
UPS AND DOWNS.

IlNo, 1 suppose flot,' she sighed nîourn-
fully. "lBut really," she went on, ",you must
admit that it is dreadful to be conîpelled to
spend the greatest day in the year on a wvretclîed
iceberg !

"It miglit lhave been worse if wve had been
drowvned, Miss Brown," 1 put iii.

IlAnd the cold," slie wvent on, ignoring my
remiark: ; IlI amn wet throughi and perishing
wvitli it." And shie burst into a violent fit of
sobbing.

Here 1 1eft the two ladies to console one
another in the best wvay tlîey could wvhilst I went
dowvn to see if tliere wvas any chance of obtain-
ing sonie food. To niy great joy I perceived
two large square tins of biscuits floating along.
side7j of tic berg. They wvere evidently those
wvlich liad been in thie steward's pantry, for
cach, as 1 afterweards discovered, hiad been
opened and sorte of the contents used. \Vith
some difficulty 1 înanagred to get both tins on to
tue bergr and tlien looked around to sec if there
were aiîy signs of a wvater cask floating about,
but couild see none. I took the tins to the place
of shelter. II Now, ladies," I said, placîng a few
biscuits on one of the covers xvhicli served as a
tray, Il let us be thankful that ive hiave some-
thing to cat. Miss Hunter, will you -

Furtlier utterance on miv part wvas cliecked
by a tetrific crasliing sound followed by a
violent oscillation of the berg. Miss B3rown,
wvbo biad been sitting on the small jutting piece
of ice, wvas hurled violently froin lier scat, slîriek-
ing Ioudly the wvhile, whilst Mies Hunter wvas
precipitatcd into rny arms. Wlien the oscilla-
tion hiad somewhiat subsided and Miss Brown
liad managed to pick: lerself up again, the twvo
xvonien looked inquiringly at me as tbougbi for
an explanation of ail the noise and motion. 1
told tlîem that 1 thouglit aîîother large piece of
ice niust have become detachied and fallen from
tHe berg and that 1 would go out to sec.

It biad biappened as I said, and the piece
whicb hiad broken off the parent berg wvas now
grinding away at its foot. I told îny two coii-
panions wvbat I hiad seen.

IIf it goes on like thiis," xvbimpered Miss
Brown, Il there'll be notlîing left for us to stand
uipon, and then xvbat shail we do ?"I

IlMadam," 1 replied, Il if it l<eeps on doing
like this xve shaîl not need anything to stand
upon for long. But let us hope," I added,
hastily, as I observcd a very doîvncast expres-
sion steal over the face of the youriger lady,
-that we may be fortunate enoughi to get res-

cued from our position before such a thing
should liappen. And now, ladies," I broke off,
and banding a biscuit to tlîem, Il this is our
Christmas fare; let us be thankful for it."

IDon't, don't, don't," said Miss Bjrown,
imploringly. IlClbristmas fare. indeed ! Oh,
îvhat a cruel rnockerv ! [ can't touch it ; it's no
use ! " and she tturned away in (lespair. Miss
Hunter, however, partook freely, saying that she
flfr -)o hiungry to refuse anytlîing.

-And 1 feel hiungry too, my dear," snorted
Miss Brown, "lbut flot hutngry enough to eat
biscuits."

IMadarn," 1 obscrvcd, feeling angry at lier
ivant of gratitude. Il if we are alive s0 long, 1
ill wait until you are verj, lungry before 1

again offer you the biscuits."
She made no rcply but burst into another fit

of sobbing. Poor ladies, lîow rnuch I piticd
themn in their wet clothes slîivering wvîth the
cold and in a position seemingly so hopeless and
wvretched. How were we to get through the
long nighit whicli was stealing on us quickly?
\Vbat could I do to get these poor creatures
warmi? These were the questions whichi filled
my mind now to the exclusion even of our ulti-
mate safety, and I rnust admit that nearly evcry
ray of hope wvas extinguished within nie whien 1
thoughit of my wretclied impotency. There
seemed only oîîe chance, and a very meagre one

too. This was of our being taken off the berg
by some outward bound vessel. Sucli a chance
wvould have been poor enough even had ive been
five or six more degrees to the nortbward ; how
much less was it now in the higb latitude we
ivere in ; lîow few vessels must pass in the
course of a year.

