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Front Cover

Capt. Fred Way Jr., founder and first editor
of the S&D REFLECTOR, strikes a familiar pose in
the basement office, archives, library, composing
room, editing room, and photographic lab of his
home at 121 River Avenue, Sewickley, PA. “Ye
Ed,” as Capt. Way always spoke of himself in
print, appears in this 1981 snapshot during his
eighteenth year at the helm of the magazine.
Cap’s special touch created a journal that was
respected and treasured by countless readers
and contributors alike, the gold standard for
river magazines ever since. Photo courtesy of

Woody Rutter.

Ik, Reflections from
. Our Readers

Jeff Spear writes: “Really enjoyed photo story on
building the ALBATROSS. A question about the
steering screws. Were they on the bow or stern, and
if on the stern, did she have a single typical rudder?
And if forward, was it a type of bowthruster?”

% Your editor fesses up to putting those
“steering screws” on the wrong end of the hull
in the article! Yes, they were indeed an early
bow thruster unit. Only as ADMIRAL did she
carry a special steering “mule” on her stern.
ALBATROSS’s two typical rudders show in
this 1920 view at Keokuk prior to drydocking
that winter. Our thanks also to Mike Herschler

of Quincy for tracking down local newspaper

accounts of her brief stop there on July 12.

Photo courtesy of Murphy Library, Univ. of Wisc. - LaCrosse

John M. Tallent writes: “Vol. 49, No. 4 of the
REFLECTOR is as appreciated and thoroughly read
as is every other issue. I do however wish to point
out an oversight in the excellent article on the
ALBATROSS on page 38. It is stated that the
ALBATROSS - at 1600 tons - held the tonnage
record for inland river construction until the advent
of the MQ and AQ. This statement may well hold
true for vessels constructed and subsequently
operated on Western Rivers, but totally overlooks
the construction of a total of 723 WW II LST’s
(Landing Ship Tank) at five Western Rivers yards
(Ambridge, PA., Seneca, IL., Pittsburgh, PA,
Jeffersonville, IN and Evansville, IN).

These ships were 328’ x 50’ x 10.5" (unladen) and
1,650 tons displacement (dry). The story of the
mobilization of our inland marine ship building
capability during WW II is worthy of its own
spread in the REFLECTOR. I would also note that
USS LST-325 is currently an operational museum
ship home ported at Evansville. She’s one of the last
remaining examples of the type and she cruises the
Western Rivers annually to bring living history to
the midwest.”

% John, an LST-325 crew member, is right on the
mark with his comments, as we penned these
words only as regards inland river vessels built
for Western Rivers service. The complete story
of the outstanding contribution of this nation’s
inland boatyards to the War effort would surely
make fascinating reading. These pages have
made occasional mention of these vessels and
their delivery crew (Capt. C. W. Stoll comes to
mind), but we extend an earnest invitation to
any of our readers who might help us tell their
full story.

Dutton Foster writes: “Have just completed a
36”x18” acrylic painting of the HUDSON, based
on a photo by Thornton Barrette in Mississippi
Sternwheelers (Kalmbach, I think). Yes, I know
the HUDSON is not a Mississippi River boat, but
I agree with the editors that it was an extremely
graceful boat. I have no idea whether you might
have any use for this image in the REFLECTOR, but
what the heck - I thought you’d enjoy seeing it
anyway. The photo is not as true to the palette of
the painting as I’d like, and of course, the painting



changes dramatically from incandescent to outdoor
light anyway. I’ve tried to capture the sense of the
boat emerging from a morning ground fog into
sunlight ... and yes, I’ve transposed it to the Upper
Mississippi so I could include a bluff or two.”

% We most certainly have found good use
for Dutton’s painting, and thank him for his
kindness in sharing it with us. We assume Dick
Rutter will be pleased as punch at this work of
art (see Dick’s article on page 27.)

R g ™

Bill Reynolds writes: “Cold weather has seemed to

slow progress on the shantyboat. At this time she
sits on her new foundation anchored against - God
forbid - any high water. We have a new roof on her
and have rebuilt all the window sashes. Fair weather
should bring on the reinstallation of the floor and
the stern bulkhead as well as finishing the interior.
Lots to do yet, but she is being saved board by
board. I am also working on an interpretive plan to
be used by the guides at the River Museum and Jeff
and I are working on a furnishing plan. We were
just given a brand new 1900’s Sears wood stove by
one of the contributors to the shanyboat restoration
- George Hausser. It has more chrome than a 1950

Buick and will look great.

