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Text from a handwritten letter from Captain James E Crosby to his new

Daughter in law after her marriage to my Grandfather Freeman M Crosby

Bold Italic words are best guesses

Piragna Chile
Aug 20 1893

My Dear Daughter -

I welcome you to my heart and home, a pleasant addition to our family circle, as one of

ourselves in all things. I received your nice letter on my arrival here, and was pleased indeed

to have you write your new found father, and though I was not able to be present at the happy

event of your marriage, the best wishes of my heart went out to you both for a happy and

prosperous journey through life, and it only needs for one to be contented to be happy.

Perhaps you have seen my letter to Free, which explains all there is to say. Life as you know

is not all sunshine or strewn with flowers. "Life is real life is earnest" Be happy Emma in your

new found duties. Before receiving your letter I heard all about the wedding, especially how

pretty the Bride was. It was too bad Mabel could not have been there, she wrote me all about

you her and Mamma she said looked fine as I am sure she did. You fared well indeed in

receiving —?--- of gifts of which you wrote. I hope you won't think them too nice to use. I

suppose you were pretty busy after leaving us in New York . I have laughed often of the look

you would give me when I was talking some times, you wondering if I were really in earnest.

Still it never used to spoil your appetite. And to think you and Mabel should eat my candy up

- and after all didn't you have a good time, though you would go home and leave me and after

you had all gone the steward he left to, out of sympathy I suppose for I don't know what else

he could have left for - of course I stopped eating after you all left and he lost heart to see

the waste. The weather was too cold and stormy for you to enjoy what you might otherwise,

and I feel hardly done justice to myself as host - Oh! I don't apologize, you got even with me

on apples, though they were not as big as you used to send me when home - Now didn't your

mother think you looked pretty when you got home, I don't mean handsome, but fairly well,

you can't be as handsome as either of your mothers. I think Free, with you should be in your

new home October or thereabout. Some one has said it must have been a woman, The way

to a man's heart is through his stomach - If it is the only way you keep Free's head. These will

be a ----?---- in your house - Well I expect he takes after his father as I have heard his mother

say I am eating all the time. That is what makes me so good natured some times. How good

are you on Geography - I have been to Valparaiso being there about a month. The Andes mts

being in plain view, as though close to the bay though nearly 100 miles off - all covered with

snow Mt. Aconcagua 23200 ft high. I had a beautiful view at sunrise after clearing the bay.
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Ah Callao where I went next main range comes much nearer the sea -- Callao I liked best to

lay with the ship, neither place very attractive; but here nothing but banana pickles Not a

vestige of anything that would support any life, because the whole country, every thing

brought here even to water - About 800 to 1000 population. The cars sure zig zag over the

hills, here, there, and every where into the interior bringing the Nitrate which they load -

There is now twelve ships of us here - Expect to be ready near the first of Sept. and hope to

arrive sometime in Dec. and be home Christmas. Kind -----?------ -----?------ to your mother

and father. Have just finished a letter to Rebecie, an answer to one from her also received

here. Shall be glad indeed to be on my way again, No doubt you have read of the " Sea the

bright blue sea" It is only poets saying, Oh the monotony. Some times we see a ship

sometimes we ship a sea, that confessed - the whole - Now my dear daughter may your life be

happy and with the contentment of a little poem I once saw " All the winter I laugh and sing,

Happy that spring is near I make the spring with my singing rejoicing that she is here" Free of

course will have to in interpret this and lest I line you further Remain

Your loving Father

James Edwin Crosby
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A Scan of the Newspaper pages is at the end of this document

Text of Court Proceedings regarding a crew member aboard the
Clipper Ship Imperial James Edwin Crosby, Captain
Printed in the Japan Daily Mail September 30, 1876

