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i ARCTIC PERILS.il You said the tide was going down,

didn't vou, little boy?" - ? v
Ye-ah- ."

I

44 There is the risk of striking tbe arch
a3 I rise that's all. IJm aood swim-
mer, Doctor, ', "I thmkJt
can be. donM Yon cittfgu$W,'Vwith
sort of pal sMle, "hbw 1 1 ; have betetf
counting on thimeefig;! and toylaivfi
her alone andightefred! arid riot td go-

to her, is simply impossible. I shall
manage it neveipear." .y ; ! ij iCj

The boat came; fi Tbey fcaw.it . tfowed
out Paul taking he bejarigs carefdlly,
shifting positions- - once jaid yet again,
before satisfied i rrhep he jfooked up
with bright, confident eyeai and a iiod,
and clasped his band! over hi3-hea-

d. A
splash he was gone, and "tbe 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. Wa3 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withdrawn, the peril, the excitement of
the past hour, the strangeness and un- -

stay. Thoughts of tempest id fury,
of chiU piping winds whibing the
foam from the waves, of iioaland tu-

mult; and i heaving wilderneiiof dark
waters,, came overjher; and thbugh all
the refrain of Jean Ingelow'sVathetic
strain mixed and blenaed

And I shall see thee no morel
'

Till toe sea gives up its dead a

Great drops forced themselps be-
neath the closed eyelids, and 8c sob-
bed : " O Paul, Paul ! how carjL bear
it?" i

And then she thought, as sfe had
thought before, how glad she shoud be
to die! Life didn't seem desirabl any
longer, and it would be blessed p be
with Paul, even at the bottom d the
ocean. And thinking thus, thebng,
eyelashes drooped more and more feav-il- y

; peace fell upon the brow and yps :

she was asleep asleep, and dreaing
a sweet, joyful dream. How longshe
slept she never knew. She awoke tith
a sensation of intense cold. The sell
of slumber was so strong upon her Hat
for a moment she did not realize wat
had taken place. The cave was hf--f
ull of water. Her feet and the hemVf

her dress were already wet ; and tie
roar of the waves beneath the hard
distinguishable archway told thatth?
tide had surprised another victim ani
already the avenue of escaped was batf
red.

SIGNAL FOR DEPARTURE

was given. The boats had been put in
the best possible condition. The bag--

'consisted of about twenty-fiv-efage rations, bread and meat, change
of clothing and a blanket for each man.
Every thing 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. We left at 3 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
was very rough in places, and many of
the holes would not bear the weight of
a 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-STOR- M ' ;

from the northeast. The prospect was
most discouraging. Several men de-

serted and returned toward the ships, .

where a number of crews remained who
refused to face the hardship and jour--ne- y

toward land ; of their fate we know
nothing. On September 6 we reached
a strip of open water, launched the
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.
Wre 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-
tation it was decided that any effort to
proceed

WOULD HE MADNESS,

and preparations were commenced for
wintering as best we could at Point Bar-
row. Boats were prepared for whaling,
as that was the only resource for our
food, and work was commenced ' on a
house. On the night of September 13
the ice began to break up before a
strong east wind. The next day the
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I ENVE. :

BT IRWIN RU88ELL.
I glU dp lieatt like rood ol Paul,
Obedient to de MahsVs call
To tell my 'sperunce, tell it all I

'Ol Shame's put up;
An I' led Glory out de stall,
j To wind cup.

Den, all you imnahB, d'ar de track!
I'a mounted on ol Glory's back ;
Iler huft isgwine

i lat'$ how dey'a gwine!
An' Satan' rattan, ehacklin' hack

Islef'bebinV
v i
Ab, Chriatuns; In my foolish days,
I rid tfa debbU'B blooded bays :
PersurapchUH Pride, an' Worl'ly Ways,

An' made 'em lope ;
Cut now l'B turned 'em out to graze

Widout rope. t . , t , j, (

Yah I Yah! Oh I how I used to Well,
T)e 'ticlars 'taint no use to tell ,
Butoncef I na de roaatoneu .

fr tWid nar a bit, --

An' went two-fort- y on the shell j uToward da jif. .ir

Like Balaam, when he rid de ass,
I 'tasted on
But 'twuz a pace 't c'u'dnt las'.

