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THE SATLORS
|

THE BUNNY CORNER.

“ FPYHIS is rather a cold morning, isn’t it 1’

“ Cold, Sir? She's a biter. Bless me
if my toes ain’t a'most a-comin’ off with
cold !

This was rather a curious remark, seeing
that it came from a person whose lower
extremities consisted of two wooden sticks
from the knees down. I suppose that my
countenance betrayed my astonishment at
it, for the old sailor smiled, and, looking
down at his sticks, confinued :

“ You see, Sir, somehow or other the cold
weather always loosens my straps, and I feel
as if the pins were goin’ to shake me off.
My old uns, of the real stuff, were left; at
San Juan d’Ulloa, in the Mexican war, and
since then I have been hoppin’ around on
pedestals. But there’s the Harbor now, Sir,
and that's where I have been anchored these
twenty years. Nice place, commodore. Was
you ever there ?”

I told the old man that it was just the ob-
ject; of my visit at the presenf time, and that
T had come down on the boat for no other
purpose. I also told him that I had a letter
to Governor Melyille, and that I should be

SNUG HARBOR.

obliged to him if he could show me where to
find that gentleman.

Meanwhile the boat approached the land-
ing, the gang-plank was drawn ashore, and
heavy boxes, barrels, and bundles, contain-
ing provisions for the Harbor, were being
carried on shore. Huge carcasses of beef
and mutton came next, and after that came
the living freight for the Harbor. My friend
seized his crutches, and coming up close to
me, whispered into my ear: ¢ Say, com-
modore, you are goin’ to call upon the gov’-
nor, ain’t you? Now, Sir, I will tell you
how you could do a service to an old salf, if
vou wanted to. There’s Jack Stubbs; he
rooms with me, and has got a wooden leg
like me (but only one), and has been tabooed
acause he came home half-seas-over the other
night. It was his old man’s birthday, you
see, and he had been celebratin’ it up in the
city. Now, Sir, if you could lay in a good
word for him with the govnor, saying that
he didn’t mean to do if, but that he was ever-
took suddenly, or somethin’ of that sort, I
think that the govnor wounld let 'im off
cheap. Do what you can, commodore ; Jack
is a good boy, although he does love the
bottle [”

I promised to do as asked, and we went
together throngh the iron gate, and up the
smooth walk leading to the centre or main
building of the ¢ Sailors’ Snug Harbor.” On
our way thither I learned that the “boy,”
Jack Stubbs, for whose benefit T had prom-
ised to interfere, was eighty-two years old,
and that “celebrating the birthday of the
old man” was only a slang term for getting
a little the worse for liguor, “which will”
my friend with the wooden legs said, ““ occa-
sionally happen to some of 'em.”

Ascending the hroad marble steps, we en-
tered a large hall in the main building,
lighted from ahove by a large oval window
in the cupola, and oceupied with chairs and
benches placed across the floor, and leaving
a narrow passage-wiy along the wall on ei-
therside. Just inside the door, and fronting
the benches, was a reading-desk of oale with
a red velvet cushion, and in the rear stood,
on either side of the opposite door, two vases
of terra cotta, filled with shrubs and flowers.
A gallery went round the hall on all sides,
at the height of the second floor, and above
that was the cupola and sky-light. A large
portraif of Captain John Whitten, who had
once gone from Albany direct to China in a
small sloop, and who subsequently was the
first governor of the Harbor (from 1833 to
1844), faces the main entrance from the gal-
lery; and above that is a well - executed
bust, in marble, of the founder of this grand
institution, Captain Robert Richard Ran-
dall.
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“This way, Sir, fo the gov'nor's office!”
and my friend hobbled round to the right,
and knocked at a door facing the hall; “and
don’t forget to lay in a word for Jack Stubbs,
now, commodore, if you please,” he had just
time to repeat, in a whisper, when a lond
“Come in!” snmmoned me to enter. It was
a snng and comfortable office, seated in
which, before a bright fire, was the genial
governor of the Sailors’ Snug Harbor, Cap-
tain Thomas Melville.

