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pressed the kindest sympathy \a all The hitter pangs of parting to de- pect. 
mÿ trials, and strengthened me dare; kind
greatly with his benevolent conn- And the full bosom feels that ft must deep snow to «ay “God bless you!—
sel» and gentle charltyX Mr. W------- lose ' 'x V> • Good-bye”; while a group of silent
was a true follower of Christ. His Friends who were *wont its inmost Indians stood together, gazing upon 
Christianity was not confined, to hi* » " thenghts .to share;x our proceedings with an earnestness
own denomination; and every Sab- When hands are tightly clasp’d, ’mid which showed that they were not 
bath his log cottage was filled with struggling sighs - - uninterested in • the scene. As we
attentive auditors, of all persuas- And streaming tsars, those whis-, passed out to the sleigh, they press­
ions, .who met together, to listen to por’d accents rise, ed forward, and silently held out
the word of life delivered to them Leaving tp God the objects of our their hands, while the squaws kiss- 
by a Christian minister In the wild- care ed me and the little ones with tear-
ernese. . In that short, simple, comprehensive ful eyes. They had been true friends

He had been a very/ fine preacher, prayer— •» to us in our dire necessity, and I- re-
and, though considerably turned of Adieu! turned their mute farewell from my
seventy, his voice was still excel- _ * * * very heart.
lent, and his manner solemn and Never did 'eager British children Mr. S------  sprang into the sleigh.
impressive. _ . . . look for the first violets and prim- One of dur party Was missing. “Jen-

young female' friend, during' a sud- Hie only-son, a Voung man of roses of spring with more impatience ny!” shouted my brother, at the top
den storm. , twenty-eight years of age, had re- than my baby boys and girls watch- of his-vOice, “it is too cold to keep

Two Indian women, heavily laden celved a serious injury in tije brain ed, day after day, for the first snow- your mistress and the little children
with their packs of dried venison, 'by falling upon a turf-spade frdm a flakes that were to form the road to waiting.”
called at the house to borrow the loft ^indow when a child, and his convey them to their absent father. "Och, share, thin, It Is I that am
canoe, to join their encampment intellect had remained stationary "Winter never means to come this coming!” returned: the old--body, as 
upon the other side. It so happened" from that time. Poor Harry was an year. It -will never snow again!” she Issued from the house
that I wanted to send to the mill Innocent child; he loved his parents exclaimed my eldest boy, turning Shouts of laughter, greeted her ap-
that afternoon, and the boat could with the simplicity of a child, and all from the window on Christmas Day, pearanee. The figure she cut upon
not be returned ih time without i who spoke kindly to him he regarded with the most rueful aspect that ever that memorable day I shall never
went over -with the Indian women as friends. Like most pereouos of greeted the broad, gay beams of the forget. My brother dropped the
and' 'brought it back. My young his cast of mind, his predilection for glorious sun. It was like a spring reins upon the homes’ necks, and
friend was delighted at the idea of pet animals was a prominent In- day. The little lake in front of the fairly roared. Jenny was about to
the frolic, end as she could both stlnct. He was alwhys followed by window glitted like a mirror of all- commence her journey to the front

two dogs, whom he regarded With ver, set in its dark frame of pine in three hats. Was it to protect her
especial favout. The moment he woods. from the cold? ' Oh, no;-Jenny was
caught your eye, he looked dotvn I, too, was wearying of the snow, not afraid of. the cold. She could
admiringly upon his four-footed at- and was tempted to think that it did have eaten her breakfast on the
tendants, patting their sleek necks, not' come as early as usual, in order north side of an iceberg, and always
and murmuring, “Nice dogs—nice to disappoint us. But I kept this dispensed with shoes, during the
dogs.” Harry had singled out my- to myself, and comforted the expect- most severe of our Canadian winters,
self and iny little ones as great fav- ing child with the oft-repeated as- I* was to protect these prêtions %r-
ourftes. He would gather flowers sertlon that It would certainly snow ' tlclee from Injury,
tor the girls, and catch butterflies upon the morrow, 
for the boys; while to me be always But the morrow came and passed 
gave the title of “dear aunt.’’ ' away, and many other morrows, and 

