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Nash went back te the bouse. "cIf it's a faim question,
Mr. Rawdon," said the Squire, Ilwbere are yen going at
this tirne of ni ght ? " 1

"Fair enougb, Squire; I'rn beund for Collinwood tc
ketch the mernin' train. Bye, bye !ne time te lose.'ý
Off trudged the (jrinstun man, once more wbistliug, but
this tîrne bis tune was - It's ne use a knockin' at the
door."

The Squire, the detective, and the lawyer held a count
cil of war,

IlPity we lîadn't arrested that chiap," rernarked Mr.
Nash.

"Couidn't do it," said Ceristine ;there is ne warrant
for bis arrest, ne dofinite charge against hîm. A justie
of the poaco can't issue one on 'more' suspicion, uer eau h
institute martial law, wbich would of course cevei the case."

" If what Maister Nash bas soon bo as he tbiuks,'
added the Squire, "1it's as weel we laid nae ban' on bii,
forifu wouid just bae preceopitated metters, and hac brocht
the haill o' thae Lake Settlernent deevils doon upon us.
D'Ye think Rawdou's gaun te Collingwood, Nash ? "

" Net a bit of it. I believe ho carne past bore, opeuiy
and dressed as lie was, for thrve reasens. Fîrst, ho wants
te prove an alibi fer himself, whatevor happons. Second,
ho wanted te seo how we are guarded, and by that ioud
wbistling bas inforrned bis confederates net far off that it
is useiess te try the house frorn the front. Thirdly, ho
bas circled round te take command of the villains that
fired on me eut of the waggon we couldn't flnd."

"What's te be done thon 1 " asked the Squire aud the
lawyer in a breatb.

" Wo must watch the mneans of access front the left te
the right. Yen see, there are bushes, yeung wiiiows and
alders, aIl aieng the batik of the creek, behind whicb they
eau steal towards that ferny hollow under the birches,
and, freont theuce, either nuake for the bit of busah Mr.
'Ferry is guarding, or creep behind the scattered boulders
feward.4 the fonce. Your sbrubberies about the bouse
and live biedges aud littie rneadow copses are very pretty
and picturesque, Squire, but a haro house on the top cf a
treeiess hill wotild bc inGiuitely botter te stand a siege."

"Ave, aye, Nash ; but in ne gaun taceut doon îuy
honnie trees au' busses for a wheen nmurderini'vagaboues.''

"Well, l'Il get a gun freint eue of the muen in the
kitchen, and explore the hiliside below the Captain."

Ilaving, secured Bun Toner's gun, the best of the lot,
the detective walked down tho gardon te the gate, where
hoe feunfi Perrowne vainly eudeavouriug te cornfort MNug-
gins. 'Eue poor dog did net even whine, but sbivered as
he stood, etherwi4e paralyzed witb abject terrer.

"Crouch down by the fence," whispered the <letective
Lin the parsoni's car, and at once crouched dowu beside bim.

1)o yen see tlîat nuoving objeet certnng up the luili
freint the birches?' By .Jovo h there's another crawling
behind it. Whiat is it ?

It's an animnal cf sorte 4awrt," ansîweréjd Perrowne.
That accoutits for your dog's fear. It isn't a bear,

i4 it i There inay be seme about after oariy berrnes."
"lNew, it's net a bear, tbougb I've boon towld dawgs

are very miucb afraid of bears."
.Just thon the animal keeled over, and inmediateiy

there followed the report of a rifle. The crawler behiud
the beast suid back into the bellow and disappeared.
'Thon freint the left of the bouse caine a volley tlîat woke
the echees ail round; it was the explosion of the Captain's
blunderbuss. The detective rau aleng the fonce te Mir.
Terry's beat, and feuud the voteran reloadiug bis rifle frein
the muzzle. Il Keep your post, Mr. Terry," ho cried,
99 while I rua aud soo what it is yon have baggcd. 1 iîna-
gine your son-in-law will look after the Captaiu." Al.r.
Nash rau down the hilI, clesely foilowed by the iawyer,
Who had coîne eut te see the fun. AIl the bedroom win-
dows were lit up, and eager eyes strained te learn the
cause of the flring, while the rernaining seutinels prepared
for action. The animal shot was a large bloedhound, in
lif0 a dangerous brute with borrid, cruel.iooking fangs,
but now in the agonies of death. The detective drew bis
long dagger-iike krife, and drove it into the croatnre's
heamt. Thon, wbiie Coristine lifted it by the two hind
legs, ho took a grasp of its cellar, aud they cai'ried tlic
trephy of the votoran's rifle on te the lawn in front of the
bouse. There they learned that the Captain, hoing balf
asleep with ne chance of au enemy in sight, dreaint bis
ship had been salnted coming inte port on a holiday, aud,
as in1 duty bound, returued the sainte. The blunderhnss
bad net exploded ; it always muade that grand, boorning,
rattling, diffusive sort of a report. The dead hound's
coliar was exammned, and was discovered to bear tbe ini-
tiaIs A. R. Il Who is A. R. ?t" askod the Squire ; and
M~r. Nasb replied " lHo is ne douht my affianced bride-
groom, Ilaltamont Rawdon."

