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PASSENGERS OF THE DESTINY

AT THE DOCK, we met Sir Arthur and Lady Doyle. They were
overjoyed to see Holmes, though he remained as pensive as
he had been on the trip from Sussex. Sir Arthur introduced us to
Houdini, and I was not much impressed. Yet seeing the Astors, T.E.
Lawrence, the Baron de Rothschild, and the world-renowned art
critic, Renaldo Berens ascending the gangplank was quite invigour-
ating, and even Holmes brightened when he was introduced to
Thomas Alva Edison. As we boarded the Destiny, 1 spied a rather el-
derly gentleman being wheeled round the bow in a wheelchair. He
had a white curved forehead, scant white hair, terribly hunched
shoulders, and a scowling, protruding face which slowly oscillated
from side to side in a curiously reptilian fashion. He appeared fa-
miliar though I could not place him. Perhaps I had seen his picture
in the papers, or had read a description of him elsewhere. I asked
Holmes if he recognised the man.

My companion squinted towards the bow and replied, “I think
not, Watson. But I didn’t see him too clearly. My eyes are not what
they were.”

“Same with my memory,” chuckled I, as a porter showed us to
our stateroom, and I did not give it another thought.

The dining-room was grand, as was our meal, numerous Cre-
ole dishes which I could not pronounce yet managed to consume
in extraordinary quantities. A band from New Orleans played a
rousing music I had never heard, and which my well-travelled friend
Holmes explained was known as Dixieland Jazz. I particularly en-
joyed the tail-gate trombonist, Kid Ory, and the cornetist, who the
band referred to as Satchelmouth. Holmes and I were seated with the
Doyles; my distinguished, silver-haired publisher, Isidore Double-
man, and his rather homely wife, Becky; General Phillip Ryan, a short
handsome man of just thirty-five, and his bride, Jenny, a slim, au-
burn beauty whom I overheard quoting Scripture to her husband as
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he summoned the sommelier for his third bottle of wine; and Lieu-
tenant Cullum Jenkins, whom, I speculated, because of his gangly
appearance and hairless cheeks, was no more than nineteen years
old. The General became rather nasty to his wife, sneering that he
had heard enough of her Bible-quoting dribble to last him a life-
time. I was eager to discuss the War with these heroes of Belleau
Wood, but would not do so in the presence of the Doyles, and Gen-
eral Ryan appeared only in the mood to drink himself senseless.
Whilst dessert was being served, the General, quite drunk by now,
stood, called for silence, raised a glass of Bordeaux and another of
brandy, and shouted, “I like the wine of life with a little brandy in
it!”

He downed both glasses in rapid succession, announced he
needed some air, then stormed drunkenly from the room. I noticed
that Mrs. Ryan flashed a winning smile at young Jenkins, and thought
I detected her hand, hidden by the linen tablecloth, slide into the
Lieutenant’s lap. Discreetly, I mentioned this to Holmes.

“Very good, Watson,” whispered he. “You are learning to ob-
serve.”
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Among the papers that came to us from the National New-
ark and Essex Bank, we found a printed passenger list of
the 8.8. Destiny. The list, really a booklet, named each pas-
senger, along with his or her stateroom number, and in-
cluded a host of facts useful for enjoying the cruise. The
cover of the list was decorated with delicate drawings and
the booklet was printed on a heavy cream-colored vellum
that had become brittle and brown with age. A quick trip to
the National Maritime Museum in San Francisco and the
assistance of its pleasant and efficient staff proved that this
passenger list was standard for early-20th-century ocean
cruises.

Interestingly, the wives on the Destiny list were not listed
in the standard manner; that is, for example, as Mr. and
Mrs. Thomas Edison. Rather, the wives’ own first names
were used. This, we can surmise, was the handiwork of
Lady Astor, one of the premiere supporters of women’s
rights. Most interesting of all were the handwritten
notes—describing the passengers—that were scrawled
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across the 8.8. Destiny list in ink. These notes existed on
our copy, not on the copies that had been preserved at the
Maritime Museum. According to Dr. T.F. Richard of the Palo
Alto Institute, a world-renowned psychologist who has
written the definitive work on graphology, Handwriting:
The Key to Human Character, the notes are indeed those of
Watson, faithful both to other known documents in his
writing and to the particulars of his personality.

