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I Was Shanghaied

The Narrative of A. E. Clark, of Camas, Wash., Who in 1891
Fell Victim to Blood Money—and Who Sailed From
Astoria Chained to the Ship T. F. Oakes
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SHE LOOKED LIKE THIS

The T. F. Oltkes was one of the first
3 sailing ships with steel Aull—and it
; - % was no picnic fo be a member of the
4 & crew. Painting courtesy Thomas Tubb

hen Mr
been released from Ais
shanghai excursion

Mr put sc
table. He had pen
signed the “passenger lis
ashore in Astoria

Mr. Smith took us to variot
¢ we drank. Either he or L
e Tot sure which—asked us

to visit a deep-sea ship

As I remember it there was only one of us
2 who had ever been aboard a deep-sea vessel

and we jumped at the chance. Mr. Smith
hired some rowboats and we piled he

a

e were some 40 Whole gang of us. T was in the first boat
with nine other fellows

Wel

we went aboar

he Tral¢

was standing at anchor

THE IRALDA .
wang Clark and Ais acquaintances made o pleasant excursion to Astoria. The iralda, now o memors
possessed a booming whistle

he Astoria
e ered _dock. She was the T. F. Oakes, and her home

ame out. Mr. port, we learned, was New York city. The
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Where Art Laughs at the Big Bad Wolf

The Blue

BY GARDNER BRADFORD.

HEN the Blue Eagle started scre
in Ameri ay Wolf be

nook in the

the Latir
essage brought back te
the celebrated painter

een really rich. but

len.kno e on th

too, will wait, for if
G It seemed my
and since 1
When

down and saic
you buy I v
owed only

1
etchings

one of his choices
See what you have sold me
I grinned and, though the

t priceless, he let me keep
wn predicament
e value of the dollar has

side of the street. The writer turned
age. Into the outskirts of the

exclaimed the supposed gendarme,
the leit in Paris, but here jn

jver a few francs rather than go

society people to attend and to

We went out on the boulevar
g the line of parked cars unti
fist

P
. They know everyone who is en.
ed to enter. Many a poor art student sells
10 a rich person for a fabulous price.

rrival an attendant points to the door on the

so we sent the chauffeur back with apole
Thus does one rely on his wits to get

the queen of the models for the éhsuing year,
Each model disrobes and stands for a mo-
ment on a pedestal. It means a great deal to be
chosen queen, for the winner is assured of
more work than she can undertake until a
new queen is chosen. After the contest the
girls mingle with the throng, leaving their
clothes hanging on hooks along the wall the
rest of the night.:I have never observed a
single instance of ungallantry

But if, on the surface, everything
and carefree, just as it always was
bet of the art colony is in the le

3 deceive
and the American Aid society can tell quite

different story—of hundreds of art students
whohave to be shipped

half-rate steamer fares
been working bard and happily on
perhaps, $5 a week from home.

Five dollars a week, American money, isn't
enough any more. Even storage eggs, with an
average of cight bad in every dozen, cost 4
cents, according to Silsby: tiny melons are
25 cents apiece, peaches that California wou
throw away cost 75 cents a dozen. There is 3
puny banana from Africa at 60 cents a d
and sugar is about 18 cents a pound. Canned
milk is 19 cents

Now why all this self-deprivation. all this
xelf-sacrifice in Paris just for art’s sake?
Mr. Silsby was asked. “Why not New York
or Hollywood or Americ

“Ab,” he said. “Paris is inspirational. You
see, it is the art center of the world. It has
always beer. The artists de not minc
struggle. They have long been so accus

to poverty that money has lost its value

success is not measured in the terms of bank
balances

I Was Shanghaied
was built of steel and as h was lo on
with grave suspicion by all old-sailors. The

oy
said it wasn't just natural that a ship should
be built of anything but wood

We in the first boat came alongside the
vessel and they let down a ladder for us. We
climbed aboard, and one of the mates wel-
comed us. I forgot to say that Mr. Smith
stayed in the rowboat. The mate showed us
around the deck and explained how the anchor
winch worked, told us the names of the dif-
ferent masts and kept us very interested. I
happened to look toward shore and noticed
that the other rowboats which had started for
the Oakes at the same time we did had turned
around and were goinig back toward shore. I
thought: this was sort of queer, and then I
noticed- that Mr. Smith was rowing toward
shore, 100, in the boat we had come out in
When we saw that all of us began to wonder
what the matter was, but not for long

Just about theq four large-men who were

tre y com- dressed in policemen’s uniforms came out one

of what use? Their status is the

s that of a person in America who pur-

chases a railroad ticket from a scalper
The piece de resistance is the selec

of the cabin doors. They all carried a 45 ye-
volver in each hand. One of them told u~\u
be good and we wouldn’t get hurt. Almost-at

the same time the captain of the Oakes, two

Eagle May Scream in the U. S. A., But the Lean Gray Wolf Snarls at American Aptists in Paris

“It is for artists only . »."

out the other cabin
door. The mates he bos'n carried big

“Now, young men,” the captain told us
are sailors on the T. F. Oakes and you're
going to Le Havre, France. Just to make sure
you are going I'm going to sort of tie you'to-
gether for a little while.”

tarted to protest. We hadn't signed to
ship on the Oakes, we told the captain.

Oh, yes, you did.” the skipper said. “I've
got all your names signed to ship's articles
right here in my pocket. You signed them be-
fore you left the Iralda.” So we learned all
about Mr. Smith’s “passenger list.”

Then the captain, whose name was Reed,
told us that we had signed on as s, or
able seamen, and that if we qualified we would
receive $30 a month. If we didn’t qualify we
would be carried as ordinary seamen and pay
would be $15. The skipper gave us quite a
lecture on the glories of sailing before the
mast. He said that all young men should go
to sea for a voyage or so if they ever wanted
to amount to anything. An able seaman, he
told us, was one of God’s finest creatures.

