


























the most able and they set off in the
largest ofthe three lifeboats.

The others stood on the shore and
bid them a fear{ul farewell. If they were
lost, all would be lost. No boat ever
made a stop in this bleak harbor and
the two boats left were all but useless.

For 800 miles the men in the open
boat suffered every danger and hardship.
They fought a hurricane, a tidal wave,
hunger and thirst. The boat began to
Ieak and they were never dry in that bit-
ter weather. One morning they found the
mast, rigging and foredeck all under a
heavy coat of ice. It had to be chopped
offwith spoons and knives.

After three frightful weeks of the
most intense suffering they managed
to reach the shore of South Georgia.
Shackleton gazed at his crew as if he
couldn't believe his eyes. "We made
it!" he said numbly. "We are still
alive."

"Yes," said Worsely, a crew mem-
ber, "but it so happens we are on the
wrong side of the island. The whaling
station is another 150 miles away and
the boat wouldn't hold out for another

It was a tragic fact. Shackleton turned
and looked up at the icy peaks. "There
is only one thing we can do. We'll have
to climb across."

They rested for a few days and then
Shackleton, Worsely, and Crean
started out on the fearful journey.
They were seamen-not mountain
climbers, but they knew enough to take
a rope to bind themselves together.
They also took an adze to cut out steps
in the ice.

The ones left behind knew that they
would have a struggle to stay alive until
help came-if ever. But they had great
faith in their daring leader and bid him,
and the other two, a cheerful farewell.

The rope proved to be the vital piece
of equipment that was to save the men's
Iives. That, along with their great
courage. They fought their way up-
ward, climbing 2,500 feet in two hours.
A fog crept over them and they could
barely see each other's faces. They
moved slowly along without knowing
what the next step would bring.

When the fog lifted they were on the
edge of a deep chasm. It was so deep,
in fact, that they could not see the bot-

tom. They made their way slowly around
the edge. For the next three hours they
climbed an icy peak. At the top they
Iooked down upon a sheer 1,500-foot
drop. They turned and climbed another
peak. There was no way down. They
climbed another and yet another.

At the top of the third peak, Crean
said, "We'll freeze up here. It would
take days to chop our way down-and
we don't have enough days."

Shackleton looked grim for a mo-
ment. Then he said, "I have an idea.
It's an awful risk but it's our only
chance. We'll have to slide down."

The other two stared at him in amaze-
ment. Crean looked at the awful drop
and said one word. "How?"

"We'll make a toboggan. Start rolling
the rope."

The fifty foot rope was coiled into a
makeship toboggan. The three men
sat down on it, wrapped. their arms
around each other's waists and shot
down. They were at the bottom in three
minutes. They stared at each other in joy
and relief.

They stopped for a brief rest and a
bit of food. In the midst of their meal

their boots nearly worn through. "Who
in heaven's name are you?" he gasped.

The man in the center asked, "Don't
you know me?"

Sorle shook his head. "I do seem to
know your voice," he said after a
pause.

The man gave a half smile. "My name
is Shackleton."

Sorle seized him in his arms. "Ernest
Shackleton. It's been over a year since
we had any word. We were sure you
were lost. Come on in. What comes first,
a bath or food?"

"The bath," answered Shackleton.
"We just had our last in an icy pool."

After the men had bathed, eaten, and
rested they told their strange story. At
once ships were sent to rescue the
men on the other side of the island
and on faraway Elephant Island. Not
one man had lost his life throughout
this perilous journey over ice and
ocean, I-j
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they heard a whistle. They could not
believe they heard right. They waited
not daring to speak. Then the whistle
blew again.

Now each face lit up with joy. "It must
come from the whaling station on the
other side," said Worsely. "It's calling
the men to work."

"That means we are in hearing dis-
tance, if not in sight of men and food
and boats," said Crean.

They quickly finished their meal
and climbed another hill. To their dis-
may they saw that the only path be-
tween two peaks was blocked by a
thirty-foot waterfall. There was no way
whatever to get around this last
hazard.

"So," said Shackleton, "we ride it
down."

Once more their rope was to be the
means of bringing them to their jour-
ney's end. They made it fast in a crevice
and one after another rode the rope
through the waterfall to the bottom. All
three stood together in a pool of ice wa-
ter. They were free at last from the
perils of peaks and chasms. They hardly
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noticed their wet clothing as they made
their way to the whaling station.

Their faces were dark from the beat-
ing of the sun and wind. Their cloth-
ing was in tatters. They were gaunt
from lack of food and bone tired from
their frightful climb and descent.

It was no wonder that the children
who saw them ran in fright. They were
used to meeting rough seamen, but
they had never seen any that resembled
these three who appeared from nowhere.
A workman, staring at them rubbed his
eyes in disbelief. These men had not
come from any of the whaling ships
in the harbor.

He was even more puzzled when one
of them asked, "Is Mr. Sorle here?"
What did these men from nowhere
know of Sorle?

"Yes," he gulped, "I'll call him."
He went to the office and called to

Sorle. "There are some awful looking
men out there. One of them seems to
know you. Anyway, he asked for you
by name."

Sorle went to the door. He saw three
strangers, their hair and beards matted,
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Ni/r "What would you get if you crossed
a kangaroo u,ith a sheep?"
Wit: "A rvoolly jumper."

Warren Bebout
\{orro Bay, CA

Trucg: "How do you keep a dog offthe
roadP"
Spaceg: "You put him in the barking
lot."