After the usual salutations, T delivered
my letters and credentials, and had at once
a cordial welcome extended to me. Feeling
comfortable and at ease after my rough and
cold trip down on the boat, I did not forget
my promise to my fellow-passenger with the
wooden legs, but related to the governor the
promise that had been exacted from me.
He laughed, and promised to forgive old
Stubbs for this once, “althongh,” he said,
“he is one of the worst we have, on account
of his infemperance, notwithstanding his
age. By making baskets he earns enough
to go on a regular spree every fortnight, and
if we puf no restrictions upon him, the prob-
ability is that he would ‘celebrate the old
man’s birthday’ some two dozen times a
year. By ‘tabooing’ him is meant that
he is not permitted, for a certain term, to
go outside the iron railing. There is only
about a week left of his term, and, as you
desire it, T shall willingly forgive the old
man that, and put him upon his good he-
havior.”

Hour

QOMPLATNT, Y

BANDALL'S BUST.

It must be said, however, in justice to the
inmates of the Harbor, that their conduect,
with but very few exceptions, 1s irreproach-
able in every respect. It but seldom be-

comes necessary to taboo any body, and a
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ADMIBEION OF AN OLD SAILOE TO THE HARBOR.

still rarer ocenrrence is the expulsion of any.
This last measure is only resorted fo in cases
where repeated drunkenness or disorderly
and violent conduct venders it absolufely
necessary. Out of a population in the Har-
bor of more than fonr hundred inmates, only
five or six cases of expulsion occur in a
year.

There were, at the time of my visit, 396 in-
mates in the Harbor, of all ages and belong-
ing to all nationalities. Paragraph XTI of
the by-laws of this institution declares:
« All mariners, including captains and mates,
if aged, decrepit, and worn-out sailors, are
the proper objects of this frust. But no per-
son shall be admitted as an inmate of the
institution (if a foreigner born) who can not
furnish satisfactory proof of his having sail-
ed for at least five years under the flag of
the United States;” and this further stipu-
lation is made: “No person shall be received
as a member of this institution who is a ha-
bitual drunkard, or whose character is im-
moral, or who labors nnder any contagious
disease.”

These are the only conditions regulating
the admission of worn-out old mariners into
the Sailors’ Snug Harbor. By the charity
and generosity of the founder, Captain Ran-
dall, the gates of this snug harbor are open
to every nationality and every creed. Of
the 396 inmates above mentioned, only 197
were native Americans, and these were of an
average age of 57 years; the balance was

mostly made up from the following nation-
alities :
England, 44, of an average age of 54 years.
43 e 48 e

Ireland, 383, 4

Scotland, 14, “ = “ BRIy
Germﬂn}', 24, i e £ 55 £
Sweden, 126, 1 i “ B ({3
Norway, 10, ** L ¥ BDIg
I)e"]narkl 10’ “w i (13 53 L
France, B, £ o4l

Then there were some from Poland, Malta,
Cape de Verd, and the Cape of Good Hope.
The average age of the inmates is 55 years;
the youngest man in the institution was a
young sailor of about 23, who had lost his
sight by an agcident, and the oldest was a
colored man named Jacob Morris, who, at the
time of my visit, had attained the ripe old
age of 103 years.

Every morning af seven o'clock a bell calls
all the inmates down to breakfast. which
consists of a quart of excellenf coffee for
each, and an abundant supply of home-made
bread and bufter. Dinneris on the table af
twelve, and supper at half past five or six
P.M., aceording to the season. Atnine in the
evening all the lights must be put out, ex-
cept the lamps in the halls and in the hos-
pital, and the inmates are expected to retire
to rest. Exeept when tabooed or on the sick-
list, every inmate is at liberty to leave the
institution, and visit his friends in the city
or elsewhere. All he is required to do is to
report to the governor before leaving and
upon his return. The gates are open for vis-



THE SAILORS SNUG HARBOR.

