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OFF 10 THE POLE

Departare of the Steamer Jeaunette
j from San Francisco.

CALIFORNIA'S HEARTY “GOODBY”

" Ten Thousand People Cheer
the Gallant Explorers.

THROUGH THE GOLDEN GA

Sketches of the Officers and Men of the
American Expedition.

[BY TELEGRAPH TO THE HERALD.]
Sax Francaisco, July 8, 1879.

For several days past the weather here has
been extremely boisterous and uopleasant. On
Bunday it blew a gale from the west and travel
auywhere in or around San Francisco was die-
sgreesble from the blinding clouds of dust.

' Nautical sharps predicted w season of “dirty
weather.” Yesterduy, however, the wind mod-
erated somewhat, but towprd night s heavy
‘biack cloud came rolling from the sea and o driz-
-sling rain began to fall. “A nasty time the
Jeannette will have to start to-morrow,” was the
ganeral judgment of skippers around the Mer-
chants’ Exchange, and some were unpleasantly
free in predicting that “she was going to Lave 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 glimpees through murky clonds. A
light breeze from the southwest was reported
m&de, which was fair wind for the Jeannette,
‘With the wish as father to the theught, Natare
‘was interpreted as baving relented and to have
bid the elements cheer the departure of the ex-
pedition.

! GAZING UPON THE ARCTIC CRA¥T,

The Bay of fan Francisco, so magnificent in
its proportions, is unequalled by any harbor in
the world in the bold and picturcsque character
of its surroundings. Looking from the storied
beights of Telegraph Hill (an eminence dear to
#e Californinn of early years) upen the bay be-
low, the observer to-day beheld a sight which
will not soon be forgotten. Lying st anchor
midway between the mainland and Yerba Buena
Ialand was the Jeanneite, her yards squared,
her, crew on board, sauntering listlessly
about the deck or leaming over the bul-
wark gasing ot the vcity of wealth
sad luxury, whose streets they may never tread
again. But few words. were spokem. That
silence which precedes the bustle and hurry of
furewell pervaded the whole vessel. All was in
readiness for departure and only the arrival of
the commsnder was awaited. Around the
silent Jeannctte wns the fleet of the San
Francisco Yacht Club, dasbhing here and
there under easy eail, accompanied by
erafts of * all sizes and rigs, from the
trim fore-and-aft schooner to the saucy
little plunger, I did expeot to see quite a
number of persons slong the wharf to witness
the departure of the Jeannette, but I Lad no
Idea of meeting such an enthusiastic gathering
a8 was there to see Captain DeLong leave the
shore, His appointed hour for sailing was three
o'clock, and to the moment he was ut the wharf,
if not at the ship.

“GOODBY" FROM A THOUSAND THROATS,

What a cheer and “goodby” went up from
the citizens on shore! The Captain was ne-
pompanied by Mrs. DeLong and Mr. Jerome J,
Collive. The gentlemen raised their hats and
sckuowledged the compliment. The enthuainsm
was unbounded and was an honest outburst.
All who witneased it, from the boatinan on the
pler to the intelligent millionnaire, came to do
bonor to braivs and pluck. All along the
wharves, where a glimpse of the Jesunctte
sould be had, and away up on Tel
egraph Hill, where everything could bo seen,
there were great masses of citizens who had
been waiting bours before the departure, Meigs'
wharf, north of the city, had a vastly larger
erowd than was safe for that dilapiduted struc-
ture. l'ﬂln police eould not keep the eitizens
bagk. A vast number of carriages were pro-
hibited from advancing to the shore point of ob-
servation, but their ocoupsuts slighted and
travelled forward to wlhere they could get
the best and Just sight of the Jean-
npette while the steamer was “eatting” her
anchor and preparing to start, the seene on the
bay seemed more like an enchanted vision than
a reality. The white sails of the Sun Francisco
Yacht Club were everywhere, and as o stiff
breese prevailed the yoschts went dashing
through the waters like things of life, Even
with the aid of » glass and the station
master's eye I could mnot discern the
wmme of every craft, but prominent on
the waters were Commodore Hurrison's
Frolie, the Consuelo, Cornelius  O'Counor,
Azalea, Startled Fawn, Clars, Magie, Ida,
lappho, Lively, Virgin, Laura, Mollie, Queen of
de Bay, Twilight, Mayflower, Jennie Griflin
wd Ewerald.”

