Johm Mavynard—Lake Erie Hero

By Manvin A. Rapp®
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LirTiE AFTER TIGHT O'CLock the evening of Auvgusr 3, 1341,
the steamer Erie, four hours our of Buffalo and cighc miles off
shore about opposive Silver Creek, pushed shead chrough the nighe
toward Dunkirk in 2 slighcly rough seo thar lhad sterwed to abate with
a falling wind. The ship’s records listed 300 people aboard Many weve
Dutch emigrants, Wirh supper over some of the passengees walked
slong che promenade deck. OH duty crew members relaxed ia their
- quagters, The Cuprain hod the Lyie on cime and on couese. 1le was
pleased. Ax cthar momenr cveryrhng seemedl shipshape.
- Then soddenly, withour warning, the boac was afire. There ssemed no
beginning, no spreading. Just all ar once everything was burning. In
marmnents, there was almost no escape. [n the bours cthar followed 210
people died horribly, some of them nobly, and ane, accordiag to the
Caprain’s testimony, very heroically. Hix name was Lucher Fuller, e
- was the helmsman., Whar he did char eragic night marked him for lase-
mg fame, In nime snd in the ¢lling on decks, in taverns, and around the
| ficesider, Futler becerne John Maynard of the Qcean Queen.

A sailor, whast hezoic soul

That hour zhovld yec reveal,

By name Joha Mavnard, easeern horn,
Secod calmby av che wheel,

"Head her soucheasel” che capain show cs
Abgye the wmocheeod eooe, —

“Hewd her south-case wadhoue delay!

Make for the ncacesc shore!”

* De. Rapp, hissorian and folhloriss, writes of himsell shar since early youch Lie bay
bear incrigued by the Lakew. He boy satlad shem, worked o vhem, woiwmn shouc
thern and now is Conmuleanc o che Division of the Poer of Bufalo, Ac the cud of
Jase vear be was wcdected by che Welland Coumy - St Lawrence Scaway Irevelop-
ment Comeiciee 6 canduct 3 peehminary survey on che pessibilicies of developimg
the Welland-Chippewa River S 4 hacbor facilioy conaected wich the coming
of St Laweence Seavwoy.




Folk herass come in assarted shapes, sizes, places, and deeds. By cheir
very nacure they come from the tmagination of people. Stories and songs
of therr incredible acts bave brightened the loncliness of the Wiscensin
woeds, the river worer of the Ohie and Mississippi Rivers, che rolling
conarryside of America's midwesr, and che fronrcier crails of rhe far west.
Each secrion claimed ixs favorice: che woodsman, Pav]l Bunyan; the keal.
man, Mike Fiok, These are the superman vericry. The rural areas pre-
ferred the milder Johnny Appleseed. 'The west exaggerated real charac-
rors, like Bowie, Boone, and Crockerr, inro fronrier heroes. Since the
scorics abour them desl wich clemental vices and virtues, they are readily
understood and easily loved. Most of the stories have their foundarion in
cruth, but in the welling and rerelling, weoiting and rewriting, the original
facts are ofren embellished beyond recognicion.

Here is the real scory of John Maynard, Lzke Ere hero.

11 could have besn just 2n ordinary day — that 1s of coucse if any cay
could be ordinary on che Buffalo wacecfronc during the 1840°s. In chose
days most of Europe seemed to be pouring through the Lrie Canal and
into the emigrant steamers headed wese from Buffala for che wild
frontier beyoad. Several of the vesscls closely nurzled togecker in che
Buffalp harbor bad a head of steam ready for the eeip up che Lakes. Into
cheir holds, dock wholloppezs rolled househeld goods, hardware, dry-
goods, and package freighe. The loaders bawled out orders te hurry it
up. Pawengers scureying in and around rhe high piled freight crowded
onte che gangplank. At the momen: — che moment being four ¢clack
— mest of che raucous confusion centered around the steamboac Lre
which was abour ready co leave,

