Octoner 29, i

[From Chamber's Journal.]
AN ICE ADVENTURE.

It is now several years since, {that [ was re-
turning from the survey of the northwestern
district of Lake Superior, my portion of the
duty being finished. Winter, with its wild
winds and deep snows, had already set in,
and instead of the usual lake voyage, my
journey to the land of civilization had to be
performed in a sleigh. Each day I took my

way over roads whose ruts the snow hadilprly had raised before it. This duly ad-'severely felt; while, though many birds flew

filled, while my horses’ bells rang gaily out
through the snow-clad forest, whose pendant
icicles flashed in the sun-rays like a fruitage
of geme; and when night came, 1 never failed
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pine forests, or with vast expanses of dreary
swamp, where the loon made her nest among
the moss, and the water-snake \urked beneath
the rushes.

At length a desp reverberation announced
the tamble—a succession of foaming cascades, |during the night, bearing away
by which the wate's «f a lofty river found our borses. And as the day wore on, another

their way into the lake,and whose picturesque
beauty was enhanced by the long lines of
glittering icicles which fringed the «verhang-
I' g rocks, and the glacier liﬁu cone of ice the

mired, we pressed on, for the short day was
drawing to a close, and just as the sun sank

we came to a wide estuary, whose further

of a welcome beneath the bark roof of the|

nearest settler, where my news—albeit five
months old—was more prized than my dollars,
and my French-Canadian servant, with his
broken English jests, and his sweet old Pro-
Ielnc: al songs, was more regarded than my-
pelfl,

We had passed Lake Superior, and were
threading the forest bordering Lake Huron,
when one evening we came to a better culti-
vated farm than usmal, and s‘opped at the
door of a large farm-house, where the scrap-
ing of fiddles and echoing of feet announced
one of those blithesome frolics with which
the settlers at intervals lighten the monetony
of backwoed’s life. On such occasions, every
guesat is welcome, and we were rapturously
received, though the house was crowded to
suffocation. But it soon appeared that this
was an extraordimary festival, being for the
bridal of our host’s daughter, whom all these
friends—whe came from many miles round—
were to accompany to see the knot tied on the
morrow. What a joyous scene it was! How
they jested and laughed till the mnsic was
almost drowned, and despite the crush, danced
merrily un'il the spruce and juniper wreaths
trembled on the walls, and the forest of can- |
dles flickered above our heads; now fooling
old forgotten dances with the rosy bridemaids,
in their yet redder ribbons; now clustering in
triumph round the soft-eyed bride, the fairest
flower I ever saw in that wild region.

The sun rose on our unwearied revels,usher-
ing in the wedding-day. A hearty breakfast
was dispatched, and then one and all—for I
deferred my journey in honor of the occasion
--l;replrrd to escort the bride on her way.

hrough many of the backwoods’ settle-
ments clergymen have never passed, and troths |
are lawfully plighted before the nearest magis- |
trate. But on the present occasion it chanced |
that a clergyman was visiting his brother at
& farm some twenty miles distant, and the
marriage was hurried that the bride might
have the advantage of a “parson’s wedding.”
M~ two-horse sleigh being the best appointed |
vehicle in compauny, I placed it at the bride’s
disposal; and we were soon lpudingl through \
the forest, followed by a bevy of aleighs and
trains, filled with a laughing crowd; and:
while the sleigh-bells rang out the merriest
peals, the young settlers played wild chorus-
es upon their Lerns, until the old woods
echoed with their minstrelsy.

About mid-day we reachied our destination, |
but we had to await the cenclusion of amother |
ceremony. It was a wedding,and the ltrnnghh
est | ever saw, for the bride was portly, the
bridegroom grizzled, and they made the re-
sponses with a decision which showed they
had quite made up their minds; while occupy-
ing the bridemaids’ station in the rear, was
an open-mouthed cluster of wondering juve-
niles, the offspring of the bride and bride-
groom, who had long been legally, as they
were now religiously, married.

