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THE GREELEY EXPEDITION.

(Elice Hopkins, in Stonde Maga:sinc.)

(Conchled.)

As the cutter struck 1ic ice, Lieutenant
Calweil jumlped. off and wenit 1up3ta huai.
lie %vas a ghastly sigbt. .lis cheeks were
hodow, is eyeswild, lis hair aud beard long
and 1atted. As liespoke lus utterance was
tbick an auuubiiig, and in bis agitation bis
jaws worzei din coin lsive tvitches. Astha
two met th(> mail, with a suddéli limpulse,
took off is glove and shook Colwell's
band.

Where are they 1" said Culwell, briefly.
"In the tent, " said the man, pointing

over lis shoulder, "Iover the hill-the tent

3Is r. Greeley alive In,
Yes, Greeley's alive.",

n. other oficers ?1
"No." Tsen he repeated absently, "The

tent is down.',
"\lio are yo i"
Long. I

lastily hidding the coxswain take Long
to the cutter, the otherarushed up the rocky'
sIltol in the direction the man bad poimted'
Re chng the brow of the hill, there on1 a
little elevation directly im front stood the
tent. Hurryiung across the itervening bol
low, they were met hy Bramerajust outside
the tent, while a feeble cry was heard from
withiu,1: Who'sthere1l

.It'r Norman," replied ane of the men,
who bad been with them on their voyage
out.

ohis wazfalion cly cries fa "Oh, it's
Norn an," and a sotnd like a faint husky
little chear.

Meanwhi le one of the relief party, sobbing
like a child, was down on bis bands and
knees tryinig ta move the stones that het
down the rapping tet cloth, the proper in.
gress havimg bean blown down. Lieutenant
Colwell solved the difliculty by calling for a
knifa anli cuttinga slit in the tent cover and

o Ugin.loking lu.
t "as a sigbit of borrar. Close to the

opeing, with bis iead facing it, yv1 what
was apparently a dead nians. His jaw vwas
drapped, bis ayes ivere apanl, baut fixed and
glassy, bis liis were muotioisless. On t(e
opposite sidie was a poor fellow, alive, to be
sure, but without bands or feet, and with a
spoon tied ta the stumip of bis riýht'arni.
Two others scated on the ground in thu
mtiddle iad just got bold of arubberbottle.
They were engged in giving their last drop
of rum totheir apparently lifeless conrade,
iniidful ta the last of the anemuost in need.
Directly opposite, on bis bands and knees,
was a dark iman, with a long natted board,
in a dirty and tattered dressing-gown, and
brilliant staring eyes.

" Who are you I?" asked Culw'ell.
The imar. inade na answer, staring at hiiiii

vacanitly.
S Wholi are yau ' again.
Onue of the men spoke up :" That's the

Lieutenant, Lieutenant Greley."
Colwell crawled iii, ani took hiu by the

hand, saying ta him, "Greeley, is this
y ou?"l

"Yes," said Greeley in a faint, hollow
voice,hesitating and shuifling with his w'ords,
"Yes-seven of us left-here we are-dying
-like men. Dit lwhat I came ta do-beat
the best record." .

Then he fell ,back exhausted.
Life was all but extinet. Colweil fed themu

at ouce with a little biscuit and' pemmican,
which they muniched deliberately. Ail
hunger had ceased. But with the first few
mouthfuls of food it revivad with all the
force of a drunkard's craving for mi, and
it was with the utmost difficulty that Lieu.
tenant Colwell could control their frantic
entreaties for more than in their ex-1
hausted condition was safe for them to
take. The surgeons were signalled fori
and were soon on shore. Warma beef-teat
and milk punch was administered everys
ten minutes ; and at lat the spark
of life left was fanned into a faint flicker-v
ing flame, and it was thought safe ta re-(
move them ta the comifortable ship cabins,
This coulda only be accomplishedi withc
danger and diiliculty, and at the cost of a1
severe wetting, the gale baviug now in-(
creased t a hurricane. Major Greeley's(
clothes were cut off, and heavy filanneis1
carefully warmed were substituted, and he
was comfurtaby installed in Norman's berth1
and seened none the worse.

