
Off TOJHE POLE.'
Departure of the Steamer Jeannette

(torn San Francisco.

CALIFORNIA'S HEARTY "GOODBY."

Ten Thousand People Cheer
the Gallant Explorers.

THROUGH THE GOLDEN GATE.

Sketches of the Officers and Men of the
American Expedition.

[by telegraph to the herald.]
San Francisco, July 8, 1879.

For several days past the weather here has
been extremely boisterous and unpleasant. Ou

Sunday it blew a gale from the west and travel
anywhere in or around San Francisco was disagreeablefrom the blinding clouds of dust.
Nautical sharps predicted a season of "dirty
weather." Yesterday, however, the wind moderatedsomewhat, but towprd night a heavy
brack cloud came rolling from the sea and a drizzlingrain began to fall. "A nasty time the
JMLTlBAttA will huvn fn atarf tn.mni'rnw " wna tilA

general judgment of skippers around tlie Merchants'Exchange, and some were unpleasantly
free in predicting that "she was going to have it
devilishly thick all the way up the coast."
This morning the sky was still overcast, but as

the hours toward noon wore on there were signs
of improvement, and the sun began to take
occasional glimpses through murky clouds. A

light breeze from the southwest was reported
outside, which was fair wind for the Jeannette.
With the wish as father to the thought, Nature
was interpreted as having relented and to have
bid the elements cheer the departure of the expedition.

GAZING UPON THE ARCTIC CRAFT.

The Bay of fian Francisco, so magnificent in
its proportions, is unequalled by any harbor in
the world in the bold and picturesque character
of its surroundings. Looking from the storied
tiuiaKti «/ Tain.Uill J... in

e Califoruian of early years) upon the bay below,the observer to-day beheld a sight which
will not soon be forgotten. Lying at anchor
midway between the mainland and Yerba Bnena
Island was the Jeannette, her yards squared,
her crew on board, sauntering listlessly
about the deck or leaning over the bulwarkgazing at the city of wealth
and luxury, whose streets they may never tread
again. But few words were spoken. That
silence which precedes the hustle and hurry of
farewell pervaded the whole vessel. All was in
readiness for departure and only the arrival of
the commander was awaited. Around the
silent Jeannette was the fleet of the Snn
Francisco Yacht Club, dashing here and
there under easy sail, accompanied by
rafts of all sizes and rigs, from the
trim fore-and-aft schooner to the saucy
little plunger. I did expect to see qnite a

number of persons along the wharf to witness
-J t.T.v i.i.- V...4 T V J
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Idea of meeting such au enthusiastic gathering
as was there to see Captain DeLong leave the
bore. Ilia appointed hour for sailing was three
o'clock, und to the moment he was at the wliarf,
If not at the ship.

"GOODlir" FROM A THOUSAND THROATS.

What a cheer und "goodby" went up from
the citizens on shore! The Captain was accompaniedby Mrs. DeLong and Mr. Jerome J.
Collius. The gentlemen raised their huts and
acknowledged the compliment. The enthusiasm
was unbounded and was au honest outburst.
All who witnessed it, from the boatman on the
pior to the intelligent milliounairc, came to do
honor to bruins ami pluck. All uloug the
wharves, where a glimpse of the Jeuuuette
ould be had, and away up ou TelegraphHill, where everything could bo seen,
there were great masses of citizens who hnd
been waiting hours before tbe departure. Meigs'
wbarf, north of tbe city, bad a vastly larger
erowd than was safe for that dilapidated structure.The police could not keep the citizens
back. A vast number of carriages were prohibitedfrom advancing to the shore jwiut of observation,but their occupauta alighted aud
travelled forward to where they could get
the best and last sight of tho Jeannettewhile tbo steamer was "cutting" ber
anchor and preparing to start, the scene on tho
bay seemed more like an enchanted vision than

reality. The white sails of the San Francisco
Yacht Club were everywhere, ami us a still'
breese prevailed the yachts went doshiug
through the waters like things of life. Keen
with the aid of a glass and the station
taster's eye I could not discern the
tamo of every croft, but prominent en

the waters were Commodore Harrison's
frolic, the Consuelo, Cornelius O'Connor,
ttales. Startled Fawn, Cluru, Magic, Idu,
Sappho, Lively, Virgin, Laura, Mollic, Queen of
ihe Bay, Twilight, Mayllowcr, Jennie Griffin
tad Emerald."