The images are from the move just before S&D, but
I thought some of the folks who weren’t here might
enjoy them. It’s not everyday you see a shantyboat
going down the road. The last picture is of Barb and
Bea Ritts in front of the New Years card taken of
them as children and now part of the Ritts collection

in the hands of S&D.

I read the latest REFLECTOR from cover to cover and
thought it quite fitting to do so near a body of water.

Continued on page 50
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! Getting Posted Up

A Family Celebration

Your March issue begins the fiftieth year of
publication of the S&D REFLECTOR, and we look back
with gratitude and no small sense of amazement
at what these pages have borne witness to over
five decades. Of course it is fitting to dedicate this
special anniversary issue to Capt. Fred Way, whose
child this magazine was and remains even today. It
was fashioned in the good captain’s own likeness,

and it is indelibly stamped with his imprint.

Yet, to a still larger degree, this anniversary
edition is an unabashed celebration of the richness
which is the heart and soul of S&D — you, its
faithful members and readers. For in the pages
that follow, you will discover an amazing variety
of stories, memories and individual interests and
gifts of our S&D family. Our shared passion for
this nation’s inland river heritage is a treasure that
shines through every word, and it is what gives this
magazine its life, purpose, and its future.

One of my own treasures is from a DQ_
Cincinnati-Pittsburgh round trip in late June 1969.
Capt. Way was pilot on the forward watch, and this
21-year old was perched on the lazy bench to witness

the landing at Marietta. Imagine it . . . Capt. Way

at the sticks, blowing that soulful whistle for the

landing. It just doesn’t get any better! i

Capt. Way blows DQ’s landing whistle at Marietta on the
morning of June 29, 1969. Photo from editor’s collection.
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Weblinks available at www.s-and-d.org

2004-08 REFLECTOR Index

We are very pleased to announce that the Index
for Volumes 41-45 of the REFLECTOR for the years
2004-08 is now available. The Board of Governors
has decided to release this latest index on CD only
for $11.00 postage paid. Orders with payment should
be directed to S&D at PO Box 352, Marietta, OH

45750

Streckfus/ADMIRAL Book
Offered in New Venues

Annie Amantea Blum’s The Steamer ADMIRAL
and Streckfus Steamers - A Personal View (reviewed
in December 2012 issue) is now available at Herman
T. Pott National Inland Waterways Library in St.
Louis, at the Howard Steamboat Museum gift shop
in Jeffersonville, and online at amazon.com.

Interested in becoming an S&'D member? Go to
www.s-and-d.org

for your membership form and more info.




Capt. Tom Dunn

The Sons & Daughters of Pioneer Rivermen,
as an organization, has had within its membership
the most knowledgeable people on the subject of
steamboats in America. Once a year they would
descend upon the Ohio River town of Marietta
to share and enlighten one another on their new-
found discoveries. All one has to do is read the
Acknowledgements in Captain Fred Way’s Packet
Directory to get a glimpse of those who made up
this body of knowledge, many with firsthand
experience. The steamboat was a product of the
Industrial Revolution and there were at that time
hundreds of these boats, but now, sadly, just a few.
So too, as time passes, are the numbers of those who
operated them.

I attend the annual meeting in Marietta, not
only to enjoy the fine displays and presentations,
but mostly to spend time with such interesting
characters. When I look back over the years, my
most memorable and enjoyable times were spent in
the Lafayette Hotel bar listening to all the stories
and experiences of those who truly worked on the
rivers. It was like sitting in the pilot house on the
lazy bench as each personality would recall some
strange river episode or event. Boy, they were great
story tellers!

Like the old boats, many of the old timers are
now gone, but there is always someone new to shed
light on some aspect of river history. Simply said,
it is the people and their common interest in river
history and the mutual enjoyment of river life that

always makes the trip to Marietta memorable for

me. (i

Capt. Jim Blum

The Spring of 1968 brought the beginning of
a new and glorious experience - a job on the Str.
DELTA QUEEN. One of my first stops was a
late Spring-early June trip to Chattanooga, TN.
The shore stop at Pittsburg Landing, TN at the
stunningly beautiful Shiloh National Cemetery/
Shiloh National Military Park brought silent

memorial testimony to the lives lost in the War

Between the States. The Shiloh battlefield was site
of the bloodiest battle in the land up to 6-7 April
1862.

