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by one consent, the singing would cease, the paddlers’ breath be
husbanded to better purpose, and every muscle strained to force the
canoe over the present difficulty. At such times when any greater
exertion was necessary, or & more formiddble obstacle than usual
seemed on the point of being mastered, the Indians would give a -

loud prolonged shiout, terminating in a shriller key, and dash their

paddles into the boiling water with still fiercer vehemence.  There
can be few stranger sensations than that which we felt many
times that night, when after paddling so steadily alongshore that
we had fallen fast asleep, we were awoke suddenly by a_heavy
lurch of the canoe; and found .the water rushing in over the
gunwale, and the boat almost swamped by the fierce exertions
of the paddlers, and tearing broadside down rather than across the
rapid river, until witha shout it was run ashore on the opposite
bank, and the excited rowers rested a few minutes to. regain
their .breath before again paddling up the quieter water by the |
shore. '

Next morning, about four o'clock, we landed for a short spell of
rest, and, clearing away the snow, lit a fire and lay round it for a
couple of hours. At the end of that time we picked ourselves up,

stiff with cold, and breakfasted, and by half-past seven were under

wewh again and paddling up the river, the Indians, to all appear-
a.nce,\a.s lively and unwearied as if they had slept the whole night,
through. I cannot say the same for their passengers. . It was very

. cold, a sensation which we both tried in vain to get rld of by taking

ah decasional turn. at the paddles; and the few snatches of short,
disturbed sleep we had managed to obtain had left us _very much
fatigued.  The novelty of the situation, .too, in my casphad worn
away, and I confess that the second night of my joumeﬁw\s one of
unmitigated discomfort and weariness, Upon the second morning

- we rested. a little longer by our watch-fire, Myhu-pu-pu; the head -

man of the party, assuring us ‘that we had plenty of time to reach -
Hope before nightfall. But Myhu-pu-pu was wrong: 1ght fell
while we were Still-s(nne miles below the fort. About three in the

~ afternoon we had boarded the ‘E'nterprisé and learnt that she had

been three days in the ice, and had onlv f'ot out of it indeed the.

“previous morning, and that Colonel Moody had not, therefore, been

able to reach Hope until that day. We had reason to congratulate

- ourselves upon our good fortune, as we had only met some floating




