11erchant ::\1arinc Achic\'e
ment Trophy, awarded annually to an out-
tanding citizen by 11r . Lily \\' . Rced, 

will be gi\'cn posthumously to ::\1 rs. J anct 
Roper. Her daughter will accept the 
Trophy in behalf of thci r mother. The 
award will bc made on thc steps of the 

ub-Treasury Building on \ Vall Street, 
?\" ew York City at noon in the presence 
of maritime. ci"ic and fraternal official . 
A floral tribute to the heroic dead of 
the ::\1 crchant :\1arinc will bc ca t upon 
the waters oi Xe\\' York harbor. 

days he wa heavyweight boxing cham
pion of the world. 

S. S. Walter Camp-originator of all
America foothall teams. 

S. S. Hoban Bakcr- r"llowned hockey 
champion. 

S. S. Christy ::\fathewson-one of base
ball' s great pitchers. 

S. S. George Gipp--describcd by Knute 
Rockne a the "~reat ,~st football player of 
all time." 

S. S. John L. Sullivan-former world's 
heavyweight boxing champion. 

WE THOUGHT WE HEARD THE 
ANGELS SING 

By Lieut. James C. Whittaker 
E . P. Dlltlon & Co. $1.50 

This lillic book is deslillcd 10 bcco me 
olle of Ihe [lreolcst epics 0/ Ih.' war. 
Th" ollihor 'L as co-pilol all Ihe plallc 
caryyill[l Eddie Rickcllbacluy all a secret 
zvar mission. FI'OIlI his salt-clle1'l/stcd 
diun' he has recollslmcted this d"G1l1olic 
slor;, of Ihe 21 days spellt by eiyhl IIICII 
ill small rllbber raf Is in Ihe salltll Pacific. 
J t is the stoYj' of ci,qhl III CII agaillsl the 
sca, 011(1 of their tlll'llill9 10 God alld of 
the lIIiracles Gad wrollght ill answer to 
their prayCl's. Theirs was the expericllce 
n'hieh a IIII/Jlbe/' 0/ lIIerchant seamen 
hm'e also sllrvi'l.'l'd - thirst, II1111YL'r, 
.,'harJu. tropic SIIII, slorlll. Sevcl~ lIIcn 
C/lllle throllgh Ihl' lOllY ordeal. By Iheir 
call ray COliS cxa III pie they have showlI 
Iheir fir;htill[l strl'n.tlth alld their spiritllal 
faith. .Ii harro7J.·illg-bllt also all ;11-
spiring lale. -M. D. C. 

MODERN MARINE ENGINEER'S MANUAL 
Volum e II 

Alan Osbourne , Editor-in-chief 
Carll ell Mariti/llc Press $4.00 

Thi i the modern "Bible" for marine 
engineers, and its cditor, who i senior 
engineer for the U. S. :'IIaritime Com
mi ssion, has made a thorough job of it, 
Supplell1enting the turbine and recipro
cating-cnginc matcrial in Volull1c 1, tlus 
\'oll1ll1<: features the ~rarinc Die el En
,"illL·s. Ten other cctiolls including full 
operating guides on electricity, refrigera
tion, heating systems, steering gear and 
dl'ck machinery, propellers and propul
sinn. This complete and comprehensive 
manual. of 2,900 pap;es and 940 ill ustra
lions is an e sential p;uick fnr every 
marilll' engineer today. 

\\ '111. Rus cll, (In tructor, 
Enginl·cring. ::\[erchant }Sarine School) 

HOW TO NAVIGATE TODAY 
By M. R. Hart 

Carl/ell Mnrili l/ IC Press $1.50 
I I~re i a implc and readable di. cus

siun of the principl es of navigation, elim
inating' many phase which arc unneces
sa ry si nce the publication of modern 
na vigati nn tables. Specific problems are 
,t l1dicd. , uch as navigat ing by the sun, 
meridian altitude, ielcntifyinp; the tars 
a rial Jl;lvip;ation . etc. H owcver, thi ~ 
IT\' iclI'cr would not recommend this book 
for the ab olutc beginner, for some 
ba. ic knowledge of astronomical prin
cipl es is essential for a thorough grasp 
of the science of navigation. 

Lieut. Comlllander Frederick Just 
(Principal. ::\[erchant Marine School). 

WE FIGHT WITH MERCHANT SHIPS 
By M. B. Palmer 

Bobbs-M e/'1'ill $2.75 

This book takes the reader from the 
time 0 f our decline in shipping un to 
date. It is a very well-written story of 
the reason for the state in which our 
merchant servicc was. The author shows 
what a large job the government and 
army are doing to keep the supplies 
moving. 

It is a very interesting and cnlighten
ing story that comes at a time when 
harp criticism is in the air, and should 

put a lot of people on the right track, 
The author points out just why the 

neutrality act was put in force and also 
r('pealed. He explains the shift of 
American Rag vessels to the Ra;; of 
Panama and the Battle of the Atlantic 
which wcnt on before our entry int~ 
the war and the arming of our ships and 
why some people did not want them to 
be armed. 

Hc also discusses our effort to stay 
o~t of tl·.ouble by ignoring the sinking 
ot our ShIPS, and presents vcry fairly the 
"beef" of the . nion and why they were 
made, omething which the public has 
not understood. 

Reviewed by John Tuzo, 2nd 1Iate 

UNITED STATES SERVICE SYMBOLS 
By Cleveland H. Smith and 

Gertrude R. Taylor 
Dllcll-Sloallr & Pierce. $1.50 

The author. hal'c prepared a u cful 
handbook of the symbols of all of our 
. en·ices. bringing it up to date enough to 
IIlclude even ccrtalll phase. of Civil ian 
J)eft·Ibt·. Frol11 the puinl of "icw of a 
l11erdlant. ,<.:;:lI11an, lI.,wc\'er, altllOl1gh it 
IS a cunCbe and helpful puhlication, thi ' 
revIewer wonders why the U. . ~Iaritil11c 
Sen'ice is completely l11itted. Thi COI11-

parati\'cly new. en'ice is .often not rccog
I1Jzed by the public and IIlclu ion in such 
a handbook would ha I' e ~lelped the public 
bccome acquallltt'd \11th Its uni forl11 . . 

-A. W. C. 

THANKS 
The Conrad Librarians are 

g-ratef ul for the il11l11edia te and 
~xccllent rcsponc to the appeal 
for detecti"c stories and "pocket
book" novels. Thc camen love 
the. c and take thcm to sea to 
whi le away the "dull"?! hour 
when off duty. 
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