For sane timne Major Greeley's life hung
in the balance, but et lengt ho was brought1
round. Perhaps the photograph of his1

when at lenrgth it reachie the g reat Amer-
cau part, nametd fron the Eniglish Ports-1
moutb, tiaties description. At two O'cIock,1
on a beautifusl Auguist afternsooni, the1
"Thetis," the 'Bear arnd the "t Aert,"
bearinîq their sacred freiglht* of the living,
and the dead, steamted into the harbor1

uany a soul waiting a rescie party that
niever couses ; how little light and warith
there is for us all in a world like tais, where
thousands of men and wonen are ground
down by msisery and shamne ; we at least
w-il not plunder the little liglht and waritLh
thee is, to aquander it o our own ease and

DISCO ISLAND, WHERE ONE OP THE SURVIVORS DIED ON THE vOï,A;E HoMD1.

headed by the flagship "Alliance." The gratification ; we will not get a1ur pleasures
shores of the river on both sides vere linetd ont of other people's tears, craminng our
with people wildly cheering and waving own lusts, nîot caring who goes hungry and
their bats. The harbor was fillei with desolato so we be illed. Nay, but thinking
steamers, sail boats, and snall craft of every on such men as Gordon and Greeley, as the
description, all of them dressed with flngs men of Camp Clay and the menn on the
and streamers. The crews of thegreat ships "Birk-enîhead," we too will determine ta do
of war swarmed in therigging to greet them our best, and in the strength of our God, in
as they sailed pat. As the relief ships the namtte of Jesus Christ who loved us and
came one by one to anchor, the baud of the iave ilself for us, ve will live and die,
flagship played "Home again," and the not like brutes, but like Vien.
crews in the rigging gave them cheer on
cheer, which was caught up and. carried
along the shore. At the samne moment the
barge of the Secretary of the Navy, who Foa ONE, I read little in vacation. It is
had come down to give them an official wel- my experience that fallow ground is not
come, left the flagship ivith Mrs. Greeley, foolish ground. To let the mmd lie fallow
who was the first person to come on board is to be astonished, later on, at the wcalth
the "Thetis." She met her hero alone in of niaterial that it has unconsciously accu-
the little cabin. maulated.-Emory I. Jaynes.

HO0W ROSIE HELPED.wife and childre, which his rescuers with A Sadder cerenony yet relnained to be
thoughtful tenderness bad brought with performed. On the mnorniug of the 5th the
then, helped to restore hii as nuch as the relief ships reached New vYork, and gave
warnth and the good nourishnent. Con. up the bodies of the dead who hadi laid
nell, the mani who seened to be dead, also dowu their lives in their country's service,
recovered. But the ponr crippled Eliison's and whose remuainis had been brought home
state fromu the first was feit tobe almaost to find their last resting- place in their native
hopeless, though owing to his coirades' ton- land. The batteries of the 4th and 5th
der uonsideration for him lie was the least Artilery wrere drawi up on the wharf at
exliausted of the party. With the good Goveruniet Island to receive then, and
nourishinent, came inliammation in the in- pay thei imilitary honrs. The bodieswcre
jured parts. Everything that human skill placed on iulitary caissons and taken to the
andi Care chapel, thc

Could do for long line of
him wasdone troopsdrawn
A n opera- . p pr sc t o
tiosswa tried im, ~-- ~ - -.. sgarias ta
as a farlor. el ha w hey
hope, but the passîed, in to-
poor fellow enk e t b a t
sank, and on theylhaddied
July 6th he as trucsol-
passed pain- diers, clain
lessîl anÉiabut iot col-

quietly away fuered. At
baving sur- te ciapel
vived his ter- z bey w e r-e
rible injuries Ven up to
8 mÈusitlîs. t.ir friends.
w i t h o i t Al but (ne
hands asnti 1wom no
without feet, - loving hands
during those . -.-- received; but
eight months he lies in is
he had prob- dishonorod
ably doue a grave apart,
greater work than they ail; for his helpless, the man who made the strengtlh of his appe-
ness had brought out the great truth that tites an excuse for sacrificiug others to save
ail trise uanhood thinks first of the weak, himself, andi who let the beast %withiin hims
and sacrifices itself and not others ; that the siay the maun.
fiercest appetites and passions of our nature I feel as if any poor workd of uinse would
ean be subordiuatedi to the service of those ouly weaken the force or this pathetie
who are placed helpless in ouir power ; ad narrative. Only let us reinember that this
that under the most maddiening temptations, is the stuff of which our race is made, and
swe caun e true to the great trusts of our let us "go and do likewise." Thinking
mianhood. what this life of burs is, how nany pour

The reception thé relief aquadron met, hungry souls there are ail round us; how
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Her name was Rosalie, but she was such a
little creature that it secened more natural
ta call her Rosie.

