682

“Why., Lud,” said Maleolm, ‘‘the date
is five years belind, man.”’
‘“We aré not in a position to pick our

bauwpers,” Ludw’z retorted; ‘“‘and this
can be eaeily changed.”
“Right you are,”” spoke up amother

man. ‘“Just clap a seven over that two
and the job’s done, eh ?”

Again ther2 was hilarious amusament
and Tudwig Wideman was deputed to
have the needed alteration made.

A bustle outside diverted theattention
ot the bullet-moulders; and a man, great-
ly excited, rushed fa pell-mell.

“Boys,”" he cried, “we are to organize
and fall in to-night. Doctor Rolph Lhas
gent word from the Executive by young
Wright to Gibson’s, that the Government
is aroused and arming; and a warrant
has been issued for the arrest of William
Lyon Mackenzie.”

_‘““Where s he?’ Where I8 Wright?”
a dozen shout together.

“Gone on to notify Sam L.ount at Hol-
land Landing. Mackenz)2 is wanted and
no, owe knows his whereabouts.”

At this anexpected imtelligence, three
or four of the triamgulators who were
unarmed dephrted to provide themselves
with weapons, and Ludwiz Wideman left
with Malcolm to have Mistress Maciver
sew the higher digit on the flag.

“Will T stiteh 1£? No i” sententious-
ly said Malco'm’s mother, when th2 sub-
ject ‘had been broached. “Ye hae taen
the banper o’ a losin’ caus2: an’ ye may
thank the guid I.ord if ye come out o’ this
ame With hale sking an’ unthrangzit n>cks.”

“Mother, what makes you say such
gloomy thimgs ?”’ expostulated Malcolm.
“We're for the freedom of the people; and
w2 strive-to thwart the machinations of
a tyrannical Family Compact Govern-
ment,”"* : .

“An’ rin fornent the law o' the A’-
michty, wi' your uncouth bits o' pikes an’
blunderbusses—ah, lads, I ken mair than
ye'll be takin’ oot w¥ & sma’ tooth-comb.
Bidwell was defeated at the elections wi’
yon flag, an’st il becomps ye tae tak' a
staun beneath a losin’ drape. X tell ye
amce malr 'll no’ sawonn seven.”

Maleolm managed to induce his gister
to make the alteratiom, and with Ludwig

repalred to David Gibson’s hous:. Here
the altered motto was paraded.
‘““Are you mot compunctious about

bringing Mr. Bidwell’s name into the
undertaking against his will 2! Mr. Gib-
son enquired: with some concern.

‘““Never fear, Mr. Gibson,”" Lud merrily
ejaculated ; “Mr. Bidwell should be a
‘rebel’ if he I8 hot cme. But, because he
has not consented to jo'm with us, I rhall
take care that this flag falls imnto no re-
creant hands. He who takes bt kills me
first !

The clattering hoofs of a rapidly ap-
proaching horse echoed from the north-
ward. Nearer and nearer It came, until
young Wright, who had sped on to Sam
lL.ount’s forge earlier in the evening, pull-
ed up his foam-flecked steed ‘before the
expectant party.

‘“What mnews ?”
greeting.

“I.ount has started for the rendezvous
with a goodly gang of men. Has Maec-
kenzie turned up yet ?” Wright said and
asked,

“No," rejolned David Gibson ; and, af-
ter some further codsultat’'on, Wright tore
away toward Toronto to raport to Dr.
Rolph. -
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The no'se of the hoofs of theideparting
emissary’s animal had hardly "died away,
when ‘‘clopp, clopp,” came reverberat-
ing along the highway oncemore from the
way of Holland Landing. Thera was a
breathlgss wait of a few minutes, and
pudgy little William Lyon Mackenzie came
scuttling imto their midst.

“What’s up, what's up ?” he queried
in a fluster, glancing about at the
plainly apparent bustle.

“The country, sir,”" said Malecolm Mae-
iver, lacomically.

David Gibson told the little agitator
that the Government had at last aroused
from their lethargy, had begun to mobil-
ize the militia, and had issued a twarrant
for the arrest of the chief Imsurzent him-
seli—acecompanted by the offer of $2,000
for his capture.

“Do you mean me, Gibson ?" Macken-
zie demanded.
“Aye, aye: and if you’ll take my ad-

vice, you'll mak? double-quick tim2 across
the border imto Yankee Land, while your
skull and skim are whole.’

“Tut, tut, I tear no warrant! I’ll stay
with my followers to the last I’ Mackenzie
shouted pompously, and waddled around
trying to strut, and pounded his chest
viclously—muech to the elation of the as-
sembly.

“To horse, then,” cried Gibson: ‘“and
let us away to Montgzomery's Tavern, or
Lount, and his men will be there Defore
us.”’

“No i"* yelled Mackenzie, crimsoning
with choler: “I set the time of attack
for the might of September seventh, and
not one iota shali that date be budged!”

