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!'n' OLD HOSTLER'S EXPERI-
Ll ENUE.

BY IRWIN RUSSELL.

To tall *sperunce, tell it alll
Ol put up;

An’ I's lod Glory out de stall,

; decup.

¥ B o
Den, all you simpahs, oPar de track!
1's on ol’ 's back;

Her hufs is gwine ta- -la-clack,

'D’llow dey's ne!
An' wuﬂl}n‘.&m hack

. Ah ' 8;in foolish days,
® 3 ﬂh%ﬁfm Dlootiid LAy
Persumpchus Pride, an' Worl'ly Ways,
An' made ‘2m lope;
Putnow I’'s turned "'em out to graze
Widout a rope.

Yah! Ysh! Oh/ how Iused to— Well,
De ‘ticlars "taint no use to tell,
B;us’n‘-ae I r:d';li% road to bhell
3 \ . -
An' went lwo-!or'g’dn the shell
Toward de pit .

Like Balaam, when he rid de ass,

1 'misted on a- *fag'—

But "twuz a pi gu’dnrhs'.
An'lgot th'owed. ¢

l1coteh Religion ptrotsin’ pas',
An’ back I goed.

An'now I simply 'vises you—

Yondeblish boys I's talkinto—

Don't nebiber hab a thing to do
Wid Batan's hosses;

Dey’ll buck an’ fling you in de sioo,
Fup'one you Crosses.

oV as

g

But git Religicn well in han’,
An’ ride herlike a little man—
Dere ain'tnohosain all de lan’
in run agin her—
Ay’ you'll come by de jedges' sian’
A easy winner,
—Scrilmer's for November.

LULLABY.

Light rocks m?r bonny boat,
A littie wdie thing,
A bird of folded wing,
With happy, careless awing,
Where sumnmeér sunsets fling.
Their wealth of warmth and >
Their purple breatns unrolled!
Iaght rocks my bonny boat,
Eanpty, light and free,
Under earessing sun,
Up:n the sleeping sea.

Sleep in my arms of love, O sleep, sweet baby

mine,
Thy mothg's breast thy sea, her smile thy warm
sumshinal - r

Glad rocke my bonny boat!
Across the wide blae
Allthrough the glowing day
Come glittering as they may
Theeparkle-ships 8o gay;
A punbeam each for crew, *
Their freight, spice-breezes new,
(lad rocks my bonny hoat,
And listening, half- aslecp,
(‘ares nothing for their wayward news,
Cares nothing for the deep.
Hush, hosh, my little one, I held thee close to

me,
“Thy dreamy,deep-blue eyes aredrooping wearlly.

Calm rocks my bonny boat,
By the lignt waves caressed

its safe and sunny nest
ithin the breast—
Butah! 1L%tre: Jdest
-At some ktern future call
Dangex;, stornd, wréck befall!
Sull dlmm nn :
Rbr.ﬂ itselt, Illd :
O'er sun and storm wroods
The sdme; o'er deep.

Sorest, my darling, rest, in ealm, untroubled
aleep; ' 1. ¢ T
For life, gc.- death, forever, thyldﬁ!lia His to

“You said the tide was going down, | stay. Thoughts of tempest Bd fury,
didn’t vou, litile boy?" of chill piping winds whiping the
*Ye-ah.” fomn from the waves, of roal and tu-

“ You’'re sure?" I mult, and i_hﬂvini wildernesof dark

¢ Ye-sh.” ; IR | waters, came over her; and thyugh all

¢ That’s nice,’’ cried Isabel. ““Then the refrain of Jean Ingelow’sbathetic
ge ¢an stay as long as {:ilke tll(i)'h! | strain mixed and blended-—

0, somebody, ¢ome here see this.” And I shall see thee no more,

She was lying with her face almost TIl Sio RNy iy v
touching the anemones, Nobody re-| Great drops forced thcmselbs be-
spondeg to her call—each had fouud | neath the closed eyelids, and se sob-
some other point of interest. Tom had |bed: O Paul, Paul! how canl bear
ﬁt:ad up a ses-urchin, and was exhib- | it?”’ -
iting it. Kate and the Captain, in a| And then she thought, as sk had
jmiche of their own, at #afe whispering | thought before, how glad she shold be

distance, were absorbed in each other. | to die! Lifg didn’t seem desirabl any
Esther bad, climbed to the topmost lm;ger, and it would be blessed b be
ledged, and was sitting there alone. | with Paul, even at the bottom g the

ocean. And thinking thus, the hng,
eyelashes drooped more and more kav-
ily; peace fell upon the brow and llips:

ng

For the first time in six weary months, a
sensation of pleasure had come to her,
and she was conscious of but one long-