Besiles, ase was always asiong therases.
O, this muornillg while lier father taîket
with Dick, se hovered between the study
anid the flower garlen, now gathering lier
doN'ers, nowpeepinghtierheadtinîto thestudy

. ta see if papa w'as nlot abnost through and
ready ta tlt oa lier. Se e as shy ofPick;

elie ss'a8 a neiwboy, Isati au)y becisniiltheîin
a few days, and papa mure than suspectel
ho waî sat a goî boy ; sa Rosie lia1 strict
ander not to visit hlnun uthe stable, or have
aisy talle wili hi iinales papa or sole one
elie was within hearing. Oily this morning
papa had heard Dick use language whicl
madei Isun feel afraid that eli ought not ta
iee hlimu iin his emuploy. Yet how sorry he
was for poor orphan Dick, that nobody
seemed ta care for !

lie tried ta muake himsr feel thathe was his
friend ; tried ta rouse hin to want ta be a
misan, and tu overcome bis grave fauslts.

You are just the age of mîîy boy Harris,"
Rosie heard her fatlier say, "and lie i just
about youirsize. Harris ls a grand boy ; lie
never gave lis uother an hour of anxiety,
and I cau trust himin ainyit'where. I huave susch
faith in his word tiat whienî ho says a thinimg,
ia o iot liave to ilngnmire isto it, I know it
is true. Isi't it worti while for a boy ta
have such a chaaeter as that ? Doni't you
think yoi wiiould enjoy hearing people say
That thing is so, vou iay depend on it, for
Dick Sanuders told mie, andeliais to be trusted,
yom hliusow.' Il

ick A uniftautmeasily from one foot ta
the other, and his face scend ta b grovinsg
red over soie feeling, Rosie's papa was iot
sure what. At heat lie sdai, " It is all very
-ell ffor a by like yours ta be honkest, antd
all that ; why shiouhilli't lie be? Look wliat
chances he huas lia ; ailnd then look what
chances I've had ! Kicked andctiuffed about
the wsorldl all uiy life ; nobody cares what
becoies of ie. I ieard yon pray for Har-
ris tliis nsorniiig, ant I1tliouglit o!if titen.
There noever n'as a persan in tîsis ivorid w]sa
cared enough for me to make a prayer about
Ilse "»

Wiat a strange boy Dick was! For a
isoment Rosie's father did not know 'wbat
to say. Just then Rosie, lier head framsed
in the window, where she had been stauding
for a few minîutes, lier hands full of fluwers,
lier face sweety grave, spolie lier troubleti
tloumght :-" IDidn't ,Jesums irav for you iwheu
hli ived lere ! Tlat time~ivlien ha said.
' Now I pray for all vho shall believe oi
nie I"

Dick started su suddenly as to nearly
overtuirns the little table on which h leansed,
tuinued to the iwindow, and looking steadily
at Rosie, said hoarsaly :" What do you
miean ?!"

"Vby, thsat time, dons't you Iiiow
When be prayed for bis disciples ; then le
-cid, 'neither pray I for these alone,' and
after that he prayed for everybody who
should ever live, who wouldl love him suand
uisnd his. If yout mcan to iind Iii, lie
prayed for you, too, miammsta told me.
Donî't yqu iensm to isind hismî Becatse
it isns't nice to leave yourself out of bis
pray er."

Wise little Rosie ! Papa said not anotier
word. He thoight Dick had gottenb is
sernion, text anà all. Neitier did'Rosie say
ansy more; se did not knosw sbe had
preachlied a sermon.

She %'ent away, iuminmsîig,

T ai so glad that Our Fafther in heaven,
'.l'lls of His love in the book lie hsas given.

Years and years after that, when Rosie
was nineteen, one day se went to church in
a city five hundred miles away from her
childhood boine, and she ieard a ian preach
on these words :I"Neither pray I for these
alone, but for all thei which shall believe
on sme through their words." It was a
grand sermon ; Rosalie Pierson thought she
Lad never heard one more wonsderful, At
the close of service the minister came
straight to her seat, held out his baud and
said : "It was a blessed text, Miss Pierson ;
I never forgot the sermon you preached
from it. I know now that the Lord Jesus
pravei for me that day. And I know that
Ibelieve on him through your words."

" Wby 1" said Rosahie, iu astonishment,
"I dou't understand, this surely cannot
be-"

" Yres,"~ saidi the msinister, " I amn Pick."
-Pansay.


