i Al MY BROTHER'S KEEPER,

Tt was a cold grey day near the end of ifarch, 1916 « the exact
date T cannot remeuber, but T recall, as a lad in my teens, looking

ut of the window and wondering how nany more such melancholy days

would continue before T saw the sun, It certainly was a raw, cold,
damp a_r.:-c‘i migerable day, typiecal, T thought, of Dunedin, my native

city in the southern part of Tew Zealand,

T paused awhlle, still looking from the window, and aas my eves
gea"ned the bieak and leaden ghries, T becane congcioug cf & depressed
fecling and a rathsr morhid cutlooke I sought the excuse that such
a mertal cerditior as due to the weather, 'Dunedin's.grey cold davs
alwéys ¢ roate such an impression! T thousht as T turned and sat Aown
by tne fi-:pe. Was 1t that The excuse wasg The parent of a hvpoeritical
thougﬁt?"‘ I still felt completely unsettled and agitated and finally
declded to rouse mysell and go for a walks, It wasn't weather to

Induce anybody to walk God knows, but what else was 7 to do%

I was the third‘ youﬁgéat of a family of four bove and & girl:
my Tather was at work and we were left pretlty much to curselves, my
mother having died a short time previously. With my mother - my
puiding hand= pgone, and my father fully employed in an effort to
provide for a young family, I was left with nobody te direct me Iinto
cultural channels to fill my time., I had to think for myself, Yes,
T would take that wali: 1f 1t was only a short one, T decided to walk

——

around the wharvesg and rising from wy seat near the fire, 1 collected

my hat and coat and left home by the back rates there T would walk
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did not onter my mind, Iittle do we know that our course through life

is oftimes mapped for us, Fate had already decided the matter for Uie s

I Yook the shortest route whieh brought we to the Victoria Tharf
which 1s the first portlon of the wharves passed by ships sailing up
the Otago Harbour. At thisg wharf with her bhow pointing geawards, her
newly painted hull and her attractive emblem on hor suokeatack, lay
moored the home lirer 5.S. Egssex, To my young mind ghe appeared a
very large ship » Wade more apparent by the fect that she was high

abcve the wharf, since the tide was full and little cargo was left in

nere Cargo was still being wmwloaded and I watched with a real interest,
the methed with which the wharf labourers handled the various items
coming down om the ~linge, After a time m'y interst waned and I

walked to tne stern of the ship and looked over., It surprised me to )
see that one of ner propellor tladez was rrotruding about niss inches
from the water, 'How could so small a blade move such & lorge ship
through the seasg?'., i poncered thls question for a moment when ny
attention was at t:t’acted t0 a sghoal of small fish (we Hcys called them
muliet) swimming near the starmm, My wheole intereat was diverted to
thom, VWhat Dan T eould have %rying to catch some, but then, I had

ne 1ine, Iuck = or was 1t 111 luck? -« was with me, for I found,

af'ter a short search, & length of gtring, and by bending a pin to form
a hook T had a line after al'l, Procuring a few worms from a nearbvw
section, T returmed to see, to wuy joy, the fish swimming near the

propellor blade,

T quickly baited my improvised hook and threw in the lire. Yy

guccess was almest inmmedlate, and desplte my erude gear I had caught

J
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my first fish. But my line was rather shorts I set out on another,
more intensive, search for an-ther plece of string, This was a
fa'lure, there being seemingly no mcre to be found, I was returning
to continue my fishing when I noticela man standing on the deck of
the ship moored at a digtance of about twenty feet from the stern of
the Dassex. Although I longed to agk him if he could find me a length
of string, I was not a forwerd lad and did not have the courage.
rementarily I contented uyself locking at the ship. What a little
ship she wag, 80 completely dwarfed by the high stern cf the Lmsex,
“he was the Aurora of the Shackleton Ixpedition to the Antarctiec and
nad just returped to the port of Dunedin, steoring by meang cof a Jjury

rudder,

I stood for a time looking at her, but iy mind was more .oc'cﬁpied
with fishinge. The small shoal had moved further out bLut I resdved to
try to throw my line far enough to reach them, T tock it up, gave it

two or three energetic swings in the air and In so dolng, Jost my

balance and fell from the wharf intec tho sea, '

