
from ‘The Deal Telegram’ 19th February, 1870

THE LATE GALE

We have been visited with one of the severest north-east gales and of longer duration than has been witnessed 
here for many years. It commenced on Wednesday, the 9th instant, and continued to increase in fury until 
Saturday, when it appeared to have attained its greatest height, which continued through the night and Sun-
day, accompanied by the most intense cold.

There were fortunately but few ships at anchor in the Downs, not more than seven or eight, which were rid-
ing some with two and others with three anchors down. It was apparent to nautical men from the shore, that 
unless the gale abated or extraordinary means were employed by calling in the aid of the boatmen that some 
catastrophe must befall them, all the vessels having been dragging their anchors.

During Thursday and Friday several luggers launched from the shore and were seen hovering about the ships 
and offering assistance ;  they gave the captains intimation of the risk they ran.

The captains, however, appear to have a maxim which was most righteously adhered to and the proffered 
assistance was in nearly every instance declined. There were, however, two or three exceptions in which the 
services of these valuable men were accepted, and in each instance the vessels were slipped from their anchors 
and conveyed out of danger to a safe position.

The gale continued and, if possible increased in fury until Saturday morning, when a boat’s crew, at the risk 
of their lives, again launched, seeing that some of the vessels had shifted their position and were still drifting 
and that should the gale not abate and their cables give way their driving ashore was inevitable. The boatmen 
again returned to the shore unsuccessful. The result was that the whole of the five remaining vessels either 
broke from their moorings or were compelled to slip and were in a very short time after driven on shore, four 
of which have become total wrecks. The following particulars will convey to our readers but a faint idea of 
what afterwards took place.

    On Saturday evening, about half-past six, the “Glenduror,” a full-rigged ship, Captain Thos. Warland, from 
Java to Rotterdam, parted her first cable, having been riding with two anchors down. About an hour and a 
half afterwards she parted from the second. They had bent on their tow hawser to ease the remaining cable 
but that and the chain both gave way and she commenced drifting towards the shore where she stranded off 
Kingsdown about 9 o’clock at night. A well-known Deal boatman Simon Pritchard, whose name has been 
rendered famous in Mr. Smiles’ “Self Help,” happened to be the pilot on board to convey her to Rotterdam, 
through whose skilful management, in conjunction with the master, the vessel was brought stem on to the 
shore when it was found impossible to clear the foreland - thus placing her in a position in which she was 
less liable to suffer damage or become a wreck as well as to afford the facilities to float her again should that 
end be attained - and was probably the means, under Providence, of saving the lives of those on board as well 
as the ship and cargo, estimated at £200,000. The force of the sea and the wind at the time was tremendous, 
and although Mr. Arnold of Kingsdown, took prompt measures to rescue the crew by the aid of the Kings-
down lifeboat it was one o’clock before they could succeed in launching her. An attempt was made with the 
rocket apparatus to get a life line to the ship but it went through the middle of one of the sails and could not 
be reached. The captain’s wife with her child, about fifteen months old, were first got out. Mrs. Warland was 
slung over the ship’s side by a rope, and the child was lashed fast to the back of the second mate and thus were 
safely received by the lifeboat’s crew. As the crew were almost despairing of being saved, in consequence of 
the lifeboat being unable to get alongside from the violence of the sea, a line was ultimately dropped from the 
bowsprit, down which the men had to descend one after another and were caught in the arms of the lifeboat’s 
crew. There were twenty nine in all on board the ship who were all saved by the gallant efforts of the brave fel-



lows in the lifeboat. In this perilous adventure they had to make four trips, the captain, chief mate, boatswain, 
and Simon Pritchard (the pilot), being the last to leave. The Glenduror is a clipper-built ship, belonging to 
Liverpool, from Java to Rotterdam, with 1,400 tons of cargo, consisting of rum, sugar, spices, coffee, hides, 
India rubber, gutta percha, &c.
The captain, his wife, and officers of the ship were conveyed to the Zetland Arms, where their necessities were 
administered by the wife and family of Mr. Jarvist Arnold, of whose kindness and attention they speak in the 
highest praise.
About half-past eight o’clock a schooner was observed drifting towards the shore, which ultimately proved to 
be the Racine, of Marseilles, from Havannah to Antwerp, with a cargo of sugar. We learn that Mr. W. Hol-
brook, overseas pilot, went on board this vessel on Monday the eighth instant, for the purpose of piloting her 
to Antwerp and was at the time the gale commenced awaiting a fair wind.  On Wednesday the pilot advised 
the captain to take assistance and run to Dover for shelter. This advice was not listened to. The gale continued 
to increase and the pilot at intervals gave the captain to understand that the ship was in peril. On Saturday a 
boat came within hail of the ship to offer assistance but their services were declined. She was then riding with 
three anchors down. After this the pilot got the ensign in his hand to hoist as a signal for help, but the captain 
prevented him. The pilot then went below and got his bag and pulled another suit of clothes over those he had 
on, thrust his bag between the spare sails on deck so that he might have his things handy, and that the captain 
might perceive by his movements that he feared the ship would go ashore. It was all of no avail. The mate 
being the only man of the crew who could speak English, placed the pilot in a very undesirable position at a 
time when danger was apprehended. The pilot, however, gave the mate to understand in French that the ship 
would ‘bump’. The mate appeared to take the matter very coolly and indicated by his gestures that he could 
swim and that he would save the pilot on his back if it should be necessary. This conversation was overheard by 
a fine young lad about fifteen who was on deck wrapped in a cloak with a hood over his head, who appeared 
alarmed at what he had heard, and asked, pointing to the shore, if the ship would ‘bump,’ and on being told 
yes, he asked the pilot if he was a Catholic and appeared very dejected. We merely recite this conversation, as 
our readers will perceive farther on that the poor boy was drowned. 

