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ON THE BEACH.

(From the Norwegian of Bjorstierne Bjornson.)

On the beach she loitered, fancy free,
And of nothing in the whole world thought she.
There came a young painter of great renown
From the town.
’ He sathim down
Painting her on the beach that was pebbly and brown.

On the beach she sauntered, blythe and free,
Awnd of cue—one thing in the world, thought she.
She thought of the picture that he would make,
The sketoh he'd take,
Where fern and brake
And herself were mirrored In erystal lake.

On the beach she rambled, far and free,
And of all thiogs in the world, thought ahe.
Then, far out on the lake as well as near
On the beach just here,
On the paiater there,
Oh ! how warm the sun shone, and bright and clear!

NED P. MaH,

THE VOYAGE OF THE “JEANNETTE.”

On July 8, 1879, a little ship, bearing a hardy
crew of thirty-three adventurous men, sailed |
from the port of 8an Francisco, on the Pacific
Ocean. eir errand was to explore the seas of
the Polar region. The history of their suffer-
ings, as narrated by Lieutenant Dannenhauer,
reads like a sensational romance. To receive
their fall effect, however, one must have listened
to them as told by the brave spirited officer
himself, who, with his eyes blindfolded snd
resting on a lounge in a darkened room, simply
rehearsed the story of thirty-four months of

danger und desath. It is possible to give his |

narrative in his own words: — *“ We sailed on

necessary for our expedition. was
staunch and seaworthy in every particalar, and
nothing had been left undone to secure her
against all the perils we knew she must un-
counter. She carried as her crew five commis-
sioned officers of the United States Navy, two
scientists, Dr. Raymond L. Newcomb and Mr.

.Collins, and & ship’s crew of twenty-four men.

Twenty-four days later we reached Ounalaska,
near Behring's Straits, where we coaled ship and
proceeded to 8t. Micbaels, a fur trading station
in Alaska. There we received supplies from a
sailing vessel that had gone on before us, and
lddodg 4o our equipment such stores as only that
country could farnish, such as far olotbing of
the best kind for Arctic servics, with forty dogs
and two native masters or drivers of them, for
our inland or jce-field journeys. This made our
complement thirty-three men. On the last da

of August we headed our way toward Wnngel{
Land. On September 6 we found what we

judged to be the lead between the Siberian and |

Ameriean ice packs, and Lieutenant De Long
taking charge of the ship’s course from the

‘crow’s nest onghe foretop-mast head, piloted us

in. We encountered a great deal of ice, most
of it of young formation ; but through it we
fouhght our way by ramming the ship against it.
This was the first real trial we had had with our
vemel. She bore the shocks nobly, however ;
but at last we found she could make no further
headway, . and gave over our fruitless efforts.
That pight we were frozn in. - A week later we
:lnlde ?:dgam !;rohrmh theli.:iland by means of
8 : e party, led by Lieutenant
Cﬁp‘p. found open w‘n’:er between them and the
shore, and wers forced to return. By obterva-
tions wo found that the ship was drifting, and
it was desmed prudent not to send out any boats.
Sometimes the ship would be heeled over to an
angle of twelve or fifteen degrees. To prevent
being capsized, we got tackles from the mast
heads with beavy blocks fastened to ice anchors,
say one hundred and fifty to two hundred feet
oh., ;:3 ltt;yed (l;;r a8 bec:; we could. We“un—
shi . the rudder, tri up our propellors,
and tallowed the engines. When the uh?g’e began
to heal over the local deviation of the compass
was in ratio of one and a half degree to one of
list of the vessel. This fact was due not only
to the great amount of “iron work, but to the
vast quantity ol canned goods that were stowed
between decks aft. Early in November the ice
began to break up. This agitation was in ac-
cordanoe with our anticipations, for the changes
of moon and tidal action had given us previous
warnings.  The moise was awe-inspiring. The
dogs howled snd whined dismally, and the crash
and roar wers sometimes almost deafening. The
ice floes tumbled into confusion, and water
tracks under the bright star-light shone out like
paths of shimmering gold throngh fields of silver.
The broken masses seemed determined to en.
crosch upon us, and threatened the destruction
of our vessel from their heaving, towering sum-
mits, which flashed and shone with prismatic
splendours whose beauty we could uot appre-
ciate. On Nevember 23 the floe split away on
the port sde, leaving our ship cndfod upon her
star bilge. A few days after this break,
which left our veesel lying in a sort of ghelf,
with the water benesth on one side, and a
mountain of ice on the other, the fioe closed in
again. All day we were in the most serious ap-
prehension, and ‘the Jeannetis's fate hung upon
a delieato balance indeed. Pressed in the jaws
of & vico such as no power created human
agencies could have made, she creaked and
ed in every timber. Only that she had