1 never did understand why the skipper
went to all this trouble teHing us how for-
tunate we were to go to sea and especially
fortunate to go to sea on such a fine ship as
the T. F. Oakes. He had us completely in his
power, but here he was talking like a recruit-
ing officer for the navy. He even formally in-
troduced us to the mates and bos'n by name.
The first mate, I remember, was an ugly-
looking fellow who went by the name of Black
Johnson. And he was black in more ways than
one

The

s and the bos'n handcuffed us to-

gether, two by two, and then they herded us
below decks. I remember the sun was just
sinking into the Pacific ocean when we went
below. They took us into a small strong room
just forward of the lazarette, or captain's
storeroom, which could only be reached by a
narrow companionway from the skipper's
cabin to the lazarette. There they secured us
by putting a leg iron on each of us. The leg
irons were fastened to a sort of steel stan-
chion. The mates and bos'n made sure we
were all tied up right and then they went out
leaving us no light. It was as dark as pitch

Of course, all of us were excited and pretty
scared, too. We talked in whispers about what
would happen to us and how we had been
tricked into signing the ship’s articles on the
Iralda. We had heard lots of talk about men
being shanghaied in Astoria and Portland and
now we were finding out first hand.

Very soon we could hear quite a commo-
tion on the main deck. First, the noise of the
steam winch heaving up the anchor and then
shouted orders which we couldn’t understand
and a lot of other noises which told us we
were going to sea right away. It wasn't long
before we could feel the swell of the ocean on
the ship and we knew we were crossing the
Columbia river bar. I remember I sort of
dozed now and then, but the manacles were a
little too tight and they got to hurting so that
1 couldn’t really sleep. There was no air in the
place and we almost suffocated. That's the
way the ten of us shanghaied lubbers went out
tosea.

To be continued next week in the magazine
section of The Sunday Oregonian
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Johnson; the Mate, Heaves a Jap Sailor Into the Sea—and Pays

Oakes

A.E. CLARK.

“I Was Shanghai@d”—The Trip to LLe Havre

a Heavy Price for the Privilege

From an old photograph taken when Mr.

Clark had become a veferan of th

was the food, or rather
At that time most

shipw

agas

be lack of i

cked

HONORABLE DISCHARGE FROM THE SHA
Clark cherishes this docament. It reads: “Certificate Given fo Seamen
Time of Dischargn. Consalate of fhe Uniiod States of donerica of Huvee Fre
4th February, 1892. 1 hereby certify that A. E. Clark AB has been duly dischar,
ding to law, from the T. F. Oakes of New York. O. F. Williams, U
u discharges will not be granted fo the seaman or mariner

of the loss of the original.” The certificate bears the seal of

NGHAI SHIP,

af the

licate

the consulate

BY STEWART H Hu[ BROOK.
CHAPTE!

how, a boy

me where t
as expect

\ and fi !
P other green men were m.nm,
|4 ‘ ake
hackle happened ¢h it looked a 1 "
y even year et go another bellow 1
( and again. ) >
This week Clark, who now lives at box 6 T
ute 2, not far from ( ash., takes up 4
he :
A ursing 1
: . finally managed t
shake out the sail
All th [
¢ we knew we we
was lying
uf
e close quart g
b b - “‘ We landlubbers would watch the old
\ and try to follow their lead we
ould. Captain Reed spent most of th
walking back and forth on the weather s
sat in a rocker in
nitting
e uring the day we glimpse
- = - half buried in mist, and occa
ly we could see the bold headlands, but
b By eight bells—
set, decks cleared
and hatches tightly battened with heavy tar:
ven an led them above, still s, the crew was called to the waist of
bar the ship, just abaft the mainmast. Captain
ced was standing at the break of the poop.
I He turned to the first and second mates
K " and. said: “Gentlemen, you will form your
N blows and then a thud as if a watches.”
uck the deck. They didn’t sound . s
Then all was as before. We .“uw The ws!bok'um\a.«huo«mu heir men,
rigging, just as we used to do in “choosing up sides” to
be donkey chugping. s, play baseball. T wes picked for Black John-
e squeaking of blocks and son's watch, which was the pbrt watch. The
re sail was hoisteg. captain then told the first mak to turn in his
and mates came down be- watch, which meant we wereloff duty until
| took two others on deck. This four bells of the first dog wateh, or 6 P. M
intervals until all of us were Going to the fo'castle, Jock Morgan took the
ongroom. My companion and 1 lead in getting us fixed up in proper ship's
were the las¥ two to be taken out. As soon as style. He had us move what things we had
the handcuffs were removed the fifst mate, into bunks, which were all on one side of the
who was known as Black Johnson, gave my black line on the deck which was the separat-
companion some task I have forgotten and ing mark between the watches’ quarters. He
o me. “Loose the main roval,” also found each ove of us new men a new tin
b my face. I, of course, didn’t_cup and a cuddy (3 small and very shoddy

know 2 maj

oyal from any other piece of

mattress), which be said had been put aboard

A SHANGHAI

Someone had to pound his fingers with

before with the few persqual be
ty Sullivan’s sailors’

: house and.
At 5:30 the u)nL bmuzh and set inside
a, some more of the

1. we
board wateh, who got their
supper and then relieved us at 8 o'clock. We
what sleep we could
going on watch at midnight. That was
al routine.

This Black Johason, the first
aking his first trip on the T. F

mate, was
al-

akes,

ough he had spent many years on other
hips. His idea of discipline was to “put the
iear of God" into his crew at the start. And

ke wasn't long in getting under way. 1 think

ond or third day out that one of
lows who had been shanghaied
er boy named Jerry from the
ey, was kicked in the rear by
Ty dropped the rope he was pull-
ing and flew at the mate, knocking him flat
with the first blow. Just then the third mate.
a big Scandinavian, landed on Jerry's head
with an iron belaying pin. Jerry went: down
and thé two es kicked him on the head
with their beavy sea boots. When Jerry came
to they made him go to work again.

It couldn’t have been more than a day or
50 when the first mate and Jerry had another
run in. This time Jerry landed on the mate
first. Because he would ot apologize, Jerry
was locked in the dark for three weeks amd
given one sea biscuit and a cup of water a day.

1 owed a great deal that hectic first month
to the wise guidance given me by Jock Mor-
gan, the old sailor. He not only taught me a
lot about seamanship but he also kept me out
of a lgt of trouble. But you couldn't always
keep out of trouble on that ship, and my first
came in about two weeks. I had just come
down from aloft. The captain was standing
near, and as I got to the deck he struck me
back of the ear without any waming and
knocked me flat. T sprang to my feet at once,
for 1 thought he'd begin kicking me. But 1
showed no sign of resentment. “You can't
mum one of my officers in a tone like that,”

he said. To this day I haven't the faintest
idea what he was relernnx

1 think it was whtn we hzd been out about
2 month that I noticed the trade winds were
getting lighter and the sea more calm. On
this particular day the forenoon had been
quite warm, and a slight haze seemed to hang
over everything. The hiss of the wind sank tc
just a murmur; it was a lazy day.