CONVOYKD TO THE (JOIJ)KN OATB.

As the Jeauuctte left the city boundaries and
went toward the Golden date she was convoyedby the steaintugs Governor Irwin,
Milieu, Griffith and Ituboni. These tugs
were crowded with spectators, umong whom I
taw tlovcruor Irwin, Senators, Congressmen,
capitalists, merchants and many of our best
citizens of every title and position. It lias been
truly a gala day. Over ten thousand people
watched the departing vessel.he spontaneous
tupromion of the people's appreciation of u *

daring expedition in the aid of science and j
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limited progress made northward from that gateway
to the Pole. A map showing in detail the voysgei
Poleward on the other aide of the circle.namely,
from Smith's Sound to tho Norway coast.would be

crowded indeed. As a result of thia continuous effort

it may be noticed from tho map that, while on that
dido explorers have reached points well inside the

eightieth parallel of latitude, on the aide of IW hrinc
Strait no sailor has ascended at any point as high ai

tho seventy-eighth parallol, mid on the direct routi

tho iMlvonccniont of litiinun knowledge. When
about to puss through the Golden Gate the
.Ponnnette was greeted by it salute of ten guns,
fired from Port Point, tho yachts dipping tlieii
colors, and the accompanying tugs fairly
whistled themselves hoarse in token of the.ii
appreciation of tho courtesy to tho dean
notte. When about midway between
the North mid South Heods, and when upon the
bosom of the broad Pacific, Captain DcLong
signalled to Commodore Harrison to conn

alongside and tnlco Mr*. l)ci»ng and friends 011

board* 1'Uo Prolie stood under the steru of the
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nortli none higher thin the seventy-fifth parallel.
It must, however, be recalled that since the age
of steam no worthy effort Polewanl has

been made on the Hohrlng Strait side. It
will be seen that the majority of explorers on that
side followed more or less the trend of the Americancoast. Kollett in 1848, in the search for Sir John
Franklin, and Kodgers in 1865, however, sailed northwestward,and the discovery of Herald Island and
Kollett Land, whose coast, trending northward, has
not been followed further since, showed that there

should be promise of better results in that direction.
It is indubitable that a warm current of water from

Jcannette uuil u bout wus slowly lowered into
the water.
The hourof parting had arrived. The saddest

of words were to bo said, Husband and wife
were to bid farewell to one another, and it wus
no ordinary adieu. Most wouieu would have
faltered at the lust moment. Mrs. He Long,
with a fortitude that was fairly heroic,
took eaeli of tho oiliocrs by tbo hand and
bade tlirm "tloodhy" with a cheering word for
all. A spectator would have supposed she had
little more than au ordinary interest in the fareWall,

yet iu the good ship the was about leavimr
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the 1'aclflc flow* Into tho Arctic Ocean at Bolirlug
Strait. All thaae thing* point to tho desirability of

making a determined effort with the best modern

appliance* toward solving this problem, and It in by
tula Uohrlug Strait route that the Arctic steamer

Jean net to will make the attempt so long foiled

on every side. Tins success of Nordenskjbld's
voyage from lianinierfest, in Norway, to

Dchring Strait proving the reality of tho

northeast passage and demonstrating that

open water is to bo found along tho entiro Siberian

coast at the proper time of the your; the "open sea"

seen by Wrangell in hi* sledgo expedition in lHlttJ

.sailed away to a region of unknown dungor ho
who was more than life to hor. There were few
dry eyes upon the quarter deck of the Jeminette.Here, after handing her upon the deck
of tho little yacht, the husband took the wile

atl'eetionately in his arms. Their lips met.

