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scene of many a famous tight, and
alas! of many a lamentable tragedy.
It would be held now by the Cana-
dians and again by the “shiners,” and
the right of passage could only be won
by sheer fighting

One day, in the year 1829, a large
party of “shiners” having reason to
believe that Montferrand would be
coming along, lay in wait for him at
the Hull end of the bridge. Montfer-
rand, in some way suspecting rischief,
inquired of the toll-gate keeper on the
Bytown side if he had any friends
about, and getting a negative answer,
set forth on his perilous passage
alone. He had hardly got half way
across before the enemy rushed upon
him, He sought to fly, but the toll-
keeper, being in sympathy with the
“shiners,” had elosed the gate behind
him.  Thus, caught in a trap, Mont-
ferrand’s fury rose to white heat. With
tremendous bounds he charged at his
assailants who halted in astonishment.
Felling their leader with a blow he
grasped him by the feet and using him
for a clul), laid the first rank of the
enemy prostrate. Then, before the
Surprise of this sudden attack had
Passed away, he picked up his vietims
as though they were mere puppets, not

'Uman peings, and hurled them to
Nght and left over the parapet into

e boiling current below.

One of the “shiners” whom he had
Knocked over got upon his knees, and
JUst as the giant’s hand was upon him
% send him after his companions, maae

he sign of the cross and pleaded for
Inercy, “Pagss behind me,” cried Mont-
ferrang, letting him drop and turning
'S attention to the others. A moment
ater a stone struck him on the back
of the head, inflicting a ghastly wound.
Or an instant he staggered, then re-
covering himself he leaped upon the
“eaking seoundrel, and seizing him
found the waist, flung him over the
Parapet 4 though he had been a chip,
s n €ye-witness of the whole affair
Peaks of it g5 being awful beyond de-

scription, though it lasted for but a
few minutes, the shiners,” over-
whelmed by the giant’s onslaught, flee-
ing in dismay before him and leaving
him master of the bridge. Mr, Sylte
mentions that Montferrand’s son bope
upon his head a mark closely vesem.-
bling the one made by the traipors
stone.

In the last story that I shall tel] the
“shiners ” got their turn, and Mont-
ferrand had a taste of the same treat-
ment that he had meted out to them,
Ottawa might well be called the City
of the Twin Falls, for at the west it
has the Chaudiere, and at the east
the Rideau, the latter a less mposing
but more symmetrical natural feature,
After the affair which has just been
described the “shiners” naturally
thirsted for revenge, and Montferrand
was warned that it would not be safe
for him to go about alone.  One day,
while walking alone on the banks of
the Rideau, he was surprised by a gang
of his enemies and plunged into the
river to escape them. But as he neared
the opposite bank he saw that another
gang were awaiting him there. Tp
this extremity he formed the desper-
ate resolve of trusting to the mercy of
the river. rather than fall inty the
merciless hands of the “shiners.” Aq-
cordingly returning to the middle of
the streamn he let himself drift, and
gliding swiftly onwards, shot over the
brink of the falls and vanished into
the foam and froth below.

Two hours later while Bytown wag
buzzing with the news of his tragic
death, Montferrand was tranquilly
getting into a suit of dry clothes at
Lesperance’s hotel, and relating his
thrilling adventure. He had reached
the bottom none the worse for his
plunge of forty feet or more, and re-
membering that there was quite a
space between the water and the face
of the rock, had, with little diﬂiculty,
made his way in there and, concealeq
behind the friendly curtain, awaijted
patiently the disappearance of his ene.



