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o vl sy always start, Sunday is. ser, in his sharp, honest way. ' in Liverpool.” honor of wishing you a pleasant voyage to | Ritson stood up, lis musket in his hand, for fog had hidden it Irom them when they had
 Blanks, Cards, Pamphlets, &e., of every va- I'he purser expressed his hope that he “If you please, sir, there’s an ice-fog | When the captain stood upon the deck, | heaven.” he had all this time kept watch at night | returned to lay down and die.
style, printed at the shortest notice. The | should succeed in doing his duty, and pleas- | coming on, and Mr. Cardew says the men |the chill, white ice-fog was agam beariug' Captain Ritson made no answer till the | like the other men, and shared every labor As honest rough hands pf_c»'(;‘tl theirs,
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ited in the most artistic manney and at the | don’t you be afraid. Won't he, Mr. Car- “Did Captain Ritson himself give the or-| was depressing in a sea known to be still | malediction he uttered. ‘‘ Men, I thank “If this voyage had only turned out well, food was hv!d out, and thirty sailors at
tes. 'TERMS INVARIABLY CASH. dew 7 Clear, straight-forward eyes, and all | der 77 'half blocked with ice-packs. A Sabbath | God that I still trust in his mercy, and, he said, “I might have got a ship again ;| once broke into a cheer that “‘«““'"}1 the
i nlm\'vl"‘ml"L" - | “No, sir; Mr. Cardew. Captain’s been calm reigned over the vessel. The men | worse come to worst, I am ready to die.” for the firm promised me a ship again if I W"l“‘hj on the opposite -“h“_‘j‘v "“I"‘,““ ‘f"
Selecte il :‘_f)n,‘\n-u' Mr. Cardew thought he would do, but he | up all night, and is gone to lie down.” were lying down by the trim rope coils,| “So am I,” said the purser, “if I could | only kept from drink and did my duty ; and | son said : “ Thank I" d, friends, for thi
= < did not look on the purser at all. His “Tell Mr. Cardew, with my compliments, eome reading, some conversing ; not a |only first look up and see that yellow ras- | this time I have done it by tuem, and I kindnes Pm a plain man, and I mean
THE SNOWDKUP. mind was running on very different things. | that the captain told me yesterday never | bolt-iead or brass but shone as well as | cal dangling at the yard-arm.” should have saved the vessel if it hadn’t | what I say ; but my heart’s too full ngw to
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earth, white snowdrop, once again: | *“Joe,” said the purser’s wife, when |ders.” | The mate and carpenter were sitting near | master. “1only wish the black villians| Captain Ritson began,-- just now, when I saw the raft carried off”
low the budding hedge : Pennant returned to his little cottage at “Yes, sir.” The boy left. | the wheel, looking at the advancing fog ; | had given us oue noggin round before they “Mr. Quartermaster, silence. This is no Oue autumn  afteruoon, lour months la-
it »ds that overledge Birkenhead, and announced his new ap- “Now, Mr. Quartermaster, let us know | at the entrance to the fo'ksal were some | left.” time for crying over spilt milk. I dont wish | ter, three men entercd Me. Blizzard's office
streamlet murmuring down the glen : | pointment, “ I dow’t know how it is, but I | the worst. 1 think—I suspect--it is some- { men stretched out half asleep. An hour passed, the last sound of the re- | to hurt your feelings, for you're an honest and inquired for that person. .
- wdens and abodes of men | bave got a strong presentment, and I wish | thing about our first mate. This is going | The captain said not a word, but walked | ceding boats had passed away. The sai- | man, though you sometimes rather overdid | “ He ls engaged just now,” \;“‘JA ) el
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it’s too early in the season. Now, do ob-|ried, proceeded as calmly as is he were| “I am steering as the first mate told me,” “As for my wife,” said the quartermas-|hear the bear growl, and the fox yelp ; but | seats near the half-open  door, through
the firstsn Natare's mind to He. 1_1;5\' me, Joe, and give it up. Stay for a|spinning a yarn over the galley fire. “What isuid the fellow, sullenly. ““T can’t steer as | ter, “it’s no great loss. I'm thinking more | if we can’t shoot them, that won't help us which came low words of talk.