As we've learned from other lists from luxury ocean cruises
of this period, champagne parties were often held as the
ship departed from port, giving the passengers an opportu-
nity to socialize. We can deduce, in the tradition of Holmes
himself, that Watson made these notes after the party and
before the end of his second night aboard. More impor-
tantly, there is no mention of General Ryan’s death, which
assuredly would have fueled the pen of Watson, a compul-
sive chronicler. Another curious fact arises: since this list
was printed, and quite ornately at that, how is it that
Holmes was on it? And Watson? If the initial chapter is to
be believed, it would appear as though Holmes and Watson
were last minute additions to the cruise, invited not by Lady
Astor, but by Conan Doyle. The allotted time for printing
would have made it impossible to include the Master and
his friend on the list. Was Sir Arthur involved in some hid-
den plot? Was the letter from Jeffrey Adler naming Holmes
as his father and requesting his help a clever ploy?

Such are the questions. The answers remain to be seen.

P.A. Golden, Editor
Los Gatos, California
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CAPTAIN J].P. Jones

A rather handsome man. Tall, broad-shouldered, bis hair wavy and a
conal-stone black that is turning grey at the temples. Seems incredibly
competent, with the slightest hint of arrogance, and a pronounced
military air, as if he is cevtain of his command and will allow no one to
challenge it. But very charming besides. Men appear fascinated with his
stories of life at sea, and women seem dyvawn to him, clustering round
like moths to a flame. I admit to some envy.

PURSER SURGEON
Harold Y. Turner Sean E. Casey
A slovenly man, quite fond of A drinking companion of
his drink. Runs his office well Turner. I can honestly say that
enough, but reminds me of men if I owned a dog, and that dog
Pre found in the back alleys of were sick, I’d not trust his cure
London. to Casey’s trembling hands.

CHIEF STEWARD
George R. Henderson

Very efficient and pleasant. Always at everyone’s beck and call. Seems so
busy I have not the heart to speak to him or request his services.
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ROOM 201 Lord Waldorf Astor
Lady Nancy Witcher Langhorne Astor

ROOM 202 Mr. Lloyd Langhorne
Miss Meredith Langhorne

ROOM 203 Monsieur Georges Witcher
Madame Deidre Witcher
Mademoiselle Lolita Witcher

ROOM 204 Mr. Thomas Keene
Mrs. Edith Keene

Nannie Astor is lovely and delightful. Lovd Astor is not feeling very well.
1t s his heart, Pm afraid. Intevestingly enough, Nannie’s cousins are
aboard: the Langhornes, Witchers, and Keenes. A sort of belated family
re-union, but they refuse to leave their rooms. Nannie says they are horse
breeders and didw’t I know they are a rather odd lot to begin with? She
makes one feel like an old friend within the first minutes of speaking to
her. She will do well in the House of Commons. No denyinyg it.

ROOM 101 Mr. Sherlock Holmes
Dr. John H. Watson

ROOM 102 Sir Arthur Conan Doyle
Lady Jean Conan Doyle

The Doyles are preoccupied with the matter of séances, talking to all who
will listen. Mrs. Doubleman, amonyg others, seems to be intrigued. I stay
dlear of that nonsense, though Doyle has tried to entice me into the
conversation. Holmes says 1 should be more patient with my literary
agent, but I have no patience for such rubbish.

ROOM 103 Mr. William Gillette

The actor’s presence is as marvellous and over-powering in a ballvoom as
it is on stage. He seems rather excited about the revival of bis Holmes
play, eager to conciude financial and artistic arrangements.
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ROOM 104 Mr. John Garson

Ford’s assistant is a strange, stubby man who squints through thick
Glasses and who is fond of strolling the decks of the ship. He is forever
reading from the book The Protocols of the Elders of Zion, a harsh,
spirited attack on Jews and their alleged plot to rule the world. He
discusses these scandalous lies whilst dining, claiming, among other
things, that the Jews will seize control of journalism and literature in
their mad drive to dominate humanity. I can barely stomach this poor
excuse for a man.

