THE ONTARIO WORKMAN

Poretry.
TRUST ONE ANOTHER,

Look into yout brother’s eyes, man,
And bid him read your own;

Ono half tho strife of human life
Is born of guile alone !

Decoit crentes full half our hates,
And half our lovo §t sloys ;

Look in cach other’s eycs, man,
And mcet each others gazo.

Pardon your brother’s faults, man,
And ask that ho forgive,

Could human sin no pardon win,
No wmortal soul might live.

No need of Iteaven were nono forgiven,
For none would reach its doors ;

Pardon your brother's faults, man,
And bid him pardon yours.

Y¥eel for your brother’s griof, man,
No heart ia safe from woe.
Though lips and cyes full oft deny,
The sorrowing welght below.
A gentle wite, o pitying smile, .
May sweetest balm impart,
Fecl for your brother's grief, mon,
And may you win hig heart,

Stand by your brother’s side, man,
And bid him clasp your hand,

To him bu just and yiold the truat
That you from him dewand.

How simply wise, with soul and cyes,
To trust and still be true—

To do to thesc we love man,
What we would have them do.

————————
COURAGE.

Courage '—Nothing can withstand
Long o wronged, undaunted land ;
I the hearts within her be

True unto themselves and thee,
Thou freed giant, Liborty !

Oh ! no mountain nymph art thou,
When the helm is on thy brow,
And tho sword is in thy hand,
Fighting for thy own good lund !

Courage ' Nothing c'cr withstood
Freemen fighting tor their good ;
Armed with all their fathers’ fame,
They will win and wear a name
That shall go to endless glory,

Like the gods of old Greck story,
Raiscd to heaven and heavenly worth,
For the good they gave to earth,

Couﬁlf;o ! —There is none so poor,
(None of all who wrong endure),
None so humble, none so weak,
But may flush his father's cheek,
And his maiden’s dear and true,
With the deeds that he may do.
Be his days as dark as night,

He may make himself 2 light.
What though sunken be the sun,
Thero arc stars whenday is done!

€ourage ! --who will be a slave
That had strength to diga grave.,
And therein his fetters hide,
And lay a tyrant by his side !
Courage !—Hope, howe'er he fly
For o time, can never dic !
Courage, therefore, brother men!
Cry “God !” and to the fight again,
—Barry Cornwall.
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TRADES UNI oN
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CHATTER XXXIV,

NEW

“{ am satisfied in my own mnind, from to-
pight’s experience, that Relvason is the mur-
derer of your father and also the robber of
hia or your property, but how to conviet a
jury of that fact does not scem so apparent.”

“There is the rub, Sergeant ; the more I
atnd'y it, the farther I seem from a solution of
the difficulty.”

This conversation occurred in the detective’s
office between Sooltire and Arbyght, after Llel-
+wason had been placed in his carriage.

¢ You mentioned a mau in California; would

" hig evidence amount to anything ?” asked the
Sergeant.

¢ His evidence would be mainly circumstan.
tial. The night the deed was committed, this
man, Hunter, left his home for tho far West.
His father went with him, or rather drove him
%o the nearcst railway station, to reach which
they had to travel over the road and very spot
on which my father was murdered, and about
sixty rods beyond the place where the body
was found, thoy saw a man running down the
road before them. A little farther on they
passed Lim as he was turning off the road into
a pasture where they saw him endeavoring to
secure a saddled and bridjed hcrs:.  An hour
afterwards the same man passed them on
horge.back.  They marked both rider and
borse well, and when they reacked the town

" they again saw the smme man at the livery
where the old man stabled bhis team. -Scen by
daylight, the man proved to be Alvan Relva-

- #on. Hunter knew bhim well. The horse he
rode belonged to Mr. Morris, and was left at
the stable to Le talen home. Hunter feels
aatisfied that Relvason is the man and says he
will swear, positively to these facts.  Still, I
doubt if, as evidence, it would be of any aig-

" mificant value.”

