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pan was on a level with the sea. From
tinte to time I heard the cracking and

.~grinding of the newly-formed "slob,"
:.dit seemed that my littie floe must

inievitab]y soon go to pieces.
At last the sun really did rise, and

ie time came for the sacrifice of my
shirt. I stripped, and much to my sur-
prise and pleasure, did flot find it
haiJf- so cold as I had. anticipated.. I
now re-formed my do g skins, with the
raw side ont, so that they made a kind
of coat, quite rivalling Joseph's. Btt
w.ith the rising of the sun the frost
came out of the joints of my dog's
legs, and the friction-caused, I sup-
pose by wavingit-made my flag-pole
almost tie itself into knots. Stili, 1
could raise it three or four feet above
my head, which seemed very impor-
tant.

Now, however, I found that, instead
of having drifted as far as I had reck-

ined, 1 was only off some cliffs called
Ireland Head, near which there is a
little village looking seaward, whence
Ishould certainly bave been seen had

the time been summer. But as I1bnci
myself, earlier in the season, been
night-bound at the place, 1 had learnt
tlit there was not a single s'Oul living
there in the winter., The people had
ail, as usual, migrated to their winter
houses up the bay, where they get
together for scho oling and social pur-

Sposes.

It was impossible to wave so heavy
a flag as mine ail the time, and yet I
(l arcd not sit down, for that might be
the exact moment someone would be
ili a position to see me from the hilîs.
The only thing in my mind was how
long I could stand up, and how long
go on waving that pole at the cliffs.
Once or twice I thought I saw men
against their.,snowy faces, which I
judged were 'about five or six miles
irom me. In .reality, however, ail the
timne I knew ini my heart of hearts that
the black specks were only trees.
Once, also, I thought I saw a boat
aproaching. A glittering object kept
zppearing and disappearing in the
vater, but h vas merely a small piece
of ice sparkling in the sun as it rose
on the surface.

Physically 1 feit as well as 1 ever
did in my life, and with the hope of
a good long stnnny day 1 felt sure I
was good to last another twenty-four
hours if my ice-raft would only hold
out. I determined to kili a big Eski-
mo dog I had at midday antd drink his
blood (only a few days before I had
been reading an account of the sus-
taining properties of dogs' blood ini
Dr. Nansen's book) if I survived the
battle with bim.'

I could not help feeling, even thén,
xîny ludicrous position, and I thought
if 1 ever got ashore again I would
have to lauigl at myself standing houir
afte hotir waving my shirt at tliôs-,

lofty cliffs, which seemed to assume a
kind of sardonic grin, 50 that I could
a nI ost imagine they were laughing at
nie. I thouight of the good breakfast
nmy colleagues were enjoying ju5st at
the back of those saine cliffs, anld of
Ilie -snuig fire and comnfortable room
%-;-Iicli we caîl our study.

I can honestly say that from first
to Iast îlot a single sensation of fear
(iitered nîv mmnd, even when strug-
gling in tlhe "slob" ice. It ail seemed
'-o natuirai; I had been through the ice

lhalf- adozen times before. Now I
inercly felt sleepy, and trie idea wn,
vcrv strong in my mind that I should
S()i reachi the solution of the myster-ics thtlat I had been preacbing about
for so niany y'ears.

It wvas a perfect morning, a cobalt
sl.vý%, and an tltramarine sea, a golden
siin, and an almost wasteful extrava-
gancre of crimson pouring over huis
(if pturest snow, which catîght and re-
flcted its glories from every pe.ak anci
-. 1gr. Between me and their feet lay
iies of rough ice, borclered witb

i hck ''slob" formed during the niglht.
U I 'tly, there was my poor little pan in

! foregrotind, bobbing uip and down
nthe cdge of the open sea, staineci
'iiblond. and littered with carcasses
nldebris. It was smnaller than last

-lit: the edIges, heating against the
'w ce arotind, had heaped tlhem-
,,!esup ini fragments that, owing to

* (lifliftitii'e size, it coul ilI spare.
I l('O imoticed tliat the ncw ice* froin

the -vater melted tmder the dogs' boà.-
ic-s lai a so formed at the expense of
its thickness. Five dogs and myself
in a colored football costume and a
blood-smieared dogskin cloak, with a
grey flannel shirt on a pole of dogs'
legs. comipleted the picture.