P Er e e e fortnight later ; get an Australian ship. | I heard the first mate and the carpenter |every one wants me. If it was my way, | of myself. Oh, those villians.” much. We must spend all to-day in trying | Riston was too reckless” said a disa
SeTmer’s Earieh buwert, | I's too early for Canada. It is, indeed. | talk about only two hours ago was this. [I’d ‘steer home.” ' “I have to hope,” said the captain, brave- | for the mainland ; if we find the sca to the greeable voice, “and quite lost his head in
teoloneditns earth’s canopy Mrs. Thompson says so.” ) ) Thc. ice-fog’s come on, and the men (a bad| The first mate, as the man said this, |ly, “ but I am ready to die. I trust in the | eastward, we must then turn back, commit | danger.” & 1 A
1d azure mixed in harmony. “Jenny, my love, you're a silly little wo- | lot in any weather, all but Davis and two | came up and took the wheel from him in- mercy of God. He will do the best for us, | ourselves to God, who directs all things in “ No doubt,” said : “Tak
) man. A pretty sailor’s wife you make. | or three more) are beginning to think we're | solently, as il in defiance of the captain. and he will guard my poor chi dren.” the heavens above and the earth beneath  auother glass ol sh .
\< if she chose thee for the New-Year's brow, Come, pack np my kit, for 'm going, that | running dangerously near the ice, and that| “ Jackson’s steering right,” he said. Just then, like a direct answer from (you all heard me read that on Sunday,and “The purser, too, was i Mest, | i
mpt her maids to imit is the long and short of it. Nonsense about | we shall get nipped. The mate, when the | « Right you call it,” said the captain, | Heaven, the fog grew thinner, and the sun | I needu’t repeat it), and take to the raft, | fear, and very carcless about the stores
learn how comely simple state sentiments.  And who is Mrs. Thompson, I | captain is away, encourages them in this | storming. “DP'm a plain man, and I like | shone through with a cold yellow luster, | whatever happens. But there’s one thin By the by, did I ever tell you about that L
sin's slender form doth show, {should Iike to kno+? Who wants her|idea, and the worst of them talk now of | plain dealing Mr. Cardew, P've had enough | showing the line of land for miles ; alas ! it | have to say, as a plain man, and that is,— drunken quarter , Thompson, losing b
led woman's statelier glow | poking ber nose here?  Why did she drive | forcing the captain to steer more south- |of your lying tricks ; let go the wheel, sir, | was not land, but ice-pack, miles of it, ris- | if any coward here dares even whisper the | that ship of y the Red Star, off' the "
b ‘ ber husband away with ‘hvr”nuggmg, and | ward, so as to keep clear of the ice-packs i and go to your cabin. Consider yourselt | ing into mountainous bergs, green as emer- | word “cannibalish,”T'll shoot him dead with Malabar coast.  He had just re tarned from 14
= »l']““w' . | temper, and ‘bulhcrut’mu ? lc!l her to mind uﬂ’ vl,abmdmn' {under arrest for mutmuus.cun(luct. Purser, | ald, blue as sapphire, golden as crysolite, | this gun I hold in my hand, and mean to Quebece, 8o = ennant told me, who sailed 7
i h‘vr own business. Pretty thing, indeed ! The purser started, and uttered an ex-|you are witness ; take this man down.” and stretching away into snow plains and | hold day andnight. We are Christien men, | with L. \“" had been s At Quebe &
\ 2 | Come, dear, no nonsense ; pack up my |clamation of surprise and indignation. Cardew still refused to let go the wheel. | valleys. The nearest cliffs were semi-|mind; and no misery shall make wild and wheu the retarned, he said {
v kit. “Belay there, Mr. Pennant,” said the | With the quickness of thought, the captain | transparent, and glistened with prismatic | beasts of us, while I am a live captain—so  wouldn’t ind him obstinately
5 “ But, Joe dear, there was your photo- | quartermaster, forcing his sou'wester firm- | felled him with a blow ; in a moment the | colors, but in the distance they merged | mind that.” drui 2 l
L _ that 1 graph fell off the An;ul on Tuesday, that { er on his head to express hatred for the |deck secemed alive withlslmuting and leap- !:;guill into cold clinging fog. The nm\r(-m.(1 The exploration destroyed the men's last dru i g L ;