The young people’s turn was next; and des-
Eitn the struggles of the little ones, and the

oisterous laughter of their elders, they were
all dunly christened, and then led away by
their newly wedded parents, amid a hurricane
of congratulations and cheers, which lasted
until they bad driven off in the two trains
awaiting them,

Then came the wedding of our ewn fair
bride, and she meemed a'inost scared to find
bow solemn were the words which bound her
to share the burdens as well as joys of her
bridegroom; but she had always meant to do
20; and taking heartof grace, shie smiled hap-
pil‘y as he handed her into my sleigh for the
return journey. Again we swept through the
bush with laugh and jest, and in the intervals
ly servant, Antoine, sang jubilant bridal
pains,and trolled old ballads of love and
marriage enough to have turned Hymenward
a whole community. But after a time there
w-re none but the newly wedded and myself
to listen, for my high-bred horses, fresh as
when we star ed, had far out-sped the heavy
steeds of the other travelers, and were run-
ning them out of sight and hearing.

“Let us go by the lake-shore,” cried the
bridegroom; “.hen you’il see the ‘tumble,"
and we will be home yet bef.re they are.”

The idea was highly approved by the new-
made wife, and as | was somewhat weary
myself of the monotony of the woods, I r-adily
agieed, Between us and the shore was a
winding gully filled with frozen snow, which
t0oR brought us to the broad belt of ice bor-
dering tbe Jand. Beyond was the lake, which,
80 far as we could see, stretched a vast ex-
Eama of blue, refreshing to the eye wearied

y the universal whiteness, and troubled by a
recent gale, it heaved and rolled in heavy
swells, whose very action was chieer ng amid
the deadly stillness. Meanwhile we bowled
merrily on over the wavy ice, which flashed
and sparkled in a thousand blinding and
gorgeous rays beneath our horses? feet; while
on our left the land rose into lofty promon-
tories, crowned with battlements of snow, or

ed deep
drove straight acrcss the vast sheet of ice

yet louder and sharper concussion broke on

point it formed. Beyond was the farm, and
we urged the horses to a swifter pace, for

with the sun’s departure came & great access’

of cold.
The estuary, some eight miles wide, stretch-
into the land, and, to save time, we

which bridged it. Night fell as we proceed-
ed, bnt though the moon had not yet risen,

the misty reflection of the snow lighted us on i velous enduramce of her sex which has so

|
filled the air, and rolling back over the ice,
 to think with horror that a time would shortly

our way, and ahead was the prononto y,
showing darkly against the starlit sky. We
had about reached the centre of the bay, when
a sud 'en report, like a discharge of artillery,

was repeated by the thousan! echoes of the
wilds. It was the unmistakable sound of
cracking ice; and, without a werd, I put the
horses to their speed. The next moment a

the silence, quickly followed by a third, which
sounded as if it rent the ice asunder,
At ence,the truth flashed upon us. As often

happens, the heavy swell of that great inland |

sea was breaking up the solid ice; an//, so far

behind the pine-crest of a distant headland, |

—_

R
ency we discovered that,as far as the eye|the Bank, telling what he hi

r:nuldy reach, there was nothing but lake n{d and seen, The banker wenll::“:lrﬁlful.:t;‘: E:::;l
sky, save on one spot some five miles distant, had a consultation with the landlord. and it
where floated a fragment of our raft, which, was determined thata watch should be piaced
cracked from the commencement, had flttld upon the suspicious person who had two
with tbnth{nameu and no luggage, and who was booked

\tu Manchester, but had stopped at Birming-

[ hardship was added, which redoubled all the ham, The landlord summoned Boots—a little
Jame fellow, of most ludicrous appearance—

rest—that of bunger. Since the pre:eding'{
‘morning we had eaten nothing, and our long | and puintinitu the gentleman in the coffee-
room, told him his duty fer the day was to

rupnsure to the cold began to make the want
follow him wherever he went, and never to

lose sight of him—but, above all, to taks care

tbat he did not get away. Boots nedded as-
sent, and immediately mounted guard.