Bear runners went abour rheir husiasss wich their cuscomary gusto:
pulling, pushing, punching, persuading. Over a hundred Dutch ¢mi-
grants walked down Commercial Streec toward che Frie, Deessed ia che
craditional garb of their country, they made a colorful and picruresqee
parade a3 chey boarded the vesscl for whar they hoped would be cheir
promised land. Each clurched a cacpet bag as if his life depended on it
In 3 sense it did. Mose of chem wers carrying theic life’s earnings in specie
in cheir bag as a grubstake in the new land. With wide-eved wander they |
jabbered amaong themselves, Occasionally an explerive Mein Gotf, He
Jabbers, Gotl in Himmel, would crackle out above the normal harbor
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noises. Close bebind che emigrancs six painters followed with rheir paint
pocs, brushes, and turpendne. They were employees of W. G. Miller’s
sceambuiac painting company of Buffalo, on their way to Erie, Pennsy]-
vani3 1o repaint and decorare the steamer famcs Medison. Standing bead
above the crowd just to the side of the painters was a clean shaven youch
of 17 years, dressed in the uniform of ¢ Unired Scates Military Academy
Cader, He seemed 2o be trying hard w look older than he accually was.
From zhe railing of che boar stood a group of ladies dressed in che latest
fashians waving and calling to the people below. Some of them scatered
coins to the Canal Sereer urching who were capping ouc dance rhychms
e the dock boards. The band gaily decked in brightly colered uniferms
played some of the lively runes of the day. Scanding apart from this
group of ladies was Maria Tones. Her dress and monner also cold a story,
Her lineage was scrictly Canal Screec. Ta che indtiaced, thar meanr only
- one thing. Flaving served her apprenticeship there, she was now an her
- way west 10 open hee own establishment ar 2 wesreen Lake port
. The 300 passengers and crew represeated a cross sccrion of society,
Rich and poor, moral and immeorzl, banker and laborer, theist and acheist,
, All coming from different pars of the world, all bound for difcrent
- pares of che world, all filled with hopes and plans for the future. Now
. for a share time they would zll be riding the same boar, going in che same
L direction, and sharing similar cxperiances,
Aboard the ship, meanwhile, the crew busied chemselves with their
- respecve dunies, The chief and second mare checked the freight as ir
- was scowed in the hold. Tn the engine room, fires were keing sroked. Ac
the ciller stocd Luther Fuller. Carefully he checked the wheel and
rudder. Jew men had o swadier hand on the wheel than Fuller. Abour
28 years old, ke almove seemed to have beea bred to the water. The
‘Caprain had greae faich in him, QOutside the wheslhouse stood Captain
T. J. Ticus surveying and snpervising the work below. Caprain Tigus
was about 32 vears o!/d. For mosc of his life, he had been associored with
shipping on the Great Lakes. Starcing out as an 2ble bodied seaman ar
nxeeen, he soon worked his way vp to a vessel command; first on the
schooners, [Tuited States and Aurora, and chen on the steamboats, Ohbio
and Seadnshy. Since the Erie was firse buile and launched e Ese, Penn-
sylvania, he had been its master. This was her fourth season. Titus [oved
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Lis ship. She was a magoificeac vessel of over 100 rons wich a very sirong
drafc— che equal cf any oa the Lakes.

When everydhing seemed in order, Titus picked vp his crumper and
shouted 1o the hands o case of. The whaole boat shuddered as che steam
breoched life ineo the hull Slowly the paddle wheels began to turn.
They churned vp the warer. Luther Fulles headed her bow for the open
like. By his side stood Andy Blila, call boy, warchiag his every move.
Same day he hoped o be 2 wheelsman like Foller. Right now no 1ob in
the whole world seermed so imporrant and to Andy no one did it so well
as Fuller.

When safely away from the doch, Capcain Titus entered his cabin and
took out his log. Under the day and date of Monday, Augusc 9, 1841,
he noted choc the Erie had lefc porr at 4.10 headed for Dunkirk. He alsa
noted thar a {resh wind from the sourh end wese hzd roughed up the
Iake, Afrer completing his entry, Titus returaed to the deck. The ship
had already passed the light whuch marked the entrance co the hacbor.
Passengers, however, weee sall lingering on the promenade deck; some
were still hanging over che rails waving ro the people on the dock. The
fainc sceains of the hand could still be heard above che low rumble of the
englnes,

