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oil, which would not rise of its own accord up the

coarse and ill-constructed wick ; over the flame was

a compound, which the sufferer told us was medicine

for her complaint,— the rheumatism, a very preva-

lent one amongst these people. Leaving the kind

Doctor to '^lo the part of a good Samaritan, I amused

myself with looking over the strange home into which

I had got. The man took much pride in showing

me his family,— consisting of a girl and three fine

boys. His wife, he assured me, was only twenty-

eight years of age : she looked at least six-and -thirty

:

and he likewise, though only thirty-four, had the

appearance of being at least ten years older. They

had married when she was twenty,— the usual age

for marriage, as he told me. His daughter, rather a

pretty and slight made girl, was very busy making

shoes for her brothers out of cured skin. I rewarded

the youthful sempstress by giving her one of a num-

ber of dolls kindly sent me for the purpose by Mrs.

W. of Woolwich ; and could that kind friend have

seen the joyful countenance of the Esquimaux child,

she would indeed have been richly remunerated for

her thoughtful little addition to my stock of presents.

To finish my Esquimaux tale, I was next day not a

little surprised at the father coming on board, and

giving me a small pouch which his child had sewn

for me in return for my present. This proved at


