
161 PERILS OF THE

I am glad that the beghinhig of my shlinvrcck cxatc-s

in your soul, the .cntiment« uhich 1 suUl it slu.ul.
;

.,

is a proof that I have not exaggerated the evds vj lu. h

1 suffered, and saw others suffer. Yet after all my

dear brother, that is only a flight sketch and what

luve yet to tell far surpasses all 1 have hitherto said,

and deserves all your attention.

Wliile we were refitting the longboat, wc ate only

onee in twenty-four hours, and then our allowance wus

smaller then that I have already mentioned. It wu.

prudent to act so ; we had only two months stores m

the ship, this being the usual provision made on sailing

from Quebec to France ; all our biscuit w.is lost, and

more than half our meat liad been-consumed or spoil ,

during the eleven days we had been at sea
;

so tha ,

v.ith all possible economy, we had only hve weeks food.

This calculation, or, if you like, this reriection, an-

nounced death at the end of forty days! for, alter all,

there was no prospect of finding, before then, any means

of leaving the desert-island.

The ships which pass by it, sail altogether too far

off, to perceive any signal we could make, and then h«^v

could we rely on them ? Our provisions could ast no

more than six weeks, at most, and no ship could pa>s

for six or seven months.

I saw despair coming on, courage began to sink, and

cold, snow, ice, and sickness, seemed banded to mcrease

our sufferings. We sank beneath the weight of .o

much misery. The ship became inaccessible from tin

ice, which gathered around it ; the cold caused an intol.

arable sleeplessness ; our sails were £u- from shieldmj|

us ixom the heavy snows that fell, that year, six feet
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