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Thirty Fathoms Veep 

H
ERBERT HOWE, 
although only twenty­
seven, can qualify with 
the best of the old sal ts 

as a bona fide "deep water sea­
man." In case readers of THE 
LOOKOUT do not realize the 
dl tinction, we will digress for a 
moment from our story to ex­
plain that a deep water seaman is 
one who has sailed 'round Cape 
Horn, Cape Hatteras, and all the 
port ofthe Orient. The men who 
sail the great ocean liners to 
Europe are scornfully dubbed 
'ferry-boat riders" by the afore­
said old sal ts ! 

However, young Herbert can 
bout of staying down in ] 50 feet 
f &ter for the record time of 
~ ,hours and fifteen minutes. 
b Of, ~ca~e you haven't guessed it 
y thiS tIme, Herbert is a deep­

: diver and he has probably 
~ the deepest water of any 
I who ever crossed the 

tute's threshold. 
olci er since he was six months 
the erbert has been following U:a- Until he was fifteen he 

On the schooner on which 

his father was master, off the 
Grand Banks of Newfoundland. 
Then one day Herbert read in a 
newspaper an advertisement for 
a diver, and, being a good swim­
mer and diver, he decided to 
apply for the job. He got it, but 
discovered that it meant deep 
sea diving to salvage wrecks! He 
stuck to his bargain, and donned 
the waterproof suit of canvas and 
rubber which was given to him. 

Then he adjusted a metal hel­
met with four eyeholes, covered 
with strong glass. Air was sup­
plied him by a Rexi ble hose in 
the back of the 
helmet, and 
which was con­
nected with an 
aJr pump on 
the deck of the 
ship. Herbert 
says that he 
will never for­
get the thrill of 
tha t first deep­
sea dive, 

For eleven 
years Herbert 
followed this 



dangerous yet exciting profession, 
and then one time he stayed too 
long under the water, and when 
the pressure was released and he 
ascended to the surface it was 
found that his heart was per­
manently impaired. Herbert ex­
plained it by comparing the 
situation to a driver of an auto­
mobile, who goes up a steep hill 
in high and suddenly shifts back 
into first- the engine is over­
taxed by the unusual pressure; 
similarly, a man's heart, when 
the pressure of the water is sud­
denly released, the blood rushes 
back too quickly to the heart, 
and arteries are likely to swell or 
burst. 

But Herbert says he misses 

getting into his diving suit . 
its weighted, lead shoes, a~;lth 
warm wool underclothing to k his 
the cold out, as he descend deep 
raise safes from sunken vess:l t~ 
determine the amoun t of da~) tlJ 

in a ship's hull, and all the Othge 

interesting and perilous duti e~ 
"d " es 0\ a eep water seaman. H . 

ffi e IS 
no.w second 0 c~r on one of the 
ships of the United Fruit Li 
and oh, yes, he has a four-ye~;) 
ol~ daughter whose snapshot h~ 
wtll show to any acquaintanc 
who stops to ~hat with him. H; 
has been commg to the Institute 
for twelve years, and he knows 
the soundings well of eVen' 
stretch of water from Newfound. 
land to Panama. 

EDITOR'S NOTE: For further information on this fascinating subject of deep sea diving we recommtndl 
our readers Commander Edward Ellsberg's new book Thirty Fathoms Deep. published by Dodd. Mead&C 

OwMd by 1m 5. I!! . E.13es ~ 
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UDY VALLEE, Clara 
Bow, Lindbergh and 
other celebrities may 
boast of voluminous 

tters received in each day's 
ail but Mother Roper can hold 

~~W'n with any of them. Ever 
sante the appearance of an article 
concerning her work at the In-
titute in the June issue of the 
~erican Magazine, she has been 
besieged with letters from every 
part of the country. Some of 
them beg her to aid in the search 
of a lost brother, or husband, or 
father. Others give an account of 
their own experiences at sea and 
pay tribute to Mrs. Roper's 
,onderful repu ta tion wi th all sea­
~ngmen. 
I,. .. I,.. .. "A"'A~, of all her "fan mail" 

