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Of the girl to distrust her in every way. His
thughts became more and more painful as hdelt on the effect such a disaster, even in an-
ticipation, would have on his mother, and what the
effeet of William's defection from the ranks of loyal
arid Patriotic citizenship would be on public opinion,
ust in a ferment that forbade delîberation and
ist conclusions. The memory of his father and

andgrandfather on both sides, true to the Crown,
ready to sacrifice all they held dear for theirKing and country rose before his mental vision inProps oarray, forcing from his eyes the burning

dOP of anticipated and unmerited disgrace, for iglo fears proved well-founded where would be the
8lOrY whose halo had hitherto glowed round thefarey name. Proud to be a Hewit he had everbeen, and knew he had good reason to be, butif_

The sound of horses at a canter broke upon hisreVerie and he turned to find himself overtaken byAl"e Leslie and her father.
viGood morning, Mr. Hewit," cried the cheeryVoite of Dr. Leslie, as he reined up. " Were youill the blues that you walked along so heedless of

'hbativas either before or behind you, neitherearing our horses nor avoiding the tree you ran"ltohjust nov?"
to h, papa," said Miss Leslie, bowing in returnto tenry's salutation, "Mr. Hewit has many thingsto thnk of beside what is going on on the highr0ad.),

thelessink I ougrt to have minded the tree, never-
less Miss Leslie," said Henry, colouring and

Sreiling But you are commg to see my mother,are You not ?"
tNot now, Harry," replied Dr. Leslie in a gravetoie'r "Make my excuses to Mrs. Hewit," and,tWe ring his voice after glancing arouid, he con-tiued do you know where that man Howis is ?

dbat he is at the bottom of the rapidly growing
idsaffection to the government, that is becoming soevidelt in this district, especially among the farmlabouers, I am sure, but I want to get hold ofS0ii1ething more tangible than the conclusions of

he hOwn judgment. George Samos tells me thatdrihas heard the echoes of some sort of militarydrill more than once when sleeping with his window"Pen, as he does on a fine night, but his utmost
to helvours have led to no discovery. I want you
t lhe pin keepng a lookout for similar hints, for
be e is something going on not far away that must

t a sto) to."
the us is serious," cried Henry, as he watchedher graceful figure of the horsewoman who had seteeautiful bay at a trot while her father wasSeing. .
who o serious," replied Dr. Leslie, "that uniess we
Chie0are loyal are not as energetic as these mis-
befovous fellows, we shall be overtaken by evil

fore we are aware."
IlhYou can count on me, Dr. Leslie, and it shall

thesard if something more be not soon known ofteenefarious doings."
to knew I might, Henry, and therefore I spoke

YO.• Good-bye, now, my horse is restless "
fat h bows, and a bright smile from the lady,
Watchr and daughter procee;ed at a gallop, Harry

culd ing them with beating heart as long as he
rec.isee them, for he loved Alice Leslie, and had

elved no uncertain signal that she favoured his

CHAPTER VII.

A DISCovERY.

fThe week followmg Frank Arnley's adventure
Frankhim and Henry Hewit again out on a hunt.
hak, who had wholly recovered, was in his usual
th py mood. The forenoon had passed without
nea inding of any game, and the afternoon had

l b Y gone by, when suddenly a fine buck sprang
fired ore thein. Frank, with his usual impetuosity,
the 'dbut without sufdicient care. Away boundedr unbarmed and swift as an arrow, but

rifie er than an arrowv sped a baIl fromn Henry's

he X'ou've bit him, Hal !'' shouted Frank, " see,eo taggers ! Bad luck to the brute, though, why

7f a'. he bave run straight and had the honourhng by my ball, for l'il swear the ball went

straight, so it is clearly the deer's fault-shows
what bad taste some things have. Pshaw! the
deer always show a liking for you, Hal. I'll
warrant if I proposed to a certain little dear near a
certain little lake, ail the answer I should get would
be that she preferred Harry Hewit."

"Come, come, Frank, honour bright. if I have
told you more than anyone else it was with the
intention of stopping your tongue, just as the
ministry bring over a troiblesome member of the
opposition by some potent promise. But you
sha'nt have your piece of bride-cake if you peach.
Hark ! that is Beaver's yeil; he has driven the
deer to close quarters somewhere."

The two young men now hurried over logs,
through underbrush, and across bog until they
reached a small and beautiful lake. :''The dew had
taken the water, but the hound had not followed
him, and was running round the bank heading thedeer to prevent him from gaining the shore.
Henry sent Frank to the other side of the lake or
pond, and then sent in the hound, which soon
forced the beast to scramble up the bank, where
Frank's rifle put an end to him. A short time
sufficed to put the deer in a safe place, it being too
late to return that night for him; and then the
friends resolved to rest themselves in a saw-mill at
the foot of the pond before proceeding further.

The mill was in a lonely out-of-the-way spot,
being at the back of the owner's farm and nearly amile trom the road.

" An odd situation for a saw-mill," remarked
Frank, as they advanced toward it. "Some say itis a meeting place for the agitators."

I have heard such a rumour," replied Harry,
" and should not be surprised if it proved true."

They had now reached the mili, which was not
in operation that afternoon, and at first they thought
it entirely deserted, but on looking around the
premises they came upon a small sleeping-room,
where, upon the rude bed they found a man in such
a state of intoxication that they could not arouse
him. A whiskey bottle nearly empty stood beside
him.