MRe fasrantlive ' night I saw a shooting star fall, close to|mate ; “that was only the first entry in|ing men. Five sailors threw themselves | ice was about two miles off. | hope. The mile’s painful march only served  told | i W ¢ I'h !

On hill 1 1, the docks, and it wasn’t sent for nothing. | their log. Then they went on to propose {on the captain, three on the purser. The| The captain looked at his companions, fto prove that wild tracts of sea, tull of | leap shaved i
B ! Aothisand Dou't go, Joe ; don't go. sinking the ship, lashing down the captain | matiny had had broken out at last. A cruel | and they at him, but they did not speak, | shaking ice, lay between the pack and the  coat v ] !
S . e weibend “ (o I must, Jenny dear, and go 1 shall, | and those who wouldw’t join them, destroy- | yell rang from stem to stern.  All who ta-|their hearts were so full, for the water | shore. Id I

| so don’t make it paintul, there’s a good lit- | ing all evidence, and taking to the boats | vored the captain were in a moment, with | could be now heard gurgling and bubbling |  “I see something ahead like a man’s bod- i ! Ha ! ®
. = tie woman. Come, Tll go up with youn|as soon as there was a sight of land.” | carses and threats, overpowered and bound | upward in the hold. ! dy,” said the pursuer, who had volunteered I lang i
,?.(‘IH"I l‘(l ¢ ,ll‘{, now, and kiss George and Lizzy., 1 won't “ But what for 77 | to the mast and rigging. “We have two hours more to live, and { to climb an eminence, and report if any | Bhizzard,f rom his th i
wake them ; then we'll go and look out the “What for ¥ Why, for this. The first| “Now, Captain Ritson,” said Cardew, as | let us spend it,” said the captain, bravely, | vessel could be discerned. ~ he was probably al
[HE (00D SHIP SHOOTING STAR.  shirts and things for the chest. Keep a|mate, as be let out, has had the lading of | he rose with a yellow face, down which | “in preparing for death. After all, it is|  “Itis partly covered with snow, and it and consnlt the i
S good heart ; you know [ shall soon be|the vessel. Well, what did he do, with : the blood streamed, and advanced to where | better than dying of cold and hunger, and | lies on the edge of a deep hole in the ice”  that afte 3
1 ! ' back. Pve got a nice captain, and a smart | the help of some scoundrel friend of his, a |the captain stood bound and pale with | it is only the death us sailors have l)een( The party instantly made for it. Harri- ‘Yon :
(aptain Ritson, allow me to introduce | first mate.” | shipping agent, but remove two thirds of | rage, “you see I am stronger than you | taught to expect at any moment.” | son, being light of foot, was the first to | the Mor s
1 Mr. Pennant, your new purser. Mr. HI. the machinery from the cases, unknown, |thought. If I choose, I could at once " let “T shouldn’t care if it was not for my | reach it, and to shout,— with his u :
pant, pray take a chair, winle I have a “ Why, Captain Thompson, who ever | of course, to Mr Blizzard, and pile them up | you overboard with a rope and freeze you | poor old mother,” said one of the sailors,{ “Q captain ! captain! come here! it's zud. “D {
»talk on brsiness with Captain Rit-| thought to have found you here, and only | with old iron, anknown to the captain, who 'to death; I could have you pelted with | “but now she’ll have to go on the parish. } Philips, the carpenter, that went away with 1
) i ) | quartermaster ¥’ said the purser, as he | was away because his father was dying, | bottles, or put an end to in some other | O, it’s hard, bitter hard.” !tho mate.” ' 4
vd, of the firm of David and | stood at the gangway of the Shooting Star, | and now they want to sink the vessel, and | agreeable way ; but I shall spare yos now,!| *Fie, man,” said the captain, with his un-|  And so it was. They all recognized tie
Limehouse Street, Liverpool, | watching tue fresh provisions brought in. | then go home and sell the plunder. That’s | to pay you out better for that blow and | quenchable courage, “have I not my chil- | hard bad face. An empty bottle lay by the
wed @ “ Well, I am sorry to sce you so reduced, | about the size of it.” ' |other indignities. Last night you refused | dren, and the purser his wife. What must | body. &
sptain Ritson, we want to make the | sir, I am, indeed. How was it 77 “(Come this moment and tell the "captain | to join me in my sensible scheme for bafil- | be must be, must be,—bear it like a man.” “I see it all,” said the captain. “He got v
of the Shooti g Star an auspicious | The quartermaster drew him on one side | of this scoundrel,” said the purser, leaping |ing the rascals who expose us to danger At that moment a shrewd boyish face | drunk, he lagged behind, and they lost him | there
vant to have our vessel toe first | with a rueful look. He was a purple, jol-| up and locking his desk resolutely. { and then underpay us. Now I will notac- | showed itself round the corner of the cabin | in the fog. Some vessel has taken them | shark-h