the following is most 
'ng to reproduce here-­

it so happens that the 
of the letter is also the 
of a book of sermons en­
"The Winds of God," 

according to Mother Roper, 
past fifteen years has pro­

her with a rich source of 
tion for her talks to sea-

from our Auditorium plat-

• retired minister 74 years old. Over 
pu ago I suffered a stroke of paralysis 

t an end to my public speaking and 

left me very lame, but still able to sit in my 
window and read and write. After 71, I took 
up poetry and now for nearly two years I 
have had an editorial feature in our local 
daily "The Roseburg News Review" where 
I have a poem every day commenting on the 
world's news. I enclose the poem for today. 
hoping it would be interesting to you. With 
every good wish. 

LOUIS ALBERT BANKS, 

243 South Main Street, 
Roseburg, Oregon. 

His poem follows: 

A SHEPHERD OF THE SEA 
This woman lives the Shepherd Psalm, 
Her life's a gentle healing balm; 
She mothers lost and broken men 
And brings them back to hope again. 
She has the Mother's tender heart 
And all a shepherd's skillful art. ' 
Her pastures are the rolling seas; 
Her love goes forth on every breeze. 

Kind Janet Roper, like the Christ 
With whom she keeps a daily tryst 
Is always seeking for the lost, ' 
And never stops to count the cost. 
She is the wandering sailor's friend' 
A patien t ear will always lend. • 
E'e~ though he's strayed, is running wild, 
He IS her Heavenly Father's child. 

She keeps a post for missing boys, 
Where they may find their early joys. 
She has an ear for mothers' cries 
And often brings them glad surprise. 
She is the mother's substitute; 
To many a man she's heaven's lute 
That calls him wheresoe'er he roam 
And sends him back to bless his ho';'e. 

Dear Mother Roper's found her place 
Where she dispenses heaven's grace. 
What precious waste of holy tears 
She's saved through all these thirty years! 
Three thou~and men br.ought back, restored­
What blesslngs on theIr homes she's poured! 
Where'er on earth her work is named 
She's loved by souls she has reclaimed. 

LOUIS ALFRED BANKS 

Poem for the day In Tioe Roseburg News Rtf/iew.-
Roseburg. Oregon. . 
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How MI'S. Roper ':/oulld her 
place," as referred 10 ill the jOl-e­
going poem, is anol/ler story which 
is here briefly outlined 'by Dr. 
Mansfield: 

After attending the Service in E mm anuel 
Church, Boston , nearly twent), years ago, 
held in commemoration of the firs t " Sai lor's 
Day," he was walking across the Commons 
where he met Mrs. Roper 's most intimate 
friend, Mrs. Stanton H . King. In expressing 
her admiration for the work of the New York 
Institute, she stated that it suffered one lack, 
viz, " a woman's heart." Dr. Mansfield told 
her that he had long desired to have on his 
staff a woman social worker, bu t had been 

unable thlls fa r to secure the right p 
repl y she said th at in Portl a nd Ore;rson. I 
was just the woman he wanted to °li th~t. 
responded "do you think she 'Will W leh f,; 
New York ?" carne .; 

A telegram was immediately despatch ' 
Mrs. Roper, to which an aflirmativ ed I ~ 
was received, and in two weeks she h e rep" 
the eastward pilgrimage to New York aLl 'hal' 
family of little children, prcp'ared toWl t h.t 

take a somewh at indefinite 'job" in un~~t 
she had to find her place. I t was as tr ~ Ith 
adventure of faith for her as for t hose p~ Y a 
Mothers who crossed the continent in ~ont •. 
of the unknown. earth 

H er coming to N ew York was the begi ' 
of the las t stage of her life's work whi('hn l"~ 
begun at the age of seve nteen in the ci l Wa 

Boston with Mrs. King. ) " 

======================================================~ 

rou Can't Change :J\&;ture 

• 

HE old man shifted his 
chair and drew in on his 
pipe. "You can't change 
nature," he philoso­

phied. 'The young lads that run 
away to sea today are just the 
same as they were seventy-two 
years ago when I was a boy of 
thirteen. The sea gets in their 
blood just as it used to, and it 
doesn't matter whether they 
work under steam or under sail, 
the lure of the old ocean is still as 
strong as ever." 

