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| has to contend with. Many is the good whale [difficult of access, and furrishing a more suit. {sh’i})'n bell, . sent, no ship. I might insist on lying ¥ »
a”h‘g‘ tat is lost besause it is running too great n|able home for seals and wild bitds than 1or4" .herc was io more napping under the | the whale, and taking my- chance, but I
2y : risk to hold out long after the ship is lost sight } buman béings 2 ;.“ arls, now ; every one was up and on|had really no right to do so unless I could
of ; for noone knows when fog shut down how | I think we have pulled far enougly sir,” | the qui vice. The sound wus approuching | first prove ownership. 1 succeeded after
Yew Dominlon Lyric. ki - e 1 sain in half | said Joe the boatsteerer. “ We don’t want to U9, Erowing louder at each successive re | much trouble, in hoo! ing up the bight of
i {long it will continue. It may lir nb.-m u:hm v hn i et Ml petition. Wo might as well for the pre-|the line, and underraniing it; but to roll

What is the cowme BY Mise M. A. SEWELL. {an houn, or it pusy be so thick for (¥o or three [yet e e e [ hardly think | fent.liestill where we were. The smell of§ such a ponderous mass over was simpl
caess of Vrvmosn Beeb- { days that you can’t see the flynigjit-hoom end. No,” saiel 1, “that's true. e | burning scraps also grew stronger and per- | impossible. The line itself was not suffies-

is, that they rmmove { 3 inion—the beautiful th . e distance from | we are down abreast of her yet ; but as you' . . Al Ted 2 4 : 1 % o .
;o save our New Dominion auti ¢, Oneday | peparated sone distance fi ) viled the foggy air with a perfume, which | ect to identify my preperty; w

nd the petient recov. ‘ A i thor-gage - 11 iy eI 7.0, RRAPOrLY; We miet§eb
ot 68 nwv-; froe, t1e other boats, andistruck a cow right whale |8ay, it's Lest to keep the weatl 2 eave | thongh not exactly of Arabic Felix, was|at the harpogn, oF give np the prize as just-
€ lld' 4 With its broad acres sweeping across from sea t) windwardof the ship. She ran me still [ub now, and (rr'z'k youroars, Recp your €5€s nime the less grateful to ou: nostrils. By- ‘}2 belpnging to the To'h'lllque. If the
of the systém.. . to ses.,, i further up in the wind's eye before I gota good | open, ali of you.” ;i s I-by another fyz-born was heard tofblow [ Frenchman took the whale alongeide, be

story of the wosld has God is her strong munition ; 'nea-h his pro ' ghance at her with my lunce ; but in the ex-] I let the boat come up on the wind, and lay lawuy off abeam of us. We had supposed | would of course cat.her in_just as quick]
£ M Y i . r ) s ... y
q’:_“v' posseaning ' teeting hand | gi:ement of the Lour, I took little ieed of time | ¥, hoping to catch some sound for a guide.  jthat the mate and second mate must have as poswille. When the first piece was
- diseasy man s . CLe hurls defiance to her foes, and seorns the o- distance. 1 hung on even sfter I had warn-|  “The other boats may have struck a “h:ﬂ: If:j»l ""n board ln-ﬁ)v‘e_ the fog shut down, but | raised, and the whale should be rolled back
m b Aespot’s hand imz of the fog which was sweeping down upon |2 leeward, and the slip run off towards th m," | We ;-l | nf;ln;eum f;:‘knowmg this, und they | upward, I would find my iron, and might

t $ 1 . ‘ " who adri ik res. rotes ivi
.n.nﬂ' orIn.- Chorus—There Liberty, bright goddess.| me, for | wus especially anxious to save my [enid L © But I should not have -.uHm!‘l d the “”“_'e G:.l n:: 1:\”:\"!! ‘ﬁ‘-:;ln‘: ::?;E:?;ion i :)ll)‘gtll'nep’li::;d:' ?"‘:’ :“tv‘:; ;f“l&’“";:;:'
of ; ion' siipkeecpe uld do that, if be knew that we 4 3 " < ‘ ’ Rl reed H
b&l'. -nv“o:. her sceptre glad, and' whale, l:):h 1‘:"‘!‘11} :e1vut;(::x;ﬁso:ra::"n::lmfn;: .l.::_-’:x er would do that, if be kn .\‘.:'““.d the progress of events. 'The drum- but such demand w_uuld probsbly be laugh-

ny w Tot* ¥ - woroiciing > . SUTIEET, TViUM R0 Sety !‘, ARG AP PO 3o ning grew louder und louder as it ap- ed at under the circumstances. I coul

- . L3 While the beautiful Smn} Law- to communicate with me I was of course |ﬁ-l g gunl . e "””"’ e "; ! " " pooached, coming directly at us; and ||m‘ see nothing to be done but submit, and
! ‘k& stimatidnte reuce sweeps around his thou- ¢, use my own discretion, and I confess I did | tiud toit, as if‘xum\‘h"!"‘d by an intervening. i, with the flavor of greasy smoke, be-{low the whale to be taken in tow by Moa-
bl 3 sand isles. w5t look for any signala from the ship. You Jwall. It was evidently three or four miles from | cumo  nearly overpov.ering. Fog-horn | sieur Bugeaud the French mate.

