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IDl1-t' ~ul1rtuury 
o Lord Jesus Christ, Man whom the winds and sea obey, aid with Thy strong 

hand those who qo down to the sea in ships, that their toils may be blessed, and t hey 
themselves guarded by Thee in all time of need ; through Thy mercy , 0 Blessed Lord, 
who with the Father and the Holy Ghost livest and reignest One God, world without e nd . 

(From Dr. Mansfield's collection) 
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Amen . 

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 ot. ............ .. ........... .. 
............................. ... ............. ................... .... .. Dollars. 

Note that the words "of New York" are a part of our title. 

The ·Lookout 
Vol. XXXI September, 1940 No.9 

JlJlJWic .. (/)JlJl.t:iA., UJIwL ~ 'EfJ (/)fJ.wn .. 
Ix \\'orld \\ ar II there have been 

many unrecorded deeds of heroism 
among merchant seamen 0 f both neu
tral and belligerent \'C ' ·els. It has 
he en a grim anc! persistent war Oil 

hip' ince the beginning. Follo\\'
ing are accounts of acts 0 f heroism 
on the part of crews of British 
merchant ships which. right fully. 
h:1ve been recognized and the heroe ' 
awarded. 

Recently c01llmcnded [or hravery 
uncler enemy fire was Captain \\,il
lic.m Benry Bevan. ma. ter o[ the 
Briti h . teamer Sultall Star and his 
gallant radio officer. Philip George 
Windsor. who received the :'Ireda1 
of the Civil Division o[ the Order 
of the British Empire for meritori
ou service. Here is the story of 
their heroi 'm : 

On a fine clear afternoon the 
lTerchantman "SlIllall Star", un
armed, wa. torpedoed without \\'arn
ing. Her master was 011 the bridge. 
He telegraphed "Finished \\'ith en
gine" The ship began to settle 
rapidly. One man in the engine 
room had heen killed. but the rest 
reported to their boat stations. At 
the ame time Radio Officer \\,ind
sor \\'as tapping out the S 0 S. The 
ma:ter saw that hi ship wa 'ink-

ing by the stern and at once gave the 
01 der to abandon ship. telling all 
the boaL to get well clear exc pt 
one, which \Va to stand by to pick 
up the radio officer and him el f. 

The boats got quickly a\\·ay. The 
radio officer continued to broadca t 
the S 0 and the master stood by 
him. The ship ' . tern was under, 
C1ud the water \\'as over the after 
end of the boat deck. JJis hip was 
going. and it eelllecl certain death 
to stay another moment. Calling to 
the radio ofTicC'r to dive. the master 
iumped and . truck Ol1t {or the Ii [e
boat which was awaiting him. A 
he \\'as haliled into the boat he 
looked hack for \Vindso1'. The hip 
by now was standing on her stern, 
Iler hows were in the air and water 
",as going clown the funnel when 
Captain Be\'an saw the radio officer 
le,we the wireles office and da . h 
[or the side. He \\'as sliding down 
a rope whell the hip went clown. 
The next time he wa. een he \\'as 
clinging to some wreckage. 

The Sill/an Star can·jed a cleck 
~rgo of some 200 tons in heavy 
barrels. These broke loose as she 
sank. ::\0 boat could have liyecl in 
the whirlpool. There was al. 0 the 



danger of a bursting boiler, so th t 
cuptain waited for the lll<lcbtrol11 to 
clie down, and then directed his 
lifeboat to tht rescue of \\ ·ind ·or. 

He could hear him groan as he 
was caught and pounded and 
crushed between the barrels. At 
I;}st they Ii fted him out of the water. 
Threc clestroycr ' arrived and picked 
l'P all the surviyors. Thc ductor in 
one of them saved \ Vindsor's Ii fe. 
\ Vindsor's stead fast devotion to hi s 
duty had brought help. saved hi : 
. hi pmates and later the dest royers 
sank the enemy submarine. 

Another example of heroism on 
the part 0 f merchant seamen in the 
fr sent \\"ar was that of J ames 
?IcGill Ovenston. chic f officer 0 [ 

the steamer "Pcrnhill " of .\ ber
eleen . The vessel \\:a5 unarmed and 
iJeld no radio. She was proceeding 
to meet a nor th-bound convo \' 
when . in the early afternoon. a mine 
exploded on her port bi lge ket l. 
The ch ief officer was on the boat 
deck. swingi ng out the boats. when 
he 'aw a g reat yellow fl ash which 
c,-,me up nearly to the bridge. 11 e 
then saw .moke and a colu1lln of sea 
coming up like a water spout. O n 
aIJd perhaps two boilers had hurst. 
<'ncl the ship broke in two. The inr
ward end came up and til e aft r 
t,ncl went down like a stone. She 
l~ee l ecl right over. the tern cam out 
(,f the water and the runnel came 
off. Thc starboard Ii fcboat slid 
across the boat cleek and was 
smashed in thc sea. 

The steward was killed. Tht sec
("Ind mate \\"a ' badlv wounded in the 
forehead. The c1{ief engineer ~()t 
his lifejacket on and looked for the 
rest 0 f the crew but they had been 
washed overboard . The;i the chie I' 
office r tried to save the ch ief eng i
lleer. The former was hlown across 
the cleck ancl hi,; fo rehead hit the 
derricks. li e saw a cloor Il oat ing 
m'er the afte r-end of Ihe ship and 
told the ch ief engineer to cOl1l e to it 
with him. but the enginee r was 
dazecl ancl injured. Chief OfYicer 
OYen st n tried to gel his sea hoots 

cl1 but hi " hands were llltmh wilh 
cold. 11 e managed to reach I he cn
gineer. and a ' the ;:;hip went duwn, 
t(,ok hold of him and tugelher they 
hung on to the hatch l1111il the mine
sweeper t.}, Olfl/{j J(/cobs" came along. 
The chief officer asked for a ladder 
and helped the eng ineer. who \\'a 
irnzen with colcl. to safety. 