n strengthened by an immense truss whose
introduction into the shiﬁ was the latest thought
of her builders, she must have gone to fragments
then. Onoe a great tongue of ice pressed her
against the port beam, and we gathered on the

.us drifting over the same track in,

deck and breathlessly awaited the end, which it

now seemed could not be delayed. No one can
tell how heartily we gave thanks when our noble
little veasel resisted the pressure, and the great
arm of crystal, crumbling into pieces, under-run
the ship with a sullen roar that sounded like
music to our ears. At such times as these, and
they were not rare, the deck planks would start
from their beams, and the fastenings would
crack like the repert of discharging ri ee. The
doors of our state room would become jammed,
so that ingress and egress were imp ible.
.Every man kept his knapsack réady by hm!,
Ppre to leave the vessel at a moment's
notice. The dogs, too, were kept harnessed,
and no precaution that our ous condition
could suggest was neglocw{. Several gales,
some of them of t violence, added their
dangers to our condition. Some of them moved
at the rate of fifty miles an hour. The lon
night began on November 10, 1879, and las:
until January 25, 1880. During that time a
lar routine was observed. At seven A. M.
all hands were called and the galley fires start-
ed ; at nine, breakfast; from eleven to one,
hunting and exercise on the ice ; at three ». x.,
dinner, after which, and for the purpose of sav-

ing coal, the iltlley fires were put out ; between | h
'y

seven and ej tea, made from the Baxter con-
densing boiler, originally intended to run the
electric light engine. 'lyhe light, however, we
found too expensive, and soon abandoned its
use.. Coal was served out in careful quantities,
in all 140 Ibe. a day. For the most part we lived
upon canned meats and vegetables, with bear
or seal meat twice a week, and pork and beans
or salt beef once & week. Rum was sparingly
served out on festive ocoasions once or twice a

ear. Thus we spent twenty-one monthsin the
ice-pack, mn-ol?;ar discipline being always
maintained. For the entire time there was but
one punishment, and that for the offence of pro-
fanity. Our amusements were theatricals, study,
and such es a8 we could have from time to
time on tﬂm ice. - In January 1880, the great
strain on the vessel started a leak. The strain
she had borne is almost incredible, but when
the great pressure attacked. her longitudinally,
and in her,weakest point, the stern, she had to
sucoumb. Directly that this new danger made
itself known we got up steam and set the pumps
to work without delay. The temperature was
then 42 deg. below zero, the freezing-point of
mercary, and it was with great difficulty the
donkey pumps could be kept at work. The men
worked with their feet in the freezing water,

and in our mutunal anxiety we struggled on. The | d;

