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"You know someshin', Ruuty?" he woulc huBitua%ly g8y as
ne prabheg e Lyothe siceve op wyWaYocown the shop steailrg o
COUAN GBoaTterraon's work e gill netlers we were bhuild.
wseo Luhally, he hesrg me sptrowching from the top of the
Blalvd, w.owid niace nlg erivg, snd Crerge from his officé to
LNy dgy we hid Lo weak ilxe heil in oprder 14
huva somethin' o eust srg o JoCe To Live, You kiﬁs‘tOday,-
con't kncw the mesnin’ of thie word "worg", T worged like a
ety skunk ail ny Lifel  You wourdn't believe it, would yous”

"I velewve you, Gremps,  Jhast dic sou do, thot you had

LJ wWoOrk 8¢ nard?" I ssked,toying toe aproar serious,

"Buildin' ships! Chris b, we'd be
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using big, hewvy alanps “hay goished aver 109 TounNds g@piece.
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sin' up toe trow of s Beepe o wWeS vhe suoutest son of &
HUL YOu evue. hewra o on. oy We nee troapive SrLdes wlth
OoTwenty uounc mell, NLOOT L ACea, Laer nerCed, overhead,

anything!"
"What «ina of SLips were you working on in tiose doys?"
I decided t¢ ssh oand FUPGLE Tre conversuuion Jupsher.  To

wid not prear onat Iowoula i, HELLIMN MU Wk ugone Tian

slrerneon, since Gramps oo, CulSe wound up anc dppresred

: -~ P I . ot ore NN r 1 D o . : - P B
TC went tc toly ©o screnrso, abdway . 1L wis slwaeys interent--
M OTO Z1sLen to nin SNy oL gwerion Lo ot ~adrn shout his
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James Revse

exc‘tinﬁ pdvu.
”Four nested schooners. Barkintines, Steam schooners.,
Tugs. berges. 3rigs. 3hips, Christ, you nesie it snd I've
worged on ‘e, I nuve over sixty years in shipbuildin'L-ﬁﬁcw'
'11 that. be?" o F
"How 0l were you when you beg an your Shlprlldlng career”"

I asked in oraer uc estsblish & frenme of reference anc to com—y

pare our beginning ages as apprentlces. ' .,ag@ng

"about your sge. I was fourteen years old when I went . . -

to work for & msster shipbuilder, Charlie White. That was.up'in

Everett. : . — _gi{éf.%f}
| '"White was 3 famous shipbuilder from San Francisco. Hefﬁy
Jhad‘qulte;a reputation in them days. Everybody knew,the numes
of the. ships he built: the sailing schooner g;gggggg;;the-steam
schooner Emily, the Whitesboro. Those we Just of a few ofiﬁhe
ships he lofted and built in Californis, They was all aroﬁhd.P
200 tons." i o P
"How -did you ever happen to meet him?" I assumelerémpslmust
have had to meet him personally because of the way he talkea-about
him, .
"He.had noved to mverett to build steam schooners during the
~laska Gold Rush., I was workin' there in a nail fs ctorJ for
nezrly 8 yesr when the olgd tlace closed down permanently.‘ after

t was cleosed qown, the superintencent asked me to help him taske

[N

taveniory of tre stock thuat remsined in their large wsrehouse,

B, —T— & mmr———— - - . B T R



Charlie White was usin' tile vacantg warehouse to loft his

first ship,_the John S, Klmball while his sh_pyerd was beln’

ouilt on. the waterfront. Old msn White used to send hls son,
Charlie. Whlte, ‘to the nsil works tc do the loftln" ;ILsaw'the
old master one day, when he W8s up checkin' on his son;.and I
him for a job," B
"Whét did you say to him?" I asked with a keen-interest
in how dramps actually. came by his first shipbuilding.Job énd
how ne got his intial start. rfif1 |
"I said, "Mr. White! I'd like to learn to build:§ﬁg?s_gnqq.:"
be an apnrentlce for you.'" - )
"White repllea "Wnat would ¢ litule guy lixe you do on a
olg shlp?ﬂ”. |

