" Then only did she venture to-arouse the suf- .

wlule lookmg around her for the ob;ect of her
search; her boat began to shift with the cur-
rent, and thus exposing its broad side to the,
actxon of the floating ice,.was rocking very
mome Jater, and some sudden.,]
shock would e -capsized .it. But at that
supreme moment. her keen eye descried a dark’
object a few fect'on her left, and she fancied
she heard a subduned moan. Gmspmg her oar.
with both hands, she dashed it intothe water
with a nervous stroke and, tummg the front .
- of the boat, shot right up tothe object. Itwas
the form of & man doubled up-on a cake of ice,
. about two feet squarc: The hands and fect
-were nearly fastened together, the head was
down, so that the forchead touchcd the ice, A
low kroan escaped from the struggling chest.
The brave girl understood the situation at one
glance. The poor exhausted victim was fall-
ing asleep upon the ice. It was the prelude
- of his dcath. There was no time to be lost.
He must be awakened. But how.? She might
strike him with het_' oar, ‘and thus arouse hlm
- but the shock would so ‘startle him as to makc
him lose his-already unstcady’ balance. She
might draw ‘up.her boat ‘beside him, but be- |
sides that she had not the strength to lift such
a dead weight, the very effort to do so would'
" certainly overturn her littld craft, Alas?
what was to be done? Some ten rods below
she thought she noticed that there was a large
‘and solid bank of ice which was probably held
bya.senes of frozen grapncls. to the thicker
shore ice. "~ If she could reach that and propd 1
the prostrate figure with her, she would there
find a fulcrum wherewith to raise it into her,
~boat. © With the heroism of despair, she tricd
- the .manceuvre and succeeded. Plncm" the
. fragile lump of icc to the ]mboard she drifted .
Tapidly to the temporary hav. en’ of . safety.

ferer He started up as if stung by 4 galvanic,
" ghock. He stood on his.feet and his éyes
" glared wildly around him. Where washe'? |
What was he dding? He heard a sweet, sil-
very voice saying- ¢ Courage! Step out on
the ice-bank and you are saved,” ‘Saved! That -
word was like a draught of cordial streaming
- "to his heart. Summoning all his strerigth; he
made a bound upon the bank. The slender
cuke that had supported him sank-into the
water like a stone, brushed ‘under the bottom
of the boat, then spun out into the middle of’
" theriver. The man was wild with excitement :
he threw his arms aloft ; and turned in narrow
‘circuits, stamping his fect. He seemed not to
. sce his deliverer; as she stood up in the prow
" of her boat. - His one délirious sensation was
" to have a firm support under him.' The girl
spoke again : « The ice will soon break ‘Get
into my boat and let us make for the shore.”
_-The man trembled and murmured a- few
. unintelligible words.” His overwrought encz-
‘gies suddcnly collapsed, as was to be expectzd
and making a few mcchamcal $trides forward, -
he féll full ‘on his face in the bottom of the
boat. It was a syncope. The girl ‘turned her
- prow. and started rapidly for shore. . The re-.
. turn- voyage was far more dangeloue. for she'.
had to dnft thh the current,-and mwht be
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“jamimed in by blocks of floating ice. ‘But I;rov1

- dce uud overflow.’

~absence. -Where was she ? She was gone from

- torches. .
“when ‘the thud of a boat-was heard, and, f

| of the girl pilot.-

figure in the. boat, and the procession ascendedz®

_first settlers of Varennes.
" tially plebeian, and whatever .prestige . the

" siv cly from virtues practised.in  the new world

- whichi the student of history’ laughs ‘at, be-

"quired considerable wealth in real estate. His

“tern of all Canadian farm-houses, betokened

4

dence, that.had enabled her to save the life ¢
a fellow creature, was not to abandon heri
the most pcnlous part of her adventure. A
‘she looked to the shore, in order to shape he
course, she saw the- lxght of many torches or
the water’s edge and heard the echo of manl;
voices, . :

¢ It is my father and my 'brothcrs ?* though
‘she. - And she was right. The father and
sons had returned to their homc from the vil
lage of Varenties with the good néws that les
dum'l"e than was fearcd had been done by th
But the pleasure of th
rcturn was soon marred by the young girl

the fence. They tracked her footsteps, to th
brink of the embankment.  Could she ha
ventured down these stéps ? They descended
They ran.out .on the platform: Thence back
to the boat-house. The boat was gone! Ins
fcw minutes the whole neighbourhood | was
arouscd, and soon the bank was bright with
The excitement was at its-high

in the circle of light, stood the upright ﬁgur
-It.was Dante’s Beatrice fcr
rying her burden on the waters of Lethe! A
moment more, and .the prow gr'xtcd on - th
“bank. : The delighted father snatched up hi
daughtcr in his arms.
“« My dear; my dcar, what does this mean?
She smiled for all answer. .
“Are you hot frozen?. Are you not ex
haustéd?” .
- But- the poor- dchcate ‘child had already
fainted ‘on his breast,
Mecantime, four men had pxcked up the pron

the hill to the. farm-house.

The reader may be anxxous to know th
heroine’s name.

She was called Rosalba Vamy

CHAPTERIH.
TBE BUREAUCRAT

TrE Varnys were among the most ancxent (3
Canadian families. They ranked with the
Their genealogy
need not be traced to ance, for it was essen-3& A
majo
popu

may have possessed. was' derived exclu “back

name
1t is one of the amiable .delusions of French 3
Canadian families to claim aristocratic origins

cause he knows that cnly one or two really &
nol:le famxhes settled in Canadd. This people
would be wiser to take pride in the sterling
democracy -which is-the best fcature of theu-
country.

-Bamucl Varny, the hea.d of the house, had
unlike. the majority of his fellow-pioneers, ac-

residence, though built after the uniform pat-

more ease and comfort than the generality of 3
them. It was a large stone structure with a 3