Well," cried Frank, " this looks refreshing;
shall we try a 'horn.'"

No," replied Harry, "l I never touch spirits."
I won't then," said Frank, and set down the

bottle, but as he did so his toe caught in one of the
loose boards of the floor and threw him forward
upon his knees. "I am not drunk, most noble
Harry, though thou mightest well think so to see.
me thus make a fool of myself," cried Frank, but
suddenly changing his tone he exclaimed: " By
Jupiter! Look here, Harry, look here : a whole
storehouse of arms, muskets, rifle,, shot-guns and
pikes. Here's a find."

" Traitors! Proof enough. Rumour told no
lies this time," sa*d Harry, as he knelt to look
beneath the boards.

" What's to be done with them ? not leave them
here."

" No; let us raise them and drop them in the
pond."

" That's good, Harry, but can we, just we two?"
As he spoke Frank let himseif down into the

place, which seemed to have been made on purpose
for the secretion of -property. It was not more
than four feet deep, by about twelve long, and the
arms were placed in a rude chest formed of rough
boards and without a cover.

I think we can lift the whole affair," said
Frank.

l Wait a moment; there's some one near ; the
dog acts like it."

Harry was not mistaken; Davis, the owner of
the place, was nearly upon them To spring on the
floor and re-adjust the board was the work of a
moment, and Frank joned Harry outside. Davis
eyed them sharply as he came up, but Harry soon
dispelled any suspicions he might have entertained
by entering into an animated account of the chase
they had just had after the deer.

"XWhere is my man, I wonder ?" said Davis after
civilly replying, " I left one here wben I went to
the bouse."

" Had there been one here he would bave shown
himself, I should think," said Frank, "bhowever, we
only just came in ; he may be about somewbere."
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Davis looked sharply round, then entering the
mili, proceeded to the roo ,where Hewit andArnley had found the arms. he door latcaed onthe inside, and wben Frank came ot blehad
pulled it to, so that the latc bad cagt and couldnot be opened from the outside.

"Tbe fellow is drunk, l'Il wager, and l'il not beable to awake him," cried Davis in a tone of
dudgeon. He climbed up 0 as to be able ton ookover the top, when he found bis exbectations
realised; he couild not wake his maxeandcad toleave him to sleep off his stupor.

Hewit and Arnley now took their leave, deter-mined to return again that night and see deat teycould do for their country. they cased at a smahl
wayside inn about two miles from the miii, andwhile Frank remained, Henry proceeded to a farm-house at no great distance, whence he soon retmrnedwith an accession to their party of three brothers,
fiiends of his, George, John and Richard Samos,all men of great size and strength and eacb a ostin himself in a fight.

(HAiiER \XI1I.
A DARING AnVENTURE.

The young men sat down to a supper such asvas to be seen in the country at that date. Nokickshaws and hashes, but a smoking joint of beef,
steaming potatoes, home-made bread, buckwheatcakes and maple sugar. And seldom had an equalnumber done more ample justice to the good old-fashioned fare than was done by the five friends, all
on patriotic works intent.

Night had drawn ber sable veil over the face ofnature before our party left their comfortable
quarters to face the north-west wind and the bitingfrost, for the night was intensely cold. As they
proceeded various plans were proposed for the
disposal of the arms, but as they could not employa team to remove them to responsible quarters,
they concluded it would be best to slide them, caseand ail, from the east side of the mill into a deep
swamp hole close by ; for, as Harry said, it wotildbe late before they could get through if theyattempted to carry them off, and attended with toomuch risk, vhile by getting the chest on to therollers used for moving lumber, they could roll it bymeans of slabs into the hole, where it would sinkout of sight by its own weight, and by daylight acouple of inches of ice would be over it.

The moon had arisen before they got throughthe woods, and by the time they got within sight ofthe mill it was light enough to see for some distance.It was agreed that they should separate andreconnoitre carefully as they advanced. There was
a piece of gronnd of some extent arotund the mil],that had been cleared off and the moon shiningdown into it revealed objects much smaller than aman. Harry and Frank kept together, and their
companions took different courses. It was agreedthat if either of the party saw anyone around themill they should hoot in imitation of the owl.

Harry and Frank had not proceeded far whenFrank grasped Harry's arm bwhispering:
" Make an owl of yourself quick, Harry, lookthere."

I see," wvas the whispered reply.
As he spoke the cry of an owl rang at a distancein another direction. Harry answered the signaland told Frank to remain where he was while bewcnt on to observe more closely.

To 6e continued.

SONNET.
ZENITH.

There are who say that in life's tale of yearsOne hour there is, one moment, when the height
Of joy is reached, the onward sweep of light

Bursts into fui and perfect blaze ; heart-fears
And keen (lesire nielt, and1 Ileaven appears.And then the tide rolls back, andapeversight

Of such dear bliss may charn again the night•Joys may appear, but mingled aye with tears.

I willnot have it so ! For us, O Heart,
The ebb shall neyer corne! Ah Giod ! if this

Dear joy we know be now full flood-tide, let
Or s ouls grow numb, the dreaded death-dews weî

hEsen 'mods that ohrllspirits may depart
Even'mi thetbrllig rapture of our kiss.

SoplûlE M. ALMON.


