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“Must I be strapped in? " I asked
“Why, no. Thar's only for ' w;
_ : rough weather. You know,

we had an old lady of 76 once who wouldn’t be-anchorcd—"
not for 100 dollars. Well, we hit an air-pocket and she
fbuuncam.”_nd up to: the roof, fell out of her chair and eut her

:‘I suppose that finished her for flying?

W;Nﬂt a bit. 5& did the return trip and liked jt."

& were over the Andes now, flying at a height of nearls
three miles above the sea and ’uavclﬁng over fﬁa m:l:B;:
hour. On the left, high above them all, stood Aconcagaa,
the fourth ]uglu_-.st_nwuntain in the world,. There was some-
!J.'m.:lg._r]'ra.mauc 1 1ts utter loneliness, something breath-taking
mn its silent, motionless beauty, something theatrical jn the
way its sharp edges accentuated the daring blue of the sky.
1 E‘mﬂd l;aw: gazed at it for hours, '

ar below in the valley we were followin  a thi
_ below A i was a thin black
it;];-_ etched into the mountain, Presently it came to an abrupt
" That's the railway,” said the Purser. follow: Az
i . vay,” sa : wi .
and that's where it got washed away i a ﬂmdnEwT}l;f:z:ﬂ:;
1934. Nowadays ¥ou go over the Hump in a car?”
He went along into the control cabin, The steady hum
of the mu;ti;_rs rcl;xed a little. The right wing dipped,
Look ! down ere . . . the Purser i S
red house in the snow ? * e
;' Yes.” .
* Well, now look right.”” We looked and i
_ - saw
_ﬁh: a black statuette sticking out of the snow. 1 -st:::cllt;{]t;qré
tluac_l}r_. ﬂTl'lll'{t I realized. That tiny figure was the world-
f'anmus_ Christ of the Andes "—the monument that marks
a victory of reason over force. 1 turned over the leaves of a
pamphlet I had and read quickly through its history—read
how Chile and Argentine had been ai loggerheads in 1goo,
how the trouble had been eventually settled in 1goz ﬁ
Mateo Alonso, the Argentine artist, had completed thu’ﬂum—
mous statue of Christ the Redeemer, how it was unveiled in.
1904, and how it now stands, 12,000 feet above sea‘-!'nvd, as
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an international symbol of peace and goodwill between the
two nations,

The last paragraph of the pamphlet, however, contained
an anticlimax that could only come from America. [ repro-
duce it in full: _

“ By one of those happy coincidences, the serene Christ of
the Andean heights, symbol of brotherhood between nations,
stands but a few metres from and scems also 1o protect with
his uplifted hand the Meteorological Observatory, whose
trained stafl guard with painstaking care the safc passage of
the great tramsport liners, keeping a daily vigil on the changes
in weather in order that the peaceful and fruitful communica-
tion between the peoples of both countries be casy, comfortable
and withoot perils.’

Gradually snow gave way to copper-coloured rock.  Tmper-
ceptibly the machine began losing height.. 'We were nearing
Mendoza, outpost of the prosperous Republic of Argentine,
centre of the wine-producing industry—where you can get
champagne to equal any in the world.  We were gliding down
to Mendoza, the town from which, only a short hundred years
ago, the army, raised in Argentina, marched across the Andes
and uprooted Spanish Government in Chile—to liberate yer
another nation from the yoke of the old world. :

We landed at Mendoza airport with less fuss than a train
arriving in a station. It was hotter. Mendoza lics spread-
eagled over the edge of the vast Argentine pampa—6oo miles
from the Atlantic and aboul 300 miles across the Andes to
the Pacific. I was in the land of the * gauchos,” of huge
* frigorificos,” of wine companies with an output of 40 million
litres a year, I was'in a land of prosperity, a land where
no colour problem exists and a country which is gradually
evolving standards of government ahead of other South
American states.

T met Mr. Reid, the courteous ground manager of the air-
port, and I met Sefior Alurralde, the local Panagra agent and
owner of & ranch an hour and a half away. He was genial
and hospitable. * T'oo bad we won't have time to get out
there,” he sid.  ** However, I'll show you around Mendoza."”
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We drove into the town. T was surprised at the size.
were trams, new shops and well-kept streets.

“ You know, wine always pays," said Alurralde in p :
tion, “ and all the wine produced here is consumed in the
Argentine.' -1

I was shown round the Arizu Wine Corporation’s works.
Never before have | seen huge vats hundreds of feet long
filled to brimming with red wine, never before have I seen
the fizz being put into cheap champagne and the sediment
being separated out of the expensive variety, and never before
have 1 signed my name in a visitors”. book and been forthwith
presented with a bottle of champagne.

Sefor Alurralde, the entente hetween Argentina and Eng-
land being decidedly firm by that time, then tock me on 1o
lunch, where T had the tenderest steak since leaving England.
After lunch we took a quick ride in his antique automobile
to fook at the famous statue of San Martin, the General wha
led his army across the Andes to Chile and triumph.  The
monument is a wark of art and unequalled by any I have
seen-in the old world.

We arrived back at the airport at g p.m. on
board the Santa Elena just flown up from Buenos Aires. I'mdﬂ
mry last ground look at the Argentine Andes, rising abruptly
like cliffs seen fromythe sea,  The Santa Klena took off, spiralled
and quickly made height. This was an * International ™
trip and most of the passengers were going to New York via
Chile, Pery, the Panama Canal and Miami . . _ it takesa mere
four days from Buenos Aires and you stay overnight in hotels.