—that they would all away and | she was asleep—asleep, and drea
l:gve her ’1:0j TZ‘G@ it. goWith gome | & sweet, joyful dream. How longshe
vague hope she got out her color-box | slept she never knew. She awoke vith

and portfolio, and began to sketch. | a sensation of intense cold. The siell
| Bke inE, e h gﬁgcovered, kept | of slumber was so strong apon her fat
peoa off, ahd furmished an excuse for | for a moment she did not realize wiat
silence. And so an hour or so passed | had taken place. The cave was hif-
by. She heard, as in a dream, the full of water. Her feet and the hem )f
chatter of the others, their questions to | her dress were already wet; and tk
the little guide, his short, jerky replies. i roar of the waves beneath the hardy
The pools were all explored; the ur- | distinguishable archway told that th
chins and anemones had been tickled | tide had surprised another vietim an
with parasols, and made to shut, open |already the avenue of escaped was bar
and shut again; the young people be- | red.

| ggnto sigh for future worlds to con-| Was this the answer to some unspok-
quer, and Mrs. Gray to consider it very | en rayer?
damp. | The thought flashed over her. Had

. **Little boy, isn’t there something she really prayed for death? Here it
else near by which we should like to| was close at hand, and she was con-
se@?" 1 scious of no gladness—only an instinct-
¢ Guess so." | ive desire for life. It was too dreadful
«Well, what is it? Tell us, please.” to be drowned in that hole, and washed
“There’s the ‘Heads,’ I guess.” ~away like a weed. Life was worth liv-
“*s0Oh! ‘How fiir off i that? A mile, | ing, after all.
did . you say?, That's not far. Papa, Had somebody said, or was she
the Doy says there's a place called the' dreaming, that a portion of the cave
‘Heads,” only a mile away, and we was left uncovered by the water? She
winf to go snd seeit. Can’t we go? could not remember, but now she
You know fhe way, don’t you, little searched about for some indication.
| boy ! Ah, surely this was one—a cork, ascrap
‘¢Ye-ah.” _ of paper, lodged on the higher shelf,
¥ think this place is very damp,’ | fragile things which a tide must inevita-
sighed Mrs. Gilay. %I should be really | bly have washed away. With that in-
glad to go somewhege and feel the sun-  stinet of property which survives ship-
shine agaim. 1 begin to have creepipg | wreck and fire, she collected her draw-
chills. Suppose we| let the boy sho:( | ing materials and other little belong-
us the way to thiswther place, father ¥ | ings, and, retreating with them to this
“Very well. Get your things to-|possible place of refuge, wrapped her
gether, girls. Come, Esther, we're go- | cloak about her, and, with folded hands,
mg.” | sat down to await her fate.
Esther roused herself as from a| The cave was full of pale green light.
dream. 0, Mr. Gray! Must I go? It was beautiful to see, as the advanc-
I'm in the middle of a sketch, you see. | ing -flow rose, ledge over ledge, and
Couldn’t you leave me here quietly, and | flocded the miry pools, how each star-
pick.me up as you come back? [should |flower and sea-urchin, each crimson
like it '8 | and golden weed, trembled and gquiv-

|
L

. 80 muehi™ |
“Well—I don6 know. - The tide is | ered as with delight at its refreshing
going out, the boy says; there won't be  touch. Each anemone threw wide its
any treuble of that kind. Are you sure | petals and expanded into full blossom
you won’t he ichilled, 'or lonaly?’ = | to meet the spray baptism. No mortal
“0h! quite sure”’ . | eye ever looked upon sight more charm-
*““Promise ime. that, if yoa are, you | ing; but its beauty was lost to the shiv-
will go to the cottage at the bend and  ering and terrified girl.

keep!
—Springfield Republican.
-
UNDER THE SEA.

BY SUSAN COOLIDGE.

. - They were scrambling dowa the
. rocks, 8 gay, chattering procession—
pretty Kate with her Captain; Dr. Gray
supporting his in¥alid wife; Helen, Is-
abel, Tom, and their midshipman cous-
in; last of all, Esther Vane—alone. It
seemed to ber morbid faney right that
it should be so. Henceforth she must

‘be alone—always.
The little guide trotted on in-advance
—his round, ‘10-year-old face wearing
the vacant look so strangely common
to thal part of the Maine coast, with
its glorious scenery. There the ocean
is considered simply a vast depot of
herrings and * porgy oil,” and the
mountains as untoward obstacles in the

way of a primitive husbandr"ﬁ; ¢ Blast
’eni, [ wish they was flat,™ natives

say, a8 their plows encounter the bowl-
ders at the base; and, if they look aloft
at all, itis,to calculate the perches of
“ medder-land” which might be made to
occupy thesame area, if the heights were
out of the way.

