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LETTER FROM THE EDITOR  

TABLE OF CONTENTS  

Here we are already approaching the end of  another year ñI hope yours was filled with lots of lighthouse 

adventures. I started out 2010 with the goal of adding ten new lighthouses to the list of those Iõve visited, and ended 

up adding 34! Iõll be sharing some of those adventures with you in the pages of the Newsletter, starting with this issue. 

Weõd love to hear about your own travels to the see the lights. Send me a short message telling me the names and 

places of the lighthouses youõve visited this year and weõll list them in an upcoming issue. 

 

My daughters always tease me about my habit of flipping to the end of a book Iõm reading to see what happens 

before I even finish the first chapter. I hope you will all join me in flipping to the back cover of the Newsletter to see the 

winning photograph in the WLS Flickr Photo Groupõs  3rd Quarter Photo Contest.  This quarterõs winner is Andrew Davies 

of Wales. Andrew lives on the Gower Peninsula near Swansea and told us he is lucky to live in a beautiful coastal area. 

He loves to explore the coastline in his spare time and the subject of his photo, Whiteford Lighthouse, is about five miles 

from his home and only accessible at low tide. Andrew said, òIt is a very quiet place to visit and is one of our favorite 

walks.ó Thank you, Andrew, for sharing your lovely photo with us, and congratulations for being our 3rd Quarter winner. 

More information on the Whiteford Lighthouse can be found at http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Whiteford_Lighthouse . 

 

I was delighted to see how much the WLS Flickr Photo Group has grown since the last issue. When I last checked, just 

before writing this letter, there were 865 members and 8,942 photos in the collection. Many of the photos are of lights 

that are seldom seen and the talent of the photographers who participate in the group never ceases to amaze me. 

Youõll find a sample of the collection located here and there on the pages of this issue. If you havenõt already 

checked the WLS Flickr Group out, you can find it at www.flickr.com/groups/1299117@N21/ , or by going to 

www.flickr.com , clicking on the òGroupsó link, and then typing òWorld Lighthouse Societyó in the Search box. 

 

We have another jam -packed Newsletter for you this issue. You can read about Nowy Lighthouse in Poland, the North 

Queensferry Lighthouse Passage in Scotland, a dispute surrounding the Cape Mendocino Lighthouse lens in the U.S.A., 

or reports about International Lighthouse/Lightship Weekend, celebrated all over the world.  You can also find the next 

installment of Harold Taylorõs The Light on Top , three book reviews, a new Member Profile , and a new challenge to 

Identify the Lighthouse , along with several more of our regular features.  

 

Until next time, remember to keep our lights shining!  

Donna Suchomelly (U.S.A.)  

WLS Newsletter Editor  
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I f f you wish to contact the World Lighthouse Society please contact:  

Chairman:  
Jürgen Tronicke  

Boskamp 65  

D-2414 Gettorf  

Germany  

Tel: 0049 4346 6000 341 

Email: chariman@worldlighthouses.org  

or 

trollights@t-online.de  

Vice Chairman:  
Egbert Koch  

Stauffenbergstr. 13  

22587 Hamburg  

Germany  

Tel: 0049 40860442 

Email:  EgbertW.Koch@t -online.de  

Administrative Officer : 
Peter Williams  

32, Fairfax Road  

London W4 1EW  

United Kingdom  

Email: treasurer@worldlighthouses.org  

Webmaster:  
Ian Wright  

18 Heol Conwy  

Abergele  

Conwy  

LL22 7UT 

North Wales  

Email: webmaster@worldlighthouses.org  

Newsletter Editor:  
All contributions to the newsletter should be sent to:  

 

Donna Suchomelly  

1 Ironstone Drive  

Reading, PA 19606, U.S.A.  

Tel:  001 610 779 3260 

Email: newsletter@worldlighthouses.org  

Esbjörn Hillberg (Sweden)  

Donso Backe 16  

S-43082 Donso.  

Sweden  

Email: esbjorn@hillberg.com  

Lord Hector MacKenzie (Scotland)  

60 Oxhill Place  

Keil Park, Dumbarton G82 4QU  

Scotland  

Email:  mackenzieh@parliament.uk  

Gerry Douglas -Sherwood (England)  

32 Queens Road  

Bungay, Suffolk NR35 1RL 

England  

Email: gerryds@talktalk.net  

Rosalie Davis Gibb (England)  

Japonica Lodge  

54 Nelson Court, Watton  

Thetford, Norfolk IP25 6EN  

England  

Email:  rosalie.gibb@btinternet.com  

Kathy Brown (Canada)  

5 Whimsical Lake Crescent  

Halifax, NS B3P 2P9 

Canada  

Email: Kathy@fromthesea.ca  
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MEMBER PROFILE  

MEMBERSHIP  

ANNE PUPPA 

I was born in 

Washington D.C. further 

back then I care to 

mention. I donõt recall 

exactly when my 

interest in lighthouses 

began, but I think it 

started early on. Our 

family vacations took us 

to the shore each 

summer and Iõve found 

photographs of 

lighthouses I took with 

my first brownie 

camera. Growing up in 

Washington D.C. meant that not only were summers hot 

and sticky, but it meant the Chesapeake Bay was not 

that far away. While looking through my earliest snapshots 

I found a photo of the Drum Point Lighthouse [Maryland] 

at its original site taken while on a boat trip on the Bay.  

 

I first met others with an interest in lighthouses when I 

joined the U.S. Lighthouse Society after I found a 

membership application on a book of postage stamps. 

Once I joined the Society they sent me a notice inviting 

me to join the local Chesapeake Chapter. I eventually 

took one of the trips they sponsored and that was it ð I 

was hooked.  

 

I had innocently checked the box on the membership 

form that asked if I was interested in volunteering. That 

eventually resulted in an invitation to attend a board 

meeting. That resulted in an invitation to help head up the 

creation of the volunteer program. Progress was slow at 

first but the U.S. Coast Guard provided us with our first 

project and then a second. A letter from a local museum 

resulted in a third. Then our work with the Coast Guard 

generated another and then that work generated 

another. Slowly the preservation program spread and we 

had volunteers working at five to eight projects a year 

with multiple work days scheduled at several of the 

lighthouses and one lightship. When the internet and 

email came along, it got much easier to coordinate the 

monthly projects and communicate with both the 

volunteers and the organizations that made use of our 

workers.  