An' i got in'oweu. r
Icotch Religion ; troitin' paaV '

An' back I goed .

An now I simply 'vises you f

Yondeblish boysPs talkin'to v i
Don't nebbcr Lab a thing to do

Wid Satan's hosees; '

Dey'll buck an fling you in de sloo, '

Fus'one you crosses.

But git Religion well in han', ,
An' ride her use a little man
I)ere ain't no hossin all de lan' i.

Kin run agin her
Au you'll come by de Judges' Stan

i -- Aeafoy winner.- - ' v.

.... ...
' Scribner'tfor November.

LULLABY- -

Light rock? my bonny boat,
A lime Uie tinng,
A bird of iolded wing.
With happy, careless swing, '

.Where summer sunsets fling.
Their wealth of warmth and goldr .
Their purple breatns unrolled!

Ligiit rocks my bonny boat,
Empty, light and free, ;S

Under caressing sun ,
Up in the sleeping sea. , . !

Sleep in my arms of love, 0 sleep, sweet baby
mine.

Thy mother's breast thy sea , her feniile thy warm
sunsbinal - -

Glad rocks my bonny boat I

Across the wide blue bay . ,

' All through the glowing day
Come glittering as they may
Theeparkle-Bhip- s so gay;

A sunbeam each for creWi ft .

Their freight, spice-breeze- s new,
GUd rocks my bonny boat,,

-
. And listening, half aslecT'V

Cares nothing for theii waywardoews,
Cares nothing for the deep.

Hush, hush, my little one, IhMd thee close to
' 'me;

Thy dreamy , deep-blu- e eyes are drooping wearily.

Calm rocks my bonny t oat,
By the lignt waves caressed
hi its eafe and sar.r.y nest
Within the harbor's breast .....

But Ah 1 I tremble lest t"
At some ttern future call
Danger, storni, wreck befall!

. iua ialm my bonny boat V-
1 - Rocks it6etf , half asleep;

O'er aun and storm One broods
, The same; o'er port and deep.

Sorest, my darling, rest,; in calm, .untroubled
sleep; : j. . i '

For life, for death; forever, thy soul is His to
keep! . .. .

Springfield Republican. ,

"iisDER THE SEA,

BY SUSAN COOLIDGE. , -

They were scrambling dowfi the
rocks, a gay, chattering procession
pretty Kate witli" her Captain ; Dr. Gray
supporting his invalid wife ; Helen, Is-
abel, Tom, and their midshipman cous-
in ; last of all, Esther Vane alone. It
seemed to her morbid fancy tright that
it should be so. Henceforth1 she must
be alone always.

The little guide trotted on in advance
his round, '10-year-- face wearing

the vacant look so strangely common
to that 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 husbandry. , Blast
'em, I wish they was flat," the natives
say, as their plows encounter the bowl-
ders at the base ; and; if they look aloft
at all, it is, to calculate the perches of

medder-land- " which might be made to
occupy tbo same area, if the heights were
out of the Way.

Uur jparty felt on the eve of great
things JHafiAg arrived , only the; day
before, Mount Newport with its won-
derful reach of saphire'sea. the bluffs.
the lakes in their settings of dark-blu- e

hill, were still to them the images of
things not seen. This, their first excur-
sion, they had dedicated to the Grot-
to," or 44 Devil's Oven," as the coast
people term -- it; a sort tof submarine
cave, unvciletif and accessible at low
tide only,- - and a great'' wonder ra (is
way. Tbe path grew steeper. Care-
fully they followed its windings, step
by step, sme-foote-d Kate accepting the
help she didn't need, for that pleasure
in being guided and watched. And now
the little guide pauses, and with a freck-
led fore-ting- er points round a projec-
tion of rock. All prowd to tthe 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-brow- ed arch
the rocky iioor rose, terrace above ter-
race, till in its highest recess it met the
roof above. A floor for the nereids to
dance upon ; a floor of pink coralline,
gleaming hero 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- ; anemones with their
dahlia bloom; brown and rosy mosses,
among whose tendrils bright fish darted
and played and snails 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 irrideseent hue ; earth-
ly garden was never so gorgeous. The
rocky shelves were dimpled with ho-
llowssoftly, exquisitely curved. No
fancy of the old classic days seemed too
fantastic or too fair for the spot. The
imagination instinctively kindled into
pictures, and saw the sea-nymp- hs sport-
ing in the foam ; bold tritons winding
their shells ; mermaids playing at hide-and-see-k;

nixies and mocking water-sprit- es

peeping from the basins all
dream-lan- d and wonder-lan- d opening,
and the common earth put aside and far
away.