CONVOYED 1O THE GOLDEN GATE.

As the Jennnette left the city boundaries and
went towsrd the Goldenm Gate she was con-
voyed by the steamtugs Governor Irwin,
Millen, Orifith and  Raboni. ‘These tugs
were crowded with spectators, among whom [
suw Uovernor Irwin, Beustors, Congressmen,
eapitalists, werchants and many of our best
eltizens of every title and position. It has been
truly & gala day. Over ten thousand I
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ARCTIC CIRCLE.

Map IDustrating Previous Expeditions to the North Pole via Behring -St.rait, the Voyage of Nor-
denekjold and the Highest Points Reached by Explorers Since 1728.
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The above map of the Aretle elrcle, illuntrating
partieularly the efforts ot explorstions made by the
way of Beliring Strealt, gives a very clear idoa of tho
limited progress made northward from that gateway
to tha Pole. A map sbowing in detail the voyages
Poleward on the other side of the clrele—namely,
from Bmith's Sound to the Naerway const—would be
crowded Indeed. As s result of this continuous effort
it may be noticed from the map that, while on that
#ide explorers bave hed poiuts well juside the
olghtieth parallel of latitude, on the side of Bebring
Sirait no sallor bas ascended at any point as high as

about to pass throngh the Golden Guto the
Juannette wan greeted by s salute of ten guns,
fired from Fort Poiut, the ynehts dipping their
colors, amil the wcoompanying ftugs fuirly
whistled themselves honrse in token of their
uppreciation of the courtesy to the Jean-
nette. When  about  midway  between
the North aud South Heads, and when upon the

watehed the departing vessel—he spontancons

sxprossion of tho people's appreciation of a salongside and take Mrs, DeLong and friends on
Gayiag expedition in the aid of science aud | bourd, The krolio stood under the slern of tho

1 of the broml Pucilie, Captain DeLong
signalled to  Commodore Harrison’ to como

porth none higher than the seventy-fifth parallel
It must, however, bo recalled that sinoe tho sge
of steam mo worthy effort Poloward has
been made on the DBobring Strait side. It
will be seen that the majority of explorers onm that
#lde followed more or less the trend of the Ameri-
can coast, Kollott in 1848, in the mearch for Sir John
Franklin, and Rodgers in 1855, however, sailed north-
westward, and the discovery of Hernld Island and
Kellett Loand, whose coast, trending norlhward, lins
not been followed further since, showed that there
should be promise of better resulta in that direetion,

It is fudubitable that & warm edrront of water (rom

| Joannette aud o bost was llwl_y.lo;crc; _i;_ttu 1

thie walter.

The hourof parting had mreived. The saddest
of words were to be snid. Husband and wife
were to bid farewell to one another, and it was
po ordinary wdien. Most women would bave
faltered ot the lust moment. Mrs. Delong,
with o fortitude that was fairly herolo,
ook each of the officers by the band snd
bade them “Goodby” with a eheering word for
all. A spectator wonld have supposed she hud
little more than an ordinary interest in the fare-
wall, yet in the good ship she was about leavine

the Pacific flows into the Arctic Ocean st Boliring
Strait.  All these things point to the desirability of

nnd the testimouy of the whalers also encourage ths
bellef that & well mauaged expedition in tho hunds of

making & determined effort with the best d

applisncos towsrd solving this problem, and it ia by
this Hehring Stesit routs that the Arctie steamor
Jeanuette will make the sttempt so long foiled
on every side. The of Nordenskjild's
voyage from Hammerfest, in Norway, to
Bohring Stralt proving the reality of the
northeast  passago demonstrating  that
open water |s to be found along the entire Siberian
coast at the proper time of the your; the “open sea”
seen by Wrangell (o his sledgo expodition in 1520

and

sudled nway to a region of unknown danger he
who wias more than life to her.  There wore fow
dry eyes upon the guarter deck of the Jean-
nette.  Here, after handing her upon the deck
of the little yacht, the husband took the wife
affectionately In his armsa. Their lips met
Another instant and the gallant seaman,
who was leaving all behind, was on his way
buck wlone. As the entter passed the several
yucbts and tugs those on board greeted the
comuander with voeiferous chioers,

The lust words from the expedition were from
Mr. Collins, who said td our correspoudout.

