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adually and slowly the events which preceded my acei.
dent came biaek to me,~the hunting-field, the long tun
with the entastrophoe at the brool; hut all heyond was an
entire blank. T Tound my arm bandaged, and wi exten-
sive wound on my hend, which was covered. with damp
handages also. While | lay striving to conneet the puast
with the present, I heard tho dour open very gently, and
Squire Kingsford stood at my bedside,  Ile shook me
warmly by the hand, and told me with many protestations
of gratitude that I had saved-his do ghter's life, und that
honceforward hs should regard me as ason. From him 1
lenrnt thal Louisa had been rescued uninjured, and that f,
with considerable difliculty, had been extricatod from be-
neath the body of the horse, whosa back had been broken
by the fally that T had then, with all speed, heen con-
veyoed back to Hatherley, and that the doctor who had
heon with me during the night believed that the injuries
which I had veceived, although serious, would not prove
dangerous, if' 1 remained quict and free from oxcitement,
It was ten o'clock on Christinas morning, and the bells
whichi I had henrd wuere the hells of Hatherley Churels.
The doctor soon afrerwards visited e, and conygratulated
me on my eseape and the probahility of speddy restor.
tion to health. Towards vight 1 way sufliciently recovered
to lenve my bed and recline upon a sofu,  Ab, how well |
recollect the events of that joyous Chrelstinas evening ;
when, as the soft mellow light faded and the shadows
deepened in my room; the door opened, and Louisa, her
fuce suffused with blushes and her eyves Leaming with
gratitude and tenderness, entored and knelt down heside
my couch,  How well T remember that, as with my handas
clasped in hers, and the toirs starting from hersolt brown
eyes, she pourcd ot her words of thanks, my arnn stole
round her taper waist, and, denwing her yot closer (o me,
[ asked her for that most precions boan that man ean
\\'ill. Q trie ‘p\'l,'lll.'nl'.\ ]‘,"\'l‘v.
then, what her answer was: b oonly know that her hoead,
with all its wealth of dork coul sillken hade, vesied upon
my shonlder: that by hroamth finned iy feverish elieck,

sl that in =pite of wonud< and pain [ was happy, desply e witeh of Novwiy haed unloosed the =teines of 1he bae i

swhich was tied upthe Noreth Wind, e o siedden sl
At lengdsy she Toft e, and for a fiw

andd intensely happy, with o happiness sneh as T oever Ll
known befora.
minutes T was Jeft alone o mase upon my anexpectid
woodd fortine, and to vow that to win sach Tove as Toees it
were good to risk a thowsand dangers.

I have o theory~—=some miay rewand it as old fushioned  farther consideration of mmportant guestions Ut anotley

el ntopim, =t is one to whieh §eling with sgendfust

of the word, more than once in the course of his life,
This one, real love, ey conre in carly vouth, 1o some in
more mature agi, and o others even inomiddle e s hat
when it Joes take possession of the sond, r Jdithers as
much from the eaprices of the voluptuary or the morbid

fancier which the sentimentalist dignities by the name of

love, as the warm glowing sunshine of a tropic morning
does from the cold eatm ~tartight of an arctic night. 1

iy he the lot of some to pass through lite without onee |

experiencing the feeling: not always beeause they are
ese-hardened or unimpressionable, bat <hnply from the
chance of circumstances,
voutl has past and the slewdows of time are lengthening
acrass our path, that the love Light falls upon s awaken.
ing in our hoarts feclings 1o which we have Lofore heen
strungers, Thank Heaven that my ease was difforent, and
that while 1 was viet young 1 bheaae deeply and Graly in
love, and with so thoroughly zood aml amiable o girl as
Louisa Kingsford,  For theee blessed is he who while yet
lis pulses theong with - 1he fullness of the spring” wakes
to that pussion,

. *Generows aond relaeed

The bnlawed ~ o graited ou the mil.

Fhat in its BWossom. thovgh with Blash repre-sed,

Vergras to beaaty wn coasteial Lieast

Bt Heaven sleserte st i toendeils s

Round nnture™s breast. the livier aud 1l

CEHH st the Tt the sun il <tars abave,

“Pie gradted in the Felds of Tight and love.

Tathag blest Jand feom whenee its Leing -
To Ll throvgh all Fternity the smee.™

I have little more to tell, for in our ease the truth of

the old adage was for once refuted, and (he evourse of triae
love ran smoothly along.  Although I was mnalble 1o Jjoin
in the Christinas festivities below stairs, a shoret visit trom
the Rptiee aned ) longer one from Louisa nunde me so
completely happy that T had nodesire to mingle with the
crowd of merry-makers, whose songs and binghter made
the old mansion ring.

