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forms a lighthouse for the illumination of
New York harbour entrance. It stands on
Bedloes Island, and from a torch, three
hundred and five feet above low-water level,
throws a powerful beam of light, which is
visible at sea a hundred miles away. The
statue bears the inscription, ¢ Liberty En-
lightening the World.” It is illuminated
by electric light, and has thirteen lamps in
the arc, while fourteen incandescent burners
form the rays of the diadem. The torch
has five lamps, which project their illumi-
nators to the sky.”

This is all very well for an exhibition ;
but what we want to point out is, that
when it comes to the sea-voyage, liberty
has usually, as explained in our article, to
give way to a despotism more or less bene-
volent. It must be so. Consider for a
moment the perils of a sailor’s life, as ex-
emplified by our illustration of shipwrecked
sailors on a raft,—a situation to which want
of discipline may very likely bring them,—
and then say if we dare relax the bonds of
discipline. The answer will be, we think, a
decided negative.

SIR  JoHN

FRANKLIN.

)SUFFERINGS OF HIS JEXPEDITION-———]TS TERRIBLE :FATE.

SE here present our
readers with an
authentic portrait of
'Sir John Franklin,
that noble-minded
and heroic English-
man who made so
;@g many bold and energetic at-
Y ) tempts to dispel the mystery
which hangs over the frozen
North. He penetrated to regions
whele man had rarely, if ever, been before.
“In the day-time,” says the record,
“the presence of our expedition was not
disregarded. The birds shunned us 1in
their flight, and every noise which was
occasionally made, sounding strange to the
place, sent to a greater distance the sea-
gulls that were fishing among the rocks,
and kept on the alert whole herds of
animals, many of which would otherwise
have been lost in sleep; causing them to
raise their heads when anything fell upon
our deck, and to cast a searching look over

the bay, as if to inquire whence so unusual
a disturbance proceeded. When we first
rowed into this bay, it was in quiet pos-
session of herds of walruses, who were so
unaccustomed to the sight of a boat that
they assembled about her apparently highly
incensed at the intrusion, and swam to-
wards her as though they would have torn
the planks asunder with their tusks. The
wounds that were inflicted only served to
increase their rage, and 1 frankly admit
that when I considered how many miles we
were from our vessel, and what might be
the result of this onset, I wished we had the
support of a second boat. We continued,
however, to keep them off with our fire-
arms, and fortunately came off without any
accident. When we afterwards came to
anchor, we went better provided, and suc-
ceeded in killing several of these animals
upon the ice at the head of the bay.”

Alas! after all Franklin’s daring ex-
ploits, the Arctic regions proved too strong
for him. He and his brave companions
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in their ships, the Zrebus and Zerror,
disappeared, and none could ever tell
their doom. Afterwards Dr. Rae came
upon the traces of a lost expedition, and
he tells the following terrible story :—

“The Eskimo,” he says, “ would give us
no information on which any reliance could
be placed, and none of them would con-
sent to accompany us for a day or two,
although I promised to reward them liber-
ally. Apparently there was a great objec-
- lion 10 our travelling across the country in a
westerly direction.® Finding it was their
object to puzzle the interpreter and mislead
us, I declined purchasing more than a piece
of seal from them, and sent them away.”
On the 21st the party started westward
across the peninsula. They had not pro-
ceeded far, when they were met by a very
intelligent Eskimo driving a dog-sledge
laden with musk-ox beef. This man readily
consented to accompany Rae two days’
journey. He explained that the road by
which he had come would be the best for
the party.  Shortly after this the party
was joined by another Eskimo, who had
heard of white men being in the neighbour-
hood, and was curious to see them. Here
we must quote somewhat freely from Rae’s
brief narrative : “ This man (the new-comer)
was very communicative ; and on putting
to him the usual questions as to his having
seen ‘white men’ before, or any ships or
boats, he replied in the negative, but said
that @ party of ¢ Kabloonans’ (whites) /ad
died of starvation a long distance to the west
of where we then were, and beyond a large
ziver. He stated that he did not know the
exact place, that he never had been there,
and that he could not accompany us so
far. The substance of the information then
and subsequently obtained from various
sources,” continues Dr. Rae, “was to the
following effect :—

* 1 found that it was their favourite hunting
ground for musk-oxen, deer, etc., and that the
natives had cac/es of provisions in that direction.”
—DR. J. RAE,

[

“In the spring, four winters past (1850),
whilst some Eskimo families were killing
seals near the north shore of a large island,

| named in Arrowsmith’s charts, King William

Land, forty white men were seen travelling
in company southward over the ice, and
dragging a boat and sledges with them.
They were passing along the shore of the
above-named island. None of the party
could speak the Eskimo language so well
as to be understood; but by signs the
natives were led to believe #ke ship or ships
had been crushed by ice, and that they were
then going to where they expected to find
deer to shoot. From the appearance of the
men (all of whom, with the exception of
one officer, were hauling on the drag-ropes
of the sledges, and were looking thin), they
were then supposed to be getting short of
provisions, and they purchased a small seal,
or piece of seal, from the natives. The
officer was described as being a tall, stout,
middle-aged man. When their day’s journey
terminated, they pitched tents to rest in.