~

"I answered, 'Well, how cid you ever leurn to build & big

ship? "
"'Yell, how dig you ever Llesrn to bulld g ship?'
"White laughed snd sai S, '"Yah, you're siright. When we
Bet resdy, yvou come Lo work fon pme! M

H o

20, I went to work in i fuil or +898: turnin' bevels

(2

on the stearn bendsaw with Jwurg Charlie Whise, firin' the
boiler, maxin' trunnels, piug.in' deck and God knows what, We
workec ten hcurs a day, Sevar luys s week for #10,.00 a month
wihen I sterted out. Today, Jwidomue mere in one hour than I'd
maske in 4 whole week!®

Trying o be humerous, I ussked with o prin, "Was old
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Quharlle Whlte as tough:é Buy to work for as you are?";

-Granps.looXed at me with a surprised expreSSLOn and Sald

"What do.you mean? Do- you think I'm such a tough,jold guy#to-f,'

work for?M"s

J"I?do?hoﬁ mean'téﬁéﬂszramps. ‘I mean was:Charli; ﬂhzté-épﬁ
Stern taskmaster? Was he as cemanding as you spe?". |
"Hell, yes! Chsrlie white W3S druns<er than a“focltéil.fhe
tlme, but Jugt the /Ssme, he was a good guy., He was ahi6ld§?ﬁ
shlprllder from - the old school, like T tolc yash, _He-ﬁésié.

tough olg bugger. He always wore an overccat and a derby hat.

"I remember one time when We was puttin' ceilin' in ons

of.theseﬁvessgls,-I;guess_it was the John 3, Kimball.:EI‘wan
‘helpin' on the th*ng at the time, pluggin' her, I guess.;;Every—-
body bored holes by hand and drove belts by hand. Never.had -

anything else but hand Wwork, Jne dsy, when we was puttin’

Jthe fore hood, that's the one with the rmos=« bend in it;fén¢€afm?'
they wag dr1v1n the bolts and one taing and another; CHérIie
White yelled to this fellcw cver cn the other side, 'Hit that
son- of a bitch! What the nell you think you are? VA:God-damned
‘piano player?' That'sfthe'kind of guy he was. He would také” |
his hat off and wave it arcund and yell at tne guys. But, thney
loved him anynow," -

I learned fron Gramps,during our conversations about nis

early shipbuilding career in Everett, that the John S. £imball,

which was the first ship he woried or, was orizinglly aesigned
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creuted a, demand for any type of. vessel that could carry%'
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trafflc.

~

| o ';7-”3 After worklnb with the one hundred man crew for nearly ak

.yesr, Gramps decided to .take a Sunday off ‘and go- salllng w1th
his. frlends. .While he was out salllng, a- couple of Swedeq,w

who ‘were fastenlng pldn king at the shlpyard borrowed hlsl:top'.fE
mall and somehow damaged the heandle as they were drlving Splkés.
~0n Moncay morning, when Gramps returned to work and dlscovered
thet his handle had been ruined, he went to the bldcksmlth' i

.“1fashop:to"install a.-new one, ' It was in. the blacksmlth's shop

that he . ran:into the "old man", ‘1 ' Eﬁ.

White saw him,:.noticed what he was doing, and:asked};"Dohft,

you know how to drive spikes by now wlthout chew1n up your‘"

_5 o PR

god damne¢ top mall hendle?" : ; ”7f ;, '.?'@
As Grsamps stood motionless; watching the masﬁer apﬁfoach,
+him in order to inspect the handle at a closer. dlstance, he L
responded defensively, "Some of your damneo Swedes, that don t
Know nothin', done it yesterdsy. They 5ot & hold of my .top |
mall and ruined the hsndle!"
"Where were you yesterday?" White demanded an answer andﬁr

dppeared to be getting madder, the more Gramps tried to.explaiQ%*




- he might. of forgive me. . But, when I lled 1t made : h1m mad !

