JUNE 12, 1949

| THE HUMBOLDT TIMES, EUREKA, CALIFORNIA, SUNDAY,

i ! |1 : ; NINETEEN -

Dredge “Davis

The Davison works

the bay all week, b;t comes to dock
in Eureka from Saturday morning until Sunday night.

Stern end of Davison, at dock, showing after quarters
and “‘smokestack.”

- A glimpse into the.cavernous hold of the Davison, where all
= dredged material is pumped, pending disposal:

5

News ofjl 2

Years Ag;—

" AUTOS

STOLEN

Two repoﬁ.s of stolen machines were received by the police this

. week,

found his auto in three hours time.

CHICAGO KIDNAPING
A plan by two wealty youths,
both brilliant students, to kill for
excitement ‘and to kidnap for a
ransom which they did not need
was revealed in the detailed con-
fession of Nathan Leopold, Jr,
. who with his’ boon companion,
Richard Loeb, was named in
charges for -the kidnaping and
. murder of 13 year-old Robert
Franks.

FORMER MAYOR TALKS

The people of this city and vi-
cinity heard Ole Hanson, former
mayor of Seattle, speak at the
Masonic auitorium on American
institutions - as compared with
those by which the Communists
seek to supplant them.

S. F. OFFICIAL IN TOWN

Recollections of the war ship-
building period following his in-
spection of the shipyards on Hum-
boldt Bay were voiced by Mayor
James Rolph, Jr.; who is here for
the launching of the James Rolph
III, The San Francisco mayor ar-
rived:-here with a party of 15 for
the day’s ceremonies.which pre-
ceded the final launching of a
vessel from the Rolph shipyards.

“I came to Eureka with a smile]

and I leave Eureka with a smile.
The shipyards are no longer mine
but.T have a lot of recollections
of the hectic days when Ythey
were,” the mayor said.

REDWOOD TOUR

Plans for the motor caravan
which is to tour the Redwood
Highway from Sausalito to Eure-
ka, arriving here June 20, are to
be discussed at a meeting to be
held at the chamber of commerce
when representatives from the
San Francisco organizations which
will participate will confer with
President T. W. Hine and Secre-
tary R. J. Wade of the chamber.

WATER SHORTAGE
A serious water shortage in the
cily of Eureka may occur before

|

Manuel Souze of the Italian Swiss hotel reported the theft
of his ‘machine from ‘the Hess wood yards.

J. L. Brown lost and

day, unless certain steps are tak-
en to prevent it. If the new elec-
tric pump to be installed by the
water-department works as is ex-
pected, and if it is delivered on
time; and if the Elk river does
not decredse as have ,other rivers
in Northern California following
a dry winter, people of Eureka
will be fortunate in having enough
water to get along with until the
fall rains end the present drouth.
These were the basic stipulations
presented by city officials to pre-
vent a serious water shortage in
Eureka this summer.

FIREMEN PENSIONS

Members of the volunteer fire
department committee met last
night “at the city hall to discuss
the proposed pension for the paid
firemen which was breached sev-
eral months ago at various com-
pany sessions,
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Humboldt Bay, in final analysis, has many of the
w water|

cordingly,
bay-lagoon’s ¢hannels open.
who died in |1
Let's take|a look at “The Dav-
ison,” as the vessel is familiarly
called, You’]l be surprised! For
the Da"isou} runs quite contrary
to the popular conception of what
a dredge shauld be, and look like.
This ship is| no “drudge.” She is
as spickrand-span as':a. new thou-
sand dollar; bill.
week end, she ties up at
the former. C.B. & . docks, at
of Washington street.
: ing” until
Sunday night, you may go aboard
her, and a friendly watch officer
will show you about.|It’s an edu-

RES

The Davison is literally a big

: | floating }vacl}um cleaner! Equip-

ped with suction Heads on each
side, attached to pipes like a va-
cuum cleaner’s extensions, she
can lower this gear onto a mud
bed and suck it up just like your
cleaner sucks dirt out of a rug.
And in her hull is a spacious tank,
corresponding to a cleaner’s bag,
into which the muck and debris
is dumped.

As soon as she is loaded, the
Davison then! will move to a deep

i |place along the south’ jetty, near

No. 3 buoy, and “empty the bag.”
The vessel's icapacity | is 720 cu-
bic yards of material, and so w:gll
does her |suction ,m‘ach'inery fune-

.| tion, that she can “fill up;” in as

short a time as ten minutes—and
never  longer|than hal‘i an hour!