INCIDENT.

an iron bar to make him el go
At noon the skipy

gone_below to work

usually took a

the wheel as h: went
was back again in a me
ing. He told the first mate
deck and to shorte i
a storm, but I learnes
warned the skipper

All that afternoon the Auk was
place. f\en the cook and
maker, and “Chips,” the ship's carpe:
pressedeinto service. The place was
of shouting, cursing and working at top spee
They forgot that I at the wheel had over
worked my trick there and I was glad of i

The slight wind gradually died to a dead
calm, with occasional short gusts from thi:
that quarter. The haze thickened, noticeabl
to the sou'west, when a thin black line ap
peared or*the horizan. This grew into a huge
olack :Ioqu which rose higher and higher
When this cloud got between us and the su
old Sol was immediately blottéd out as though
by an eclipse and real darkness settled down
around us. This was early in the afternoon.
d the sea birds making all
possible speed the nor'east—"Mother
Carey’s chickens,” cormorants and even alba-
trosses, They all were flying very low and
they made no sound; just flew for all there
was in them.

‘We had lost steerage way. The Oakes yawed
lazidy this way and that. The idle gear slapped b
aguinst each other and little squeaks and

here was no

at a falling

We had no

moans of the tackle added to the unreality and,

foreboding of trouble which I had felt since
secing those usually noisy sea birds flying
low, swift and silent.

Sails had been lowered, clewed up and
stowed away, so that of all the Oskes’ proud
array of canvas only a storm jib and- mizzen-
lower-topsail remained in place. The occa-
siqnal puffs of wind which would come from
any quarter got stronger and more frequent)
Lights were lit with extra care and all were
freshly filled.

At supper that night there was no limit put

hat we might eat; that was one time we
could fill up to the gun'als. At four bells of
the first dog watch I was relieved at the wheel
and went down to supper. I was just finishing
when the storm hit us. I heard a great roaring
and the ship stood up on her beam end. We in
the fo'castle were hurled into a pile on the
starboard side; the deck was at such an angle
that none could stand. I don’t know bow long
we rolled around that way. We could hear
water breaking all over the decks

The bos'n came running in and said all

~“u">k»«h eve

70 yeurs, gobig. from ship ¢
the captain changed. Chipe
en be would ge

s when the captain
yrould g0 to Chips” narsow quarters and ask
m if he were drunk. Chips would »
answer. He simply would place his le
on a chopping block read his fingers
Then he would take his axe and drive it deep
into the wood in each space between his fin-
gers. T have seen him do this v
drunk to walk.

e
Sails, the sailmaker, also was an interesting

fellow. He was saving his money to retire
ashore and buy a saloon; buying a saloon was
his chief subject of conversation. I remember
ils made a pa nts for me out of
canvas looked not bad and fitted re-
markably w

On the Oakes the officers liked short names
The two Japs were christened Jim and Frank
by Johnson. One day down near the equator
Frank was down over the bow chipping rust.
Johnson went down there, apparently to see
that Frank was busy. About that time the
cook saw Frank hurtle down into the sea, and
he, the cook, gave the alarm “Man over-
board!" We never saw Frank again. Johnson
reported that Frank had slipped and fell. He

jad “had it in" for

Probably the worst feature of the T. F
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The Stamp
Collector

U.S. Has Not Entered Philatelic
Exploitation of Her Vari-
ous Colonies

T in for philatelic exploitation of her
colonies; on the contrary the gov-
ernment_ordains the -use of “regular
United States postage stamps in the
majority of its possessions. This is in
striking contrast to
the policy of the
other major powers
of the world, whose
colonies all have
their own special is-
sues for home use,
and particularly in
the case of Britain,
the colonial§ often
possess much more
attractive and pop-
ular issues than are
found in the parent
country. The gov-
erment might be
ive Hawaii, United
and others their.

t to try it out with
he recent Philippine pic-
ec if the reaction to the

BY E. W. CASWELL.
HE United States has never gone

E. W. Caswell.
well advised to
States Virgin Islan

tori

ides does not produce a respectable
profit for the postoffice department

Hawaii, a stamp issuing independe

kingdom until 1898, voted in that

for annexat
in

nt
ar

ion to the United
g a territory of the U.

nd since then has
stamps as are current
Going back among
one finds
mps,
s $12.000 in catalogue
t Hawaii's whole list from

es; in
185199 ha
approval fro

collectors, particularly in the United
States. None of the varieties go into the
7 junk classification, but on the other

hand the country can be collected al-
most_complete from 1861 on without
running up against.a lot of impossibly
high-priced items

The Spanish-American war gave the
United States its main group of pos-
sessions, which included Cuba, Guam,
Porto Rico and the Philippines. The
little island of Guam, a coaling station
n the Pacific about 1450 miles east of
the Philippines, boasts but one set of
ps in its philatelic repertoire, the
regular United States triangle issue of
1895 overprigted GUAM. All values
from the Ic to $1 were surcharged, and
one special delivery stamp was includ-
ed for some reason or other, but the
stamps were only in use about a year
when they were replaced by those of
the United States. Consequently the
st is one of those pesky little things
that defies the efforts of about 99 per
cent of the collectors who try to com-
plete it

Foremost among the acquisitions
from Spain were the Philippine islands,
over 7000 of them over in the western
Pacific, where the early stamps of
course reflect a strong Spanish influ-
ence. Practically the same designs and
portraits were used by Spain for her
own stamps and those of her colonies
from the earliest date of issue until
1898; some varieties are confusing and
require a lot of hunting through the
catalogue before they are finally spot-
ted correctly.

