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only ruffied his feathers before. Havo
at him !”

‘I'he shot struck the bear, but not
mortally, and with a tremendous growl
ho came forth to do battle with his foes.

*“Steady, men! steady !" called out
Fyte, a8 the enraged creature sprang
forward towards tho nearest of the
party, and, met by the fire of the mus-
kets, his hugo claws grazed down the
sleevo of Mike's pea-facket as he re-
celved the fatal shot from 1'yfo's steady
hand.

“It's my ald frlend, that it is, and he
took his alm very fairly,” sald Miko, 1it-
tle moved by the near encoutiter. “He'll
mﬁ}(g a fine blanket for someo of us, he
will.

Stripping the huge carcass of its skin,
they hastened on, and the cheers of tho
whole ship’s company greeted their safe
roturn.

It was to find little change Iln the
position of affairs, save that each day
now Increased the pressure of the ice
on the after-halt of the vessel, and this
wag Low g0 great that the beams lashed
x\longslde‘ wero deeply Indented.

* That ‘shows the sirain on our ship,”
suid the captain, pointing it out to
Arthur.  ‘You see, bring nearly a full
cargo she lies decp In the water, and it
will go badly with that if we get much
more pressure, for some of our casks
are started already and begin to leak."”

* That locks serious, {ndeed,” sald the
young man gravely: “and I think now
we may Justly conclude that without
some wonderful interposition here we
shall have to remaln untll spring comes
round again.”

‘* A bad look-out thai, doctor. You
can hardly imagine all it stands for in
this ciimate. We have had nothing to
call cold yet, compared to it.” And the
bluff old captain looked anxious as he
spoke.

The trutk wasg, that the long watch-
ing and exposure of the last few wecks

. were telling upon that sturdy frame,
which had hitherto resisted so many
years of Arctic hardship. The fate of
the Hesperus, too, and the easy possl-
bility of its being *hat of his own ship

before the perils of another whale sea- |-

son were over, evidently had possession
of his mind. His paternal regard for
the young doctor had naturally given
rise to the sume feelings in return, and
the latter felt truly sorry for the fine
old man,

‘“Well, captain, you have sometimes |-

lald your commands upon me, and now,
in virtue of my office, I shall do the
same by you, and prescribe more rest
than you have had Iately. My sick men
are doing well, and some of them will

soon be about again, so I think we must |

hearten up, in spite of all, and bs like
the old king who * encouraged himsslf in
E{s God,” when all-seermed going against

m.'l

“ Ay, ay, -doctor; I can come along
with you there right. gladly;” and the
old veteran seemed to take heart at once
in. the recolicction of David's God.

‘“What have we got here, now ?” gald
Mike, a few days after this, when ad-
justing his glass to view some moving
objects in the distance. He was wary
as- to prophesying any more *half-
dozens " of grizzly visitors.
time, sure enough. Hope they're bring-
ing good news, that's all.”

And it was good news.

“We couldn't do no less than bring
post ourselves, and let you hear of them
as you've done so well to, sir,”.sald the
mate of the Hesperus, addressing Arthur;
“and great thanks to your good captain
an' all for settin’ you forwards in it.”

‘“ And what of your ship, my man ?”
'}:\qu;red the captain. *“ Auy -change in

er ”

** Wel, sir, we've got two hawsers out,
grappling. them old giants that stand as
safe as.chirches; so she can't topple over
all at once, if the ice should change.
And if it don't why, we must just pack
oft to the Orion when our sick are bet-
ter.  She's sittin’ in a nice pool, safe
as can be, sir.”

The very sound of safety and open

water seemed to present a& fair plcture
of hope to the captain’s eye.

Once more the little evening assembdly
met, rigiit glad to have the doctor. among
‘hem again. The long-tried ‘patience of
"> men had seemed rather flagging, but
i* was to recelve fresh impetus agal.
that evening. The hymn—

* Awake our souls, away our fears,
Bid every trembling thought begone,”

«as sung with heart and so:). Then
followed for-the evening portion the ac-
~ount ot Feler “shut up in prison,” and
' prayer bcing made- without ceasing
for his dellverance. It seemed a word

far cach one, and many ‘were ‘the re-.|

“ponses.

nse “ Ay, a¥, an' ‘he's just the
-ame :

A grand Deliverer- wheti his

nme's_come Y’  Tears of joy coursed.

down.“with- .8 ‘turrowéd -

-, .. L. .-

-

“Men this

appropriate vorses were sung at tho'

close,—

*“ There all the ship’s company meot,
Who salled with thelr Saviour be-
neath;
WIth shouting each other they greot,
And triumph o'or trouble and death.

“ The voyago of life at an end,
The mortal aMiction {s past:
Tht nge that in heaven they epend,
For ever and ever shall last.”