But why does the Davison emp-
ty along | the| south jetty at that
one place? ! Because| engineers
found that a sixty foot deep hole
exists there—a perfect natural to
get rid of dreﬁgings, because out-
going tides keep it scoured out.
You can never fill it ,|, . nor will
dredged materials be carried back
into the lbay.f The  oufgoing tide
does the trick, It's mad‘e to order,

WHAT MAKE IT GO

AllArigl;atf“'jhat kinq of mach-
inery makes this floating vacuum
cleaner work? To begin with, she
is an all~electric “job., Power is
generated| by a pair of husky 1000
horsepower GMC diesel engines.
These generdting units supply
juice to the |motors that drive

the Davison’s |twin pr&pellors —_

:|and also to the giant inotor that

drives thq suction pump,

But let’s let  First Assistant En-
gineer Larry Wosser eplain: “This
pump is “a ce‘ntrifugaﬁ much on
the same‘prin:cipal aslila vacuum
cleaner’s |suction—only it pulls
up water,| mud, and saﬁqd, instead
ofiair and dust,” he says. “A 700
horsepowgr direct curi*ent motor
drives it, Everything xj‘le pick up
passes through the pump and in-
to the tanks. Needless to say, it is
built of the strongest steel alloys
to stand the gaff. i

“Another things—we have to
prime it with water, like an old-
fashioned | well pump,| before it
will, start to pick up. That's where
it isn’t like one of your silly va-
cuum cleaners—although I admit
the comparison otherwise is log-
ical” [

all the rest of the vessel, is kept
as clean and immaculate as a
creamery’s churn room. You can-
not help being impressed; for it,
as well as the rest of the ship, is
run by a staff of officers and
crewmen who know their busi-
ness, |
WHO’S RUNNING IT
Captin of the Davison is R, T.
Nelson — a cordial-spoken man
who has followed the sea all of
his lifé, and who has commanded
a number of trans-ocean freigh-
ters and tankers during his ca-
reer, 1l

“This dredging game‘ has at-
tracted a number of experienced
deepsea men,” he states, “Several
of our crew members are them-
selves licensed officrs)| waiting
their turn, - * |

“There are two reasons for this.
First is that we are always near

- |

Garberville,
. June 7, 1949
Editor, Humboldt Times,

Dear Sir:

I ah very much interested in
the article and photograph about
the peculiar foxglove in Sunday’s,
June 5th, Times, as I have one
exactly like it growing in my gar-
_den. It is a sort of pinkish orchid
in color, spotted with red inside.
The two main stalks had the large
flared blossom on the top with the
regular flowers the rest of the way
down thestalk, exactly as the one
pictured in the Times. Thes{e two
stalks have gone to seed now and
I shall save the seed in order to
see if they come that way again.
The plant now ‘has the side shoots

Calif.,

very long, it was announced to-|like the main flower except much!dev

blooming and .they are exactly

smaller, The top of each branch
carries the wide- open flowers.
As these foxgloves have been re-
seeding themselves in n‘}y garden
for the past 17 years, it was my
theory that this,one is |a throw-
back from the wild stagd. There
are dozens of others in{my yard
growing wherever they seeded
themselves, but only one|came out
with this. particuliarity, ||

I would like to hear about the
report that Mrs. Springer gets
from tha, botanist on thi$ flower.
Sincerely yours, H

MRS. J. C. BEERBOWER.

Editer's Nete: Lots of f&jx s seem
to be wearing strange gloves this
year.

Does any gardener have a
foxglove? Maybe| we're

eloping a new specie%z.

|
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SEL ELECTRIC VESSEL
ING HARBOR.CHANNELS

to time to keep it deep enou

The Davidson’s engiﬂéroom, like |

! |

By CHET SCHWARZKOPF |

he U. S. Army engineers send up a dredge from time to
One is here now—the Donald A. Davison,
44, while on active duty.

jar with Humboldt Bay knows that its harbor area requires some bit of
! gh for large vessels to call for cargoes. For
characteristics of a lagoon. As such, most of

time to keep our
named after a ge

our families and homes, instead |

engineroom - and - bridge signal

of being away for ths at a
time. Most of us live around San
Francisco Bay, Right now, for in-
stance, our chief engineer, Mr.
Ernest Hartel, is at home for the
week end, and Mr, Wosser is in
charge below. My first officer al-

so went home—it only takes 2
couple of hours to fly down from
here.

“The other reason is that these
jobs are ci¥il service, which means
no layoffs as a rule, and a decent
pension when we retire. So there
is your answer.” {

The Davison carries a person-
nel of ten officers, and 37 crew
members, Captain Nelson tells
you, Of the ten officers, five atj'g
on deck, and five in the engini
department, Two officers are al
ways on duty—one on deck, ani
one below—while the captain an
chief engineer are in suprem?
command of their respective de
partments; with the captain rank
ing senior, . ¥

Among the vessel's personnel
is alto a competent steward’s de~
partment, for she stays out in the
bay all week and runs 24 hours
a day, just like any ship at sea.
Excellent meals are served, you
are fold—for that’s half the bat-
tle on a job like this.

