Copy of an unfinished account of his life by Capt. Elias Joste of Valparaiso written in 10 pages in about 1930.

This copy typed by John Tanner from a poor copy of a typescript copy made by Leo Derrick-Jehu.

Original in possession of Patricia Morrice b.1915.

I was born in the parish of Grouville, Island of Jersey,  (or within half a mile of Vardon’s birthplace, which may account for my passion for Golf and proficiency in the game), on the evening of April 2nd 1847, I became a member of the Universe – the youngest of a family of twelve, five girls & seven boys.  The sons all took to the sea possibly due to the fact of their being born so near it.  Three of my brothers, Henry, Charles & Francis, disappeared at sea.  Stephen the eldest,  Captain of a sailing vessel, died on board when in the Channel and was buried in the Isle of  Wight.  Philip also in command of a vessel died and was buried at sea.  John the second son married in the United States and I believe has left several sons.  He was the only brother that I have no recollection of.

My father, Stephen Joste, was born in St. Helier Jersey in 1798 and when twelve years of age was sent to school at Wilton (Wiltshire), remaining there, with the exception of Christmas Holidays, for four years.  He was of Swiss extraction.  His great grandfather having been naturalized in London, as a British Subject early in the 17th Century.

My mother, Nancy de St. Croix, was born in 1805 and married in 1825.  Both died in 1887 within a few weeks of each other – a long life with more than the usual allowance of troubles.  I was taught to read and write by my dear Mother then when ten years old I was sent to Trinity School when I learnt what I could till I was fourteen.

After leaving school I assisted my Parents in their Farm at St. Johns, but the lure of the sea was in me and on 25 March 1862 I left as a boy in the schooner “Richard” of 89 tons for Burin, a fishing port of the St. Lawrence River.  During the thirty odd days passage I was continually wet & sea sick, but I had to do my work, steer & go aloft when necessary.  I must candidly confess that this trip was the hardest time I ever put in and have often wondered that I did not give up a sea life.  I stayed in that craft for about a year when I left her and joined another Schooner the “Orlando” of 126 tons, on a voyage to the Gulf of Mexico thence to Havana.  In the Gulf I contracted yellow fever, but evidently of a mild type.  Returned home cotton loaded from Matamons making a very long passage.  By the time we passed Bermuda provisions ran short and we were placed on short allowance one biscuit a day.  Fortunately we fell in with heavy westerly gales and scudded along splendidly, arriving in Liverpool with only a few pounds of biscuits left onboard.

I then made up my mind to try sea life on larger crafts.  Joined the “Dalkeith” of 848 tons & belonging to Greenock.  Was onboard about four  on voyages from Liverpool to Bombay & Calcutta, quite a different life to previous experience.  The “Dalkeith” was not a Clipper.  One voyage to Bombay which occupied 155 days we saw nothing of land after leaving the Liverpool Pilot boat till we got to our destination, say 153 without a sight of land.  When in Calcutta I had a narrow escape from drowning in the River so made up my mind to learn to swim on the passage home.  When quite calm I used to tie a rope round my waist & jump overboard, a sailor detailed to watch for sharks.  After many attempts and when nearing the Western Islands I found I could swim a few yards & completed my education in the Liverpool swimming baths and felt quite proud and thankful, feeling that this might prove useful to me in the future.

After leaving the “Dalkeith”, I joined the “Nagasaki” of 1200 tons, gradually rising up in the world, now a full blown second mate.  The “Nagasaki” was noted as an unlucky ship and I found this to be the case.  Left Liverpool for Bombay.  In the Bay of Biscay we had very bad weather and our main topmast came down, she had to put into Lisbon for six weeks making good the damage.  When off the Cape of Good Hope we were struck by a whirlwind storm, the strongest wind I have ever experienced.  The wind blew away every stitch of canvas, besides our main topmast and other mast, ship on her beam ends for several hours.  To make matters worse the rudder head was carried away.  When daylight came we looked a pitiful sight.  Started to make temporary repairs, and eventually reached Bombay, where we lay for three months making good the damage.  Left for Callao where we arrived, but an hour after arrival a ship called “Simoon” ran into us, but with slight damage.  From Callao we called at the Chincha Islands to load guano.  Lay there ……

