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 Mother’s Day
man who had a bed in
e on the night of May
his bed this card:

MOTHER’S DAY
unday, May 11th, 1924
eart where one may safely

ove that always stands the

earest in the world and

s Mother, just Mother.

tute has a purpose in lay-
ular stress on Mother’s
the reasons why the life
men offers such strenuous
to go wrong is because
dom from social and per-
tionships. Therefore the
kes particular pains to
- men reminded of the
human ties—the love of

s mother.
as a special Mother’s Day
e chapel, and afterward
e Hour two of the sea-
to the chaplain and said,
inly got me thinking to-
plain.” And for these two,
ed themselves, we knew
~many dumb souls, who
en carried back by the
oughts of home, and the
ith which they had set
& world, and who had done
Iivate measuring of them-
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selves against those early dreams.
Not wholly a joyous experience,
perhaps, but profitable.

Shipwrecked

One can almost feel the water
splashing on the decks in this first
hand account of a storm at sea writ-
ten to one of the workers in our
Apprentice Room:

“This. ship, the S. S. Durham}
the largest vessel I have yet been
appointed to, left Birkenhead on
Friday, 4th January at 9 p.m. On
the 5th and 6th we encountered
heavy weather in the Irish Sea and
English Channel but very little dam-
age was done. Monday, 7th, as we
entered the Bay of Biscay, the sun
blazed forth in a beautiful clear day
and a lovely smooth sea. At 5 p. m,,
weather still glorious, we received
a navigational warning by wireless,
warning mariners of an approaching
gale likely to increase to hurricane
force. That night it started and by
early morning the ship was “hove
to” head on to the waves.

Our cargo, steel and iron, lay like
a dead weight at the bottom of the
ship whilst heavy seas poured over
her. Eight a. m., 8th, saw our decks
being stripped, ventilators, hand
rails and steam pipes being
wrenched from their places and
washed overboard. The native crew
then refused duty, leaving only ten
white men to run the ship. That




THE LOOKOUT 3

2 THE LOOKOUT

ten included my shipmate and my-
self, both of us having offered our
services to the Captain as soon as
the crew mutinied. We have no
right to interfere with any deck
work whatever, but circumstances
alter cases and the Captain very
kindly thanked us and accepted what
little assistance we could offer.
Nine a.m. saw the first two acci-
dents, two natives being caught by
a heavy sea and smashed up.

Ten a. m. saw a mountainous sea
sweep us, hatches being burst in,
allowing water to enter the holds.
I then received my first summons
to assist on deck to batten down
new hatches. This was rather a dif-
ficult task, having to be dome be-
tween seas and the continuous
heavy pitching and rolling of the
ship. Sometimes we ran as a sea
approached though I preferred to
lie down and hold on to whatever
offered, allowing the sea to wash
over me, and let my body float, of-
fering the least resistance possible
to the rush of water that swept the
ship. It was during this struggle
that the heaviest blow of all befell
us. Quartermaster Morton, on pro-
ceeding to the after end of the ves-
sel, was caught by a heavy sea
(taking gangway and handrails with
it) and carried overboard. Rescue
was impossible and, no doubt, if he
was not dead by the blow, he would
not last long in the water, as he
was dressed in oil skins and heavy
sea boots.

From that time till ten p. m. our
struggles continued. Derricks that
had been lashed, broke adrift again,

» This was no time for sym-
‘or pity, Miss Elliman, for to
pthers we must first save the

hatches newly battoned dowp Wer
soon stove in, broken irpp WOr
about the deck were either lash
down or dumped overboard, Whey
chances offered, to prevent the tar
paulins being torn off the hatch,
At ten, our job being mostly com
pleted, we were ordered to giye §
up as it was far too dark tq se
what was happening.

e-fifty a. m. my mate had just
n to it” and I was sitting
- to him, both of us wet to
n when—crash—I shouted
k out”—I knew it was a seri-
low—then our cabin collapsed
of us. It was a matter of
to scramble out of the
Thank God, neither of
hurt,—my mate setting out
s if the chief officer was safe,

| started with a heavy span-
nake an exit for the 3rd of-
0 was trapped in his cabin.
on, we made for the open
a wreck—top bridge and
ridge gone, all accommoda-
back at a ridiculous angle
olutely gutted, steering gear
, derricks adrift, fore peak
. L and 2 holds open and tak-
mes of water.