All three of the vessel’s chains ultimately snapped short off, when the consternation on board, the crew being 
Frenchmen, was something not to be described. The pilot, however, succeeded in getting them to hoist a jib 
which was immediately blown clean out of the “bolt hook”. It was impossible to get the ship’s head round to 
clear the land and she drifted fast towards the shore, and stranded on the south side of Walmer Castle, The 
pilot having already attached the ship’s lead line to a buoy, he threw it overboard and it was caught hold of by 
one of the boatmen on shore; a thicker rope then followed and was soon brought into requisition, one end 
being made fast on board the ship the other end held by the men on shore. The only man who could speak 
English and had promised so much assistance, was the first to abandon the ship and avail himself of the rope 
and was quickly caught hold of by the boatman on the shore and the others followed one after another as 
opportunity offered, the sea breaking completely over the ship and the foam freezing on the deck as it fell. 
The captain and the boy who had clung tight to the pilot were the last three on board. The pilot did what he 
could to prevent their being too precipitate, but the captain let go his hold of the pilot, availed himself of the 
rope and was fortunate in reaching the shore. The poor boy then proceeded to follow his example, but from 
his frozen state was unable to retain his hold of the rope and dropped into the sea by the side of the vessel 
and was drowned. Notwithstanding the inclemency of the weather several boatmen rushed into the sea and 
endeavoured to save him, one of whom nearly lost his own life in the attempt. Mr. Holbrook was now the only 
one left on board, where he remained for nearly an hour in helpless condition, his clothes being frozen on his 
back, so that he could make no effort to save himself. A good deal of anxiety on his behalf was felt by those 
on the beach, he being so well known here, which was at length relieved by a boatman name Henry Marsh, 
who in the most gallant manner, resolved to board the ship by climbing up the rope by which the crew came 
on shore, in which hazardous attempt he happily succeeded. He then passed a line, one end of which was on 
shore, round the body of Holbrook, let him down into the sea, and he was drawn through the surf to the shore 
in a very exhausted condition. He was placed in a fly and conveyed to his home at Deal, as recommended by 
Dr. Davey, who was on the spot and kindly gave directions concerning the sufferers as they reached the shore, 



carriages having been provided for their use. The captain and the crew were conveyed to the “Stag” in Walmer-
road, where they were put to bed and every possible attention paid to them until they were fully restored. The 
daring and brave conduct of Mr. Marsh excited the admiration of the numerous spectators who were on the 
beach and witnessed the act, and on returning to the shore he was received with hearty cheers.
    
      The gale continued in full force all the night, and on Sunday morning, about six o’clock, the barque Wil-
liam Harper, from Burianna (Spain), to the Downs, for orders, Captain Leask, with a cargo of locust beans, 
was driven on shore near the bathing-rooms, Walmer. She had been dragging her anchors all night as soon as 
she touched the ground she came broadside on and the sea made a clean breach over her, when preparations 
were immediately made to save the crew. We believe that the rocket line and apparatus from St. Margaret’s 
Bay, were brought forward for this vessel but were not used. Here the intrepidity and ardour of the Deal Boat-
men were again manifested, they having already rigged up a line and sling of their own. They waded in up 
to their necks and brought the whole of the crew, ten in number, to the shore, and thus every life was saved. 
They were conveyed to the “Queen’s Head,” where their necessities were administered to as their perishing and 
half-frozen condition required.

