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a EXCURSIONS IN NEWFOUNDLAND. [Chap. I.
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of the water fell rapidly as we proceeded on

our course, and about two o'clock it was only

35°. The air, which at ten a.m. was 54, had

likewise sunk to 38°. The swell of the sea

gradually subsided, and the vessel was steadier

than it had been since we sailed. A sharp

look-out was accordingly kept, and as we were

sitting after dinner in the cabin, about four

P.M., the cry of " Ice a-head " brought us all

on deck, and the vessel was put about imme-

diately. I peered over the side into the driv-

ing fog, but could see nothing but small

jagged |)ieces of white ice, hardly to be dis-

tinguished from the foam on the crest of a

wave, whirling about in the eddy of the vessel.

Beyond them was a kind of white obscure, that

might probably be the sheen of the ice through

the fog. Practised eyes, I suppose, saw more,

and it was said to be the edge of a large field

of ice, or rather to be the edge of "the ice,"

which was apparently understood to extend to

the north for an indefinite distance. We soon

left it far behind, and drove off to the south-

ward. On returning to the cabin, the captain

was congratulated on having made a good

"ice-fall," and hopes expressed of as good a