It was twe o'clock in the morning ; se the guard was
relievod, and the former sentries returued te their posta
but the Squire uoticed, with a frowu, that, just as the
relief arrived at Mr. Errol's beat, a fernale forte clothed in
black darted round the stables towards the kitchen door.
Aise, ho saw that the minister bad a most unmilitary
mufiler, in the shape cf a lady's clond, round bis neck,
whicb ho certainly had net when he weut on duty. His
high respect fer the meverend gentleman bindered any eut-
ward expression of bis combined amusement and annoy-
auce. Muggins came back witb Mr. Perrowne, but obsti-
nately refused te go near the dead houtud.

Il De yen think ho bas over seen it befone ?t" asked the
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I sbouhdn't be at ail snrprised," replied the clergy-
tman.

"lawst Moggius, yen know, at Tossorentie, and
0 there was a man thore at the time, a short man in a pea.Yjacket or cowt, down't you know, who bad a big dawg.
tWben Mugîns (isppeared, I thought the big dawg rigbt

bave killed hirni. But new I tbink the man with the pea-
eewt saved humi frorn the big dawg, and that's how Mug-
gins came te gew after hirn. Wbat de you imagine that
beast was af ter, coming up the bill towards Muggins ?'II

I tbiuk be was conming te overpewer yeu, Mr. Per-
rowuo, and briug ail our forces te yenr aid, while the

tfellow bebind bini aipped in aud fired the bouse or did
B sone sirnihar iaiQef."1

B I tell yeu, Mr. Nashu, h'd have hal my twe barreis
hrst, and l'in a pretty fair shot, dow't yeu know ?t But,
look bore, it's dry work ununting guard, sowl'il have
another pull at the tankard."

The Squire carne in frein guau-d nmuntîng, sornewhat
fatigýued. Ho had baeu on the stretcb înentaily and phy-
sicaly evor ince the Captaiu's arrival.I.l"Yen had l4tter
go te bed, graudfather, and take Thomas with yeu," ho
said te the veteran.

"lNet a wink thîs blissid noiglit, Squeire," replied Mr.
Terry ;"I the sinihi av the powther bas put new loife into
nîy owld carcasb. The Captin eau go iv hoe piazes."

IlAvast, there I say, unssînate," grawled Captain
Thomas, "I don't mn this mi]], but my yeningster's bore
under batches, and lin a gemn' te keep watch on, watcb off,
along of any other mnan. 1 do't think tbat o' yours is baif
up te the mark, Mr. Terry."

IOi was thinkin' 'twas a bit wake maysilf," repliid
the oid seldier, filling up bis glaiss, and handing the
decanter te bis neighbour, wbo likewise improved the
occasion.

IlOin auppaw8in now, sorr," coutinued the veteran,
addressing the deuninie, Il that this is yen first apparance
ou sliinti-y."

You are righit, Mn. 'ferry, in youn supposition."
"An', sorr, it's a cridit te yeez te ho shtaudin' an'

facin' the ininy wid divel a thing in yer baud but a pish-
tii. Oi noind a big sthrappin' liftinaut av ours was
Calle(l Breasel, an' id lie was discinded frein the great
Breasel Bu'eck av Oirisli bishtry. Wau noight lho was
siapin', whin four nagurs av Injuns 1dm inte bis tint, an'
picked the sword au' piabitils and the unifarrn aff the bid
hoe was on. Thiin hoe woke up, an' him havin' serra a thing
te diind hiinehf wid but a good Oirish tongue in bis hid.
But iCs l'ipperary tbe liftinant foired at the baytbens, an'
it ineight ia' been grape an' canister, for they dbropped
the pluudher audJ mn for hife, ahi but wau that got howlt
av an anlievis drawiu' plashter the liftinaut bad for a bile1
an the back av bis neek, an' waan' t nain' at the toime.8
Soimeways the, plashlter got on te bis nakid chist an'
gripped lîhîni, an' lie was that wake wid froight, the other
naguis badth t carry birn away. Af ther that the Injunst
calieJ Breasel by the naine cf Shupay, a worrud that in t
tlieir 8pachie nanes the divil -savin' yer prisence, lVish-
ter Wilkinson." 

