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ACK HARE of the

American Merchant
Line thought he would
retire last year from
his job of caring for
race horses and polo
ponies that are shipped
across the Atlantic.
He'd been on the job
for twenty-five years
and the prospect of
settling down with his
family appealed to .
im. The Umnited <
States Lines, loath to
lose such a clever
horse trainer, gave
him a retainer with
the understanding that
whenever  thorough-
bred and valuable horses were to
be shipped, he could be on call. The
result is, that Hare cannot keep
away from the horses and the ships.

Talking with Jack the other day
we asked if horses suffer from sea-
sickness. He replied, “Just as hu-
mans do, but not to the same extent.
Many horses simply want to lie
down, and they don't care to eat.”
We inquired whether a horse’s sea-
going diet was the same as on land,
and the trainer replied: “Practically.
I feed them hay, oats and bran, and
give them plenty of linseed.” “What
about foreign horses?” we ques-
tioned. “Do you have to speak their
native tongue in order to manage
them?” “Oh no,” was the answer.
“Almost every horse in Europe un-
derstands English, especially the
well-bred ones. Such horses usually
have English grooms.”

Toading horses is a treacherous
business, particularly at high tide
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HOISTING ELEPHANTS ON SHIPBOARD.

Reprinted from "South Street"
By Richard McKay

when the gangplank is at a steep
angle. Polo ponies are the easiest
to handle. Their training and cour-
age make them willing to go any-
where. The greatest danger is not
that the horse will jump overboard—
they're too sensible for that—but
that, he may lie down on the gang-
plank. Rates for shipping horses
vary just like passenger fares; they
may go steerage or first cabin.

A group of young Belgians in the
Institute’'s Apprentices’ Room told
how Belgian farm horses are shipped
to America aboard the S.S. Emile
Francqui and the S S. Henri Jaspar
each summer. Farmers’ buyers from
the middle West go over to Belgium,
select those horses which are noted
for their strength and sturdiness,
and bring them back aboard Belgian
ships. The horses are no longer
hoisted aboard. This method is

A Vacation Hint to Sea Uoyagers : A Thank
Offering. to Seamen, for. Safe Qrwuval.



passé. The gangplank is covered
with peat moss when the horses are
loaded. They used to cover it with
straw, but the horses ate the straw
and got colic, so the peat moss is a
big improvement. On the well deck
heavy rolls of coconut matting, tar-
paulin and blankets are spread so
the horses won't slip and break their
legs.

An old-time sailorman, who hap-
pened to overhear our conversation
about horses, volunteered the infor-
mation that he used to transport
horses on the old Minnewaska and
the Minnetonka. He also recalled
that he once carried a troop of ele-
phants and a specially reinforced
gangway had to be built, explaining
that an elephant will not step on
anything that wobbles. He always
tests first with one foot and will not
proceed on what is not solid. This
is pretty smart of the elephant in
view of his size and weight. Our
old shellback is now getting together

his papers so that he can spend his
declining years at Sailors’ Snug
Harbor, and if he is admitted, he
will be a welcome addition to the 1al]
story club over there, for he can
spin yarns about seagoing horses
that will turn the old salts green
with envy.

Looking through an old marine
book in the Institute’s Conrad I.i-
brary we came across a story of the
first elephant ever brought to this
country — from Bengal, aboard a
vessel of 561 tons, the “America”.
It is said that the elephant behaved
remarkably well during the passage,
having been slung securely and
raised aboard by a windlass. The
animal “accommodated himself to
his straightened quarters and hard
fare with a patient philosophy
worthy of general imitation.” He
was accompanied by a native Ben-
gali, who made a tour of the United
States with him,

Bural at Sea

CHILL April wind blew in

from the East River when we
boarded the Coast Guard -cutter,
“Tuckahoe” accompanied by a Naval
Reserve chaplain, the Rev. H. T
Pearson, from the Seamen’s Church
Institute of New York, and Mr. G.
G. Yule from Cleveland, with Boat-
swain F. Canon in command. They
carried a small urn in which the
remains of Captain Charles Elliott
rested. In accordance with the good
Captain’s dying wish, to be buried at
sea, the purpose of this special trip
of the cutter was to scatter his ashes
upon the waters in simple and
solemn rites. The funeral service
for Captain Elliott had been held in
the beautiful chapel at the Institute,
and large numbers of his former
shipmates had attended to pay their
last respects to their friend.

