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By WILLIAM CHARLES McKINNON,

AUTHOR OF ““'ST. CASTINE,”” A LEGEND OF CAPE BRETON, &C.

~—te—— From my very birth -
My soul was drunk with love, which did pervade
And mingle with whate’er I saw on earth ;—
Of objects all inanimate I made
. Idols. and out of wild and lonely flowers,
4 nd rocks, whereby they grew, a paradise;
Where I did lay me down within the shade
Of waving trees, and dream’d uncounted hours,
Though [ was chid for wandering ; and the wise
Shook their white, aged heads o’er me, and said,
Of such materials wretched men were made.
And such a truant boy would end in woe.’’

Tue ProrHECY OF DANTE.

VOLUME II.
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. ELBRIDGE GERRY FULLER. ) _ o
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THE CANADIAN LEAGUE.

CHAPTER I.

THE POWER OF ENOWLEDGE.

Bovorrre himself was now deadly pale, and slightly agita-
#d. He drew forth from his pocket a sheet of paper,and
Haced it on the table beside the inkstand, as if for the pur- "
;"U ose of taking notes. He then locked all the doors, and ap-
-"‘”" oached St. George. Placing his finger on the forehead of
he latter, he said to him, * You are still deaf ?”

f The latter gazed at him vacantly, but made no reply.—
Mleanwhile Edmund Rodolphe stood in the middle of the
artment, as if spell bound, until the return of his enchant-
#&. When the latter again approached him, he appeared all
‘Mttentive, and stood as if waiting his commands:

§ “Now,” said the Biologist, «I wxsh you to answer me
fuly, and speak low ”

i “ Who are you ?”

t “I am Edmund Rodolphe—but I am known by the name
28 Ferrars.” :




assumed that name.”
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« And how long have you borne the latter name ?”

“ Since my return to this city.”

“ Then you have been in this city before ?”

“] wasborn in it, and I left it when about sixteen years. "
age.”

¢« And what other name have you borne ?”

Edmund shuddered, and replied not. - ?

« Spealk !” cried his Inquisitor, pointing his forefinger :
his forehead, “speak! I will it!” :

“I have borne the name of Julian Erleloff.”

“ And what recollections are coupled with that name ?”

“T dare not breathe them aloud.”

“ Then whisper, what character you assumed when y; :

He bent down his head, and the other with pallid lips, ar -
the sweat trickling from his brow, stooped forward, and whi
pered in his ear. ‘

« Ah,” said the Biologist, drawing his breath between b
shut teeth, with a whistling sound, when his brother h:
concluded, ¢ wait a moment”—he bent over-the table, a
traced a few lines on the paper before him. He again ca
fronted his victim—

“ And what other name have you ever been known by!
he resumed. o )

Edmund paused. “Henry Beauchamp,” he said, “but
have borne many names—but they are of little importance.

« And what did you represent when you bore this appell -
tion ?” .

« A man of fortune, traveling for pleasure.”

« Where was it ?”

“In England.”

“ How did you acquire that fortune ?”

«In the manner I have already described to -you, and durix;
the time I bore the cognomen of Erleloff.”
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¢ Ha, yes ! well, what object had you in view, in returning
!lo Canada ?”
1 years. « Revenge and ambition.”
i .« On whom did you wish to become revenged ?”.
“On all!”
« On all—but all had not rendered themselves sub]ects to
your vengeance. Myself for instance ?” ‘
“ You ?—you had rendered yourself obnoxious by having
thwarted me in my ambition.”
¢ « And why did the whole- population come within the

i
e #weeping effects of your revenge.”
hen y- # « Because they are all a set of reptiles—because they had

#rampled on me when I was already in the dust, and I re-
lips, ar : Jprned armed with power, determined to crush them lower
nd wh; han they crushed me. I was going to make them- the tools

# work out my own ends—for by elevating me, I intended
veen ey should give me the power of depressing them.”
her b, 3 “And you did not contemplate revenging yourself on all in
ble, ar e same manner ?”
in co 3 Oh, no—some I intended to sacrifice at once by summary'

Mpeans—others I intended to make the tools of my ambition.”
m byl 8 “« What was the aim of that ambition ?” ‘

% “1Iintended to raise myself to power—it mattered not by.
¢ but X hat means, or by what name I wielded that power—presi-
rtance. “Sent—king—dictator—it availed not.”
appelk .4 The sweat now rolled from the elder brother’s face as well

Qs from his victim’s. ¢ And who were these parties you in-

@nded sacrificing 2 he asked. '

.4 « Fergusson and a few others.”
« Then you have accomplished your object wnh regard to
ergusson, and intend deserting him ?” .
durin ‘8 “Ido. He shall hang.”

VOL. I R
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] “ Very well. Now with regard to the circumstance of your ;
marriage. What mystery is there connected with that ?” ‘
At this question the victim was again violently agitated.

et i,

1 . He looked like a person suffering the agonies of a horrible § «F
é dream, and unable to wake. : «A
, “ The mystery attached to my marriage,” he repeated; “I %19 so ¢
cannot reveal 1t—-1t is of no consequence. kil tw
éﬁ « Of vital consequence,” said Rodolphe, the elder, pa.ssmg o «]
; his hand before his face. “ Speak! I will it!” @ Gover
?, «I will tell you,” said Edmund, !Fembhng all over. * While ;igusso.
X under the name of Erleloff, I once plundered a ship in which “§and-pr
i, were a youth and his father, a gray-headed old man; both ‘Rhis neg
4 ~ were murdered and thrown overboard. In my travels after- 2 «wAl
3 wards, I fell in love with'a Miss Wentworth. I married her, "_ e, ho
; and shortly after this event, she related to me her history, 3 da)phe
3 whence I found that this old man and his son were her father “It
g and brother. I don’t know the reason, but I detest her ever. ': “« He
g since.” ‘34 “Re
5 « Has she dlscovered this 2” 4his cuf.
y «I fear so. She found a locket among some of my things, ¥ The
and heard me mutter in my sleep—and although she does 3 egards
not, I believe, imagine me the murderer, yet she thinks I was ‘$rom hi
. in some mysterious manner connected with it.. I conclude ';e plot
_this' from .the fact -that young .Wentworth penetrated the # «“Itw
i secret, and told me of it this morning.” # «Th,
“«¢ And you silenced him forever 2 asked Rodolphe, shud- @ouble-c

dering, for he had not suspected Edmund of kés murder. “Freacher
The answer was given in a low whisper. '« But the charge #
has been fastened on another, you say ;—whn is that other ?” Brasted w
A young man named Gerard.” 3
«Is he also an enemy of yours 2 :
“ He is'no friend. . But he is a worth]ess creature, and . B
neither his friendship or enmity are of any consequence.” ‘

;“v
]
£

ul
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our | And with regard to Colonel Moodie, was lie one of those
ed.
ible 3

 turned to Canada.”

¢ He was.” . } )

- ‘# «And how did you execute your vengeance on him, so as
“I %10 so cunningly throw the guilt upon Fergusson, and thereby
M kill two birds with one stone ?”

“‘@Governor and give information. Meantime I ordered Fer-

~4and prevent him from reaching his destination—or on pain of
his neglecting, we should all be betrayed and executed.”
§ “Ah,” said Rodolphe, “that is all right. Now answer

alphe were brothers 2

“It was revealed to me by Ferousson.”

o« How came e to know it 2

3« Rodolphe told him his whole history one mght, whlle in

. Ils cups.”

gs, 4 The Biologist started. “Ha!” he exclalmed,v “then as

ses fegards Fergusson let things take their course. And it was

-as %rom him also,” continued- Rodolphe, “that you dxscovered

1de .Hhe plot which had been formed to sacrifice you 2”

ihe ¢ «It was!” answered Edmund. ‘
& «The -traitor . exclaimed the elder Rodolphe—* the

'd- Qouble-dyed traitor '—but let him suffer the penalty of his

N reachery. But,’f he continued mentally, ¢ what a miscreant -

‘ge % this man! The blackest dyes of hell are spotless con-

‘?’i rasted with him ! Then aloud—* And who was the man

hat last night promised to betray you to William Rodolphe ¥

@ “I, myself,” answered Edmund. , :

nd 8-« Yourself! Ha'! then that accounts for the strangeness of

hat mysterious individual knowing all relating to my history.

I

§% -

i enemies you intended revenging yourself upon, when you re--

« betrayed the plot to him and offered to guide him to the

'_,;;gusson, who was my junior ‘in the Fraternity to waylay .

me, how did you ascertain the fact, that you and leham Ro-
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Well and ‘what are your intentions toward this William Ro- ", f:;?t
dolphe now 2 ‘ " Th

« Now 2—I have no pamcular intentions towards him, ex- hour

cept to make him useful to me.” W thatr

, “ Useful to you,” repeated the mten'ogator, looking sur- B hadr
 prised ; ¢ then you do not entertain sanguinary intentions 3 Edmt
towards him ?”. & it was
| * Oh, no—he is my brother, and I rather like him than B e str
" otherwise. -I shall trust him with nothing relating to me,3 all arc
but merely-cause him to aid me in my purposes; and if ever§ change
I obtain power and I find him true to me, and that his ambition § aveng.
does not interfere with mine, I will sustain him.” E and-rbn
- “Then he was not one marked out by you as a victim ?” & su
«.Qh, no—possibly h¢ may have been, in the first instance, | frontin.
- but when I found him to be my brother, and how readily he The
agreed to be friends with me, all thoughts-of-a deadly naturel y Loq

towards him immediately vanished. " Besides, the same par-§ tance

‘ties who despised and trampled upon me, did the same by 4
him—we both, in infancy, drank of the same bitter cup of
want and obloquy together,and I intend that we both in man-}
hood shall drink the same cup of revenge together.” 4
“Ah,” exclaimed William Rodolphe; wiping his brow, «|3
did not expect to hear this from him—there may be hopes o

_ him yet! And -what are your, plans with regard to tb. :

« As circumstances may ditect. - There is no.man living}
" with sufficient sagacity to determine a precise track and follov]
it out. As cifcumstances occur, so must I avail myself of
them ; as difficulties arise so must [ remove -them.”
« And you would not scruple at taking life, if you consxd
* ered such to'be one of these obstacles 2”
@rtamly not. I do not take hfe, mark you, for the pur
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pose of-glutting a blood-thirsty disposition, but merely, as you

& say, because it is an obstacle in my way.”

There was now a pause. What a change the last half
hour had wrought in the relative condition of the parties in

8 that room. From being the “ master-spirit of the storm,” he

had become a mere child. A few moments ago, and it was
Edmund Rodolphe who spoke in the stern tone of command—
it was at his frown that his antagonist trembled—it was by
the strength of his superior genius that he ruled the spirits of
all around him-——but now it was at William’s. Lo! the
change wrought by a magic science ! There stood the mighty
avenger—the self-confiding and haughty ambidexter—the wily
and matchless conspirator, spell-bound and powerless before
the superior influence of the stern magman who stood con-
fronting him exultmtrly

The latter was about to interrogate him further, when a
hurried step came to the door, and ‘a voice demanded admlt-

‘& tance

Lo

3
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CHAPTER II.

FERGUSSON AND THE MAGICIAN.

“Will all great Neptune’s ocean wash this blood

Clean from my hands ? * No! this my hand will rather
The multitudinous seas incarnadine

And make their green all red "—MAcBETH. At

) : ) him t¢

WaEN Fergusson discharged his piece, it fell from his hands, -8 place, -
and in the agony of his terror, he knew not what had been 3 ;icclf t
- the result of his shot.. He saw the flash, and heard the re- 3§ 4 of I
port, and instantly after a confused tumultuous sound, like 4 (o his

. many voices mingled together. When he ventured to open occﬁrre
his eyes, he saw a black horse before him, plunging violently, 38 ;ple to
and the body of a man prostrate on the ground. He looked being fc
round for his companion—he was gone. “Fool that Tam!” % o mur
he exclaimed, « why do I remain, and expose myself to de- ‘8 {he hou
tection,” and saying which, he sprang into the surrounding 4 so he re
. brushwood, and rushed forward, without regard to whither he § pod4 he
- was going, as if the avenger of blood had been behind hit_ﬁ. 3 colleagu
Through thickets, through swamps, over morasses, and bar: nity, Re
rens, on he went, in his headlong career—neither caring or 38 114 fina

‘knowing whither. " But he flew on in vain; that which he 2 tears.

‘thought to shun, still stuck to him with leech-like tenacity— § person [
it had fastened its fangs in his heart—it was the demon 8 .clebrate
Thought, B feat wou
At length he paused. Wearied, pantmg, and wet Wlth per- B of eliciti
spiration, he stopped, and for the first time looked- around him. B o0 his -
He was in the middle of a wide barren; the’h@gwlzon was B0 what -

skirted with low brushwood and he was utterly unable to

their stre:
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form a conjecture as to his whereabouts. He sat down on a
rock beside him, and looked fearfully in all directions. Ev-
ery breath of wind that swept by, he mistook for the voice of
an officer—every bush around him, he imagined a pursuer—
he was fairly frantic. In his particular instance, the truth of
the Universalist doctrine, regarding every crime producing its
own punishment, so far as reflection and remorse goes, was
fully verified—and his agony was, for the time, almost that
# of the damned.

At length it occurred to his mind that it would not do for
him to remain there. That, to become benighted in such a
-4 place, and be forced to go prowling about for shelter, would of
itself be sufficient to excite suspicion, and that the best meth-
od of preventing such from falling on him, would be to return
4 to his usual pursuits, and act as if nothing extraordinary had
occirred. Then he thought of the impossibility of his being
% able to appear calm and unconcerned—and the bare idea of
2 being forced to listen to, and join in conversation regarding
‘% the murder, frightened him beyond measure. Then he cursed

i so he reflected that it was the only resource left him, and that
A had he neglected, Moodie would have betrayed himself and
- 4 colleagues. This led him to curse afresh Ferrars, the Frater-
@ nity, Republicanism, and all connected with his misfortune,
# and finally, his surcharged feelings found relief in a flood of
# tears. None but Atlas could have lifted the world. Any

celebrated character, who should have attempted a similar
IR feat would have been crushed beneath its weight, and instead
of eliciting sympathy, would have drawn forth but laughter
for his attempt. - Little men should confine themselves only
to what they can compass, and never make an effort beyond
their strength. This applies equally well with respect to men

§ the hour in which he engaged in it—immediately on doing

i person possessing a less portion of physical strength than this k
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. of weak minds, as bodies—they should never commence . an g
undertaking, for which, from the peculiar construction of their ;28
mind they are incapacitated. '

After spending an hour or two in unavaﬂmg Tegrets, out %
fugitive arose, and began to think of the best method of re-
‘gaining the road which he had left. This was now no eas
matter, for in his headlong flight he had paid very little atten- ;3
tion to the particular course which he was pursuing, and had ;
now not the slightest idea with regard to the direction in 3§

- which the town lay. However, as there was a necessity for ;
his doing something, he began to retrace his steps, but not
with the same rapidity as before.

He had not 'gone 100 yards, when he observed a man run-
ning after him. Predisposed as his mind was to imagine
himself pursued, he immediately conceived the idea that ‘the 8
person behind was a law officer charged with his arrest, and* :

under the influence of that idea, his hair was erect, and in-
creasing his pace to.a run, he began clearing the ground as g c1%¢"
rapidly as when he first sat out in his flight. ' The man be- he.svm
hind, who had also lost his way, and wished to obtain direc- gpgant
tions from Fergusson regarding it, now quickened his pace, 28 But
and not content with that, halloed after our hero to stop.‘ heuh,e::
‘But instead of this having the desired effect, it only tended to @°"® ®
, increase the fugitive’s speed, for it-confirmed his first su peveral
plcxons with regard to the character of his _pursuer. . : he foar
Panting, sweating, and staggering with exhaustion, he; ottage
rushed on, till at length, gaining sight of the main road,.and " ™°
looking round, and finding his pursuer had disappeared, he As kb
once more breathed freely. But he was terribly spent. He t‘msed,c
"had not proceeded along the road very far, when he saw a L. -
person standing before him, at the distance of five or six hun-§ this
dred yards, and some dark object extended at his feet. [n-f ::;IZ?

stmctlvely he stopped. This mammate object, appeated to be



& convulsive shudder crept through his frame. But no, it
# could not very well be him, for this was not the épot where
Moodie fell—it was nearer to the city.. Presently, he -ob-
served the man before him stoop down, and take up the corpse,
for such it was, and with much difficulty drag it to a cotiage,
which stood in a field at some distance from the road. Now
was his chance to pass, and availing himself of it, he walked
A8 rapidly forward, until he arrived at the spot where the corpse
“fhad been lying. There was a pool of coagulated blood, and
®the marks of footsteps. in the road, as if a great crowd had
been recently on the spot. He turned sick at the sight;
“this must be my victim,” he thought—* the horse has car-,
iried him thus far towards the city before he fell ; that must
Bhave been the way of it.” Concluding from this that the
oad would soon be beset with parties in search of the assas-
sins, he began to think.that he bad better discover some less

in
1 as Jrequented route -to the city, and immediately after, hearing
be- khe sound of horses’ feet behind him, it decided him, and he

“#pgain took to the fields.

But the Toute was circuitous and dxﬂ'icult—:md at length,
he. heat of the sun, his fears, and the fatigue he had under-
pone, all combined to overcome him, and after wandering about
beveral hours, with his eyes bloodshot, his lips parched, and
he foam standing in his mouth, he advanced to the door of a
ottage for the purpose of demanding a drink of water, and a
‘Wew moments’ rest.

i As be did so, he heard the sound of voices within. He
@baused, for the tones of one of the speakers was familiar to
him,  Stealthily creeping up to the window, he looked in.
By this time, the voices had ceased, but the sight that met his
yiew was so surpassing strange, that he stood spell-bound, and

hnable to move ; and determined to gratify his curiosity, even
: VOL. IL .2
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& a human body. “Can it be Moodie ?” he thought, while a_

i
£
L
‘L
ot
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touching it, and his countenance. exhibiting that peculiar ex-

" mind, stood a young man, whose very being seemed wound

‘heard but their deep drawn and heavy breathing, and the

should he compromise his safety, he remained motionless at
the window, scarcely daring to breathe. '

He beheld within, a young woman, of great beauty, sitting
rigid and still; her face pale, and every feature in that state
of placid repose, which characterizes the cold unchanging
beauty of the marble Venus. Her eyes were closed, and her
lips slightly parted, diselosing her white and even teeth
beneath their ruby barriers. :

Beside her, his hands outstretched above her head, but not “r
pression, denoting the intense earnestness or abstraction of the 8 T, ex
turn tc

On
$§ Rodolf
& ing his
§ to the
E taken [
E recollec
feel a =
i come.”

} magic .

and the

powers
 latter, w
The €
48 was sor
¥ looked a
28 ing his .
ogist at

B Ama
He spok.
 the sign;
“ Ah”;

up and absorbed in the unhallowed rite which he was per-
forming. Intense silence reigned within; nothing could be

whole scene looked like the performance of some of those
dark, forbidden rites, practiced by the Magicians and Necro-
mancers of old. )
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CHAPTER III.

THE BROTHERS RECONCILED.
“Is not my arm of all-sufficient length,” &c.—KiNe RicmaArp II

To explain the mystery attached to this scene, we must re-
£ turn to the point at which we left our story at chapter I.
f  On hearing the step which came to the door, William
§ Rodolphe suddenly paused in his operations, and rapidly pass-
8 ing his hand before St. George, as' well as his brother, he said
to the latter, “ You have now forgotten every thing that has
E taken place in this room since I entered it. You may try to
& recollect, but you cannot recall a single circumstance. You
feel a strong attachment towards me which nothing will over-
g come.” Then passing his hands upwards, he pronounced the
3 magic words, “all right!” and in a moment both St. George
and the younger Rodolphe stood possessed of all their mental
powers ; a confused vague feeling hung over the mind of the
latter, which he could not analyze—but this was all.

The elder Rodolphe then observed to his brother that there
was some one at the door seeking admittance. The latter
§ looked at him stupidly and vaguely in reply, till comprehend--
8 ing his meaning, he bid the person outside ¢ome in, the Biol-
8 ogist at the same moment, unturning the bolt.
B A man dressed in the ordinary Canadian costume entered
He spoke not, but going up to Edmund Rodolphe, he made
 the signal of the League.

¢« Ah,” said Edmund, responding by a similar sign,  you

Y
M
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o

are a member of the Fraternity. Well, what do you want ? "3
speak—these are all friends here.” :

<] want assistance,” said the man, “to ald in the escape of
one of the League, who has been arrested for having com-
mitted a meritorious act.”

«“ Ah; and why do you come to me ?”

¢“ Because Edmund Ferrars is all powerful, and if he can-
not aid one, who can? Beside, I was ordered to come to
you.”

¢ Yes—yes,” said Rodolphe, evidently gratified; ¢ well,
what offence has the party committed 2 Be quick—my time §
is precious.” ) "

¢ He has slain a Government official.”

¢ Oh, is that all?” said Edmund, with a sneer— never-
theless it was rash—it might lead to some premature. step.
‘Who is the party slain 2” ~

¢« Colonel Moodie,” answered the man. 4

¢« Ah, indeed! ” cried Rodolphe, starting; “and who the
devil could have sent you to me ?” . :

“ A man named Simms. I was working in the jail-yard
when he was brought in; he made me the sign in passing.
I waited till I got an-opportunity to find my way to his cell,
and speak to him.  He at once told me that he committed the
crime, and asked me if I would aid him in his escape; Itold g
him that it was not my daty. Very well, said he, there is i
only one person sufficiently powerful to. aid me in this strait, §
that is Edmund Ferrars; but I am afraid to write to him for
fear the letter might be lost; but go you to him. and tell him §
of the circumstance, and my name, if he asks it, and let him }
advise me how I am to act. So having told you this, I have
acquitted inyself of the charge.”

“ Very faithfully,” said Rodolphe, “and very judiciously
on the part of Simms,” he muttered. ¢ That will do,” he



ndded, to the man ; « I will effect his release—take no farther
rouble about the matter ; you have done your share.”

“ But will you save him ?”
« Have I not said it 2. 'What more do you want.”

HWdenly recollecting himself, he turned ‘and said, « Oh, there is
another thing. A prisoner, who told me his name was Ge-
rard, also charged with murder, overheard Simms mention
fyour name, and understanding that I was coming to you, im-

21, iplored of me to request you to visit him in prison, as his

ne afety in a great measure depended on it.”

« Ah, Gerard, too—very well, that will do,” said Rodo]phe,
fwaving his hand to the man, who again saluting those in the
>r- “a#room, departed.

p- When he had gone, the latter walked once or twice.across
aithe room, as if trying to collect his thoughts. «I must go
and see those parties,” he said, ‘or some mischief may oc-

1e Z8cur. = Simms may blab, if he thinks he has been deserted.—

. 8By the bye, St. George, we shall not be able to put that plan

«d of ours into execution immediately. Return in about two,

hour’s time, and we will see then what is to be done.” His
eye then fell upon his brother ; he looked at him with a puz-
“Wzled expression ; “By the bye, Rodolphe,” he said, «I can-
ot for the soul of, me remember what it was we were last
§t: king about, when that fellow mterrupted us. D—-niit,
WMy memory seems to play me false, some how, I don’t know
: what our conversation was about. One thing I know, that
F we had become friends, and. agreed from henceforth to be
3 swom brothers, but d——n me, if I remember any thing else.”
“'There is very little else to remember,” said the elder
Rodolphe, «I came with the intention of sending you on a
mission to Washmgton—you declined going, from some sus-

picions which had arisen in your mmd then, on your in-
VOL. 1L 2%
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The man bowed, and was about going out, when, as if sud-_

JCa—
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- become friends.”

forming me of the fact of our. relationship, we consented to;

«Oh, true, true,” said Edmund, whose tboughts were busy
attemptmg to recall the events which had transpired, but the!
more he reflected, the more vague became his reflections
the more he gazed on the subject, the more- it clouded his
" gaze. :

« Well,” said St. George, seizing hxs hat, « as for me, I
suppose I sgall not be wanted for the next two ‘hours—till 8
then, Messrs. Rodolphe, good morning ;” so saying he went;
out, :

-« What is your opinion regarding that youth?” asked the;
elder Rodolphe, when he had gone out.’ ' -
~ « That he possesses great energy, courage, and a certainifihe Lea
eccentric genius which runs to waste because it has no aim.”