Another landing with the Str. DELTA QUEEN
at Pittsburg Landing a couple of years later in the
wee hours of a Spring morning is etched as one of my
most poignant memories. A soft breeze carried the
aroma of rustling pines over the silent testimony of
the tombstones in the National Cemetery adjacent
to the landing. Filled that early morn with graves
from both sides in the Civil War and a fresh grave
from Vietnam, one could only stand in awe and
ponder.

The 1968 season settled into alternating weekly
trips to Pittsburgh and Kentucky Lake. The DQ_
still carried an Official Guide. The Bible of US,
Canadian and Mexican train schedules, steamship
schedules and barge line listings contained entries
for Wisconsin and Michigan Steamship Company’s
S.S. MILWAUKEE CLIPPER, Grace Line’s
SANTA ROSA and SANTA PAULA, and United
Fruit Co. freight ship cruises from New York and

New Orleans.

With the able assistance of Roddy Hammett,
I concluded that one could board the eastbound
Broadway Limited (No. 48) at Pittsburgh, PA at
1:20 a.m. nonstop to Altoona, PA, arriving at 3:49
a.m., and then board the westbound Pennsylvania
Limited (No. 55) at 4:02 a.m., returning to Pittsburgh
at 7:00 a.m with four stops enroute. The lure of
riding the Broadway down Horseshoe Curve was
overpowering.

The ride was perfect. Riding a dutch-door,
taking in the smell, sparks and sounds of metal
brake shoes on steel wheels was ethereal. The trip
went like clockwork.

Not satisfied with just one such adventure, I
attempted a repeat on the next trip to Pittsburgh.
The eastbound Broadway Limited was behind
schedule, while the Pennsylvania Limited was On
Time. Altoona was a very lonely place at 4 a.m.!

The one-way car rental was very expensive, I

was dead tired and broke, and the Big E was not

amused. Never repeated, never forgotten. ¥



DELTA QUEEN makes shore stop at Pittsburg Landing,
Shiloh National Military Park. Photo from editor’s collection.

John White
My New Best Friend: The Steamer AVALON

My first year in college was almost over and
I was back home in Cincinnati for a week. It
was spring break in 1954. I noticed a newspaper
advertisement that the AVALON was offering
daily cruises from the Public Landing. She was a
party boat that tramped from one river town to the
next. [ already had an interest in riverboats because
of trips to Coney Island on the ISLAND QUEEN,
as well as random sightings on the Ohio River of
towboats and Greene Line steamers. The discovery
of Louis Hunter’s remarkable book Steamboats on the
Western Rivers at the school library added greatly to

my understanding of inland river history.

Heading downtown, I hoped to find the
AVALON somewhere along the riverfront. It
was, as [ recall, a cool, overcast day with a light
rain falling. As I drove along, my mind pictured a
magnificent floating palace with tall stacks and a
cabin embellished in lacy Gothic details. And then
there she was dead ahead - nothing like my vision -
but rather a small, run-down sternwheeler, shaped
like a shoe box but even less decorative. However,
she was a coal burner and a sizable pile of fuel
was being wheeled on board in half a dozen wheel

barrows.

I went on board to look around - no one seemed
tomind — so I continued a short distance to the boiler

room. There was a single fireman lazily stoking one
of the furnaces just enough to keep her hot. At the
rear of the main deck was the engine room, home to
a pair of antique poppet valve engines likely made a
generation before the AVALON. In the same space
was a fine assembly of pumps and generators, as
well as a steam steering engine. It felt as if I had
discovered a little piece of heaven in downtown
Cincinnati. I rode the boat several times over the
next few days, spending most of my time in the

engine room.

Several years later the AVALON returned to
Cincinnati when I happened to be home. She was
now an oil burner. Gone was the pungent smell of
soft coal, but her old engines were still in place and

so riding this relic remained a joyful experience. She
survives today as the BELLE OF LOUISVILLE,

more than a half century since my first ride. {
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Billows of coal smoke from the AVALON evoked sights and
smells of long-ago days of steamboating for Jack White. Photo
from editor’s collection.

