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THE CRITIC.

THE MANIAC SKATER,

On ono of the Capadinn rivers—u branch stream that cmptios itseli into
the Ottawa, many wiles above the modern Coanndian capital—stands the
town, or village, of I It is a pretty place picturesquely rsituated on
tho river's bank, and backed by hills of bold outline, upon whosn sides
thiy inaple sheds its broad, bright leaf, while their crests are cuvered by furests
of the evergreen hemlock and spruco.

Romautic in appearance, the lttle town is alvo ¢f rumantic intorest in
its history : having beon in the carlier days of Canadian celon:zation a noted
rendezvous of fur tiaders, trappers, and oogugears—iho Lostnen made
immortal by Moore in his celebrated song,

‘I'hat was in tinea past.  The fur bearing animala aro still found near it,
but not in such nuwmbers as of Yoo, and the trade has sought other centus
of activity, and othier depots, further ufl’ in the grest north-western wilderness
of Prince Rupeit’s Land.  Suli, the town ot P—— hug not been deserted.
A congideinblo population yet semains in it, chiefly descendants of the
ancient trappers, voyagenrs, and cowrenrs du doix ;3 while the axo of the
colonist, echuing in wouds, where once was heard only the crack of the
rifle, Lins brought a new era of prosperity to the place.  Above and below
it, on the niver's bank, large clearings have been made. and handsome houres
are seen, veflecting their images in the water.

A mile below the town, and just befora the stieam wingles its waters
with these of the Otiswa, it mukes a leap over i bar of rock that runs
transvereely to its course—fonming a beautiful waterfull of forty or fifty feet
in height.  Although tho stream iself is of inconsiderablo size—that is, for
Canada—the recky ridge, thus damuning it up, gives it a breadth of two or
threo hundred yands, which is centinued up to the town, snd for snue
distance beyond.  This also impaits trnquility to the curient, leaving the
river stifaco smooth as a sleeping lako; so that during tho long Canadian
winter the ico farmed upon it is of the very best quality for skating.

As alurge proportion of the inhabitants of I’—— ure of French utigiv

_—habitauts, m short,—it need not be told that they nre fond of cheerful
amusemeuts, aud take full advantage of the pastime thus afforded them.  On
the bnght. crisp evenings, almogt peculiar to the Canadian winter, men,
womey, und children may be seen in scores, costunied in garments tastefully
tnimed with furs, standing in groups upon the smuot’ shaning ice, or shout-
iug and circhng abeut in every direction ; while the air resounds with their
werry laughter, and the metallic ringivg of their skatea

Contests aro often carried ou hetween them, as to who can peiform the
most difficult fents, and cut the most complicated fizurea; and excellence in
this pastimc—in Canada truly nitivnal—is held in high estimation.

About Chnstinas time thesv contests are espectally comnon, and full of
exciting ioterest ; for in Canada, as io all Christian lands, this ix the seasan
of most metriment.  Fortunate it 1s for the villagers ot I’ when the ice

during the last day of December ix in good condition ; that is, free fiom
spow. 1f not however, they will not be baulked of thor sport. A band of
voluntecer sweepers, armed with birchen broums, will soun cicar space
sufficient for this, aud if the white mantle Lo tewo decp and howvy for
biooms, horses amd the snow-plough will bo cuployed in its removal.

On a Chistming eve some few years ago the villigers of P — wers out
in force upou thoice. This waxin perfect coudition—clear as plate glass.
Not a smirch of snow could be scen on the long reach of the 1iver extendiug
helow the town ; although a white mantlo covered the carth au either hunk,
and even the dark leaves of the hemlocks, and the spreading fronds of the
spruce trees were loaded with snow-flike.

On this Christmas eve King Winter scemcd to have taken especral
dehight 12 spreading a table, 80 altractive 23 o druw from out their houes
neatly the whole pupulation of Pe——.  Men, woumnn, and chidren tiad
assembicd on tho 1jver 1ce W participate in the delightful «port of =kating,
or 1o watch the evolutious ¢f the skatera,

1t wasg, in truth, a grand mght to observe hundieds of hoth sexes drewsed
in varous costumes, and ghding rapudly over the smooth, trsunslucent
surfaco ; while shouts and peals ol laughter rang wellow and merry on the
sull evening atr.  The low winter sun hind already sunk behind the hemlock-
clad hills, aud & boutire, kindled on theice, sent up 1ts Hunes, and cast 1heir
red glare far along the river.  From the quiet village nestled near ats bank
the light glisteued away to the frosted furest on the oppusite side— rendering
the scene =0 wild wnd fapcitul, that the skatets as they swept 1o and fro migin
oasily have been token for the ghortly inhabitants of sowe aupernatursd werld

“ What splendid skaters!’ was the exclamation passing through tho
crowd, asa young geutleman and lady mude thelr sppoarance upon the ice,
comihg up the 1iver from helow. oy were skating hand i hand, pow
backward, now forward, now petformnng somo difficult feat, or whithug
around iu wide swceping circlea

“Whoare they I” waus the question asked by many smong the spectators.

“ Kate Mackenzic and Frank Scott,” was the reply, pointing them out
a8 belonging to tho two wost promiuent faimlies in the neighborhood, whose
aplendit mansions stoed nesr the river's bank a little further down.

The two skaters, who had thus unexpectedly made their appeatance, st
ouce becama the object of umiversal attentivn, and an admaneg crowd soon
collected around them.

Observing this, and not appeaning to like such a public exhibition, the
youny lady whispored somu words 1o tho ear of her cowmpanin; who
suddenly wheeling, 30 as tu face down the niver, aud caryyg ter routd
along with him, by a few forcible stiokes shot cloar of tho crowd, and skated
rapidly away from-it.