:‘.ﬁ.zm 812 ol 5 i ing 70w that young officers, especially, are apt to| us, but nO two of us agreed as to its direction. Fulown at intervals—not far off now. K| But it was necessary for the ship to
e e 4 i God seve our New Dominion—her mountsine o r on the side of rasbness, rather than 1o #n- We took the voice of the majority, and made | hought I could even hear the swash of the | muke a tack to feteh well up to windward,
m grend end high, our the least suspicion of timidity or over |#4il on & wind, but feeling none too much con- |sea under a ship's bows, as she pushed her | before taking the whale alongside. This
hbo-?a. Hilbors, Rl Learing their woody summits against the sap- SittiousDens. fi len:e that we were right. The minority pro- | way bﬂ“"; the light breeze. occupied some time, and meanwhile the
s, and feitusin: bong: phire sky, . ¢ ; testing that we were all wrang. “Stand by your oars. He may run us|fog was breaking up. Our eyes were
ir bonee ave Hot dés | A Her hillsides green and golden, where MPP" A:”'”;:ll"" ‘dhl.'tll “’"“ld;";l : ’:“: elr‘:lc): About a quarter of un hnurbn\ly have passed lown bLefore we can get out of his way.—  strained to catch the first glimpse of & sail
r‘-m { bomeetesds stend, l.‘l s et o it lIlm,d when the second gun was auldible, quite as Blow your horn, Joe, and keep it going.” | while the Frenchman was now praying
beysad vppair.. .. death-wound, though she did not spout bl et S A The: S Al (o ot “Lieco she i~!  Looming high sbove us, | that thick weather might continué at leass

!

" Where pesce snd feeming plenty abide;

u-qmu.m
Chorme, ele.

Her augny skiee, her grand old weods, her
‘senge of bird or bee ;

Her wild winds, sweeping Nature's harps,
meke swestest minstrelsy |

Maguifiesns Niagars, with foam like ermine
drest,

@irdied with rainbews, sits enthrened, Queen
of the besutiful west.
Cheorue, elc.

My boppy home—my birthright bless 1—this
Conada of onrs |

1 ‘vould uet change my rigid tlime for pomp of
Eastorn bowers,

Thy hypecborean blast,that, like desert coursers
iy

- When bright auroral splendors flash athwaré

* the midnight sky.
Chorwa, efc.
Old Englsad's chalky cliffs are bright, her
hegthery hills are fair,
- Where rise she purpleCheviots amid the island
" el

freely, the blast being. yet strong and but
slightly ting€d. As the whale still continued
Lively, and worked to windward at & smart
pace, my boatsteerer and indeed all my boat's
crew began to remonstrate against the policy
of holding on longer. 1 took a look around the
horizon, he fog was impervious in every direc
tim. | reflected that the lives of other men
were ontrusted to my care, and we were
truely runniog greater risk than was prudent.
With & sigh of disappointment; I drew the
boat-knife from its sheath in the bow of the
bmt. A singls blow on the lite and our eor
Section with the rich prise | had hoped to se-
@are, was severed.
“ Lay her head round, Jae,” said I to the
bratsteerer.  “Give-me the sdil; and get your
eompass out. Take your oars, the rest of
you'

1 stepped {0 the mast and set the sail with a
flowing sheet, and then went to my post at the
strering oar. Joe had set the bearings of the
s1ip ss well as he could, a few minutes before
the fog had hidden her from view. She was
then, we judged, some six qf seven miles dead
under our lee, and her loiver yards could be
distinguished, even from our low position near

now seemed to come from. astern of us.  Sof,
round we went on the other tack. And thus
we kept hearing signals at intervals, and clang

ing our course ; but we did no% appear to gain
any towsrds the sounds, and finally ave up
the chase and lay to, in.a state of complete be-
wilderment. Thick and impenetrable as ever
the fogclosed about us, while we had yet many
hours of darkness shead of us to be worried
aner, We devided ourselves into watches,and
Joe the boateteerer and two others lay down
under the thwarts of the boat to sleep—if they
could. But the air was raw and chill, and we
were not heavily clothed. 1 felt no desire to
sleep, but sat up on the sternsheets, ulculn-’
ing chance, and wondering how long the fog
was likelyto last. This inaction was terrible ;
bat to go ahead at in our present state of uu-
certainty as to direction, was as likely to be
fatal as otherwise, for we might be going further
away from the ship all the time. i
We heard no more guns now, and knew that,
she had either ceased firing, or had passed en-:
tirely out of hearing. There wus nothing to
L)jo but lie still until the fog should hftand;
then, if no ship was in sight, we must shape i

tree, there is no draft, an
but any port in a storm.”

