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or FOREST LIFE IN CANADA -
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The holy and mysterious nature of
man is yet hidden from himself; he
is still a stranger to the movements
of that inmer life, and knows little of
its capabilitiés and powers. A purer|ec
religion, a higher standard of moral
and intellectual training, may in time

reveal all this. ' Man stid remains a’
half-reclaimed savage; the leaven ef
Christianity is slowly and ‘surely
working its way, but it has not yet
changed the whole lump, or dirans-
formed the detomed into beauteous
child of God. ~ Oh, for that .glorious
day! It is coming. ‘The ddrk clouds
of humanity are already tinged with
the golden radiance of the dawn, but
the sun of righteousness has not yet
arisen upon. the world with healing
on his wings; the light of truth still
struggles in the womb of darkress
and man stumbles on to the fulfil-
ment of his sublime and mysterio‘ns
destiny.

This spring I'was not a little puz-
zled how to get in the crops, I still
continued so weak that I was mﬂte

BY. MRS. SUSANNA MOODIF. -

den storm.

with theéir packs of dried venison,
led at the ~house to borrow -the
canoe, to join their encampment
upon the other side.
that I wanted to semd to the mill
that aftermoon, and the boat could
not be returned i time without a
went, over. -with the Indian women
and” “brought it back. =My yduug
friend was delighted at the idea of
the frolic, and as she could
steer and paddle, and they day'was
calm and bright, though excessively
warm, we both agreed to accompany

bring back the canoe.

Mrs. ‘Muskrat had fallen in lové
with a fine fat kitten, whom -the
children © had called “Buttermuk ”
and ‘she bhegged so hard'for the
puss,i that T presented it her,
contrive to carry it o ‘many.‘miles
through the woods, and shé loadea

unable to assist in the field, and 1':3 ]wlth such an enormous pack; when,

good old Jenny was sorely troub
with inflamred feet, ‘Which mqnﬂd
constant care. - At this juncture, a
neighbouring  settler, who re-
cently come among us, offered to
put in my small crop of peas, pota-
toes and’ oats, in all not comprising
more than eight acres, if 1 would
lend him my oxen to log-up a large
fallow of ten acres and put in this
own crops. Trusting to his fair deal-
ing, I consented to this arrangement;
but he took advantage of my i ed
position, and not only, logged-u his
fallow, but « put in all his' spring
crops before he sowed an aere of
mine. The oxen were worked down
s0 low that they were almost "un-
fit for use, and my crops were put in
so late, and with such little care,
that they all proved 'a  (failure. 1
should have felt this loss more sever-
ely had it happened in any previous
year; but I had ceased;to feel that
deep interest in the affairs of the
farm from a sort of conviction in
my own mind that it would not long
remain m'y home.

Jenny and I did our best in the
way of hoeing and weeding; but no
industry on our part.could repair
the injury done ‘to the seed by being
sown out of seasom. -

We therefore econfined our attem-
tion to the garden, which, as msual
was very producthive, and with milk,
fresh butter,®and eggs, suppled the
simple wantg of our family. Emilia
enlivened our solitude by her com-
pany for several weeks during the
summer, and we had many pleasant
excursions om the water together.

My knowledge of the use of the
paddle, however, was. Dot entirely
without its dauger. .

One very windy Sunuy aftexnoon,
a servant-girl, who lived with my
friend Mrs. C , came crying to
the house, and implored the use of
my canoe and paddles to cross the
lake tos seé hér dwing father.
request was instantly granted; but
there was no man upon the plage t0
ferry her aeross;
manage the boaf herself—in short,
had never been in a canoe in her life.

The girl was deeply distressed.
She said that she had got word that

her father could scarcely live till she;

could reach Smith-town; that if she
went round by the bridge, she must
walk five miles, while if she-crossed
the lake she could be home in half

-an hour.

I did not much like the dngry

swell upon the water,.but the poor!

creature was in such grief that I
told her, if she 'was not afraid ‘of
venturing ‘with me, I would try and
put her over.

