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of which you may gain no warning ; and 
hence you would be likely to fall without the 
means of defending yourself.’

The man understood it all, and after a few 
moments’ thought he said:

€ I shall certainly do as you advise ; but 
tell me why you have taken such an interest 
in my behalf. You never saw me before ?’

• Paul and Mary L ive been my friends sir ; 
and at this moment I would lay down my 
poor life for them.’

€ But what have I to do with them ? asked

•Bah! My saddle-girth has broken,’ he 
said. ‘ You ride on, sir, and I will follow you 
as soon as I have fixed it.’

Fox was now behind his guide, and as he 
saw the fellow slip from his saddle he drew up 
his own horse. His first impulse was to cast 
his eyes over the strange, wild scene ahead. 
The gorge, or ravine, was very deep, with 
rough, jagged sides, and with a bottom of 
huge rocks, over which the torrent was evi- 
dently wont to dash during the season of 
heavy raids and freshets, though the place 
was dry now. But the most peculiar feature 
of all was, a wide, naturally arched tunne 
which extended though the bottom of the 
bluff to the river. The path was very nar- 
row, not wide enough for a cart, all articles 
which needed to be transported from side to 
being generally carried by pack mules, though 
the more common mode of transportation from 
the upper estate was by the river. This path 
upon the shelf or bridge of rock was not over 
four feet wide in any place, and certainly a 
hundred yards in length, while the gorge ex- 
tended away to the left until it become lost 
in the distant forest.

• Come,’ uttered the guide, somewhat im- 
patiently, ride on, and 1 will soon overtake 
you.’,

• It is not proper for a guided party to ride 
ahead of the guide,’ replied Fox, carelessly, 
having first seen that his pistols were at hand, 
and noiselessly cocking one of them.

• But you had better ride on now, urged 
the guide for you have no time to lose.’

4I am in no hurry.’
• But I am.’
$ Then we will ride the steadier when we 

get started again.’
Warda was not only perplexed, but much 

agitated. He tound that the stranger’s eye 
was steadily upon him, and his every move- 
ment watched. But soon he seemed to gain 
confidence, and with a steadier hand he patch- 
ed the girth with a thong where he had him- 
self cut it, and in a few moments more he was 
in his saddle.
‘Now you may ride on,’ he said, • for my 

horse is not safe with another behind him.— 
He will not go over with the sound of hoofs in 
his rear.’

: Then,’ replied Fox, who could not help 
smiling at the fellow’s quaint ingenuity,’I will 
not start until you are across. Now, if you 
are in a hurry, move !‘

This last sentence was spoken sharply, and 
with a half-smothered oath the fellow started 
on. Fox waited until he had gained the op- 
posite side, and then he followed him. When 
the traveller reached the spot where his guide 
stood, the latter rode on at a brisk trot, and 
Fox followed at a respectful distance. Soon 
the gentlman saw Warda place his right hand 
in his bosom, and when he withdrew it he had 
a pistol in it. The Indian supposed he had 
accomplished this without being noticed. On 
the next instant Fox heard a sharp click 
click—and he knew that the pistol was cock- 
ed! and from the way in which the fellow’s 
right elbow was bent he knew that the wea- 
pon was ready for firing. Fox drew his own 
pistol, which was already cocked, and held it 
beneath the skirt of his frock, by bringing the 
skirt up over his saddle-bow.

Suddenly the Indian drew in his horse by a 
powerful movement, and quickly changing his 
pistol into the left hand, he cried out in a wild, 
strange tone, at the same time pointing off 
over the river :
‘See there ! See there !
James Fox had seen the whole process, and 

he knew full well that if he did not now act 
promptly he should have a ball through his head 
before he could prevent it. He waited until 
he saw the Indian reach back with his right 
hand for the pistol, and then he knew the cri- 
sis had come. It was hard to take the life of a 
fellow, but now he had his choice —to fall by 
the hands of an assassin, and thus leave the 
villain to do more murder, while at the same 
time a still darker villain would be left be- 
hind with a defenceless maiden in his grasp— 
or to save his own life, and thus live to accom- 
plish a work which justice and mercy and love 
demanded at his hands. These thoughts 
flashed through his mind like lightning, and on 
the next instant his course was clear.

• Look ! look!‘ cried the guide.
Fox saw the villain’s finger now upon the 

trigger of his pistol. With a firm hand he 
drew in his rein, and as his horse settled back 
he quickly brought his own postol to within a 
yard of the assassin’s head and fired. The 
guide’s horse bounded forward at the sound of 
the report, and the Indian was thrown upon 
the ground. He had uttered no cry, for the 
ball had passed through the brain, and the 
force of the concussion even without the ball 
so near his head, would have stunned him for 
awhile.

James Fox dismounted and stooped over 
the prostrate Indian, but life was extinct, and 
after dragging the body out from the path, so 
that his horse could pass along freely, he re- 
mounted and rode on, taking no notice of the 
guide’s horse which had now stopped as though 
waiting for its rider.

(To be continued.)

One long hour the pirate walked up and 
down the wide hall with the lantern in his 
hand. Then he went out into the court, and 
crossed over to the low building against the 
wall where the male slaves slept. He en- 
tered here and awoke a slave—an Indian 
named Warda. As soon as the fellow knew 
who it was that called him he leaped from his

talk terrible things in public meetings, and Road, and thus lose the whole amount already 
confine their terrible doings to a concealed | expended ; or,let the Municipalities build the 
shot or sudden stab at an unconcealed ene- Road, and thus lose the whole amount already 

expended ; or, let the Municipalities build 
the Road on their own responsibility. One of 
these alternatives must be adopted immediate-

solid mahogany throughout, while the I vy 
casings of the doors and windows were the 
same wood. Age had made them dark and 
grim, and they now seemed ten times ore 
sombre than usual. Those who went had sen
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THE SCOURGE OF THE ANTILLES.