IN THE U. S. CONSULAR-GENERAL COURT.
Before General T. B. VAN BOLEN, Consul- General.
and
JAMES R.Morse,GEORGE P. Spooner,Assessors.
Friday, 20th September, 1876.
Antonio Grindles, a seaman on board the American ship Imperial,
was charged with having on the morning of the 26th instant,
stabbed the chief officer with a knife.
Alfred Schaebie, Ist mate, sworn : I am a mariner on board the
Imperial, now in harbour. I am first officer. I know the prisoner.
I was on board on the morning of the 26th. About 3 o'clock in
the morning Captain Crosby came into the state room and called
me. He said there was no one on deck keeping watch, and requested
me to go and see who had the watch. I could see no one on
deck. I went to the starboard forecastle and inquired who had
the watch. All the crew appeared to be awake ; some of them
said Frenehy (meaning prisoner) had it. I then went round the
decks again and could not see anything of him. I went back to
the starboard forecastle and felt on all the chests to find if he were
lying there asleep. One of the men got up and felt in his
bunk; he was not there, nor anywhere in the forecastle.
Someone then said he might be on the top-gallant forecastle, so
went there, and found prisoner asleep. I shook him and he jumped
up. I asked if it was his watch and he said " yes. " I asked why he
slept on his watch. He said he was not asleep. I said he was
asleep. He cried " Look out ------ and made a slap at me with his knife.
(A man, who turned out to be the discharged cook of the Imperial,
here made a disturbance in Court, and was put in "irons and
locked up by order of his Honour.)

A. Sehaebie, continued :—I jumped back when prisoner made
the stab at me. He still followed with the knife, so I took a
belaying pin and struck him on the head. He ran aft when I
struck him. I put the belaying pin back in its place, and as I
was walking aft prisoner sprang from behind a water cask and
stabbed me. He had been crouching there waiting for me. He
stabbed me in the arm ; the blade went into the flesh
It was a sheath knife he used. When he stabbed me I pushed him off with my
right hand and drew my revolver. As he attempted to stab
me again I shot at him. He did not beat me. He was in the act



striking me a third time when I fired. I was not aware at the
time I had shot him, but I found out afterwards that I had. He ran to
the forecastle and threw away his knife. I informed Capt. Crosby
what had happened and he ordered prisoner to be put in irons.
I did not fire at him a second time. I was fixed up in a corner so
that I could not help myself. I did not follow him into the forecastle.
After the captain ordered me to put him in irons I went to
the forecastle door and cried to prisoner to come out ; he refused
for some time. All the rest of the sailors were either in that forecastle
or in the other. There are two. He came out at last and went aft, where
irons were put on him. His wounds were examined ; they were a cut in the
head and a shot wound in the arm—a bullet wound. He was examined by a
physician at daylight, as soon as the captain could get one to come off. At
the time prisoner was found asleep it was his watch. The duty of a watch is
to keep awake, strike the bell every
half-hour, and look after the ship.
Prisoner had no questions to ask this witness.

James E. Crosby, sworn, stated : I am master of the Imperial.
At three o'clock Tuesday morning I heard the belle of the other
vessels in harbour strike but not ours, neither did I hear anyone
moving on deck. I waited about two minutes thinking the man
might be forward at the time, and then went to the forward cabin
door and hailed the deck, asking whose watch it was. I hailed
twice but got no answer. I then went to the mate's door and
told him there was no watch kept, and asked him to go and see
whose watch it was. I saw him go forward and round the deck and
came aft again round the after house. I was standing at the cabin
door. I said "the man must be asleep somewhere." The mate went
forward again, to the starboard forecastle door. He spoke, but I
did not here what he said, He then went on the top-gallant
forecastle, and about a half minute after I heard him say " Asleep,
eh ?" and prisoner in reply "No." The mate then said. "what,
not asleep ? " I heard prisoner, in reply exclaim " G-- --- -," I
did not wait for more but called the 2nd mate. I went for my
revolver, but before I reached the cabin door on my return I heard
a noise, sounding like a blow or a shot. I ran forward and
met the mate just forward of the starboard gangway. He said
"Captain, he has cut me, " and showed me his arm. I asked if
he had shot prisoner or what was the noise ! He said be had shot
at prisoner who had gone into the forecastle. I looked at the mates arm and
found a slight cut it the fleshy part. There were also several cuts in the
shirt. I went to the forecastle door and saw prisoner standing inside the
door with some of the men around him. He was swearing, and talking
excitedly. I did not understand what he said ; all I could make out was that
he had cut the mate, and that he would do so again. I told the steward to



