© voice,

- glanced harmlussly off the sides.
+was very thick and the current rather slacker
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An Lyisode of the Rebellion of 1S

BY ARTHUR FAVEREL.

S.

[ Weitcen Jor the Convadion Mustretad News.]

CCHAPTEDR 11.
THE GIRL-PILOT.

As these seenes were enacted in the village of
Varennes, where we cannet’ vet estimate how

much mischief is being done, we shall descend |

the river a fow miles, and there detach an in-
cident, which, while it will give us a vivid
idun of the dangers nttendint on the ice-shove
uf the St. Lawronee, witl likewise supply us
with the first event of the sovies which is to
ke up the matter of our story.

Four miles below the village of Varennes,
Lt within the parish, on the main rond which
everleoked the river, stiod an isclated farme-
houge, distant some twenty srponts from the
noardst neighbonre, On the night in question,
the fatlizr and his two eldest sons had heried
up tar the vitlage, o ace

They frared nothing for theiv own heme, for
1t was so high up the bank that the rivor had
Rever ¥t reached it evon inits most elevatod
flood  The wother remained within the honse
with the youngzer children, enrazed in prayer,
for the saivation of su haswight beindatree
en that dreadial nigl:t,. Thoir enly grown
danghitor, arter leeking and Hetening feem tie
dours and windews for a lonyg tine, at Loneih
crossed ihe read and Lancd upen the fence
which overiang the cmbaukm nt She was
there when the tocsin soonded  and the mighty
tumnlt en shore and river aunounced to her
that the fessshove was at ivs hojght. Nothing
JILOTS WS 1o
She steed gazing down into the black abys
betore her, lamenting over the fate of (hose
who migist be battling for their lives in its
dangerotis teeesses,
she thus been
thouzhts, when on

a sudden she was aronsed
Ly a fulnt ory fur seress the river. Was it
ey ? Orwas it really the <shrick of a Lumazr
being in distross? 1708 were, she folt—as she
graspud tigktly the upper rail of the fonee—
that she hald the coumgn o go to his assist-

ance.  Bhe biurd the ery egain, leuder,
clear rand mors peignant than before. Alies?

Yes itwag a bunua ory, and pos<ibiy wo enc
bt berself conld isar 3e, as it was brosght 1o
Ler Ty sty of north. wind which cange init-
ing oy the lank at bar feet,

There was a natural stair whish ted dewn
the hill frem the Lonse 1o the river.  She
Know every step of its winidings, baving s-
cetdal aud desconded 3t frow chilleod, At
the St of the staic and projootinge int the
Fiver was & narrow platiorm such as is uend by
conniry housewives on washime daye, Fuston-
i b hocd and drawing Ler shawl ever her
shenbdors, the girl mpidly deseended e
R psoand ventoral out oon o the platiora,
Thers, unmindful of the rushing wat-r and
the fleating ice; she bent forwand to Heten, A
third time the sercum of agvny arose, fromn the
ntddle of the stremm, in a dircet {ine before

i

her. She was electritied, Wiat could she
de? Answer the ory? She stood against the

wind and Bir veice wanbl be loat 7 Bush up
the: Lunk for belp? Her futhierend herlrothers
were gone, amd all that past of the
desurted,  She ran Lack ale
and she struck lier fout ag
that luy across it. She then remembered the
hemt-house. I those days, there being oo
forries or propeilars of any kind, nearly every
farmur along the river had bis boat with which
to cross from one bank to the other, aned as-
cend to the ¥ Voot of 1he Current,” when that
was required. Oftin had this  givl rowod,
single-handed, norogs the wide St Lawrenc:,
even in enrly spring or late in fall, She ap-
pronched the Tt shed, The lock was fast,
hut tie sides had been partly torn out by the
ddee. s Sheostretelied her hand to the hoat, Tt
was not frozen to the ground, bt rocked easily
on its blocks. She pulled it to hor; it viclded
cazily,  Sceing which, without further roflec-
tion, without expressing to herself even in
mental words the wild resolution she was
forming, she drew the bout from the housy,
launched it into the water, and leaped into it.
She hardly knew what she was doing, vet
every motion she muede was clearly dufined,
and her courage was strung to the highest, for
while she rapidly gerformed these evolutions
—lond ‘and shiitl—linder znd shriller—near
and niurer—~came the cry for help to her
cnry, C ;