“ Watch him closely,” said the elder, * for if you do not,;
he will, one day, outstrip us all.” )

Edmund laughed. “I do not fear that,” he said, «1I have '
St. George pretty well under my thumb. But,” he continued
. I'must hasten to the jail—I must not lose sight of Fergu
son, or in a moment of terror or pique, he might revenga
himself by betraying us all.” ) ;

¢« Then you do not intend to sacrifice him 2

« Intend to sacrifice him 2—did we not agree to save hi
- He is not to be deserted.”

' Oh, as .you please about that,” said the elder Rodolph
drily, «I know I shall not exert myself much to prevent hisg
going to the gallows.” i

Edmund’s eyes sparkled. “ You do not mean to say,” e
cried, “that youare not interested in his fate 27

“ His fate is a matter of the most perfect indifference,” re,
plled the elder.

¢« Ah; then,” said Edmund thh a srgmﬁcant look ; I
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‘ihink the coalition we have formed will be permanent, and
@ince I see you are determined.to allow no ‘officious interfer-
nce to take place with regard 10 my little plans, rest assured,

sut the’igl shall show a similar deference for yours.”
jons—38 “So be it,” said the elder, ““and now I must depart; Papi-
@eau has requested me to assist him in a dangerous under-

king; this is the hour I promised to meet hlm, and it will
ot do to fail him at his need.”

b «Itis not to'seize the Governor ?” asked Edmund.

vhereby that may be accomplished.”
W “Ha, I thought the Canadian had not the pluck himself,
Mut would require the aid of an Anglo-Saxon. When does

ertainifhe League meet 2’
@ “Tomorrow night. . Will you be there 2”
» not 3@ ““Perhaps—but I have much to do, ere then.”
@ “ By Jupiter—so have I! Farewell.”
haves
nued,

« That is the very. thing; we are about devising means .
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CHAPTER IV. brds h
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WENTWORTH’S LOVE. 20
: ope
: o ve his
¢ And oh, I find in thee wert given, -
A blessing never meant for me— . what
Thou wert too like a dream of heaven, » !"
For earthbly love to merit thee.”’—BYROXN. 4¥As he
; ‘ ' #herein .
« AND this is true then,” thought St. George, as he pursueifln and
_ his way towards the suburbs, on leaving Rodolphe’s house.— @ vious t
« But how extraordinary! Yes! it is evident some can be & Mary -
brought under perfect influence; and some cannot be eflecteiiille with
at all. Ha! Rodolphe, deep as you were, I have outwitted@inest cc
you! Heavens what power it hasarmed me with !  Wheth{llr head,
er I can exercise the science -or not, is immaterial-—what pow &own it
. er it has given me over the Rodolphes. And yet I should _inmemar
form Edmund of all—of ‘the manner in which he has beciflk other
sold ; but let me see, what would be the result—Rodolpheiiilor occuf
death. No, no, there have been murders enough late;y, arfibression
my own death ? yes, certainly. Fool! if such a man as . : her. co
mund Rodolphe knew that we possessed this knowledgillkt. Her
would he allow us to breathe the air of Heaven four aril You }
twenty hours longer? No, no! Besides, let the elder Rifiking so
dolphe work his destruction, if he pleases; is he not a dfflserable t
mon in human shape—why should I stick by him ? Has iilfore you
not been. the murderer of poor Wentworth 2--Ha ! had I foflcked at
gotten that? No! let him be crushed under the weight 4 live lon
his own enormities! Hereafter I will attach myself to Wi sngh,'ar
liam, and this miscreant I will use as my tool until my endilito-day—
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e attained, and then spurn him from me. 1 shall require

to me, and until that is over, I shall keep a fair face to-

#prds him. Ab, thinking of Wentworth reminds me, that I -

st go and break the news to poor Anne Ashton. But this
@scovery—I cannot think of any thing else—I wonder if I
- operate, I will try on'the first person I meet. I think I
fve his secret—if not, I must obtain it from him, no matter
#f what price. Oh! how I will make Mary Hereford hate
4 . . .

’* As he thus pondered, and hastened on towards the cottage
#herein resided the person he had named, ‘we shall precede
,and take a view of the cottage in quesuon, 1mmed1ately
pvious to his arriving there.

@Mary and her fair cousin, Anne Ashton, are seated side by
e with their arms around each other’s necks, engaged in
nest conversation. - Mary has a handkerchief bound round
B bead, and confining her raven tresses, as if she had just
@ own it there, and ran across the fields to pay her cousin a
mentary visit. There is no one just now in but themselves,
other inmates of the house being engaged in some out-
pr occupation. Anne Ashton has no longer that vivacious
@bression which she wore when first introduced to the read-
; her. countenance had now a more sombre and melancholy
pt. Her companion has noticed. this, and remarked—

@8 You have often .blamed and laughed at me, Anne, for
king so wretched, but.I'wonder which of us'it is that looks
serable to-day.. O, this love, what a dreadful affair it is!
fore you experienced the tender passion, and while you
cked at its power, you done nothing but -laugh and sing
live long day—dnd now, instead of that, you do nothing
sigh, and write poetry. Bat I never saw you look so bad
to-day—what can I do to cheer you up ?”

in carrying out this undertaking which has been assign- .

g
n
i

e
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«Idon’t know, Mary love, but the truth is I do feel acj

" pression of spirits which I never before experienced. 1 ig
2 weight on my mind as if something dreadful was abou:§
happen ; I cannot describe the feeling—I dare say you f
yourself felt it at times. - I know it is foolish, and I have
to shake it off, but I cannot.” -

« Ah, wait till you see him coming up the lane, ther]

said Mary laughing, “all these vapors will soon fly awrggm. I

I know well what the -feeling is, but-it always vanishes d, bggc

the approach of Inmself And so you ]ove this Ned Wely tea
worth, Anne?” - Rerefore
The fair girl bent her eyes to the ground wh:]e a blugl* The
suffused her face, * Do you love St. George, Mary ? Jggam pe
said in return. ;ory,w
«“Love .St. George? Oh! Heavens 1" cried Mary, tu prds—*

ing her large dark eyes on her companion; “beyond evelilie botto.
thing in all this.world. Why do you ask such a question down
« Because,” replied Anne, *it is thus Ilove Edward Weilid to sle
worth,” and again she blushed at this candid declaration. 4 I have
“«But you have not known him but a very short time.” &* He ¢

_ ~*That matters not,” returned Anne, “I am-a believerjilidured 1
~ the doctrine of love at first sight; from the first time 1.fiintions y

him—from that moment when our eyes first met, I loved b “No!

" and I believe from that moment, my - love was: returned. fielieve
. remember that glance, I shall néver forget it—it was riot il ever s
a moment, but I believe that in that moment our souls beafiat ‘piece
ed forth from our eyes, and coalesced-into one essence. Dllink Iev
_néver mind my affairs of this kind, tell me how you and & “ Buta
George get on. Have you seen him lately 2’ jays four
It was now Mary’s turn to blush. “Yes,” she repli “He cc
-hesitatingly, «“I saw him this mormng atter ;. a
« And‘what did he say, that you color up in that mannerfil'd anoth
was he pressing you to name the day ?” “ Stran;
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2el ac', fMary shook her head
1 (g I know it will vex you, Mary,” continued Anne, “and al-

e looking fellow—that as far as personal appearance goes,
is perfect, but at the same time, I am almost inclined to
nk he is heartless, and that his good looks form the best of
~ But, no—no,” she added hastily, observing that Mary
d become deadly pale. “I am not in earnest; dear—I was

erefore depreciate the thing I cannot. get.”

« The more that St. George is run down, and the more that
am persecuted on his account, the more I love him,” said
ary; who had, indeed, turned very pale, at ‘her companion’s
brds—« and so far from his being heartless,:I betieve from
e bottom of my soul, that he would as-willingly this moment
down his life for mine, as that he would lay down in his
d to sleep. I have as firm a belief in his trath, and honor,
28 | have in my own.” v

& “ He ought, indeed, to love you, Mary dear, for you have

1€.

zverflidured much on his account.  Does Gerard keep up his at-

.-T.«ntions yet ?” :

ed 18 “ No! I discovered Gerard in such a gross falsehood, that

1ed. Jbelieve he has become ashamed of himself, and has avoided
rot §ile ever since. 1 had a good opinion of him before that—but
beafilat piece of business caused me SO~ much pain, that I don’t :

B@link I ever shall be able to forgive him.” -

nd §8 “ But are  you sure he was in fault? Because I have ‘al-

ys found Gerard stnctly honorable.” -

“He confessed it, so there can be no question about the
atter ; and - the worst of -it wés, that after i:'onfessing it, he
'd another falsehood, to clear himself of the. blame. -

ys has had that effect whenever I said it—but I really do ..
t half like this St. George. I admit that he is a finé hand-

Ay teazing you. The fact is, I am jealous of you, and

-« Strange,” said Anne, “that Gerard. should act so; it is

EEINSCSRIE N
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- man that they have been abusing for every thing that is vil
“and infamous, has returned their calumnies by an act of kind

" self is poor.”
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the first time I ever knew him do any thing that could call
blush to his cheek. Poor fellow! he must have been sadl
in love to have gone so far. But, Mary, is not your father i
trouble regarding some law matters 2” = 2

“ Oh, that will be all right,” exclaimed Mary joyfully, ¢ the:

ness of which they are wholly undeserving—at least fron
him.”
«Who, St. George 2”
~« Yes, he has promised me to discharge it!” :
"« St. George ! you are dreaming, child! St. George him i§

+ « That is what I said to him, Anne, but he laughed, andg

told me not to fear his not performing his promise on thaj
account. But they will be soon returning home, and I shouli}
not like them to find ‘me out. Good-bye, dear Anne,” she Lo

get in the blues; all will yet go well.”

iy unplea.
minutes toc
} «Too lat
“To mee
htes,  Is it



&

THE CANADIAN LEAGUE. .25

CHAPTER V.

: ANNE ASHTON.

¢ But when you tell her he is dead,
She faintly laughs, and shakes her head ;
And pointing to yon glowing star,
'Will tell you he has gone to find
. A home, a brighter home afar, °
For one he wept to leave behind.”—ANoNYMOUS.

s Mary Hereford crossed the fields to return home, St.
Feorge approached the house from the road.. He entered and
ound Anne alone. ¢ Now,” thought the youthful metaphy-
#ician, “I shall have a glorious opportunity of testing this
Glcience. If, when I shall have revealed this overwhelming
pews, if after that, I am still able to control her mind, there
ust be something: very mysterious in the power. But I
oubt it ; however I must not doubt—Rodolphe spake as if he
elieved—we will try.”

] « Well, my beautiful commentator on Byron,” he said
L Jocularly, on entering, you are all alone to-day, eh! Well I
i 3vish I had known that before, and I should have spent a very
ibleasant morning with you.”"

f « Oh, Mr. Cynic, is it you 2” said Miss Ashton; well it is
iy unpleasant duty to inform you that you are about five
hinutes too late.”

f « Too late for what 2 ”

«To meet your lady-love; who left here only a few min-
ptes.  Is it not too bad? but you know what Shakspeare
ays about the course of true love never runmug smooth.”
VOL. IL 3
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« Oh,” said St. George, “I saw her this morning.”
“ Aye, and you think once in the twenty-four hours qu
often enough to see her, do you? But you don’t seem
the humor to retaliate to-day. What is the matter?” v
At these words St. George shuddered, and became pale!
He knew that she alluded to his habit of bantering her abo
Wentworth,and when he suddenly recollected the fate of th: 3
young man, he felt a cold chill strike to his heart. But ther;floon be
he thought to himself, I will communicate it to her in sdchr:
manner, as to rendét-the shock as light as possible. Scienc@n her
is true, or it is not true ; if this is frue, she shall not feel tha'
pain, that she otherwise would at suca a horrible announc
ment. ;
“ Well,” continued Anne, “you are really the Knight if
‘the rueful countenance, o-day' What in the world can il «Itis
the matter 2 ” 3
«“I ought to ask you that question,” sald St. George, “f
you look dreadful.”
¢ Oh, I have a headache.” Jowever

T have a sovereign remedy for headache.” “ No,
¢« And for low spirits 2” “Not e
“ Yes, a certain cure for low spirits also,” he answered. & “Psha
"“Then I can say unto thee, in scriptural language,  Phing. Y
sician, heal thyself!’” \ would ne
«Oh, it is not applicable to myself; but I really have @ “ Not
iemedy for headache, low spirits, etc., in others.” “ ozens ? *
« But do you really mean to say you have, in earnest.” ;@ “ Well.
. % Most distinctly. Will you allow me to try it on you ?"j@her forehe
« Well, yes—what must I do 2 ” ou will :
« Nothing, only sit still, do not thmk and close your, eye< “I'kno
“ Oh, you are going to black my face, you. did that o “He is
before,” she cried, laughing. B And st
« Upon my honor, I am serious,” said St. George, placifiistartling
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is hand upon her head; “ now close your eyes, and compose
our thoughts. “ There! ” he exclaimed, your headache is
fone ! ” ’ :

{ « So it is, I declare!” she cried in a tone of surprise;
® Weli, you are a wonderful doctor, and effect extraordmary
Bxpeditious cures ! ”

@n her head, ‘until a certain amount of the nervous energy

Bossessed by him pervaded her whole system— There!” he

Jontinued, passing- his hand before her face, you are now

come as joyous as if there was not such a thing as care or

wifrouble in all this world.”

W “Itis true!” she cried, “I never felt such a buoyancy of

fpirits in my life,” and she laughed immoderately.

“You feel so happy,” said St. George, himself elated at

ighe success of his experiment, * that nothing [ could tell you,
however gloomy, would depress your mind 2.

4 « No, nothing,” she answered.-

“ Not even the loss of your lover 2 ”

28 “Psha!—there are plenty more lovers,” she replied, laugh-
Phifling. “ You.would not mind it, were I to tell you, that you
vould never see him again ?”
ve® “Not at all,” she answered—*Can I not get them by

“Mozens ?

« Well, Anne,” he said, keeping his hand tightly pressed on
her forehead, ¢ it is true—you will not see him again—but,
fvou will feel no regret on that account—I will it.”

- “T know that—but what has happened him 27

“He is dead !

And strange 'to say, she did not express any regret at this
ftartling announcement. To those who do not understand

“Siop! stop! I must now restore your spirits; you will -
foon be as light-hearted, as a nightingale singing. He bent’
‘@own, and mingled his breath with hers, keeping his hand

s
;.
v
B
o
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- the nature of the extraordinary science of Biology, or F.
thetism, thls will appear unnatural and absurd; to those wi’
do understand that science, it will appear rational as well:
credible.

« Wonderful science ! exclaimed St. George, mentally- &
“Well may I cry—* Eureka ! I have found it!"” Thent-
continued aloud—* And now, Anne, what are you going:
do for a sweet heart?” C

«I don’t know,” she replied.

* Do you not know,” he continued, passing his hand befo
her face, and m'nghng ‘his breath ‘with hers, « that you h

long “loved me—and' that -1 return your love ten-fold—t
we have loved each other from chxldhood—answer——do G the
not know this 2” {phake ¢
She blushed, and hung down her head. nd she
. « Speak!” continued St. George; «I will it!” is fing
“ Yes, I love you—have always loved you,” she faltered In th
« And that we are betrothed,” he added, “and that xipude
prize me above every thing else on earth.” be me.
<« Oh, you know I do,” she exclaimed passionately, cla hat- str
ing his hand ; “ my whole soul yearns towards you! I rovide
yours now and forever,” and she pulled him towards her Just
the hand. He sat down beside her, and clasped her in on had
arms. He became excited ; how could he avoid becomir@ bear.
so—a woman in the deep bloom of female loveliness, wi ound st
caressing him—he felt her warm against his side—her heu eyes gaz
throbbing against his—her arms encircling -him round, a3 c',i?;] .
her eyes beammg fondly and passionately on his—it was « Teh:'
vain for him“to resist. Unhallowed fires were kindled 2
his soul—his blood rushed madly through his veins— }}:ared u
pulses throbbed tumultuously, and his heart beat fast un at fello
the influence of the wxld excitement that pervaded his whold inaed, a
frame. gazed rot
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« And you love me, Anne, with your whole soul,” he said,
sweet one, you will love me more and more.”

“Oh! is not this happiness !” she cried, clasping him still
ore tightly. ¢ Oh, to remajn forever thus! Oh! St.

eorge, say—you will never—never leave me—you wxll
dpever desert me for another !” ‘ : '
¢ «Never—never!” he whispered, pressing his lips to hers ;
Wassionately she returned the caress.

Unwinding her arms from his neck, he disengaged himself

1 bef, irom her embrace, and standing before her, with his hand ex-
»a ha nded towards her, he sald

Itk « Anne, I am going to make you sleep. You will sit down:
do y fon the sofa ; now you feel an inclination to sleep you cannot

tshake off.”, As he said this, her head fell heavily to one si'vdg,’,
nd she closed her eyes. ¢ Now sleep !” he cried, extending
is finger—< I will it!”

In the next moment the defenceless and innocent girl, lay
xtended on the sofa, wrapped in profound slumber, and at
he mercy of a heartless and unprincipled villain. Yet by
@what strange means and unworthy agents does an Almighty
rovidence sometimes work his ends !

Just as his last command had been obeyed, and Anne Ash-
on had sank placidly to slumber, St. George imagined that
he heard a slight noise outside. He started, and turning

)m‘lw ound suddenly beheld a face at the window, and a pair of ‘
J’he M eyes gazing through, and intently observing the whole trans-
i action. .

"as The face was that of Fergusson.

. i‘- “Thank Heaven,” muttered St. George, “I have been
;h' pared this piece of villainy! But yet it is annoying that
md hat fellow should have discovered this! All right!” he con-
'hol inued, addressing Anne, who started from her slumber, and

Boazed round confusedly. “I have cured your headache—I
E VOL. 1. 3%
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have brought back your spirits—I have given you an antidot
against sorrow—and now, Anne, good-bye—I must go !”

¢ Oh,” cried Anne, ‘ where have I been, or what have |
been doing. Oh'! such a strange dream as I have had !—bn
St. George, why do you go ?”

“Retain those feelings!” cried the young man, passin
his hand before her; “retain those feelings which you jus
now possessed, until I return again. = Adieu!” and he rushe
from the cottage leaving the young girl’s mind a chaos of cor
-fusion, doubt, and mystery. ’
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CHAPTER VI.

.

FERGUSSON ARRESTED.

rushec 3 “ Marder w1ll out ”-—HAMLET

fhe wretched Fergusson still standing in the same position—
his knees smiting against each other, and his whole appear-
hnce denoting extreme weakness, terror and irresolution. St.
eorge gazed at him 2 moment, and then with a look of
pffected surprise exclaimed—

} <« Can this be Mr. Fergus.;on' What in the name of every
hing mysterious is the matter ?” ,

«You are one of the chiefs of the Fraternity,” muttered
fhe latter, his teeth chattering. with apprehension; “and are
bound to assist me. I am pursued—I am in a great strait—
gny life is in danger—I want your aid.”
¢« Oh,” cried St. George, sneeringly, for he remembered
d'ergusson’s arrogant conduct on the first night he had seen
him, and was determined to play off a little revenge. ¢ Surely
he all-powerful Mr. Fergusson cannot have mixed himself
p in any scrape from which his genius and ability is. unable
o extricate him. He is the most influential chief of the
League.” ,

“ D—n the league » muttered Fergusson, “I tell you my
#llife is in danger—will you assist me ar will you not. Take
Bcare! or I will blow you all up, although I stand on the mine
Bmyself which I am about to spring !”

- “ Assist you,” repeated St. George; “ certainly, to the

VHEN St George gamed the outside of .the house, he beheld, EREE .

R -




32 ST. GEORGE: OR,

utmost of my power—it is my duty to do so; only.annoux

113
your wishes and I will execute them. But there is one que ow’f’
tion I wish to ask—Did you incur the danger of which: y St.
are apprehensive on account of the League ?” «T

“Yes, assuredly; had I not incurred this danger, yo m tc
- necks would have stood in a rather unpleasant position.” apper
“ Then what is it you fear,” exclaimed St. George, smili; & I, be
“ do you think the League not sufficiently powerful to prot: 3. .
you? Do you think they would suffer you to be punishe & ..
‘even supposing you were captured—even supposifig you we: @& ' 1j
'+ in prison—aye, supposmg you to-be on the scaffold.  Eve ik, oll, ¢
" there I.tell you, they would effect your ‘éscapet Do y erch
doubt their power ?” an 16
“ Not at all. I know they have the power if they choo&‘ ansac
to exert it—but the question is, will they make an effort ¢ : im fly
save me 1 ' . asten s
“ Will they do so ?—what madness ! said St. George; “dec @ =~
not their own safety—the safety—nay, the existence of ea: 8. o
individual member of it depend on their good faith towar: @ =
you? Is that not sufficient guaranty—what more can yoifg =
desire! Fear nothing——you will be saved, even if you ou lmJ-
taken.” now tk
« And what do you ground your belief on?” asked F « We
gusson, eagerly. Toubtful
% On random expressions made use e of by some of the sen « The
chiefs of the League, as well as by our oath which enjoins e see—
to be true to each other in cases of the kind.” . rom M
“ And you heard— one day
« Both Rodolphe and Ferrars express themselves thus.” Bicn ar
“ But,” said Fergusson alarmed, ¢ you don’t mean to sajy nte; Le
you heard those two you have named conversing together of twent
“ Oh, no,” said St. George, smiling, “they are enemies.§ Tush! 1



“«True. Well, what do you propose that I should do
ow ¥ : _
St. George thought for a moment, ere he replied.
g« There is but one course—that is a very obvious one—re-
rn to.your home, and act as if nothing extraordinary had
happened. Why you would be mad to act in any other man-
er, because that is the only course that would prevent sus-
icion. Let.us look at the facts. Colonel Moodie is found
urdered; it was done through malice or for gain. Who
ould dream at the instigation”of a' political conspiracy.
Vell, suspicion rests on no one,—as for Mr. Fergusson, the
“Mnerchant of Montreal, it would never‘enter into the heart of
han to imagine that e was one of the parties engaged in the
ansaction—how could suspicion fall upon him? But let
him fly as a fugitive—let him be once missed—zkat will first
fasten suspicion on him, and afterwards it will be easy. to
Jrace out the chain, link by link. Don’t you see the propriety
@l Shakspeare saying, ‘our fears are traitors?* Stay—meet
Phe emergency—but, if you would risk discovery and ruin,
hot only to yourself, but the whole plot, you will fly. Don’t
ou know ¢ To fly the boar before the boar pursues, you
now the rest. Come, let us return to the city.”

“ Well, I dare say, after all,” said Fergusson,in a  half-
doubtful tone, ¢ but your advice is the best.”

rom Malden, U. C., to Halifax, N. S.; will.take place—in
Zione day Canada will become independent—only hold out till
Bthen, and victory is ours! On that day, General Scott will
enter Lower Canada, and General Wool, Upper, at the head
of twenty thousand volunteers ; you will be Attorney General.
MTush! man—Ifear not now—now, that we hold our fate in
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“ The best? there can ‘be no question of it! This is—let,.
e see—yes—on the 5th of November, the general rising -

four hands ! It would be horrible to become the Tresham of -

i
i
4




~ St. George, who was anxious that Fergusson’s knowledg

. should not be brought to light. “I tell you, we will liber

- you believe me 2”

: subject or possibly we 'may be overheard.”