With cries of delight the party made
their way down, and scattered through
the cave. There was room for an army.
It was hard to realize that ith the re-
turning tide the space must fill, the gate-
way close, and leave no resting-plac- e

ior human foot.

Terrible Disaster to the Arctic Whaling
Fleet Twelve Vessel Awnaonea iu
tbeir Fate Many Lives Probably L.ost

A Story of Suffering and Privation.
San Fbancisco, Oct. 21. The whal--

inff oar norence arrived tms aiier- -
noon from the Arctic ucean witn iyu
men on board, being part of the crews
of the Arctic whaling fleet, 12 of which
she reports lost in the ice with a por-
tion of their crews. The remaining
survivors have gone to Honolulu on the
tark "Three Brothers." The follow-
ing is a synopsis of the written reports
of the Master of the Fleet :

On arrival in Behrings's Sea found
plenty of ice and extreme weather, and
but few whales were taken in the first
part of the season. Commenced taking
walruses on June 1; the ships engaged
soon got all they had casks for. Be-

tween the 20th of July and the 1st of
Auerust 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
by the bark Onward, and subsequently
distributed among the fleet, Capt. Whit-
ney going on board the bark Rainbow.
About the 1st of August the fleet, four-
teen in number, reached Point Barrow.
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. Wbales
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
August 18, when it began blowing fresh
from the east-northea- st. All the ships
stood in shore and anchored to avoid
drifting ice. On the afternoon of the
19th the wind increased and hauled to
the north, bringing the ice on shore,
and we all run under the south side of
Point Barrow, where we found a lee for
four hours, but the next morning were
obliged to run south as far as Cape
Smith. The 44 Ilainbow " and 44 Three
Brothers " remained at Point Barrow
for the next three days. V hales were i

numerous off Cape Smith, and the ships
were busy taking some. Meantime the
wind set from the west, causing an

UNEASY FEELING.
The space occupied bythe ships ex-

tended seven or eight mites offshore,
running along by land south. This
kept steadily closing. On the 2;d, the

iwind freshened from west-northwes- t,

and all the ships, except the Bainbow
and the Three Brothers, which were
still anchored at Point Barrow, sur-
rounded by drift ice, beat to the south-
west. In the afternoon the wind be-

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 2ith
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 near
shore and anchored. 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-

nelius, 1 lowland, and harks Camille,
James Allot)' and Onward were inclosed
ly pack ice, hi ring the afternoon, and
drii ted rapidly to the northeast between
Woody and Kefuge Inlets. The ship
Marengo, under all sail, got within
three or four ship-lengt- hs of open wa-

ter, and then the ice closed on her. As
we 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-
ance. The Marengo, St. George, and
bark Aces Barnes, each sent a boat
ashore, intending to follow with others
containing provisions and supplies in
case of disaster, but, owing to the

ICK STARTING AFRESH,
were unable to do so. On the 26th the
first officer of the Three Brothers, with
a boat's crew, took the wife of Capt.
IJackmott off the bark Acers Barnes to
his ship for safety. The next day the
St. George's men attempted to haul the
boat ashore over the ice, but they were
caught in a fog. Thirteen of them got
on board the Ilainbow 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. Eleven were rescued by
Capt. Owen, of the Three Brothers.
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 reached the end of
the Bank, .and the current
chat 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 Point Targent. The
crew of the 44 Marengo "

ATTEMPTED TO GET ASHORE,
but returned unsuccessful. The next
day the Masters held a council en the
"Jav" and concluded there was no
further hope of saving the ships, some
of which were already badly nipped by
the ice. This was only a touch of what
might be expected. The ships altogeth
er had about three months' provisions ;
not enough to last through the winter.
After a full discussion, seeing no way
out of the difficulty,' it was decided the
only way to save the lives of all was to
reach land before escape became im-
possible. September 5 was chosen as
the day of starting. The ships were
twenty or thirty miles from land abreast
of the west head of Smith's Bay. On
Semptember5, all being ready onboard
the "C. -- Howland," 44 St. George,"
44 Marengo," 44 Desmond," 44 Jas. Al-
len," 44 Acers Barnes," and 44 Onward,"
the

"You're sure?"
44 Ye-ah.- ". j ..I ..--; ,
44 That's nice," cried Isabel. "Then

we can stay as long as we like r Oh!
do, somebody, come hereland'seethis."

