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LOSS OF THE PORTLAND. 
Graphic story of the Awful Disaster Off 

the Shores of Cape Cod. 

The Cutter Woodbury’s Looking 
for the Lost Steamer. 

Telling the tale of New England’s worst mar 
Page One of the Portland, Maine, Daily Press of 
from Boston for Maine with a gay crowd of pas 
Christmas holidays and went down off the Cap 
West Harwich, whose story appears here today 
beach patrol for the Life Saving Service that night. 



Cape Man Recalls Night 

Beach Patrolman 
Portland in Collision 

By FRAN BLAKE 
The phone’s insistence jangled 

me awake but I was instantly 
alert as I assured the questioner 
on the line that I really am the 
one who writes the Sunday wom- 

wishes to speak with you,” she 
said. The phone was transferred 
and the man said in a voice in 
which not a quaver was heard, 

again and for a long time. The 
sea and the tide came rushing 
through the hollows. The sand and 

Arrangements were immediate- 
ly made for me to go to West 
Harwich to talk with Benjamin 
0. Eldredge, the following day. On 
the appointed morning a friend 
and I stopped before the small 
neat house on Joe Lincoln Road. 

8 The friend had heard many tales 
told, and theories advanced by 
her grandfather and her mother, 
of the Portland’s mysterious dis- 
appearance in the freak Novem- 
ber gale of 1898. 

clothed body. One was a Cap 

you’ll want to know, no doubt, 
many of the facts about my early 
life and upbringing. So I’ll start 
way back and lead up to the Port- 
land.” 

He was launched and the tale 
that was to cover the span from 
1878 to 1966 began. He told that 
he was born in Chatham and lived 
there until his wife died in 1955. 

In those early days bicycles 
were not the means of a boy’s lo- 
comotion. “NO it was dories. I 
think I could row before I could 

went down and were never 

seed oysters. 
“I was just 14 so I rushed home 

to ask my mother who emphati- 
cally said ’No. I made your father 
stop going to sea because I knew 
he’d take you boys all together 
some day. I have no intention of 
going through an all hands lost at 
sea experiences.’ ” 

Voyaging Begins 
When his father came home for 

lunch Ben Said casually to hide 
his disappointment “Captain Ken- 
drick asked me to  sail to New 

Leander F. Gould 




