My first Christmas outside of England





The following text was taken from Henry George Neville (Harry) Lecore’s journal written on HMS Grafton in December 1902. Harry was on the Pacific Station, having travelled from Chatham, England across the Atlantic, through the Magellan Straits (southern tip of South America) then up along the coasts of Chile, Peru, Mexico,  California, Canada up to New Brunswick and Vancouver. They then patrolled up and down the Pacific Coast for many months. The passages below describe how the crew spent Christmas day, 1902 in Acapulco, Mexico.





Dec�. at Acapulco, Mex.  (1902)





Thursday 25th:


The ships company are having a proper cooking day today in the way of scrubbing the ship and have shower baths with the salt water hoses and Decks were all dried up by 9am. Two hands and a petty officer were allowed to go onshore at 6am this morning to buy poultry for the dinner today and a mob of us signalmen surmised we would go and get some ferns and brushwood for decorating the ship up, this being our first Xmas away from England so we returned with a young forest at 10am and after we had decorated our mess and put on some on each masthead and the peak, we gave the remainder to the wardroom and ships company who did the same. The ship seems quite like a garden party as there are ivy greens and coloured papers hanging everywhere, also flags draped round each mess, but I think the signalmens mess looks better than the remainder as we picked the most suitable flags for decorating purposes you may be sure. The canteen supplied each mess with the coloured paper and a ham each. The Admiral gave each mess a cake and the officers supplied fruits but of course not sufficient for use so we bought plenty of fruit, sweets, cigars and cigarettes and made cakes and puddings in galore, the latter being made by Max Smith, 2nd Yeoman, and myself, so you can bet they were alright. There is only one British vessel in here, the S.S. “Kinghorn” of Liverpool, a sailing ship, and they know they won’t get much over there, so we invited them onboard for the day. We had 2 young apprentices in our mess I got proper pals with one of them.  11:30am Dinner was fetched from the cooks galley and all hands have been properly getting the chief cook and his staff of dinner spoilers up the pole. They have been cooking the dinner all the night so I guess they will be glad when this day has passed. After dinner was fetched we laid it out on the table-Cloth which was comprised of a new White Ensign for the Admirals inspection with groups of photos belonging to all the messmates. Mine being enough to form a circle by themselves and on the end I placed my photo, the “Blue Eyes” and my little nephews in between the pair of us. When everything was ready the Commander in Chief, his wife & daughter and all the officers went round the ship being headed by the band playing “Roast Beef of Old England” and of course they would taste a dash of something out of the messes as they passed by and I’ll bet Bridget & Mary had their pocket full by the time they reached the cabins aft. This is the menu we had for our Xmas dinner : Roast Turkey, Beef, Ham, Chicken, Cabbage, Potatoes, Carrots, Boiled Xmas Pudding, Cake, Fruit; Oranges Apples & Nuts. Cigars and Cigarettes and 2½ pints of rum were served out to each man instead of one. During the afternoon the Flag Lieutenant has all the Signalmen in the Chart House and gave us 3 bottles of Whiskey and one of Brandy between us and wishes us the usual thing and as the majority of our staff are teetotallers it left five of us to mop this lot which we did to our best abilities you may be sure. In the afternoon there was a sing-song held on the Forecastle and everyone seemed to be making themselves happy and contented but somehow I could not keep my thoughts from home and could picture everything as it was last year, but that is only natural as it is my first Xmas away from England. We have drank health to those at home a good many times today and in the evening I had to get tinhats to drown my sorrows. At 6pm they piped hands of the mess for beer of course quite natural everyone thought each man was to draw it but when we got to where they were issuing it we found that only the men who were drawing their rum would be allowed it, but they charged 25 cents for two small half pint bottles of beer which is equal to 1/=� and as it came through the canteen I guess they made a decent old pay day out of that transaction. My messmates turned me in at 10:30pm as I was unable to do so having a full cargo onboard. That completed the first Xmas, now all I can say is buck up and let us get next Xmas over. I received a parcel of Xmas cards this morning from 38, also from my brother and sister in law. Temp 106°F.





Sunday 28th: I must wish my future wife Many Happy returns of the day as this is her birthday and I should very much like to be at home today to express my feelings in person, but there it might turn out to be a repetition of last year and that would never do but as it is I must console myself by drinking her health a few times as I have some Whiskey left and have two glasses of beer from the Wardroom so will have to make that do so I don’t think I shall do so bad after all.








Notes (Guy) :


“Tin hats” would appear to be Cockney slang for drunk.


“Blue Eyes” would probably be his nickname for Florence Annie Dawson ? (used elsewhere in the journal, never uses names apart from when he mentions his own siblings).


�PAGE \# "'PAGE: '#'�'"  ��Guy : ½ hour to transcribe 2 pages


�PAGE \# "'PAGE: '#'�'"  ��1/= is of course 1 shilling