He was in a mood for reminis­
cences, and he needed very little 
urging to relate the story of how 
he happened to become a retired 
sea captain with a little bungalow 
on Long Island and a tidy sum in 
the bank. 

"Seventy-two years ago," he 
began, "before this great Insti. 
tute building was ever built, I 
was a plump, healthy boy living 
in New York City wi th my aunt 
and my uncle. My father and 
mother lived in Massachusetts. 
Every week my aun t gave me 
twenty-five cents to spend and 
my uncle gave me ten centS. I 
didn't spend it all for candy, nO 

ma'am, I saved half of it and kept 
it in a little iron pig bank. One 
day I strolled down to the Bow­
ery and there I saw the most 
beautiful square rigger tha.t ev:~ 
YOU laid eyes on. I chm b 

'd to aboard her and the mate sal 
, . , J1l" 

me, 'Where are you gaIn, ... 
lad?' I replied, 'I'm goin' on thl 
ship!' 

THE LOOKOUT 

OU see, I just made my mind 
rite that. 'Oh, you are, are 
,l)aughed the Mate. 'Well, 
• neWS to me.' So he took 

.tby the collar and led me ~o 
Captain. I was scared stiff 

die the Captain had a bushy 
~ beard and he looked like a 
till in. The Captain asked me if 
I h~ any people and I said, 'Oh, 

I'm a poor orphan boy. M y 
no d d'" people are ea. 

The Captain said that was too 
bad and promised to give me a 
Job if I'd bring a letter showin' 
that I came from an orphan 
asylum. So I went ashore feeling 
sort of blue until I met a smart 
oung fellow who agreed to wri te 

'uch a letter if I'd pay him two 
dollars. I took the money out of 
m little pig bank and what a 
letter that fellow did wri te ! It 
made tears come into the Cap­
tain's eyes when he read it. The 
Captain's wife took me on her 
lap and said, 'poor little orphan' 

"Well, I sailed aboard tha t 
square rigger, and in two years 
the Captain had taught me how 
to navigate and, without boast-

ing, I have to admit that my 
observations were nearer correct 
than the Mate's were. The Cap­
tain watched after me as though 
I were his own son. He would 
take me on his knee and talk to 
me. He never let me go ashore 
with the older men. 

"When we got to China I saw 
some funny-looking goats, and 
without thinking, I yelled out, 
(Oh, boy, I wish my Dad could see 
those!' 

" 'Your Dad?' said the Cap­
tain. 'I thought you were an 
orphan.' So I blurted out my 
confession, and he didn't get mad 
but sat down and wrote a long 
letter to my father and mailed it 
from the next port. When our 
ship got back we stopped at Bos­
ton and my father came to the 
dock to meet me. He tried to 
persuade me to give up the sea. 
But nothing doing. It was in my 
blood. 

"No ma'am, you can't change 
nature," finished the old captain. 
"If a lad hankers after seas and 
ships you waste your breath try­
ing to stop him from going." 
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ruf Satlor's Tribute 
To the Management and Benefactors oj this Institute: 

t 
T has been my sincere 

~ desire, since coming to 
.. ~ this Institute a few days 

ago, to express my appre­
ciation of this building and for 
the work that has been and is 
going on in the interests of Amer­
ican as well as foreign seamen. 

The absolute cleanliness here is 
alone cause for great praise and 
delighted astonishment. The 
management must indeed be 
conscientious to a great degree in 
preserving this immaculate con­
dition throughout the entire 
building; especially so in view of 
the fact that so many who come 
here bring with them the unclean 
habits characteristic of the aver­
age seaman. The work toward 
overcoming this is above praise. 
There is no rough restraint; only 
the gentle guidance of good ex­
ample. 

The convenient facilities in the 
building deserve great commen­
dation. The minimum rate of 
expense in all features, with a 
maximum return in the finest ser­
vice produces in me, and I'm sure 
in many others, a feeling of deep 
gratitude. 