She was lying with her; face almost
touching the anemones. Nobody re-
sponded to her call each had found
somo other point of interest. Tom had
fished up a sea-urchi-n, and was exhib-
iting it. Kate -- and the Captain, in a

ruiche of their ownrat safe whispering
distance, were absorbed in each other.
Esther had, climbed to the topmost
ledged, and ws sitting there alone.
For the first time in six weary months, a
sensation of pleasure had come to her,
and she was coiiscious of but one long--

ng--t- hat they wpuld.aH go away and
eave 'her to realize it. . With some

vague'hope she gofout" her color-bo-x

and portfolio, and began to sketch.
Sketehingr she ; had' discovered, kept
people off. and furnished an excuse for
silence. Arid so an h6ur or so passed
by. - She heard, as in a ; dream, the
chatter of the others, their questions to
the little guid?, his short, jerky replies.
The pools were all explored ; the Ur-

chins and anemones "had been tickled
with parasols, and made to shut, open
and shut again ; the young people be-

gan toj sigh ; for future worlds to con-
quer, and Mrs. Gray to consider it very
damp. f . ',

. , 4 Little, boy,, Jsn't there something
else near by which we should like to
see?

i Guess so.
44 Well, what is it? Tell us, please."
"There's the 4Heads,' I guess."
4Oh I !how far bfTiS $hat? A mile,

did i you say ?, r That's not far. Papa,
tbe boy sajs there's "a place called the
4 Heads,', only a mile away, and we
want tp; go ,nd see it. Can't we go?
You; know the way, don't you, little
boy!"

"le-ah.- "

4I think tills place is very damp,"
sighed Mrs. Gray. 4 1 should be really
glad Q,gO somewhere and feel the sun
shine again. .1 begin to have creeping:
chills. Suppose we let the boy show
Tia the wnxr tr t Ii m rtt cr nlora fotVioi

44 Very well. GeT. your things to-
gether, girls. Come, Esther, we're go-
ing."

Esther roused herself as from a
dream. 44 O, Mr. Gray! Must I go?
I'm in the middle of a sketch, you see.
Couldn't you leave me here quietly, and
pickmeupasyoucomeback? I should
like It so much! ?; l" ; t .; T

f 44 Well I dkmU &now.- - i The tide is
going out, the boy says ; there won't be
anytreuble of that kind... Are you sure
you won't lie icilled, "of lonely ?". "

44 Oh! quejsure' . , $ I
44 Promise Jaie that, if yon- are, you

will go to the cottage at the bend and
warm yourself, or sit on the rocks in
the sun. We'll look for you in the one
place or tho other.'. Good-b- y, my
dear." . M

A
44 Good-b-y, sir." ?; :

' 4'And,: OEsther, you must hare some
lunch. You'll be starved before we
come back," cried careful Helen.

So she and Tom and a basket made
their way upward, and a deposit of
sandwiches and port wine was left in a
convenient crevice within reach.

44 Good by, dear. I hope the sketch
will be lovely." And they are gone
up the hill-s'id- e Mrs. Gray last, lean-
ing upon her husband's arm. :

44 Poor child!" she said, 44 it makes
my heart acha to see her look so sad.
Didn't you notice 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 her harm."

The voice died away. Esther caught
the words, arid she smiled at them a
bitter little smile. That was what all
of them had said since her troublecame.
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' rea.ljy,friel free to be.silent, to look
sad, to ciy if she wished. What a lux-
ury it was! No anxiou3-eye- d mother
to watch her these comparative
strangers withdrawn this cool, dark-
ling silence It was delicious ! There
was something in the very nature of her
trial which made it necessary to veil her
grief with leserve.. A black dress she
might wear Paul was a cousin, and
some show of mourning is allowed for
second cousinhood, even, and for inti-
mate friendship such as theirs had been.
But rip one knew of the unayowed en-
gagement which bound them since that
hurried farewell letter in which his love
found utterance, and which only reach-
ed her after he sailed the sailing from
which there. was toa be no return. No
one knew," as they talked compassion-
ately tf her having had a 44 dreadful
shock, poor girl her own cousin, you
know, and such a fine young fellow"
that her heart was wearing widow's
weeds, and mourning its dead as the
great loss of life. It wouldn't j bear
talking about, so she kept silence and
tried to wear a brave face.'