I' said good-bye to the Argentine and for one briel’ hour.
feasted my eyes on white snow against an azure sky and the
unbroken peace of high mountains, r

Santiago seemed hot and dusty . , . far away through the

light haze I could see the peaks T had flown across, The
ageless Andes had cast their spell on me—and as night swept

them out of sight [ found myself wondering how long it would
be before I could return. , . .,

We all felt genuinely sorry when the tine drew near for us
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ave ‘goncert party gave a successful show in an
:::J.tlsgl:cwﬁmaqt?:and the hEIIMJE:E band went on the air and
also played at the Vifia Casino for the Carnival Fancy Dress
HnlHI'I‘;-::IJ-' gh we still had over a month to spend in Chilean
waters, we could not help fecling that we were leaving thdw
civilized and agreeable centre for qutposts, that mﬂm he
|east, were dubious. Before clumng_ a chapter on ¥ .paml&a
and Wifia, therefore, a few impl:cssaum af Banuugu,h;mdnm
capital of Chile, might appropriately blossom out ; g;n:et.
Santiago streets by night were as gaily lit as Regen
Neon signs made splashes of brilliant reds, purples and gm..]imf:
It suggested cabarets, dance-halls and a dangerous 1::]‘[3111_ fe.
In point of fact there was nothing at all. At Va p@:t:]?mo
there had at least been the Vifia Gasum_—m_ﬂaumfgu there
was no place at all with the possible exception of the ** ;:;an,
a dance-hall the size of a match-box ~1L-.'1\‘J_:u -::ardﬁ-nn '_u'ec;
and an uninspiring band. What did Santiago do at nm:trl:a
And where were all those lovely evening dresses worn— us::dt
you saw in Santiago shops? At home? 1If Sa_nmﬁ? Hméred
itself at night, outside its cinemas, then none of us discov
where—and it wasn't for want of looking. y e
But there are other things I:esides.mght-hfm:? a city. One
of thera is clubs. Few of the uﬂinm‘whn pa:d Sﬂntﬁq a
visit will forget the Union Club, with its mag:g:ﬁca_-nt - (is
it the longest in the world?) and its baronial qEFug:Egu:é
One officer thought it rather like a cathedral and is believ
to have murmured “ Amen” instead of ‘th:m. o
The other club of note is the Club Hl]]_lcﬁ, yﬁ rmlndlf
tikes place in probably the finest surroundings in i wtu.rm
The building itself is solid and well eqmppi-;d, and at 5
back, like some Hollywood Christmas cake, lie the majes :
Andes, their snowbound peaks white against the palest o
lne skies. 1 :
j Undoubtedly the best way to see Santiago, as the guédi_:-b%c;k]
sugggests, is to take the funicular up the Cerro San Cristo i
and look down on Santiago's eight square miles 5pre:cllm o :
below you. One detail is most noticeable. Smoke is almos
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entirely absent. Remembering that ' i if
blaze of light, you jump m'thegccmdugzzﬂﬂ El.‘gnmgh "
o) !:i.l.ﬂ:mtl;tj" and that eleetricity is made by hm e
power up ;n LJ:: Cordilleras. e :
- There is little else of note, A new hotel is be ilt nex
door to the President’s palace, new sh:;la:saﬁugnc?:u 5
:E: being run up and Santiago is growing, without individus
ality; much as any other modern and highly evolved ci -
1t 18 a worthy capital of Chile. ' T

I CHAPTER XXI1
! DUMPS
ROBINSON CRUSOE'S ISLAND

PL;!_LGUE at Talcahuano proved to be a blessing in disguise.
In addition to lengthening our stay at Valparaiso, we were
sent to the lonely istand of Juan Fernandez for three days.
“T'his, as an antidote to our hectic life in Valparaiso, was in
itself valuable and the island with its crags and its wildness
was new and refreshing to our somewhat jaded eyes.

Juan Fernandez to-day is the same as it was over 200 years
ago when the Cingue Ports Galley marooned Alexander
Sclkirk. The same, that is, except for the village of San Juan
Bautista {St. John Baptist), which now numbers some 550
souls, a radio station marmed by the Chilean Navy, a police
station with four carabineros, one pavement and one street-
Jamp. And what would Alexander Selkirk have said had he
heard the strains of * Top Hat '’ churned out by a tin-can
of a gramophone ?

We anchored mear the sunken German cruiser Dresden,
lying since March 1915 at 6o fathoms in Cumberland Bay.
One of her survivors still lives in Juan Fernandez. He is
believed to have been a Warrant Telegraphist, and now holds
ihe post of Warden of the Forests from the Chilean Govern-
ment. As Juan Fernandez is a Chilean National Park—this
is not, perhaps, such a sinecure as it might seem. Moreover,
it is on Juan Fernandez that the valuable ¢honta wood grows,
while one or two of us were given chips of sandalwood which
i# eVen More precious,

The more energetic among officers and ship’s company
sealed the surrounding mountains and were rewarded by air
that was a tonic and by views of the island and of the immense

' =7
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Pacific that stretched i n
. away like a deep b e slightly
crumpled cloth as far as the eye tmdﬂmfm hm{}n:wa:u;m''ur‘:l "
fm;. l]gcn: lost in the virgin bush. . . ; : i
ok € most pupuiar expedition was up to the saddle of a
i untain: called * El Yunque, or the anvil. This h;@
; Eﬁﬂpm was at one time Selkirk’s lookout, and near it is
E::; i Eahqtt:lc strangest 3u_rpriae on the island. It is 4 e
b e cemented into the cliff-fice and it reads \
_ In Mwwony op
ALEXANDER SELKIRK
1 Mames,
‘Aviat:vc of i!iargp, in the county. of Fife, Scotland.
mﬂm-lm:d an this fsland in complete: solitude for foir years and four
e was landed from the Cingue Ports Galli 1 N
" ki ¥ toms,
:n;lkwa-s u.'lu:n off in| the Duke, Privateer, Tﬂylin:‘t-hmlrr 1700.
Th.ctuxl Lieutenant of HM.S. Weymouth, a.n. 1725, aged £ vears,
o i tablet is erected near Selkicks lookout, by Commodore Powell and
officers of HM.S, Tepaze, a.n, 1863, ““ﬂ
Jokin CHild & Sod, Valpacali,

It is indeed odd to discover Lk -
: SRR uch & memorial written &
:Engl:sl:t and placed high up near the ?tﬁl? nul' :n hilean
13]:1:1:1{..11 the far Pacific. Acan
_ While talking about Robinson Crusoe it mi :
% SOUL eI soe 1t might be said thar
oty i iomat ity b S
: B &0 wmion i ikely 1o
tbhe the tropical island of Tobago Lhnn]u&f Fwnfﬂkﬁ i
N ;'?"* neither palm trees, boa-constrictors nor al.:iﬁci:;?
ﬂndhﬂr for Man Friday to go planting his feet in, Indeed o
shert survey of Juan Fernandez reveals that Selkirk must ha =
had a most monotonous diet, consisting. main orﬁfﬁ -
The r,iay I}efbrc leaving, the wardroom n!‘gamz{d b
cum-sailing picnic—which, in the way of these things, ended
z::-pulhlilgm-swtrarh}g_ benefit.  To many of us S i
Bisley and :hnq‘;uhnmﬁd ever atiended—a mixture of Aseot

16 guns, A0, 1708,

DUMPS )

We took away the cutter and, on sailing towards the beach,
were boarded, from a cockle of a rowboat, by the Foreign
Legion, This shore detachment was reputed to know the
lie of the land and the wheréabouts of the mountain goats we
were so intent on slaughtering. From now on a babel of
tongues was heard. English, Spanish, French and Breton
disturbed the istand’s calm as we sailed past tall cliffs and
pebbly-looking. coves.