Tirus liked 2 happy ship. He was very peoud of the Eric  Everything
seemied to shine boighely, The mertal sparkled. The wocd bore che high
polish of new varnish, [n face, the boat had just recendy been repainced
mside and our. Ir had the pleasanc smell of newness. As Titus looked
about at the passengers, everyone sermed o a gay meod. Already many
had begun ro gec acquainted. In che ladies cabin there was talk of the
lacest fashions, The painters sicting fore teld each other the latest bawdy
jokes, roared with laughter, and speculated on what women would be
available in Erie. The cader scanding in the bow looking farward roward
Cleveland was chinking how fine it would be o be home for a while,
The Caprain walked 2loag the cail ro che stern of che ship, passed the time |

of day with Fuller and warched Buffalo fade out in the dictance. '

Anoccher voyage seemed safely wades way. Fullee bad managed to squeeze |
the Erie out of che erowded harber wichout scratching a paddle whed |
fender, It promised to be jusc anocher ordinacy weip.
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Afrer Titus had sacisfied himself that everything was in correcc order,
he returned to his eabin to prepace for dinner usually seeved ar Ave-
chircy. Dinner the first night out often ser the wone for the catire crip.
He wanwd 1o make sure the first meal oot was happy and congenial. e
the wheelhouse, Luther Fuller continued to hold a true course west by
southwesr as ordered. Below in the hold, rthe engiacers fired for full spesc
ahead. Qne of the firemen on an inspeccion detail sporced several demi-
johes of turpencine acop a ledge which covered cthe boilers. Reclizing
che danger, he quickly removed them to a safer spot on the promenads
deck. [n the meantime, however, one of rhe painters retvrned and
noticiog thacr somcone had moved theic botcles of tucpeatine picked
them up and puot chem back where chey had placed chem origingily. He
was of course unawere of the danger.

With supper over, the guests walked leisurely aleng che promenads
deck. Occasionally lighrs could ke scen on the south shore, Straighe

. ahead was inky blackness. Capreain Ticus himsclf strolled along che deck
- and stopped noc far from the piloc's house. Ic was aow o little afrer eighe
- o'clock. The Caprain had besn pleased wich the dinaee. He caloulared
thag tis ship Was just about opposite Silver Creek abouc sight miles from
shore. Whils the wind had begun co abare slighcly, che sea was still rough.

Thea suddenly, there was a scund like an exploding botcle, It was
- audible only co chuse in the immediare viciniry of the demijchns. A puff
of smoke like a cloud of coal dust followed the sound. Those who heacd
sacked 1n cheic breach jo rerror, Before anyone could say anything, a
ced, lurid, lame reached out firing svecychiag abour ic. In those few
s awful moments the whele boac heard che most feared words aboard ship,
“Fire.”

Caprain Titus scanding neachy saw the fire coming out of the escape
pipe befare he heard the yell. Skylighes starred cracking from the incenss
heat. The space becween the decks was already filled with a dense red
Bame. Smoke poured out of the hold. Titus acting abmast instinctively
quickly turned e the how of the ship and €2:d to the wheelsman, “Fuller,
puc the wheel hard w the starboard, remain ac your post, and keep the
boac headed for che shore.” Panic had already seized the passengers. By
the entire held was afire, The new painc and vaenish fed the Alames.
Desperace men polled up boards from the deck and threw chem into the
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wacer. They then jumped nto the wacer hoping to grab heold of rhe
board for suppore. In theic Erenzy few were able 1o carch hold when
chey came o che sucface. From che cabins came dhe screams of chose
trapped behind docrs. A sheec of flame blocked any hope of geering to
the cabins from the oveside The sickening sweet smell of buming flesh
mingled with che smell of freshly painted wood. Ouc on the warer che
dying gasps of the drowning could be heard. Curses were mixed with
pravers. Most scemed o prefer drowning 1o burning. Thac seemed o be
the tragic choice opencd ca them.

Sall sceing what he could do, Tiews tried to zet the enginesc ro stop the
eagines in the bope thac thar would slacken speed and would lessen the
fanning of the Names The intense heat made ¢ impossible to unhaok
the gear. He yelled ta Fuller ro continue to hold fast ro his couarse
Already flames had spread to the wheelhouse.

When Titus atcempred o get o the ladies’ cabin, the falling beams and
flames drove him beck. Inside were the life preservers which now would
save no Jives. He then ran forward ro help with the lanaching of a lite-
boar. No sooner did they manage to gec it in the wacer than cwenty
people swamped 1. Those tossed into the warer sceuggled o stay afloan.
Their armg flayed despecacely ac the air and wacer. Fear freoze cheir faces.
One by one rthey wonld grow quisr and slip beneach the warer. Once
again the spor would grow ealm.

