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The “authorities” exercised n wise
dizeretion.  The placard vemained in
untouched sacredness, until My, Foller-
ion removed i, when it bhecame  too
dusky in the evening to read it

Me. Fullerton, then, was in earunest.
Heart, hand, liberty and life, Mr. Ful-
lerton meant revolution, and we must
admit that for any government he was,
loeally, 1 dangerons man,  Tho Mabeus
Corpus Act had not yet been suspended,
or things might have come ecasicr to
the guardiang of “order.” My, FFuller-
ton might in such case have been seized,
thongh he were loyal as a pensioner on
the Crown.  Ilow was he to be stopped,
and handeufed, according to law ?

My, Baring is ““ the man in the gap;"”
but Mr. Buring had more than one
reason for at least making a visit to Mr,
Fulierton,

Whether the visitor whom Mr. Bar-
ing had been communing with mention-
ed Mr, Fullerton’s name, we have no
way of discovering: but, cortain-it is,
that a few days after, Mr. Baring ap-
peared ut Mr. Fullerton’s pleasant resi-
dence, and had himself formally an-
nounced.

¢ Mr. Baring of the Crag,”
servant.

“Mhe d——Iake bim I" inferiorly, and
uncharitably, answered Mr. Fullerton.

“0Oh, one of the patriots ! My, Tul-
lerton said loudly to his son. “Send
him up,” added he.

And, behold, My. Baring enters the
drawing-room—a quaint-old apartment
with & ‘monkish light fulling upon
ancient furnitnre, that is rich® in spite
of itself, and tells of happiness where
there is display.

“Welcome, sir; welcome, Mr. Bar-
ing,” cried the proprietor of Castle
Fullerton.

“Thank you. I quite expected from
your patriotism the reception of an old
friend. You know me, Mr. Fullerton ?"

“Well, I should sny, I do. - You are
ealled * the Captain,' 1 think?”

“Quite right, Mr, Fullerton. I am
for good or evil, that man. I have come
{0 you on most. important business, and
my timo in this part-of the country
‘wust be short." ,

“Ah 1" said Mr. Fullerton.

_Mr. Baring heve:whispe - 1 very low
anto My, Fullerton’s enr.

said the

It was that|

‘“one. of ours” was oulside the door,
a brave fellow whom he would not

think of introducing without Mr. Ful-:

lerton’s leave,
Mr. Fullerton at onco rang for the
servant; and dirceted that Mr. Charles

Buring's friend should be sent up stairva.”

So he was ; and the enthusiastic Mr.
Fulferton bade him “welcome 7 Nevor-
theless, Mr. Fallerton remarked that,
coming up the voom, the friend of Mr,
Baring had a very measured tread, and
that ho had unnecessurily shortened his
fine dark hair, and viewed Mr. JFullerton
and the drawing roem, as if he had been
looking for something “lost or mislaid.”

Mr, Baring in due lime opened his
mission or missions. ‘This was, “his
friend, Mardyke," he said, *“and the
“chief’ and the whole organization had
unlimited faith in him.”

“No doubt,” said Mr. Tallerton.

“Then, my friend I” said Baring, “we
wiunt o arm the country immediately.”

My, Fullerton listened,

“You lknow, brother, Baring con-
tinued, “that I am heir to four thou-

sand a year, and that the ‘ governor’ is

over seventy.”
“T have heard something like that.”
“Well, brother, were I Lo lose the whole

cstate—were I obliged (o sell every sod

-—our hrothers must be armed.”

Mr. Fullerton still'listened.

“ T am going to make you a proposal.
It is morally impossible that my gov-
ernior can live more than six months, I

will draw upon you for £500 at
six months, and take up “the" bill
when it becomes due. We will buy

arms for every penny of it.

“Well, Mr, Baring, what is the ob-
ject of buying the arms?”

“The object! Why, the object for
which you are known to have defied
death a-few days ago, and the object for
which a nation's heart is beating—Na-
tional ITndependence, sir!” warmly con-
cluded Baring.

¢ Iear, hear!” cried Baring’s friend.

“1 have never ‘done’ a-bill in my
life,” answered Mr. Fullerton. * And
I certainly—even if I had done bills—

would not do one to. purchase. arms. -

Hal hal pardon me—"

“I fear you do not trust me Mr, Full-

erton!”
My,

Pullerton glanced around 'the