 

I served as the Preservation Program Coordinator of the 

Chesapeake Chapter of the U.S. Lighthouse Society for 

about eleven years before taking a break, at which point 

Donna Suchomelly stepped up to the plate and has 

continued running the show for about a year and a half 

now. During my tenure as Preservation Program 

Coordinator I also served as President of the Chapter for 

about five years. Both positions were challenging and 

If you know anyone who might be interested in joining WLS, 

a once only joining fee of £20 [25 Euro, US $35*] to cover ad-

ministration costs has been initiated, to cover both individual 

and organisation memberships.  

 

For members without Internet access, hard copies of the 

newsletter will be mailed for a yearly  printing fee of £25 (30 

Euro, US $40*). 

 

Payment can be made by GBP£ cheque made payable to 

ôWorld Lighthouse Societyõ, UK banknotes, or Euros. PLEASE 

NOTE: We cannot process any checks other than GBP Sterling 

cheques, and we can no longer accept MasterCard or Visa.  

 

Membership applications and fees may be sent to:  

 

Administrative Officer  

32, Fairfax Road  

London W4 1EW  

United Kingdom  

Email: treasurer@worldlighthouses.org  

 

*U.S.A. Membership applications and fees (U.S. check or 

money order made payable to ôDonna Suchomellyõ) should 

be sent to:  

 

Donna Suchomelly  

1 Ironstone Drive  

Reading PA 19606 U.S.A.  

Email:  newsletter@worldlighthouses.org  

 

Membership fees can also be paid via PayPal by contacting 

the Administrative Officer at the above address.  

 

Membership Statistics as of  15 September 2010  

 

Organizations: 16  

 

Individuals: 235  

 

Countries represented: Australia, Belgium, Canada, Chile, 

Croatia, England, Estonia, Finland, France, Germany, Hong 

Kong, India, Ireland, Japan, The Netherlands, New Zealand, 

Norway, Scotland, Sweden, United States of America  
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BOOK REVIEWS  

IRELANDõS LIGHTHOUSES: A PHOTO ESSAY 
By John Eagle, 2010  

Colins Press, West Link Park, Doughcloyne, Wilton, Cork Ireland. Paperback, 210 pp with 

color illustrations. ISBN: 978-1-84889-024-4, 15.99 Euros plus postage, available from the 

authorõs website at www.johneaglephoto.com. 

 

You donõt have to be a postcard collector to appreciate the value of photographer and 

WLS member John Eagleõs latest book, Irelandõs Lighthouses: A Photo Essay. This 

wonderfully illustrated òtouró of 80 Irish Lighthouses would be an excellent choice of 

anyone interested in either lighthouses or beautiful photography. Johnõs book is filled with 

informative text on each lighthouseõs details and how to find them in combination with his 

striking photographs, taken over a period of ten years during which he made several 

daring boat and helicopter trips to capture the images that grace the bookõs pages. 

 

After a Forward  written by Stuart Ruttle, Chief Executive, Commissioners of Irish Lights, an Introduction  follows describing 

Johnõs background and history as a photographer of images for postcards which gradually developed into a 

specialization in lighthouses. John tells of his extraordinary adventures when capturing the images as well as his efforts 

to research the information on each light to put on the back of his postcards and mentions the many people who 

helped him along the way ð from lighthouse attendants to helicopter pilots and boat captains.  

 

The book continues with some Useful Information , covering the conditions to expect when visiting a lighthouse along 

with admonishments to respect the privacy of landowners, as most of the lights are located on private land. Terms and 

abbreviations used throughout the book are explained and the types of cameras used for the photos in the book are 

listed along with useful Web sites for reference.  
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Please join us in welcoming the following new members:  

 

Charlie Kellogg (U.S.A.)  

Lauren Liebrecht (U.S.A.)  

Paula Liebrecht (U.S.A.)  

rewarding. Whenever I got overwhelmed with the duties 

or with my day job, a day working on a lighthouse or at 

the lightship would prove restorative.  

 

Donna introduced me to the World Lighthouse Society. It 

is a wonderful thing to know that so many people from so 

many places are working to keep the beacons in good 

repair. Since I have stepped down from the day to day 

business of running the local preservation program, I went 

through a little withdrawal. So I decided to put my toes in 

the water again and see what we can do to collect and 

display information on the lightships around the world. I 

am by no stretch of the imagination an expert on 

lightships ð but Iõm looking forward to learning more 

about them from an international perspective.  

 

Anne Puppa (U.S.A.)  

WLS Member  

WLS Light Vessel Working Group Coordinato r 

Anne Puppa, visiting 

Ayers Rock in 

Australia.  

 

Photo courtesy of 

Anne Puppa.  



A detailed map displaying the location of each of the 

lights is included, followed by the main part of the book 

which is divided into location by County. Each lighthouse 

is accompanied by at least one photo and a short 

description containing details such as location and 

directions to the light, date of establishment, elevation, 

range, and light character. Occasionally more interesting 

background information is included about the 

lighthouses or interesting reminiscences about Johnõs 

experiences while at the locations are shared.  

 

I had a wonderful time òseeingó the Irish Lighthouses 

through the eyes of John Eagle ð a journey well worth 

taking!  

 

Donna Suchomelly (U.S.A.)  

WLS Newsletter Editor  
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LIGHTHOUSES OF ENGLAND ð THE NORTH WEST AND ISLE OF MAN 

By Tony Denton and Nicholas Leach, 2010  

Foxglove Media, Litchfield, UK. Paperback, A5, illustrated. ISBN 978 -0-9564560-1-4, 

RBP £9.99. 

 

Grab your knapsack, sandwiches and bottle of pop. Not forgetting a good map, 

turn the first page and stride forth. Itõs time to embark on another adventure visiting 

the many and varied lighthouses round the coast of England. Your expert guides 

will be your previous companions, Tony Denton and Nick Leach, who led you so 

well through Wales and along the North East and South East coasts of England. This 

time we are heading for the North West and the beautiful Isle of Man.  

 

We begin at a cracking pace on the small island of Hilbre, overlooking the Wirral 

and Merseyside, before heading north to the dunes of Lancashire and muddy 

inlets at Lytham and Morecambe Bay. Here we see the foothills of Cumbriaõs Lake 

District with its magnificent mountains that tumble down to a craggy, industrial 

shoreline, peppered with small harbours and an assortment of local lights.  The only 

major lighthouse along this coast is at St.Bees, where the last British tower to 

maintain a coal fire beacon burned down in 1822. St.Bees can also boast its light 

has the highest elevation in England and Wales at 340ft. Industrial scars remain 

north via Whitehaven and Maryport before we attain flatlands not altogether 

unlike our starting point at the Wirral, but these shallows mark the approaches to the Solway Firth, beyond which lies 

bonnie Scotland. Rest and recuperation is well advised before digging deep into your pockets for the fare to that fair 

island of Man, a precious stone set in the silver sea, to paraphrase William Shakespeare (Richard II) . 

