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CHAPTER I

I\ THE AMERICAN NAVY

My father was a seaman, so, n

I heard a great deal about ships and the sea. Even

^\ hen I was a httlc boy, in W

aturally, all my life

I

alston, Pennsylvania,

I thought about them a whole lot and wanted to be

a sailor-cspecially a sailor in the Ignited States

Navv.

You might say I was brought up in the water

As far baek as 1 can remember, I was a good swim-

mer. When my mother and I were living in Walston

and she wanted me for anything, she always sent

down to the creek for me, because she knew if I was

ii,)t at home, I would be swimming. Then, m

Yonkers. tliere was a pier at the Yerks and Com-

panv d(K-ks which, with the lumber piled on it, was

scvcntv-five feet above the Hudson, and T used to

dive off it many times every day in the summer.

This was when I was about eleven years old.

When I was twelve I went to sea as cabin boy

or. the whaler Thcrifus, out of Boston. She was an

old square-rigged sailing ship, built more for work


