THE NOVA

A REUMARKABLE ADVENTURE.

Aboub a year ago Capt. George Irving,
aceompanied by une passenger and two
of a erew, left Cape Traverse, P.E. I,
for Tormentine, Nova Scotig, in an ice
hwat.  The passenger’s name was Elmer
Baker, of Bedeque, P E. L and he was
an his way to the Pacitic coast for the
benedit of nis health. The two boatmen
were Charles Carruthers and Mullins
Spow.  When they veached mid-gulf
the snow hegan to full heavi y, and the
compas got wet and became unreliable
They soon became lost in the storm,
amd try as hard as they eounld they
were not able to make 'awd. They
wandered about until night set in, when
they turned the hoat up-ile<lown for
the purpose of using it as a protection,
Here they remained alnight, but not o
wink of sleep did they get.  They were
afraid  that if they closed their eyes
they would he frozen. and they kept
movirg atout all nght to keep their
blood in clhiculation. Next morning
was clear but inten-ely cold.  After
anxiously looking about for some time
they saw what they thonught was land
about twenty miles distant which ttuned
out tu be a settlement called Canor Cove,
on the Island side.  They made for the
land with all possible s, ced, and after
travelling all day over a road remarkalle
for its roughness they re:ched shore
about seven o’clock, being much ex-
Lauste:l, but othernise noue the wor-e
for their perilous adventure. They were
hospitably treated by Hugh Mecl.ean,
of wlhese kindness and courtesy they
speak in terms of praise.  Their escape
troin a terrible death was little short of
miraculous  Fortunately the passenger
M. Baker, had a val se well filled with
forrl with hitn, and he generonsty shared
it with the crew. He also had with
Bim a big sruns tilled with good warm
elothing, which he also shaved with his
companions in order to better protect
thew from the biting coldh A huge
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fur coat and eap which he wore hin-
self was the means of saving his own
life.
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CANADA,

———

My fondest song shall be of thee.
Land of the Pine and Maple tree !
To thee, as to their chosen home,
The sons of many a clime shall come.

Let every symbol join with thine;
e holly woven with the pine;
Lot Albgn. Erin, Scotia, prove
How they as one ean live and 'ove.

Soon as the Mavfiower’s modest face
Looks at us from its forest place,

Say, with this sweetest child of earth,—
Love thou the land that gave thee birth.

The red Rose on her thorny tree
Shall mind us oft whose sons we ho, —

What royal binod within us flows,
All rich and ruddy as the Rose,

The Northern Thistle’s jrickly gem
Shall nestle in our diadem;

And the pure Lity-flower of France

Shall mingle grandeur and romance,

The Shamrock, in its seented hoaod,
Bewept, aud stained with tears of bloed,
Sliall in our garland woven le,

And speak the married | eoples three.

Yet dearest they, whos» infant eyes
Firsy gazed upon these sorthemn skies,—
‘Whose checks our native breezes fanned,
Should prize this fair Cavadian land.
My foidest sonee shall be of thee,

Laud of the Pine anii Maple-tree;

My heart i+ turning to thy shore,

And, absent, 1 but Jove thee wose,

Arraur Josy LockHar™,

Cherrylicld. lustor 3'cdae