If sa happened that one fine morn- the same mild, open weather prevail­
ing I wanted to walk a couple of-ed. The last night of the old year 
miles through the bush, to spend the1 was ushered In with furious storms
day with Mrs. C------- ; but ithe woods of wind and snow; the rafters of onr

constant care. At this juncture, a venison she deposited the * cat in a were full of the cattle belonging to log cabin shook beneath the violence 
neighbouring settler, who had re- small basket, giving it a thin slice of the neighbouring settlers, and of of the gale, which swept up from the 
cently come among us, offered to meat to console if for its close con- these 1 was terribly afraid. Whilst i lake a lion roaring for his prey, drlv- 
put in my small crop of peas, pota- finement. Puss received ttie dona-, I was-dressing the little girls to ac- ing the snowflakes through
toes and* oats, in all not comprising tton with piteous mews; it was evi- company me, Harry W------- came in open crevice, of which tUerë
more than eight acres, if I .would dent that ni ice and freedom were with a message from his mother, not a few, and powdering the floor 
lend him my oxen to log-up a large preferred by her to venison and the “Oh,” thought I, “here is Harry until it rivalled in whiteness the 
fallow of ten acres and "put in, Ms honour of riding on a squaw’s back. W-—-. He will walk with ns ground without.
own crops. Trusting to his fair deal- The squaws paddled us quickly through the bush, and defend us "Oh, what a dreadful night!” we
Ing, I consented to this arrangement ; across, and we laughed and chatted .from the cattle.” ‘ cried, as we huddled, shivering,
but’ he took advantage of my isolated as we bounded over the blue waves, The proposition was made, and around the old broken stove, 
position, and not only logged-up his until we wera- landed in a dark, Harry was not a little proud of being person abroad in the woods tonight 
fallow, but v put in all his spring cedar swamp, in the heart of which |invited to join our party. We had would be frozen. Flesh and blood 
crops before he sowed an acre of we found the Indian encampment, accomplished half the distance with- could not long stand this cutting 
mine. The oxen were worked down A large t party were lounging out seeing a single hoof, and I was wind.”
bo low that they were almost un- around the Ire, superintending thv beginning to congratulate myself | “it reminds me of a laughable .ex-
fit for use, and my crepe were put in drying of a quantity of venison upon our unusual luck, when a large ' tempore ditty,” said I to my young
so late, and with such little care, which was suspended on forked, red ox. maddened by the stings of friend, A. C____ ______ ovo.,
that they all proved a .failure. I sticks. Besides the flesh of the the gad-flies, came headlong through with me, “composed by my husband 
should have felt this loss more sever- deer, a number of musk-rats were. the bush, tossing up the withered durlfig the first very cold night we 
ely had it .happened in any previous skinned, and extended as if stand-1 leaves and dried moss with his horns, spent in Canada”— , 
year; tout I had ceased; to feel that ing bolt upright before the fire, and making directly toward us. I
deep interest in the affairs of the warming their paws. The appear- ; Screamed, to my champion for help; ; Oh, the cold of Canada nobody 
farm from a sort of conviction In ance they cut was most ludicrous, hut where was he?—running like at knows,

i my own mind that It would not long my young friend pointed to the. frightened chipmunk along the fal- The Are burns onr shoes without
remain nfy home. musk-rats, as she sank down, laugh- ; len timber, shouting to my eldest). warming our toes';

Jenny and I 4M our best In the ing, upon one of the.skins. iglrl at the top of his voice— fOh, dear, what shall we do?
way of hoeing and weeding; but no old Snow-storm, who was present, | “Run, Hatty, run!—The ‘bull, the Our blankets are .thin, and our noses 
industry on our part could repair imagined that she wanted one of.'hull! Run, Hatty!—The bull, the. are bine—
the Injury done to the seed toy toeing them to -eat, and very gravely hand-. Dull!"—leaving us poor creatures ' Our noses are blue, and our blankets
sown out of season. ed her the unsavoury beaut, stick far behind in the chase. I are thin,