With 2 spinner out astern (which must have caught some
pigantic monster of the deep, for it broke) and with a dangerous
assortment of rifles, shot-guns and blunderbusses—mainly dis-
tinguished by their lack of safety-catches—we eventually
anchored the boat in 2 moody-looking cove and scrambled
ashore. There followed a long, long climb up a slippery
mountain with the object of reaching an eminence command-
ing the valley wherein mountain goats grazed. We reached
ihe position all right, but any chance of a surprise attack
vanished when one of the Counts of the Foreign Legion let
off his shot-gun by mistake. Even then we missed the handful
of goats we did see.  Empty-handed we determined to bring
machine-guns on our next shooting affray, A four-mile pull
back to the ship brought a day’s sport to its weary close.
Wext day we sailed. _

The simplesi sport at Juan Fernandez was to sit on the
quarter-deck with a line and a fish-hook. Large and succu-
Jent Ash were found to be gueseing up to get a bite at our
hooks—especially at night when the blaze of a yard-arm
group acted as a fish magnet.

Juan Fernandez was where we got tid of old suits, coats,
ete., in exchange for sticks and trinkets of chonta wood. This
wood is found nowhere else in the world and is hard in texture
and attractively grained. [In Valparaiso * chonta’ sticks
fetched 20 or 30 shillings, but the inhabitants of Juan Fer-
sandez were only too pleased to exchange their products for
an old line in coats: In various parts of the island sandal-
wood is also found, but this, owing to its great value and the
length of time needed to grow it, was carcfully guarded.

Juan Fernandez is the source of Chilean lobsters. At least
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they are really crayfish lacki
slighly coarer cating.  As, however, they only e
each, the ship had more than one meal of them.
]mﬁa“ from a hﬁ:‘ﬁtr_tmerm.in riding on mll'mntm:n SR
o1 P8 top-heayy with their thick ﬂhlcmiaddlcspﬂnd
_ qésmne of seaman on top of ‘that-—there: Witk e i o
: :;,eeé of any note.  An early morning expedition, hea
“_5;“' = Lkﬁl;mandcﬁ took the pinnace and a local gl | -
ds’um:mub:a?;r%hmﬁ ::my it see the ruins
: T unkn i
seemed disappointed when all they mwﬂ:r:; ?;’:t‘hﬂ}"iﬂ:fg;

CORRAL VIA VALPARAISO

B Light travels at 186,000 feet per second.
dhﬁiﬂ; is incalculable. _The fﬂm]ncﬁll:: lﬁ?:mlﬂ ‘
ahes hymt::dnut of the jungle relegram passed from tribe
4k, f-tam. b et a buzz starts hy being seen and not
dm.rum ragment of pink paper, for instance, fires off a
S -mff,':f; skedaddle helter-skelter round theship (what
i mc::aages ;}h]psH ;;:vmr:! a n:!m‘lcat pink for their lurid
_ s 7). any tirnes in the Meditercanean
EE::I mt?mmngm 10 our station via Aden aud.crfale Cape of
Dol Alexandria, rumour, assisted by Jim Lrish
Smé andanP:: sent 1:15 to Cyprus, t:_.lihraitar,- Malta, Paor
g o Jeanywhere, that is, except Haifa, where.
Thus, when speed was increased to ' s on cles
28 _ some 20 knats on :
mﬂ;ﬂ?hﬂmdm . ?ay, rumour got busy. Everyone knc:]vﬂm
were g0 1§ 1o Valparaiso—Mechanician Smith had a serious
hwp_mipncumnm-and we were taking him to the nﬂa::t*“
Bhuu;d -~ But no one could more than guess how long J'
i spend 11:!:_:3['::‘ The majority hoped for a rnig,rl'tt—*;gi..1"1":‘???:q
Th-:.ssnli?pljnna- o our calcufated time of arrival at Corral,
ety m;u:;_r; were disappointed.  We flashed into Vale
psdey 5 nsferred Snuljz to a waiting ambulance and, breath-
Loy ith haste, lost no time in ploughing nul:-nfhart::nﬂr' nd
outh w Corral. Needless 1o say, we arrived about fo u?&?;ﬂt

i
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b night and were forced o roll at anchor outside the hacbour
till daylight the mext day. o

Such was our somewhat undistinguished entey into Corral—
a port not visited by a British warship for seven years,

PUERTO CORRAL—VALDIVIA

First on board was the British Consul from Valdivia, Mr.
Harry Allen. Looking rather like a character from Dickens,
Mr. Allen’s houndless enthusiasm, willing co-operation and
real hard work made our stay at Corral and Puerto Montt
considerably pleasanter than it might have been.

Corral is a small seaside village. It lies in a wide bay, the
mouth of the Valdivia River, and commands the entrance.
In the 1820's Corral had seen battles between the strong
Spanish foriress on the hill-side and the newly formed Chilean
Fleet under Lord Cochrane. The townsiolk, who were all
Chilean, seemed genuinely honoured by the ship’s visit, and,
though there was little morniey in the place, managed to hold
a reception for some forty of us in the ruins of the old fortress.
Sandwiches, cakes and beer at 4 in the afternoon was followed
by a parade of the Boy Scouts, dancing on the village green—
not an ungualified success—and a long speech in Spanish.

