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I'hc launch wliistlctl frf(|uently as she steamed
alonj,', and we knew afterwards that the somul

was heard l)y tliose who lay in the tent, wliich

was partly hhjwn df)wn. Hraiiiard and I. on},'

succeeded in ( reepin^' out from under its

fold;-, and c:rasvled to the top of a Iiill near

hy, from which was visible the ( oast towards

Cape Sa!)ine. At first nothing was seen hy

them ; and IJrainard returned to tiie tent,

tellin}^ by the silent despair c-f his face that
" t! jre was no hope." I'he survivors dis-

cussed the i)robai)le cause of the noise, and
decided that it was the wind blowing over

the edge of a tin can. Meanwhile Long
crept higher uj) the hill and watched atten-

tively in the direction from which the sonn<l

had apparently come. A small black ol)j^.;t

met his ga/e. It might be a rock, but none
had been seen there before. A diin white

cloud appeared above it ; his car caught the

welcome sound, and the poor fellow knew
that relief hatl come. In the ecstasy of his

joy he raised the signal-flag, wiiich the gale

had blown down. It was a sad, pitiable

object,— the back of a white flannel uniler-

shirt, the leg of a pair of drawers, and a piece

of blue bunting tacked to an oar. The eff"ort

])roved too much for him, and he sank ex-

hausted on the rocks. It was enough for the

relief party ; they saw him, whistled again,

;md turned in for the shore with all possible

speed. Long rose again, and fairly rolled

down the hill in his eagerness to meet them.

The launch touched the ice-foot, and the

relief parly hurried towards him. The ice-

pilot of the Brar reached him first, spoke a

word of cheer, and asked him where (Ireely

was. He informed him of the location of the

tent and the state of the party. They hurried

in the direction indicated, and soon reached
the tent, while Mr. Lowe took Long off to

the Bear.

In reply to our ice-pilot's question, " Is

that you, (Ireely ?" a feeble voice responded,
" Yes ; cut the tent." The pilot whipped out

his knife and cut the hind end of the tent

open from as high as he could reach to the

ground. Through this opening, Colwell en-

tered. The light in the tent (it was 9 o'clock

p. M.) was too dim to see plainly what lay be-

fore him, but he heard a voice in the farther

corner warning hmi to be careful and not step

on Ellison and Connell. He found Clrecly ly-

ing under the folds of the tent, with the fallen

poles across his body. Biederbeck was stand-

ing ; Ellison and Connell lay on either side

of the opening, the latter apparently dead.
Stepping carefully across their bodies, he
dragged Greely out and sat him up. He was
so weak that he could barely swallow the

crumbs of hard-tack that Colwell gave to him

in the smallest pinches. It was said \^y.^
(Ireely first asked the rescuers if we \

Englishmen ; and on being told that we
his own countrymen, he added, "and I

glad to see you."

(Ireely told Colwell that Ellison had
hands antl feet frozen off, and that Coi

was dying ; and then began in a rami

way to tell the long talc of suffering

misery that had just ended. Colwell che

him with the storv of tlie friends who \>
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wailing to carry him home; urged hini
''/.fj.,!

down and wait |)atiently ; turned to the <•
,ctor

poor fellows in the tent, sat them up in t ,,^ i,,

l)ags, and fe<l them with cracker and
j jfui

mican. A small rubber bottle contaii ^x\v,
about a (juarter of a gill of rum, prol

1,1.^4.,

l

reserved for medical puri)Oses, had 1 g^ ji,

kept hanging in the tent. When the nwali.
cheers of the relief party were heard, IJic. gj,.,]

beck arose to take it down.
hand when Cohv',11 entered. He reached 1

1 • ve, ai

Connell, raised nis heail, and i)oured a jjug ,

drops in his mouth, then divided the ^ j^lm
mainder e(iually among his comrades. ( ^^
nell's last words would doubtless have b'xHjto
" Let me alone; let me die in peace," hail^Q^p

not been revived by the influence of this riQ^j^i^

As he described his situation to me aljg, \

wards, he said he was dead to the waist., («r <A

feeling had left him, and he had but an li'hat

or two more of life. " Death had me by \^ (-,

heels, sir, when you gentlemen came ^y?"(
hauled me out by the head " was his de.si r^^j \ .

lion of his plight. Colwell then directed jg ten
party to prop up as much of the tent as li j^ qi,

could ; he built a fire, and set j)ots of nijg fa

and beef tea to warming, carried Brain jj [ji,

and Biederbeck o' 'side of the tent , ^st a
wrapped clean blanKcts about them. A laianuji

party soon arrived from the Bear, Capla-andii

Schley and Emory and Doctor Ames anv gd ai

them. They busied themselves in doing nd Bi

they could to relieve the sufferers. The doi le tci

superintended the administering of the f»>ig, oi

allowing only the smallest quantities to -^^X 1

given at a time. The sailors re(|uired tn ^jjd <

watched. With their pockets full of bri^mte
and open cans of pemmican in their h.iiieard

they would feed the poor fellows surrc] ppea
tiously. Their hearts were larger than tli^eir

judgment and experience. As soon as oivonl
and system were attained. Captain Schl,usht,'

directed Colwell to signal to the Thetis :7he v

the photographer, for Doctor Green, niirjoun
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men, blankets, food, etc.

ON THE " THETIS."

Sebree and I had speculated upon to be
possibilities of the nex' !^our, but litvhe p
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