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IN THE WHITE JAWS OF
THE ICE-PACK.

WaaT a pictors of desolation
fs Arctio ecenery '~—white, white
everywhere save up in the blne
tky, and that whiteness the cbhil-
ling deatb-pallor of ice-pack and
ieberg. Oavght and held =
prisoner in icy cheins is the
staupch veegel. Her masts,
yards and rigging are all coated
with mow and ice ; her deck is

sfed, and the roof is gnickly
frosted ; her crew are muffled in
the thickeet, warmest clotting,
and look like Fsquimaux. They
may leave ths veszel, and, orawl-
ing over the iceblocks hesped
about her, deecend to the floe,
and srmed with guns, sacoom-
pany ihe nledge off on & hunt-
g trip Such seemiogly awk-
wird, clumsgy creatures,—will
they run down a bear or the
besr run them down? Life on
an ico-pack is not very agreeable.

There must be cccupation of
some kind for the ship's craw.
In the evenings they may sirg,
read, play chess. Hark! after
a game of chess hear them eing-
ing ' Home, sweet home!”
Amid ocold snd snow and ice,
how strapge saems that chorus
of the Arctic mailors, s:oging
sbout home, and singing in the
shadow almoet of the .Vorth
DPolel How the thought moves
us!

The morning and afternoon
of the day will be givea to occu-
pation of another kind. If one
looks up into the rigging of an
Arctic navigator, he will seo
“the crow’s neet.” It isg‘na]uge
cask holding abont sixty gallons;
its head bas been koocked out,
and then it has been hoisted to

‘the fore or mainroyal pole.

Here it sexves as a lookout sia-
tion. It is white a8 if covered
with marble. Peeping over the
edge of the crow’s nest you may
s ths Deak of the crow, and
at the present time this is the
spy-glams held to bis eys hy the

.man on ths lookcat. He has

secn 3 bear away off upon ths
fce, and pedees dewmn the word.
and

Men

2w off at once. The bear

bax turned to see the meaning of the

hubbub xuade by the barking d

ogs in

its rear. Now it runs, escaping per-
haps o s stretch of open wa'er, where
he will not be follcwed, cr be msy
tarp, rise W ou his bind legs to receive
his canine pursuers, and give them an

unweloors box on the ears

Those

ears will nsver meed boxing again.
Bat the hunters have coms up, and

must be made dp. There ttoy
go, those gaunt, yeloing dogs

harnessed to the sled burdenod
with its nder and his baggag+
Away they dash, the wind d 1v

ing down from the North P..o
aud bristhng with ita ahary
froat teeth. A fierce, b'indiug
snow-storm may set in, throwing
huge nighteaps one after the
other down vpon the travell.se.
Oh how rcugh the limitles,
unfenced, unwmarked highway
may be—rygh with ita blo ks
ot ios! ard if it bs an icefloe
the sledge is j Iting over, then
petbaps there 1s @ trect of brokea
oo ahead. the detached frag-
ments swimming in the oo,
dark sea water. The dogs hat
upon thet gap in the flos, thoy
know what a bath in that water
mesny. Bat ahesd they wre
foroed. and they ecrsmble fiom
tlock to block, strugglicg a.d
yel{™ns —now in the water, now
out, reachiog at Iast the sulid
ice, the water in their fuc
quickly freeziog, the cold sting
ing deeper and aharper.  As fur
the dri er, he feels bad enou:b
to be willing to teadog i Lo
could only bare a warm kennel
Such a ride!

Bat what if the ioe flos con
clude to give the worried Arci-
navigator a ride, and 50 star. of
on & strange, perilons journe- ?
In Beptember, 1879, tho J an.
nette, siling from thiscou-ty
and trying to find that vay
mysterious stick, the Nurh
Pole, was caught in the iconcsth
of tho Biberizn coat. She was
not only caugkt between the
jaws of an ioce-pack, dbut held
there. It was ope vaxt field
of ice, and it was off to0 en u
long, choerless journey  This
traveller that bad taken the
Jeanteits on its white bick,
attempting to twn the ccr.or
of an island was very indiguat
at the crowd ing it reosived, sud
manifested its sngor in violeat
agitations of its surface and ia
various borrible noises. Jun-
mense mamee of ico were thrnwn
their breech-losders send Monsieur their “empty pemmican<ansfor stoves”, up, endangering the safely of the vees .
Bear where he will not give boxing-; —imagine it, all grumbling cooks nt'Storm affected the ice flo=, provoking
lessons auy more. He may weigh a home—they found that bear a mcst Iit to violent changes This great Seld
thourand pounds, and for those who, welcome addition to tbeir scanty bill kept on drifticg, drifcing, snd fur
liks bear-mesat there is an sbandancs of of fate. They fried his steaks, broiled! months the Jesnnette remaired in its
food in store. his chops, roastrd bis paws and r-de|icy grip.

Eogineer Melville, the Arclic ex- stews of the flank using .he] Ons right there was a forriblo split
plorer, epeaks of a bear shot whilehe blubber for fuel. ~What a blominglin the floe on & lins with the abip's
and his companions were off ob the ice , arrived inside of that bear's furry skinl{keel, and it canted ber over on her
in wet tents, wet clothes, on soft, wet and the akin too had its value. right side. ‘The next day the zbip was
foowbeds. What s damp locationi; It may be necemsary to gocft on an|abandoned. The end was not far dis

Ix TEx WaITE JAaws OF THR Ick.rack.

Fortunately, they shot s bear, Using exploringtour, and then a dogteam'tant. ¢ Good-bye, old ship'" cnod‘:i‘!