, w1th hls trade..v

.James.- Heese

nlmself IR
s - , M s, -
FI.was hom
5 vm"ven& i
You re & damn liar because I saw’ you out; sailin,nqu

. '..Jl'

”=""I wasn t feelln good.

I doh't want nothin"

terday. - Get the hell out of here' ' o

witn you!" e )

.1,,
&

Gramps explained the rest of his story to e and seemed"'E

to be trying to teach me a lesson from ‘his experience, 'Iblied

to hln and that made him mad, If I d 8, told hlm I wenﬁ'sallin'

.""Then what did you do, . Gramps?" 1t loglcally appearea

that something else had to occur ln order for hlm to contlnue

"I went and found: another Job!m™ 'he answered. briskly! and
then contlnued with his relaxed narrat;on. "I walked down the
waterfront and went to snother shipyard-: that was owned oy

anothep - masternbullder. Ed Hleath, I tcold the truth thls t1me~3

that White had fired me becsuse I'd. lled to him- about belng,;;;

sicx. DBut, I also told Heath that I could use & top mallreither,

handed, over my head, and in any direcétion without chewln up'

the handles, When I told him I was lookin' for a aob he said,

'Sure,. I csn give you a job. I'm lookin' forusomebody'thatrpeng

do what you. say you can dol" . o s a5
Gramps was fortunste enough to .be able to begln worklngﬁ_“

with Heath moulding frames in the loft. He helped the skilled

builder determine the thickness of frames, the taper, the bev-




-1 am today," Gramps was cont1nu1n5 when I 1nterrupted hlm

'{'-"—_and sald that grondma wes cslling him for dl"ner"; He ‘fussed

=4

.- fire which he had burning in his rusty, old potbellled stove.

~«His eight hour, working doy was over

551x decades of experience in shipbuilding not only represent—-

-ed the. accumulated knowledge of a master craftsman, but it
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"I learned from\Ed>Heath
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I aon t think anybody arcunad there knew how to mouldef: mee:
P A FYS Ty Y

then, éxcept the master shlpbuliders 11ke Heath 4nd . White.

"Moulding' frames is somethin

One man in the whole orgenizationt They was -built: up llke

=around the ‘office, hac another drink or two, then climbedhthe

shop stairs fop home,. i?.. ' _:<ﬂf: 3
v;-lgfhe”nextgafternoon I decided not to Qork'on the&gi;li
netters ~8gain, in fact I decided to spend the entlre week

®

llstenlng to his past history because it was intrlgULng.' Hie”

also represented a living,eyewitness account of our country s
history, Instead or working, I quietly walked into the . of—-

fice and found Gramps sitting in his €asy chuir by a warm

snd it was obvious ‘he

L

7'was_cherishing the time spent in his office reclusion.before'isﬁhf

.

being summoned for dinner,
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‘between my ap\rentlceshlp eand yours is that I take tine tofr

P amy day, - nobody told You a-dsmn thing,
‘things for yourself. But,
B0t it] - How 'll that be?

udmeb Qeese

Y

T A ‘
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. .. e u‘ﬁ' l[-r?t" {a"‘
"Hey, Gramps! Do you have tlme to contlnue’your

ot J AR T

gbout your early apprentlceshlp in. Everett?dwya
{ R ‘ef & o v i -

like what I*'nm doing "for you down hebe on- thenfiahing boat

"Hell, yes! I was Just like. you Te doin‘-

same things you're doin!: turning bevels, firin"tHe b

takin' spilings, dnd 30 .on,"

you were. young. %
"Principles ére the same on any . ship you build,1

matter whuat size they e, big or small, The only dlfference

explain somethin' to JOu, when you don't understand it

use some pretty fine tools, We had nothin' but crude hand
tools to work with, Never had none of these fancy power
tools, "

A .
S

after Gramps had snswered Iy question we moved on with

tne narration, ' : . T , :'fu;

"Let us see," I thought out loud. “Yeste"day, we wereiﬁ?yr?f
talking asbout the 8hips you worked on for Heath. . You must S

have been around fifteen then?"




a“

his £x8ct age. when :he worked on, certaln shlps,#but
.vessels he ever worked on.

yard?n -

~ sailing ship that we .built inside of three months.,

. about 250 feet longtoo."