We therefore confined our atten- and all. The bull, who cared not one fig ’ It’s zero without, and we’re freezing
tion to the garden, which, as usual “Does the old man take me for a for us, did not çven stop to give; within! _________ _____ „ „„
was very productive..gnd with milk, cannibal?” -4he,ssald. "L,iro«ld t*h»s a psagingisart-, *nd was sedn losti (Chorus)—Ob, -dsw^iwbst ahhR we attention of all the 
fresh butterTNùd *gs, supplied the soon eat a child.’’ among "the trees; While our valiant! * de? - *
simple wants dr out family. Emilia Among the many odd things cook- knight Sever stopped to see what ) 
enlivened our solitude toy her com- ing at that fire there was something had become ot us, but made the best 
pany for several weeks during, the that had the appearance of a bull- .of his way, home. So much tor tak- 
summer, and we "had many pleasant frog. ing an Innocent for a guard,
excursions on the water together. “What can that he?” she said, The next month most of the mili-

My knowledge of the use of the directing my eyes ■ to the strange tia regiments were disbanded. My “But tomorrow,” said my eldest 
paddle, however, was not entirely monster. “Surely they don’t eat husband’s services were no longer boy, lifting up his curly head from
without its danger. bull-frogs!" required at B------- , and he once more my lap. “It will be fine tomorrow,

This sally was received by a returned to help to gather in our end we shall see dear papa again.” 
grant of approbation from Snow- scanty barest. Many of the old In this hope he lay down op his 
storm; and, though Indians seldom debts wereXbaid oft toy his hard-saved little bed upon the floor and was 
forget -their dignity so far'" as to pay; and tl^ugh all hope, of contin- soon fast asleep; perhaps dreaming 
laugh, he tor once laid aside his uing In the j militia cervice was at of that eagerly anticipated journey, 
stoical gravity, and, twirling the an end, our'condition was so much and of meeting his beloved father, 

request was instantly granted ; but thing round with a stick, burst into improved that we looked less to the Sleep was a stranger to my eyes,
there was no man upon the place to a hearty peal. dark than to the sunny side of the The tempest raged so furiously that
ferry her across,./and she could not “Mnckakee? Indian eat muck a-, landscape. I was fearful the roof'would-toe car-
manage the tooaf herself—in short, kee?—Ha! ha! Indian no' eat muck- The potatoe crop was gathered ried off the house, or that the chim- 
had never been in a canoe in her life, akee! Frenchmans eat his hind legs; In, and I had collected my store of ney -would take Are. The night was

The girl was deeply distressed. J they say the speckled beast much dandelion-roots for our winter sup- far advanced .when old Jenny and
She said that she had got word that'good. This ho mnckakee!—the liver ply of coffee, when one day brought myself retired to bed. 
her father could scarcely live till nhe of deer, dried—very nice—Indian a letter to my husband from the 
could reach Smith-town; that it she eat him.” ' governor's secretary, offering him
went round toy the bridge, she must “I wish him much joy of the deli- the situation of sheriff of the V— 
walk five miles, while If she- crossed cate morsel,” said the saucy girl, — district. Though perfectly un- 
the lake she could be Some in half who was intent upon quizzing and acquainted with the difficulties and 

• an hour. examining everything in the camp, responsibilities of such an import-
I did not much like the angry We had remained the best part ant office, my husband looked upon 

swell upon the water, .but the poor of an hour, when Mrsr Muskrat laid it as a gift sent from heaven to re­
creature was In such grief that I hold of 'my hand, and leading me move us from the sorrows and pover- 
told her, if she was not afraid of through the bush the shore, point- ty with which we were surrounded 
venturing with me, I would try and ed up significantly to > a cloud, as In the woods.
put her over. i night, that hung loweringly over the Once more he bade us farewell ;

