
Chap. I.] A GOOD ICE-FALL. 3

land-fall. Had we struck the ice in the night,

we should probably have got entangled among

it, and been greatly hindered and delayed on

our voyage. During the two or three follow-

ing days, large pieces of ice and small icebergs

were frequently seen. Fogs also were frequent,

occasionally clearing off entirely, and then re-

curring in a most singular manner. There

seemed to me to be large weU-defined banks of

fog resting oa the sea in various places, or

moving slowly about, into ard out of which

we passed almost instantaneously, and which

were not very easily observed by a person a

little distance outside of them, with a bright

sun overhead.

May 8th.—At sunset last night we saw the

high land about Cape St. Francis, clearly

defined on the horizon. At the sight of it, I

seemed to myself, for the first time, really to

have left the English shores. The vessel had

unconsciously been associated in the mind

with England, and appeared as it weie a part

of it: now, however, we looked on a distant

land, and were really about to enter on a

strange scene.

On coming on deck this morning we were
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