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FRANKLIN AND HIS CREW. 
~ Bur thet hast secrets dark, thou moody 

deep ! Po . 
Hid in thy secret archieves, thou dost keep 
agers of blood and tales of mortal woe, 
‘Which siudgm cata day, of dread: shall only 
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«Barth's trust embezzled, treasured in thy store 
‘Brave ships that sailed and ne'er was heard of 

The dead who, "midst reedy surges thrown, 
Have to'thy Herahd) vn, vid wting and 

. “And th ep on, { 
THe loved, the lost whom. thou wilt not restore, 
With many thousand schemes, and hopes, and 
or qlears; « gagliwe Sod) fn Sigua og d 
‘Which thou hast swallowed for six ‘thousand 

ears. 
‘And thou hast forms 

‘unheeding of thy roar, 

L oie 6 

of life most wondrous 
Sofkiomns 43 Ye 3 Ean dani | 
5. own to sage philosophy; and there. = 
ny bhp thy weeds of varied hue, - 
bh ell *domad ed with purple, pear and blue, 
And gems un sid kindle in. thy ray «© 4 
Cahhaits theepdife, tho Kindling King ‘of 
9, ¢i Oday! oi hOB 

“Y¢t, that earth’s progeny muy know thy might, 
#8 or on ero PaR atl hey bid ou] 
Og... 8 ’ ) « 0b 0b buoge® | Thouspu shisha wi slime upon the shore + * 
The soil ma sordid for thy waters ace | 
a ave defratdediconde ; EY aed 4 
0, e sea-monster perished loug ‘ere while 
Tig gameless pl Bed fed 

"a ey ging bark Ge ab 68 Diol 
By the eddying gulfthat whelmed her in the % dark, OF 00 _DroosH | 

Oi broken weeds that strew the stony beach,” | 
“And mark the boundry thywarges Téach, 00 

Thou af €ompassionless, remdrseléss, cold; | 
\Thy po nor entreatéd nbr cajoled, ed Tye sede mother, in theagony a i 
or Phen end shuddered o'er ‘her drowning 

* .Bend over thy devouring waves'sabyas, 
»And, in her wild delizium of distress, boos? 
Sob, writhe and Wring her Hands, as she im. 

plored {smn sxintl) 
Thy waves to render back the form adored,” 
She joy, her pride, her strength, her hope, her 
Wo WRIA hati tH o daveaisiad Her dearest light of life's declining ‘day, ~ | 

kening 
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rl 
Aid sinking convulsed beneath the 
5 vr BAEOQyc iv fly IakmaT Yo suvig ad etl) - 
“Ier swelling heart crushed with her withering 

Woe poston dards 
‘But thou didst roll relentless, and thy roar 
“Seemed as it would deride her anguish sore ; 
While the stark corse thou in thy weeds didst 

g aak 

x gfold, \ : : 
“and hung it with thy foaming waters cold. 
3 * * * #*® * L EERE 

But I am wandering from my theme away 
When o’erthiose wilds I'lét ay fancy stray. 

hi would but ask thee, thou devouring sea! 
Afithou wouldst moot a secret dar’: to me. 
What of those Arctic deserts canst thou tell, 
Where ice, aud rocks, and desolation divell 3 
Ha what of him whom all the world deplores, 
Whose fate on those inhospitable shores, 

«Where horror reigns, a grateful land has wept; 
MWhosg. fate of nine long' winters thou hast 

- Boaled with the frost-king's signet, and un- 
Ff 31) Ee sa ely : To all who erst have braved this frigid zone? 
ZOf him; the ardent, dauntless voyager, 
“Whom. three-seore years and ten could not de. 

"Nor even the perils which his prime had dared, 
When frostand famine toils. unwonted shared, 
» But would entrust his- fortunes to the waves, 
«To hear him on to glory ora grave 3 
Rushed to the deserts of eternal fross,” 
‘And in the depths of wilderness was lost, 
“Where ever-during desolation, throned 
On hills of ic2, rules the wide realm around ? 