 

The Isle of Man is a microcosm of mainland Britain. It includes a mountain, shingle spits, astonishing geology, jagged 

outcrops, islets and harbours both small and large together with towns and villages uncannily like those found in West 

Wales and with a comprehensive network of public transport to ferry you from one delight to the next. So lace up your 

boots, check your bus pass and follow Tony and Nick on a further exploration.  

 

The Point of Ayre marks the northernmost tip of the island. It lies in shingle and coarse sea grass, quite like Orfordness. 

Its brilliant red and white bands simply add to that enduring image. However, its black, domed lantern roof simply 

shouts out òStevenson!ó as do the other major lighthouses around the coast of Man, for we must not forget the 

Northern Lighthouse Board is in command here. Maughold, Douglas, Langness, the Calf of Man and Chicken Rock 

can be nothing but NLB progeny, while the many small harbour lights have an individuality all their own, enough to 

rejuvenate even the most jaded, weary lighthouse hunter.  

 

The journey from cover to cover leaves the head spinning, not only because of the clarity and vivid colour of the 

images on each page, but with so much attendant text to absorb. Your guide book instantly becomes a photograph 

album, like an aid memoir to a thoroughly enjoyable holiday.  

 

Tony and Nick have this successful formula down to a fine art: you get a lot for your money. We hear the next in this 

series is already leading up to publication, so watch these pages!  

 

Gerry Douglas -Sherwood (England)  

WLS Executive Board Member  



IDENTIFY THE LIGHTHOUSE  

The lighthouse in the 2 nd  quarter 2010 Newsletter is Suomenlinna , near Helsinki in Finland. It is named after the group of 

eight small islands that form a fortification to protect Finlandõs capital against attacks. A combination of (little) brutality 

and (much) luck brought me to the lantern room when I visited the site last March. I wrote an article about the 

lighthouse, its history and my visit, but have to postpone the publishing of it until the next newsletter. So I'll keep this 

issueõs contribution limited to this revelation. 

 

Suomenlinna:  

ALL nr C5190-1 

60 08.9 N ð 24 59.4 E 

Characteristic:  Fl(4)W 15s - (fl0,2, ec 2,3) x 3, fl 0,2, ec 7,3  

Elevation: 54 m (178 ft)  

Height: 42 m (138 ft)  

Range: 20 NM  
 

Paul, a good friend of mine is a real globe -trotter. He has seen half of 

the world but has no special interest in lighthouses. However, he is 

intrigued by my addiction and one of his greatest pleasures is to 

challenge me with a lighthouse photo from some desolate spot on 

the globe and see if I can find out where that photo was taken. I'm 

not sure if I impress him or disappoint him, but until now I always 
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TWIN LIGHTS OF THACHER ISLAND, CAPE ANN 
By Paul St. Germain, 2009  

A rcadia Publishing, Mount Pleasant, South Carolina, USA, 

www.arcadiapublishing.com . Paperback, 128 pp, illustrated. ISBN 978 -0-7385-7228-

4, $21.99 USD. 

 

On a recent trip to Cape Ann, Massachusetts I had the pleasure of joining a 

lighthouse cruise offered by the Thacher Island Association, during which time I 

met the author of this book, Paul St. Germain. Not only did I have the opportunity 

to speak with him and purchase a copy of his book, but in the following days I also 

visited many of the places mentioned in the book, which made my trip to the area 

all the more interesting.  

 

Arcadia publishing is well known for its Images of America  series of books, each of 

which chronicles the history of a community with more than two hundred vintage 

photographs that bring to life the people, places and events that define a 

community. Although Twin Lights of Thacher Island, Cape Ann  appears diminutive 

in size, it is thoroughly researched and filled with black and white photographs, 

maps and illustrations accompanied by detailed descriptions of the Twin Lights 

and other local points of interest.  

 

The introduction and the six chapters that follow concisely document the history of the cape as well as that of Thacher 

Island in page after page of images of shipwrecks, historic documents, post cards, architectural drawings, pages from 

keeper logs, newspapers and magazine articles depicting the lives of the keepers and their families.  

 

St. Germain has done an excellent job of gathering records from the U.S. National Archives, U.S. Coast Guard, the 

United States Lighthouse Society, the Thacher Island Association and local historical societies as well as records from 

descendants of the lighthouse keepers which all serve to make this book thoroughly fascinating and a wonderful 

addition to any pharophileõs collection. 

 

Donna Suchomelly (U.S.A.)  

WLS Newsletter Editor  

http://www.arcadiapublishing.com


managed to find the answer, although I will honestly confess here that in one occasion I got help from the forum 

members of www.lighthousing.net  (the place to be for lighthouse news).  

 

This quarterõs mystery lighthouse was recently sent to me 

by Paul. The architecture tells much about the region 

where it stands. My books did not give any clue, but a 

proper use of search words and phrases in Google led to 

the solution unexpectedly easy. So I challenge you to 

find out which lighthouse is shown on the photo.  

 

Since the beginning this section has been just for fun. I'm 

not going to change that, but I'm really curious how 

many of you seriously are trying to identify the lighthouse. 

So it would be very nice if you would mail your guesses or 

knowledge to me, just for your honor and to let me know 

that this section of the newsletter is appreciated. Mail 

your solution(s) to frans@lapoutre.info . 

 

Frans la Poutré (The Netherlands)  

WLS Member  

 

Editorõs Note: òThe Light on Topó was written by Harold Taylor, a WLS member and retired Trinity House light keeper. In 

this issue we continue Haroldõs story with his assignment to Bardsey Lighthouse. Subsequent issues of the Newsletter will 

continue Haroldõs story as a series of articles. Many thanks to 

Harold for graciously sharing his memoirs with us.  

 

Bardsey Lighthouse ð August 1958 to July 1961  

The District controlling this lighthouse was Holyhead on 

Anglesey in North Wales ð almost as far from home as I could 

get. If I left home on a train about 7:30 in the evening I got 

to Holyhead about the same time the next morning. I had 

no idea where the depot was, and being reluctant to waste 

money on a taxi, wandered along until I eventually came to 

the place. I had been given an address where I could get 

my groceries and had sent off an order for them to be 

delivered, but they had not yet arrived. I was greeted well 

by the depot staff and found them pleasant people. I also 

got to know the wharf bo'son.  

 

Eventually the crews arrived and they were a motley lot. Many of the Irishmen who had come off the night ferry were 

still brimming over with the drink they had consumed. There were several new boys there as well, who like me had all 

been promoted about the same time, but with varying lengths of service. There was one old hand, too. He was older 

than me, and had been the Gunner for North Stack, a Fog signal station which had been closed down. He had been 

absorbed into the service and given the same rank as myself although he had something like 25 years in the job.  

