




[Obit – James G. Baker 2A & 2B – newspaper not cited:] 
August 23d, 1898. 

[From the Marine Journal, New York.] 
Capt. Baker and the Kenilworth. 

 When an old esteemed friend and an eminent shipmaster is taken from 
earth in an unnatural manner, it becomes the duty of the Marine Journal to 
obtain all the facts possible and lay them before its readers.  Hence we have 
endeavored, since the news reached us that the ship Kenilworth had put 
into Valparaiso with Capt. J. G. Baker, 1st mate A. B. Piper and cabin boy 
Hobson dead, to get all the facts possible, which we now present to our 
readers: 
 After having some considerable trouble in securing a crew, a tough 
looking lot, the Kenilworth left San Francisco for Hilo, Hawaii, March 31st, 
to load sugar for New York.   The next heard from the ship was through a 
letter from Capt. Baker received by a friend in this city, an extract from 
which is as follows: 
 "I suppose I have got one of the worst set of hoodlums for a crew that 
ever went on board of a ship.  This has been a good ship and a home for 
them, but they have abused it.   On May 2d they all refused duty, or 16 of 
them.   I kept them on board and employed laborers in their place.  Consul 
came off and held investigation; found no complaint, only they did not want 
to go in ship, and told him flatly they would do no more work.   On the 12th 
two jumped overboard and swam on shore, so I thought it best to have the 
balance (nine) locked up in jail for safe keeping where they are now and will 
remain until ship is ready for sea.   The two runaways I have not yet caught.  
Well, on the 10th at about three p.m. while we were taking in sugar, the 
carpenter saw smoke coming out of forward ventilator, and so reported.  We 
all made a rush down fore hatch and located the fire in the sail locker away 
over in port wing.   Had no trouble in extinguishing the flames, then hauled 
sails out of locker and found our new sails all burned to cinders.  I can 
assure you I felt mad right through.   The ship was not injured.  I do not 
know who the villain is, but I do know it was one or more of the nine men 
off duty.   I may find out before I get home." 
 July 24th, D. B. Dearborn, agent, received a cablegram from Valpariso 
notifying him that the ship Kenilworth had put into that port in charge of 
the second mate, with cargo on fire, captain, mate and cabin boy dead.  The 
ship was reported uninjured, but it would be necessary to discharge part of 
the cargo.  No further particulars were received about the cause of death of 
those named until a few days ago, when the following cablegram was 
received at the office of Mr. Dearborn: 
 "Kenilworth put into Valparaiso 24th July.  Investigation made.  Cargo of 
sugar on fire 8th July.  Captain, mate, and Hobson (boy) died same night by 
inhaling gas from burned cargo.  Buried at sea.   Measures to extinguish fire 
taken." 



