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towering passion, and rather amazed that any one

should presume to disobey his commands. I have

long known it must, sooner or later, come to this.

When this war first commenced, how often has my
blood boiled with impotent rage, listening to the

insults and sneers of him and his tory friends on the

• rebel Yankees,' as they contemptuously called them .'

How I did long, then, to leave England and fly to

iHy native land, to aid her sons in their brave strug-

gles for independence ! I would have done so, but

I shrank from the storm of passion which I knew
must follow it. When my father left England to join

his Britannic Majesty's army in America, I left for

Paris, lest he should desire me to follow him,

and thus hasten a disclosure of our opposite senti-

ments. Three weeks ago, I received his command
to join him instantly. It seems some rumor of my
true sentiments had reached him ; and, indignant

that any one should presume to question the loyalty

of a son of his, he desires me to vindicate my alle-

giance to his gracious Majesty, and wipe off such a

stain on his name by immediately accepting the

post he has obtained for me in the army. Any fur-

ther concealment is, of course, out of the question :

and I thank Heaven it is so ; for it seems to me a

craven act in any one to remain an idle spectator

while his native land, in her struggles for freedom,

calls all her sons to her aid."

He leaned his head on his hand, and gazed thought-

fully on the bright waves below.
*' For myself," said Gus, who had been deeply

impressed by Fred's earnestness, " I always sympa-
thized with the Colonies ; but it was merely the

natural feeling which all must experience when they

see a band of brave men struggling for freedom.