'l'lie sun was almost hot by now,
and I was conscious of a surplus of
heat ini my skin cloak. I began to
lc.ok longingly at one of my remain-
ing dogs, for an appetite will rise even
on an ice pan. The idea',of eating
made me tbink of fire, so once agaiîn
1 inspected my matches.' Alas! the
heads had entirely soaked 'off themi
ail, except tbree or four blue-top wax
matches whicb 'were in a paste. These
I now laid out to dry,. and r searched
1 round on my snow pan to see if I
could 'get a piece of transparent ice
with which to make a burning-glass,
for I was pretty sure that, with all
the unravelled tow stuffed into my
nether garments and the fat of the
(lCad dogs, I could make smoke en-
cugh to be seen if 1 could only get
a light.

I had foun4 a piece wbich it seem-
cd might answer the purpose, and had
gone back to wave rny flag, which I
('id every two minutes, when suddenly,
for the second time, 1 thought I saw
the glitier of an oar. It did not seem
p'ossible, however, for it must be t:e-
membered that it was not water, that
lay betwen me -and the ]and, , 'but
"slob" ice, Which, a mile or two in-
shore of me, was very beavy. Even
if people had seen, me, I did not tbink
they could get tbrougb, though I
knew aIl of them would be trying.
ýIvoreover, there was no smoke rising
on the land to give me hope thatI
had been seen. There had been no
gun flashes in the night, and 1 felt
sure that, had anyone seen me, there
would have been a bonfire on every
bill to encourage me to keep going.
So I gave it up and went 6n witb-my
work . But the next timie I went back
to my flag it seemed very distinct, and
thougli it kept disappearing as we
rose and felI on the surface, my read-
ers can well imagine I kept my eyes
in that direction. Through my dark
Epectacles baving been lost, bowever, 1
wNas already partly snowblind.

I waved the flag as higb as I could
raise it in a direction ho be broadsidc
towvards those places wbere I thougbt
pèople might have gone out around
the ice after ducks, which is their
mnain occupation a little later ini the
year. 1 lîoped that they might have
seen my flag and come straight on for
me. At last, beside the glitter of a
white oar, 1 made out the black speck
of the bull. I kncw then if tbe pan
field out for anothet hour thatI
sbould be aIl right.

With that strange perversity of the
hiîrnan intellect, the first thing 1
thougbt of when I realized that a res-
rue boat was under way was what
trophies I could carry witb my lug-
gage from the pan! I pictured the
dog-bone flagstaff adorping my study
-the dogs intervened, liowever, and
ate it Iter on-and I thought o! pre-
serving my ragged puttees in nîy
musen ni.

I could see that my rescuers were,
irantically waving. and whien thev
came within shouting distance 1 heard
someone shout, "Don't get excited:
keep on the pan, wliere you are." As
a miatter of fact, they were infinitely
more excited than 1. Already it
seeemied just as natural to mie to be
saved as haîf an bour before it seemi
cd inevîtable that I should be lost.
1-lad my rescuers o111Y known, as 1
did, the sensations of a bath in the
ice when you cannot dry yourself a!-
terwards, they neced 'lot have expected
me to throw myscîf into tlhe witer.

At last the boat' caîîîc ip, crasliin'e
into miy pan with sncb violence thrat
1 was glad cnotngh ho catch hold of
the l>ow, being more or less acquain-
ted Ibv unw with the frail constitution
o[ mi% flne, anid being well aware it
was not adapted for collisions. More-
OVer, 1 fe!t for the pan, for it ha:l
bcen a 'd and faithiftl friend to m- 'A hearty handshake ail rouind and a
1%,arin cîip of tea-tlrnullt fiully packed
ini a ket tle-inside, and i-e l in i
riy reînaining dogs and instantly

started back, for even. then a change
of wind mîight hiave penned the boat
with ice, which would have cost us
dcarly. Indeed, the men tbougbt we
could not returni, and we started for
an island, in which direction the way
was ail open.

