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SCRIPT: Stead Ellis voice

BOARDING THE SHIP

August 1st 1879. 

… most of the passengers with their friends and a great quantity of luggage cumbered the decks and what with the seamen working at the ropes, people coming & going & one thing & another, it was a perfect pandemonium.  However all things come to an end in time & so it was with all the hurry & bustle of our embarkation, things after a while got quietly settled down and though we could not readily find anything we wanted, still we did somehow manage to find sufficient to make ourselves pretty comfortable. 

  We have a pretty roomy berth which contains two bunks. We also got a small bunk fixed in which to put baby during the day so as not to upset the beds - it is also useful to contain considerable number of miscellaneous articles as reading books, rugs, the few tools most wanted, corkskrew &c.  On the top bunk we fix Claude & Guy at one end and Percy & Oscar at the other end, feet towards feet.  …my wife & I with baby occupy the low bunk.  Harold is in the next Cabin with 3 other young gentlemen….  Got to bed at I do not know what hour, but after tea which was served very late, we went on deck until the ship had been towed out of Dock, and to us landsmen this was a very interesting sight.

August 2nd, Saturday.

[My wife] Lizzie & I turned in again at 4 to 5 AM and had a couple of hours refreshing sleep.  The children looked lovely in their bunk, with their legs all mixed up together, a bit of bum peeping out here & there and all still so warm & cosey.  I straightened and sorted their legs & covered them up comfortably 

Friday Sepr 19th  

I don’t think Mrs E had a wink of sleep the whole night, baby was one mass of wet with perspiration & he was as hot as fire, he was first passed to me & after I had struggled with him for a while, passed back to her, he pulled at her until she was fit to sink through the bed & then he was pitched over to me again.  We sleep one at each end of the bed—lying side by side is just out of the question at all events in these lattitudes.  What with the narrow bed, 3’-6” wide for 3 of us, self, wife & baby & the last, tho= least, takes up most room of any of us; & what with the stinking, close, confined cabins we are nearly suffocated.  I am quite of opinion that some one is to blame for allowing a ship like this Euterpe to go to sea with such a few really necessary sanitary appliances… the W Cs which are disgracefully constructed, then we have no baths, the men turn out early & throw buckets of water over each other…

Euterpe Times Walter Peck, Nov. 1 1879:

“The cabin we live in I’ve heard people say

Is stuffy by night-time and ugly by day.

That its dirty, and dark, and too closely packed.

But stories like these are perversions of fact.
For the sizes below I know to be right:

8 feet wide by 9 long, & 7 in height.

As the crib is so large, I share it with 5,

And the bracing fresh air makes all of us thrive.

There’s a glass in the deck, 12 inches by 2,

So of course by its light we might anything do.

In fact, it’s so light that when we go in,

There’s imminent danger of breaking a shin.”

STORMS & SEASICKNESS

Saturday Octr 25th  

The storm or gale continued with great strength & fury all night - the seas came right over the ship - we rolled tremendously & soon after getting to bed, the boards forming our bed bottom came away & we were in danger of falling through bodily on to the youngsters below - of course we got up & re-fixed the boards & tried again, but it was no use, the boards were too short or the bed was too wide.  … looking out of our cabin I saw the Steward & Mr Tichbon & Mr Young busy swabbing up the water which was coming down the hatchway in bucketfulls every prospect of all the cabins being shortly ankle deep in water.  However Lizzie was spent & I was bound to make her a bed somehow so I took a stool, all our boots, old paper soap box & all odds & ends in the place & strewed them on the floor of our Cabin, on these I placed our mattres & on that the bed & then I lay down & rolled myself in the clothes.  I had first of all got Lizzie & baby into the low bunk with the boys - six of them in one bed 3 ft 6 ins wide.  However Lizzie thought I looked so comfortable that she turned out & joined me - so that we lay there & did as well as we could - we certainly did get snatches of sleep, but nothing to call rest - we were now lying across the ship & consequently experiencing a motion we were not used to - it felt like all ones interior being shaken from bottom to top of ones body & vice versa - one roll giving you the upward shake & the return roll the downward. … after dinner went on deck & sat on our hatch cover with Guy astride my knees where he fell fast asleep.  Lizzie was sat on the poop steps with the other Ladies but would come & sit with me awhile - after a bit the ship gave an extra deep roll on one side & she slipped off her seat on to the deck & as there was 8” or a foot of water on the deck she slid right across into the scuppers …here she got drenched with the wave which carried her & which of course collected there, she seized hold of a rope here, but was too stunned or surprised to hold on & on the return roll she was carried right across the ship to the opposite scupper & banged with great force against the bulwarks - here she was unable to get a hold of anything & consequently she was again carried right back to the other scuppers and again smashed against the bulwarks and very likely might have repeated the performance again but that the General & the 3rd Mate ran & seized her and landed her safe & dripping wet on the top of our cabin steps.  I was quite unable to help or try to help her, for Guy was fast asleep sat across my knees & it took me all my time to hold on to my seat by clasping the ventilator which I was leaning against.  Very fortunately she was not seriously hurt & took her involuntary swim all in good part.  She sobbed when the water came over her at first, but of course she and everybody else laughed when it was all over. 