Dale Flick
Memories of the MISSISSIPPI QUEEN, 1976.

While looking through my ‘dusty boxes’ on
the design, building, christening and shakedown
cruise for the MISSISSIPPI QUEEN, I asked
myself if it had all really happened. Was it all as
I had remembered? And in digging through those
invitations, letters, menus and photos, I discovered
that yes, it was all of that and more. A carefully
preserved issue of Steamboat Times for July 20-22,

1976 brought back those special days: “WELCOME
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ABOARD! Well, they said it couldn’t be done...
but we did it! The biggest steamboat ever made to
cruise the inland waters. And we couldn’t have done
it without your help. That’s why we’re as pleased
as pie to have you on board for the next few days.
We’ve got a bunch of surprises in store for you
this cruise...then again, things are going to happen
that not even WE’re expecting. So, unpack your
bags, roll up your sleeves, and get yourselves ready
for a rip-roaring, history making, ‘take her as she
comes’ cruise aboard the newest, biggest, and most
beautiful steamboat ever built...the MISSISSIPPI
QUEEN!” And what an adventure it was that hot,
humid, sunny July week in 1976, now thirty-seven
years ago.

Betty Blake’s effusive text found in our cabins
said it all with her carefully couched ‘take her as
she comes’ disclaimer. Little did we know as invited
Guinea pigs what the invitation would prove. After
the design, construction, and fitting out of any boat
or ship, it takes time to finally work everything
out—often six months or more—with hundreds
of suppliers in the project. As Alan Bates so often
said, “There’s many a glitch between the pen and
the ship.” ‘Glitches’ with the new MQ, though
expected, later proved costly for the Delta Queen
Steamboat Co.

The invitation list that trip included many no
longer with us: Capt. Fred and Grace Way, John
Hartford and Michelle Kingsley, Capt. C.W. and
Lucy Stoll, Capt. Ernie Wagner, Mr. and Mrs.
Richard Simonton, and ‘Delly’ Robertson. And then

there are those whose company we still share: Capt.

Doc Hawley, ‘Corky’ Bickel, Kenny and Ginger
Howe, Betty’s secretary Arlene Bridges, Larry
Walker, Capt. Don Sanders, and Betty’s friend and

advisor Pope Coleman, to name just a few.

The MQ boarded in Louisville across from
Jeffboat where she had been built and outfitted over
a period of three years. Upon boarding I was greeted
by Betty Blake, frantically rushing around with
hair flying, note pad in her hand, checking on last
minute details. “I just don’ know what I’'m gonna
do,” she mumbled. This was followed by the arrival
of a local Louisville ambulance to carry off a young
man who’d suffered a fall. “That boat a man killer!”
he shouted from his gurney. He was back aboard
and working by sailing time. It was hard on Betty,
working from early morning to late each night in
her usual PR mode, yet up early each morning fresh
as a daisy. “Remember, in Public Relations work
you often have to use people with grace—but do so
with their knowledge,” she said.

And off we steamed at 6:00 PM with great
ceremony, past Louisville and through the Portland
Canal with many well-wishers and familiar faces
waving, snapping photos. First seating for dinner
was at 7:00 with second seating at g9:00. Dinner
the first night featured: Rumaki, Chilled Melon;
Consomme, Soup du Jour; Mixed Greens/Wilted
Spinach; Stuffed Hen with White Grape Sauce,
Roast Leg of Spring Lamb; Peas, Harvard Beets,
Browned Potato, Whipped Potato; Ice Creams,
Sherbet, Rum Bavarian Pie. Several young waiters
had succumbed to a summer ‘bug’ with the staff

having to double up. One New York Coke Bottling



Co. executive at our table grimaced, “Why do people
‘out here’ put pepper on their food before tasting?”
“Because it kills the germs,” I quipped. We had
no further conversations with him the remainder
of the trip as he desired to move to another table
with a group of like-minded executives. “So much
for him,” Betty mumbled at the head of our table.
“What’s your opinion on the furniture and décor?”
I was asked. “About the same as on the QE2,” I
answered. The white cage with little birds in the
boat’s forward Purser Square was a sweet touch as
they flapped and cheeped during the day, carefully

covered over each evening.