From 1899 until 1904, the then cur-
rent Lnited States stamps were
obliquely surcharged PHILIPPINES
for use in the new possession, and these
were used until 1906, when it was de-
cided that new and individual stamps
should be issued for the islands, bear-
ing the inscription Philippine Islands-
United States of America. There fol-
lowed a series of issues consisting
mostly of portrait designs, and involv-
ing varieties of perforations, colors and
watermarks that are even more con-
founding than the conglomeration be-
stowed on the U. S. A. fpme folks by
the bureau of engraving and printing
from 1009-19. The same designs are
still in use, though the monotony was
broken by the palace of the legislature
commemoratives of 1926 and the ex-
cellent pictorial series of 1032, Tt is in
the latter set that the famous 18c orange
waterfall occurs, supposed to be a rep-
resentation of Pagsanjam falls in the
Philippines, but actually being a picture
of Vernal falls in Yosemite national
park, California

Several famous air flights have been
commemorated in the Philippines by
surcharging regular issues with descrip-
tive overprints; the VonGronau round-
the-world overprints on the pictorials
are the most attractive and recent of
this group.

Early Porto Rican issues are similar
to those of the Philippines, and the 1c
to 10c U. S, stamps of 1899 were sur-
charged for use there. Instead of con-
tinuing with their own stamps, however,
the postal service has used U. S. stamps
since 1900,

Cuba was allowed to set up its own
republic after a brief possession by the
United States, when the usual sur-
charges were made for use in the Pearl
of the Anfilles. The Cuban list should
show a very rapid growth in the future,
what with the boys taking turns at being
presidént and new revolutions bei
commemorated. Cuban stamps are not
overly popular nationally.

In Wzdlhel Danish West Indies were

L

“T Was Shanghaied”;_¢A Mad Captaih

Clark Skips From a Trial for Mutiny—and Subsequently Boardsa Vessel Shunned by the Rats

BY STEWART H. HOLBROOK.
ur

4

But we were closely guarded. Lighters

N LAST Sunday’s Oregonian A. E. Clark ofpnhuﬂchu.%hymmthl
I told of his hectic trip as a sailor no one passed from either lighter or ship.

on the T. F. Oakes, from Por , Or., to Nothing was allowed to come on the Lass ex-
Le Havre, France, where he and most of the cept supplies, and all of them were checked
rest of the crew went ashore and put up at a as they went into the slings. We couldn’t have
sailors' boarding house which catered espe- :ltllzrd:hvemd,:ven

cally to Yankee seamen. In those days Ameri-
can sajlors signed ship's articles for a one-way
trip only and then were discharged,

While we were lying in the bay 1 saw one
of those encounters between sea x_nnu;:

tem was very unj T ' captains, that you read about in fiction magazines.

for it meant the trouble of hiring a crew all cavse there has been so much hooey written

over again before returning to their home about these fights, I hesitate to mention this

ports. one. It was started by a big ray and a giant
Clark was paid off at the American con- squid, but the scrap soon became a battle

sul’s office in Le Havre and found that $60 royal. Barracuda were flas| here and there.

“advance money” had been subtracted from making the actions of the sharks—who are

is wages

-always near any sort of trouble—seem slow

In reality this $60 went to the illustrious in comparison. Then, there were some smaller
Larry Sullivan of Portland, Or., who had fishes hanging around, although they kept
placed Clark on board the Gakes at Astoria out of the iain battle.

When he got ashore at Le Havre Clark made
up his mind that the next time he shipped

The water heaved and heaved. The figh -
ing fish darted here and there. I saw a dark

aboard a vessel he would do so on his own spot, deep down, which grew and grew. Then

volition and not pay $60, or two months 1 could see what must have been the tentacles

wages, for the job. of s giant squid they looked (0 be 20 lo 25
This week Mr. Clark, who now lives at Box feet long, although that doesn’t seem

67, Route 2, not far from Camas, Wash., tells Anyway, it came close to the surface and

what happened to him after he landed in the one of the came out of the water. It

French port
A. E. Clark's Story.

1 think I stayed in Le Havre about fout
weeks. I was given a square deal at the board-
ing house. The St. David, an old blister of a
ship which had seen 40 years' service before
the trip I took on her, needed some men and
1 signed on. In appearance I can best de-
scribe her to those who have seen the United
States frigate Constitution as similar, except
that the St. David's superstructure was re-
duced in height by leaving out the gun decks.
but she had the same bluff bows and heavy
rigging.

This time 1 signed on under my full name.
Aquilla Ernest Clark. You know, mates were
much given to giving a seaman some short
common name easier to remember, possibly
than his real one. Well, when I was shang
haied on the T. F. Oakes the mate named me
“Jack™ 1 soon learned that Jack was so easy
a name to remember and, most important
quick to say, that the officers were given to
calling “Jack” for this or that job at all times.
So when the mate of the St. David asked me
niy name I looked him plumb in the eye and
said “Aquilla Ernest Clark.”

However, the mate tried to name me some
thing else, I've forgotten what, but I'd never
pay any attention until he called “Aquilla.” T
guess that was a pretty difficult name for most
of the mates T worked under, but they got so
they would use it, and T think it saved me lots
of work I would fall heir to if T had been
“Jack" or “Pete.”

We were bound for Philadelphia in ballast
but there wasn't emough ballast even for a
light sea, and we hit into a real gale. The
skipper was Captain Frost. He had been mas-
ter of the St. David for 20 years. After we got
clear of land we stood off to the north on a
long tack, as close to the wind as she would
hold. After a week of this the skipper gave it
up as a bad job. He took the other tack and
headed south, and finally we got into warmer
and calmer weather. But for some reason I
don’t know he changed again to the other tack
just as we were getting into the Sargasso sea
and then we hit into more trouble.

Here was where I saw waterspouts for the
first time. I counted some 15 or 20 close to
us at once. When a big one would burst and
fall, even though a mile from the ship, it set
waves in motion that broke clear over the St
David’s decks. We had no cannon on board,
but many ships used to carry a small one to
handle waterspouts. T thought it was just a
seaman’s tall yarn, but it is § fact that a can-
non shot, or even a rifle bullet through the
small part of the funnel of a waterspout will
break it and cause the spout to collapse. 1
guess we dodged around among those spouts
for more than a week.

But the waterspouts weren't anything to
worry about compared to Captain Frost. He
had been showing signs of insanity, or some-
thing closely akin to it, when we had been out
about three weeks. He got so he would not
speak to anyone except to shout and curse. 1
don't remember of ever seeing him on the
main deck. We would often hear angry voices
coming from his cabin where he was quarrel-
ing with and abusing his officers, and where he
spent most of his time, night and day.