++ He went; time passed away; the world pas- 
Jat sed; on i985 oad 
“As'hehad left it. “When a year wasgone 
_ They Lops; and’ locked for his returning 

‘And when the winter winds began to wail 
w+Lhey feared not ; he had anaple stores to dare 
Three winters in the numbing polar air. 
‘Another year wads numbered with the past, 

+ Aud brought no further tiding than the last ; 
When some began to doubt, and some $o dear, 
But all hoped on; and yet another year, 
wAnd still ho came mot, and light rumour’s 
ok 500 tongues! ov \ 
Was busy with the changes which it rung. 
And then they sought him throught the wil 

dernesgg— "1 Guin E SIERO 
hose noble, daring, £pirifs, kin to his; . 

- They sdtighit in vain 'taoso eumbered seas which. 

1. Round islands wrapped in everlasting snow ; 
Hear after year theysought him on the waste, 

| Bood. - Dreadful; indeed, were 

| deemed inevitable destruction. = 

| drown. his voice should he’ ery for aid. 

From Western Wanderings, by W. H. King: 
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A HORRIBLE DEATH. 
Ox the evéning of the 18th of July, three 

{men -were loading a barge with sand on the 
Arerican side of the Niagara River, some way 
above ‘the Falls," ‘Ihe youngest of them was 
Joseph Lbert,'a fine, tall, active lad of about 18 
years of age. This day’s work being concluded 
one of them proposed to trv and catch some 

| [fish for their *supper before ‘returning home- 
wards.’ ‘They accordingly got into the small 
boat belonging to the barge, and at once be- 
came completely engrossed in their sport. No 
sooner ad they throw out their lines than the 
bait was ‘seized, and they very quickly had 
caught as niany as they could wish fof, “when 
the gathering'darkness warned them that it was 
time 6 pull to’ the shore: * Still unwilling to 
desist, they were about to throw in for the last 
time just to catch one more a-piece, when the 
boat gave a sudden whirl, lifting slightly on a 
wave. The unexpected movement now for the 
fisrt time made «them «lcok up to see here 
they had got to. Horror seized the fai 5 
when they Depend Stan. the thickenin 
gloom, ‘that" they were already ‘within th 
ower of the’ ee rapids. ‘They seized the 
8, and with ‘frantic’ strokes endeavoured to 

pull «towards the shore, The fierce. current 
carried them away rapidly to destruction. ‘They 
straihed very n: The oars bent with the ey 

‘force’ of their strokes. * They shrieked in their 
the waters, auswered i eagern mockingly to 

gman In win. were all their efforts. : No |; 
bark had ever floated: on thas! tide “and lived 
Stikishépe. did mot! abandon them 5 like! true 
sons. of the -Anglo-8axon race, : they exerted 

They might still guide] 
scape the rocks in their 

urse, to reach Geat Island, if not the mai 
Bore. Alag ! that faint'chance ‘of escape was 
denied them. As they tugged-and tugged 
witha stregifh which despairalofie could give 
them, ene of their gars broke, the.pext instant 43 

the boat came broadside to the ctirrent and hur: 
| led against a rock, was instantly Ey to pie- 

ces. For a few fears, egled in th 
wild vortex, and then the watefS'closed ae 
the heads of two ofthe for ever. One 
still floated, keeping “his atl above the boiling 

his sensations, 
to wnt he 
e apprach- 

ed the Falls; a few yards. mote, only, and he 
must take the plunge, to-be no mere seen, when 
direcsly before him, appeared a log of timber, 
firmly jararbed between the rocks in the stream. 
With a desperate effort he clung to it, and suc: 
ceeded 1m “dragging himself oat of the watem 
Hope row revived ; but still his position was 

Night. came on.” No chance passers by 
could see him: and the roarofthe eataract would 

