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find the spot prepared, and I had întended placing
it there myseli, bZu the 'extra haste hindered me
and I must leave it ta you. No one knows ai the box
or its hiding-place but ourselves and the Sieur
d'Amours. Drive the cattle out of the enclosure,
sa that they may stray ta the marsh and perhaps
be spared. On the escritoire is a paper, which you
are ta fasten an the great outer gate. Put it in
plain view. In it I have demanded that Churli
leave aur place untouched. H1e cannot but respect
it if it meets his eye, for I have told, him i mry
husband's repeated kindness ta, the Engli sh. Untl
you jain us I wll not know if this is saiely posted,
or if the box be hidden. I would trust you, myself,
Gyles, even if the Sieur d'Amours had flot bidden
me.,

'T will do my best, Madame," he replied, with
grave salute, passing in the paddles, and. steadying
the canoe for lier step.

A moment and the light sentient bark shat out
and up the stream, and the English lad stood alone
at the foot ai the aid French stranghiold, free iromn
the people whose bond-servant lie was, and in easy
reach af bis countrymien twenty miles below.

Swift throuigh his mind passed the nine years
of lis captivity, that terrible riight of the massacre
at Pemaquid, his father and brathers killed befare
his eyes, his own iorced mardli with the savages,
its snýfferings and his captor's cruelty, the agony of
thase long, dreadful years at Meductic, with their
huniger, and f ear, and torture, then that long tramp
ta the big iortress, where he was offered for sale,
and purchaeed by the Sieur d'Amours, and brought
ta this littie, aid strongliold. But here the torture
had ceased. Goad food, a quiet bed, and easy work,
the love ai tlie children, the trust of his master,
and the kind care of the Lady d'Amours-ail this
had been lis lot. Yet even this was flot liberty.

H1e could see lis mother's face, cauld hear again
her parting words as they carried him f ram her
an that dreadiul night. Her sweet, white face-
how aften the memory ai it had lulled him asleep
in these bitter years, those early, yaung years with
his dusky captors, when the tortures broke bath
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three years ago. They had killed my father and
brothers, at Pemaquid, and taken me prisoner." He
stripped up his sleeves from his scarred arms-
"this is the life I led," he said, "tili 1 came înta
d'Amours' hands."

"And since then, lad ?-speak the truth, for I arn
Church, and I arn sent out ta avenge such deaths
as your f ather's, and such living deaths as yours.
The Frenchi are in league with the savages in ail
their depredations. Since corning here, lad, how
have you fared?"

"I have fared well," said the lad, gravely, "sa
well that I arn left in charge oi the place to pratect
it against your attack."

The gallant soldier laughed. "The fortunes of
w a r ! " he exclairned.
"Through one you are
taken, through another
freed! How rnuch boot
is there inside? Could
you. get enough for me to,
make it not worth my
while to, attack? I knew
the Sieur himnself was ab-
sent, but where are the
bausehold ?"

"They are flot here,"
said Gyles. "The place is
vacant,"

"Well, I've neyer yet
buriied women and chil-
dren!" exclaimed the4
Colonel, "but there must
be treasures here. Show
me where the prizes are."

T H1E youth led on up
the steep p at h

through the wood ta the
lieavy plank gate, and
pointed ta the placard.

"Madame d'A m o u r s

detected, before we attacked, but I soon discovered
that the birds had flown. How soon will yau be
ready for the start ?"

T HE youth sprang to his feet. "I am flot going

"Suppose I burn the bouses, kilI yau, and go on
Up the Big Lake and discover your lady, what
then ?" asked Church.

But the youth did not answer.
"You would stay here a captive, a slave, with life

and freçdom in your grasp !" exclainied the other.
"You are indeed a fool."

"But I ar n ot a craven," replied Gyles. "I gave
my word to, the Sieur d'Amours to, guard lis family

and his fortunes in his
absence. I belong to, hîm,
and must keep my faith.
I did intend to go with
you, but wlien you told
me to discover you the
treasures, I knew that my
duty was liere, ta, obey
my master's orders."

"And your miother, at
- Pemnaquid, waiting th.ese

many years for yourre-
turn-has she fia caim
upon you?"

The boy's vaice broke in
a hlf sob, and he dropped

1/, down an the stone flag-
ging at the water's edge.
"I think she would tell rme

"~ to stay," lie said, stolidly.
"Mothers do not call you
f rom yaur trust. Mine
has waited long, she must
wait longer yet, tilI 1 amn
free with honour."

The old Commander's
eyes blinked, but there
was na blinking in his
voice when he spoke.

"Stay an," he said, "and
I will write a document to
your lady that will bind
yau yet dloser. The place
here 1 may spare, flot be-
cause ai you, but because
1 like the little lady's wit
in supposing I would lis-
ten ta her pleadings, and
it humours mie ta save her