Valdivia, on the other hand, was an ald riverside town and
an important centre in the Department of Osorno. It had
a plaza, buses, cinemas, hotels and yet never pretended to
be smors than what it was—namely, a sleepy country town,
Here were a very different people from those we had met
in the north, Here were far il German farmers at
that—for Valdivia is the headquarters of the German element
in Chile. In Valdivia the Deutsches Verein—or German

Club—was a replica of a South German imm, you heard
German spoken and you ordered, not cerveza, but sehop, At

a guess 1 would say it was here that Chile would find the

most stubborn resistance to her eager Chileanization of all
immigrants. '
Valdivia is the head of the richest agricultural district in

Chile. Nowadays farming in Chile pays as it never has before.

L
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; capable farmer can enrich himself with ease, for hi
interests are carefully watched in Santiago, the capital,
yet there were few visible signs of prosperity. In Valdivia,
It is true, you saw no heggars, and the streets, or the majori;
of them, were tarred. But buses were remarkable only for
the way they held together and for the triumphant crash
which accompanied all changes of gear. The river steamer
took 2§ hours to do the 10 miles between Corral and Valﬂi_‘éidi
and besides being slow, was unsafe, as it had been known ‘1o
OVErtUrn on two. previous occasions. §

A few of us went up to Valdivia on ordinary leave, but mese
of us saw the place for an hour or two during the two river
trips organized by Mr. Allen. A viver steamer was put at our
disposal ; we were given an outdoor lunch at a farm called
Angochilla, with heavy Chilean dishes and unlimited ine,
and, after'a suitable pause for slumber, buses wok us on to
Valdivia for tea and individual exploration of the town, and.
then at the end of the day swept us down-river and home again..

Duriryg our stay at Corral, the Captain and six officers were
invited by the Committee to visit the Agricultural Show at
Osorno, some three hours away in the country. It is the'
largest exhibition in Chile and is- held once a year. '

Corral was the scene of yet another musical comedy act—
namely, the unveiling of a memorial 1o Lord Cochrane. ‘Ihis.
wis a ceremony of some importance and the Intendente came
down fram Valdivia for the occasion. Ajax landed a seaman |
guard and the band, but the Chileans were not to be. outdone
and themselves turned out a guard {consisting of the Captain
of the Port’s boat’s crew) and the band which had provided'

such stirring music at the reception in the fortress, _

The startling effect of this turnout and iis disastrous results.

for the dignity of the ceremony must he imagined “in the
flesh.” You must picture the Royal Marine Band and
twenty-four stalwart English sailors yoked somewhat unwil-
lingly to six unfortunate Chilean mariners and the Town Band,
whese music was full of the best intentions but had the bga_li

huck to lack one or two vital netes,
The memorial was reached and with due solemmity unveiled.
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was then discovered that someone had stolen the brona
?;;tmtwg:hmfo]iws had ni?t proceed .‘ aderl as smoothly as- it
Imlg}}‘;ashl:::gi;il:n occurved in the March Past.  The Intendente
and the Captain stood rxpmct:lu}tly at the base mfh o At ;
ier. They were not kept waiting long and soon the :nd
Eua.rd came thundering down the road, "’Fi““““i &?]gl:ilmn
small children out of its path, and Inllwm:'[ by m:: Qe
six in @ variety of steps and in ompl_ ete igmmcmhby-muki
was going to happen. Decapitating several iaJ, o gt E
urchins with his sword, the Gunnery Officer 'lé} e
Ajax guard followed suit. Hot in pursuit, the G :?amﬁ;:d
likewise and the March Past might be said to have p
except that the road was suddenly dmovtmd to. be'a E
sac. Something had to be done and with g;eat.prmncm
mind the Gurmery Officer decided in a flash that th o
immediately be altered if the Guard was not to mareh o
acliff. Fargetful of the Chilean Gufrrd urﬂmﬂmﬁ:ﬁunnw
by now caught up and was panting at 'L:i':l.“ rear, t e
Officer gave the order “ About Turn.” This v-:_at; S
obeyed and the Chilean six were suddenly fmuli, miﬁed Fmg:
four armed sailors bearing dma;: d?:m :-hnuar?\ 2 E: ot e
o i e tion to b
:::::I:t:fﬂ;fﬂﬁ tzlm:i:k:gnttemd out of our path like ﬁh}; _
We sailed south for Puerto Montt on 1st pmm o dﬂ;;ﬁg

that, during the week at Corral, we had at any 1a

our dutjﬁ
PUERTD MUD

Goody | goody ! Here's Pucrto Montt—that sap%nhiwﬁ::nf
South Chile—only one hour away from the famed X Ol
Lakes—and (he harbour where we were 1o spe
dubious days. | AT |

i St o s i s v,

Don Carlos pu s mhRRn
ﬁ;ﬁ!hﬁﬁu'ﬁ growing day by day. Well, it néeds to . ..
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streets, rusty tin shacks and a seruffy-looki laza il b
the capital of a province. But the South _Mimn i'na.u'ﬂxg
highest ljalaa méz:g a5 this entails no effort or work of any:
kind, and it is more than anythi ich arrests
de;t!u]:hmmt fsouth Chile, el
ut the people in this “ distressed area ** were hosnitable.
Army and C‘a_mhir_m_rm vied with each other to mﬁ
w hqrsc.s-; Gcmsui Harry Allen, who had come down in
ship, organized trips up to the Lakes with great energy
—that these trips palled after an hour or 50 in a lake stearnoe
was none of his fault—and the Air Force put their nﬂrndmmg
at the disposal of the ship for football matches, The aero.
nauts even suggested that we might care to use the Station bus
for 1.~‘1-:at:m;-;n-<:nrt,_:i' we h{:‘d no objection to paying for the pdtmi*
We hadn’t—till the bill arrived, just ten times the cost of any.
pcgpl_ we could possibly have used. - -
Entertainment, too, was a double-edged weapon .
_ffequcn_tl}- followed by requests such as * The Cip:iumi harﬂd]ﬁ
ﬂkhzﬁt:ﬂask\#;"i: . hu; do you think you could spare a case of
< We know it costs you nothing and here i 3
ha;c 10 pay gos. a bole.” EEndherein SHile g
ut only to stress the bad side of our visit would be ;
;nfam There were people glad to see us, who entertained
because We were strangers, paying them a courtesy visit,
and who enjoyed having us about the wown Just for lhb'hk';"-
of it. These people—and they seem to grow vearly loss
numerous—alone make a ship's stay memorable and enjoyahble.
But they were to be found, even in Puerto Montr.
Mua_-e than one person remarked on our excellent behaviour
and compared it with the “ smash-and-grah visit of American
ships. Not that there was much cither 1o smash or-.gm‘i:i:ii:ii
Puerto Montt. Most of it had obviously been dealt with

A go-tsd number ventured on the tri b e
: e trip to Lake Llanquihue
(provounced yankiway), and the day started and ended fn
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argiiment. 'On arrival ashore we were reproached (and by a
Chilean) for being late—not only that, but he refused to put
his vehicle inte motion and only a machine-gun battery of
Spanish by Mr. Allen eventually persuaded him to be a
decent fellow and fulfil his contract. Even then he had
difficulty with his gears.