Our party felt onthe eve of great
things, Haviag arrived only the day
Y before, Mount Newport with its won-
derful reach of shpphire sea, the bluffs,
the lakes in their settings of dark-blue
hill, were still to them the images of
things not seen. This, their first excur-
sion, they had dedieated to the ¢ Grot-

people term it; a sort.of submarine

warm yourself, or sit on the rocks in |
the sun. We'll look for EJ;: in the one
place or the other. od-by, my
dear.™ _
¢ Good-by, sir.”
“And, O Esther, you must have some |
lunch. You'll be starved before we |
 come baek,” cried eareful Helen.

So she and Tom and a basket made
' their way upward, and a deposit of |
' sandwiches and port wine was leftin a
 convenient crevice within reach.
. “Good by, dear. I hope the sketch |
will be lovely.” And they are gohe— |
up the hill-side—Mrs. Gray last, lean- |
ing upon her husband’s arm. |

“Poor child!™ she said, **it makes |
my heart acha to see her look so sad. |
Didn’t you nctice how she was longing
to have us go, and leave her alone?” |

““And the very worst thing for her.
She needs rousing, and all this morbid
thinking does ber harm."

The voice died away. Esther eaught |
the words, and she smiled atthem—a |
bitter little smile. That was what all
of them had said since her trouble came. |
She must be roused—amused—and they |
had crowded business and pleasures
upon her until she sometimes felt she |
could bear it no longer. This was the
first time in many weeks that she had
felt really free, free to be silent, tolook
sad, to cry if she wished. What a lux-
ury it was! No anxious-eyed mother
[to watch her—these comparative
| strangers withdrawn—this cool, dark- |
{ling silence—it was delicious! There |
| was something in thevery nature of her |

to,” or ** Devil's Oven,' as the coast  trial which made it necessary to veil her up there.”

{grief with 1eserve.. A black dress she |

The doorway had quite disappeared.
Sharp spray dashed against her dress.
The drops struck her face, Sheshrank
and clung more tightly to the rock. A
prayer rose to her lips; and through
the tremulous light of the submerged
archway a strange shadow began to go
and come, to move and pause, and move
again. Was it fish, or weed, or some
mysterious presence? Did it come ac-
companied by life or death?

Meantime, on the rocks above, a dis-
tracted group were collected. The par-
ty bad come gayvly back from tne
*‘ Heads.” Dr. Gray, ignorant lands-

| man as he was, had grown uneasy and

hurried them away. Arrived at the
‘t Grotro,” the full extent of the ealam-
ity was at once evident. The boy had
mistaken the tide—flow for ebb—and
the only hope was that Esther, discov-
ering her danger in time, had taken
refuge in the cottage near by. Thither
they flew; but, as we know, in vain.
The sobbing girls hung distractedly
over the cliff, listening to the hollow
boom with which the waves swung into
the cavern beneath—sickening to think
of the awful something which might
any moment wash outward on the re-
turning billow. The gentlemen went
for assistance, and brought a couple of

stout fishermen to the spot. But what

ecould any body do?

“If the young woman has sense

enough to climb up to the right-hand |

corner and set still, it won’'t hurt her
none, perhaps,” one of them said.
“Not more than two tides a vear gets

Ah! it Esther could only betold that!

<ave, unveiled and accdssible at low
tide ouly, amd a great wonder m {is
way. The path grew steeper. Care-
fully they followed its windings, step
by step, suie-footed Kate accepting the
help she didn’t need, for that pleasure
in bei::fguided and watched. And now
the little guide pauses, and with a freck-
led fore-finger points round a projec-

1
l
a

tion of rock. All crowd to the spot.
Ah! there it is—the cave of the mer-
maids! .