One night when I was alone, doing my trick
on the fo'castle head as lookout, the pilot,
who was making the trip 'way across with s
because the pilot boat had failed to meet us
and pick him up before we leit the English
channel, came to me, and, after speaking
guardedly for quite a while, brought up the

008

| California, 0, played by Chips,

and of few words, The first mate was Mr.
Norris, a Bluenose from the maritime prov-
inces of Canada. The second mate was Mr.
McNab, a nephew of one of the owners of the
<hip.

We hove anchor while we.sang, “Ho,
the shi
carpenter, on a fiddle, with all hands joining

for

keaving the anchor, with the bunch of us
walking around the capstan.

The Lancaster Lass was my first British
ship. The first thing I noticed was the ration
fed us. There was a lot of mutton in it, but
the biggest item was lime juice. From the
lime we got near the equator we had lime

was said to ward off scurvy, It was a feature
on every British ship, so those ships became
known as lime-juicers.

Life on a British ship was much easier than
on a Yankee boat. There was no extra work
when off watch except during storms, and
there was no dolling up the ship. But there
was no back talk to an officer. The manner
in which the crew got back at the officers was
1 polite form of sabotage, although we had
never heard that word then. The sabotage was
just little things—a tar bucket tipped over
vinegar on the brasswork and other small
tricks

We had pretty fair weather, and not much
happened until the cook, a man named Swan-
son, took ill. Swanson had been 40 years at
sea. He had brooded over the fact, or rumor,
that the rats had left the Lancaster Lass after
he got aboard.

One day I was helping Swanson get some
supplies up from the booby-hatch. He set the
hatch cover on edge and it slipped down to

then green because of his mistake. I picked
him up and took him to the galley. He mut-
tered something about a shark following the
ship and said that the shark was after him We
nursed him the best we knew, but he steadily
got worse. With a terrible fear showing in his
eyes, all he would say was, “Is he still there?”
meaning the shark.

There were plenty_of sharks following the
ship, but we told Swanson there were none.
Nevertheless Swanson died, and we buried
him on a Sunday morning, sewed in a heav
canvas and With heavy weights around his
feet. The crew gathered about and the skij
read the beautiful burial service of the Church
of England as the body went overboard. . .

) 1 can still feel a lump in my throat

Then we got into the “doldrums,” that bank
# of intense heat, with calms and sudden squalls,
where all hands were needed day and night to

€ take advantage of every little breeze. It was

“He shot and one of the men in the hr:nme—-l was Abel Johnson—dropped info
the sea.” \ .

s0 hot that we-coated the bottoms of our feet
with tar so they would not be burned on the
hot deck. I tell you, the deck of that ship was
50 hot that tar boiled up between the seams.

++ You ask any old-timer who has made the
tropics.

We finally got through the doldrums and
hit into the trade winds and were rolling
down to the river Platte when we got into a
storm. The foremast snapped about 12 feet
above deck and went over the side, taking the
Jib-boom, main-top mast and mizzen top-gal-
fant along; all this gear was hanging in the
rigging alongside. But the blow was a short
cne and we got all fixed up, although we had

- came out, but somebody won. Just as it grew
we
s What was left.

, in on the chorus. This was a two-hour job. sharks, T

Juice put in every drink we had..Lime juice

turned over and I could see his white bottom

plainly, As he turned over I saw a barracuda

about six feet long, clinging to his throat.
We never knew how that part of the fight

dark d see fins slicing the water and
we knew that the sharks were cleaning up on

To indicate how full that Rio bay was with

, Il tell you that a day or so after we
saw the squid battle, a cattle boat was load-
ing near us. A big steer struggled out of the
sling and fell into the water. He started to
swim, but he had only got under way when
Jthe sharks hit him and he was torn to pieces.
. o =

By now I had made up my mind to get
ashore. Because of the sharks, I had given up
plan of swimming, but T wanted to get off
that ship.

The city'of Rio, as well as the entire state
of Brazil, was boiling for insurrection, Ad-
miral Mello, it was rumored, over
the Brasilian navy and was going to take the
government to boot. The admiral was short
of godd seamen, I had heards and by this time
1 figured T was a good seaman. I was young
too, and I wanted to get into the trouble that
was brewing. I certainly di

Tl teli you next week how I got off the
Lancaster Lass and joined up in the Braziliar
navy. I guess you've heard abouf getting ou
of the frying pan and into the fire? Well
that’s what I did. T learned about firing
squads in Rio and learned about the wisdom
of rats.

To be concluded next week in the
zine section i

of The Sunday Oregonian!

Opal Whiteley

- Conttnued From Pags 3.
mystery and magic—fit well into the role our
little Opal now is playing.

In so many ways was Opal different from
members of the Whiteley family that, without
strong supporting evidence for the Whiteley
parentage, her story might easily be confinc
ing.

maga

‘The concerted action of all except one close
relative, after once giving their version, tc
say nothing more about the foster-parentage
fantasy, may have been easily taken as basis
for belief that there was more to tell

Most telling evidence in Opal’s favor is t
~.story, which seems to be fairly well authenti
cated, that the mother of D'Orleans actually
countenanced Opal and financed a trip to
India, probably the trip which resulted in her
gaining entry to the house of the maharajah
where she is now said to be established
Those who wish to bolster the foster-paren
age claim would find something significant ir
letters received by me from widely separatec
sources that tell an almost weird story of how
Opal was being watched and cared for by
those deeply interested in both her welfare
and in keeping her real parentage from her
The writer of one of these letters, who claimed
was unknown to Opal, would have been an
excellent companion for her mentally. He
claimed to be able to prove that'Opal was the
reincarnation of a character from “Alice in
Wonderland.” Even our little Opal did not
invent anything as fantastic as that.
ve never seen any historic record tha
Henry D'Orleans ever married. That fact
might be used as explaination of why a chi
of his would be sent to a far land at the time

he

&

subject of the captain’s mental condition. He " . i 2 * i

said be was sure that Captain Frost had gone | adeiphia newspaper which gave s brief ac i,“,fmi';":s‘i;',;’"‘ per 14 mas 3wk {0 drift, sten first, until the wind died down of death of the father

stark mad. He.also asked me to sound out Sogtt o' Ut 50 of e S Dayds Sfficery or so ater we were o nlem and we could ge some “jury-rigs” up. Sim .

other members of the crew and wan them to jogr o 1t SR He I e T Bired & b st Ao §. By this time we were nearer Rio de Janeiro  Now for the other side of the story.