Having taken his breaktast and read the

papers, Mr. Bradshaw looked at hi
appeared powerless to destroy; each hour |and sallied forth to !;DITJIH;HII; ;att?;

served but to augment our misery; and when goodly town of Birmingham. He was much
the third day broke upon us, cold and exhaus- surprised at observing a little old-looking man
tion were fast doing their work, and we lay 'surveying him most attentive 'y,and watch ng
‘belplessly in the corners of the sleigh, as it | his every movement; stopping whenever he
seemed abont to die. But the young bride stopped, and evidently taking a deep interest
still bore wp; whether it was the unbroken in all he did. At last, observing that he
vigor of her youth sustained ber, or that mar-| was the object of ‘his espionnage, and finding
'that he had a shilling left in his pocket, he
hailed ene of the coaches that ran short dis-
tances in those days when omnibuses were
(not. This, however, did not suit little Boots,
who went up to him and insisted that he must
not leave the town.

Mr. Bradshaw?s indignation was naturally
excessive, and he immediately returned to the
botel, where he found a constable ready to

Thus another night closed on our sore ex- [take him b fore the mayor as an impostor and
tremity, and we did not think to live it out. |swindler. He wascompelled to appear before
As the hours passed. a furious storm arose | his worship, and mortification. of being told
upon the lake,lashing its waters into foaming | that unless he could give some explanation he
billows. which dashed against our raft, as if must be content with a night’s lodging in a
they sought to shatter it to pieces; clouds,| house of detention. Mr. Bradshaw had no
black as ink, rolled over the sky, and appe ired  alternative but to send to the fair charmer of

!

|
|

‘over the lake, not one came within reach of
our rifles to soften this new calamity,

. Two days passed, and no words can tell the
‘intensity of our sufferings as we floated on
that frozen prison, which the winds and waves

|

often carried them through wreck and tem-
pest, I know not, but she was still compara-
tively unsubdued, and while she drew our
coverings more closely rouid us,she earnestly
entreated us still to bope and trust. I began

come when the unhappy girl would be left
alone upon the ice.

from land, among the shattering fragments,
we were in a position of the utmost peril, in
which our only resource was flight, and again
I urged on our bounding steeds. Meantime,
my companions peered eagerly into the dim-
ness, seeking to discover where the danger
lay; but the gilvery haze baffled them, and
we could only speed en blindly. At length
our horses stopped, and looking before them,
we perceived a dark belt of heaving water,

to fill the air; and to crown all, the faintness bis heart to identify him; which she most
of our hunger was succeeded by raging pains, readily did as soon as rehearsal was over.
almost beyond endurance, and yet which | Explanations were then entered into; but he
seemed hourly to increase, Never bave 1| was forced te give the reason of his being in
suffered as I did that night. It was well-nigh | B rmingham, which of course made a due im-
maddening, and many times as we sat cower- | pression on the lady”s heart, and led to that
ing within the sleigh listening to the rushing | bappy result of their interviews—a marriage,
of the waves, did we almost p-ay that they | which resulted in the enjoyment of mutual
would overwhelm our raft at once, and end [bappiness for many years.—[Captain Gro-
our misery. At length this desire seemed now’s Reminiscences.

The crack was across our path, and the
chasm was too broad for eur

all left us, therefore, was to turn landward

and hurry on, if baply we might outstrip the
danger. But with each step the gap beside
us widened, until it almost resembled a river;
then it turned again lakeward, and, to our
co' glernation, we discovered that the jce had

rted on either side of us, cutting us off trom |

and, and leaving us floating on alarge is-
land of ice, which the swift current of the
river was already driving rapidly out upon
the lake. '

What a sudden dismay came over us as we
gazed at the increasing chasm no effort of
ours could bridge! The bridegroom was eager
to swim the space, and bear tidings to the

granted. There was a sudden crash, and a

orges Lo leap; violent concussion, as though we had struck
1 upon a rock, and the billows beat and roared A GREEN HORN'IN AN EPISCOPAL
more wildly than ever. But in the darkness CHURCH.

we could distinguish nothing, and, pressing
‘down our hunger, we sat with clasped hands
and bowed heads awaiting our doom. While
we still waited, the dawn crept over the sky,

