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The hostess, who was busy in various fizzing and stewing op-
erations over the fire, preparatory 4o the evening meal, stopped,
with a fork in her hand, as Eliza’s sweet and plaibtive voice ar-
rested her.

“ What is it 7 she said.

“ Is 0’t there any ferry or boat, that takes people over to B—
now ?” she said. .

« No, indeed ! said the woman ; * the boats has stepped van.
ing.” . . .

Here we must take our leave of her for the present, to follow.
the course of her pursuers.

In consequence of all'the various delays, it was abeut three~ -
quarters of an hour after Eliza had laid her child to eleep inthe
village tavern that the party came riding into the-same place.
Eliza was standing by the window, looking out in another direc-
tion, when Sam’s quick eye caught a glimpae of her. Haley and
Andy were two yards behind, At this.crisis, Sam contrived to
have his hat blown off, and uttered a loud and characteristic.ejaé-
ulation, which stastled her at once; she drew suddénly bacl;
the whole train swept by the window, round to the front-door.

A thousand lives scemed fo be concentrated in that one mo-
ment to Eliza. Her room opened by a side doar to the- river.
She caught her child, and sprang down the steps towardsit. The
trader caught afull glimpse of her, just asshe was disappeasing
down the bank ; and throwing himself from his harse, and calling
louidly on :Sam and Andy, he was after her like a hound after a
deer. In thatdizzy momenther feet to her scarce seemed .to
toych the ground, and a moment brought -ber.to the water’s edge.
Right on behind they came ; and, nerved with strength such as
God gives only tothe desperate, with one-wild cry and flyingléap,
she vaulted shieer over theturbid current by the shore, on 16 ‘the
raft of icebeyond. It was a desperate leap—impossible to any*
thing but madness and despair; and Haley, Sam,.and Andy,.in-
stinctively.cried out, and lifted up sheir hands, as-she,did it.

& ‘The-huge green fragment.of ice.on which she aliglted pitched
and-creaked asher weight came on it, -but she staid there not a
moment. With wild -cries and desperate energy she leaped to
another and still another cake, . . . till dimly, as in a dream,
she saw the Ohio side, and a man helping her up the bank,