DECK AND QUARTERS

Crew members and officers
alike have comfortable and com-
modious statercoms, which the
steward’s department keep as
clean as a new hotel, The galley
is an example of neantess and
order, while the rnessrooms com-
pare to any good restaurant,

The Davison is a vessel that can
go anywhere -on her own power.
She has been across the Pacs,
ifi¢, and regularly goes” up and/
down the length of the coast oxf
various jobs. Her; twin propello;
motors can drive her at 11 kno!
In other words, she is a seagoin
ship as well as a dredge.

As a result, the Davison’s bridge
and pilot house can compare wit
‘most any vessel. It runs the wholg,
width of the top!structure, an
is completely enclosed in glass||
with windows that can be raise
or lowered by hand crank as i
an automobile. She has a com-
plete radio set, as' well as fatho-
meter and direction finder.

Unique is the fact that her pro-
pellor motors can be controlled
directly from the bridge, if want-
ed, She also has the conventional

equi t, so that the engineer
below can handle her, if desired.

“Running the ship's motors
from the bridge has its advan-

tages in this line of work,” Cap- |§

tain Nelson explains, “It it literal-
ly like shifting gears in your car,
as well as steering it, When we
are dumping a load, for instance,
we can operate more exactly from
the controls on the bridge. Also,
we have 12 speeds ahead and
astern for close maneuvering.”

How large is the Davison? She
is 216 feet in length, and has a
beam—or width—of 40 feet. Al-
so she will sink as low as 14 feet
in the water with a full load.

THEY LIKE EUREKA

ingineers In Bay

All members of the Davison’s |-

personnel are enthusiastic about

‘| Eureka, One of them is an avid
(| fisherman

and never loses a
chance to get out on the streams
after trout, Several others are
golfers, and’ have been hieing
themselves over to Bayside links
at every opportunity. And one
and all, they exclaim over the
redwoods,

“You've got everything here in
Eureka and Humboldt,” they say.
“Climate fit to live in, mountains,
forests, streams, picturesque sea-
coast and—best of all—a grand
bunch of people. No wonder ‘you
say they are flocking into Here
from other points—we’ll be back
ourselves some day, when it’s
time to retire.”

Captain Nelson is impressed by
Humboldt Bay’s possibility as a
world harbor, “I speak from ex-
perience,” he says, “for I knew
this bay when sailing ship masts
made a forest at the docks.

“War, and other troubles, hurt
this port all right—but if it were
dredged and maintained for thir-
ty-foot channels wherever need-
ed, I think the business would
come here, Your lumber export

[i] potential is unlimited.

“Eureka itself looks to me like

|2 coming city,” he continues. It

can go just-as far as the imagin-
ation and ability of men can make
it—for it has omne of the coast’s

1most strategic locations.

“One thing, though—all of us
think Eureka is overlooking a

prime essential in its waterfront |-

lands. The city should acquire—
and keep—every foot of bay front
inside its limits that it can get.
It will come in handy. If you live
here long enough, you'll see , . .”

First chance I get, [ intend to

Pitching Horseshoes
By Billy Ros

hightail it over to Fifth Avenue

and buy my wife a wrist watch with a lot of those litile red

stones.

What's that you say? Didn’t I ever buy Eleanor a time-

piece in the ten years we've been together? Sure, I did, and
a mighty trim little ticker it was, too, but she lost it while we

—

ike to give it to you jewel by j

In the Holy City, as soon as I
learned that the Mark Ethridge
who headed up the Peace Concilia-
tion commission was the same
Ethridge who publishes the Louis-
ville Courier-Journal, I gave the
gentleman a ring and wangled an
invitation for us to lunch with
him at the King David hotel where
he was stopping.

Well, what happened .at the
luncheon was what always hap-
pens when two visiting firemen
from the same hook-and-ladder
company meet up far from home
and, the next thing Eleanor and I
knew, our bags were being moved
into the King David and we were
discussing dinner plans, -

Along about 9 that evening, we
found ourselves in front of a plat-
ter of pot roast in the squat, low-
ceilinged dining room of the Eden
where a couple of hundred Israeli
soldiers and their girls were danc-
ing \to the music of a fiddle, a
squeeze-box and a beat-up piano.
And from the kidding and happy
holleriig that was going on, it
wasn’'t hard to tell which side had
won the -war,

During dinner, Ted Lurie, editor
of the Palestine Post, joined our
party and introduced us to several
of the soldiers whose battlefield
high-jinks had already become
part of the new nation’s legendry,
and I was especially taken with a
27-year-old colonel named “Mot-
ka” Maclef who, fighting what he
called “stop-watch war,” had
capture‘di all of Galilee in 70 hours.

a toughrlooking sergeant in his

who, acdording to Lurie, refused
to be mustered out because he!

|
I

were in Jerusalem last March and—but if you don’t mind, I'd

ewel and tick by tick. . . .

thought he ought to stick around
“just in case.”