Next morning the ‘fun’ began. Coming out of
my cabin, I noticed water flowing down from the
ceiling over the carpeting with maids and cabin help
trying to clean it all up. Any vessel with an intricate
house water system is prone to leaks demanding
constant early attention to fittings. Then there was
no fresh water at all as a valve had been opened
by mistake, sending all the potable water over
the side. Unfortunately, a complimentary open
bar only goes so far when you want a cup of hot
coffee. And there’s the problem of no water to flush
all the toilets. That late afternoon a number of us
daring men furtively hit the swimming pool above
with swim suits and bars of soap to bathe quickly
before dinner - necessity is always the mother of
invention. In time water supplies were restored.
Mrs. Letha Greene later said to me, “This boat will
totally depend on water stops along the way like a
thirsty whale. They’ll learn soon enough.”

The pilothouse was open for visitors where
Capt. Harry Louden was manning the sticks.
Louden, with an invited U.S. Coast Guard officer
standing behind him, turned, winked and said out
loud, “Hey, anybody know what all these buttons

and switches are for?”

With the old Greene Line Steamers wharfboat
gone, loading vital supplies and equipment over the
bow at this and other local ports was tough on the
fine new carpeting. Long rolls of heavy brown paper
were taped down but offered minimal protection

for the decks.

The first calliope concert was a disaster when
the keys were pressed, only to be answered by a jet

of steam shooting up from a nearby bar service sink
like Old Faithful. The Coke Bottling executive was
not amused as he sipped his drink.

The fine contemporary bar mid-ship, adorned
in glistening chrome, glass, and tiny twinkle lights,
didn’t last long. Many still smoked then with all
these fixtures becoming fogged and demanding

constant intense cleaning.

Certain ‘mumblings’ about the MQ’s engines
making odd sounds circulated by the afternoon
of July 21st. Those concerns would mount in the
coming weeks and months. We disembarked
the boat on July 22nd with the MQ steaming on
to Cincinnati for a grand welcome on July 2sth.
Boarding for the traditional old ‘steamboat open
house’ ceremony began here by invitation. What
a sight as she steamed slowly under the Roebling
Suspension Bridge with flags, banners, whistle,
confetti, thousands of colored balloons released
from a barge, sky rockets booming, calliope playing,
and Vic Tooker and his group holding forth on that
miserably hot day.

Several months later, at the height of the MQ’s
engine and boiler problems, my cousin David Flick,
then a writer for the Cincinnati Post, interviewed
Betty Blake. ‘Down a Lazy River without a Paddle—
Almost’ was his lead after I cautioned him in
advance to “go easy...understand what these people
are facing.” David, now with the Dallas Daily News,
declared his interview with Betty Blake the most
interesting one to date. “What does this all mean for
you?” he asked, closing his note pad. Betty puffed
her usual cigarette, lowered her voice, looked over
her desk, and observed, “Well, it certainly hasn’t

been easy.”

Betty Blake didn’t do it alone. Her work built
on the abiding dedication and hard-won efforts of
Capt. Tom R. and Letha Greene through thick and
thin. My hat goes off to them and to the Greene
family for their many kindnesses over the years.
River people all, and grand originals in their own

right.

On April 15, 1982 I wrote an editorial piece for
the Cincinnati Post following Betty’s death. “Who

could ever forget her remarks to the people of
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Cincinnati that sweltering July day in 1976: “Ladies
and gentlemen, I present to you the MISSISSIPPI
QUEEN!” Earlier she’d hinted at her own epitaph.
“It’s going to say, ‘Hi, there, Betty,’” cause that’s all
I hear all day.”

Boats and ships, like people, have a birth,
profitable life, and sometimes a gentle old age
with one group of passengers after another often
indifferent to the vessel itself. In spite of the
penetrating criticism of the MQ, I admit to having
loved her. She was touted as “the first grand
steamboat in nearly 50 years,” being something not
attempted here before. In my mind I will always
recall those days with nostalgia. Farewell old girl, it
wasn’t your fault.

Jeff Spear

Here is perhaps my favorite post card, showing
a color view of the cabin of the HENRY M.
STANLEY. I thought it was a Detroit Publishing
Co. card, but it is not. The reverse of the card is
imprinted with “Ironton Ohio News. No. 130.