A shriek of mingled surprise and en-
chantment burst from the party at the
sight. Beneath the low-browed arch
the rocky floor rose, terrice above ter-
race, till in its highest recess it met the
roof above. A Hoor for the nereids to
dance upou;a floor of pink coralline,
gleaming here and there through pools
of emerald water left by the retreating
tide. And each of these tiny lakelets
seemed brimming with flowers—the.
flowers of ocean—green whorls, like
chestnut-burs; anewmones with their
dahlia bloom; brown and rosy mosses,
among whose tendrils bright fish darted
and played and sn=ils of vivid orange
color clustered ; broad leaves of brilliant |
dye swaying and undulating with the
motion of the pool—minute specks of
life flashing every irridescent hue; earth-
ly gardet: was never so gorgeous. The
rocky shelves were dimpled with hol-
lows—softly, exquisitely curved. No
fancy of the old classic days seemed too
fantastic or too fair for the spot. The
imagination instivctively kindled into

ictures, and saw the sea-nymphs sport-
ing in the foam; bold tritons winding |
their shells ; mermaids playing at hide- |
and-seek; nixies and mocking water-
sprites pecping from the basins—all
dream-land and wonder-land opening,
and the common earth put aside and far
away.

With cries of delight the party made
their way down, and scattered t rough
the cave. There was room for an army.

It was hard to realize that with the re-
turning tide the space must fill, the gate-
way ciose, and leave no resting-place |

. . for human foot. I
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might wear-—Paul was a cousin, and | They could but trust powerlessly to her
'some show of mourning is allowed for | steadiness of nerve and common sense.
second cousinhood, even, and for inti-| * She’s such a wise thing,” Helen
mate friendsaip such as theirs had been. | sobbed out. So they waited.
But no one knew of the unavowed en- A rattle of wheels came from the
gagement which bound them since that | road. They all turned to look, and
hurried farewell letter in which hislove | some one said, ** Perhapsit’s a doctor!" !
found utterance, and which only reach- ! Though what earthly use a doctor
ed her after he sailed—the sailing from  could have been, would be hard to say!
which there was to be no return. No| A figure was rapidly coming up th.e
one knew, as they talked compassion- ! path—a young man. Nowvody reco, -
ately of her having had a “dreadful 'mized him, till Dr. Gray started fcor-
shock, poor girl—her own cousin, you ! ward with the face of one who see;
know, and such a fine young fe!low”’— | ghost. ‘
that her heart was wearing widow's| *Paul!
weeds, and mourning its dead as the ble?" {
great loss of life. It wouldn’t bear! ¢ Yes, Doetor,” with a hasty I .and-
talking about, so she kept silence, and ' shake. ¢No other. I don't we¢)nder
tried to wear a brave face. ' you stare.’ - 1

Left alone, she found with some sur-| “¢But, in . heaven’s name, how hig it
prise that she didn’t want, to cry.. All come about? ‘Where have you bgsen
the morning, she had.felt that to ¢reep | since we gave you up for lost?" ?
away somewhere.snd .weap, and weep | *“It’s a long story. You shall he ar
her heart out, would be so goodj but | it some day. But —<rapidly—*¢ forgiv -e
tears are confrary things. Shq sat! my impatience—where s my cousint?
there, dulled into & calm that was al-| What is the matter!”’ 8

At last, |

Good God! [t is impG,ssi-

most content.. She was thinking of the| There was a dead silence.
time when Faul hdd visited the Island, | with a groan, Dr. Gray spoke:
and climbed about that very cave. On : “Paul, my poor fellow, how can I
the very rock-shelf where she sat, he | tell you!
might perhaps have rested. She liked | ¢ In the grotto?”
to think so. It brought him nearer. “In the grotto.
A little later, she put her sketch done?”
away, and crept down to s broad edge,| The young man stageered. The glow
where, through the arch, the exquisite | faded from his face, Teaving him ashy
sky-line was visible. The surf tumbled ' pale. For a moment he stood irreso-
and chimed like distant bells. She lay | late, then he roused himself, and his
as if fascinated, her eyes fixed upon the | voice, though husky, was firm:
shining horizon. Somewhere far be-| “It’s a frightfal place; still there is
yond it was the spot where the good no absolute danger, if she keeps her
ship which held her all went down. presence of mind. I stayed there over
Down where? Her imagination ran  a tide myself once, just to see it. Is
riot. Cleaving the inward depths to'your boat at home?’—to one of the
the inmost sanctuary of ocean, she saw  fishermen.
the golden sands, the shadowy green ¢ Yes, sir.”
light percolating through miles of wa-| - ¢ Fetch it round then, as quickly as
ter—the everlasting repose which reign- | possible.”” Then to Dr. Gray: *Ishall
ed there beyond the reach of storm, | row out there opposite the entrance,
wind or hurricane. Shetried to fix the | and make a dive for it. If I come up

Can any thing be

wandering images, and to think of it as | inside, it’s all right, and I'll see that no
a haven no less tranquil than the quiet | harm happens to Esther till the water
mounds under which are pillowed be- | falls, and we can get her out.”

loved heads on earth. But it would not! ¢ But—the risk!"

