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PLEASANT HOURS.

0, Buld is the Frost.

LY UL Al BAKIR BolaN,

Ot b EE 1 frot 't omes nipping and nipping,
Aud puptn g the woodlued over,

Tl the wou o 1o abiluze an the soft autumn haze
That hangs o'er the distant eaver,

Aud the thin, cispy wir to the meadow so {air

\ Clings with the stiength of a lover

Oh, bold as the frost that comes tipping and tipping
Hu goblet of gems o cr the trees,

Tl the neorns fall down from the vak’s lofty crown
At every earess of the breese,

And the woodland perfume and the grape's purple bloom
Tho world-weary acuses appease.

Oh, bl is the fiost that comes xipping and sipping
The breath of the summer away,

b And it killx in it sterfe that the springtime gave hfe

] 1o the tendor sunshine of Mav
And it frights the bee in the hollow olil tree,
Aud fills overy fieart with dismay.

Oh, Lold is the fiost that comes dipping and dipping
Jta hands i cach viver and nill,

Till it staps their bright siles anwil frolicsomo wiles,
Awl bads theie blue warvelets hie still,

Lnen st tinls ot tieree hands o'er the innocent lands,
And wathers the valley and il

Oh, bold is the frod that comes gripping and gripping,
AWith fingera so Wntter aned cold,

Oli, hielp thaose, gomd Lotd, when the frost is alnaoad,
Wiho e uesther kthowr nor gold,

For the vichian ther stealth they gatner thar wealth
With grinncas tiat caunot b told.
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CITAYPTER XV,
PCRIL AND RESCUE—TIR GUIDING STAR.

1t comea—the beantiful the free,
The crown of all humanity,—
Insilence » Lalone
To seck the clocted one.,
— lorzureiLow— Ludymion.

A Veing Preatliing thoughtiul breath,

A traveda Ietween Lfe and death;

I e reason tinm, the temperate will,

Endurance, foremight, stiengtis, aud akill ;

A perfect woman, uobly planed,

To warn, to cvmfort, wnd command §

Anl yoet a wpirit wtill, anl hright

With sancthing of an angel dight,
—WornsworriL.

Lawerxer did not neglect during the winter to
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near,
S Owen's Core s

; weaher or the road,
©Orvane oceasion, when the deifts were so deep that

i hitched the out-done unimal, left his * jumper®

offering a smooth and level rowd,

b keep up the round of his appointments, far and

as may be supposcd, that at
On snow shoes, or on liorse
Jumper, how bad socver the
he was always at his post.

('\]2\‘1'1.!“_\',

tack, or in a rade

fol! he un
in
the suow, and led his harse to the school house,
where # lurge cotpany were awaiting patiently his
cosfidenty expected appearance,

Whes yossible, the irozen lake was chosen, as
One uight-—it
was toward spring, and a thaw and eain had weak.
cned the ice—=lie was overtaken by night sonie dis
tance from the landing  As it became dark, he
fraggedd the shore pretty closely, in order to avoid
i ¢owting lost on the ice. At length he saw gleam
ing in the distunce a well-knowa light. Tt was
that of thie room in which the fair ¥ilith Norriy
ant und rend, wnd sewed or skethied. )l.«l ke Leen

hig horse down, unable to proceed,

bty fonilia with Rlahesprare,
probanly have saul witn Romeo-—

* Youdet's the Kast, avd Juhict is my sun,”
but he simpiy thought, * Is that faur creature to
be the loadstar of wy life?”

These pleasant vellections, however, wero soon
ended, Suddenly, in n mowent, his horse disap-
prated, ns utterly as if ho had been annihilated.
Lawrence sprang instantly from the back of his
“jutper,” but was jimmersed in the witer up to
lus waist.  1le managed to scramble out on to the
ice, however, and crept carcfully around to the
head of his horse, which was ':tru-mlmg in the
anter.  le tried, after the backwoods’ fashion, to
tring the animal to the surface by twisting the
*“Hhines” around his neek, and then to dvag hiim on
to tho ice.  DLut the ice kept hreaking around the
edge as often as he attempted this feat,

After strug-ling alone in the dark with the
drowning horse for some tinwe, he resolved to seek
help at the landing, wore than v wile offt He
drst drew the points of the shafts well up on the
iwcey s0 a8 to support the animal, and then started
the shore, DBut he had now completely lost
Yiis bearings, and hie coubd not form the feast idea
where the tundmg was.  He eagerly seauned the
aorizon, but could only see, lnoming throngh the
Jdarkuess, the shawdowy outline of the shore. At
length—ol, juy!—there, far to the left, weamed
the solitary light which had previously gladdened
his visiotr. It Lecame his lomdstar in penl sooner
than he hiad thought.  Would its fair taistress
also?  Me hunicd, with sturdy stiides, to the
shore, the chill wird piercing his wet clothing,
Reaching the Jauding, Le enteved the village
ravern, the nearest house, and cried, * My horse
i in the Jake. Il give ten dollns of you'il get
inm out,”

Four or five sturdy fellows immedintely sct out
with rvopes and u lantern. They spread out iu
skirmishing order over the lake, so 18 to sweep as
much of its surfuce as possible. The rising wind
blew out the Jantern, and inuch time was lost
in relighting it

“This way,” shouted Lawrence, who had run
aliesdd,  The poor uniwal, s&ru'whn(, hanl in the
ice cold water, heard his voice, nud fuintly whin
nied w veply.  lawrence hurvied on, and sup-
ported the faithful creature’s liead till the wen
came up, when by main force they dragzed him out
on the ice. The benumbed animal was able to
walk to the shore, apparcutly not much the worse
for his icy immersion.