She expressed her 'thanks in the
warmest terms, accompanied by a
shower of blessings; and I took the
paddles and went down to the land-
ing. Jenny was very averse to my
tempting Provldenee as she termed
it, and wished that I might get.back
as safe as I went. However, the old
woman launched the camoe for me,
pushed us from the shore, and away
we went. The wind was in my fav-
our, and I found so little tnouble in
getting aer
at my own timidity:
on the shore, and endeavoured to:
shape my passage home. But this

The !

and she could not|

Jo' the squaw took down the bundle
.and in the heart of the Dpiles of driea
venison 'she deposited the‘cat ‘in u
all basket, giving it a thin slice of
eat to console if for its close con-
finement. - Puss. received ‘$ho . dona~,
tion with p us mews; it was evi-
dent that mice and freedom were
preferred by her to venison and the
honour of ridtnt 08 g.squaw’s back..
The squaws patddled ‘us guickly
across, and we laughed and chatted
as. we bounded over the bl,ue waves,
until .we werg: landed in a dark,
cedar swamp, in the heart of which:
we found the Indian encampment.
A large i party . were
around the lre, superintending the
drying
whi h was suspended on
stic Besides the
deer, a number of musk-rats were,

ing bolt *
warminx their paws.-

upright before the  firs,

My -young
musk-rats, as she sank
ing, upon one of the.skin

imagined that she wanted one of.

ed her the unsavoury bea.at stick:
and all.

“Does the old man take me for-a’
cannibgl?.’ - ghe ysaid.. "“L.would .gs
soon eat.a ehild.”

Among the many odd things cook-
ing ‘at that fire there was something
that had the appearance ‘of -a bull-
fro

‘;:What can that be"" she said,
directing my eyes ‘to the = sirange
maonster. “‘Surely they don’t eat
bull-frogs!”

This sally was received by a
storm; and, though Indians-seldom
forget \their dignity _so. far as to
laugh, he for once laid aside his
gtolecal gravity, and, twirling the
thing round with a stick, burst into
a ‘hearty peal.

“Muckakee? Indian' eat mucka.-
ke&?-—-—Ha' ha! Indian no eat muck-
akee! Frenchmans eat his hind legs;
!they say the speckled beast much
‘good.  This no muckakee!—the lver
of deer, dried—very nice—Indian
eat him.” 3

caté' morsel,” said the saucy girl,
who was intent “upon guizzing and
examining everything in the camp.
We had remained the best part
of an hour, when -Mrs: Muskrat laid
hold of ‘my hand, and leadimg me
through the bush t§ the shore, point-
ed .up significantly to‘a cloud as
{night, that hung loweringly over the
, bush.- .
‘ “Thunder in that cloud——get over
the laﬁe:qnick before it breaks.”
Then ‘motioning for us to jump.in-
to the canoe, she threw in the pad-
dles, and pushed us from the shore,
and both plied the paddle with dili-
gence to gain the opposite bank, or
We saw_ the necessity '‘of ‘'haste,
at least the shelter of the island, be-
fore the cloud poured down upon us.
We were just jn the middle of the

The storm frowned
the rain

over our heads.
darkly upon the woods;

young female frl‘end 'during a sud-
Two Indiah women, heavily laden

the squaws to the other side, and

mimmnm "He would gather
for the girls, and catch butterfiies!

rather marvelling how ‘he ‘wonld; for the boys; while to me he always/

Old Snow-storm, who was presont,l

them to-eat, and very gravely hand- :

grunt of approbation  from Snow-!

“I wish him much joy of the deli-

bath his log cottnge was-

8 ;ttonttv: andiutwu of: all’ gem
ns, . who met S to
the word of life zﬂ”vemd tmﬁl

by a Christian minister Jn the
érness.

and, though consjd
seventy, his volce was
‘lent, and - his * manner so'}emn and
‘fmpressive. ..

His only-son, a ‘young ~man of
twenty-eight' years of age; re-

turned "of

by hlling upon a turf-spade from .a
gndow when a ¢hild, and his
jintelleet.

innocent child; he loved his parents
with the simplicity of a child, and all
who spoke kindly to him he»regarded
ag friends. Like most pe “of
his cast of mind, his predilection -for
pet  animals was a prominent in-
stinct.. He was always followed by
two dogs, whom he regarded with
especial tavour;, The moment he
caught your eye, he looked doWwn
admiringly upon his four-footed at-
tendants,” patting their sleek necks,
and .~ murmuring, ‘“Niee dogs—nice
dogs.”” Harry had singled out my-
self:and my little ones a8 great fav-
flowers

gave the title of “dearaunt.” .

It so happened that one fine morn-
ing I wanted t0. walk ‘a couple of
miles through the bush, to.spend.the
day with Mrs. C——; bnt the woods
were full of the ca,ttle ‘belonging to
the neighbouring settlers, and of
these 1 was terribly afraid. Whilst
I was~dressing the little girls to ac-
company- me, Harry W- came 'in
with ‘a message from his mother.!
“Oh,” thought I, “here is “‘Harry
Wo—=:  He will, walk = with ms
through the bush ~and- defend us
from the cattle.” \

The proposition was made, and
Harry was not a little proud of being
'tnvited te join ‘gur party.
;accomplished half the distance with-

lounging |out seeing a sifgle hoof, and I was wind.”

beginning to = congratulate = myself

the bush, tossing upy the  ‘withered

skinned, and extended as if stand—'leﬂves and drfed mess with his horms, spent in Canada”—

and making directly toward wus.

