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-1So I wuz e'en a'rnost. But wuss stili was that villian of a sen-
try blazingt away at me. It's lucky the nicglt Wuz so dark. »But

1 thougTht I'd have ta give wp afore I got to land. 1 had to lie on
the beac) ]panting like a dying mackerel. WT"eIl, I walked al
Dianghto1 Cape Vincent, and at daybreak I just borrowed one of

~4Uncle, Sam's boats and paddled across to Wolfe's Island, and soon
00 inston."
ilwiuch longer did you stay, Sandy? asked the squire,

iho said the story reminded hlm of the adventures of the Yankee
Iprisoners in the Jersey hulk dixring the old war.

«Weel Tam here helped me tae 'win oot, as 1 may say,"- rephied
sandy. Il He hadna eneucli of fechin', sae lie mun join thiae yeo-
manry corps that followed 'Wilkinson's army doun the St.
Iawrence, and took part in the battie o' Windmil Point. They
took a hantie o' preesoners there, and sune cam a ccartel ' they cal
it, offering an exchangye. We did garrison duty at Fort Iienry
awhile, and leained th e big gun drill; it may corne in useful yet."

«Jow got you hiere ?"I asked the squire, Ilyou neyer marched
frèm XingSton at this time of year, surely"

"gNo,» said Tom Loker, " the ten-gunbi ila n ay
Captain Riliardson, Master, -wuz a-carrying stores to Colonel
Vincent at l3urlingrton, and we got leave to take passage in ber.
'Wereached there last niglit and walked ail day to get here, and
glad we are to gret 'back ta aur old quarters, the best we've seen
unce we lefe. thiem."*

Ity tbis time Kate had a hearty supper ready for the wanderers,
toe hih they did ample justice before returning wvith gratet'ul
[caits to their old lodgingts in the capacious attie. IBy sucli pri-
Tatious and sufférings on the part of ber faithful yeomanry, were
àh liberties of Canada rnaintained in those storl" days af Nvar
la coafiot

ûplain 1iiardasoxi a!terwards becarne a dlistinguished minister and Bishop of
e.Methodist Eiîscopal Church of Canada, and was for many years Agent of the
ilrCanada Bible, Socîety. He was under fire at the taking of On3wego, ana

aeDegagEd ligging a p)UMp, a round shot carried away bis atm. We have
Ma ia bis oxvn parloiu, picking up a carpet ball, 'It was a bail like

-tht teck off my atm." Ile 'becarne, on recovery froxu his wound, sailing
'!~erf ci Sir James Yeo7s flag sbhip, the St. lacrezce, a position req3irug mýuch
11-tîl, as the luge kroken drEw twenty-three fcat of water, aud carried.
rzttticg like a hundred guns. Few men i wre better known, or more esteemed
SCMtad ih1an Bisbop ichardson. Be died ini 1875, full o! years and full of
-'Max bElOved and regrettcd. by ail classes of the community.