My mate was in the wireless rogp
during this, kept busy baling oy
water to keep our instruments dry
Things were moderately well of
there so I adjourned to my living
room for a rest. This did not las
long, however, as I was aroused a
midnight, two lifeboats having bee
swept from their position. One o
these we managed to save but bein
only three in number, the chief of
ficer and carpenter being engage
covering the fore peak, we had t
cut the larger boat clear and let i
go overboard to prevent furthe
damage. Leaving this complete
job I again visited the wireles
room, this time staying for an h?
or so to assist the process of balin
out water.

By Captain’s orders a ‘“watche
was sent to the wireless room, ™
mate and I risking the seas to h2
a lie down in comparative cO.mfo
Going “forrad” we were in time€
see the Chief Officer being car™
in by the remainder of our !
party who had been in time t0 P:
him up as he was swept from y
bow along the ship. His leg l‘e
crushed and temporarily us€ "’
We left him in the care of the “y
steward and went off to try ouf |

for the wireless room and
City of Durham 4600 N
' totally disabled—crash—
of the wireless cabin comes
ng our power set. Luck-
€rgency apparatus with a
ments worked o. k. and an
S received from S. S. Bar-
66 miles away, stating she
e with all possible speed
* moderated. Nothing fur-
Id be done by wireless, it
dark to do anything on
horthanded, the Captain
t his foot squashed, so
shaking of hands we all
110 sleep, discarding our life

=
)

belts, never expecting to see day-
light again. I awoke at 7:15 a.m.,
daylight just coming in-and sur-
prised to find the ship still afloat. I
soon aroused what fit men remained
among us to save this ship.

Though badly down by the head,
we worked with a will, the pumps
doing their duty gloriously.

By a strange coincidence our life
boat was sighted, floating beauti-
fully about half a mile off.

Nothing more can be said. We
worked to save the ship, dodging
seas all that day, and by night the
following day we once more had the
ship in command.

In all we received thirty S.O.S.
calls from different ships, I believe
several having foundered with all
hands.

If ever I heard a plea from a
man’s heart it was during this
struggle. “O God, for a white
crew,”—the words on every officer’s
lips.

We made for this port for repairs,
arriving here on the 14th. Only ac-
tual necessities are being attended
to so we expect to continue our voy-
age to Cape Town on the 26th.

That Sweet Revenge

There must have been two sides
to the story, although Gregory was
confident there was only one, and
that as black as a starless midnight.
But Gregory was young, and the
barge captain’s son was younger and
they got on each other’s nerves.
Gregory admitted that on at least
one occasion he had caught the
young man by the scuff of the neck
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and shoved him out of the room to
wash his hands, which may have
been one reason why he and the
barge captain did not get on very
well, although Gregory evidently
missed the connection.

But whoever was to blame Gre-
gory hated the captain, and although
he had left his employ he could not
rest easy until he had settled his
account.

So one day he appeared before the
Man-Who-Gives-Advice chuckling
to himself.

“Ain’t there a law in this coun-
try,” he demanded, “that kids of
thirteen has got to be sent to
school ?”

The Man-Who-Gives-Advice ad-
mitted that the great and glorious
State of New York protected its
young to that extent.

“Then I've got him,” Gregory
exulted. “I've got him.” He ain’t
sendin’ that kid to school and he
ought to be.” And he inquired very
particularly as to the quickest and
most effective method of getting
that beneficent law into operation.

“Gee, the captain ’ll stew like a
donkey engine,” he chuckled, “when
the Society for Prevention of Cruel-
ty to Children gets after him,” and
he set forth exuberantly to wreak
his unique vengeance on his late
enemy.

A Dirge
One of the apprentice boys has
thus apostrophized the day of de-
parture, not without some skill, as
we think you will admit.
“The dawn broke cold and dis-
mal ; the h2avens overcast and gray,

.J\ ~N
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a fitting dawn, perhaps, for such
day—the day of departure. Dgp,
ture from the brief spell of ‘life*
had so recently embarked upon; de
parture into the nebulocity, the g,
of nothingness, the trackless Wast,
from which we had so receny
come.

“As soon as the cold grey day
was seen in the east a relentleg
hand (the watchman’s) called us ¢
the most dismal task that had falle
to our lot for many a long day, th
task of preparing to leave our erstl
while home, and the people we ha(
come to respect more than ever w
did before.