Warren Bebout
Nlorro Bay, CA

A youngster, presented rvith a huge
German shepherd for his birthday,
looked at the big dog in wonder, then
turned to his father and asked, "Is he
for me or am I {br him?"
Henry Leabo
]amestown, CA

A man's car stallecl on a country road
one day. When he got out to fix it, a
cow came along and stopped beside him.
"Your trouble is probably in the car-
buretor," srrid the cow.

Startled, the man jumped back and
ran down the road until he met a
farmer. He told the farmer his story.

"Was it a large red cow with a brown
spot over the right eye?" asked the
farmer.

"Yes, yes," replied the man.
"Oh! I wouldn't listen to Bessie,"

said the farmer. "She doesn't know
anything about cars."

Warren Bebout
Mor:ro Bay, CA

Tenant: "Last night those annoying
people upstairs banged on the floor
until well after midnight.
Landlord: "Did they wake you up?"
Tenant: "No, fortunately I \\'as up
playing my tuba."

Warren Bebout
Morro Btry, CA

The fatl.rer had been listening for
what seemed forever to his 7-year-old
practicing the violin, while the dog
howled dismally nearby. Finally he
asked the chiid, "Can't you play some-
the dog doesn't know?"

Warren Bebout
Morro Bay, CA

Drioing Instructor: "If there's any
kind of emergency, yorl must put on
the brake."
Hatlseed: "Doesn't that come with the
car?"

Warren Bebout
Morro Bay, CA

Riddle: When night lalls on one side
of the world, what happens on the other
sideP
Ansu;er: Day breaks

Warren Bebout
Morro Bay, CA
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The door-to-door salesman had in-
slsted on demonstrating a vacuum
cleaner to the rural housewife. Scat-
tering debris all over the living room
he proclaimed, "N{adam, tr'll eat every
bit of this stuff my vacuum doesn't
pick up within two minutes."

The rvoman started to leave the room
and the salesman asked where she was
going.

"To get a spoon," she replied.
"They're working on the power lines
and the electricity is off for the rest of
the afternoon."

Warren Bebout
Morro Bay, CA

e-, Door-to-door salesman, to lloungster
sitting on front porch: "Is your mother
home?"
Youngster: "Yes, she is."
Salesman (after knocking for several
minutes): "I thought yor,r said your
mother was home."
Youngster (skipping ofI): "She is-but
this isr't my home."

Warren Bebout
Morro Bay, CA

The first grader asked his mother
why his father brought home n brief-
case full of material each night. She
explained that he had so much work to
do that he couldn't get it all done at
the office.

The youngster pondered this for a
moment then asked, "Well, rvhy don't
they just put him in a slower groupP"

Warren Bebout
Morro Bay, CA

"If the boy next door bothers you
practicing the piano," said a high-
pitched voice on the telephone, "you
might try complaining to my mother."

Warren Bebout
Morro Bay, CA

Doctor: "What rvas the
weighed?
Patient: "136 pounds."
Doctor: "And what was
ever weighed?"
Patient: "772 pounds."
Henry E. Leabo
Jamestown, CA

i.\\'
\.,\

most you ever

the lenst you

BIBLE IIIISBAI]DS A'ID WIYES

ANSWERs

I-h; 2-fl 3-b; 4-e; 5-a; 6-i; 7-c; B-i- 9-d; l0-g

" Hoo You

WINTER 1978 t5



Alexander Fleming was a teenage
farm boy when his entire life was
changed in an instant.

Fleming who in the late 1920's dis-
covered penicillin was plowing a
field when he heard a scream for help
coming from a nearby lake. Dropping
the plow, he raced to the water's edge
and spotted a struggling swimmer.
Without a thought for his own safety,
Fleming plunged into the icy water.

He reached the sinking youth,
grabbed him around the chest and
towed him to shore. The young man
was revived and a few days later left
Scotland for his home in London.

Fleming continued to work the
family farm, and he'd virtually forgotten
the incident, when a couple of years
later the youth he'd saved returned to
Scotland with his parents.

They met Fleming, and belatedly
thanked him for saving their son's life.
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GIVE
and

Receive

In the course of conversation thev
asked Fleming what he intended tL
do with his life.

Fleming confided that his dream
was to become a doctor, but his parents
had little money so he would be a farm-
er instead. But they had a different idea.
They would pay for his education.
"You risked your life for our son, allow-
ing him to pursue his life's goals. You
should have the same chance," they told
him.

Of course it's history now that
Fleming did become a doctor and re-
seareher. In 1928 he gave the world
its first "wonder drug," penicillin.
However, it was almost totally ignored
by the medical profession until 1939 and
the outbreak of World War II. Then its
need became apparent but having
been forgotten for so long it took several
years more to perfect it for human use.

In 1943 Winston Churchill contracted
double penumonia and was at death's
door. Conventional treatment didn't
work and his doctor concluded that
the only hope was to use penicillin,
even though it was still an experimental
d*9.

The preciously small quantity avail-
able in England was rushed to Church-
ill's doctors, and within hours of
being administered his condition had
i mproved dramatical Iy.

Ironically Winston Churchill's
life had again been saved by Fleming, for
it was young Winston that Fleming had
dragged from the lake decades before.

You have to wonder what would have
happened to the world if both Fleming
and the Churchill's hadn't given of
themselves unselfishly, and by doing
so received more in return than thev
ever expected.
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