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THR CANADIAN FARMBER.

[April 26

LITERARY.
T 1o ommeAwa.
Old  Chippawa  thou dmk and stiont

stroam,
Nouso monxfn thee  warthy of a jout's

61110 ;
No bard thy praises sung, por wminstrel
F'or touclied forthes the harp st closo uf

Y.
Mino bdthe task to sindleato thy wrous,
Angd elevato thy numo fu glowlvg song:
Whilp §5 shiall ba my pleasure and my ru
To wrost fromn dark oblivicu thy nawac

To tell the gonoration yet to come,

That thy greoit bank was onoo the tud
wau'thomo;

Aund o'er t(ny wators, swi{t and truoe,

Might once bo sson tho Indians light canoc;

And oft along thy bauks by moonlight

strave
Tho fearfoes warrior aud the timerous

o :
And bylthy neser rosting waters xwear,
Tho jors tho catontho ts 1sof life to share
What sconos of blovldy strife thy weves
aight toll, .
Bubliko atrasty fricud. thou hoop'st tho
socret woll ;

Safo in th‘y bosony locked. no band can
wres

From thoe thogcer s that dyed with bleod
by breast.

Tho savage war-cry wbi~h thy atiluc-~s

10
In th vug'forom wilder echiors woke,
Sterting tho wild birds frow their droawy

nvtts,
Aund rousing from their lairs tho savage
boasts.

Along t‘t,hy basks tho prowling wolf bas
2118064,
Aund c:hul)x: benoath thy trevs tho cooling
0;
The panting deer has saught thy fneudly
[
and plllx(:‘t!:"kmu ‘noath tby watcrs thouglhis to
1)
From 'l;:: pursuurs, forif bo chanced to
Thoe o{uor shoro, pursiit wauld bein vuin,
But ¢ ofr, alax, oscapu Wus Il s¢ 0 bo
For floet wore his pursuors and scarcoe less
wild than he.
Bat timo has marked its changeson iy
ore,
Nor woif nor dosr, bor red nian rosm $horo
Wved s
Bat on' thy banks fair coly meynow ba

3003
Whe:g once the wigwams of tio braves had

080, .
Brave hoarts anl sturdy hauds havo left
e trag

o es hore,
And xhoe%and eattle grazo where raved tho
nimblo do=r ;

m
Bright Selds of waving greoa llo rich on

overy side,
Whilo boats with lJumbor ladon, opon thy
waters gitdo.

Now, sonnds of busy labor tho air with

musio 8lla,

Althongh thy own dark waters drive not tho
buzziog millg;

Thou onty art unchanzed, tho samo dark,
silont atroam,

Thy wators trauquil a2 an infant's dream;

“Tis not Niagara's Leautiss that I elalin for

thoo:
Botalngglsh as thonart thonst ever dese
to o,

Ko up:tarnod rocks are ~rewa alomy thy
[ D

Nor cedvides wild through which tay wators
TOAT;

N Aroopfng willows Lenling o'er thy
rink

)
As:1 thy sablo waters thisy would drink,
Or mirmred in thiox\hcld bonta soen,
Their truling oghe ol over varying

groan;
No ssndy bed our strown with pebMon
Ax stars tuat dack tho aky on wiutry night

*Tis notfor thaso bt I my tubute pay .
Batto tho friend of childhool's early day.
Yos, Chippawa' Ilovethoe, for my hiomse
Was on thy bavks, and wluresver § roam,
Though rivers far moro Ieautilal may sco,
With rocolisctions fcud I'lt tarn tn lh:,-c
K48,

Thanksgiving at Stone’s Mills,

One pight hesaid, “1I'm zoiny away
just after Thaoksgivicg.’
She moved Ler lipe. her eyes grew
wideany sad.but she found no worde
That was e aight wheo Arthur
eatered in his nete hook . “llave ahn.,
dant material # American sketches
Must socurc ®Rome scenes  {rom
Thmksgiviuf celehration.  Experi
onos st mill invaluakle.  Laroche
uite n melodramate Villain.  112ld
chael nnt 10 say, ‘T want tev hnow -
She tarneg Qe prettiest plak Imegin.
able, and hw:‘tfujd it since.™
bt v -— .

wnleaat 1, LI O

Work was <uspended and Stone look-
«d more desolate than ever,

“Where'r the  crowd of people,
S Arthar asked of the boastful
mtive,

Not to be eiushed by the mere
force of stupld facts, 51 unswered
boldly, though thiere wasa't a creature
in sight, “*Pourly’ In—jist crowda an’
crowds pourin’ In all reound.” Then
he made off fu o great haery.

Stone ut hiv house way giving his
wen somethinge to drlnk. ™ As the
glas<es clicked Arthur could hear
from ontside_the fumiliar brogue of
Cassidy, the Irish Ind,

“Oh bedad!™ he said, * workin’ lad,
1 ity Divil w bit, IHe's s young
lord ; got Lapes o moncy. Did he
tell mesor  Faith, how do you know
but I've been acguainted wid him
atore ? Mike (.'-uSS}d)"H 10 foul, b'ys.
It wuas ayoung juke, it was, in the
ould counthry, that herded out wid
the pi.anury all for sport.  Good luck
to rez, Mister Stoue. Here's to ye,
bys,” aud Mike drained another glass.

