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s4mr' !av hie tuok the black mnare, lad ?"
j "Boüss, as Nsure's J'roi al iv e, Saiidy saddled

black .1inny, and sneakedl off, alter dusk, down
tht- plains road to Diindas S-treet."'

Sîandy'ýs aged father groanied, and the calllow youith,
enjoying is advanitage, repeaýtved the niews to an ever-
iiicre.xsing throlig of thoughtfui-browed miiii

Whtthen, IIlank ?" a-sked Big Jimi, the blacksmith,
foir it was arurnd hois forgte that thtý discussion hadl
arisen. Whthiinferviie do Yoii draiw front seeiii' a lad
ride down Dundicas Struvt itt dlusk " l3ig Jim put on
sout superfinouls h's whnci lie gotexitd

1ht others tittered, -\What infvrenice, indeed !" leered
sain ýSlip.

"If you inean tu infevr that the lad-that Snylias-
that la, thait lie is- well, that lie bias tuirnetd--"

" be"finiished-c Sin Slip, boldIy, The word was
out. The nvi, roiigh but hionest, stood out iii voiceless
Syunlpathy arounid Miajor Strong, the stauincli old Loyal-
ist, whunse onily sou was bei)Vg ilccused
Df h1avilng rebel lecaniig.

tritunlbling oldl soldier, shaking lois thini,
white locks, wrathfuilly. -fet hit
SUI)p out, and l'l crali thlie dl-.owi
flus throitt withi ny sword. sandy,,
w1uý has served Colonel A>%lýiaMana
Lt Dundultrsl C.lstll thlese two N'e.rS;

Sitlliy, W110 Woold( haLv enliSte.ý withl
the guilatnt Ilici of G2orc, wheni MaI.c
niab iiustrreildivin iii IHamilton, only
our )il. yuuh rteventitg CtSny

vbel andyturined over toi~e~
Le'S gillg 111 thiS trouIblolls and(
bloody dayl v !Who said 'rb l' et
hlmi tolmeo olit!"

Sitni slip tepdont, putglliciutuk.%
ly ; Iiig JimI 411oVed hilI bath('.
"Caiwn',t a uImanl Jo dowil Dunidius

liet, e muidi, blis holuely, boniest
f[avv wurkinig with sympathy, "andI4
inevan nothing more than to trade at
York?''

"That'ssb 1  Jng" uted
Illk, with ant lug y aui "but tell

1 ne why lie got aL s4econdt horse, andie
,ed IL belntd the maiire?"

"Did li;il(l dIo ta
"Aye." 'lfebony, ycllow-skinncd

ilingerm Iocked aitd 1unlockvd joyoulsly.
"Ttrebela ail thronghi thie.,e parts

[iaic beenvI supyin'horss to Mc
kernzie's nlien," ins.innaiitedo sain slip;
'a iid, as for Sadvs o)rkii' top at
Dundu(liri, that u l ccoiiIt for is
alccurate hnlowledgze of thesiuto "

"It's- a lit!"' shirlehed Major Strong,
"WMould Voit m»ake hit out a villiiin-
ý)IIs spy?' Onice mlore Biig .Iim inter-
posed to prevent trouble between thec
two men "Wlo said Rebel?

"Hak, mid the blacksmnith with old soldier, shak.
itern, eniphaicsis, "We know yvout hate locks wl
Sandy Strong becauise of pretty
Biarbara Burns-God bItas lier red, Irish head-who is
houind ont to your gratolfather, Stainford'b We 'ave heard
how Sandy, mure than once, initerfered, wiea le
thought your famlily treated the girl unjustly. 1 warn
voitflot tu let this petty dialilce give too strong a colour-
ing to the tale you tell. Speak the truth, boy, or, by
Jove, Ilh aake your liead into jelI y with my hanmer !"

"There's thie letter," muttered llanlc, in finle diaregard
of the. blackamith's solenuin mien.

"What letter ? Tell us about if," commanded Big
Jlii.