" .«Taken alone,” replied Soolfire, * it would

_.mot avail much ; still it is a very criminatiig

. ‘elrcumstance ; a few more like it would con-

<. yict him,”

.- *“Tlhiere is another matter, which in some

yaterious manver seems to be connected
with this case,” resumed Richard, ** or at least
haa some bearing upon it. I will tell you

_'ht.xt is and probably you may seo farther

jnto it than T can, for T must confess, it puz-
Zles me, When I first came to tho city, I
stopped at the Nevada Houso, but had hardly
takon possession of my room, ere I was called
upon by a very seedy looking individual,
whoso very appearance and presence filled mo
with an undefined, indescribable horror and
loathing. When he told me his name—Jack
Torwillager—I was somewbat surprised, as 1
had heard it frequently beforo from my moth-
er's lips, as a man of that name was at one
time employed on the old farm, and was one
of the men who brought my father's body
home. When I asked him if he had ever
lived in Silverville, he changed color and scem-
ed visibly disturbed ; and when I told him my
father had at one time a mau of that name in
his employ, ho rushed from the room, exclaim-
ing audibly, ¢'Tis him, 'tis him.” His conduct
amazed me, and presently it struck me that
he knew something of tho murder and robbery
of my father, and I followed him downstairs
but could obtain no traco of him. Had he
been a disembodied spirit he could not have
disappeared quicker and leavo no traco be-
hind. I eought him many days afterwards,
but without avail, But I now think I was
thrown off the track by a ‘local’ concerning
another man of the same namo; and now
comes thc most singular part of this story : I,
no later than last night, saw that mau prowl.
ing around Relvason’s house. That ho is the
Terwillager who years ago worked for my par-
ents, I am absolutely certain, and that he
knows something of this crime I am also con-
vinced, but what that something is I am at a
loss to comprehend.”

+¢This is really a strange atory,” mused the
Sergeant ; it is mysterious, but I think there
is more than & little in it; this Terwillager
must be found.”

¢ 1 tried to approach him last night, when
I saw him, bot he eluded me. I afterwards
learncd that Relvason was oubt; and it now
strilics me that Terwillager was waiting to in-
tercept him, or waiting to see him.” A silence
ensued.

¢ Ha !” grunted the Sergeant very abruptly;
“‘let me sce,” he continued, ** a year ago last
spring the depariment had information con-
cerning a Terwillager, who it was claimed was
passing counterfieit money. By my soul I
think there ie something in it and I will find
it out before I am much older,” and rising,
tho Sergeant terminated his interview by bid-
ding Arbyght good night.

“Will eall to-morrow afternoon,” he said
at the door, *at three.”’
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« I see you are punctual and prompt,” said
Arbyght smiling as Soolfire walked into the
office the following afternoon at three o’clock
sharp.
“I ]ust dropped in. I bave not a moment
1o stay, I bave discuvercd that the informa-
tion against Terwillager was lodged hy Lielva-
son—something devilish queer in that--think
I have evidence of the man’s tracks—will see
you again.” And before Richard coul! say a
word he was gone. About ten o'clock that
evening the Sergeant called again.  ** Wejl ??
said Richard, embodying in the cxpletive, by
voice and look, & host of questions. Eoullire
sat down and seemed decidc:lly nonplusved.
¢ 1 was never so fairly cludeld —cheuted in
my life. I have been following that man since
six o'clock. I tracked him to Abaddon Hall,
thence to Relvason’s private oflice, thence to
the North side and back to Relvason's office
thence down - Lake street, aud may I never
die if he did not elude me—at least I lost himn
in some of the depots. And it seems I was
not the only man anxious about his welfare,
as he was also dogged by three men since he
he left Relvason’s office the last time, and I
don’t think they meant him any good.”

“IVhat can it mean 2"

“To my mind it mweans simply this:” re-
plied Soolfire, ‘“the man is cadeavoring to
Dbleed Relvason and the latter wants him out
of the way--hushed up—killed. We must
net et them head us off.  Come, put on your
hat and let us go together. My eyes are not
as good 2 they used to be, if they were I had
not lost him.” Tlichard complied aud they
wero soon on the street 3 but although they
visited the depots and every other locality or
place in which he might be likely to rendez-
vous, they failed to obtain a.glimpse of him
or any clue to his wheroabouts.