A STORY OF SHIP AND SHORE.

BY SYLVANUS COBB, JR.

SHADOWS AND FIGURES.

- WHEN Laroon called Paul out from the 
room where the guest was eating, he went at 
once to a private apartment, and as soon as 
the youth had entered he closed the door. 
Paul wondered what all this meant, for the 
pirate showed by his very countenance that 
he had some purpose in it. After they had 
gained this place. Marl walked up and down 
the room several times before he spoke, and 

- during that time he seemed to be in a nervous 
thought.,
‘Paul,’ he said at length, stopping in front of 

the wondering youth, you have noticed that 
man who is now eating in the room we have 
just left !"

‘Yes, sir,’ returned the youth, looking up
• with an expression of curiosity.

Do you think you have ever seen him be- 
lore? pursued the captain, carefully.
‘Why, really—I cannot say.’
‘But is there not something familiar about his 

face and voice?‘ I6
‘There is certainly,’ returned Paul, after a 

, moment’s thought. >
‘So it appears to me,’ said Marl, with a puz- 

zled look. ‘Where should you thin’: we had 
seen him ?’

“I’m sure I cannot tell. 1 am not sure that
I ever did see him before.’
‘But you think you have ?‘
‘Why— yes sir. There is something about 

him that calls a recollection in my mind, but 
it has no form nor feature. But why should 
you ask me?.$

‘Because I thought you might possibly he Ip 
me out with the puzzle.’

‘But who do you think he is ?’
Laroon did not answer this question at once 

for it evidently took him unprepared ; but he 
soon surmounted the difficulty, and said: 
è‘I did not know but that he might be some 
man who knew us in our sea business. You 
understand

‘Yes, sir,’ answered Paul, with a shudder. 
He shuddered at the bare idea of being recog- 

nized by one who had seen him with the pir- 
ate crew, for he knew it was to that which the 

captain alluded.
‘And doesn’t it strike you that you have 

seen him on board some ship we have over- 
hauled ?’

my. Ministers of the Gospel advise blood- 
shed, and take up subscriptions for Rifles $ 
every thing necessary for a combat is sent toaway lamp after lamp, and now only on re- 

mained, and the dim light of that had not 
power enough to penetrate into the r ote 
corners of the specious apartment, ere 
was one candle upon the table—one ich 
Marl had used during the evening—but vas 
not now lighted.

And the pirate stood there alone i hat 
wide room and looked about him. He m- 
bled now most surely, and big drops of at 
stood upon his brow.

the scene of contention but pluck, the men ly. The Receiver General has notified par- 
are white-livered, and a fraid of each other ; ties interested, that if the debentures are not 

called for by the first day of July, they will be 
cancelled, and €350,000 issued in tavor of

bed. He was not a powerfully built man, 
being rather light than otherwise, but his very 
movement just made showed him to possess 
uncommon activity, while his face reveled a 
disposition capable of anything, from a petty 
falsehood up to the most foul murder.

• Warda,’ whispered Marl,’ come with me.’ 
The slave threw a blanket over his shoul- 

ders and followed his master out into the 
court. The rain had ceased falling, and the 
clouds were fast rolling off, but yet the air..... 
was chilly, and the pirate captain entered the moments, and then he asked: 
building he had left, where he had received | ‘Does Mary and Paul know what you 
his guest the night before. know of me ?’

Marl Laroon did not dream that his motions • No sir. You can see that they both feel 
were all watched. He did not see the dark, drawn towards you, but wonder and curiosity 
slight figure that hung upon his steps like a take precedence of all other ideas with them,’ 
shadow. When he entered the great draw- |she replied.

were clenched, and with the right c he ing room he did not notice that through ano- • My blessed angel,’ cried the old gentle- 
ther door a dim figure flitted and lay con— man, reaching forth his hands, and drawing 
cealed beneath a wide ottoman while he the slight form to his embrace, ‘how shall I

and if one party advances, the other runs 
away, houses are plundered and burnt, and 
unarmed people butchered ; if the assaulted 
pick up courage and advance, again the as- 
sailants run in their turn, and like scenes fol- 
low their footsteps—indignation meetings are 
held in all the cities of all the States, money 
is subscribed for arms and ammunition, for 
food and clothing, patriotic orations thunder 
from the rostrum, and incendiary declamations 
from the pulpit ; the North is about to vindi- sate itsuberticn, the Bauto Ay to the bee- 
tance of her children ; outraged liberty is 
to be appeased with the blood of the maraud- 
ers, the freedom of the soil of Kansas to be 
relieved from the opprobious despotism of its 
invaders. Now surely there will be fighting. 
No, gentlemen not a bit ofit; it is still all 
talk, very tall and superlative talk, but still 
vox et preterea nihil.

For a year we have heard of a civil war in 
Kansas, its territory invaded, its polls mob- 
bed, its Legislature overthrown and usurped, 
by ruffians ; records of monstrous outrages, 
of violations of property, and of civil and po- 
litical rights before unheard of in a civilized 
country. We were told the day of retribution 
was coming, that the free-soil men were in 
arms, the whole territory was a huge camp, 
entrenchments were thrown up, and cannon 
bristled on them, Sharpe’s rifles were there, 
and tons of powder and lead. Terrible things 
were these Sharpe’s rifles they fired twenty 
times in a minute, and killed their man at a 
mile.

