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THE VICTIMS OF THE ARCTIO
OCEAN.

The Jeannette—a name that will never
be forgotten while history records the
deeds of brave men—sailed from San
Francisco on July Sth, 1879, with a crew
of thirty-three men, all told. Aoout the
cng of September the party had really
entered upon the dangers and dififculties
of arctic exploration. They wero in the
miyst of great fields of {ce, which drifted
With the varying winds and currents,
£o0 that, although the ship was itself
Ingetive, it was carried over great
digtances.

In January, hewever, the ehip
SPrang a leak, and all hands wera
kept busy at the pumps to keep
the Wwater down, and for eighteen
mopths the pumps never ceased
working At last. however, the
fight could be kept up no longer
On June 13th, the Jeannette sank,
anq the crew were left encamped
Upon the ice, and no other hope of
Feturn than that which their three
boats afforded.

Thus left almost destitute, Com-
mander DeLong had no o*her course
opent to him than to retreat.

They were in the midst of a sea,
indeeq, but it was a sea of solid ice;
and for weeks the boats 4id not
touch water, except for a short fer-
riage here and there, where a break
in the jce left a narrow slfp of open
Sea.  The boats were placed upon
rudely-bullt sleds and for fifty-
three weary days the resolute men
dragged them over the ice.

Some days they would make a
mijle, on others scarccly more than
balf that distarce. Great hillocks
of jce were to be surmounted and
cracks to be crossed, nearly every
one of tonese belng so wide that the
sleds had to be let down into them
and then hauled up on the other
side.

Nor were tuese the only hardships
the retreating band had to en-
counter. The cold was intense, as
may be Ilmagincd. Short rativus
and their fearful labour had re-
duccd the strength of the men, so
that one-Quarter of the whole party
had to be carried heipless on sleds;
wbile almost all were suffering
efther from frost-bite or from the
effects of the ice upon their eyes.

At Jast the retreating company
reached comparatively open water.
The boats were launched, and the
party set satl for what they hoped
would be a milder climzte and a
more hospitable shore.

Now, however, the perils by which
they had been beset were Increased.
The cold was still as great as that
which they had previously en-
coulitered, and it made itsel! more
intensely felt now that the men were
confined within the lmits of small
boats, and deprive@ of the active
exercises which alone had kept the
warmth in their bodies. The food
supply was running so short that
but scanty fare could be allowed,
and the dauger of drowning was
added to that of perishing by cold
und hupger,

For a few days all went fairly
well, but Quring a gale that arose in
the night, the boats became separated,
and in the moming the company on
board the whale-boat scanned the dreary
waterg in vain for the salls of the boats
manned by the crews of Commander
DeLlong and Licutenant Chipp. En-
gineer Melville’s boat touched land on
the delta of the Lena—a river which,
flowing northward through Siberia, dis-
charges Itself into the arctic seas. IHere
the boat’s crew met with hospitable
trecatment by the natives of those bleak
and barren shores, and were all saved.

Not so. however, the occupants ¢! the
two cutters.  Licutenant Chipp’s boat
bas not 8ince been heard of, It was a
smaller boat than either of the others;
and though commanded by a young ofl-
cer who enjoyed in an anusual degree
the confidence and love of his men, it is

The sad story of the fate of Delong '

and his companlons was told several
months later, by two seamen, named

y Noros and Ninderman, both of whom

had gerved on board the St. Mary's
school-ship,

On September 13th, Captain DeLong's
boat, although its mast had been carrled
away, got within two miles of the
Siberian coast, when {t struck ground,

; and the captaln ordercd the men to get

into the water, %0 as to lighten the load,
and tow the boat ashore. Only balf of
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saw again untll, nearly six months Iater,
Mr. Melvilio found their dead bodies.
“The Capftaln,” says Noros, * read
divine servico beforoe we loft. All the
men shook hands with us; and Collins,
28 i knowing that thelr doom was
sealed, sald simply, ‘ Noros, when you
get to New York remember me.’

| molancholy story of arctic peril.