" in when I looked through the window of the cottage yonder?"
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such a plot as this! Your name would be damned to a :
posterity !” )
These arguments had the desired effect—especially the on &
regarding the Attorney Generalship—and Fergusson becan: -;
gradually reassured. After a few moments’ pause, h 3
suggested : E
“ But, suppose I should be arrested: %
“ Well, suppose you are—you will be released,” insistei -}

regarding his infamous conduct relative to Miss Ashley

you, if you were beneath the foot of the scaﬁ'ol‘d,_the Leégr
will set you free. They will—I pledge you my soul. Di }

" «1 do,” said Fergusson, all his fears quieted, as he graspe: i}
his companion’s hand ; I do, for I think I can trust you.” %
“You can,” said St. George, “and now let us change the -

“By the bye,” said Fergusson, “in the name of every thi
mysterious, what sort of jugglery was that you were engage

St. George bit his lip—but ere he could frame a reply, they:
were confronted by an officer on horseback, who riding
beside Fergusson, placed .his hand on hlS shoulder, and ex
claimed :

“You are my prisoner; in the name of Her Majesty, the
Queen, I arrest you on the charge of murder !”

24 sitting on
2 of the la
8 Armour &

A
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CHAPTER VII.

4DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE.

“ Remember that the cry is still ¢ St. Mark I
The Genoese are come—ho ! to the rescue !
St. Mark and liberty !"—DoGE oF Vnmcn.

vay through a well known street, for some mmutes, until he
rrived in front of a bulldmg, celebrated afterwards’ m the
#Puate Trials as Campbell’s Hotel. - He ascended the. steps,
nd being recognizéd by the landlord who opened the door,
san “ Eagle,” he was ushered into a room in which were
ssembled three or four men.

ized'as the chief, Louis Joseph Papineau. He -appears agi-
‘4Rated, and is walking the floor and speaking energetically and
SBwithout intermission. Sitting beside the window, with his
back towards ‘the door, and his face directed towards the

fdistinguished, but who appears to pay much aitention to the
sobservations of ‘ his collegues. This was Dr. Nelson. A
third party leaned against the mantel-piece. He was a young
Zman of about thirty, of slight proportions, but rather handsome
features. His countenance was of a foreign aspect, and his

4 small straight sword, and green spectacles.* This was the

* Vide the evidence given by Lieut. Hyde Parker before the courts-martial
sitting on the Rebels in 1839.- De Lorimer underwent the extreme sentence
& of the law with the utmost heroism. - See * State Trials,” pubhshed by
Armour & Bamsey, Montreal. Vol. 1, p. 296,

N

WHEN Rodolphe left his brother’s mansion,’ he pursued his -

One, wrappéd in a horseman’s cloak, he immediately recog- -

streets below, sat another person, whose features could not be

complexion dark. He wore a blue pea jacket, a blue sash, a -

Ay
SR




- chevalier De Lorimer, one of the most active as well as the
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«F

most chivalrous of the leaders engaged in the outbreak ' ihic:

" Louis Bourdon, a tall man, with high cheek bones, and other § "« F
characteristics indicative of his French descent, also stood by, foo!

and appeared to be dissatisfied at the remarks dropping fron " pleas

Papineau. This man’s countenance had a very savage, san 3 tentec

guinary cast, and it was evident he would not scruple to".5 done :
-adopt any course, however blood-thirsty, whereby he might 3 «F
attain his purpose. He, too;, was executed afterwards. The .. you ¢
fifih, and last, was a slight young man, even more efferninate % Empe
than the chevalier De Lorimer. His name was Eustace “€that c.
Beauharnois, (pronounced Burnwah.) Lavator would have - possib,
at once traced, on a view of his countenance, the agitator— - §imper’
the restless consplrator-stamped thereon. He had thatardent, -{ «B:

" sanguine look which at once reveals the flery nature of the “§send &

soul within.. The description given by Galor, in Byron’s #not re
< Werner” of his first interview with count Arnold, conveys 3 the for
tbe full meaning I would impress in saying that this man's § have ¢
spirit spoke out through his eyes. He wore a sort of blue * 3 a deleg
uniform, and an undress military cap with a gold band, such § L'Acac

" as are worn by British officers, when off duty. From a black 3 «Tt
" belt round his waist descended a small hanger, while high‘::‘ altered
" boots, with spurs, completed his costume. On the whole hej i « N¢

was one, with whose appearance parties wo,uld feel prepos-¢ 1 were tr
- sessed. . 1 well s

‘When - Rodolphe enteted there was a s]lght bustle, and f-
Papineau immediately ceased speakmg, The whole party |
with the exception of the last named and Nelson, saluted ¥

ments
meeting

“An

Rodolphe in the same manner as soldiers do a military chief. E was no
The two latter -merely nodded ;and. Papmeau immediately z  « Ah
addressed him : - T s - the wa,
s Have you despatched Ferrara ? é; that wt

vo:
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¥« He will not go,” returncd Rodolphe, with a sort of smile,
t which seemed to add, “ nor are we able to make him go.”

“« He will not go,” cried Papineau, * but, pardiex, he must
tco! Are we a set of children that each one can do as he
{ pleases ; -like when they are at play, and one becomes discon-
= tented, and cries out, ¢ I will play no longer.” No, it must be
one! William Rodolphe, look to it; it must be done!”

«Hear ‘the dictator!” cried Rodolphe laughing. ¢ Why

8 Emperor already. Napoleon was the only man, I believe,
“%that could say there is no-siich word in my vocabulary as im-

ave 2 possible. 'We cannot triumph over circumstances in the same

I—- & imperial manner as he did.”

“But I tell you,” said Papineau, passwnately, “ we must
4 send a delegate on to our partizans in the States. We must
# not render this affair- abortive, as we did on the occasion of
the former attempt to overthrow the British power ; we must

% a delegate on to General Martin, to meet me in the county of
“1 L’Acadie, on the 2d November to attack Saint Johns 7
3 “Then,” interrupted Rodolphe, “all our plans have been
altered since the chiefs of the League met last 2
4 “No, but some of them have. You recollect that there
were two or three of us who had no particular duties assigned,
well, sinc_efv'thén, I have appointed them to different depart-
ments of the work, which arrangements can be ratified at the
meeting of the League, tomorrow night.”

“ And you wished Ferrars to go on to the States, and it
was no ruse after all ?" asked Rodolphe. ‘

«Ah,” said Papineau, « he might have been disposed of on
. the way ; but I intended to send a trusty agent with him, so
that whatever fate should befall Ferrars, my agent would have
VOL. II 4

“#you overrun your ambition, and' fancy yourself the liule -

4 have every thing fall out exactly as planned. "We must send

Lt
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gone safe with his message to General Martin. And do yu
say Ferrars will not go ?”

«“He says he has engaged in busmess re]aunrr to th
League; which he cannot now relinquish.”

«Oh, I anticipated that answer; but why did you not tel
him,” said Papineau, ¢ that that business, of whatever natur
it was, would have been entrusted to another party ?” .

«] did so,” answered Rodolphe, “but he gave me suc
reasons for pursuing it himself, and hinted so pointedly :
our intentions, that had you yourself been there, you wouli
have come to the conclusion that for the present it would be_'vif
best to leave such a dangerous character alone.”

« Ha, very well,” replied Papineau, “I only entered int & “V
this conspiracy against Ferrars, to please you; if you ar. Zhis b
satisfied, | am. But one thing must be done; a messenge Zglnsurr
must be despatched instantly to our friends across the lines;’ % This
there is not.a moment to be lost.” ’ “K

“ And why not send this man who was to have accompaniei § sell 0
Ferrars?” that ic

“] will send him too; but for fear that he should miscarry g . “ H
I want'to send another with a duplicate despatch. Martin 3 pocke:
must meet me at L.’Acadie on the 2d.”

«“And why Mariin? Have not Wool and Scott, both “V
possessing more influence, and both abler men, and more dis Lowe
tingui_shed soldiers, volunteered their sefvices'2"” Unitec

“They have, and offered at the same time to lead twenty- & fiest ct
five thousand men into Canada ; but McKenzie did not meet 7 Reign
their advances as he should have done, and they have both < the E

since been appointed to other duty.in connection with their 3 where:
own government. At the time 1hey made this offer they § stranc
were unemployed.” ' | have b

«“ Why not send Beduharnon:——he would like nothing better* dispos
than to return at the head of Martin’s army 2’ the lc
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« Not I,” said Beauharnois ; “ I would not take a thousand

s read.” :
« But you will return ere that,” said Rodolphe, “it is not
et drawn out.” . '

« You are mistaken,” said Nelson, turning from the win-
ow, and facing the speakers. «I have drawn a rude draft
f it out, which shall be laid before the chiefs of the League
/hursday night—TI have it in my pocket.”

« Ah, that is coming to the point,” said Beauharnois, his
yes sparkling with enthusiasm ; ¢ the sooner that document
s in circulation the better.”

“ What a sudden blow it will be,” said DeLorimer, rubbing
is hands in glee; ¢ they imagine they have quelled the
nsurrection—that Canada is quiet from one end to the other.
This will burst upon them like a thunder-storm !”

“ Read the Declaration,” said Rodolphe, *as neither my-
elf or Papineau will likely be at the meeting of the League ;
¢ that is if you have it about you.”

«Here it is,” said Nelson, drawing a document from his
ocket—¢ listen.” And he read the following Declaration :—

* Lower Canada, and recorded in the Statute Book of the
United Kingdom of Great Britain and Ireland, as the thirty-
first chapter of the Act passed in the thirty-first year of the

neet & Reign of King George 111, hath been continually violated by
both ¥ the British Government, and our rights usurped. = Ands
:heir 2 whereas our humble petitions, addresses, protests and remon-

strances against this injurious and unconstitutional interferefice
| have been made in vain. That the British Government hath

stte disposed of our revenue without the constitutional consent of

ounds. atid be absent when the Declaration of Independence

“« Whereas the solemn covenant made with the people of

the local . Legislature—pillaged our.treasury—arrested great

B

o it e
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numbers of our citizens, and committed them to prison—di
tributed tkrough the country a mercenary army, whose pre
ence is accompanied. by consternation and alarm—who

5.
track is red with the blood of our people—who have laid ou Fy at
villages in ashes—profaned our temples—and spread terra ‘Fexiste
and waste through the land. And, whereas we can no longe 6.
suffer the repeated violations of our dearest rights, and pr “dpther
tiently support the multiplied outrages and cruelties of the Zeontes
Government of Lower Canada, we, in the name of the people ues
of Lower Canada, acknowledging the decrees of a Divini Zof Se
Providence, which permits us to put down a Governmen: 7.
which hath abused the object and intention for which it wa: *Zand
created, and to make choice of that form of Government which 8.
shall re-establish the empire of Justice—assure domestic ‘Feept i’
tranquillity—provide for common defence—promote genera :Jpassec
good, and secure to us and our posterity the advantages of Fpurpos

civil and religious iiberty,
SoLeMNLY DECLARE :—

1. That from this day forward, the PeorLe oF Lowz
CanapA are absolved from all allegiance to Great Britain, and
that the political connection between that Power and Lower
Canada, is now dissolved.

2. That a ReEpuBLican form of Government is best suited
to Lower Canada, which is this day declared to be a Re :
PUBLIC. ‘

3. That under the Free Government of Lower Canada, 8 crimin-
all persons shall enjoy the same rights; the Indians shall

no longer be under any civil disqualifications, but shall enjoy 13.

the same rights as all other citizens in Lower Canada. * due by
4. That all union between Church and State is hereby § the sarr

declared to be pissoLVED, and every person shall be at liberty {32 country
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eely to exercise such religion or belief as shall be dictated
#o him by his conscience.

.5. That.the Feudal or Semnonal Tenure of land is here-
y abolished, as completely as if such Tenure had never
xisted in Canada.

6. That each and every person who shall bear arms, or
herwise furnish assistance to the people of Canada, in this
ontest for emancipation, shall be,; and is discharged from all
ues or obligations, real or supposed, for arrearages in virtue
f Seigunorial rights, heretofore existing.

7. That the douaire coutumier is for the future abohshed
sand prohibited.

ept in such cases of fraud as shall be specified in an¥Act to be
passed hereafier by the Legislature of Liower Canada for this
purpose.

9. That sentence of death shall ho longer be passed nor
executed, except in cases of murder.

10. That all mortgages on landed estates shall be special,
WER ;Zand to be valid, shall be enregistered in. offices to be erected
and
>wer 32 Canada.

11.  That the liberty and freedom of the press shall exist
in all public matters and affairs.

12. That Triat By Jurv is guaranteed to the people of
Lower Canada in its most extended and liberal sense, in all
criminal suits, and in civil suits, above a sum to be fixed by
the Legislature of the State of Lower Canada.

13. That as general and public education is necessary and
due by the Government of the people, an Act to provide for
the same shall be-passed as soon as the circumstances of the
¢ country will permit.

VOL. IL 4%
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8. That imprisonment for debt shall no longer exist, ex-'

for this purpose, by an Act of the Legislature of Lower

R A SOV S
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14. That to secure the elective franchise, all electiom - %
shall be had by BaLLoT.
15. That with the least possible delay, the people shall
choose delegates, according to the present division of the
country into counties, towns, and boroughs, who shall const
tute a Convention or Legislative body, to establish a constita- -
tion, according to the wants of the country, and in conformity
with the disposition of this declaration, subject to be modified -
according to the will of the people. ;
16. That every male person, of the age of twenty-one '
years and upwards, shall have the right of voting, as herein;_-
provided, and for the election of the aforesaid delegates. ) .':
17. That all Crown Lands, also, such as are called Clergy .
Reserves, and such as are nominally in possession of a certain
company of landholders, in England, called the ¢ British.
North American Land Company,” are of right the property -
of the State of Lower Canada, except such portions of the
aforesaid lands as may be in the possession of persons who
hold the same in good faith, and to whom titles shall be
.sectired and granted, by virtue of alaw which shall be enacted
to legalize the possession of, and afford a title for such untitled
lots of land in the Townshlps as are under cultivation or im-
provement. _ :
18. That the French and English languages shall be used -
in public affairs ; and for the fulfillment of this declaration, "%
and for the support of the patriotic cause in which we are
now engaged, with a firm reliance on the protection of the
Almighty, and justice of our conduct. WE by these presents, -
solemnly pledge to each other our lives and fortunes, and our .
most sacred honor.”

By order of the Provisional-Government,

RoBerT NELSON, President.
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CHAPTER VIII.
PATRIOTISM.

“ They never fail who die
In a great cause. The block may soak their gore—
Their heads may sodden in the sun, their limbs
Be strung to city gates and castle walls—
But still their spirit walks abroad. Though years
: Elapse, and others share as dark a doom,
N K They but augment and swell the sweeping thoughts
TEY - Which overpower all others, and conduct )
' The world at last to freedom.”—ByRoN's * DoGE oF VENICE.”

Ox concluding, the whole party clapped their hands, as if in
pplause, and DeLorimer repeated—

“Ha! it will fall like a crash of thunder upon them !—they
do not dream of any thing of the sort brewing! Oh what a
torm it will be! I saw the glofious Revolution of ’30, and
had the honor of taking an active part in it; but it was noth-
ing to what this will be !”

« Oh, the dogs ! how we shall lap thexr blood !” cried the
fierce Bourdon ; “we will repay their tyranny with -double
interest. - Oh! sacre diew ! if the day were only come !”

¢ Yes, but this does not settle the question of where am I
to procure a messenger to General Martin,” said Papineau.
“ By the bye, where is Fergusson ?”

% Fergusson will in the course of a short time I fear, if not
already, be arrested for the murder of that Moodie who was
1 shot this morning. He will not serve your purpose. Where

is McKenzie 2’

“McKenzie is arousing the Anglo-Saxon population to
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‘so calmly.”
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revolt; we cannot dispense with him. But what about R
murder—ihat did that fool Fergusson get into such a scrap
for at this critical moment? What had this Colonel Mood
done ?” - )

“He had discovered our whole secret!” said Rodolphe
With one simultaneous expression of wrath and terror, the .
whole party sprang to their feet and stood gazing upon Ro
dolphe, in sileat expectation of what he should next say.

"« He had discovered every thing,” said Rodolphe, “ ani
was on his way to communicate the same to Sir John Col
bourne, when he was waylaid and slain.” ‘

“Bravo!” shouted the whole party, as if relieved of a
dreadful anxiety ; “and who discovered this, and caused hin :
to be silenced ?” asked Beauharnois. ‘

“ Edmund Ferrars,” replied Rodolphe.

“Fer% is a deep devil, that Ferrars,” said Nelson, 4
“and here were¢'we in complete fancied security, while thar-
rascally Colonel was about applying the match that would
have blown us z;ll to perdition! By Jove! Ferrars deserves .
credit! But the most puzzling part is how did he induce that
cowardly shuffler, Fergusson, to execute his orders ?”

“ Oh,” replied Rodolphe, “ he would, indeed, be a stubbora ;

cassians

sort of animal that our friend Edmund could not manage “1d
Fergusson had to obey his orders, orl suppose he would have "% that ..
soon fallen upon a way to make him.” ’ such as
‘“ But there was another murder to-day, not far from the «Psk
same place,” said Bourdon, *what was that for 2” yoi'mg r
“ Oh, that was a non-political affair,” observed Rodolphe, i3 double-c

with heartless jocularity ; “ we are not in the least interested
in that—but I tell you, my friends, had it not been for the
precautions of Mr. Ferrars, in perpetrating the other murder, }

*
we should not have been here just now dncussmg the affair § Ses cC

in the Reb:
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« No, I fancy not,” said Papinean; “but to the point—if
¥ ergusson goes to prison, he will betray us! I know how
usillanimous the fellow is—he will make no bones of selling
s all.”

« Wherefore our worthy commander-in-chief, must go to

e protection, of the League, and that in the event of his
roving true, and divulging nothing, we will effect his escape,
ven if he stand upon the scaffold.”

«] will do so,” answered Nelson, ¢ for I see there is a ne-
iessity for such being done. But to leave these matters aside
r a moment, is not the aspect of our affairs very bright.
ur organization has extended over all Canada, Upper and
ower, New Brunswick, Nova Scotia—many of the States of
e American Union, even to France and Russia.” -

«To Russia 2’ exclaimed Beaubarnois.

“Yes,” repeated Nelson. ¢ Angry-at thé Circassians
being supplied with British arms and money, and unable to
retaliate in any other manner, the Russian Government have
determined to support us to the utmost of their power, but in
the same underhand manner as Britain encourages the Cir-

Ison,
that-
ould
Tves
that’

Jorn ‘i cassians »” -

ge «] don’t know,” interrupted the chivalfous Beauharnots,

ave "¢ that we should accept any aid from a monarchical power,
such as Russia ; it appears inconsistent.” ‘

he “Pshaw ! exclaimed Rodolphe, “quiet your conscience,
young man, until you have seen as much of the villainy and

1e, 7% double-dealing of this world as I.have, when you will under-

=d 3 stand how it is that men may make tools of the vilest agents,

and yet have no scrupulous qualms on the subject.”

* See confessizm No. 13 of the State Prisoners, charged with participating
2 in the Rebellion of 1838. Vide State Trials—App. p. 548, Vol. IL.

%im.” said Rodolphe, turning to Nelson, ¢ and assure him of -
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« Certainly,” said Nelson; « but [ wish you would let n
go on. The organization is now complete throughout all t -
colonies, and what is better, throughout all the Norther.
States—so that on the very day we rise in Montreal, the po;-

ulation will rise in New Brunswick, Nova Scotia, Maine an;
Vermont.”

«] did not think the League extended to Nova Scotia, “N
observed de Lorimer. ' d hi
« Tt does,” pursued Nelson, “and I wish we had thei ‘ lanne
leader with us, for unquestionably he is a great man.” v.“?islinc
« What is his name,” asked Rodolphe: i «0i
«RRIHKHEE HKHEX D replied Papineau. ugh
“ Oh, I have heard of him, but thought him a loyalisi~ “Ne
although a patriot—well, go on.” nswes
« When the signal is given, the Declaration of Independenc: #now i
will be read in Montreal ; that city will be placed in the hands Jm pre
of the Republicans—each Lodge of the League will rise i -the m-
their . different districts.  General Martin at the head “Ne
20,000 Americans will march into Canada—McKenzie with gnot me
his 3,000 AngloLSaxons, fully armed, will throw themselves ie witk
_into Montreal, to make good the city against any attack—the -gof a wa
lukewarm portion of the population, seeing our success, wil o0 and
become partizans, and we shall have none to contend with bu “Ar
the red-coated British hirelings and a few officials, who wil -3 laughin
tremble for their salaries. On the same day the Provisional follow °
Government will organize itself, and exercise its functions in «Th
the Parliament House of Montreal ; so that you see every3" but I
thing is arranged to a nicety.” «Oh,
« And whose admirable arrangement is this?’ asked Ro.{:3 ‘discret
dolphe. v runs aw
« Whose 2" repeated Nelson. to see tk
“ Yes, because I see the handiwork of a certain fnend of e ful worc
mine, in all this, and cannot be deceived. That of extending E:§ Nelson,
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e siege into France and Russia I ‘cannot mistake. There

wund Ferrars.”

-« ] must confess it is partly his,” said Nelson, somewhat
rest-fallen, at-losing so much credit at one blow, “but I ald-
d him materially.”

& « No doubt,” said Rodolphe, with,a sneer : “ but you ald-
%d him in the manner that the hand aids the head, he

cotia,

launed and you executed his plans. Oh, I understand that
istinctly.”

«Oh, have it your own way,” said Nelson, with a forced
augh; ‘¢ but what is your opinion regarding i1 ?”

« Nothing can be wrong that Ferrars plans, I suppose,”
nswered Rodolphe, *‘for my part, I am quite indifferent. I
:now it will be all or nothing—a Republic or the scaffold; I
m prepared for either, and shall meet either emergency in
he manner that becomes a man!” g
“Not T, by H n ! cried young Beauharnois, I will

their

#of 2 warrior—it may be of a defeated one, but never of a fel-
on and conspirator !”

@ “And I do not intend to die any - way,” said Nelson,

"laughmg, «if all fails, I should like to see the man that will

j follow in my track—I will' defy a blood-hound to trace me.”

“ That would be very prudent conduct,” said De Lorimer,

- but I cannot say much for its valor.” '

*“Oh, you know,” remarked Rodolphe, with a sneer, * that
¢ discretion is the best part of valor, and ¢he who fights and
runs away, may live to fight another day I’ - It is an ugly thing
to see the Judge put on the black cap, and pronounce the aw-
ful words, ¢the sentence of this court is, that you William
Nelson, be taken from hence to the place from whence you

5 no use in atlempting to deny it.  This is the work of Ed-

ot meet death on the scaflold, I will die in the field—I will
ie with my sword at the tyrant’s throat; I will die the death.

LA
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‘ came, from thence to the place of execution, there to k
hanged till you are dead, and may God have mercy up
e your soul " ” '
o «“So let it be !” said De Lorimer, as if a presentiment:
' his own fate had just then crossed his mind; I shalln
L flinch.” '
! “Let them work their villainy,” exclaimed Bourdon, ¢
day will come, when the very earth shall rock beneath then -
and they will cry in vain for shelter. Our heads mayk -
grinning on the gates of Quebec, or blackening in the su
on the walls of Montreal, but our spirits will animate th _
avengers who yet may be unborn! How much tyranny
how many executions or legal murders darkened the histor’
of France through ages of blood and despotism, and bigotry
—how often- was the light of freedom quenched in huma’
gore, but the hour of reckoning did come—the volcano burs
. beneath the tyrant’s feet, and sent their blasted fragments fly
ing towards the heaven which existed not but in thei
dreams ! ” ’

over-paid

the prey

blood of
VOL.
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CHAPTER IX.