tuebee this year.  We save the dues; |y, sottish-looking man, with swollen fea-| “Now, avast heaving there, not just yet, | cept your partnership. 0, you’re a rash, | stairs, and the next instant up leaped and | off,” sunk the Shooting = elt me, an
ey always return the dues to the first | tures. | Mr. Purser, by your leave ; let th'e thing | violent man, though you are so pious ; |danced Harrison, the ship’s boy, with a “I wish it had been the mate,” said the | the purser, and six m to die ofi
nat arrives from England ; but it 1 Tt was the grog, Joe, as did it,—all the | ripen a littie; let me pick up what I can | where’s your Providence now ? Come, my | sharp carving knife in his hand. He ca- | purser Labrador on the ice-pack. Purs bring
» wuch for the sake of the value of infernal grog,” he said.  “I lost my last |in the fo’kasal, they don’t mind a poor old | boys, leave these fools, and get out the | pered for joy round the captain, and was As he spoke, a huge black head emerged | in that policeman we'll have justice
s as the eclat of the thing. Our|ship. the Red Star, and then everything | beast like me.” { wine ; we'll have a spree to-night, for to- | hailed with a tremendous shout of delight | for a moment from the water, and all the done!”
with Canada is large, and we want | went wrong ; but I've strack off drinking “What's all this ?” cried a shrill, spite-|morrow we shall be on shore, and perhaps | and welcome as he relessed the men one by | men fell back and cried it was the Devil At th L8
rnawme up. . We do not, of course, | now, Joe ; T wasn't fit 1o have a ship, that's | ful voice, as the door was thrust violently | starting again for Eungland. Come, get|one, beginning with his master. come for the carpenter. to nine years I
run any danger. No, that is | about it,-~lost myself, too, Joe ; and here |open.  Where is this purser fellow ! ~ | out this maw’s brandy. We’ll have a night “They thoughtl was in the hold, " he “Nonsense, you flock of geese,” said the | the house of tor
cans the wish of the firm ; but we ' I am with my hands in the tar-bucket | Who is it dares to disobey my orders 7— |of it. It’s cold enough for these fellows, | said, “diden’t they ? but I was hiding un- | captain ; it was only a black seal. 1 only | cons)  to ni
shyou to skirt the ice. and run inonagain, trying to de my dooty in that station | What do you mean, purser, by not serv-|ain’tit? But it'll make them warm seeing | der the captain’s sofa all the time,and there | wish he’d show again, and we’d have a shot | part of her ere
first opening.  You will get off'} of life, as the Catechism used to say.” ing out this rum? No skulking here.- - | us drinking.” | I lay till I was sure they were gone. The |at him ; he’d keep us for two days. Now A Liverpool pe - Y
just in time for the frost tohave |« And how do you like our captain and | Thompson, go on deck, see all made taut| That night, as the liqnor went round, | vessel’s filling fast, Captain Ritson ; there | then, push on, for we must get on the raft | tioned that a bushranger !
el and, with care, there need be no ! crew, sir 77 Pennaut said, under his breath. | for the night, and the fog-bell rigged, or | and the songs circulated among the mutin- | is no time to lose. Hurrah !” and into the open sea before dark, and the | bad been shot in w .
vhatever.” » ~ | “Captain’s as good a man as ever trod | we shall be run down in this cursed fog.” | eers to the doleful accompaniment of the| “It is quite true,” said the purser, as he | Lord guide and help us.” mounted j \s &
Blizzard said all this leaning againt | in shoe-leather—upright man, though he | Thompson slunk out of the cabin. { monotonous and funeral fog-bell, the cap- | returned from below withthe captain. “We | Slowly and silently the melancholy band, ' common one, the busaivange :
wlod desk, and nestled in among the | will have the work done, but the crew ain’t |  The purser did not flinch ; he took his | tan and seven friends lying bound against | have one hour, no more, to rig a raft in, so | with only two sound-hearted men left among | were probably the sa &
ices and bills of lading.  He|much, b tween ourselves. Four of them | cap quietly from its peg. “ Mr. Cardew,” | the frozen shrouds, the vapor lifted for a | to it my lads,with a will. The leak’s too far | them, the captain and the purser, ascen- The firm tried t! 1 nas
ty, fresh-colored, portly man, | first-class, the rest loafers and skulkers, | he said, “1 only obeyed the captain’s or- | moment eastward and disclosed an aurora | gone, and we’ve not hands enough to make | ded the last snow hill leading to the shore, | other vessel, and | tted hims
his dress, and remarkable for | wanting to emigrate, picked up on the | ders, and I shall continue to do so till you | borealis that lit up all the horizon with a | the pumps tell on it.” where the raft and the tents had been left | and as for Ritson, 51 nost ¢
val teoat, t at seemed as hard | quays, halt thieve, half deserters, not worth | take command of the vessel. I'm going on | majestic fan of crimson and phosphorescent The men were shaking hands all round, | six hours before. The sun, a globe of crim- | spected captain in thelr servi