1t took an hour to reach Puerto Varas, the lakeside town,
which has a Capwin of the Port and where the Govern-
ment is erecting an immense new hotel at the cost of a
million pesos. As the building, when finished, will not be
worth more than a quarter of that sum, perhaps some kind
of racket 1s detectable?

Lake Llanguibue has an area of over oo square miles, and
the only way of crossing it is by means of a small river boat
with the slow but steady speed of a tortoise. The scenery,
of course, is unforgettable, but variety does add a spice to
appreciation, and most of us were cold and only too glad when
we were once again on land and within reasonable distance
of lunch. Once in Ensenada life moved more quickly and
vividly, New and comfortable buses ook us along the road
by the swift-racing river Petrohoé with dynamic-looking crags
and dark green trees on the far side.  The clear emerald green
of the water and the size and stillness of the surrounding
scenery made a deep impression on at least one member of
the party.  Infact, I ancy the only real regret was-that there
was 50 fittle sun.  On reaching Lake Todos Santos, we turned
back, and after stopping at the German-owned and German-
run hotel at Ensenada began the long journey back to the
ship. On arrival at Puerto Varas only one bus was discovered
for the last lap back o the ship and arguments began all over
again. If the Chilean Lakes do not gain in the popularity
they deserve, it might be said that God siwove but Chilean
temperament won the day.

Horses were plentiful at Puerto Montt and the huasos were
more than willing 1o let us ride their mounts in consideration
of a few pesos,  The Chilean horse rarely trots, it either walks
fast—very fast—or gallops. The first spells disaster to one’s
end, the second ends in disaster.  In Puerto Montt you could
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have it either way or both: Still, it was better than the
back on Southsea front, and many of us might bi:sm:
up the dust in Puerto Monit streets. TN
The only nightife in Puerto Montt while we were
consisted of a circus. - Although all the eracks were in Sz
it was well worth a visit, got a full tent and made et
laugh. The only other circus to be seen round South Am:
was one of Carlos Hagenbeck’s at Montevideo. For
It:amdﬂ? d?:nx: apl]:ﬂ'a“x Hl;ﬂm Montt had Montevideo bea
ancs n—but the latter was a m 1
professional affair, P
On 14th December we left Puerto Montt and sailed south
for the Straits of Magellan. ' i

MONTT TO MAGALLANES

The Commander-in-Chief allowed us plent ime- for-
what is-one of the bleakest yet most !‘nmﬁam:é i[::?:
world—namely, through the Straits of Magellan. We left
Montt on 14th December and were not due to arive it
Magallanes till four days before Chrisunas, !

Our chiel memory is of dull, cold skies, of metallic-looki
water, and of land whese bareness was occasionally varies
by thick, unkempt forest.  Once we were in the “ channels 2
we-amhnf:.-d at night and saw little of human life except on
one occasion.  But we were not to miss “ the lowest lorny of
humanity.” |, |, .

We had anchored in Otter Ridge at about 5 p.m. when a
erazy-looking canoe put out from the shore and drifted down:

on the ship. This canoe contained a family. An old man
Squatling over an oar was scarcely distinguishable fFom an.
old woman sitting opposite. Two or three children madé up,
the family. All had hair uncut and sraggling like a mothe
caten rug. All were blue with cold. Scarcely dressed,
their pitiful rags did little to keep out the bitter wind. Their
teeth chattered and their limbs moved as though under local
control—as though cach muscle had decided what it would

do on its own. They were scarcely alive and hotrible to Jook
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at. They must have been crawling with lice, if vermin cu:,!ld
live in such a temperature and on such scrawny material,

These people, who are rapidly dying out, are descendants
of the canoe-livers, observed by Darwin on his voyage in
H.M.S. Beagle. They rarely leave their boats and scarcely
cxist, their principal diet comsisting of shellfish. They had
brown shapeless faces of a Mongol type and had no language,
being only able to utter an occasional Spanish word as their
heads and bodies shivered in the cold. © Enfermo,” said the
old man, pointing at his legs, which could not be: seen, and
“ Qafé,” cried his wife, struggling miserably into an old
sweater one of us threw down. . . .

Loaves of bread and tins of coffee and sugar were dropped
down into the boat, as well as toys for the kids, wh? by now
were also arrayed in old duck caps.  But when some gift missed
its mark and fell overboard—they were so dumb that they
made no effort to retrieve it and allowed it 10 drift away with
the stream. .

I have never before seen such gaunt abject misery and 1
don’t want to again. As far as a well-fed, uniformed member
of the twenticth century could tell, here was a family wha
would be much better off dead. Here was no evolution but
decay, and noone could suggest that these people would ever
produce children who were not successively more wretched
thian themselves. "They may have been the descendants of a
orice-proud, highly civilized race, but their course was et
downhill and their eventual doom is only a matter of time.

