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Among the Whalers-The Icy Glories and
Terrors of the Northern Ocean.

Conclusion of the Corwin's Cruise--Where
is the Jeannette P

[New York Herald,]
On going northward from Point Barrow a

very perceptible change was noticeable in the
season. The clear cut outlines of distant
mountains, covered with recent snow and
having a certain kind of beauty consti-
tuting one of the glories of Arctic scenery,
looked bleak and wintry; the former mid-
night sun now disappears below the horizon,
the last of him resembling the tap-hole of an
iron furnace and flashing down to a mere
point of light; the moon, owing to refrac-
tion, shows a diameter of unusual propor-
tions; Polaris and the Dipper are just seen
overhead, and magnificent auroras are of al-
most nightly occurr~ence. These phenomena
alternate with snow squalls and violent gales
from the northwest, during one of which we
anchored under the lee of Cape Thompson,
a stupendous rocky cliff many hundred feet
in height, and one of the most remarkable
places, from a geological point of view, that
we have seen in the Arctic. The face of this
craggy precipice is marked with different
colored strata, bent and contorted into the
most fantastic shapes, and the rock compos-
ing it abounds in fossil shells and trilobites.
A mania for mountain climbing induced the
writer to ascend to the summit, which was
reached by way of a valley, after a hard
scramble over ice and lichened rocks, dis-
turbing the little marmots, who scampered
away to their holes at sight of a strange in-
truder. The ascent made, the icy blast was
creating a most lively interchange of ozone,
its force being such that standing in an erect
position at this dizzy height was extremely
dangerous, and a look at the sea below was
something fearful. Crawling cautiously to
the edge of the cliff and reaching down a few
feet a half-dozen or more fragments of rock
were rolled down in rapid succession, caus-
ing the greatest consternation among the
myriads of sea birds, who whirled away in a
motley cloud, screaming to each other in
ceaseless uproar. Finding a rare fossil end-
ed the sport at the expense of the birds, and
retreating from the dangerous position a
more favorable one brought us face to face
with the great voices of sea and sky and
mountain of this northern land. The bubble
and commotion of the sea below was some-
thing extraordinary, the spray being whirled
up into "woolies" a hundred or more feet
high. A windy sky, an unproductive waste
seemingly interminable, and a hungry man
trying to get up a factitious sentiment of the
infinite and mysterious, complete the picture.
At the moment it is distracting to resort to
one,s sketch book, for the somber tints of
rock and ice of this vast solitude are such as
to defy reproduction. Any attempt at doing
s>o in this "ampler ether and diviner air" only
results in frozen fingers and futile work. And
somehow it seems that imagination does not
here wander off into boundless space and
carry us otherwise beyond ourselves. An-
other sentiment associated with a more pure-
ly physical influence, obtains the mastery.
An appetite like that of an Arctic wolf would
enjoy a bit of whale meat as a lickerish mor-
sel, and we retrace our steps, thinking only
of the delights of dinner.

WRANGELL LAND.

Soon after the grand sensation that had
been in store for us so long-the most excit-
ing day of the cruise-at last arrived. At
half-past 12, while at lunch, the quartermas-
ter, Nelson, sighted land, and on reporting it
the rush on deck was general, such imperturb-
able individuals as the ship's cook and the
grimy firemen participating in the eager de-
sire to set eyes upon this new land. It was
the much-talked of Wrangell Land. The
land bore west-southwest forty miles; and
consisted of snpwy peaks and rounded hills,
and ravines extending down its sides could
be distinctly made out. During twenty min-
utes or more all the glasses on the ship were
brought into requisition in order to gaze upon
the strange land-a land whose existence the
Russian Admiral Wrangell reported from ac-
counts of natives, and which he tried unsuc-
cessfully to find; a land that Capt. Kellett,
of her Britannic majesty's ship Herald, in
1849, tbought he saw, but which, under more
favorable circumstances of wl bher and po-
sition, was not seen by the United states ship
Vincennes; a land, in fact, that from the

foregoing statements and from the imperfect
account of whalemen we had begun to re-
gard as a myth.