1 was, of course, wet through, cohd and
miserable myself, but I s.aid nothing, and
although I felt utterly despondent and wretched
I strove to appear as hopeful as I couild, but it
wvas a terrible effort and I very nearly failed in
the attempt. I deternîined before itlbecamie too
dark to descend onîce more and see if 1 could
fish out anything wvhici ivas likely to be of
service to us. W'hen 1 reached the water's
edge I discovered two hiatclîes floating along-
side. It struc< ne that these mighit be useful
in more ways than one. They wvould serve for
tlîe ladies to lie uipon instead of the bare ice,
and in the event of another disruption and our
being burled into the water, they would serve
to keep us afloat. So I (lived into the wvater
and after mucli difficulty succeeded in landing
themi on the berg.

"'VVlat !" cxclainied Miss Brown whien I
explained howv tliat tue hiatches mighit be
utilized, Il Sleep on the bare wood ! Ohi neyer
neyer ! Whiat have 1 corne to ?"

An iceberg, miadamii,'' I put in quietlv;
"perhaps, liowever, you would prefer to slecp on

the bare ice aîmd find yourself in a pooî of water
Mihen you wvake îîp.-

'-Thank you so very miucli, CaptainM-"
was the very different rejoinder of Miss Huinter.

Hoxv very good and kind of you to think so
muchi of us! and oh, liow fatigued you must be
withi ail that diving and dragging up these
heavy pieces of wood !I was feeling fatigued
and I admiitted it.

Sleep soofi overcanie ail Miss Brown's
scrupies anîd luLi womien were sooni extended
on tlîe liatches. 1 entered anotlier snîall cave
close to and sitting down on the icy floor-if 1
may 50 terni it -buried my face iii my hands
and gave wvay to reflection. Niglit, the awful
dreaded nigbt, had corne, and darkness like
some huge funeral paîl covered the face of the
deep and the berg wve xvere on. Far in the dis-
tance 1 could distinguisbi the shiolits of-the nien
who wvere on the other berg, aîîd throughi tlîe
darkness the glimimering effulgence of the berg,
itself lil<e sone ominous luminosity stalking
over the dark ivaste of rnighity waters. A
borrid feeling of drowsiness seized me as 1 sat,
and this broughit painfully to my niind the
stories I had read of men hiaving given wvay to
such feeling iii 1lie snow and ice and whlo neyer
awoke again in thjis îvorld. 1 greiv alarrned
and undecided as to wvhîetlîer 1 slîotld awaken
the ladies. Tlîrice 1 stood at tlîe entrance to
the cave they werc lying in, alnîost de-
cided to arouse them, and thrice 1 returned
to rny owvn chilly apartrnent xvitlîout hiaving
donc so. They ivere sleeping sotindly, their
troubles forgotten ; 1 .-ould not bring mnyself to
awaken tîern. And yet, supposing that any-
thing fatal wvere to hiappen througlî iny own
wilful neglect, lîow wretclîed I should feel ! 1
tried to solace myseif with tlîe Iliomîghît that if
it wvere true tlîat people would die from giving
way to, sleep in the snow, it 'vas eqîîally truc
thiat thîey must die withîoît it. This decided mie
and 1 allowed thîem to sleep on, altliougli fot
without grave fears. At last, so intensely and
painfully drowsy did 1 becorne thiat 1 could
lîold out no longer and felI asleep. How long
I hîad slept 1 know not; it nîiglît have been
two, tlîree, or four hours; 1 liad no nîeans of
judging, btît 1 xvas awakerîed by one of thiose
ominous crasbiing sotunds wvith wvhich wve haý.l
now beconie so pai,îfully familiar. 1 jurnped
up and standing on thie little plateau just out-
side tIme entrance to the cave, lookcd around
me. It was still dark, but very clear ; a liglit