NE ot St wiriing. and crew exonerated. This news item appeared saw was a cloud of black smoke, and the Bel- {han the river Platte country, 50 the skipper  So far as I know, Opal never claimed that

It was only a few days later that we all S0 EE N OO o hilar slan Backing o iute thes where decided to head north for Rio. T think we the odd heirlooms in her possession were other
learned for certain that the captain was crazy. G "0 T Fiden that the witnesses had 3 she % were about four weeks making Rio. than those of the Whiteley family. One mem-
T was at.the wheel at the time. Some'of the o/P s 0 ZNEE ! jon was such (hat one of the .1 Wish I were able to describe that port. ber of the family spoke freely of these and of
crew were up the mizzen, furling a sail. The For the life of me I can't remember Yhe :Hp;hxaﬁmm impaled on a church steeple The first thing I remember of it was “Sugar the odd circumstance of all being sent to the
Sontal cis aut, 4, Moy v & g of that Belgian tanker. Oil transporta- more than half a mile away. A few days later Loaf,” a monolith 2000 feet high and wide one member of the family who had not been
:1;. the mmm x?mm] - ;:o::o Of oo o R infancy then. Bad: 5ok We—1he © e taken €0 the i.nhk mmpmd,“mmm“m:':: rb?c ;I}rl‘h mo“;»‘:ly the one who senldlhfm.

e men’ ans something, T don’ w i . 4 linates r. Skirt- may have been different from other
what, and the captain rushed into his cabin carned the tricks of veal tanks and B o e e in this great. ok you come to the entrance. members of the family in persoalt, bt i
and came out in 3 moment with a rifle. “Tll of what looks to be an artificial canal cut physical characteristics tell any story, either
fix you, you — 1™ he shouted. 1 signed on a through banks 2000 feet up. The first you see Opal is not a princess of India by right of birth

u in Of Rio is a hotel on top of one of the cliffs. or else Oregon is the home of several others
ime. F : ok a1 Going on, we came o fort, low down on the with the right o clsim relationship 1o, the
rigging—it was Abel Jo ropped into o of buca) wateriront, which almost blocked the chan Land of gltter and glamour. Pictures of Opal
the sea. : i to eat, The Nel A turn around this and we came into the of the one I believe was her mother and of
. We disarmed Captain Frost, put him in ‘mouldy and came in Joaves Main harbor and then we got a real look at others I believe her sisters are so similar that
irons, and two sailors were  to stay albicore and there the city” 4 they might easily be taken for pictures of the
xith him in the cabin for the remainder of A o ke accupied "I PErion at iffernt ages.
trip. He was not in irons way, but . decided to i & The refusal of relatives, after once telling
was kept under careful watch. The ffst mate  izntic was not pleasant. e iskted. Stattordehine, um-i--:{ydcumuym RNy, tomky MmTthig sains iy sasly b
took of the ship and we reached In the bay of Biscay the sea got rough, as where my mother was born, amonth Could be reached %WM_MLEW_R.—'——— S hnT
thmwuhhker.’n_w,dlysl il_hhmhmnms‘ﬁhm or 50 at Stoke, Coventry fm thing I remember about ‘was that there
after we left Le Havre, went down the funnels and put out the fires, koo, m-m;thlugheﬂmg
- = . ‘scalding three of the firemen. - = ?u&‘:hm edge of the .K. f

Mutiny on the high seas was a pretty serious _We sighted the La France, largest After of back A short further on a d M
m,mz}uanwummmhmm-%u was one had ever been there. 1 neys us
captain might have done. We anchored in the weather—waves breaking clear over her. We the for some sort of plague is always
stream at Philadelphia and a guard was put on later learned that she foundered in that same Sydney, men S0ing "-“-’hﬂﬂ"’-l'-CIec ou'.A 'd
board to see that o one left except.the mate storm, with the loss of several hundred lives. call the there was both smallpox and typhoid n (o]
and pilot, who took the skipper ashore with* We on the tanker got a sail hoisted on her about the fever. In Rio harbor the Lancaster Lass was v
them. I really had nothing more to fear thap 7kt stub foremat to keep her bead before down” rumor had Pt into By this time T bad made _ng oniy way your body can clean out Acids
ly-(njﬂn!ﬁthh:ﬂuﬁﬂﬂlm the wind. We drifted for 24 hours be- been that mesmons viastax from your bigod o thry
m-oddtnld-n&u of health, fore we could get the fires going again. After means or mu% dont use Grastic
but I didn't like jails. So I found a guard who :ypehu--pnnuam-a So, the X poorly functioning Kidneys
for §2 allowed me to *f0 ove the side” and  and soon were i th Gironde river, where we ing Ler Baind. Neryousmess. Stiitness. *
_into a small skiff, me on board a docked a few kilometers from Bordeaux. As so m" Neuralgia _or
Belgian tanker, bound for She was so0n as we had tied up all of us of the crew Takie s Timute Try the Doctors

§ aquious Jaquifills. callod Cystex (¢ Sias-
teed; that was the i ® ooties A1, tomge rav; wEttated

my ears, and it was el e ot

~ k 'Cyetex is only T6¢ at drog.
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The Stamp
Collector

Disreputable Practices in Vend
ing Stamps Raises Ire of
Portland Commentator

“I Was Shanghaied”—Treason Tria

A. E. Clark Enlists in the Rebellious Brazzlzarz Navy and Finds Himself Slated for Firing Squa

BY STEWART H. HOLBROOK

Montevideo and thought that might be &
£00d place {0 get a ship. We hung around the
erfront until a little river steamer named

evideo pulled in. We asked if she was
to Montevideo and the captain said yes
Feeo and later learned that the cap
in had thought we said, “Did you come from
Montevideo?” So we wound up in Rosario,
Argentina

Here we wandered around wondering what

ry next, We saw a sign which said “Ameri-
Bar.” We went in and found it to be

rated by a negro’from Galveston, Tex. 1
been in some tough joints in my time
1 neve hing to equal this one. It
il

He was
ranch and bad come
hides and dried beef and

¢ Matt’s invitation to_ride
d a train of three
about 75 miles to
s beat our way to

The authorities would pick out te ecided
men every morning. march them away
and, after what passed as a court
martial, line the men up in front of a
wall and shoot them . . . I was getting
pretty sick of insurrections by this

er one of us had
at

nvey the right idea l'hcrc:
hic i

it h.\\)r:l ut to t
sy we pulle

es we found some Am
working in the railroad office, but they gave
us o encouragement in getting a job locally