From che promenade deck, attempts were being made to lower the Iast
boat, As hands hoisced it over the side, abour twenty people appeared
from nowhere. As soon as the boac hit the water, they were over che sides,
Like the others, the boar ripped over. Within rwenry minuees they weree

al]l drowaed. Four men who had been swimming abour grabbed hold of |

the keel. Ticus looked about the deck. IHe could see no one. The boat
was still headed for shore, Apparently Fuller was saull ar kis post but ic
was so complerely cut eff by llames ang smoke thar it was impossible o
see. When there scemed to be nothing more he covld do, Titus jumped
ineg che water. With sn assise from 2 Negro swimming néar the over-
rerned boat, the Caprain was able o geab @ part of the kel

All abour him he could hear the screams of rhase wha were drowning.
He looked ac the boat. Tc was still heading for shore. All the upper works
had burned sway. The hull was 2 doll ced flame. It painted picturss of




red devils dancing on rhe black waters. As the wind whipped che flames,
1 soundsd o Titus like the roar of 2 hurricane. Ar the stern of the vesel,
several people cried w climb down che uller chains 1o the cudder. The
chain was almaosr red hot. As each ope grabbed hold, the heat bucned
their hands. Then, with 2 scream of tereor, chey would fall inco the
water. 1 he flesh from rheir haads hung in shreds from che chain links,
Titus noticed o man who seemed, despits the paia, o be making ic
down. Squincing his ¢yss to get beter distance, Caprain Titus noticed
that it was che young cader. Hand over hand be lowered himself dewn
the chzin. The pain musc have been almosc vnbearable, Finally he mude
it 1o the mdder. e scradéled the rudder and dipped s hands, burned
. raw by the hot chain, into the water 1o relieve cthe pain. By soakiag his
. coat in the wacer and werting the area in fronc of him he was able co
! fight back the flames. He seemed older now than hus 17 years,
5 By now ir was harder to distinguish anydviag on the boos. Ticus
¢ noticed several clinging by their fingersps to che deck edge. Afraid o
{ drop and yer as the flames are cleser fiading ic impassible ta conrinue to
hang on. One by one the flanes cut them down, The most tragic scenes
- of all weve these of parents orying despexately and frantically o save
their children. The end was always the same. [t would be butr a mateer
of moments when all would go down. Near the bullthead che Caprain
. watched in horrified fascination a person serrounded by fice, holding a
piece of cloth in his hand, He appeared o be baching his face to relieve
_the pain. All che while he was sereaming out for help. Then the flames
= hid him from view.
. Afrer two hours in the waver, Ticus nociced a two-stacked boat racing
toward them. When it was over only Bfry pecple were rescued. Two
hundred and fifty people had lost their livess. Mania Jones would never
‘open her houss, The ladics would never again bocher about fashions. The
:_girls in Eric wounld have o forego the pleasures of the six paincers who
‘had turned 2 gay boat into a funcral pyre. The emigrants wonld never
reach the prairie land of the west.

Whar af che wheelsman whom Ticws told to hold s course unal chey
reached the shore?r In the inquest following the tragedy, Captain Titus
¢ pad 2 hero’s cribure to Luther Fuller, the wheelsman, “He remained ac
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the wheel and never lefr io uatil he was burnsd o death.” And then
Ticus added, “He was always 3 rescluce man.™

It could hayve been just snocher day and just anocher tip and Fuller
could have remained just anocher sailor.

But this ¢ che stuff folk heroes are made ¢f Among canallers and
satlers, Fuller’s Eame speead, In many 2 waterfront saloon and on the
deck of meny a laker his story wes wold over snd over 2gain, He beeeme
che aymbol of the courage and strengrh of all Lake Eae smlars,

By 184§ his story was common propecty. An Eaglish wraveller and
wricer on our through che Lakes apparently heard the story and wroce
it down. In Scprember of that year ic appeared in the Buffaic Com-
merciol Advertiser and the following month in the Western Literary
Messenger undec the tide *“Helmsman of Lake Erie.” Qaoe aurhority be-
lieves chie auther was Charles Dickens who toured the lakes in 1845,

Scvers| alterarions wers made and much cmbellishmear added ro the
original story. The writer rechristened the Erfe the Jersey and anglicized

Loke rerminology, He aged Fuller considerably, renamed him Joha May-
nard, aad endowed him with all the vircues.