The educational work carried 
on here is not only practical, and 
therefore immediately helpful, 

but it is also broaden ing wh' 
definitely removes all dO~b Ich 
garding the ability and ai~ reo 
those who have charge in sh~f 
d I · b' t IS epar.tment. tlSO vIOus thatth 
com bmed efforts and abilitie ~ 
those behind this Insti tute h

S 
0 

b d' d aVe een Irecte toward one gr 
b· h 1 eat o Ject- e p. 
~he religious work is the faun. 

datIon of the whole. I t is gentle 
not despotic; beckoning, not ob~ 
trusive. It takes in to account the 
characters with which it must 
deal. No church could do more 
than this. ' The expression of 
human feeJing is everywhere 
evident. 

I have said what I felt like 
saying: that is enough, besides 
my own personal thanks for what 
I have derived here. 

6 THE LOOKOUT 

. fl Communion Service in rufmerica 

Held Under a SaIl 

R~v, Robrrt Hunt ,\1t morird S},rin~ 

On the quaint little Island of 
Jamestown, Virginia, you can see 
the Rev. Robert Hunt Memorial 
c1hrine, dedicated in 1922 to the 
fi ergyma? who administered the 
f(j~t Anghcan Communion on the 

II of the New World. On June 
:h' ]607, a band of pioneers gave 
1a~1ks to God for bringing them 

e Y across the grim Atlantic; 

they knelt to receive the Com­
munion beneath a sail which they 
took from their vessel and spread 
on the overhanging branches of 
the trees. THE LOOKOUT re­
produces a photograph of the 
Shrine here as an interesting his­
torical i tern to all those concerned 
with the sea and its many inspir­
ing traditions. 
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\\'ere you ever alone in a strang 
, b e city and do you remem er the dUll 

ache that started in your heart and 
reached to the tears misting Your 
eyes? 

There are thousands of sailor lads 
that are alone in New York every 
day, with no place to go, unless 
you give them a chance to come to 
the Seamen's Church Institute on 
South Street, or a similar place. 

The seaman has a double claim on 
our generosity: First, his life i' 
short and hazardous. Second, his 
duties are many and arduous, ancl 
without him you and I would be 
deprived of countless necessities 
and luxuries which make up the 
cargo of the ship he mans. 

For example: An old sea captain 
craves solid ground under his feet 

THE LOOKOUT 

, S \ J LInitiS .' 

Nell' H 

25 South 

d 
,fter forty years roaming the seven 

. a runaway school boy, penni-
ea , . d d -

1 
disilluslOne, nee s carfare 

es , h" k h home to IS SIC - mot er; a young 
ailor, with a broken arm, col­

lap es from hunger and worry; a 
eaman just discharged from a 

marine hospital with an arrested 
ca e of tuberculosis, needs a ligh t 
job ... these are only a few of the 
8,000 to 12,000 seafarers who come 
to the Ins ti tu te every day of the 
year. 

How much they appreciate a shore 
home wi th good food, a clean bed, 
plenty of recreation, friendly ad­
vice and financial aid! 

Your gift, whatever its size, to the 
ew Building Fund, will help us to 

offer them protection beneath our 
friendly roof. 

Plea e make checks payable to: 

urer 
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~erchantmen 

All honour be to merchantmen, 
And ships of all degree 

In warlike dangers manifold 
Who sail and keep the sea,­

In peril of unlitten coast 
And death-besprinkled foam, 

Who daily dare a hundred deaths 
To bring their cargoes home. 

A liner out of Liverpool, 
A tanker from the Clyde, 

A hard-run tramp from any­
where, 

A tug from Merseyside, 
A cattle-boat from Birkenhead, 

A coaler from the Tyne, 
All honour be to merchantmen, 

While any star shall shine! 

All honour be to merchantmen, 
And ships both great and small, 

The swift and strong to run their 
race, 

And smite their foes withal; 
The little ships that sink or swim, 

And pay the pirates' toll, 
Un armoured save by valiant 

hearts 
And strong in naught but soul. 