 

The Lighthouses to be serviced on this relief were ourselves [Bardsey] which was the closest for the west bound relief, 

then the Smalls, Skokholm, and South Bishop. On the northbound relief were the Skerries, and Morecombe Bay Light 

Vessel. Two other local lighthouses were also serviced but were done locally; Holyhead Breakwater, where they 

walked about a mile along its length, and South Stack was done by road.  

 

The ship which was to carry out the relief was THV Argus, this was the depot vessel. It was alongside being loaded in 

the morning when our gear was put aboard, but later on it was lying out in the harbour for when we were to board it 
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Bardsey Lighthouse  
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at night.  

And so we set sail. It is about 30 miles to Bardsey, and we 

arrived in the dark. We were loaded into the launch and 

motored onto the beach, or Cafn as the landing place is 

called. The Cafn was a narrow inlet between rocks that 

would be covered at high water. There was no harbour 

or jetty. The boatõs crew got into the water in waders and 

we were carried in on their shoulders. The oil drums were 

dropped into the water to float ashore. I was relieving the 

senior hand, George Floyd. The stores were all carted to 

the lighthouse by the local farmer, Will Evans. This was 

about half a mile from where we had landed.  

 

I was only to do one month this first trip, so as to get in my 

normal pattern of relief. The Principal Keeper (PK), Arthur 

Watts, was a pleasant enough fatherly figure, and Hugh 

Jones was the other keeper.  

 

There was a sharing system going on. Tea was 

communally provided, as was sugar, buté midday the 

cook of the day did the usual service and provided 

dinner, except for the meat which he cooked for you. 

There being large gardens at the lighthouse, fresh 

vegetables were no problem if you had a garden under 

cultivation, which I had not. The cook was expected to 

provide a large milk pudding each day, which is alright if 

you come prepared. Fortunately, the local farmer, who 

acted as official postman for the island, made a weekly 

trip to the mainland, weather permitting, and could 

replace your stocks or purchase anything you were short 

of.  

 

Another form of sharing was eggs and chicken. However, 

there were conditions attached to this. I would not be 

allowed to share until next summer, but I would be 

expected to feed and clean them [the hen houses] out. 

This came about because the chickens were fed with 

meal bought by funds from visitors. They were also fed 

with household scraps of course, but not entirely.  

 

The visitor situation was a bit sparse. There was a guest 

house proprietor who also owned a substantial open 

boat in which he took trippers round the bay from 

Aberdaron. Once a week, weather permitting, he would 

make a trip out to the island. The visitors, who numbered 

up to thirty, would walk up to the lighthouse where we 

would provide a cup of tea. So these days, we would all 

lend a hand. It provided very meagre returns, because 

including the tea our takings never seemed to average 

more than 6d per person. This small income was placed 

in a jar and saved to pay the farmer when he brought 

across the chicken feed. Likewise the eggs were stored in 

Isinglass for the winter or when the birds went off lay.  

 

Besides the keepers there were a few residents on the 

island.  There was Will [the local farmer], his wife Nellie, 

their daughter Jane, and a son Ernest. There was Eddie 

Roberts, a single man who had taken on one of the farms 

and eventually married Jane. There was also Brenda 

Chamberlain, who was living alone and was reputed to 
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Bardsey Island  

Cafn beach used for landings  



be a Welsh artist and poet. Bert Panek was a Polish 

displaced person, who was caretaker of a house rented 

by a Professor at Liverpool University. There was a bird 

observatory, manned about six months of the year by 

Reg Arthur.  

 

There was one other of the 10 farmsteads occupied 

periodically by the Griffith family. The father, Tom, had 

the official post round the island, although the resident 

farmer usually brought the mail. Tom had a son, Guto, 

who more often than not did the delivery in a very leaky 

10 foot dinghy with an outboard engine. This usually 

failed halfway across and he finished up using a raincoat 

as a sail. In addition to these people there would be 

numerous visitors, mainly staying at the observatory. There 

was another family that rented a house but only visited in 

the summer.  

My first week on the lighthouse became rather strange. I 

mentioned that we shared? Now it has always been my 

habit when drinking tea to have a second cup, but when 

drinking coffee I do not. During this first week there had 

been no comment, but the second week when I went 

from the dining table after dinner to get a second cup of 

tea, the pot had been drained. So I re -boiled the kettle 

and scalded the leaves. The next day I found the pot 

empty, so I re -made tea. Nothing was said. The third day, 

both pot and kettle were empty, and I was beginning to 

get some sort of message. I therefore made the tea with 

my own stores, and not the shared containers. The 

following day, the fire had been drawn so there was no 

heat to boil the kettle. Still no one said anything. It 

seemed that the problem was milk. This was supplied free 

from the farm. The PK was of the habit on his 'day off' to 

go up to the farm for supper, and when he returned 

brought back a bottle of milk. This was the milk we used 

until it ran out. Then we used our own until supper night 

again. It seemed that someone was against me using 

two cups worth of milk at lunchtime, although there was 

no knowing how much was being used at other times by 

other people during their watch day or night. A most 

peculiar situation, especially as no one seemed prepared 

to make a comment and I was not going to open it.  

 

On my next day off, which always commenced or ended 

with a visit to the farm, I brought up the subject and 

asked if I could purchase some milk for myself. They 

would not hear of it, but told me I could call and collect 

milk everyday if I liked. This I did and became invited to 

regular evening suppers on my day off like the PK. In fact 

it was only myself, or he, who collected the milk as 

Hughie never moved himself that far. It was about a mile 

there. I think it was Hughie who was causing the situation. 

I know he could not be trusted by anyone on the station 

in regards to his skill work wise. I am certain it was not the 

PK because when he was later transferred he gave me 

nearly all his gear he could not take with him. The milk 

story had another tale later.  

 

I suppose I had gone off on that relief during September, 

and I only did the one month going ashore for one month 

to return and pick up the regular turn. I had replaced a 

senior hand who had been promoted to PK at Beachy 

Head, a chap by the name of Arthur Burgess. So when I 

returned I fell in with the double turn with Arthur Watts. 

After storing up at the depot he invited me home and I 

spent the evening with his family. But that was not to last 

long for during the turn he got a transfer and went ashore 

on the Christmas relief. He was being transferred to 

Dungeness Lighthouse where he stayed until he retired.  

 

In the meantime I had changed my food supplier. The 

address I had been given transpired to be the most 

expensive in Holyhead. He was an ex -steward of the 

company who had opened up a provisions shop in a 

post office near the depot. I settled with the local Co -op. 