T could not swim, the day was bitterly cold, and the wharf was
practically deserted, except Ior the men working the ships. Tliobody
nad seen me fall except one man. I was told later that I was
strupgeling as a drowing person would, but I remember no such efiforte.
T could recall only; that all seemed calm, I was conscious of & deep
green colour before me (probably my eyes wWere open) which gradually

faded until all the cclour had gones A numbness silently crept over

me and 1 remember NO WO
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iy congeiousness soeened vaguely to return for I became aware of
a hazy daviipght and the realisatlon of an increasingly intense pain
as well ag a frightful sensze of sicknesa in my gtomach. T was
gagpihg for aiy and it seemed that I was getting only encugh to fill a
:wwtgha11$ I realisad that I was lying on the Dunedin wharl, and then

I @Tmﬁﬁﬁﬁ & min gay: 'Heis bap

threequarters of an hour heore, but

hets coming to alright'. 1 had a faint recollsction ol &

kneeling besgide we, his clobthes dyripping welt. Somebody spoke to hin.

Good job vyou were on degk', The may

tThet was a clkee
Tr} aide me replied: 'lcouldn't find him.  He went in betwecn the
wharl and the ghip, eund the anaecs wasg plich dark', I mast then
have lapsed inbo unconaciougness and on again reeovering notlieed the

Pace of the nan boalde Mo

'y father, who

had been very worried, thanked wmy rescusy and offered Lo pay new

clathes for hime. 'Forget 1t', Bill repls 6d, | tyour boy 1s the

T have geved and he weg an easy job compared with two drunken

Piremen both cverboard AL onGeés I% took me nearly an hour to gel

n

them out and by the timg otherg came to my aid I was completely

exhaugbted?t . T wasg later to learnp

that Bill had alse given a

considerable amount of blood to save his wifets lifey an aect thought

qulte herole at that times

Thaﬁ} ﬁﬂif’?ﬁ 1%f§5 in ﬁhﬁ 1\?’ af ar andg ant

Chalmers for repaly, She was vofitted with a new rudder,
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neyr leaking hull reparied, and when apgain made seaworthy she sailed
for Australia, I did not know at the time the port of destinationm,
nor did I knmow what becane of Bill, I accepted the faet that he
was stlll a membeér of the crew and I was content to leave it remain
at that,  DBut sometime later my father received a letter from a
Mew Zealand soldier on hils way to the war, The letter, posted in
S‘ydr_lay, gtated that the gcldiecr had mwet B1ll there and he had told
him, the letter continued, that the Aurora was again 1n dock and
was leelking like & sicve. 'Chae's full of coal loaded from Vewcastle
and 18 making for the Vest Coast of Amewica, but she'll never see

1t' he had said,

o3 story recercs that the Aurora, when repaired, left for her

doom, never to be heard of again, A lifebelty, [ bellwe, was found,

but as for the remalind &, the mystery must remain ursclved,

The reader will understand my sorrow when I heard the news of her
logs, Yor two years after; T often thought of Bil) and of the irony

of Pate = that a man should save slx people from drowing only to

Irown himself .

Could this be the way of Cod T efton asked myself,

Time passed on and the war ended, Vhen walking in the street 'n

Dunedin one fine afternoon during December, 1918, I was stopped bY
the szoldier who had written to my father, T anxiously inquired
of his meeting with Bill in Sydney. 'Well', I said, 'Bill saved
me from drowing only to suffer that fate himself, TVou lmow, ILife
is strange and God works in strange ways',

taod does work in strange ways'!, said myv frdénd, 'but I've kept a

r
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gocrets I had to, but T suprose T can tell you now, Bill

deserted the Aurora 1in Sydney!'