ROOM 105 Mr. Henry Ford

I knew of Ford’s pacifism before the War, and of his contribution of
matevials during it. He is a veticent man, but quite opinionated on
world affasrs. He often is lost in discussion with Mr. Garson, and I
heard them debating a series of articles for Ford’s paper, The Dearborn
Independent, entitled “The International Jew.” Why Ford would lend
himself to the spread of such filth is beyond me. Even Holmes seems
mystified on the question.

ROOM 106 Lieutenant Cullum Jenkins

Commussioned on the battlefield from Sergeant to Lieutenant, this shy,
gangly, smooth-faced young man is what the Americans call a ‘country
boy,” born and raised in Pall Mall, Tennessee. Newspapers, of course,
throughout the world, had been filled with the accounts of his bravery in
Bellean Wood, where the Allies struck a powerful blow for freedom
against the Huns. As veports have it, Jenkins, with less than 10 men,
and using only bis wits, out-flanked the Germans, cleaned out 40
machine-gun nests and captured 150 of the enemy in a ruse which tricked
the Germans into thinking he had far move troops than he actually had.
His country awarded him the Congressional Medal of Honor. What a
brave, modest lad. I often sadly reflect on how many of his kind did not
come home from the War.
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ROOM 107 General Phillip Ryan
Mrs. Jennifer Ryan

The General, no move than 35 years old, is a strutting peacock of a man.
1 hear thousands died under his command. But he is still credited with
the victory at Belleau Wood. In fact, I am told that he assisted Jenkins,
whom he later promoted to lieutenant and named as bis adjutant. Ryan
is short and squat and built like a bull. He treats bis wife rather
roughly, although she seems polite in the face of his rudeness. What a
lovely woman, with auburn hasr and a fetching figure. She spends a
good deal of time reading the Scripture and smiling whilst her husband
makes pronouncements about his bravery.

ROOM 108 Mr. Harry Houdini
Mrs. Bess Houdini

Have not seen much of the magician. Heard he is quite seasick and that
his wife is tending to him in their stateroom.

ROOM 109 Baron Lionel Walter Rothschild

Save for Holmes, the Baron is the most singular man I have ever known.
As a widely respected zoologist, with hundreds of papers and monographs
to his credit, a trustee of the British Museum, a fellow of the Royal
Society, and a former member of Parliament, he has distinguished
himself time and time again. Lovd Balfour’s letter to him, stating the
government’s interest in establishing a Jewish national home in
Palestine, was as moving a tribute to this man as it was to his
vemarkable family, a family whose financial contribution to our effort in
the War was critical to victory. The Baron is quict and self-effacing,
given to contemplation of birds and plants. He has demonstrated
enormous restraint in his dealings with Ford and Garson, who seem to
enjoy baiting him with their snide comments upon Jews.
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ROOM 1o Mr. Richard Swenson
Mrs. Katherine Swenson

A big, blond, friendly fellow, awash on a world-wide art-buying spree
with his family. A former logger from Minnesota, he has made quite a
tidy sum in the lumber industry. With the guidance of Renaldo Berens,
Swenson has acquired some of the most treasured art in Europe. Miss
Stein and Picasso are also assisting him. Mys. Swenson, tiny and
demure, seems rather in awe of her husband, and keeps a constant eye
upon their daughters.

ROOM m1  Miss Melissa Swenson

ROOM 112 Miss Melanie Swenson

Identical twins. No more than 18. Blonde with an untamed beaunty that
seems to come bursting from their skin. Eyes blue and wild and
dangerous as the flowers of the tropics. Makes a man feel rather old.
Holmes ignores them.

ROOM 114 Sénor Pablo Picasso

A brooding, elfin. man who seems more than a little interested in the
delightfully coguettish prancing of the Swenson twins. I had heard that
Ins father was a painter, and 1t reminded me of what Holmes had once
said about himself, “Art in the blood is liable to take the strangest
forms.” No question. Picasso is a strange one.