191

itors every day during the week from nine
in the morning till nine in the evening, ex-
cept on Sundays, when no visitors are re-
ceived.

The inmates were at their dinner in the
large and attractive dining-hall when we en-
tored it. This is sitnated on the ground-
floor of a large building in the rear of the
main or central huilding, with which it com-
municates by a wooden bridge, rafsed about
ten feet above the ground. The largest din-
ing-room contains twelve long tables, each
of which ean accommodate thirfy-two diners.
In another dining-room opposite there are
four tables, each capable of accommodating
the same number. The dinner on this par-
tieular day consisted of mutfon-stew, which
was served up in large tin tureens. The
gpoons and forks were of the best white
metal, each bearing the stamp “Sailors’ Snug
Harbor,” and the quality of the dinner was
excellent. Each man had a tumbler of wa-
ter in front of his plate, and of bread and
meat as much as he desired. The table-lin-
en was perfectly white and clean, and alto-
gether the appearance of the dining-hall was
more like fhat of a good substantial hotel
than of a charitable institufion.

Grace was said before dinner, and thanks
were also offered after meals. Waiters, in
long white aprons, were busily engaged
among the tables in removing empty dishes
and substituting filled and steaming ones
in their places. Satisfaction and happiness
shone in fhe face of every one; and I have
no doubt that many an old sailor, at the
boftom of his heart, on this cold and win-
try day, silently blessed the memory of his
benefactor.

There is nowhere another institution con-
ceived in the same spirit of liberal and nn-
limited benevolence, the famons Greenwich
Hospital not excepted; nowhere else does
the old sailor, after having braved many a
storm and frequently faced death, find so
safe and snug a harbor. There, seated in a
warm and comfortable room, he can through
the window look out upon the scenes of his
former life as a mariner; there is the deep
blue sea, coverad with numerous eraft, re-
minding him of the time when he himself
braved its dangers, and recalling adventures
in foreign climes, that, sitting there by the
window in his easy-chair, e is fond of rela-
ting.

Captain Robert Richard Randall, of the
city of New York, by his last will and testa-
ment, dated June 1, 1801, after leaving cer-
tain specific legacies, bequeathed all the
residue of his estate, real and personal, to
the Chancellor of the State, the Mayor and
Recorder of the city of New York, the presi-
dent of the Chamber of Commerce, the pres-
ident and vice-president of the Marine So-
cigfy, the senior minister of the Episcopal
Church, and the senior minister of the Pres-

byterian Church, in said eity, and their sue-
cessors in office mspectlvelv, to be received
by them in trust, and applied to the erection
of an asylum or m.'u‘inc hospital, to be called
“The Sailors’ Snng Harbor,” for the main-
tenance and support of decrepit, aged, and
worn-out sailors. 1
The institution was to be opened as soon
as the income from the estate, in the judg-
ment of the trustees, should seem sufficient
to support fifty seamen. DBut the persons
thus designated as trustees being also the
appointed executors of the will of Captain
| Randall, soon found themselves inconven-
| ienced in the management of the estate by
reason of the chd,ng__,es whizh took place in
the or dmmy course of elections and ap-

| pointments to these offices, and therefore
| | applied for, and in February, 1806, received,

an aet of umorparatmu from the Lc«islahne

| The first trustees were John Ldusm-", Jun,,
Chancellor of State; De Witt Clinton, May-
or; Maturin Livingston, Recorder of fhe
city; John Murray, president of the Cham-
ber of Commerce; James Farquar and Thom-
as Farmar, president and vice-president of
the Marine Society; the Rev. Benjamin
Moore, senior minister of the Episcopal
Church ; and the Rev. John Rodgers, senior
minister of the Presbyterian Chureh. At
their first meefing they elected officers,
adopted by-laws, and appointed a committee
to prepare a suitable design for a seal for
the corporation, the device of which, when
subsequently adopted, represented a harbor
formed by two points of land projecting into
the sea, in which a ship appears riding safe-
1y at anchor, and on the shore, in the back-
ground, a view of the hospital, with the mot-
to, Portum petimus jessi.