    About half-past nine the same morning the Dutch brig Anna Lena, Captain Visser, of Amsterdam, laden 
with sugar and molasses, came ashore not many yards to the northward of the barque. This vessel had fourteen 
hands on board, who were rescued by a line and sling rigged up by the boatmen. She commenced to break up 
as soon as she struck and both masts fell before the men could be got out, which was ultimately accomplished 
by the determined and persevering efforts of those on the shore, the crew being literally dragged through float-
ing wreck, as in twenty minutes after she struck scarcely a vestige remained. The men were placed in flys as fast 
as they could be got on shore and conveyed to several inns in the Walmer-road. This vessel had passed through 
the Downs a few days before and had arrived on the coast of Holland, but was driven back by the gale. The 
captain lost £80 in gold coin, a casket of jewels, and other valuables.

    The only remaining ship at this time in the Downs was the barque Eglantine, 415 tons, Captain Holland, 
from Alexandra to Dover, with cotton seed for the Dover oil mills, and by the time the last of the crew of the 
brig Anna Lena had been got out the Eglantine grounded opposite what was once the Marine Hotel now oc-
cupied by Miss Hill, and the same means that were adopted for the last vessel by the boatmen were repeated 
on this occasion, and the crew consisting of thirteen men were all got out in safety. `The captain being the last 
to leave the ship, he was so much exhausted with the wet and the cold that he did not appear to have sufficient 
power to pull the sling on board. At last by a sudden roll of the ship he fell on the slippery deck with the rope 
in his hand which brought the sling on board. For a few minutes the people thought he was gone: he, however, 
recovered again, and with much difficulty placed himself in the sling and was thus drawn on shore amid the 
cheers of the bystanders. There were plenty of flys in attendance and they were conveyed to the various inns 
in Walmer-road.
.

    It was very providential that these wrecks took place either in the full light of day, or partial moonlight. 
The number of spectators along the beach, notwithstanding the inclemency of the weather might be counted 
by hundreds. The beach was strewn with debris within half-an-hour after the wreck of the Anna Lena, from 
Walmer to Kingsdown. These splinters, for a good deal of it was nothing more, were carefully guarded by the 
Royal Marines and the Coast Guards, so that none might be appropriated by man; as to the portion which 
fell to the share of old Ocean, no one disturbed themselves about it, as long as it went out to sea all right, but 
none was permitted to come landwards.

We should be doing an injustice to many of the private residents along the sea front of Walmer, not to notice 
the numerous acts of bravery and hospitality exhibited by them towards the perishing crews. Among others 
was Captain Douglas, who nobly rushed into the sea and made three attempts to throw a line on board one 
of the vessels. Another gentleman residing on the beach, whose name we have not been favoured with, ad-



ministered brandy to the rescued as they were brought in and generously offered his house and his servants 
to wait on them, until fit to be removed. Dr. Davey, Mr. Fuller, Mr. W. Pittock and many others rendered 
themselves conspicuous by the efforts they made and the valuable assistance they afforded in rescuing the poor 
shipwrecked mariners.

    The effects of the storm were also severely felt in the town. The inhabitants of Beach-street, many of whom 
did not retire to rest on Saturday night, and those who did got but little sleep. Sun shades from the windows 
of the lodging houses and sign boards were wrenched off and blown into a neighbouring street. On Saturday 
night those shopkeepers who had not closed their shutters early in the evening had to leave them down all 
night and throughout Sunday. Any one venturing into Beach-street was soon covered with the spray of the sea 
which froze upon them as fast as it fell the fronts and roofs of the houses along the esplanade were wrapped in 
a mantle of ice. The high wind rendering the cold most piercing, such as we have not experienced for many 
years.

   It is a matter for congratulation, that out of more than seventy lives, that have been placed in jeopardy, only 
one has been lost - the poor boy we have before alluded to. Had such a circumstance occurred at Ramsgate, 
where they have the advantage of a steam-tug, the circumstance would have been blazoned forth in all the 
daily papers, but who considers it worth their while to aid in removing the stigma that has rested on the Deal 
Boatmen; that they have advised the abandonment of anchors and chains for their own benefit. At sea, as on 
land, it is sometimes more prudent to lose £50, than to save it, which has been particularly verified in this 
instance and we see the result.

    It may be thought by some who were neither actors nor spectators in these thrilling events, that the picture 
is overdrawn. But those who were present will, we are sure, bear us out in the statement that we have under 
rated rather than exaggerated. The reason why we have entered thus far into these particulars is to hew the 
humanity and bravery of these “hardy sons of the sea,” many of whom with their wives and families are in a 
semi-starving condition in consequence of the prejudices raised against them through the wrong doing of a 
few of their body. We hope that the result may in the end prove beneficial to the hundreds of really deserving 
men which are to be found among our boatmen.

    We understand that a subscription list has been opened for the benefit of Henry Marsh, as a reward for his 
heroism.