At a later date the same season, but
previous to the disruption of the ice, the
corpses of some thirty persons and some
graves were discovered oz the continent, and
five dead bodies on an island near it, about
a long day’s journey to the north-west of
the mouth of a large stream, which can be
no other than Back’s Great Fish River, as
its description and that of the low shore
in the neighbourhood of Point Ogle and
Montreal Island agree exactly with that of
Sir George Back. Some of the bodies were
in a tent or tents, others were under the
boat, which had been turned over to form
a shelter, and some lay scattered about in
different directions. Of those seen on the
island, it was supposed that one was that
of an officer (chief), as he had a telescope
strapped over his shoulders, and his double-
barrelled gun lay underneath him. ZFrom
the mutilated state of many of the bodies, and
the contents of the kettles, it is evident that
our wretched countrymen had been given
to the last dread alternative—cannibalism
—as a means of sustaining life. A few of
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the unfortunate men must have survived
until the arrival of the wild-fowl (say until
the end of May), as shots were heard, and
fresh bones and feathers of geese were
noticed near the scene of the sad event.
There appears to have been an abun-

dant store of ammunition, as the gun-
powder was emptied by the natives in a
heap on the ground, out of the kegs or
cases containing it, and a quantity of shot
and ball was found below high-water mark,
having probably been left on the ice close

to the beach, before the spring thaw com-
menced. There must have been a number
of telescopes, guns (some of them double-
barrelled), watches, compasses, etc., all of
which seem to have been broken up, as I
saw pieces of these different articles with
the natives ; and I purchased as many as

possible, fogether with some silver spoons and
Jorks, an order of merit in the form of a
star, and a small plate engraved ‘ Sir John
Franklin, K.C.B*%¥

Although in time more was learned, yet
there was doubt as to the exact fate of
Franklin till Captain MecClintock, in his
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northward expedition in the ZFox, found
manuscript records expressly stating that
H.M. ships Erebus and Zerror were de-

serted on 22nd April, 1848, and that Sir
John Franklin died zith June, 1847 ; so
the sad mystery was solved at last.

‘Arctic FxpEDITION OF SIR ‘GEORGE NARES.

THE PALEOCRYSTIC }SEA_-jBRAVE }{EARTS IN THE POLD

MONGST the many
attempts to reach the
North Pole, that of
the great English
. Expedition of 1875—1876
\ 1) will be for ever memorable.
WP It was “the last polar expedi-
¥ tion from this country, and left

Portsmouth under the command of
George Nares, amid the deafening cheers
of thousands of spectators who crowded the
steamers and yachts and Southsea beach;
and if ardent and patriotic wishes could
have accomplished it, the aim of the enter-
prise would certainly have been fulfilled.
The daring of the explorers was ¢ to attain
the highest northern latitude, and, if pos-
sible, to reach the North Pole.” The two
screw-steamers, the Alert and Discovery,
carried ample provisions for three years, in
the form of many tons of bread, beef, pork,
bacon, coffee, sugar, flour, and preserved
meats; they procured Esquimaux dogs,
and two Esquimaux men on the Green-
land coast; and all went smoothly and
pleasantly on the whole, urstil the vessels
reached the portals of Smith Sound.
Hitherto the crew had little above ordinary
seamen’s troubles, and they had leisure to
admire the novel glories of the glacial
scenery that lay in white calm in the light
of a never.setting sun, and to wonder at
the fantastic forms of the icebergs past

NORTH

which they steamed securely ; but now the
ice presented to them a barrier that looked
as solid as the gates of Gaza, to all appear-
ance utterly impenetrable. Their hopes
rose and fell with the openness or density
of the pack through which they passed ;
sometimes they ¢ bowled along at full speed
in streams of open water, at other times
they were hopelessly blocked, or struggling
amid floes of ice twenty feet in thickness,
at a fearful expenditure of manual toil,
daring, and gunpowder. On the 26th of
August, the Discovery was left in winter-
quarters in Lady Franklin Sound ina land-
locked bay (81° 44' N.), this spot being
selected because the land around, though
hemmed in by grand precipitous cliffs,
was covered with a fair amount of vegeta-
tion—sorrel, willows, saxifrages, and grasses
—while there were abundant traces of musk-
oxen, hares, foxes, and ptarmigan; and
flocks of the cheery snow-buntings, whose
notes are the harbingers and tokens of
summer, chirped about and tried to extract
a little water from the frozen streams.

The Alert attempted to proceed north
on her own account, as far as possible.
But progress up Robeson Channel was
beset with immense difficulty and ever-
growing danger ; tantalizing fogs enveloped
her, and Sir George Nares having observed
that the floes, instead of being only some
eight or ten feet thick, as at the entrance to