THE CANADIAN RIO SANTA.

% That moment would have changed the face of ages—
This gives us to eternity—we’ll meet it,
. As men whose triumph is not in success,
But who can make their own minds all in all,
Equal to every fortune.””—~Do0GE oF VENICE.

« THE same old Republican ' of the Robespierre school, still,”

you take of it. I would redress, not revenge.”
“Bah !’ cried Bourdon, “ who would take the trouble of
redressing, if it were not for the gratification of avenging
long years of servile degradation on our part, and arrogant,
overbegring tyranny on theirs! To the devil with such mod-
eration !” :

“ And you would deluge the land with blood, instead of
righting the oppressed ? You would pull down existing in-

You would exterminate utterly—sword, fire and faggot would
be your war cry ¢’

“Ah!” cried Bourdon, his ‘eye flashing wildly, ¢ do you
think, if we pursued any half-way measures, that they would
not temporize for the time, but sacrifice us the moment they
possessed the power! Ha! I know them too well. The
over-paid, over-weening hirelings and robbers—fattening on
the prey and plunder they have wrung from the sweat and
blood of the down-trodden and groaning masses—on those

VOL. IL 5

said Rodolphe, ¢ you, Céte, Malhiot, Potier, and O’Callaghan,ﬂ,
e all of the same kidney. I do not go so far as the view -

stitutions without caring what edifice was rebuilt on the ruins.--
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very masses they look down upon and despise ; oh, let then
once come beneath iny heel, I will crush them,” and k
ground his heel into the carpeted floor of the room; “I wi;
crush them like I would the reptiles to which they are infe
.rior. I wish them to show me no mercy, I want noney

their hands—for, by the powers of Heaven! I will shown- 7

mercy to them!” :

“ What a storm this brother of mine has evoked,” though
William Rodolphe, as he gazed upon the infuriated speaker,
before him, * this is kés doings—he is the master spirit tha
has set all this machinery in motion, and now let it work !”

“Did this Moodie take an active part in the: late outbreak, . .%
against the patriots,” asked Nelson, as if wishing to chang
the conversation.

“ Yes,” said Papineau, *“he was everywhere. The poa -
patriots were harrassed to death by him. He was the soul of
the loyalists.” :

-« Wier was the chief scoundrel,” cried Bourdon;  oh,ii :
that fellow would fall into my hands. - It was-he who suffer. -
ed the Indians to massacre the defenceless patriots who hat -

Zplace,

contai
“Ftack T
% ment .
-cess.
- the R
% pute d

not the means of resistance.” .

“ Lieutenant Wier¥—yes, I believe he did,” said Papinea,
¢« however, each lodge has now its marked men,t and when
the outbreak takes place, we have a list_of. those - who must - :
suffer first. Each Lodge has a list of those within its owr :
particular district who have rendered themselves peculiarly .3
obnoxious. They must fall first.” ‘

*.Our readers must recollect this is a novel and not regular history.—
Neither Wier or Moodie met their death as described in the text—that is
with regard to time and place; and although they fell by the hands of the
rebels, yet the statements regarding these events, are not to be relied on a5
authentic in every point of view. h

t Fact. See the confession of ILouis Mahen—State Trials, appendix, vol.
11, p. 553. )

chie_fs

_ chance

precau!

% thing |
3 fail, it
“#out of :

T Ap

;% ture ow

seen, tk
this see
but that
gency, ¢

“ Anc



THE CANADIAN LEAGUE. _ ‘ 51

.t then

d 1 «] see,” said Rodolphe, *that you have deviated a great
nd he

eal from the arrangements entered into on the last meeting

‘ l.wn; of the League. What are your plans now?” v
e infe «[s that door locked, Liorimer ? just see, and look into the
onex ‘gante-room, if any one is there—for although Campbell takes
OWI 4o00d care that there shall be no eaves-droppers, it is ]ust as
‘ well to make sure.”
ough Listen then,” said Nelson, when De Lorimer had return-
.Eaker: :#ed from his scrutiny. In conjunction with General Martin, I
[vl,tla: am to enter L'Acadie with 20,000 men, and capture St.
o = Johns. - Papineau will effect the capture of Colburne; Mal-
reak, “ghiot will assume the command of the people of St. Charles,
lang: St. Dennis, St. Ours, Sorel, to siege the fort at the latter
U place, with the large supply of arms and ammunition which it
p00{ “Zcontains. The two armies will then form a junction, and at-
ul o #tack Lord Wellesley at Chambley, he has only the 15th regi-
. Zment with him, and our numbers sufficient to ensure our suc-
bl 2 cess. Leprarie, Montreal, Quebec—all will be captured by
et e Reépublicans on the same day. But why go into a mi-
had 2 L oe detail of the arrangements—all will be laid before the
chiefs of the League tomorrow night, when you will have a
el 2 chance of judging of the admirable manner in which every
her 3 precaution has been taken.  Suffice it to say, that every
aust - 2 thing human foresight could do, has been done, and if we
MWL fail, it will be owing to some unforeseen event, now totally
atly % outof sight.”
. "¢ And to such generally do all conspiracies of a similar na-
v -4 ture owe their failure,” said Rodolphe, *had they been fore-
i is I % seen, they would have been guarded against. However, all
Iﬁ:j’ this seems extremely plausible, and I. have not much doubt

 but that we shall succeed—yet I am prepared for any emer-
gency, and should the worst come, T am prepared to meet it.”
“And so am I,” said De Lorimer, gloomily.

s
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“And I, also,” said Beauharnois,  yet let us hope for th
best.”

¢« Meantime,” observed Papineau, * it is time for us to at
tend to our business. Rodolphe, you know what we have it
hand—Bourdon, will you accompany us, I was speakingto

you before, you know. Will you come ?2—it is a desperat " -

adventure.”

“Lead on!” cried Bourdon, taking up his cap, “I hawe }ms
- hum
“ But you are not going about that affair to-night ?” asked "

promised, and I will go.”

Nelson, rather nervously.

¢« Perhaps not,” said Rodolphe, “ but it is necessary to take

preparatory steps.”

“Oh, that—indeed. Well, I wish you success—farewell,’
and so saying, Rodo]phe, Papineau, and Bourdon, descended

into the street.
For some time they walked on in silence, each seemed en-

gaged in his own reflections. Bourdon loitered behind the
other two, as if he did not wish to join in their remarks.— .7
" Rodolphe and his companion walked side by side, and soon

renewed the conversation.

¢ There is great pleasure in dupmfr the world,” suddenly: ;
observed Papineau, “and it requires much less talent to do;

so than is commonly supposed.”

else.”

¢« That is true, too,” said Papmeau-—“ the fact is you can
do any thing with men, and one superior plotter can move an §
empire,.  There is inconceivable sport in making fools of
them! You make them execute your purposes, as if they

[13
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case,
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“You are right” answered Rodolphe—* men are the ;

greatest dupes imaginable—and very often, such is the ego-} -
tism of men, it so happens that the very person who fancies |
* he is duping the world, may himself be the dupe of some one |
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- for the | were engines ; with one you use ﬂaltery—wuh another you

appeal to his patriotism—a third to his pocket—to a fourth

 you promise titles and hounors—to a fifth you appeal to his O
¥ religious prejudices—in a sixth, you arouse his jealousy—in

'a seventh, you excite his enthusiasm, until -you set all at

% work. There is no man living but you can influence by some

means or other, if you only have the tact to do it—every man

Ihawe “ has his vulnerable point—if you have only the knowledge of

% human nature to find it out.”

asked "7« And without intending to compliment you, Papineau,”
‘ % said Rodolphe, « I think that you possess this tact—this per-

s toat
1ave in -
king t
,sperz{te

o take # suasive power to a wonderful extent.”
« Well, I have often flattered myself that such was the
well, 2 case,” said Papineau, evidently gratified—¢ for I have seldom
2nded .4 failed in reading human character.” :
.« Exactly,” thought Rodolphe—1 see you are as great a i
:d en % dupe as any one! Why don’t you read my character—why ‘
1 the 3 goes not your tact enable you to see that I am laughing at
ks— you? No! there is only one man I know who can read hu-

-S000 .3 man character—and who has the art to perfection—that man i

is Edmund Rodolphe—and over him, thank Heaven! I exert
a power now, which places him completely at my mercy.”

« What are you pondering-about ?2” asked Papineau, sur-

% prised at his long silence.
o thef % wHush!” exclaimed Rodolphe— what is this!”

€84 They had taken the road to Lachine, and had suddenly
aCe £ come upon three or four men engaged in a deadly struggle.
- 00e k% Their caps were off, their clothes torn, blood and foam stand-
ing on their lips, their faces purple with exertion, and each
- panting, and covered with sweat.

“This is a strange piece of work,” cried Rodolphe—¢ what
the devil is it all about. It cannot be the commencement of
© the Revolution—and yet I see two chiefs of the league en-
VOL. 1N 5%
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gaged in it furiously. Is not that St. George, and the othe
Fergusson ?2”
C « Yes!” roared Bourdon, with flashing eyes, and uttering %
5+ ayell like the cry of a panther when springing on its prey,
= « And that man who has just leaped oﬁ' his horse is the in.
i - famous Lieutenant Wier ! ”

o\

& clear
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thing
3 “ }
I answe
Aye—
D—n
cloude
Heave
: ble ide
© have 1
been -




THE CANADIAN LEAGUE. 55

1e other «

ttering ]
s prey, o
the in. CHAPTER X.

THE STOLEN MEMORY.

"% Siegendorf—My God you look—

Ulric How ?

& Sieg As on that dread night
When we met in the garden ! —ByRoN'S WERNER.

% Lixe old Ariosto, or like modern Scott, we must again return
' to the back parts of our narrative, until at length we weave
- all tégether, and bring our story to a comprehensive conclu-
i sion. But there all features of resemblance cease—would
¢ that we could trace our analogy to either of these characters
farther. .

. When his brother had departed, and Edmund Rodolphe
¢ was left alone, he paced the floor for some time, slowly and
- thoughtfully. = His brow was clouded—his mind was not as
,“"‘: clear as it was wont to be. He felt“a strange—an unusual
' sensation pervade his whole system—he felt there was some-
 thing wrong—but he could not tell what. -

« He has outwitted me!” he exclaimed aloud, as if in
" answer to his thoughts—he has outwitted me! but how ? .
Aye—there is the question—let me see—what took: place 2
D—n it! how stupid and confused I am—my brain seems -
clouded—can it be possible, my mind is failing me! High
Heaven ! forbid !” he exclaimed energetically, as this horri-
- ble idea flashed through his mind. * Yet, it must be so !—I
: have not been drinking—I am perfectly sober—I have not
. been asleep—and yetI feel as if I had lost a portion of my
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intellect—as if it had been stolen from me. Oh! this i
~dreadful ! ” he cried—¢ what can it portend ! ”

Suddenly his eye fell on a bit of paper with writing on i,

in pencil, which lay on the table. He took it up carelessly, -

his thoughts still wandering—and as he did so, his wife en.
tered the apartment.

“ Edmund—dear Edmund,” she cried, in tones of endear. -:

ment, and approaching him timidly—*« will you forgive me—

it was not my fault—I will tell you how that man intruded gf’- xing

”

himself upon me
ff.‘_Go away, woman,” cried Rodolphe, waving his hand as

if in aversion, his thoughts still intent upon solving the prob.”

lem as to what ailed him—but she was not so to be repulsed,

“ Edmand,” she exclaimed, coming up to him—*some. "
thing preys upon your mind—I do not wish to intrude mysel - -
upon you, nor to pry into your secret sorrows—but, dear Ed- 3
mund, I have a right to share them with you. Confide in me;

—and if I cannot aid you, I will at least sympathize with  :
% counte

: his ot
Jvery s

you.”

“ Woman, I tell you, begone !” he exclaimed in still fierce

tones—¢ I am not in a mood to be trifled with—nor am I in} 3

the habit of sharing my thoughts with others—my shoulders ol were 1

are wide enough to bear my own sorrows, as you call them." .
As he spoke, he glanced mechanically at the paper which | ; the toi-
he held in his hand. Instantaneously, his face became}f: He gr
’ "4 stampe

blanched as the paper—his lips became purple,.and the cold

beaded sweat burst forth upon his clammy brow, and rollel

down his face.

“ Oh, merciful heaven! what is this!” cried his wife, §

wringing her hands

“ Woman ! exclaimed Edmund, lifting his eyes a moment
from the paper,and retrardmfr her with a look of mingled des
pair and desperation—while his voice wasso deep and hollow,

.

At
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crets o”
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Jidh  the toils—it was a-cry of mingled despair, ferocity, and rage.

e -4 He ground his teeth, till the foam -stood upon his lips, and

old "% stamped upon the floor with the impetuosity of a madman :—

llei |~

rife,
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a5 to appear a knell from his inmost soul. ¢« Woman, I tell

ou beaone Go weep for your brother’s death—he was this -
4, P y

iuttering a deep, sharp sigh, as if her whole spirit passed out

with it, she sank lifeless on the carpet.

% «Sleep, there—till the day of Judgment,” he cried, again
ifixing his eye on this appalling paper—* now I shall have
Zpeace—I could quiet her in no other way.”

She lay there inanimate and powerless—her eyelids open,

Zand dilated to their utmost tension, and with a wild, staring
“Sexpression, which was really frightful from its fixed intensity.
#Her features assumed the rigidity of death, and she lay like a
beautiful alabaster image, or some glorious creation of the
: % sculptor’s chisel, hewn in polished marble.

Edmund Rodolphe gazed at her a moment abstractedly,

‘%and then bent his eyes to the paper, with an expression of
3 countenance like that of Lucifer when foiled and baffled in

erce‘ £ his object. His face, indeed, wore a terrific aspect, and his

Linh 3very soul seemed to flash through his straining eyes; as they

ders b 5 Wwere riveted with maddening intensity on that damning paper.

At length he uttered a howl, like that of a'lion caught in

« [diot—half-witted maniac!” he cried; ¢I see it all—
Yes! I have been betrayed ! I have been bought, and sold ! I
~I, who have prided myself on my matchless prudence and
penetration ! I, who have deceived the world, and ‘never met
that being whom I could not eonvince of my sincerity—I,
like a senseless, brainless fool, have revealed the inmost se-
crets of my soul—secrets that will damn my prospects for

!
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ever! Farewell now to honor, power, wealth, vengeance—
adieu to all. I have sold myself, and sold myself for noth
ing!” And again he cursed his fate with bitter vehemenc:.
“ But stop,” he cried, as a ray of hope flashed to his mind~’
“why should I despair, till I know the worst—let me see—
possibly I wrote this myself ”—he again glanced at the faul
document—his last hope was swept away, and he felt hi
heart crushed within him. Tearing the paper into shreds, h.
trampled them beneath his feet, and began pacing the room, %
with savage energy. ‘

“ Coward ! ” he at length exclaimed, * why should I blanch : Hever,
and,gwe up the game because I have made one false move" ",“nd )
Have I not been in as bad plights heretofore—was I not dis.' F™"%¢

covered in the very room, wherein our coining operations are ~ 1™
carried .on—have I not been surrounded by infuriated foes, '3 her £
calling down vengeance on the solitary Pirate chieftain—have “C
I not floated on the wild, wide sea, alone, and far distant from | ‘- Taubde
land—bhad not Fergusson and Wentworch made discoveries |} 'beinc

regarding me—have I not met and triumphed over a thousand } :
dangers more appalling than this? Why should I falier now?} altem
Butno !” he cried, grinding his heel into the marble hearth, 3 wrong
and striking his forehead with his open hand ; « never has |4 €Y®3

Edmund Rodolphe been called upon to meet so frightful an f 3
emergency as this! Oh, oh! to be thus foiled with my own
weapons—to imagine that while I was undermining this man,
he was undermining me—that is the galling thought. Bu,
mysterious powers! by what miraculous agency did he leam
this? How did he obtain the power over me, and cause me
to reveal such frightful facts? That infernal science, then,
he spoke of, must be true! he must have overpowered my
senses—and St. George—does he know of it too? No! it
appears to me that St. George was also placed under the
same mysterious influence. Stop! "perhaps, Catherine may
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ave overheard—she may be able to throw some light upon
1”7 Acting upon the thought, he walked rapidly across the
oom, and, unlocking a closet, took from a shelf a small
phial, containing a dark red liquid. He untied the piece of
eather that covered the cork, and then letting one drop fall
upon his fore-finger, he rubbed it-to Catherine’s nostrils. The
fzct was almost instantaneous. Drawing a long sigh, she

eance—
‘or noth.

the fatl
felt his
reds, he. .
. room, fCrowing iwpatient, he stooped, and placed the mouth of the
- 7zphial to her nostrils. The effects appeared to be galvanic—
blanci : “Zevery nerve, every muscle, seemed. to have been electrified,
move?é %and she sprang to her feet, in the full possession of all her
1ot dis. gmuscular. strength, and intellect. Ere she had time to re-
sns are * 3member aught regarding his late communication concerning
d foes, Bher brolher—hg questioned her:
— have ‘g « Catherine,” he said, with much " difficulty, attempting to
t from 1 subdue the excitement which overpqwered him'; «I have
~#been harsh to you, fergive me, but my mind is agitated.”
“Oh, dear Edmund,” she exclaimed, passionaté]y, as she
attempted to embrace him, “1 see that;

yveries
yusand

o
*now! I know something is

earth F 2Wrong, by the terrible manner you work your.brows ; your“‘
-eyes are blodshot, and your face is ghastly pale! 1 never .

2r has

ful an | #53% you look so but once !”

7 own “ And when was that ?” he asked, repulsing her caresses.

man, “ On that dreadful night when I told you my history ; and
Bu, fihow my father and brother " Suddenly, at the word

learn rother, some horrible recollection, I.)ut “half _revealed, ‘burst

o me pon her mind, and uttering a shriek, she exclaimed : «.Oh,

then, . ¥ it some fearful dream, or have I really lost my ouly brother
my eft me ? - Did you not tell me Edward was murdered !”

i “«Tush 1 .cried Edmund, wiping the perspiration from his

 the [ row, “Ionly jested; I will tell you by and by. Quiet your

may mind, and call to your memory some things I wish to ask

with difficulty opened her eyes, and gazed wildly around her..

PR
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you. Do you know who those two men were, who were wit °
me, a while ago ?” _
R «Those two men,” she repeated, trying to recollect, for hy
- ) thoughts were fearfully disturbed, ¢ one of them, the one o
’ whose account I incurred your displeasure, and who resen. .
i ‘ bled you, I do not know; I never saw him before. The other
1n ‘ one, you call him St. George, I think, I have often seen wit - 7
b you ; that is, I have frequently seen him here, but never else
- where ; and further than that I do not know him.” K
« Ah, well ; and did you observe any thing that took plac: -
while they were here ?” '
“ You will be angry with me, 1fI tell you 2”
¢ No, Catherine, I will not; I will be pleased, and highly - :
thankful. Tell me what took place.” ‘ % “On
« Well,” she continued, “I will tell you all I know,al 3 promf
though it does not amount to much ; but still since you woull 3 thism
like to hear it, you'shall know.” . "4 to me
“B.
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¥ he we
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CHAPTER XI.

resen. )
2 othe RODOLPHE’S DILEMMA.
2 with - % ' v )
ervelse- ) ‘Siegendorf.—Ida, beware: there’s blood upon that hand !
. ? Ida.—D'd kiss it off though it were mine.
- place B Sieg. *Tis thine !
P i Ulric.— At least, it is your father's !
1da. Oh, great God !

And I have loved this man !—WERNER.

% “On your directing me to leave the room I obeyed, but

w,al 7 prompted by an overpowering desire to ascertain who or what

would :Z this mysterious person could be, who had used such language
"2 tome »

“ Why, what language did he use ?” interrupted Rodolphe.

« Before you came in—why, he suddenly entered the room,
i 4 and requested me to tell him the cause of my griefs, and that
. 7 he would redress them. I declined ‘having aught to say to
% him, but he peréisled, and I think was about to pursue the
' same process as he did with you, when your entering pre-
vented him.”

“Then he did go through some process with me?”

“Yes, are you notaware of it ?”

«Well, go on.”

“I was about to tell you, -Longing to find out what he
could be, I lingered at the door, for some time, but unable to
hear any thing save a confused hum, I at length stooped
down, and applied my ear to the key-hele. Until St. George
. entered, nothing of a mysterious nature took place—further
: than I perceived you had obtained, by some means, a com- _
voL. 11 6

<
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plete mastery over him. I saw the expression of his face 7
gradually change from a self-confident, over-weening tone, -;
and undergo all the grades of apprehension, fear, submission, : -
and so forth, until at length you made some communication |
which seemed to overpower him with astonishment. It was *
then St. George entered. Shortly afier this, I observed you

to sit down, opposite to this man, you allowed your headto ¥ «
fall back and your eyes to close, as if in a dream, while this «
man stoed over you, his hands upon your head ? ¢ mak
“ And St. George,” interrupted Edmund, whose agitation ; “
was excessjve, “ was he in the same state ?” ¥ tions
“ He was,” answered Catherine, “but as you were sitting 3«
between him and the door, I could not see him so clearly.” - 5 At

. % Yes, proceed.” .4 you
¢ After a short time you both appeared to be subdued—I 3§ —bu

cannot say asleep, for you spoke, although your eyes were * times
closed ; you seemed to be subdued, for he spoke in a tone of death
command, while you replied in one of submission. ed ve:

 And did all this apply to St. George 2” “wA
“ Yes, only that he did not speak—he seemed to havepu f 4 «T
him to sleep in real earnest, for all this man’s attention was f- a mar

engrossed by you, and he appeared, not to regard St |7 head,.

" George.” ¢ his lef
« Exactly. Well, proceed.” - and th

“ At length, having obtained, as it were, a complete ascen- terwar

V dancy over you both, he went cautiously and locked the doors she as-
of the room; he then paused, listened, and seemed to be in this—y
that state of fear and anxiety, which a person experiences ulties #
when about to commit some great crime, and are afraid of “Ac
being detected. He was ghastly pale—as pale as youare ' vase of
now, and the slightest sound seemed to disturb him. Finally, [ crushin,
ke drew a pencil from his pocket, and then taking a sheet of & infatuat

paper from your desk there, he laid it beside the pencil on the
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s face
tone,

table, at the same time commencing a series of questions,
which, although I could not catch their import, I knew to be

¥

ssion, : g such from the tone of interrogatory which he used in address- 1

zation % ing you. You appeared to have no hesitation in answering,

t was 1 ”’ out replied without the least reluctance, and without evincing
Tyou ¥ either anger or surprise.”

E .
adto "% «Could you overhear any of the conversation 2

2this % «QOnlya detached word, now and then, but I could not
- £ make out the meaning.” )
‘ation 3 «Justso. How did he appear to receive the communica-

tions I was making ?”

tting “His countenance underwent a variety of expressions.—
: At times, he would appear astonished, then horrified, then
"3 you would tell him something, and he would seem gratified
£ —but he did not express any one particular motion. Some-
times he would start back, as if you had announced his own
death sentence to him—and during the whole time he appear-
ed very uneasy.”