In October, 1806, the reported income of
the whole estate was $4243, Eight years
later the annual income had inecreased to
about $6000; and in the same year the New
York Legislature, owing to some diffieulties
which had arisen in determining who were
the senior ministers of the Episcopal and
Presbyterian ehurches, decided that the rec-
tor of Trinity Church and the minister of
the Presbyterian church then located in
‘Wall Street wero of the trustees of said cor-
poration. An act also was appended re-
quiring the trustees to make an annual re-
port of the state of the funds held by them
to the Legislature of the State, and to the
Common Council of the city. Thus the
State and the city of New York were con-
stituted the guardians of the trust. In 1817
the total income of the estate was $6659 02 ;
and during that year the trustees potltmum[
the Legislature for permission to change the
site of the hospifal. Instead of erecting it
on the twenty-one acres of ground in ‘the
upper part of the city, as had, been contem-
plated by the tesfator, which plan would

absorb a large portion of their revenues, de-
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preciate the value of the adjoining lots, and
necessarily confine the inmates to narrow
limits, they asked fo be authorized to pur-
chase ground for the hospital at the en-
trance to, or in sight of, the harbor of New
York. A short time previous they had been
tendered the liberal offer of a conveyance
gratnitonsly of a lot of land, not less than
ten acres, on Stafen Island, situated on the
bay between Point Diamond and the quar-
anfine grounds, then belonging to, and offer-
ed by, Daniel D. Tompkins. -

This permission was, however, not granted
by the Legislature until 1828, after a delay of

eleven years, the result of numerous lawsnits
against the trustees by various parties that
claimed to be the legal heirs of Captain
Randall. Troubles and suits seemed to in-
volve the estate npon all sides, and large
sums of money were expended in disposing
of them. It was not until Mareh, 1830, that
a final deeision in this matter, by the Su-

| | preme Court of the United States, in favor

of the trustees, set at rest all doubts as to
the validity of the disputed will.

In May of the following year (1831) the
trustees purchased their present site upon
Staten Island, consisting of a farm contain-
ing 130 acres of land, for the sum of $10,000.
Subsequently they purchased 21 acres more.
with a water-privilege, which had heen orig-
inally a part of this farm, but had been sold,
and was used for manufacturing purposes.
the price paid for this part of the property
being $6000. These two parcels of land now
eonstitute the farm and grounds of the Sail
ors’ Snng Harbor Af a still later period the
trustees added to the farm, by lease, 36 acres
of excellent woodland.

In October, 1831, was laid the corner-stone
of the main building, which, over a marble
foundation, was built of brick, two stories
high, with a portico supported by eight
Dorie pillars in Vermont marble. A broad
flight of marble steps leads to the main en-
trance, and the centre of the roof supports a
low cupola of an oval shape. This build-
ing, embracing all of what was then the
Sailors’ Snug Harbor, was completed in 1835.

] ]J’Tﬂ!—' I.

ONE OF THE SLEEPING-ROOME,
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and formally opened on the 1sf of August of
that year with great festivities, furnishing a
home for thirty aged and worn-out sailors,

Subsequently two wings were added to
the main bunilding, and conneeted with this
by two covered corridors of one story each.
These wings are built of the same material,
and are of the same height as the main
building, and are wholly occupied by sleep-
ing apartments. The centre or main build-
ing has a frontage of 65 feet, with a depth
of 100 feet ; each of the two wings is 51 feet
by 100; and ihe connecting corridors are
each 39 feet 6 inches in length. Later yet
the rear bnilding was erected, of dimensions
nearly similar to those of the main building,
bt three stories in height, the two upper
stories being partitioned off into lodging
and sleeping rooms.