"Well," said Hiank, twlstlng his body into many
say contortions, "it wam thus way. While Sandy was

sa.ddlin' the mare, I drop1>ed in on him kinder unawares
lihe. There I flhda him in the old dark shed, straini ii'
hlm eyea to, niae ont the words on a scrap of paper-a
ragged bit torm off a sugarx-bag, sud scribbled over with
lead pencfl. fly Ting, juat as 1 looked.in ieo was hugging
it to his hosom. Su saya I, 'What's the news ?' 'Naw-
this',' maya hoe, kinder short. 'Prom yer best girl ?' mays

s
ini
ra

I. 'Noue of ycr business,' says he, curt-like. Su I, fer
sport, grappled fer. it. I got it fer a second, then be
jerked it away, and tort it as fine as pîn-heads, and
starniped on it. But I had ýseen enougli. I had seen these
yer worda:. 'To-morrow niglit is the turne fer action.
Corne, witb horsts, to-' then he grrabbed it."

At the end of this thrilling recital Rlank gathered up
bis scraggy formn, and stood at least a foot taller ini bis
shoes. Ilis hearers stood aghast at the bold evidence.
They looked around for the Major; but as tht recital
progressed, the old father had drawn bis cloak aronnd
hirm, and tottered away. When lie was ont of hearîng,
Big Jini said, soleinnly:ý "This is, indeed, serious evi-
douce of the poor, daft laddy's guilt. Shan't we take
measures to protect the Burlington Plains and Hamil-
ton ?" And they answered with ont accord : "Let tvery
fighitmg man arin himstif with what be bas, and mus ter
at Poete Smith'a tavern at unoon-rise."1

Just thien a dislievelled woman pusbed unto tht centre
of tht crowd. "Has York been
taken ?' Have the brave nmen of Gore
been defeaited?" site cried, sbudderung.

"Where îs Macniab?" piped another
thin, femuale voite.

'Macnab is noct alive, depend upon
it," soineorne made answer, "or the
rebels would. not ho advancing witb-
ouît opposition."

This, taken home, and repeated
with exagration by tht excited wo-
mon, scion bocame tht alarin which
ronsed the neighbourhood. "Colonel
Macnab is killed, and tht rebels are
advancing, withont opposition, against
Hlamilton."

Moonrime saw a motley crowd as-
aembled ini Pote Sinitb's, tavern. Tht
masculine portion of tht population ut
Burlington Plains was out ta masse,

~ygrotesqutly, and, too ofttn, inade-
quately clothed, for tht exploit in
hand that dark December nîglit. Thero
were women, too, wbo prtsstd upon
the men their own scanty clothing,
and tort tht thin scaris fruin their
shivtring bresats to wrap around
their husbands' throats. Axces, pîtch-
forkçs and cudgels were tht weapons
must ini evîidence, with, very rarely, a
sword or gumu. There is no order
nor, indeed, auy that cared to enforce
discipline of such a motloy bost. But
they drank Pete's good "black strap"
and shouted for tht King and Consti-
tution, until, in their frenzied fancy,
they had aiready vainquiîshed tht
rebels.

Prtsently, into their mnidst stalked
su old man. His face was as white

houted the trcmbling as tht thin lochs on bis temples, but
g hi, thin white lis eyts were flaies. ile had tht
tlifully. erect'bearing of the soldier, and band-

led a broadsword witb great preci-
sion. it was Major Strong. His eye singltd out Ain Slip
at ortre, for hie went to hlmn manfully, and held ont bis
hand. "I take it bath, Sain," he said, hnuskily.

"Lot that go," said Sai Slip, hiccoughung. Then, to
furtiier prove bis nmaguanimity, lie added : "Boys, what
d'yeh say to makun' the Major ur leader ?" Instantly
tht men took np tht cry : "Lot the Major lead 1 We
follow tht Major !"

Major Strong looked thoin over with fine contempt,
opened lis lips, but allowed tht words to ýdit away in a
cumucles grimace. "lCome on then, boys 1"was all tht
crowd hoard humn say.

Solemnly thty filld ont of the. little taven, adjustiug
thei-r caps snd scarfs as they frit the needits of leet
prick their faces. An east wind drove up from tht lake
a raw and marrow-ponetrating mist which fraze as it
fr11, and swathed the land in ice. Thick clouds scudded
acrosa tht sky, obliterati'g the light of the youug moon.
Tht womon hung on tht shirts of the littie army, ad-
nmommshiug, sobbmng, praying ; but the men were warmn