“Great New York, looking down
saw, and seeing understood, wa
sad with us, ard wept for our go
ing—we poor unfortunate mortal
—crystalized tears, which soon coy
ered everything in a mantle ¢
white.”

The Nautical Sexton

Owing to our church affiliatiol
we are sometimes able to place *
men in shore jobs they would b
difficulty in securing unaided.
example we have supplied seve
churches with sextons. The last
be sent to such a post was Mack; 3t
it appears he is a credit to us. _~
rector reports that he has scrubb®
everything scrubbable in the .Plf’c
pretending all the while that it 18
ship and giving the diﬁ'ererlt_l’ar
of it nautical names." The choi®’
example, is the half deck. .

The other day the Chaplain-"" i
Understands-Law attend C.d £
church and met Mack. \\'hl]'e
church was as clean as a sDP

un-sexton looking about
he chaplain studied him
ly and decided that a bet-
¢+ of clothes would help. He
suggestion as tactfully as
to Mack, who explained
1ad sent all his money home
nily. So the chaplain told
yme down to the Institute
day and we would give him
 clothes more befitting his

een you and me we have
bts whether any suit' of
I transform into a sexton
» who has the audacity to
the choir the half deck.

ch to expect of a suit of

! Some Salvation

is something upsetting
an walking into the Social
e and saying right out

tion,

. So we felt quite sure that
t be a mistake somewhere.
n’t ask for salvation that
- he kept repeating, “I
about some salvation,”
ebody had a bright idea
a foreigner, he had con-
= words and meant salvage.
at was it,

Unguarded Moment

extent should life ask us
that unguarded moment,
€n unpremeditated crime,
1€ Soul loaths? Does society

it he wants to see about”
Without lowering |
you know, or looking |

y, there was something take the high lights of sin too seri-

[ ously while it winks at! the low
levels of iniquity.? The question
arises when a man like Blinkey is
sent to jail for assault. Blinkey is
a seaman with a working man’s
point of view, tempered by a sense
of humor. When Professor Reese
was speaking down here last winter
on economic questions and some-
body would suggest that he ought to
take off his coat and try being a
fireman Blinkey was the one to rise
up and say that would be a waste of
brains and ability. Blinkey was the
one who preached against violence
in the society to which he belonged.
Blinkey was active in clearing the
riff-raff out of the working men’s
organizations. And then one night,
in ejecting one of them from the
hall he got into a fight with him,
and stabbed the man. And now

Blinkey is in jail and he sent this to
one of our workers: Mr
4 e

The Dog-Watch 4, )MZVO”

The gloom thickens. It will soon
be dark. Somewhere a fond mother
sits gazing, perhaps at the poor,
| dirty little children, at play on the
\narrow street below; perhaps look-
\ing out across the field where her
boy used to play. My cell-mate, a
\clean-cut lad of 23, lies sleeping, a

alm, serene look on his face. He is
harged with robbery. A criminal?
Not yet; there is no guilt on that
conscience. As I pace the cell,
thinking, thinking, thinking, I
wonder did judges ever have
mothers? Were judges every boys?
ere judges ever in jail? Sleep on,
I\al. I will tread easy. You will not

|
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always think thus. Some day a
mother’s heart will cease to ache.
It will be different with you then.
But now—ah, rats. There goes that
young Mexican in the next cell sob-
bing again. He was sentenced to-
day—ten to twenty years. Quickly
said. There's that hullabaloo down
on the street as usual? A bunch of
young rowdies. They are singing,
““Yes, we have no bananas.” That
reminds me again—I'm hungry.
Curses on them and their bananas.
Atta boy; that’s better. The big,
smiling black boy from Dixie has
busted loose again in a clear, musical
spasm—“I'm, I'm goin’ crazy, don’t
you wanna come along?” He's soon
to leave for his third trip up the
River. Everybody is laughing now.
I suppose up on Broadway the
judges and lawyers are laughing at
some other comedian. Why not?
It’s all a joke. .The big clock is
striking. Nine. That’s funny, It
never used to sound like that—so
clear, and solemn, and firm—honest,
like. You, at least, are not joking.
Can it be that you understand? Can
it be that the great genius which
gave you birth, this ever rising mad
torrent, will some day swell out, and
sweep you too away, along with all

| else it has created? I wonder. Here

comes the “keeper of men.” The
lights are going out. Goodnight.

$5 or Ten Days

The Irishman had no legitimate
excuse, except his nationality, for
being either in the fight or in jail,
and the other man had not done
much either, for the matter of that.