How 
he passed “that dreadful nizht it is impossible 
to he. ‘When morning dawned, he’ was 
seen by those on shore clinging to the log.. He 
soon discovered that he was win snd he 
krew that his fellow.men would rescue him if 
they could. ‘His dreadful situation soon beeanie’ 
known, not onlv in the village, but throughout 
the country, ard thousands from far and near 
caine hurrying to the spot, either anxious to 
learn if means had been found far his éscape, ot 
to assist by thew own efforts in his rescue. ‘The 
position he was in was about half way between 
the bridge leading to Goat Island and the 
American Fall. | * THe bridge was soon erowded 
with anxions speetaters ; but among them all 
there was no mayal men capable of taking the 
command in any measures adopted for his pre: 
servation. At first sight it might have appear- 
ed easy to Jet a rope with a piece of timber 
float down ‘to him, * with lushing by which 
be ‘might secure himself to it, and thus 
be hauled up ‘ta the bridge; but, dragged 
through that tremencous current, there were 
maiy chances against his beign landed alive, 
even if the rope should withstand the strain, 
ar escape being cut by the sharp rocks which 
there rise almost to the surfice of the troubled 
water. It was painful in the extreme to watch 
him as he clung to the log, which itself might 
any moment be washed away. So near was he 
that it seemed a hand might almost have been 
stretched out to help him, and yet how far from 
human aid. Sometimes he would descend from 
the ent of the log 'and walk about on the rocks 
surrounding it. as if ‘contemplating the possi- 
bility’ of reaching dry ground’ by switoming or 
wading, till he was beckoned back by, the spec- 
tators.. ‘In the mean time, numbers were at 
work to render him auch aid as they could de- 
vise. The first thing suggested was a rift. — 
This they formed by. placing a eask in the cen- 
tre, with some strong timbers fastend over it-in 
asquare form, and several stout ropes secured 
it on either side, The spirits of the poor lad 
revived when he saw the preparations making, 
as did the hopes of the apectaters. «The irft 

as he was thus fiercely hurried 

“And year au year of frititleds diving passed, 
CNet found hit not ntrhailed Hig gallant bark, 
tL iy Iris 1908 ‘though depths of desert 

Paton # desolate and lonely-shore; y - 
+All still and ilemt save thine own sad roar, + 
© Beneath» cwivng thats whispered of the lost, 
They fonnd three graves forsver sealed in 
rout, oH » 

was launched. and floated slowly down towards 
thim. All watched it with anxiety ;-but none 
could have felt; as'did h¢, for whose preserva 
tion it was intended. It syam bgoyantiy: on 
the wayes—it drew nearer—1t wasalmost with- 

| {in kis reach—in /another ‘minute he might be 
{<aved; when; alas !'niore of the rope was slack- 
“ened than was re : gene, and sinking for a mo- 
- ment, it jammed between the rocks, leaving the 
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raft scarcely a dozen feet from him. A-sigh of 
regret ran through the crowd § but other means 
of escape for him might be found even should 
this fail. ~ Ebert, still undaunted; maintained 
his spirits. He sat contemplating the raft for 
some time, as if discussing in his mind the pos: 
sibility of disengaging the rope from the rocks, 
Then Fracith By Bi nerves to the hazardous 
task, he siid down into the water aod ald out 
till he could reach’ the rope; grasping it, he 

after some time and great labour, he succeeded 

spectators shouted with satisfaction, and still 
j more so when they saw, him manfully towing 
the raft out of the strength of the current to- 
wards the place orbiz Joe ‘He “wis not 
long in securing himself to the xaft by the lash- 
ings made fast for that purpose, and in giving the signal that he was ready to commence his 
fearful yoyage:" “Phose who had charge of the Sh r enced hauling away, and it fioated where “the boiling current i Bete : then it sheered 
over towards the little Islands near Goat. Island 
and had reached within thirty feet of one of 

in the rope caught in 
had 

jE eye Lo Free f  commisseration. escaped 
from the ‘bosoms of the spectators. Tn vain those on ‘shore hauled at the rope, fearful ail the 
time lest irshould be cut by the rocks; andthe 
poor. fellow, after all, be hurled ‘over ‘the pre 
cipice. , Ebert himself éould riot now venture to 
move lest he should be washed off the raft. Put 