“ Doctor Rolph has misled us, you
know very well, Mackerzie,”” imsisted Gib-
gon ; ‘“‘and now Ut would be insanity to de-
lay wur operations.”

Eventually, though still fuming, Mac-
kenzie was convinced, and a start was
made south alonz Yomge street toward
Montgomery'y Tavern.

A wnarrative is mot needed to depict
the otcurrences of the exasperating days
that intervened between thls Sunday and
the sevemth of December of that year. His-
tiorbans have already and often, graphical-
1y described ‘the premature outbreak of
the TUpper Canadian Rebellion, and the
disastrous after-efiects on the final sue-
cess of ‘the daring, but misled insurgents.

Bright and early on the morning of
the eeventh, the ill-armed strivers {or con-
stitutional liberty were warned that a
body of gaily-caparisoned troops and mil-
itia, with flags flying, bayonmets glit-
tering, and bands playing war-like airs,
was on i{ts way north from Torontoi
Loath ito believe §t, the ‘‘rebels’” -were
at length compelled to do so by the act-
ual appearance of the Government’s van
on the summit of n distant hill.

“Heigh, ILud,” said Maleoln Maciver,
addressing Wideman, what do you think
is the latest ?”

“The royal troops ars om us, ¢h, Mal-
colm ?”°

““No ; better than that, Lud.” .

“What ?”

“Mackenzie has asked me to place a
horge, ready saddled and bridled, on the
next cross-road north., He expects de-
feat, T guess, and I8 shrewd enough to
be prepared for flight.

Ludwig laughed, and soon increas-
ed his merriment ; for the attacking sol-
diers had planted o cannon and had sent
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a ball crashing through the WO"‘”:
gldes of the tavern—mueh to the &I
comfiture of the rebels within, who PO*"
ed forth like a swarm of terrified
withowt waiting for ai repetition of st
doge, and sought shelter in the adjac®’
woods. -

Ludwig carrled the “Bidwell’ bg;%
ner; amnd, waving it vigorously, h® i
horted in steatorian tomes his comrd
to rally. ;

“Shoot that imam ! roared an (vffi"
cer who rode well forward'm the atts
ing force.

Wideman heard the order, but heﬂ‘”;e
funched. Tluttering the banner gall
ly aloft, he cheered for Camada hi¢ ﬂati
land, @and the freedom of her people.

“Cr-r-rang ! came from revera] rifle’ -
the ranks of the loyalists and, with & o
of : “My God! For Canada ! Iudw”
Wideman reeled, and fell into the nrmztd
Malcolm Maciver, who had just retur
after attending to Mackenzie’s aes™
about the horse. Brave Ludw.Z Wd
shot through the brain. His soul hﬁo,
gone up with the departing wreaths
smoke from the cruel rifles.

Rushing up, the soldiery scized
flag, and made a prieoner of Malcolm-
was caught red-handed bearing 8™
agamst his sovereign; his gun Wasoi
his hamd: so he was thrown imto &%
at .Toronto.

Migtress Maciver and Maggie wept P
terly when they learned of Ludwig's ¥
lent and untimely death and Malcolm
jncarceration. It whks a tedious 0%
that elapsed before Malcolm was brol
to trial. The two women toved into !
clty, to be nearer; and, asoften ns tbe!

ere allowed, they visited him and
allthey could to alleviate his misery. H
mother did not upbraid him.

Cold Winter had tightened his rost!
bands wbout yielding Nature, and sub®
Spring had once more loosened them t¥
the voluptuous Dame might revel in t
toxie tramce of Summer, befora Macive
prison-doots were flung ajar and he W’
allowad again to tread the earth a m:‘i
though fearfully altered man. Often
he vowed in the silent gloom of his
to avenge the death of Ludw.g W xdem’“
and now he reiterated the oath with €A%
tic emphasis before his mother ang
sister. They were appalled. )

“Ye hae no ca’ tae add tae your ’3‘;‘;
Malcolm, wi’ makin' siccan oaths. G""' o
bae wark, an’ gi's thae memories awds
said hi;s miothar; “it’ dae ye hae guid
brool * that style, laddie.”

Maleolm conceded only half of his m"th
er’s desire. He laboured willingly,
cont'mually harboured an intense W
for vengeance; and resolved . some
to have it. ol

Meanwhlle his employer despatch®
him ‘to opem a branch business at
royal, western city of Guelph. sport
after his arrival there, Maloolm was®
ting in the reading-room of his BP
and overheard some men discussing
battla of Montgomery’s Tavern. I
soon apparent they were not “rebel’” ®
pathisers. 3

“A Tots o those ragamuftms w

killad thait day,” said one.

“No; only one Insurgent lost M8 1“
interjected warmly a man sitting & ’g&
apart, who had not hitherto spoked-
was a fierce-faced, weather-tanned
with iron-grey locks, and had a pec
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