: . " ] Mt '.'? ‘(‘“:-'
Gramps might not have been able to renember the

‘i. »

an alert mind end could remember minute details of-any,of]theff

"Do- you reriember any of the ships you worked on at .|

"We built the albion River., She was a 225 or. 250 foot

‘steam schooner that weighed about 382 tons. Now. that's a big
-8hip compsred to these 15 ton 81ll netters we're bulldin 15.

“Then we built the steam vessel Majestic for the: Thompson 3
‘Steamboat .Company and. lsunched her in about 1901. After that

I worked on the barkentine aurora. She was a four masted,g

"What do you remember about: the barkentinelkurofa°"£€
asked impatiently. The. thought of helping build a barkentlneid :
--8timulated-my imegination. 'Gremps wss fortunate .when he was =
young: he had besutiful ships to work on,' I. thought..ggija“'“fJ:M

"When we put her out in front of the Bell— Nelson dock,?@

84 big, heavy nor'wester come up and a sea run in there abputv-fl _
nine feet high. The ship was pitchin' back and forth. all the::;"
riggers got seasick and I was the only one that stvayed with the 

skipper on the ship. He was afraid the masts were going to .
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-wented to be, Heath had been biddin' too low ang he went-in_;

" the hole. 'Had to close his yard., ‘Charlie Moften, a frlendf’>
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snap, They had all the'riggin' up,? but they hqdn ﬁ
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the turnbuckles. §o I.helped him hook thestdfnbuckles q
top of the bulwarks - and he said to me, afterw;rds‘m'l'wie
Qould,go to sea with me,because you-could\befeteegéa%;}likeifﬁ
am, soneday,' lle liked me because I wasn't afreid,

You think of that?r ) . o s T
"That ig pretty good, But, why‘dlan t you go to sea with %
himomr - | wfihn l .
"Becsuse I was more interested in learnin how toﬁbdiidﬁ‘
ships than . goin' to ses, Besides, I don't have to go to eeaz;
t0 have a good sail, There is enough water here in Puget‘
Sound to .suit me!n _ . '.L |
"You used to live in &acoma. didn't youa";dA M

"That's right!" Gramps answered kindly as he sipped i

from his darpk stained urinking glass;

"How did you heppen to move from Everett to Tacoma?"f;

"Hell, wherever they was buildin® ships, thet's where I*

of mine, ané¢ T had hesrd thst there was a lot of bulldln' goin’ﬂﬁ

on in Tacoma. So, we sailed his 48 foot schooner, called the «. +.
Fly Away, down there and lived on her for 8 year whlle we ':-g~#
worxed in a shipyard building barkentines, a

"another reas 50n we left Everett was -thst in 1901 Ship—“f2 

building had dieg out. The turn of the century marked a timex“1
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- when the old suiling Ehlps had become‘a deaaiducku “T ;ex‘:i'
,,'- R ) g-tg RS TS T :16“ FAVAC
' saillnb schooners were all’ being converted to steam schoonersﬁ'&*f

“- steam schooner cslled the Georgia, I was made plankin'lboss "

1%, I can't put these planks on because all these EUys quit.“

s TRt
‘f‘“‘ o i &{m‘, )
S %, e

heset 1

¢

s : -y Ly b
e ® R A t _,{S ra
But, I still wanted to learn how to build the - aalling vesseg XEZ
) RS "‘«‘9‘ : ;-éf‘ ARy -"?-" -
- before il was too leE'“ T r#f,),-h 11 RN
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"Why were they still bUl;dlng barkentlnes in Tdcoma,,lff}f;:”

everyone was building stean schooners”"

%

"Hell, I don't know., 4ll I know is that they was bu1ld1n

'em to haul lumber.to 4ustralia, all sail, no power, . I. want-ﬂﬁ

ed to learn how, so I went to work for Sloan s shlpyard as. a
helper.': , i | . | ..-' ‘;';-l.l-l .;.‘,...‘.