They had a very good system there. All the store boxes 

were collected by the shop and packed for you, so you 

had very little handling of the goods, other than the meat 

which of course came down late so it could be put in the 

shipõs refrigerator last thing. 

 

On station this next month I was on with George Floyd 

who was KIC (Keeper in Charge) when the PK was 

ashore. Because Arthur [the PK] was transferring he was 

trying to find, without success, someone to take on Union 

Correspondent. In the end I agreed to take it on. He had 

got me to rejoin. I had joined up at Hartland but my 

subscriptions had lapsed. With the end of the month and 

the PKs going Eddie Roberts acted as Occasional Keeper 

(OK). As he was running a small farm he would only stay 

on station while he was on duty, and we would let him 

away whenever it was not really necessary for him to be 

there. He slept on station just sufficient for performing his 

duties but otherwise left early and arrived late. He would 

also bring his milk with him and leave whatever was not 

used, so really we had a surfeit.  

 

We also helped in the island life. For instance, when we 

knew Will was going over with the boat, we would keep a 
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look out for him heading for the beach and go and help 

launch it. Similarly, when he was anticipated back we 

would also keep a look out for his family who would be 

watching from a headland  and when he was in sight 

would head for the beach. This way we received our mail 

directly from him and any groceries that had been 

ordered. We helped haul the boat out of the reach of 

water. On a stormy situation we would also be on hand to 

haul any boats up. The farmer carried on the life of a 

fisherman as well as general farming.  

 

I led a full life here, being keen on birds, those with or 

without feathers. I used to spend a lot of time at the 

observatory. Some of this used to be a bit tedious, but I 

met people and sometimes I was fed as well.  

 

I would also visit Bert, the Pole. He purchased a self -

construction kit to build a radio, but he neither had the 

tools or the ability to do so. I found it a bit tricky too. I was 

able to identify the parts, which was a help, but when it 

came to a soldering iron to do all the joining we were in a 

bit of a fix. Then I found a 4" long copper nail from which I 

was able to construct the required implement. My only 

heat source was his Calor gas stove, which was quite a 

waste, but it warmed the unheated house up whilst I was 

working. So after numerous afternoon visits during my 

'days off' eventually the task was completed. I was unable 

to get the thing tuned in and during the process I blew 

one of the valves. But Will took the set ashore and got 

both jobs done for 30 shillings. I think the original kit had 

cost £5.  

 

The observatory that year closed down late, well into 

October or the beginning of November. I recall that on 

the last morning before Reg went ashore I had been on 

watch and there had been a few birds at the light. I only 

caught one, a Snow Bunting. So as soon as it was light and 

the light had been extinguished I went up to Reg at the 

observatory, which was about a mile and a half. He was 

pleased to receive the bird, but spent most of his time 

proving it was not a snow finch. However it stands as a 

"first" for the island. Earlier that year there had been a 

vagrant from America, for which I presume argument still 

goes on. It was a first for Britain, a summer tanager, but 

despite photographs, etc, someone raised doubts, and 

probably it still has not been accepted.  

 

Arthur went ashore just before Christmas and I noticed 

that Will gave him a goose bred on the island for his 

Yuletide dinner. He also took him over to the mainland in 

his boat, which would get him home that day instead of 

at least the following day by the relief ship. Arthur had 

gone the same way the previous time I had been there.  

 

Christmas or just after turned out to be a funny do. I had 

taken off a beer kit and brewed it. I think it was my first 

attempt and it turned out quite well if a bit cloudy. 

George and I enjoyed it. The farm provided us with a 

goose. I think it was Boxing Day that George paid a visit to 

Bert and came back a bit alarmed. He told me the story 

that Bert met him with make up on, but I doubt it. From his 

gait across the field when he left the lighthouse, George 

might have been the worst for drink, because I have no 

way of knowing what he had stored in his room apart from 

the consumption of my beer.  

After the start of the year there was a series of events 

concerning Bert [the Polish caretaker of a nearby house] 

and the islanders, which got written up in the local and 

national newspapers. I saw few of these, but it was all 

brought back to me several years later by an article in a 

national magazine.  

 

At this point I think I should relate the circumstances, but 

only as far as they differ from the written -up versions. These 

were also in a novel written by an author who was 

resident on the island at the time and included in her story 

"Tiderace", which was substantially her autobiography 

condensed. I have since heard that it was produced on 

Channel 4 TV and wondered who played the part of 

myself.  

 
On the 5th January 1959, Jane, Eddie's wife, arrived at the 

lighthouse in some distress, and I was roused from sleep. As 

a result I went up the island and at the same time took 

Jane to her mother's house. I then went on to Plas Bach, 

which was where Bert lived. I cautiously entered the 

building and searched room to room until I reached the 

top of the house, where I found a barricaded door. I 

forced the door, which had been propped shut with a 

stout walking stick and found Bert cowering and gibbering 

in the corner. The room was in an uproar, practically 

everything smashed and signs that there had been a fire. I 

coaxed Bert out and persuaded him to talk to me, from 

which I gathered he thought he was possessed of the 

Devil. I learned that he was out of food and had only 

been surviving by boiling up cabbage stalks. Having 

soothed him down I persuaded him that it would be best if 

he could go ashore and see a doctor. When I left I 
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bumped into Brenda  and I went along to her place, 

Carreg Bach, which was also on the way to Jane's house. 

Having related my findings Brenda made a bowl of soup 

for me to take to Bert, which I did with the strict 

instructions that he was not to return the bowl himself, but 

that I would come and collect it.  

 

I left him and went to Ty Pella, Nellie's home, and had a 

word with her and told her of the situation. Will and Ernest 

had gone to the mainland that morning in the Benlli, their 

boat. When I left Nellie I went back to the lighthouse, and 

on the way as I passed the Cafn, I saw that Tom Nant [a 

tenant farmer on the island] had arrived, bringing with 

him two visitors who were no strangers to me. They were 

Robin Pratt and Fenella Cowdy on their way to stay with 

Brenda, although she did not know they were coming. I 

asked him what time he was going back as I wanted to 

write a letter to Mrs. Armstrong [the owner of the house in 

which Bert lived], to tell her about Bert. When I got back 

to the lighthouse, we sent Eddie home. I wrote my letter 

and returned to the Cafn and placed it where Tom would 

find it.  

 

During the afternoon George and I were on the lawn 

outside the house, and one of us was cutting the otherõs 

hair when Bert arrived. He asked George to cut his hair 

and shave him as he had decided to take my advice 

and go ashore and see a doctor. He was covered in 

matted hair and beard rather like the original caveman, 

so by the time George had finished he was hardly 

recognisable. I think this is what upset the women later. 