ere many gallant hearts anxious to save 
him, though the wish to .do.so was evidently 
greater than their knowledge of the best meng 
to obtain success, - A boat. was now. broaght 
(overland. and with a long rope secured to her, 
‘a volunteer bravely ths devi, ‘the island 
a3 far as he could venture lowaydsthe young 
man. Courage Ebert ! courage, my lad!’ he 
shouted; *.we'el heave you a rope, and just'you 
make yourseif fast to it, and we'el haul you safe 
on shore.” But Ebert shook Rielle ‘He felt 
“his strength failing, und fearful that whilehe was 
securingithe rope to his'body ke might he 
washed off the raft: Various other plans ‘wore 
now proposed-for getting the raft or its Gecu 
pant to th@'sifore ; buténe after (the other was 
abandoned as being too full of risk. Seldom 
has a human being been, placed in a position of 
danger so terriffic, yet so close appazently to 
ai”. -_ As soon ashe wasdiscoverad , some hu- 
mane person had sent off to Buffalo for a. life- 
boat, under the belief that it wouid move safely 
float in those troubled waters than one of ordi 
nary build, How fréquently are the best inten- 
tions the means of destroying those they are in 
tended to aid I. Had Ebeit. remained in his 
first resting place, while in the meantime food 
had. been.cunveyed to ‘him: till the arrival of 
the life-boat, he might have managed to leap in 
-to-it,and have escaped the peril in which he was 
now placed. Ilowever, at length the life hoat, 
arrived by the railway, was dragged dowti to 
the Falls, and with a strong tow line attached to 
her, was launched a little above where the rat 
floated. Wirth anxious gaze poor Ebert watch- 
ed'what was going forward. Now was the iime 
to summon -all his energies. In another mo- 
ment he expected to grasp the side of the life- 
boat and be saved. He east off the lashings by 
which he was held to the raft.— the boat came 
floating down buoyantly towards him—the look- 
ers on held their breath with the intensity of 
their anxiety—wounld the boat reach him, or 
would it even then be dashed to pieces in those 
‘Bercely agitated waters? No; she floats, she 

ats —the boat nears him—she has touched 
ae raft itself—Ebert sees her—the courage for 

which he has been so conspicuous throughout 
this terrible day revives within him. A’ shoug 
ofjoy is heard-—all think he is in safety. Ile 
springs up and leaps towards the: boat,” What 
means that ery of harrow which escapes from 
the crowd 2 Alas, he has missed his aim, the 
boat sheers away from him, and he falls head- 
long into the foaming current = ¢ Haste | 
haste ye who hold the rope, slacken it outr—let 
the boat drop down to him—he may grasp it 
vet”. Still Be is not lost. He rises to the 
surface —he strikes out boldly—his foot touches 
a yock—he springs with the lagt efforts of des- 
pair towards the shore—he makes three or four 
almost superhuman leaps—as many move and 
be wiil be safe ; but alas! the water deepens— 
again he swims—he swims strongly in spite of 
all bis exertions. Life is sweet, and Ebert has 
life, and youth, and strength ; the fair world, 
{and its jovs and pleasures. He scems to make 
| way against that headlong tide ; it was but fora 
moment, the watersare tos mighty for bim—his 
strength begins to fail—lus strokes grow. feeh- 
ler—slowly he. recedes from the shors— his 
straining eyeballs fixed on those who would 
save him but capnot. * Now he is borne ‘back- 
wards into the flercer part of the current. All 

{ hope has fled ; swiltlv-and more. swiftly he is 
{ borne onward towards the brink of that terrible 
precipiee. ‘The unrelenting Spirit of the Cata- 

{ ract claims the brave vouth as his victim. Tle 
{ has him as his own. No human aid can avail him 

l 

hauled and pulled, jerked it up and down, till, | 

freeing it from the rocks which held it. The! 

right, ciear out of the water—hls arms waving frantically above his head ; he seems thus to 
8 for a moment, rigid and fixed, then w1tter- 
ing one last fearful shriek, heard even above the 
ceaseless roar of the torrent, he fails backwards 
and the next instant is hid for ever ‘trom hu- 
wan, eyes amid those wildly foaming waters as 
they fall into the rivers + is : 
We have the following description of an Indian 

dance on board a steamer: — 7 
“AN INDIAN DANCE. © 

While the men ‘were coqutting, in order to 
find out how much fire-water they were likely 
to receive 4s a reward of their exertions, rather 
than trom any native 'Lashfulpess, the Squwas 
came on board, leaving their infants leaning up 
in their {rames against. the side of their canoes. 
Not a cry eseaped from one of the little crea- 
tures, but with their bright intelligent eyes, they 
seemed to be contemplating the curious looking 
monsters before them; and deeply interested in 
watching every movement on ‘board: The ne. 
gotiations about the grog: having been satisftic- 
torily arranged, the man with the. drum seated 
himself en some of the cargo, and began drum- 
ming away, and uttering. a wonotonous chant, 
the rest arranging themselves in the open space 
in front of the ladies’ cabin, which was to serve 
as the ball-room.’ Our friend with the enor- 
mous feather head-dress; and w fantail down his 
back, opened the ball witha pas seul ala gren- 
‘ouille to the most lugubrious of chants and 
Teast musical of drummings; though, shen he 
had conchidéd, he appeared to have performed 
some most Aradising det, for he burst into i 
of laughter in which he was joined by all his 
companions. Next, six or eight ot them came 
Lon at once with war hatchet or, tomahawks m 
their hands. jumping sound and. round, follow- 
lig each other in a circle in a squatting nttitude, 
sometimes rising and then sinking again, utter- 
Ling loud cries and yells; grunts and squeaks, ap- 
parently to imitate foxdsy the ‘drum and the 
singer making Very appropriate music. : 
«At the conclusion we figite way to shouts 
Fof laughter, to ‘hide, Tbegin to suspect, a cer- 