The Yule log blazed and erackled, the holly and mistle-
toe adorned the walls, and every heart seemwed tilled with
#lee and merriment, as it should be st this jovial Christ-
s season; hut o ealm content reigned in oy mind, as
with Touisn by my side | Jistened to the voices of the
little carol singers ringing sweetly through the trosty nir,

» Rejoiva anid b merry, eust sorrow asile.
For Jevus our Saviour was horn on this tide™

Seasons of all the best and brightest: filled with holy
twemories and kimlly associations, when peace and love
and charity should reign in every heart, when old feuds
should be forgotten and old {riendships renewed, how
sweotly and how clearly through the mists of years long
past awny, the vchoes ol your cheery music seem to
linger on mine enr. * But never- through all the ehanges
time has' brought, have [ for one moment regretted
“How FSeext Cumstyaas ar Haruerney Grasee,”

AN THE SNOW,

‘ Written for the Canculian [ ldrated Newe,
Fveryriuxg was prepared.  The turkey, a Jolly fut fellaw,
had heen killed woeks betore, and two days ago was taken
out of the ice, 80 na to Lo thoroughly thawed before the
time came for heing adorned with w rich brown skin in the
oven, fo the delight of the youngsters; all the materinis
or the plum pudding had been lai in; the presents for
the little folks Lind not been forgotten: green boughs

from tha sl hind been denwn up ine the wood sleigh,
more. than: suilicient to adorn and benutily all the rooms’

of the little gvey wooden house, that stood under tha
shelter of the  gently ralling hill, which sloped  gree-

fully to receive tho first beams of the vising sun, and in

£ it may he that 10 1= ot anil

i this room.
I know not uow, | knuew not

Pwith smoke and nearly Blew the aahies aned Lty |

the glorious swinmer woather lay bathed in sunlight from
‘““morn Lill noon, from noon till dewy eve.” 1t was but
siall house, but inside n few choice pictures were on the
witlls, ‘nud 2 hool-case with its shelves well filled with a
miscellaneous collection of literature, was probably not un
unapt representation -of the curious mixture whom the
house called master, :

1L huad heen thawing for u eouple of days. 1, the afore-
said master, had been engagaod drawing wood all forenoon,
but after dinner—taken st the primitive hour of noon—
I 19 go Lo the village, nhout two miles distant. 1t waus a
pleasant day. "The sky, to he sure, wore a leaden hue,
The clouds, or rather the covering to the blue firnmunent,
were dull and slate coloured. ~ A rift here and there
allowed the slanting rays of the sun to stream down, like
the pictured Jacol's ladder in an old engraving of the
Matriarel’s dream.  Away to the north were litile blue
blaek Tumps of clouds, indientive of an approaching storm,
and the sharp peaks of the distant hills, rising white
h(;e,\'ou(l the rolling land, dark with l.s!n(f-l{timbc-l", shone
dimly throngh a purple haze, which tinted even the pure
undriven snow. The silence war unbroken as T started to
witlle dawn, suve by the tinkle of the water of the crecls.
making itsell’ heard through a glade in the fee, sl the
rustle ob a fow yellow loaves, still hanging dead and hard
on the beeches, like ghosts gibbering round the seenes of
their youthful joys, )

I teamped on steadily along the road, reachad the vil.
lge, catled at the Post Offiee, and shortdy after was deep
m disenssion of municipnd matters, poal sguabhbles, and
half a-dozen of the e local dizpuzes thit the township
Couneil had een spocially ealled that day to vonsider,
The Council chamber was primitive,  An old fashionol
stove of the regular three foot =stvle was in the niddle of
The pipe was Ll throngl the window, mhe
pane of which had heen replaceed by o shieeCof iron, throtzh
which the stove pipee Jassod, non firting very well. At a
rotigh table, hoetween the stove and the window, sag 1]
/nl/r:'\' 1_'-.;:.#0‘1'1)1/”‘ _:_'l':l\'l-ll\’ llwl”n‘l':llill;_’. whin i one, s [

which wade the erzy Wnibding rock azain: ed the roon

Leands out on the floor, A smaldl SAifting =now beaan (o
peetrate, and darkness sotting i, it was sariosd 1o defior

fl;l)'.
fuith.—that no man loves, o the fullest and (rnest senae

S hill,

: hese was bt a few minutes walk.