Mend n¢

n u»feme \nv
charge against me, whi
hing like that

hrough the

RECEIVIN

I'M GLAD TO SEE YOU ARE

\ tion was L BUILDING UP YOUR SAVINGS
o ACCOUNT, MRS. KENNETH
Mik .
@ lhr court officials did a Jot of talking k \
wd forth, none of which I understoce ?w oo, cansave money on clothes Women el usthey ve
then the interpreter ann e it 1 o
paroled into the custody . hmmmmwmwmm
That was the end of my trial. 1 2 or § thmes fongee!
N e Eancoses And Rinso is wonderfully economical. Its suds last and last
S 6 do g sl —even in hardest water. The makers of 40 famous washing
"Mike ssid he unul. o'l re machines recomensed it
he + fhagebip. 10 go aboard this e
g .- . Great for dishes, too—loosens
The next night after we talked this over  About a week after we left Rio pox == grease in a flash. Easy on the
Mike'took me down o the beach, il o so_ broke out on board. Whe he it cse roke hands! Get Rinso at your
at cut, the captain got up a barrel of rum fro grocer’s; use it to make all
he hold, rolied it into the : :
The it fast. The head was brok S | YU cleaning

n, abe g 5 Ity cge. We.al bept s full of
in the harbor broadside on to the city. There a2 we could and still do our work. In spite o
were 3 number of other boats of the mavy the rum I began to get sick, and then went out

The biggest-selling package soap in America
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Realism Effective in New Hemingway Book

Mprs. Roosevelt ‘SmrfbfAumra
Whrites Helpful Neglected Phase
Inspiring Book of State History

Beauty, Cynicism
Found in Group
of Short Stories

Spanish Sailors
to North Pacific
Receive Credit

Winner Tabe Nething, by Ernest Hemingway Itg Up te the Womes, Fra Bethel and As + J. Hendricks,
4 L Rooseveit. \!C York rr."nck A S(nktl New York 'rm Pnu o( lha Pioneers. Spanish Explorations in the !hIII of Juan de
phrase coinec company. Fuea, by Henry R. Wagner. Santa Ana,

jecades of
ribe the work of

erned with life as

aster of the

ort story
‘Winner Take
sbort stories, is his {
in four years. It f
in the fic
Death in
ing pride, published la:
Winner Take Nothi
ngway. They o
contain the

tion of 14

Arms™ ion group.

ally e Afte
bulifig

ories in
of He:
is art. They
ires, the probigg into the m
fizshes of beauty, th

ynicism

ection of elem

n hich b 1
ent which have estal

A new bog
¢ g adventure in reading, For
dmire his conceptions this will be

ay is versatile in this collection

be fragile stoty of a buy wh thoughi
he was going o die and prepared for it is the
ghastly story of a plain strewn with dead sol-
diers and how they died and about the odor
y of

n overpower
tion to the National Geo-
a ribald story of pros.
waiting in a_station. He
Foll ing his

one.
ex
ha ke
ner Take Nothing

¥ nine of
for the f

biny
he 14 stories are pub.

e

Exciting Background.
Mariowe's. Daughter

Frances

Julian Mess:

Senator
Parkin

world, As

he

hackground .-x h

Senator Marlowe
'L
nerbcan

beautiful Am

highly readable s
Polished Mystery.

Gentlemen, T Address You Privately, by Kay
nd

he sec
atter, an Irish sailor in danger of arvest for
esertion and theft, is effeminate, charming
uel and shifty T)kml R
s bleak farm here Leome
oo e €

es Leanie and flees with three girls from
Be town brothel, Kay Bovie displays a dis-
active scyle in handling a difficult subject

Wise Foolishness.

Whispering Whirigly,
Portland

v Kay Harshberger.
ok association.
Nonsense verse is d

icult to write. It re-

quires much more than merely sitting down
with 3 p feell silly. Proof of the fact
hat it i : rarity of nonsense
verse as such and the few persons who have
used the form with any skill. It is more pro
found than the mame indicates, because it i

he winter, Ayton se-*

ERNEST HEMINGWAY.
Whose new volume of shart
Winner Take Nothing” contains some
of his best work

stories,

published: “Travelog
ied for
Archipenko sian
two years in Europe. Her
pseudo sophisticates and
d people who write ver
n of “Whisper
opies, published
ic Book association of Portland

and New York. Mac Harshberger, New \ork
u ist, known for his modern decorat
d has drawn the full

Struggle in Russia.

Human Chips,
An; e

by B
rland

Here isa d
tween the white
Siberi
czar in the red revol
4 Russian nobility
be United States

has’become
resides

KAY BOYLE

Who writes o polished movel of sirange
characters in “Gentlemen, | Address You
Privately.”

Tmb is the first book ever written by the
wife of a president while in the White
House. It is another evidence of the
smazing energy of the Roasevelts. It will
probably make many persons wonder how
Mrs. Roosevelt can do all the things she
does, attend all the meetings she attends and
write all the books and articles sbe writes
without being on the jump 24 bours of the
Actually she works much harder than
her husband with a hearty interest in many
things. She has the courage to write and think
anii speak as she wishes and to ignore ab
conventions and stilted precedent which might
hamper her usefulness
1t's Up to the Women” is a woman's bobk
Every word is by Mrs. Rooseveit herself and
none of it has appeared in any magaine or
newspaper, It is a complete and thorough
planation of what the women can do to hcu,
mm; on recovery.
What everyoge admires about Mrs. Roose
velt, men and women—her common_ sense—
is evident. throughout this volume. She does

day

ERSONS with an eye for historical ro-
mance of the Pacific northwest will do
well to acquaint themselves with “Bethel

and Aurora” by Rebert J. Hendricks, Salem
newspaper man. Perhaps all readers will not

§¢ hand in hand with Mr. Hendricks' thor-
ughly sympathetic estimate of the Aurora
experiment, but certa hey will find a
wealth of intrig volume
dealing with Oregon

of an historical study
¢ '¢r communistic colonies spon-
by Dr. William (King) Keil at Bethe]
and Aurora, Or. Here was communism in
est sense—two groups of German folk
banding together their efforts and properties
for the common good

Mr. Hendricks, with
ment.of reader interest, has selected various
varratives for leading chapters in his book
The story of Helena Giesy, the German lass
wkao preferred to follow Dr. Keil to the wilds
of Oregon rather than to wed John A. Roeb
ling, the young man who later was to design
the Brooklyn bridge; the story of Dr. Keil
a veritable king, whose inspired leadership

commendable judg-

Cal.: Fige Arts Press

IRST of the features which make this
book valuable and impressive is the
splendid job of typography and printing.