tainless as enamel. He played  with | ther salt. They’ll all ran when they get | deck for a smoke before I turn in.  Good | light that darted upward its keen rays, and | intoxicated with joy at their escape. som fire, was setting behind banks of gray :
tteb-chai as he spoke, and eyed the | (o Quebee. Then ther’es the first mate,he’s | night, sir.” throbted and quivered with almost super “Come, men, enough of that. I’m a plain | and ominous mist. Two of the men were S il onaly i
capiain, the purser, and the first mate, who | a nice nigger-driver, he is, bound for a bad | The mate’s eyes became all at once blood- | natural splendor. The electric lustre lit | man, and what I say I mean,” said the cap- | now frostbitten in the cheeks,and lay down TTICA” e i 4
comfortable half-circle.  With | port, I tinnk. I wouldw’t trust him with a | shot and phosphorescent with a cruel light. | the pale faces of the captain and his fellow- | tain, already himself. “We're not out of { to be rubbed with snow by their compan- EDU({AT,,I})NAL' e
vell-polished boots planted on the im-| ship, that’s all I can say, unless it was a| “I tell you what it is, Pennant,” he said; | prisoners. the wood yet, so don’t holler. Come, set to | ions. i ; [ No. 1. Coumox Scioors.—-Our present system i
¢ tock of a large capital, Mr. Bliz-| pirate ship, that he might get on with; but | “if I was your captain, I'd maroon you on | *““Why, here are the merry dancers,” said | at the raft, and get all the biscutsand junk | The captain strode forward alone to the | of Common Schools is based upon the idea that
wed o dook boldly seaward met | he is smooth enough before the captain,— | an icoberg before you were five hours older, | the first mate, now somewhat excited by | those villains have left. 1 shall be the last | top of the hill to reconnoitre. He was seen | Education ¢ ymmon inheritance of all
v, wid cousider wrecks and such | hie takes care of that,—curse him.” and 1I’d let yon know first, with a good bit | drinking, as he walked up to the captain, | man to leave the wessel. I sha’nt leave | by them all striding forward till he reached | the youth of the St: The State undertakes to
S were well-devised fictions. | Just at that moment there came a shrill | of pickled rope, what it was to disobey | and waved a smoking hot glass of grog be- | her at all till she begins to settle down.-— | the summit, but slowly now, for that i at cl ) 7, it ‘ gt
; Rit=om was 2 big North-country- | voice screaming curses from the shore. your superior officer” | fore his face. “Why, I'll be hanged if they | Purser, get some sails for tents. Quar-|of a man was faint with hunger and faticue. le I -
rona sereage of chest, clear ‘Look alive, you skulkers, there,” it “Good night, sir; threatened men live | ain’t the blessed angels dancing for joy be- | termaster, you look to the grub. Harrison, | The men sat down waiting for him to re-  efits e 3
md large, red hands,—a stardy, ' cried—it was the mate’s voice—“or I'll let | long. And perhaps you will allow me to lock | cause y ou and your brother saints will so | you collect the spars for the men ; Davis, | turn, and rubbing themselves with snow. | tem affords the £y
{-reiiant man, without a fear in| you know. We shan’t be ready by Tues-|up my cabin? Thank you.” |soon join them. What do you think of!you see the work is strong and sure. It |He returned slower than he had ascended, ject, and ) ¢4
[he mate, M. Cardew, by nolday, if you dow’t hurry. Not a drop of |  With this good-humored defiance the | Providence by this time, Ritson, eh?” | isn’t the coast I should choose to land on ; [ feeble and silent. He did not look his com- | po .- ¢
wsant to look on, being alittle | grog before the work’s done, mind that. | purser ran, laughing and singing, up the | The mutineers put their glasses together, [ but any port in a storm, you know ; and, | panions straight in the face, but wrung his | tin die!
degged, cadaverous person, with | I'll bave no infernal grumbling while I’'m | cabin stairs. | and laughed hideously at this. | purser, you get two or three muskets and | hands, pulled his son’wester over his eyes, | ., it T 1 Vg
i<l eves, sat in sullen subserviency | mate ; and what are you doing there quar-| It was Sunday morning, and the ice-fog | “Just as I always did. God watches us | some powder and shot. We may have to | and sat down by the tired men. Then he | cause they do not accept the 1 ts within thei i
vy edue of his chair just behind | termaster, idling 7 Mr. Purser, see at ouce | had lifted.  The vessel had met with mere | at sea as well as by land,” was the cap-|live on sea-birds for a day or two, till God [ rose gravely, with his old impregnable | reach. Anditis o ! metable tactedliintiall do 7
: Fhe purser, a brisk, cheery, |if the stores are all in, and hand in the bills | pancake ice, loose sheets thin as tinsel, | tain’s calm reply. “I'd rather even now i sends us deliverance,death, or a ship ; that | courage, and said,— not aocept—that many in ‘onr own County