caught, and we swing along. j ie the strange
ship.

«ud voices are heard of men on the bow, | until he could secure the biubler from my
v10 have caught a- glimpse of our Iight."
And now we can make out the glare from
fie try-fires, but as a ship is off renning|

I the fires very
If she boiling. it is uot the Rajah,

whale.

“Sail O 1" criel my midship-osrsman,
as the clear wpace iny the weather-board
widened a littls, and the mist, rolling
back, disclosed the black hull, and thes
the black Lili, and then the il o of
the Rajuh, within a mile of us 7 No time
was 10 be lost, and at the word my erew
{aid back upon their oars until they bucke
Iodlwith the strain.

ly story was quickly told, and the state
of afhairs” fully qoxphind. " Our esptain
jumped into the boat with me, and we shos . -
alongside the Telemaque just as her. crew
had streamed’the line into the chocks, snd
with & lively song began hauling the whale
down to the ship. :

Captain ChandleurJrecdived ‘s courte-
ously, though he well understood what the
resalt of ,the. post-mortem exsmination
might be. He woul 1 the whale antil
the iron could be cut out, and if' we proved
K‘ro';::y, of course there was no more to

lui’,
Our warp is thrown, and dexterously

All the talk we bear in a foreign
lingo—French. v

The Frenchmen were even more sston:
ished at welcoming strangers, for they
we: e looking for their own boat. She ar-
vived soon ifter we did; for it was her horn
that we had heard blown. The ship then
lutfed to, and stirred up her fires to conti:
nue boiling the whale which she had taken
two day~ before. Our boat was veered
astern, and we were made comfortable on
board the good ship Telemaque of Havre.

They had seen nothing of our ship the
previous day, and could give no idea uf her
whereabouts. Captain Chandleur thought
it probable the fog would last eightand-
forty hours; at least, and mado us kindly
welcome with true sailor's hospitality.

Daylight brought no change in the den-
sity of the mist, which continued to veil

“Now we must watch ‘em sharp,” said
Ny superior (o me, “or they may contrive
to accidentally cat the iron out and lose it.”
And indeed I detected the Frencl boat.

our course for the Fox Islands. The smalljusin every direction; butin the afternoon
stock of hard tack in the tarpaulin Lag must be ' there was a breaking away in one particu-
carefully economised, as also the little fresh lar quarter A section of the horizon off

steerer, who went overto heok on, attempt.
ng & game of this kind ; bat we were too
vigilant to be thus caught. 1 went over

Grand Isth-nagar and Benvenue guard,
Bootia's noble strand,—

the surface of the sea.
The wind was iight, but with the pull of the

i

i

i
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Give me United Canads, my own dear native
land,
Chorua, ele,

tl‘hld' dear mother England, s graft we are
of thine ;

The blood of noble warriors congeals mot in
this clime,

The nerve that dared st Agincourt—at Crecy
won the day—

Leaps in our veins, lives in our lives, and ani
mates our clay.
" Chorue, ‘eéc,

©Our New Dominion's gallant sons that battle

sail and five oars jogging, we made good head-
way ; but it was getting late in the day, and we
should soon have darkness as well as fog to
contend with. And every one who has met
with similar experiences knows how unsafe a
guide is & light compass standing at one's feet
in the sternsheets of 8 whalebout. However,
all I could expect to do was to get the general
course correct; and make all the progress pos-
sible. From time to time I rised the fog-hora
to my lips and blew a blasty even though I
knew we could not yet be near enough to the
ship for the sound to reach her ; but in my ur.-
easy state of mind [ wanted to be doing some-

‘gage will throw,
To pative guile, to treagon; —or to haughty.
foreign foe.
OGod ever guard our happy homes ; may Right|
trivinphsnt reign.

| within many mites.

thing. We had noticed no ship in sight but
our own, and did pot think there was acy other

Un, on we sped, before the wind, the shades
of night closing down, giving us & foretaste of

water in the boat keg ; s0 we took no nourish-
ment then.

til I judged it might be two o'clock in the
morning. I roused Joe; and thought I would
try and get a nap myself.  All bas been quiet
during my pati mt vigil ; the wind still con-
tinued light, and the slight rippling or lapping
of the water under the | oat’s bottom, was the'
only sound that disturbed the silence of the |
night.