1t is & beautiful and tasteful book, with hux-
urious margins and a type face—Granjon—
which is unusually readable and attractive, To
Thomas E. Williams we are indebted for the
(ypography. Principali¥tbrough his work it
~ hias been made a d ¢ book.

y Completeness and’accuracy of the text, int
ciuding most of the important writings of the
carly Spanish explorers—a welcome

ful addition to the material available in Eng-
lish on the early history oi the North Pacific
coast. It serves a real need, because it gives 3
Lrue picture of what the Spanish sailors did in
the area. The appearance of the book it
matched or excelled by the worth of the con:
ents and the careful work by Heary R. Wag:
ner, well.known authority on the history of
the Pacific coast. His introduction and run:
ning narrative have tied together-the scattered
ts of explorers, making the story prop-
He has added a-wealth of

FRANCES PARKINSON KEYES
has written a bright and readable
story of political life in “Senator Mar-
lowe's Daughter

id- erly

i Fhia. The captain was il when we sailed. He

not posc as an oracle, she does not write
down” to the multitudes, sbe does not pre-
tend that this s 3 literary masterpi
 shows her stabili

took his followers across the plains and kept
them together in communism until his death

$irs. Roosevelt

who
Rad bring i safahiie of
5 con Amcd with «hm\\n just how the women
P omplish his. She gt down to bedroc
he probiems of thy
can live on re

he fine German food
and the colony res t t
young mar- fair B

ably dissolve
he German folk
swnership. Mr

he
is on various experi-

of communism. The vol
mm‘( d an \1 carries an
ive roduction by Charles H.
Carey, president, Oregon Historical society
1t's Up would certainty World of the Future.
¢ been ng boc The Shape of Things te Come, by H. G. Wells
ed  New York: T wpany

H. G. Wells at his wors
best he is brisk, brilliant and highi
ing. He is

C

as Shanghaied

possibilities and

to the railroad being bui ilities his sketch of the coming
je of the Ands ur '
in rip 1 happen O ivilization. in this story, breaks
meet a man named West ‘M\..« in the down in Aiterwards comes a Sino-
with me he Portland Pre Japanese a lon ict between .m
ademy United S ¥ b war, f
aiso; where we at lowed by years The seeds of

t up
J s ‘boarding house, Ben developments ady been planted, he
shipped oo : British boat a few days later. I $BOWS in a rapid review of present-day af-
il fairs. All the misery of these decades is

then,so Big George
s bap iy il

to Coleta Abarka, where lru &
Murphy bad their big iron and steel manu-
facturing plant. They were working on a big

used by the failure of the world to
lessons of the last world war or of the collapse
of economic and social systems

By the year 1978 the |\'mu
have come to their sense

m the

nd the people
there occurs

contract for_locomotives and railroad - and
bridge steel. I worked three months for them. 3 reorganization of the world in the form of
gegipeiros s a “world e.” Various “controls” work to

Big George sent word to me there was a \T2nsform the physical conditions and remake

chance to ship out. [ went back across the bay comuicie solidarity. of mankind? hat becs, b

and signed on the Penobscot of Bucksport. hrousht about. The d i i

Me. She was an old square-rigger. She bad rac d groups have be

discharged most of her cargo and taken on After

sand ballast. We went on to Mollendo, Peru, 2040 in which

and social plannin
ds in 21

and loaded a cargo of saltpeter for Philadel-

ot worse and we put him ashore at Rio and _ = o n:ar‘:‘mrr..-' “.ujd service to the-
the mate, L. E. Remby, took charge. In the \\“""‘m“ﬁ;{h "“n‘"’“ duty of man

eneral shakeup I was o ng ¥orld in whi ew ideology and a
? PR W spirit induce “the md\\ldu,zl to devote him

seli and to shape all < o one defi-
nite purpose—to e sl tuinment uod mainiec
nance of a progressive world Socialism, using
an efficiet monetary system as its norma
medium of relationship.

When we got near the Delawars fivee we
taking water so much that we had to
man the pumps day and night. Even then the
bilge water reached the cargo and the salt-
peter began solve. As soon as we got

inside the breakwater we were able to lower _ ~Plainly the thesis}s that history must now
he bilge below the danger point, and while PURUC 10 be a stefng of accidents with an
ing fowed up_the river we managed to incressingly disastrous trend unil 3 compre-
Pt ber dry. Nt mach of the carge wayensive faitb in the modemized world state,
socialistic, cosmapolitan anc takes

P Pold of the human imagination. Wells

writes n the existing governments and
vuling theories of life, the decaying religions
and the decaying poitical forms of today have
sufficiently lost prestige through failure and

d from the Penobscot on
and from Philadelphia
went directly to the world's fair in Chicago.
er the fair 1 shipped out of New York city
0 4 cattle boat for Lisbon, Portugal. I con-
nued to follow the sea for several years,
making ¢hree trips around the Horn and one
around the world. Some of the ships were
good, some bad: none was so good a ship to
work on as the Penobscot and none so tough
as the T. F. Oakes.

In 1897 T nearly died of fever in Colon
Panama. As soon s 1 got out of the hospital
1 worked my way on a tanker to Galveston
Tex., and then beat my way to Pueblo. Colo.,
where I went to work for the Colorado Fuel
& Iron company. I left the company semploy
in April, laoe to enfist in the lst
United S lunteers. I spegt & yenr in
the anppum returning to San Francisco,
where 1 was discharged in September, 1899,
Iz December of that year I returned to Port-
land and have since made my home not far
from the Cahnhl rW!r

1 realize that my memory isn't as lﬂr u
it once was y
now and then in this ﬂtxy about l‘lll" de-
otails, but I hn told it just as it comes to me
after 35 years.
\nln‘h«lmhﬂhn‘lh&m{ml
there were still sailors’ boardi
2nd that there were rumors th-z men -erz
still shanghaied. But I kept away from the

Next week: “The Fate of the T. F. Oakes.”
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