:\nothe r illustration o( heroism 
was that of Phi li p Gardner. a deck
hand on the steamer "Hal/cr es t" of 
I,onclon . be was unarmed. and 
<.!bout noon was allackecl In' three 
enen1\' a ircraft. The master ~Jr( lcrcd 
t he ~rew below and stee red a zig
zag course. Of the thirty bomb:; 
dropped three hit the sh ip. The 
radio officer sent out an -' 0 " and 
.Iayed at his pO't unti l the ma"ter 
tuld him to go. Two bombs, ialling 
together . blew up tht \\'hole of the 
afterdeck and the ship caught on 
fire af t. Everything on the poop 
was blown off and the lOp of the 
I.ig a fler-tank buckled . The master 
biew the whi:tle to abandon sh ip. 
Engines were stopped and all hands 
went to the boats, The cleek ancl the 
boat ladder were riddled with Illa-
hine-gun fire. The Illen went away 

in the boats. but the cleckhand. 
I'hilip Ga rdner. would not leave the 
"kipper. Two oi the cre \\' . deck
hands Burgess and l sbister. were 
in a small boat and I he caplain 
0 1 dered them to stand In' withi n 
100 ya rds of the ship. the rest 
c1c..a recl awa\,. as there was a \'erv 
heavy :ea r~l1lning and the Ii ieboats 
\\'ere hard to control. Three hours 
later a destroyer came along. anel 
the two lifeboals were pick d up. 
~r(:'antil1le. the captain and cleckhan(l 
Cardncr had been busy putttn~ 011 t 
the fire on board the HOl/crt'st. The 
:hip gave a sudden lurch. the men 
\\"ere thrown f ree. picked up by the 
waiting small hoat. a nd the11 the 
"hip came down on top of thel1l. 
clllling the boat in hal f al1(1 throw
ing them int n the water. Isbister 
\" as drowned. The other,.; were 
picked up after half an hour and 
taken to Leith. 

ClippfllL Ship.. JlollltllL 
By Charles Parmenter* 

THE Nautical :\Iu eum of the Seal/wI's 
Chllrch fllstilllie placcd on exhibition 

last wcck it most recent acquisition, a 
picturc of the Calif rnia Clipper Hornet, 
which was painted more than eighty 
years ago while she was onc of thc 
prides of the wifte t flect of sailing ves
sels thc world has ever seen. 

The acquisition is of unusual interest, 
not only because it was an account of 
the ship's disastrous cnd that first intro
duced l1ark Twain to the litcrary cene 
but bccause thc painting was prescnted 
by the daughter of one of the ship' 
captains, and restored through the gen
ero ity of a SOli of one of the fiftecn 
sun'ivors \\'ho sailed 4.000 mile in an 
open boat after the ship was destroycd 
by fire in the Pacific. 

The picture, which is not. igncd and i 
more notable hi tOl'ically than artistically, 
rescmbles many other painti ngs of sailing 
,hips painted by unknown artist about 
that time. It sho\\"s a vessel, with all 
her sails . prcad. sai ling o\'er a dark 
green sca, the Stars and Stripes flying 
from her spankcr gaff . A barque in thc 
background is pa~sing her on thc port 
side. 

Thc pictmc originally belonged to 
Captain Robert Benson. \\'ho was her 
commander in 1857-58. On his death he 
leit the painting to his daughter 1Ii 5 

Jessic Benson of Englewood, N. J. It 
lay a round her house for yca rs, wi th a 
hole poked through it. gathering dust 
a nd grime. Last Augu:;t. two montlls 
beforc her death, she pre entcd it to thc 
Institute. 

It was in no condition to bc shown 
and th" Institutc did not ha\'e enough 
money to have it repaired and clcaned, 
.0 last month :\larjorie Dent andec, 
e<litor of The Lookout. published a plea 
for $:lS for its rcstoration. It was 
promptly anS\\'ered hy Samuel Ferguson. 
president of the Hartfnrd Electric Com
pany. Hartford, Conn . 

:\[r. Ferguson, it tumed out after a 
litt le iJl\'cstigat ion. is th(' son of one and 
the ncphcw of the other of the two 
brother. \\ ho wcre the on ly pas cngcrs 
011 the ship's ill-fated voyage. 

That \'oyagc \\'as made in 1866. The 
JIornd was fifte('n year . old. having been 
launched in 185 1. the ycar thirt\· other 

alifornia clippers \\ ('rl' laullched. . hc 
had coml'eted in Ihe gTcat or an matches 
;jnd Ol1ce defeated thc Flying Cloud in 
a nl'ck-and-neck lOS-day rare from New 
York to San Franci,ro . On this final 
voyage she \PS "11 1,,,1' ''""" to China 
with ;j cargo of oil and candl es. 

On 1Iay 3 a lighted lantcrn caused an 
explo ion. The ship caught fire, The 
fire pread with great rapidity and thc 
men were drivell back by moke and 
flamc. The,' had to take to thc boats 
with only rations cnough for tell days. 

Thc thirty-one men aboard wcre dividcd 
aJllong three boats. Only onc of those 
boat rcached Honolulu, the OllC with 
,\lr. Ferguson's fathcr amI uncle. 

The ghastly trip took forty-three days 
and eight h urs. \\' hen the lllcn reached 
IIonululu, according to 1Iark Twain, who 
interviewed them there, "they were mere 

kinny skeletons; their clothcs hung limp 
about them and fJtted them no better 
than a flag fit · the f1:tgstaff in a calm." 

This is how the first days of the trip 
were described in Henry Fergu. on's 
diary: "~[ay 4, 5. 6, doldrums. :\1ay 7, 
8, 9, doldrums. 11a)" 10, II, 12, doldrums. 
Tells it all. 1'\ ever aw, never felt, ne\'er 
heard. never expcrienced such heat. such 
darknes.. such li ghtning and thunder, 
amI wind and rain, in my life before." 

On ~Iay 17 'apta in Josiah ~Iitchell 
recorded: "Only hal f a bU ' hel of brcad
crumhs Ieft-," ,\ wcek later Fcrg-u. Oil 
wrote: "\\'c arc plainly getting weakcr 
- God have mercy on u all 1" 

\\"hen the last of the rations gave out 
the men chewed bootlegs, the ham bone, 
leather and cloth. But one . raman told 
Fergu. on hc would . tan'e befure he 
would eat human Ae. h. 

On J Ulle H they aw a magnificent 
rainbow. 

"Checr UP. boys." said the captain. 
"It's a prophecy." Thc next clay they 
sighted land and some Kanakas . wam 
out amI took the boat ashore. White 
men brought the starving mariners water 
and fruits and preventcd tho e who 
would ha"e catcn too much from doing 
so . 

