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THE OLD CLOCK,

0! the old, old clock, of the honschold stock,
Was thie brightest thing and neatest;

Ity hnnds, though old, had a touch of gold,
And 1tr chime rang sl the swecetest;

Twar n monttar, too, though It wonds were few
Yet thoey lived, though untlone attered §

And its volee, stitl strong, warned old nud young
When the volee of friendship faltered;

STiek ! tiek ! [t sald—*equiclk, quici to hed,
Forton I've given warning

Up! up! and go, or clse, you kKuaw,

ow'll neves rise soon tn the morning ™

A triendly volee wax that old, old elock,
An{t stod in the corner sindling,
And bleaxed the thine with & merry chine,
The wintry liours beguiting;
Rut a eroaxe old volee was that tiresome clock,
As it eatted at daylizht boldiy
When the dawn looked gray ofcr tho nisty wiy,
And the early alr hlew cnldly;
“Tiek ! tek "1t uatd~s‘quick out of hed,
JFor five Pve given warning ;
You'll never huve health, you'll never huve
. wealth, .
Unless you're up soon in the morning!”
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KU1l hourly the sound goes round and round,
With a toncthat censcth never;
While tears nre shed for brighi days fled,
And the ol friends lost forover!
(s heart beats on, though hearts are gone, )
Itx hands still move, though hands we lnve
Aro olnxy‘ed on carth no longor! |
“Tick? tick 1" it snys, 0 tho chnrchyand hed,
The gruve hath given warning;
Upt up! and rlae, nnd 1ook ud tho skles.”
Anid preparo for a heavenly morning!”

STORIES ILLUSTRATIVE OF CANADIAN
HISTORY.
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RBY CARROLI, RYAN.
No. X.—ONWASHANEE. i

Of all the Aborigaial tribes that were
brought into contact with the earlier settlers
in Canada, the Ottawas, who dwelt on the!
shores of the great river which now bears!
their nimé, were perhaps the most eruel and’
treacherous. This tribe is the only one of
all tha Canadian Indian nations wuich hus
been completely destroyed, for thero is not
onesurvivor of that once powerful nation in
all the continent of America. Only to the
Ottawas hins the crime of Canibalism been
ascribed-with any show of truth, and there!
are somo stories told of them and their do
ings in the days of Frontenac which are per-
fectly horifying. In reference to this Ccl-
denisays:—iFrontenacstands conspicuoue
among all*his nation for deeds of cruolty‘
o the Indians. Nothing was more common|
than for his Indian prisoners to be given up
{o his'Indian allies to ho'tormented. One
of the giosﬁhpm‘ble of thesescenes on record
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wag perpetrated under hi¢ own eyo dt Mon-
treal fn 1691."

With all their eruelty and treaches) these
Ottawas were excessively cunning, wiel i
the days of which I wiite, possessed as clev-
or & gang of prevuricating scoundrels us
ever graced tho most civilized corps deploma-
tique; with other wminble traits this tribe
posreased a love of the wonderful with su-
perstitious belief and practices, o knowledge
of which wus often used by their enemies to
counteract their greater cunning amd astute-
ness.  Unwashanee, the most prominent of
the Ottawa warriors, was a great friend of
Frontenac, and was ever ready to lead his
tribe agninst any cnemy whom that Gover-.
nor wished tv employ him against. 1t hap-
pened that once in the fortuno of war On-
washanae was taken captive byfthe Iroquos,
and would most asguredly lase been sacii-
ficed if he had not Lroken his bomds one
night and made his eseape; not, however,
withoat first killing and sealping the warrior
who slept in the lodge with him and who
had been eatrusted with his safe keeping,.
Having rejoined his own people he collected a
number of the young men and made a raid
upon the village where he had lately been
aprisoner. After Kkilling and burning in
the usual style, he retreated carrying with
I several captives, among whom was the
wife of the Lrave he had murdered on the
Jccasion of his escape. This syuaw, who
entertained a strong aftection for her hus-
band, wus n good specimen of the Froyuois
women, who were scarcely second to their
warriors in courage, determination, and in-
durance. Onwashaneowas what the lament-
ed Artemus Ward would call “a gay and
festive youth,” and delighted-in & plurarlity
of wives, and scarcely ever made a raid upon
his enemies without bringing home un addi-
tion to his tribe in tho shape of a new wife,
who was compelled by kicks and euifs {.om
her predecessors in possession of the heart
of the “‘noble savage,” to doall the hardest
tasks incident to life in a wigwam. The
captive Iroquois lady, however, was nat tho
sort of stuft to submit to this thing with pa.
tionce, and an ppportunity soon offered by

which she amply revenged herself upon her

|

enemice.  Onawashance was summoned by
Frontenac {o o great council at Montreal.
Thither he repaired taking with Jum Ius
whole establishment, horses, dogs, wornen,
and childeen, and, in due time, mado 2
grand and imposing entry into the city of
the whitemen. Frentenuc was at this time
coquetting to secure tho alliance of the Ivo.
quois and a fow braves of the (mnfederiato
nations, were his guests at the time of Un.
washanee's aprival in Montreal. It was not
long before the captive squaw found moans
to communicate with her countrymen, and
as revengo is an articlo in the fuith of cvery
Indian she induced them to arrange matters
so that she would not only obtain her free.
dom, but sccure tho vengeance fur which
she thirsted.

After the coundil was over Unnasianen

loaded Lis canoes with the presents he had
received and depnual for the upper waters
of the (ttana,  The livyuours had, howaver,
departed befure him and were lying in wait
at the portage near what is now known as
the Chaudiere, amd not fmr from the aty of
the present capital of the New Dominion.
I was drawing towards the close of the day
when tie Ottawns drew up their canoes on
the shore below the big kettle amd formed
their camp.  The Iroqueis squaw had ve
mained with hier captors, and, as this was
the place prearranged fur the destruction of
Onawashanee, she looked out cagerly for
the coming of her own peojle who were to
avenge tho death of her husband.

It was a calm and lovely summer night,
tho young moon fuintly glimmered above
the dim hights opposite, the Whip-poor-will
repaated its meclancholy note in the dark
thicket that fringed tho stream, and the
monotonous roar of tho waterfall was borne
down the great valley upon the cool breath
of tno west wind. Onwashanee, his family
and friends, having done justice to the sup-
per prepared by the hands of his ‘social
slaves,” laid themselves down boforo their
camp fires to repose, never dreaming that
foes thirsting for their.blood wero lying in
wait‘to destroy them. The moon went down
behind thoe ozt clad mountaing, the Whip
poor-wil} atill piped its solitary notes, tho



