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By Earl C. Brownlee

“Out to the sea, the open sea,

The pourlnﬁ; roaring, soaring sea,

The wind-whipped, tearing, nuﬂnib-en.
The sea that never rests.”"—Sea ng.

This fictioned, romantic business
of m=llnx the seven seas is argrim
game, with the odds always chang-
ing and the strength of solid steel
demanded in ships and the souls of
men.
is more ruggedly picturesque and
romantic than the rock-bound, sun-
drenched coast of Oregon. It is the
last frontler, beyond which only
able seamen may venture, but to
which the voyagers of the wide
world have come—some of them to
perish.

There is record in the ploneer
and recent history of that sweep-
ing shore line that would give the
poet fuel for his most fiery verse
and the fictionist pathos “for his
most harrowing tale.

Between the mouth of the Colum-
bit river, great western waterway,
and the southern boundary of the
state the ocean has reached out her
white crested breakers time and
again to grasp lives by the score,
cargoes worth millions of dellars,
and ships—stately big sallers,
doughty little steamers—innumer-
able.

There is an Indian legend some-
where that has given the hopeful
researcher food for the belief that
the redoubtable Captain Xidd, or
others who pirated on the Pacific,
once vigited our shores—in the very
shadow of hoary old Neah-Kah-
Nie, a barrier against which many
of the venturesome and the care-
less have battered.

It is estimated that 1679 was the
year of the wreck of Oregon's fa-
mous beeswax ship at Neah-Kah-
Nie mountain. The remnant of
that valued cargo has been found
{n substantiation of the story of
the wreck. In the offing stood
a pirate craft, perhaps Captain
Kidd's, bearing a chest of priceless
treasure.

Somewhere about the old moun-
tain that treasure chest is buried,
many believe. And they believe it
so sincerely that “for years they
have sought it. They expect to find
the bleached bones of a giant
negro upon its cover—for the story
says the pifates buried their larg-

est slave with the chest.
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Neah-Kah-Nie is not the only
barrier to those foolish or incom-

petent mariners who get off their

courses along the Oregon coast.
Peacock spit, off the mouth of the
Columbia, -is the tombstons for
‘many an illfated craft and the
hearty lads who sail the seas.

Itmtm-momdmpl’-;

cock, sent on &  harbor
mmwm:mbvthomm-
ment, piled up in 1841,
wreck the spit got its-name. In
1877 the bark W. H. Besse ran
afoul at Peacock spit and it was
near the same fateful spot on No-
- vember 13, 1911, that the steam

From that
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schooner Washington went off her
course and presented one of the
most spectacularly solved marine
problems in history before she was
succeasfully rescued.

Peacock spit, on January 9, 1913,
claimed its greatest toll when the

oil tanker Rosecrans went on the -

rocks that defy the strongest of
man’s work. The Rosecrans sac-
rificed 30 'llves to the turbulent
seas And a loss of $260.000 was
suffered by her owners.' ‘An incom-
peient officer at the bridge—a vic-
tim of his own {failures—caused
the wreck of the Rosecrans, where
the most heroic work ever record-
ed to the crédit of lifesavers was in
valn. 1

The 8 O. 8. of the Rosecrans

had sounded over the sea for many -

minutes before her wireless operat-
or—despair clashed into every let-
ter—sent his farewell message:

“I guess it is all off. The ship's
back is broken,” the spark
screeched. The - last message

reached ' friendly ears somewhere
on the broad, blue sea, but the
Rosecrans was gone. .

No greater marine disaster has
ever been recorded off the Oregon
coast than the wreck of the Fran-
cls H.
victims into the depths of the sea
on September 19, 1014.

A 90-mlile gale swept the =sea
lanes on that aftermoon. The fu-
rious waves made tinder of the
hatch and the water flopoded-in to
claim its tribute. There was fo
escape for the many-—only two men
lived to tell of the fate of the
Liggett. One of them floated 10
hours on a ralroad tie before he
was rescued. Many of his mdtes
had sought escape in lifeboats, but
the little skiffs swamped pitifully
in the heavy seas.