“ And what caused him to desist at last 2

v “ There was a knock at the outside door; he stopped like
was a man engaged in some forbidden rite—he wiped his fore-

St §# head, and then passing his right hand before your face and
“his left before St. George, he uttered some cabalistic word, i
and the charm seemed. broken—for you both immediately af-
sen terwards appeared completely yourselves. Butis it possible,” ﬁ
018 she asked in amazement, * that you remember nothing of all :
- in this—you seemed to be in the perfect enjoyment of your fac- ‘
%8 ulties 2”
1of “ Accursed science !” exclaimed Rodolphe, compressing a
are ! vase of flowers that stood before him, between his hands and
lly, i crushing it to.atoms ; « duped fool that I am! Oh! blind,
cof

infatuated idiot !~—dolt, madman! Poor, vain, conceited fool,
the .




64 ’ ‘ST. GEORGE: OR,

to be thus bought and sold by one who, in my egotism, I hal
despised as my inferior !” .

“ Edmund—Edmund ! ” exclaimed the terrified woman,
appalled at an excess of passion, which she had never before
seen him indulge in. “ What will be the consequence of
that scene I have described 2

“Heed not you,” he cried passionately, “tell me one
thing—did he take that paper, which you say you saw hin
writing on with him ?? '

“I cannot say, but my impression is he did not. Atall

events, I did not see him take it.”

“ That will do—now Catherine, leave me—1I wish to com-
mune alone ; I have secret business to transact.”

% Oh, this eternal secret business,” she cried ; “ and are you
not going to permit me to share your troubles 2—why then
did you ask me to share your fate ?”

« Tempt me not now !’ he exclaimed, darting a look at her, ;. ;

which made her shudder; *leave me, Isay!”
« Satisfy me on one point, then Edmund, and 1 will

«I will satisfy your curiosity on no point—if you do not .’

leave the room; I will.” ..

¢ Tell me, I implore you,” she cried, not heeding his in-
terruption ; * has any thing happened my brother Edward ?'

“1 have told you, and I now tell you again,” said the
fiend-like villain, ¢ that this morning, he was murdered.”

Pale, speechless, and stupefied, the wretched woman utter-
ed an inarticulate groan, and”with desperate effort, and stag-
gering with weakness, she slowly dragged herself from the
monster’s presence—agony, horror—nay, madness itself, de-
picted on her countenance.

oL
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CHAPTER XII.

ALL OR NOTHING.
1e one

w him

“ Let us have done with that which cankers life—
. Familiar feuds, and vain recollections
Atal = . Of things which cannot be undone.”—WERNER.

.0 com-

% 0#, doubly-infatuated dolt,” groaned Edmund, when she
had left the room; * vain-glorious boaster—thus to be de-
reyou  feated by one, I could have crushed at the outset, and with

SRS LA

y then 7 my own weapons, too! Oh! ’tis a paralygzing blow! Yet,”
.4 he added, as if nerving himself against despair, « why should :
ather, ;. % I give way to unavailing regrets—the evil is past and done— 3
# it cannot be prevented now, but let me see if it can be rem-
—" % edied now. I have met danger and difficulty in times gone
1o not

.. by; I have triumphed over both—why should I give way
« now? My good devil has'not yet deserted me—have I not -

ais in- } % discovered that I am betrayed—and is not tkat something 2—,

rd? Aye, thank my natal star, that is a great deal ; he that is fore-

1 the [ warned is forearmed—and I now have discovered enough to ;
” 3 ‘enable me to take steps to meet the danger! Had I not found L
utter- ¥ £ his treachery out—tken, indeed, it would have been dreadful
stag- k. —he would have destroyed me at any moment, and while I-
1 the ¢ fancied myself in the utmost security, but I have the whip !
f, de = hand of him yet! I am more vexed at myself, for having al-

- loved my passion to so master my cooler judgment, as to
drive me into despair. After all, what is it—we played a
. desperale game, and he ‘played me false; I have made a
- wrong move, and see my error, and that is all. I cannot re-
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call that move—it is too late for that, but I can play herealte
having the full knowledge of that mistake before me—which

I could not have done, had it not been but for picking up that E

bit of paper. Ah, no, my good devil has not yet forsaker
me! But William Rodolphe, you played me false !—I trust
ed solely to my genius, to my coolness, my judgment, my

knowledge of human character, supposing you to be playing

with the same things—not that you would bring occult ary

infernal legerdemain, and magical practices, into the fiell -

against me, and for the moment you have checkmated me~
but the game is not up. Oh, no, no, William Rodolphe, we

will play that game out yet! Trust in your damnable arts— -

trust in your mysterious powers—my trust is kere, and in
nothing else,” and he placed his hand against his throbbing

himself would have been beaten under the same circumstan- :
ces! Who could have imagined he was to have assailed me&
with such weapons ! After all, it is a stunning blow, and |
did not think that man existed who could thus have prostra i\v
ted so effectually the powers of Edmund Rodolphe. Never

mind, the ablest and most skilled veterans, are sometimes de-
feated ; I have never been baffled before, and now I feel i
coming as it does, for.the first time, with ten-fold violence!
VV_ell, I will bend beneath the blast, but I will not break!
Let me review the position of things. calmly—every thiug.

from the first; let me see if I can think as calmly ‘and wik f :

as much judgment, as I was wont to do ; if the fellow has
deprived me of the power of doing #%az, he has indeed struck f
a cruel blow! On the 5th of November, Canada will be Re §
publican; on that day the ‘ meteor flag of England,’ will be
furled in the Western hemisphere forevermore. On tha

day, Edmund Rodolphe must take ‘his stand -as a leader f
. nmyo

amongst men, or must sink to rise no more. 'That is all very

to ex
of th
5 am tc

powe
brow. ¢ Once it has failed me, and once only—and the devil
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realier well, now for the means. Ihave set the machinery at work ;

-which "3 Lhave convulsed one-third of the world—I have thrown the
p tht . % apple of discord among the masses, and in their struggle they
saken £ will effect my purposes, and I shall be elevated to power upon
trust: ié their shoulders. I began the work, in a small room, I com-
at,my 4 menced with one man—now my arm reaches across the At-
aying % lantic, and my workmen form a nation. I have assimilated
t arl, the elements—the thunder storm must follow! I have my

fiell - agents everywhere—in the U. States, in England, in Canada,
me— - % in France, in Russia, in Mexico; I have set mankind at work
e, we " % to execute my designs. Yet is there one solitary individual
ris—- 5 of the thousands I am using as my tools, who believes that I

ndin am to be the recipient of benefit, or that I am the concealed
sbing "} power that first set him to work? No'!—not one? Oh!
devil may the curse of hell light on the double-dealing villain’s
stan % head, who has fathomed those secret thoughts, and learned
1 me ﬁ my inmost purposes ! He may betray these to his colleagues
ndi: % —I must lose no time in preventing him!

stra- , « Well, so much for the Revolution—tkat must take place;

Tevert 5 now, for myself. I must place them on a volcano—yes, I
sde | % must surround those would-be renovators of a state with
11, dangers, which I shall myself create, and which I can myself
ae!} © remove. In one moment shall those terrors flash upon their
aak!p £ startled eyes. I will render myself indispensable—I will
tingf 3 place them on a volcano—and they will call on me to save
b § 5 them. Then Edmund Rodolphe ! you can dictate your own
his f5 terms! On the morning of the 5ith November, they will

* declare the Independence of Canada—that independence I
will render abortive unless my’claimg are established. Well,
so far, good ; those are the main points ; and Rodolphe has
L not robbed me of my clearness of vision on such things yet.
Bt ihe means—Ilet me see. I must have Sir John Colburne
k in my own keeping—that is one step. I must accompany St.
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George and capture the Governor myself. With him in my
hands, I can dictate my own terms to the witless democrats
who compose the chiefs of the League, so that is settled.
Now with regard to those acquainted with my intentions :—
Wentworth, Fergusson, St. George, Gerard, Catherine, that

fiend Rodolphe, and Simms. Well, let me review them: -

Wentworth sleeps in a bloody grave—his machinations will
not harm me now ; Fergusson is in a fair way to follow suit;
if Simms has managed rightly, he is by this time in prison,
and if I manage rightly he will go-to the scaffold without

little, that at present he is not worth minding—besides, he is

a useful tool, and will assist me in capturing the Governor. * 7}

Gerard, must hang—for two reasons he must go to the gal-
lows ; in the first place I think he overheard too much—and
in the second, his death will relieve me of the suspicion of
Wentworth’s murder. But Rodolphe knows this,” he thought,
suddenly,and again the sweat burst out on his forehead, “and

he may procure Gerard’s release, and my arrest before I have °
‘time to take any step! I must lose not a moment, and before

visiting Fergusson, or thinking of the expedition against the
Governor, I must take instant measures to counteract the
effects of Rodolphe’s knowledge.”

He sat down on the chair, and for a few moments remained
perfectly motionless. Then rising, he went to the closet, and:
taking out a decanter of brandy, half filled a tumbler, and
drank it off; after which he proceeded to dress himself in the
uniform of a private British soldier, which he took froma
trunk in one corner of the room, and then left the house.

“divulging any thing. St. George knows but very little—so . %
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THE DEATH OF LIEUT. WIER.

son, He had not proceedéd far, when he observed three persons

descending the steps in front of Campbell’s hotel. They were
Papineau, Rodolphe, the elder, and Bourdon. Edmund Ro-
_ 3 dolphe’s eye gleamed like fire, as he recognized his brother,
*; and the thought flashed instantaneously through his mind ;—

al- [ «there is something brewing—some plot against me is in
nd 2 contemplation, but before taking the step which I intended, I
of . 7 will follow them, and know the worst. If this were the 16th

1, § century instead of the 19th, I would bring M. Rodolphe up to
ad | % the stake for witchcraft; but that age is gone by. To de-
. nounce him to the Loyalists would be absurd—did he not say

he would blow us all up if I' should pursue such a course as
that—and I have no doubt but he was in earnest. To put
* him out of the way privately, I cannot—I might escape the
. civil Jaw, but I never could escape the League, who would
soon miss one of his abilities, and trace the affair to the end.
¢ Besides, he is a dangerous enemy to deal with, and in an
encounter with him, one would be as likely to come off second
best as otherwise. No—there is only one course for me, and
that requires cunning, coolness and courage. Yet even this
method depends- on. his giving me time; he may now-be
about denouncing me for the murder of Wentworth; if so, I
am lost! Bat, no, he would not do that, for the very reason
" I would not charge Aim with the murder; for fear that

T

: through revenge, I should expose the whole conspiracy.

>
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Well, let :he worst come, I shall meet it; and if I cann i the s;
parry the blow, I shall have this source of consolation inm; . gexert:
hour of defeat—that it could not be parried by mortal man.” 4 :f wreic

So reflecting, he walked on, following the trio first namef, : i Lieat
although at a considerable distance. At length they took the but w
Lachine road—he still pursued. : "2 cuttin

Suddenly he perceived a commotion amongst them. Bour - i breast
don who had been in the rear, now sprang to the front, while -,l"relinq

)

the whole three quickened their pace, as if something sl ;- «C
further on had attracted their attention. . exclai:

In a few minutes he alé6 came in sight of the cause of this .  the m
bustle. Several men were engaged in a deadly struggle, and @3 T.
so fairly were they balanced, that it appeared both sides ; Upper
were completely exhausted ; and it was-evident that victory sprang
would incline to that side, which ever it was, which should any m
receive the coéperation of Bourdon and his associates. Wh.

This was not long left doubtful. TUttering a yell like the ? came 1
cry of a savage beast, Bourdon rushed forward;-and seized | & “Cc
one of the combatants by the throat, while the comrades of - - patriots
the man thus seized, becoming intimidated, at the numbers ; & with bl
now opposed to them, with one accord took to their heels, and § ""A « St
with the little breath they had left, made the best of their way f 4 10 free
from the field of their unsuccessful combat. Two men stool | me, if
victors; and both appeared utterly exhausted in the struggle  * vain!
No sooner had Edmund Rodolphe fixed his eye upon them, | & yet'”
‘than he exclaimed, “ Why, how the devil is this! Is not that “ Let
Fergusson and the other St. George? I thought that fellow § don, plt
had been safe and sound in prison long since.” cer’s bo.

He now had a fair opportunity of observing the unfortunate living 5
victim they had succeeded in capturing. He was a young earth a’
man, wearing the uniform of a Lieutenant in the British ser-- “ Bou
vice, and was making desperate resistance. But it wasin [ neau in
vain ; ere Papineau or Rodolphe, who were both hastening to
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e spot, and crying to Bourdon to spare him, could make any
exertion in his behalf, the latter had driven his knife into the
" “jwreiched young man’s abdomen. Dropping his sword, the
. i Lieutenant grasped the Lnife in his left hand by the blade,
but with savage ferocity Bourdon wrenched it from his hand,
";'cutting the fingers to the bone, and again struck it into his
breast up to the hilt. The officer fell to his knees, but did not
A relinquish the idea of resisting to the last, )

o Oh, for the love of heaven, do not butcher him that way,”
4 exclaimed St George, rushing forward to interpose between
is + & the murderer and. his victim.

3 “The dog would have butchered me, had he gained the
_; upper hand,” cried Fergusson, tripping St. George, as he
: sprang forward, who fell on the road, « nor shall he receive
any mercy at our hands !” v .

_ When St. George again recovered his feet, his interference
| ¢ came too late.

“Confess your toryism, and your tyranny towards the
patriots,” cried Bourdon, flashing  his knife hot and smoking
with blood before the officer’s eyes—* confess and die ! ”

“ Strike, ruffian ! said Wier, faintly, making a last effort

me, if you will—but this blood will not sink into the dust in
vain! Dunghill churl ! it will cry in judgment against you
yet!”?

hat “Let it cry on—the dust will keep it down,” yelled Bour-

w don, plunging his knife for the third time in the young offi-
cer’s bosom—* I fear not the threats of the dead, but of the

fe iving ;” and as he said this, Lieutenant Wier sank to the

- earth a lifeless corpse.

. “Bourdon! Bourdon! this is a ruthless act !” cried Papi-
. N '

neau in horror, as he came up to the spot and bent down over

o
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the body of the murdered man, whose lustreless eyes wern
staring on with that frigid intensity peculiar to death.

¢ So perish all such hireling sunders, who are paid to sub-
vert our liberties,” exclaimed the Frenchman, again gashing §
the lifeless body, with his knife. ¢ Thus let them die~]¢
would glory in the work of exterminating them all,” and with
each word he added a new wound to the inanimate mass o
clay, that now neither felt the pain of his blows or the taun:
of his words. - . '

« Hell-hound ! desist,”™ cried St. George, seizing Bourdm -
by the shoulder, and throwing him to some distance. ¢ Could'
I have interfered before, this murderous atrocity had not bee
permitted.”

“ Fool !” muttered Fergusson,  would he not ‘have hal -
you brought to the scaffold for resisting him in his attempts
to take me ? - Had he lived, you must have died.” ;

« We might have detained him prisoner,” said Rodolphe: -
“he had no secret of ours.in his possession, and his death. 3
was a wanton act of barbarity which nothing can justify—
and now the question arises, how are we to avoid being pun
ished for it.”

« We shall all be accused of it, without question,” criet f
Papineau, uneasily ; “and it may lead to a discovery of our
whole conspiracy. We might have retained this man as
prisoner—as a hostage—until it sulted our purposes to pro-
duce him—but now ?

« But-now there is only one way,” said Edmund Rodolpke,
in his deep voice, coming suddenly forward. Anxious to join
the group, and understand why Fergusson bad, not been
arrested, as well as to discover the intentions of William Ro-
dolphe towards him, he had thrown off the red jacket and
belts, and concealing them in the hollow of a stump, ha

E Wit
the
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advanced in his usual dress. The whole party started. St.
George with surprise at his sudden appearance—Rodolphe
with suspicion—Fergusson with undefined terror—Papineau
with a jealous feeling he always experienced on encountering
the fathomless ambidexter—and Bourdon merely recognized
in him, an Eagle of the League. S

“There is but one way,” he repeated, ¢ to avert suspicion,
and you must adopt it,” :
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oo : CHAPTER XIV.
; . FERGUSSON IMPRISONED.
i . L

ke ! . ’ ' ¢ Oh, thou shalt use this treason with thy tears,
S If Talbot but survive thy treachery—
Pucelle, that witch—that damned sorceress—
. Has brought this mischief on me unawares.”
[ SHAKSPEARE.

“ Anp that ‘way,” said Papineau, “how is it?—for I se¢ = ; whene

; nothing beforé us but that we shall all be charged with this ‘T
; murder.” W}.’e“
k arise—

¢ Fergusson must bear the blame,” said Edmund ; ¢ ther :
; -is no other way, whereby the League can be saved.”
P «I! cried Fergusson; ¢ why must I be sacrificed ?”
;o "« will explain to you presently,” answered Edwund, col
. " lecting his thoughts ; * first let me understand how all this
arose. [ will state the case as far as I am acquainted with it, |
and you can finish, by relating those points which have not § °
yet come to my knowledge. Colonel Moodie having discor-
ered our secret, and being about to reveal it, it became neces-
sary to silence him. You were ordered to carry this com-
mand into execution. You and Simms departed on the
expedition, and.from all accounts the orders you received
were carried into effect. But there my knowledge ends—
what the fate of Simms has been I know not—or how you
came to be involved immediately afterwards in another mur
der I am at a loss to determine. Was not the death of one
British officer, in one day, sufficient to content you.”

“You do not understand it,” said Fergusson. ¢ This man

i picion b
taken nc
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had arrested me, and we slew him in self-defence.”’ He then
; rave an account of every thing that had befallen him from
v the moment that he had fired at Colonel Moodie, until he had
* been arrested by Lieutenant Wier. When he came to that
part relating to the manner in which he had met St. George
at the cottage, the latter turned pale, and glanced fiercely at
. Fergusson, as if to deter him from entering into the particulars.
I’ The hint.was not thrown away—but although Fergusson
suppressed that part of his narrative, yet that quick, furtive
glance from St. George, and the sudden embarrassment on
the part of Fergusson, were not unnoticed by the penetrating
¢ eye of Edmund Rodolphe, and he determined in his mind,
s whenever an opportunity occurred to solve the mystery.
s “Then it seems that you are already suspected,” said he,
when Fergusson had concluded. ¢ How did this suspicion
arise—or do you think you were betrayed ?’

“I must have been seen by the dragoons who were with
Moodie,” answered Fergusson; “they must have obtained a
ek | knowledge of my dress and appearance, perhaps by a_momen-

| tary glance, and I suppose a description of my person has
been since circulated.”

“It has,” said Edmund ; «I myself saw it.”

aere

this

not f

b Fergusson trembled.

o “ But,” cuntinued Edmund, ¢ what has become of Simms,
. did he escape ?” _

he “I cannot tell,” said Fergusson; “I looked to no one’s
el safety but my own—and what befell Simms I know not ; but

I'hardly think he was captured.”
“Well,” continued Edmund, «it is very clear that if in
this instance, you have been enabled to resist the execution of
. the law, you must eventually be taken. It is evident sus-
L picion has attached itself to you, and you may as well be
. taken now as hereafter.” '
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«] cannot see the justice of that,” said Fergusson, in an

apprehensive tone.

“ But I see it very clearly,” answered Edmund ; ¢ there is
only one way the League can be saved. I do notask you to
ascend Calvary to save the Republic that is yet unformed—

but you must go through the show of doing so—you must

suffer yourself to be arrested and admit your guilt, and trust
to the League to save you.”

They all crowded around the younger Rodolphe, as he said
these words, but Fergusson looked dissatisfied.

“ You see, gentlemen,” he continued, “if suspicion is
fastened to one of us with regard to this murder, it may lead
to an investigation which would result in our destruction,
You do not know what a slight thing sometimes leads to a
discovery. But if Mr. Fergusson continues to bear the guil,
suspicion and inquiry will go no further than him, and we
can easily devise some reason to account for his having com-
mitted the act in the case of Moodie, irrespective of political
motives. «Ihen it was quite natural, that when attacked by
this man, Wier, he resisted his attempts to capture him, and

" in the struggle Wier was killed. There the whole affair will

end, and no further question will arise to cause one moment’s
apprehension on the part of the League.”

¢ There is no other way,” said Papineau ; * Fergusson must
consent, and thereby save us all.”

“ But,” interposed the latter, “if I suffer myself to be -

taken and confess all this, I shall assuredly be hanged—being
a double murder of this kind nothing will save me.”

¢« The League will save you,” cried Edmund; <1 tell you
I will save you though you stood on the scaffold. Did I ever
promise that which I could not perform 2”

Fergusson looked doubtfully at the others, as if asking
them if he could rely on this assurance.
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« He promises,” said the elder Rodolphe, as if in answer;
;“ and he can accomphsh every thing—I think you are per-
' fectly safe.”

.« But,” whispered Fergusson in the elder Rodolphe’s ear,

« destroy him. He may find this out, and revenge himself on
e, by suffering me to be executed.”
“Then I myself will undertake to rescue you,” answered

% William Rodolphe, in the same low tone. *Rest satisfied
4 and fear nothing.”

« What occasion for all this,” cried Bourdon ; before the
4 trial comes on, the Revolution will take place—every prison

- & will be demolished and every prisoner liberated. I would not
-1 have the slightest objection to be arrested of this crime, only

it will prevent me from participating in the overthrow of the
British power. But as I do not think Mr. Fergusson relishes

out of the way of the tumult till all is over, so much as I

"% would.”

leased.”

 As sure as the sun is in Heaven, you will be released,”
said Edmund, energetically, adding between his teeth, I
mean released from the land of clay that surrounds your cow-
ardly spirit.” :

“ Then it is arranged,” said Papineau, ¢ that this murder
was committed by Fergusson, who will run his chance of
being arrested, and trust to us for being released. “Come,
Rodolphe—Bourdon—time passes ; we must to our business.

. Gentlemen, are you satisfied with this arrangement 2” )
All appeared so save Fergusson, who appeared convinced

VoL, II. -~ 7% >

#4¢ you know we are his enemies—that we were plotting to

% «I would sooner be there, I confess,” said Fergusson,
.4 “during the Revolution, were I only sure of being re-
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5

of the necessity of this course against his will—and he stil
stood like one stupefied.

“In what direction are you going ?” asked Edmund of § §

George, when Papineau and his colleagues had departed. -

“[ am awaiting your pleasure,” answered St. George— .

“ whenever you are ready to go on with that affair, I am
ready also.”
“ Then you had better call at my residence in an hour

from this,” said Edmund, who wished to ascertain from him,
what he knew regarding the mysterious scene which his wife.

had described. ¢ Meantime,” he continued, “I will accom.

- pany Fergusson to his residence, and give him some advice -

regarding the course he shall pursue when arrested.”

“ I am going that way also, and will accompany you,” said
St. George, fearful lest Fergusson<should reveal the scene
that took place at the cottage, and thereby lead Rodolphe to
suppose that he was acquainted with the terrible secrets which

the elder Rodolphe had caused his brother to betray. He .
therefore determined to-accompany them, and not allow him -

the chance. -
« This confirms my suspicions,” thought Edmund—¢ there
is something deeper than the surface in all this. Well, I will

not press the subject now—for that would show him that [

have my doubts. I will see Fergusson in prison hereafter.”

At this moment two men came up. They were the consta-
bles who had arrested Gerard for the murder of Wentworth.
Fergusson would have fled, but it was too late—he was held
back by Rodolphe, who whispered in his ear at the same

moment—** Murder—confess every thing, and you will sare
. every thing —betray us, and you will betray yourself.”