One of the more remarkable phenomena in the 511:111? of
Magellan was the s with which weather conditions.
changed. Sun we ns'f:rd saw, but on a fine day a ::lmfﬂ
would suddenly chase along behind the ship, envelop us in
fog and drench us with drizzle almost I:eﬁ:-r:‘ you could Light
a cigarette. These mists and fogs were eerie.  We were so
far from civilization, in such lonely channels and with nothing
but ourselves for hundeeds of miles all round. To sit in a hot
bath in a room ventilated by a noisy fan and lit by electricity
wag 2 comforting recall to the present day, but to go up on
deck and watch a grey-white glacier vanish in a swirl of cold
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mist was to forget modernity, to lose sight of civilization an
to find u{:tg;&if.n primitive organism surrounded by prant Farg
over which one had no control and which one made Lttle

pr;tmmch of understanding,

uch were the Straits of Magellan, and looking back ovee
seven days -::lfwhnt passed for summer in those Ecgmm,::.g*
can scarcely imagine how a schedule of air-trips is to be
El;;:-:émd br:mh'gm _}\‘{ﬂn;tu da]nd Magallanes, nor can one
> admiring the spirit which will eventuall -
. ng ! i y make such a
ur last anchorage hefore reaching Magallanes was Port.
Fﬁnzmr;, S:hcrc Captain Pringle Stokes of thcg.glmgk lies busied,
ing the recent visit of a Chilean gunboat his
repaired and the cross repainted. This we were :ﬁv:m
on our arrival at Magallanes, but when we were anchored
the night bufum; few, if any, of us knew that ashore [ay.bm'i&l"-:
the man who in the 1830's was mainly responsible for $ur-
veying th_xg‘mhqspm_tblc part of the world and who died of
anxiety wh:lg__mrrym_g out his second commission of four
years. Captain Stokes of the Beagle is still mentioned with
reverence by those who live in or near the Straits of Magellan
and know the conditions under which he worked and lived.
At 0400 on 2185t December of 1936 we anchored at Magal-
l.ane:a, wlw:rc, 10,000 miles from England, we were to spend

MAGALLANES AND FAREWELL TO CHILE

Magellan first discovered the site of the presen in
1520, and as a large statue is erected mmngﬂﬁm
square, the Government have cvidently grounds for their
decision to change * Punta Arenas ™ into * Magallanes.” .

Lying as it does on the southernmost extreme of the South
American continent, Magallanes claims the distinction of
being the southernmost town in the world, although, even so,
ais.-la:htudt is only equivalent to that of Hull in the Northern
Hemisphere. There, however, the comparison ends. The
proximity of the Humboldt current from the Arctic, the com-
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plete Jack of shelter from the prevailing southerly winds, and
the absence on land of anything in the nature of big shrubs
or trees to form a * windbreak,” all combine to add another
superlative in describing the town—bleakest in the world.

A few more disparaging remarks before continuing the
description. The town has no raibway ; its only road connects
with Argentine territory at Rio Gallegos and is often impass-
able in winter ; connections with the rest of Chile are, at the
moment, confined to sea transport, which necessitates sea
passages through a stretch of séa acknowledged to be the
stormiest in the world—an air-line from Puerto Montt (1,200
miles north) is contemplated, but even by Chilean standards
this form of transport will be so hazardous that mails enly will
be flown wuntil more experience is gained.

Due to its isolation, the town is theoretically a ** duty-free
port,”" but local taxation renders this concession abortive.

Despite all this the local people are cheerful, very hospitable,
and much more prosperous than their confréres [arther north.
This 48 mainly due to the continued prosperity of the shecp-
farming industry, to which the whole of Patagonia is devoted.
The majority of the farms are English owned and can boast
wonderful farmhouses, luxurionsly furnished. Tt is a unique
experience to drive 100 miles from 4 Chilean town over an
elementary road and arrive at a solidly built house in the
English style, surrounded by a beantifully kept garden tended
by & native of Berkshire, The difference lay in the fact
that the farm manager’s nearest neighbour was a lighthouse-
keeper some g0 miles away, one of the manager’s diversions
being to drive over to the lighthouse “ just for a talk.” Many
of the shepherds are Scotsmen, or descendants of Scotsmen,
particularly natives of the Orkneys, whom one can under-
stand fecling quite at home in the bleak surroundings of
Patagonia. =

“The town itself is unlovely, but clean. It rises in a gradual
slope from the anchorage; which is completely c:pmeg.l:}-th:
south-westerly gales and “ williwaws ' to which the Straits
are so prone.  Its biggest annual event is the visit of the big
P.S.N. Liner Reina del Pacifico, which arrives on a ** pleasure
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cruise " early each year en route for Valparaiso, the N
and home. During Ajax's visit, however, J;l;:: tow::wns -
by an * extra " in the form of a ceremonial re-burial of the
remains of some members of the crew of H.M.S. Dofterell,
 H.M.S. Dotterell was a small gunboat, one of the many
ht:l:l- vessels who, during the Victorian era, did unobirusive
service in odd corners of the world. In March 1881 she was
Iving in 1]-.-:, anchorage off Magallanes, probably in much the
same position as that allotied to djax in 1946, when a magazine
‘explosion blew her to picces and, of her complement of 150,
ew il any were saved and only a handiul of bodies rencm:rm
HM.S Turgusise interved the remains of 14 of the crew in &
cemetery, which became the property of the Admiralty in
perpetuity. ]
With the town rapidly expanding, the local a ities
wished to transform the ccrf:::f.cryg!intu 4, Pla.:aﬂ}?n nd
requested Admiralty permission to re-inter the remaits in 4
new eﬂorneteqr At this stage the Chileans had to be made
aware of an axiom probably not previously brought to their
notice—that however much the Eriu’.sh Admiralty maltrear
the living, they certainly do the dead proud. Its effect as
far as this particular instance was concerned was an Admivalty
decision that the remains could not be moved o a new
position unless and wntil they could be given proper naval
te-burial. Thus things stood when Ajax arrived. )
On 28th December 1936 an imposing procession set off
from the town pier. Two bands (Chilean Army andﬁnxj-,
representative officers and ** mourners,” and rounded off by a
file of local boy scouts, Arriving at the Old Cemetery, the
55-year-old remaing of 14 seamen were found to have been
cqually distributed amongst three caskets, which were each
placed on a gaudily decorated gun-carriage, guards * presents
ing arms,”  The procession then moved off to the strains of
the * Dead March " and commenced a wmn,gtmﬂnghﬁ
through the town, accompanied from on high by a Chilean
aecoplane which persisted in zooming down to perilously low.
altitudes even in the middle of the town, rendering the giving
of orders impossible and ‘destroying the solemnity of the
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occasion—apparently this plane was acting under orders to
doso’y a curious method of expressing respects.  On arrival
at the New Cemetery, full of hideous prosperous-looking
vaults and tombs, the escorts were left outside and officers,
“ mourners ©* and guards followed the gun-carriages to the
new grave, over which had been erecied the original monu-
ment raised by the Twrguoise. The Mayor made a short
pertinent speech, in Spanish, ending with a Sowery touch
about the Mavy which had for many years been the visible
link between Ghile and England, wreaths were laid, including
onc from the Chilean Air Force (a curipus touch of homage
10 people who had never know aireraft), and from an old lady,
a descendani of one of the Dotterell men. The Guard
“ presented arms,” three volleys were fired, and the re-inter-
ment of the relics of' a 55-year-old tragedy was completed.