Made in Germany.” The Germans were actually

I on Steamer M, M, Stéﬁlé\g, fronton, Ohio.

better at color than we were, a little more subtle.
Tommy Greene has one of those chandeliers in his
barn. I do not know if he has the prisms and shades.
The shades are by Hobbs in Wheeling, some kind
of opalescent hobnail, not hobnail for Hobb’s glass
because they looked like hobnail boots.

The linen,

bread, watermelons cut on end, waiters and chief

stacked silverware, castor sets,

steward in suit halfway through the cabin and the
open stateroom door showing made-up bunks, all
add to what Capt. Way said upon seeing this view.
I first saw this image in the late 80os when Ralph
Dupae brought a box of cabin scenes to S&D. Cap
was going through that box and many cabin interior
scenes he’d seen before. I was dumbfounded, for he
knew insides as well as outsides! When he came
to the black and white of this one, he said, “Looks
like something’s fixin’ to commence.” I’ve never
forgotten that line. Boy, was he right! She was
prettier inside than out. I think J. Frank Ellison
designed her too - H. M. STANLEY, HUDSON,
VIRGINIA and QUEEN CITY. The two boats
I would love to have ridden are the HENRY M.
STANLEY and the SENATOR CORDILL.

b




Ed Mueller

How Steamboats on the Muskingum
Came into Being

Inthelate196os, John Fryantand Ed Mueller were
going to the Annual S&D meeting in September.
John and Ed lived in suburban Washington, D. C,,
were friends and members of a Washington Ship

Model Society.

They decided to go together by car and when
in Clarington, OH, stopped to visit with J. Mack
Gamble, a friend of John’s. While John was with
Mack, Ed leafed through some materials and
discovered a typed copy of a steamboat work,
“Steamboats on the Muskingum.” Ed thought it
was interesting and discovered that it had been
Mack’s graduate thesis.

Asking if it had ever been published and finding
out that it had not, he suggested it should be printed.
He would bring it up at the S&D Directors meeting
the next day at Marietta, having obtained Mack’s
permission to do so.

STEAM

om thhe

Jd . MIACIX
G A NI I

At the S&D meeting, in proposing that the
organization consider publishing the work, the
idea was met by opposition from one of the Board
members, a former pilot on the Ohio River. Ed
dropped the matter then, intending to bring it up at
a subsequent Steamship Historical Society meeting.
Ed at that time was Editor in Chief of the SSHSA
Quarterly Steamboat Bill.

SSHSA had just
of The Stateliest Ship, a pictorial history of the
QUEEN MARY, along with a book about Lake
Winnipesaukee steamboats. Ed urged the Society
to publish Mack’s book, which they agreed to do.

completed publication

It was now 1970 and Ed had left his home in the
District of Columbia and moved to Florida, with
plans to get the book printed there.

Capt. Fred Way, Jr. was asked to provide the
photos and captions for the new book and to write
the preface, to which he happily consented. The
book was printed in Thomasville, GA in 1971 and
was a success, mostly due to Fred Way selling many

of the copies. In a few years it was out of print.

Lee and Kathy Havlik

For a couple who are land-locked in central Iowa,
we were fortunate to be able to come to understand
the term “river rat” on the JULIA BELLE SWAIN.
As passengers we fell in love with the JULIA
BELLE and jumped at the chance to crew her for
her last 11 years of cruising. The experiences we had
enriched our lives. And the people we met gave us
one of our most cherished possessions, a “steamboat

family.”

Our duties began in East Dubuque, IL for start
up. Lee Havlik and Neil Conklin were off doing
their engineering duties. Rich Suleski and I were
to paint the hull above the water line. One of us
would paint the hull while the other would hold the
boat under the deck and bail water, since the boat
had developed a slight leak. To pass the time even
though neither of us could carry a tune, we started
singing — LOUDLY. This noise brought Neil and
Lee to come and check on us. Neil had us get out of
the boat and come up on deck. He calmly explained
to us that we had to get fresh air because the paint

II
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JULIA BELLE SWAIN at Lansing, IA in June 2008. Both
photos courtesy of Lee and Kathy Havlik.

fumes were somewhat dangerous. So now we knew
why we were so happy. Rich’s face suddenly became
very serious as he said,“This is not funny.We could
be permanently dain bramaged!” A short silence fell
as we all realized the dyslexic statement Rich had
just made. Rich and I lay on the deck laughing and
lamenting the loss of brain cells while clearing our
heads. Neil and Lee just shook their heads and went
back to work. I knew at that time our adventure
of working on the river was going to be a very
interesting one. Light off, warm up, throw off lines,
let’s head up the river and begin ...