She steered straight in the dircetion of the
One fee-cuke nfter roother steuck her
boat, but. -ax she advancéd - ohliquely, they
The water

parish was
v the platform,
st some planks

than sge had expocted. - These circumstences

what was geingz on,
and to render whatever help might Le nocdod,

wd to il hor imaginetion.

Fully haif an honr bad
unenscioasly tuaricd in her

being in her favour, the brave girl plied a
vigorous onr. - What cncournged her was that
i the ery became more and more dudible, so that
i when she had rowed about two hundred yards
i from shore, the voice seemed. only a few feet
from her!  She saw nothing, however, though
there was sufticient reflection from the ice to
i allow any object so large as & human form to
i e oseent. Suddeuly, too, the veive ceased its
veries,  Had the sufferer fallen into the water ?
. Qr, being in the water from the first, had he
cgone down, to rise ne more? Was all this
“peril which she encountered to be ineffectual ?
¢ For the first time, since she had lett the plat-
form, did the poor girl understand the critical
position in which she had placed herselr,
¢ Having withdrawn her oar from the water,
i while looking around her for the object of her
Pseareh, her boat began to shift with the cur-
; rent, and thus exposing its broad side to the
caction of the floating ice, was rocking very
frapidly. A moment later, and some sudden
shock would have eapsized it,  Dut at that
i supreme ‘mement, her keeneye desericd a dark
; object o fuw feet on her 1iit, and she fancicd
P slhie heard aosnbdued moan,  Giasping her oar
; with both hands, she dashed it into the water
¥
{

s
with a nervous stroke and, turming  the front
of the boat, shot right up the object, It was

{the torm of & man doubled up on a cake of ice,

jabout two feet square.  The hauds and feet

P were nearly fastened together, the head was

Cdown, so that the foreliead touched the fee, A

Jow graan eseaped frem the struggling eliest,

DT he brave girl nmlerstood the situation at one

vlree, The peor exhausted vietim was fll-

ing asleep upen the fee, Tt was (he prelade

vl his death. There was ne time to be lost,

c Hemamstbe awskonal Dot how 2 She might

Pstrike him o with her ear, and thus aronse i,

ptut the shock woubd so stactls it as to make

Plhim lese bis alveady unsteady lalanee,  She

cmsighit deaw up her boeat beside him, but be-

csbdes that she bad not the strenzthy o e sneh

Sadead weighit the very cfort to do so would

seertainly overturn her dittle emadt,

Swhat was to be done? Some ten reds below,

fabie thenght she noticed that there was o e

cand sobtd bunk of jve which was proluabiy held

CbY o osorics of frozen grapnels to the thicker

stiord dees I she could reach thist aud propel

the presteat s figure with her, she would there
siind a fleram whoerewith to raise it into her

cTeats With the hovedsm of dosgadr, she i

Sthe panwavre amd succeddad, Placing the

P raeile Inmp of fee o the lorbomed, she deifto

rapkdly o the tumpomry

: Then enly did shic vonture to arouss the snf

s forer.