bring me the irons which he did. Prisoner refused to be placed in irons.
The second mate had followed me, and prisoner and he were talking,
inside the forecastle door. I told the mate to bring the man out and the
irons were put on him. Before doing so I exaimined him and made the
steward wash the blood off his head and arm, and not considering
anything serious the matter I put him under the half-deck.
At daylight I went ashore for Dr. Tripper, who came out and
examined the prisinor, and dressed his wounds. I reported the affair
to the Consulate as soon as it was opened. A warrant was issued and prisoner
was arreseted. I forgot to mention that when prisoner
was called out of the forecastle some one inside advised him not
to go. I can't say who spoke.
This closed the evidence for the prosecution.

Richard B. Wright, swore, stated:—I am a seaman on board
the Imperial of Boston. I know prisoner . I was in my bunk in the
starboard forecastle at the time of the row on Tuesday morning.
I believe it was a man named Charley's watch. I can't say what
the noise was. I jumped to the door and saw prisoner come staggering up to
the forecastle. I asked what was the matter, and he said he had been hit
with a belaying pin. He laid his head on his bunk, just as the mate reached
the door. The mate called the man to come on deck. Prisoner turned towards
the door, when I saw the mate level a revolver and shoot prisoner. The mate
then ran aft and I stopped at the forecastle to get a light to see if
prisoner was wounded. During that time I definitely understood the captain
of the Imperial to say he
would shoot the whole crew. ( Witness was here advised to contain himself
to the facts in the present case and not to begin to ramble )
Witness continued; The captain came forward and requested the
mate to show his arm. He did so. He was cut down the sleeve.
In conclusion I will only say I saw no arms on the prisoner.

To the Court; I am now in prison on a charge of refusing duty
on board this ship, with a number of the crew. We have only
talked over this matter once. There were six men beside the
prisoner in the forecastle. I cannot say of they were all awake.
When the mate fired, prisoner cried " I'm shot in the arm." I
did not hear more than one shot, and that was fired when the
prisoner was peacefully going out of the forecastle. I have seen
the wound on prisoner, it enters the arm near the shoulder in front
and comes out on top behind. The forecastle is on a level with
the deck ; there is a doorstep. The men advised prisoner to go
when the mate called him out of the forecastle. I do not remem-
ber prisoner saying anything. I do not exactly look upon prisoner
in the light of an innocent lamb on this occasion, as you call it. I
have had no difficulty with the officers on the voyage. Prisoner



finally went out of the forecastle.
To the Captain.—The prisoner was just at the door when the
mate shot at him. He shot with the right hand.
(The Captain now tried to argue that this was impossible on account of the
situation in the forecastle, but the Court overruled the interruption.)
Witness continued :—I looked for the bullet after prisoner had
been shot but, but I could not find it. The rest of the crew also
searched for it. I did not look anywhere outside the forcastle.
I have talked over this matter with the crew on board ship. We
came to the conclusion that we would see this case through
before we would resume duty. We have made up our minds what
to do in the event of prisoner being convicted. I do not say that
we, the crew of the Imperial, formed ourselves into a tribunal to
judge this affair. We talked it over.
A. Andria, sworn, deposed:—I am one of the crew of the
Imperial. I was in my bed on the starboard side of the forecastle
at the time this row occurred on Tuesday morning, when the mate
came round the decks inquiring whose watch it was. I was lying
awake. He came to the forecastle door, and I told him it was
Antonio's, the prisoner's watch. I had not beard the bell struck.
The mate returned again after going round the decks a second
time and felt all round the chests. I suggested the man might
be on the top-gallant forecastle. The mate went there and I heard
few hard words pass between Antonio and him, but I could not
make out that they said. I then beard the dull thud of a heavy
weapon being used and immediately afterwards Antonio came into
the forecastle with his head bleeding. Wright and I got out of our
berths, and then the mate came to the door crying to prisoner to
come out. The man was lying with his head on his bunk, and
turned round to go when the mate shot him. We all sung out to
the mate asking what he meant by shooting into the forecastle.
He replied that he would shoot every one of us. The mate went
aft. He came beck with the captain and on the way the captain
asked the mate to show his arm where he had been cut. He did
so. I advised the man to go forward, and he went. I dare ray it was
three o'clock when I heard this row. It was pretty dark. I have
not spoken with the rest of the crew about this matter, nor have
I heard them talking about it. I have not spoken with anyone
about it till now. Although I am locked up with another man and
there are two more of the crew in the adjoining cell, I have head
no conversation about this.
To the Captain:- The mate was standing outside the forecastle
door when he shot prisoner. I saw him do it.

