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incredible fury and violence. Snow sometimes fails to a depth of
flfteen feet, houses being completely covcred. Alcohioio spirits
thicken like oil. As the cold season advances, and as the frost
penetrates deeper and deeper the rocks split and sunder with loud
explosive sounds, like the roar of distant thunder or of sonie boom-
ing cannon.

Here, then, ou these northern shores, s0 rock-y, rougli and savage,
facing the Polar Ocean, is wvhere we find the Eskimos in Labrador.
Wben discovered about three centu ries ago they numbered betveen
three and four thousand. At preà-ent tliey number only about
one thousand seven hundred. They are distinctivcly a Polar peo-
pie. The vast empire of frost and snow is theirs. Thicy seern to
have a preference for the inhiospitable-, and are by choicc the
"denizens of desolationis." They are a people

"Scattered, peeled and rude,
By land and ocean solitude cut off -
From every kinder shore."

They have the usual conceit and ignorance of isolated tribes
and individuals. They think they are the people par cxce//dllce and
ivisdom -Wiii die with them. Ail others are barbarians. In person
the Eskimo is flot tali, neither is lie dwarfish, ns sometimnes repre-
sented. In personal and domestic hiabits, that is in lhis primitive or
savage state, filth to thie ast degrec characterizes him. Ilisvileincss
and dlegradation are beyond description. In disposition lie is not
fierce, but mnild, qeldom flying into a passion, cnvious, treachecrous,
ungrrateful and phlegrnatic. He has naturally a stolid indifference
to the perils of others. An Eskimio standing on the shore and
seelng a boat upset at sea would Iook on wit-h entire unconicrn,
even if the occupant wverý a personal friend. On the score of
imimorality lie is perhaps no better or worse than the average bar-
barian. FMis theology is meagre. H-e believes in spirits, good ýýnd
cvii. As regards futurity, hie believes thiere are two wvorIds, ani
upper and lowver. One is full of ligit: and plenty and w'armnth, the
other, cold, dark and falinie-strickzen. Many a timie, as the shiver-
ing hunter broods in sulent wvatch over the breathing hole of thie scal,
does lie turn a wistfüI gaze on the dancing lighits of tlic Aurura,
and long for the tirne wlhen lie too shail join thecir m errirnent ; for
lie thinks these streamer lighits are the spirits of thc dead, skipping
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