She expressed her thanks in thé, bush. but it was to go and make ready a
warmest terms, accompanied by aj “Thunder In that cloud—get over home for us, that we should too more- 
shower of 'blessings ; and I took the the lajre^-quick, before it breaks.” be separated from each other, 
paddles and went down to the land- Then motioning tor us to jump to- Heartily did I return thanks to 
ing. Jenny was very averse to my to the canoe, she threw in the pad- God that night for His mercies to 
tempting Providence, as she termed dies, and pushed us from the shore, us; and Sir George Arthur was not 
it, and wished that I might getiback and tooth plied the paddle with dill- forgotten in" those prayers.
as safe as I went. However, the old gence to gain the opposite bank, or From B- , my husband wrote to
woman launched the canoe for me, We saw the necessity 'of haste,;me to make what haste I could in
pushed us from the shore, and away at least the shelter of the island, be- disposing -bf onr crops, household 
we went. The wind was tn my fav- tore the cloud poured dojvn upon us. j furniture, stock, and farming imple- 
our, and I found so tittle trouble in We were lust jn the middle of thejments; and to prepare myself and 
getting across that I ’began to laugh current when the first peal of than- ' the children to join him on the first 
at my own timidity. I put ttoe girl der broke with startling nearness fall of snow that would make the 
on the shore, and endeavoured to over our heads. The storm frowned roads practicable tor sleighing. To 
shape my passage home. But this darkly upon the woods; the rain facilitate this object, he sent me a 
I found was no easy task. The wat- came down In torrents; and there box of"clothing to make up tor my- 
er was rough, .and the wind high, were we exposed to its utmost fury self and the children, 
and the strong current, which runs in the middle of a current too strong For seven years I had lived out 
through that part of the lake to the, for ns to. Stem. I of the ■ world entirely; my person had
Smith rapids, was dead against me. i “What shall we do? We shall toe been rendered coarse by hard work 
In vain I laboured to cross this cur- drowned!" said my young friend, and exposure to the weather. I look- 
rent; it resisted all my efforts, and turning her pale, tearful face towards ed double the age I really was, and 
at each repulse I was carried farther me. j my hair was already thickly sprink-
down towards the rapids, which were “Let the canoe float down the cur- ied with grey. I clung to my soil- 
full of sunken rocks, and hard for rent till we get, close to the island, tude. I did not like to be dragged 
the strong arm of a man to stem— ) then run her into the land. I sav- from it to mingle in gay scenes, in 
to the weak hand of a woman their j ed myself before toy this plan." a busy town, and with gaily dressed
safe passage was impossible. I be- We did so, and were -safe; but people. I .was no longer fit for the
gan to feel rather uneasy at tlhe awk-J there we had to remain, wet to our worid ; i had lost all relish for the
ward situation in which J found my-. skins, until the wind and the rain pursuits and pleasures which 
self placed, ànd for sohae time -1 abated sufficiently for us to manage essential to its votaries; I w__ 
made desperate efforts to extricate our little craft, “How do you like tented to live and die to obscurity 
myself by paddling with all my toeing upon the lake to a storm like My dear Emilia rejoiced like a 
might. I soori gave this up, and this?” I whispered to my shivering true friend, in tny changed prospects 
contented myself by steering the dripping companion. and came up to help me to cut clothes
canoe in the path that it thought “Very well in romance, but ter- for the chlldren, and to assist me in 
fit to pursue. After drifting down ribly dull In reality. We cannot preparing them for the journey 
with the current for some little however, call it a dry joke,” continu- 1 succeeded to selling off our 
space, until I came opposite a small ed- she, wringing the rain from her goods and chattels much better than 
island I put out all my strength to dress. “I wish- we were suspended j expected
gain the land. In this I fortunately over Old Snow-storm’S fire with the w____  wj,0 wag a newcolner foe-
succeeded, end getting on shore, I bull-frog, for I hate a shower-bath came t'he Drtoctoal mirchaser ’ and contrived to drag the canoe so far with my clothes on." “en Christmtsarrivedlhad not
round the headlaqd that I get her I took warning by this adventure one artlcle ten upon my hand«, sSve 
out of the current. All now was never to cross the lake again with- th beddhle which it was nJwmarv 
smooth sailing, and I joyfully ans- out a stronger arm than mine in the to taf[e wltB' ug - wry
wered old Jenny's yells from the canoe to steer me safely through the 
landing, that I was safe and would current, 
jjoto her in a few minutes.

This fortunate manoeuvre stood 
me in good stead upon another oc­
casion when crossing the lake, some 
weeks after this, lp company with a

isrÆftr»
roguery of others. His manners were 
frank and easy, and -he was such a 
hospitable entertainer that you felt 
at home with him tn a minute.