Fred. Bartment. sworn :—I was in the forecastle of the Imperial
on Tuesday morning, The mate came and called for the watch,



and I said I did not know whose watch it was. Some of the
others said it was prisoner's. I felt in his bunk, but he was not
there, and I told Mr. Schabie he must be on the poop. The
mate returned saying he was not there. He then went forward,
and the first thing I heard was a crack. Prisoner came running
in saying "there are belaying pins flying about to-day." The
mate new came up and cried to prisoner to come out.. At the
same time he fired. I got out of my bunk and went on deck.
The mate was coming aft. He said "fetch the lamp, I'm cut,"
Then I saw the captain who said to the mate "Bring him aft,
and if he won't come out I'll shoot the whole lot of the lubbers.
The captain came to the forecastle with two revolvers, one in each hand.
Antoine then went aft, I was in the forecastle when the mate
shot Antonio. My bunk is close to the door. I have not talked to
the crew about this matter.
Henry Thompson, sworn, stated I am one of the crew of the
Imperial and was in my bunk at the time if this occurrence. All
I saw was the mate running forward with a revolver and asking
whose watch it was. He came said felt all the bunks. There was
a shelf separating my bunk from Antonio's. I saw the mate search
Antonio's. but when he was not found some one cried " he
must be on the poop." The mate went there, but not finding
prisoner he came forward again, when I heard a man fall from the
forecastle and prisoner came running in crying " there are belaying
pins flying about like hail " The mate name to the door and ordered
prisoner out. Antoine was going out when the mate said "take
that " and shot him. I went on deck and heard the Captain ask
the mate if be was armed. The mate answered " yes." The captain
sung out " bring that man forward and put him in irons", and if
he wont come, shoot every one of them" The mate said be was
cut. There was no light in the forecastle. Mine is in upper berth.
I was lying with my head right at the slide when the mate shot
prisoner, so that I saw all that occurred. I have not talked this
over with the crew ; I have perhaps soliloquized.
Adjourned till to-day at 10 o'clock.

___________
Saturday, 30th September, 1876
Antonio Gindles, a seaman on board the American ship Imperial
was charged with having on the morning of the 26th instant,
stabbed the chief officer with a knife.
Resumed from yesterday.

Robert Borbank, sworn, deposed : I was cook lately on board
the Imperial I was discharged at the captains, request. I was
on board on the morniug of Tuesday last I heard the mate
quarreling with the man on the step forward, the mate saying he



was asleep. The man said he was not asleep. I heard the man
get hit by a belaying pin and the mate cry out be had been
stabbed. Then I head the revolver fired in the forecastle. I
saw the flash of the revolver so that I knew where it had been
fired. I was sitting outside my room door at the time ; I had been
setting there for five or six minutes. I came out when I the
quarreling. I could not see the doer of the starboard forecastle
from my room. I judged from the sound that the revolver had
been fired in the forecastle. I heard the men cry out to the mate
" why do you fire in the forecastle?" And the mate's answer
" I'll shoot every one of you that use the knife with Antonio." heard the
captain come forward and say to the mate " If he don't
come out shoot all of them."
To the captain: I saw the flash and heard the report.
To the Court ; I remember being in the court room yesterday
and am very sorry for what I did. I was drunk.