The cutter was stopped at a spot
off Sandy Hook. The chaplain’s
pennant was raised to the peak and
in a brief ceremony the ashes of
Captain Elliott were strewn on the
waters, as the chaplain read, in ac-
cordance with the age-old custom of
the sea:

“Unto Almighty God we commend the
soul of our brother departed, and we
commit his ashes to the deep, in sure
and certain hope of the Resurrection
unto eternal life, through our Lord
Jesus Chris_t; at whose coming in
glorious majesty to judge the world,
the sea shall give up her dead . . .”

Another burial service at sea for
a seaman took place aboard the S.S.
President Roosevelt recently. The
body of Clifford Carson Clark was
consigned to the deep with fitting
ceremony, and a wreath the gift of
an Institute friend and ship lover,
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Mrs. Josephine Hantzschmgn, was
cast upon the waves i{l Latitude 41
degrees-12" N. Longitude 58 de-
grees 45" W. Captain William B.
Oakley officiated, reading the same
committal service as used by Chap-
jain Pearson. Clark had once been
an engineer aboard the U. S. liner
Jeviathan in the days when that
vessel was the pride of America's
merchant marine. Even after the
big ship was tied up to a pier in
Hoboken, Clark held his job as a
member of the crew that manned
the vessel during the lay-up. But
watching the vessel slowly rusting
into a hulk in the murky waters of
Jersey — while other liners sailed
proudly by — preyed on his mind.
One dayv he turned on the gas in his
little room ashore and left a note
asking that his body be returned to
the sea he loved. He also requested

that Tennyson's poem, “‘Crossing
the Bar” be read at the burial ser-
vices : X

“Sunset and evening star

And one clear call for me

And may there be no moaning of

the bar Y

When 1 put out to sca. 3

The chaplains from the Seamen'’s
Church Institute who visit sick
and injured seamen in the Marine
Hospitals on Staten and Ellis Islands
are often asked by dying seamen
to have certain hymns sung and cer-
tain prayers said at their funeral
services, and whenever possible, their
wishes are carried out in all details.
Many are huried in the Institute’s
large plot in Cedar Grove Cemetery,
Flushing, a special fund caring for
the expense when necessary, thus
saving them from the ignominy of
burial in Potter’'s Field. The Chap-
lain then writes a letter to the rela-
tives describing the service.

Jhe Chuise of the (onrad

¢ HE sea has been for me a

hallowed ground,” wrote Joseph
Conrad not long before he died.
And Alan Villiers, who sailed a
square rigged ship, the “Joseph
Conrad” 60,000 miles around the
world in 1935 and 1936, feels the
same devotion for the sea as the
great sea writer for whom he named
his ship.

His new book, “The Cruise of the
Conrad"” ( Scribner’s $3.75) describes
this voyage with so much power and
vividness that the landsman reader
shares each exciting experience vi-
cariously. Such is the skill of his
lucid prose that one never feels sure
the ship will survive some of the
terrifying ordeals he describes—and
yet the book itself is evidence enough
that — somehow — by the grace
of God, good seamanship and the
stout construction of the little vessel

—he and his crew did pull through.

In 1934, he saw the 100 foot, 212
ton, “Georg Stage,” an old Danish
training ship, fell in love with her at
first sight, bought her, renamed her,
and, after many financial difficulties,
finally managed to start the voyage.
The trip from Ipswich, England to
New York was successful, but while
anchored off Bay Ridge. Brooklyn, a
severe storm washed the ship
ashore, causing considerable damage.
Finally the vessel was repaired, and
the voyage continued, by way of
Rio. Carrying with him a Scandi-
navian crew trained in grain-race
ships, and with a group of cadets
ranging in age from 12 to 16, Vil-
liers undertook to sail the “Joseph
Conrad” the hard way, north about,
from Singapore to Sydney. Thrown
off her course, in the East Indies,
north of Papua, the ship had to beat
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Photo by Pawl Parker

Distinguished Guests at the Old Sea Dogs' Luncheon Given at the Institute in honor of
Alan Villiers.