¢ Perhaps he has left the city,” suggested
Avbygbt,

¢ Don't think it,” curtly avswered the en-
raged Soolfire. Disgusted and worn out, they
resolved to go home, and thither-ward their
steps they turned. They walked along in
silence until they came to the comer of Frank-
lin and Washingtdh streets, when suddenly
Soolfive seized Arbyght tiercely by the arm,

“ See, sec !” he whispered.

“What 7" asked the other in surprise.

“ Are you blinil 2 ‘Thet man. going towards
the tunnel, 7tis Aim. Come, walk fast, we
will overtake him lLiefore e reaches the oppo-
site opening.” They wotted along briskly,
reached the tunnel, went dewn, passed rapidly
through the lonely, sombre, vault-like passage,
came up into the reliof-giving air on the oppo-
site side, but saw him not. Seeing a patrol-
man near the opening, the Sergeant askod him
if a man had-just passed from the tunnel. The
officer shook his head.

“No !” exclaimed Soolfire.

* You are the first that came through for
the last ten minutes,” shiveringly replied the
patrolmsn.  Soolfine looked at’ Arbvght and

he looked at Soolfire,

¢ Three men went down just bafore you
came up,” remarked the patrolman abstract-
edly.

“How long beforo we camo up?’ eagerly
askod the sergeaut.

‘“ About two minutes, I should judge.”

¢ Got it ! ojaculated Sovlfire, starting up
the street ; stopping quickly, he orderved the
patrolman to follow him. When the Sergeant
reached the point where the wagon way of
tho tunnel merges into tho street, he turned
and went, briskly back along the wagon pas-
sage into the tunnel. -The othor two followed
as fast as they counld, but he maintained the
lend. Midway in the tunnel, therc are two
or three openings from the foot corridor or
passage into the wagon way or passage, and
beneath ono of these openings—the foot pas-
sage is some foet higher than tho bed of the
waggon way—they found the body of Jack
Terwillager covered with blood and to all ap-
pearances dead. His right hand was thrust
between his vest and shirt, and when it was
withdrawn by the Sergoant, it was found that
the clinched fingers tightly grasped aun old
woll-worn wallet or pocket book.

¢ There is o secret in that wallet for which
you lost your life—it can't be money,” said
the Sergeant, feeling the wallet, as he calmly
looked upon the blanched face of the dead.
The fingers were unloosed and the wallet part-
ly removed, when the fingers again closed
convulsively and half tho pocket book remain-
ed in the hands of the Scrgeant, the balance
in the clinched hand of the supposed corpse.
As it came apart a dirty, crumbled picce of
paper fell to the pavement. Richard stooped,
picked it up and was about to hand it to the
Sergeant, when happening to glance at it he
suddenly stopped, approached o gas jet and
hurriedly scanned it.

“What is it ?’asked Soolfire.

“ Something astoundingly important—can’t
rightly make it out—my sight seems scattered
—my eyes swim—"’

“ (rive i5 to me,” said the Sergeant as he
took it from his trembling hand, and going
closer to the jet, his astonished eyes fell upon
a diary leaf, on which was written in erooked
characters, as if its execution caused intense
labor, the following :

Monday, Oct. 17, 1847.

I, Richard Arbyght, was “this day murdered
and robbed of tw enty-thousand dollar, by
Alvan Relvason. RICHARD ARBYGHT.

The Sergeant first grunted a surprised ex-
clamation, then uttered a sound like a pro-
longed whistle.

““Well worth the hunt—by my soul it's
worth a life—worth sixty-thousand dollars,
boy !” slapping Arbyght on the back.  “The
mills of the gods may grind slowly, but they
" A groan from Terwillager.

do grind—
¢ \What, not dead? So much the better ;

your evidence will make matters much plainer |

and conviction doubly sure. Here, my boy,
{ake good care of that,” he concluded, as he
handed the paper to Richard, whe, though not
clearly aware of ali it contained, was. never-
heless, alive to the importance of its preserva-
tion.

Terwillager was carried out of the tunnel,
thence to the neavest police stztion where his
wounds—two stabs in the breust and one in
the right cheek-—were «dressed, and the man
otherwise provided for.  He was soon abls to
talk rationally, and ;zve & full account of the
{ransaction. .
(1o be Continued. )
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RAGHEL AND AlXA;

oL,

The Hebrew and the Moorish Maidens.