I Martin.’” It 1is, in
er more than that, be-
includes the author’s ef-
himself accepted as a
jassenger on a fishing boat,
ation of his vacation away
sy tickers of Wall Street.
ion to much interesting in-
mation on the ups and
* the fisherman’s life the
s beautifully illustrated. Mr.
must have had an exception-
camera and an eye for the
int from which to take snaps
hotographs are unusually
eautifully reproduced. In-
are tempted to borrow
them for reproduction in
out.

ok is published by Bren-
‘and is on sale in that book

But there they were in jaj] With
fine of five dollars each against the
and no money to pay it, ang th
ship sailing that afternoon, 714
a desperate situatlc')n, and being gg
men, they could think of no way g
except to appeal to the Instity
And appeal they did, intensively,
to speak. And, naturally, the j
stitute sent a chaplain to investig;
who found that the other seamagh
had been a little drunk, and got
into a quarrel, and the Irishman j
pitched in to help him, and the
they were. Sober and repente
and consumed with anxiety lest
ship, which was about to pull
her anchor should depart witho
them.

It was not securing a job that w
worrying them, but the man w
was not Irish said that in all b
years of going to sea he had nevd
failed to report to a ship when
had signed on, and he did not waij
to break his record. ‘

So at the sixtieth second of t
eleventh hour the Institute was abl
to secure their release and save thf
man’s self esteem.

A Christian Spirit

plain in charge of religi-
received this self-explana-
a few months ago now:

d you will find a notice,
would like to have you put
bulletin board in the lobby
men’s home. It is in re-
 a life-long Buddy of mine
ve lost track of.

A Fisherman’s Breeze
The Institute is always dist.OVe
ing that it has unknown *£r1f:r1fl
One of the pleasantest discovert
of this sort was made lately WS
it was found that one A. Grahd
Miles had written a little DS
called, “A Fisherman’s Breez6 :
proceeds of which, the preface say
are to go to The Seamen’s ChU™
Institute.
The sub-title calls it “The 1.08

CE—W:ill anyone, knowing
lereabouts of James E. Har-
i€ommonly called “Pete,”
tell him his old Buddy would
D see him again, and all mis-
dings are forgotten. Tell
ill be in Galveston Texas
ring 1924, and in Elko,
@, all next summer until fall,

and would like to see him at either

Place.  Thomas J. Keegan (Christy)

P. S.. Mr. Harkins is an Able
Bodied Seaman, and sometimes
sails as Quartermaster.

The Unpremeditated Tea Party

The House Mother has a hos-
pitable disposition. Well, the other
day twenty women came to inspect
the building, and the House Mother
was one of the guides to take them
through. Somewhere in one of the
halls they encountered a chaplain
whom the ladies had known for
years. The House Mother promptly
invited him to have tea with them
in the Apprentice Room round about
four o’clock. The chaplain accepted
with alacrity. And round about
four o’clock he went down to the
Apprentice Room. No party. No
House Mother. No tea. No sign
of there ever going to be tea. He
mildly expressed his surprise to the
lady in charge of the department.
His surprise was nothing to hers.
It was her first intimation that she
was to give a tea party to twenty
women.

They looked at each other a mo-
ment dazed, laughed, telephoned
rapidly to the supply department,
made a quick dash to the kitchen,
and when the House Mother and
her party returned from inspecting
the building the chaplain was put-
ting the finishing touches to the tea
table, while the lady in charge made
the tea. It was only after the
guests had departed that it came out
that the tea party was unpremedi-
tated.
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The Incompetent Dead

Listening to Mr. Homer Folks
speak at the Social Service Fellow-
ship the other evening it became evi-
dent that the best thing the dead
can do for posterity is to resign all
participation in earthly affairs, with
the screwing down of the coffin lid.
However competent a man is in his
lifetime it is presumptuous for him
to reach back from the grave and
seek to influence the destiny of pos-
terity. Life is such-a gloriously fluid
thing, and it may run in such un-
expected directions.

