Chapt. )
Silhouet

S o1

this bodk.

[ot of 1t

Town capoe( canvas over wood frame).

long Is!
no expel

I discoy

[0 w=p=?

Lt e

lehowthis chapter was omitted whén I firest é;S%de
When I first met my wife, Melba, we spent a
lme canoeing out of City Island in

2 17 ft 01ld
e by

We made one trip to

land and backj no life preservers, no flotation,

rience in righting a canoe, and Several years later

a very poor
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Wheén we moved back to the city ¥rom Poughkeepsie,

I wantef an inexpensive way to get fresh air and I pur-

chased & second hand sailboat made in England( a Silhouette).

It wa s
long, 1
made Of
family

My

when I almoét turned over.

M

what might be called a slow ship.

marine plywood.

Seventeen feet

L had an eight hundred pound lead keel and a hull

Illus nNO====- It was a great

ship and a fairly safe ship for learning how to saill.

first sailing experlience had been in lake George,

Tlhe summer lodge had a small

rigged sailboat and , habing learned to tack from

the book of knowledge, I figured I would be able to sall it

by myse
When I

calm da

lf.

took off in the sall boat,

- Now, Lake George is a very cold and deep lake.

it seemed to be a nice,

y.and-F 1 was qulte surprised, when after sailing

one hnnfred feet from the shore, the sallboat tipped over

so far

not right it.

that the weight of my body hangingover the side could

Bt the fist lull in the wind, I lowered the

gsail ani let the wind blow me to the other side of the lake.

I hadn'

shore,

sailboalt suddenly.

t realized that , in getting away from the sheltered

the wind, coming over the mountains would catch the

Furthermove, I had no experience in taking



the wind out of the sails.
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I didn't know the simple basic

fact that you simOly turn into the wind. Tghs I found out

years lgter thanks to Bob Driesen.

Wh

and I mgde some beautiful ones.
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bnever I went sailing, I allowed myself three errors
Letting a mooring anchor
Lde down through my hands, Losing the line ato my
. while headed straight for a small dinghy full of
having difficulty shutting off my ==e=e-e--
pcauee Of a worn out, broken cable, trying to take

hy out to my mooring in a strong wind and being bjown
the dock, etce etCeseee

pvertheless, even though I already knew o bit of

ry, I am indebted to my sailin experience as a as
parning experience not only in ships carpentry, but
brevention of erosion and the handling and working of
ht metal s. Then I learned "the ropes" which included
ry useful knots, some spliciﬁg of line; etce
L in all, I spent some very pleasent hours with my
bn board, out in Xhe fresh air of Long Island Sound
bhe land at Dillon's boat yard. Iliune-RAe=—e=em=

bent [t gulling has uever WAILSR. I wetshed them build
whaiing boat in Huntington, wheih was really awork
Illus shows the

r the large whaling vessel. no.

the Henry Scudder. Also, I restored a small thirteen

ssel,built originally by 0ld Town, which I still use,

having fdded an aluminum tabernacle for trailering and to

avoid hgving to step the mast each time, plus a

home" w
Af
sport a

water.

" Jump off

Lth a lazerette.
Ler standing at work all day I found sailing an ideal

b

5 you could sit down and work once you were out on the

AN et a

One hand for work and one hand to hold on and one eye d42}
b+11 lAan +ha wast+thar "Par manv hrave hearts are asleep in the



Addenda to chapf

The horror

and give us a p

o NOO ?
¢ of war and death make us look for the better things in 1life

¢rspective and understanding of the contrast. Thus , of

all that life his to offer I judge children to be the best and , in addition

to be a true mi

Primo

Pregenitor
is a lot to be
renewed mould,
Words are inade
Viewing your ch
worth while. M
American style,
beneflits. But
environmental c
is not always f
advice is diff}

When we ca
especlally in v
significance af
becatuse they 1
an attenpt was
using the same
of 1

becatuse

Biblical names

bacle. I have four sons, four miracles.

is and old English word not ususlly used here bubt+4 there
sald for it. To see ones own flesh and blodd in a

better, bigger, stronger ans smarter is truly a miracle
huate, Pictures ar inannimate and feelings are indescribable
i ldren and their accomplishments makes lifes hardships
breover,to have three more sons is truly a blessing.

we try to grant them all equal time, equal love and equal
life is not that simple. Sybling rivaliry, family problems,
hanges and influences, all affect the individuals. Life
bir and judgement comes from experience. Even seeking

cult.

me t0 choose names for our sons it was difficult,

iew of the fact that we wanted to have some sort of

teched t0 each name. Scottich names always fascinated me Dec

epeesented and advanced civillgation in my mind. Of course,

also made t0 avoid un-euphonius combinations. Custom wise,

name as the father was avoided. This was also avojded
he possible creation of a psychological confusion.

were avoided s for similar reasons.