Steaming through the drift ice toward the
land, it was approached to within twenty
:niles, when, at 2 o'clock, the great barrier
was reached. The ice was very large and
heavy, and so high that when lying along
side or it the view was so obstructed that it
was necessary to ascend the rigging inorder
to see the land. Immense chasms and fis-
sures ran through theice in various direc-
tions. At spots great bowlders were perched
on the top of some ittle icy hillock, and vast
blocks were tumbled confusedly together in
such a manner as to make the way as im-
practicable as a passage through so many
rocks. The dredge here brought up a fewi
starfsh in twenty-seven fathqms ot wateri
the surface temperature of which iwas 3i de-

grees.

the masthemadthe ship's bow was turned
to the southeat, the captain dee .ingi i i.m-

the ice, where he might at any moment bi
permanently embayed. Shortly after shap
ing our homeward course the thick atmos-
phere to the northward lifted, when the is
land that we had been trying to reach for the
last two days could be seen through a rift it
the clouds some forty miles distant over th<
intervening ice-pack. It was covered wits
recent snow, and stood boldly out on the hor-
izon, bleak, inaccessible, God-forsaken. Sc
ends the search. Although glad to escape
the rigor of an Arctic winter, it was nol
without a tinge of regret that we took a last
lingering look at the ice-bound and inexplor-
able land, fully realizing at the time the joy-
ous satisfaction that must animate the discov-
erer and explorer of an unknown country.

SBut a matter of more painful regret is the
failure to get any tidings of the ill-fated
whalemen or of the Jeannette. From what
we can conjecture regarding the whalers not
the slightest hopes are entertained, the his-
tory of previous losses showing not a trace
or clue of any vessel unfortunate enough to
get imprisoned in the ice-pack, and Captain
Jernigan, of the Tropic Bird, tells your cor-
respondent that on the occasion of the loss of
his ship in the ice she was crushed in such a
manner that twenty-five minutes after her
desertion no part was visible except a small
piece of timber from the stern. Admitting
the survival of any of these resolute and
hardy men, it seems reasonable to infer that
some of them would have reached the whal-
ing fleet or the Corwin, whose latitude was
at times sixty and a hundred miles northward
of last year's position of the fleet.

WHERE IS THE JEANNETTE ?

As to Jeannette, nothing has been learned
that can in any way cause the slightest ap-
prehension for the safety of her officers and
crew. So far as it is possible to ascertain,
she has never been seen by any of the whale-
men at any time since entering the Arctic,
and the fact of the Corwin's not falling in
with her implies only that a revenue cutter is
unable to go as far in one season as another
vessel starting nearly a twelve month ahead
of her. It is possible that Captain De Long
may have followed up to its termination the
pocket in the ice which late in the season
makes to the northward of Herald Island,
and that his vessel is embayed in the ice a
considerable distance north of any point
reached by the Corwin ; or he may, in the
event of having found the ice navigation to
to the eastward too difficult and dangerous,
have gone to the west of Wrangell Land and
wintered. Another hypothesis is that on en-
countering the heavy ice-field that makes
down to the southward and eastward from
Wrangell Land to below latitude sixty-nine,
the Jeannette may have been stopped, just as
the Corwin was on two occasions, and, be-
ing obliged to keep near the Asiatic coast,
may by this route have reached either Wran-
gell Land, the New Siberian Islands, or the
Polynia, an open sea, thus prolonging her
voyage to a very high latitude.

"THAR' SHE BLOWS!"

The past summer has been an exceptional
season for the whalemen, and having seen a
great deal of them during our search unusual
opportunities have offered to study the whale
fishery, so called, in all its different phases.
How strange that this mammoth animal-not
a fish in any sense of the term, but a fishlike
animal with completely aquatic habita--
should still be classed in the popular mind as
among the fishes. Its distinguishing char-
acteristics of the mammalia, a four-cham-
bered heart pumping thirty-six gallons of
hot blood at each pulsation through an enor-
nous aorta of one foot in diameter; its ex-
ensive nervous system, so gr.eat that when
struck near the tail by a harpoon two seconds
nust elapse before the sensation is conveyed
o and reflected from the nerve centres, or in

other words it is two seconds before the
whale feels that he is struck; its manner of

sucking the young from a pair of teats situ-
ated on the labite of the vagina, all charac-
terize it as possessing an organization of the
highest interest to naturalists.