The. appear-, screamed, to- my champion: fer ‘help, .Oh;.
ance' they cut was most h;dlcronu -but where was he?—running like'a; knows,
friend pointed  to ‘the frightened chipmunk along the fal- The fire burns
wn, laugh-ilen timber, shouting to my eldest]
lgirl at the top of his voice—

“Run, Katty, run!—The bull, the
‘bull! Raun, Katty!-—The bull,
ull"'—lenvmg us -poor
far behind in the chase.

.The bull, who cared not one #ig'
for  us, aid ‘not “even stop to give
us a re, B0l was 506n_lost
among the ‘trees: ‘while our' valiamt
Knight dever stopped to see” what-

creatures:

lhad ‘become: of us, hut made the best

of his way home. So much for tak-
ing an innocent for a guard.

tia regiments were disbanded. My
husba-nd'; services were no longer
irequired at B——, and he once more
returned to help to gather in our
scanty ha t. Many of the old
debts wer;&ud off by his hard-saved
pay, and th9ugh all hope.of contin-
uing in the militia cervice was at
an’énd, our “condition was so much
improved that we looked less to the
ydark than to the sunny side of the
lamdscape. .

The potatoe crop ‘was gathered

in, and T had collected my store. of
dandelion-roots for our winter sup-
ply of coffee, when one day brought
a letter- to my husband_from the
Governor’s secretary, offering him
the sitnation of sheriff of the V—
— ‘district.  Though perfectly .un-
acquainted with the difficulties .and
responsibilities of such an import-|8
ant office, my husband looked upon
iit as-a 'gift sent from heaven .to re-
move us fronv the sorrows and pover-
ty with which we were surrounded
in the woods:
- _Once more he bade us tareweu
but it was to go and make ready a
home for us, that we should \no more
be separated from each other.

Heartily did I réturn thanks to
God that night for His mercies to
us; and Sir George ‘Arthur was not
forgotten in" those prayers.

From B , - my husband wrote to
|me to make what haste I could in
disposing jof ‘our ¢rops, .homnsehold
|furniture, stock, and farming imple-
iments; and to prepare myself and

s that I began to laugh current when the first peal of thun-'the children to join him ‘on the first
1 put the girl der broke with'startling - nearness fall of snow that would make the

roads practicable for sleighing.  Te
facilitate this' object, he sent me a

I found was no easy task. The wat- came down in forrents; -and there box of clothing to make up for my-
er was rough, and the wind Hhigh, were we exposed to its utmost fury self and the children.

and the strong ‘curremt, which rumns.
through that part of the lake-to the
Smith rapids, was dead against me.

In vain 1 laboured to cross-this ¢ur- drowned!” said my young {riend, and exposure to the weather.

in the middle of a current too strong
(for uB to stem.
i~ “What shall we do? We shall be

For seven years .I had lived out
iof the world entirely; my person had
been ‘rendered coarse by hard work
I look-

rent; it resisted all my efforts, and turning her palé, tearful face towards ed double the age I really was; and

at each repulse I was carried farther’
down towards the rapids, which were

the strong arm of a2 man to stem—:
to the weak hand of a woman their
safe passage was impossible. I be-

me.

“Let the canoe float down the cur- jed -with grey.
full of sunken roecks, and hard for renmt till' we get| close to the island, tude.

then ‘run her info the land.
Iad myself before by this plan.’

imy hair was already thickly ‘sprink-
I clung to my soli~
I did not like to be draggod

I.sav- from it to mingle in gay sce

“a busy town, and with gaily dnressed -
We did ,so, and were safe; but people.

I.was no longer fit for the

gan to feel rather uneasy at the awk- therse we h&d to remain, wet t0 OUT world: I had lost all relish for the’

lskins, until the wind and the rain pussuits and pleasures which are so
abated sufficiently for us to manage ecgsential to its votaries; /I was con-

ward sitnation in which ] found my-
self placed, and for some time. I
made desperate efforts to extricate
myself by paddling ‘with all’ my
might. 1 soon gave this up, and
contentad - myself by steering the
canoe in the path that it thought
fit to pursue. After drifting down
with 'the current for some little
space, unttl I came opposite a small
island I put out all my strength to
gain the land.
succeeded, and getting on shore, I

In this I fortunately

our little craft.

dripping ‘companion.

ribly dull 7 in reality.

dress.

contrived to ‘drag the canoe so far|with my clothes on.”