Then came further wrongs ; the President 
had conspired against the freedom of Kansas, 
United States troops were sent in to disarm 
the true citizens and to leave them at the 
mercy of invading ruffians. Now then comes 
the tug of war, the law abiding people have 

borne the last outrage ; now Kansas will 
avenge herself. The women make cartridges 
and practice with revolvers, the men flourish 
their weapons and talk of Bunker Hill. The 
invaders arrive, a Sherif with a dozen of men 
march into the stronghold of the desperate 
freemen, and lo! the war spirit is extin- 
guished like 8 farthing rush light in a tub of 
water ; the bravest fly like sheep without 
striking a blow, or dare to fire their long 
range rifles even at a mile, and the rest sur- 
render their arms, and herd cowering with 
their women and children, while their dwell- 
ings burned, their property plundered, and

the City of Toronto. This fact hear out the 
statement made by us some weeks since, and 
calls for an immediate decision by the Muni- 
cipalities concerned. Lanark and Renfrew, 
we understand by the Courier, are willing to 
goon with the work, and we also see by that 
journal that Mr. Mathieson has withdrawn 
his opposition, and is willing that the cot inties

the stranger, somewhat moved, and eyeing 
the girl sharply.3 

«You need not instruction from me on
that point, sir. I am not blind !’

James Fox knew very well that his secret‘Why did he come ?‘
So spoke the dark man to himself, and ben 

he walked away into the darkness, and ‘-k

had been penetrated by this dark skinned girl. 
He watched her calm countenance for a few now this is cluebrockvile and Lizabethtowi, andagain. Then he stood still, and repeate 1• 

question. He gazed about bim, and he — 
dim spectres floating about in the dim co

where so much is at stake, the Councils of 
these Municipalities ought to put themselves 
at once in a prompt position for prompt ac. 
tion.

The columns of the Recorder has at vari- 
ous times borne witness to the traffic which 
may be expected to be realised by the com- 
pletion of the Brockville and Ottawa Rail- 
road. We have given many statistics on the 
subject, and we deem the present moment fit- 
ting for a resume of all we have published on 
the point. Our space we think will be better 
occupied in this way, than by a lengthy dis- 
sertation on the present state of the Ministry, 
who appear to be incapable of explaining their 
own position, but who, nevertheless, appear 
nearer and nearer the end of their journey.

The Brockville and Ottawa Railway Com- 
pany was organized under the Act of Parlia- 
ment of the Province of Canada, for the pur- 
pose of constructing a Railway from the 
‘own of Brockville, on the St. Lawrence, to 

Pembroke, on the river Ottawa, a distance of 
120 miles. A brau a road eleven miles in 
length connects l’erth, the County Town of 
Lanark and Renfrew, with the Main line at 
Smith’s Falls, thirty miles distant from Brock- 
ville. At Brocivilie it connects with the 
Grand Crunk Railway, and will prove the 
most valuable of all the feeders to that im- 
portant undertaking. By means of a Steam 
Ferry, a connection will be obtained at Mor- 
ristown, one mile distant, with the American 
mes of Railway, the Ogdensburgh and Bos- 
ton, and the Ogdensburgh, Clayton and Rome 
Railways, attording direct communication with

ers 
hen 

other spectre—and he covered his face a.’ 
his hands. Soon he started up, and his it

of the room. They were 
whom be had murdered.

men and w
And he saw 

face

smote his breast.
• Why did he come ?
And as the words echoed through th igh talked. reward you for tlis ?’

€ Warda,’ commenced Marl, as soon as the ‘1 am already rewarded, sir. The grati- 
door was closed behind them, • did you see tude of one like you is reward enough. But 
the stranger who came here last night? 1 may ask more at your hands one of these

€ No, master.’ This man talked with the days. Hark ! They are calling to break- 
same idiom that marked Otehewa’s language, fast. Go you in, and I will follow afterwards, 
and which it would be wholly useless to at- Do not speak to ne again. Look to your 
tempt to follow. “is pistols in secret, and mind that Warda rides

• A stranger did come, and he sleeps now not behind you on the way. You will know 
in the turret chamber. i think he will leave the ravine when you come to it, and there 
here to-morrow for the estate of Lopez Gar- your guide will do the deed if you let him !‘ 

onne. If he does I shall send you to show Thus speaking the girl glided away ; and 
him the way. Do you understand ?Fox, as soon as he wassure his face was calm,
‘So far, master.’ returned to the house. He found the morn-
• Before he reaches Garonne’s I would ing’s meal prepared, and his host was up to 

like to have him turn off and visit that place receive him. Never was Marl Laroon more 
from which men never come back. Do you kind and smiling in his manner. He embraced 
understand me now ?‘ his guest cordially, and expatiated on the

