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The Log Book

What are we going to have for dinner?
Blow, my bully boys, blow.

What are we going to have for dinner? .
Blow, my bully boys, blow.

Cockroach stew and doghsh liver,
Blow, my bully boys, blow.

Cockroach stew and dogfish liver,
Blow, my bully boys, blow.

REEMAN HENDERSON, of 5Sa-
vannah, Georgia, has a word to say
about chanteys

As a rule I do not take the trouble to tell
the editor of a magazine of my approval of
his work, but, Skipper, you are doing some-
thing that is quite different in the way of
publishing a fiction magazine,

I have followed the sea, both fore and aft,
for over twenty years, I am now ashore,
but I am still close enough to deep water to
make my living from it, and 1 wish to tell
you that it is one of the most satisfying luxu-
ries that I can allow myself to sit down and
read a magazine that is clean, exciting, and
which is as satisfying as a good, sweet, clean
pipe.

[ have heen very much interested in the
chantey discussion in the Log Book, and
simply could not resist the témptation of
writing to you and chipping in my bit in the
form of aechantey which is well knewn
wherever sailing vessels go. It is known as
"Roll and Go" and is a halliard chantey.

HERE was a ship—she sailed to Spain
Oh! Roll and go;

There was a ship—she sailed to Spain,
Oh, Tommy's on the topsail yard!

There was a ship came home again,
Oh! Roll and go;

There was a ship came home again,
Oh, Tommy's on the topsail yard!

What d've think was in her hold?
Oh! Roll and go;

What d'ye think was in her hold?
Oh, Tommy's on the topsail yard!

There was diamonds, there was gold,
Oh! Roll and go;

There was diamonds, there was gold,
Oh, Tommy's on the topsail yard|

And what was in her lazareet?
Oh! Roll and go;
And what was in her lazareet?
Oh, Tommy’'s on the topsail yard!
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Good split peas and bad bull meat,
Oh! Roll and go;

Good split peas and bad bull meat,
Oh, Tommy's on the topsail yard!

Many sailormen gets drowned,
Oh! Roll and go;
Many sailormen gets drowned,
Oh, Tommy's on the topsail yard!

R G. LEWIS, of 130 West California

« Street, Oklahoma City, Okla-
homa, likes our attempt at the publica-
tion of marine nature stories. Those of
you who read the two stories he men-
tions will appreciate what an unusual
feature such contributions in every num-
ber of the magazine would be. It 1s an
accomplishment to be devoutly desired,
but we doubt very much whether sach
stories are so numerous as to admit of
our running a series of them, However,
we promise to try.

Just a few lines to let you know of my
appreciation of “Poulpe of the Mud Line,”
in September sth issue, and "Old Google-
Eyes,” in September 20th. They are both of
such interest that they are worthy of full-
leather hindings. Let's have more of these
in the future.

H GARFIELD, of Charlotteburg,
* New Jersey, has a word to say

about the mystery of the Marie Celestc.
Half a dozen good writers of marine
stories attempted in fiction the solution
of the mystery, all of which were plausi-
ble.

Have been staying in this town for a few
weeks, with friends, and by chance 1 picked
up the copy of Sea Srtories dated September
sth, ang,this was the first inkling I had that
such a magazine was published.

[ notice that you mention the mystery of
the Marie Celeste in your Log Book. How
many of your readers know that a few years
ago an old man working as a gardener in
England turned‘out to be the sole survivor
of this ship? After he died, among his pa-
pers was found a full account of what hap-
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A Whopper

In less than half a day, sir, _
We'd gone through Hudson Bay, sir, '
Had jumped the Jute peninsula and passed the coast o Maine;
The whale with strength unceasin,
His speed kep’ on increasin’, ==
Till with a sizz we went gee-whizs past Portugal and Spain.

Three times we shot past Sulu,
. Three times by Honolulu,
Three times he dragged us down so deep we touched the ocean floor,
[n vain our mate yelled: “Stiddy !"
Our crew was gittin' giddy
To navigate at such a rate is somethin’ like a bore,

Then came the thing we dreaded
For Africa we headed,
“He'll bump into Gibraltar rock!” we cried, and held our breath,
But ere we thus were mangled
The whale became entangled
He stuck in the Suez canal and choked himself to death.

Then soon each lazy lubber
Got busy boilin’ blubber _
We stood in ranks and filled up tanks with all that we could boil.
And when we made a dicker
For that there precious licker, .
It made us independent rich and scared the Standard Oil