We gave him some food and he left with a supply of flour 

and sugar. I expect there were other things because he 

was going to make some cakes, but I do not recall what 

else we gave him. At test time that afternoon George 

made contact with the depot to see if they would take 

Bert off on the relief which was due the next day.  

 

I do not know what time Will got back, but his usual time 

was about 1600. Neither can I recall going down to help 

with the boat, but I expect we did. In the early evening I 

went to Will's house to tell him that the ship had agreed to 

pick up Bert on the relief. Whilst I was there Bert burst in 

and demanded that we protect him from the Devil, and 

wanted the fire put out because the Devil was up the 

chimney. They were all pretty shaken. More especially 

because he would continually prostrate himself on the 

floor, head toward the fire with arms widespread crying 

'Mea Culpa' three or four times, and he also tried to 

snatch a poker.  

 

I persuaded Bert to leave with me and I escorted him 

back to his place. The night was heavy with drizzle and 

very dark. The fog signal at the lighthouse was sounding 

and only a pinprick of light could be seen. It was a very 

eerie walk to Plas Bach and Bert was so in terror that he 

demanded that we sing hymns. Having got him to his 

place I collected the bowl to return to Brenda, telling him 

to stay where he was until I got back. Whilst I was at 

Brenda's with the other two young people, we heard a 

noise outside, which they later described as being like a 

bull bellowing, whereupon Bert crashed through the door 

demanding a gun to kill the Devil. He prostrated himself 

upon the floor as at Will's, and as he rose grabbed a 

poker to strike the Devil, which was up the chimney. I took 

the weapon away from him and decided that the only 

place he would be safe was back at the lighthouse. We 

left the premises with the fright -stricken group clutching 

each other.  

 

Again we had to go through the performance of singing 

hymns as we stumbled along the uneven cart track till we 

reached his abode, which he would not go beyond. I told 

him I would not leave him up the island as he was 

frightening everyone there. He finally acceded to 

accompany me if I would go with him to the house and 

collect the priest's robes so that the devil would not get 

them. We entered the house and he showed me where 

the robes were and started packing them in a suitcase to 

take with us. I said that we could not do this, as the night 

was so wet that they would get damaged. It would be 

best if I locked them in the cupboard and took the key 

away with us. He agreed to this and we made our way to 

the lighthouse.  

 

I realised that I had taken a step which Trinity would not 

approve, but could see no other course for the safety of 

the islanders. By the time I got back it was nearly time for 

Eddie to come on watch again, which was just as well 

because things were getting a little difficult. Bert objected 

to any light whatsoever and was trying to knock over the 

paraffin lights so as to extinguish them. It meant either 

holding him all the time or being vigilant for every move 

he should make towards putting any light out. When 

Eddie came on watch we sent him away immediately to 

collect Robin to help observe Bert. He returned with Will as 

well.  

 

By this time George had contacted Holyhead Coast 

Guard (CG) and acquainted them with the situation, and 

they had passed the messages on to the depot. This in a 

way complicated the situation, as it left only one of us to 

keep an eye on Bert as the CG kept calling up which 

meant that George had to keep leaving me to answer 

the radio. We had tried having Bert in a darkened room 

where there was no light, but this resulted in him seeing 

the navigational light and he wanted to put that out.  

 

Eventually reinforcements arrived. Robin, Eddie and Will 

were on hand, but by this time Bert had to be constantly 

restrained, and it was during one of these spells that he 

took a bite at my arm. This caused no harm as he had my 

clothing in his teeth as well. I was due to be on watch at 

midnight and had had my sleep disturbed early in the 

morning so I was quite tired. At about 2230 I managed to 

get to bed, but I never slept as I could hear all the radio 

activity. This was a bit erratic, and I later learned that the 

CG were doubtful as to who had gone mad.  
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Soon after I was called on watch, the relief arrived with a 

couple of policemen and ships' officers, and Bert was 

carted away, literally, using the stationõs hand truck, 

which I had never seen used before.  

 

Of course all this time the Pressõs radio snoopers were 

monitoring the tragedy, so when the ship got down the 

coast to Fishguard they were waiting for the patient and 

the keeper going ashore. There were garbled reports in 

the Manchester editions of papers but I only have one 

cutting which sheds little light on the subject.  

 

About five years later the story was resurrected, but I do 

not know the author. I always said that there was no 

person who would have known all the details but myself. I 

presumed that perhaps they came from an 

acquaintance of Brenda, who would have known most. 

They could have gleaned others from Eddie and Robin 

and the Evansõs. George is alleged to have hidden from 

the press. He also never came back to the island.  

 

It transpired that Tom had delivered food to Bert that 

day, but Bert possibly had not found it when he called at 

the lighthouse, although it was gone from his tin delivery 

box when Will delivered mail.  

 

I had a reply from Mrs. Armstrong, who came from the 

Cadbury Chocolate family, to the effect that Bert had 

been spending his allowance on worldly goods (the 

radio) instead of using it for food. Some months later her 

brother was on the island and I discussed the subject with 

him. It appears that Bert had some secret guilt from his 

days in Poland and had tried to enter monasteries all 

over Europe, especially Italy. He had been rejected as 

being an unsuitable character. He had ultimately arrived 

at Downside Abbey, where again he was tested and 

found unsuitable. Having found that it was his wish to live 

the life of a hermit, the Brother, had suggested to Bertõs 

sister that it might be worth giving him a trial by engaging 

him as caretaker of this house on Bardsey with a modest 

allowance to cover food. I call him Brother, as he was 

such in Holy Orders and was Second -in-Charge of the 

Abbey.  

 

When the family visited the island they always brought 

with them a Catholic priest on holiday. That is why the 

vestments were present in the house. I used to attend the 

services whenever the family was on the island. When I 

returned to the island in 1983, I found one of the sons visits 

the island for a month, but he is an ordained Anglican 

Priest. I think this is as far as I can go in sorting out some of 

the confusions of the issue. Bert came from Silesia, a 

territory claimed by Germany, so he was forced into the 

army to fight against his own people, and I think this 

caused his problems.  

 

Harold Taylor (England)  

WLS Member  

Retired Trinity House Light Keeper  

 

Editorõs Note: Because this portion of Haroldõs memoirs 

covers a span of three years and he and many 

interesting stories to share with us, the story of his stay at 

Bardsey Island will be continued in the next issue of the 

Newsletter.  

Cape Recife Lighthouse  

South Africa  

WLS Flickr Group Photo  

 by Karl Agre, M.D.  

