FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

spirit of bravery . 1d eolf-sacrifice is not dead amongst
the wumen of our seafaring communities.

Some of our realers may perchance have visited
Aberdour Bay, on the rugged and picturesque Scottish
cvast. It isa pleasant spot cnough during jie weather,
The sea then lies hushed into tranquillity ; the air
breathes the very spirit of repose ; and one can scarcely
imagine that an vcean sv calin, and a shure su peace-
ful, can ever be disturbed by tempest or ring to the
cry of the drowning mariner. But appearances here,
as elsewhoro, are deceitful, There is another side to
the picture. Visit the same coast during the storms
of winter, or in an equinoctial gale, and the magni-
ficence and terror of the scene can scarcely be
exaggerated. The long impetuous swell, as it flings
iteelf against the rugged cliffs, and the wild roar of
the billows as they dash onwand and break in thunder
on the cruel rocks, are full of majesty and otrength,

By the side of the sea on Aberdour beach lives
a certain Mrs., Whyte, the wife of a farm-servant
cmployed in the neighbourhoud. On the morning
of October 28, 1884, there was a terrible gale, and

Mrs. Whyte, peering from her cottage through the "

blinding shower of sleet and wind, saw a vessel in.
imminent danger of coming ashorc To strike the
rocks in such a gale, and at the spot to swhich. the
vessel was approaclu was to come to.sure desl;x'uo-a
tion. 3 n‘~
Rushing from her cottage, and standmg alone on
the rugrred beach amidst the foaming billows, ‘e

brave woman signalled to the crew of the distressed

vessel where was the safest place to take the ground.
Providentially her meaning was undurstood, and svon
the vessel was run ashore ut a spot where’ ﬁhe sailors
had some chance for their lives. But tlie ctowhof the
William Hope were not yet out of dan"cr I‘hey
were, it is true, within measurable Jistance of the"
land, but unless that space of boiling surge could Le

bridged they must drown, and drown in aight of the |

shore.

It was whle the crew of the William Houpe were
struggling with the clements, and striving for very
life in the grip of death, that Mrs. Whyte’s prompt
and energetic action brought about their rescue.

The erew of the doomed vessel had tlirown a rupe
into the water, in the hope that by sume nwans o wo-
munication,could be effected with tlhe shore.  Dspos
ing herself to the dangerous seas o hich wers Lreahing
wildly on the beach, and which seemed sufficicnt to
bear away in their deadly clutches « far strunger thing
than a frail woman,. Mrs. Whyte waded iuto the wurf
and.seized the rope. Dassing i1t round Ler Ludy, aud
planting her feet firmly on the ground, with the
hungry svaves. washing around her, the brave woman
brought the rope, inch by inch, ashure, and fastened it
to a rock. :

Une by one the drenched sailors landed on ‘the
Lieach, and were in safety, and we may be quite sure
were full of admiration for the heroine who had
dragged them from the jaws of Jeath and restored
them to the light and joys of life. Duruyg all this
time Mrs. Whyte was wholly unaided in her self-
imposed task of mercy.
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But the work wasnot yct ended. The shipwrecked
crew were safely on shore, but they were cold, weary,
and hubgry.  Mrs, Whyte's cottage stood near by, and
hete sho led the saved men, supplying them with
sucde refreshment and dry clothing s were at ler
command, and attending to their wants as best sho
could,

Making every allowance fur her familiarity with
the coust, and with tho details of seafaring life, it
must be admitted that this was an action worthy of
the spirit of Grace Darling ; and it is difficult to
speak in tou high terms of the cool judgment and
courage displayed by this noble woman, through
whom the crew of the William Iupe were succourad.

It is pleasing to know that this great service was
not allowed to go unrewarded. The owners of the
William IHope, grateful for the timely succour ex-
tesaled to their servants, made her & handsome
present.  She received also gifts from persons in the
neighbouthood who were best able to appreciate the

value and-extent of ler action. Tublic societies, tuo,
taok. the matter, up warmly The Shipwrecked

,\Iarmers Society, fecling. that she had really per-
' fo}'mcd a work for which that institution was founded,
'-xcgo"mscd the deed in a suitable manner.

The most
gift of all, perhaps, caine from the Royal

«mhi ing
?Lifeboat Institution. At a meeting of. the

Ni atxonal

" committec of that _noble society, it was resolvcd

“That the silver medal of the Royal Nativnal Lifeboat

Institution and £10 Le presented to Mrs. Whyte, in

recugiutivn of Lier vary brave scrviwes In saving, by
means of 1 rope thrown from a ivussel, the crew of
the " zlléam Iz, of Dundee, in Abordour Day, in

gale angd_heavy sca, on the 28th October, 1884.”

‘,"l‘hls resolutxon was emloxsed on vellum.

oo Tho mcdal hag,, tho ‘following designs and motto.
On the oxwgrsemsS 8 pmtr'ut of the Queen On the
re‘vorse side,’ ‘thrée men of a lifebout crew rendering
assxstance tp.a shipwrccked sailor, with the touchm

| words; “Leﬁ‘not‘ the-decp swallow me up.”

The gifts were handed to Mrs. Whyte at a public
meeting held at Friserburgh, in the district where she
was well known. The local secretary of the Royal
National Lifeboat Institution made the presentation
before a crowded audicnee.  In doing so he remarked
“{lat the medal of the Institution was only granted
fur distinguished services , that the prize was national
in its character, and cuveted and appreciated by all
ranks of socicty as an emblem of a truly noble act—
that of saving lumen life.” It may be added that
the modest d«,mcanuur of Mrs. Whyte and: her hus
band at this gathering confirmed the good impressivi
made by her deed of bravery., !

In this sea-girt isle of ours the warmest sympatlugs
of all are constantly excited on behalf of those who
suffer from shipwreck; sibut it onfy falls to the lot of
few, especially of women, to render such important
services to humanity as we have narrated. All,
however, even the humblest amongst us, may do
something to point.pcor sinners to that haven where
alone rest and peace may be found in the bosom of |
that blessed Saviowr who has promised, *Him that
cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out.” ne