¢ There is the risk of striking the arch
as I rise—that’s all. I’magood swim-
merﬁ)o&:wr!, ¥Q ma‘%‘% t
can ong. E .
n,t.¢c:p. bvful 1ave been),

sort of pale #m

counting on th ;/ and to, ‘?m
her alone and frightened, and no ﬁ
to her, is ly, impossible. I shal
manage it——neyer/fear.” ' ¥
The boat cameg.| They saw it rowed
out—Paul ta.kig’ th ly,

o ig s
shifting positions once, and yet in,
before satisfied: = Then | he looked u
with bright, conﬂdenﬁ eyLas and 8
and clasped his hands over his. . A
splash—he was gone, and the water
closed over him.

Within the cave, Esther watched the
strange moving phantom which dark-
ened the entrance. The splash reached
without startling her, but in another
second a flashing object whirled down
and inward, and, rising, the waves re-.
vealed a face with wet hair. In the
pale, unearthly glow, it wore the aspect
of death. It drew nearer; she covered
her face with her hands. Was the sea
giving up its dead, that here, in this
fearful solitude, the vision of her
drowned Paul confronted her—or was
she going mad?

Another second and the hands were
withdrawn, the T‘ge»t'il, the excitement of
the past hour, the strangeness ane un-
reality of the spot, combined to kindle
within her an unnatural exaltation of
feeling. Had she not craved this? If

hey met ag spirits in this land of spirits,
tv:m she 10 be afraid of Paul or shrink
from him? No, a thousand times no!

The face was close upon her. With
npid strokes it drew near—a form
énerged—it was upon the rocks. With
ashriek, she held out her arms. Cold
hsds clasped hers—a voice (did dead
ma speak ?) eried “*Queenie, Queenie !

"he old pet name! It was Paul’s
ghst, but none the less Paul.
know you are dead,” she said,

rifial, astrong arm enfolding her.

fear, .nd she shrank away from his|
touch.

you? s this the other world?"

Wake up, love: leok at me, Esther. I |
am not v dead man, but your living |
Paul. Feel my hand—it is warm, you |
see. (Goahasrestored us to each other; |

never be parted again.”
“Paul! Paul!” cried Esther, con-|
They were very happy. DProsy folks, |
scen only two exceedingly wet young
persons seated high upon a rocky ledge,
with receding waters rippling about

and happiness, scarcely knew of the
lapse of time before the shimmering
line of light appeared at the mouth of
| the cave.

With plessed tears streaming down

| how, picked up—the sole survivor of
tthat dreadful wreck—by an India-
bound trader, her lover had lain deliri-
ous for many weeks in a far land, una-
| ble to tell his name or story; and, in
part recovered, started at
home, and landed in advance of the let-
ters which told of his safety. And so
they had met here, 'mid **coral and
tangle and almondine,’ and, us she
heard the story of his perils, Esther
clasped the hand she held as if she never
again could let it go.

That provident little Helen—bless
her heart!—¢ builded better than she
| knew,” in providing such a store of
damp sandwiches and refreshing wine
for those drenched and happy lowers.
And when at last the receding tide
opened again, the rocky gate and the
vista of the sea tinged with rosy sunset,
and Esther, aided by strong arins, left
| her prison, it was «yith a glow like the
sunset upon her cheeks, and in her eves
such a radiancg of happiness that fairiy
dazzled the forlorn, bedraggled group

terics. The boys executed a war-dance
of congry.tulation, and Helen and Isabel
lnughed and eried for joy. And as

| Esther tarned with Paul for a last look
'at th/e scene of her deliverance, the | case of disaster, but, owing to the

| chimle and murmur of the sea seemed
full ' of blessing—the blessing of the
de#r Lord who had compassion upon
he'r weakness, restoring her to life, and
tfy that life its lost joy. With thankful
Meart she went her way.—Springficld
(Mass.) Republican.
- ———

Women Lawyers in Minnesota.