In front of the main building is the mar-
ble monument erected over the remains of
the founder, which were, in Augnst, 1834, re-
moved hither from their original place of
interment.

After the successful termination of the
numerous lawsuits and intrigues that had
for snch a long time embarrassed the trust-
ces, the revenues of the estate increased at
an extraordinary ratio; and as at the same
time the value of the real estate owned by
the corporation in the upper part of New
York had more than trebled in value, it is
not surprising that the income of the estate
in 1855 amounted to the handsome sum of

Yor, XLVL—No. 2712.—13

$75,000, while the institution at that time
supported three hundred inmates. And
since then the annual income has kept on
increasing, making for 1870 a total amount
of about §127,000.

The greater part of the ground-floor in
the main building is oceupied by the hall
already described, which is used in the win-
ter months for religious services every morn-
ing and night, tlius obviating the necessity
of heating the chapel except on Sundays.
All the buildings are heated by hot air from
furnaces in the basements. To the left of
the hall is the reading-room, where all the
leading dailies, weeklies, and magazines can
be found; and behind that is the library,
well stocked with books, mostly consisting
of narratives of travel and adventure, and
books of voyages and exploring expeditions,
On the opposite side, to the right of the en-
trance, are the office and private room of
the governor, and up stairs are the sleeping
apartments, facing on the gallery. In the
basement are long airy corridors and work-
rooms, where a great part of the inmates are
occupied in basket-making. This industry
is carried on to a very great extent in this
institution, as it is easy work, requiring no
strength or speeial skill, and a pursuit in
which the blind can also engage. The im-
portance of this industry may be estimated
from the fact that during a single year has-
kets were made by the inmates that sold
the market for very nearly 230,000, avera-




194

HARPER'S NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE.

BABKET-MAKING.

ging an income of about $75 for each inmate.
These baskets are bonght up mostly by two
larze New York houses, and a considerable
proportion of them, as also of the mats made
there, are shipped to and sold in Boston.
The materials used in the manufacture of

mats and baskets (Spanish palm leaf and

rattan) are bonght by the inmates them-
selves, and the whole profit belongs to them
individually, and is for the greater part spent
for tobacco and in the purchase of minor
comforts. One old salt from New Hamp-
shire had acquired a private library, num-
bering some forty odd volumes, which he
had in his room, nicely arranged in a book-
case of his own manufacture, with glass
doors. His latest acquisition was the © His-
tory of Julius Ciwmsar,” by the ex-Emperor
Napoleon, bound in green and gold.

In the basement are also some of the wash-

rooms, furnished with iron basins and large
towels on rollers, where the old sailors per-
form their daily ablutions and make their
toilet, as washing in the rooms is prohibifed.
Passing through the wide and airy corridors,
we found abouf sixty old men, some of them
blind, engaged in baskef-making, while at
one end of the hall sat a blind man prepar-
ing the palm leaf for use, by splitting it and
drawing it between fwo sharp knives fast-
ened into a block of wood before him, by
whieh it is eut into a uniform thickness and
width. Af the foot of the stairs sab a man,
apparently not very old, and in good health,
busily engaged in finishing the centre piece
of a knife-basket.

¢ Hallo, Dayy!” Governor Melville hailed
him, “how are baskets to-day ?”

Davy, turning his lusireless eyes upon us,
answered,

“Dnll, govnor—a'mighty dull; haven't

sold a basket this fortnight. Think I will
leave the basket husiness and go into mats.”

This man, whose name was David James,
was, I learned, the oldest inmate in the in-
stitution (though not by any means the old-
est man), he being one of the thirty original
inmates, He was then twenty-seven years
old, and has been an inmate of the Harbor
for thirty-seven years.

