| Thé old be]lmzm had guessod true. Scarcely .

thun- ad the. last stroke of the ninth hour sounded,
91?1‘;,3: Mhan a crash louder than the first was heard ‘

nd the masses of ice in- front.of Varcnncs
nk into the water, like a tumbling moun-
fuin, - A cry-of terror -flew along thl. crowd
~~ $hat. was ‘gathcred on the bank:.
. s.¢The water rises!. The water rwm"’ .

‘4’ Those who were below rushed up the broad

) "Those who were above,
.. #uing pushed back by the retreating (mwds
b

front of the church.

ouses of the village. All was noise and con-
ision.

b 1l of tht, tower.

CH’AI’TI«R ir.
THE GIRL- PILOT.

As these scenes were enacted in the vﬂ]’we of
arenncs, where we cannot yet estimate, how

idea of the dangers attendant on the ice-shove
#gof the St. Lawrence, will Tikewise supply us

with the first cvent of the scrics which is to
make up the matter-of our story. -

M but within the parish,on th¢ main road which’
@ overlooked the river, stood an isolated farm-
d nicarest neighbour. 'On the night in question,
the father and his two ¢ldest sons had hurried

ife up to the village, to- s¢¢ what was going on, .
ht and to render whatm cr help mxght be necded.
1S . They feared nothing for their own home, for
ce it was so high up the bank that the river had
e never.yet reached it, even in its most clevated.
T flood. . The mother remiained within. the house-
1 ith the vounger children,” engaged in prayer
a for the salvation of such as might be in'danger |

on that drcadful night. Their only grown
doors and windows for a long time, at length
crossed the road and. Ieane 4 upon the funce
which overhang the¢ embankment - She ‘was
there when the toc%m sounded, and themighty
tumult on shore and river announccd to her
that the ice-shove was at its height. Nothing
more was needed to- inflame lxcr im'agina.iion‘.,
She stood gazing down into the biack abyss
before her,
who might be battling for their lives in-its
dangeroub recesses. - Fully half- an hour had
%.she” thus been unconsuouslv buried in her
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by a faint ¢ry far across the river.. Was it
fancy ?- "Orwas it Teally.the shriek Ofa human

g g'ra.sped tlﬂhtly the upper :a.ll of the fence—
-’i that she had the courage to go to his assist-
% ance. She heard the. cry again, louder,
clearer and more poignant than bl..fOl‘C Alasi
yes, it was & human cry, and possibly no on¢
. but herself could hear it, as it was broaght to

mg on the bank at h‘_r feet.

',.:,gad which leads from the water’s edge to the |

roke into disorderly groups towards the ﬁrst'

But clear above the uprour tolled the '

uch mischicf is being done, we shall descend:
he river a few miles, and thcn detach an in- o
dent, which, while ‘it will give us a vivid.

‘B house, distant some twmty arpents from the.

daughter, aftor lookmg and listening from the -

lamenting over the fate of those

thoughts, when on’ a: sudden she was amused'

béing in distress? . If it were, she felt—as she -

‘her by gusts of north wmd which came beat- -

ROSALBA

Four ‘miles below the village of Varcnnes,' :

“shoulders, the ~girl rapidly descended the

1ideserted.
_ and“Ehe struck her foot against some planks - . .
" that lay across it.
" boatshouse.

“to cross from one bank to the other, and. as-

‘was required. Often’ had _this glrl rowed,

‘launcliéd. it into the water, and leaped into it

and her courage was strung to the highest; for

‘voice.
“boat, but as .she advanced. obliqucly, they
'glam,ed barmlessly off the sides.’
. was very thick and the current.tather slacker

_being in her favour, the brave. girl plied a

" cries.

" position in- “hu,h she had ‘placed herself,

There was a natural stair which ]ed down
.the hill from the house to the river.. She - -
knew-every step of - its windings, huvmg as-
cended and descended it from childhood At
the foot of the stair end ‘projecting into the
river was a narrow. platform such as is used by
country houscwives.on washing days. Fasten-
ing her hood and'drawing her shawl over her -

s .and ventured out on the platform.,
e, unmindful of -the Tushing water and
the floating ice, she bent forward to listen. A-
third tine thé scrum of agony arose, from the -
middle of the: stream, in a direct line ‘before
het, She was eclectrifiecd.  What could she
do? Answer the ery?  She stood agaiiist the -
wind and her voice would be lost?  Rush up'.
the bank for help? ‘Her father and her brothers
were gone, and all that part of the parish was
She .tan’ hack along the platform, . -

Slic then remembered the
In those days, there being mno. ...
ferries or propcllers of any kmd nearly cvery
farmer along the river had his boat with which

cend to the ¢ Foot of the Current;” w hcn that

single-handed, across the wide St. Lawrence,
even incarly bprm" or late in fall. She ap-
proached the little shed.” The lock was fast,
but the sides had been partly torn out by the
ice. She stretched her hand to the boat. . It
wasnot.frozen to the ground; butrocked easxly
on its blocks. She pulled it to-her; it yiclded.
eaally -Seeing which, without further. reflece:
tion, without cxprc»mg to licrself even in
mental words® the wild resolution she was.
formmg, she drew- the'boat -from the bouse, ..

She- hardly knew what she was doing, yet
every -motion” she made was clearly defined,’

while she mpxdlv performied “these evolutions
—léud and shril l—louder and shriller—near
and marur—camb thz, cry ‘for help: to her
ears,
" She stecred straight in the dltectxon of the’
. One .ice-ca: 21 after another struc’ her

The¢ water .
than she had expected. These circumstances

-vigorous. ear. "What cncourag(,d her was t]
the cry becameé more and hiore audible, $o that”
when she had rowed about two hundred yards -
from shor¢, the voice secmed only a few feet
from her.’ "She saw nothing, however, though
there-was sufficient retlection from the ice to
allow any object so large as a human form to
be seen.  Suddenly, too, the voice ceased: its
Had the sufferer. fallen into the water?
Or, being in the water from the first, had h
gone down to rise no more? Was all this
peril which bhe encountered 1o be ineffectnal?
:For the first time. since she had left the plat~
form did the poor girl understand the critical ke

Having. withdrawn her oar from the water,