"While I was workin' on the bsrkentines and buildin' &

"You mesn you were in charge of the planking at the age

Lok
S

of seventeen?" I asked with amezement, : }];r?
"Hell, yes. I hed worked under guys in Everett and theytﬂ

- kicked the hell out of me when I grew up and lesrned how to Qf
r af‘ Lo

plank with 'em., When I became boss, boy did we go!- When I -7

Lt

was runnin' the plenkin' gsng, the guys sll quit becsuse I-was -~

pusin' 'em too hard, I went to the boss and said, 'God damned ﬁﬁ*'

dea
Do you know what he told ne?" :

"No, What did he tell you, Gramps?"
"He said, 'You're too god cdamned tough. They can't take -
what you do!  Take it easy and don't be in such a god damned

hurry. You tell 'em a little story once in a while and give




‘em a little cheer"“'ww }?f}=-~giﬁj“3-f-” ‘*:‘ h.ryf}
T s e
"I became a good plankln boss then.; We wou%d kid‘
! ' 'Q 4 - 4
other-and take our bresth once: in a while. That'sa:hat %hay i&»%aau?
_‘1 ; Y R .»;«j;: ,

4o now, 'Phey have coffee breaks. Don&t thay? Theyﬁgltég ﬁ-rh
J:i Ty M 77 qﬁ}ﬁt’

aown and chew the rag. ‘fell, we never thought of that one e

.y

¢ay. Today, trey don't produce like trey used to either and

they ot ten times better tools thsn we ever had. How M1l that

be? They don't think about how much they produce, jou see.'

They think about how much money they meke and how. much’ tlme
they put in. Whether they produce or not, don't matter!ﬂgfw

"How did you first get interested in ships,kGramps?&:
W83 it up in Everett, when you were a kid?" I‘interjected‘
because it was obvious that Gramps was getting.side tracked

again, S ..

day talking about his early childhood in Banden, Oregon, where
he first lesrned to love ships, T T'i;3;.ﬁ -

During his early childhood, Gramps became obsessed with'

‘the activities of the.local Life Saving Crew who were skip— 7 .-

pered by an old time, sea captsin celled Captsin Scott, They -

nad buillt a life saving stetion for the crew who worked_full¢j}.

RN
ALy

time at this profession sn¢ who had the' responsibility of__rjl,

‘rescuing crews of vessels in distress off the Coquille River -

Bar,

When Graumps was eleven years old he met Captain Scott at’
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.Life Baving Crew .88 their official mascot..JWheneve}:thewaﬁ*_nak”“

‘procticed shooting a.tail line at their practlcagtoweg;ewhich }Ii:

th rJ"

' . 8lmulated a tall nmast of & ship, Gramps would: cllmb up and. pullz~;v

in the main line anc secure it to the top of the tower. Then,

he woulc ride the breeches buoy down to ground level where the ;*'

‘rest of tne crew wss hauling in the line it was attached to._.u
Whenever he was not, in school, he was either at the llfe

saving ststion Sweeping up shavings from their shop floor where

A

- they used to huand carve wooden models of sloops, cutters, or 1;}

. schooners in their spare time, Or he was out with the crew es
-they practiced rowing over the Bar. He loved everything about
~ this hazaroous-work, especially the rescue mlseions.-‘-‘.5 :
From -his seat in the local, one room, schoolhouee, he- could

look out over the Bar and see empty lumber schooners beating
8Cross on their way into Benden for a load of lumber.. Upont'_‘
-reaching the szfety of the north op south jetty, theseﬂfamoﬁe;fl:
-01ld schooners would be towed by the tug Triumph to & vacent

‘pler where they would be loaded with Port Orford cedap for

their return trip to San Fruncisco, .

From the confines of his classroom, Gramps could also’lieﬁ
S€e a towering flag pole that was located nesr the life sav1ng
Station., Whenever a vesgel was in distress, ran aground,_or_
broached while coming in over tre Bar, & signal flag Qas :

raised and s« warning whistle would be blown.