Harderwijk Lighthouse  

The Netherlands  

Photo by  

Larry Myhre  

Whalerõs Bluff Lighthouse 

Australia  

WLS Flickr Group Photo by  

Andrew Lehne  



LIGHTHOUSE GUARDIANS HISTORC TRUST (LiGHT) -  

UNITED STATES LIGHTHOUSE SOCIETY 

O ver the years, many people have expressed to me 

their desire to make significant financial contributions in 

order to support lighthouse  preservation. Whether it is 

donating cash, the transfer of stock, or allocating part of 

an estate through a will ð the decision to donate leads to 

the obvious question. . . òhow much of the donation will 

actually go to lighthouse preservation?ó 
 

It is common knowledge that many nonprofits and chari-

ties around the world spend a good portion of their in-

come, donation or otherwise, on administrative over-

head and expenses with only a small percentage actu-

ally supporting the core mission. While this makes sense 

form a business perspective, there should be options for 

philanthropists.  

 

It was this ongoing conversation about donation options 

which inspired the U.S. Lighthouse Society to create the 

òLighthouse Guardians Historic Trustó or LiGHT, its infinitely 

appropriate  acronym. This trust has been set up so that 

every penny collected through donations will be in turn 

given to worthy lighthouse restoration projects worldwide. 

To facilitate this, the Society has developed an annual 

matching grant program and beginning January 1, 2011, 

the Societyõs òLighthouse Guardians Historic Trustó pro-

gram will be officially launched. Lighthouses around the 

world will find out they have another potential source of 

funding and with advance pledges in the thousands 

along with other promises offering a one to one match, 

the potential of this initiative is limitless.  

 

The best part of all is that anyone interested in financially 

supporting lighthouse preservation now has an option 

where 100% of their tax -deductible gift will be used to 

help a lighthouse in need. For more information about 

how to support the òLiGHTó fund, please contact U.S. 

Lighthouse Society Headquarters or visit our website at 

www.uslhs.org  and click  

on òLiGHTó. 

 

Jeffrey S. Gales (U.S.A.)  

United States Lighthouse Society  

WLS Organization Member  

9005 Point No Point Rd, NE 

Hansville, WA 98340  

Tel: 415 362 7255 

Fax: 515 362 7464 

www.uslhs.org  
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OVER 200 ATTEND LITTLE RIVER LIGHTHOUSE EVENT 

On a picture perfect July 31 st, people from all over the 

United States visited the historic Little River Lighthouse in 

Cutler, Maine for its second official Open House of the 

2010 season.  

 

Most of the people who attended were from the New 

England area; however, people came from as far away 

as Texas and Arizona. While on the island, visitors were 

allowed to climb the tower, tour the restored keeperõs 

house, view the historic artifacts on display, and explore 

the 15 -acre rock -bound tree -covered island. One man 

from Texas said, òIõll never be able to experience some-

thing like this again in my lifetime. My wife and I are de-

lighted that this rare opportunity was made available to 

us.ó 

 

Guests were treated to a hot dog cookout and live music 

by Stephen Sanfilippo, who sang sea shanty songs while 

playing a variety of musical instruments.  

 

Unfortunately, the day didnõt go off without a hitch. Two 

of the boats that were being used to transport guests to 

and from the island broke down. However, as is typical of 

the friendly fishing village of Cutler, three local lobster-

men, Norb Lemeiux, John Drouin and Matt Fitzhenry, 

came to the rescue with their boats to lend a hand trans-

porting people. òWe couldnõt have done it without their 

help,ó said Kathleen Finnegan of the Friends group. 

 

Two former lighthouse keepers who were stationed at the 

lighthouse were on hand for the festivities. Terry Rowden, 

who was stationed as a keeper at the lighthouse from 

1968 to 1970, still lives in Cutler and is an active member 

Visitors mingled on the grounds as they toured the historic Little 

River Lighthouse Station. Photograph by Lee Leighton, Friends of 

Little River Lighthouse.   

http://www.uslhs.org
http://www.uslhs.org
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of the Friends group. Terry piloted one of the lighthouse 

boats that took the visitors back and forth. Also on hand 

was David Bartholomay, who was stationed at the light-

house in the early 1970s. He and his wife drove up from 

Connecticut for the Open House. He said that words 

could not express the emotions he experienced seeing 

the hard work done by the volunteers in restoring Little 

River Lighthouse, a place he once called home. He said 

he was especially grateful to Tim Harrison, president of the 

group, for leading the charge that restored the historic 

lighthouse.  

 

To learn more about Little River Lighthouse, you can visit 

their web site at www.LittleRiverLight.org  or call them at 

207-259-3833. 

 

Tim Harrison (U.S.A.) 

Lighthouse Depot  

Location: 54Ü 24õ 28ó N; 18Ü 39õ 50ó E 

On a two -week trip to Poland in July 2010 with the U.S. 

Lighthouse Society, I toured fourteen Polish lighthouses. It 

was a wonderful trip, except for the heat wave that 

gripped the Baltic region. Temperatures soared into the 

mid to upper 90ºs ñrare for this part of the world ñand 

the climb up most of the lighthouses was even hotter. 

One of my friends on the tour had a watch that showed 

temperature; he informed me that most of the lanterns 

were over 100º and one was a sweltering 106º. The 

lighthouse gift shops were making good money selling 

cold drinks and ice cream!  

 

The Poles are proud of their old sentinels. Despite 

damage from the elements and from wars, most of the 

Polish lighthouses are in good condition and open to the 

public as museums and historical monuments. A few also 

still have resident lightkeepers. I was able to meet several 

of the keepers thanks to one of our guides, Apoloniusz 

Ġysejko. Apolo, as he asked to be called, is a retired navy 

officer who spent his career in the hydrographic service. 

Before retirement, he supervised all the navigational aids 

in Polandõs easternmost district at Gydnia. He is the 

author of several books on Polish lighthouses and also is a 

member of Stowarzyszenie MiġoŢnik·w Latarŗ Morskich, 

the Polish lighthouse society.  

 

I was surprised to see so many people visiting the 

lighthouses in Poland, until Apolo reminded me that the 

terrible heat had driven many Poles to the coast for 

cooler weather. If the coast was cool, I canõt imagine 

how hot the interior of the country must have been! The 

first lighthouses my tour group visited were those in 

Gdaŗsk (called Danzig by the Germans), and my favorite 

was the handsome light tower at Nowy Port. Perhaps it 

caught my eye because it was built using the same 

blueprints as the old Cleveland Harbor Light in Ohio. 

Supposedly, the designer of the Nowy Port Lighthouse, a 

man named Stegmüller, thought Cleveland Harbor 

Lighthouse was the most beautiful in America and 

wanted to clone it in Gdaŗsk. 