I slways fanted my sons to work for a year before going to college

to obtalin a be]

3
4

ter appreciation of the advantage of an education.

However, this f¥as not possible in any one case for various reasonse.




Addenda to chapt np ? page 2

Also, I regrefted the fact that modern colleges are coed which I

feell interferes wihth concentration on studies especially in the case of

coed dormitories of off campus coed housing. At this point , if I could

hold a tune I woulfl sing "S nrise Slunset" or "Sonny Boy" , four times.

There was a time when you could leave your children the peaceful blue

skies with its soflt, tinted clouds, the wide open spaces with fresh air

and sparkling water, the open sea and its healthy flora and fauna. 1

hope that timlmay

come again soon.
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I would forget to bring the sails zhoard or I wollh drop a

pliers into the drink, or I would cast off before I turned

on. Oue chap held a iine in hle teeth and ended up minus

are dangers lawolved iu sallling, particulariy for a novice.
plees moorlug, I could oaly disentangle myseaf boat by pulle
the error of lettiug it slip through my bare hands( it coul
hreds)e Charts are offen inadequate 1f you are close to

he main channels. Also, as the song gees"ilany brave hearts
feep." or as goes the sayiang"the ocean 12 80 big and the

L"  One gulckly learns the tons of energy contalned in the
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Addengdum toautobiog.

For

some strange reason we never hear of hero dentists.

If you meantion dentistry, people beginto tell jokes and laugh.

It's|about time some one chanfed the picture. The practice

of dpntistry can be a lonely Jjob.

I remember one lonely hero in Malne who broke a needle

givijpg a mandibular injection and called for help 60 miles

awayls He finally had to remove the needle himself. Then

therle was my classmate who was riding with his CO in a jeep

durling the battle of the bulge when a hospital plane crashed.

They] drove over to try to rescue some of the men just when the

plarde blew up taking them with it.

kill

And

I remember hearing of t/wo dentists who died in Korea,

how about dentists who contracted hepatitis and other

diseéases from their patients due to close contact. Dentists

are
peo]
sav

bra

not permitted to sign death cergificates yet there are
ple in their operating chairs who may need emergency, life
| ng meashres. I still feel that dentistry should be a

nch of medicine.

Another dentist hero classmate saved a baby brought in

by & disraught mother when mouth to mouth resusitation had

jusft come into vogue.

To me, dentistry has always been a hazardous profession

without the remuneration that the hazards should command.

Anolther dentist hero was the dhap who removed a tooth on a

trgop convoy ship without an dental tools. I am sure that

there must be many other cases of treatment for what may have

bedn 1ife threatiéning problems that we have never heard about.

ed while working in a field hospital overrun by North Korear



PANAMA

Down where there are no commandments and 2 man can raise a thirst

Lie the outcasts of lifes civilization the victims of its worst

Dswn on the rumsoaked jungles are the men God has forgot
Battling malarfal fever, itch and tropical rot

No one knows they are living, nobody gives a damn

Back home theyre soon forgotten those soldiers of Uncle Sanm
Men of Foreign Service earning thelr meagre pay

Guarding the countries millions by a ditch thats mlles away

Driving rain and blasting heat there on the sweltering loam

Down by & damn canal from ocean to ocean three thousand miles from home

Drivinag-raia-and-biassing-heas-

Drenched with |[sweat in the evening they sit on their bunks to dream

Killing themseélves with lizuor to dim out memories stream

Into ciudad od pay day to squander their patty dole

They raise merry hell for an evening and end up minus their roll.

Asleep a2t last with the vermin and 1il1lls beyoun medical cure

They curse the¢ demon that caused them these hardships to endure.