Thirty-one persons were claimed
by Neptune’s playthings on January
12, 1910, when the Czarina, tossed
like a feather on a mad sea, hit
the Coos Bay bar. Six men clung
to her ice-crusted rigging through-
out that bitterly cold night and
when the morning hrdka over the
scene of the disaster hope fled and
the sufferers met their fate.  They
are visible in the picture here re-

There, outlined against the nev-
er-ended background of ocean,
within sight of relatives and friends
on the shore, but/beyond the possi-
bility ‘of rescue by human hands,
those six men carefully unburdened

themselves of their icy clothing and -

leaped. into - the. foaming - waves.
Here .was a stage  where 'was en-
acted a tragedy in- human 1ffe with
a tearful, helpless’ audlence separ-
ated by, a rdging ocean stretch.
Outoth«rehumol, in the hands
‘of 'a navigator unfamiliar with his
course, the Gérman bark Mimi went
ashore off Nehalem spit on Febru-
ary 13, 1913. Engineering science
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Liggett, which carried 58-
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beached craft and on April 7, when
success was In sight, the ship cap-
sized and 18 of the 22 persons on
board were lost. :

Within' 10 ' minutes  the staunch
Mimi was battered to shreds. She
was hound in ballast from Valpa-
raiso to Portland to load. lumber.

Bound to San ‘Francisco with
passengers for that destination and’
for Coos Bay, the steamer _Santa
Clara, once known as the John.S.
Dollar, grounded on the south spit

neay the entrance to Coos Bay with -

90 persons aboard 'Novethber- 2,
1915.

The- rocks cut ruthlmly into
her bottom and the breakers tossed
her at will, pounding not only the
ship, but the frenzied passengers,
ms#ny of whom, in high hope, were

bound for the Coos Bay country
and the riches that would come
with the railroads.

The miracle of the Santa Clara

crash. was that only eight lives
were lost. But the eight supplied
sorrow-enough for all who saw their

‘battle against the sea. ‘A tiny life-

boat with' several persons from the
Santa Clara was pulling ‘close to
the .shore—its occupants were al-
ready tasting rescue.  The  gkiff

touched a sand bar in -h.nllow wa.-'
ter and - overturned. ‘Al it.s pa.-

sengers were loat

Another Iittle craft earried a.
young mmieﬂ couple and two chil-.

dren. A  breaker foundered the

skiff and the family ‘was not found.

In a little cabin on Ba.a'tend.ort_t
beach . was set .the theatre of sor-
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row—a drenching ralin to baptize it

.and a little kerosene lamp to light

its. small interjor. - That was the
hospital where a score .of the seri-"

'oun]y 1n1umd and the dying were

cared for. , ) e "
Three days later.the Bnnt.u Clara

broke asunder.aad the beach comb--

ers hanled in a: rich ha.rvut. “from

her miscellaneous. ctrs'o
‘e e

* The coast ll.ﬁo bet.woan Bu:ulon

a.ndCa.pemmmfhuinMynrl-

ranked as one: o:hel'mt!::’. most
grim playgroun et course
is well charted and. perfectly ‘safe’

for competent marinérs who  will

stick -to the. business of sending

their ships into :the’ proper chan--

nels. A .

It-was on ‘Cm_ m t!“"“m
the foggy night of October 19, 1803,
that the steamer:

" the ‘rogks had cut-their way’ iﬂiﬁ
‘& complatolr dntterod, w!‘nl‘

‘land- to
‘ﬁ':;:e-ttrmthenfu e in

'runmernd mﬂafwmm‘

vessel with a’ hilorr

' Av midday on’ bmr.r 1: uu.‘
‘the gas schooner tm-td'
turtie” m«ﬂ ui.’-bm two
miles

South Port-llnd
struck. 'rhw-m‘uvu m tho
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:.IQPM' 255 the engineer when the craft

beached and he was reacued, but
his mates were gone forever. 3

The wreckage of the barkentine
Oregon, victim of a ploneer wreck,
remained a sight for the curious
near the mduth of the Coquille riv-
er for many  years:. The Oregon
went ashore at an unuu-u.in dnu.
without loss of life.

“The Lizzie Prien drifted ashore
on  November 13, 1881, but was
hauled off without serious damage
and without loss of life. On An-/
gust 28, 1895, the British steamer.
Bownmore, 1428 tons, beached
near the same spot.and was a total
loss, as was the Eureka, wrecked
November 30, 1899. On August 18§,
1901, the bark Baroda, from
Callao' to Portland in ballast, hit -

- the shore. A year later she was
hauled oﬂ. very lltt!c m.d,
S+ and -old. ~; - 5
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ocean’s claim. :_-mﬁml.ﬁmu'mcr.'
her: vitals; the’ South Portlud was

o na.vi.tmr had blmuhnd. m
.mfm h':

career, hdboe’nnl:ubt.nbm

being wrecied. an’ omtnn sm
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