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rather longer, would bave led him safely to it,
but he determined to strike across the unmarked
ice, to where he wished toland. All advised him
to take the longer way, but he was resolute, and
turned his horse’s head from us. The gallant
steed bounded forward—the golden light was
beaming fram the sky——and we paused to watch
his progress. A fearful crashing was heard—then
a sharp crack, and sleigh, horse, and rider vanish-
ed from our sight. *Twas horrible to see them
thus enclosed in that cold tomb.

Assistance was speedily sought from the shore,

. but ere it came I heard the horrid shout of

¢ steeds that snort in ageny,” while the blue sul-
phurous flash from above showed the man strug-
ling helplessly among the breaking ice.  Poles
were placed from the solid parts to where he was,
and he was rescued. He was carried to the near-
est house, and with some difficulty restored to
warmth.  The - sleighing rarely passes without
many -such’ accidents occurring, merely through
want of caution.

‘When the balmy breezes of spring again blew
over New Brunswick, circumstances had arisen
which induced me to leave it, and though I loved
it not as my native land, I sighed to go, so much
of kindness and good feeling had I enjoyed among
its dwellers; and I stood on the vessel’s deck,
gaging on it till the green trees and white walls of
Partridge-Island faded in the distance, and the

ralling waves of the Bay of Fundy, throwing me -

into that least terrestrial of all maladies, the
¢ mal du mer,” rendered me insensible of all sub-
lunary cares.
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