AN INTERESTING UTATOLICASL TALE.

Crarrer XXXIN.—-Duyuescli’s Prison,

Liuy softly took tho keys from the sleeping
governor, andt Don Pedro wus advancing to
take them, when Duguesclin suddenly snateh-
ed them from the wower, and giving the small-
er oxo to the tallest pilerim, he said, ¢ Here
is the key of the water-gate, siv, Heaven geant
that you may reach it without hindrance.”

“Trust yoursclves to us,” said the Ling,
still disgnising hiy voice, ‘¢ wo will put you in
the right path.”

“But do you, sir Bertrand, parsist in aban.
doning your friends ?” asked Dou iZuriquo.

¢ Heaven preserve me from Letroying you
into danger, noble pilgrim,” replied Bertrand,
as he sprang to tho listle door, followed by
Enrique and Mecxia. As he was carefully
opening it, to avoil rousing the governor, the
king said in an iwpatient voice, * Make haste,
the governor may awalke. . I wish Ialready
saw you n the midst of the brave comrades
whe wait for us at the foot of the tower.”

I can casily bulieve you,” answered Du-
gueslin, putting his large hand on the shoulder
of the pretended boatmen, and immediately
pushing Lorigme and Mexia through the open-
ing, he whispered, ¢ Bewarc of Cain,” then
auizkly dosing the door after them, he placed

" hus burly person resolutely agaivst it, shout-

ing, in & thundering voice, ¢ Fleo without me,
good pilgrims, or you are lost.”

Don Pedro, on finding himself recognised,
remained for an instant motionless with rago
and surprise ; then he exclaimed, fiercely,
¢ Make way, cursed bulldog !” )

*‘The bulldog has fangs,” replied Dugues-
clin, jeeringly, *‘ and he does not fawn on his
master's enemy.” Ruy tried in vain to drag
Beortrand from the door, while the latter to
prevent them following the fugitives, broke
the key in the lock, with his common remark,

“I neither make nor unmako kings, but I
gorve my master.” ’

**Oh, be is not yot saved !’ cricd tho king,
springing towards the other door of the cell ;
but this was also locked, nor would any key-
on the bunch open it. Then a clashing of
swords, and loud shouts ascended from below,
Don Pedro rushed to the narrow opening, fol-
lowed by Duguesclin, each by shouts trying
to enconrage. the combatants, who ‘they as-
certainedl were faitly matchod, being threo
against threo.

- This circumstance struck Don Pedro as
strange, and, fearful lest his brother should
yet escapo bim, ho went up to the sleeping
governor, and roughly shook him, but-in vain,
Burdett knew better than to awake.

Leaving Ruy to the task of shaking him into
bis sensca, Don Pedro ran again to the win-
dow, where, to his consternation, hie perceived
that his foster-brothers had relaxed their ar-
dour at the name of Duguesclin, which was
shouted by the other party.

Burdett now woko up, feigning the utmost
surprise at secing the king. who severely ro-
proached him for his meglect of duty. He
then drew a key from his pocket, and hasten-
ed to open the door of the cell.

* Heaven, bo praiscd " exclaimed Dugues-
clin, taking a long breath, *‘ the brave pilgrims
have got on board !

As the king sprang into the gallery, he
turned to the Breton. ¢ If they cscape me,”
he cried, furionsly, *‘the Black Vrinee shall
give mo his prisoner in exchange.”

¢ By St. Ives,” auswercd Duguescliu, cooly,
*“if 1 werenot sure my friends would escape,
I would not allow you to leavo this cell.”

Don Pedro was already in purauit, followed
by Burdett and the mower.

The two ‘pilgrims, on hearing the words of
Bertraud, 3 he shut the door on them, were
fuliy aware of their danger. On opening the
water-gate they enconntured Bouchard, whom

Ruy had placed against if, thinking he was
dead ; but having been only stunued he was
soon revived by the fresh air.  As he advane-
ed, and warned them of the ambuscade that
awaited them, and offered to assist their es-
cape. Then he conducted them toward a ves-
scl, about & hundred paces from that in which
the brothers waited.