Another instant and the gallant seaman,

who was leaving all behind, wus on his way
back alone. As tho cutter passed the several

yachts and tugs those on board greeted the
comiuuttder with vociferous cheers.
The last words from the exjiedition were from

Mr. Collins, who said ta our correspondent.
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and tho testimony of the whaler* also encourage the

belief that a well managed expedition in tho hanile of

a fearless commander must add greatly to onr

geographical knowledgo of the Arctic region and
hold forth solid encouragement that the l'ole itself

may be reached on anch a voyage. Soiuo idea of the
distances yet to be covered to the great goal may bo

gluausd from the fact that Captain Xaroa' highest
point.83 dog. 10 mln. .'0 sec. north latitude.loft him
410 miles from the Pole. The highoat point via

Kellett laud attained woe not quite 75 degrees north,
or 400 miles further rrom the Polo than Narea' highcat

and 000 miloa from the Pole itself.

"The anchor i* tip and tlio propeller is

slowly revolving, giving the Jeannette just
enough motion through the water to make us

feel that we are off at last. The friendly waving
of huts and handkerchiefs front tho vvhurvea,
tho shipping and even front the distant
points of vantage in San Francisco
tell us that the good people t>f the city a* well
an the men of the sen are giving ua a hearty
scud off. although we eanuot hear the cheers.
Our captain and first lieutenant are on the

bridge. The word U givon, 'All hands givo
three cheer#.'

»

8
"Up into the port riggtng scramble the

crew, the steam whistle murks time, 'Hurrah,'
'hurrah.' Now we are off iu earnest.
The yacht club of San Francisco, underthe command of Commodore Harrison,
accompany us. How graoefully these pretty
craft skim about our vessel, like white winged
seagulls, as she solemnly moves toward the
Narrows. We will leave thwn at the bar. One
of them will take off from us a lady whom
we have all learned to respect. It is Mrs.

DeLong, the wife of our gallant captain, «k> is
now spending with hiiu the lust sacred
moments before parting. This amiable and
sharming lady has been the life of oui

Jcaunette family since it was organized.
If we wanted to buy anything for auj
mrpose we went for advice to Mrs.
Do Long. The steamers, crowded with well
wishers are now closing about us as we wuve

saps and handkerchiefs to friends on hoard
diem. The Jcaunette ploughs onward in the
teeth of a smart breeze. Hill tops and wharves
u San Francisco urc crowded. It is a pleasant
farewell scene on the Jcannet to.

"Now we are approaching the Narrows. The
liuul leave taking will soon be given in cheers,
then away to the great Focitic on our voyage to
the Arctic scan. »

A HAPPT COllPAN V.

"Not a man on board has the shadow of
melancholy thought on his face. People remark,'Wnat a good humored lot of
fellows.' We are happy in the knowledge that
millions bear us friendly wishes. The sky
ahead looks foggy. We will inuko off tho
coast to avoid the prevailing nor* wester
anu get into luir weatuer about live Hundredmiles westward. Then our good ship
will point her prow to Ounalaska. Now we

are abreast of the "fortifications. We now ses

the old llag waving high on its mast over tlia

stronghold of Uncle Sam. We salute it.
"A <ery interesting meeting is taking pluc9

in the cabin between Mrs. De Long, Mr.
William Bradford, the Arctic artist,
and Mr. Brooks, of the Academy of
Science. We discuss the future. Mrs. De Long
is enthusiastic. She says wo must succeed, and
offers some sensible advice on the subject u/
temperature.

UNCLE SAM'S SALUTE.

