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appeared panoranîically before my sighit. And
thon the long story 1 ivouild have to relate to
Yuddle, and the penancc thon and thero lui-
posed, justly, by being compeld to listen to
bisRIichibucto advcnture. Raising ily right foot
highcr than usual, and bringing it down withi
incrcased force, to oniphasise, as it were, these
thoughts, it w-cnt from boneath mie, and 1 was
thrown forward on my face, fortiunately on
strongrer ice than that I liad just been on. Rie-
covering iuy equilibrinni, I at once îîerceived
the porils that surroundod nie, as I could at al-
nîost every stop, puish the short pole 1 c'irried

trghthoe ico. I deterinined to return, but
thxe fo- liad thickened to so great a tlegroe that I
could îlot see the shore I hiad leil. 1 loivev r,
1 struck ont iii what 1 considered a backivard
course, exercising as inîuch caution as possible,
whicli I thon deenied ahsolutely necessary.
After continuing this course for soine tinie, the
fog for a mloment raised and diqclosed the shore,
and then shut it froin view. This I eonsidered
extreniely fortunate, but within a fev yards I
discovered an opening that appeared to run
parallel witli the shore I liad 1,ft, toon wide to
jump, and whiehi to iny horror appearod to be
înomentarily growing largor. I thon rcmem-
bered having stepped across this " creek," as
theso opening-s are called, but a short tiniie he-
fore, and hiaxing silice widened, now soomod to
confirin the awful thonghit, that I w-as driftiug, I
know flot whlere, on et shoot of ico in the lien-
nobeca sis. and enveloped la an impenetrable
shiroud of fog, w-hile every moment the ice
beneath my foot w-as becoming thinner and thin-
lier, caused by the action of tho current. (>11l
the inexpressible agony of these moments, as I
stood gazing at tlie gap before mie, w-ere indoed
awful; for the first timo in nîy lifé I realized
that 1- lu the midst of lifé wcv are lu dcath." A
sickly feeling- crolît over me, and the perspira-
tion. 001(1andl clamîny , began ti) o(17. out on xny
brow. Deathi secîned luovitaulo. What a boon
it would have been. thon to sec the grey and
bleak banks of iny native river. it wvould hlave
given nie hope; but, alas, aithougli near to
tlîom, evenl tho iatisfaction of lîchoiling the
noble poaks that towercd ahove thc waters was
denicd nie. Thoughits of homîe and nîy young
Nvife Millie, ran rapidiy throughi ny nîind,
and the tear.z, unbidden, began to course thevir
w-av dow-n miv checks.

Élit to, stanid cahîîily axîd await a fate that ap-
peared imminent, was no part of nîy nature;
life was yet sweot, and iny first eflbort was to
shout as ioudly as possible, with the hople that
some one on terra firma would hear, and tUs
cause an effort to ho mîade to rescue nie. AI-
thougli I shouted until nearly lhoarse, yet no
answvor wvas retîîrned, w-hile an oininus s-till-
ness l)erva(lod the glooni by w-hidi I was sur-
rolndod.

Convinced at hast of the lîopeles"nes-tz of this
course, I deterinined to try and reach, if possi-
ble, the opposite baîîk of the river.

Slowly and cautiously 1 bogan a journoy that
.appeared flhon tîxe last 1 should ever have an

opl)urtiinity of perfornîing in this world, and ns
I pursiied it, strange and coxîllictin.g iudoed
were the dloubts tl!at uecurred to nie. WVas
I proceeding towards the opposite side, or
w'hetlier, following the course of the river, I
w-as journeying to the gyreat Bay that streched
out in front of Rothsay, I w-as unahie to de-
cid1e; souîethirîg urgcd nie forward.

To describe -.ceurately the feelings of one
nîomnentarily lu expoctation of dceath, is imîpos-
sible; and only thoso w-ho ]lave passed tlîroughî
that trying ordeal eau realizo the hîorrox-s of
niy situation,-pen canl nover do justice to It.
Tho soldior ineots deatht on tlic battle-fiold,
anîid shxouts amnd cheors, and the foerce contiot
causes iuî to forget the terrors uf the carnage;
the sailor battling valiantly w-ithi the miglîty
cloinents, eximeited, becoincs an unconscious
viotini; but I hiad xîeitlîer enthusiasmn to sustain
nur labor to exhaust, nuthing but my owan feel-
ings, and mnust mucet deatx alune, ivith no eye,
but thiat above. to witness my strugles, and no
kindly car but I is to reeeive niy last message
of love. I would sink into oblivion, and my
deeds, Nw-hethier uf good or evil, soon bo forgot-
ton by a busy and heai-tless w-urld, oxcept- one,
w-hose w-arm lieart %wuuld throb in anxious ex-
pectatiori of îwy return, and ovex- w-hose yongi
life there w-uuld hîang a inantle uf gloomn, aIs
iîpcnetrale as tlîat w-hidli surrounded me;

vhile the insatiable mnonsýer that reigns ovor
the waters wvould not even alluw my inani-
mate form to risc to the surface, or a friendly
w-ave bear it to the pebbly shores of the river.
Down, dowvn, into the mnybterious caveras be-
neath my foot, hundreds of fiithoms, mny body
woudd rest la couîpany i-ithi tho whitened bones
of furins that w-ex-onuxce full of life and hope,
and wvhose vuices awoke the ecitoos in the giens
and vallies thxat bordercd on thocir gloonîy se-
pîficlires; andtinmy epitapli only be written by the
skater's steel elad Iliol on the congealed and
glassy covoring of iny v-ault; the shiny col
wouild kiss nîy eoid and pallid lips, or coul
around îxîy neck; slîoals of strauge fishi gaze in
woxîder at their unconscious but once imiplaca-
bie eneiiy ; and fields of o-gasw-ave -ound
me, with the ever virying curronts, and ho my
couch until tîxat mighîty trunxpet w-ould sound,
and cause even these mysterious cavorns to
ive up tlîeir dead. SI.rnder, w-ith its tainted
breatx, w-ould not allow nîy xîiemory to rest la
peace, but ivould attribute niîy disappearance to
mlotives of selfishiness; and the suiper.-titious
wuuld imagine tlîcy heard vuices, borne on tlîe
elîilly wintry blast, and coneoct Iegends of lior-
ror to relate at tlieir firesidos.

Whien danger.s confront us w-o nîentally give
up, aIl relianco on our own efforts,, and turn to
that groat unseen and iysterious Providence
for assistance; our own feebleness 15 then ap-
parent, and w-e feel. tic uttor insignificance of
our endeavours, unless Ilis hîand is stretclîcd
forth to mnr aid. E very bad action conîmitted
conies furcibhy tu ur ininds; w-hiile the good in
ur natures is not thougght of.

ln Providence thon w-as nu> only trust., anid
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