Ol Joha Mavpard wae ac che wheal— 2 bluff, seachecbeacen taslor,
oppvd by many a wiarey eempese. He had eruly learar o be contented wich
his sicvation: naoe could ever say rhot they sver hesed RMim rapine ol his
hird Jabar z0d seanty pay, He had, in the worst omues, 2 cheerful sword and
3 kind look for chose wih whoet he was cdwown-casq, often enovgh, inco
bid compaey, he tnsd, ac leasr, and geaerally succeeded 10 sy son=thing for
tox good. He was known, feam ane end of the Lake Eowe ro tzt oher, by the
aame of henese John Maynard and che secree oF his heneity to s neighbors
was == kis love of Caod.

Conversation between the czprain and lus crew was added for dramatic
emphasis.

"Dl Fletcher, whae's all chas amoke 1 see comiog onr from dhe hold?™
“It’s From che ¢ngine room, oig, I guess,’” =id the mae.
“"Dowe with you, shen, snd lec me know,"

The sailoc began descending she Jadder by which yoo go o the hold; buc
scarczly had he disapprared beneath the dick, when vp he camc sgain wich
much pesaces $peed,

"Tliz hold's ga £re, air,” be exid 10 ¢he capraia, who by chis cine was szadiog
closv w hio

The caprain rushed down, 2od foond the account o tras. Some spacks
had fallen om 2 bundle of towi no one had seén the secidane, and now not ealy
much of dhe luggage, but che sides of the vissed were in smoulderng Uame,

All hands, passengers as well as sulors, were called wgecher; and 1wo lines
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being made, enc on eoch sk of the hald, buckers nf wacer werg mssed and re
pused; chey were flled {rom che lske, they Mlew sfong 2 linc of ready hands,
werg dashed hussiog on che boming mass, and thea passcd on the ocher xde 10
ge rchlled.

For 3ame mimuces it 1eemed as i che Bames were subdued.

In che meapuimo che wamen on beard wore cluseering eound John Maynard,
che only man upomployed whe wa caprble ¢f 2asworing theie quations, “Hoew
far i3 3t o Ind?™ “Haw bong sholl we be gerring in?” The helmeman an-
swered a5 well 43 he eruld. Thare was an boar: it had been kFe 3¢ Dulfale 1o
be mepded: chey inighe be svwen miles from shoe, chey wonld probibly be in
forey avinuresy he could aor cell Iow far the Axg had renched. "And wa speak
the crwdl,” he added, ““ore are all in wrene danger, and I dunk if thers gas 2
licle Jews e5lking, and 1 Liele more proving, it would be the becar for ws,
ael nene che worse for che hose,™

“How’s her head?” ghwwced the caprain,
TWest-wu 'wese, sic” answered Mavnaed,
"Keep ler somch by west,” eried che cipratn —
“We muse go on shore any where,™

It happened thae 2 drafe of wind drove hack the dames, which sxm began
o blaze uwp more (uriously 2galost che mloen; asd che purttion beowisc it and
the hold wece socn on fice. Then long wreaths of smode bugen to find way
throngh the skylight, and che capeain sesingg this, grdered all he women for-
ward, the enginar puc on his vt stam, che American fag was ron up,
ind severed, in tohon of diccrusy; wacer was flung aver the sails 1o make
thetn hold the wind. And still Joha Maynaed stoad by the wheel, the” onw
ke was cut off, by 3 xhece of smoke and lames, From che ship's coow.

Geoater and groacer grew che bear, the enyinesry Aled {rom the cagios rgpm,
the passengurs were closcorlng mound the vesnd’s bow, the sailosy were wwing,
planks gn which o lash che women, the boldesc were theawing off cheir cours
and wanrcears, und peepacing {or one beerg stouggle for Bfe, and still the
cowe grew plainec amd plaincr, che paddles, a6 yer worked well, they could nge
Le mece than a mile {zam che shoes; and boars were cven now sarving g
their asdcanee,

“lobn Maynard!™ cried the caprain,
“Are, aye, Sie!™ saud John,
"Cia you kold an fve minures longer?”