“Well, how are you, Mr. 8-------?”
cried the farmer, shaking my broth­
er heartily by the hand. “Tbfling to 
the bush still, eh?”

“Just in thé same place.”
“And the wife and children?” 
“Hearty." Some half-dozen have 

been added to the flock since you 
were our way.” y

“80 much’ the better—so much 
the beter. The more the merrier,
Mr. S------ ; children are riches in

* this country.”
“I know not how that may be; I 

find it hard to clothe and feed mine.” 
another?” he asked. “How did they “Wait till they grow up; they will 
all meet here?” be brave helps to you then. The

The question greatly amused his price of labour—-the price of labour
uncle, who took some pains fo ex- Mr. 8.-------, is the destruction of
plain the difference between town the farmer.”
and country. During the day, we got “It does not seem to trouble you 
rid of old Jenny and hér bonnets, much, Woodruff,” said my brother, 
whom we found a very refractory “glancing round tl)e well-furnished 
travelling companion, as wilful, and apartment.
far more difficult to manage to man- “My son and 8-------do it; all,”,
age than a young child. Fortunate- cried the old man. “Of course they 
ly, we overtook the sleighs with the girls help In busy times, and take 
furniture, and Mr. S
red Jenny to the care of une of the casionally; tout small as the sum is 
drivers; an arrangement that proved " 
satisfactory to all parties.

We had been most fortunate in 
obtaining comfortable lodgings for 
the night. The evenihg had closed 
to so intensely cold thaj although 
we were only two miles from 
Addle was so much affected by it 

parting that the child lay sick and pale to 
nf die- my arms, and, when spoken to, seem­

ed scarcely conscious of onr pres­
ence.

rogue 
ng thespaest* w etS’sus

flagged.
We crossed the bridge over the 

Otonabee, in the rising town et Pet­
erborough, at eight o'clock in the 
morning. Wi 
fairly. ‘ The children were glad to 
huddle together In the bottom of the 
sleigh, undet^the bdffalo skins and 
blankets; all tout my eldest boy, 
who, just turned of five years old, 
was enchanted with all be heard and 
saw, and continued to stand up and 
gaze around him. Bora 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 astonlsh-
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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 inner life, and knows little of 
its capabilities and powers. A purer 
religion, a higher standard of moral 
and intellectual training, -may in time 
reveal all this. Man stiH remains a 
halt-reclaimed savage; the leaven of 
Christianity is slowly and surely 
working its way, but it has not yet 
changed the whole lump, or trans­
formed the deformed into beauteous 
child of God. Oh, for that glorious 
day! It is coming. The dark clouds 
of humanity are already tinged with 
the golden radiance of the dawn, tout 
the sun of righteousness has not yet 
arisen upon the world with ’healing 
on Ms wings; the light of truth still 
struggles to the womb of darkness 
and man stumbles on to the fulfil­
ment of his sublime, and mysterious 
destiny.

This spring I was not a little puz-

ment.
“Are the houses come to see one

si

:
I

steer and paddle, and they day’was 
cairn and bright,, though excessively 
warm, we both agreed to accompany 
the squaws to the other side, and 
bring back the canoe.

Mrs. Muskrat had fallen in lové 
with a fine fat kitten, whom the 
children had called “Buttermilk," 
and she begged so hard tor the little 
puss, i that I presented it toc her,

___ _ rather marvelling how^ihe would
zled how'to get in the crops. I still contrive to carry it so many.' miles 
continued so weak that I was quitte | through the woods, and she loaded

with such an enormous pack; when,
______ ________ ___ lo! the squaw took down the bundle
with inflamed ïeet, Which required and in the heart of the piles of drien

venison she deposited the • cat in a 
small basket, giving it a thin slice of 
meat to console if -for its close con- 

Puss received the dona­
hs -mews; it was evi-

transfer- care of the dairy, and we hire oc-
:wMch is expended in wages during 

seedtime and harvest, I feel it, I can 
tell yon.’’

."You are married again, 
ruff?”