“ Hearing is the only sense that seems likely
to be of any use to-night,” said Joe, “ Lut [ be:
lieve | s.nell something, don’t you ? 1 snuffed
the air hard and thought | could, too,

“Trying out ?" said I; inquiringly.

“ That's it, exactly.” Joe seemned delighted
to find his own Opinion conirmed § and the

other men; when appealed to, thought they

{a man sent to the masthead reported see-

Slowly, wearily the hours dragged away,; un. ! ing, right there in the cleur spot, what ap

myself and bent a short warp to the ‘iron
a3 800N as it was possible to reach it; and *
\\'hop It Wwas at-the sarface of the water [ ©
cat it out myself. It was hauled in on
deck, and /there, plainly legible on  the
shank, was the name * R.-tjnh."

There were some muttered sacrees on
the part of the French crew, but the cap-
tain was perfectly honorable, and, as a
matter of honor and justice, could not un-
dertake to act in defiance of a law 80
generally recognized. The boarding knife
was passed throngh the blanket- iece on &
line with the plankshear, Captain: Chand- *
leur l:lkm;; as toil for his troyble the piece
already raised above this division line, ard
wo hore away the remainder in triumph to
our own ship. A hundred and fifty barrels
of 0il rewarded us for the peril and anxiety-
which we had Unidergone since we left the
ship twenty-four hours pravious 3 Sut-g

the weather beam was opened to view, and

peared to be a dead whale floning. It was

not more than two miles distant, and the

ap_\'gluss soon placed the matter beyond all
oubt.

Toe French mate immediately ordered
his bout cleared away. for here was a rich
prize for the Telemague: But I felt cer-
tain that the dead whale was mine, from
which I had cut the day before; and I at
once ordered my crew to haul up our Loat
which was veered aste.n. They entered
fully.into thespirit of the thing, and never
was & boat manned more quickly. We got
the start of the French boat, and with vi-
gorous and lusty strokes; were soon sheot-
ing up to windward te get the first sight
at the prize.

It was indeed -my whale, but unluckily

l

have no desire to repeat the eXperionca of

hite i read from the darkuess that was to come—a darkness | X : . 3
And angel Peace her white #ings sp - that could almont be felt. A ship on the ocean | ©ld perceive the ordor. Yes, all could smell | circumstances were such that I could nor N
: that night when lost in the fog.

distant main (o main; The fat crispy smell of boiling blub: | easily prove it. She floated buoyantly

§

is but a small object to steer for ; & slight de- 1, now.

A
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Chorva—~There Liberty, bright goddees,
waves ber sceptre glad, snd
smiles,

While the beautiful Saint Law-
rence sweeps around Lis thou-
sand isles.

LOST IN THE FOG.

Ap O)d Whaler’s Reminisconce.

When | was thisd mate of the “ Rajab” of
Kew Bedford, our first seasou in the Arctio
geomed likely g0 prave afailure. We bad met
with no success 80 late as the first of August,
end the captain got discouraged,saying he had
wdited long enoagh for the polar whales to
“ ytrike on,” sud we must up kites and go to
tha southward, for we could do better o finish
out our among the right whales in Bris-
tol Bay. We niade a mistake, as it proved ;
for the ships that stayed until Feptember in
Behring's Straits all got good outs of oil. How-
ever; that's not 10 the purpase of my story.

We came déin ipto Bristol Bay and fell
smong & good many right whales near the
Adeupion Jelands; we usually call them the Fox
jdands. Weo took threp or four large whales
during Augditiwhich gave us 3 goad 1ift fo help
otif cuy vighge. There ware but few ships on
the ground, and wé might have done better but

for théfrequent speils of fog, which'is one of
Yo Wt 1M 2 the wartbwest ‘whalpwan

viation froin the true course; and & boat may ban is pecuh-.r ; it can hardly be mist
it is like nothing else.

aken, for
{ but my iron, by which alone I conld esta-

with her breast and both fins plain in view; -

A Texus Judge is credited with the fol-

| pass on beyond her, and thisat such a distaiice
as to see and hear nothing in passing. I kept
nervoosly looking at my compass, which seen .
{adto fly Pun 1 tive or six points each way as it
never did before, and with a simking at the
beart, wondering whetber we were not going
all wrong.
I got out the *lantern-keg,” which every
whaleboat carries on active service, knocked it
open and struck a light. I elevated the lan-
tern upon a stout waifpole, stuck in the top of
the loggerhead, aud could just see my compas:
card by its dim light. Having done this |}
eould do vo more than steer on in the same
general direction, straining my ears to catch
some sounl; as [ knew the ship must socou be
&in to make signals.

