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ROUGHING IT IN THE BUSH,

CEAPTER I.

A JOTREEY TO THRE WOunRg.

"z wridl for us paor daoizens of ¢arth

Thet Cod eonaenla the fugace from qur gosg §

Or Hupe, the bleased waleher o LEG'E luwer,
Would inld bar wingy, ot o tha dr=icy wasle
Clomn the brighd eya thaot throagh the morky ploede
0f lank Deapalr stll] seca the gloricoen maa.

T was a bright, fresty morning when [ bade adien to the

farm, the birthplace of ey little Apnes, who, nestled
beneath my cloak, was pweetly aleeping on my  khes,
meonseions of the long journey befors us into the wilderness.
The sun had not as yet risen,  Anxioos to get to our place
of destination before durk, we started a5 early as we could.
Our own fine team had been sold the day before for forty
pounds; and one of our neighbours, 2 Mr. D—, was to
eonvey us and our househeld goods to Deuro for the sum of
twenty dollars, Thuring the week he had made several jour.
neys, with furniture and stores; and sll that now remained
was to he conveved to the woods in two large lambersleighs,
one driven by himself, the other by a younger brather.