Left alone, she found with some sur-
prise that she didn't wank to cry.' All
the motning, she hadielt that to ereep
away SQUiew,lixe find weap, and weep
her heart out, would be so good!; but
tears" are contrary things. She; sat
there,' dulled into a calm - that was al-

most content.- - She was thinking of the
time when' Paul had visited tbe Island,
and climbed about that .very cave.! On
the very rock-she- lf where she sat, he
might perhaps have Tested. She liked
to think so. IVbrought him nearer.

A little later, she put her sketch
away, and crept down to abroad edge,
where, through the arch, the exquisite
sky-lin- e was visible. The surf tumbled
and chimed like distant bells. She lay
as if fascinated, her eyes fixed upon the
shining horizon. Somewhere far be-
yond it was the spot where the good
ship which held her all went down.
Down where? Her imagination ran
riot. Cleaving the inward depths to
the inmost sanctuary of ocean, she saw
the golden sands, the shadowy green
light percolating through miles of wa-
ter the everlasting repose which reign-
ed there beyond the reach of storin,
wind or hurricane. She tried to fix the
wandering images, and to think of it as
a haven no less tranquil than the quiet
mounds under which are pillowed' be-

loved heads on earth. But it would not

Was this the answer to some unspofcl
en prayer.'

she really prayed for death? Here it
wa3 close at hand, and she was con-
scious of no gladness only an instinct-
ive desire for life. It was too dreadful
to be drowned in that hole, and washed
away like a weed. Life was worth liv-
ing, after all.

Had somebody said, or was she
dreaming, that a portion of the cave
was left uncovered by the water? She
could not remember, but now she
searched about for some indication.
Ah, surely this was one a cork, a scrap
of paper, lodged on the higher shelf,
fragile things which a tide must inevita-
bly have washed away. With that in-

stinct of property which survives ship-
wreck and fire, she collected her draw-
ing: materials and other little belong
ings, and, retreating with them to this
possible place of refuge, wrapped, her
cloak about her, and, with, folded hands,
sat down to await her fate. : 5 ;

The, cave was full of pale green light.
It was beautiful to see as the advanc-
ing -- flow rose, ledge over ledge, and
Hooded the miry pools, how each star-flow- er

and sea-urchi- n, each crimson
and golden weed, trembled and quiv-
ered as with delight at its refreshing
touch. Each anemone threw wide its
petals and expanded into full blossom
to niet the spray baptism. No mortal
eye ever looked upon sight more charm-
ing ; but its beauty was lost to the shiv-
ering and terrified girl.

The doorway had quite disappeared.
Sharp spray dashed against her dress.
The drops struck her face. She shrank
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 had come gayly back from tne
44 Heads." Dr. Gray, ignorant lands-
man as he was, had grown uneasy and
hurried them away. Arrived at the
44 Grotto," the full extent of the calam-
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 tha 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
could any body do? .'

44 If the young woman has sense
enough to climb up to the right-han- d

corner and set still, it won't hurt her
none, perhaps," one of them said.
4 'Not more than two tides a year gets
up there."

Ah! it Esther could only be told that!
They could but trust powerlessly to her
steadiness of nerve and common sense.

44 She's such a wise thing," Helen
sobbed out. So they waited.

A rattle of wheels came from the
road. They all turned to look, and
some one said, 44 Perhaps it's a doctor ! "

Though, what earthly use a doctor
could have been, would be hard to sayj

A figure was rapidly coming up tKe
path a young man. Nooody recog-
nized him, till Dr. Gray started for-
ward with the face of one who see3 a
srhost.

44 Paul! Good God! It is impc'issi- -
ble?"

44 Yes, Doator," with a hasty rtand-don- 't
shake. 44Noother. I winder
you stare."

,
4 4 But,, in, . heaven'3 name, how hKs it

come about?. "Where have you btaen
since we gave you up for lost?" - '.x

44 It's a long story. You shall ha ar
it some day. But "forg-h- "

my impatience where jis my cousin1?
What is the matter!"