Arthur Jaughed {» himeclf, and
walked on. .

Presently Stone went up to Rarhel's
house. He strode thtcugh to tho
Kitchien where she was 8% work.

* Rachel,” he began, ** will you be
my wifo ¢ R

I will not,” sho auswered clearly.

““ Mon Dieu ! he exclaimed, with s
frightful look of desprir.” ** Afterall
these years ! I haf resounce my re.
ligion. my couantry, my language all
for you, and now you follow astrange
man-3au go 1o be a Jady in Eugland,
Mon Dient He beat hig dark fore.
hiead with his open palm,  dishieveling
his black hair avd looxing Nke a fiend.

] dop’t xnow what vou mean,”
said Miss Rachel.

“Don’t know? You mock me,
This fellow is noble—you know weli
what I mean—he i: 2 lord, a gentlo
man, a coraed English noble. Hecean
gif you jewels, dresses, money. He
will steal you from nme. I-—-I-"
Rage bad LM strangled bim, but
Rachel heard the woras, *‘1 hate
;n_im " hissed turough ILaroche’s dry
ips

She flashed uponhim an instant thy
whiteness of her angry s

* Al he cried, with that same
stified scresm, ¢ You can oe terrible
—te erible for his sake ! We shall see ¢
we shall ses ! He uttered in bis own
fatois some imprecation, some swift
jarxon impassible to follow as words,
but full of dire meaniog -~

It was not fear of Taroche that sent
fiachud to herroom, agd threw her on
her koees in ae agony of weepiog.
She had defended und supported her.
self from childbood, and hardly kuew
the meaniog of fear, Twohovwrsluter
she came down stairs with suchig look
of peace, of ronuanciation, of sclf-con
quest, that Arthur forget the old
browr frock, the little provincialisms
of speech, the  hands  somewhat
roughened by toil. and only thought,
o+ X¥hre is Hke an angel.”

ft bad been o raw, threalening day,
towards night came "o wet, slectia
slonm of snow. Some lozgers dropped’
in to tudk about the clsnve of work.
Felling and bhauling began with the
first snow.  In the evemag Stono
joined them.  Rachd gave him a
searching loak, but be wore = smile,
had a1 lelaurely air, and raid to the

‘men

¢ Tlad « 200l Thankegeeviu hoysy”
¢ ascidy answered, - Yes, gor, and
way vour whisky ‘ug be like Tim the
Piper
uw & that, Mike ¥
Always full ver honor
<1 teenk ' aid Laroche, - that
sonichody must po down tothe mill
ad shat that sliding window by the
«aw.  The xlorm enntev in that way.,
Lennox.” Le wdded pleasantly, * will
son oo . Yo bve drank leseoeowe
hat.
Arthwr aswerad.

face. s

AT U
| A - wlng e hld room,

~
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tooked in again, mufiled in & heavy
gray ulster.

“ It Is very slippery on the foot
bridgo aver the dam-—~take care,” sald
Laroche, **And here, Tenuox. pull
up the sluice hoards as you pars, nnd
lot the water over the dam.  'L'he river
ees too full”

Soon after, Larcche yawned, bid a
civil good night. and went vus.

Richel stepped into the kiteaen and
yuretly shut the door hetween the two
FOOUI,

Stone's  warning  about the fool.
bridgo was not inistimed, Arthur
thought. Io could hardly bear up
against the wind and driving sloet,
aud in the darkaoess way near to  step-
ping off tho narrow plank more than
once. Tho water was closed in at
Jeast twenty feet deep above the dam
and helow there was an_cquul depth
of sheer full upon jugged rocks. fle
made direcily for the wil), meaning
to pull the sluice.boards on s way
back, 'T'he window was open, and
vsing all his strength, he closed it,
then turoed to rotrace hissteps. Sud
denly he becameo conscious of a strong
draught. Tho doors that led out
upon the rails, on which the flnished
work was sent from the mill wero
open. ‘These rails wero in trestlo
work and reached th¢ level at the
bridge just above Rachacl's house.
Arthur called out grufily:

“Who 3 itt” - .

*J{ush!” the answer came back* it
is I Rachael.” :

“Rachacl!™ ke exclaimed;
what's the mattery” .

In the darkness she reached-him.
«J came on the ¢ross ties between the
rails,” she unswored ~ breatblessly.
“Y,u must usa theéame means ‘They

why

$aro trescherous 3n ‘this snow, but

craw] along, reach the road, and
muke straight for Madison. JAn.ex
press passes at elevea..  'Taxe it, and

0 away."” :

“Why Rachacl-—"

«Don't delay,” she pleaded. **You
wil bo attacked to-night—perhaps
murdered.  Laroche is laying his
plans nowto doit. I know him. Oh,
Arthur if I've over done & kind thing
{or you, do this me.”