!
I
!
i
!
i

Theve were two poads 1o e littde ey Tinuse o e
Oue, that by which T had o
aed i winter, up by the river raad il it erocead (e
creek alrewdy wentioneal, on the 1o of whose frozen sur

Flave, sheltered frons every wind, except one, there wis o

smooth and level road. One of iy neighibonrs who lived
on the side of the river road above the ereek, offored e
Vit which Togdadly aceepred. How the wind howled
isowe deove along, The swall =now beating on one side
of onr faees pricked us as with innumerable needles, The
ol became leavy, but the stout Canadian pony jowreed
dong, fair weather or fonl sceming to maks bue little Jdif
terenes to him. Eviaey blast of the iey northern wind

- mocked at the thickest enverings, and seeelied throuzh

to the very hone< tll we turned up the ereck. my neigh.
bour insisting on driving me o the mill dans, whiels burrod
farther progress on the water, aud from which iy own
Sheltered by the high
binks, eovered with hemlocks, spruce, and Lalsam, we
conld hiear the furious gale rearing over-head, now dying

nway in fitful moanings, sl then rising again as it lached |

it fury by ten thousand demons,

The jingling of ihe sleigh bells hrought to the doar
sote of the yonugsters of the owner of the mill, whose
Louse lay elose down upon the edge of the creek. 1iowas
a sl wowdien house, not of the nost protentious style of
architectare, hat spug and co<y within,  Somewhat ex.
posed in sunpner time, i is true, to the attacks of mus-
yuitnes,  which harboured smong the low  shrubs: and
bushos by the water =ide, and sallicd forth 1o enjoy a feast
of Llomd in the evenings. Now theyv had rotreated, aml
the high bank< which then retlected unpleasantly the hot
sun, now stood as grim sentinels 10 keep oft the raving
witkds from the lowanofed cottage, .

I had a stift cramp before me to ascend the hill aud face
the tempest on the bigher ground, o the inviraton of
Mys. Milton to step in and have tea hefore proceceding
further, was not declined, The change from the picreing
cold outside to the cheerful blaze of the fire within, was
by o means one for the worse,  On'the hearth was spark-
ling and cmekling a bright woad fire; a stove was
roaring in one room, and the coal oil lunps, then a recent
introduetion, added 1o the bright five light, made a cheer-
ful picture, as I taok off my outer weappings, from which
I'shook oft the =now,  Mr. Milton himself wax in the
woads Tumbering, although expected back next day, but
hi= wile and blooming daughters made me heartily wel.
come: one tall and sauey of tongue, the other dark-haived,
Wlaek eyed, and demnore. Tt is not a love story, for [ hind
long heen zettled down, with a family growing up around
me, and the voung ladies were young enough to be my
davughters, We had ten asat is only given in the country’;
andd then Beethoven, Haydn, Mozrt, intermixed  with
Hghter musie, filled np the time, which passed rapidly
away, for in the rural distriets we are not guife savages,
Atnine, the fury of the gale appearing to have passad, |
prepared to start, muflod my=selfup, and answored gayly
to the invitation {o return if 1 could not reach home, that
[ certninly would, laughing at the idea of not being able
to gel over s few hundred yards of ground. .

How cold it wns ¢ « [ passed through the gate. 1 shivered
as [ deew my great coat eloser round me. | Above me was
the high snow-covered bank, round which the road wound
about mid height, the lower side going sheer down to the
water, The wind appeared to have lulled, the blowing of
the surfiice snow {rom above being the only indieation
that there was still a hreeze. Bat overhead oo star might
he seen here and there, soon blotted ont by the wpid
send of the weaek, showing that in upper air there was

_still fierce elemental disturbance.  As I wound up higher

and higher, the wind ﬂeéméd vtofincirease,' till as Iturned i
the shoulder of the hill which had. hitherto protected me, -

and hegan to face towards the North-West, there .waga
rush and roar, -
came rushing slanting down, blinding me for the moment
and struggling as if to rend me to pieces, 1 caught but
one glimpse of the light gleaming from the window of my

and with pitiless pelting half frozen sleet - |

own honse, and then the air wasfilled with snow, driven

furiously Lefore the wind and mixed with frozen rain.
Staggering, I almost reeoiled before it.  But setting my
teeth resolutely, T pushed on with lowered head, in'my
blind desperation not earing to look where I was soing
for I knew every inch of the way. : o
As Fstumbled on nearly stifled with the blinding snow
from above and the drift raised swirling aloft from the
ground, uutil the whole atmosphere scemed filled with

the white fury of the storm, my mind turned as it were

mechanically to thaf night, well nigh nineteen centuries
ago, in which the Shepherds kept wateh with their flocks
under the peacetul skies of Judea, when the angel appeared
to them and aglory shone round them. The gale roared, its
iey breath freezing my faee ; my body was drenclied in
perspiration, while my fect were deathily eold: yetas in o

dream T passed the Nietle shauty where lived one of the

mill inds and stmrgled downwards into the hollow
Hrrough which the winter raad wouned, tursied aside from the
ordinary Lighway to avold ihe annual deifts. Sometimes
my feet were on the beaten path, and 1 eonld plunge
thronwgi with the snow considerably above my knee<. Then
Fwould by o false step =lip from the path, and feel mys1f
strageling up to the shoalders, and vet without firm foot-
g U T agin conld painfully and Laboriously work over
to the track. Yet thronch alt kept sounding in my cars
an old Christings song, oug sinee Guniliagg and vears ago,
it had seemed, forgotten, Sloawly, step by step, | fouglit
tuy way as for very e, Deeper and deceper T was deseend.-
ing oy the lollow thironeh which i o ~treant, crossed it
One point by s temproraey beidge of i few loaze planks.
More el miore Iaboriously canwe my heaving breath ; thee

