
somnewhat premature? How long will
it take te turn this labble"-be indicated
the clonel's recruits witb a nod-" into
fighting inen, capable'of standing up
against the king's troops?"'

"It was of sudh stuf that the great
Oliver, my mastcer, fashioned his invincible
lronsides,."

"Ah! Oliver! There yen have hit it
-and even be had te turn rnany defeats
into final victory, But is his Grace of
Monnout-your King James, if it so
please you to crown him, who rnay ere
long lack theebead to put it upon-is le
an Oliver? Can lbe compare with the
least of the captains who did Cromwell's
bididing? Nay, more," insisted Regin-
aId, ',I1ar nent, any moi e than was my
father, Sir Francis Harbin, befcre me,
of the Protector's party. But this I
ailow, that le deemed le served God
and kept Hua comnuandinents. Can this
be said of your fine bird with more feath-
eus than wits?"'

Again Haggis had the uncomfortable
sensation of being worsted by his yontbful
antagoiit. "lis Majesty-God forgive
hirn-has not acted in the past as we of
the old ways would have hum act, but le
promises full amendinent and contrition,
and he has swom on the Bible to uphold
the Protestant religion pure and undefiled
akainst tbe traiter of Rorne and traitors

of tbe Church of England; for Laud bas
bis following, and to my thinking tbey
are the worse of the two."

"A kingdow us wortb a prcmise or two,
and if I know aught cf Monmoutb le
would make a thousanil."

Colonel Haggis laid bis hand on tbe
bandle of bis sword, but withdrew it
agaîn instantly.

"It is idle for us Vo qualiel,"' he said.
"I bave te put before you a choice:

eitber we must detain you, a soldîi
likely to add te the strength of our
enemies, or you rnust ýundertake, on your
word of bonor, te convey my message,
wbich is that of one mucb bigler than
myself in the counsels of bis Majesty, to
Colonel Churcbhil and Vo no one else."

Lieutenant Harbin drew himself np
proudly.

"I1 saal do ne sucb thing; I do flot
envy the man wbo pi opcses treacliery
to John Churehili."

This trnie Haggis srnled. lie was on
surer ground now tlan wben be was
discussing the projects and chai acter cf
Mofrnmçoth.

" Don't be se sure of your man, Master
Lieutenant. How if we could show your
letters"? "

But at that moment the eolloquy was
broken off. A man, dressed veuy much
like tle clonel, and evidently, like biin,
an old soldier of tbe Cornmcnwçalth,
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came running up from the broad road in
front, for wbich Reginald was mnking
when the interruption teok place at the
forge. The newcomer saluted.

"Well, what is it, Dendal?"
"A troop of horse corning from thedirection of Salisbury."
"About bow rnany?"
"At least two dozen, I slould say,

colonel."
Haggis blew a wbistle. The smiths ran

into tbe forge, and at once set to work to
damp ont two of the furnaces. Men
climbed over gates on either hand, and
ran along the ledgerows in opposite
directions. Only sufficient rernained to
be accounted for by the proximity of a
sinaîl alehouse wbicb stood juat beyond1
the forge. Haggis, beyond blowing lis
whistle, lad not moved, and the rnan be
had called Dendal waited by bis side.

"You are not quite ready yet?" sug-
gested Reginald quietly.

Haggis did net reply, but tuned upon1
lin witb anotler question: "If it is a
company of the king's dragoons whorn wei
know te be on the way hitherward, yen
will niot betray us, Master Lieutenant?
There are still enougl bere, and al
desperate men, to account for thc man as
well as the master."

"1 amrnent a spy or an informer,"
replied Harbin langhtily. "Your tîreats
would bave no weight with me if I were

it and the ashes drop into the ash-pan.
A child cau essil>' rock the grates of a
"Sunshine" - merely another reason
why yeu shoffld buy a "Sunshine" Furn-
ace.