James Heecse

"I could see the 91gna1 from where I dasit in achoofg'

?;ﬂﬁgiﬂ"”
&9 A hete
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the vessels Comln"ln over the Bar with a southeasterly bLogxn“‘.s%.

to veat rell, They!' d come -Ain and the wxnd would'dle5QOwn'becaE%§tmﬂ
¥ H W ?" y |\ :“r

there wss. s high bluff nealry one: hundered feet hlgn4%¢ghey hinwh;

loose tlhe wing in the midcle of the bar and ‘then they d brnach

" . v
e : o
e S PR

When the wsrning whistle blew, Gramps would_dash_out{ofxthe ‘

Ursaps releted,

classroom and race down a Iflight of stairs to the awalting surf
boat, Their rescue bost. waes loasded down with life saV1ng equip-—*
ment, incluaing breeches buoy, and was perched on a- steep set «
of ways. When the releasing trigger was enganged, the boat and
crew shot into the- pounding surf end would begin roxlng for the¢

stricken vessel to attempt a rescue of the unnerved crew. P
ﬁ‘.' P .- o
"I'd be the lsst one in the bost and the first one ashore. fﬁ

My job wes to take the painter and watch the surf boat. whlle the

‘rest of the crew, all stout men, went out to.rescue the crews %'

of the schooners. They'd be cllngln to the riggln'-hangln' ogaj
to anything they could get a hold of. S "q;t:?
"Rainin' like hell. Soskin' wet. Tt didn't matter.i I-i‘_.
stayed there anu took csre of that supf boat, I loved toede itrjr
I hung on %tc that demn boat and watched it like a hawk!"
Gramps slways rentioned how rough the Oregon Coast is
resr Banden . énd Coos Bay. Everytime he told me about his ex-—

4

beriences and missions with the Life Saving Crew, he would also »:.

tenticn famous Snipwrecks sng groundings he remembered from
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ran on the rocks on

- 8ueh an heoric
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wrecked at Coos Bay ‘in 1893, the Bawnmore, also,wrecked*south~u~.f

o “g

w

~of " the Coquille Rlver two years. later in 1895,~the
October 20, 1896 near Coos ﬁayQ“"fﬂ
During his 1lsst year in Bandon, he recalls at lédst seven

8ailing schooners thst went aground but were later salvaged “Hé
went out cn every mission that year and participateqd in .the- ‘;

rescue of the crews from such ships as the Lila & Mdttie, theg;:

Berwick, and the Lizzy Prene, - . _q;_*';{?;if

The romsence, excitement, and adventure cf.belonging~t0wfl

£roup as the Life Saving Crew had a profouﬁd"

AR
’fi"

effect on Gramps. He not only learned to love the seu, but he

wooden models llke the crews

T

also lesrned to build hand crafted,

‘would fashion in their leisure, - . f-_ﬁn’}:j;

These wooden: models were from three to four feet long and

the Life Saving Crew always made a spectacular event ocut of

88iling them in the lagoon of the Coquille River in, the sprlng.

The entire town would turn out and gather around the lagoon to.

'watch them race. The losers of this annuel contest would glve

their sailing rocels to their girl friends or to kids who had

& good looxlng Ssister, The winner would keep his model until

the ensuing spring and race it in competition with .the loser's-
newly built models. |
Gramps did not have a sister, but he was always watchlng

the crews buila their models in Lhe winter months and was
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always sweeping up. thelr shuvings from the shop floox' T
N ”%#m‘\&W.r=uwﬂ
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after patiently waitingiseveral'months to;recﬁiVe anﬂgd°$f3¥m»r

he finally decided to build his own, .One weekend he ventured

cuwri to vhe nearby docks where local, Port Orford cedar was .

