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Moonlight and Romance

It i= rather that the west
slope, which we always see, should be
g0 barren &nd brown with only a tree
here and there, while over the ridge it
is one beautiful green tangle of oak
and brush and fern and flower, where

queer

—will tell yod what a filne man he
thought General Miles, though he was
stern and wouldn't stand for any non-
sense; will tell you tales of soldiers’
escapes and funny little incidents on
board; hairbregdth escapes of his .own
beloved McDowell in the YTog, with
dates of the month and year thrown
at you every other second, until your
eyes pop, wondering if that gray haired

shell statistically, “Alcatraz was taken
possession of by the engineers’ depart-
ment of the United Statés somewhere
in the midst of the '50's for the p ose
of fortifying and improving it his
was done by an engineer officer by
the name of McPherson, under whose
direction and supervision the fortifica-
tions were commenced.”

The only-means of communication

eral McPherson. It was launched on
August 17, 1886, named the Gegeral Me-
Dowell, and went into commission No-
vember 17, 1886. Her first master was
John Btofen, transferred from the Mec-
Pherson, resigned and retired to prj-
vate life December 1 of last year, and
succeeded by’ the first . mate, Peter
Grimm. i
“The ‘McDowell's carser has been one

in —— do you know that? ‘Echo,’ T
says. Well, he looked at me like I
had wheels for a minute and I guess
he thought I- was yarping him one,
but sure enough, coming back the fog
had lifted and there, lying right in
our course, the only vessel in sight,
and a fourmaster at that, was the ship
T told him'ef. You bet the captain got
studying echoes after that,

-
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“Accidents?’ .he answered me,
one, but 1 had a close shave one day
all right. and God help me I never
want anothér such. I was steering
through tlie fog, slowest speed, whis-
ties going, watching in every pore of
my body, when all of a sudden the
Tiburon looms up in front like a big
white ghost. ‘My QGed!" I s=ays, and
Pete the mate behind me says, My
God!"—then ‘Baek her, captain, back
her,' vells Pete, ‘No!" T roared back
like a thundegy clap, and with all my
strength I gave the signal full speed
ahead and kept on giving it and giving
it harder, knowing thé salvation of
évery mother's son of us depended o
just this one thing—if God willing we
could make enough speed to clear that
big white death crashing down on us.
It wasn't a minute—less time than I'm
telling you in—till the Tiburon slid by
us so clean. you couldn’t put a pocket
handkerclilef between her béw and our
stern. If I'd been a woman I bet I'd
fainted, but I just broke out in a
sweat all over, thinking where we'd
been a minute back, for sure's my
name's Stofen if I'd backed her we'd
beén cut straight in half and lying in
the bottom of San Franeisco bay. Back-
ing takes time and would have been

“Not

sTow ot
get hit

ough and fust right place te

square.

The Prisoner’s Letter

‘Then I get myself in a peck of
trouble,” he weat on; “once whem 4
first started in I took a letter from

in Alcatraz to his wife In
o, not knowing I shoulde't,
there to get it, so I keps It
til she should come and forgot 3alt
about it. Some iittle time later the
soldler himself walks on beard the
boat one filne day im citizen’'s clothes
and T asked him if he'd got off. “Yes.'
he told me, ‘he’d been good and the of-

a prisoner
San Fran
She wasn't

ficer of the day let Aim off." I sald no
more. not being my business, but the
corporal of the guard's. The man
walked off at Samn F isco cooi's &
cucumber and was r seen from
that day to this: escaped clean's s
whistle. He had the nerve, that fsllow
had, and blest if I ain’t always lked
his grit. Of course, I got hauled up

and had a close shave for Implieation,
hut showed clear there was none. The
latter was read, -and say, that fellow!
Hadn't said & word to tell on himself,
but at the end teold his wife ‘he was

ning over on April 1, All Foeols' &3y’
—and, gum, that was the day he
walked off and out.”” The sympathy In
the captain’s voice as he told how the
soldier came to be a prisoner would
have implicated him any day. “He was
sort ef carousing around the Barbary
coast one night with a bunch of fel-
lows, not sayving but what he shouldn’t,
and, being pretty gay and seeing =
purse that was lyving on the bar, took
it. When he came to he found he waa
some sixty odd dollars richer and went
around and paid all his bills lke a
good. fellow The fellows who were
with him when trouble began te leak
out made up the money and paid it all

co

~

back, for the fellow was a faverite
and a good sort generally. But the
soldier's woman that the purse bde-

longed to was a lowdown sneak and
afer all went and peached on him and
got him sent to Alcatraz. There's some
in prison ought mnot te be and some
out that needs a bkig lock and key,'
the captain wound up, oracularly.

20 say we all of us—in San Fran-
cisco,” I echoed.

“Speaking of General Miles™ the
capteain said during the ceonversation,

“he wasn't standing any nonsense, but
he was a fine hearty man to talk to
One day a messenger of his who liked
a spree pow and then left a note n
the general's desk: ‘Dear general-—Am
off for the day. will be hack tomerrow
night; geodbye." The general deesn’
say a word, but about a day after the
messenger gets back calls him up and
says: ‘E—. says he, ‘how much moneé:
have you saved up?” FE— thinks that's
very nice of the general to take such
interest and says he: ‘Oh,
$7.000.° That's more than l've
savs general, “you wonmn't
: you're discharged, get out!” and
got, by gee”

One of the funny episodes that hap-
pened on the McDowell which the cap-
tain me. though he was
rned In it, The
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to
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after all
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One lady,
tribulations
desperation a hig. raw
woman, who condescended
to go her pass and minuts
directions to appear on a certain trip
f the McDowell

On a ee: n trip she did appear and
ed herseif comfortably in  the
cabin on the upper deck. It chanced
to be a reception day at Angel island
many army afficers and ladies were
d, wi s not always the case.

i 1ere the mate appeared
as politely as possible told her that
ipper deck was reserved solely for
officers and their friende, and it would

to

and if consent

o e hey
gav 1e

and

abo

and

the

be necessary for to go below. “‘Te
g0 below, ! she threw back in
a volce in propertion to her size, “go

below—and me as good as any that
walks the upper deck—with a niee.
little pile of me own bigger than thim
little brass buttons boys has, T'll be
bettin,. It's net meseif will go below
for any one, Bde he gineril captain
of the ship.”

The mate reported te
whe sent back weord she'd
thrown off the
walking wae wet,

By this time she
“Thrown off the ship, is
the ghip,” she bellowed as she rolled
up her sieeves and vanced toward
the ing mate “Thrown off the
ship—well. just you try it. me darlint—
jiust enct, #nd see where you'd land, me
pretty boy—," and the mate retired te
further report te the ecaptain. The
captain was very busy sieering over a
“hoppy sea and the good Irish lady sat
upstairs in tate and walked of az
Fort MeDowell with her nose up in
the clouds and & seraphic smile.

The capta’n has many a tale to tail,
and the McDowell has many and many
a story ff freen:v painted walls
conld speak-—but some things¢annet be

or

the captain,
have to go
or be ship, and—the
Yas outside.
t—thrown off

bac

thrown broaderset tor eyeS and
lips to make common knowledge and
speech ul

But the McPowsall stands for the
army, the army for the country and
the flag. May she plow the blue waters
of the bay and watch our city grow un«

molestad to more than oldtime pros-
perity, our flag float prouder and
' freer, until she, too, is .getired from

honorable serviee and her drying tim.
bers tell the wharf of her anchorage all
the wonderfu! tales of daring and
beauty when she was young way tack
in the eighties. and when she saw her
twenty-first birthday, Novembes 17,
1907,