ROOM 115 Miss Gertrude Stein
Miss Alice B. Toklas

Miss Stein appears rather piqued at Picasso’s interest in the young
Swensons. This lively, rotund woman, with thick braids, is never far from
her companion, Miss Toklas, & quiet, hawklike sort, who seems fond of
her knitting. She vemains mute, whilst Miss Stein argues with Picasso in
French. Often the arguments concern art, but nearly as often, the
Swenson girls.
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ROOM 116 Mr. Renaldo Berens
Miss Kim Lee

Of course, like most people, I had heard of the brilliant art critic and
collector before our voyage, but I was not prepared for the broad expanse
of his knowledge or his elegance in expressing it. Fluent in a dozen
languages, outfitted in velvets and satins and silks, he is as refined a
gentleman as Pve ever met. His villa outside of Flovence is a gathering
Place for the wealthy and famous, and Holmes informed me that bis art
collection and library are vevered by scholars throughout the world.
Berens has done a fine job for the Swensons, put together an astounding
collection. As for Miss Lee, with her streaming black hair and
Jlimmering black eyes, there is little I can say. I have heard that in
China a man can divorce his wife if she speaks too much. This is a crime
Miss Lee could never be charged with.

ROOM 117 Mr. James Buchanan Tareyton Sr.
Mrs. Charlotte Duke Tareyton

Tareyton Sr., ruler of an American tobacco empire, is a beefy, red-faced
man with a blustery voice. He appears rather proud that he can afford to
purchase the Smythe Diamond; actually, he appears rather arrogant
about the matter. Also speaks proudly of himself as a high-stakes
gambler. He possesses the crude habit, for a man in the tobacco business,
of puncturing the tip of his cigar with a maschstick. Perhaps this is
because he is an American.

Not much to say of bis wife. A short, thin woman with a quiet and
efficient air about her. She does not chide her husband, which, I might
say, is quite an accomplishment, as Holmes and I find him thoroughly
obmoxious.

ROOM 118 Mr. Leopold Auer

Very dignified, heavy-browed, with sad, dark eyes and a thick Russian
accent. Has spoken very little, except to Holmes and to Miss Marks. I
asked Holmes what they had to discuss. My companion chuckled, “How
badly Tchaskovsky had disappointed him with bis ridiculous concerto.”
Then Holmes added, “Were fortunate Tchaikovsky is not aboard.”
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ROOM 119 Colonel T.E. Lawrence

Fascinating chap in an Arab head-dress. We all knew of his bravery in
leading the Arab Irvegulars against the Turks. In some strange way, the
Colonel veminds me of Holmes. He seems in the dumps at times, and
rarely speaks. Rumor has it that he’s working on the memoirs of his
campaign. Pd say he’s a stoic sort. Holmes agrees. Says it is the way of
the Bedwin. I heard Lawrence mention the effortless, empty, eddyless
wind of the desert to Holmes. Lawrence seems to have a soul that arid,
and as timeless.

ROOM 120 Mr. Isidore Doubleman
Mrs. Rebecca Burgdorf Doubleman

My American publisher is excited about Holmes’s work and the rivival of the
Gillette play. Isidore is quite the dandy, now, with his silver-knobbed cane
and tailored tweed suits. 1 am pleased to see him re-married, his first wife
having run off with one of his gloomier poets before the War. Although bis
new wife is somewhat dowdy, Isidore seems happy, states that she is of great
help at the office, and gleefully refers to her as “his best man.” They both
appear to enjoy the joke.

ROOM 121 Mr. Horace Marks
Miss Cass Marks

Miss Marks is a charming young woman, lithe as a willow waving in a
gentle Spring breeze, her ash-blonde hair spilling over her proud, square
shoulders in a cascade of silk. She moves with all the grace of the excellent
ballerina that I am told she is. Heard her mention that she studied
dance in Switzerland. Leopold Auer appears vather fond of her. She is
firom Cincinnati, Ohio, and is on-board with her grandfather, whom I
am told is quite old and sickly and unable to leave their stateroom.
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ROOM 122 Mr. Thomas Alva Edison
Mrs. Mina Edison

A crude fellow. Spits tobacco juice everywhere. Spurns conversation.
Holmes said of bim, “Genius is an infinite capacity to take pains. Edison
is such a man, but far move.” Perhaps Holmes is right, but I abhor the
inventor. His wife, a lovely woman, is forever scolding bim like a child,
reminding him to mind his manners and not to spit on other passengers’
shoes.