—

Judge A. H. Young, of Hennepin
County, Minn., has refused the appli-

eation of Mrs. Martha Angle
Dorsett for admission to the Buar.
The statute on which he bases

his decision is this: *““Any male person
of twenty-one years, of good moral
character, and who possesses the
requisite qualifications of learning and
ability, is entitled to admission to
practice in all the courts of this State.”
The Judgg admits that the lady has
passed a brilliant examination and has
the requisite qualifications of moral
character, learning, and ability; but he
holds that sie does not come within the
scope of the statute, inasmuch as she is
! not a ** male person.” The statute, he

Esther i3 below there.”> "} says, does not prohibit the admission of

' 'women, but there is an implied inhibi-
wfion guite as plain as an actual prohibi-
t jon. The Judge can be easily tripped
i' n his logic. Candidates can not apply
f¢ 'r admission under the statute after
ti¥ley have passed their twenty-second
yaiar. * The words are: *‘Any male
pe. son of the age of twenty-one years,”
etc ., Applicants who are twenty-two
yegars of age or older are not prohibited
in € :xpress terms, but, inasmuch as the
sta®jute aflirmatively provides for the ad-
mis: sion of ecandidates of the age of
twei aty-one, there is what the Judge
wouyid term an ““implied inhibition.”
That ; statute is a weak peg to hang a
decisli~jon on. The lady’s husband has
been | already admitted to practice, and
she ¢: an do the office business and take
couns, el fees while he does the talking
in th¢ » courts. Ay! there’s the rub.
I'he I idies like to do that themselves.—
Detrox ! Tribune.

| teenn in number, reached Point Barrow.

««] | August 18, when it began blowing fresh
¢ but I|from the east-northeast.
amaot afraid of you,” and felt unter- | stood in shore and unchored to avoid

But | drifting ice. |
the Ireast upon which her cheek rested | 19th the wind increased and hauled to | and preparations were com menced for
was hrobbing with such living pulsa- | the north, bringing the ice on shore,
tionsthat, half aroused, she began to | and we all ran under the south side of
shudeer in a terrible blended hope and ' P'oint Barrow, where we found a lee for | as that was the only resource for our

“(),Paul! are we both dead, or only | Smith. X '
| Brothers ** remained at Point Barrow |

“ Wlhy, darling,” gently seating her | for the next three days. Whales were
on the wek, * you are in a dream. numerous off Cape Swith, and the ships

and now, 'f his mercy permits, we will | tended seven or eight miles off shore,
| running along by land south.

vinced al last. 1wiml freshened from west-northwest,

could they have looked in, would have l

their feet:; but they, all aglow with life |

her cheeks, Esther heard his story;

SIGNAL FOR DEPARTURE

given. The boats had been put in
The bag-

ARCTIC PERILS.

Terrible Disaster to the Arctic Whaling
Fleet—Twelve Vessels Abandoned to
their Fate—Many Lives Probably Lost
—A Story of ring and Privation,

Sax Fraxcisco, Oct. 21.—The whal-
ing bark Florence arrived this after-

noon from the Arctic Ocean with 190

men on board, being part of the crews

of the Arctic whaling fleet, 12 of which
she reports lost in the ice with & por-
tion of their crews. The remaining
survivors have gone to Honolulu on the
vark ¢“Three Brothers.” The follow-
ing is a synopsis of the written reports
of the Master of the Fleet:
On arrival in Bebrings's Sea found
lenty of ice and extreme weather, and
gut few whales were taken in the first
part of the season. Commenced taking
walruses on June 1; the ships engao-eﬁ
soon got all they had casks for. -
tween the 20th of July and the 1st of

August the ships worked over to the

east shore, and so north toward Point

Barrow as fast as the ice opened. The

bark Arctic was crushed by the ice

July 7th, off the Sea Horse Islands, 18

miles from land. The crew escaped to

shore, and finally were taken on board

was
the best possible condition.
consisted of about twenty-five
5ays, rations, bread and meat, change
of clothing and a blanket for each man.
Every thingl else but guns and ammuni-
tion were left on board. The main
hope was to find open water enough
inside the ground ice to navigate the
boats southward, and so reach the two
ships which are supposed to be out-
side the pack. Weleftat3 p. m. We
would first carry the baggage half a
mile or so ah ad, and then turn and
drag the boats along the ice, which
waé very rough in places, and many of
the holes would not bear the weight of
2 man. Many of the men fell through
and suffered much from cold. The
first night we camped on the ice about
four miles from the ships, and the
next morning resumed the march in

A BLINDING SNOW-STORM

from the northeast. The prospect was
most discouraging. Several men de-
serted and returned toward the ships,
where 2 number of crews remained who
refused to face the hardship and jour-
by the bark Onward, and subsequently | ney toward land ; of their fate we know
distributed among the fleet, Capt. Whit- | nothing. On September 6 we reached
ney going on board the bark Rainbow. | a strip of open water, launched the
About the 1st of August the fleet, four- ! boats and pulled toward land. All that

day and the next we kept working
through and over the ice, and at 8 p.
m. made land two miles west of Point
Targent. We continued working along,
and at noon on the 9th sighted the
| Three Brothers and Rainbow at Point
Barrow, and reached them before night.
We found all solid beyond, and the only
chance of escape was to drag the boats
over land to the open sea—a distance,
as afterward proved, of 130 miles. We
made sleds and attempted the journey;
but, on reaching Cape Smith, we found
the bark Florence there. After consul-
All the ships tation it was decided that any effort to

| proceed

The Northern Light and Norman staid
at South, walrusing, and
ESCAPED THE DISASTER.