Thomas H. Tripler, sworn, stated : I am a practising physician
in Yokohama. The captain of the Imperial came for me last
Tuesday morning. I went on board and found the prisonern on deck in irons
with a scalp, wound which had been bleeding
and a bullet wound in the arm. I had the irons taken
off and the wounds examined. I looked at the bullet wound
first. I found the bullet lodged in the arm over the shoulder
near the joint. It had entered right underneath the arm.
When the wound had been received the arm must have been raised
at right angles with the trunk of the body. The steward and the
cabin boy were present at this examination. The wound is not
serious, nor is that on the scalp of importance. I saw where the
mates shirt had been cut in the arm but I did not remove the
bandages from the wound.

Alfred Schabie first mate, to the Court ; I had the pistol on my
person at the time of this row. I did not go aft and get it when
the disturbance took place. Prisoner was in the act of stabbing
me when I fired. He was standing about two or three feet from
the forecastle door and a foot off it. It is not true that I fired
into the forecastle as the witnesses have stated,
Captain Crosby : I did not tell the mate to shoot all the crew this man
would not come out of the forecastle. I have not the least
recollection of what I did nay. I know it was not to that
effect. I told him to go and bring the man out if he refused to come. I did
not say at all hazards.
Court now retired for a moment, and returned to ask the prisoner
if he wished to say anything for himself ? He answered in the
affirmative.



Prisoner was sworn and stated : I was on my watch on the top
of the forecastle when I heard the mate come and ask me "is it your watch
Frenchy He asked " are you a sleep ?" I said " no,
sir." The mate the struck me with a belaying pin. I ran to the
forecastle and told the rest of the crew what the mate had done.
The mate came to the forecastle door and cried "came out, you—,
I'm after you." I was leaning with any arm a little above my
head on the forecastle door when the mate shot me. The mate ran
aft and returned with the steward the, 2nd mate and captain, and
cried to me to come out of the forecastle. The captain said
to the mate, " shoot him through the heart." I did not use my
knife on the mate. I don’t know how he got the wounds in the arm_
I shipped at Cardiff and have had no difficulty with the officers
prim to this affair.

Judgement
The Court find you guilty of the charge in this indictment. By
the evidence given it has been proved that you struck the mate
with a knife, with intent to do serious bodily injury. It is known
that on many occasions sailors experience great difficulty keeping their
tempera within bounds. Sailors' lives are hard ; but
it is their duty to curb their tempers under all circumstances. is the law
of all countries, and of America, that the officers on
board ship must be obeyed, and sailors must remember this how-
ever great the temptation may be to speak back when rebuked by
an officer. Since we came to Yokohama we have discovered that
all the vile luxuries which many sailors delight in are to be had
here at the lowest rates. Jack can have any amount of sprees
here and plenty of the vilest liquor to drink at the lowest prices.
When he arrives in port he is lured by the representations of those
land-sharks who endeavor to persuade him that this is a perfect
paradise. He forgets the comforts of his own ship and the kindness
of his officers, He does not remember that he is far from home and has only
his ship to convey him back there. Coming on shore he finds friends like the
spider to the fly, who will take him
in till all his money is expended, and when be is destitute, turn him
into the street to find his way into prison if not successful getting
another ship.
It is the belief of the Court that rank perjury has been committed
on the part of some of the witnesses for the defence. 'We
wish to be as lenient as possible with you, not believing you to be
a ringleader of what appears to be a conspiracy on the part of the
crew. It is our opinion that you are not the only insubordinate
on board, nor the worst. You are sentenced to pay the costs of
Court and to be imprisoned for six months.