Left to right; beginning in rear: Harry Forsyth, Richard McKay, Frank Frasier, Christopher
Morley, Captain Felix Riesenberg, Rev. Harold H. Kelley, Captain Alan Villiers, Robert
Wilder, Dr. Hendrik W. Yan Loon, Richard L. Simon, Gordon Grant, Captain Robert Hunt-
ington, Captain Alfred O. Morasso, Bruce Rogers and Rear Admiral Reginald R. Belknap.

back hundreds of miles, to and fro.
Many other hardships and vicissi-
tudes beset her, but Villiers and his
crew kept on, through the China
Sea, the Sulu Sea, the Sea of
Celebes, the Solomon Islands, the
louisades, Tahiti. The Coral Sea
reefs caught the ship, but she did
not break up; a hurricane off Cape
Horn cost her a mast—all of which
make the book exciting reading.
More than sixty of the author’s
superb photographs illustrate the
book. No listing of places or inci-
dents can adequately give the flavor
of this unusual document — the
“swan song of sail’—the author in-
tended it to be, but let us hope that
he may be able to find another
sturdy windjammer in which he
may undertake more adventurous
voyages and return to write more
lively chronicles of life under sail.
Joseph Conrad once wrote, when
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referring to his experience as chief
mate in the “Torrens”: “A passage
under sail brings out in the course
of days whatever there may be of
sea love and sea sense in any indi-
vidual whose soul is not indissolubly
wedded to the pedestrian shore,”
and it is to be hoped that boys who
yearn to go to sea may still find
an opportunity to serve in sailing
ships Dbefore the last ship has
vanished.

On May Ist, at the Hecksher
Theatre, Captain Villiers very gra-
ciously showed the moving pictures
which he had taken on the voyage of
the “Joseph Conrad™ and told of his
adventures for the benefit of the
Institute. We are happy to report
that the proceeds were most gratify-
ing and we trust that all of our
friends who saw the pictures and
heard the lecture enjoyed the ex-
perience.

MAY

O orslinasniba. -8 .

OUNT among the lost arts that
C of Marlinespike Seamanship.
Talk to any seaman today on South
Street who is the proud holder of
an A.B. certificate, and he will tell
you that he can make a short splice,
an eye splice, and a long splice, a
bowline, a clove hitch, a reef knot, a
rolling hitch and a double becket
pend, but if you showed him the
Bluejacket's Manual wherein the test
for Marlinespike Seamanship 1s
given, he would shake his head and
say, “All that stuff's not necessary
any more. Those knots aren’t re-
quired today by the steamboat n-
spectors giving the examinations.”

Time was when a seafarer prided
himself on this very test. A mar-
linespike, by the way, is an iron tool,
like a spike, for separating the
strands of a rope. Captain Robert
Huntington, over at the Merchant
Marine School of the Seamen’s
Church Institute of New York,
which prepares seamen for their
A.B. examinations, says that it
would be fine for seamen to know
the 17 knots required in the Mar-
linespike Seamenship test but that
they would have very little occasion
to practice some of them. The
Captain, of course, as an old shell-
back and deep-water salt, knows all
these knots, but there are not many
old-timers left who can claim this
accomplishment.

Here is the test: (Try it some
long summer’s evening).

Make a neat long splice in 3 stranded
rope.

Make an eye splice in 2% inch or smaller
wire rope.

Prepare and serve wire rope.

Reeve off a double purchase.

Make a 3. 4 and 5 stranded turkshead
(Note: these were useful on foot ropes
to keep the sailor from slipping from
the top of the mast.)

Make a double Mathew Walker, and a
man rope knot.

Mouse a hook correctly.

Make a single and double carrick bend.

Rig a parbuckle.

Make a wire grommet.

Strap a block.

Make a chain and four
splice.

Put on a racking seizing.

Rig a strap and toggle.

Make a wire eye splice.

Make a shroud knot.

Cross point a part of rail, stanchion or
piece of rope.

stranded eve

q’z lEl a

In accordance with the President’s proclamation, Maritime Day will be observed
throughout the United States on May 22nd. On May 23rd, the Institute will hold a
special Sunday evening service to commemorate the first successful transoceanic voyage
by steam on May 22, 1819, of the “Savannah” with Captain Moses Rogers in command
and Captain Stevens Rogers sailing master. Readers of THE LOOKOUT and their
friends are most cordially invited to the service, to be held in the Chapel of Our
Saviour, at 7:45 P. M. No card of admission is required. The Rev. Henry
Darlington, D.D., Rector of the Church of the Heavenly Rest, will preach, and tbe
Rev. Harold H. Kelley, Superintendent of the Institute, will officiate. The organist
and vested choir of Randall Memorial Church, Sailors’ Snug Harbor, will provide
Special music.
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HIS year, with the clouds of de-

pression receding on the horizon,
and with incomes and dividends show-
ing some recovery, we have set our-
selves the task of increasing our
services to the men of the sea.