Those that followed had to stand
from Point Barrow several times, ow-
ing to the ice standing on shore. On
August 14 a breeze from the north and
northwest broke up the ice. Whales
made their appearance, and soon all
the ships were actively engaged north-
east of Point Barrow; wind half from
west to northeast, until the night of

e J <8
On the afternoon of the ! WOULD BE MADNESS,

| wintering as bestwe could at Point Bar-
row. Boats were prepared for whaling,

four hours, but the next morning were  food, and work was commenced on a
obliged to run south as far as Cape | house. On the night of September 13
The * Rainbow  and ““Three ' the ice began to break up before a
strong east wind. The next day the
¢t Florence” was able to get nnder way.
All hands and the baggage were put on
board, and we ran down the coast and
found the ** Clara Bell  frozen fast in
i the ice. Her Captain said he would
{ stay by her till the 17th, when, if there
was no prospect of getting out, he
would leave with boats for elear water.
The Florence was to wait for him.  We
made Sea Horse Island that night, and
and all the ships, except the Rainbow | the next night made Wainwright’s In-
and the Three Brothers, which were l¢t. We waited there for the crew of
still anchored at Point Barrow, sur- the Clara Bell and te get water. On

15th the Three
Brothers and the Rainbow, which had

were busy taking some. Meantime the
wind set from the west, causing an
UNEASY FEELING.
The space occupied by the ships ex-

This |

kept steadily closing. On the 23d, the

gan hauling south of west, but still we
hoped before the ice closed on us to
reach the open sea, or at least the Sea
Horse Islands, where we could find

shelter. At sunset the ice stopped our’
progress. On the morning of the 24th

thick fog set in. At this time the heavy

| ice packed and reached along the whole

coast about two miles to leeward. The
ships were all lying with open strips of
water between that and shore. The|

' Clara Bell lost her rudder, ran ne:trl’

once for |

above. Mrs. Grayembraced her fondly, |
and fell inte, a fit of long-deferred hys- |

shore and amchored. The ice closed |
around her, and a large berg grounded |
south of her and formed a breakwater, |
behind which she lay. The bark Flor-
ence drifted up to Cape Smith and got
under the lee of a grounded iceberg,
which
PROVED HER SALVATION.

The ships Josephine, St, George, Cor- |
nelins, Howland, and barks Camille, |
James Adlep and Onward were inclosed
by pack ice, during the afternoon, and
dritted rapidly to the nort heast between |
‘\-lnui_\' illlll l:l’”ll!_:l' lf!‘l"[-".“- Tllc .“'hip;
Marenso, under all sail, got within |
three or four ship-lengths of open wa-
ter, and then the ice closed on her. As
wae neared Point Barrow the current
slackened, and for two days we drifted

| slowly. The Rainbow and Three
| Brothers, under Point Barrow, lay in
comparative safety, witnesses of our
distress, but unable to render assist-
lance. The Marengo, St. George, and
bark Aces Barnes, each sent a boat
| ashore, intending to follow with others |
[ containing provisions and supplies in |

| Barnes,

| in for miles around.

rounded by drift ice, neat to the south- the afiernoon ot the
ESCAPED FROM POINT BARROW,

west. In the afternoon the wind be-
joined the former, brinring the crew of

' the Clara Bell, which remuined fast.in
' the ice, with no hopes of gett ng out.

Part of the people on the Florence were
then put on board the Three Brothers
and a rendezvous appointed at St, Law-
rence Bay, where they would stop for
water. Both arrived there on the 23d,

| and left the next day for San Francisec

—the “*Three Brothers" for Honelulu.
The following is a list ef the abandon-
ed vessels: Barks Onward and Clara
Bell, San Francisco; ships St. George
and Marengo, and barks Cornelius Hol-

[ land, James Allen and Java, of New

Bedford : ships Camilia and barkentine
Josephine, of Boston; bark Acers
New ILondon, and Hawalian
barks Desmond and Arctic.  The ves-
sels hud on altogether 1,000 barrels of
oil, besides a large amount of whale-
bone and ivory. It is the undivided

| opinion of every muaster that

NO HIOVE

cin be entertaized of the rezene of the

' ships or those who remained on board

of them. All are undoubtedly lo-t—
carried away to the northeast ‘n the
immense ice-pack which ciesed them
(Signed)

W. H. Kelly,Master Marengo, B. F.
Homanof C. Howland, F. S. Hickworth
of Acers Barnes, J, Keenan of Jas. Allen,
James H. Knowles of Saint George,
E. A. Laudlow of Camills, T. W, Will-
iams of Clara Bell, Geo. lLary of Jo
sephine, Ezra B. Lapham of Onward.