There were flot only five Newfoundi
land fishermen at the oars, but five
men -with Newfoundland muscles on,
their backs and arms and five as
brave hearts as ever beat in the bod-
les- o! buman beings. So we presently
clianged our course and forced our
way througb to the short.

To my intense astonishment they
told me that the night before four
men had been ont on a point of land,
fromi which the bay is visible, cutting
some, dead harp seals out from a
store. The ice had, been extraordin-
ary bard, and it bad taken them tilI
seven o'clock at night to cnt out
twenty-four seals. Just at the very
moment before tbey left for home, my
pan of ice bad drifted ont clear of
the island called Haie Island, and one
oL.them, with bis keen fisherman'a
eyes, had seen sometbing unusual.
They at once returned tô their village,
sayipg there was a man on a pan, but
thet had been discredited,, for theb
people there thouglit it could only be
.lie top of some tree.

Ah! the time I had been driving
along I kncw welh that there was one
man on the coast wbd had a good
spy-glass,- and that lie bad twelve
children, among tbem sonie -of the
hardiest young men on the coast.
Many times my thoughts bad wander-
cd to him, for bis sons are every-
where, bunting seals and everything
(Ise. It-.was biis sons, and another
man' with theni, wbo saw . me, and
were now with bim in the boat. The
ow'ner of the spy-glass told me he
got up instantly in the middle of tea
on bearing the news, and hurried over
the cliff to the lookout with bis glass.
Immnediately, dark as it was, lie made
out that there really was a Mnan out
on the ice. Indeed, lie saw me wave
My bands every now and again to-
wards the shore. By a process of
reasoning very easy on so unfrequent-
cd a shore, they immediately kiew
who it was, but tried to argue thein-
selves ont of theiir conviction. They
went down at once to try and launch
a boat, but found it absolutely impos-
sible. Miles of ice lay between theni
and me, the heavy sea was hurling
great blocks on the land-wasb, and
night was already falling, witb the witid
biowing bard on shore. These brave
fellows, bbwever, didn't sit down idly.
The whole village was aroused, mes-'
sengers dispatchied at once along the.
coast, and look-outs told off to althe
favorable points, so that while I con-
sidered myself a laugbing-stock, wav-

îmig my flag at those irresponsive
cliffs, there were really men's eyes
watching from them ail the tume.

Every sont in the village was on the
l)each as we neared the shore, and
cverybodv wanted ho shiake hands
whien I landed. Even with the grip
that one after another gave me, somie
no longer tryinig ho keep back the
ýears, 1 did not find out that 1îîy bands
were frostbitten-a fatt I bave not
been slow ho appreciate since. A
weird sighit I must have looked as I
stepped ashore-tied tmp in rags stuif-
c(1 with oakulm, wrapped in the 1)100(-
stained ýkins of dogs, with no bat,
coat or gloves, and only a short pair
o! knickers on! It must have seemed
ho soi-e or theni as if the Old Man
-f the Sea had laruded.

No timie was wasted before a pot o!
tea wis exactly whcre 1 wanted it ho
be, and somne bot stew was locating
iielf wlicre I had intended an hour
1:efore that the blood of one of my
remlaining dogs shouild bave gone.

Rig-ed ont in the warm garments
that fishermen wcar. I started with a
large teani as hard as TI muId race
for hospital, for I, had learnt that the
inews lbad gone over tlhat 1 was lost.
Tt Was soon ptilnfilly iinpressed uipon
l'le that I could flot mutch enjoy the
ride- 1 bad ho be hauiled like a log tip
the his, mny feet heing frnst-bitten so
that 1 couild not walk. Had 1 guiessed
tlAs before I nmight have avoidcdiiic
trouble.
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