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j)hriiig thru Minion, i am happy m »ay, I alopi

ovi'ry night, two nights excepted, iu >‘i warm, contort- 
able harrabavra, and at Lol'ka where, last year, we 
struck the Yoncon, the first time after our portage 

the mountains, I found yet hanging the feathers 
of the hawks which had then served for our supper. I 
shall never forget our trip from Poimut to (imgaiis- 
hapka. The river there flows at the foot of rather high 
mountains, alongside of which there seems to be 
slant wind blowing from the North during the winter ; 
hut such a wind 1 had never experienced during all my 
traveling on sea. the force of the wind actually upset 
our sleigh, drove us off to the other side of the Yoncon 
anil threw each of us down on the ice. 1 need not tell

visible in that

across

a con-

yon there was not a particle of 
locality ; ice, clear ice, from (> to 8 feet in thickness ; I 
cannot describe all the pranks played by Boreas, and 
the numerors somersaults we executed quite inxoluut-

lost there and carried off to

snow

arily. My breviary was 
parts unknown ; and 
unate when, after two hours exertions, we made, in 
two hours the last two of the 30 miles we traveled on 
that rough day. Indians tell us, that years ago, when 
deer was very numerous in this country, some of those 
animals, venturing too near the North side of those 
mountains, would he hurled by the wind and fall life­
less on the ice. On our return the wind was more 
moderate ; had it then been as strong as the first time, it 
would undoubtedly have prevented us from passing as 
it was then blowing against us.

though ourselves quite fort-we

At the Russian mission, the Yoncon narrows down 
to about one mile, but the water reaches the incredible 
depth of 210 feet ; it was the Russian Lieutenant Zag- 
woskin who measured it during the winter, so that iu
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