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turned roots of a troe and the accumulations of yeaî's of growth
and decay. White cropv behiiîd sorne bushes, watching and listen-
ing, for hoe ias quite mystifled, liaving neither seen nor heard- any-
thiitig to attract unusuial attention. Hee had not to wvait long, liow-
ever, before bie tlîoughlt lie could nmakle ont somcthingr like the
quiet, cautious tramp of approaehing footsteps ; hoe feit quite
excitud by the novelty of bis situation, net quite assured of bis-
safety, and stîli net afraid, although lie iad ne woapon. more for-
midable tMau a strong, lînting clasp-knife.

Hie kcept his oyes flxed upon Beut watchixg for soine movernentfor,.
te outward appearance, hoe igh-t have been soine sylvan statue,
xnotionloss and stili as the trees around. Sudderaly Bout steppod
frorn bis concealed position, and looking Ul) at a, bluff imrnedia-tely
above and opposite to themn lie qnietly onquired,

"Say, friend, are you looking, ont for soine one?"
Thie man hoe addressed was holding on to a youing troc, as hie

leant forward ovcr the edge of tho bank, staring întently down tile
ravine. Wlîen Bent spoke, hoe started back, evidently vory îuuch,
surprised, but seeing- that Bouît had no rifle, and assurnedl a pacifie
manner, ho becarno reassured and said,

"Yos, I arn, which wvay have you corne?"
"Prom Point Fort,"' said Bont, Ilthere are two of us, and we.

are looking for a party of moin froin about Albany."
ciWe are the mexl," lie answered, "lgo on, and you'll find us up

abovo.>
At the head of the ravinie, resting aftor a burried mardi, wvore

betweentwonty ancltbirty mon> evidonitly farmers and artisans : thiey
wore ail well armoed and appeared to be a very resoluto, active
body of mon. Tho~ young mnan acting as scout liad apprized thoni
of thieir coming, for they were ail waýtehling thecir approach. The
leader of the l)arty, a tali, handsorne mnan, of superior address, and
carryine a rifle beauitifuilly mounted in silvor, stoppod forward to
groot thorn.

"lHallo, Bont, you boere;" wvas bis flrst exclamation.
"l'rn horo," said Bent, IlAnd the wornen and children are in Point

Fort, se far good. The next thing wiil bc te get thein. quiotly
awny without giving any alarîn te the grio.

"Where are 1the redskins gene te? eiiquired the leader, wlio ni'
we wvill now call Jolbnson.

"I undclrstood they were going towards Oswego, but that iniglit
be a blînd; thoy are after somne deviltry no fear, and if wve could
get somo assistance, and intcrcept theni on their return, wo mnighit
give thiern a lessen thiey wvant baly. But now for xny plan.

If we possibly eau do it, we'll smuggle fixe wornon and children
away f romn the fort before dark, if not as soon after as possible.
itemain. hore -untili I corne."

As Bent and Whîite wverc tur ,ning te go, Gordon Qtepped forwvardl
and taking Boutby flue hand said :>'

IlIf yen. succeed in roscuing nuy wife and chuldren I shall bo
your -debtor for lifie, and aithougli ruy borne bas been burnt and
Mnost of My prprtyý destroyed, or carried ofli I shall-try te give
you seine token Of rny esteae if I have te sel my farm to do it.