We hope that our friends have per-
sonally benefited from the improved
times, and we want to express our profound gratitude for their
ready and generous response to our calls for help during the
long, lean years of the business and shipping slump. Without
your encouragement and loyalty we could never have brought
to fruition many of our plans and programs in behalf of the
seafarers whom we are privileged to serve.

We realize that many of you continued your contributions
at great personal sacrifice and this sharing spirit has been
heartily appreciated by the seamen, the Institute staff and the
Board of Managers. It is your thoughtful way of paying tribute
to the men who, through wind and gale and storm and calm, ful-
fill their appointed tasks—carrying passengers and cargoes in
safety across the oceans.

And now we present our needs and our plans for the future.
We have come a long way from the boarding house day with
its problems of crimping and shanghaiing, but the course ahead
is still beset with rocks and shoals.

More than ever before we realize that the seafarer needs
improved educational and recreational opportunities. We feel
that the Institute can be an important factor, greater than ever,
in fashioning a better American merchant marine worthy of
our Yankee clipper-ship traditions when this country’s su-
premacy on the high seas was undisputed.

i

Will You Be G gy ider"?

Haven. for. Shipwnoched. Crows.

HE crews of two {reighters,

stricken by winter gales in the
Atlantic, were rescued and brought
to the Institute. From March 27th
to April 3rd ten members of the
crew of the Norwegian freighter,
“Aristo,” enjoyed the hospitality of
25 South Street, and from April
1st to 3rd ten members of the crew
of the freighter, “Bjerkli’ were
cared for here, at the request of the
Consulate General of Norway, until
they could be sent home.

The “Aristo” ran aground in a
heavy fog and sank in Hamilton
harbor, Bermuda (forcing the crew
to abandon ship). Salvage tugs
worked her off the rocks, but the
vessel filled rapidly and sank on
March 16th. They were cared for

in Bermuda by the Missions to Sea-
men branch there and brought to
New York on the Furness liner,
“Monarch of Bermuda.”

The “Bjerkli” was wrecked in a
storm off the coast of Nova Scotia.
The ship drifted for ten days, help-
less, when her amateur wireless sig-
nals were traced by the U. S. Coast
Guard cutter “Chelan.” After all
the members of the crew had been
taken safely off the doomed ship, she
sank. The crew were landed in
Boston and then brought to New
York by train.

In addition to food and shelter,
the Institute provided warm cloth-
ing, shoes, cigarettes, and other
items which the men greatly appre-
ciated.

Won’t you — when your annual contribution to the Insti-
tute comes due — consider the possibility of increasing vour
regular gift to $100.00—and thus become a “Crews-Aider”? We
hope you will accept this friendly challenge. With your help we
can wage a successful crusade in behalf of the men of the

merchant marine.

* A "Crews-Aider" is a contributor of $100.

Kindly send contributions to the
SEAMEN'S CHURCH INSTITUTE OF NEW YORK
25 South Street, New York, N. Y.



Mark Jwain of. the Waterfront

By Victor Weingarten*

F Mark Twain’s head had been bald

in front, he and Capt. Patrick Tayleur
could have passed as doubles.

And if the famous humorist were
alive today and could get together with
the captain, the result probably would
be some fancy tales that would make
the Adventures of Huckleberry Finn
and Tom Sawyer read like Mother
Goose rhymes by comparison.

For Captain Tayleur whose re-
semblance to the author is so marked
that it is common gossip among the
better-read waterfront characters, has
a trunkful of experiences which need
only the touch of Twain to make them
adventure history.

Fought in Five Wars

Participation in five wars, three ship-
wrecks and service with Allenby in
Palestine have occupied part of the
captain’s 81 years of life, 67 years of
which have been spent following the
sea. Handicraft instructor and vigorous
campaigner for seamen’s security are
two more of his diversified attributes.

A traveler by profession and heart,
he has spent the last six months in
the sedentary pastime of instructing
sailors at the Seamen’s Church Insti-
tute, 25 South St., Manhattan, in the
building of model ships and enclosure of
full-rigged vessels in narrow-necked
bottles.