« This is our man,”. cried one of the constables. * Brown
overcoat, red neck’kerchief—this is one of the murderers of
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~Colonel Moodie. I arrest you, Roderick Fergusson, in the
_ 1ame of the q;Jee.n,” he said, graspiog him by the shoulde;.
« And here is another murdered man!” cried the second
constable, starting back in horror. ¢ Merciful Lord! what a
aay of slaughter this has been 2 'Who did this 2 ” v
“ Our prisoner,” answered Rodolphe, who did not relin-
- quish his hold on Fergusson’s collar. “ We met him here
casually, and suspecting from his description, that he was one
of the murderers of Colonel Moodie, we attempted to secure
him, but he made a desperate resistance, and succeeded in
stabbing Lieutenant Wier. We shall not give him up, unless
you show us you are authorized to take charge of him.. You

o

<
3

may, perhaps, be plotting his rescue.”

« There is our warrant,” said one of the constables, pro-
ducing a piece of paper, partly printed and partly written,
having a seal attached. ¢ You are safe in giving him up.”

“Isee I am,” said Rodolphe, loosening his hold. «I was
afraid,-at first, there is so much villainy in this world, that it
was a scheme made up to get him out of our hands.”.

«You will have to give evidence,” said one of the consta-

S ER A A

bles— where will you be found, and what is your name 2”
“ My name is Fowler, I am a barrister—I dwell at 14, Rue
t. Denis.” .
“ And your companion here 2 ”
¢ “He is a student engaged with me—his name is Eus-
"4 tache.” :
- «“Very good,” said the constable, taking down the notes—
“I wonder, though, what could have induced this miserable
villain to murder Colonel Moodie 2 '
“ He confessed to us that he was incited by revenge,” said
Rodolphe—¢ that on a recent occasion, owing to some alter-
= cation he had with Colonel Moodie, the fiery old officer struck

.
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. him with a horsewhip, and he swore revenge, which it seems |

he has but too fiercely carried into effect.”

As these proceedings were taking place, the prisoner looked
like a man wholly deprived of his senses, and unable to un.
derstand what was transpiring around him—but one definite
idea remained on his mind—that was, that his only chance
was to follow the directions of Rodolphe, and be true to the
‘League, as his last hope of safety now depended in their ex-
*erting themselves in his behalf. ‘

" Weighed down by this impression, he made no remon.’

strance, but submitting quietly to the events which were over.
whelming him, he accompanied the constables to the city.
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seems |
ooked E
to un- | CHAPTER XV.
*finite -
hance ' THE SOLDIER IN PRISON.
‘0 the : : '
ir ex- . “ Look round.about the wicked streets of Rome,

: And when thou find’st 2 man that’s like thyself—

3 Good Murder, stab him—he’s a murderer.”

2mon- T1TUs ANDRONICUS.
over- . | R .
1 No sooner had the myrmidons of the law disappeared with

’”their prisoner, than Rodolphe, placing St. George’s arm with-
“fin his own, led him slowly forwards towards the city, at the
“Same time, by . his admirable tact of directing conversation to
‘whatever point he pleased, caused it to turn upon the scene . o
‘which had taken place at his rooms, in- the early part of the ' o
ay. But St. George was as wary as he was insinuating. )
His leading questions, St. Georoe affected to misunderstand,
o __j.and his direct queries were parried with an adroitness which
| ‘would have done credit to the would-be King of the Canadas
himself. It was’ evident he was fast progressing under the
- “wition of his great master, and gave fair promise to rival him,
““in a short time, in all the art of dissimulation and um‘utﬂed
“bearing which that worthy so emmenlly possessed.
. B «Afterall, I believe there was nothing in that wonderful
" science,. which my brother William undertook to explain to us.
* Did you obtain any insight into it2”
~ “None whatever,’f} replied St. George—¢ the fact was, I
" was s stupid as an owl the whole time, and can not well tell :
yoil any thing about. it.” o K f
Rodolphe turned half round, and looked steadlly in his ! ~ o
companion’s face. St. George met his gaze with the utmost
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calmness, and for some moments they continued looking in |

each others’ eyes, with scrutinizing intensity.

« He either knows nothing,” .thought Edmund, at length,lz
averting his gaze, *“or he is one of the deepest hands I hav: |
ever yet met with. But he could not have sustained thy' .

gaze—he must be sincere.” :

Such was the result of %is reflection. St. George’s wast
the same effect. '

« He does not doubt me,” he thought. ¢ I have convinced
him that I am perfectly ignorant of the whole affair. Bu
what makes him suspicious? Is it possible, he has discovered

any thing which leads him' to suspect what took place 2 0f -
—no ! what could have arisen to produce that belief 7——no—; -
he feels confused on the subject—he does not know rightly ~

what did take place—and he is anxious to ascertain if I know
any thing more about it than he does.”

They were now approaching the cottage wherein Mis ofac
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Ashton resided. St. George, desirous of having a few me-
ments conversation with her, to discover the state of her feel
‘ings, said:

« I suppose, Rodolphe, you are gomo- to see Simms in pris

‘on, and you can dispense with my company until we ar

ready for our Upper Canada expedition ?
“ Certainly,” replied Rodolphe, anxious to get Tid of his
companion as quick as possible, so that he might put some

v plans which he had in his head in execution.—* Yes, we

must carry that affair into effect as soon as we can,” he com
tinued, “and I would recommend that you set out for Upper

Canada tomorrow. I cannot go up with you now, for the § domot -

glad yc

trial of Fergusson and Gerard will come on in a few days,
and I would like to be present.”

¢ Oh, true, I should like to be there also,” said St. George,
as he turned up the lane. «But I suppose when duty call,
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d tha 'ﬁ:; uniform or disguise, which having again assumed, he hurried

v '-":;fback towards the city.
“ On reaching the prison, and obtaining permission to enter,
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the ** do not appear to take your loss of liberty much to heart,I am

'+ glad you look upon it so philosophically.”
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- we must obey. However, T will see you this evening, at your
¢ residence. Till then, good-bye.” _ o
' He had no sooner disappeared, than Rodolphe turned back,

cuntil he arrived at the place where he had left his soldier’s

‘which he did on some plausible pretext, which coming from a

% soldier, went down with the turnkey, he was directed into the
cell, where Simms was confined—where he found that worthy
2 0p - pérsonage, sitting on his bedside, reading with a great degree
" of interest, and no doubt edification, the veracious and very
- * romantic history of Captain John Leach—aZias « Blackbeard
the Pirate.” His pea-jacket lay on the bed beside him, and
“*he sat in his shirt sleeves, a black silk handkerchief tied
Mis | around his neck, while around his waist, a silk handkerchief
1 ‘of a deep red hué was wound. A bottle of spirits, and a
feel tumbler with sugar, water, &c., stood on the table before him,

.- and his satisfied look, and the comfort which he appeared to

pis " = be enjoying, were not by any means calculated to impress one
. with the idea of there being any thing unpleasant in impris-

- onment, whatever patriots and philanthropists may have said

“to the contrary.  On Rodolphe entering, Simms- lifted his

" eyes from the book he was reading, and taking the tobacco-

pipe which he was smoking from his lips, he gazed for a mo-

* ment at the intruder. Scarce had he done so, when he recog-
“ nized him, and a smile of gratification lit up his features.

“Well, friend Simms,” said Rodolphe, in a low tone, “you

“Oh, any one who has been instructed in such matters

- under your guidance, sir,” answered Simms, in the same

i
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subdued tone, * must become impressed with the necessityy
calling in philosophy to his aid—that is, occasionally.”

“ Well, I am glad you think so, and now are you co

vinced that I had no wish to sell you 2”

«] never thought'ybu would—but, is it not a tenet of you-

to trust no man further than you can help 2”
“ Yes—believe every man a scoundrel, and you will nevg

be betrayed—but, no, I have lost my confidence in that do.

trine,” he added quickly, the memory of his transaction wij
his brother flashing acress his mind.

“ What! you have not been betrayed 2” asked Simms,; :

smile of exultation flitting over his face, as if he felt rejoice{

at discovering that his great master was also vulnerable, an{*

was not in all respects different from ordinary mortals.

“I thought you knew me too well,” said Rodolphe, dril;,
while he bit his lip, as if in chagrin, at the bare recollection,
«1 thought you knew me sufficiently well, to understand such

a thing as that impossible. But to proceed to busmess—ﬂ

have come to save you.”
“You—how ?”

«I will take your dress—you will put on this uniform §

which I wear, and immediately make your escape.”

« But,” said Simms, opening his eyes in astonishment— § -
«of what avail would that be? I am useless outside, whik | :

if you ‘were imprisoned every thing would go astray. Be
sides, it would place you in danger—and, as nothing can
arise that will materially injure me, while I have your aid,
and you are at large, I am content to take ‘my chance, trust
ing to your superior skill ‘to free me in some other way, but
not by means that would place yourself in danger.”

It was now Rodolphe’s turn to look surprised. * And is i
possible, Simms,” he cried, “ that I can attach friends to me,
through other ‘incentives than fear, or a sense of their own
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* interests? Do you really wish to tell me, that it is love that
" causes you to stick to me, and not the idea that you are safe
while you are with me. 1 did not think there was such a
thing as sincere, disinterested friendship in the human heart.”
« Neither is there,” §aid Simms, *yet I would follow you
to death on the scaffold—I would lay down my life to save
‘yours.” i : i
«Then Simms, that pre-supposes three things, ome of
which must be true. You are either a fool, or you attach
. yourself to me through friendship, or you are endeavoring to
ms,a

flatter me—knowing that your own safety and interest is
joicei % identified with mine—and that you are safe only by being true
2, and - to me.” )
¢ «Youare wrong,” said Simms, “ which shows that you do
drily, not yet read the-human heart to perfection. There are yet -
stion,; % other motives. I do not follow you either through love, or
such} : through fear, or yet from a sense of my own interest.”
ss—{! :  “Then what is the cause of your being so attached 2”
~ '« Admiration ! ”
« Admiration 2 ” .
fomf - “Yes—a sense of your boundless superiority. I never
"% met a'man who could outwit me, during the course of my
nt— f - life—and knowing what I was myself, and knowing my own
shile | superior ability, I set mankind down as being all a set of
Be-§ ' dupes. When, therefore, I ‘met a man, moving in a sphere
cn g7 which placed him above all human emotions—when I met a
aid, - man, who made playthings of all human passions—whose
ust- f . thoughts no man could penetrate, but who could also read all
but .. human hearts like an open book—one that suffered himself
" not' to be carried away by the hopes and fears, and petty

sit emotions that swayed oihers, who could look into the future,
and calculate on chances with almost as much certainty as if
he read the book of fate—when I met a man, in fact, who
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- such a one as this, and I threw myself at his feet, and cried

(A s e .

- first what it is I want you to do—it is a business of the deep-
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was indeed a man, and worthy of the name, one as far above
me, as I was above the ordinary run of men—1I said to my-
self, there is nothing degrading in my offering my homage 1

—* hail master!” -

“Ab, indeed,” said Rodolphe, gratified, at the same time
as mistrustful of the other as ever— you do me honor over
much.. But, Simms, I want your- services outside—I mugt
get you out, as I find I cannot proceed without you—so you
see it is not more through regard for you than for the assis.
ance I require at your hands, that I am endeavoring to obtain
your liberty.”

“I see,” said Simms—¢but how are you to get out?”

““ We will discuss that point afterwards—understand clearly

est importance, and there is no man under heaven can do
it for me, in the manner I would have it done, save Harry |
Simms.”

“ What, not another Moodie affair, I hope ?” said Simms.

“Not exactly—more head work, and less of the hand.”

“Ah, I like that sort better—although, when in the way of
business, I do not shrink at the other. Well, what is the
affair @’ - - ) . " o

“ Simms—William Rodolphe is in the way—he blocks up
the road—I cannot pass round him—I cannot walk: over
him, » . . E.

“Exactly,” said Simms, “he must be removed.” Y

“Just so—he must be removed—but not as the Colonel
was removed.”

“ Why not 2”

“For many reasons—it is useless to refer to them now—
but the road must be cleared—there is only one way.”
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“I see—he is your brother—you would not pursue the
Moodie plan—he is an Eagle of the League—you dare not

pursue the Moodie plan. Well, that is all clear—only tell
me what 4s the plan.” ' :
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CHAPTER XVI.

“HAIL, MASTER.”

“T wonder now how yonder city stands,
Since we have here her muscle, blood and bone ?* »
TRoILUS AND CRESSIDA.

«Simms,” said Rodoiphe, lowering his voice, “you are a
soldier belonging to one of the Regiments quartered here.”

“Yes—well 27

“ You are also a memter of the Canadian League, merely
a private member—a chassear—knowing nothing of its
secrets, further than that you are bound by an oath to obey
the commands of the chiefs of the Fraternity.”

¢« Exactly—what next 2” )

“You were this morning a sentry, stationed at the door of
the room occupied by Sir John Colbourne .

¢ Stop—at what time this morning ?”
«Well thought of—by Jupiter, you are a deep fellow,
Simms ; let me see, no, it was last night about eleven o’clock.
A man, muffled, came up, and requested to see the Governor

_on secret business of the utmost importance ; he was admitted

and had-a private interview with Sir John Colbourne; you
overheard nearly all he said—”

“ Very good, and this man was———" -

“This man was leham Rodolphe,” said Edmund, in a
still lower tone.

«I see,” sa1d Simms, now becoming excited; I see, parlly
—go on.’
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- «You heard him mention the League—your curiosity was
" . groused to know what he could be about to reveal. You

heard him relate every circumstance connected with the

. Fraternity. Now, mark me, you heard him reveal certain

things to the Governor which yox could not have learned

" otherwise by any possibility ; secrets which must have come
~. from a chief of the League, and none other.”

«“1see, I see,” cried Simms, his eyes sparkling; “but I

" do not know those secrets.”

“I will tell them to you,” said Edmund ; I will tell you
thmgs which are known to no man breathing, save to the

~ President of the League, and to William Rodo]phe ”

“Ah! ah! that is the thmg, you are a deep one,’ Capt
Erleloff.”

“Listen! You become deeply interested in his communi- -

cation to the Governor; you are a zealous member. of the
League; as soon as your guard is relieved, and you-are off
duty, you hasten to the President of the League ; you are in
a fearful state of bexcitement; you are overpowered and borne
to the earth by secrets of a mysterious and dreadful nature ;
you cannot contain them ; you are sweating with fear and
agony ; you rush in to the President pale arid dlsordered——
“And I tell him he is betrayed.”

“You tell him the League has been betrayed—that every
o ~thmﬂ is lost.”

% And he will not believe me.” :

“No; he will ask you who is the traitor; you tell' him,
William Rodolphe ; at that name, he starts, and then he will
not believe you. You tell him what you heard him tell the
Governor—secrets known only to the President and Ro-
dolphe—and; against his very conviction, he is compelled to
believe that it must be true, and that it is utterly out of the
question that you could have obtained this knowledge in any

voL 1. 8%
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other possible manner, otherwise than by having overheard
this conversation.”

“T will induce him to believe that—but what will he do

“ He will be paralized with fear, he will 'spring from his
seat and walk the floor, in a state bordering on distraction,
All his energies will be prostrated, he will not know what
step to take. Suddenly, he will recollect himself—he will
exclaim, ¢ there is only one man can get us out of this emer-
gency, he is this party’s enemy; if the blow can be parried,
he ‘can parry it. Go find me Edmund Rodolphe,” he wil
say; ‘find him instantly; hunt him out, if you set all the

League looking for him, and send him to me.’ You will
answer, that there is not time, that the traitor was urging on -

the Governor the necessity of taking immediate steps; and
that you can find Edmund. Rodolphe out, but there is not
time to send him back. He will then say to you, “Go to
him, tell him what you have told me, conceal nothing, and
then give him this paper,’ and he will hand you an order, the
power contained in which will be unlimited, authorizing this

Edmund Rodolphe to take any steps he may conceive neces-

sary to preserve the Learrue, which document will be signed
by the President.” ’

¢« Oh, this is glorious !” cned Simms, rubbing his hands;
“ was I not right in crying ¢ hail master,” when I first met

you—but, stop,” he added, * your whole chance of success
‘depends on its falling out as you predict it will 2”
“Itwill fall out as I have predicted,” continued Edmund,

“fear not for that. He will give you this unlimited order,

sealed, addreased to me—"
¢ And I will hasten with this back to you #? »
« Stop !” said Edmund, *“how many men have you who
are sworn to execute my orders ?”

" “Let me see,” said Simms, pausing; the two who were
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" with me in the Moodie-affair, are at this moment out of the

way-—\;vell, there are five at hand.”
«Good. You will pick out three of the most desperate

" and determined of them.”

«I will select Inglis, Wilson, and Thompson ; they are

* true men, and were with us in"ihe old Harpy, to the last.”

“The devil they were !” cried Edmund, “ and do you mean

to sy you have some of the Pirate crew here? I thought
.. you were the only man in this world who knew Erleloff and.
. Edmund Rodolphe to be one and the same person.”

«And so I am,” said Simms ; * these parties I have named

“Ha! how know you that—may ‘they not conceal thelr

knowledge from you ?”

« No—it is xmposslble,”} said Simms, in a confident tone;

~ «they could not dream of it and I not know it. I have
« entered into a plot with them against you, for the purpose of
. ascertaining the extent of their knowledge, and am convinced

to a dead certainty that they are not aware of your identity,
and no more imagine that the great leader, Mr, Ferrars, and
the fiery young pirate captain, they knew as Erleloff, are

© identical, than they imagine him to be Prime Minister of
England. " I found out the nature of their pldt—its only
. * object was to cause Mr. Ferrars to give them higher pay, and
~: you recollect they succeeded .

“Yes, I remember ; but to go on. When you receive the

" -order, and have commanded those men to be at my residence
- in half an hour from the time you speak -to them, you will
_ resume your proper dress, and proceed immediately to Camp-

bell’s hotel. If William Rodolphe is there, tell him that
Fergusson wishes to see him instantly in prison, and is threat-

LR SR
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L. - ening exposure and all sorts of things unless he comes. This
o will start him. Return then to my place, arm and disguise
the three men you will find there, and when you have done
[ this, there is nothing further but to awajt orders.” '
b « But suppose he is not at the hotel
~ “Then, you will find him somewhere on the Lachme
road.”
« And what am I to do, after the men are armed and dis-
gulsed—you will be in prison.”
) “ Not 1,” said Edmund, laughing ; I will be there before
. - _you, perhaps. Here,” he continued, as he divested himself
of his military dress—¢ put this on, and as you go-out, tell
Gerard and Fergusson, who occupy other cells in this prison,
that I am here, and wish to see them. Do you understand "
« All right,” said Simms, who had now put on the soldier’s
dress over his own clothes, and immediately afterwards, he
departed, locking the door on his companion.”
. That'was a deep game which the brothers played! Who

‘is destined to be the ~winner—Edmund, or the Blo]oglst?'
Time will tell. ' :
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CHAPTER XVII.

=hine THE REBELLION BROKEN OTUT.
1 dis- “ -came spurring hard,
A gentleman almost o’erspent with speed—

efor He told me that Rebellion had bad luck,

¢ Aund that young Harry Percy's spur was cold.”
mself . SHaKs., HENEY IV.
o tell
ison, We now return to St. George. When he parted with his
nd?. i companion, determined upon making the best use of his time,
ter's he being required to set out on his dangerous expedition, he

.y he

made his way towards the cowtage wherein resided Mary

Who
Jist?

whistled two. bars of a tune, which was the usual signal he
employed in giving notice of his- presence. He had not
waited many minutes when he saw her approaching the spot,
a smile of pleasure lighting up her face.

“ Mary,” he said, as they seated themselves side by side,
E~ on 2 wooden bench beneath the fruit trees, “I am unhappy

of calling you.” _

" “And as you called, or whistled,” replied Mary, «“I was
= just ghinking in my own mind, how delightful it would be to
. hear the signal—and then to my surprise and infinite delight,
[ immediately heard it. ~ But, St. George,” she cried, « has
& any thing happened. to young Wentworth 2” . -

. “Why do you ask that?” said he, carelessly. As he
L spoke, he placed one hand on her head, as if playing with the’
£ glossy ringlets, while the right or off hand held hers. - '
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Hereford.. ‘Oa arriving in front of a grove of apple trees, he

- when out of your pre:ence—l could not resist the lemptauon :
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" “Bécause I was just over to poor Anne Ashton—I was
there in the morning, and a presentiment of some approach.
ing evil was then weighing on her mind. I tried to cheer
her up, but in vain. When I was over just now, she was i,

violent convulsions; she was Taving at one moment aboy . # “I
Ned Wentworth—and in the next breath about you—- the £a

- «“About me,” cried St, George; “why what did she say hand

about me 2” : : » “

“ Nothing that one could understand. She spoke of Went. are ar
worth as being dead—of you her language was incoherent— “T

at one moment she would use expressions.of endearment ang m“dl

~ love, and in the next, mysterious and incoherent upbraiding, ‘3
I thought, perhaps, she had heard something dreadful about delayt .
Wentworth, which, for the time, had deranged her reason, £ b'f‘ R
She was better when I left—but still I could obtain nothing + 3 8ive y
very explicit from her.” : v . (4 Hethe

“ Well, something dreadful has, indeed, happened to poor |8  “Y
'Wentwor_th,” said St. George. As he spoke, he bent for. f:3 ing; ¢

- ward, and pressed his lips against Mary’s, allowing his breath |- the pal
" to mingle with hers—as he did so, she sank back languidly, “ Sl
- and pressed him in her arms. ] .As ;
T+ «Qh, St. George, I love you !” she murmured, appearing girl’s h
- to forget the startling intelligence he ‘had just communicated i her eye
to her. “Never did I love you'till to-day—never till this [ she sat

- morning -did I know the meaning of the word; but nov, [ “No
dearest—now, I love you!” As she spoke, she leaned her i dier—
cheek against his, and reposed placidly in his arms. ; “Iv
He had not time to go on with his infamous designs, when ¢ Proceed
@ man, apparently coming from a by-road, approached the & “Sta
spot; he wore the dress of a soldier, and appeared travel- [f ‘“ On
worn and faded. When he came in front of S, George he “Ye.
stopped, then hesitated. F inally, as if the nature of his com- “ The

munication was of too important a description to cause him to

~
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. stand on ceremonies, he advanced to the benéh he sat on, and
touching his cap with his hand, he allowed it to descend, till

bis forefinger pressed his lip, and said— Is not this Wednes-

“ No,” said St. George, angrily, as if at the interruption, at
the same time responding to the signal, by placing his right
hand on his left arm, “ no—it is Thursday.”

«] have something to tell you, sir,” said the soldier ; you
g y you

are an Eagle of the Chasseur Frieres?”

«True,” replied St. George; “is your communication of -

fuch importance 2”

“So 1mportant,” said the soldler, < that it will admit of no
delay. Properly it should be delivered' to thé- Chief Eagle’;
but since I do not know where to find him, it will suffice if [
give you the information, and so relieve myself of the charge.”

o i He then glanced suspiciously at Mary, as if doubtful of her.

“You are right,” said St. George, understanding his mean-
ing; “wait a moment.” He turned to Mary, and placing
the palm of his hand against her forehead, he exclalmed-—

“ Sleep !—I wiLw it !?

As he spoke these mysterious WOl’da, the beautiful young

4 girl’s head declined against a tree which supported the seat,
¢ her eyes closed, and with a deep sigh, as if in exhaustion,
= she sank into a tranquil slumber.

« Now,” cried St. George, rising and confrontmg the sol-

f. dier— now for your story—quick !”