Thoy scemed to have got a step or two
up * Jacob’s ladder” among the angels,
and to be looking down on things of
earth, and especially on the fce-barriers
that held them fast.  Yes, the blessed-
ness of Christlan communion was no
mortal thing, but like a springing foun-
tain of hope and joy amid the desert,
refreghing weary souls. Each ono re-
tired that night to spread thelr case
afresh before God, and to ask his
almighty interference on thelr behalf.
* Prayer was made without ceesing.”
Yes, that thought rang through their
minds continually.

The stirring of a breeze through the
tackling ot tho ship roused the captain
from his light slumbers, for ho was
snatching some rest while the first mato
watched.

“1 believe there's some change nigh,
saptain.  That blast just now smelt al-
most warm. It cama from due south.”

* You think so, Fyfe 2

The captain consulted his barometer,
and found it rapldly failling.

Again the gust came over the vessel,
and there could bo no mistake this time.

]
men tofled incessantly—the young doe-

tor taking a share In tho work also,
No one thought of réet with so much &t
stake, i

*Now, my heartles, wo'll tty her, for
thls breath of wind favours us.”

And a cheér went ip, such as s not
often heard In Ice-solitudes, when tho
Walrus moved o, defended by the
booms round her bows and ntem, and
slowly forcing her way down the half-
opon passnge.

“It is something liko the passago of
tho chlldren ot Israel through the Red
Sea,” sald the praying men on board.

After many an attempt thoy reached
the op~n water, and then thanksglivings
fndeed went up from every heart.  But
there were days of anxious salling yet
to be oncountercd in the Straits, with
drift-ice floating, and not until they
turned the vessel's head elistward across
the broad ocean did they breathe freely.

*“This {s something to remember for
1fe,” remarked the young doctor, as he
once more pacdd tho dock with tho cap-
tain, the vessel making head for her
port.

Favoured in thelr voynge thoy had
many an opportunity for assombling as
before, and thnnksglvln? formed a pro-
minent feuture i these little assemblies,

The stay at Lerwick was as short as
possible, Anxiously indeed had the
\alrus been looked for, and her brave
harpooners had a warm greeting awalt-
ing them.

THR SPANISK ARMADA.

BATTRARD AND BRATRN BY Tith LITILK
BROLISH VLERY.

“The Spanish Armade® I3 the aub
ject of an article In thé Juno Caittiry.
writton by Willlam Frederie Tiiton, wup
an introduction by Captaln Alfred 7T
Mahan. Mr., Tilton says of tho dofeat
ot tho "Iavincible Armada:

in Spain the progross and fortunes of
the Armada had naturally been the ono
all-absorbing theme of boasting of cou-
fecture, in palace and monastery, I
street and shop, From every altar of
the land fervent prayera f{or itas success
were rising.  Tho king himselt passed
hours of overy day upon his knees be-
fore the sacrament; nnd those in wait-
ing on him declared that he ofton rose
in the night, sighing to heaven for vic-
tory.

Aud now camo Mendoza's good news.
Yet the king, fover'sh as was his long-
ing for success, was too old a player to
put absolute trust in his amblassador's
report; for the sanguine, miagniloqueat
Mendoza had a reputation for * deceiv-
ing himself,” 8o Phillp, in an agony of
confiicting doubt and hope, shut Him-
gelf up In the Escorlal, and would give
no one audtouce until he shounld receive
more certain tidings.

While Mendoza's ridiculous rumours
were circulating through the courts ot
tho continent, the Armada was In reality
fiylng, crippled and miscrable, into the

Loosing from thence, merey still fol-
lowed them untll thelr destined port was
reached.

“Now, run up all her colours, myl

fogs and gales of the German Ocean
{ For Philip's fleet, If not actually con-
quered, had been terribly shattered by
the incewsnnt, deadly fire of the English

It was like tho mild breath of spring. . hearties,” sang out the captain. “Thank | guugers in the great fight off Gravellnes,

compared with anything they had known , God,

for months past.

The captaln was satisfied. that this |

we don't come cmpty-handed
neither, though we cre late in.”
Once more the ship’s conipitny as-

sudden current of warm air betokencd , sembled for prayer and prdise that last

the ice. And so it proved.

‘A- s

; When the Spanish admiral, the Duko of
; Mcdina Sidonia, counted over his ships
; after the battle, several were missing,

among them those of tho two heroes of

some decided change in the position of, ovening on board. As they recalled the ; the dny on the Spaunish side, tho dash-
The eager . perils and deliverances of the past they

{rresistible  soldier-satlors Toledo
and Pymentel, who, hav-
ing fought till, in the
words of a Spanish officer
present, their crack gal
lcons wero hnucked iIn
pleces, and the crews
nearly all dead or
wounded,” drifted in the
black night, helpless, or
rather unhalped, away
from thelr consorts to-

ing,
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watchers saw, as they thought, some.

movement in the floe outside their haven,

-not accompanied as before by the din
and uproar of fce-artillery, which are
heard when floe meets floe with tre-
mendous force, for it appeared to be
moving off as if it were commissioned
-to depart.

when the mighty mass was swayed by
the force of-the current from the sonth.
It parted, and the imprisoned voyagers
hailed their first hope of freedom !
There was, however, much yet to be

-could be effected, for they must ap-
parently hew themselves a passage down
to. the open: water; but this was work
with hopz in it.