—~rt
Taie.

i

sshack, Mo ostomd on bds St and Lis eyves
wlarid wildly arcumd Lim, Wiere was he ?
& -

What was he doing 7 He hooard o sweet, sil-
Pvary Voice saying s 8 Courage ! Step out on
i the fev-lank:

kand you arz aved.”” Savad b That

cto lis hoast. Summcening all his strength, he
Dwamle o bonnl upen the bank.,  The slender

2 that nad s1pperted bim sauk inte the
Pwantor ke s otons, brashied under the bottom
Pof the beaty then span out into the middie of
Ptheriver, The maan was wild with excitement -
Dhre throw Lis ars aloft ; and turned in narrow
cirenits, stampdug his foct, He seemed net to
w dils e liverer, as she stood up in the prow
o« her beat, Hix one delirious sensation was
o hivve w tirmy suppert under bim, The girl
spokv again - The lee will soon break,  Get
into wy boat and Jet us muke for the shore.™

The wan trombled ad wmurmured a fow
nuinteliigible words, s overwrougsi
gies sadd: nly collapsed, as was ta be exg
and making a f-w mechanical strides forward,
he fetl full on his face in the bottam of the
Loat. Tt was a syncape,  The givl turned her
prow and started rapidiy for shore.  The re-
unn voyage was fiur more dangerous, for she
hil o drift with the current, aid might b
Jrmimnedin by Blocks of floating ice. ButProvi-
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a f:Hew iriature, was not to alandon hier in
the wst purilons puct of ber adventure,  As
she laoked to the shore, in order to shape her
course, fhe saw the light of many torches on
the water's odge and heard the echo of wanly
voices,

“Itis my fitherand my brothers ™ thought
she, And she was right, The father and bis
xems had vitarnaed to their home from the vil-
lage of Varennes with the good news ihat less
danage then was £ ared had been done by the
ice and gverilow, But the pleasure of their
return was seon marred by the young girl's
ubsence. Where was she ? She was gone from
the fenee,  They tricked her footsteps to the
brink of the embankment. Conld ghe have
ventured down these steps? They deseended:
They ran out on the plitform, Thence hack
to'the boat-house.  The boat was gone! Ina
few minutes the whole neighbourhood was
aroused, and goon the bank was bright with
torchies.  The excitement was at its highest
when the thud of a boat war heard, un(l', full
in the circle of light, stood the apright figure
of the girl pilot, It wax Dante's Beatrice fer-
rying her burden on'the waters of Lethe! A
maoment more, and the prow graled on the
bank. The delighted futher snatched up his
daughter in his arms,

She smiled for ull answer,. . -
. “Are you not frozen?. . Are you not. ¢x-
bausted? - o L S

Alas !

haven of safety,

e srirted up as if stung by a galvanie |

expucted, s

dene that bad enabded her to gave the life of

“ My dear, my dear, what does this mean 7

" But the poor dclieate child hnd. already
fainted on his breast, - P v

Meantime, four meén had picked up the prone

i figure in the boat, and the procession agcended
! the hill to the farm-house, v -
i The reader may be anxious fo kuow the
i heroine's name,

; sShe was called Rosalba Varny,

CHAPTER 111,

THE BUREAUCRAT.

Tug Varnys were among the most ancient of
Canadinn families,  They rnked with the
first settlers of Varennes, Their genenlogy
need not be traced to Franee, for it was essen-
tielly plebeian, aud  whatever  prestige  the
name may have possessed wan derived exelu-
sively from virtues practised in the new world,
It is one of the aminlle delusions of French
Canadian familics to claim aristoeratic origing,
which the student of history lnughs at, be-
cause he kunows that only one or two renlly
noble familics settled in Capada,” This people
would be wiser to take pride in the sterling
democraey which is the best feature of their
country.

Samuel Varny, the head of the house, had,
unlike the majority of s fellow-pioneers, ae-
quired considerable wealth in veal estate. His
residence, though Lnilt after the uniform pat-
tern of ail Canadian farm-houses, betokened
more ease amd comfort than the generality of
thew, 16 was a luge stone structure with a
verandah all avound it and extensive gardens
feacing it from the outlvibng ields,
family retainad the old Nendisg simplicity of
mntiers, nd theugl atable for all theiv neigh-
boues, preferved the secluzion
their own domestio eircle.

