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276 Out with the Old Voyagers

were haiiaea down, and tlie boat was thou cut

adrift.

And so tho brave navigator and his little yon, with

the stout-hearted carpenter and six helpless seamen,

were abandoned to their fate. How long the frail boat

managed to survive among the drift-ice of that inhos-

pitable region, we know not. Fancy alone can follow it

through those last dreadful days of cold, hunger, and

despair. When the top-sails of the receding shii) had

passed out of sight, all hope vanished too. The end

was merely a question of time, and whether it came by

daylight, when the bright June sunshine only showed up

the dreariness of the scene, or in the darkness of the

freezing night, none can tell.
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THE END.
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