To keep himself further occupied he
is building a model of a square-rigged,
three-masted vessel ten feet long and
nine feet high.

Wants to Keep Busy

“I'm doing all of this work and giving
instruction because I want to keep my-
self busy. After knocking about all
over this world it isn't very easy to sit
still in one place,” he said.

Despite his four-score years, he is
still spry and active. Wearing a flowing
white mustache and with a facial ex-
pression similar to Mark Twain in his
younger days, before his now grey hair
thinned in front, he was always char-
acterized as the author’s twin.

His chain of adventures starts back
in 1870, when as a boy of 13, he shipped
for Calcutta on the vessel El Capitan.
The son of a sea captain’s son, his
father was a ship’s master and his
brother at present is in command of an

* Reprinted from the Brooklyn Daily Eagle.

English sailing vessel. His family has
followed the sea for generations and
his birthplace at Eastport, Me., was
situated right on the water’s edge.

Got Master’s Papers at 24

He was only 24 when he received his
master's papers, he said, and became
the youngest captain in the American
merchant marine service. Then, in 1884,
while in South Africa, he met and mar-
ried a Boer woman and joined the
Rhodesia border police, finding time to
raise 11 children before leaving Africa
19 years later. During that period he
participated in both Mattabele rebel-
lions and the Masona rebellion.

He relates how, during the first Mat-
tabele rebellion in 1893, the patrol
force of 39 men started out on horse-
back when suddenly the advance guard
of five heard cries and hurried back to
find 34 of their number slain by natives
under Lobenghula, who ambushed them.

“In retaliation we began exterminat-
ing native villages and captured whom
we thought was Lobenghula and hung
him, only to find out three years later
when the second rebellion occurred,
that the man we had hung was Lobeng-
hula’s twin brother.”

After the Boer War in 1903 he went
to sea again, sailing the waters until
1914, when, unable to resist a good
fight, he joined England’s army as a
member of the 12th Royal Lancers and
served in the World War.

In 1917 he was transferred to General
Allenby’s regiment and served in Pales-
tine with him until 1919, when the sea
beckoned again and he sailed the oceans
once more. In 1921, at the age of 64,
he was forced out of active merchant
marine service because of his age. Feel-
ing fit to continue, he began knocking
about the oceans on his own, visiting
all of the lands.

The captain holds claim to being the
first white man to walk across Australia
and lest it be suspected that he is spin-
ning yarns, newspaper clips from
Australian papers bear him out. He
also walked across Russia, China and
India to Burma, he said, giving instruc-
tions along the way to groups interested
in ship modeling.

“I learned that craft when I sailed on
my first boat. I never sailed on a
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Photo by courtesy of Catholic Youth Organization.

Captain Tayleur instructs some youthful students in the art of ship-modelling

modern vessel but once and I was glad
to get off that one,” he said.

“All of my sailing has been done on
rigged vessels and in those days there
wasn't a sailor who didn’t have some
hobby relating to the sea. Nowadays,
with modern ships and short stays in
port, sailors are losing the technique
and inclination to build things like
boats,” he said.

Recently the captain visited the So-
cial Security Board on behalf of Amer-
ican seamen, asking that the present
security laws be amended to apply to
sailors. He also asked that they receive
unemployment benefits and_that' {:he
Federal Government supervise hiring

halls, with American ships being obliged
to hire American seamen. y

His three shipwrecks occurred in 1880,
1904 and 1910, with the second being
the worst of the lot, he said.

Saved in Shipwreck

Caught in a storm caused.by a vol=
canic eruption off Angee Point in the
Straits of Lombardy near Java, the
vessel was smashed to bits, killing the
captain, the captain’s wife and child
and 14 sailors. The remainder of the
crew, of which he was the first mate,
were saved by a sailor who swam ashore
with a line fastened to a breaches buoy
and drew them all to safety.

Jhe Seas

Romance

Dedicated to Alan Villiers

Down to the sea in ships, has oft been sung by men
Down where the long wave slips, from peak to rounded stem.

The romance of cloud, and \\{ind-swept se
The flick of the wing of a )\'ild sea helll, t
The grace and beauty of wind-filled sail, a

a, of red hot sun, or a homeward lee.
he haul Ho chant of homebpund men.
nd the steady rush of the ice-cold hail.