* Rcf'riJlf cd from the Xt~l! }·ork Times 
Jllly 7. 1940 

tBJJJJiL rRwHw 
JONAH 'S ARK 

By Roland Barker 
Carlyle Housc 286 pages . $2.50 

I-Iere is a ya rn by thc author of "The 
Log of a Limej uicer" in wh ich the full
rigged sh ip "Lurlei". the last wincljammer 
sai ling the . ra t day. encountcrs adven
ture. Thc character. . Captain Bentley, 
~[ate Owens. nrdinan' _ eaman :\belstein. 
are realist icalll" dra\\~n. and the conAict 
of their \\·ills l;lake,; for exc iting reading. 
The effcct on their li\'es of . uper. tition. 
and the sea it. el f. is well described. 

:\L D . C. 



EUITOR'S NOTE : "\Ve fe lt as if somcbody 
or . ometh ing had gonc away - as if wc 
hadn't an\' home am' more." Such was 
a seaman's comment' on the burning of 
hi . hi p the '·Hornet". :'Iay 3. 1886. A 
long line of gallant ship , victims of the 
war, \\'ill nevcr sail proudly into New 
York ha r! or aga in. Apropos o f this, wc 
quote an ditorial from The t\e \\' Y rk 
Time of July 6, 19~0 : 

The ' hip ncw mcn had bettcr get 
ready . Out beyond Q uarantinc . if 
they look hard cnough . thcy will 
fillc1 a long line o f ships. baltered by 
sto rms and caked with sail spray. 
Thc capta in s will havc thrilling 
sto ri es . t rag-ic stori es . to tell: fo r 
thcse a re the gho t liners in fr ol11 
thc sea . the liners that havc hcen 
lost in the wa r . X ew Y ork will 
nevcr . 'ee thcm again cx cept a 
mcmOrI es. 

The Challlplaill is the la test to 
have joined the ghostly procession. 
\ \'as it last \'ear. or was it realh
eight years ago. that shc fir st sail e<l 
up our harbor ? he was then thc 
beauty o f the French mcrchant ma
rine : not the largest Frcnch lincr. 
but the largest 111 0101' ship 0 fall. 
S he wa ' graciou ' and 100'ely. and 
she kept a Gall ic qualiiy about her 
0 11 all her voyages. It wi ll be ha rd 
fo r X ew Y orkers to think of her 
sunk by a min e and rusting on the 
bottom of the Bay o f Bisca\'. It wi ll 
be harder sti ll t'o thi nk 0'[ a ll the 

ther proud liners. now gone. which 
useel to sail up the bay with flags 
and pennants flyin o·. 

Their yen ' names - Sta tcndam. 
Columbus. Pilsudski - bring recol
lecti ons 0 f maielen voyagcs. 0 f com
nlittees o f welcomc. o f tooting iug
I'oat · and wat ching crowels. Our 
own li ner President Harding has a 
place in the ghost Rect . for she was 
sold to Belgiu111 and destroyed in 
the bombing o f . \ ntwcrp. omc
where in the line we shall al so find 
Briti sh . hip ' in g ray \\'a r paint. with 
their red ensigns at half-mast: the 
Carinthia. the Caledonia. the , \ n
dania and the :\thenia. the fir t o f 
a ll the lost li ners o f thi s war . . '\nd 

in other por ts there wi ll b oLhcr 
ghost liners that X c\\' York seldom 
5Cl \\': the :-\randora S ta r. which usee! 
t() take Briti sh touri : ts to South 
A mer ica. now g()n ~ with 1.200 
~trugg li n g prisoner s 111 one o f til l' 
n:os t gha ::; th- o f a ll sea tragcdi c .~ ; 
and the black-hulled Rawalpindi . 
which did it s duty for ycars in the 
hea t of the H.ed Sea and the indian 
Occan, only to meet its fate in the 
cold waters () ff lceland . . \ 11 () f them 
were parts o f the peace ful worlel 
that has vanished with them. T he\' 
stood for fri endliness and fr ee cOlll-
111l1ni cations between nations. The\' 
were good fri ends. wherever the}' 
sail ed. On foggy nigh ts \I'e shall 
hear their sirens. and wc shall 1'(' 

memher them. 

BiJiJk iUwiJlw.IL 
SOLD TO THE LADIES! 

O r the Incredible but Tru e Adventures of 
Three Girls on a Barg e. 

By Dorothy A. Benn ett 
IJIu. tra ted by H ortcnse Ansorge. )Jew 
. York : George \V. Stewart. P ubli -her. 

$2.50. 258 pages. 
A black-hull ed barge \\'as bought at 

auction fo r $160. and. \\'ith ga llons of 
pa int. \\'a trans formed into thc good 
~ hip " Ba rnaclc" by thrce cnterpri ing 
young women. Thc barge became their 
home fo r fo ur . umm ers. and this book 
rela tes in lively fashi on their a(lventures 
from the GO\\,<l nus Canal to 1Ianhas;;ct 
Bay , un'i\'ing the hurricane of 1938 and 
encountering innumerabl e cxperiences 
which makc fo r cntertaining reading, The 
pictures of the bargc "befo rc" and "a fter" 
thc paint job a re most interesting. 

:'1. D. C. 
GERMAN SUBS IN YANKEE WATERS: 

FIRST WORLD WAR 
By Henry J . James 

Gotham H om;c. N, Y. $3 .00. 
O bviously ca reful and exhau;; ti\' e re' 

search ha gone into the writing of thi s 
t imely book and if its conc1u ' ions are 
somewhat pessimi stic, thcy a re reall y 
chall eng ing. Some of thc matcrial wa ' 
takcn from logs of submarine com
manders. ,;ome of it from the note of 
sun'ivors ami prisoncrs. It makes excit
ing reading. rai ing many que tions in 
thcse da ys \\'hen national defense is our 
primary 'thought . The cle\'er illustrations 
of Cha rlcs Pont add much to the attrac 
ti\'encs o f the book. A . \V. C. 

"' l lI t ' \JI J' II H ' It\ I \ 1 lit I. 

WE~TWARD EO! 
~G ARC \I PI ( ~ 9 ( AS R H R 

WI L LIAM T COL£MAN .. CO . 

T 1-:1 1. type of card \\'as used in the 1860' · by the owners of clipper , hip ' to ad \'c rti sc 
to thc public the mcrits of each \' essel and to annOllncc thc sailing date, They \\' ere 

printed by George F , Xesbitt. a ).; e\\· York stat ioner who distr ibuted them among 
shippers anel passenger agents. T hc cards were slightly larger than a pos tcard and 
\\'ere pr inted in reel , blue and bronze, and performed much the sar:1C en 'ice a" 
posters. By 1886 thc cl ippers \\ ere gi\'ing way to the steaml'rs and so thcse sa iling 
ca rds became ran: and are no\\' to he fUlInd only in coll ec tions slIch as those of the 
:'fassachu sct ts In stitute of T echnology, th . ca men's Bank fur Savi ngs and indi , 
\'idual coll ec tors. 