And vaguely amidst their slumber 2a voice comes each night to say

"When, when please God, when am I going back to the U.S.A.?
Author unknown
PANAMA II

The cross roafs of the world is what they call this hole

A festering, putrid,hell on earth that clutches your very soul

They talk of "aying padlm trees and those wonderful tropical plants

Buuthey forgeft to mention the reptiles,mosquitoes and man eating ants.

They write of] the lap of the water and the ocans loving embrace

CE

But they never mention the sandflies and sharks in this lovely helluva pl
When your brain dries up dn your skakland you lose your self respeck

Theres nothing left of interest an%o¥o%ﬁe mengi%%ys%rgg%cgf Ml

You leave the straight and narrow e Cro




2

Its the honky tonks and gin shops you finally shack up in.
| Then you pick up the morning papers scan it with bleary eye
Murder,rape and suicide, why worry if you die.
Yet why should we let 1t get us, the fight has Jjust begun
So gird your|loins and be prepared---for another bottle of rum.

Agthor unknown
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" If you cont

ARE|YOU NERVOUS IN THE SERVICE

Are you nervous in the service

Does your liver have a quiver
Do you shive?

Does the smell of Spam upset you?
Does the air raid whistle get ¥ou?
Then your trouble is

Youre nervous in the service.
Are you weary are-yew
Are you dreary
Do you walk| as thought your
Heavy in the reary?
Do you sit around and moan
When, oh when can I go home?
Then your tFouble is wemn
Youre neerqusiin theservice.
Noﬁ-relax and take i1t easy
Get pienby of res{_each night

ribute aothtug else

You've prov

Are you thi

ed that Sheiman was right

nking ef-teve-ané-a®o

0f love and drinking?

Do you think youre on a

Ship €n# home and sinking?

Do you run

When the Co

the wrong direction

lonel makes inspection?

Then your ﬁrouble— youme nervous in the service. Author unkhown.
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They tell us twe years in Panaimd will carfainiy suffice
Buuvwe knew that well Le herz until the arwlstice

My sweetieart she 1s trur to nme sha talaks of me every day
At alzht gy hodsy goes Lo aleep and I oan asar her say

ﬁaaama 1% neot & Sbangriala apd Puerie Rice is a shoock
111take that ®uook dowa ceovaut grove snd you ci2n take the rock

Chicquiek ran a sporting house and

But I knew she we? bound for Gorges for her business dropped r;ght off.

To the rhght flsak, %o the left flani, straigbten up that line

T Just get = Rhrill when they zive us double time.
We will pll get trancfers to the good 0ld United Siates
¥When tue ue jop geis KP andé the Colonels wash the plates

Zepecinily t¢ Hitler and the so called master race

| We ein the cHoras %o this scng right in the feuhres facu.

=




Collected Poems
R.Reiss
Ode to a Stuffed Shirt

(Written on theg grey cardboard used to support freshly

starched shirts).

Within thy bosdom strong and stiff
I kept eagh fold so neat
When they had ¢nce removed the whiff

I braced every pleat.

And now another takes my place
A warped human frame

What chance have we with cardboara facme
Our lives|are all the same.

M

The Bopk Burner

The vandals crush with single blow

The labor of the centuries
And leave behilnd a tale of woe

In ash of] libraries.
There was a time in history

A scribe |did spend his life
To carry on the ancient glory

With brush in hand he'd strive.
Let no mean mortal dare to blot

With flame or sword or other scourge
What man has built with head and heart

Our sacred heritage.

7




Walk toward The Moon

Each day I move about and eat and wallkk until the hours pass

Night falls angl on returning I gaze skyward at the moon, alas

Tt shines on béoth of us tonight , bright yellow then silver ,while

A beacon in the darkemss overhead for two hearts so far apart I dread
To count the miles but walking upward toward the moon

I know I'll mept you —-soon-soon---

/7

[67]

erenity

Oh, come with me on W¥iwnged words
To lands beyond this realm
Where love can |linger and rejoice
And God stands at the helm
Where all can see the light of day
Spread oern a peaceful world
There you and 1 shall kneel and pray

For whom the bell has tolled.

/4
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Townshin’s Whaleboat being launched recently
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