All honour be to merchantmen 
So long as tides shall run, 

Who gave the seas their gloria 
dead Us 

From rise to set of sun,-
All honour be to merchan tmen 

While England 's name shall 
stand, 

Who sailed and fough t, and dared 
and died, 

And served and saved their 
land. 

A sailing ship from Liverpool, 
A tanker from the Clyde, 

A schooner from the West 
countrie, 

A tug from Merseyside, 
A fishing smack from Grimsby 

town, 
A coaler from the T yne, 

All honour be to merchantmen 
While sun and moon do shine! 

By C. Fox Smith. 
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'The Infiitute to the %cue 

Even in this day and age, fre-
t inciden ts show that seamen 

quenstiJi being exploited. Such 
as:s the case of young Harry Ab­
bOtt, a lad of 17 yea~s. 

Abbott had been Importuned 
b a steward named Bowe of 
t6e - Line .to go to sea 
with him, and that It would cost 
him nothing. His fath~r, ~ po~r 
farmer, consen ted, thmk~ng It 
was a wonderful opportunIty for 
his son. At the last moment, 
Harry received a wire from the 
steward telling him to send $25.00 
immediately for a uniform as a 
messboy (incidentally, messboys 
on the Line do not 
wear uniforms). ·When he came 
down, he was put to work for five 
or six days. I t was explained to 
the youngster that the $25.00 
was to pay for a gratuity to the 
Port Steward. At the end of five 
or six days, the ship was laid up 
for repairs and he was dismissed. 
He then discovered that he had 
never been on the ship's articles. 
It.seemed a clear case of exploit­
ation. On the advice and with 
t~e help of the Head of the 1n­
ItItute Employment Bureau, we 
got the Purchasing Agent of the 
---- Line over here and 

he listened to the boy's story -h' , th Ich seemed to involve not only 
e Steward in the case, but also 

the Port Steward. He went away 
declaring tha t he was going to 
clean things up and was very ap­
preciative of the fact that we 
had called the matter to his 
attention. He cordially endorsed 
our determination to notify the 
proper authorities. 

With the cooperation of our 
Police Departmen t, we got in 
touch with the Old Slip Station, 
who sent a detective up here. In 
the meantime, the father had 
arrived and was in on the whole 
investigation, and accepted re­
sponsibility for what was done. 
Our Chaplain then went to the 
U. S. District Attorney's office, 
but then discovered that he did 
not have jurisdiction. He then 
took the whole party over to 
Brooklyn to the Federal Building 
and received splendid cooperation 
from the new Federal District 
Attorney . .. \ law exists prohibit­
ing the receiving of money for 
securing a job for a seaman. At 
once an affidavit was drawn up 
and sworn to by the lad involved 
and Saturday morning an officer 
went down and arrested the 
steward who is in jail facing a 
charge of misdemeanor which 
means $500.00 fine or six months 
in jail. Had not the Institute 
investigated, young Harry might 
have been further exploited. 
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From: "rarns of an Old Shellback." 
by Captain J. L. Vivian Mille t t 

"The 'able-bodied seamen' of 
the old school were mostly quite 
uneducated, many of them being 
unable to write or even read ... 
But those who either received or 
wrote letters were the lucky ex­
<:eptions. Sailors as a rule had no 
friends . They were looked upon 
as a disrepu table class, and in­
deed the poor fellows had not 
much chance to be anything else. 
Immediately they stepped on 
.shore with any money, they were 
.surrounded by landsharks, male 
.and female, who doped them with 
inferior liquor, with the result 
that they soon became either 
blind to the world, or else figh ting­
mad. When they came to they 
found themselves lying in some 
.deserted alley or in the cells; bu t 
in either case without a penn y 
left of their hard-earned wages ... 
. -ishore sailors were the prey of 
the underworld. When they were 
at sea they were often not in 
much better case, for they were 
at the mercy of the bucko skipper 
and hard-hitting mates, who 
looked upon them as something 
less than human beings ... The 
food was scanty and very bad ... 
There were never any potatoes, 
butter, or marmalade, while as 
for such luxuries as seamen get 

nowadays - condensed m'l 
mustard, pickles an d so fOrth k, 
these were simply unheard . 