• I think so.’ beauty of the morning.
‘I would have you sure.’ Paul and Mary were also there, and the 
‘I am sure that you want the man killed.’ young man still manifested the same anxious 
• Exactly, Warda. And I want it done curiosity that had marked his manner on the 

without mistake. previous evening. He gazed into the stran-

place an answer seemed to come back 
‘Vengeance!‘‘
And again the sweat stood cold and avy

upon the dark man’s brow. He saw two 
children —two laughing, prattling, gle me 
children, and he remembered that cold, vet, 
cheerless day when be fled with the in- 
to Gloucestershire. He remembered the 
Cross-Hands Inn, and the night he ent 
there. He remembered when he went » toto
his bed on that night—how he saw the hil- 
dren asleep—the boy with a stern, sori full 
face, and the girl with a calm, confiding ile. 
He remembered how that tiny white art vas 
thrown over the boy’s neck, and how the y‘s 
band rested protectingly upon her should

heAnd Mari Laroon remembered the
himself was young then—then his own bod 
was fired with the ardor of youth, and hi pot 
had pressed the threshold of crime for t. irst 
time. After this the pirate remen red 
other years that followed! Alas ! eve he 
shudders at the picture his memory pr ats. ‘I understand that.’ • ger’s face, and he wondered if Laroon had 

‘Now mark me: Do this fathfully, and told him the truth when he said this could 
you shall have Otehewa for your wife.’ I only be a man who had once lived near him.

The red man clasped his hands with savage

And shall he ever smile again with 
Shall he ever again taste the sweet 4 
life’s blessing?

And now Marl Laroon is an old man 
at least, in crime and trials. Only forty

y ? 
, of

But he had no opportunity to question the 
stranger, for Loroon did not once leave him 
after breakfast. The pirate captain meant 
that no conversation should be held that he 
could not hear, and for the present he suc- 
ceeded. Mr. Fox manifested a desire seve-

sensual joy ; but they fell to his side in a mo- 
ment more, and in a tone of doubt he said :

• But the young mis’us wont let me have 
her.’

• As soon as the young mistress is my wife 
the maid shall be yours ; and that will be very 
soon. Do this for me—faithfully and surely, 
without mistake, and without a third person’s 
ever knowing it— and Otehewa shall be yours 
as I live !‘ 7

<I’ll kill a thousand enemies for you at that 
price,’ uttered Warda, with sparkling eyes of 
vengeful joy.

Long had Warda loved the bright eyed 
maid of the Mayscas, but she would never yet 
be his, for she loved him not, and to protect 
herself from his importunities she had per- 
suaded Mary to forbid him ever to molest her 
maid with his propensities of love. Laroon 
knew all this, and though Warda would have 
obeyed him without such reward, yet he knew 
that such a course would ensure more com- 
plete success.

4What weapon will you take asked the 
pirate. -

•I’ll carry all three,’ answered the Indian. 
€ The sword, the knife and the pistol ; and 
I’ll use which comes handiest. I can per- 
haps put a pistol to his head and finish him the: 
quickest. But he shall die before he reaches 
Lopez Garonne’s place. I’ll take him in the 
ravine beyond the bluffs. Nobody will hear

old, 
ars

New York and Boston.
Some idea of the great extent of country 

which will be drained of products by this 
Railway may be formed, by mentioning the 
number of tributaries which, passing through 
the Ottawa country, fall into the Ottawa 
above Arnprior, at which point the Railway 
strike the Ottawa, viz : The Madawaska, 
210 miles in length, draining 4,100 square 

miles. Eleven miles above the Madawaska, 
the Bonnechere, pursuing a course of 110 
miles, drains an area of 910 miles. Then 
Cologne river, after a course of 160 miles in

have passed to his debt in the great life- ok.k‘I should think not,’ resumed the youth, not 
suspecting Marl,s real drift. ‘Surely such a _ 
countenance as that would not be so easily are : See the Jines of silver already his 
forgotten.’

but see how laden with accounts those ars

eral times to speak a few words in private 
with both the youth and the maiden, but he 

] did not find an opportunity, for Laroon hung 
1 about him like a twin of Siam. Once he had 

a single moment while he stood by the side of
|Mary, and he whispered in his ear : 
|,6 Can you trust that young, beautiful Indian 
girl?

‘ With my very life and soul !‘ quickly re- 
1sponded Mary.

This was all, for on the next moment La- 
roon was by them.

It was ten o’clock when the guest said he 
must be on his way to the next estate.— 
Marl urged him to stop, but Fox said he must 
go.
*You will want a guide,’ said the buccaneer 

frankly.
‘Is the path blind?•
4 There are a number of them. and you will 

surely miss your way alone.’
‘Would you as lief spare me a guide as 

not ?’
‘Certainly,’ uttered Laroon, with a strange 

sparkle of the eye which his guest did not fail 
to notice.

• Then I shall not only accept you offer, 
but your man shall be amply rewarded,’ re- 
plied Fox, as he prepared to go.

THE INDIAN GUIDE. ANOTHER NEW-COMER.
IT was eleven o’clock before the stranger 

set out on his way to the upper estate. He 
drank a hearty draught oi native wine after 
having seen Laroon orink from the same flask, 
and then mounted his horse. He had care, 
fully loaded his pistols, arranged the priming 
very nicely, and picked the flints so that they 
should not fail of throwing good fire. His 
guide was an Indian, a finely built, muscular 
fellow, not more than five-and-twenty years of 
age, and showing in his countenance a goodly 
share of intelligence and cunning.s Marl Laroon wished his guest a prosperous 
journey, for which he was duly thanked, and 
then Mr. Fox set out. For some distance 
he and his guest rode side by side, and though 
Fox tried to engage the fellow in conversation 
he found it extremely difficult to get much out 
of him. The fellow was not surly nor clown- 
ish, but he appeared to be diffident, and at 
times he manifested a desire to remain wholly 
silent even when the most simple questions 
were asked.