Saturday Novr 15  

The storm continued all day & night yesterday, but at 4.30 p m I think it was at its highest.  We were just talking of tea & Harry Leake had come in to see how we were getting on, when a huge wave swept over amidships carrying away the coverings of the main hatch entirely & flooding the cabin Knee deep, the ship fairly trembled with the blow.  The water quickly spread & as we are on the same floor, we were soon entirely flooded, the water coming from their cabin to ours, passing thro: the sail & store room and bringing along with it preserved potatoes, flour, rice &c&c so that everything it touched was covered with slime, it was over the boot tops in our cabin directly, but not before I had got the carpet up & the workbasket & boxes & things on to the bed.  The children cried but I took & pitched them all on to the top bunk & there we all set to work bailing out the water & in an hour & a half we got all cleared out… they have been bailing out water all day.  The wave beside carrying away the main hatch cover, went right over the ship & carried away part of the tafrail …on the opposite side.  Of course Harry Leake, directly he saw the water coming in such a flood into our place & heard the people screaming … ran off to look after his wife & children.  On his way he was caught by another wave & nearly drowned (quite drenched I mean) the big wave had also carried away a skylight right over the intermediate cabin table … & Harry’s youngest boy was sitting at the table when the wave came down & covered him.  I suppose the scene was something fearful, women & children screaming, men growling, boxes & bags &c floating about & no one knowing how high the water would get.  The officers & men were all on duty & very soon had the main hatch flat cover on & caulked & bolted down, 

FOOD

Thursday Aug 28th   

We are all beginning to look lean & hungry.  We have got now fairly into our “sea” stores, and the more we see of them, the less we all seem to like them.  The provisions of the best quality turn out to be of the commonest kind, they may be the best, but if so, the kind must be something awful.  You should see the way we tuck into our porridge.  This morning we had no bread, the rolling had prevented the cook from baking & so porridge was a Godsend.

Thursday Sepr 4th  

I find now there is nothing in our thoughts [except] what shall we have for dinner…I shall merely say that we have very little variety.  To breakfast this morning we had a couple of spoonfuls of boiled rice with sugar or molasses & coffee & bread & butter afterwards.  To dinner we have tinned meat, beef or mutton, preserved potatoes & once or twice a week pickles.  We can have boiled salt pork or salt beef 3 or 4 times a week if we like, but our stomachs have scarcely come down to that yet.  …  My little round paunch is gone & I can cross my legs in comfort so I suppose that is something gained. 

FUN ON THE VOYAGE:

Monday, Aug 18th  

…Towards evening some of our singing friends came and sheltering themselves around the cover of our Cabin stairs sang several hymns for us.  They asked permission to come down into our Cabin & sing for us, if the Ladies would like to hear them, the Ladies all said they should be glad; and it really sounded very nice, the 4 or 5 voices singing hymns within and the ship lurching & rolling and the storm howling without…

Wednesday Octr 1st  

This afternoon we have had some sports, in which as usual I was put in the front as referee, time keeper, umpire &c.  We had races, 5 times round the deck.  3 legged races, races carrying pail full of water on the head. …10 passengers beat 10 Sailors in the Tug of War - but the passengers were far & away the heavier men.

Saturday Octr 11
  Last night we had another concert …it was quite a success.  For this evening there is a programme of dances posted to commence at 7.30.  After tea yesterday, the childrens races came off & Claude beat all comers 3 times; running twice round the deck - ages 8 to 13.  He runs like a hare.  A man offered to back him against any man in the ship with 6 yds start. I was quite surprised.  Harold this afternoon has been right up to the top of the mainmast, he had to get there to pull himself up a rope above the top of the topmost rattlingsIn fact all the youngsters from Oscar upward can go up the ropes very well indeed & walk hanging by their hands like good ones.  Lizzie saw Harold & she was quite frightened until he was safe down again. 

RATS 

Euterpe Times , Dec. 6, 1879:

Rat Catching

Another exciting sport has suddenly sprung up on the ship…that of Rat Hunting, and has been followed with signal success. On Friday the 19th, there was an Exhibition on the quarter deck of the great catch of the preceding night, and ribbons were attached to the biggest of the varmints.

Walter Peck, in Euterpe Times, Dec. 20:
“You shouldn’t eat rats,

They’re dirty, unclean

And surely ain’t meant for our food”

And they say in a whisper

“Please cut me mine lean

--if my daintiness doesn’t seem rude.”

Euterpe Times Dec. 20, 1879:

About midnight on Thursday, my wife was suddenly alarmed by a large rat tumbling off the top of her bunk (a top story one) onto her head. She shrieked in horror, and, springing from her bunk, seized a shawl which she hurriedly wrapped around and jumped onto the table in the center of the cabin.

Here she sat perched up like an Hindoo Goddess, her eyes almost starting from her head with fright, and declared she would never go to bed again in the Horrid Ship. However, a general illumination of the lanterns in the cabin reassured her, and she was ultimately induced to return to rest again, but, she says – “Not to sleep.”

