%

A LS

THE

00D NEWS,

’&

A SEMI-MONTHLY PERIODICAL:
RYOTED to the RELIGIOUS EDUCATION of the OLD AND YOUNG

"

Lean conceive of nothing in this world
awfu] than one of those fires which
¥, efrtaquent]yvmshed through forests in
J g America, with more fearful rapidity
: t\“ etructive fury than any lava-stream
g &ver poured from the fiereest voleano,
1 g T8 time 1 ever saw the traces of such
Hﬁlif Agration wasin Nova Scotia, betwgen
The 2X and Truro, on the road to Pictou.
h‘*r(’ "ver of the stage—and a letter or
, M'el‘ never mounted a box, or guided a
; ﬁﬁ“ "ll‘ough mud and over corduroy—
Wy .
Pursuing his journey along one of

te
-, ke
l"f’tll? Yest roads, ramparted on each side
b

d me out the gpot in which be and

P"";’;e bad a most narrow escape.~

1%y trees that show but a narrow strip

‘W U€ sky overhiead, be found himself in-

N, o volumes of smoke bursting from

ALY 09(]& It did not require the experi-

; %lt?f an inhabitant of the great Western

| .b]“%nt to reveal to Lim instautly his

: k‘lt ® position.  The woods were on fire!

; Whether the fire was far off or near, he

Nk POt tell.  If far off, he knew it was

: l';g towards tim with the speed of a

2 "bl,e ﬁfﬁﬁ ;_if near, a few minutes must in-

g, M in the conflagration.  Suddenly

' \, © burst hefore him! It was crossing

g, o and forming a canopy overhead;

$ I " gk long tongues of flame, with wreaths

4 ”“’kli % trom one tree top to another;

‘m“,'-‘g and roaring as it sped upon its

‘ ;?%’ paiir 5 hekicg up the tufted

1y the yines, while the wind whirled
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them onwards to extend the conflagration.
What was to be done? To retreat was
useless.  Miles of forest were behind ready
to be consumed. There was one hope only
of escape. Nathan had heard in the
morning a report, that a mill had been
burnt. The spot where it had stood was
about six bundred yards ahead, He ar-
gued, that the fire having been there, and
consumed everything, could not again
have visited the same place. He dete:-
mined to make a desperate rush through
fire 'and smoke to reach the clearance, The
conflagration was as yet above himn like a
glowing arch, though it had partially ex-
tended to the ground on either side, He
had six horses to be sure, tried animals,
who knew his voice, and whom he seemed
to lova as friends; but such a coach!—
lumbering and springless, and full of pas-
sengers 0o, ehicfly ladies; and such roads!
—a combination of trunks of trees buried
in thick mud. But on he must go, or
perish. Bending his head down, blind,
hardly able to breathe, lashing his horses,
and shouting to his trembling, terrified
creatures, and while the ladies screamed in
agony of fear, Nathan went plunging and
tosging throngh the terrific scene! A fow .
minutes more, and there is no hope, for
the coach is scorched, and about to take
fire; and the horses are getting unmanage-
able! Another desperate rush-—he has
reached the clearance, and there is the mill,
a mass of charred wood, surrounded by a
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