Among the men engaged in whalling are
many shrewd, intelligent, energetic fellows
whosd rough exterior often conceals some

good andsterling qualities. We have always
found them generous, prompt, and obliging,
especially when asked for information. An

nteresting study it is to see some old whale-
man in the distance, a great cloud of smoke
issuing from her try works, and to go on
board, when the first thing noticeable among
the men and running about the deck is a

arge numper of pigs, who are usually feed
on coconauts, large supplesof which are us-

ualy in at the South Sea- island. Being
shown into the cabin, and while partaking of

ts hospitalities, the skipper in real Bunsby
style producing his chart in order to desig-

nate a 'articular locality, puts his broad
thumb upon the spot, which from the space
covered may be any where within a radius of

wo or-threehundred miles of the .space in-
tended. He asks us:

"When be you a goin, deown to Frisco?"
n interrogation that is partly answered by
another from us to when he intends leaving
the Arctic, to which he replies:
"I want one more whale,••then I'm g.oing
deown to Plover bay to bile out. I calate

Just before leaving we pause a few minutes

he remarks: to :i e

your oil Ltell you wl:tal temi twenty-dollar
godia csioaok mniafity zlce."

On board one vessel the captain has his
family, consisting of a wife and daughter.
The former a native of Cape Cod, has been to
sea twelve years; feels uncomfortable ashore,
and has considerable snap and go, judging
from her talk to the old man, who said he
wanted but two more whales.

"What but two!" said she, emphatically,
"you want all you c"n get; you want to fill
everything chuck full and the cabin full. of
bone if you get it. "

Occasionally we meet some fellow who
has had bad luck, perhapm not a whale for
six weeks, and, on reportLag to him where
we have seen whales, he goes there and finds
the coveted game. On more than one occa-
sion has this information led to fortu-
nate results

Where many whales are killed it is no
uncommon sight to pass their floating car-
casses, which afford1 a perfect saturnalla for
the sea birds and bears, and when business
has been lively blubber-logged whalemen can
be seen at anchor, or others, as I have seen
with two whales made fast alongside, and
the crew all asleep, being gorged and ex-
hausted with slaughter. As it is, the poor
whales are sadly persecuted, and when not
killed outright often escape with fearful
wounds. They have been found on the
coast of Asia having in their bodies marked
harpoons which had been thrust into them in
Greenland twelve years previously, and I
have seen at King a island a reunited fracture
of a rib that had doubtless been broken by a
bomb lance. Also a strangely shaped stone
spear head taken fr-m a whale captured in
the vicinity of Herald Island, a circumstance
that may have some bearing upon the prob-
lem as to whether Wrangell Land is inhabi-
ted or not, for the dart in question is different
from any used by any of the Esquimaux
kngwn to us.

-The eyesight of the Czar is said to have
greatly improved by a simple remedy consist-
ing of a glaznoi douche, or eye fountain,
throwing a tiny jet of delicate spray a yard
and a half into the air. The temperature of
the water is fixed at 86 degrees Fahrenheit,
aud the spray is allowed to beat against the
eyelids for ninety seconds, night and morn-
ing. The remedy seems at first sight ridicu-
lously simple, but it has for several years been
sucessfully employed in Russia. For the
literary man or jaded beauty, going with weak
and weary eyes to rest, there is said to be
nothing more refreshing than to bend for a
minute or two over a glazooi douche. The
eyes recover strength in an amazing manner
from the fine but powerful impact of the in-
vigorating spray, and there is none of that
depressive reaction succeeding the use of
tonics.

SAMPLES BROS.

Meat Market
FRONT STREET,

Fort Benton, Miontana.

MEATS OF ALL KINDS
IN SEASON.

