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CRUISE OF THE U. S. STEAMER

“RUSH”

N

BEHRING SEA

SUMMER OF 1869

“ 101 to the wintry winds the pilot yields
- His bark careering o’er unfathomed fields,
Cold on his midnight watch the breezes blow
From wastes that slumber in eternal snow,
And waft across the waves’ tumultuous roar
The wolf’s long Aowl from Ounalaska’s skove.”
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