ROOM 123 Mr. Alexander Graham Bell
Mrs. Mabel Hubbard Bell

A gem of @ man. Very kind to his wife, who is deaf. He is as courteous
as Edison is rude. Though Bell managed to spend some time talking to
Edison at the reception, 1 did not overhear their discussion. Holmes
enjoyed the Scotsman, and discussed Bell’s struggles to teach the deaf to
speak, particularly the work done with Miss Helen Keller. I am rather
interested in Bell’s work with the National Geographic Society, and how
one can promote the understanding of distant cultures through
photographs.

ROOM 124 Reverend Asher Smythe
Miss Mary Smythe

The Reverend is vather prissy, mean, and pinched. His face is pasty and
at the veception he scorned the champagne, though his sister seemed fond
of 1t, much to the disapproval of her brother. For the most part, the
Reverend contented himself with discussing the sale of the Smythe
Diamond with the elder Tareytons. When I heard the sum of $250,000
mentioned, I was rather stavtled. Quite a lot of money for a parson.

ROOM 125 Mr. James Buchanan Tareyton Jr.

A lad of 18. Often follows at his father’s heels. Seems terribly eager to
please him. Father is tervibly abusive to the boy. Shut up, you idiot, is
nearly all he says to him.
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GENERAL INFORMATION FOR PASSENGERS

MEALS are served in the main dining room.

BREAKFAST 8 a.m. UNTIL 9 a.m.
LUNCHEON Noon UNTIL 2 p.m.
DINNER 6 p.m. UNTIL 8 p.m.

For your dining convenience tables have been assigned.
The captain will rotate his seat in order to visit with all passengers.

TABLE |

Mr. Holmes, Dr. Watson, Sir and Lady Doyle,
Mr. Gillette, Mr. and Mrs. Doubleman,
General and Mrs. Ryan, Lieutenant Jenkins,
Colonel Lawrence

TABLE Il

Lord and Lady Astor, Mr. and Mrs. Bell,
Mr. Garson, Mr. Ford, Baron de Rothschild,
Mr. and Mrs. Edison, Mr. and Mrs. Houdini

TABLE Il

Mr. and Mrs. Swenson,
Misses Melanie and Melissa Swenson,
Mr. Berens, Miss Lee, Sr. Picasso, Miss Stein,
Miss Toklas

TABLE IV

Mr. and Mrs. Tareyton, Mr. Tareyton Jr.,
Rev. and Miss Smythe, Mr. and Miss Marks,
Mr. Auer
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WIRELESS TELEGRAM RATES

UNITED STATES.—The minimum Marconi Rate via Seagate, Sagaponack or
South Wellfleet (Cape Cod), or through the medium of a passing steamer and one
of these stations is 8s. 4d. for ten words. Each extra word 6d.; text only counted;
address and signature free, land charges additional; all charges must be prepaid.

The minimum rate via Siasconsett or Cape Race, or through the medium of a
passing steamer and these stations is 12s. 6d. for ten words. Each extra word 9d.;
text only counted; address and signature free; land charges additional; all charges
must be prepaid.

The minimum Marconi Rate via Sable Island, or through the medium of a pass-
ing steamer and this station is 16s. 8d. for ten words. Each extra word 1s.; text only
counted; address and signature free; land charges additional; all charges must be
prepaid.

UNITED KINGDOM.—The Marconi Rate via Crookhaven or other stations in the
United Kingdom, or through the medium of a passing steamer, is 10d. per word,
every word in address, text and signature counted; land charges additional; all
charges must be prepaid.

SHIP TO SHIP.—8d. per word, every word in address, text and signature counted,
and all charges must be prepaid.