01 
The coffee and t~a were of th~ 
very poorest q uab ty . T he mast 
you could say for them Wa 

that they were warm and wet. 
But in spite of- perhaps becau~' 
of- this scanty fare, combine~ 
with the constant exercising of 
every muscle of the body by can. 
tinual work aloft, a man, pro . 
vided he was physically fit, wa 
soon in splendid condition . . , It 
was truly a case of 'survival of 
the fittest,' and never again, 
perhaps, in the history of the 
world, will there be such a fine 
race of men as those who spent 
their lives in sailing ships, The)' 
carried their lives in their hands 
day and night, and never thought 
of the risks they ran as anything 
ou t of the common. If a danger. 
ous job had to be done- well, it 
had to be done. There was no 
hanging back. to 

THE LOOKOU T 

(flimpses Of Sailors and Their Pets 
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JYCusings of tbe JYCate 

Disappointed 
He came in to the office of the 

chaplain with a tremulous smile 
on his lips. Any moment, it 
seemed, he would burst into tears. 
He was only seventeen and he 
had been to sea for more than a 
year, but during a severe storm 
his clothes were drenched and he 
was taken with pneumonia. Dis­
charged from a marine hospi tal, 
he had hopefully gone to the 
shipping companies seeking work. 
But he could not pass the physical 
examination. His lungs were 
weakened by his long seige of 
illness and what he needed was 
convalescence and sunshine and 
good food. We sent him to Our 
Marine School where he was 
given books to study and then 
~e sent him away to a lovely 
little country place up in Con­
necticut for two weeks. He took 
the train, promising to study his 
navigation books faithfully so 
that when he returns he will be 
equipped physically and mentally 
to compete with other seamen. 

A Lost Violin 
A Negro sailor came to the 

Slop Chest, very much worried 
for fear his vioIi~ had been con­
fiscated. He had been on a round­
the-world cruise and had forgot­
ten to notify liS to hold his 

baggage. But our gOod-nat 
attenda,nt found the violin. Thd 
seaman s eyes filled with joy e 
tears as he explained that °hs 
violin was worth $ I 500 and h e 
been presented to him by ad 
musician who had once heard h' a 

I . I III 
payIng on a battered old viol" 
he had picked up in a secon~n 
hand shop in 'Frisco. -

He Changed His Mind! 
The Business Manager, 

Seamen's Church Insti tute 
New York. ' 

Dear Sir: 
I have just arrived back in San 

Pedr~ from an oversea trip, and 
replYIng to your note of May 
19th, I have to advise that, at 
last, I received the package. 

It seemed that it hadn't ar­
rived when we came in from New 
York, that was when I wrote 
you about it. We went on a 
seventy-five day voyage, and 
came back. I had given up the 
business as a bad job, nothing in 
the mail evidently-but, a week 
out at sea, on our way to Eng­
land again, the skipper sent the 
package down. I thad slipp.ed 
down behind a settee. I felt qUIte 
down in the mouth when I 
thought how much unnecessary 
swearing I had directed at yOU 

folks over the small matter. 
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The Effusive Latins! 

San Miguel de Campmej?r 
Provincia de Gerona-SpaIn 

(Espana) 
May 2.1, 1930. 

ar Mrs. Janet Roper: 
VGreeting you first of all and 
thanking y~u cordialy. for your 
rompt actltude and In.measur­

~ble kindness, I pu t In rour 
knowlage that ,:"e hav~ received 
our kind and Interestmg letter 

!pecialy the 2.n? one dated AJ?ril 
2, 1930, with IncOII~parable.J°Y 
for all of us, speCial Ennque 
C-'s mother. As you mentIOn 
that probably we will receive 
both of your letters including 
C--'s letter at the same mail, 
your judgement was wright, for 
we received three letters in one 
mail, for Mr. C-- fulfilled the 
promise made to you that is, to 
write to us at the same very eve­
ning you called him at your 
office. As stated above, the 
family joy was great including all 
naighbours and friends, so was 
also great the comment towards 
your kindness and breve work 
in locating the missing brother 
and in gratitude of all the family 
and friends, we greet and con­
gratulate you although we have 
nOt the honor of knowing you 
r:rso~aly but we are content in 
. OWtng you intelectuality, that 
~ your goodness and kindness, 
or that is only what counts to 

cualify a person leaving aside the 
financal apperience, although the 
intelectual beauty often appears 
flashing on the countenance a~d 
radiates on the whole body or In 
other words the goodness are 
visible in all sincers of a good 
person. . 