round the headland that I get her
All .now was
smooth sailing, and I joyfully ans-
from the

out of the current.

wered old Jenny's yells

landing, that I was safe and would|current.

jjoin her in a few minutes.
This fortunate manoeuvre

stood | m:
me in good stead upon another ‘oc-|W-

I received much attention
my new - neighbonr, the .

casion when crossing the lake, some|elergyman of the English Church.

weeks after this, in company with a

I took ‘warning by this adventure one artiele

never-to cross the lake again With- (1o pedding, which it was necessa
out a 'stronger arm than mine in the to take wlt‘h' us. lc > ry

canoe to steer me safely through the %
from
Rev. W.'
!, a truly execellent and" pious’

The .good, whlte-hulrod old man ex=j

;How do you like tented to live and die in obscurity.
-being upon the lake in a storm like

this?”’ I whispered to my shivering true friend, in ‘my changed prospects,

My dear Emilia rejoiced, like a

and came up to help me to cut-clothes

“Very well in romance, but ter- for the children, and to assist me in
We cannot

however, eall it a d;ly joke,”’ contig:-
ed’ she, wringing the rain from her o,.4 A ‘ehattols ok tha
“f 'wish- we wers suspended T oxoon hattels much. better. than,
over Old Snow-storm’s fire with the
bull-frog, for I hate a shower-bath

preparing them for the journey.

» 1 succeeded in selling off our
I expected. My ‘old  friend, Mr:
~———, who Was a newcomer, h‘-
~came the -prificipal ‘purchaser, and |
‘when Chr

ift -upon my hands save |

CHAPTER XXV :
Adyien to the Weods.

Adieu!— Adieu!— when
lips refuse

He ha& .been a’ veryM meber s
. 8till excel-{,

had remained mthﬂnry 3
It 80 happened’from that time. Poor Harry was an

We had|

the i

The next month most of the mili-| B

as arrived 1. had not| In less than thm ‘hours he

In thut short s!mple, comprehenslve
; prayer— : %k
i ‘ Adieu'
‘ * *

Never did ‘eager Br ish eluldren
Hook for the ﬁrst viole

flakes that were to form the road to.
‘convey them to their' absent father.
“Winter never means to come this
year. It will never snow again!”
exclaimed < my eldest- boy, turning
trom the window on Christmas Day,
with the xnost rueful aspect that ever
' greeted the broad, gay beams of the
glorions sun. ' It was like a spring
day. * The little laké in front of the
window glitted like’ a mirror of sil-
ver, set in. its dark frame of pine
woods. .

1, too, was wearying of the snow,
and was tempted to think that it did
not come as ‘early as usual, in order
‘to disappoint us. But I kept this
to myself, and comforted the expect-
ing child with the oft-repeated as-;
sertion that it would certalnly SNOw |
upon the morrow.

But the morrow:came and passed
away, and many other morrows, and
the same mild, open weather prevail-|
ied.” 'The last night of the old year
was ushered in with furious storms
of wind and snow; the rafters of our
log cabin shook beneath the violence
of the gale, which swept up from the
lake a lion roaring for his prey, driv-
ing the snowflakes ‘through every
open crevice, of which thHers were
not a few, and powdering the floor
until it riyalled -in whiteness the
ground without. :

“Oh, what a dreadful nlght"' we
cried, as we huddled, shivering,
around the old brol'(en stove. “A
person ‘abroad in the woods tonight
would be frozen. Flesh and bldod
|could not long -‘stand this cutting

:mg fenoss
roses of spring with more atience -
than my baby boys and girls watch- | of
cejved. a serious.injury in the brainled, day after day, for the first snow-

D e slgigh, they p

p‘%ﬁm ‘Ent%e‘sﬁéntly held out
their hp.nds while the squaws Kkiss-
ed me and the little ones with tear-
ful eyes. They had been true friends
to us in- eur diren ty,-and. I ze- |
turned thelr mute tareweu trom tny

= ,_y»mra.ng ‘into the sleigh.
~oyr party was missing. “‘Jen-
my brother, at the top

voice, “it is-t00-cold to keep

your mtstress and the tittle children

Och shuro thln itis T that ‘am
comtn;l” returned: the: oldr—body,
she issued from the house. ..