THE CROSBY FAMILY.—The reader of this chapter understands that
the Crosby name became early a part of the history of Brewster, and
so remarkable has been the success of the later generation that it
must be regarded here as among the most prominent families of the
town.
Among the descendants of Tully Crosby who came from England,
was Josiah Crosby, of Brewster, whose son, Nathan, lived and died in
the northeastern part of the town. His wife was Anna Pinkham,
and of their children, three sons who survived the latest—Nathan, jr.,
Roland and Isaac—are well remembered by the present residents of
the town.
Nathan Crosby, jr., whose portrait appears, was born here November
11, 1793, and when a young man he went to Chatham as an
apprentice to Mr. Berry, a tanner, and in 1819, with his younger
brother, Roland, became proprietor of the establishment in which he
had learned his trade. Subsequently they built larger plant in the
same locality, between Old Harbor and the town hall, between the
present street and the shore, and carried on a successful business
until 1832, when Nathan bought a farm and was engaged in agriculture
and salt making. Three years later, selling all his interests in
Chatham, he returned to his native town and erected, near the place
of his birth on the shore of Cape Cod bay, the house in which the last
years of his life were passed. In June, 1819, he married at Chatham,
Ensign Nickerson's daughter, Catherine, who died in 1885. Their
children were: Ann P., Albert, Emeline, Catherine A. N. and Nathan
A.—the youngest, dying when a young man. Mr. Crosby, after his
return from Chatham, entered largely into the fishing business, owning
many vessels at different times, and from 1851 to 1854 was in
business in Chicago with his son Albert, and brother, returning to
Brewster where he died, November 21,1882.
He lived a quiet life, and except one year in the legislature as a
democrat, he held no public office.
His oldest son, Albert, went to Chicago in May, 1848, becoming
there the pioneer of that large and ever increasing Cape Cod element
which has made indellible marks on the commercial and financial
history of that western metropolis which now counts among its solid
financiers the Nickersons, of Brewster and Chatham; the Lombards,
of Truro; the Swifts, of Bourne; and the Underwoods, of Harwich.
His personal credit in the east as a Crosby and a Cape Codder
enabled him with practically no capital to begin a business in
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Chicago with 810,000 worth of Boston goods, and establish a
wholesale tea and liquor business. In 3861 he established there the
largest manufactory of alcohol in the west, and into this business
came two uncles, Roland and Isaac, and his father, Nathan, as above
stated. Albert continued the business until the 1871 fire, at which
time he owned the Crosby Opera House, which was built by his
cousin, Uranus H. Crosby—another Cape Cod man and son of Roland.
His fire losses, including the opera house, were fully one and a half
million dollars—the heaviest individual loss sustained—but before the
fires were out he was drawing water from the river to cool the bricks,
and in. thirty days had finished and resumed business in a brick block
two stories high and three hundred feet long.
Albert Crosby was prominently connected with corporate enterprises
in Chicago, waspresident of the Chicago City Railway Company,
and was ten years president of a large brewing company there.
Later, after ten years spent in travel, he again, in 1884, took active
management of his interests in the brewing company as its vice
president and superintendent until 1887, when he retired from all
active business in Chicago. Returning then to Brewster he began, in
1888, the erection of " Tawas ha," which was completed according
to his own plans in 1889, as shown in the accompanying plate. He
employed Cape people almost entirely in the construction, having
John Hinckley & Son, of Yarmouth, in charge of the carpentry. It is
on the site of the boyhood home of Mr. Crosby, who, with filial care,
has incorporated into a wing of the structure a portion of his father's
house. The building, exceedingly elegant and roomy, is of the
Romanesque style of architecture, with elaborate though tasteful
ornamentation, surmounted by a tower sixty feet high, commanding
a fine view of the bay. Here Mr. and Mrs. Crosby have brought all
that taste and wealth can suggest to adorn the mansion which is now
their home. Adjacent to the house is a brick, fire-proof art gallery,
seventy-five by fifty feet, in which they have deposited a rare collec-
tion of valuable pictures, statuary and bronzes—one of the most valuable
collections of art treasures in the state.
ISAAC, youngest child of Nathan and Annie (Pinkham) Crosby,
was born May 6, 1809, and married Mrs. Eunice Ryder of Chatham.
They had three children, two of whom survive. He received the
usual New England district school education, and worked while
young on his father's farm. Later be engaged extensively in fishing
and salt making, displaying the same faithfulness and energy be



