readers’ letters

Vaal’s feat recalls these

old memories of sea rescues

sir,
Vhen seading the story i che No. 4
NSMAN concerning the rescuc
BT Homei atic e et e s
board from the SA Vaal, T was remindec

of 4 simia rescuc—this time of 0 dog,
out n allather respects identica
& L e

cay o the time, oom-
manded by Captain A. D. . Extra

Hodkouts were sationed o cithe i and
half an hour after putting back the

grabbed the dog
thoard, where it

bridge ‘and wrapped in_blankets,
ful when the o

Turton was very
steward appeared with a glass of whisky,
but from the bridge I noticed that the ste-

reported in the press,
and T still have the cutting, which read as
follows:—

DOG OVERBOARD

“Liner puts about to rescuc a missing
foxhound.

R o e s e
capainturned his vessc bout in
and steamed to search for a dog which had
fallen_overboard d at Liverpool
yesterday. A Clan liner had o
number of valuable foxhounds
being sent to Bombay. One of them slipped

CLANSMAN

s ollarand presumably jumped overboud.
“It was half an hour before the matter

‘back until the dog was sight
ered (reader’s comment—not true) and
the dog was hauled aboard exhausted.”
OWLER, (ex-Clan Line),
33 Brickwall Close,
Burnham-on-Crouch, Essex,

—and on NY service

The reference (CLaxswax No. 4) to the
marvellous rescuc by Captain Alun Freer,
S Vaaly of one of his passengers who fell

to Southampton prompts me to recall
another outstanding feat of navigation in
similar emergency some 40 years ago—that
performed by the late Coptain J. C. Brown
(later Commodore) then in the Ripley Castl
(Government ‘sundard” ship, ex-War Sol-

ady was a tramp, a 7,500-tonner
it syt 1 st e, 13 o
the very ouside (probably more often 10).
She was cngaged in the now long-defunct
ca/America cargo service. She took

oughly & month from Cape Town to New
York, sharing the privilege with such stately
packess as Rampion Gastle, Bration Gasile
Banury Casley Dromore ase and D
drum Casl Thes ucceded calcr

fe, and Cracford, mm)m

‘Susquehanna and Sabine, but the

s dechining, and he servce cosmed These
steamers were odd-job carriers 100, proceed-

ing anywhere to pick up cargoes.

T fancy it was on a northbound voyage
from the Cape 0 New York. Som
whete in the Atlantic one of the érewes]
think a fireman (slice and shovel era)—was
discovered missing and it was reported that
e had disappeared over the side carlier on.

8 O reader C. H. Williams rsently came

s some'od i ngs he
made man when e was dhird
offcer on Armadale (‘x;ﬂc This one, done in

1925, shotus Capt. Millard, then master of the
essel. This colourful lirle Sketch vas made on
the back of a ship’s menu car

Captain Brown decided to turn Ripley

o ot e ck on course;

1 don't remember the distance but it was

some hours stcaming. Eventually the unfor-

tunate (or perhaps lucky) chap, who was
stil afloat and alive, was picks

Beleve, but am open to corrrion, tha the

‘mate at the time was the late Captain Walter
Dryden (no relation to

when the circumstances surrounding this
remarkable rescue came to light some time
later. That was no mail service. When—
infrequently—these steamers came to Eng-
lend,chey bad peshaps a wash and brus up
and engagement of crew signing two years
astice, then sy they went, ot of dight
d? Not_quite. But no radar,
il et -you for them,
A long-sanding palicy ws for chiet
officers in the mail fleet to be appointed to
these black-hulled_crafc on. promotion to
—and we of those days Knew dheir
subsequent reactions!
‘The following is a sidelight. A company’s.
faster sip approsching Southampton would
ireless messages re-
& maste of 8 homeward boun:
slower ship in_the fieet,

from the sending master to the other. Or
such ended with: “Any news of a grey
ship?” In other words this particular
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