….. Downs.  We had a very narrow escape off Yarmouth, during a heavy gale, nearly ran ashore on the Hazeborough Sands, a very close shave.  At last got off Aberdeen where tugs awaited us but as there was not enough water between the heads for a ship of our size, we grounded.  This ended a most eventful voyage round the world lasting about 18 months.  The owner offered me the position of Chief Officer.  This I declined as I thought I required a rest.  The rest I got was rather longer than I wished  for.  I walked about Liverpool for more than six weeks looking for a job, most disagreeable work and no influential friends to help me.  However luck will turn and I unexpectedly got the appointment of second officer in the fine ship “British Admiral”, then on a berth for San Fransisco.  She was a fine and fast vessel of 1268 tons.  Made …  long passage out as the old skipper, Captain Reed, would persist in going too far to the westward when rounding Cape Horn.  Went down to Latt. 62 South.  After discharging at San Francisco went to Vallejo, a port on the Sacramento River.  There loaded wheat for Liverpool.  I then expect promotion but a Senior Officer was sent from London as Chief.  As this did not please me, I left and devoted more time hunting for another billet.  I found a berth as Chief Officer of the “Surat” of about 1000 bound to Caldera.  During the passage I fell out with the drunken skipper and decided to leave the vessel on arrival at Caldera in June 1870.  I found myself on Caldera Mole with my sea chest and £5 in my pocket.  Got a passage to Valp’o in the Pacific Steamer “Limania”, Capt. Ing.  On arrival at Valparaiso, I took up my quarters in a sailor’s boarding house, facing the present site of the Seamans Institute.  I did not know a soul or the language of the country.

After a stay of about a fortnight, & pockets empty, I was fortunate in getting appointed 3rd Officer of the Paddle Wheel Steamer “Valparaiso” of the P.S.N. Coy.  Made a few voyages to Tocopilla when steamer was placed on the mail run to Port Montt, making two trips a month.  On the third trip, when on the way from Port Montt to Ancud, the vessel was steered too near the west side of ..gartija Island.  She struck a rocky point and very soon filled up & sank close to the shore.  In those days there was no communication by wire south of Valdivia.  So the Second Officer was sent in one of the Life boats with the fe..   messengers we had onboard, to Port Montt, from which place he had to ride to Valdivia, more or less 150 miles, to get in touch by wire to Valparaiso.  Captain Craig went to Port Montt, leaving the Chief Officer & myself in charge of the wreck.  We rigged up three tents on the beach, one for the officers, one for the Engineers & the other for the Crew.

It was 8.30 AM when steamer went down, a fine morning & near the beach, so were in no danger to life and all hands were landed before steamer finally settled on the bottom.  Personally I enjoyed the three weeks stay on the Island which supplied us with about 20 gallons of fresh water daily.  I employed myself getting stores from the fore hold of the vessel which was fairly accessible at low tide.  Got cases of candles, soap & butter and occasionally made a dive for the Bar and managed to get some liquors, but these I kept locked in my sea chest in the tent as the Chief was not to be trusted.  I also dived for and saved a considerable amount of silverware, which the stewards had hastily taken out of  the dining saloon and placed on deck.  As the Island did not supply enough fresh water we got occasional supplies from the mainland, only about two miles distant at low water a good feed of oysters could be enjoyed.

After a stay of about three weeks, we were delighted to see the S.S. “Peru” heave in sight, and this steamer took us back to Valparaiso, from whence I was sent to Callao, where I had to appear before the Manager, Mr George Petrie, and to give a resume of the occurrence.  Evidently I was not deemed guilty for the disaster, as I was appointed 2nd Officer to the “Valparaiso”, and to run to Port Montt.  The “Callao” was relieved by the S.S. “Peru”, and on the 26th March or exactly one year after I joined the “Callao”, I was appointed Chief Officer of the “Peru”.

About the middle of 1873 I had an attack of acute rheumatism, and the Company granted me leave of absence and passage home by the S.S. “Cordillera”.  I remained several months in England undergoing medical treatment, but to no purpose.  Could not be cured, so the Doctors recommended that I should return where I came from.  The Company appointed me as Chief Officer of the Paddle Steamer “Chile”, then a very fine & large vessel of her class.  Left for the Coast early in 1874 and by the time we reached I was very nearly better.

The “Chile” relieved the “Peru” on the South Mail Station.  For six months during the Captain’s illness, I was acting Commander, and the three years I was on that Packet I enjoyed it very much.  Some years after the “Chile” was broken and the remains stranded on Renecke beach and until she finally disappeared I used to look longingly at the remains of the good old ship.

Feeling tired of the trade south & its storm regions I applied for a change and was sent to Callao, where I was appointed Chief Officer of the Screw Steamer “Ilo”, running between Callao and Valparaiso.  On the second voyage, the Capt. Having to leave the service, I was appointed provisionally in Command.  My first trip in that capacity was after the fearful Earthquake & Tidal Wave of Huanillos, Pabellon de Pica, Cobija & Tocopilla were practically wiped out, and going north steamed through the floating wreckage of houses etc.

