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and of the camp. Joe returned quite late, expect-

ing to find Hans already in his hut. When he

learned that he had not returned, he, as well as

ethers, felt concerned about him. Accompanied

by one of the men, he went in search of him. As
the two, guns in hand, were stumbling over the

hummocks, they saw in the very dim twilight, as

they thought, a bear. Their guns were instantly

leveled and brought to the sight, and their mouths

almost tasted a bear-meat supper. " Hold on

there! That's not a bear! what is it.? " "Why,
it's Hans !

" Well, he did look in the darkness

like a bear, as in his shaggy coat he clambered,

on all-fours, over the ice-hills.

December came in with its continuous night.

Seals could not be successfully hunted in the dark-

ness, and where seals could not be seen bears

would not make their appearance. The rations be-

came smaller than ever, and ghastly, horrid starva-

tion seemed encamped among our drifting, forlorn

party. Under these circumstances a specter even

worse than starvation appeared to Joe. To him,

at least, it was a terrifying reality. It was the

demon form of Cannibalism ! He had looked

into the eyes of the men in the big hut, and they

spoke to him of an intention to save themselves

by first killing and eating Hans and family, and

then taking him and his. He and Hannah were

greatly terrified, and he handed his pistol to Cap-

tain Tyson, which he was not willing to part

with before. He was assured that the least

child should not be '^ouched for so horrid a pur-