Christmas swallowed up most of our other activities and
individual memories will serve as reminders more vividly
than any attempt at generalization in these pages. One
asady for the officers, however, must be mentioned,

This was arranged by the local Colonel and was meant to
be a young men’s party. It was to take place some miles.
out in the country and we might either ride on horseback or
go in a bus. Most of us rode, It was a watery day with
occasional glimpses of sun and 4 nip in the air. When we
arrived we found that arrangements were already under way—
a tent had been erected and whole sheep were being roasted
on spits over a wood fire. A few minutes later another lorry
clattered to a standstill and a band wmbled out.  Barrels of
Chilean wine stood expectantly full and in & very short space
of time the asads was in full swing. A surprising number
of our hostsspoke English, and alter one or two Pisco cocktails
most of us found oorsclves conversing in equally fAuent
Spanish. :

Proceedings were enlivened by the arrival of * Mas que
lcones. ™ (more strength than lionsj—a midget of a man with
enormois steength and great reputed wit.  He was dressed
#s a huaso with cog-wheel spurs that are peculiar, I think, to
Chile, Having once been an Army officer, he was now a
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The meal went lumpily but with much gusto,  Most of the
sheep proved to be nearly raw and very tough; so we
centrated largely on the salnd and the mno. Half-
through the Mayor arrived and contrived in a very short e
to get remarkably drunk.  (Slight obscurity of vision on the
return journey caused him to drive his car into a fen

After the meal the Chilean Army played their dei
song, * La bomba va, la bomba va (the pump is worki
with graphic illustrations—the object being, apart
making us all tipsy, to sing it till everyone in turn had drained
their glasses al seco and reversed them upside down on thy
table. This completed, the Mayor, not to be out-moded,
palished off a jug of wine and upended that. ., ,

The party ended in slight disorder at about 4 o

PART V
SPRING CRUISE 1937

an attempt having been made to put * mas que leones ™ in
the wine-barrel. '

Such is a Christmas arado.

Nothing clse of much interest occurred. The ¢

CHAPTER XXIl FALKLAND ISLANDS

XX ANTARCTIC ADVENTURES
] XXIV ARGENTINA AND URUGUAY
oncert, XXV BRAZIL
parly gave a Christmas show in the Politeama icatre, XXVI BARBADOS—EXERCISES—REGATTA
which was well patronized. One or two dances took p i XEREVII BERMUDA—THE CORONATION—BERMUDA
and on the 28th December we bade farewell after a stay of
nearly three months in Chilean waters, /




FALELAND ISLANDS

PORT STANLEY, F.L

THE Falkland Idlands are connected by an undersea archi-
prlago to Patagonia—which is no doubt why Argentina
lays claim to them every year. Itis believed that this country
also appoints 1 Governor each year, who through the tem-
porary oceupation of the British is compelled to reside in
Buenos Aires. 'What a misfortune 1 After a few days in the.
remote and barren Falkland Islands we felt bitterly how he
must have suffered . .. and how deeply it must have Turt,
living in the warmth of Buenos Aires, 1o get paid not for F.I.
but for F.A. '

The argument about ownership seems intermi nable.  Both
sides hiave **right " on their side but the islands stay British
because on our side we not only have might but possession
. . . which, as Mussalini demonstrated in Ethiopia, is nine-
tenths of the law. However, so intense is the feeling in the
land of gauchos about the Tslas Malvinas that any letter mailed
to Argentina from the Falklands has its stamps effaced, Argen-
tine ones affixed and postage due charged. . . . '

And hefore 1592 no one knew they existed.  In that year

John Davis first sighted the islands while sailing in the Desire.

In 1504 Sir Henry Hawkins, as a compliment to the Queen,
named them Hawkins Maidenland. Later a Dutchman,
Sebald de Wert, visited them and named them Sebaldines.
Some hundred years afterwards Captain Strong, an English-
man, sailed between the two principal islands and called the
Chanuel Falkland Sound in honour, perhaps, of Lord Falkland,
who fell at the Batle of Newbury, but more likely in honour
of the Lord Falkland who was then Treasurer of the Navy.
165 : :
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The Falkland Islands first acquired  their second name in.
1764 when de Bougainville, a mnch:nh:]: Gom St S
;n[:wdmi a ,!1mall ﬁ:hmg colony on the islands and named ..
s Malouines. Later the Spaniards forced the Freuch to.

nquish their claim in consideration of £25,000 and the

:{aﬂT::na:nnsinmd into the Spanish tongue, became Islis
Meanwhile Commodare n had establi Britis
Colony at Port Egmont anﬂBcﬁmud the mﬂiﬁ"’&r Thsd
on r.hF grounds of prior discovery. For years the E'rngi;ml!'!.r il
Spanish colonies existed in thesame islands, only some hundred

miles from each other, without the settlers in either bei
of the existence of the others—a state of affairs well imac

when even to-day experienced guides are necessary

Jlilt.u'r.l':}"mg over the islands on roads only passable on

In 1770 the superior forces of the Spaniards forced th
English to leave, 31: incident which :Insﬁn;f:ghm.
mr.mI;r_lcs to war. This was avoided by the restoration
gng wnd of Port Egmont, but by 1810 both the English s
Spanish settlers had come to the conclusion that the islands
qu-re impossible for colonization and both departed. N

o 1825 an endeavour was made by the Republic of Bue:
Aires to revive the Spanish Colony and Louis Vernet was
to establish himself as Governor of the Group in Port Louis,
This eventually led the British Government to reassert its
Hl:l.sumM to E!Wum‘s_hip and Captain Onslow, in command of

M8, Clio, was despatched to deal with the situation. In

{hanuary 1833 Louis Vernet was forced to leave the ulanduih

: m;?.rm of England, who stopped any further argument hﬂ
il eﬁr_uug ﬂwm mto a convict settlement, a most suitable use
I'he Argentine Republic, however, remains unconvinced and
m;i;gear puts in its claim, which is, each year, ignored.
Mt Rk i Ao oo e

oss, 3 e s

uu;!'f Qé;His Majesty’s :~zra=.u*i:;-mﬂmﬁt B

n the morning of the last day of rgg6 we entered -
Stanley. There seemed to be no :gnoi?iitxmum maﬂ
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the possibility of such on these bleak, windswept iglands of

tough grass, peat bog and barren rock. The first thing that
caught our eye was the hulk of the Great Britain, the first and
largest steamship of its day, which, like many other vessels of
the last century, had been disabled on passage round the
Horn and found its last haven in Stanley Bay. Then suddenly
and without warning the well-painted and miniature township
of Stanley jumped into view—looking like a clean and over-
grown toy town, which was on loan from some model narsery.
A cold, grey day and paint such as South America could
never imagine underlined the cleanliness. Even the roads
were tarred—and the red and green roofs straggling over the
hill-side gave Stanley an accentuated air of Englishness. From
Dumps, in faet, to Decency.