• This path seems perfectly plain,’ said the 
gentleman, after they had ridden some three 
miles along a wide cart road.
‘It’s different after we pass the ravine,’ re- 

turned Warda, unintentionally laying a pecu- 
liar stress upon the last word.

• The ravine ? repeated Fox. < Where is 
that ?

hair, and the lines of woe already his 
brow. X‘True—true, my son, and you see you 

haven’t forgotten it.’*
‘I have forgotten it so that it does not come 

. readily to my mind. No, sir, if 1 ever saw 
that countenance before it must have been long 
years ago.’

‘Ah,’ uttered the captain, speaking as 
though he had just remembered something of 
which he had not before thought, ‘I do now 
remember a Mr. Fox who lived close by your 
fat her’s, I think that must be it.’

‘That would seem the most reasonable to 
to me,’ added Paul,‘for if I have seen him 

, before it must be as you suggest.’
‘That’s it,’ resumed Laroon, starting across 

the room. ‘That’s it,’ he repeated, as he 
came back. ‘You may return now.’

Paul left the room, and as soon as he was 
gone the pirate captain commenced to pace 
the floor.

‘It’s he? Marl muttered to himself, with 
his fists clenched. ‘I am sure of it now. The 
boy knows him, and that is enough. But 
what is he doing here? Why did he come? 
O, I wish he had remained away, for he will 
tr ouble me—trouble me to hold his blood up- 
on my hands till the judgment day! For he 
must not know these children !

The dark man walked more, and he walked 
faster, and at the end of some minutes he 
rsumed:

•It may be all accident, his coming here. 
But he will know us—he will know us unless 
1 am mistaken in the man. But I will make 
myself sure. I can do that, at all events.’

As he spoke thus his countenance brightened 
and soon afterwards he rejoined his guest, 
• hom he saw talking with Paul about the river. 

. and the nature of the soil. Laroon eyed the 
!ace of the youth, and it was not long before 
he found that he was regarding the face of 
That stranger with renewed interest. But 
when he came to notice that Mary also re- 
guarded him with such palpable anxiety his 
Coubts were nearly all removed.

But there was one other person in that 
room who watched the countenances of all 
with vie than ordinary interest, and who 
srely did so to some effect if the changes of 
berown face could have been seen. But she 
sat so far in the shade that she was not no- 
ticed. This was Otehewa. She had slipped 
into the room unperceived by all save 
Mary, when the guest’s supper had been first 
b ought in, and when he revealed his business 
to Mary she had been so far behind the pro- 
jction of the jam of the fire-place that he did 
not notice her. She had heard all, and did 
had seen all; but most particularly now she 
sie watch the movement of Marl Laroon, for 
she read his thoughts in his looks. Could 
that dark man have known how truly the 
sk rewd Indian girl was translating his looks 
an d motions, she would have been likely to 
be missing ere morning. But he did not even 
know that she was in the room, and if he had

themselves threatened by heroes like them- 
selves. O! shade of Washington ! o! 
Apple sarce and Punkin Pie ! U! ‘Lasses 
Sweetnin’ and Chicken Fixens !—that the 
star-spangled banner should float over such a 
pack of coward braggets.

And these are better than fair speci- i length, through a valley of 1800 square miles, 
mens of the people who talk of going to war -‘*. ** 
with England, in the same way as they do of 
conquering Nicaragua ; who propose to

And Mari Laroon thinks of those ch. en 
now, as they have just left him, and for th 10- 
ment a softer shade rests upon his dark e. 
Not once in all those long years had that oy 
done him harm by word or deed—and not ce 
in all the while has the girl given him cau for 
complaint— until within the past few c. s. 
He sees them the only pure things he as 
about him, and they would five from II. 
Why is it? Too well he knows. But ne 
thought comes to him, and he speaks agai o 
himself:

• She shall be mine !
Then he starts away again, and penet. es 

the gloom, and when he turns even the I p 
itself has changed to a spectre, for it is g e, 
and a hideous looking object has taken its 
place. He starts back and clasps his hi ds 
in fear, for his mind is not with present ti gs 
and he stops not to reason. But soon he 
sees the lamp again, and the spectre has S- 
sed away, but not from sight, for it has ly 
moved from before the light, and nows ds 
by the smouldering fire.
.Who’s there ?‘ he gasps.@

% Hagar,’ is the response.
And the pirate is himself again, for nov n- 

other incarnate demon is with him to cor at 
the dwellers of the spectre world.

• Where did you put our 4 guest ? a ed 
Marl, approaching the woman. 4

• In the turret chamber.’
€You did well. And you did no ng 

more ?’
•Not much.’
• How much ?’
‘He asked me for drink.’•
4 Well.’
• And I gave it him.’
‘Yes. And more ?’
‘ He will sleep more soundly than he w Id 

if he had drank not.’
• But not to danger.’
• No. Only for the night. I doubt it re 

feels it beyond the rising of the sun.’

above this again the Black River falls in, 
after a course from the North of 130 miles, 
while in the Aliumet Lake, the Ottawa re- 
ceives from the West the Petawawa, one ofmake a week S excursion for the conquest of 

Canada; and would have been glad of the 
job of taking Sebastopol in a fortnight.