There was a dead silence. At last.
with a groan, Dr. Gray spoke :

"Paul, my poor fellow, how can I
tell you ! Esther is below there." .

v

In the grotto?'
44 In the grotto. Can any thins: be

done?" , , . .tThe young man staggered. The glow
faded from his face leaving him ashy
pale. For a moment he stood irreso-lat- e,

then he roused himself, and his
voice, though husky, was firm :

44 It's a frightful place ; still there is
no absolute danger, if she keeps her
presence of mind. I stayed there over
a tide myself once, just to see it. Is
your boat at home?" to one of the
fishermen.

44 Yes, sir."
. 44 Fetch it round then, as quickly as

possible." Then to Dr. Gray: "I shall
row out there opposite the entrance,
and make a dive for it. If I come up
inside, it's all right, and'I'll see that no
harm happens to Esther till the water
falls, and we can get her out."

44 But the risk!"

w a Watural exaltation of
Jfftpii no--. Had she not craved this? U

khey met as spirits in this land of spirits,
Nvas she to be afraid of Paul or shrink
from him? No, a thousand times no !

The face was close upon her. With
lipid strokes it drew near a' form
energed it wa3 upon the rocks. With
ashriek, she held out her arms. Cold
hauls clasped hers a voice (did dead
nun speak?) cried "Queenie, Queen ie ! "

The old pet name! Itr was Paul's
ghist, "but none. the! less Paul. 44 1

knew you are dead," she said, 44 but I
amaot afraid of you," and felt unter-ritle- l,

a strong arm enfolding her. But
the ireast upon which her cheek rested
was .hrobbing with such living pulsa-tionstha- t,

half aroused, she began to
shudter in a terrible blended hope and
fear, md she shrank ' away from his

' ' 4 !touch:
44 O, Paul ! are we both dead, or only

you? .3 this the other world."'
44 Why, darling," gently seating her

on the lock, 44 you are in a dream.
Wake uj, love; lok at me, Esther. I
am not 1 dead man, but your living
Paul. Fel my hand it is warm, you
see. Go d has restored us to each other :

and now, f his mercy permits, we will
never be parted again."

"Paul! Paul!" cried Esther, con
vinced at last.. . ...

They were very happy. Prosy folks,
could they have looked in, would have
seen only two exceedingly wet young
persons seated hisrhupon a rocky ledjre
with receding waters rippling about
their feeti; but they, all aglow with life
and happiness, scarcely "knew of the
lapse of time before the shimmering
line of light appeared at the mouth of
the cave.

With blessed tears streaming down
her cheeks, Esther heard his story;
how, picked up the sole survivor of
that dreadful wreck by an India-boun- d

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 once for
home, and landed in advance of the let-
ters which told of his safety. And so
they had met here, 'mid 44 coral and
tangle and almondine," and, as she
heard the story of his perils, Esther
clasped the hand she held as if she never
again could let it go. j

That provident little Helen bless
her heart! "builded better than she j

knew," in providing such a of ;

damp sandwiches and refreshing wine
for those drenched and happy hv rs.
And when at last the receding tide
opened again, the rocky gat and the j

vista of the sea tinged 'with rosy sunset,
and Esther, aided by strong arms, left
her prison, it was vith a rlow like the !

sunset upon her cheeks, and in her eyes
such a radianceof happiness that fairly
dazzled the forlorn, bedraggled group
above. Mrs. Gray embraced her fondly,
and fell into a fit of long-deferre- d hys-
terics. Trie boys executed a war-danc- e

of congratulation, and Helen and Isabel
laughetVand cried for joy. And as
Esther' turned with Paul for a last look
at the scene of her deliverance, the
chine and murmur of the sea seemed
full,' of blessing the blessing of the
ueiAr Lord who had compassion upon
he!r weakness, restoring her to life, and
tfj that life its lost joy. With thankful
Jbeart she went her way. Springfield
(mass.) Republican.

Women Lawyers in Minnesota.

