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the protection was of little avail, as want of 
food aided the havoc of the elements. 
Impelled by hunger, the sheep were seen 
tearing at one another's wool with their 
teeth. On the fourteenth day, at the close 
of the dismal period, many a high-lying 
farmhad not a survivor of their once ex- 
tensive flocks. Misshapen walls of dead, 
surrounding small prostrate groups, alone 
met the gaze of the owners. Out of more 
than twenty thousand sheep, in the extensive 
pastoral district of Eskdale-muir, only forty 
remained alive on one farm and five on 
another! The farm of Phants continued 
unstocked and untenanted for forty years 
after thestorm ; andaglenin Tweeds-muir be- 
came a common to which any one drove his 
flocks, and continued soupwards of acentury. 

A similarly bitter season, but briefer, 
oceurred at the commencement of the year 
1795. The snow fell in the night of 
January 24 and 25; and the storm visited 
with special violence the south of Scotland, 
from Crawford-muir to the border. Seven- 
teen shepherds perished, and upwards of 
thirty were carried home insensible, but 
afterwards recovered ; while the number of 
sheep that were destroyed was beyond ex- 
ample in the district. So completely were 
the flocks overwhelmed, that no one knew 
where they were till the thaw exposed them. 
Numbers were driven by the violence of 
the gale into the streams, where they were 
buried or frozen up, and finally carried out 
to sea by the subsequent floods. At the 
beds of Esk, in the Solway Firth, a place 
where the tide throws out and leaves what- 
ever is borne into the estuary by the rivers, 
there were found the bodies of one thou- 
sand eight hundred and forty sheep, nine 
black cattle, three horses, two men, -one 
woman, forty-five dogs, and a hundred 
and eighty hares, besides a large number of 
inferior animals, 

There are instances of sheep surviving an 
entombment in the snow fora very extra- 
ordinary period. In the winter of 1800, 
one was buried near Kendal for thirty-three 
days and nights, without the possibility of 
moving, and yet survived ; and another, in   

  — 

the same winter, near Calbeck in Cumber- 
land, endured burial of thirty-eight days. 
When found, it had completely eaten the 
wool off both shoulders, and was reduced to 
a skeleton, yet it perfectly recovered. The 
length of time during which life may be 
maintained in such circumstances will of 
course depend upon the natural strength 
and endurance of the animal, the degree of 
cold, and the possibility of obtaining a 
small portion of food. It is often the case 
in great snow-storms, that the cold is not 
intense, the thermometer descending only a 
few degrees below the freezing point; and 
as snow isitself animperfect conductor of 
heat, the objects which it shrouds are kept 
ata higher temperature than that of the 
exterior air, and are thus protected from 
its ungenial influences. Well-authenticated 
cases are on record of passengers being 
overwhelmed, and remaining alive for a con- 
siderable interval in the snow. Inthe year 
1799, Elizabeth Woodcock, while venturing 
from Cambridge market to Impingham, was 
arrested by the drift, and buried in ir for 
eight days and nights. While in this situa- 
tion, she heard the bells of the village 
church ring on two successive Sundays, and 
was found alive; but afterwards died from 
injudicious though well-intended treatment. 

Though with a common reputation for 
stupidity, the phrase of “the owrie cattle 
and silly sheep” is not a just description of 
the latter in a state of nature, or when 
roused by peculiar circumstances to exer- 
cise their powers. They have generally an 
unerring foresight of an approaching snow- 
fall, or of the coming wind that will drift 
what is already upon the ground. Even. 
when the weather-wise shepherd sees no 
prognostication of a tempest, he may behold 
his better-instructed flock march away to 
some known and approved shelter, under 
the guidance of this instinct. A moun- 
taineer relates, that having left his sheep 
for the night, in apparently safe and com- 
fortable quarters, he was plodding his weary 
way homeward, when, before distance and 
darkness shut them out of view, he looked 
back to see if they had given over work,