"Puff! Bang! There's a salute from Font
Poiut. The Barbette battery is belching away
'and fat looking lumps of white smoke are rolling
down to the sea below. Our gallant friend.
Major Hasbrock, of the Fourth artillery,is on the ramparts. We hear the
nlu»>ra imil rpfiim hniii'tilv It

is a handsome compliment. Blood is
thicker than water. The army salutes
the navy. Farewell, brave boys, may
your guns always salute friends and terrify en*

emics. The yachts are now passing astern. As
each passes she salntes with dipping flags and
cheers. They then Bcud off to como

round again. The little tugs feel the mo*

tion of the sea and begin to pat back.
The people on them cheer vigorously and
the tags blow their whistles. Theso
scenes occur every few minates as our

ship posses through the craft around
her. Wo are now opposite the Cliff House And
Seal llocks. The sea is calming down, and wa

bob along pretty steadily. Captain De Long just
now asked me to give his love to all of you
I know you will accept the offering of a gallant
seaman, who goes oat to win honor tor the

flag. The hour is at hand when we must

part from our shore friends. Leave takiug
is tbe duty oi the moment. We sbalt<

hands with noble friends. We send our warmestwishes for the welfare of those we leavi
behind. Time's up. Wo part company witl
civilization fur the present."

OFFICERS OF THE EXPEDITION.

It will Interest tbo readers of the H mi n to Enow
some particulars regarding the men who are to man

the Jeannotte during her Arctlo voyaging, and on

whose efficiency so much depends. Of tbe officers
of the ship, including tbe scienti&c individuals and
tbe lee pilot, who occupy tbe cabin, there are

raven native Americans and one Irishman. These
are, respectivelyCaptain liebong, commanding
the expedition; Lieutenant Chipp. executive officer|
Lieutenant Danonhower, navigating and ordnanoe
officer; Dr. Ambler, surgoon; Chief Engineer Mel.

ville. Ice l'ilot Dunbar and Mr. Xewcomb, collector
of specimens of natural history and taxidermist}
Mr. Collins, meteorologist and scientific observer,
also Kckald special correspondent.

ukutkxaht okouok w. VU lovo, V. s. v.

Tbo gallant gentleman who sails in command of the
Jcannetto has already an Arctic experience which will
be of service to him in his present cheerfully undeiu
taken tank. Ho wan connected with the Polaris search
expedition in 187a. as usvigstor of the United .Status
steamer Juniata, commanded by Captain 1). L. Ursine.
Lieutenant licLong ou that crnise accomplished a
most perilous undertaking. At Upernavik, lireonlaud,ho superintended the fitting out of the steam
launch Little Juniata, a boat about thirty-Are feet
long, and with a picked crew clad In sealskins,
end with provisions snd cost, started further north
in search of the missing vessel Polsrts and Captainltuudiugton'a party. He attempted to cross

Melville Usy ss far as Csps York by
hugging the coast, but finding himself obstructed
by too ho was obliged to put back several times.
uo unatiy strur« a --irue man (a cnaunei way
through the ice) and laid his courao for Cape York.
The flttli day out from tlio veeat-1 a torriflc gall
sprang up while the boat waa under aall, which had
been raaortod to the day previous to aaro fuel. For
tliirty hours they battled with this Arctic gale, mora
terrible than anything in tlio lower latltudea, and
were threatened with destruction by the hundreds
of toppling and crashing Icebergs around thetn.
When tho galo subsided thoy found themselves in
sight of Cape York, which waa ouly eight tuilea die*
taut. DeLong desired to push on in further search,
but as It waa impossible to get ovor the ice t*
tho land, and having imperative orders from CaptainUralue to return when the fuel was half
couaumed there waa no alternative, aud he reluo
tantly returned. The day before his arrival back at
ITperuavlk tlie Tigreaa waa sighted, and Lieutenant
DeLong bogged that his party might be taken on

board, but Captain tlreor would not accede to a

proposition which mignt mean a division of any IP
aid taut glory. Tne Tigress, which, as a niorehantmap
hail roscned Tyson's party after Its miraculous Jout*
ney on the ice floe, and which waa now proceeding
north as a government vessel, found the oarnp of
Uuddington's party at Littleton Ialaud, and the
Polaris sunk, with two icebergs stranded over her,
near by. DeLong wanted to fit out the launch for a
second attempt, but the auuolv of coal belne abort