The ice-gangs were doubled, and their
dock was enlarged. Every hand worked
with a will, and even the sick roused
themselves up to sudden energy. Hap-
pily the strength of the current was
bearing ‘away much of the fce at the
‘mouth of the haven, and every mass
.that flozied -off secemed like one more
fetter knocked away.

“If we can but get her bows round,
.she'll force her way presently against
the ylelding fce,” sald the captain
cheerity.

Oh, how these men toiled for their
liberation ! 3 ‘
that continued to reach them loosesed
also tho Icy bapds on thé sails and
tackling .ot the ship.

“We'll crowd safl with the booms
under her bows before long,” again re-
‘marked the captain; and the long-furled
sally began to flutter out

“X:gay, our old ship looks.like.a bird
shaking out her feathers for a Hizght,”
sald M{ke, now extltant at the thought

.of getting away.

“Ths captain stood to his post, and the

done on their part before liberation.

‘The breath of warm winc.

YHR SPANISR ARMADA,

were deeply moved, and the language
of the Psalm which was read, * What
shall 1 render unto the Lord for ail his
benefits 7 was that of every heart.

“We need hardly attempt to describe
the joy of ali on board the Walrus on
meeting with friends beloved. They
were received almost as those from the

‘One loud explosive sound was heard , dead, for rumours of disasters among

the whalers had come to hand, and, the
Walrus being so far behind her usual
time, there were grave fears for ner
-safety.

We :wst .aot omit to tell that Mike,
true to his intention, undertook to be
the bearer himself of news to poor Mc-
Iven’s widow.

To the young doctor's family his ar-
rival was fndeed a jubllee.

*1 shall never regret the voyage; it
bas been a fine school of experience and
discipline,” he remarked, when speaking
ot it to his friends.

To others §t had proved a harvest of
good, for there was scarcely 8 man on
board the Walrus who did not rejolce
that ho had ever safled with such a
docior. Some of his old patients on
shipboard he met with some years after,
and found them walking in the good
way, the influences of that voyage hav-
ing *“stuck by them,” as they ex-
pressed it

The .brave old captain has now joimed
the “ ship’s company ” above, and others
of his crew are, we doubti not, “safling
with. thelr Saviour beneath,” and living
in the blessed hope of jolnlng thelr com-

rades who have arrived in the “happy .

harbour of the saints.”
The Eand.

He who runs from God in the morn-

‘ing will scarcely find him the rest of’]

<the day.

ward the Low-Country
coust,

Yot tho Armada had not
been utterly routed, and
Etizabeth's captains Lroew
this full well. In tbe
evening, Just after the
fighting had ceased, How-
ard wrote home that ho
had  “dlstressed them
much,” and, though ho
doubted not, “by God's
good assistance, to op-
press them,” yct he would
not * writle unto her Ma
Jesty till more be done.”
And oven jubilant Dirake,
who, with tho Insight of
the great sea-captain,
had at once appreciated

almost to its full extent the success
. achleved at Gravelines, still expected to
. “wrestle a pull” with the Spzniards,
and was keeping a sharp eye upon taem
night and day.

In spite of thelr exhaustion, the
Spaniards had scsrce closed thelr eyes
during the night after Gravelines, fear-
ing every moment to hear their ships
strike on the treacherous banks wiich
gkirt the Low-Country coast. Soon after
day broke thelr fears wero all but real-
fzed. The wind had gradually odged
to the northward, and was now blowing
hard from the north-west. This must
have been a fair enough wind for Calals.
but Sidonia had no stomach for another
fight, and, owing to their crippled state,
his ships, bad saflors at best, were now
falling off to leeward toward tho Jjow
line of shoals. With terror the Span-
fards saw in froat of them the great
waves breaking Into gray foam on the
smooth sands, and clese behind them
the pursuing Euglish fleet. Sidonla waa
lagging behind, with his stout-hearted
licutenants, Recalde and Leyva. The
pilots declared that the fleet was doomed
unless the wind shifted, and that
speedily. Chicken-hearted officers beg-
ged Sidoniz to striko his colours, and
at least save ships and lives; but the
admiral confegsed bimself, and resolved
to dle, it die he must, 1lke & brave kaight
of the cross. The English, however,
did not atiack, belleving, as the Span-
fards afterwards concluded, that the
Armada was drifting of ftself to sure
destruction.  Suddenly, by a mliracle,
, as the Spasiarda plously thought, the
wind veered to the southward. The
Armada, rescued from tho shoals anly
to suffer a more terribls fate, cased
sheets and salled out into the deep
North Sea, closely followed by the Eng-