cold breeze was blowving front tlîe southward
and the stars shone down from the sky witlî
that intense brilliancy so noticeable during
a southierly wind in hîgbi latitudes in the
southîern hernisphere. I could still see the
pale effulgence of the other berg, and close
around the whbite crests of the waves as stirred
by tHe îvind. 1 saw notlîing, bowever, to
denote tlîat any more ice liad broken off and I
went to the cave wvherc the two wornen lay to
caîni thleir fears if aroused by the noise. Tlîey
were still asleep, howvever. and for thîis I felt
very thankful. I returned again to thie cave
and sait down to think, longing ardently for
dayliglît and dreading every moment lest
another disruption should take place. At hast
1 saw the first pale streaks of dawn creeping
slowly up froni the castward and watched thîem
spreading over tlîe sky, and thien 1 went ont
once more and scantied tlîe horizon witli fever-
islî armxiety. Tliere wvas nothîing, lîowever, to
be seen save the othier berg, nowv about haîf a
mile to the westward of us, amîd the floating
debris of the ill-fated S-iiugt Mloi-i, mîow cluster-
ing around tlîe bcrg ive ivere on. With a sad-
dened lîeart 1 turned awvay and wvas about to
ascend hîiglîer, wlîen my eyes chîanced to highît
upon a whimte spec< far away on the %vestermi
point ol tlîe horizon. 1 stood staring at it for
somne coi)siderable time, my lieart bcatingrapidly
the %vhile. Could it he a vessel, or wvas it only
the whiite wing's of some iulge albatross skinî-

n-igthe clear, dark blue tlîrcad of horizon ?
1 rubhed mny eyes and shaded tlîein with rny
lmands in sucli a manner, as to shint ont every
otlier point of t ie horizon, save tlîat in vhîicli
the sniall whlite speck could be discerned. It
wvas still thîcre, it lîad îlot mroved ! it could flot
be a bird ! it must be a vessel ! Il Thank God !
hurst Jovfully fromi my lips as I turned to
arouse the two xvomen, Il Miss Hunter, Miss

J3on!" I shouîed %v'ild!y. But there ivas no
reply, and 1 grew terribly alarnied. Had tlîat
sleep, indeed, proved to be tlîeir hast long one ?
1 slmoitted again, but still tliere came no reply,
and then I entered the cave. "lGod be praised,
thîey are alive !" I exclaimed joyfully, as I dis-
tinguishied the sounds of their breathing. But
I mnust rotise tiien. Il Miss Hiunter," 1 said,
touching her liglîtly on lier arnm, l iliere is a
vessel tlo tîme îvestwvard ;conie out and look< at
it '

Shie started violently and thien sat tip and
stared curiously into iny face, as thougli trying
to collect lier thoughîts. 'llien wvith a sweet
snîile of assurance she rose to lier feet. I next
wvent to Miss Browvn. No sooner, liovever, lîad
this lady felt my touch Ilan witli a wvild shîriek
sue seized me by iny beard, calling me a

mlnonster and a villain," until awvakened suffi-
ciently to recognize me, ivhien sue begged rny
pardon, and excused lier conduct by stating
that slîe lîad been dreaming about burglars.
i3otli womien tliem camie excitedly out of the
cave, and we stood wvmth beating lîearts watclî.
ing tue srnall wvhite speck upon vhîiclî our ail
liopes seenied to depend.

IWill tlîey see us, Captaimi M- ? "anxi-
ously inquired Miss Hunter.

-Thîey wvill see the icebergs," 1 replied
amîd tlîe great fear is lest the very siglît of

thieni shiould iiîake theie alter tlîeir course."
IAnd thien thîey îvoulct pass us by, 1 sup-

pose ?" moaned Miss Browvn.
ILet us take a more hiopeful view tlîan

tîmat," 1 replied clîeerily. Il We must try and
miake sonie sort of a signal. I wvill get an oar
and fasten my coat to it and wvave it froni tlîe
suninîit of the berg?"

1Oh, thiat wvill be capital I"exclainied Miss
Huinter, enthusiastically.

1 could not find an oar, but a hoat's mast
wvas floating near, wvhicli I secured and made
my wvay to the top of the berg, the ladies viewv-
ing rny ascent with great interest. After mutcli