TO SAN FRANCI£~O 
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.. ,.. 0 W ILL HIo \'( P JtO fllllPT O'.PATCH 

WM . T . COLEMAN'" CO., 

Rrf>ri llit'd b)' cQll rl rs~' 0/ II. e Seamell 's Ba li k Fo,' Sm·i" ".,. 



''9 &.nwn/JJlIL" 
By Ca ptain Victor Slocum 

TlJ E Battery. to me. is the mo ·t 
unchangeable part of :'lariti!11e 

:\ el\' York, ancl right 11('re i: a 
feature of th cit\' which i. seldol1l 
noticed by the ca'~ual . trol1er. ... 
This often unnoticed feature of the 
Ballery i the boat basin. carved out 
of the sea \\'a11 ane! almost hiding 
under the shadow of the Barge Office. 
In the 70's. the 80'., and even the 
00'5. it was the landing place Ior the 
large Heet 0 f '\ \'hitehal]" rowboat 
which did husine' with all of the in
coming and outgoing sailing hips in 
the LJpper Bay. These boats \I'ere 
beaut if ulh- l1lodelled and excel1ent 
pullers, ~nd were u. ual1y manned 
by two oarsmen who, I rOI11 long 
experience ancl practice. knew how 
to pull. They boarded ships in the 
LJ pper Hay, and down in the X ar
rows they woulcl swing alongside 
a [ a ship till under sail and hook 
on to the channels in an adrol1 
manner until they could get aboard. 
The\' hacl an eye in the tail of the 
boathook into which the painter 
\\'as spliced. and it certainly worked 
wel1. That is how the boarding 
hou. e keepers and crimps got on 
board to hypnotize the land hungry 
mariners. who were not yet recov
ered from the first daze reo ulting 
fro111 "Channel Fever" when sound
ing. II' re first truck, ancl the clark 
blue water of many 1110nth of voy
aO'inO" turned to an al1uring green. 
At the fir t cast of the "clipsy" 
lead, when bottom was brought up 
from eighty fatholll . . the\' thought 
that thev were already a. hore. 
There was no e111otion fo'r the ,alt
begrillled mariner a glorious as 
"Channel Fever." I wish that T 
could have it over again. The woct 
disillusionment \\'a the tactic of the 
foul crimp who boarded the dizzy 
ship. knowin!?; wel1 the psychology 
of his prey. 

~f \" most positive memory of Bat
terv . Basin. and the one which 
linger. with the mo. t per. i tence, 

is in connection with the end of 
the voyage that my father and my
self made in the Liberdalc after our 
barque Aqlfidl1e(l~ was wrecked on 
the lower coast 0 f Hrazil. \ \ ' ell. t 
the ves c1 and had built thc boat 
to come h0111e in. That was in 
1889. It wa j.OOO miles ancl we did 
it in jO sai ling days . Not bad [or 
a dory 3j [eet and 7 feet 6 inches 
beam. 

The "\\Thitehal1ers" allo\\"ed u to 
tic up at their Aoat for a few da;:: 
until we could secure a 1110re per
manent berth . Though we took up 
one ide of the little dock they good
naturedl\' went around to the other 
sicle 0 (the Aoat \\'hile we were 
there. Out at sea \\. were a ship. 
but in there our status a a "boat" 
wa recognized . They were greatly 
inte]"e:ted in our yisitor s.\\'hile we 
\\'ere in the Basin the celehrated 
Captain Samuels 0 f DrC'(/c/I/(}f(qlrt 
fame paid us a vi. it. He was thick 
set. stocky. and with beard of for
mal Cllt. the mutton chop variety 
t hen affected by the man () f pro
ressional and so'cial distinction. ~[y 
father . who at that time drew lc~~ 
water than anltlels . t rim111ed hi s 
01\"11 whiskers in le ' s pompous style. 
hut he shook hanel. in warm admi
ration of the nrC'lIdI/OIl(Jlit's skipper 
as he stepped from t he Anal to the 
rail of the LiliC'rdalC'. The little 
ship from Brazil Ii . ted at least six 
inches in her curL ey lo hi tory. 
R,.prilllcd frolll .. F"ir TV;'lds Mogo::;;'l c" 

b), sf>rcia/ f>CI'I1I issio II. 

l3y Robert Sq uire A lexander 

ElllTOR'S XOTE: The following" talc is 
contribl1ted by one of the Institl1tc's 
friends who states that it i, true in all 
particulars. It illlbtratcs th~ effect of 
sl1perstition on a \·oyagc. :\[ r. Alexander 
is now a retired bl1siness man. 

1:\ Kennebunkpurt, Maine. the 
13arkentine Jallles COl/die 78 1.49 

ll'nnage \I'a built. ane! in X ove111-
her, 1~74, with my Father, Squire 
Alexander, in c0111111and, ailed for 
1:\ ell' York to take on cargo which 
was mostly kerosene oil ill tins. 

,\"hen the fa11lC's COl/die was in 
the Kennebunk River. Captain Dud
ley came aboard and on noticing a 
small birel's nest up in the rigging 
said to 111y father, (Captain Squire 
i\ lexander) "You bel ter get that 
out. That wi ll bring Bad Luck." 
My Father said "Let them tay; 
they will be flying to ' Ilore in a f w 
day$ ," and. a they were. 

On board be. ide. the crew and 
Captain (m)" Father) were Illy 
:Mother. my sister . Le11a. and Dr. 
Ja111b \'an<lerpool, a young physi
cian, who had just graduated, and 
111e. a small sized. tow headed boy. 
The way young Dr. Vanderpool 
C,l111e to be on board wa becau e his 
father was an old friend of my 
Father and a. he , Dr. \'anderpool 
had been an inveterate 111oker, hi' 
hither finally talked 1111' Father into 
taking hi111' along so 'he coulc! get 
away. build up his health . keep hi 
promise to stop . moking, and see 
Yokohama. Japan. which wa to be 
our de. tination. 