Ordinary furnaces are called ceai glut-
tons. There may be good reasons for
that-we don't know. But-we have
built the "Sunshine" Furnace se that it
ie ver>' easy on ceai. Uundreds of peo-
pie iiow usipg the "Sunshine," and hav-
ing used ordinar>' furnaces, declare that
the "Sunshine" makes two tons of ceai
do the. work of three. Evidently, the
"Sunshine" F'ùrnace saves toal and
mioue>.
The ordinary furnace has a water-pan
hidden somewhere about the base.
There, it cannot carry out the purpose
for wliich the. water-pan was devised.
The water-pan of the "Sunshine" Furn-
ace ia placed scientificali>' above the

the "Sunshîne"
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i ndf d te play the part. I trust you will
yet see the wisdoma of more peaceful
courses, Colonel Haggis, and abstain
from plunging this unfcrtunate country
into civil war, the same nlot baving
recovered from the bloody conflicts which
sorecently drained our best blood."

"There is somnething dearer than life,
and there is a puice too great to, pay for
peace," Haggis declared, shaking hîs
head sorrowfully.

"At any rate, I will flot set fire to the
bonfire you are engaged in building, so
to give color to my piesence here and te
that of my servant, we will, with yonr
per mission, ride te yonder tavern door
and eaUl for a stoup of cyder. It is a
liquoir wbich well becomes'our West
conntry palates, and it will flot be obtain-
able, at any rate of such a quality, as we
approach nearer London."

" Yon are at liberty te, do as you please,
and I trust your pledged word as 1 would
My own."

So the lieutenant and Colbert rode te
the open door of the " Hen and Chickens,"
the former thinking that, however men
differed in outward circumstances, and
epposed one another in matters of State,
there w!as much to draw true men to, eacb
other in that essential, character whicb
uhdes exteral rferences.

Regnal ha caledfor a stonp of cyderfoi Colbert and himself wherr a troop of
nearly thirty dragoons rode up. In their
rmdst was a gentleman in civilian dress,
mnonnted on a big roan horse. Tbis
person wore a Profusion of lace, and was
dressed in the bighest fashion. Hie was
apparently between thirty and forty
Years Of age, and must have been of a
remarkably handsorne presence, but high
living or continued exposure te, the open
air had coarse-ned bis featurts, wbile
his originally fine brown eyes and wide
brows had coultracted a look of suspicion,
and indications of a high temper habit-
ually indulged.

This gentleman spurred bis horse to
the front, and,' rising in bis stirrups,
looked round with a scarching gaze.
Then, bis eyes resting on a peison of
quality attended bY a servant, hie rode
straighit up te Reginald. It occurred to
the latter,.as a cnnios circumastance
indîcatîng the nature of the turnes, that
for the second tirne ini one evening he was
asked his business whe riding forth on
bis own affairs eon the king's higbway.
Again, too, the overwheliuig force at
the back of the interrogator enforced an
answer, which uinder other cixcuristances
the lieutenant would noV have beeni
prepared te give.

'May I ask, sir, what is your business,
rxdmng thuis arrnedl?" the civihln gentle-
nan inqutired in perernptory tories,

" ýMay I also enquire whom I bave theonor of addressing, and your warrant
for inqniring rny errandl>"

The gentleman in lace quickly drew a
parchmnent ont of an inside pocket of bis
coat, and flourisbed it ini the air. Then
lie raised bis plumed. hat as he opened it
aride: " This, sir, is my authoiity, signed

byno less a person than lus Majesty,
King James the Second." Hem hle gave
another flourish of his hat and the paper
at the saine turne, having let the reins
fail on the horse's neck, so as te have
both handa free. "My narre, on this
paper, air, is stated te be Quodlibet,
which is, ini his Majesty's gracious
hnuor, or in that of the Secretary of
State, an indication that whatsoever
1 please te do is right in the eyes of the
Supreme Authority in thia realm. My
real naine, sirrah, is not here set forth,
but if itwereit would not beunknown
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