Here we also fonnd, engaged in basket-
making like the rest, a veteran from the war
of 1812, named Daniel Collins, who had been
tiwice eaptured in American merchantmen
by the English cruisers. Nearly opposife
him, with a large mat upon his knees, with
which he was busily engaged, sat Cornelins
Rose, an old white-haired and white-bearded
sailor, who joined the American navy in
1812, belonged to the schooner Enterprise
when she was captured by the English brig
Boxer, and was one of the crew of the frigate
President when, under the command of De-
catur, that gallant ship fonght three English
frigates. He belonged to the old Constitution
for nine years, and took an active part in
the Mexican and Florida wars. His records
and papers show that he has participated in
no less than fwenty-seven conflicts.

Besides basket-making the old sailors
have other means of making money, one
of the most common of which is fishing.
A large proportion of the money which
they accumulate, as we have already said,
woes for tobacco.  Of course no sailor can be
tabooed for smoking.

On our way up stairs again the governor
pointed out to me the “Swedish lawyer,” so
called from his nationality, and the fact of
his being, or considering himself as being,
the bright particwlar star, concentrating
within himself the erudition of the whole
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community. He
seemed to be not
unlike our friend
Jack Bunsby, and
at the very time
when we passed
him he was en-
gaged in laying
‘down his opinion
to another sailor,
and I seemed to
hear the familiar
words, ‘ Whereby
—if so—why not?
The bearings of the
observation lies in
the application of
it—awast, then ¥
Crossing the
bridge, we again
enter the rearbuild-
ing, the basement of which is occupied by
the kitchen, the store-room, steward's office,
colored men’s mess, and blind men’s mess.
Here, also, are the apartments in which the
assistants and employés of the institution
take their meals. The blind men have fwo
waiters to attend to their wants and assist
them; but beyond some help at table, they
require no aid, but navigate the whole build-
ing, up stairs and down stairs, assisted only
by a cane, with which they feel their way.
Here we meet one of the most interesting of
the blind men just coming from his dinner.
It is Captain John M‘Ewen, who in 1813,

OLD BAILORS FISIING.

while helonging to the privateer Vengeance,
of New York, assisted at the capture of
twenty-one British vessels. Afferward he
became the captain of an East Indiaman,
and was for many years a prominent, suc-
cesstul, and well-known master of ships in
the Tast India trade. But misfortunes over-
took him ; he lost his sight, and consequent-
ly beeame unable to follow his profession,
and he is now a much-esteemed inmate of
the Harbor. Passing from this building, we
cross the grounds to the hospifal, stopping
on the way to have a look at the steam-
laundry and bakery.

DRAWING TOBACUO,
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The hospital is a magnificent and solid
building of gray sandstone, built in the
same style as the main building, with mass-
ive pillars supporting a portico over the en-
trance. In the basement arve the kitchen
andwork-rooms for the convalescent patients
who desire to work at their usual occupation
—baskef-making. On the first floor is a
large hall with a gallery or promenade over-
head, and also the mess-rooms; and the up-
per story is occupied by the wards, which
are all large, light, and airy, and have five
or six iron bedsteads in each. On entering
we were met at once by old Webster, who is
now in the ninety-fourth year of his age.
He was admitfed an inmate of the Sailors’
Snug Harbor in 1844, then sixty-seven years
old. It must be confessed that age has—as
he said himself— “rather brought him
down.” His mouth is toothless, his eyes
watery and dim; but his white hair and
long white beard give him a venerable ap-
peavance. He speaks with difficulty, and is
perfectly helpless at table.

“Well, Webster, how goes it ?’ the gov-
ernor said, approaching him and wiping off |
his beard, full of ernmbs of bread from his
dinner, with his pocket-handkerchief.

** A-a-all ri-ght, gov-nor ; b-but why don’t |
the d-doctor e-come fo see m-me

“Why, Webster, ave you sick ? If so, the
doetor shall, of conrse, come to see you, and
I will send for him at once.”