For instance who would have
thought that orphanages would ever
become obsolete? But it seems that,
one after afother, they are closing
their doors. First because science is
reducing the deaths of parents, sec-
ond, because mother’s pensions are
keeping half orphans out of such
institutions, and finally because
modern Social Service workers have
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—
recognized the value of a hopg
vironment, and the cost of Suppo
: i oo P Tty
ing a child in an institution is ng
spent to provide for its keep in tl:v
home of some relative, whenever 3
suitable one is to be found. But, u;
fortunately, there are large trusg
funds, committed irrevocably ang
eternally to the support of orphan.
ages. In a civilized world nobaody’
would be permitted to set aside 5
large part of the world’s wealth i}
ways that in the course of years may
become futile, but then in a civilizeq
world the care of the young and the
old and the weak would not be left
to a casual impulse of generosity.
However, the world is not likely
to become civilized inside of many
centuries, and in the meantime the
best that can be done is to implore
those who have wealth to leave be-
hind them to keep their hands off the
future, as much as possible. We
are having our day, and gathering
all the fruits of the past. Let the
coming generations have their day,
free and untrammeled to build finer
institutions than we are capable of
dreaming. Today is a good day, but
tomorrow, if we leave it alone, will
be better.

r tically. “They look all
me‘!!

hey're all right,” the sea-
reed indignantly.” “They’re
s boots. You don’t expect me
them every day do you?”

sared that Mr. Kelly had
h idea in his mind, and they
mselves utterly unable to
her on the matter of boots.
man departed with his nose
air, while Mr. Kelly mur-
to his departing back, “A
t, a natural born mendi-

f there is anything Mr. Kelly
abide it is a mendicant, a
who accepts charity as some-
hat is his by Divine right,
a quiver of gratitude any-
bout his person. He will tell
t the big problem of the old
room is how to help men
t pauperizing them.
as his own ways of accomp-
this end. For example, a
0 last winter, when the heavy
rms coincided in time with
employment among seamen,
ho undertook this work were
in need of rubber boots to
emselves dry. Mr. Kelly had
number of pairs, 18, to be
and if he had given them
O the first 18 men who ap-
for them his business in
F boots would soon have been
But he didn’t give them
He loaned them, and kept
et boots, as an inducement
to come back. As a result
olicy he was able to loan
ots 104 times that winter.

The Institute at Work
“Any Boots, Sir?”

“Any boots, sirr” :
Mr. Kelly, in charge of the old P
clothes room, looked up at thé
speaker, and then down at his fect
They were extremely comertzlbe
looking well shod feet. .
“What’s the matter with the bootf
you've got on?”’ he inquired unt

But there are cases of need that
move Mr. Kelly, almost to tears.
Shipwrecked crews for instance.
Men who, through no fault of their
own, find themselves without a rag
of clothes. For such as these he
will turn the old clothes room in-
side out, and he prides himself that,
thanks to your generosity in sending
your discarded garments to the In-
stitute, he can fit out any crew that
may turn up, not as a tailor, per-
haps, but passably.

And hospital cases. The Institute
always gives generous, immediate,
and unquestioning help to sick men.
Remember that many of them are
thousands of miles from their near-
est relatives, lonely, helpless and
destitute. It is not a time for argu-
ment, and the Institute does not
argue. It acts. That is why there
is a neat little cupboard in the old
clothes room filled with clean shirts,
some woolen, some cotton, for hos-
pital cases. And the best suits over
in the other store room are also for
hospital cases.

And besides old clothes there is a
little of everything in the way of
accessories, razors, and razor strops,
needles and thread, vaseline, club
bags. Practically everything that
would be found in an ordinary de-
partment store.

The following report of the out-
going articles for the month of April
may prove illuminating to some of
our readers:

Clothing Distributed—April, 1924
Through Old Clothes Room
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Cargo

The Ways and Means Depart-
ment has just prepared a very at-
tractive little folder of a ship in full
sail, with an appealing verse and a
slit in which to stow cargo. It
seems to have caught the imagina-
tion of our readers, and brought
forth some interesting comments, of
which the following are samples:

“This small cargo makes her ride
rather high, but we can only ship so
much now. Hope she won’t make
much leeway.”

“In this family, where many a
dish, and other things, tell of the
Quaker grandfathers, who went
down to the sea in ships, yours is a
very delightful form of appeal. I
will try to launch your three master,

U. S. Public Health Bureau.

Philadelphia’s New Institute

We are publishing in this issue
the picture of the Seamen’s Church
Institute of Philadelphia, as it will
appear when all of its units are com-
plete.

The building is situated on the
corner of Walnut and Moravian
Streets and it is anticipated that
every foot of its five stories and base:
ment will be needed to make a hom'e .
on shore for the seamen who visit
that port.