Around midnight, a lad who
looked like Danny Kaye got up
and began to sing an Israeli army
song—the one about nighttime on
the Negev—and, as the whole room
joined in, even those of us who
had no personal interest in the
land they were singing about felt
the excitement oozing into our
eyes and ears and bubbling
around in our blood. -And it was
one for thé book to see Ethridge,
a Kentucky gent from way back,
beating time on the table with his
fist and exclaiming, “Boy, isn’t
this something!”.

| As the song ended, a soldier

and his girl got up and went into
| the Hora—an ancient folk dance

that looks like a cross between

a hillybilly hoe-down and ‘a

conga. A circle formed itself

around the prancing twesome,
then a circle ‘around the circle,
and soon’ everyone was beating
it out and chanting as they
stomp-stepped in time with the

music. And, for the next 40

mlnutes, 400 people, arms and

emotions locked, let off enough
steaw to power the 20th Cen-
tury all the way to Chicago.

Did I say 400 people? Make

that 399 for, in a corner of theleven called Lurie and asked him
room, the white-haired sergeant{to check the upholstel‘yvolf 11}5 car.
stood watching the frolic and wish- | But either hide not hairspring of
ing, I suppose, he were as young ' the watch could be feund and o,
as he felt and had a girl to shake ‘Lhe next morning before }cavmg
an|ankle with., And then, Eleanor, |Jerusalem, I went to a police sta-
Eleanor’s favorite, - however, was seeing the old boy standing there [tion and rei
| alone, suddenly ducked out from!18-year-cld
sixties, white of beard and hair |behind the table and, before ynui\\'ho was pla
had "
kicked off her shoes, locked armleleanor dropped anchor in front, remcmhex‘i that night in J?r,u-

could say, “Ben Gurion,”

to run the Davison’s
scen

: S
These two big‘ GMC diesel engines supply 1,000 .vh'orse power apiece | ]
motors. Shown are A. H. Griffitts (left), and engineer Harry Sturge, in enginer

[and, when we got u

loyr rcom, phoned the Eden and |

A

i -

vison’s two ‘‘vacuum cleaner” suction h ads that are lowered into the bay

to pick up sand and mud |and shoot it into the vessel’s hold.

One of the Da

salem when I was dancing the
Hcra with those soldiers? In the
middle of the dance, I felt the
clasp en my watch come loose,
but I did, nothing about it. I
suppose I could have yelled for
them to stop, but those kids
were having a wonderful time !
and X just didn't have the heart
to break it up.” .

“And so you let them stomp on
it with their boots?” I said.
‘ “] guess so,” said Eleanor, and
there was'more so-what'than so-
sorry in her voice ... .

Well, I'm sure you all-agree that

| wife ought to be taught a les-
| The day we got back to New"fji’] s vt fordet m 4 hurry
\York, I filt—:d out a slip reporting ~

| | |

i 1 i riarch and!o jeweler’s window. “Darling,”
wllh»the pagnamous Datllf‘lcb 1;‘2 's'lf\eﬁsjzlid, “didn’t you once write a
was dancing plumb square In 'column about how it's later than|
middle of the cirgle. And mm‘e“pcoplc think and that they ought
for the rest of the dance, she (; pa enjoying themselves?”
jdmpcd, whirled and yippeed while | “About six months back;” I‘ said !
the Hora-happy crowd, made cautiously. “It's an old Chinese|
eyen happicer by the sight of the proverb.” ‘
pugnosed kid from Brooklyn, kept! «well” |said my -missus,
beating it out and whooping it up “wouldn't it be a lot easier for a
around her. izirl to ka\v how late it was if

It was past 2 when Ted Lurie!she had a yvatch?” B
drove us back to the K David 1

“It would,” I said, “but that|
. proverb doesn’t go for little girls|
her | wrist Lop) Ted around losing valuable

T rehe > .
We searched yiponieces [

nor discovered tha
watch was missing.

and, unless somebne comes up
the loss tolthe insurance com):;zl'ny;:\f;u’l a better idea, I figure the
; 2 ”aIsked llljile’zintor tt(()) Scloglrj imost fitting punishment is for rrtxg
{it, she sa} i -1 wouldn't try . |to buy one of those watches wi
|leit if I were you. Strictly speak-| "y 4 "¢ Jittle red stones and slap
rted the loss to the & I didnit lose the watch.” her right across the wrist with it.
ted the loss | , . " \
ith a st oun! “What happened to it then?” I} I
with L S\QI‘X, 'I”uil askcd_nt ]i e }‘ (Copyright, 1949, by Billie Rose')
ying desk sergeant. el y by The Bell Syndi-
A couple of weeks later in Rome, | ell, cate, Tnc.)

jbut, when |

|said Eleanor, “do you }(Distributed

«v—"“ T