“N-no, gov-nor, I a-ain’f sick; but I'm
a-getting old "

“Well, the doctor can’t help that, yon
know ; but if you feel sick or need the doc-
tor’s assistance, why, then, of course, yon
shall have it at once.”

#No, gov’-nor, I d-don’t want the d-doe-
tor, if you will lef me g-go out alone ; I e-can
t-tr-travel without a p-pilot!”

To this, however, the governor would not
assent, much fo the mortification of old
‘Webster, who insisted that he was well
enough to travel over to New York and
come back again withont an escort. He is
at liberty to go out whenever he pleases if
the weather is fair and nothing particularly
is the matter with him; but he has always
an assistant or a reliable brother inmate to
accompany him and take care of him. This |
old man is, however, notwithstanding his
age, of a very belligerent disposition; thus,
a shorttime ago it became necessary to taboo
him for a month becanse he knocked one
of the patients on the head with his cane,
cetting excited during an argument over
some small matter ; and it was but a week
previous to my visit that he challenged one |
of the younger boys of seventy-five outside |
to a personal combat as a means of settling
a little diffienlty between them.

We found lying in bed, in one of the wards,
with a bowl of ehicken soup on a small table

beside him, aninvalid, Charies Risby, Norwe-

gian by birth, and seventy-seven years old,
He arrived in this country at Boston on the
day that the long embargo went into opera-
tion. During the war of 1812 he belonged to
the Constitution, on board of which he par-
ticipated in the fight with the Guerricre.
In the same ward was Ebenezer Lakemann,
who, while serving in the American priva-
teer Buckskin, of Salem, Massachusetts, in
1813, captured the English schooner Mayi-
anng, which was recaptured, with him on
board as prize-master, by the English frig-
ate Maidstone. He was taken to England
and imprisoned there, and afterward ex-
changed for one of the crew of the Guerricre.

In a ward on the opposite side of the hall,
looking bright and cheerful, and ornamented
wifh several bird-cages containing ehirping
and twirling canaries, we found old Jacob
Morris (colored), who entered the Sailors'
Snug Harbor in the year 1848, then at the
age of eighty He was now in the 104th year
of his age, and had, until very lately, been
well and up every day, walking around the
grounds as one of the youngest. ¢ But,
govnor,” he said, “me getting feeble, sah;
bery feeble! Me can not now leave bed,
sah; bery weak in de joints, sah; and bo-
som pangs here—here!” and he pressed his
hands against the left side of his breast.
It was evident that he could not live long.

The wards for the sick were all well light-
ed by windows reaching from the ceiling to
the floor, and well heated and ventilated
Nearly every room had bird-cages and flow.
ers in it, and the walls were painted a del-
icate lavender, pleasant to the eye, and im-
parting a soft and cheerful appearance to the
room.

Leaving the hospital we proceeded to vis-
it the farm belonging to this institution, and
were accompanied thither by another old
veferan, John Strain,

The produets of the farm in 1870 amount-
ed to 29067 60, Allowing for expenses for
conducting and stocking 1t—$§3768 87—there
remained a net profit of $5298 73, which is
a very handsome exhibit. Among the arti-
cles raised may be named 5465 eggs, 20,662
quarts of milk, 1722 bushels of potatoes, 5627
heads of eabbage, 2990 heads of lettuce, 16,410
ecncumbers, besides great quantities of car-
rots, radishes, beets, corn, string-beans, on-
ions, sweet-potatoes, squashes, water-melons,
ete., ete.  The live stock consisted of 12
milch cows, 4 young heifers, 1 Albany bull,
and 90 hogs, besides oxen and horses, Of
poultry there are kept about 70 chickens,
mostly for the use of the hospital. An ice-
house is also erected here, in which is stored
away the ice for the use of the Harbor, which
is obtained from a pond situated on their
property.

Away back, sonth of these buildings, lies
a fine stone building, belonging to a society
of ladies in New York and on Staten Island,
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but ereeted upon ground belonging to the

Sailors’ Snug Harbor, which is occupied as

a “ Home for Destitute Seamen’s Children.”