Its activities will follow along t‘he
general lines of this Institute Wit
a large lounge, chapel, restaur_a{ltr
baggage room, barber shop, clini®
shipping office and auditorium, an
on the upper floors bedrooms$ an
dormitories.

The building is being constrtt 3
one unit at a time, so that the fffgue
lar work of the society can confi®

ced |

without interruption.




12

THE LOOKOUT

4

An Arrogant Bridegroom

The Chaplain-Who-Never-Gives-
Up named him the Arrogant Bride-
groom. !

It has been our experience that as
a class bridegrooms are extremely
modest, having really so little to
do with the whole thing beyond
murmuring, “I will,” at the right
juncture.

But our bridegroom was an ex-
ception. He was quite young, not
more than twenty-two or three at
the very outside, and suspicious of
a world which is apt to conspire
against youth and Cupid. So there
was a certain aggressiveness in his
voice, almost a threatening tone, as
he came to the Chaplain-Who-
Never-Gives-Up and demanded that
we lend him a mere trifle of fifty
dollars on which to get married.

And of course his worst fears
were realized. The Chaplain-Who-
Never-Gives-Up, although himself
young enough to have had a fellow
feeling, proved hard and practical;
talked—you know the way he would
—about earning the money, and all
that sort of thing, which infuriated
the would-be bridegroom.

“l want a tell you,” he said an-
grily, “that me and my girl love
each other, and we ain’t going to let
any parson come between us. I'm
going to get that money and get
married,” and he went out with a
furious look at the obstructionist.

A few hours later he came back
crestfallen. The whole world, it ap-
peared, had entered into a conspir-
acy against youth and romance. He
had not been able to borrow the
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money anywhere. Would we leg,
him the money to go home, anq
would come back in the fall ang ge:
married?

We compromised on lending him £
two dollars to get some food While £
he worked his way home,.

Truly it is an unpliable worlq,

n behind tries to hold him.
: is greatly complicated by
-t that there are so many poor
. people who mistake a
ontortion of the face gener-
ted toward the sitters op-
. for a wink.

: the evening moved rapidly
nuously toward tea time,
scuits and yarn swapping
e cups.

First Aid Manual

nt issue of the Pacific Ports
ial prints the following re-
f the First Aid Manual pre-
nder the direction of the Sea-
urch Institute:

The Wednesday Night Party

If you want to forget that you are®
a responsible adult, with maybe 4
gray hair or two, drop in some time
to the Wednesday night party,
Take last Wednesday evening, for
instance, if you had come down you
would have had a free airplane ride,
Well, that is what it was called, and
that is what it felt like—for a mo-
ment, and that is all we are going
to say about it in case it should be
on again the evening you call.

Then there was the Village Store.
No doubt you have played it
Everybody sits around in a circle
and the Instigator turns to the As-
sistant Instigator, and says, “I went
to the store and bought a pound of
butter,” and the Assistant Instiga-
tor turns to the next person on his
right hand and says, “I went to the
store and bought a pound of butter
and a pound of sugar,” and so o8
around the circle, until people ar€
pointing frantic fingers in thelf
neighbors’ faces and murmuring:
“Fig biscuits,” “Jam,” “Onions.”

And there was the winking gamé:
A row of people behind a circle ©
chairs and all the chairs occup'®
but one. And the person behind t}13
unoccupied chair winks one of _tn.e
sitters into his chair, while the vigh

on Ship Sanitation and
Aid for Merchant Seamen”
shed by the Seamen’s Church
of New York; by Robert W.
st Assistant Surgeon, in conjunc-
he Rev. Archibald R. Mansfield,
d the United States Public
rvice, Washington, D. C. Sec-
ition, 188 pages, profusely illus-
, price $1.00.
book fills a long-felt need. It
oubtedly the most complete
ation on the very important
ect of ship sanitation and such
s problems in relation there-
m the standpoint of human-
aspect alone, its value is in-
€. As a book of instruc-
ind ready reference it must be
ered in a class by itself.
€ chapter devoted to medical
€ for ships, giving the radio
~ and the numerous stations
- medical advice may be ob-
by cooperation of the Radio
Ofation of America and the

United States Health Service, should
prove of greatest value to the master
of any ship.

The numerous highly instructive
views, enabling the layman to re-
ceive a perspective of how best to
attend the injured person or the
afflicted patient in case of need, are
brought out in most creditable man-
ner before the reader. Pacific Ports
Commercial has nothing but praise
for this wonderful publication.