 The foregoing are all the particulars relating to this sad case up to the 
present writing.  We have taken pains to interview several prominent  
shipmasters as to the cause of this disaster, and each one did not hesitate 
to say that from the foregoing statements there was no doubt in their minds 
that the Kenilworth's cargo was set on fire by her hoodlum crew, and Capt. 
Baker, his mate and cabin boy as foully murdered through a dastardly act 
as if their throats had been cut. 
 Capt. Baker was one of the best known shipmasters of his time in such 
ports as New York, San Francisco, New Orleans and Liverpool.  He was 
[stain]est in demeanor, mild in manner, a gentleman and a Christian.  No 
ship was better and more humanely managed, and no one every heard of 
any act of a brutal character being reported from any ship he ever 
commanded.   It must indeed have been a gang of cut-throats that 
happened to fall to his lot in choosing what proved to be his last crew; in 
fact, his letter conveys the information that he had no choice, consequently 
he evidently got a gang such as are seldom found outside of San Francisco, 
where the Sailors' Union is fed on incendiary articles from an organ run in 
their interest at that port and against the ship owner, of which extended 
reference is made in our editorial columns this week.   If our readers will 
carefully peruse the quotations contained in the editorial reference, they will 
not wonder that through such teachings a murderous crew was the result of 
Capt. Baker's search for men. 
 As an evidence of what was thought of Capt. Baker in San Francisco, we 
herewith produce an article which appeared in the San Francisco 
Commercial News upon the occasion of his arrival in that city some time 
since: 
 At noon yesterday the Kenilworth (it is not necessary to say "The 
American ship Kenilworth") slowly and majestically docked at Union street 
to discharge a full New York cargo.  The wharf was lined with interested 
spectators, interested in seeing the ship and the captain back again after an 
absence of nearly five years.  The ship, and all here know her history, is 
kept like a man-of-war or a yacht, simply perfect.   The Captain, while a 
thorough disciplinarian, has the unwonted distinction of having his crew 
desire to remain by the ship, although at a home port.   Most desert in a 
foreign port for the sake of change.   The Kenilworth arrived on November 
30th.  On Saturday night one of the crew, a Japanese, was paid off and 
went ashore, but asked on Sunday to be taken back until the ship docked.  
It was granted and he helped dock her yesterday.   Capt. Baker not only 
knows how to treat a crew, but how to select his officers, and Chief Officer 
Patten knows how to carry out his orders.   The ship is in perfect order, and 
to an American who understands the ways of the sea, it is most refreshing 
to observe an American vessel come in from a long voyage, dock, and have 
every man-Jack aboard when the last line is made fast to the wharf, 
although, in this case, the ship was obliged to lie in the stream three full 
days after reaching port before a berth could be secured.   The Captain, the 
owners and all interested should be proud of the Kenilworth.  She has made 



a good record as to time and as to the personnel of her officers, and will 
turn out a good cargo, which was furnished her by D. B. Dearborn of New 
York. 
 We first met Capt. Baker in New Orleans when he was in command of 
the ship Sterling on her first voyage in 1873.  We have never been in the 
same port together since that time, but what we have sought each other out, 
continuing and renewing the warm friendship that began so many years 
ago.  In looking over our files we find a paragraph published in the Marine 
Journal some time since in connection with Capt. Baker's departure from 
this port for San Francisco, that seems most opportune in this, our final 
tribute to a worthy man.  It reads: 
 There is always a tinge of sadness in connection with the departure of a 
big ship on a long voyage, conveying twenty to thirty good men and true, 
who sometimes never reach their port of destination.  Not that there are 
more lives sacrificed to the sea than in many callings on the land, but, when 
they do go, it is from a little world of their own, without time for serious 
thought or preparation.  On board the big sailing ship Kenilworth, on the 
eve of her departure around the Horn one day last week, the captain's wife 
and two daughters were waiting to bid the husband and father good-by for 
many months at least.  They had done it many times before, but this is one 
of those sad duties that grow harder as the participants in it grow older.  
Capt. J. G. Baker, of the Kenilworth, has been a shipmaster for twenty-one 
years.  No better ever trod a deck, no finer ship ever left the port.  Accident 
of a serious nature has never visited him. 
 What more can be said?  Capt. Baker died as he had lived during his life 
of command, doing his duty to the best of his ability to the [torn] his ship.  
This being an und[torn] [torn]t, it is believed that the owners of the 
Kenilworth, Messrs. Arthur Sewell & Co., will bring to a speedy trial those 
who it is generally believed were the cause of the death of Capt. Baker, his 
first officer and the cabin boy.   To the family of our bereaved friend we 
tender our sincere sympathy. 
 During his lifetime Capt. Baker commanded successfully the bark Asa 
Eldridge, and then the ships Sterling, Henry Villard, John Rosenfeld, C. F. 
Sargent, Commodore and Kenilworth.   He was in command of ships thirty 
years, and most of his voyages were to California, thence to Europe and 
back to New York.  He had been around the world several times, had 
weathered the Cape of Good Hope twenty times, and double Cape Horn no 
less than fifty-seven times. 
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