On a pleasant Sunday morning, during the
\t!ctntihip of Dr. Wainwright I accompanied
é _ : a young country relative down to the church
and our indomitable bride, springing up, ut- s order that he might not only hear that
(tered a cry “fJﬂ.f: then threw herself "!'“'Pfl!ﬁ' gterling old divine preacher, but that he might
/in her husband’s arms. Before us, rising in|\jsten to musie, the like of which bhad never
/h‘”;' and valleys, lay the snow-elad land, and | yepetrated his typanum before. The youth waas
against its icy border our raft was tightly from the State of Vermont, and this being his
jammed. Though we guessed it not, the gale | frgt gight and hearing of Episcopal worship,

had blown fiom the south, and, by the mercy |} d deepl bsorb -
of Providence, it had driven us back to the i;z:?:-m;hg ;;1:55 .?,:if. e;n:: Pﬂ: E;?i::tgt

farm; but it would only have been a useless
sacrifice of life, for long ere he had gone half
the distance, he would bave died in his frozen
clothes. There was but one chance left—
that we might yet bit on some projecting
point of the lake shore. But as our raft
floated steadily further and further out from
land, that last hope vanished; and before
long, we who had late'y been so joyous, stood
sadly watching the white outline of the hil's
fade into the night, as they whose last sight
of land it was, and with the sorrowful know-
ledge that the only doubt remaining on our
doom was, whether we should perish miser-
ahly upon our frozen resting place or be swept
off into the ice-cold waters of the lake!

It was a terriblerrmpect; and the remem-
brance that we had in a manner brought the
evil upon our own heads, increased its bitter-
n-ss tenfold. Had we but apprised any one
of our route when we diverged from the usual
track, we should undoubtedly have been
sought for in canoes, and most probablyv res-
cued; while, as it was, the blind path by
which we turned off to the shore would put
them all at fault. The bridegroom’s self-
reproaches were keenest of any, fer he felt
himself the destroyer of the bride so lately
committed to h's care; while the poor girl
wept in utter abandonment of spirit, not only
for the blighting of her bright hopes, and for
the young life she must so shortly render wp,
but for the sudden parting from the beloved
ones she should never see again.

Meanwhile, the moon rose in the deep blue
sky, making ni:ht beautiful, flooding our ice-
raft with its silvery light, qu'vering in broken

northern shore of the lake, and thus saved |«\we praise thee,” “To thee all angels cry

our lives. : aloud,” “To the Cherubim and Seraphim,”

Not far off, the ascending smoke announced | g¢,, together with the deep and tender pathos
2 dwelling, but we had no strength to reach| o « When thou hast overcome the sharpness
it; 8o we fired our rifles, a signal which quick-|of death thou diflst open the kingdom of
lr hl‘nught thﬂ' lnhibltintl lo th.‘ Ihﬂl"l.'.'. Thl.' h!ll"ﬂ.’ﬂ {o a I bcliertrl’.ﬂ It once :hlrm.d .nd
Toved to have been wembers of the late wed |gubdued him. Not insensible to the power of
ding !l'ﬂ“'?; and nothing could exceed ‘h_ﬂ" musie then, and at the present time a profi-
astonishment and joy at our discovery, which ¢jent, he has probably never fogotten the -
was utterly despaired of. [Every possible nheavenly harmony of old Grace Chureh choir.
care and kindness was lavished upon s, and | [t was not the music alone however, which
the bride’s parents and friends summoned to | attracted his wonderment; but the vemerable
rejoice over their lost lamb that was found. | ;riest, the flowing surplice, the reading of
“AlP’s well that ends well,” we thankfully | prayers from a book, the frequent changing
agreed; but never shall I forget the intense ¢ postures—kneeling down and standing up,
misery and suffering of that adventure on the |}, congregational response, all combiuned to

ice. make a !enliblliu impre?mn. dAItt; thl: mErn-
gy ing service had been finished, and the first
AN EPISODE TgﬁEYLED TO MATRI- p-‘nlm or hymn had been amnounced—the

roctor left the chancei for the vestry room
(as you are aware is the custom) that he
inight throw off the surplice and assume the
scholastic gown, At this po'nt my young
Vermont friend supposed that matters had
about come to a conclusien, and that church
wag going out, and I shall never fo get hie
puzzled expression of countenance when he
obgerved Dr. Wainwright ascending the pal-
pic in his black gown. “You don’t say there’s
any more to be done?” he inquired; “Why,
haint they got through the meetin’ yet?” On
ergainilg to him that the sermon was about
to be preached he seemed more perplezed than
ever, and in @ moment or two he was touch-
ing my elbow again, remarking; “Well there,
if I aint fairly took in; I thought that was
another minister, entirely, but I gee that is
the identical gentleman that was rigged out
in his white consarn a little while age.”?