“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. “Gala 
will think of getting •married, and 
seldom consult the wishes of their 
parents upon the subject whpn 
they have taken thé notion into 
heads. But ’tis natural, Mr. 8 
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 ypon the table 
hot water, whiskey, and a huge 
plate of plum-cake, which did not 
lack a companion, stored with the 
could produce.

The young girl looked down, and 
blushed.

“Oh, I see how it is, Woodruff; 
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,’>eaid 
the old man, with a reverential air, 
“is a particular friend of my eldest 
darter’s.”

My brother laughed silly, and 
the ' old man’s cheek took a deeper 
glow as he stooped forward to mix 
the punch.
. *»ra thjf these two TPUtoS 
ladies, Woodruff, were bf your last 
wife. Pray how many wives have 
you had?" j ^

. "Only thre.e. It* is impossible, they 
say in my country, to have too much 
of a good thing."

“So I suppose you think,” said 
tny brother, glancing 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 
to tell you the truth. I have been 
both lucky and unlucky in the wife 
way,” and then he told ns 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 oq our journey, rest­
ing for the night at a small village 
about twenty miles from B 
jolting that the long distance, which 
separated us from the husband and 
father, was diminishes! to a few 
miles, and that, with the blessing 
of Providence, we should meet on 
the morrow.

“Och! who would have thought, 
a year ago, misthress dear, that we 
should he living in a mansion like 
this, and ating off raal chaney? It is 

„ . . . _ . • but yesterday that we were hdéing. J*=’ 1 know by the very in- praties ln th£ fleid.”
Æ thv.at a chanK® 18 “Yes. Jenny, God has been very

have m,ore thaU good to uâ, and I hope that we shall 
ttohTfH tlfe I? IiUin»i^aen» never learn t0 regard with indiffer-
is^much^warmer afnight tol’his £ve delved” at ms^hlnda”'11 

winrnnR n«^tlW Header! it is not my intention to 
aiaiLaîl P*t tüd the fr08î; more trouble you with the sequel of our
bearable. I know a worthy farmer history I have eriven von a. faithfulwm ^ve8utbhn\a mile ,head;fhe Pictu%*of a life in the back^ods of 
will give us house-room for a few Canada anfi r iOQVO fT v"

s“" ” ss:
“With Ml my heart- Mv teeth scan,ty fare- and submits, with a 

were chattering with the g°od grace, to hardships that would

«m«s ...... .».«>« « £
A tew minutes' ride brought os to uim common ne-_ CT «essartes of life; but it seldom, if
roheè1.86’. „8ilmnUKled ever, in remote situations, accom-
eommodlous sheds and barns. A. pushes more than thfR The ,,
fine orchard opposite, and a yard man can ntither work so harf l.™ wen stocked with fat cattle rad so “oaraely nor radure so inray 
sheep, sleek geese, and plethoric- privations as his ZL ™a”y looking swine gave promise of a, fortuX neighlu?. Unaccustomed 
land of abundance and comfort. My to manual lahm. r hi. ,brother ran into the house to see if the field are not of i nature to s£ 
the owner was at home, and present- cure for him , proflS retura

The task is new to him, he knows 
not how to perform it well; and. 
conscious of his deficiency, he ex­
pends his little means in hiring la­
bour, which his bush-farm can never 

Difficulties increase, debts 
. “P°“ him, he struggles in vain
to extricate himself* and finally sees 
his family sink into hopeless ruin.

If these sketches should prove the 
means of deterring one family from 
sinking their property, and ship­
wrecking all their hopes, by going 
to reside in the backwods of Canada 
I Shall consider myself amply repaid 
for revealing the secrets of the pris­
on-house, and feel that I have-not 
toiled and suffered in the wilder- 
new to rain.

Wood-

Oar good neighbor, Mrs. W-—-, 
had presented, her with an old sky- 
blue drawn-silk bonnet, 
benediction. ' This, by way of dis­
tinction, for she never had possess­
ed such an article of luxury as a silk 
bonnet in her life, Jenny had-placed 
over the coarse calico cap, with its 
ful* furbelow of the same yellow, 
ill-washed, homely material, next to 
her head; over this, as second In de­
gree, a sun-burnt straw hat with 
faded pink ribbdhs, just showed its 
broken rim and tawdry trimmings; 
and, to crpwn all, 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’ mean to go With us that 
figure!”