Meantime Pierce Neige, who had been keep-
ing watch round the tower, overhearing that
the ambuscade was discovered, informed his
brothers, who now resolved to have recourse
to violence, and, armed with sword and pick-
axe, jumped on the bank and intercepted the
fugitives. It was then Master Bouchard shout-
ed tho name which had unnerved the arms,
and daunted the courage of Dlas and Perez,
They gave way by degrees, aud the pilgrins
succeeded in gaining the hoat, in which, un-
fortunately, they found ouly one pair of oars.

Bouehard began to row, and they were near
the middle of the current, when suddenly the
vessel stopped, then shook violently, and at
last turned completely rcund. In vain did
the rower redouble his exertious, the vesssl,
obeying =n invisible impulse, xemed to be re-
furning to its point of departure.

The Connt CGonzales then took the oars, and,
by dint of extraordinary exeriion, regained
part of the ground they had lost, when again
§ .y felt their vessal drawn back by some vu-
known puveer 3 and, to adid to their discom-
fiture, Don Pedro bad already embarked, with
some archers, in the boat abandoncd by his
foster-brothers,

At that critical mowment Don Enrique leaned
over the side to see if their cable, which drag-
ged in the water, had by chance got entangled,
and so impeded their flight.  This was indeed
the fact, With the assistence of Boucbhard
ho suceeaded in pulling the rope to bim, which,
instea:l of fnabing looscly, was stretehed as
tighs a5 the cord of a bow ; and, to their great
surprisc and alarm, 2 man's head appeurad
a little above the water's cdge — # human
face, horribly contracted, the long hair drip-
ping with water, the eye-balls inflamed, and
biting the rope with his bleeding teeth.

I5 was Perez, who, together with Blas, had
swam after the vessel of the fugitives, and,
clinging with one hand to the repe that hung
frem the boat, and with the other to the aqua-
tic plants that grew in the beds of the river,
had succeeded in paralyzing the efforts of the

wards the shore.

Don Enrigue, by » ferocious movement, had
dragged Perez almost to the side of the skifl]
I when the head of Blas appeared, his connten-
I ance not less frightful with rage and hatred
than that of his brother.

“ L.t go the rope, wrotch " cried Mexia 0
Peroz, striking ab him with Lis oav.

“ Not till Don Pedro bolds it in his hands,
traitor” replicd the miner, trying to catch
-hol@ also of the side of the vesscl.

The oar immediately struck the head of
poor Perez, who shricked with pain, but still
held ob, till Moxia struck him on his stifitned
hand, and the miner fell juto the river.

But Blas remained still anging to ti rope,
notwithstanding tho bLlows he received, tilt
Don Enrique suddenly bethought him to cut
the rope ; then, seizivg tho oars, the skiff was
quickly beyond the rqach of the pursuers.

Blas now employod all bis remaining strength
to save his brothor, and catching him by the
hair, regained the vessel of Don Pedro. The
latter, despairing of overtaking his enemy,
was londing Burdett with Dbitter reproaches,
whom he even accused of conniving at the cs-
cape of the pilgrims.

Meanwhile, Duguesclin finding himself de-
serted, his prison doors opori, and the keye on

rowers, and had Dbrougnt the vessel again to-

—_—

the ground set himaelf to worketo: rolense Jiis
fellow prisoners, among whom ho recognised
Richard and Goorge, *¢ Comrades," said he '
to them, *“not being able to pay your ransom,

I give you the key of the prison.”

Tho reloased captives wa.nted to tako the
stout Broton with them, but he nnswemd :
laughing* “No, here is no longer a gnoler, and
I must watoh the house fo¥ fear of thieves,™
In fact, when Burdett returnod, he found his
prisoner tranquilly seatod under the tower.
gate, nor could he induce bim, either by per
suasion or threats, to secure hls liberty, Dg.-
guesclin, saying ho was on his parolo, walked
calmly and firmly back to his cell; and Buyp.
dett, vawing etornal fatred against the im.
passable Breton, was obliged to go and ge-
quaint tho Black Prince with the result of hig*

mission.

‘The next morning Edward sent for Dugues.
clin, determined to restore him his liberty,
allowing him to fix his own rausom, which the
bold captain said would be cheerfully paid by
the kings of France and Spain, were it ten
times as much.