A murmur of disappoiniment fullowed their departure ; while glances of
somethtng like disapproval were cast after thom, as they ghded off under
the gleaming firelight. The villagers appuated to think they had been
unfairly dealt with, to bo thus cheated of n spectacle,

“Phey aro voxed st our leaving them,” romarked the young geutlewan,
18 hu swept along by the aido of his beautiful companion, her hand held
in his,

 For what reason 1" she inzocently asked.

“They don't often seo such an acconuplished skaler ax you, Kate,”

“ As yourself, you mean, Frauk, 1t was your performance thuy so much
admired ; and, now I think of it, it wasn't very gracotul in me to have beon
the cauzo of disappointing them  Suppose you go back, and show thom
littlo mare of your skill, Do, Frank ! T can stay hero till your return.”

* Anything to ploase you, my doar Kato.”

And so saying, the young man relensed the tiny-gloved hand of his
charming partver : and, after a few long shots, was onco moro it the midst
of the villagers, aratifying them with tha display so desired.

More than five mimmtes were thua spent, during which time tho
accomphished akater was repeatedly cheered, and greeted with complimentary
sprechos,  Then, bethinking himsolf of the fair creatute he had loft waiting
alone and in the cold. he wes nbout to break off, when the pleased spectators
vutreated him to remain o momont longer, and oncs more show them a figure
that had especialiy elicited their applause.

Ile consented ; repeated the figure called for; and then, resisting all
furthor appenls, with one grand stroke ho glided out from 2moung the peoplo,
and oft' towards the spot whero he had left the young lady on the ice.

On nearing the plice, ho saw that she was not there, or anywhero in
sight !

Where conld cl.e have gone ?

It occurred to him, that, while ha was entertaining the villagers, she
might also have tejoined them, and become one of the spactators.

With all peeid he skated back again, and quartered tho crowd—in ever)
direction scanniug the faces and figires by the red firelight.

Biut among them hie saw ncither features nor form bearing the slightest
resemblanco to thoae of the beautiful Kato Mackenzic.

* So,’ schloquized he, * she's playing a hitle trick, to surprise mg. Sho
has stipped in under the river-bank : and while I am rushing to and fro in
search of her, she is no doubt standing in tho shadow of a hemlock, and
quietly fanghing at me.”

Yielding to this conjecture, he once more plied his skates, and shot
rapidly down the tiver—keeping close alopgside the bank, and scanning
every spot overshedowed by the dark fronds of the hemlocks.

But ho saw no one there, cither in the moonlight or shadow ; nor was
there any wark maie by skates upen the inshoro ice,

It now occurred to him, that he might discover wheve she had gone by
aetting upon tho track of hor skates and following it up. With this intent
he hastened back to tho spot whora he had left her.

On resclung it a cold thrill shot thiough his frame, as if the blood had
suddenly beesme frozen in his veins,  In addition to two seta of skate tricks
made by bimself and the yourg lady in their passage up and down, he now
saw a thurd, whose deep scores upon the ice showed them to have been made
by a man ! Thero were confused curves around the spot and zigzaggiugs, as
if there had been a struggle, or some slight difficulty in starting; but
boyond that puint wero two sets of straight continuous furrows, running
parallel, and side by side, as if the akaters had gone away at a rapid rato,
and with joined hands,

Tho directiou was down the river—tow.rds the home of Miss Mackenzie.

At a glance the youny man recognized the thin tiny mark left by the
slender steel blades on tho foet of his lite partner. But the, man who had
taken hor off, skating so close by hor side ~who was hn? This was the
quustion put by Frank Scott to himself.

A punful suspicion ~hot threugh his brain.  He ramnembered that, shartly
sftor leaving the house, thoy had passed x man upon the ice, who was also
on skates  They had brushed so near this min as to seo who he was; and
1 the moonhight had h-held » conntonancs beiring n most sinistor cast. [t
was the face of Charles St. Clair, a Frooch Canadian; whom Frank kuew to
bo a rival—like himself 4 suiror for the hand of Miss Mickonzie.

This wan had made his appearanco in the neighborhood, some three
monthy befuro ; comtng no one knew whenco  In fact, thoro was nothing
kunown of him oxcept his name ; and this might havo been an assumed ono.
Heo put up at thoe principal hotel of the viliage; appeared to have money,
and to be a person of good oducation, Was it he who had joined Miss
Mackonziv upon the ice, and carried her away with him1 It could ba no
other : for Scott now remumbered having haard the ring of skates hohind,
as they weoro coming up the river from the place where St. Clair hwd buen
seen, and whero shoitly afier they had passed him.

The tirst thought of the lover was one of a moast painful nature. It was,
s fact, the butlerest pang of jealousy. Thoe whole thieg had been pre-
arranged, and #ho had willingly gone away with St. Clir, who, though a
stratger to others, might be better known to her. Tho Fronch Canadian, if
not what might be called a very handsomoe man, wasg, novertheless, good-
looking cuough to give canse for jealousy.

It was a fonrful reflection for Frank Scott, who was oxasporated beyond
bounds at being, as he fancied, both duped and slighted, It passed liko a
apasm ; »nother nearly as painful taking its place. He recalled a rumour,
that had been for some days curtout in the neighborhood— of a strangeness
observed in tho behaviour of St. Clair, that had caused doubis of his sanity.
And more foicibly camo back to Frank Scott's mind, what ho had heard that
very morming ; how tho Frenchmian had preaented himeelf at the houso of
Miss Mackenziw'a father ; proposed martiage to hor; and, when refused,
had acted 1o such a strange manper—uttering wild apoeches and threats
ugatnst the lifo of tho young lady—that it had been necensary to use force
in removing him from the premises.

Conld this be tho cxplanation of her disappearance? Was the man in
reality & maniac? \Wes he now in the nct of carrying out tho thréat he had