“Shouts of laughter greeted her ap-
pearanee. -The figure’she cut upon
'that -memorable. day T shall never
forget.- "My ~brother d:med the
reins - upon. the  horses’ mecks; and
fairly roared. - Ja'nny was - about to
commence her. murney to the front
in three hats.  Was it to protect her
from the cold?” ‘Oh, n6; Jenny was
not afraid 'of .the 'cold.  She cbuld
haye -eaten -her breakfast -on the
north side of an iceberg, and always

W!ng‘
-had
Mrly. “The childten. were gud to
ess- Lhuddle together in the bottom of the
sleigh. n.ndogthe buffalo skins and
ts; all but -my eldest boy,
who, just turned of five years old;
‘was enchanted with all he heard and
saw, and continued to stand up and
gaze around him. Bearw in the for-
est, which he had never quitted be-
fore, the sight of a town was such
a novelty that he could find no words
wherewith to express  his astonish~
ment.

“Are the houses come to see ‘one
another?”’ he asked. “How did they
all meet lere?’’

The' question greatly zmnsed ~his
uncle, who took some pains o ex-
plain. the differerice een  town
and country. During the d:y, we got
rid of old Jenny and hér bonnets,
whom we found a-very refractory
travelling companion, as wilful, and
far more difficult to manage to man-
age than a young child. Fortunate-
1y," we overtook the sleighs with th'e
furniture, and Mr. S—— transfer-
red Jenny t6 the care of one-of the
drivers; an arrangement that proved
satisfactory to all parties. A

dispensed with shoes, " during t

! ticles trom -infury:

Our -good neighbor, Mrs W—
had ‘presented. her ‘with an old s’ky-
blus drawn-silk, bonnet, as a parting
beniediction.” ~This, by way ‘of dis-
tinetion, for shé never ‘had ‘poss
ed such.an article of luxury as a silk
bonnet in her life; Jehny had-placed
over the coarse calico cap, with its
fuld furbelow of the same yellow,
ill-washed, homely material, next to
her head; over this, as second in de-
gree, a sun-burnat straw hat with
faded pink ribbons, Just showed its
broken rim and tawdry trimmings;
and, to crown zll, and serve as a
guard to the rest, a really service-
able grey-beaver bonnet, once mine,
towered up as high as the celebrated
crown in ' which brother Peter fig-
ures in Swift’s ““Tale of a Tub.”

““Mercy, Jenny! Why, old woman,

you dont’ 'menn to go with us that

“It reminds me of a laughable ex- lﬁK‘"‘e'"

of a quantity of ‘venison upon our unusual luck, when a large tempore ditty,” said I to my young
forkedired ox, maddened by the stings of friend, A. C

flesh of the the gad-fiies, came headlong throuih with me, “composed by .my husband mg my illigant bonnets,” returned

;«who was staying

duridg the first very cold night we
)
the cold of Canada nobody

our shoea wlthout
warming our toes;

17Oh, dear, what shall we do"

Our blankets are-thin, and our noses
are blue—

Our noses are blue, and our hﬁa.nkets

are thin,

It's zero without, and we're treezing

1, : . within?

1{Cho;-\l§)——0hv-im:wm “shall e

7 SR 1

“But, joking apart, my dear A-——
we ought to be very thankful thag
we are not travelling this night t

“But tomorrow,” snid my elaest
boy, lifting up his curly head from
my lap. “It will ‘be_fine tomorrow.
and we shall see dear papa again.”

In this hope he lay down om his
little bed upon the ° floor and  was
soon fast asleep; perhaps.dreaming
of that eagerly anticipated journey,
and of mieeting his beloved father..

Sleep was a stranger to my, eyes.
The tempest raged so turtously that
I was fearful the roof would-be car-
ried off the house, or that the chim-
ney would take fire. The night was
far advanced wken. old Jenny and
myself retired to bed.

My boy’s werds were pr6)hetlc,
that Was thé last night I evér spent
in the bush—in the dear forest home
which I had loved in spite of all the
k\nrdsh*ps which — we had endured

nce we pitched our tent'in the back-
woods.. It was the birthplace:of my
three boys, the school. of. High  re-
solve and energetic agtion in ‘which
we had learned to meet calmly, and
successfully to battle with the ills
of lite. Nor did I'leave it without
many; regretful tears, to “mingle
once more with a world to whose us-
ages, during my long solitude, I had
become almost a stranger, and to
whose praise or- blame I felt alike
indifferent.