ever showed in all his business affairs.
In 1848, his health failing, he decided to go to Chicago—then a -
small city in the far West—where he entered into business with his
nephew, Albert Crosby. Subsequently his-two brothers, Nathan and
Roland, joined them, and for many years their interests were intimately
connected with the growth and prosperity of the city.
In 1855 he returned to Brewster, but, finding its quietness irksome,
he engaged in business in Chicago with his son-in-law, S. M.
Nickerson, residing a portion of the time in Brewster, and becoming
identified from its commencement with The First National Bank of
Hyannis—being director at the time of his death, May 20, 1883.
Perhaps no better tribute can be paid him than to quote a few
words from the resolutions passed by the directors of the bank after
his death. " in the death of Isaac Crosby we have lost a true
friend and the bank a faithful and efficient officer—one of its earliest
and best friends, one whose life was upright and noble, an energetic
and successful business man, who unostentatiously "did many kind
acts in• his daily life."
James E. Crosby, son of Freeman and Rebecca Crosby, was born
in 1838. He began to follow the sea at the age of sixteen, and four
years later attained to master. Since that time he has been in foreign
trade. He married Modena F., daughter of Rev. Manard Parker.
They have four children: Freeman M., Edwin H., James Harold and
Mabel.
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From History of Barnstable County (1620-1890) Simeon Deyo

James E. Crosby, son of Freeman and Rebecca Crosby, was born
in 1838. He began to follow the sea at the age of sixteen, and four
years later attained to master. Since that time he has been in foreign
trade. He married Modena F., daughter of Rev. Manard Parker.
They have four children: Freeman M., Edwin H., James Harold and Mabel.

Capt. James E. Crosby, with the ship Imperial, arrived at Qiieenstnown, Ireland, after a
short passage of 120 days from Portland, Oregon. The Captain always makes a good
passage, with him time and winds are important elements which he understands the use of,
and the topsail aud main-royal must do their whole duty. The Imperial is a good ship and
the commander does her credit. Under his direction she is something more than wood aud
iron aud canvass - she is an animated being ; faithfully doing the will of the master, who
directs her from ocean to ocean and from port to port, for more than sixteen years,
always safely, always promptly. Captain Crosby inherits the qualities of a commander,
which he has honorably sustained by his own personal merits.

Sacramento Daily

Union, Volume 1,

Number 227, 6

November 1875

Passengers Passing

Carlin for California.



Daily Alta California, Volume 19, Number 6248, 23 April 1867
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Obituaries:

BREWSTER.

The funeral of Capt. James E. Crosby took place at the Unitarian church on Saturday afternoon,

Jan. 10th. A good number of friends attended the funeral services, notwithstanding the cold and

boisterous wind at the time. The Knights of Honor were all present and took charge of the

services at the grave. The pastor of the parish, Rev. I. Dawes, conducted the funeral services at

the church.

Hyannis Patriot, Tuesday, January 16, 1894; Page: 2

Death of an Old Brewster Ship-master.

Capt. James E. Crosby, an old and well known ship captain, formerly of

Brewster, died Thursday at his home in Melrose, from the effects of heart failure,

Capt. Crosby recently returned from a voyage to the South Pacific', and

it .proved a most tempestuous trip for him. The ship put into Philadelphia,

Capt. Crosby's illness is believed to have been caused by the exposure sustained

during that trip.. Capt. Crosby was born in Brewster nearly 56 years ago,

and had followed the sea from childhood. When but 19 years of age he

was placed in command of a ship, and has sailed as a master ever since. For

many years he had been commander of the Boston ship 'Imperial, which was

built in Quincy in 1869 and in which be owned an interest, J. Henry Sears being

the principal owner. He had two brothers who were formerly famous sea

captains. He leaves a widow, three sons and a daughter. The body was

taken to Brewster, where the funeral services were held Saturday afternoon.

Obituary Notes.

--Capt. James E. Crosby, a well-known sea



Captain, died suddenly in Boston yesterday. He

was fifty-six years old. Capt. Crosby had but

recently returned\ from a. voyage In the Boston

ship Imperial from the South Pacific, Callao,

and Valparaiso. He followed the sea from boy-.

hood, and was placed in command of a vessel

when he was but nineteen years old.
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