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in front. Ail were now bound to the same goal of
safety, a littie grassy is!and( which lies in fixe centre
of the Miramichi River, Nvitlî nothing of larger growth
upon it thaix an aider bush. I lereý w'e landeti, and
lookcd back on the \vaste(l landi we la left belijnd.

H-ad I the peu of a Hlomer 1 rou 1(1l not adequateiy
describe the teriors (J tlîat scn.Ail that mvy mind
had ever imnaginie< or mvi eý c Nvi tfesse(l of destruction
by firc, feul fnr shimt (f this draf e tand everx'
morment a Id o its lioirors. 'f'lie wind, whiclh bad
been \'rvighit, flo\ ,r(,\ to a violent hurricane and
the fire rLuSIled 0on tl-11OSt Wi tl the Speed of a race
horse ; huge burnixxg brands borne on the wings of the
ýstorrn feul on everv side of us ani threatened lis with
destruction. T[he river ,v'as lashcd into fury by the
gale andl rose in Lutge waves, an(i through the black
pail of smolçe which hung over ail, the.sheets of flame
seemed to pierce the very skvy.

As 1 sat and gazed on this awfui scene my cou rage,
which had sustained me whiie struggiing for life, now
seemied to fail me, and 1 brust into tears. 1 had saved
niyself and littie Mary, but where were the rest?
Where wvas that fond inother and lher two brave sons ?
Where, above ail, was Grace, my love, mv life? 1
Iooked toward the blazing forest for an answer, but 1
saw writteii there nothinig but death. And when
littie Mary laid lier head on my shoulder and xveeping
said : " Joe, dear Joe, where is ma ?" 1 cou id only
reply by tears.

The long weary night passed, but the morning sun
brought no cheer. Our iittle group of cattie were
stili with us, and hiding among them wvas a huge
moose, wlio ha d fled from h is forest haun ts and sought
refuge with his enemy, man. Poor wretch, who
wouid have the heart to do harmn to himn? \Vas le