Wery well good Lady, greetmg 
you once more I whish that the 
good God will repay you your 
good work towards menkind and 
bless all you present and future 
prosperity on earth as well as a 
crown of reward in heaven. I 
am your sincerely S. S. and will 
be glad if some future day could 
I render some service to you. 

Jooquin A---

Old Clothes Needed! 

The unusual unemployment 
crisis which has continued up to 
the present with no relief in sight 
has drained the Institute's "Slop 
Chest" where old clothes are dis­
pensed to indigent seamen. If 
you have any men's clothing, 
particularly shoes, underwear, 
shirts, overalls, suits, will you 
kindly send them to the Religious 
and Social Service Department 
by parcel post? Often a seaman's 
job is contingent upon his having 
proper working clothes. There­
fore all contributions will be 
gra tefully received. 
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The J nstitute has been called the House of a Thousand Mernori I, 
There is scarcely a corner in the entire building that is not a con tina 'j 
reminder of th~ generosity of son~e friend of the seamen, or of the thoug~;_ 
fulness of a gIver who5e donatIons have been translated into a con ta 

'I . nt practlca remll1der of the donor-departments, rooms, fu rnishing -all 
these accessories of the great building are eloquent reminders of tho.e for 
whom they are named. 

Among the memorials stilI available are: 

Seamen's Reading and Game Rooms .................. ...... $25,000.00 

Cafeteria. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. T 5 ,000.00 

Motion Picture Equipment and Booth (Talkie Equipment). . .. J 2,000.00 

Medical Room in Clinic.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. 5,000.00 

Surgical Room in Clinic ............. , .. . . . . .. ........ . .. . 5,000.00 

Nurses' Room in Clinic ..... ... . . .. .. .. _ .... .. .. ... ... , .... 5,000.00 

Additional Clinic Rooms ........ . .... . ... .. ...... . ....... , 5,000.00 

Chapel Memorial Windows . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 5,000.00 

Sanctuary and Chancel ..... . ............ , . , , , . , , . ' , , , , .. ' ),000,00 

Officers' Rooms, each , , , , , , , . . . .. , .. . . . ' .. , , , , , . , . , , . , , . . .. 1,500.00 

Seamen's Rooms, with running water, each. , , . , , .. , , , . . . . . .. J ,000.00 

Chapel Street Entrance Iron Gates. . .. .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. 1,000.00 

Seamen's Rooms, each. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 500.00 

Prayer Desk and Sedalia, Small Chapel. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 500.
00 

Stairway leading to Sanctuary . . . . . ' . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 200.
00 

Cabinet Organ, in Small Chapel . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ')00.
00 

Chapel Memorial Panels...... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 100.
00 

Chapel Chairs. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 50
.
00 
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S
o.ti E oj the services ex/mdl'd 10 

all ~"'ortlzy sailorJne7l by Illl' Sea-
111m's Clm-rch Institute oj Ye";,' l 'Q1'k, 
dl/ring the year 1929:-

417,612 lodging - registered. 

335,409 meaL erved. 
822,042 sales made at the soda foun ­

tam. 
8,~.534 pieces of dunnage checked and protected. 
26,141 hooks and. magazines distributed among 

merchant seamen. 
73.241 special needs administered to by the 

Social Service Department. 
1,566 seamen treated in the Institute Dis­

pensary. 
8,637 seamen placed in positions by the Em­

ploymen t Departmen t. 

316 mis ing men located. 
. 607,364.35 received for safe keeping and trans­

mi sion to seamen's families. 
13,675 seamen attended 219 religiou services. 

28,345 seamen made use of the barber "hop; 
tailor shop and laundry. 
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