This is one of many memories we have of our
time working on the JULIA BELLE. Sadly she sits
idle on the Black River in LaCrosse. We can only

hope that someday she will return to cruising and

stir the souls of others like she did for us. i}
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Crew of JULIA BELLE in St. Paul at conclusion of Grand
Excursion in 2004. Kathy and Lee are in center of photo.

Woody Rutter
The SENATOR’s Long Night

The SENATOR first appeared in the Pittsburgh
excursion trade for Streckfus Steamers under the
original name SAINT PAUL (4965) in May 1937
when she replaced the WASHINGTON as the
Pittsburgh Streckfus boat. She had been refurbished
and renamed SENATOR (5079) at Paducah, KY
during the winter of 1939-40 as detailed in Way’s
Packet Directory, and came out for the season on
May 1, 1940 with Tom Posey and Fred Way, pilots,
and Edgar Mabrey, Master.

The SENATOR was popular in the excursion
trade and was back again for the 1941 season.
Capts. Tom Posey and Fred Way were again in
the pilothouse. The season concluded when the
SENATOR went back to Paducah and she laid-up
on September 21, 1941. This was the end of the boat’s
excursion days as WW II began.
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Fred was undoubtedly aboard the SENATOR
during the 17-hour overnight trip from East
Liverpool, OH on August 17-18, but I have no
recollection of the event or recall any discussion
afterwards - just another “delayed by fog” in the
river business before radar! It is probable that
the SENATOR was working her way back to
winter quarters when the Liverpool-Steubenville
trip occurred; Mack Gamble visited the boat the
following week when she took out a moonlite trip

from New Martinsville, WV,

East Liverpool Daily Tribune
Monday, August 18, 1941

EXCURSION CROWD MAROONED
OVERNIGHT ON RIVER STEAMER
SENATOR Forced to Tie Up Off Wellsville
When Heavy Fog Blankets River
Last of Passengers Reach City at 7:30 A.M. after
172 Hour “Trip’

What started out as a quiet Sunday excursion
became an odyssey for the 795 passengers aboard the
big steamer SENATOR, which ended its summer
season here - at 7:30 a.m. today!

Marooned in fog, a wobbling walk across
the gangplank, and an alpine-like scramble up a
perpendicular river bank and a cautious trek across
a railroad yard - all accomplished in the early hours
of the morning amidst a thick blanket of fog . ..

Shades of the Ancient Mariner, what an awful
lot of excitement for a 75-cent ticket!

Everything was commonplace as usual on
the first leg of the trip from East Liverpool to
Steubenville. But, the return trip soon turned gray
(that was the fog) and still grayer (that was more

fog).
The Fog Grows Thicker

From full speed, the engines soon were slowed
more and more, as the big five-deck “floating palace”
barely crept through the fog. Near the Jefferson-
McCullough Children’s Home at Yellow Creek the
steamer cautiously shunted to the bank, the captain
apparently deciding to wait out the fog.

But things got no better fast what with the fog
getting thicker every moment, so the vessel pulled
away again, this time more cautiously than ever.

Near 22nd Street,Wellsville, the boat tied up

again and this time, the crew explained, it was for the
duration of the pea-soup visibility. The passengers’
future course was optional: they could stay aboard
or climb off and head for home - every man for
himself. And it was now 2 a.m. The gangplank was
stretched to shore, the far end nearly obscured in

the fog.
100 Decide to Go Home

Nearly 100 passengers, most of them from East
Liverpool, elected to go home the best way they
could.

It wasn’t too hard to get on shore, but there the
trouble began.

To get back to civilization, one had to climb a 40-
yard hillside - a trek virtually straight up in the air
through trees and briars and a tangle of underbrush.
Members of the crew with axes cleared a make-shift
path.

The passengers were boosted up in a sort of
relay. Members of the crew stationed themselves on
the hillside at intervals stretching from the bottom
to the top. One elderly woman fainted from the
strain and had to be carried ashore.

