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CHAP IL
Of further Difficuliies and Deliverances.

NE Winter as we were moving from Place to Place,

our Hunters kill’d fome Moofe ; and one lying fome

Miles from our Wigwams, a Young Indian & my feif were
ordered to fetch part of it. We fet out in the Morning

© when the Weather was promifing, but it proved a very

Cold, Cloudy Day. It was late inthe Evening we arrived
st the Place where the Moofe lay : fo that we had no time
to provide Materials for Fire orShelter. Atcthe fame time
a Storm came on very thick of Snow, and continued till
the next Morning. We made a {mall Fire with what little
Rubbifth we could find arouand us, which with the heat of
our Bodies melted the Snow upon us as faft as it fell, and
£1’d our Cloaths with Water. Nevertheleis, eatly in the
Morning, we took our Loads of Moote-Flefh, and fet our,
in order to return to our Wigwams : \We had not travelled
far before my Moofe-Skin Coas £which was the only Gar- |
ment that 1 had on my Back, and the Hair was in moft 3
Places worn off ) was froze fuff round myKanees like aHoop, |
as likewife my Snow-fhoes & Shoe-clouss to myFeet! Thus
1 march’d the whole Day without Fire or Food! atfirft I
was in great Pain,then my Flefh numb’d,and I felc attimes
extream Sick, and tho’t I could not travel one foot further ;
but wonderfully reviv'd again. After long travelling I felt
very drowfy, & had thoughts of fetting down ; which bad
1 done, without doubt I had fali’n on my final Sleep ; as
my dear Companion, Evans, had done before ; formy In- |
dian Companion, being better Cloath’d, had left me long §
before : but again my Spirits reviv’d as much as if 1had .

receiv’d the richeft Cordial! Some Hours after Sun-fet I {

recovered theWigwam, and crawl’d in with my Snow-fhoes
on. The Indians cry’d out, The Capsive is froze to Death ! |
They took off my Pack, and where that lay againft my j
Back was the only Place that was not frozen. Thelndians |
cut off my Shoes, and fiript the Cloutsfrom myFeet,which 1
were as void of feeling as any frozen Fleth could be : but1 |
had not {at long by e Fire, before the Blood began to cir-

culate, j