_________ "Och, my dear heart! I’ve no band-
; who was staying P*01 to hape the cowld from desthYoy- 

ing my illigant bonnets,” returned 
Jenny, laying her hand upon the side 
of the sleigh. -,

“Go back, Jenny; go back,” cried 
my brother. “For God’s sake take 
all that tomfoolery off your head. 
We shall be the laughing-stock of 
every viNage we pass through.” - 

“Och, shure, now, My. 8——, 
who’d think of looking at an owld 
crathut like, me! It’s only yersel’ 
that would notice the like.” , 

“All, the world, everybody would 
look at you, Jenny. I believe that 
you put on those hats to draw the 

. . , yoaiHf’WU##»
that we shall happen to'meet on the 
road. Ha, Jenny!*'

With an air of offended dignity,
nntt0| tel.kntek*hte)the old wo«“an returned to the house
not. travelling this night to]to r6-arrange hér toilet, and provide

for the safety of her, “illigant bod- 
nets,” one of which shel suspended 
to the strings Of. 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 
tions agitated my mind, but

as a
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unable to assist in the field, and my | 
good old Jenny was sorely troubled’ My brother jumped from the 

front seat, and came round to look at 
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 Jnst entering the village
of A-------, in the vicinity 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 came to 
the sleigh, and in the kindest man­
ner requested us to alight.

“I think I know that voice,” I. 
said. “Surely It cannot be Mrs.^S—-,
who once kept the -------
C-------?” -

“Mrs. Moodie, you are welcome,” 
said the excellent woman, 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 you all!”

Nothing could exceed the kind- 
ness and hospitality of this generous 
woman; she could not hear, of our 
leaving her that night, and, directing 
my brother to put up his horses in 
her stable, she made up an excellent 
fire in a large bedroom, and helped 
me to undress the little ones who 
were already asleep, and to warm 
and feed the rest before putting t£em

meettdfc gave me rail pleas­
ure. In their station ot life, 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 aad others, I entertained tor 
them a sincere respect and affection, 
ahd truly rejoiced that Providence 
"had once more led me to the shelter 
of their root.

Mr. 9—— was absent, but I found 
little Mary—the sweet child who used 
to listen with such delight to Moo- 
die’s flnje—grown up into a beauti­
ful girl; and the baby that was, a 
fine child of eight years old— The 
next morning was so Intensely cold 
that my brother would ndt1 resume 
the journey-until past ten o’clock, 
and even then it was a hazardous 
experiment.

We had -not proceeded four miles 
before the horses were covered with 
icicles. Our hair was frozen as 
white as old Time’s solitary tofelock, 
our eyelids stiff, and etery limb ach­
ing With cold.

“This will never do,” said my bro­
ther, turning to me. “The Children 
win freeze. 1 I never felt thé cold 
more severe than tMs.”

“Where can we stop?” said I; “we 
are miles from C

:
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"But, joking 
we ought to b 
we are

apart, my dear A—,

B

One very windy Sunday afternoon, 
a servant-girl, who lived with my 

, came crying tofriend Mrs. C 
the house, and implored the use of 
my canoe and paddles to cross the 
lake tos sei hér dying father. The

? butemo-
my mind, but found 

no utterance in words, as we entered 
the forest path, and I lookedmy last 
upon that hutt)ble home conse 
by the memory bf a thousan 
rows. Every object had| become 
deared to me during my: long exile 
from civilized life. I loved the lone­
ly lake, with its magnificent belt of 
dark pines sighing ln 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, ahd 
which I had assisted the faithful wo­
man in cultivating for the last three 
years, where I had so often brpved 
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 
children, were now regarded with 
mourpful affection. A poor laborer 
stood in the doorway of the deserted 
house, holding my noble water-dog, 
Rover, in a string. The poor fel­
low gave a Joyous bark as my eyes 
fell upon him. -

“Jatoes J——, take care of my

crated 
d sor-

en-

My boy’s words were prophetic; 
that Was the last night I ever spent 
In the bush—in the dear forest home 
which I had loved in spite of all the 
hardships which we had endured 
since we pitched our tent in the back- 

It was the birthplace 
three boys, the School of high 
solve and energetic action in which 
we had learned to meet calmly, and 
successfully to battle with the ills 
of titer. 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 
forest scenery lay glittering in a 
mantle of dazfcllng white; 
shone brightly, thé heavens were to- 

but the cold was so sé­
vère that every article of food had 
to be thawed before we could get 
our breakfast. The very .blankets 
that covered us during the night 
were stiff with onr frozen breath. 
“I hopé the sleighs won’t come to­
day," I cried; “we should be frozen 
on the long Journey,” .