ICE STARTING AFRESH, IL FIFTY OR SIXTY LIVES PROBABLY LOST.

| were unable to do so. On the 26th the| SANTFrANCISCO, Oet, 22.—The mas-
| first officer of the Three Brothers, with | ters of the abandoned Arctic tleet ex-
| a boat’s crew, took the wife of Capt. press uncertainty as to the number of
Hackmott off the bark Acers Barnes to | men who staid by the ships or returned
his ship for safety. The next day the | to them after beginning the homeward
St. George’s men attempted to haul the | trip, but so far as can be ascertained it
boat ashore over the ice, but they were | seems probable that 50 or 60 were left

caught in & fog. Thirteen of them got

on board the Rainbow and Three
Brothers. The others gained the ship,

except one, who perished on the ice.
The next day the thirteen tried to get |
back to the St. George, but never
reached her. KEleven were rescued by

The other two were frozen to death on
the ice. The prospect is now very
gloomy. The ships were held help-
lessly in the ice and drifting rapidly
northeast.

On August 28 we reacked the end of

Capt. Owen, of the Three Brothers. |

behind, many of whom were Kanakas.
-

—He called at the police office yester-
day, and stated that lie was in trouble.
¢ A fine yomng fellow, shust so nice
as any body, came up to e on the
street und said: *How youdoes? Long
time since I saw you in ShastaGounty.’
I says, *I nefer vas in Shasta Gounty.’
He says, ¢ Why, I dinks I sce you dere.’
I says ¢No, I lives near Auburn.” He
coes away, and bimeby I meets a chap
and he says, ¢ How you vas since I left

the Banrk, .and the current
cha' ged to the east. The ships at Point
Barrow were no longer visible. The
situation was worse than ever, our only
hope being an easterly gale. On Au-
gust 29 we were off Peint Targent. The
crew of the ¢ Marengo "
ATTEMPTED TO GET ASHORE,

but réturned unsuecessful. The next
day the Masters held a councilen the
“Java,"’ and concluded there was no
further hope of saving the ships, some
of which. were already badly nipped by
' the ice. This was onl
mightbe expected. T{(m ships altogeth~
er had about three months’ provisions;
not enougn to last through the winter.
After a full discussion, seeing no way
out of the difficuity, it was deecided the
only way to save the lives of all was to

possible.
the day of starting. The ships were
twenty or thirty miles from land abreast
of the west head of Smith’s Bay. On
Semptember 5, all being ready on board
the “C. Howland,” “St. George,”
¢ Marengo,” *“ Desmond,” *‘ Jas. Al-
len,” ¢ Acers Barnes,” and ¢ Onward,”’
the

atouch of what |

reach land before escape became im-|
September 5 was chosen as |

you at Auburn® Then we has a talk
'und some drinks, und [ lend him ein
hundred dollars until the pank opens,
und I dond see him some more. Vat
you dinks?"’— Sacramento Record.

Emaciation a Remediable Defect.

Leanness not only detracts fram personal
comuliness, but is anindex that the blood is
deficignt in nutritive properties. To remedy
emaciation, enrich and purify the blood,
which will then develop healthy flesh. This
object is most readily attuined through the
ageney of the great blood fertilizer and depu-
rent, Hostetter's Stomach Bitters, which en-
ables the stomach to extract from the {ood
{ taken into it ampie nourishment for the
| system, removes all obstacles to complete
| digestion and assimilation, and by stimulat.
ing the Kidneys to vigorous action, incites
| those prgans 1o etrain from the vital fluid
| in its| passage through them impurities

which would otherwise impair its flesh-
| creatifig qualities. Not only do the Bitters
promote the development of solid fiber, but
they also increase muscular power- and
clasticity, overcome nervousness, banish
mentai depression, and protect the sysiem
against disease.

—— -

Tue fact that the proprietors of SANFORD’S
Ravicarn CurRe FOR CATARKH are permitted
to refer to sn well-known and resyectcd 8

entleman as HENRY WELLS, Esq., of Wells,

‘argo & Co.’s express, must weigh heavily in
its favor.
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