We do not think there is much occasion to 
be afraid of them, whether there be war or 
peace. A contest in which there is more hard 
knocks to be got than plunder, is exactly the 
one in which our degenerate cousins have the 
least desire to engage. Let them hold Kan- 
sas meetings and Sumner meetings and Cramp- 
ton Indignation meetings if they please ; talk 
is their peculiar vocation, a national institu- 
tion, and one of the most innocent. With a 
population which, eager and ready to invade 
the rights and property of others, is without 
the courage to protect its own i with an army 
made up of the congregated scoundrels of all 
nations, and a fleet manned feebly as it is, with I 
such a fleet of riff-raff, that while the one half 
of the crews are in irons, guard boats while 
in harbour, have to watch day and might to 
prevent the desertion of the others, and so 
unpopular that a single steamer has taken 
months after it was commissioned to obtain a

its largest tributaries, about 140 miles in 
length, draining an area of 2,200 square miles. 
From Pembroke, near the foot of Allumette 
Lake the Ottawa stretches, in an uninterrupt- 
ed reach of navigable water, for forty-three 
miles. Beyond this again Matawa, the Du- 
moine, and the Keepawa, a river exceeding 
the largest rivers in Britain, fall in.

The country drained by these rivers is cov- 
ered with valuable forests of pine timber and 
abundance of hardwood, interspersed through- 
out with large tracts of valuable agricultural 
land. The extent of country drained by the 
Ottawa and its tributaries is estimated by Sir 
W. E. Logan, F. R. S., Provincial Geolo- 
gist, to embrace an area of 80,000 square 
miles. Of this large extent of country there 
is only about 1000 square miles yet settled, 
while there is yet available a tract of land 
suitable foc agricultural purposes, comprising 
an area of 37,000 square miles, and capable of 
supporting a population of 5,000,000, for 
which the Brockville and Ottawa Railway will

a pistol there, and I can throw the body down 
among the rocks, and it’ll be eaten up in a few 
days.’

‘Then it is all understood,’ said Marl. 
‘Now remember : When the stranger—Mr. 
Fox—is ready to set out, I shall send you with 
him as a guide. You know the rest.’

• But if he don’t want a guide ?’
"I think he will. But if he don’t then fol- 

low him. It’s all the same.’
• I understand.’
And so the master and the slave separated 

and the master went now to seek his rest. 
Otehewa crawled out from beneath the otto- 
man, and having assured herself that the pi- 
rate’s work for the night was done, she too, 
went away to sleep.

It was late on the following morning when 
the stranger guest arose. He found that he 
had slept long and soundly, but that was no 
wonder, for he had been very much fatigued 
when he went to bed. But he did not feel so 
much refreshed as one might have expected 
from such a sleep—he felt a sort of lassitude 
—a dull, leaden feeling. Yet many people 
feel so after a very hard sleep induced by ex- 
cessive exercise. When James Fox reached 
the hall he found that breakfast was not yet 
ready, for Laroon himself was not up.

The morning was bright aud beautiful, and 
the atmosphere purified by the late storm, now 
dwelt upon the scene loaded with the grateful 
incense of a thousand sweet shrubs and flow- 
ers. The guest saw the garden from one of 
the back windows of the hall, and he resolved 
to walk out there and snuff up the fresh air, 
feeling sure that it would start up his blood 
and quicken his senses. So to the garden he

crew—there is no more to be dreaded from 
war-vapouring, or the reality of it from the 
United States, than from similar gasconade, or 
actual action on the part of his Serene Ma- 
jesty the Emperor of Timbuctoo.

It is simply ridiculous, and should be treated 
like any other burlesque.

We write for the people of Canada, and 
not for the refugees from Yankeedom; and 
while we find no fault with their veneration of 
their native country, being only second to 
their admiration of Canadian dollars, we can- 
not help regretting that legal or financial 
storms should have blown them into a haven so 
uncongenial to their patriotism.

We regard them with none of the Know- 
Nothing feeling which they evince at home to 
foreigners ; here they are au eminently useful 

class, they keep our taverns, and they rob 
them ; they shave good notes, and pass bad 
ones ; they supply us with saloon-keepers 
and bar-tenders; they coin pewter dollars

be the great and only highway to the Ocean 
and to the Markets of the United States.

TRADE OF THE OTTAWA VALLEY.
The square timber trade is at present, and 

must continue (until the construction of the 
Brockville and Ottawa Railway,) to be the 
great staple of that section of the Province, 
owing to the numerous falls in the river, which 
prevent the transmission of lumber in any 
other shape. The magnitude of this business 4 
will be apparent when it is stated that the 
average number of ships annually loaded at 
Quebec with timber is 1,200, two-thirds of 
which number at least, are supplied with car-. 
goes from the Ottawa. About 40,000 tons 
of supplies are required in the shape of pro- 
visions and rafting utensils every year,1oem- AJ 
ploying about 30,000 men. This of itself v 
would supply a traffic of considerable value. 
Owing to the distance of land carriage and 1 
the frequent transhipment by water, the eoswst 
of transporting these supplies to the number 
country is very great, the average rate for 
summer and winter carriage amounting tent 
about £3 10s per ton for a distance of about N 
90 miles. The saving to the square timberong 
timber trade therefore, by substituting Rail- ne 
way carriage for that at present in existence, a 
must be a boon of no ordinary value, and estisiv: 
mated by parties conversant with that trade,- 
to amount to a yearly saving of al least £90,- 
000. It is manifest that a Railway in such a in 
position as the Brockville and Ottawa, with-4 
out the disadvantages of so competing line, 
could command most remunerative crates, and c 
still leave a very large margin of profit to the 
manufacturers of square timber, by cheapen- 
ing the cost of the supplies required for the $• 
production of that article. varge 00 qua go

THE SA WED LUMBER TRADE.
This branch of the lumber-trade has been •

€Good Hager, thou art a jewel, 
shall I pay thee ?’