feliow, sat 'll‘[)l'l'("dlilli_fly (as |
trifle

t he ought to stand )
still.

s, Mister Blizzard,)” the
iis piloi-coat across his

an immediate

it i said

buttoning

s if preparing for

I abont t everything to be
Id t it i, and a better
2 s, :
" i the Shooting Star 1 don't hope

Blizzard, I do be
sound, if 1

She’s ~~nlll|l‘. \I‘
m main truck o keel, -
the expression, as a pious man’s
The ouly thing that wexes
ywsoinever, is that, having been sent
my native place, down Allonby way,
ery sad the captain
ld up sorrowfully an enormous hat cov-|
1 with black crape,) “I couldn’t see to
lading of tis ere wessel as I generally
kes to do with wessels 1 am called upon
command.”
That is of no consequence at all, Cap-
said Mr. Blizzard, pouring
bree glasses of sherry all in a vow
a decanter on an inky mantel-piece
o him. ““l have been away at Manches-
. and my partner, Mr. David, has been
ry Ul with a touch of pleurisy, but our

st mate lu'lc, \ll l,'au'llw.\'. has seen to it

business” (uere

Ritston,”

the mate nodded assent

lhe cargo is—?7”
" Agricultural  implements, machinery,
‘l oth goods.”

Me. Blizzard referred to a ledger for this
ivrmation, as he spoke, as if he scarcely
. i his multphicity of business, wheth-
Looting Star might not be laden
vkinecense, pearls, gold-dust, and
«—but he would see
the fact, Mr
il carelully l’l‘pl.u'wi the legv'l',
Hiruing s back on bis company, poked
and consulted a large sheet alma-
wer the mantel-picce, as a sign the

Liervie

ascertained Siz-

Bac
was over,
‘We sail to-morrow  morning, Sunday,”

to me to give to Captain Ritson.”

The men, ragged, sullen fellows, worked
harder, but cursed in an underbreath.