‘When the day dawned, the whole
ltorest scenery lay. glittering - 'in a

mantle of dazgling white; the sun
shone brightly, thé heavens were -
tensely blue, but the cold was so

to be thawed -before -we -could: get
our breakfast. The very blankets
that covered wus during the night
were stiff with our frozen breath.
“I hopé the sleighs won’t come to-
day,”’ I eried; *““we should be tfo:en
on the long jotu.'ney Wi . 3
About noon two sleighsg tumed;lm
to our. ‘clearing. Old ' Jenny ran
sereaming into the room, ‘*The mas-
ther has sent for us at’ last!  The'
sleighs are come! Fine large sleighs,
and “illigant teams of horses! | Och
and it's a cowld day tor .the wee
things to: lave the bush.
The snow had been .a week i ad-
vance of us at B———, and my .
band had sent up the teams to w
move us. The childrén jumped about,
and laughed aloud. for joy- Old
Jenny did not know ‘whether to laugh
or cry, but'she set about to hﬂp me
to -pack up trunks and -
fa;att as' our cold hands vonld per-.
m

[ brother arrived; like a good genius;’

to our assistanoe, decln.rinc Lch-
termination to, take "us. down tc
B—— hims¢lf inhis large lu
sleigh. 'This was inMeed m nes

‘{ crathur like me!

vere that every article of food ha(h

28 ' we caled for dear Addie:

| ¢oultl ‘not detain_

‘Och, my dear heart! I’ve no band- c

x to kape the cowld from desthYoy-

Jenny, laying her hand upon the side
of the sleigh. R

“Go back, Jenny; go back;” cried
my brother. ‘“For God's sake take
all that ‘tomfoolery off your: ‘head.
We shall be ‘the laughing-stoek of
every village we pass through.” -~

“Och, shure, now, Mr. S——,
who'd think of looking at an .owld
~1It’s only yersel’
that would notice the like.” i
~*“All, the world, everybody would
look at you, Jenny. I believe that
you' put. on those hats to draw the|s,
-attention of all the
that ‘we ‘shall ‘happen to'
road. Ha, Jenny!"

With an air of offended dignity,
the old woman returned-to the house
to re-arrange her toilet, and provide-
for: the safety of her  “illigant bonh-
nets,”” omne of which uhe suspended
to the strings 6f her cloak, while she
carried the third dangling in her
hand;:- and no persuasion of mine
would induce her to put them out of
sight.

Many_painful and conflicting emo-
tions agitated my mind, but found
no utterance in words, as we entered
the forest path, and I lookedmy last
upon that humble home congecrated
by the memory bf a thousand sor-
rows. HEvery object hadi become en-
deared -to me during my\long ‘exile
from civilized life.. I loved the lone-
ly lake, with its magnificent belt of
dark pines sighing in the breeze; the
cedar swamp, the summer home of
my  dark Indian friends; my own
dear little garden, with its rugged
snake-fence which I had helped Jen-
ny to placé with my own hands, and
‘which I had assisted the faithful wo-
man in cultivating for the last three
vears, ‘where-1 had so often braved
the - ‘tormenting mosquitoes, black,
flies, and intense heat, to provide
vegetables for the use of the family.
Even. the cows, " that had given a
breakfast for the last -time to my
chiildren;. were now regarded with
mourntnl affection.. A poor laborer
stood in the doorway of the deserted
house, holding my moble water-dog,
PFRover, in a string. /The poor fel-
Tow gave a joyous bark as my eyes
‘fell’ upon’ him

“James J
rle—-" i #
“Neéver fear, ma’am, he shall bide
with me as long as he lives.”

“He and the Indians at least feel
grieved for our departure,” 1
thought. "Love is so scarce in this
world that we ought to. prize it, how-
ever lowly the source from whence it
flows.

— We u:compllshed oniy twelye mﬂel
of our journey that night. The road
lay through the bush, and along the
banks of the grand, rushing, foam-.
ing Otonabese river, the wildest and
most beautiful of forest str ams We
slept at the housedof ‘kind friends;
jand early in the. mirnlng Tesumed
our long journey, but minus oue of
8 lour party. Our old favorite cat, Pep-
permirt, had made her eséape from
the basket in which she had béen con-
fined,, and had scampered off; to the
xroul grief of the children.
As we passed Mrs. H

e& on the

, take care of my

'8 house,
Mr: H—ro
-brought her in his arms to the’ gate,

“ In the midst of {1‘:0 oonho{pn, nr bk g o ¥ B i n‘" cape

.cgd ‘2. warm woollen shawl.
"“You are robbing/me of my. denr
e girl,” ke said. “Mrs.
with lhbuld call; but I
her without '.vour
‘Now that you bave

s with am

uw
to u?m
nanan over thé;teﬂbou of &omﬁr—
ing fire.

‘ed the hlred

; Ject a;

halt blocked up wuh 'SIIOW, BCAT(

o -
qutv'ertng allowed a glimpse of the ' mumg

mnwehuruwﬁhhhm&

How cold sni’dewl&to e;gxob- “in

consent,

‘her, allow me tg keop her tor a few
months longer.”