We have bought a winter's supply of the very best
Beef 'attle, min a condition so good that it insures

the best of meat during the winter and spring.

SAMPLES BROS.

MiONTANA RAISED HORSES.

We have a fine band ot horses, three and four yearsold, of from half to three-quarter breed, which we will
sell at a fair marker rate. J. H. EVANS & CO.

Fort Benton.

J. C. BOURASSA,

Exchange Saloon
FT. BENTONI, - mONTANA.

This popular saloon is kept in fiArst-class style, and has
constantly on hand a choice assortment of

WTINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS,
OF THE VERY BEST BRANDS.:

"THE ELITE"
Corner Front and Benton Sts.

FORT BENTON, . MOINTANA.

A CHOIOE LOT OF

Whiskies, Wines and Cigars
ALWAYS ON HAND.

L, T. MARSHALL, Proprietor.
The Elite is them-nst popular resorlt in the upper part

of town. Drop in and have a friendly chat
with Marshall.

R. W. CUM INGS,
Fort Benton, ' Montana.

H. J. WACKERLIN. T. C. POWER & BRO.

H. J. Wackerlin & Co.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN

HARDWARE, BAR IRON, WAGON TIMBERS
HORSE SHOES AND NAILS,

Tinware, Stoves, Queensware, Classware, Tin Roofing, and
Sheet Iron Coods of Every Description.

Our Wagon Timbers are of the Best Seasoned Hard Woods. and consist of all woods used in building and re-
pairing Wagons, Carriages and Buggies. Our stock of Queensware is the largest and most complete

ever brought to Montana, and comprises every artic.e required by hotels and families.

PLAIN AND FANCY TOILET, DINNER AND TEA. SETS,

Cut Glass Bar Tumblers, Plain and Fancy Goblets.

CHARTER OAK COOKING AND HEATING STOVES,
THE CELEBRATED GARLAND BASE EURNER,

And the popular

Argailia Soft Coal Base Burners,
THE BEST AND ONLY SUCCESSFUL BASE BURNERS IN USE.

TIN COODS.1
We have a complete stock of Tin Goods, including Tin roofing, Gutters and Pines, and will contract to do all

kinds of Roofing, Repairing, etc. Tin Goods of every description Made to Order on short notice and
at reasonable prices. We pro lose to keop one of the largest and best supplied estab-

lishments of the kind in Montana, and will spare no pains or expense to

CIVE ENTIRE SATISFACTION TO OUR PATRONS.

- 0New H otel. }-

Thoroughly Refitted and Newly Furnished.

SULLIVAN & HILL,
Proprietors.

Conducted on first-class princip'es. Everything new, neat anm attractive. IFeeling assured that we have the
best accommodations offered by any house in Moo tana Territory, we respectfully solicit the transient

and resident custom of Benton, believing that a trial will secure permanent patronage.

PRICES REASONABLE.

THE LARGEST AND BEST HOTEL IN OHOTEAU COUNTY,

J. C. GUTHRIE, JOHN SCHWARTZ,
Fnt roS'reet, one door above Murphy, Ncel & Co.'s Dealer in

New Store,FORT BENTON, .T. Fine Cigars, Confections

Bread, Cakes and Pastry U S,
IN EVERIY VARIETY. TOBACCO, CIGARETTES,

Orders promptly filled and delivered to any part of thet r i le
Town. We make a Specialty of

And a full line of

WEDDING CAKE SMOKERS' ARTICLES,

And Party Orders. NOTIONS, ETC., ETC.

W. E. TURNER, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURCEON,

-DEALER IN-

PEBRFUMERY, TOILET ARTIOLE8,

Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Brushes and Glass,

CIGARS, NOTIONS, CONFECTIONERY, ETC,

Front Street, - - - Fort Benton, M. T.

McDEVITT & WRICHT,
PROPRIETORS.

L~IVERY, FEED and SALE STABLE

,y and. Night Hrd. Horses Boarded by the Day or Week.

Saddle Horses, Light and Heavy Turnouts
SFURNISHED ON sBORT NOTICE AN AT REASONABLE RATES.