The Canadian mathers ure provertindy pro-
tie, awd Madanie Varny was ne oXeeption.
Shie Lad given birth to =eventeen children,
seven of whom still survived, The favoeurite
awenyg tieenr, the pearl of the funily, was
Roesalba, ths subjoct of cur sketeh,

Rosalla Varny was by no neeans o faultless
Leauty, tut she had auany of the charming
taats of the nualleyed Canadian Lype. None
of your thin disphunous creatures whose iy is
a perpetual jerk and strugele after cibeet, bat
broad-shonldercd, fallechiosted, wnd with just
that amptitade of Hesh which betekens vital
development and gives teic play to the lines
and curves of boanty, withonut dwindling into
P the wrossly sensuens or grotesque.  Her hair
fwas o lighit brown and there was plenty of ite—
Done of the cheeriest sigus of frmale health and
spirit, Her oyes were dioep bine, large and
sparkling with expression. She was full of
ctivity, but lier deportment was  always
gracetul, free at once from the gawkishness of
the conntry girl, and the prim affvetation of
the urban damsel.  That she was a brave girl
wi bave already seen, Indeed, in presence of
that feat, we might have dispensed with any
detaited  deseription of her person, for a
heroing is always loveable, even independantly
of her charms.

Voo have said that though the Varnys led
rather a solitury Tife, they stoud well with
their neighlours.  This had been the case in
the past, but it was not strictly true at the
present stage of our narrative,  During the
winter that had just elupsed; political excite-
ment had been great throughout the province,
The elements were stivring which were soon to
Lrcuk ont i open insurrectien,  Not only the
lurge centres, such as Montreal, Quoebec, and
Three Rivers were agitated with the shock of
contending opinions, but  even the quiet
country places were successively eatching up
the rumour of discontent, and busying them-
selves therewith,  Of course, Varennes, from
its proximity to Montreal, was nmong the first
to 1ake part in the movoment, The wvast
majority of ity inhabitants sided with the
Upopular cause, and the fow who either held
back or pronounced against them, were already
the objects of a hidden, but not less devisive
hostility. It was only natuml that those who
had & stake in the land, who bad a reputation
of peaceiul and loyal citizenship (o maintain,
or who had aspiritions towards riking with
the legitimate Matures of the country, should
think long snd anxioualy before compromising
themaelves by participation in a movement
whose results were always, but especinlly in
its initiatory steps, extremely problematieal.
Suchmen were, of course, objects of suspicion,
Tt has heen guid that patriotism is the virtne
of the common people, not of the higher or
wealthy classes.  On the other hand, prodence
is distinetive of the latter, and is never found
among the former.  But patriotism without
prudence, i nothing worth, This, in the
opinion of mauy then and since, wus the mis-
Llake with the rebellion of 1837, Waiving the
question of its justifinbility, many believed
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conducted, -

Long before the insurrection broke out
hurcaucrat was an odious term in the cyes of
the patriots.  Whoever received that desig-
nation was effectually tabooed in hix parish,
This partially happened to the futher of
| Rosalba, Samuel Varny was suspected of
Cbiiog a ineaucerat, Fer.months the suspicion
bad been sprend, but it acquired some colonr
of consisteney nfker the following little inci-
dent.. 'Two farmers living in the neighbour-
hood bad bwen discussing \

The

pont quatling,

that it wns unwisely planned, and foolishly.

tbe politicul situa-

tion on their return from the Saturday ,i'llln'gqi
market.  The' bad rum which ' they  hag
guzzled at the different taverns on the Wiy
had rather obscured their ideas, but it excite]
their passions. ‘ h
and Samuel ?
one, : _
“Believe what 7" asked the other,

U hat e s a burenacrat T o

“Samuel iy my friend and a man of Seusa,
1 don't believe it.? ‘

“ But Loriot the inn-keeper has assured me
of it

“ Loviot Los a spite against Varny Lecauge
he always puts up at Alexis,?