 

But it was not the first light tower to stand at Nowy Port, 

NOWY LIGHTHOUSE, GDAőSK 

Cleveland Harbor 

Light, Ohio, U.S.A.  

Image from the col-

lection of Elinor 

DeWire 

Nowy Port 

Lighthouse  

http://www.littleriverlight.org/
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nor the first in Gdaŗsk. The earliest documented 

lighthouse was the cylindrical fortress beacon at Twierdza 

WisġoujŢcie, built in 1482 to mark the mouth of the Vistula 

River. It operated with oil lamps and a òglazed screen 

and reflectors,ó according to Andrzej Januszajtis, a city 

historian. In 1758 a newer light was built, called the òThe 

Blizaó (blaze) by local residents. It was actually two lightsñ

coal braziers atop masts ñthat provided a range for 

vessels entering the river. By 1817 the lights were shining 

from framework towers and wax candles replaced coal 

as the illuminant, with simple parabolic reflectors 

intensifying the beacons. The candles must have been a 

disappointment, for only two years later the illuminant was 

switched to gas. Januszajtis claims this was the second 

gas lighthouse in the world, with Punta Salviore Light in 

Trieste being the first.  

 

By 1843 the leading lights were separate structures on the 

ends of two moles [stone piers ñEd.] that had been built 

for the port entrance. The eastern light was an enclosed 

metal tower, while the western mole had another 

framework design. They both burned gas lamps, though 

the eastern towerõs apparatus made use of special 

diaphragms so that it changed from white to red if a ship 

drifted out of the channel. Six years later, a Pilot Station 

was established near the mole lights to help guide vessels 

through the winding channel into Gdaŗsk. The gas lamps 

of the lights were replaced by Argand oil lamps in 1860. 

The fuel was switched to kerosene about 1870, which 

necessitated remodeling the interior and lantern of the 

eastern beacon. It became quite pretty and also gained 

a resident keeper who lived in a house near the tower. 

Januszajtis notes that the first fulltime keeper was a 

woman, òsomething unprecedented at the time.ó 

 

On a hill near the Pilot Station, a storm -warning mast and 

a time ball were set up in July 1876. Linked by telegraph 

to the Berlin Observatory, the time ball dropped exactly 

at noon each day to provide accurate astronomical time 

for mariners seeking to calibrate their chronometers. (The 

chronometer, invented by John Harrison of England in 

about 1760, was the standard sea -going instrument for 

calculating longitude in the nineteenth century.)  

 

About this same time, mariners began complaining that 

the mole lights were inadequate. Ships rounding Hel 

Peninsula, the long sand spit enclosing Gdaŗsk Bay, could 

not see the lights in bad weather. The larger metal 

beacon was equipped with a Fresnel lens and electrified 

in 1888, making it the first electric navigational light on the 

Baltic Coast. However, it was too short for the improved 

apparatus to make a difference. Merchants and shipping 

interests began to press for a taller, more powerful light.  

 

In 1894, the current red brick Nowy Port Lighthouse went 

into service on Pilotõs Hill, next to the Pilot Station. A 

keeperõs dwelling stood next to it. The towerõs electric arc 

lamp was intensified by a small drum -type lens 

manufactured by Barbier & Fenestre of Paris. The light was 

exhibited through a small window -like opening in the 

lantern. After 1895 much of the lantern room was 

occupied by the mechanism for the 75 kilogram time ball, 

which had been moved to a mast at the top of the 

lighthouse. The tower itself was 90 -feet tall (27. 3 meters), 

while the lightõs total elevation on the hill was 103 feet 

above sea (31. 3 meters), with a range of 18½ miles (16 

nautical miles).  

 

A brochure I was given about the lighthouse, produced 

by the City Hall of Gdaŗsk, detailed the pioneering 

technology used for the beacon.  The brochure notes: òIt 

was the first light continuing uninterrupted over the night, 

fed from batteries that were charged during the day by a 

steam generator. That innovation ensured that the light 

was steady. In case of failure the gas light was turned on.ó 

 

In 1921, the time ball was discontinued because radio 

signals had become available for navigators to calibrate 

their instruments. Radio transmissions were made from a 

Nowy Port Light with Pilot Station on the right  

Vintage postcard of Nowy Port Lighthouse with the time ball just 

above the lantern room.  

Postcard from the collection of Apolo Ġysejko 



Restoration of the Esopus Meadows Lighthouse has con-

tinued this season. The tower and second floor are now 

complete and we are beginning to move in furniture. 

There is still considerable work to complete the first floor. 

Much of this will spill into next season.  

 
The big item this year is the installation of a dock on the 

channel side to obtain access under all tide conditions. 

This has allowed us to begin tours on alternate Saturdays. 

Visitors are transported via our passenger vessel the R/V 

Estuary Steward (Figure 2) from the Hudson River Maritime 

Museum, Kingston, NY. The trip to the lighthouse is about 

½ hour. The tour is about 1 hour. Further information can 

be obtained via phone 845 -848-3669 or 

www.EsopusMeadowsLighthouse.org . 

 

Ed Weber (U.S.A.)  

WLS Member  
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ESOPUS MEADOWS LIGHTHOUSE UPDATE 

station in Gdaŗsk. Perhaps for nostalgia reasons, the time 

ball was left on top of the lighthouse. A storm damaged 

the time ball a few years later and it was removed from 

the lighthouse in 1929, though its mast remained on the 

cupola of the tower for another thirty years.  

 

The Nowy Port Lighthouse continued to operate until 1984 

when it was replaced by an ultra -modern beacon on top 

of the Harbor Masterõs office at the Northern Port. The 

elder lighthouse and quarters were sold to a Polish -born 

Canadian named Stefan Jacek Michalak who converted 

it to a museum that opened in 2004. The time ball was 

restored in 2008 and put back in operation. It drops at 

noon, 2:00 p.m., 4:00 p.m., and 6:00 p.m. each day, 

controlled by a radio signal from the European time 

Center at Mainflingen near Frankfort -am -Main.  

 

Apoloniusz Ġysejko sums up the appeal of Nowy Port 

Lighthouse in his book, Latarnie morskie w Gdaŗsk, 

published by the maritime museum of Gdaŗsk: òThis is one 

of the splendid, fascinating spots in Gdaŗsk you just have 

to see!ó 

 

Elinor DeWire (U.S.A.) 

(www.ElinorDeWire.com ) 

WLS Member  
Nowy Port Lighthouse cupola and time ball  

Top right: The new dock at Esopus Meadows 

Lighthouse, located on the Hudson River near 

Port Ewen, New York.  

 

Bottom Right: The R/V Estuary Steward  
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