This assuranco astonished the Prince of
Wales, who said, ““Erom this time good
kuight, I assign you the wholo territory of
Scville for a prison. In a few days I shall re.
turn to Bordeaux.”

Don Pedro, incensed at the conduct of Ed-
ward in releasing the formidable Duguesclin,
but uot being able to oppose his ally, determin-
ed to revenge himsclf on Rurdett, whom he
regarded a3 an aceomplico in the flight of Don
Enrigne.

In fact, the king had thought that, by load-
ing the covetous adventurer with wealth and
honors, he should lull his vigilant and jexlous
caution ; the royal favor had ou the contrary,
only made the cunning knight more suspicions
and the strange disappearance of Rachel had
tilled Don Pedro hwith griecf and alarm. - Ho
feared the poor girl was suffering some dread.
ful torture invented by tho malicious free-
booter. .

However, determined to make the latter
fecl the effects of hisdispleasure, he appointed
another governor of Scville, and of the Golden
Tower, so that Burdett found bimself sudden-
ly reduced to his original position. His rage
knew no bounds when ke found himsclf thus
ruined and disgraced, and now, thinking only
Low to be revenged on the king, he looked
about for the means to raise a company sufi-
cient strong to aid in bhwling the latter from
his throne.

Although he still possessed great riches in
his house, of which be bad not been despoiled,
he knew that the Jews would not give him a
quarter of their value now he was compelled
to dispose of them on the instant ; but he sud-
denly remembered the golden table still in
Samnel Ben Levi's possevsion.

Summoning Barillard, who had joined him,
lie commissioned him to go to the old trzasurer,
to teil him that Racbel had been unfaithful,
and that her hushand was resolved {o have
her immediately put to death, uuldss her
father would give vp the golden tabie for her
ransofl, )

Darriilard returned, saying that the Jew
would ot surrender the precicus pledge he
held uutil he had scen his daughter, or at
least until she wrote tn him, a3 bo suspected
she was already dewl. But that, if that treas-
ure would save and redeem her, he would de-
liver it up. .

It iy well,” said Burdeit, ¢ to-morrow
thou shalt carry Samuel & letter from his well-
beloved daughter. I will go and feteh it.

Saddle quickly my swiftess palfrey.”

The major<icino obeyed, atd Dardett da-

partea shortly after.

Crusrrer XL, —Rachel's Prisva.

Ti:eprisonin which theferocious Late Comer
had immured his wife, was onc of those old
Moovish watch-towers, called Atalayas, with
which the Moors had garrisoned all the heights.
3t was surrounded by & deep ravir, 1mmerocus
windows looked aver the country in overy
dircetion, and within the walls rose enorimons
cypress trees, planted accerding to Moorish
custom, in the inner courl-yard, their high
tops being visible ab a great distauce. A single
palm tree, with its smooth white fruuk, rose
in frout of the Atalaya, spreading its fan-like
leaves before one of the windows, which had
neither shutters nor glass, and wkich was at
least forty foet from the gromnsd.  The tower
wras huils on the top of a hill, which ovexhung
a stagnant lake off pool, the water of whkich
emitted such noxious exualations that Lmla,
in essnying to i1y over them, fell in and we
drowned.

The entize region of the MHuerta, as it was
popnlarly nawed, was barren, poisozouns, and
fever-fraught ; it abounded with deadly plants,
marshy pools, awl venomous reptiles; fev
ventured within its preeincts ; even the ban
ditti avoided it. for it was regarded as the
pursery of the biacle plague that had lately
ravaged Andalusia.  The wenther at this time
woad ro intragely Lot tand Jurdott, a8 he roie
along the arid plain, experienced o feelicyg of
suffucation, and his horse, though young and
high spirited, could hardly bear up against
the scorchirng sun and pestiferous vapors that
floated arownd.

At last ho dismounted at the solitery tower;
and after eecuring his horse, pried about to
seeif thore wero auy marks of footsteps on the
ground. All appearing secure, ho crossed the
ravine, over which the trunk of a tree had been
rudely thrown, drew a key from his pocket;
cautiously opened tho door, entered, and clos-
od it gensly aftor him.