\ Ve . ailed out 0 f )J' el\' York on 
• 'OI'embcr 26, IR74 and after 106 
dan nut, total distance sailed 14,
()68 111iles. had sighted the X.\V. end 
of Lombok. ,0111('one . aiel. "\\"e 
ar(' n('ar to the ", pice blanck' and 
l11y :'-10th('r said . "T notice that odor 
of spices." hut when 111.\" Father 
C2me on deck from hi~ stateroom 
and told ho\\' he had just nni:hecl 
rubhing hi: back I\'ith ]{adray': 

Heady Relief for Rheumatism, she 
figured as hoI\' she had guessed 
\\Tong. 

:'Ify Father had taken a finc pig 
on board at 1\ el\' Yurk so we could 
all hal'e a feast of fresh pork, S0111e 
ciay, and the cre\\" nick-named it 
"Ben Butler", and one clay LelIa. 
then 10 years old, thought she 
would take a riele on Ben Butler's 
b<lck. \\'ell, she grabbed hold of 
Ben ' ears, a straddling its fat side 
but not for long. 

Ben Butler ran to the fo·castle. 
topped short. and Lella went ol'er. 

head first, into the slush which .-he 
knocked over in her slide towards 
the bow. 

One dav when 111\' Father was 
la.king a n'ap in his roo11] Dr. \'an
cierpool saw an albatross of <Yood 
. ize flying O\'cr the vessel and took 
the idea into his head that he \\'ould 
lIke to hal'e its beak as a souvenir 
of the voyage: he I\'ent belo\\' and 
took my Father" rifle from its 
place. and shot the bi rd which i ell 
on the deck. 

A ll the cre\\' and 111)" } ather \\"ere 
"dead are" about Dr. Vanderpool 
bringing down an albatross. 

They ,aiel. "That will bring on 
trouble for the 'J(/III(,S COlldiC'·." 

" . \ 11\'one could have told you 
tbat." . 

"Haven't you ever heard that 
before ?" 

\\"ell. the crew didn't like it. 

, \ncl then we commenced to run 
into bad weather and squalls . 

On 1\1arch 3 1 we were 122 dm's 
out. total di:tance 15.413 mile. , mid 
the next cia!' . \pril first. at 2 :.10 
.\.:'-f . the JUllles COlldie hrought up 
OJI a reef. 15 minutes artn while 
water had been sighted ahead. the 
yards were hO\'e aback and the ve -
sel began to go astern along the 
reef. 



~'Gun del! un the P ort side 10 f ect 
of water. on t he S ta r boa rd s ide 20 
fa thom '. but a heavy squa ll coming 
fro m the S . \ \ ' , drove the ve%el 
hard against the reef. broke ofi the 
rudder and la rge p icce: of kcel. 
the sea making the Y('sse l st rike 
hea \'ily and it suon began to fill . 

.\ t 7 t\. ;\L it wa full o f \rater to 
the level o f the outside. "'\I eall \\' hile 
t lce Ch ief ".\[ate in t he gig tri ed 10 

sound the ree f and as fa r to wind
ward as possible in order 10 gel out 
~ln a nchor. 

H e could get no bot tom a ship's 
1 el1O"t h from the r ee f. 

\\"ind and sea incrcasing. Ih e 
IJoats were m ade rcady to k a \'c Ihe 
wreck. 

, \ t 10 .\ ,i\ l. the t iel e began til ehh. 
,mel with such prese ry ed mealS. pn l
visions. and ,,'ater as th e boat: could 
.akly carry we left the \\Teck and 
headed for the nea rest land sO llle 
12 mil es di stant. bea rin g abo l1 t I ~asl. 

T he long boa t taking the gig in 
tc w. the long hoat hav ing ,;ai ls made 
slow progress . win cl dying away 
and sea running against the t iele 
1l1ade il di ff icult managing 11ll' boats 
with ( mell in the long hoat ill 
charge of the Chief ffi cl'l" and Ihc 
other 7 o f us in the gig in cha rge 
of the aptai n, 

, \ t 6 P. ".\ r. I he n ex t C\;1 \ ' were 
abl e to reach a la nding place on a 
!:'1l1all island ( \ \ 'angi \ \ ' a ngi ) in a 
k ind of lagoon. a lJd we sa \\' the 
Ilat iYes cO llling to the lx:ach (ro111 a 
wall ed \'ill age . near by. 

The natin's . with on ly coverin g at 
; he mid d le. wcre in la rge nu mbe rs. 
m,c1 appea red peaceable . hut gazed 
\\'i th st upid w unde r and curiosity at 
ti lt' new people a 1l1 (J n g~t them . but 
led u: to a k ng bamh(Jo shack d0\\'11 
the beach just aho \'C hi gh wa ter in 
w hi ch we were to stay dmi ng many 
long days ah\'ays hopi ng and pray
ing that some vc::el would sig hl the 
wreck. 

The C hi ef o f the t ri he a t the 

pl ace where we Wel" had a name 
\\'hi ch sounded li ke Cambecsi. 

H e ac ted fri endly, and wit h hi s 
body g uard nf four or 1110r e ()f th ' 
l,a i ives would come dO\\'ll thc beach 
fro111 their vi ll age back in the jungl e 
and cver \, cla\' my Father \\' ll\lld 
with a stick. 'dra \·~' n on Ih l' sand , 
t r\' to indicate b\' ma rks a steamer 
",; th a smoke stack and sl11 oke. 

1.1 e wanted to find out by sign 
l<' nguage . how fa r a \\'ay was a place 
where a ,'teamer was. 

Fi na ll\' af ter many ch1\'s of thc 'e 
d rawi n (/ ~ on the 5a'l1<1 "' Cam 1Jcesi " 
c1re\\' th e same "sm oke hoat" and 
~a ic1 .. r 'o l/ayo" anel putt ing h is ri~ l ll 
ha nd 11 p made a half ci rcle . t wi re, 
each ti me putting th e palm s o[ his 
t Wll ha nel ' wgeth er and c1 l1sing hi s 
(yes restcd hi s head on hi s hands 
\\'hi ch seemed to meall-t\\'l) days 
and h\' o nights f rom \\ 'angi \\ 'angi 
to .. [ . ol/u yo'· . During t he days. en~ry 

day. the~e nati\·es . men only . ahout 
t\\'( ) hU1ld red would CO l11C to the 
bam hllll shack where \\'C Wl'lT and 
squat in a circle a ll a rouml it. watch 
ing e\'ery one 0 f U' t ill la te r a [te r
noon. Some woul d leaye and gu 
hack (t) their yill age and (ll hel'S 
woul d C1l 111 e and take their place:; , 

".\l\· ".\Iother sa id. "\\'c \\Tre the 
n-;on key;; in their zoo ," Y ea r: af ter 
\yards -she said she did not want to 
~,e e the monke 's in th e cage in Cen
tra l I)a rk. ;-\ C\\' York Cit\, hecau:;e 
~he "lmc\\' how they I' clt ."-

The chi ef "Ca 111bee~i" was \'e ry 
eage r to ha \'e my :'I lother 0"0 to h is 
\'i ll age so hi s \\' ivcs could see her. 
T his he indi cated by 'ign language 
and ai ter ma11\' hours () i ta lki ng 
(1ycr hct wecn. "'\fothl' l'. Fa th T a nd 
the ma tes 111y :'Ifother th ()ugh t it 
m ight help us all if she ri ~ked it () 
a~ to proJ11 ote fri endlines: . 