About noon two sleighs turned/in­
to our clearing. Old Jenny ran 
screaming, into the room, “The mas- 
ther has sent tor 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 in/ ad-' 
vance^of us at B------- , and my hus­
band had sent up the teams to re­
move us. The children jumped about, 
and laughed aloud for joyr Old 
Jenny did not know Vhether to laugh 
or cry, but she set about to help me 
to pack up trunks rad bedding as 
fast as- our cold hands would per-

,re-

• . *

woods. of my
re-

v, and I see no 
prospect of the weather becoming 
milder.” f

j

the sun

tensely blue, dog.”
“Never fear, ma’am, he shall bide 

with me as long as he lives.”
“He and the Indians at least feel 

grieved for our departure,” I 
thought. "Love is so scarce in this 
world that we ought to prize it. how­
ever lowly the source from whence it 
flows. -. . . V ", - y ^ 1

We accomplished only twelve miles 
of our journey thfct night. The road 
lay through the bush, and along the 
banks of the grand, rushing, foam­
ing Otonabee river, the wildest and 
most beautiful of forest str 
slept at the house' of kin< 
and early in the morning resumed" 
our long journey, but minus oue of 
our party. Our old favorite cat, Pep­
permint, had made her esoape from 
the basket in which she had been con­
fined,, and had scampered off, to the 
great grief of the children.

As we passed Mrs. H-------’s house,
we called tor dear Addle. Mr. H—— 
-hrbnght her In his arms to the gate 

- T„ , , well wrapped up in a large fur cape
^ ul contusion ^ a warm woollen shawl, 

te on! d’ ? , *.00d genius,< -you are robbing me of my dear
t * declaring his de- uttle girl,’’ he said. “Mrs. H——

termination to take U! d“'™J“ is absent; she told me not to part
sleieh i ^ wlth her 11 you should call; but I
In llss thra thrZ hnZ. ' *ouM not detain her without your
ed the ®,h' consent Now that you have seen
©u to® hired sjeighs with their loads, I her, allow me to keen her for a few and we all stood together in thé | ^ttktonger ’X P * *

=« k , -æ aVi» £ s

1® A appeared. The small windows, cerely thanked him for his kindness, 
half blocked up with snow, scarcely ; and Mr. S—— drove on
snnWZ chMr“^,P with1 a,.6 decUnInB ! At Mr. K-------’» we found a parcel
sun to cheer us with his serene as- ! from dear Emilia, containing e

To
man
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3earns. We 

d friends.

:
ly returned, accompanied by the 
staunch Canadian yeoman and his 
daughter, who gave us a truly 
hearty welcome, and assisted in re­
moving the « hildren from the sleigh 
to the cheerful fire that made all 
bright and cosy within. v - y.

Our Rost was a shrewd, humor­
ous-looking Yorkshireman. His red 
weather-beaten face, and -tall, ath­
letic figure, bent as it was with hard 
labour, gave indications of great 
personal strength; and a certain 
knowing twinkle in hia smaH, clear 
grey eyes, which had been acquired 
by long dealing with tbffworld, with 
a quiet sarcastic smile that lurked 
round the corners of his large mouth, 
gave you the idea of a man who could 
npr easily be deceived by hie tet-

mit.

repay.
growMy old friend, Mr.

CHAPTER XXV. 

Adyien to the Woods.
iI received much attention from 

my npw neighbour, the Rev. W.
W------ *, a truly excellent and pious
clergyman of the English Church. Adieu!—Adieu!—when 
The good, white-haired old man ex-;

û1 quivering
|tips refuse THE END I'
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