pumps were kept going uutil June, at which
timep:v:e found tfhehle?k }nst, caused by th:
wrenching away of the forefoo mkm%sgxu
apertare. We then built a compartment forward,”
which stayed the water a good deal. N eyetheless,
we kept on pumping tor eighteen months with-
out cessation. A windmill pump was tried in
summer, but the chill sephyrs were too gentle
to lift the freezing water, and keep by its flow
the clearing pipes from closing up. The first
year we got enonﬁh of game for table use, and
of seal to clothe the crew from their skins. But
this required a great deal of hunting—more,
indeed, than you can imagine. Sprini found
‘ ut the
calamity we feared was not to be long dela ed.
Finally, on July 11, 1881,-we forsook the ship.
We were not s moment too soon. Dragging eur
boats to an adjoining ice-flow; we saw the Jean-
nette’s last effurts of resistance. Slowly her sides
gave way, and a towering mass of ice fell over
and buried her from sight for ever. After a
tertible struggle, suffering hardships of a nature
that no human tongue can tell, we reached'open
water. Then, for one hundred days we continued
our journey, keeping our courss in the open
boats, to t{e south and west, sometimes drag-
ing them over ice, sometimes wet, always
ungry, but still hopeful of reaching land. We
had plenty of bad weath:r. On the night of
Septemiber 12, we had a furious gale, and the.
three boats became separated. Four days later
my boat reached the Siberian Coast. The same
day Captain De Long reached the shore. It was
a barren harbour. e were without food, and
our clothing, worn and tattered, afforded scant
protection to the inclement winds that blew
with blinding force over the desolate steppes of
that inhospitable region. For food we chewed
the sealskin of our garments. Our landing was
made near the mouth of the Lena.—Daily Te-
legraph. -

PAINT AND POWDER.

¢ The Social Purity Alliance” is the name of
an association in London with an idea that its
workings will purify the tone of British society.
Its aims are, of course, excellent, and, however
much wemay be tempted to smile at-a theory of
legislating sin out of the world, we have no doubt
that it is quite within the bounds of possibility
that such a society, not alone in London, bat
anywhere, in our own city of Philadelphia, for
instance, might be made to produce a vasi deal
of good.
It is with some hesitation that we put the
question—not new, for women have been and are
talking about it at this day.—Can not something
be done, not by law, but {g the power of public
opinion, to stop the dreadful coating of their
faces with paint and powder and cosmetic by
women who consider themselves not outside the
pale of respectability ? First, there is the ar-
tistic reason—it is unbeautiful. Catch a bepow-
dered woman in a side light, and her face is
hideous in color ; the metallic hue makes one
shiver. The *‘pearl powder ” is a lie, the
“‘flesh pink” is a lie, and the whole * make

up ” is_a cheat that deceives nobody—but her-
self. Unless she has some wonderful, undiscov-
ered trick of color and applies it without de-
tection, she simply makes a target of herself for
the brutal or contemptuous or pitying remarks
of the unpainted men and women she meets, by
night in the drawing-room, or by day in the
thoroughfare. ' Oh, how many times have not
been heard such remarks as these shot after the
train of some woman :

‘¢ Yes, she’s quite an artist—in pastel 7

¢ Neat little filly. I'd like to kiss her, if I
didn’t fear poisoning,” accompanied with winks
and grins.

Then there is the suggestion it too often has
of evil. Ifa young girl paints, one asks why !
Her youth ought to be accompanied with fresh-
ness, and her complexion should be not bad, if
not beautiful, if sﬁe is cleanly and lives intelli-
gently. If she has not a fresh skin, it is made
worse by putting poison on it, and a mask that
is the reverse of freshness. She stops the pores
of her skin and renders it unhealthy ; she pro-
claims herself not of the guild of the modest, and
one does not dare ask her why she does it, for
fear a true confession would not be flattering to

erself.

If a married woman paints, it is still more
suggestive. It is mot, certainly, to attract her
husband, for husbands detest paint and powder
on their wives, and, if not to attract him, then
who ! Certainly not her children ; and once they
are old enough to discern the put-on complexion,
they receive a leason in untruth of which we can.
not think a mother fully estimates the danger.
Nor does the wife and mother paint and powder
to attract women—everybody knows that.

With an aotress it is different ; it is her busi-
ness—and I believe that even actresses do not
* make up ” their faces for the street.