\\ 'h l.' n the Chid led her to the 
\' illage \r e were scared as to what 
l11i ght hapDen. but when she wa~ 
],rough t hack. she lold li S \\'hat most 
irlterested the Chi ef's wi ves. \\'as to 
take the ha ir pin s (lut of he r \'ery 
long ha ir and then sec it touch th t> 

g round a t her back . thcn see her 
p ut it up aga in \\'ith the ha ir pins. 

;-\ex t . was to unbu tton her high 
huttoned shoes a nd then see her 
bu tton them up again with her 
fin ger ' ' 

he sai d they kept up a cont inu
ous chatt cr a ll the two hour she 
\\"as in the Chief's hut. 

O n another da \' the Chief wa nted 
to take me to 110w to hi s wi ves . 
alld I \\'as told to go wi th hi111 and 
hody g uard. and I ca n remember 
lhat 111\' stra w colored ha ir was \",'hat 
each 0'( the wi ves wan ted to touch. 

\\ 'hen I was brough t back to our 
shack. the Chie f did not come w ith 
m e. hut 'ent hi s body g llard o f fo ur 
ll a tiye: who carri ed some fi . h a nd 
coconuts as a present to 111)' Father. 

During the e days that eemed 
over long w e ha d a la ugh. now and 
then. 

"'\fy ".\l oth er ·5 siste r had pa, cd 
(lwa\·. a ~hort t ime befo re the f a1ll e's 
CO ll~lie sail ed f rom ;.,Jew Y ork and 
1\1other had a m ourning bonnet 
v"ith a long crepe veil which had 
been put \\' ith h er things when she 
lef t th e wreck. 

Chief Cambeesi often brought to 
our shack hi s pride and joy. hi s 
browned skinn ed baby boy o f about 
two year s old. 

Dr. \ -anderpool . a id to my 
M other. " \\,ill \'ou give me your 
black bonnct wi t h the cr epe \'eil ? I 
want to make Cambeesi happy ." 

So he got the hat and the next 
t ime Cambeesi brought the li tt le 
fell o \\' with him Dr. V anderpool 
with quite some ceremony placed it 
on th e toddl er' s head with th e hon
net strings t ied under hi s chin and 
the long crepe \'eil t ra iling in the 
a nd, I t was the onlv clothe he 

ha d on and he laughed a di d hi s 
r" ther. the Chie f. 

O n the tenth dav. late ill the 
Co ft ernoon. a ll the n;ti ves gra dually 
desert ed the beach and went h ack 
to th eir vill age. As thi s was the 
fil'" t time they had le ft liS al one. 

Ill \" F ather told the other s it looked 
a,.- if r ea l t r oubl e was brewing . 

Each o( ollr Illen wa told to 
watch fo r a surpri se attack. At 
n ight the nat ives star ted unearthl y 
crie. yell s and howling . a nd thi 
continued during th e next clay when 
the n ati\'e~ rushed fr0111 their vil
lage t ra ight fo r our shack. f ormed 
2. circle a round it . and then opened 
u p ncar to the water like a horse
shoe in shape. dashed into the sea. 
and bea t the water wi th bamboo 
. t icks. yclling a ll the time. and all 
thi ' to drive Oll t t he evil spirit that 
had cau ed the death o f one o f the 
tribe. Thi s we learned some weeks 
late r. 

T hey ga\'e t1. a rca I scare. 
O n many days and ni ghts we 

woul d fin d that something had been 
stol n . 

D r. \ ancl erpool noticed a na ti ve 
at ahout 10 A.M . one morning who 
had hi s ri ght hand under h is le ft 
a rm and he 'eemed to be in pain. 

H e tri ed to coax him a nd fin ally 
succeeded in getting thi s na tive to 
let hi111 sec the ugly so re in the pa l111 
Gf hi s hand . 

So going to the med icine che t 
\\'hich had been saved frol11 the 
wreck he got som e salve. put it 011 
th e hand and it 111U t have done good 
work fo r thi s na tive brolJO"ht other s 
\-\ ith cut s and sore. on following 
mornings a lways at the same time. 

One clay the D octor had a mall 
bottl e of t-oil et water. I think it \\'as 
ca ll ed "Florida W a ter" . which he 
let a native sniff. and th en when the 
D octor put a li t tl e of it in the na
ti ve's hand it \\'as at once rubbed on 
hi s chest th e u ual hahi t with any 
l;q uid the\' liked. \\' ell. thi s fell ow 
was sneaking a round trying ·to sec 
where that Florida \ Vater bottle 
was. 

So noticing thi s Dr. Vanderpool 
em pti ed out th e Florida \\ ater into 
another bottle and put about a 
spoonful of am1110nia in the bot tle 



thi s native had tri cd to gct hi s hands 
on. 

lIe saw it. grabbed it whcn he 
thought the D octor was not look
ilig, and went off a little \\·ay. then 
emptied the bottle and rubbed the 
liquid on hi s chest. ] J e \\'a ' 0 sur
pri ed that h let out a shout and 
ran off into the bushes. 

Every clay cffor ts wer e made to 
have Cambeesi under stand what my 
F ather \\'ould draw on the sand and 
l'ever any re ul t though Cam bee i 
l~ad madc signs that he would have 
many P R O}\ t take n. to " VOL
L AY O" in two days. t \\'o sleeps, 
bu t eve ry day, no P R O . \S, (ca
noes) . 