Where Bill ended I did not knowe I had not heard of him
again untll Aprll, 1960, fortyefour years later, wien I wet the
shlpwricht, I, Char'es Vauger, who 1s still in Dunedin, and who
made the jury rudder lcr the Aurora. 'You kmow', he sald, 'my
theory is that her keel had been bent unwards and when she was
placed on the straipght bleeks in the Srdey dock, the wdrsht of coal

broke heor back',

‘You were with the expedition to the Antarctic?®, I asked,
'Yea', he replied. 'I was the shipwripght and it toock me almost all /
of an Antarctic winter to make that rudder!?.

'T used Just what was availabla, 1T conaistold of thres main
pleces Hullt arroweshaped, The centre piece, a ship's grar, and the
two outer pleces, ten Inch square planks on which ihe 1 fesoats
rested, These wore ba.tenad both sides with timber from the hatches
and in Detween filled with cement which we had on bosrd.

'You mow', he continued, 'we were moored to the land Ly hesavy cables
at the spct called Scott Dases The paelk ice gradually moved in

and brokes our moorings, carrying us with the iece drift., Ve wore here
to remain helpless for about eleven months.

'As the intensity of the ice pressure inereased the rudder was
twisted at right angles and the hinges broken, I thought we were
doomed, but Cod was kind to us, for at the critical moment, the

pressure ceagedy Two foot more of lce movament would have erusghed

us complotelye.
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'The Aurora was only a ship of 540 tons', he said, 'and bullt of
oak with a three inch greenheart sheathlng, yvet the ice sprang her "

tirbers and we were to find this out truly when we got clear and the '

ice melted iIn the leaks', L

T thought his story interesting sinco nothing appears to have
beon written of the cventful voyages 't she leaked badly} he went om,
tand hand bailing in a ¢chain gang was necessary as the water was up
to the gtolehold, 1th tre punps repaired and stecam ralged, hand
bailing was diseontinued!,

1Ts 1t as eocld Jdown there asa they say¥; 1 asized,

tYsa', he renlied, 'and a lot colder, We heard of the anowcats

that £311 into the crevasses in the Fuehs Ex;pcﬁitim,‘ but nabm

. ' t
heard of the almost insufferable cold men had to withstand!,
that did the men think of Shackletoni’ I ventureds
le paused a moment, and I wondered Jjust what thought he was

precalling, Then he apoke: '"Shack" was & fine fellow. A redl

mants man who sought not and cared not & jot for motoristy. Ve

thought him a splendld followt,

Ten T made my final question which 1 had been waiting to ask

aftor he had told me his storys 'Did you lmow & member of the crew,
a Bill Thompson?'. I received the disappointing reply: 'I carmot
recall him, but 7T guess I know a man who would have Iknown him',

T subsequently met the wan and he lmow Bill well, "That

damned B11ll could swim liko a fish', he sald, \That became of hiaft!

I qunltlaned. }
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tWell, I can tell you that, Dill dled in Auckland durling the

vear 1955%,

A tinge of regret and sadness possesged me for T imew that

Bi11 Thompson, by his kind and unselfish regard for others had

altered my whole 1ife by hls examples Mig life to me has aliways

heen an ingpiration,

rrebebly there are five olhers who still live to remember,

-y

M e L . T L b R e

The true name of BEilll Thompson was B111- Botleor,
lr. Charlcs lauger, uow eldserly, (Address: 152 London Street,
Tmadin, Tew Zealand) has given pormission to use hils name,
7e save thet only one other member of the expedition, anc
engineer living somewhere in Australla, is still allve,
The man relferred to me by Vr. C. Mauger is T, Melenglie,
Harbour Master of the Otago Harbour oard, whose name I have

not asked to usges

FPele




	page_1
	page_2
	page_3
	page_4
	page_5
	page_6
	page_7
	page_8