\q'

Filed in huge stacks, awaiting shipment to Californis to be used
&5 ouilding material for mansions snd . for the matchwood industry.
He cunningly stole a small piece of white céflar. from. tha Banderw- '

illa's shipment and csrved his own model, S '_‘f;;ﬁ% fo

"It was kind of a crude thing becsuse I didn't have the.

right kind -of tools or nothin' to fashion 8 good 6ne.; Hhen I :‘V

“finished, I was sshamed of it and didn't want those life savingln

crew members to see mine because theip boats were so baautlful'“
fis mother had sewn flour sacks together to -form the’sails

-and one day he went down to the unoccupied legoon slone.to see s,

how it would sail. s he was about to test it in the water, hei
hesrd the dpproaching footsteps of one of the members of -the. '
l1ife saving crew, apparently on his way home from hisrwacch at .
the station, Gramps hid behind a bush in order not to be-de;-
tected and camouflaged his model. The crev member spotted himA
nd skirted behind the bush to see what.he was up to.

"What are you doin', Chaplie?” he asked, Surprised ét

Ly grandfother's actions.

"Nothin'" Gramps answered as he tried to ignore his



X LTy S SN S A ) ; 'z
e Lo “:. oLt R _.‘-U._ . ax.',\"qi:!‘.‘_ % - ?”"i-ijz"‘\ R g in Y ! .
P C ﬁapfﬁ”ﬂ%*“@*f?%w*'%ﬁQnﬁﬂy; .
s ) . ) ) T Loyt A ' --:
+ %'model .which was partislly visible in the underbrpsh%;iu b oo SEATH
L i P I TUr 2 o R LA
"What have you got there?" thegintruderhinquiredmas he%ﬁﬁ$§ﬁg-ru_
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reached under the folia e to ascertain‘*what Grag B wa }tr'in'ﬂiax“.’
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Gramps acted embarrassed, but then admitted he had madg_it;

"Don't be ashemed of that," the crew member sald while in—#i
specting the model, "You know, you're doing pretty good, qu m§'.
you keep building these bosts you'll do a bétter Jjob than'any ;fF?:

of us someday., If I ever build snother one, I'm going to give | |

it to you!l"

Gramps concluded his model building story by saying to me{i;#
"I moved to Everett before they began buildin' thier models sgain,"

TR
:

but, if I had one, I'q keep 1%t to this dey! They were .aptistg:’ *
them guys." | _ s - ,.:ﬂ:“ bm{..i
- From my observation of Gramps, it “ppesred that this early,: .

adolescent experience had an effect on his subsequent'behavior.

He not only learned to do things for nimself, without relying'onfj{

i anyone else for help, but he &also discovered a talent that hasj?ﬁ
‘been developing to this day: shipbuilding, ’ 2‘GF'-
' Shortly after thig model building episode, Gramps and his
farily moved 4o Washington, apperently, his real father had S
abandoned the femily of three when Gremps Qas very young. His
mother remsrried ang Several years later hig stepfather ventured.‘”

to Everett to find work in a sswmill, after finding work, his

stepfather sent fop Grsmps, his Jounger brother, and his mother.
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! in the fall of 1498, . On thelr trlp to Everett,rtheyi

led on many Legend&ry vessels. When;they*left Bandpnﬁ%m

toox the alice Blanchard, s steam vessgel’ w1th«sails, frdh‘ ”ﬁﬁi

=

V i V| 4
Marshfield to astoria, Oregon. ‘From Astoria, the family ok hﬁ“ ﬁ iﬂ_

e
e

travelled across the Columbia River to Klamath, Waghington on  'r

the fsrious sternwheeler, the Bailey Gatzert .She had been ';f&f

~dunchec¢ in Sesttle in 1890 and won a fsmous rsce of the same .-

Year by beating another celebrated sternwheeler, the Greyhound.

p‘,,4;
~fter srriving in Seattle by truin, they took a horse drawn

A
( . .

hack to the bteven s Hotel and after spending the night took
the sume vessel that had lost the supremacy of the sound, the, o