A hout fo ur P .M. 011 the elcyenth 
clay the natives were all exc iLed ancl 
kz.ve signs that a steam r had been 
. een near the wreck and bv their 
gestures my F ather macle h el~ out to 
be a l\Ian-o (-\\ ar. . 11 felt encOIlr
aged to beli e\'e our deliverancc was 
Il ca r. 

, \ t five A. M. on thc twelfth day 
the Chief Officer and a ail or came 
in from the wreck where they had 
been watching to sight a sail or allY 
era ft that might re cue us. 
Th e~' were '0 excited that 111Y 

F ather had to pu t his hands on their 
sl;oulder to get the news they were 
so cager to tel1. 

"s E. \~[E:-J a re in ternat ional Clll-

ployee . In time of war they 
carry the main brunt of the burden 
and face the main pa r t 0 f thc dan
ge rs . R ecreation is not enough [o r 
them. nor reading r oom gathe rings. 
nor coffee and cakc. It is, fir t 0 f 
all. a pi ri tua l problem. T hey nc d 
a foundation that cannot be haken 
hy anything that happens in thi s 
world . a source of st rength in Ii fc 

Thcy had ignalled to a ·teamcr, 
it cam nearcr. It was thc ltali an 
Corvettc. "ictol' Pisano, with COlll
mandcr Alberto de K egri wh sig
na ll ed he would keep away from 
the reef, but would send boats and 
mari n s ashore to pick u up and by 
elcvcn .\ , I. we a ll were 'afely 
aboard and at fi ve P.r-I. afkr all 
the sail and what running rigging, 
bl ocks and hawsers could be taken 
\I e st a111 ed away fo r A :\lB01:\,A , 
about 275 miles d istant. 

\\ ' e wc rc quar tered in the small 
Du tch tradin g por t hospital from 
April 17 to l\lay 18 then by tramp 
stcamcr r eached OERABAJ A, on 
the island call cd J AV A, where the 
Chi ef 0 fficer and the crew secured 
jcbs. 

i.lr F ather hi rcd a tcamer whi ch 
towccl the James CO'll die the 760 
miles fro m \\'angi \Vangi to Soera
ba ja after ome patch work had 
becn donc. but as shi p \\'o rkers 
could not be f und to makc the 
n t ded rcpa irs, we left Ollr Ja7ll (,s 
C olld ie whi ch was sold at a very 
lew figure and teamed away for 
Gur home por t on Octobcr 30th. 

B ut. wha t cau cd the \\Tcck of 
the Jalll (,s CO IlC/i('- the sailor. said. 
"Killing that albatross, that's \\'hy." 
Capta in Dud l), sa id. "I told you 
about the bircl' s nest in the r igging,''' 

. . . and I wonder. . . . 

that can ncycr fa il. T he problem is 
more vhan econom ic. Seamen 0 f 
the invaded coun tri cs a re anx ious 
about their wi ve and children. their 
mother. and fat hers. and all the 
treat ie . all the rel iable th ings, 
everyt hing they thought were tcad
fast have been de tr oycd . \\That can 
we say to them, we who li Ye on 
shore ~ \\' c cannot mect them with 
onl y empty words we don' t belicve 

Ollrsch-e ·. They need a fo undation 
that cannot bc ' l~akcn by anything 
that happcn ' in thi ' worl d. a sourcc 
of trength in Ji fe that can ncver 
f ail. \\'e have to give them faith 
anel hope. \Yhen wc visit them on 
ship: . when we see them in church. 
whell we say ia rcwcll to them when 
they :;ail. we know evcry man kno \\' 
that he ll1u ·t facc som nclV : itua
tion in a da \' or a week. \\ 'hen the l' 
leave they -all say the sa1l1c t'lling . 
'If we will evc r hc back. \\'e 'lI b ' 
seeing you.' 

"The seamcn a re anxious a hout 
their kin not only becausc o f th c 
German occupation. but bccause thcy 
c1 0 not know i f they havc enough 
to live on. F ormerly , when a .Nor
wegian sail or went on a long voy
age part of hi · wages were \\'ithheld 
to provide for hi s family . Thi ha 
been di srupted. Then therc is an
other eli fficulry. E ven though the 

"T H ERE are a lso other depa rt-
ment s in the Insti tut e 1 have 

C01l1e to apprec iate thru long resi
dence and making compari sons with 
other inst itutions of like kind . The 
P ost O ffi ce is a boon to sca faring 
conll1lllnity . The H otel Depar tment, 
irom H otel D e 'k, under the COll
genial ~Ir. Powell. to one" room 
i · effi cienc\' itsel f. The clerk ' a re 
ever courtt~ou ' a nd kind, the rOOl1l S 
1110st com fo rtable and above all 
clean at all times and I would espe
cially like to say a good word fo r 
the bathroom and toil et facilities . 
Th cn there is the laundry and lug
gage rooms. they are handy and the 
launclry does cxcell ent work. The 
Dining Room. Cafeteri a and Lunch 
coun ter a re run most efficiently. 
The personnel is effi cient. the food 
the very best . well cooked and well 
seH eel 'and above all I think. the 
p ri ces 111 0st reasonabl e. The Bank
ing service l1lust he a boon to sea-

;.J orwcgian seaman he re in X ew 
Y () rk has SOIl1 C nl on e~ · . hc cannot 
tran.-fer it sa fely to hi s rclatives 
in i\ or\\'<1y . .. -

" Recently, 1 interviewecl the crcw 
of a small ::\orwegian fr eightcr. 
The . eamen got in on a T ucsday 
and had tu lea\'(: un I he nex t day 
for the W est J ndi es . T he crossing 
from E urope had taken thirty-eight 
days. The only thing they had 
tasted were the danger.' of war. 
But they did not complain of the 
rOlwhncss o f the weather , o f bcing 
a way from home. o f thc mines or 
the dangers of the Channcl. O ne 
asked, ·A.ren't we going to sing a 
bit ?' and thcy ang an old folksong, 
a song of K or\\'ay and the birds in 
the Springtimc." 