Review by Julius Rosbloom, well known
author of numerous technical books.

The United States Naval Medical
Bulletin also reviews it as follows:

“This manual has been prepared
to meet the need.of seafaring men,
who will find in it much valuable
information on general ship sanita-
tion and hygiene and on the common
medical and surgical conditions
which occur on shipboard, together
with clear directions for the treat-
ment of disease and the care of in-
juries. As some merchant ships are
long at sea without a doctor on
board the author has included in this
book practical information concern-
ing bedside nursing and instructions
which will enable the sailor to cope
with those medical and surgical con-
ditions which frequently arise at sea.

“Sanitary conditions on board ship
are often not all they should be, due
not so much to willfulness as to
ignorance regarding even the most
elementary rules of sanitation and
hygiene; therefore it is pleasing to
note that the manual opens with a
clear and practical discussion of gen-
eral sanitation and hygiene as re-
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lated to conditions on shipboard.
This is followed by chapters on
anatomy and physiology, the ship’s
sick bay and medicine chest, medical
first aid, and surgical first aid.

Appreciation

From Rear Admiral Sims

No man in the United States
Navy, probably no man in “America
has a keener appreciation of the
value of the merchant seaman than
has Rear-Admiral Sims. Nor can
we think of another distinguished
man who has been so generous in
giving public expression to his
admiration and respect.

The first contact of Rear Admiral
Sims with merchant seamen was on
the state training ship of Massa-
chusetts and from that time until
the present he has taken an intel-
ligent and sympathetic interest in
their welfare. Dr. Mansfield was
gratified by receiving from him the
other day this cordial letter of ap-
proval of the First Aid Manual.

77 Rhode Island Avenue,
Newport, Rhode Island,

May 9, 1924.
My Dear Mr. Mansfield :

I have just been reading the Man-
ual on Ship Sanitation and First
Aid, and I think it admirable. I
have seen from time to time various
pamphlets giving advice to seamen
concerning the care of their ships
and themselves, but nothing so au-
thoritative or so complete as this.

It is a satisfaction to know that
such information and guidance is

available to my friends—gq, ;
always regard as friends thes‘
chaps upon whom we depengeq !
confidently during the war, g .\
us in full measure their invalyy q
experience, skill, and splendijq CO'
age. *They’re a bully, upstang i
body of men. The sea and thejy .
make them that. I have hearq j
said that horsemen and seamep an
always good men—efficient mepn..
because neither the horse ngr the
sea play any favorites; those i
can't manage them are killed o
drowned. Anyway, the seamen (el
serve all the help we can give them
as I know from ample experience, .
Please remember me to thenls
when you have a suitable oppor
tunity. "
Very sincerely yours,
(Signed) WM. S. SIMS;
Rear Admiral, U. S. Na
Rev. Archibald R. Mansfield,
Superintendent Seamen’s Church
Institute,
25 South Street,
New York, N. Y.

count of its being Easter
e church was made very

Mr. Wilton Moore Lock-
wers were placed on the
e names of Mr. and Mrs.
. Lockwood.

_ Two Seamen

se seamen are hard work-
n always get a ship, even
of depression, and they
pay their way. But those
points of similarity.

is an American. Medium
ndy, square jawed, bellig-
le came to the House
| office to inquire whether
any stenographer whom he
¥ to copy a letter for him.
was a demand for com-
r a slight injury, which
him to lose some time
Perhaps there was some
s own mind as to the
s claim, because he in-
) belligerently upon its fair-

Report of the Flower Fund fo
Month of April

On the first two Sundays of ¥
month flowers were placed On.t
altar of the Chapel of. Our Savio®®
but they were not in memory of 4
special person.

On the third Sunday, which .w:
Easter Sunday, flowers were giY‘I
by Miss Mary Strong Udall,
Memoriam.” This Sunday has b2
reserved in perpetuity by Mrs:
son Farrand and flowers were
placed on the altar in memory <

(meaning the company)
€ what happens to me, so
dn’t T make them pay?”
ed. “They got the money
nd it's up to them to pay
loss of time. See! May-
ild have been working if I
Alurt my foot, maybe I
but that ain’t their busi-

Second seaman is one of

“Those foreigners” against
whom it is so easy to work up a
patriotic resentment—a Scandi-
navian by birth, a big, broad shoul-
dered man with an easy smile. He
stopped at the House Mother’s
office to say a pleasant “Good day.”