Some Walked Six Miles

Then, after groping their way across the
Wellsville train yards, the passengers found
themselves on the highway. Quite a few managed
to catch rides home in taxis. Others elected to hitch-
hike - and quite a few walked the six miles home
for lack of busses and other rides. The boat stopped
briefly at 7 a.m. at Third Street in Wellsville to let
off a group of Wellsville and Steubenville people,
before it proceeded to East Liverpool. About
20 caught a bus at Wellsville for the trip back to
Steubenville.

Some pulled into town as late as 4:30 a.m.
Some persons left the boat immediately after it
tied up, others braved the chilly air on the decks
for several hours before they decided to move. The
ship’s orchestra continued playing through most
of the night, but most of the passengers were too
busy keeping warm to dance. Some of the younger
passengers drove off the chill by stretching out on
the lower deck near the boilers.

Illegal to Sell Coffee

A legal technicality added to the discomfort.
Many passengers tried to buy hot coffee, but the
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crew said it could not be sold because the steamer
has a West Virginia sales license. As long as it was
tied to the bank, it was on Ohio ground, they said,
and the sale would be illegal. So there was no coffee.

Nearly 125 persons on the [boat] had boarded it
about 7:00 p.m. Sunday night at Steubenville. About
20 clambered off at Wellsville early this morning,
but most elected to stay aboard. The steamer
brought about 250 persons to East Liverpool this
morning at 7:30 and then returned to Steubenville.
The 100-0dd passengers remaining reached their
homes in Steubenville about 11:35 a.m.

It’s a 17 Hour Boat Ride

The cruise began Sunday afternoon at 2:00 when
the boat pulled away from the Broadway wharf
here. It was due back at 9 p.m. here, then was to
return to Steubenville. It was a 17-hour ride for the

East Liverpool district excursionists. {3
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SENATOR poses at New Martinsville, WV landing in 1940.

Photo by J. Mack Gamble, courtesy of Woody Rutter.

Jerry Sutphin

After returning from the U. S. Army in 1964,
I went to work in the Real Estate Division of the
U. S. Army Corps of Engineers in Huntington,
WYV. Jack C. Burdett was Chief of the Real Estate
Division and had grown up at Point Pleasant,
WYV. Jack’s Grandfather, J. F. Burdett, owned and
operated The Kanawha Dock Company and his
father, Capt. T. T. Burdett, held a pilot license from
Pittsburgh to Cairo.

When Jack learned that I had a developing

interest in steamboats and river history, he

introduced me to the Sons and Daughters of Pioneer
Rivermen and also paid my first year’s dues. Jack
gave me my first copy of the S&D REFLECTOR and,
of course, I was hooked! I began looking for any old
copies of the REFLECTOR that I could find and bought
them, if available.

A move in 1966 to the Public Affairs Office
with the Huntington District Corps of Engineers
provided me a wide assortment of duties, including
design and development of exhibits and displays.In
the June 1968 issue of the REFLECTOR, editor Captain
Fred Way, Jr. wrote an article about Capt. Horatio
Nelson Crooks and Belleville, WV, where the new
Ohio River Belleville Locks and Dam was nearing
completion. Captain Way completed this article
with: “The new Belleville Locks and Dam’s office
or visitor’s area, hopefully will have wall space
sufficient to hang, suitably inscribed, a portrait of
Capt. Horatio Nelson Crooks.” My response to Capt.
Way’s request in the September 1968 REFLECTOR
was that should a photograph with appropriate text
be provided, I would see to its installation in the
Belleville Locks and Dam Visitor’s area.

Now this is not all of the story.

Upon completion of the Belleville Locks and
Dam Project, an official dedication program was
planned. As part of the Sunday, October 5, 1969
dedication, I was to prepare a series of exhibit panels
telling and illustrating the history of navigation
improvements by the Corps of Engineers on the

Ohio River.

Wanting to include some photographs of
steamboats landed at either Reedsville, OH or
Belleville, WV, and preferably both, I called my
new friend Captain Fred Way and boldly asked
him if he had any photographs of packet boats
landed at either place that might be acquired for the
dedication exhibit...and of course, he did.

He mailed two photos: one each of the
SENATORCORDILLandthe GENERALWOOD
taking on freight at the old Belleville landing (see
page 46, December 1969 S&D REFLECTOR). These
became part of one of my exhibit panels and must
have been extremely well recei