This is not to say that innocent women do not
paint ; they do, there’s the misery of it. If it
were well known that only the ** unfortunates ”
painted, women would be then estimated with
more comfort to themselves, but as it is now, in
this Jnunt license of chalk and rouge, that it
is only when a man knows the painted woman is
of respectable reputation that Ee.lbelioves her to
be so. When he does not know something of
her to her credit, he believes her to be, simply,
vicious. And, as she walks along the street, she
forms against herself the lowest posaible opinion
on the part of men, the contempt or pity of wo-
men, leaving only a portion of the world, paint-
ed like herself, who merely gaze at her, half in-

flerently, to see if she can give them points
for theirown * make up.”

Again, when we remember that oue man’s
rights end where another’s begins, it is a matter
of doubt if a mrectable woman has really a right
to paint. While she may only harm herself if
she Eoes through life unaccompenied, if married
she hurts her husband, by giving an opportunity
to the heartless and cruel of dragging his honor
in the mud. Although here it must be confessed,
if & married woman so vulgarizes her face, her
husband is not free from blame, for, if she love
him, his influence should be sufficient, and, if
an appeal to that were in vain, women,we think,
if not juries, would pardon him the exercise of &
little authority. - :

Moreover, it is not pleasant for the unl_minting
woman to be ever defending the painting wo-
man, For argument we wiﬁ suppose the first to
dislike vulgar attention, and, if she dresses as a
lady, really a Iady, and by that I mean appro-
priately and quietly on the street, it must be ex-
tremely painful to her to have a companion
whose painted face attracts the attemtion of
every passer-by ; she may know that her friend
is foolish, not wicked, but she sees in the wink
of the man about town that Ae thinks something
very diffzrent. She cannot stop the public mot-
ley to eay :

** Wait & minute, I know my friepd to be a
loving wife and a kind mother, and her people
are respectable though you do not think so. I
know her painted face is horrid, but she is really
very nice, once you know her.” -

But when this goes on, and the painted wo-
man paints, in spite of all appeals, her friend,
who tires of having cruel rewarks made about
herself, is fyrced, because of her friendship for
her, to withdraw from the paintee’s acquaint-
ance. Even friendship, though it may expect
mauch, has no right to demand the sacrifice of
one's fairname. And, indeed, friendship is qive
and take, and where is the love in the feelin,
that would demand thesacrifice? I don’t thin
a non-painting woman, however much she may
love another, could stand the fire of such adverse
criticism that this calls forth for two weeks, for
the sake of the most angelic painted woman that
ever trod.

A certain young lady in this city, who, ten
years ago, had more than average social chances,
15 to-day ostracised by almost every homorable
household in Philadelphis, for this very unfor-
tanate fanlt. Her old schoolmates are forbidden
to call on her, and are charged—* of course,
speak kindly to her if you meet, bat on no ac-
count be seen on the street walking with her, or
stopping to talk to her.”

'R)e most cruel things are said, possibly, nay
probably, with no foundation, simply _because
she paints conspicuously, and it is a pity that
the girl has not some friend to explain to her
that her painted face, in the first place, was the
real reason that her visits were not returned.

It is not enough that a woman is womanly,
but she must look womanly ; and as she is re-
spectable, why in the name of common sense does

strive to look disreputable ?

Paint and cosmetic do rot hide her lack of

beauty—they emphasize  jt—and if she could but

hear the one-hundredth part of the nasty things
said sbout her face, she would not only abandon
the practice on moral grounds—but on worldly
ones—i¢ does not pay.

It isa woman’s right and duty to look as
beautifal as she can, but she should learn to ac-
cept her age gracefully—as the clever French
women do. A French woman with wrinkles and
white hair, will wear soft grey cashmere and
light tulle that, surrounding her face, makes it
a pleasure to behold. A good pl:lyluiciau can ad-
vise a regimen which will aid in the accomplish-
ment of a good complexion, and if this cannot
be done—paint and powder can not do it, but
only increase ill-health of body and mind.

Lastly, if the non-face painting woman would
make up her mind to say to her face-painting
friend :

““ I will not walk the streets with you wntil you
stop, once for all, painting your face,” we should
be proud of many of our women, in whose com-
pany, at present, it is not safe to be seen.