Of the battling trip back round The Horn, with bulging holds of swelling corn.

The beat of sleet in wind-lined face, as strong arms haul on ice-caked brace. s
The lonely stand on the cold forepeak, is naught for the strong, but, not for’ the weak.
The rust brown sides of weathered steel as she glides along with a seaman’s rclel. 3
The glistening eye of a toughened tar. When the \.vatch sings out as they near the bar.
One great joy of a sailor's life, is in meeting agam, a faithful wife ki b 1l
And too he's glad, when the anchor’s weighed and the start of another \o)iz}glL xsbmjid
For the call of the sea is strong indeed, in the souls of the men of the sailor breed.
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25 South Street

By Captain Felix Riesenberg*

ODANY"S
report con-
cerns a recent
LS toN2S
South  Street,
the Seamen’s
Church  Insti-
tute of New
York. Years
have passed
since I was last
there, during
the superinten-
Capt. Felix Riesenberg  dency of Doc-
Fhotg by cordery of tor A R. Mans-
] * field. The Doc-
tor was a bit of a martinet in his
way, but a just one, and for years
crimps along the waterfront tried to
down him by every means, even
using physical violence. But he was
a man hard to capsize, a practising
Christian who believed in the soul
of the seaman and in preserving for
him his self-respect. There was
never any smell of charity about
Dr. Mansfield or the Institute. The
men paid for their shelter and food,
but no profit was made and the
humanitarian services rendered were
bevond price.

A few days ago I barged into
the Institute to look around. Much
has changed on the waterfront, and
most of the change has been for the
better, although many harassed ship-
ping executives may not be ready
to agree to this statement. It is a
fact, however, and the transition pe-
riod toward a better understanding
of sea labor is under way. If you
hang around for a day in the Sea-
men's Church Institute you can’t
help knowing that the men who go
to sea are all right. Yeggs, hop-
heads, and off-color men keep clear
of the steel decks. Hurricanes, win-

ter North Atlantic, or the broiling
drill of the tropics, on deck or in the
fire and engine rooms, only attract
men who are physically balanced,
and therefore, more sound mentally
than most people who work ashore.

You see all of this at the Institute
which is crowded in its assembly and
recreation rooms. Men scan the
long lists of missing sailors and in
the little office of Mother Roper,
a lad or so will be found yarning
with this kindly gray haired woman,
who has Mother written across her
saintly face. It springs the tears to
one's eyes to merely contemplate the
thought of the things she has long
done for lost and homesick boys
and men. If the prayers of old
parents, the faith and the hope they
have are answered, then Janet Roper
is often the instrument of their ful-
filment. To look into this good
woman’s understanding eyes is to
restore one to a sense of Christ’s
nobility, for in her rests the heart
of Mary.

Two wreaths stood outside of the
Chapel. A seaman was to be buried.
Shipmates from the I. S. U. and
from the Rank and File, the oppos-
ing factions, had sent their floral
tributes. Jack, whoever he was, be-
longed to both. A dignified service
and a Christian burial awaited the
shipmate.

But there must be no ghastly sanc-
timonious thought concerning the
air of this place. The skipper is a
man named Kelley, the Reverend
Harold H. Kelley, who, on the mo-
ment I met him, seemed to radiate
the spirit of forthright competence
and sincerity that 1 knew in Doctor
Mansfield. The Institute is as clean
as a Yankee clipper, the multitu-
dinous routine, involving services

* Reprinted from “The Rough Log” in the Nautical Gasette, March 27, 1937.
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that span the life of man, goes on

day and night. It is one of the few
places in New York where a sea-
man can sleep in safety. lLast year

- 4,048 seamen deposited over $300,-

000.00 in various banks, through the
Institute and $43,900.00 plus was
transmitted to their families. The
p]ace is a humming hive of activity
functioning without confusion.

It would be impossible to mention
all of those concerned in the work
of the Institute. Miss Candee, who
edits the Lookout, the little maga-
zine of the Institute, took me around.
After visiting the Conrad Memorial
Library, the Apprentice Room, club
rooms. auditorium, and the dormi-
tories, having a look into the snug
cabins for those preferring separate
sleeping quarters, having seen den-
tists, barbers, and shower rooms,
we came to the upper deck where
the veteran Captain Robert Hunt-
ington conducts his famous school
of navigation and seamanship. The
skipper has rigged a swinging sea-

going rowing machine in which the
men can ship their sweeps and put
beef on the oars. Many hundreds
of men have been qualified here for
their tickets and advancement at
sea.