Blacker and blacker the darkness settled
iown upen the ses, until it seemed as if we
were forcing our way through a wall. To be
inst in & fog is one of ihe most fearfu] of the

or's 40 which whalers are expose!, There is
e chance of losing the ship entirely, and be-
ing left upon the broad ovean aione to experi-
ence the horrors of starvation and thirst. The o
is the chance of a heavy gale arising, in which
the “rail boat may founder, carrying down all
o1 board.  The nearest land'to us was some
$wo hundred miles Ji-taat—and this the rocky

"

| “I“there’sa ship boiling in the neighbor
hood, it can’t be the Rajih.  We had no blub-
ber aboard, and if the other boats had got a
| whale, of course she has not cut him in yet.,”

“ But they might be burning old scraps on
the try-works, as a signal-hight,” said I.  “[t's
true we could not see it far through this fog ;
but they wouid be likely to do it.”

“30 they would,” assented Joe. “The smell
is growing a little stronger. The ship is, of
oourse, to windward of us ; but why don’t they

| blish ownersbip, was in the whale's back,

lowing decision: * The fuct is 8
deep down under water. Monsieur Bo-! i) is an old, rickety affuir, lul é(;llzn:-' l:; '
seaud, with his boat, soon arrived, and{iron wedge. ~Yon applied to this Court for
could sec no sense in my attempting tol release on bail, giving it as your opinjon
take charge of « whale which 1 had "9 { that you would freeze to Ceath lherep The
means of secaring. But I knew not =t! A‘(\n{ior has not mocerated, and to kee
what moment the weather might clear,| yvou from freozivir, 1 will direct the 8h 5
and the Rajab heave in sight, and [ meant{y, hang von at ,'Su,.ﬂ-um.k lmi &fter ey
at lenst, te make all poseible objection und =T SR
delay.

The general rule is that marked craft
claims the fish, o long as he is in the wa-

oo

The story in told of a New Bedford
clergyman, now dead, who was ssked by
n Irishman to marry him. “ Why, Bat,”

make some noise 7"

Joe seized the fog-horn, and dutomling his
broad chest to its utmost capacity, sounded »
blast auch as might have Lrought down the
walls of Jericho. We listenad intently, then
looked at each other. :

“Yes," said i, “ | heard it.”

By the faint light of the boatlautern, each
could see the other's face light up with hepe.

“There it is agsin ./

We know ve. yWwe!l what the sonnd wa
A rapid succession of blows struek up
the head of an empty ca-k. A very con.
non axpediom to call voa's to the ship
iggy weather, when witiiy he divan
of & mile or “wo, ani ¢ne whch &n-we
the purpose admirably. This species o

ter, dead or alive. The ship's name, or &«
convenient abbreviation of it, is always
mucked with a smull chisel on the flat of
ue shank of each harpoon, snd this is
safficient to establish ownership, provided
v otuer ship has succeeded in cutting him
v But after the blubber hus been pecled
no clasim ean be made. If the owne:
wrives on the stage during the precess of
atling, and proves his right by marked
sraft, he may cut the blubber off square
vitn p'aaks. @, rm i take u:l that is below
Sack 18 Whslemon's law, as well as un-
ersteod by -them sil, and sottied by long
cablisbed usage ; and perhaps nothing
vroe just than this eould possibly be de-

ai¢ the clorgyman, * what have you come
Ao me for? Why didn't you go to the
Tatholie prest 27 < I've been to him, yor

moi,”" said Pat, “and he ‘oid meto go to
Lie'devil and I've come.”, e
e :

Gathering autumn leaves was ﬁl“ﬂ.

asiionable smusement, but sinee the i
‘praon of the pinehbaok dress the

iag has Leen confined to boys, -~ -~ . 4

“Theie's a Jotter 1 lb.-el—;“: i “

itieol a new song, Its
on, but" yet we can's.

e leties stuys thoralang it's tog
scorched so that po one «au 1u‘x?:(‘;- U

d. 4
This whalo therefore belonged to ‘he

smm ' drom can be beard not a far .

; lleak inhoepitable shores of the Fox Man.:.,' grest gun, but much farther than the :*:n'v could do nothing, for Y

elemagque, if she could eat 4+ w. 7cer

T«v do busines a w‘v”“ “
. e o .’A »