Letters and telegrams may be addressed to the care of any of the Com-
pany’s Offices, where they will be held until called for, or forwarded, ac-
cording to instructions. The latest editions of the leading American and
English papers are kept on file at the Company’s new West End Offices,
No. 1, Cockspur Street, London, where passengers’ baggage will also be
received and stored if required.

For the convenience of Passengers the Purser is prepared to exchange
a limited amount of English and American money, at the rate of $4.80 to
the pound when giving American money for English currency, or £1 per
$4.95 when giving English money for American currency.

THE SURGEON is authorised to make customary charges, subject to the
approval of the Captain, for treating any passengers at their request for any
illness not originating on board the Ship. In the case of sickness devel-
oped on board, no charge will be made, and medicine will be provided free
in all circumstances.

In case of the Steamers’ arrival alongside the Pier at New York after 8
p.m. any passengers who so desire can remain on board until the following
morning, but passengers desiring to do so are requested to give notice of
their intention.
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VALUABLES. The Atlantic Coast Steamship Company has provided a Safe
in the office of the Purser in which Passengers may deposit Money, Jew-
els, or Ornaments for safe keeping. The Company will not be liable to
Passengers for the loss of money, jewels, or ornaments, by theft or oth-
erwise, not so deposited.

INSURANCE OF BAGGAGE, &c. Arrangements have been made whereby
passengers can have their luggage insured against loss by sea or land, in-
cluding risk of fire, breakage, theft or pilferage, from the time the baggage
is received by the Atlantic Coast Steamship Company until delivery at
destination. Other risks can also be insured against.

The Company strongly recommends passengers to ensure their pack-
ages whenever practicable, as in the event of loss or damage to baggage
the Atlantic Coast Steamship Company cannot under any circumstances
accept any liability beyond the amount specified on their steamer contract
ticket.

ATLANTIC COAST STEAMSHIP COMPANY OFFICES

9, East Sixth Street, ST. PAUL

Guaranty Building, 121, South Third Street,
MINNEAPOLIS

219, St. Charles Street, NEW ORLEANS

17, St. Sacrament Street, MONTREAL

41, King Street, East, TORONTO

9, Broadway, NEW YORK

1319, Walnut Street, PHILADELPHIA

India Building, 84, State Street, BOSTON
90/96, Dearborn Street, CHICAGO

1306, F. Street, N.W., WASHINGTON, D.C.
36, Ellis Street, SAN FRANCISCO

900, Locust Street, ST. LOUIS

NICHOLAS MARTIN, 9 Rue Scribe, PARIS L. SCHARLACH & CO., Bahnhofstrasse 9,
LE PONT & LANIECE, CHERBOURG HAMBURG

RED STAR LINE, 22, Kammenstraat,
ANTWERP

AL PETERS, 6, Unter den Linden, BERLIN

H. BAUR, 6, Boulevard Anspach, BRUSSELS

HERMANN LINDERMANN, 2 Domkloster,
COLOGNE

W. KERN, 18, Kaiserstrasse, FRANKFURT
A/M

J. SCHOTTENFELS & CO., Central Hotel, and
Englischer Hof., FRANKFURT A/M

FR. OTTO, 8, Goethestrasse, LEIPSIG

OTTO HIRSCH, Stift Strasse 12, MAYENCE

GUNDLACH & BAERENKLAU, Nachf., 7
Bahnhofplatz, MANNHEIM

C. BIERSCHNENK, 8, Karlsthor Rondell,
MUNICH

RED STAR LINE, 1, Karntnerring 14,
VIENNA

IM OBERSTEG & CO., Aeschengraben 28,
BASLE

ATLANTIC COAST STEAMSHIP COMPANY

1, Cockspur Street, S.W., and 38, Leadenhall Street, E.C. LONDON

9, Broadway, NEW YORK

TRAVELLERS’ CHEQUES payable in all parts of Europe, can be

purchased at all the principal offices of the Atlantic Coast Steamship
Company. These Cheques are accepted on board Atlantic Coast Steam-
ship Company Steamers in payment of accounts, but the Pursers do not
carry funds to enable them to cash same.