Greyhound, alrectly to Bverett wnere they dlsewbarked.rﬁ

In 1896, Everett was a town surrcunded by -a forest of:ﬁreéjﬂtﬁ

trunks, wnich reflected the mein industry of the region logging.
£ - - at this time, Everett bossted a saw mill, a nailworks, a box-, ﬁf"
factory, and a link to Seattle via the Grest Northern Rallroau.;m:f
However, Everett remained a poor town with no lucrative commerce *°
or thriving business compunity. ' _ |
apparently conditions were rough for the family in Everefff“ 

45 they had previously been in Banden. Grampsfs stepfather_;‘

ran out on the family, which had grown to four, Gramps would

dive for crabs, dig clams, pick oysters, and catch fish in

order to provide the fumily with food. He sold wooden_models o
of ships he hed carved from beachwood %o the sons of the mqra;_fg
"wealthy femilies for twenty— five cents aplece, His nother

washed cloties, nursed the sick, anc sewed for a mesger income.




- four masted schooner called the Ernest," S }ﬂfy1;#§¥%¥;_
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Mall right! T% was Just after the Spaniah-ﬂmenicanke:

o RS

War uand ‘there was a hell of . a lot of work at that yard We h M

"had to repair the bomb damageq decks'of the battleship Ore on f "
"..because -they had: been.blown to pieces in the Philliplnes."§WG

also had to do work on two cruisers called the New ew _York anc the
EBrocslyn. We had the naval vessels repdired within elght mon—a

ths and then, the last ship I worked on at the Navy Yara was the

=

"Do you recall anything else that happened at the Bremerton;'

Navy Yard while-you were there?" Even st his age Gramps had ‘a

keen, alert mlnu and could remember details vividly 4if you asked

oy ‘- :
R

the right questions.,

"Well, after I quit at the Navy Yard, I returned to Tacona

‘because Heath, who had moved down from Everett, had the Clallam

- and the Jefferson to build and I wanted to lesarn more. from him.

T S s Mt g i

Then, after we finished building those two ships I returnec to

the Navy Yard to find employment again. You see, I had an ex—

cellent/excellent rating on my record from that yard snd I

- figured it would help gettin' rehired,. 7 . .wuf  I

"In the meantime, Tecdy Roosevelt had passed a chlld labor

law which prohibited anyone from working that was under twenty-—

:1'-_"‘ o [

one years of sge,

PRI |

"1 goes over there., after spending slmost -a yééfiéﬁd'a-ﬁgif

working in lacoma, to find work,. ind do you ¥Khow what? There
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WaS 8 Sweae in line- in front of me, B

our language, He said he .wag twenty-one by abogt Ehgonphﬁga?
I s

and he coula o! lied, nobody o"knowgd.‘,nfter ﬁhey ﬁﬂok hﬁ

. name, I put in my record to the guy . in the ofiice to‘hireg" &Jgg%k;[;
keuplie. Lo you know what he gaid?" Gramps ssked me LEE he 5
leened forwsrd in his easy chair and epreared to be gettlns
more irritated the more he became involved in his story.‘-f;k

"No! Whst did he 83y to you, Gramps?" I- esked,’ th¢nking

meyoe the story might be humerous, but knowing by Gramps's -

sctions that it would not pe. o f,‘J?wa;\%,
"He said, 'You have to be twenty — one before y;u.can gg»;:f?J'
to werk!' I could o' lied, but my record with excellent/ex—. =~
cellent rating showed my age snd everything. 7 “;f_i
"Do you know what I suid? . I ssid) 'Hell, I worked here

for damn nesr a yesr before. - . : LR e

"They ssid, 'It don't matter! It's the law now!'

"Finsally I told them, 'When & god damned Swede can come
over here and be a foreigner and can get 8 job., and I was “ﬁ;w;:ﬁ
torn in this god damned country and can't get a Job, then yaou R

can stick your god damned Navy Yard up your god demned ass!'"”

o
1

"after I.said that, I walked 8way and I never been back - L

o -

since ana that's a fact., I never went back to that son of a
bitchin' Navy Yard ever., I wouldn L g0 back there to save
the earth!

-

"But scu know somethin'? 4ll the Japanese, the little



