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A Proposal in the $ea.

“T had a sort of yearning, t
country again;

s0 strong, that off 1 went back to En ‘nul

leaving my land in the care of a neighbour | we |ul\~"(‘ merrily under the ship’s Love, We
under a m[ulul Scotehman [ had got hold of, | hallooed for a rope, but all seemed <o busy on

He isnow a first rate farmer about Ottawa
River, and was only a ploughboy when last
he saw the Clyde. ‘Thought 1,” as I set off,
‘if my brothers and sisters are in the mill,
lhl'}‘ will be ;fhlll to ¢t
and breathe fresh air, and need never be wor
ried again with the eternal buzz, buzz, buz
of those wheels from morning till
And then I pictured to myself, my mother,
duly installed as head-manager of a real
farmhouse! But what do you think I found

when I gothome! My mother married in,
quan who had Leen th
1

and to the very for
bane of my existence when a lad! Most of
my littie brothers and sisters had died in con-
sumption, and those left were wedded
the dull routine of faetory life that they would
not hear of going back with me to Canada,
8o Isaw that I must Kk at last as T eame
—alone, I tried hard to fall in love with one
village girls, [ could not manage
There was nothing inany of them to take
my faney, and I was not hurd to please then.
for the factory girls, with their flounces
!l parasolg, pale fuces
solutely frightened me
[ knew I should be
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wanted back in nmy
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own place, and to finish up matters 1 had a | strength was fast leaving as | came up with

quarrel with my stepfather.  He set to work

one night and railed a

It was a dreadful scene, and I am half afraid |

I struck him, my old hatred having got the | man’s smack eaptured and righted.
My mother took his object that ecanght my eyes on arriving on

better of my discretion,
part, so I left the house in high dudgeon, and
tramped off again to l,i\'ur‘nml,

my native land again. 1 was just in time—

at least not too late, for I found that the |and recom
Ocean Queen, bound for Quebee, had dropped .\tqmllnumu-
down the Mersey with passengers and cargo | mome nt ;
aboard, and as the wind was blowing dead lnm»wlmt(h took herin my arms, and carried

ahead, hll(‘ was compelled to anchor until it
shifted. I hired a fishing-boat to take me to
the vessel.  The boatman trimmed the gails |
and 1 steered,'and as the tide was running |
very fast we “ped down the river at a gallant |
rate, and soon came in sight of the erart, Her|
inge black hull was'standing between us sand
a sky glittering with a golden sunset, The
people like little black specks, hustled o

t my father as a drunk- |
en profligate that I was obliged to stop him. |
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00, to see the old | alongside where the force of the eurrent would
and at last the longing got | be broken by the

[ prised I was when, in answer to my fifth or
| wixth nhnln of  Oh-hi-h-h-hoy there! throw us

ne over to my place | -4—'4 cannot get any of them to hear you, sir,

nd ringlets, they ab- | off immediately by the sweep of the stream,

1 resolved to | Iying senseless on a heap of tarpaulin.
embark in the first vessel, and determined in | one appeared to be attending to or caring for
the bitterness of my heart never to return to | her.

another on her decks.

I can picturs the seene
at this moment,

I tried to round her, and get
vessel. We had a severe
lnlﬂa-nuw with the gale, and nearir woset as

board to attend to us, Guess, then, how sur-

a rope!’ I heard a sweet timorous voice 1‘u|1|\’
I \\nl}‘&]n.»w a rope myself if you are afraid of
being drowned ! T was thunderstruck when
| !u(n\i"l up. Gazing upon me was the sweet-
est little face I had ever seen in the whole
course of my life. She looked down upon me
long and anxionsly, as if [ were some dear old
friend, and in distre The whole affair was
80 strange—the elear girlish voice—onr ludi
crons situation—that I was fascinated, and
forgot what I was about., A false turn of the
ider pitched our boat against the ehains of'
the ship, the wind caught her sails at the
some instant, that the little vessel eanted sud
denly to the water's edge, and boa
passenger were plunged-into the river,

the water elosed over my head T heard a lond
and piercing shriek. 1 was not very fright-
ened myself, for T knew | was a firstrate

but 1 &

swimme

aw the poor boatman carried

and T had

conld swim
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to his
being
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assistance,
an old man,

him. The shriek had done us good, as the
seamen immediately lowered a boat, without
which we could not possibly have been
\u\ml We were picked up, and the fisher-
The first

I T

board was the owner of the sweet little voie
N"

I'went up to the captain and asked who
[ were her friends, e said she was quite alone,
.ended to his care by a lady of his
I never felt as Tdid at that
and, dripping with wet as 1 was, I

her down into the cabin. There was a young
n]:n;: of an ensign on board, going to join his
| regiment in Canada, who thought he would
improve the oceasion by being facetions. My
| answer was to the point, and 1 felt we should
never get on together, *If 1 don’t have that
bonny little ereature fora wife,” thought 1 to
myself, Ul never have a wife atall !’

. (Conelnsion wert weel)
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