And be did iry; cthe Bames came nearcr and mewcer; 3 sheer of sinoke
would secnetimes almoic suocate bm: and his loie way singed — his blood
seemad un bre with che grepe hent Crouching at far hacl as be could, he
beld che wheel fiomly wich his lefe hand, 0l he dlcsh shrivelad, and the
musclee cracked in the Mlame: and chen he strecched for his righe, and bore
the sgony wichour & sceeam ar 1 groan. [t was enouph for him chat be heaed
the checr of the sulors o che 2pproaching boaty; the cry of the ¢aprain,
“The women Aesr, and thea ereey mun for hirseld, and God for us 2ll” Ane
they wore the Last sounds thar he heacd. How he perished was nue known:
whedher, dizzind by the sncke, he lasc his footing in endvavanng to come
torwaed, snd fell ovecboird, or whedther he was suffocated by che donse smalee,
his eomsades could nor cell. == Ar the mowmear the vesel seruck the boats weee
ar her zide; paskcngsrs, siilory and caprain lespad jow dhim, oz swim for cheir
lives: all, save be o wlim chey owad evorjihing, escaped.

1L



[1o Sod diw che deach of a chosdae heso— [ had almoxt yaid of 2 marcyr:

his spiric was commende] into his Fathes's binds, and his body sleves ia peace
by TEC aresn side of Lake Frie,

Probably more chan anything else, chis accouns gave Joha Maynard
to the world. In 1875 die story was torned into postry. Auchorship has
been acceibured ro Horacio Alger, Jr., who made his forrune as ¢ woicer

al dime novels, and o Kare Weaver. The Evie in chis work receaves ics
third and hnal name, the Ocewe Queen,

*Fwzs on Loke Eric’s broad vxpans:
One bright midsummer day,

Tho g'ﬂ]an( swamer Ocerw Owern

Swept preudly on her way.

Bright faces closered oo che deel,
Or leaning o'er e side,

Warched carelessly the fearhery loam
Whae Acchad the sippliag tide

Ah, who hencarh chac vloudlee sky,
Tha: giniling bouds surens,

Could dreiom deic donger awfal vase,
[opendad ¢'sr the scone, —

Could dream that @20 sa howr had sped
Thac frame of stardy cak

Would sink beneath she lake's blue
Blickencd wich Arc and smake?

A scaman swu t the gapmn 3 side, '
A momenc w !
The capeiin’s swanhy lacc jrew pales
He hurcied down bdow.

Alas, wo larel Though guick, ond sharp,
And <lear bis oeders cams,

No hupen clloes could avail

To quench th' inyidhous Jame,

The bad acws guickly resched he deck,
Ic sped {rom lip wo bip,

A ghascly fafccs c\":r)mbac

Lookud from the deonxed ship.

"]z chece mp lope — no chmw of hifer”
A hondred Tips implore,

"Bu: one” che captain mads reply. —
"To rvn the ship an sbare.” <

A wiler, whose beroie 2oul
That houe #oold yec revesl,
By vame John Maynard, cswcrn born,
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Stood calmly oz the whedl,

“Head bex soudhesscl” Whe caprain shoucs,
Aboeyve the smortherod roar, —

“Head hor sovch-zast withasur delay!

Make for she nearsst shorel”

No terrar palug che helmaman®s cheek,
Or clowds his davnclese eye,

Anoinn silar’s measured tone,

His voice reapoads, Ayl Ayl"

Three bundred sovls, che steamer’™s freight,
Crowd torward wild wich feac

While 52 the srern the Jreaded Mlames
Abore the dack appear.

Hu grasped thie wheel, and seendfastly

Hi steaeld che ship o land.

" John Maynard, can you scill hold auci™
He hard che caprain eey;

A volce froar oue b stiling smgke
Faiacly cespands, "Ay| Ayl”

Pue half 2 miale! a2 hundes!l hands
Screrch cagerly to shore,

Bat talf o milel Thae discaoce sped
ezl shall 2l b ¢'er,

Ruc balfl o mile! Yee sery, rhe Dames
Ne longer slowly cecep,

But gacher rousd thac helmsman bald,
Wids Berce impetogus swesp.

