“Valuable, compelling, and sobering.”
—Sailing

b T s
s R
»
=
= - -

LOR

FESEARCH

OF THE REAL
TRISTAN
FJONES

ANTHONY

DALTON



WAYWARD
SAILOR

IN SEARCH OF THE REAL
TRISTAN JONES

ANTHONY
DALTON

INTERNATIONAL MARINE / McGRAW-HILL

Camden,Maine - New York - Chicago - San Francisco-
Lisbon + Londo - Madrid *+ Mexico City + Milan - New Delhi-
San Juan * Seoul * Seoul Singapore- Sydney- Touonto



The McGraw-Hill Companies

1234567890DOCDOC0987654
Copyright © 2003, 2004 by Anthony Dalton

All rights reserved. The name “International Marine” and the International Ma-
rine logo are trademarks of The McGraw-Hill Companies. Printed in the United
States of America.

The Library of Congress has cataloged the cloth edition as follows:
Dalton, Anthony.

Wayward sailor : in search of the real Tristan Jones / Anthony Dalton.

. cm.
Includes bibliographical references and index.

ISBN 0-07-140251-9

1. Jones, Tristan, 1924— 2. Jones, Tristan, 1924— —Journeys. 3.
Sailors—Scotland—Biography. 4. Voyages and travels. 1. Title.

G540 .D18 2003

910.4°5°092—dc21 2002153773

Paperback ISBN 0-07-144028-3

Maps by International Mapping Associates



WAYWARD SAILOR



Also by Anthony Dalton

Nonfiction
Explorations with My Father
Portraits of Bangladesh

Fiction
Nelson, The Arctic Adventures of Tristan’s Old Sea Dog



In memory of my grandmother,
Florence Mary Waterman,
who lost both her legs to diabetes late in life—
yet fought on with great courage



Where what is done in action, more, if might,
Shall be discover’d; please you, sit and hark.

William Shakespeare, Pericles
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