# 1 shouldn't wonder, however”

How so "

“Varny is rich and is apt to put on nirs,
Then  there is ks daughter, whom e T
educated ut a convent,  She is no helilane's
duughter, but a city lady, and they tell me he
intends to send hier up to Montreal to Liirgain
for n warringe with some officer,”

aAn olcwrt” excloimed the other, with an
onth.  +*Sre here, this is too bad. 1t must Le
inquired jnte, We kre going 1o pass b fors
Varny's door. We shatl stop and spenk 1)
him.  What do you sav? v

The first speaker hesitated s litede) for, e
longing to the class of smali favmers, he folt
somewhat awed at the iden of entering 1),
mansion of the Varoys with an sceusation on
his lips, he who had rirely entered it nod
then ouly with o full sense of his inferiority,
Curiosity, however, und porhaps the ignotde
desive of L able o inculpate Varav sy
his fellow-farmers, i the odious charge wier.
ot dended,  peevaited upon b, oend b
asented,

A few moniends later, the two knoeckad un-
ecremeniously at the buck deor af the Vorgs
heuse,and, atter the taxhion of farmers, ent o d
without waiting for an answer. Phey fond
Samuel Varny in his ange kitchen, smohig:
his pipeafter the eveninmg ment, Fach tah
aseat, the more fricndly of the two, TWaaily,
amd withont auy eratorical procaition whnts .
ever, s Rid (hedr hest what be thought of the
political state of things,  Varny dared upoat
ebve nnd sehd

Do you Lelieve 47" wid

1
LR I

S 1A vou come in here expressty tooask thae
spreestion? Hlave vou no other bssine se2 5

e wmall fone v twieded Biseaposhes pishity,
Tt the otlar ot Lis g stiono s Liwdh with-
He bad evad ntly ot the be te s
of Lis Hqnor,

fRamact,” P pore sabdinsd nand
cali voies, S owe are ofd fricets, vor ko
H 1 have widressed vou Gt gmestion, i1 b -
cause I have feicmbBy rogsens for it Yo <o
T bave brovght Tuovied with uee, He is to be
Wy witness”

Varny drew ks pipe from Lie e ond v
flevted a moment, then Tooking canreagls
his interlocutor, said . ’

SWell, Tet me fivst henr yonr roao ne,
bave no donlt thex are fienely, as far o Ve
are concerned, but they may not fe o by
atl, ax 1o justily me in answering voy

SVaruy, you are aware that this s
anxious time "™ wadd the visitor,

ST know it

H Spirits are vory mucls exeited

S 80 1 pereeive)” swiling wmalic oty

FANd K every man g inter st to I pee pie
know unequivaeally how he stands

“Thut depends,”

4 How ™

" 0n what people yon mean

Why, in the first phee, vour cncemive,

YT eare nothing abont them ™

“Bat what if they should care about yer 7°

“Let them, 1 shall thank them for Qoir
politenegs.”

Y But don’t you mind their ramonrs ¢

fiNot a particle.”

“And what about yonr fricmdg?

“That is another matter,”

H8ome of them may believe those ngly
rumours.'

“Then they are not wmy friends.”

“Former fricnds become  the
enemivs.”

Y Alas! that is too true."

#Some of these have already threatoned
you."

T despire their threats

47 wo or three are very violent,”

“1 dare them,”?

As he said . this, Varny rose from his seat,
looking very stern. A great passion was
rising within him, but he contained himselt &0
far ar noL 10 betry it too openly to hig visitors,
During the foregoing dislogue, his eye bul
frequently restéd-on” Bavard, and there was
something in the fellow's manner which dis-
plensed him, It was upon him that he dis-
charged the first volley of his ill-humeur,

“ Bavard, you have not yet opencd your
lips,” said he sharply, c

The small farmer hounded on hig seat, lock-
ing puzzled and embarrassed,  The man who
i n-bully behind your back is a snesk bofore
your face,  In both cases ho is a coward,

“ Mr. Sinard brought me in here us his wit-
ness” he atlength replied with hesitation, 1
have nothing to ey’ ,

“Witness of whint 7 rejoined Varny sharply.

Bavard looked al his companion, whoe, finding
that the situation was getting nwkward, toek
upon himself to expluin s - AR
“ Tu cumo to the point at once, my friend,
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