These ladies work in silence; there is no

ostentation about the distribution of fheir

charifies. But they labor ea}'uuatly, and in

a good canse.

The chaplain belonging to the Sailors’
Snug Harbor lives with his family in a large
and comfortable house sitnated on the prem-
ises, in the rear of the chapel, which was
erected in 1855, Here services are held ev-
ery Sunday during the winter, and every
day, morning and night, during summer.
The ehapel is a plain but handsome brick
building, without any eupola or belfry, but
with large stained windows.
is plain, but scrupnlously neat and taste-
fully decorated ; and upon two long tablets,
one on each side of the altar, are inscribed
the names of all the trustees and officers that
have been connected with the Harbor since
its first opening.

The doctor also lives upon the premises,
in a fine house sitnated near the road and
facing the Killg, far in advance and to the
right of the main buildings. The governor's
house ocenpies a similar position on the op-
posite side, to the left of the main build-
ings; and from both of these dwellings a
flagged walk leads to the main entrance of
the centre bunilding. Directly in front of
this, surronnded by an iron railing, is the
plain marble monument that covers the re-
mains of the founder of this noble charity.

The old sailors are not allowed to keep
dogs. To some of them this is a great dep-
rivation, These lovers of the canine spe-
cies are obliged to gratify their peculiar
tastes outside the limits of the institution,
With one of them, known as “the bone
man,” the passion for dogs amounts to a
monomania. In order to render himself at-
tractive to his favorites he fills his pockets
with bones and wanders off into obseure
haunts and by-ways, where he may often
be seen surrounded and followed by his not
entirely disinferested clients.

That the revenunes of the Sailors’ Snug
Harbor in the course of time will be largely
increased when the long leases shall have
oxpired, and their up-town property be re-
leased on more favorable terms than at pres-
ent, there can be no doubt; and this will,
of course, admit of a still further extension

-of the institution, and the accommodation
of a still greater number of aged, decrepit,
and worn-out sailors. The greater part of
Mr. Stewart's store, situated on Broadway
and Tenth Street, in New York, is erect-
ol npon leased ground owned by the Sail-
ors’ Snng Harbor, as are also many other
cosfly stores and buildings in the npper part
of the city. The resources of the iustitution
are very ample, and they are honestly and
Judiciously applied in accordance with the

The interior |

THE BONE MAN.

design of the testator, being in the hands of
| gentlemen well known for their integrity,
| and of the highest social standing.

As I left I was accompanied to the gate
by an old veferan, who told me that his
name was John Perz, and that he had been
captured and taken to England as a prison-

er in 1814 by the British ship of the line
| Elizabeth, of seventy-four guns; and just as
| I got outside the gate somebody seized my
{ hand and said, ¢ Thank you, Sir, thank you:
much obliged, Sir!” and turning round I be--
held my friend of the morning on his two
stumps, in company with the delinquent
Jack Stubbs, who held his hat in his hand,
looking somewhat sheep-faced, and staring
at the knob at the end of his wooden leg.
The governor had kept his promise : he was
outside the iron railing, and consequently
no longer fabooed.

SONNET.

Fars wounld I quaff the wondrous wine of sleep,
That wizard wine so rich with Morphean spells:
I drink! and lo! the dawn of twilight dells,

| Dew-laden, ealm ; along whose pathways deep
Glide ﬁhu(l’ow_v phantome ; some with eyes that weep

| Slow tears, and voices of forlorn farewells;

And some on whose sweet presence purely dwells

The lovelight none but blissful hearts can keep.

"l‘he? widens the strange landscape, thronged with
orms

Familiar once as morning: here, arch looks

Flash through heat lightnings of a summer mirth ;
There, tones more musical iti'mn woodland brooks,
When o'er their waves the murmurous May-fly ewarms,
Make lovelier still sleep'’s charméd heaven and earth !