& foarl ler must add grestly to our
geographieal knowledge of the Arctie region and
hold forth golid encouragement that the Pole itself
may be resched on such & voyage, Sowe ides of the
distances yet to be coversd to the great goal may be
gleanod from the fact that Captaln Nares' highest
point—83 deg. 10 min, 20 see. north latitude—loft him
410 miles from the Pole. The highest polnt vis
Kellott Land stiained was not quite 76 degroes norih,
or 490 miles further from the Pole than Narea' high-
ent and 900 miles from the Pole itsolf,

“The anchor is up and  the propeller s
slowly revolving, giving the Jeaunette just
enough motion through the water to make us
feel that we are off at lnst.  The friendly waving
of bats and handkerchicfs from the wharves,
the shipping amd from the distant
points  of vantage in Ban  Franewsco
tell us that the good people uf the ity ne well

even

a8 the men of the sen are giving us o hearty
send off, although we canuot bear the elicers,
Our cuptain and first lioutenant are on the
bridge. The word is given, ‘All hands give
three cheers.’

“Up into the port rigging scramble the
crew, the steam whistle marks time, ‘Hurrsh,’
‘huarrab.’ Now we are off in carnest.
The yuoht club of San Froncisco, un-
der the command of Commodore Hurrison,
accompany us. How gracefully these pretiy
eraft skim about our vessel, like white winged
scagulls, as she solewnnly moves toward the
Narrows. We will leave them ut the bar, One
of them will take off from ns & lady whom
we bave all learned to respeet. It is Mra
DeLong, the wife of our gallunt captain, who ia
now spending with him the last sacred

moments before parting. This smisble and '

charming lady bas been the life of our
Jeannette faunily sinee it was organized
If we wanted to buy aoything for auy
purpose we went for advice to Mra
De Long. The steamers, erowded with well
wishers are now closing about us as we wavs
eaps and handkerchiefs to friends on board
them. The Jesunette ploughs onward in the
teeth of a smart breeze.  Hill tops snd wharves
in San Franciseo are crowded. It is o plensang
furewell scene on the Jeannette,

“Now we are approsehing the Narrows. The
final lenve taking will soon be given in cheers,
then away to the great Pucific on our voyoge to
the Arctie sens, .

A HAFPY COMPAXY,

“Not a man on board has the shadow of ®
melancholy thought on his face. People re-
‘Woat a good humored lot of
{ellows.! We are bappy in the knowledge that
millions bear us friendly wishes. The sky
shead looks foggy. We will make off the
coust to avoid the prevailing nor'wester
und get into fuir weather about five lun-

mark,

dred miles westward. Then our good ship
will point her prow to Ounalaska. Now we
are abreast of the Yortiications. We now ses
the old flag waving high on its mast over the
stronghold of Uncle Sum. We salute it.

“A vYery iuteresting meeting is taking place
in the eabin between Mrs. De Long, Mr.
Willinm  Bradford, the Arctic artist,
and Mr. Brooks, of the Aeademy of
Science. We discuss the future. Mrs. De Long
is enthusiastic. She says we must sueceed, and
offers some sensible sdvice on the subject af
temperatare.

UNCLE SBAM'S SALUTE.