The moment the captain came on board,
the mate’s manner entirely altered. He
crouched and whispered, and asked for or-
ders, and spoke to the men with punctilious
quietude,

Cardew had some strange hold over the
captain, as the purser soon discovered—
some money matters—-some threat, which
he held over Ritson’s head, about his fath-
er’s farm in Cumberland, some power that
the captain dreaded, though he tried to ap-
pear cheerful, trusting, aund indifferent. At
first tyranmical to the men, Cardew had
now begun to conciliate them in every pos
sible way, especially when Captain Ritson
was not on deck.

The purser was in his cabin, the twen-
ticth day after ihe Shooting Star had star-
ted. He was head down at kig accounts,
and the laminous green shade over tue
i.(!lnll threw a gnld(‘ll ]iglll upon rows of
fignres god the red lines that divided them.
He was working silently, honest, zealous |
fellow that he was, when s low tap came
at the cabin-door.  He leaped off his ssat
and opened the door ; it was old Thomp-
son, the quartermaster, who shuat it after
him with a suspicious care,

“ Well, Thompson,” said the purser, look-
ing up with an overworked and troubled ex-
pression, “what is it 77

The quartermaster sat down with a hand
on either knee I tell you what it is, Mr.

Pennant, between you and me, there’s mis-
chiet brewing.”

Fhompson, you’ve been at the rum
again,” suid the amazed purser, in a re-
proachiul voiee.

“No, Mr. Pennant, [ havev't ; no, I am
sober as the day I was born. Never you
{ming Low I learnéd what I am going to
tell you, There was & time when no one
| dared aceuse Jack Thompson of eaves-

but nothing more ; the wind blew intense-
ly cold as if from ice-fields of enormous
size, but no bergs had been seen, and the
captain, judging from the ship’s reckoning,
hoped still to make a swift and successful
voyage, and to be the first to reach Que-|
bec that season. {ses round to drink to the Pious Captain.
The men were mustered for prayers in | All his gang are here but that boy, that
the state cabin. It was a pleasant sight | little devil Harrison ; search for him every
to see them file in, two and two, so trim, | where, men ; he mus'nt be left ; if he is in
with their blue shirts turned back from |the hold, smoke him out with brimstone ;
their big brown necks, their jaunty-knotted | never mind if he does’nt come out, he'll
black silk neckerchiefs and their snowy- | have his gruel if you keep the hatches well
white trousers, the petty officers in their |down.”
best blue jackets, and all so decorous and| “ Ay, ay, sir,” was the reply, with a bru-
disciplined, as they took their prescribed |tal and disgusting laugh; and away the
seats. | men went on their search, eager as boys
Pleasant, too, it was to see the hardy |for a rat-hunt.
captain in that wild and remote sea so| An hour after, all but the watch to toll
calmly and gravely reading the chapter|the fog-bell, the mutineers on board the

be bound here, than change my conscience
with yours Cardew. I’'m a plain man, and
I mean it when I say that it’s no worse
dymg here than at home in a feather-bed.
It is less hard to part with the world here.

“0, if you're satisfied, I am.

with an unconscious commanding-officer | and wallowing sleep. That night, from
air.  If the ship-boy dared to cough, that|time to time, Captain Ritston kept his men’s
stern, gray eye nailed him to his seat ; if | hearts up with cheerful words ; the cold
the boatswain shuffled his feet, there was a | was hard to bear, but they survived it.--
reproving pause between the verses; if | When day broke, they all united in prayer
even the spray broke over the hatchway, | that God would allow them to die soon and
the captain was down upon it. | together. They had sunk into a torpid

The purser was the last ‘o leave the cab- | semissleep, when the sound ofa gun through
in when the service was over. As he col-| the fog, in the distance, aroused them. At

on the shoulder. | of the mate awoke the bound men to a sense
#“1 want a word with you, Mr. Pennant,” ! of their misery and despair.
he said, sitting sorrowfully down at the! “ Good morning, Captain Ritson,” said
table with his hand on his telescope, and | the mate. “ Lord, lads, how chopfallen
his large prayer-book siill open before him. | that smart fellow the purser is, and look at
“You are an honest, faithful fellow, and I|those A. B.sailors, who used to sneer at
{ want to ask you a simple question. Have [you, and call you skulkers, loafers, and
| you seen or heard anything lately that| Liverpool dregs. How our fut friend the
makes you think the first mate is playing | quartermaster must miss hix grog ; hard,
double, and exciting the men to mutiny ? | isn’t it ?  Captain Ritston, it is my painful
Yes orno ?” { duty to inform you (lower the two boats
“ Yes, captain.” | there, quick, men, and stave the third )that
The captain did not lift his eyes from the | we are about to leave this ship, which will
table at this auswer, but giving a slight, |sink, as I am informed by my excelient
half-disdainful sigh, poured out a glass of|iriend the carpenter here, almost exactly