“Were you at the lecture last
night?” she inquired, referring to a
lecture given by a gentleman sent
by the Board of Education to speak
on economic subjects.

“No,” he answered, “That stuff
ain’t any good. What we want is
to evolve a little higher. There is
too much of the brute in us. We
need to learn to ‘do unto others as
we would that they would do unto
us.””

“One and a Half Ships”

We gather that the Belgians are
not much more unanimous on in-
ternal affairs than the Irish, if the
Belgian apprentices who come to
the Institute are typical. Also, that,
like the Irish, they feel very intense-
ly on any little matter that is raised.

There were three of them at tea
one afternoon in a very belligerent
frame of mind. As two of them
undertook to explain their difference
to us simultaneously in broken Eng-
lish we are rather hazy as to its
nature. And especially as the ex-
planations were interrupted at least
once in each sentence to appeal in
rapid Belgian for the right English
word. The appeal was usually
made to the cynical one who leaned
over the back of a chair with a bil-
liard cue in his hand, and smiled at
the other two contemptuously.
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At last one of the voluble ones
mentioned the Belgian Navy, at
which the cynical one, hitherto si-
lent, roared with laughter. “The
Belgian Navy,” he said, looking
over the heads of his countrymen
at us. “That is a joke. One and a
half ships. When she fires a salute
you think a pop gun has gone off.
The Belgian Navy. It is to laugh.”
And with a disgusted look at the
heated arguers he took up his cue
and returned to his game.

The Gift of Words

Sometimes a potential journalist
goes wrong and drifts out to sea as
an apprentice, and then his friends
at the Institute have the good for-
tune to receive such vivid word pic-
tures of life on ship board as are
contained in this letter:

“We arrived in Honolulu this
morning at 7 a.m. and left at 4.20
p-m. We were promising ourselves
a most hectic evening ashore, but
the powers that be decreed other-
wise and we are now (10 p.m.)
pounding our way along in the gen-
eral direction of Yokohama. I man-
aged to get ashore for a couple of
hours this afternoon and was in-
veigled by the third engineer to
bring him six quarts of ice cream,
the general idea being to store a
portion of it in the ’fridge. But one
thing led to another, the second en-
gineer led to the fourth and we con-
sumed the lot. Some people will
say, “What pigs!” Others, appren-
tices, for instance, would remark in
hushed tones of admiration, “What
capacity !’
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“We have on board a passey
rejoicing in the name of Browp,
is a terrible man. Favorite occ
tion is an impersonation of the
cient Mariner. He catches one
at that moment when one hag
ceeded in losing our pet averg
the chief officer, and talks and ¢
and talks. He has three phry
and three only, ‘Is that so? “Wgn.
derful’ and ‘Ab-so-lute-ly’ i
most pronounced stress on the Jyts
For the past year he has lived iy
the U. S. A. and has acquired 3
marvelous accent and the inevitable
horn-rimmed glasses. He invari-
ably tells everyone in the most naiye
way that when in China three years
ago he had a sunstroke. He tot
this to the chief one evening, said
chief having just come up from al
breakdown job and was answered
with, ‘Everything is explained.’ l

“Well, I suppose if you manage to
plough through my screed this
you will think I am writing a b
When I get one of these vol
moods I simply go on and on in t
approved fashion of Tennysons
brook.

“This morning our new fiith €
gineer tried to boil a Chinaman &
the donkey boiler. Said China
was engaged in cleaning it out &
the fifth, who is a most Or_‘gl.
man, opened a new combinatiof =
valves which, as he explained o8
very irate old man, ought fh",‘
ically to have produced the .de '
result. Unfortunately the Chind
was not boiled sufficiently to d€%
the ship over night as we hope™

J. B




Please!

May We Have Your

Books and Magazines

When You Have Read Them

SEAMEN’S CHURCH INSTITUTE

OF NEW YORK
25 South Street, New York City

" ﬁ 7 HEN you are thru with the books you have had fg
your summer’s entertainment, or the books you
longer care to keep in your library, please mail
above address.

It is thru the loyalty and support of interested friends and orga
izations ‘that the Institute maintains Libraries and Readir
Rooms for Seamen.

Seamen want good fiction, biography,
bocks on history and travel and
The National Geographic

Books are their opportunity for recreation and intellectual
development. They are necessary for advancement.

WON’T YOU HELP
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