“Puff! Bang! There's a salute from Ford
Point. The Barbette battery is belching away
and fat looking lumps of white smoke are rolling
down to the sea below. Onr gellant friend,
Major Hasbrock, of the Fourth artil-
lery, is on the ramparta. We hear the
cheers and retwrn them heartily. It
is @ handsome compliment. Blood Is
thicker than water. The army salutes

the mnavy. Farewell, brave boys, may
your guns always salute friends and terrify en-

each passes she salutes with dipping flags and
cheers. They
round again. The little tugs feel the mo-
tion of the sea and begin to put back.
The people on them cheer vigorously and
the togs their  whistles. Theso
scenes  oceur every few minntes 08 ove
ship pusses through the ecraft around
her. We are now opposite the CLIf H and
Seaul Roeks. The sea is calming down, and we
bob along pretty steadily. Captain De Long just
now ssked me to give his love to all of you
I know you will accept the offering of a gallant
seaman, who goes ont to win honor for the
flag. The hour is at hand when we muss
part from our shore friends. Leave taking
is the duty of the moment. We shake
hands with noble friends. We send our warm-
est wishes for the welfure of those we leavs
behind, Time's up. We part company witd
civilization for the present.”

blow

OVFICEES OF THE EXPEDITION,

It will interest the readers of the Hemarp to know
some particulars regarding the men who are to man
the Jeannette during her Arctic voyaging, and om
whose efliciency so much depends. Of the officers
of the ship, including the scientifie individuals and
the ise pllot, who ooccupy the cabin, there sre
reven native Americans and one Irishman. These
are, respectively:—Captain Delong, commanding
the expodition; LicuteusntChipp. executive officery
Liout t D I . igsting snd ordnance
officer; Dr. Ambler, surgeon; Chisf Engincer Maole
wille, Ise Pllot L and Mr N b, collector
of specimens of natursl history and taxidermist;
Mr. Colling, meteorologist and scientific observer,
alio HxnaLp spoeisl correspondont.

LIEUTENANT GEONGE W. DR LONG, U. 8. N,
Tho gellant gentleman who sails in command of the

Jeannette has aleady an Arctic experience which will
bo of service to him in his presont cheerfully unders

taken task. Howas d with the Polari h
expedition in 1873, as navigator of the United States
Junists, com denl by Cap D. L. Braine,

Lieutenant DeLong on that ernise accomplished a
mowt perilous undertaking. At Uperosvik, Greens
1aud, bo superintendod tho ftting out of the steam
lsunch Little Junista, s bost about thirty-five feed
long, and with & pleked erew clad in sealskins,
wud with provisions and coal, started further north
in search of the missing vessel Polaris and Cap-
tain Buadiogton's party. He sttempted Lo cross
| Melvilia Bay an far s Oape York by
| hugging the coast, but finding himself obstrncted
| by lee ho was obliged to put back seversl times,
| He fOnally struck s “true lead” (a channel way
| through the lee) and laid his courso for Cape York.

The #fth day out from ithe vessel s terrifie gale

sprang up while the boat was under sail, which had

been resorted to the day previous to seve fuel., Fop

thirty bours they battled with this Aretic gale, more

terrible than anything in the lower lsbitudes, aud

were threatensd with destruction by the hundreds

of toppll and crashing loebergs around them,

When the gale subsided they found themselves ln

wight of Cape York, which was ouly eight milos dise
| tant. DeLong desired to prish on in farther search,

but =8 It was impossible to get over the loce te
| tho land, sad having imperative orders from Cap-

taln Braine to return when the fuel was half
| cousumed there was no alternative, snd he reluce
| tantly roturned. Tho day beforo his srrival back a4
Upernavik the Tigreas was sighted, and Lisutenang
Delong bogged that his party might be taken on
board, but Captaiu Oreor would nol scoede to 8
f proposition which mignt mean s division of any re
| multant glory. Tne Tigress, which, as & morehan | man
hnd rescued Tyson's party after |ta mirsculous jouns
ney on the lee floe, and which was now procesding
north a4 & government vessel, found the eamp of
Buddington's party st Littleton Isisud, snd the
Polaris sunk, with two lesbergs stranded over her,
near by, DeLong wanted to At out the launch for »
second attempt. but the suvply of cosl beine short

emies. The yachts are now pussing sstern. As

then scud off to coms

e Tlaaas |