| dropping, without getting an answer

water and drank it, then rose, shook the | three hours after our departure. A more

|

Here, glas- |

from the Bible relating to Paul's voyage, | Shooting Star were sunk into a drunken'

lected the Bibles, the captain touched him | the same moment, the loud taunting voice |

is our alternative. Come, to work.”

| The raft was made in no time. But the
| stores proved scanty. The scoundrel mate
‘, had thrown overboard, spoiled, or carried
| off all but three days’ provision of meat,
| biscut, and ram.  The captain had almost
to be forced from the vessel. They hadnot
got half a mile away when the great ice-
pack closed upon it, just as she was sink-
ing. As the Shooting Star slowly settled
down, Captain Ritson took off’ his cap and
stood for a moment bareheaded.

“There,” said he, “goes as good a wessel
as ever passed the Mersey lights ; as long
as she floated she’d have done Messrs Da-
vid and Blizzard credit.”

“Good by, old Shooting Star,” said the
men. “If ever a man deserved the gallows,
it’s that first mate of ours.”

The raft reached the shore safely.

“I take possession of this ’ere floating
pack,” said the captain, good-humordly, to
keep up the men’s spirits, as he leaped on
the ice, “in the name of her blessed Majes
ty, and I beg to christen it Ritson’s Island,
it it is joined on to the mainland, we'll wait
' and see what the mainland is. | wonder
| if there are many bears, or puffins, or white

foxes, on it. And now let’s rig the tents,
| and then we’ll measure out the food.”
The nextday brought no hope. The pack
| proved to be of enormous size, and a deep
| ice-fog prevented its complete exploration.
, The food was fast decreasing. The few
| penguins on the pack would not come with-
| in shot.  Once they saw a white bear, but
| it dived, and appeared no more. The men’s
| hearts began to sink ; half the spars had
| been used up for the fires ; one day more
| and the fuel would be gone ; the rum gone ;
| the meat gone Frost and starvation await-
| ed them. There were now murmurs. Once
the captain came on two of the sailors who
wore erying like children ; another tinue he
observed the men’s fierce and hungry looks
as they watched the quartermaster cower-
ing under the tent, and he knew too well

“Men I bring you bad news ; but bear it
like Christians. It's all sent for a good
purpose. Our raft has been carried off by |
a flow of drift ice. We have only a few
hours to live. I'm a plain man, and mean
what I say. Let us die with a good heart,
and without repining. It is not ourown
fanlt as to this.”

Two of the men uttered yells of despair,
and threw themselves on the ground ; the
rest ecemed to actnally grow smaller, and
shrink together in their hopeless despair.
The purser rocked to and fro, holding his
hands. The quartermaster shook with thi
cold, and turned purple with fear. The
boy burst into an agony of tears.

“Come, men, let us light a fire,” aud Cap- |
tain Ritson. “We are not women. Let us

prayed together and committed ourselves

and looked upwards), let us sleep and in
that sleep, if it is His will, death will take
us.”

But nothing could rouse them now. The
purser, and the purser only, had strength
enough left to collect the few pieces of
driftwood outside the tents. It was like
digging one's own grave, as the night be-
gan to fall,and shut out the white cliffs and
desolate tracts of ice.

“Light it, Pennant,” said the captain,
“while we kneel round and commit our-
selves to Him who never leaves the helm,
though he may seem to some times when
the storm hides Him.”

The fire crackeled and spluttered ; then
it rose a thin wavering flame.

“Before this is burnt out, messmate we
shall have started on another voyage. and
pray God we get safely to port. Now, then,
load all the muskets, and fire them at the
third signal I give.
within two miles of the pack, they may
perhaps hear us. Qne, two, three.”

The discharge of the five guns broke the
ghastly stillness with a crash explosion,

collect any remaining wood, and, having|

into his hands (the captain took off his hat ! k;

If there is a vessel |
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