Judge A. II. Young, of Hennepin
County, Minn., has refused the appli-
cation of Mrs. Martha Angle
Dorsett for admission to the Bar.
The statute on which he bases
his decision is this : "Any male person
of twenty-on- e 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 Judge admits that the lady has
passed a brilliant examination and has
the requisite qualifications of moral
character, learning, and ability ; but he
holds that she does not come within the
scope of the statute, inasmuch as she is
not a 44 male person." The statute, he
says, does not prohibit the admission of

j women, but there is an implied inhib-
ition quite as plain as an actual prohibi-- t

aon. The Judge can be easily tripped
i. n his logic. Candidates can not apply
U r admission under the statute after
tliey have passed their twenty-secon- d

yetkar. 'The words are: "Any male
pei rson of the age of twenty-on- e years,"
etc;. Applicants who are twenty-tw- o

yei irs of age or older are not prohibited
in cjxpress terms, but, inasmuch as the
stat?Jute affirmatively provides for the ad-mi- si

ion of candidates of the age of
twei iity-on- e, there is what the Judge
wou'jjd term an 44 implied inhibition."
That 5 statute is a weak peg to hang a
decisi-ioa.on.T- he lady's husband has
been kLready admitted to practice, and
$he ci in do the office business) and take
counss el fees while he does the talking
in th ;j courts. Ay! there's the rub.
rhe li adies like to do that themselves.
Detroi 't Tribune.

44 Florence" was able to get underway.
All hands and the baggage were put on
board, and we ran down the coast and
found the 44 Clara Bell " frozen fast in
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 clear water.
The Florence was to wait for him. u We
made Sea Horse Island that night, and
the next night made Wainwright's In-

let. We waited there for the crew of
the Clara Bell and t get water. On
the afternoon ot the 18th the Three
Brothers and the Rainbow, which had

ESCAPED FROM POINT BARROW,
joined the former, bringing the crew of
the Clara Bell, which remained fast, in
the ice, with no hopes of gett rig 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 Franciscr

the "Three Brothers" for Honolulu.
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 Camilla and barkentine
Josephine, of Boston; bark Acers
Barnes, New London, and Hawaiian
barks Desmond and Arctic. The ves-

sels had on altogether 1,000 barrels of
oil, besides a large amount of whale-
bone and ivory. It is the undivided
opinion of every master that

NO HOPE
can be entertained of the rescue of the
ships or those who remained on board
of them. All are undoubtedly Jo?t
carried away to the northeast In the
immense iee-pac- k which closed them
in for miles around. (Signed)

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

FIFTY OR SIXTY LIVES FRO BABLY LOST.

San Francisco, Oct. 22. The mas
ters of the abandoned Arctic fleet ex
press uncertainty as to the number of
men who staid by the ships or returned
to them after beginning the homeward
trip, but so far as can be ascertained it
seems probable that 50 or GO were left
behind, many of whom were Kanakas.

He called at the police office yester-
day, and stated that lie was in trouble.
44 A fine young fellow,' shust so nice
as any body, came up to me on the
street und said : How you does ? Long
time since I saw you in Shasta Gounty.'
I says, 4 1 nefer vas in Shasta Gounty.'
He says, 4 Why, I dinks I see you dero.'
I says 4 No, I lives near Auburn.' He
goes away, and bimeby I meets a chap
and he says, 4 How you vas since I left
you at Auburn?' Then we has a talk
und some drinks, und I 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 frm personal

comeliness, but is uu index that the blood is
deficient in nutritive properties. To remedy
emaciation, enrich antf purify the blood,
which will then develop healthy flesh. This
object is most readily attained through the
agency of the great blood fertilizer and depu-ren- t,

HostetteVs Stomach Bitters, which en-

ables the stomach to extract from the food
taken into it ample nourishment for the
system, removes all obstacles to complete
digestion and assimilation, and by stimulat-
ing the kidneys to vigorous action, incites
those (organs to strain from the vital lluid.
in ltsj passage through them impurities
which would otherwise impair its llesh.-creati-

qualities. Not only do the Bitters
promote the development of solid fiber, but
they also increase muscular power-an- d

elasticity, overcome nervousness, banish
mentai depression, and protect the system
against disease. V

The fact that the proprietors of Saxford's
Radical, Cork fok Catarrh are permitted
to refer to so well-know- n and respected a
fentleman as Henrt Wells, Esq., of Wells,

express, must weigh heavily in
its favor.