Shipowners and operators who
visit the Institute, and those who
walk in at any time without cere-
mony, must get a warm feeling of
kinship with the ones who man their
ships. Those who do not find the
time for this sort of diversion miss
more than they realize. Mr. Clar-
ence Michalis, President of the In-
stitute, took personal charge after
the passing of Dr. Mansfield, so 1
was told by Miss Jane Hoey of
Washington, who knows what is go-
ing on in welfare work, and then
the Reverend and capable Mlr.
Kelley, once in charge of the Sea-
men’s Church Institute of Los An-
geles, came to take the helm. The
course has always been straight, and
that means a lot to sailors.

Book
"LIVING AGAIN"

By Captain Felix Riesenberg
Doubleday, Doran & Co. $3.00

Captain Riesenberg, whose list of sea
books includes “Under Sail”, “Mother
Sea”, “The Left-Handed Passenger” and
“Log of the Sea”, stands as a human link
between the sailing ships of the past and
the steamships of today. He has seen
service under both, and in his latest book
he relates his experiences as sailor, engi-
neer, captain, editor and novelist. ~His
early life on the New York Nautical
Schoolship, the St. Mary, is told in a
vivid way; the harsh treatment of the
young cadets was a practical way of fit-
ting them for the rigors of a seagoing
life: “Those who remained on board for
two years,” he writes, “were a seasoned
lot, and a considerable percentage of
them went to sea, rising to positions of
responsible command.”

However hard the discipline, he remem-
bers his schoolship days with affection.
After his graduation he made a voyage
in sail around the Horn and then served
as a cadet in a steamship. “The Stoke-
hold” he writes, recalling still the horror

g .
of it. “where huge Scotch boilers were
fired by hand, was a veritable hell” TFire-
men went insane or jumped overboard.
Riesenberg is always concerned with the
welfare of his shipmates and his restless
imagination is stirred by some of the
needless suffering. After an adventurous
trip to the Far East, he joined Walter
Wellman in a balloon flight to the Arctic,
an experience which might have been
disastrous, but kind Fate protected him.
On returning to New York, he went to
Columbia and studied engineering, and
then worked on an aqueduct, patented in-
ventions, married, and finally was cgdlcd
back to sea in command of the U. S.
training ship, Newport. How the New-
port sailed across the Atlantic in the wake
of a hurricane, under canvas, makes a
most exciting sea yarn which all ship
lovers will relish. There are also reveal-
ing pictures of literary {riends, particu-
larly Christopher Morley. -
One of the most popular of Riesen-
berg’s books, used constantly by seamen
in the Institute’s Conrad Library, 1is
“Standard Seamanship for the Merchant
Service”. M. D. €
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Book Reviews

"COAST GUARD TO THE RESCUE"
Illus. with Official Photographs
N. Y. Farrar and Rinchart. $2.50

The author of “S O S to the Rescue”,
a radio operator still on active duty, has
given us another excellent book, full of
information and incident and written with
authority.

The United States Coast Guard was
officially established as such in 1915, to
include the old Revenue and Life Saving
Services. To the history of these two
services, details of the various Humane
societies in which the Life Saving So-
ciety had its origin, the story of one Cap-
tain Joshua James and his exploits, are
given several valuable chapters. Further
interesting data is written about the be-
ginnings of the life-saving services in
Europe and Asia. Modern wonder tales
of the Atlantic Ice Patrol, the Flying
Lifeboats and the lives they have saved,
the Seal Patrol in the Pacific, all make
fascinating reading. Recommended to any
one who is interested in things of the
sea as a splendid account of one of our
greatest public services.

A . W.C

"EIGHT MONTHS IN ARCTIC ALASKA
AND SIBERIA WITH THE
ARCTIC WHALEMEN"

By Herbert L. Aldrich.