Mr. Bradshaw, M. P. for Canterbury, who |
“fell in love’” with Miss Maria Tree, hearing
that the songstress had taken a place in the
Birmingham mail, booked the rest for him-
self, in the name of Tomkins, and resolved to
make the most of the opportunity afforded
bim. Unfo.tunately, his lugecage and the
songstress went by one mail, while he, tbrough
a mistake, traveled by another.

On arriving at Birmingham, early in the
morning, Mr. Bradshaw left the coach and
stepped into the hotel, determined to remain)
there, and go to the theatre on the fellowing
evening. He went to bed and slept late on
the following day; and on waking he remem-
bered that his trunk had gone on to Manches-
ter, and that he was without the means of
payin: his way. Seeng the Bank of Bir-

rays on the broad lake, which now rolled in
waves around us, and shining like a glory on

earth.

But the cold was intemse The wind,straight
from the frozen north, swept over the lake in
fitful gusts, and seemed to purce us hke icy
arrows; and though, wrapped in the heavy
slelgh-furs, we crouched within its n.rrow
“Ilﬁ.n, we could scarce endure the rigor of the
night; and worse than all, our fair companion
had to ghare these hardships with no protec-
tion save the most sheltered corner of the
sleigh, and the warmest wrapper; yet she
never murmured, but, with the gentle heroism

the distant hills,giving us one more gl.nce at:

'him at the hotel,

wingham opposite the hotel, he went over and

—iN. X, ial Advertiser.
explained his position to one of the partnerl,l[ N. Y. Commercia vertise

giving his own banker’s address in London, 3 5" § "
and showing letters addressed to him as Mr,| Cur OrF THE Back LEGe oF Your CHAIRs.
'Bradshaw. Upon this he was told that with '—I will tell you a secret worth knowing. A

such credentials he might have a loan; and ' thousand things not worth half as much,have
the banker said he would write the necessary | been patented anad elevated into a business. It

letter and check, and send the money over to is this: If you cut off the back legs of your
Pleased with his kind a‘'- chairs ro that the back part of the seat wi]l

tention, Mr. Bradshaw sat himself down | be two inches lower than the front part, it
comfortably to breakfast in the coffee-room. 'will greatly relieve the fatigue of sitting, and
According to promise, the casbier made his|keep your spine in much better shape. The

appearanceat the hatel, and asked the waiter principal fatigue.in sitting comes frem your
for Mr. Bradshaw. sliding forward, and thus straining the liga.

of {her sex, laid her head silently and now
tearlessly on her husband’s shoulde ; and I
thought she prayed, Day at last broke on
this night of misery and desolation. The
imperceptible current of the lake had swept
us out of sight of land, and the huge mass of
ice lay steady a8 an is'and among the sur-
rounding waves. We told gurselves we bad
no hope of rescue, yet long and anxiously we

“No such gentleman here,” was the I'E,I'l]j’. ments and muscles of the small of the back,
“Oh, yes, he came by the London mail.”? | The expedient 1 have advised will obviate
“No, sir; no one came but Mr. Tomkins, this tendency, and as I have suggesled,

g t - add Erglt‘l}" to the comfort of thE Bit-
:::;t:a_?, bpoked 4s ineide passeagec.to Jan ting posture. The front edge of a chair shouid

The cashier was digsatisfied; but the waiter | not be u.ore than firteen inches high for the
added, ““Sir, you can look through the window average man, nor more than fourteen for the

t an average woman. The average chairis now
;;E:JEE“ EONN SoRtSMi A ISP geventeen inches for all, which no amount of

watched the circling barizon for some sign of

swept back into deep bays bordered Hith'

cothing ald, and it was with a deeper dglpon.l

On doing 80, he beheld Mr. Tomkins, alias #lanting in the seat can make cemfortable,—
Mr. Btldlhl‘il‘", and immediately returned to‘ [Lewis’ Gymnasium,