They

sult of bis search was told briefly in a
despatch, dated March 24th, and recefved
in New York on May 6th : ** I have found
Delong and his party—all dead,”

Thue ends tho first chapter of 'trl;’!s

[
1ast chapter may nover bo told, and the
fate of Licutenant Chipp and his crew

seemed to have lost hope, but, as we left, | nover revealed.

they gave us threo cheers. That was
the last we saw of them.”
Wholly without food—for the supply

they had saved frem the boat was ex-

CAUGHT IN THE ICE

. the distance, bowever, had been tra-

versed when it was found to be impos-
sible to bring the boat nearer, and so
they coliected the food, arms, ammuni-
tlon, and papers, and waded ashore.
Having rested for two days, the party
started southward, each man carrying
heavy burdens, though all but the most
important articles had beep abandoned.
In the first ten days’ march, the travel-
lers made no more than twenty miles, so
difficult was the country; but during
those days they enjoyed the Juxury of a
meal of deer's flesh, which, but for the
crippled condition of several of the men,
would have put new life into the party.
Then Captain Delong determined to
send Ninderman and Noros ahead. for
they were in better condition than any
others of the party: and wWhen they left

hausted, and the fresh meat which had
been procured was soon consumed—the
two brave scamen pushed on.  They
supported life by chewing their leather
mocecasing and breeches; and after a few
days they came upon two deserted huts,
in which they found some mouldy fish.
which they ate with relish.  Here in
these huts they rested for three days,

A BTAMPEDE.

Do you know what a stampedo i87?
Out on the Western plains, whora
there are great droves of cattlo, the
cattlemen watch constantly lest tho
cattle should bo frightened, for it
they are frightened thoy begin to
run and plunge and jump, and can-
not be controlled, that {8 what a
stampede {a.

Out 1n the great pralries, whero
these cattle range and feed, thero
are few fences, mules and mliles of
the prairie land 18 unfenced. The
cattle travel slowly, the cowbdoys
watch them so that they may got
scatter and stray away. \When
night comes, the cattle rest. The
cowboys, as the twilight deepens,
and the stars come on¢ by one Intc
the sky, ride their horses outside
the drove and begin to siug. The
catile stop to listen, first one, ihen
a group, then another group, and at
last all the drove stand still. Then
the cowboys drop their volces a lit-
tie. riding moro slowly round the
drove. Now a steer drops on to
the soft turf to sleep, then another,
then anoiher. The volces became
softer and softer, and at last all the
drove are lying down ready for
sleep. This fs a critiral moment.
It you have watched your mamma
rocking the baby to sleep, you have
seen how careful she is that no
sound should be made to rouse the
baby. She knows that if sho is
roused it &'}l be much harder to
got her asleep again.  So tho cow-
boys know that {f an unusual sound
were made now it would he hours
before the cattle could bo stilled
again. They ride slowly and very
carefully, and they sing low, sweet
songs, ltke lullables, and the great
herd are at last asleep. All nigat
the cowbuys ride and sing softly

A stampede on the plains means
that some of the cattlo will be
Alled, and that when they are con-
trolled it will be days before they
are really quiet agaln.

The other day there was a horse
gale in New York, and somebody
touched a horse with a2 whip and
frightened him. Ho was tled in &
string with scveral other horses,
and hls plungicg aod Jumplag
frightened them, they in turn
frightened a string of other horses
and there was danger for a walle

Animals, most of them, bave
nerves and can be frightened, and
that is why we zhould treat tham
carefully.

PRIMITIVE MBTHOLRE IN WEST-
MINSTER COLLEGE HALL.
Not far from the Jerusilem
Chamber §s tho Collego Hall. Ttis
lofty room, of noble pruportions,

) was the refectory of the abbot's house,
+and now {8 uted as a dining-room for
 the boys at Westminster School.
« a famous old school, supported by the
 funds of the Abbey, and directed by the

Thisss

officers connected with that institution.
The massive tables which are raoged
about the room, and from which the boys
still cat, aro made of heavy chestnut

when a native found them ; but they  planhs takep out of the Spanish Armade,

were unable to make him understand
that they had left cleven starving com-
rades bebind.

At length the governor of the province,
who lived at a town calied Bulun, ar-
rived~but he did not understand their
sign language, and 50 he sent no aid.

He cared for the two seamen, however.
and sent them to Bulun, and there it was
that they fell in with Engincer Melviile,

not probable that ho was able io bring , on thelr perilous mission tbey bade a | whose boat’s crew were by this tme in

his crow to 2 place of safety,-cven though | sad farewell to a gallant, yet almost | safety.

30-succeeded In making the land.

Melville at once started out in

helpless band of men, whom no one ever - search of the ill-fated crew, and the re-

1and two of them stll show decp dents
; made tn them by English canncn-balla,
i It was only under the management of
. Dean Buckland, who dled as lately as
1 1856, that a stove was put into this hall
s to heat it Up to that time the primitive
1 method which had been in voguoe for ren-
y turies was adhered to, and the smoko
1 from a huge open hrazler, which stood
1 In the centre of the room, curled up

among the rafters and found its wsy, if
it could, out throush an opeaing in the
Toof.