“«I was ordered,” began the man, “a short ume since, to

proceed to Sir Francis Head; with despatches—

. Stay who ordered you #” S
* “One of the chiefs of the League——
“Yes—go on.”
“The nature of the despatch was, how many men can you

'
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spare me to serve in Lower Canada, as' there-is danger of 2 “

revolt. This was signed by Sir George Colbourne.” . het
: « Yes—and what was his answer ?” ’ defc
; ; « He was afraid to send a written despatch, for fear i stooc
i would fall into the hands of the rebels. DBut his answer was _road.
;ﬂ_. CALL)” “w'
i “ Then all the troops in Upper Canada are withdrawn 2" of C
) -4 Yes, sir—all. They are now en route for Montreal.” “
# Very good—and what else ?” was
« The worst is to come—the Rebellion has, 1 fear, broken for y
out in Upper Canada, and the Patriots coming by the worst “(
« Nonsense !” exclaimed St. George, angrily ; “McKenzie Ferr.
cannot be so mad as that—why a premature out.reak would “C
ruin every thing—a partial rising in one place would play the “X
devil.” - time,
« Well, sir, I fear such is the case in Upper Canada, and | | § . youu
have lost no time in informing you of it. You are the firs “Y
Eagle of the Lodge‘ of Chasseur Frieres I have met—and pearer
now, having disclosed this to you, I have done my share.” Y
“ But what do you ground your belief upon 2” “it wi
« The whole population was in commotion as I came along. for ev
People were talln'ng in groups, and shakirig their heads in 2 [} - dice—
mysterious manner. Rumors that Papmeau had established _ he thu.
a Republic in Lower Canada—that McKenzie was coming spot. -
over the American line with 100,000 men into Upper Canada, For
and a dozen other idle reports were being whispered about— - nan, .
and as I passed the road a few'miles this side of Toronto, | tention.
heard distinctly the sound of fire-arms, and even heavy artil- ing on
Jery. I hurried on—I did not stop to inquire—but from what
I could learn from the people as I came along, the Patriots
* were defeated.” :

o ve.
« The Patriots defeated !—how could they be—there were '

no troops there, you say ?”
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« ]t was on the strength of that, that McKenzie presumed ;

he thought the moment for action had corne—but they were
defeated by the militia and volunteer regiments, as I-under-
stood it, from the desultory conversation I heard along the
_road.”

« ernds of Darlmess 1” cried St. George, * the Chasseurs
of Canada beaten by the militia !—Impossible "

« Well, sir, perhaps it is,” said the soldier; “but still it
was my duty to inform you of it, and it will be just as well
for you to attend to it. What are your further commands ?”

«Call in one hour hence, at the residence of Mr. Edmund
Ferrars—do you know him ?” v

« Certainly—every Chasseur of the League knows hlm.”

«Well, call there in an hour from this, and in the mean-
time, speak to no one—and reveal not one word of this. Do
_ you understand 2”

“Yes, well "—and the man touched his cap and dlsap-
peared.

«Bad—bad ! thought St. George, when he had gone;
«it will ruin every thing. However, we must be prepared

for every fortune—victory or defeat is all the result of the
_ dice—we must only take our chance, and trust to luck.” As

he thus thought another person made his appearance on the

“spot. It was Mary’s father.

For a moment the stern old Puritan regarded the young

- man, with a fixed and penetrating look, as if to divine his in-
.= tentions, but suddenly catching a sight of his daughter, sleep-

ing on the bench, the pent-up ire of his bosom burst forth.
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.

CHAPTER XVIII.
EDMUND AND GERARD.

“ Why does he gaze on thee and thou on him ?
Ah !—he unvails his aspect—on his brow
The thunder-scars are graven—{rom his eye
Glares forth the immortality of Hell I"—MANFRED.

As Simms left the prison, he passed the cell in which Gerard
was confined. Placing his mouth to the open space cut in
the door, he said—

« Do you wish to see Mr. Ferrars? If so, desire the jailer

_to send him to you—he is in cell No. 14;” on saying which E

he hurried on, until he arrived at Fergusson’s room, where,
repeating the same words, he went .to the outer gate, and
there meeting the turnkey, he said :—* The prisoner confinel
in No. 8 cell, desired me to tell you that he wished to speak

to you,” and then passed through without exciting the least-

suspicion on the part of the turnkey.

The latter party, on understanding that Fergusson desired
to see him, immediately repaired to the cell in which that
worthy was confined, and putting his face to the wicket, de-
manded of him what he required.

% There is a legal gentleman engaged with the prisoner in

No. 14, said Fergusson, in an entreating tone ; * I want you
to go to him, and ask if he will come and take up my case.
I have been anxiously waiting to see if he would visit. the
prison before retaining any other counsel, and now that he

‘has, I do not want to lose him. Will you do this ?”

o key, w:

“ I
in?
place-
like,
seem
not ¢

“C
other

In
14, wi.
self !
open s
view .
. uI s

“ Y‘_
of his .
of the’

«Tk

there, a.
“Ve
now, as
The ;
dolphe
ing in,
“ NO-
“Fol

surprise.

g you—I ¢
{ - haps yor

“ NO,"‘

g fession.

him-—'



THE CANADIAN LEAGUE. 99

«In No. 14,” said the jailer ; “ how the deuce did he get -
in? Oh, I suppose that time I left Scowt at the door in my
place—these lawyers have admittance always whenever they ‘
like, without leave or license. Well, yes, I will go—you : S
seem a decent sort of fellow, although a murderer, and I do ‘
not care if 1 oblige you this once, just by way of a slant.”
«QOh, thank you—thank you,” cried Fergusson. as the
other walked away ; “ do not fail to make him come.’ p
In a few moments the jailer-arrived at the door of cell No. ,
14, wherein Simms had been confined. Without giving him- -
self the trouble of opening the door, he looked through the
open space, against which Rodolphe was stationed, so that his

Jerard 2 view would be obstructed, and exclaimed—

sut in “I say, Simms—is the legal gentleman with you yet.” v
. “Yes, he is here,” answered Rodolphe, imitating the voice §

jailer of his satellite, and then adding in his proper tone—*Iam

which EZ8 of the legal profession. Who requires my services?” .. i

‘here, f%8  “ The person confined in cell No. 8"’ -answered the turn-

, and i key, walking away ; “ when you are gomn 6'ut. just look in

sfined there, as he wants to see you very p'xmcularfy

“ Very good,” said Rodolphe, * open the door—I will go
now, as I am done with this man.’ :
 * The jailer turned back, and unlocked the door; when Ro- o

dolphe came out, he again ‘turned the key, without look-
ing in.

speak
least-

sired
that . »
, de “ Now show me where the prisoner is ?” said Edmund.
“Follow me,” said the turnkey, locking at him with somée
{ surprise. By the bye, sir,” he said, “1 do not ‘rexﬁember
g you—I don’t think you have visited thls prison before. Per-
 haps you are a stranger 2?
e “No,” said Rodolphe; “but I have just entered the pro-
t fession. I studied with Mr. Ellis—I suppose you know
him—" - -
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*Oh, yes—well. He is engaged for the man that is con:
fined for the murder of young Wentworth—Gerard.”.

“ Oh, true—so he is,” said Rodolphe, “and that reminds
me, that I must see him also—in which cell is he ?”

«There,” said the jailer, “ Mr. Fergusson is in No. 8—dq -

- not forget him, as he is in a great fix to see you,” and so say-

" ing, the turnkey walked away.

Rodolphe now entered Gerard’s ce]l The unfortunate
young man was laymg on. some straw in one corner of the

-den—his eyes fixed vacantly on the ceiling, and his hands

were clasped over'his head, as if to suppress the throbbing of
his blood-surcharged temples. - Rodolphe stared on behold-
ing him.  So great was the change, he scarcely recognized
in the matured and stern countenance before him’ that of the
‘careless, love-sick yduth‘, he had met but a few hours before,
Every trace of youth had vanished—a concentrated fire burned
in his eyes, his black brows were ksit, as if in keeping with
some settled purpose that raged within his soul—his forehead

was contracted in deep furrows, and his whole appearance
_ denoted a change which had revolutionized, if one may so

speak, every emotion of his mind. " So far from his indulging

" in complaint and unavailing prayers, as might be supposed
* would have been the case, on finding himself in so new and

dreadful a situation, he looked like some determined patriot
who had been condemned to death, and laughed its terrors
into scorn—he looked like one, who had nerved himself

against despair—one who knew the worst, and had roused his'

soul to meet it as became a man. His appearance in that
dark cell, was. striking, if not romantic. - Extended -on the
floor, and the lights and shades from the solitary window
falling upon his features, and placing them in strong relief,

the mascles of his throat and arms, clearl); defined, ‘and his .
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features rigid nnd;omposed he appeared the very Gladiator,
hewn in stone.

When Edmund entered, he half rose from hls recumbent
position, and turning partly round, supported his head with
his hand, while he gazed at the ‘intruder, with a stern scruti-

nizing look. The laiter returned it with one equally pene--

trating, and for a moment they remained thus, gazing steadily
into each others’ eyes. In that moment the far future seemed
fo flash before them, and a destiny. was revealed-that caused
them both to shudder mvoluntan!y and without knowing from
what it arose. An intuitive perception of some relative posi-
tion in which they eventually should stand, seemed to-cross
- their souls, and then disappeared, not to return unul in
reality. :
Shaking off this undefined and vague fee]mg, Edmund
addressed him, and they entered into conversation. It is
known 1o the reader why Gerard was so anxious to obtain an

interview with Rodolphe; he will recollect that the desire -

arose from the mysterious.communication made by the latter
regarding Mary Hereford. The reader has divined by this
time that the only object Edmund had in view when he
addressed him after the murder of Wentworth, was to obtain
an opportunity of dropping the pistols into his pocket, and
when, therefore, Gerard requested him at this moment to

B unfold what he knew on the subject, he fabricated some story

for the occasion, which answered his purpose, and at the
same time satisfied the latter. Edmund’s motive in seeing
him at this time was merely to ascertain the plea he intended
E 10 set-up to prove his innocence, so that he would be prepared
. 10 render it nugatory.

“And your trial comes off on the 221 then,” said Ro-
dolphe, “and you mean, by what you have stated to imply

VOL. IL 9% :
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-that you are not guilty, but that merely from a certain comb;.

- establish my innocence, which I shall have to call on you o

" being found hovering round the spot where Wentworth was

~ worth’s body was at that very moment lying.”
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nation of circumstances, it looks as though you were.”
“ My acquaintance with you, Mr. Ferrars,” said Gerard,

eyeing him suspiciously, * has been very slight, and Ic:m,_
scarcely blame you for believing as all the rest believe ; but

had you known me, and then made use of such an expression
as that, I would have considered it as grossly unjust. * Yes,
sir, | am innocent, and there is one fact which will go t

prove.”
“ Ah,” said Rodolphe, ¢ and what is that?” =
It is that your evidence will show what my object was in

found murdered. You recollect why it was that I remained
there, and that it was only for the purpose of awaiting your
return, in order to ascertain the nature of your communica-

tion with regard to Mr. St. George, and so forth. Do you |

recollect this ?”
“T recollect telling you,” replied Rodolphe, * that- I had an

you are mistaken with regard to the place ; it was -not near
‘where Wentworth was found.”

«I beg your pardon,” cried Gerard eyemg him with
sinister, and in him, very unusual sort of look ; * it was no
three hundred yards from the place where Edward \Vent-

“Tut, tut, all nonsense,” said Edmund, « I know better—

you had been in front of Hereford’s cottage ; you had leftit

and was retirning home ; I was taking a walk in a direction
from the city; when I suddenly met you, and made the state-
ment which aroused your curiosity.”

“ Ah indeed,” said Gerard, then »you were 7ot returning
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zombi- _ towards Montreal, and I going in an opposite direction, when
yon made this communication ?”
erard, « Certainly not,” returned Rodolphe, ¢ that mf my memory
Ien served me right.”
; but Gerard sneered, and remained silent.
_3sion « Damn the fellow,” thought Edmund, * he sees thr_ough
Yes, my object ; he is devilish suspicious.”
goto Edmund then said aloud, “If my evidence will be of ser-
"0u to vice to you, Mr. Gerard, I will nge u, but I shall not stray

from the truth.”

‘as in

a stop to further conversation ; ¢ I fully understand you, Mr.
1 was :

Ferrars.”

ained « That is more than I can say in retum,” said Rodolphe, '
_your  biting “his lip in deep chagrin; for he began to feel very -
nica: uneasy at the strange manner in which his companion ex-

you § - pressed himself; «I really wish you would explain.”

> - deep irony, “since I am fully persuaded, notwithstanding
your assertion to the contrary, that we do understand each
other, and that right well.” :

arosé to his lips. He felt that Gerard’s eye was fixed upon
bim with a glance so keen and scrutinizing, as if it would
“read his very soul. It was an unusual situation for Edmund
Rodolphe to be in,-and he felt angry at himself for allowing
this feeling of awe to creep over his spirit, in the presence of
“this mans-a man that a few hours before, he had looked
down upon with: unutterable contempt. Baut it seemed as if

but of the PRESENT—the FUTURE

It is all right,” said Gerard waving his hand, as if to put’

“There is nothing to explain, sir,” retorted Gerard, ‘in-

In spite of Rodolphe’s power of contro]]mg hls emolmns,lf )
he could scarcely repress an exclamation of alarm which

E another spirit had entered the same body, and dethroned the .
former one, and left him no longer the»Gerard of the past— .

s
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Rodolphe made an effort to assume his wonted calmness,
and he succeeded. * Mr. Gerard,” said he, “ you speak in
riddles; I fear this unfortunate business has disordered your
understanding ; you . have suffered it to prey too much upon

your mind.- 1 told you, in the first place, that if my evidence ‘

was likely to be of service, I would give it freely. You then
wished me to speak inconsistently with the truth, which I
believed. On this you muttered something about our under-
standing each other, and which I tell you, I do not under-
stand, Now listen. ~Circumstantial - evidence is strong
" against yous—so strong, that so far as presumptive proof will
go, you are, to a moral certainty, guilty of this murder.
What motive induced you to commit this crime, is known
only to the Almighty and yourself. With such a belief on
“my mind, would you have me utter a falsehood and perjure
myself before that Almighty and the world, for the sake of
saving from the gallows one whom I believe guilty of this
_horrible offence? No; you have mistaken your man—how-
ever much [ may sympathise with you, I shall not aid you in
: escapmg the just punishment of the law.” ‘

As he’ said this, Gerard gazed at him’ ]ong and earnestly.
It was hard to analyze that look—it was oue of mingled
scorn, intensity of purpose, and deep premeditated vengeance,
It said as pldin -as words could say, « Villain! I have divined
your secret soul—you have tampered with one who will yet
. * cause you to curse the hour wherein you were born !”

"« And you believe,” said Gerard, after a pause, * that I am
-guilty of this crime ?”

«“ What else can I think,”’ repeated Rodo]phe, returning
his look, with equal calmness, “ yea——certamly—l believe
you guilty.”

- « That will do,” said Gerard, motioning him with his hand

towards the door, while concentrated fire burnt in his eyes.
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«Now leave the room, or I shall call the tumkey to order you

[”

Rodolphe laughed his  sneering laugh ¢ Miserable

» boaster!” he said, throwing on the young mana look of
~ malignant triumph, “ you shall die the death of a dog;” and

saying which, he left the cell. :
On leaving the room, he pursued his way towards the cell

B in which Fergusson was confined. As may be supposed, the
& latter was highly gratified at the sight of him, for, maugre
B the many assurances he had received from his associates, he
2 still had his doubtful misgivings regardmg the #ruth of the

principle of ¢ honor among thieves.”
“And so you wish to see me, Fergusson,” said Edmund
onentering; “I can easily imagine for what purpose, and

“can only assure you again, that you may rely with the ut-
- most confidence on my promise. For I will not suffer one
¢ hair of your head to be injured. When will your trial come
& o

"« On the 22d,” rephed Fergusson.
¢“Indeed,” said Rodolphe, “I did not think it would have

been called so sogn—but that makes no-difference—you need
f fear nothing. Now, mark me, you will set up no plea in
& your defence, but let things take their course. Dwell on the
. fact that the man you had murdered, once horse-whipped you,
E 5o that the action may appear to have arisen altogether from
¢ private spleen. Take no steps, even should ‘you hear the
 death-sentence pronounced. Deny nothing, conceal nothing
| —except that which may tend in the least degree to bring
£ up political matters. Do ‘this, and you are safe; I pledge

you the word of a.man who never raised his voice to assert a
lie, that you will be rescued, even were the hangman s rope
about your neck.”

“ And with that promlse, I suppose I must remain content,’’

i
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said Fergusson; “and yet I don’t know,” he added, shaking
his head doubtfully, *you remember the part, Mr. Rodolphe,
I took in that plot which was formed against you, and which
I betrayed. You may have ill will for me, for that; I don't
"know—TI am afraid—I am afraid.”

“Oh, pursue your own course,” said Edmund, dryly;

~ “you may betray us, but you cannot save yourself by doing .

so—you may ruin the League, you may blast the indepen-
dence of Cangda—you may make your name infamous for-
ever, but will you thereby prevent Roderick Fergusson dying
like'a dog 2* .

“ Then I suppose there is no other course. left for me,”
said Fergusson, “ and I must rely on your promise, whether
I will or not ?”.

“You must,” said Rodolphe, ¢ as you have no option— -

And now let us change the subject ; I observed to-day, when
speaking of your adventures, after having shot Colonel Moo-
die, that you were about making an observation, regarding

something which took place at that cottage, where 'you ‘met

St. George; I noticed that by a frown St. George checked
you and you did not go on. Now, Mr. Fergusson, I require
to know what that secret was !

“ That s really what I cannot tell you,” rephed Fergusson,
itisa matter of very trifling consequence, and I canpot im-

agine why St. George ‘was desn‘ous of concealing so mvml 2

“ circumstance.’ .

“ Why will you not tell me ??

« Because I do not know, and therefcre cannot.”

“ But there must be sometbing init; tell me all youds
know.”

« Oh, certamly,” said Fergusson, w:shmg to mgratmte'

himself with Edmund, “but it really will amount to very
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little——" and he then went on and related what he had
seen atthe window of the cottage.

Rodolphe listened, in mute astomshment, mmgled thh an-
ger. When Fergusson had concluded, he stood for a long
time lost in thought. He appeared like a man, surrounded
by a countless host of assailants, and looking round to discov-
er which of them he should resist first.

««When troubles come, they come not single spies—but in
battalions.”

And with this quotation on his lips, he slowly turned and

left the pnson. ‘ L .

S i
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CHAPTER XIX.

THE PREDICTION VERIFIED.

Lored: Folligw me.
Barbarigo.~Follow thee I—I have followed long
Thy path of desolation, as the wave
Sweeps after that before it, alike whelming
The wreck that creaks to the wild winds and wretch
The waters that rush through them.—BYRoX.

‘WE must now trace out, step. by step, the deep-laid measures
taken by Mr. Edmund Rodolphe, alias Ferrars, alias Beau-
champ, alias Fowler, alias Erleloff, for the purpose of getting
his brother, who was the main obstacle in the path of his am-
bition, out of the way. -Despite of all his cunning—maugre
all his egotism, this gentleman’s affairs are now beginning to

look very black and ominous ; and gaze in whatever direction .

he would, he finds that he is surrounded by dangers, by diffi-
culties, by enemies, and obstacles which it would puzzle the
‘ingenuity of almost any man to surmount or avoid. Clear as
was his head, he now felt that the multiplicity of business
confused #—unscrupulous as was_his heart, he’ now experi-
enced some‘very strange twinges of conscience at the steps

which the necessity of the thing urged him to adopt. He has

no sooner removed Wentworth, than he discovers that Ro-
dolphe has obtained secrets of a still more dreadful nature, re-
garding him; scarce has he taken steps to silence him, when
_he finds. that St. George’ is acquainted with the same se-
crets, so that such a succession of discoveries were any thing

but of a tranquilizing nature to his suspicious mind. He has
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§ nowa great deal of business on hand. He has to procure the
- conviction and death of Messrs. Gerard and Fergusson—he
must capture Sir Francis Head, and Sir John Colbourne, the :
twe Governors of the Canaﬁqs; he must get Simms and St. . i
George out of the way, he must go on and play that game. ’ 5
out with his brother, Wm. Rodolphe, and while doing all K
these things, he must, at the same time, revolutionize Cana- ,
da, keep up his correspondence with foreign powers, under- ’ SR
mine the power of England on the American continent, and -
finally establish a Republic, and cause himself to be created

President or Protector. So that Mr. Edmund Rodolphe was any

el thing but idle. It is not a good principle in general to have .

too many irons in the fire, and I'am afraid poor Mr. Edmund W

2asures will find the correctness of the truismn out yet. However, this

Beau. isin the ¢ womb of the future.” ' : i 11

setting Then there was Mr. Lewis St. Gceorge, with all his little o

is am- troubles. His very religious and moral views—his argumen- :
iaugre tative qualifications, his metaphysical turn, and his ¢« Don
ing to Juan” propensities ; I begin very much to fear that that hope-
ection ful and very promising youth is also pursuing a course that
diffi- may not be found the most satisfactory in the world, and that
le the he too, will soon find his position any thing but a bed of roses.
2ar.a3 However, at this moment he is laying the flattering unction to
siness his soul, that he has triumphed over nearly all his difficul-
xperi- ties—that with regard to his dangerous friend, Mr. Edmund,
steps he can sacrifice Zém whenever he likes—that he now possess-
2 has es a power, by the aid of science, which will enable him to
t'Ro- overturn the world, and it would be worse than cruel to un-
e re- deceive him, at this particular moment, with regard to any of

when these delightful day-dreams. v

S se So pass we on. When Simms left the prison, he immedi-
thing ately repaired to Dr. Nelson, the Chief of the League ;—that
- has gentlemnan was out, but the pallid and terrified satellite was

VOL. 1L 10 :
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directed to proceed to Campbell's Hotel. Here he not only
found the object.of his search, but also the elder Rodolphe,
who had returned from his walk ; having obtained the infor.

mation for which he was seeking, in conjunction with Messrs,
Papineau and Bourdon. Pale and agitated, Simms rushed in.
to the room without knocking. ‘The whole group started, and
stared at him. Was the man mad—what could be wrong ?

« Where is the President 2 cried Simms, when he recov-
ered his breath—* I want to see him immediately alone, on
business of the last imporiance.”

“ These are all chiefs of the League, man,” said Nelson,
stepping forward—“ say what you have to say, there is no
danger.” : :

«] cannot here,” cried Simms. “ Mr. President, you do not
know what you are saying,” he added, glancing at Rodolphe.
«] must speak to yourself, and for Heaven’s sake, lose no
time.” ; .

Nelson now became alarmed. = ¢ Step in here, then,” he
said, opening a small door on one side of him, “and in-the
- name of common sense, unravel all this mystery.”

 No sooner were they together, than Simms in rapid
and energetic language, laid before him the appalling infor-
mation that the League had been betrayed, and in a few min-
utes succeeded in exciting the worthy doctor’s fears to a
terrible extent. His hair actually bristled on his head. Just
as Edmund had predicted, so did it fall out.

“He is without doubt a great man,” thought Slmms, as
he saw how completely and correctly he calculated on the
chances, and read human nature—: it is falling out just as he
said it would.”

" In an agony of terror, Dr. Nelson paced the floor.  Sud-
denly he cried, ‘but what proof have I of thxs 2—he bettay*
us! No—no !—it cannot be !’
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« Sir,” said Simms, “ do not trust to that, or you wn]l be
mxserably deceived. Sir John Colbourne is now taking steps
pursuant to the advice given him by that party.”

« What can be done,” cried Nelson—* what can be done ?
Stop! I will go in this moment, and denounce him before the
chiefs.”

«Oh no,” said Slmms, becoming frightened at this idea, .
“ because, from what I could gather last night, I understood -
him to say, that many of those chiefs were ‘acquainted with
his treachery, and connived at the step he had taken.”

“Then who am.I to apply to for aid,” cried Nelson,
“since, from this, I do not know who are my friends, or who
are my enemies. - Stop, stop,” he added quickly, as if a
bright idea flashed across his mind, “do you know the chief
Eagle of the league—do you know Edmund Rodolphe.”