iIl One tirne the ,Susan 7'i'heas was at Belle Ewartr
boadin' on humber," growlod the Captain. "'Sylvanus beerd l
as how the Mushrats, tbat's the fohks acroat on t'otber side t
cf the bay, was a commn' over te fasten him aud me down
in the hoid aud paint the schooner. Tbey was a gemn' te
paint hemr'[he Spotted Dog, than which thîero's ne meaner 9
kind o' fish. So, I bid Sylvanus pile a great hoap of use- t
lesa, green, beavy, harky slabs on top e' the good humber ;ri
tbeu we teck the occasion of a littie wiud, aud stoed lbera
eut te anebor a littie ways frein the dock. Sure eneugb,
when nigbt come, the Muabrats cagne a bollenin' aaud T
yellin'. Uunfertnitly I'd loft the salutin' blunderbuss bore t
at home, and hadn't but one pike-pole ahoard. ' How s
nany boat hoada of 'em ius there, Sylvanus? ' I says. t
1'Two,' says hoe. 'Ahi right,' says 1, 1'that's eue apioce.b
Take off yonr coati and roll up youn shirt sleeves, Syl-a
vanus,' says 1, ' for yen're a gemn' te have heavy wonk slab t
heavin' !' On tboy corne te board us, one on oach side. 8

Fire eut thein or'nary useles slabs, Sylvangus,' says I. o
But there's a boat witb a lot of mou in it,' says hoe, a- b

chuckhin' like an ijut. Hope I haven't given tho pass dword away, Jobhn' Well, 1 said : 1'Fire eut the slabs, r
aud lot the mon get eut e' the way.' AndJlho began tir-L
in g, and 1 kept my side a-goiu', and the slabs foîl flat and dbeavy aud fast, knockiu' six at a shot, tilI they cussod and f8
swore, and hollered aud yelIeJ unurder, aud that was the g
Iast wo two saw of the Mushnats and Ythe paintin' of the hi
Susan Thtoîmas." 9

Snbdued but bearty laughton foiiowed these steries, C
aud, wheu the Captain ended, the veteran pnshed the hidecanter towards hirn, romarkiug: il A good sbtory is a h
foine thing, Captin, Jear, but it makes ye just a tbroiflo st
dhroy." The Captai» responded, aud told Mr. Terry that s
hoe was ueglecting himself, an omission wbicb that gentle- aiman proeeeded te rectify. Mr. Errol, with bis mufiling 4
cloud stilh round bis neck, was asleep in an easy chair, Iu
bi8sep sleph dreamt, the dream endiug in an audible smack
of bis lips, aud the exclamation : ilVery many tbauks, c
ina' ar; the toddy's warm and cernforting." Wheu bis il
owu voico aroused bim, hoe was astonished te witnoss the Ci
extreme mirth of alI parties, auJ was bamdly couvinced kiwbon it was attributed te the atonies ef the veteran aud the h
Captain. The Squire, tbough amused, was resoived te bave re
a word with bis widowed sister. la