“John Mayoardl™ with an anxious veice

Thac capuin ¢rics coce mony,

“Seand by rhe wheel Ave minuws yer,

And we =hall reach the shoee,”

Tarcugh lame and rmoke chac Jauncless hease
Resposded Gemly soll,

Unawed, though face w face with deak,
"With God's geod help 1 owill?™

Thar Hamues approsch wich giast sicides,
They scurch his haad and brow;

One arm disabled, 20aks hig #ide,

Ah! he s coaguerad aowl

Buc no his teesh are hemly ser,

He crushes down bis pain,

Fis keve wpon the stanchion pressed,

He goices the ship again,
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O momenc yet! one moment yetl
Brave heare, thy cask (s o'r.

The ptbley goate benath 1he keel,
The steamer couches shore.

Tl bundeed greateful vaices rse

I prane o God chae he

Haih srved chem feran the E=icful fire,
And 1rom che engulphing 5o,

Bur where 3 he, thae helmsman bold?
The enprun saw him redl,

His nesveless haads veleased their rask
Hu 91111& bcﬁ;rc J\L‘ w}:‘t‘.

The wave rovcmed his Jdeless corpes,
Blackened with smpke and fire.

God rest bhim! Never heso had

A nybler Juneral pyrel

[n 1901, John Gangh, temperance leader, mrned the poem nco a
prose ocation enritled “The Pilor,” and wsed ic as 2 part of his wvasc
repercoire on cross councry cours. o had real punch. Tt eventually
appeared ia many schao! elocurion baaks. Schoal children memorized ic.
It scon ceached overseas. Theodore Fonrane, German poet, translated
che swory and poem inco German. Eventually it was sec co music.

Some in che United Staees think Jolin Hay, Lincoln's secretary, had
this stery in mind when he wrote "“Jim Bludsa.” Leascwise the Mississipps
soory bears o striking tescmblance o the Maynard story.

The fire buse our a5 she clared che bar,
And burne 8 hale im Wb aigks,
Aod gnick 45 a fash she curned, and made
Foc that willkee-bank on the right
There was funnia’ asd corsie’, bur im yelled oo,
Ower all the wlemnal ronr,
“I*l hold hues nozale agin the bank
Tul cbe lasc gadooc's ashore.”

Theaugh the bor, blzck Brearh of the burnin® boac
Jim Bludso's voice was beard,
And they all bad ccuse in his cussedpess,
And kpowed b would heep his wacd.
And, sure's you're born, chey all gor off
Atore the unokescicks fell, wm
And Bludse’s ghosc went up alune
In the smolee of dhe Pralcle Belle,
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John Maynard, or Turher Fuller, might have reszed in his fame if it
had not been for a revelation made in 1912, Over the years, all the
writers who wrote cheir accounts from che original scories in che news-
papers or from other accounts which had chemsclve: beca based on the
testimony of Caprain Ticus, assumed that Lucher Fuller or John May-
nard, as they called him, went down with his ship. This was one of the
few points npor which all agreed.

On November 22, 1900 a man died in the Eric County Haspital, Erie,
Pennsylvania. His name was James Rafercy. He was 2 common drunk-
ard, 2 convicted cuunterfeirer and 2 pauper. Licdde notice would have
beer paid ro his paming if the secrerory of the Erie Historical Socieey
had noc in 1912 revealed chac Rafferty wes actuzlly Lucher Fuller, the
Yohn Maynard of Lake Eric fame. According ro him, Fuller had scayed
- with the ship until all had lefr and then whea the cudder ropes had
~ burned and it was useless for him o stay aboord, he cut away 4 part of

- the paddle wheel fender and floated ashore. He had beea badly burned.
- Credence was placed immediarely in che sceretary’s story because he
. bad been licele Andy Blila the call boy on the Erie che nighe ic burned.
- Fuller often came inco his facher’s saloon, Blila chimed, to borrew a dime
for a drink. S0 ic was char the mun who had been capable, ac leasr once
- in his life, of rising to such great heiphes died 2 eonvieted criminal and
- drunkerd, noc far fram the water where he had plaved ovt his hecoic
' deed. But whatever happened to James Rafferty, John Maynacd would
- always remain che hero of Lake Erie.
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