"ing themselves forthe amusement of strangers. 
Next, two of them advanced to vexform a war 
dance. This was far better ; though , instead of 
war clubs, by the advice Shih missionaries, on 

| such occasions, they held in their hands large 
bunches of feathers. They krelt; they senk' 
down, they glided cautiously towards each 
Lother, they struck, new slowly, then rapidly, 
[they sprang backwards, then forwards, then on 
one side, then on the other; infeed, with the 
most admirable precision as to time, they went 
‘through every attitude info which men engaged 
ini o deadly combat With ‘short weapons could be 
supposed 10. throw themselves. All the” ‘time 
‘they were uttering the most unearthly shrieks 
‘and cries, while their eyeballs seemed almost 
starting out of their heads with their excitement 
aud exertions. . One of the dancers afterway 
gota large bell, and rang it, instead of shaking 
the feathers, in his adversury’s face; to the, great 
 emusement of the rest. vid) Fe 
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ETCHES OF THE MODEL 

Begins to think of No. 2 before the weed on 
his hat looses its first gloss ; may be seen assist- 
ing young girls to find a seat in chureh, or. or- 
dering carts off dry crossings for pretty feet that 

are waiting to pass over ; is convinced he nes 
ver was made to Jive alone j his ¢ children must 
be looked after,” or, if bie has not any; he would 
like ‘to be looked after himself ; draws a ‘deep 
sigh every time a dress rustles past, with a fe- 
male woman in it; is very particular abont the 
polish of his boots and “the fit of his gloves; 
thinks he looks very interesting in black ;don’t 
walk out in-public muck with" his chrildren— 
when he does, takes the youngest ; vevives his 
old taste. for moonlightand poetry ; yg sin- 
gle men with all his heart ; wonders how. they 
contrive to exist; reproves little John for sayivg 
"Pa’ so loud when he meets himain the street ; 

‘sets his foce against the practice of women go- 
ing home alone and unprotected from evening 
meetings : tellsthe widows his heart aches for 
them ; wonders which ofall the damsels he sepa 
The shall make up his mind to marry ; is _torry 
he shall be obliged to disappoint them ali but 
one; has long since preferred orange blossoms 
to the ctpress wreath ; starts up, some fine 
day, and furnishes his house from garret to cel 
lar ; hangs his first wife's portrait in the attic, 
shrouded in” an old ‘blenket : ond marries a 
playmate for his eldest daughter.—Skeiches of 
Charantey; 88 22 4 

PETRIFIED CITY. 

“The enterprising traveller, Mr Ritchie, who 
proceeded; some years since, with an expedition 
from Tripeli. for the purpose of exploring the 
interior. of Africa, wrote as follows +—¢ As one 
of my friends desired me to give him, in wri- 
ting, an account of what | knew, touching tke 
etrified city, situated seventeen drys’ journey 

fram Tripoli, by a caravan, to the south east, 

IDOW- 

inows:. dlis fellaw-men, ‘those standing around, 
lsicken at the sight. In another moment he | 

freachles the fatal edge, €till fall of hope and dex- | 
vous'energy.” Even then he strives to conthat | 
{with his'inevitable fate Just as ne reaches the 
j very edge, os ito gain one more look at the 

and two days’ journey south from Onguels, I 
told him what, i bad heard from different per- 
sons, and jinrticularly from the mouth cf cne 
mat of credit, who had been oni the spot ; ‘that 
is to say, that it was a spacious city, of a rovpd 
form, having great snd small streefs therein, 

4 world be is about to leave, he springs up- 

/ 

furnished with shops, wlth. a large castle, mug- 

‘tain amount of shame they felt at thus ‘exhibit. 
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