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Tot long ago I receive:
4 o letter from a man who 11
in the Falkland Telants, lives at Port Stanley,

from Cape Horn.

avay down in the Bouth Atlantie, jJust around the corner
It took that lottng‘;e‘ight days to make it, which is Just a hint
'y i;m::n:l:z:o:o:in:; the dayé of the Cape Horn wind jommers.

» the sea and its trade-routes have been of
great importanee to San Diego, and for the first century at least, about the
only way to get here was aboard ship, if you expeeted to make it in even a
Teasonable facsimile of comfort. Lven up to some thirty-odd years ago, ocean

88 to how thing

transportation for passengers as well as cargo was an important phase of Ameri-
ean 1ife -- and I wonder how many of you who can still remember the Yale and

the Harvard, and baek beyond them to the Govermor and the Santa Rosa and the
ueen, ever stopped to realize that once such travel had been accompanied by

tiny apnd ill-ventillated staterooms,vile food and régidly rationed drinking-
water.

In its earliest times, sea trawel to California was elow, dangerous
and miserable. The ships were small and leaky, they were elumsy and hard to
monage, and what thoy langhingly called navigation was so orude and uncertain

that it'e a wonder that any of them ever found their way home. It took

Coabrillo three monthe to get here from down around San Blas, and when he left

and headed up the coast, he was delighted when he picked up
becauge he thought it was China. But don't be too harsh
2 there were neither sextant nor ohronometer nor

a few days later
sSanta Catalina Island,
on poor old Cabrillo; as of 164

|

pautieal almanace The sun's altitnde was taken with a orude dcvio.n called a
eross-staff, and it'e to hie eredit that his latitude was off u.;,:-sa
time,

miles or