Reprinted 1937.
Reynolds Printing. New Bedford. 50 cents

In 1887 Mr. Aldrich had the rare privi
lege of spending eight months in the
Arctic and seeing at first hand life in the
whaling fleet and among the native vil-
lages of Alaska and Siberia. His keen
observations have been carefully recorded
for us in an unusually detailed account.
The reader gets at once a sense of the
“fraternity” of whaling-men from the
glimpses into the custom of “gaming”—
visiting aboard each other’s ships; a feel-
ing of the remoteness of this life from
any other reality; a vivid picture of the
natives, their distinguishing characteristics
and strange social customs. In the con-
cluding chapter are a number of stories
told by several of the “skippers” with
whom the author sailed. One feels
throughout the narrative that the writer
achieved a degree of intimacy with his
surroundings, and that he writes with
authority.  There are some excellent
photographs taken by the author and part
of a collection now in the New Bedford
Whaling Museum.

A. W. C.

THE SEA MADE MEN:

The Story of a Gloucester Lad
Presented by Roger W. Babson.
Edited by Elizabeth L. Alling. $2.30
New York: Fleming H. Revell Company
“In the olden days . . . the great uni-
versities of America were not Harvard
and Yale, but rather the cornfield and the
sailing ship. The farm and the sea were
the real training grounds which developed
industry, perseverance, integrity, and
those fundamental traits which made
America.” With this foreword Mr. Bab-
son launches his great-uncle Gorham P.
Low's log of twenty years at sea. Captain
Low speaks with a voice that is clear,
straightforward, and authentic. The lan-
guage in which he tells of the daily com-
monplaces, and the not rare danger-
charged moments, of the seafaring busi-
ness is plain and modest in the extreme;
yet the self-cultured writer unconsciously
shows himself a man who saw beneath
the surface of things, men, and manners.
Perhaps most interesting to this reader
are Captain Low's details of the business
side of his calling. A merchant ship
master in his day was frequently part
owner of one or more ships, or—except in
the occasional presence on a voyage of a
supercargo—was the actual business rep-
resentative of a company of merchants.
Thus the master had the most immediate
personal concern with the conduct of trad-
ing, the business of making money. He
put to sea with his Bowditch in one hand
and his ledgers in the other. Captain Low
is the first chronicler to give me such a
close view of the counting-house; add a
measure of the fo'c’s’le, a great deal of
the cabin,—and you have a most readable
and valuable sea journal. DRI

"DOWN THE DOCK"

By John Cabbage.

Parnassus Press. $1.25

The name he got from his Dutch par-
ents was Jon Keppecs, but when he came
to America he substituted the nearest
equivalent, Cabbage. He is the sailor
poet whose previous volume, “Eight
Bells” was reviewed in “The Lookout”
several years ago. Cabbage finds mate-
rial for philosophical reflection in the
garbage scows on which he works for the
New York City Department of Street
Cleaning. To some the spectacle of ashes,
rotten food, worn-out clothes, dead pets,
empty bottles would be revolting, but Cab-
bage finds it full of romance. This “poet
of the dumps” gives colorful glimpses
of an odd phase of sea life. L C.

A Uacation Hint to Sea Uoyagers : A Jhank
Offering to Seamen., for Safe CGruval.

3,672

40,215

$38,622

A View of the Institute from the East River Waterfront.

SUMMARY OF SERVICES

RENDERED TO MERCHANT SEAMEN
BY THE

SEAMEN'S CHURCH INSTITUTE OF NEW YORK

FROM JANUARY Ist TO APRIL Ist, 1937

65,889 I.odgings (including relief beds).
21,907 DPieces of Baggage handled.
156,523 Sales at Luncheonette and Restaurant.
71,112 Sales at News Stand.

4,488 DPatronized Barber, Tailor and Laundry.
Attended 160 Religious Services at Institute and U. S.

Marine Hospitals.

481 Cadets and Seamen attended 89 Iectures in Merchant

Marine School; 13 new students enrolled.

22,866 Social Service Interviews.

5,454 Relief Loans.

2,359 Individual Seamen received Relief.
13,979 Books and magazines distributed.

1,304 ‘.
466 Treated in Dental, Eye, Ear-Nose-Throat & Medical Clinics.
Attended 52 entertainments, moving pictures, athletic activi-

Pieces of clothing, and 472 Knitted Articles distributed.

ties, concerts and lectures.

1,034 Attendance in Apprentices’ Room.

85 Missing Seamen found.
498 TPositions secured for Seamen.

to families.

4,463 Attendance in Joseph Conrad Library.
2,705 Telephone Contacts with Seamen.

Photo by P. L. Sperr

Deposited for 585 Seamen in Banks; $4,424 transmitted
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