: -Addie was in, the. ﬂalzh. I put
Lmyamubout BT xwumuy
child lnm, T

's: we found a nl.ml

}gﬁmu"m told sme not to part | PFASHT

We had been most fortunate in

most severe of our Canadidn winters ;| obtaining comfortable lodgings for
Iv was to protect these fprebious ar- ] the night.

The evening had closed

so intensely cold that although
we were only two miles from C
Addie was so much affected by it
that the child lay sick and pale in
my arms, and, when spoken to, seem-
ed scarcely conscious of our pres-
ence.

My brother jumped from the

front seat, and came 1ound to look ax
her.  *““That child is ill with the cold;
we must stop somewhere to warm
her; or-she will hardly hold out till
we get to the inn at C—"
- We were just entering the village
of A , in the  vieinity of the
court-house, and we stopped at a
pretty green cottage, and asked per-
mission to ‘warm the children. A
stout, middle-aged woman ¢ame to
the sleigh, and in the kindest man-
net’ requested us to alight.

“I think I know that voice,” I,
said. *‘Surely it cannot be Mrs. S—,
who once kept the hotel at

2
“Mrs. Moodie, you are welcome,"
said the excellent waman, bestowing
upon me a most friendly embrace;
“you and your children. I am heart-
ily glad to see you again after so
many years. God bless youw all!”’

Nothing could exceed the kind-
ness and: hospitality of this generous
‘woman; she ¢ould ‘not hear of our
leaving her that nlght, and, directing
‘my brother to put up hig horses in
her stable, she ‘'made up an excellent
fire in a ldrge bedroom, and helped
me to undress the little ones who
were already asleep, and fo warm
and feed the rest before putting tiom

*1‘%1: Iicetiiie ‘Eave e redl pleas-
ure. -In their station of tife, I sel~
dom have found a more worthy cou-
ple than this American and his wife;
and;, having witness so . many -of
their acts of kindness, both to our-
selves and others, I entertained: for
them a sincere respect and affection,
and truly rejoiced that Providence
had once more led m2 to the shelter
of their roof.

Mr. 8——— was ahsent, but I found
little Mary—the sweet child who used
to- listen with such delight to Moo~
die’s flute—grown up into a beauti-
ful girl; and the baby that was, a
fine child of eight years old.. The
néxt morning -was so intensely cpld
that ‘my brother would no6t' resume
the journey -until past ten o’clock,
and even then it was a4 hazardous
experiment.

We had not proceeded four miles
before the horses were covered with
icicles. ' Our  ‘hair was frezen as
white as old Time’s solitary fofelock,
our eyelids stiff, and every limb ach
ing with cold. i

“This will never do,” said my bro—
ther, turning to me. . ‘“The children
will freeze.> I never felt thé: cold
more severe than this.”

‘“Where can we stop?” said I; “we
arg iniles from C , and I see .no
prospect of the weather becoming
milder.”

“¥Yes, yes; F know, by the very in<
tensity of the cold, that a change ‘is
at hand. ‘We'seldom have more than:
three very severe days running, and
this “is the third. At all events, it
is: much' . warmer ‘at night in this
country than during the day;
wind drops and the frost is: more
‘bearable. - I know a worthy farmer
who lives about a mile ahead; he
will give us house-room for a few
hours; and we will i'eaume our jour~
ney in the eveni The moon i8 at|
full; and it wiu easier to wrap
the childfen up, and keep thém warm
wehn they are: p. Shall ve stop
at Old: Woodruff’s?y

“With all my ’heazt L~ My teeth
were chattering with the cotd and

‘the children ‘were crying over ‘their

aching: lnxers at the hbttom “of the

2 large farm house, su

rommodious  sheds and barns. m

fine orchard opposite, and a yard
‘well stocked with fat cattle and
sheep, sleek geese, and p oric~
lIooking swine,
land "of abundance and comfort. My
‘brother ran into the house to see If!h
the owner was at hme,and pi-uont—
1y returned, accompanied = by the
staunch Canadian yeoman. and  his
daughter, who 'gave us. a truly
_|hearty welcome, and amud in re-

moving the ¢ hildren from the ‘sleigh

and cosy within.
Our "host was a shre
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Zrey eyea, which had been sca
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gave promise of a- fortunate -

cheerful. fire that made  all

lmﬁmh to
onﬂooungz Yorkshireman. His ‘red polly e
| weather-beaten face, mdul}

zﬁammﬁ:’ o
ry of others. His manuers were
funk and easy, and he was such 2
o

~that you. felt

O}M th‘ farmer, .kﬂ
or heartily by the hand. 'gning in
the bush still, eh?” :

“Just in tlib same place.”

“And the wife and children?”

“Hearty:’ Some half-dozen  have
‘been added m the flock since you
‘were our way.”

