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to have reached the boat, and then all was shut

out in the darkness.

The morning came, and the floe party were glad

to see that the boat had three men in it. It was a

half mile off, and the kayak was as far away in an-

other direction. It was soon clear that the boat

could not be brought back without a stronger

force. Tyson led the way, and finally all but two

of the men made the desperate passage of the

floating ice to the imperiled craft. It was with

difficulty that, with their combined force, the boat

was returned to the floe. The kayak was also

recovered.

For a brief time there was quiet all around.

The aurora gleamed, and displayed its wonderful

beauty of form and motion; while the majestic

icebergs, in every varied shape, reflected its spark-

ling light. The grandeur of sea and sky .seemed

a mockery to the danger-beset voyagers. The
elements might be grand, but they had combined

to destroy them, for a new form of peril now ap-

peared. The sea came aboard of their icy craft.

They were sitting one evening under their frail

tent, the boat near, when a wave swept over their

floe, carrying away tent, clothing, provisions

—

every thing except what was on their persons or

in the boat. The women and children had been

put on board in fear of such an occurrence, and

the men had just time to save themselves by

clinging to the gunwale. The boat itself was

borne into the middle of the floe. When the wave

subsided the boat was dragged back, lest another