The Cathedral is almost the only stone building and is the
seat of the Lord Bishop of the Falkland Tslands, whose diocese
stretches from the Panama Canal to the South Pale and who
has the wisdom to Jive in Valparaiso. The other edifice which
strikes the eye is the Town Hall—a fine large building with
the Museum and Government Offices downstairs and the
“ sopial amenities " on the upper story. It was here that
dances were held and here that the coneert party gave.a
successful show, which is reported on elsewhere, _

Commentators, more famed for their wit than for their
accuracy, had warned us that we should have the greatest
difficulty in distinguishing sheep from shepherds, In Stanley,

said, what had started as 4 ewe lamb might end up
serving drinks hehind a bar . . . sheep had the vote and
might be seen in Parliament governing the island, 1 am
happy to say this is untrue . . . an exaggeration.

Sheep- ing, however, is the island’s main source of liveli-
hood, and a small acquaintanceship with the terrain of the
islands soon shows you why, The Falkland Islands should

atways be pictured against a leaden-grey sky. They are low-
lying and undulate in large wave-like folds. The colour is a
dirty flaxen-green varied by patches of deep, deep brown

where someone has been digging for peat, It has heen com-
pared to Orkney scenery, and indeed there is much in the
A
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Falkland Islands to remind you of Scapa . . . and alwayg
that dull metallic sky which, in itself, SUEZEsts remoteness,
But here, unlike Scapa, is no daily air service to Inverness.
The islanders count themselves lucky on one mail a month—
and the arrival of the .5, Lafonia—their only material tink with
the outside world—is such a big event that disappointmes
must have surcly been felt when a * mammoth mail > wirn i
out to be largely Christmas letters and parcels for the Ajox.
Ignoring the bleak, darkening landscape and the squalls
of driving rain, which swept across the harbour between ship.
and shore, we grit our tecth and prepared to celebrate New
Year's Eve. After all, we were at the Falkland Islands, a
British possession, and no warship had been there for wel]
overa year.  We got down ta it and fraternized. The Come.
munity at Stanley being equal, more or less, to the comple-
ment of a battleship, we reckoned thait 1,200 English-speaking
inhabitants gave us plenty of chances (6 pick out Fricrﬂ;,'g
There is no doubt we succeeded and the Governor's descrip-
tion of the ship as the ablest and most enthusiastic he had
seen was genuine with sincerity.  But once again individual
memories will supplement this narrative more brilliantly than
the remarks of a disinterested speetator, Here, then, is th
place to lay down the book, pour out another half-pint an
rake up your recollections of Stanley and the ship's stay—
principal among which will probably be THE MOUNT ING
OF THE SIX-INCH GUN.. Only capitals can adequately.
express. our feelings in connection with this masterpiece of
modern defence—only capitals and expletives.  An article
follows by ONE WHO WAS INTIMATELY CONCERNED'
with this manceuvre : ' '

* Qur activities at Falkland Islands had been forecast before.
leaving the Mediterranean by way of a memo from the Com-
modore, suggesting that Ajay should embark certain timbers
and ammunition before leaving the station for S, America to.
enable a 6-inch gun to be mounted and tested at Falkland
Islands. This did not alarm us unduly for such has been the
custom of ships visiting that port for the Jast few decades.
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 Accompanyi ‘memo was a large pack of corre-
spnniﬂp:?gﬂsﬁf:mm sifting vouchsafed the following:
history of said operationy : -
“ During the war H.M.8. Lancaster landed a couple o
ﬁﬂmwm mounted them, one at Sapper Hill and the
other at Mount Low for local defence purposes. Hﬁ;:i
after several years of deep and intense thought it was de

o move the gun from Mount Low to Sapper Hill, a dma;g;

of some 4 miles across broken ground ut‘mﬁ_pmt_aé:;! et

and a passage of about 1 mile by water, This was ?m- ;

Durban in two successive visits, 1931-2, by means o qu:.

;iﬁmitiu.al:da-andmuch man-power, and the gun was lelt

lying unmounted at Sapper Hill. oo T

“* More thought was then brought to bear on f:i miatt
and in 1933 H.M.S. Dauntless by the same methods m
the gun another 4 miles over equally rough gruu:;i <
position near Canopus Hut the other side of Port Stanley
and there left it lying for the next ship to play mttl‘!. ik
# 4 TLM.S, Exeter arrived in 1935 but was not foo ;;ﬂ
enough to be browbeaten into moving it elsewhere g
instead organized for the local authorities to prepare R‘t
ent to take it aboul ooo vards from where :1
was lying and left it to the next ship to carry on the goo
d important work. i

En‘?‘Thpsnmt ship was HLMLS. Ajax.

“ On arrival in December 1936 djox found the ;;;1 am:
mounting lying in the open, well bedded in the gpags i :-f:u
about 200 yards from the emplacement, which had jus fr
completed. ‘The gun was still mounted on LDurban’s .pnmulu 1__m
sled and Lancaster’s original wooden baulk platforms, s G
good condition, were close by. The gun and q_'lm.mt:ﬁﬂft b
in surprisingly goodmmndimu after their somew
wf?%ﬂgﬁt&i ELEE (}Zrlﬂiccr, who had joined the ship
at Valparaiso straight from Alexandria where he -hadﬂhbn:i
employed on Repository with the R.M. D:Mhmt;e ash
(not as you might think in furniture removals, but the Army