After being a few months in the “Ilo”, I was appointed to the Command of the “Quito”, a small Paddle Wheel Steamer running between Callao and Pisco.   Then transferred to the “Truxillo” running from Callao to Pimentel.

My next Command was the Screw Steamer “Coquimbo” from  Callao to Valparaiso.  One voyage when mooring at the latter Port, a terrific explosion occurred on the fore peak, blowing out the plating on the starboard side, about sixteen feet square.  Fortunately the force of the explosion was on that side or otherwise some of the firemen would have been killed.  The cause of this was the fumes of about four gallons of  Benzine.  The tin which contained this liquid must have got broken with the rolling of the steamer from Coquimbo.  As during the Chile Peru War it was the custom to fill the lower fore peak with fresh water in case of shortage.  It appears that the Carpenter went down with a light to sound & ascertain quantity of water left.  The light he had coming into contact with the fumes caused the explosion.  The poor Carpenter was shot up through the deck & killed instantly.  I gave orders to close the sluices to prevent water from going into the holds, and applied the fire hose to put out the fire.

After a few months on the “Coquimbo”, I was transferred to the S.S. “Valdivia” acting as a feeder to the Straits Steamers.  Brought their homeward cargo to Caldera and from there took all their outward cargo.  It was a very interesting run as I had long stays in Caldera and met all the Straits Steamers Commanders.

Sometime about August 1879 having given up all hopes regarding the fate of my brother Henry & his wife, I applied for leave to go home which was granted, and left for Panama in the “Payta”.  At Panama I took passage in the Royal Mail Steamer “Medway”, Captain Rivett, & was duly landed at Southampton.  After finished with legal affairs connected with my brother’s Will, the pacific Coy. Sent me back to the Coast in one of the Royal Mail boats,  Captain Jellicoe in Command.  It was early in 1880 when I arrived owing to the Chile Peru War still on.  The Company made Chimbote their headquarters, and where I remained unattached for about three weeks.  When the S.S. “Mendoza” arrived from Panama it was found that the Commander had committed a serious breach of neutrality, towing a schooner with arms for the Peruvians.  This meant his dismissal and I was appointed in Command.  The “Mendoza” was then the Queen of the Pacific and the first Steamer to have electric lights installed.

During the War much tact had to be exercised so as to prevent questions of partiality to either party.

About the end of 1884 the S.S. “Valdivia”, my old ship, was stranded just outside the Port of Huacho.  Our Superintendent, Capt. King, went up in a British War vessel to the scene.  A boat was set off from the Warship, unfortunately  while fairly close to the Steamer a succession of heavy rollers came in & upset the boat, drowning poor Capt. King, whose remains were found …….   .after about forty miles away north.

……..   was sent in the “Mendoza” to endeavor to refloat the Steamer, but this proved impossible as the surf had banked her up.  I then left the “Mendoza” and remained in charge to save all that was possible.  I had the S.S. “Truxillo” to stay onboard, and the Cable Company also sent there to assist.

On my return to Callao I was appointed Marine Superintendent and had my quarters onboard the laid up Steamer “Arequipa”.  I continued in this capacity for over a year but due to what I considered the Manager’s unfair treatment of  …. .of the Commanders, a serious difficulty resulted and I was called upon to appear before the Board of Directors in Liverpool, going home in the S.S. “..alicia”, arriving there end of 1885.  The result of my interview with the Directors was my dismissal from the Company I had served loyally & faithfully for 15 years.

In the Spring of 1886 the Gulf Line of Greenock decided to open the trade to the West Coast and I was offered the post of  Superintendent  on the West Coast which I accepted reluctantly as the salary was not seductive nor was the “Gulf of Suez”, the steamer chosen to inaugurate the Line, a very fit Steamer.  She was small, under 1000 tons Register, somewhat slow and a cargo    …t.  Left L’pool July 1886, calling at Port Madry, for which port we had a large cargo of Railway material.  Detained there nearly a month due to poor loading facilities.  Arrived in Valparaiso in September and then opened the new trade going up to Guaqaquil.  This steamer was followed by the “Gulf of Akaba” and a regular monthly run was established from Glasgow L’pool & West Coast by ….ers of Company’s Steamers, resulting in fairly good business , though

Note by JT.  Birth date given here as 1847 conflicts with the 1846 Jersey record of his birth.