W it

6 Gold 1—gold !
‘As much as you want. Come to me in 

my wedding-day. No—hold. On the ly 
after.’

• And I shall have gold?
‘Plenty.’
And with this assurance the old black g 

went away, and Marl Laroon was once 1 re 
alone. He looked at his watch—and it 
wanted yet an hour of midnight. Midr ht 
was with him a charmed hour, and he le ed 
to work at that mystic period between o 
days !

and counterfeit paper ones $ they commit our
A BURLESQUE ON AMERICANISM, burglaries, and replenish

While the American Government is doing 
its best to provoke a quarrel with England, a 
state of anarchy, sufficient to engage all its 
energies, exists in its own dominions. Con- 
gress men commit murders. Senators are all instilling into their quiet and confiding dispo- 
but beaten to death in the Legislative Cham-

our jails ; they ped-
dle nostrums, maps, and candlestick jewelry ;
extract our corns, our teeth and money ; and 
are in fact a great institution in Canada, ne- 
cessary to the humbugging of the people, and

‘some five miles ahead.
‘Ah.’ That was all Fox said in reply, for 

he saw that the Indian did not like to talk, 
and he feared that if he made him nervous he

THE DEATH-PLOT.
THE turret chamber was so called went, and he was not disappointed in the ef- 

fects. He had walked some dozen times
1 sitions a portion of that shrewdness, and ten- 

dency towards social cannibalism which is in-being situated below one of the turrets of e up would be in a hurry 
into execution.

put his wicked purpose bers, and bands of armed ruffians desolate 
the territory, assassinate the citizens, and fire 
the buildings in Kansas. The North sends 
men, money, and arms to the invaded terri-

building, the other turret being raised u just stop-and down the main path, and wasn separable from the character of the free chil- 
dren of Great Republic.

it would have mattered not to him, for in his ___ ______ ____ -,______ 
pr sence she had never manifested anything | This chamber was in the southwest corner 
buta hall-Ioolish clownishness, and he dreamed

It was a beautiful ride, for the path ran along 
upon the river’s bank, and the foliage was

ping in front of a bower of vines, when he 
heard light footsteps near him, and on turning 
he saw the same bright-eyed Indian girl 

e whom he saw so attentive to Mary the night

the centre, and consequently over the h

the building, and overlooked the stream wh lovely in the extreme. Yet the traveller did 
not find much time or inclination to enjoy it, 
for his mind was busy in another quarter.— 
Sometimes the road took a curve away from

RAILROADS, &c.
Railroads are a great fact in every civilized

tory, and the South accepts the challenge by 
similar demonstrations. One thing only pre- 
vents a war with England, one only stays a 
civil war in Kansas. The American Lagle 
is a half-breed between a carrion vulture and

not of the wit that she possessed. Had he 
known that she was by far the most keen and 
wity person in the castle, she would not have 
en oyed the peace that she had thus far been| 
bl ssed with. Only Mary knew the girl, and 
even she did not know all her wonderous 
po wers of preception and ingenuity. She had 
no logical thoughts to distract her mind, and 
no argumentative powers to conflict with her 
observations. She knew what she saw, and 
ah intuitively read the souls of men from 
their faces, and their thoughts from their 
elanges of countenance. So Marl Laroon’s 
se ret thoughts were not his own, and even 
a mystic form that floated in the stranger 
uest’s soul was not his alone. Into his soul 
A, Indian girl had probed with her strange 
"ud, and he read that night a new and holy 
truth !

At length the hour grew late, and the stran- 
ger asked for rest. Old Hagar was sent for 
• show him to his room, and in this Otehewa 
read -warning which others saw not. James 
F ox arose and having bid the company good- 
night, he followed the old slave from the room. 
It was late for Mary to be up, and she and 
Otehewa also left. Paul had nothing now to 
detain him, and he, too, sought his own room. 
And Marl Laroon was left alone. He gazed 
about him, and a shudder crept through his 

the room who s large one, with a high, 
vatited ceiling and the wainscoting was of

ran through the yard. In this room
stranger guest was put to sleep. There we 
two doors leading from it, and these he loc. i 
before he retired.

It was midnight, and the man slept soun 
He heard no noise—no sound disturbed h 
Upon that side of the room near the foot f 
the bed a secret door was opened. It w: a 
door which no stranger could have ever : .

befor and whom he h d heard her call Otehe- 
wa. The girl came close to him, and then 
having cast a quick glance about her, she said, 
in a low whisper :