Excer pts from an addrc by the Hey. 
Lief Gulbrancl en. Pasto r. :\orll' egian 
Seamen's Church at th e Kational Con
fe rence of Seamen's \Velfa re Agencies 
- June 20. 1940. 

men altho I have not used it. bu t 
1 have. advised by th e taff. le ft 
money and va luablc in their safe 
keeping. The Clillic, under the 
kind and effi cient supervision of 
:\Trs. Latimer. I think can compare 
wi th any clinic an ywhere in Kew 
Yo rk. The tel ephone sen 'ice i.' 
good and operators do everythin CT 
possible to contact one. especia ll y 
if the message means a job. I have 
learned thi from experi ence. Y our 
Chaplain s a lso do fine \\'ork in vi it
ing the sick at ~[arin e H ospi tals 
and in holding sen 'ice at hospi tal 
to say nothing of ervices helel 
daily and Sunday in yom lovely 
Chapel. J a111 well awa re there are 
Gamc Rooms. Libra ry . etc. fo r O f
fi ce rs . . \pp renti ce. ancl Seamen all 
under the supervision 0 £ ladies and 
gentle111 en \\'ho do their \\' ork well 
and make one feel at home away 
fr ol11 home." 



On; [1JM .. J(1l1l1 .. 
uch i. the sailor' - joh- to keep 

hi s ship on even keel, avo iding the 
rocks, ree fs, and other dangers 
which beset the course, ot an 
easy job these days, wi th the menace 
of mine and torpedo adding to the 
u ual hazards 0 E the sea ! Yet the 
world' s goods mu t move, an cl fo r 
their a fe trall_portation we are all 
clependent 0 11 the merchant seamen. 
I t is the responsibility ancl the 
achi evement of these seafarer ' to 
carryon the commerce a nd to pro
tect both cargoes and pas 'engers 
with their lives, if necessary. 

Ashore in the P ort of Xew York, 
it is the responsibi lity and the 
achi evement o [ the I ~Al\f E. 'S 

I-J U R C H I~STJTUTE OF 
N EW Y ORK to keep sailors on 
even keel by providing wholesome 
'ubstitutes fo r the vicious inAll

('nces of the waterfront ; o ffering 
reading rooms, game r OO I11 S, marine 
school moving pi ctures , library ancl 
clean, comfor table beds and good 
meals. 

T o ca rryon thi s program o[ 
social ervice, recreation ancl rcli f 
(ticlin O' seamen over when Ollt 0 [ 

job ) requires $100,000. annually. 
L OOKOUT reader are famili ar wi th 
the large volume 0 E services rendered 
to worthy merchant seamen irre pec
tive o f race , creed or ship's rat ing. 
Tbe Institute is the large t shore 
home in the ,,,orld for the e men of 
the merchant marine and is main
tained by the generosity of thought
ful citi zens. Will Y OU share in 
welcoming these " toiler o f the ea" 
to the great, ho pitable home on 
~ ew York's waterfront? 

Kindly send contributions to the 

SEAMEN'S CHURCH INSTITUTE 
OF NEW YO RK 

25 South Street, New York, N. Y. 

A GOOD MEAL 

A GAME OF POOL 

A VISIT TO THE CLINIC 
J>JwtO.f b), "l/arir H i.l/{tiIlSOlf 

God, g rant to me one narrow plank 
Upon which trod these seaman-fcet, 
A bit of wheel from veRsel crank 
I die content whenc'er 'tis meet. 
Grant to me ea's deep-swelled roar 
To intonate my requiem; 
And from within sea depths shal l soar 
The chorus of my favored hymn. 
No judgment day shall I fear then, 
For well I know that God is there; 
I've seen him walk be ide brave men 
Triumphant stay the torm's despair. 
h'e seen Him in the evening star 
vVith tempest' lashed fury o'er; 
In the sweet breathed rainbow far, 
\Vhen, spent, the weary rain forebore. 
The lighthouse hell and tolling buoy 
Shall summon me to lasti ng sleep; 
And many ghosted "Ship Ahoys" 
Shall be my ell logy in deep. 

By Be rth a SUl11berg ~rarder 

ISLANDS OF ADVENTURE 
By Karl Baal' lag. Farrar & Reinhart, 

1-10. 
Karl Baarslag offers a tran:ler's re

port of many of the lesser known i lands 
scattered about the world. Although 
aclmittedly an i land-worshipper, :Mr. 
Baar;slag did not travel in rose-colored 
glasses. Some of his islands have an 
au ra of romantic charm and ease but 
other as Tierra Del Fuego and the 
Galapagos are certainly not for would-be 
lotus-eaters. 

111'. Baarslag takes up the alient char
acteri stic of each i land-the mysterious 
monoliths of Ea tel' Island, the tales of 
hidden treasure at oco, and, of course, 
the descendents of Fletcher Christian and 
mutineer on Pitcairn. One of the most 
fascinating chapters, however, is "Exis
tence Doubtful" in which 11r. Baarslag 
disc usses phantom island. Many of 
these islands of doubt were probably 
opt ical illu ions due to refractions or 
mirages, but until it is definitely proved 
so they are marked on charts with the 
te rse "E.D." It is interesting to recall 
that the Solomons were lost for 200 
years afte r their first discovery in 1567. 

In "ISLANDS OF ADVENTURI;:" 
Mr. Baal'. lag has not only given us an 
absorbing account of little vis ited islands 
but he has included a good deal of use
fu l information for travelers and possible 
settlers. 

I. M. A. 

Plloto b:)I Frail/" 1. Kelllley 

THE STORY OF THE PACIFIC 

By Hen drik Willem van Loon 
,3.00. New York: Harcourt, Brace and 

Company. Iluustrated, 387 pages. 
Because Dr. van Loon feels strongly 

about the decline of the Polynesians, he 
de\'otes al1110st half of this book to them 
- not only to their explorations which 
\\ ere remarkable feats of navigation, but 
to his theories about them, about racial 
di tinctions in general and, in fact, to 
his theOl'irs about almost everyth ing from 
Hitler to French cooking. 

He goes on then to the white explorers 
- to Balboa who discovered the Pacific 
Ocean in 1513; to )'Iagellan who first 
sailed across it in an attempt to reach 
the Indies by the back door; to Abel 
Tasman who sought and found the great 
outhern continent of Australia and to 

the other Dutchmen before him who were 
first to round Cape H orn. Then, after 
touching briefly on the voyages of 
Dampiel', Roggevecn, de Bougainvi lle 
and other" he comes at last to Captain 
J ames Cook, the grea tes t 0 f them all. 

"Cook" he says, "was the first of the 
great travelers who took an active 
scientific interest in the health of his 
subordin ates .. . During a lmost six years 
of constant traveling he did not lose a 

ingle man through scurvy. He per-
formed this mi racle by feeding' them 
plenty of fresh and dried vegetabl es and 
by gi\'ing them lemon or lime juice in
stear! of copious portions of rum." 

The sketches and maps by the author 
have charm and humor. B. O. A. 
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