“Gentlemen, you have my warmest thanks,”
said Lawrence, when they were re-assemnbled in the
barroom, and he took out his meagre wallet to
divide rmongst themn the promiscd rewarnd,

“ye think we wint vour money1—not if 1
kunw myself and these jolly fellows,” saul the
landlord — a burly, good-heartel man, though eu-
waged in a very nefarious calling.  Lut often
tites, ilas!

Evil is wrought by want of thought
2 well a3 want of heart,

“Of course we don't.” “Not n cent.® “D'ye
think we'd resk we're lives for mouney 1% chiorused
the entire group,

One pitiful -looking sot, liowever, who had
Loozed Ly the firc while the others were on the ice,
hiccupped out, “Ye moight treat us to summat,
uno ye've gotlen yer ‘orse as wero as gowd us
droonded.” .

“Genticmen,” said Tawrence, ' it is contrary to
my principics to treat or be treated to liquor ; but
[ will be obliged, Mr. Landlord, it you will pre-
pare for thoe ;,ulmnt taen the Lost colve suppor
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echoed the group --the Litter expression being the !

“uevad fur the preachert”

very quintessencc of a backwoods” conspinuent. ;

Lawtence had been wet for over an hour, and |
was shivering with the cold.  He forwent his pur.
pose of yoing o the Norvis' hospitable house in
his then plight, nud asked for a bed at the tavern,
at the snmo time ordering n quart of spivits to be !
taken up to his voom, that he might bathe his be
nmnbed hanbs,

“It's good sometimes externally, "m\\lomcn," he
said ; ¢ und that is the only way it is good.”

“'lS wants to tako n soop on the sly,” said the
disappointed toper.

4 Landlord,” said Tawrence, not deigning to
notice the insult, “luven’t you some strychine,
that you usc for killing foxes1”

“Yes. What do you want with it 1" he replied,
as he Lrought n small package from the clock-case,
in which, for safety, it was hidden.

“Only this,” auswered Lawrence, as hie poured
it all into the vessel containing the spirits, ¢ Now,
gentiemen,” he went on, T'm not Likely to take any
of it ‘on the sly,” nor any other way; but its
poison is 1o more deadly now than it was biefore,
only a little quicker in its operations, that is all,”
and lie bade them a courteous good-night,

“Ilc's a trwmp,” said the landlord, “anyway,
for all kis notiony.  Pity he's n preacher.  What a
pobtscian he'd make, withe that manner of his'u!
He's nobody's fool, nuther. 'Cute as w weased, he
is.  1f he was only runnin’ for parliament now,
he'd scoop up the votes at the Corners wholesale.”

So great wns that worthy's admirntion of his
unusual guest, at he refused next morning to
accept anything fur his entertuinment over night.

“The men prefesred drinks o' whisky all round
to any of yer coflee stufly” hie said; “an' [ won't
ask ye to pay for what's agin yer principles; an’ as
fer your Led, you're welcome here nny time,”

Very warm were the congratulations of the
Norris family, who, in consequence of the celerity
with which news travels in the country, even with.
out telegraphs or telephones, had already heard of
his adventure,

As Tawrence told the fair Edith that it was the
fight of her lamp that had been the guiding star
that rescued him from the peril in the davk, her
eyes were sullused with a sympathetic emotion,
A great hope duwned like a Lrighter star in the
young man’s soul ; but he strove to put the thought
aside as a temptation that might come Letween
him and the great life-work to which he was es-
poused ns to a bride—that of the humble and ill.
remuncinted toil of a Methodist preacher.,

The winter pnssed mpidly by, Successful re-
vivals had taken place at several of the appoint-
wents, and the membership was Iargely increased.
With the spring thaw the roads broke up, amd
travel was alinost impnssible. To Lawrence's ef-
forts to reach lis appointinents might almost Le
applied the words of Milton, descriptive of tho
progress of a far different character on a far differ-
ent mission :—

*O’er bog, or steep, through strait, rough, dense or rare,

With lieail, hails, wings or {set pursues his way,

And swims, or siuks, or wales, ur croeps, or fiies.”

But still he Lated not & jot of energy or hiope-
fulnces.  As tho bright spring weather camo—
and it comes with an almost magical transforma-
tion in these northern lIatitudes—the church was
approaching completion. lawrence expected that
thut venerable, highly-honoured, and much-Leloved
fiiend of wissions, Dr. Enoch Wood — who has
probably opened more churches for the worship of
God than suy other men in Canada—weuld con-
duct, tho Jedication sorvice. But that could st 4
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