torpor of deathe was <tealing over me s the obl earol

Prdnefod freclCeontusedIv o with ghee howling of the storn :

anh b owees vieldigowyself ap to the shunber which wonlid
have Leen iy List, when the faing somnd of o bell vonsed
we formoment. T rovovered eonseionsness enongh for
#osupreme bt s breeadiced my doanger, Draoving the eapice
ol 3oy eoat 1ound my fee mnd hewd, T ostood =till 4o a
winie o two, el turning my back to the wind, T raised

fthe Bigh picehed eall whis-hearries so B, and can be hoard
the other, only |

o a lonr distanee, repented it amin and vet onee more.
el e dvowsines« bl fasr Loll of me ere g laset call
Jied well Loft iy theoat,

L] 1 » - . . -

A sharp =tinging sensation on gy faee, a0 paintul peick-
ing of my feet seemed to pecall me o conscinnsness, 1
was sitting, halt Iving, near a roaving fire. a6 dazed 1
looked and vecoguized the mill lnbowrer and Lis wite, who
Lad Teen aroused by my eall, had gope ont with a lantern
and directed Ly v Iast ery had mamaged to reach me, amd
had led me into their slomty, walking like one in a state
of somununbalizm. Fortunasely [ owas not wmueh the
worse. T stripped oft my stockings and dried them, filled
aned lighted my pipe and was ready to ke the roac again.
not forward but back 0 the house 1 had left. which' T
restched with little comparative trouble, undey the friendly
shelter of the hill; and stretehed on o sofa near the fre,
slept without a gleam of consciousness till the grey dawn
and the household gounds awadke nie,

Tt was a lovely morning. Freezing hawl and not a cloud
to beseen, [hreaktisted betore leaving, aud rejecting snow
shoes started on my way.  When [ once more ascended
the Will up whieh 1 had struggled the night betare, not o
vestige of a road could be seen. The smoke was curling
up in the keen morning air, trom the house in which I Ll
found tinely shielter and from my own grey eottage. Une
smooth nubroken expanse of :now, unbroken by even the
shadow ot a tinee, all buried out of sight, lay between e
and it [ sfruck aeross in a direct line for my own door.
For a few dozen yards [ could walk on the hard packed
surface, and then, without warning. down T went. sIrngged
my legs up, sometimes having even o do so with my
hands, then mounted the hard snow again, got brizkly on
for a few yards and then the same wearizome foundering.
At last the shrill ery % Here's pupa,™ was heard, and a little
figure seen at the front door. The hired man, who hiad been
out breaking a road to the bush, was sumnioned and came
trampling a path to meet me. A short time longer and
[ was seated cosily at home ; learned that my wife did not
think 1 would have been mad enough to leave the village
in suclua fearful storn, and g0 had kept hiér mind easy,
The turkey was done to a turn : Santa Clans hiadd visiteed
the childreit’s stockings and his gifis were gleefully shown
me: and thankful for my safety, 1 looked back with a
grateful heart to the narrow escape T'had made whew on
that Christmas eve, 1 was struggling Ix e Sxow,

A Severe JokE oN AY AroThECARY.—Mucready's hand~writing -

was curiously illegible, und especially when writing orders .of
admission to the theatre.  One. day, at New Orleans, Mr.
Broughan obtained one of these from him' for a friend.  On
handing it to the gentleman the latter observed that, if he
had not known what it purported to be, he never would have
suspected. what it was, @1t looks more like a. preseription
then anything else he added.  # 8o it does,” said Mr. Broug-
han 4 let us go and have it made up”
nearest drug store, the paper was given to theglerk; who gave
it a carcless glunce and proceeded to get o vial veady and pull
out divers boxes.  With another look at the order, down came
a tineture bottle, and the vinl was half filled. Then there
wasa pause, Thegentlemanly attendant was evidenily puzzled.
At last he lroke down completely, and vang for his -principal,
an clderly and severe-looking individual, who presently emerg-
ad from an inner sanctum, “Fhe two. whispered tagether an
instant, when the old dispenser looked at the document, and

Turning inte the

withh an air .of pity for the ighorance of ‘his® subordinautye, -

boldly filled up the vial with some npocryphal fuid, and duly
carked and labelediite Then banding it to the gentlemen
who were waiting he saifd, with a bland snile, < A cough
mixture, and a very good one. ity coents, if you ploase”




