great deal of gesticulaiiog

squive, Moses, and told with a
1 that c\'e‘pytl]i“g

that the ““Galops” were *“hien proche,”
wax lovely and the goose hanged high.  This was chay,.
We donned our oldest clothes, shut np “Spot” in
secmed

ing.
the eabing as in moments of intense exeitement he
to have an undue partiality for the heels of the nen, 409
awaited developments,  We could distinetly heay the
sullen roar of the rapids, and furthermore pereeived tha
the sterner had left s some time ago and way tearing
down the current with her big walking-beam seareely
moving.  What was still more nupleasant, we vealized
that we were all apparently cut alrift from one another,
and that our dram as the “dvam d’élite,” was leading the
procession down the stream in gallant style. Tt secuted
uneanny to be left so completely at the mercy of )6
current, but as we weve hewding perfestly st aight and
the vapids were not dangerous, we sat down and devoted
a few minutes to studying those “Rales” I referred tg in
the carly part of this letter, I forgot to mention that we
had taken 8 board at the picturesque little village of
Iroquois, an old Indian pilot, who was smoking his pipe
anid admiving our skiff.  The thought immediately struck
me what fun it would be to shoot the rapids in the boat,
but on suguesting the idea to 8 — he shook his hesd and
sald he believed he'd stay where he was.  The old pilot
seemed to divine our thoughts, for he walked over to us,
pointed to the skifl and to the river and attered the mayic
word “eome.”  “That's the ticket 17 I yelled, “come on
S— 1" But he smiled benignly and declined to move.
8o we lunnched our frail hark, jumped in, and in another
I must say, that al-

moment were in the thick of it.
thougiv it was jolly wind exciting, several times [ fel] to
admirving my comrade’s judgment in staying on hogped,
The waves were very friendly and frequently sent dele-
gates into our laps, and the boisterous good humour of
the whirlpools and eddies as they whisked the hoat hither
and thither would no doubt have reassured anyone but a
novive at the work; still when onc considers the frantic rate
at which we were being borne along, and the soothing fact
that if once the skiff's head was allowed to swing sideways
we should probably both go straight to Davy Jones,
one will accuse me ot arrant cowardice, if T confess thut,
on regaining the substantial footing of the great dram, I
drew w deep breath and utteved a fervens “‘for these and
all Thy mercies.” Al the drams had come down in safety
andonexpressingmy surprise that no aceident had ocenrred
I'was eontemptuously informed that what we Liad just
pussed was the “Baby” rapid of the river. This was
cheering(?) news, and [ seeretly conjured up to myself the
appeatance of the hoarvy headed grandsire.  We were all
this time flying past the shore at the rate of ten or
twelve miles per hour, and as the next item on the pro-
gramine was some four or tive miles furthey down, we had
an opportunity of examining the odd-looking little
houses that dotted the banks. They were nearly all
about the same size and most of theum beautifully white-
washed,  This latter process, I am told, is - performed

no
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about twice aweek by the careful housewife, tiardens, well
stocked with Howaers, could be seen in front, and

of chiblren were running in and out of the houses or waz-
o &

shoals

ing at us from che roa ! side.
and densely wooded, evidently not much visited by the
canoe
But a tap on the shoulder

The opposite shore is steep
labitants.  Tndeed, I can hardly conceive how g
could cross in such a current.
and another “bien proche” from Moses aroused us from
our meditations. The “Rapides du Plat” were on the
other side of a vocky point that we were approaching.
The men seemed to regard these rapids with a little more
respect, for they had rigged up in the how and stern, if
such features could he discovered on an almost square
surface, enormous oars, each one of which required the
servizes of a stalwart voyagewr. As we rounded the
point, we pereeived that their vespect was well founded.,
Instead of a swivling current that presented littleelse hut
heaving swells aud whirlpools there was now to he seen a
about
in every divection, punching one another iu the ribs
behaving very like they o in Rughy foothall.
(T'o be continued.)

long reach of foum-crested waves that were rushing
and

ROUND ABOUT JAMAICA.
’I‘HH neighborhood of Port Royal teems with Land-
marks of histovieal interest, the reljes of evengs some
of which had o bearing upon the histovies of England,
Spain and France ; others, none the less iuteresting,
marking events when the Carribean Sea and
Main swarmed with pirates ;

as
Spanish
the early days of coloniza.
tion and struggling civilization.

Yonder, across the harbour stands Fort Agustus, a low
built, age-worn fortification, which marks the place where
the troops of Kngland first landed, bent upon the conquest
of one of the fruits of Columbus’ perseverance and daring,
Tts site is an unhealthy place, with its treacherous lagoons
and its hurking miasma ; it proved the grave of many a
gallant soldier. The route to the Spanish metropolis, St,
Jago, now Spanish Town, lay through these dismal
swamps, and-incredible uwmbers of men sank into its
slough, in the attemipt to gain gem for the crown of theijy
country. 1t seems wonderful that after capturing the
island, the English should have built this fort and in the
hothed of fever placed a garvison, only abandoning it as
a barracks, ufter years had added terribly to the list of
victins,

Here, in Port Royal itself, nothing remains of the once
famous resort for Baceancers aud Freebooters.  There

the wealth of the Spanish Main accmnulated and was
lavishly spent; where prize ships of all nations, notably
the galleons of Spain, were brought with their chests of
gold the prey of the Monarchs of the Main, who in their
cups squandered their ill-gotten gains in the public-houses
and at the dice table. The wealth of Panama, sacked by
that King of Buccaneers, Morgan, found its way here with
many others, the fruits of bloodshed and piracy. ‘T'heold
town of Port Royal lies beneath the sea engulfed by that