The lawyer pacad up aud dowu in the cool night, dftrying te combine twe thinga wbich do neot necessarily go te
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together, warmtb and wakefuluoss. Everything was se
quiet, that ho seernef to hear Timotheus and Sylvanus
pacing about rapidly like himself, when suddenly a littie
spark of lire appeared at the far end of the verandah
towards the stables. (iautiou4ly, under cover of bushes,
hoe approached the spot, but saw inothing, although lie
arnelt fire. Thonenokuieit down and peered undtr the
flower-laden structure The lig'h t was there, growing. In
a moment it becarne a Ib.rne, and, as ho rushed to the spot,
a lad felu into his arms. Clutching bis collar with bis Ieft
hand in spite of kicks and scratches, lhe bauled bis prisoner
back to the verandah, and, thrusting in bis right arm
boneatb the floor, drew out the blazing rags and threw
tbem on the gravel walk or on the grass until ho was sure
that flot one remained. Sorne watcher at the front window
bad alarmed the guard-roorn, for out turnbled its occupants,
and the lad was secured by Nash, and handed over to the
Captain and Mr. Errol. Calling to Toner to keep an oye
on the whole front, the detective, taking in the situation,
bastened to the stables along with the lawyer, while the
Squire and Mr. Perrowne went round the back way on the
saine errand. No guard was visible, and diere wa8 fire ini
two places, both bappily eutsidc sheds, eue abutting on the
gardon fonce, the other farther to the right. The Squire
went for water-paia, whilo Nash and the veteran followed
the course of the incendiaries towards the bush guarded
by iRufus. But the lawyer and the parson, seizing stout
polos, wbicb wero apparontly Trypbenna's clothes props,
knocked the blazing sheds to pieces with them, and scat-
tered the burning boards ovor the ground. Before the
wator carne, the report of a rifle, a fowling pioco, and of
sevoral pistol shots, rang tbrough the air. No more signa
of tire were discovered, se the water was poured upon the
still burning boards, and the firerneu waited for tbe report
of the pursuers. While thus waiting, they heard a groan,
and, going to the place whience it proceedel, discovered
Timotheus, with a gag plaster on bis moutb and an ugly
wound on the back of bis head, ]yin,, close to the gardon
fonce below thc fired shed, Soine water on bis face
rovived him, and at the sanie tiaie nîoistened the plaster,
but as it would nlot corne offl Coristîne cut it open witb
bis penknife betweeu the lips of the suflerer. Even thon
ho could bardly articulate, yet managedtiet ask if ail was
safe and to thauk bis deliverers. Ile was bielped into the
house, and delivered over to the awake*îïtd and dressed
Tryphena and Tryphosa, the latter beliaving very badly
and laugbing in a mest unfeeling way at the comîcal appear-
ance cut by bier humble swain. Wbeu Tryphena rernoved
the plaster, aud Tryphosa, roturniîîg to duty wîtlï an efflort,
batbod bis heafi, the wounded sentry feit alniost hirnsoif
again, and guaisod lho înust ba' looked a purty qucer
pictur. Soon after, Rufus staggered into the kitchen in a
similar condition, and bis affibtionate si8ters bad te turu
their attention te the Baby. Theso were all the casualtes
on the part of tho garrison, andi, overpowered tbeugb the
two sentries bad beon, tchir arms blad net been taken by
the enomy.

The Squire went forward to sco after the welfare of
his fathor-in-law, and found Mr. Terry carrying bis own
rifle and the gun of Sylvanus, wbile the said Pilgrim.
belped the detective te carry a greaning mjass of buinanity
towards the kitchen hospital.

IOi tuk iiy nman this toine, Squiîoe," said Mr. 'ferry,
gleefully ; Oi wuz imarciful wid the, crattlur and aimed for
the legs av' irn. Lt's a feine nate little howl this swate
roifle, bas dhrilled in bis shkin, an' nivor a boue shplit nor
a big blood vissel tapped, glory ho, say Oi!"

It appeared, on oxarnination of tho parties, tliat Bon
Touer and Sylvanus had iudulged in a prolonged talk at
the point wbere their beats met, during wbich a party of
six, includiug the two prisouers, creeping up silently
through the bush, prostrated Rufus with the blow of a
bludgeon on the back of the bead. Thon, they advanced
and repeated the operation on Tirnothieus, after whicb
tbree of thern, with cotton clotha soaked in ou, tired the
shieds and tbe verandab. But for the lawyer's discovery
of the spark under the latter, the fire inight have been
)eyond control in a few minutes, and the end of the mur-
derous gang accornplisbed. The wbole househiold was
roused ; indeed, save in the case of the children, it eau
hardly ho said te have been asleep. Mrs. Carruthers
lescended, and, sending Tryphosa te look after ber young
family, helped hier father te bind up the wound of the
grizz1ed incendiary, who refuised te give any acceunt of
hirnself. "J know him," said the detective te the Squire
'lbis narne is Newcome and he's a bad lot." Soon the
Captain and Mr. Errol breugbt their prisoner in. The
hospital and guard-room was the wiuter kitchien of the
bouse, a spacious apartrnent almeat unused during tbe
summer mentbs. Wben the lad was brougbt inte it, ho
seemed te recognize the place witb bis duIl big grey eyes,
and spoke the first words lho bad uttered since bis capture.
Bread and meat for Monty." Il"Wby," said Tryjphena,
it's tbe ijut bey. '"IlSe it is," ejaculated Mýrs3. Carruthers,
What is yeur naine, Monty ? " With an idiotie ernile

on bis face, but ne light in those poor eyes, ho answered :
IMonty Rawn, and mether's in the water place." Mrs.
Carruthers explained that the lad had been often in the
.itcben in winter, and that sho had told Tryphena te feed
hii well and ho kind te hirn, se that it is ne wonder hoe
ecognized the scene of bis fermer enjeyment. IlPuir
lddie," said the Squire, Ilbe's ne' rosponsible, but the hemn
deevil that set bii on shouifi be hanged, drawn, and quar-
ered."