6You are going to Lopez Garonne’s to-

: I had thought of it,’ returned Fox, with

country. In whatever quarter one may trav- 
el throughout the United States, the scream 
of the steam whistle can be heard, and every 
train, west, east, north, or south, is fully 
freighted with living cargo. The trade of the 
United States must receive an impetus from 
this mode of locomotion most important in its 
results as regards the welfare of the country 
—the influence of railways, indeed, cannot but 
be felt in every nook and cranny of the union. 
As commercial speculations, many railroads 
may not pay for years to come, but their bene- 
fits are felt in every quarter by the increased 
value of the land near the lines, and the en-

the river to avoid the high bluffs which over- 
towered the bank; and at length Fox saw, 
at some distance ahead, a bluff higher than 
any of the others, and from the nature of the 
place he concluded that it must be the spot 
where he was to be put out of the way. If 
he had any doubts on this point they were 
soon removed, for the guide began to show 
symptoms of anxiety, though they were so 
well guarded against that a person might never 
have detected them without some pre-posses-

a dunghill rooster. He lacks the courage ne- 
necessary for fair combat, and he crows 
the lovdest when furthest away from his 
enemy. confined to certain other parts of the Province 

owing to the impossibility of transmitting 9% 
boards to the American Market on account of 
the numerous falls, but upon the establishment 
of Railway communication, these falls would 
contribute to the production of this article by is 
furnishing an unlimited amount of water for I1 
the purpose of manufacture by “saw mills. I 
Hence, the very cause which now operates sul 
against the prduction of sawn lumber, would 
then be made tributary to it. Inconsidering 
whether this branch of business can be relied om 
upon to furnish a traffic of importance, to this 
Railway, thelbucstion resolves itelfinto three. 
aiherent inbtirics Which ffeesta blished in then” $ affirmative, most decide as to whether or not a 

The stockholders are likely to derive aremy- :i roes 

on the route of this Railway for the 17:Je: 
tion ofhawr timber.-. Whole,. - 
a sufficient demand -‘--. 010 

J-ley, whether it could be tran-

some surprise.•Go-go. Go this forenoon,’ said Otehe- 
wa. € Marl Laroon seeks your life !’
‘Ha! He knows me then ?’
‘Yes. He entered your room last night.

The men of the Revolution are dead, their 
inferior children of 1812 are in their dotage : 
the present generation, raised on hot cakes 
and sweet firins and stimulated with tobacco 
juice, is all talk and no cider, as destitute 
of the stamina on which courage is founded 
as its mothers are of flesh. Look at the wo- 
men; charming at sixteen, faded at twenty, 
toothless at twenty-five, hideous at thirty, 
viding their time between their rocking-chairs 
and their beds, incapable of exertion, ineom. 
petent to exercise, ever-ailing, listless, lazy, 

straight up-and-down like an old-fashioned 
elothes-pin, making up the deficiency of their 
developments with whalehone. cotton and 
bran—are these the things to suckle heroes • 
The race has deteriorated, and is dwindling 
away, and, but for the introduction of new 
and healthy blood from immigration, would 
disappear in a century.

The moral deficiencies of the people are 
equal to the physical ; the boys slang each 
other but never fight, the men “assassinate adopted in reference to the “Brockvile and

covered, for it was only one broad panel m e 
to swing back. This panel opened, and M 1 
Laroon entered the room in his stocking 1 
lie stood where he first entered until he he a 
the low, deep, regular breathing of one i a 
sound sleep, and then he approached the b L 
He moved to the head of it, and held u a 
pocket-lantern so that its rays could not I 
upon the face. Then he moved down e 
coverlid and the sheet, working as caref , 
as a mother would handle her sick inf 
Then he opened the shirt at its bosom, i
soon the broad, full breast was exposed, I
there was a deep, heavy scar there, runn 
from the upper point of the right collar b i 
to the centre breast. A single instant ... 
pirate gazed at that scar, and then he t The Indian girl smiled 
back the clothing he had removed. Hest 8 -

ped not to examine anything else, but si : 
thily he glided away from the place, and no : 
lessly closed the panel after him.

and laid your bosom bare. He gazed upon it 
and then all his doubts were removed.

€ But I locked every door.’
€There were some doors you could not 

lock. You were put in that chamber on 
purpose for the use of its secret doors, and 
the old woman who gave you drink last night 
put a sleeping potion in it." , ....
‘Ah, then Laroon knows me—and well he 

might if he saw that mark, for he put it there 
himself. How do you know be means to take 
my life !? -Yaindy, and then re- 
lated all the conversation she had heard be- 
tween the captain and Warda, only leaving 
out what related to herself- sors :
‘ And now, continued the girl, ‘ you see 

you must go to the other estate, and you must i Lake the guide, too, for if you do not, they 
will contrive some other means for your death

sed clue to them ,
• You see that high bluff,” be said, pointing 

to the place in question.
«Yes,’ returned Fox, with apparent in- 

“Th. Pivine 8f which Tapove t-jeree 
yond. The path after that is very blind.
‘Ah. Then I’m glad you have come with 

me for it is not very pleasant to lose one’s way in such woods.’ •” scone 70:57503
Finally the place was approached, and Fox 

could see most of its peculiarities. Towards 
the river the rocks were piled up as though 
by some mighty convulsion. while to the left 
was a deep gorge over wluch ran a natural 
bridge of rock. Or rather this bridge seemed

hanced value of the produce of the land in re- 
imote localities.

Our readers, generally, are well aware of 
the position of the Brockville and Ottawa 
Railroad. Hope has for some time buoyed 
up our spirits, that Mr. Moore would succeed 
in his mission to England. A letter received
from that gentleman by the last English stea- 

mer, contains the intelligence that his mission 
has failed. The Grand Trunk Railroad crisis 
in England makes monied men cautious, and 
till this Grand Trunk crisis has blown over, 
capitalists cannot be induced to embark in 
any other railroad scheme. Under these cir- cumstances, only two alternativerremain to be•1 knew him at first!’ he muttered to h 

self, after he had gained the hall. 6 Why 
he come ? each other, but never come to blows; they Ottawa Road—forego all idea of building theexclamation of dissatisfaction.
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