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ted tho vossel from, her dangerous position, and brought ber on te
n siand, wvhere tho peoplew~ith muc h effort go t on board, about four
o'clock in the afternoon. Thoy fourni young Ellis on the quarter
dock holding on te the ti!ler ropes. H-e had become too much ex-

nstcd te continue bis Iife-preserving movements, and the stili-
ness of an appitrontly last sloop had been for some time stealing
over Mirn. 1-is hands werc frozen to the ropes which they grasp-
eÀd, his foot and ancles were encrusted witb ice, and hoe vas se fuar
gono that he ivas scarcely conscious of the presence of bis delivo-
rors.

Thecir movinglm iroused hlm alittie. Yethesaid nothing, tili,
as they bore him by his fiithor's body he mutterred e there lies niy
f.itlier,' and rolapsed inte a stuper, from whicb ho only awaked
aftcr ho had been conveyod on shore, an'! customary means bad
been on-ploycd for bis restoration. Through the humane atten-
tion of the inhabitantq, he wvas restored, but witb ultimato loss of
the extreinities of' his hands, and his foot. Ho still survives, a
useful citizen, notwithstanding those mutilations. But tbe meorne
ry cf that fe.irul niglit and day is in his znin<. It taught him, in
truth, the iinefflciency of human strengtlî, ivhen matched against
the eloînents of' nature; and made manifest, likowise, the value of
that kindnoss cf man te mnan, whieh tends him te watcb and labour,
and expose eveîi his life for the shipwretked stranger: to, minister
te his wvnnts, and nurse his wvea*kness and safely restore him te bis
faînily andl friends. A child cf their own could net have been more
kindly or carefuùlly attendod thaii he wvas, nor more liberatly provi.
vided for, by the buenane people amena whom ho was cast, 1 douat
neot there is a recompense for tbem, with h im w ho bath said, 'mias-
much as ye have donc it unte ono of the toast. of these my bretbreD,,
ye have donc it unto me.,

Reader, 1 know net ivbat interest you may tak, ia rny simple
narrative, but I have given you a truc accqunt of the S5HIPVRZCKED
CO1S'TER.

Sandwich, June, 1882.
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IWritten afler a RÏdc by the Schuylkill, in Octobcr.

BV miss FANNY REMBLE.
Thon comest not la sober guise,

la mnellow cloak of russet olnd-
Thine are no inclancholy skies,

Nor hueloss flowcrs, pale and sad;
But, like an omporor, triumphing,

With, gorgeons robes of Ty rian dycs,
Full flush of fragrant blossoins,

And glowing purpie canopies