HUNTED BY THE “LION.”

One of those irrepressible Awmerican “lady
correspondents” in London, who make it their
business to hunt up the *lions of the metro-
polis,” i.e., to intrude upon the privacy of
people distinguished in literature and the arts,
for the purpose of retailing personal gossip to
the Yankee newspapers, met, a contemporary
tells us, with deserved punishment the other
day. An eccentric but famous young author
having, by his bachelorhood and ‘the notorions
oddity of his habits, repelled her from paying
him & visit at his chsmczrs, she in desperation
adopted the expedient of inviting him to her
own lodgings, to read to her his new work.

He arrived soon after daybreak, and began to
read in his wild, gesticulatory style. By break-
fast time, she had exhausted her stock of com-
?liments and felt fatigued. He ate the break-
ast with avidity, and recommended reading.
Wearily did she count the hours until lancheon
was brooght in. The author, exclaiming,
¢ Capital idea !”” devoured the luncheon wit
ferocity, and once again took his M8. in hand,
and read on. Supine upon the sofa did the
unhappy lady writhe in anguisb. Thefpoet took
no heed, but read on.

Dinner-time came. A gleam of hope in-
spired the wretched **lady-huntress ;" but alas !
her. veerg feebly suggested invitation to stay was
accepted by the frenzied genius, who, to use the
language of provincial reporters, * did ample
justice to the assembled viands.” ‘*He cannot
%o on reading,” she fondly whispered to her-
self, ‘“after e0 heavy a meal.”” Bat he did, and
with renewed energy.

It was now dead mid-night, and cold fearful
drops steod upon the brow of the wretched lady.
With a_desperate effort, she the pro-
priety of retiring, as she wished to go to bed.
*“To bed—capital idea -—and we cau finish the
reading in the morning.” A

Bat instead of saying good ni’ght, the tor-
menter deliberately opened the olding doors,
saying, ‘“Ah, I thought there would be a bed
there—always is in London lodgings,” and im-
mediately threw himself on the couch, and was
soon snoring peacefully, .

His victim took refuge in & meighbor's house.
When she returned in the morning, she found
the author declaiming his remaining chapter to
himself in the looking glass.

HOW TO WIN A WIFE.

How shall a good wife be won? I know that
men naturally shrink from the attempt to ob-
tain comi)anions who are their saperiors ; but
they will find that really intelligent women,
who possess the most desirable qualities, are
uniformly unassaming, and hold their charms
in modest estimation. What such women most
admire in men is gallantry. Not the gallantry
of fast men and fops, bat boldaess, courage, de-
votion, decision, und refined civility. A man’s
bearing wins ten superior women where boots
and brains win one. If a man stands before a
woman with respect for himself and fearlessness
of her, his suit is half won. The rest may safely
be left to the parties most interested. There-
fore, never be afraid of a woman. Women are
the most harmless and agreeable creatures in
the world to l.l moi‘n whol fshows that he hln:s
gota man’s soul in him. you possess not the
spirit to come up to a test like this, you have
not got thatin you which most pleases a high-
souled woman, and you will be obliged to con-
tent yourself with the simple girl who, in  quiet
way, is endeavoring to attract and fasten you.

But in any case don’t be in a hurry. Don’t

et into a feverish longing for marriage. I¢
fsn’t creditable to you. Egnpeoially don’t im-
agine that nn{ disappointment in love which
takes place before you are twenty-one years old
will be of any material damage to you. The
trath is, that before a man is twenty-five years’
old he does not know what he wants himself.
80 dont be in a hurry. The more ot & man
you become, and the more of manliness you be-
come capable of exhibiting in your assoeiation
with women, the better :ﬁe you will be able to
obtain ; and one year's possession of the heart
and hand of s m{l noble specimen of her sex
is worth nine hundred and ninety-nine years
possession of a sweet creature with only two

ideas in her head, and nothing new to say about ’

either of them.

THE Internatioual Monetary Conference has
been postponed till 1883.
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