“So much’ the better—so mnch
the beter. The more the ‘merrier,
Mr. 8-=——;children are riches  in
thig country.”

*I know not how that may be; I
find it hard to clothe and teoﬂ mlne >

“Wait till they grow up; they will
be brave helps to you then.  The
price of labour—the price of labour
Mr. 8. , is the déstz{action of
the farmer.”

“It does not seem fo trouble you:
much, Woodruff,” said my, brother,
“glanci»ng round the: well-fnrnished
apartment.

“My son and S——do it all,”
cried the old man. “Of course tha
girls help in busy times, and / take
care of the dairy, and we hire 'oc-
casionally; /but smail as the sum is
which is expended in wages during
seedtime and harvest, I feel it, I can
tell you.”

+#“You are married again,
mﬂ?"

“No sir,” said the farmer, with a
»|peculiar smile, “not yet,”  which
‘seemed -to imply the probability of
such an event. ‘““That tall gal is my
eldest daughter; she manages the
house, and an excellent housekeeper
she is. But I cannot keep her for-
ever.” With a knowing wink. “Gals
will thinK of getting 'married, and
seldom consult the wishes of their
parents upon the subject when once
they have taken the notion inito their
heads. But ’tis natufal, Mr. S——
it is natural; we did just the - same
when we were young.”

My brother looked laughingly-to-
ward the ‘fine, handsome young
woman, as she placed upon the table
hot water, whiskey, and a huge
plate of plum-cake, which did mot
lack a companion, stored with the
could produce. i

The yonng girl looked down. and
blushed.

“Oh, I see how it is, Woodrufﬁ
You will soon lose your daughter. I
wonder that you have kept her so
long. But who are these young lad-
ies? he continued, as three girls very
demurely entered the room.

“The two youngest are my darters
by my last wife, who, I fear, mean
soon to follow the. bad example of
their sister. The - other lady,’’-said
the old man, with a reverential air,
“is a particular friend of my eldest
darter’s.”

{ My brother laughed slily, and
fthe old man’s cheek took a deeper

glow as he stooped forward to mix
the ypum:h
- “You said t “young
‘Jadies, oﬁm Wwere %y your last
wife. Pray how many wives have
you had?” |

. “Only threg. lt‘is impossible, they
say in my country, to have foo much
of a good thing.”

" ““So .1 -suppose you think,” said
‘my brother, glancging first at the old
man and then towards Miss Smith,
“Three wives! You have been a for-
tunate ‘man,  Woodruff, to survive
them all.”

“Ay, have I -not, Mr. S——2? but
to tell you the truth, I _have been
both lucky and unlucky in the wife
way,” ‘and then he told us the hist- '
ory of his several ventures in matri< -
mony, with which I shall not trouble’
my readers. :

When  he had concluded, the
weather was somewhat milder, the
sleigh was ordered to the door, and
we proceeded on our Jjourney, rest-
ing for the night at a small village
about twenty miles. from B——— re-
joicing that the long distance, which

parated us from the husband and
tnther, was diminishe,d to a few,
miles, and that, with
of Providence, we should meet on:
the morrow.

“Och' . who would have thought,-
ayear ago, misthress dear, that we
should be living in a mansion like
this, and ating off raal chaney? 1t is
but yesterday that we were hdeing
praties in the field.”

“Yes, Jenny, God has been very
good to u§, and I hope that we shall
never learn to regard with indiffer-
ence .the many benefits-which wWe
‘have received. at His hands.”

Reader! it is not my intention to
trouble you with the sequel of otr
history. I have given you a faithful
picture of a life in the backwods of
Canada, and I leave you to draw
from it your own conclusions. To :
the. poor, industrious working man
it ‘presents many advantages; to the
poor gentleman, none! The former
works hard, puts up with the coarse, '
scanty fare, and ‘submits, with a
good grace, to hardships that would
kill a domesticated animal at home.
Thus he becomes independent, in-
asmuch as the land that he has

Wood-

cleared find:
A ’K' mm’ ride bropqlgt A tq . : ots l!llt‘: in the common ne-

but it seldom, if

ever, in remete situations, accom-
plishes more than this. The gentle-
man can neither work so hard, live
80 coarsely, nor endure so many.
privations as his _poorér but more
ur, - Unaécustomed
to manual labour, his services in
the naxat al:-;r not ‘uf anmm'e 10 se-
cure for him ‘a “ pro T ¥
The task is new to h‘t:ml%o :;‘::!
ot how to :perform it well; and.
conscious uf bl: deficiency, ha =
re- | pends his Hft) in hiring Je<
bour, which Ms bnl‘h Tm can” nmg

n scquired | shal

the blessing -.