‘“And yout”

“I'm innodangerat all. I'l run
home across the foot-bridge over Jthe
dam. No onc has missed me; 1 ar-
ranged that.  Arthur' Arthur! if you
have any pivy on me, go.” she sobhed
and urged him toward the open doors,

*“Rachacl, how can I thank you?
Here, wrap up in my coat; it wilt
keep you warm o e house. .

«No,” she replied. Then, “*Yex,
'l take the'coat.”™ - .

+But, Rachnel, muy 1 come hack>”

She was gone into the darkness and
hie wrade his escape.

Rachacl paused, on vegching the
plank walk, to put on the heuvy coat:
then she stepped Hghly and firmly
along thc treachierous path, stopping
pow snd then to listen. By the jar-
riog beneath her fect she kaew, about
midway. that some one Svas meeting
ner,. She guessed who it was, then
thought of Artbur, not really <afe yet,
wnd felt herself scized. Laroche's
breath was on her face, his dreadful
jargon of curses in hir care She
{:uew that wrapped in that coat, he
mistook ber inthe darkness for Ar
thur. Sbe stmggled wildly but utter-
cd nocry.  There wasa strange shock
and poln in herarm, then she was
batlling with 1be icy walers of the
river. Bewildered she atill remem-
bered the sluice-boards were elosed,
and there was no danger of going over
thodamy  Shc held by the hoardin
all along the top of the masonty and

lanking, and half swan, balf pulled
Ecrsclf to shiore, just under the mill.
In a moment there was a stmnge roar
a mighly roshiog wund, amt the
whole farer of the Hiver was rmldns‘
aver the rocks below  Luochie hin
opeard the dam. A human bedy in
that veatny wonkl ba atwept nlong,

oo

dashed and torn to pleces, then lie,
cast up somewhere, covered by snow,
ng{l by rpring 1t would bo nurecogniz-
able,

VYery late, Rachael crept soft)
liome,  Sbe looked at her arm. It
hnd been stabbed  The wound was
palnful but net deep.

A week later tho Johnsoaville con-
stable came o Stone’s and indoraed
the gencral apinfon that Teonox bad
fallen off the foot bridge, after having
raised the sluice-boards, «wnd so been
SWCPL away.

After & ‘month Laroche came to
Rachael ind said, <Don't feel lard to
me; Ilof you,”

“Stay,” said Rachecl,”'I have some-
thing to show you.” She brought the
cort—tle eray ulster Arthy wore the
night he went to the mtil. “There wero
holes in it hero and there as from un.
successful knife thrusts, aod thero
was a deep staén of blood,

Laroche turned livid, h(il:g;7 ):.‘{gc
tuble with one hand, aud WwithZthe
other tremblingly poluted at the'sc.
cusixll(g stain, while he vaialy tried to
speak. .

*<“Ever daro fo appreach  me agaio,
apd I wil) tell your crime to the
whele world, suid Rachael very dis
tinctly.

In three days Laroche had sold out
his property and gone.

Rachael had « letter from DBoston,
which she nuswered in this style :

**No; for I taught wyself the hour
1 heard of your rank and title, to re-
nounce all thought of being your wife,
You shall not sufier the shame of
marrving bencath you.”

A letter came boek in this way."

My Daruixa—With all your good
sepse and beauty, you arg a credulous
little rustic, after all. 'I'm no lord nor
duke, nov anything those mtelligent
loggera theugbt me. I'm onl¥ alirer.
ary fellow, & correspondent of papers,
and ambifious to writc 8 book. I'm
fairly well off, and my father is a bar-
rister. You won't be a duchess dear,
though you'll be the wife of the
proudest =2 on carth.”

One dayv n the honoymoon Arthur
asked: *“Why do you wear that band
on+ your arnny”

‘Then for the first timne, Rachuel told
him the stary of Laroche and his at-
tempted crime,

There’s one English hiouschold in
which our thanksgiving day is re-
ligiously kept, and one lfulc English
boy lisps to his playmates, “In my
mammsa’s country there’s a day when
yun get an awful cut across trxc arm,
and then there's an awfal scar, and
that's Thaoksgiving 12ay."

The plaiymates are awed by the
l\cculmr but tragical statement and
ook upon little Arthuras ao authority
an the customs of savage laods,—Har
per's Weekly.

———

Premiums, April 1882.

Any subscriber, or member of bis
family, or any school teacher or post-
master, sending us a new name accom-
panied with one dollar, will bo entitled
to a choico of any one ofthe following
articles or collection. Grape vines—
from the celebrated Bertic Vineyards
of . Hendershot, Stevensville—one
well-rooted vine, one year old, of cither
of the following varieties, viz., Concord,
Lindley, Agawam, Crevelling, Eamelin
or Champion; 25 atrawberry plants,
Creacent seedling; 15 packages of gar-
den, vegetableor flower seeds; or 15

packages of assartod seeds.  Sceds to
be selected from the cataloguo of James
Rennic, of Toronto. The seeda are be-
ing pat up for the CANADIAN FARMER
and are guaranteed to be pure and
true to hame.

Many = Wholisd that little lamb
Bhohl TM%"&%‘E twico a ¢
10 AIXAVE Lral at )
With “Travzaay* vc.m know, aoo
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