“I do,” said Simms, “ what of him 2

“ Do you know where to find him 2 ”

“I think I do-—although it is a difficult matter to ferret him
out.” :

“He is the only man who can save us at this crisis,” said
Nelson, « you must find him, and send him to me.” , '
“Nonsense,” cried the pretended soldier, in reply, “before
I'could find him out and send him to you, the whole aﬂaxr
might be blown up.”

“ Then what in the name of Heaven is to be done,” cried
HNelson, wringing his hands—¢ go myself I cannot—what
must be done.”

“Iwill tell you,” said Simms; “give me written instruc-
tions for this Rodolphe, authorizing him to take such steps as
he may deem necessary to preserve the:league in such a

~dreadful emergency. I see nothing else that can be done.” -

“Nor I either,” said Nelson, as he took a chair, and com-

- menced writing the order; * by the bye,” he continued, «did
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~ you hear any of the names, communicated by Rodolphe to
the Governor, as being connected with the League, and privy

to his treachery 2” ¢ No,” answered Simms, * it was merely

~ from the general tenor of his conversation that I gathered
" that there were other members of the League also engaged
in his treachery.”

« Here then is the order,” said Nelson, when he had sealed
it, handing the document to Simms—** now there is one thing
- I wish you to do—that is,to return to me immediately and
tell me what he says. It is just possible that he also may be

engaged in this horrible plot to destroy‘ﬁs all, and - if so, we

have no safety but in instant flight, therefore return in time,
and we will at least save ourselves.” :

¢ That is the only thing left;” said Simms, it will, mdeed
go hard with us if we cannot do that.”

“Stop!” cried Nelson; placing his hand to his ear, as if
hstemng, do you thmk there is any chance of his having
overheard us 2 ”

¢« Oh, no,” rephed Simms—* none in the world—-I guarded
against that completely.” :

« Invent some story, to satisfy the pames wnhm, as to the

nature of my interview with you,” said Simms—after which,
he took his departure—leaving the presxdent overwhelmed
with doubt, suspicion and fear. :

- When the satellite regained the open air, he immediately
‘proceeded to carry in execution the further orders given him
by his superior, and in a very ‘short time, he had assembled at
Rodolphe’s residence three villainous-looking desperadoes,
armed to the teeth.

They had not been long waiting, when the cfuef spirit
himself entered.

The three men bent at his approach, as 1(' in the presence
of some supenor bemg For a moment he. regarded them
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with a scruhmzmg glance, as if to ascertain if t'hey were in
every way characlers suited for. hlS purpose. He appeared to
be satisfied. ' h/ S )

“«Simms,” he said, turning to his satellite, I admire your
]udgment in the selection you haye made—these men will do.
Now,” he said, addressing the /men,in a low, earnest tone;
“you wish to ascertain the, puypose for which I require you.
Well—pay attention. I thmk I can place reliance on you
and that you will not fail me.’ s 1

«You have tried us on many occaswns,” said one of the

men-sternly, “you know yourself whether you can depend

upon us or not; we never found you backward in rewarding
us—you will never find us backward in executing your com-
mands, be they what they may.”

« So I believe,” said Rodolphe—# otherwnce I should not

retain you in my employ ; now pay deep attention. --Do you
know one of the chlefa of the League, called Wllham Ro-
dolphe 2

The men nodded their heads in the. afﬁrmauve. “« Well,”

resumed Rodolphe, *you Wl]l immediately seek him out,
and tell him, that his presence is required in Upper Canada— -

that the Rebellion: has broken out there, and that M’Kenzie
had sent you post*haste to request his instant departure for
the- seat .of war—you will give him this paper, it is a letter
from M’Kenzie to the same effect, he will believe you—and
immediately set out for Toronto. You will never lose sight
of him, not for a moment—until you see him in M’Kenzie’s
camp. On your arrival there, hostilities will have been com-
menced ”—here he stopped—and bending down, whispered

for a long time ‘in the ear of the man who appeared to hold -
- principal command -amongst them. ~ Wehen he had finished,

the man said—*I understand all that clearly—but suppose he
should not see the necessnty of fo]lowmg MKenznes com-
.VOL. I1. - 10% , .
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mands—in fine—suppose he should refuse to go—what.shall
I do then?” ; . L
« Fear not for that,” said Rodolphe, ¢ he will go—he will -
not hesitate.” o " . '
¢« And we are to carry this out to the very letter,” said one
of the men. - oy o
" «To the very letter,” repeated Rodolphe. I never re-
quired a service at your hands of such importance as this.
If you fail me, you sign your own death warrant—if you
succeeil,'your reward will be far beyond your fondest ex-
pectations.” ST )
The scene, for a time, now shifts to Upper Canada. .
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CHAPTER XX.
ENSIG& GUY DE VALENCE.

“ Soft eyes spoke love to eyes that spuke ngam,

And all went merry as a marriage bell;

But hush ! hark? a deep sound strikes like a rising knell "
S CHILDE HaROLD. -

I is mldnmhl 1t is in the city of Toronto. our story next
opens.
The full yet softened brilliancy of :an hundred lights, is

shed over the splendid saloons of Government house, throw-

ing almost a' noon-tide gush of radiance over the festive scene ;

k  the soft, subdued music of .a military band, breathes forth, at

intervals, as at the voice of enchantment; the air is heavy

¢ and dense, with the fragrance of the flowers, and exotics that .

shade the windows, or hang in waving festoons around the
walls; silks are rustling, epaulettes glittering, plumes wav-
ing, badges. of kmﬂhthood flashing, dark eyes ‘sparkling, and

joyous hearts bounding, within those fairy halls. Some stood
_apart, conversing in groups, others were floating round tte

room engaged in the giddy waltz, while obscured in the win-
dow recesses, officers in gaudy uniforms. were addressing to

blushing belles, and uninitiated misses, words that « robbed_

the silly bees and left them honeyless.”
Let us take a nearer view of the gay scene. The Gover-
nor, Sir Francis Bond Head, is engaged in a game of whist,

“at one of the card tables, with an old Waterloo veteran, while
two fair ladies, one middle-aged, and possessing.rather a
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" soured than sweet expression of countenance; the other in

the full bloom and vigor of youth and almost superhuman
beauty, sat opposite, and acting as their partners.. This last
is a strong expression. Yet when applied to such a being
as the one now opposite Sir Francis Head, it seems even 1o
fall short of the meaning that it is intended to convey. She
is pensive, thoughtful, intellectual—so far as ‘the expression
of her countenance leads one to draw an inference ; her face,

" so pale.as to be almost transparent, is placed in strange cop-

trast with those full black eyes, and long silken eye lashes—
which give to her countenance an appearance at once dazzling
and even unearthly ; it was scarcely of human description,
but of a cast ‘superior to-humanity—more spiritualized, more

of soul and less of clay ;- she was in fact that impersonifica-
tion of ideal beauty, which is so ofien dreamed of—occasion. ~

ally read of—but seldom, if ever, seen. Her dress was pic.
turesque, m the extreme. Round the ‘waist of her- White

‘muslin dress, was wound a zone or pink sash, on which was
~ worked in fantastic wreaths, flowers of gold, while her head

was surmounted by an ostrich plume, clasped to the turban
she wore,. by an opal of the first water. Her slippers of In:
dian workmanship, were set with brilliant stones, instead of

beads, and" her whole appearance denoted wealth \vuh at

the- same time, the most refined taste.

« Ah, Miss Latour, let me tell you you have revoked, v

observed Sir Franc1s, laughmgly you are not thmkmg ofthe
game.” -

«I was not, indeed, your exce]lency, she replied. “ImUQt v

really confess I am not taking any very great interest init; [
‘wish some one else would take my place.”

«] can understand,” remarked the old oﬁicer, e Iet me
see—what led ?. ‘the nine of hearts 2—Miss Latour’s thoughts

are wandering, there is the kmg, I thought I could” have
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trﬁmped it. ~Yes, her thoughts are wandering ; the i 1ma£ze of

a cortain handsome sub comes between her and the cards, and

“grevents her from seeing them.”
« Seeing them 2—not see- ing sea-ward,” said the Governor ,

« Did your Excellency intend that for a'pun ?”
«Yes—but I see that Miss Latour, as well as yourself
does not appreciate it; I regret having offended her, but I

really could not resist the temptation of coming out with it.’

At this moment an odd specimen of humanity approached
the speakers, Its proximity, in the first place, was made evi-
dent by the insufferable amount of perfume which proceeded
from its hair and clothes, while a description of the.latter ap-
pendages baffles all description. The uniform which he wore,
and which was of the most gaudy description, fitted so close-
ly, that one .would have supposed the ,wearer had been melt-
ed andcdstinto it. - On his breast there glittered every de-
scription of chams, pins, and brooches, which traversed, cross-
ed, and intersected his snow-white shirt bosom, in every di-
rection ; his right hand was bare, and dtsplayed an innumera-

b ble number of rings, which reflected back the rays that fell
" upon their polished stones, from the lights that everywhere

surrounded him; he wore a glove on his left hand.. The
collar of his shirt was as high as his cheek bones, and ‘the toes
of his boots turned .up in the fantastic manner peculiar to the
Orientals. ~ But it Was his sel(-satisfied, self-i -important Jook—
the strat with which he approached the Governor, the com-

plaisant glances with which he regarded hlmself—thqlafn- ‘

guid, and affected. drawl in which he gave utterance to his
lile thoughts, that rendered him most supremely fidiculous.

"In fact, he was by nature formed in the posiiive degree—nhis

dress and bijouterie placed him in the comparative, and. his
“am-I-not-irresistible” iooks, caused him to shine forth i in the

superlauve. He was in every point of view—that is, as far

2
H
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as dress, manners, appearance, and speech went, a consum.
mate military coxcomb—a fop of the first water.
“Ah,” said the Governor, observing him, *“here is my
" young friend, recommended to me by Colonel Moodie—Col.
onel Ingoville, allow me- to mtroduce to-you the Hon. Guy
Plantagenet de Valence.”
“ Happy to form an acquamtamh » hsped the gallant en-

sign, in return to the Colonel’s acknowledgment, “] am, "pon,

my soul !”

As he drawled forth these words, his eyes happened to
light accidentally on Miss Latour. Suddenly a mortal pale-
ness overspread his face’; he staggered back, with a half-ut-
tered exclamation—his affected manner’of . speaking, as well

“as the apathy which seemed to characterize all his actions, in-
. stantly fled, and he stood staring at the beautiful bemg before
him, as if paralized and spell- bound. : .

Whether ‘his emotion arose from admlratmn, or whether

from some recollection, or a sudden attack of illness, it is dif-

ficult to determine—certain it is, that for the space of several

minutes he stood as if nailed to the spot, and unable to articy.

late a word—his whole soul, sense, and ‘being appearing to
be wound up in the contemplation of the angelic creature, who
sat unconscious of his gaze, at the opposite side of the table.

“ What is the matter ?” said the Governor, observmg his
strange expression of countenance ; “ are you unwell 2”

The Hon. Guy de Valence at these words, recovered his
serenity—

“ No, your Ekthelenthy,” he answered, I am perfect]y in
health, why should you think tho 2”

-4 Oh, your standing looking at Miss Latour, so intently;
the nine of trumps to beat, there is the knave—I really think
if there is sach a thing as love at first sight—I only wish
Lieutenant Seaward saw that stare !”

othe

“bour
- yon(

«f
ly th
warr
of yc

" upon

L
table.
‘0 bei

- attact
E  societ,

5(1

been ¢
have r
my fee
was it
“ T
end he
eight ¢

- whithe



asum-
is my
—Col.
. Guy

i en-

» 'pon,

edto
pale-

1f-ut-
5 well
5, in-
~efore

ather

sdit-

veral

“ticy-

g to
who
Jle.

7 his

his

yin-

THE CANADIAN LEAGUE. 119

«Lieutenant Seaward,” repeated the Ensign, a sudden
twinge agitating his countenance ; *¢I really cannot see how
that person could pothibly be affected by my manner of star-

forget good manners and all ordinary politeness.” '
Miss Latour blushed with indignation, and she rose to leave
the table—but his impertinence did not end here; ere she
could effect her purpose, he said—
« Mith Latour, I really solicit pardon, but I can offer no
other reason for my conduct, than that it arises from my

‘boundless admiration of your excessive beauty—which is be- ’
-yond any thing I ever conceived, save in my dreams.”

«Really, sir,” she answered, with ‘extreme hauteur, “1 hard-
ly think that the fact of our having met here by mere accident,
warrants you- to speak in such fulsome terms, and I beg
of you to change the subject, or I shall be tempted to look
upon-your conduct as grossly lmultmg ” .

“a]s it usual,” asked the old officer, who was still at the
table, in the land which you left, to address ladies previous

0 being introduced to them. I see, sir, that you are one who
¥ attaches very slight importance to the conventional rules of -
L society, when you wish to gratify a desire.”

“I am fully aware,” answered de Valence; ¢ that I have
been guilty of unpardonable presumption—at the same time I
have requested pardon on the plea that I was overborne by
my feelings, that to prevent myself speaking to Miss Latour
was impossible.”

% That will do,” said the Governor 5 “let this foolish affair
end here—it has gone quite far enough. . What led 2—the
eight of spades ?” -

Miss Latour now rose, and walked slowly to a wmdow,
whither, with the most unparalleled assurance, the ensign

ing. But the fact really ith thith, that no one could see Mith
‘Latour, without becoming so abstractedw in admiration, as to
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followed, as if determined not to be repulsed. She did not

observe him follow her, and in a few moments, they were .

both lost sight of by the busy company, each being occupied
with affairs of their own so sufficiently as not to allow a
thought regarding the two who had just disappeared to enter
their minds. : '

At this moment there was a bustle observed at the lower
end of the room. An officer, whose high boots were covered
with mud, and whose whole appearance beqpoke travel and
haste, entered the saloon. .

« That officer has ridden hard,” observed the old veteran
at the card-table ; “ by St. George of England, this reminds
me of the Duchess™ of Brunswick’s ball, the night before
Waterloo. Courier after courier would amve, travel-stained

and mud-covered, just as he is—while it required all the
" commander-in-chjel’s vigilance to keep them from frightening -

the company out of their wits, by their terrible news. First,
the French were en route for the city—then, that the Prus-
sians had been annihilated at Ligny—at last that the Empe-
ror was in Brussels, But the old Duke’s face never under-
went the slightest change—and he laughed and talked as if

nothing were the matter the whole night. Oh! that was the -
ball—it was the banquet of blood—it was the most dreadful

mockery of death that ever the world ‘witnessed !”

“I know that young man,” said the Governor, looking at
the officer who had just entered, and who stood surrounded
by an anxious group of inquirers—“I know him—what in
the world is wrong 2—I am afraid affairs in Lower Canada
are going to be bad. Idid not like it when Sir John Col:
bourne sent after all the troops I could spare. - Well knowing

the loyalty of the people of Upper Canada, and wishing to.
show the world that British power was 7ot upheld here by -

British bayonets, as many of these Republican agitators say,
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Isent him all. There is not a red coat in Upper Canada,
except those on the staff.”

«] think your Excellency acted imprudently,” said the old
officer ; “but when I consider what those militia are, and
how daring the rebels are becoming, 1 am half doubtful. I
despise the militia—there is nothing like the regular British
soldier. I suppose you are aware that this McKenzie is
nightly engaged in drilling and training his deluded victims
to the use of arms, and learning them military evolutions 2”

« A few clerks and 'mechanics of Toronto,” said Sir Francis.
«Oh, yes, I am acquainted with the whole affalr—I am- Jet-

 “ting them go on—I wish to solve a problem. Hume, and o

‘those statesmen and writers of his’ k]dney affirm’ that mon-

E “archy.on the American continent ‘is a" hot-house plant, and
E can be sustained only by coercive measures—that America is
E  soil on which nothing can flourish save Republicanism. I
b Lnow the idea is false—I wish to try the experiment—for this
b reason I have sent all the troops away, so that if the Insurrec-
b tion is put down it will be by the people themselves.”

~«But suppose,” urged the other, “they should join with

| ihe patriots, and that the cross of England should be trampled
- into the dust in Upper Canada—what are you to say to your

superiors at home, for having left yourself defenceless? It

g will be a very poor excuse that you were solving a problem.”

“I have no fears,” said Sir Francis. “In the first place,
I'do not think there will be a rising at all—1 think it will all
end in smoke, and newspaper threats.” :
*The battle of Waterloo ended in smoke,” interrupted . the
oficer, “but it was the smoke of six hundred cannon, two
hundred thousand muskets, and a blazing village. This may,
indeed, end in smoke.”

“Ido not mean smoke of that kind,” rephed the Governor,

“the fact is, I have no fears of a rebellion—and if it does
VOL. 1L, 11
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break out, I have so much confidence in the loyalty of the
people, that I have no doubt, but that they will themselves
put it down.” '

« By the bye, I only hear McKenzie’s name spoken of,
‘Where is Papineau and the rest of them ?”

“ Oh, they are in Lower Canada—they are quiet. Butl
must go and speak to Seaward,” he continued, “for I think
he must have news.”

As he spoke, the young man he had named approached

_ the spot.’ " i ’
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CHAPTER XXI.
THE PLOT IS THICKENING. » !

 What news, Lord Bardolph ? Every moment now
Should be the father of some stratagem ;
The times are wild; contention, like a horse
- Full of high living, madly has broke loose, =~ - - o
o And beam down all before ‘hit. "~HENRY. 1V, —PAm‘ II- T

“Ha, Seaward you appear to have ndden hard ; what is the
news
«Bad news,” answered Seaward ; “ there has been sad

. work in Montreal.”

“Aye, what is that—has the rebellion broken out ?”

«Not exactly ; but there is every likelihood that it soon
will, if one may judge by the murders taking place.”

“ Why—who has been murdered ?” cried the Governor.

% Colonel Moodie and Lieutenant Wier,” answered Sea-
ward ; « they have both been assassinated in the most inhu-
man manner.’ ‘ :

“And has the cause been ascertained, that induced the
murderers- to commit the direful act 2 ? .
« Political matters must be at the bottom, replied Seaward ;
~“however very little can be known till the trial takes place—
till then -every thing is vailed in obscurity.”

“ And will there be sufficient evidence to convict the mis-

of proof—is there 2" asked Sir Francis, anxiously.
“No—for one of the assassins has turned king’s evidence ;

P

g e ans

creants 2 There is no chance of their escaping through-want
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although by this man’s account, political motives have had
nothing to do with it.” v

« Well, perhaps it was accidental—but it is _]ugt as “well
that Sir John should look out sharply. Lower Canada is a
nest of traitors and conspirators, so far as regards the French
population. By the honor of England, I would take such’
steps, were I he, as to prevent a single plotter amongst them
to wag his finger! Those rascally papers should be put
down—they do more mischief by instilling infamous doctrines
into the minds of the masses than he is aware of !”

« Look to Upper Canada, your Excellency,” said the old

- officer; “you may jet have your hands full here.. The

Anglo-Saxon population are not so excitable as the French;

,lmt once they are roused, they are far more “dangerous antag-
- onists to contend with.” '
« Poh!” cried Sir Francis, contemptuous]y; «what can
the clodpoles do—I could crush them all. with one regiment

‘of Cavalry.” = - -

“ Aye—so thout:rht ‘Sir Henry Chnton, of the American
Revolutionists—yet he was mistaken,”, said the officer.

« Well, well,” cried the Governor, we will not. dispule' on

the matter. Mr. Seaward you had better rest yourself—you

appear fatigued. Have you come ofﬁcxa]ly 4
. “Yes, sir, I have brought despatehes from Sll‘ John Col

bourne.”

“ Ah, very well—we w1]l receive e them tomorrow.”

“ Pardon me, your E\:cellency‘,” said the young man, “if
I suggest that you would attend to.them to-night.”

At this moment, Ensxgn de Valence and Miss Latour, came
forward from the window recess, walking slowly side by side,

their faces bent down, and apparently so deeply engaged in -

conversation as to be insensible to any thing going on around.
Her aversion seemed strangely changed into regard, for she

he
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gazed on hlm tedderly and with eyes beaming with affection.
At the sight of Seaward, the ensign started, then nodded in a
familiar manner, recollecting that he had met him at Colonel
Moodie’s ; but Seaward returned it not—he was. paralized to
his inmost soul, and he stared vacantly in reply. The atten-
tion of Sir Francis had been diverted by something else, and
he had left the spot, so that now there were only the. three—
the Ensign, the Lieutenant, and the lady. At the familiarity
between those two parties—at the look of non-recognition
given him by Miss Latour, Seaward was thunder-stricken—
he believed himself in a dream—and he was unable to find
words to express his cbagrm and astomshment. When he
found, however, that they were about passing, without speak-
ing to him, he pfaced ‘himself in their path, and with studied
politeness saluted the young officer, at the same time address-
ing Miss Latour in a familiar and friendly manner. To this
she replied, calmly and without expressing any particular
emotion, but merely in the same abstracted and common-place
manner that one uses in speaking to another when the
thoughts are wandering, and intent on something else.. .You
know the person before you—you feel that you must speak to

him in reply to what he says—but you say any thing that

comes uppermost, without thinking of the person you are ad-
dressing, or paying any attention to the words you make use
of—your thoughts being far away and centred on something
else of a more absorbing nature.. So it was with her, and
this surprised her lover still more than ever.

“She sees me,” he thought, “but she looks upon me as
though she werein a dream, this is very strange. I could
account for it in a philosopher, but not in her.” . Then he
said aloud, ¢ Miss.Latour and you, sir, appear to have become
very great friends, considering your remarkably brief ac-
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quaintance—and the worst of it, it seems as if the new friend-

ship is formed at the sacrifice of the old.”

Strange to say the sarcasm was thrown away on the pary
for whom it was intended. She gazed on De Valence, and
seemed, while looking into his eyes, to forget all the rest of
the world.

“ That depends on the relative characters of the two she
has to choose between,” lisped the Ensign, in his affected
drawl. « Perhaps Miss Latour thought that to retain one, it
would become nethethary to sacrifice the other—and judging

-of them by their respective merits, she wisely conthidered the

old acquaintanth of less value than the new.”

“l cou)d easr]y understand her doing so;” > answered Sea.
‘wafd," an(rrlly, “had you been entertaining ‘her with an ac
count of those conquests which you were repeating at Colonel
Moodie’s table—they would have been so irresistibly over.
whelming, as to have created a very favorable impression in
. your behalf.” :

« Oh, then,” retarned De Valence, thh the most annoying
calmness, “it is to ourselves individually yo'irefer to as being

Miss Latour’s two acquaintances. I thoug t your remarks

were of a general nature. But since you have expressed
such a favorable opinion regarding these little matters which I
repeated at Colonel Moodie’s, I must express my deep grat-
itude at such flattering remarks—while at the same time
‘cannot but admit candidly that I think the favorable impress-

jon I have produced in this fair lady arises from that cause

" as much as any thing.”
«Such impertinence!” cried Seaward, his face burning
like fire, while he felt his chest swellmg with suppressed ire;
-« Miss Latour, permit me to ask if you can tolerate this pup-
Py’s insolence !”
De Valence lauched alond. « Intermeddler?” he whxspered,
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but with a calmness which his words belied; “attend to
*matters in which you are Jinterested—in this particular busi-

niess you are not.”

Seaward could not credit his senses—was he in a dream—
could one to whom he had given his love years before, thus
stand by, and not be offended at this man’s presumption—it
was a maddening mystery he could not solve.

« Mr. De Valence,” he cried, becoming more and more ex-
cited; “I cannot understand your witless and grossly im-
pertinent remark—much less can I understand how you, an
acquaintance of two hours . standing, should dare speak to me

as having no interest in this <ub_|ect, and still less can I com-
~ prehend what earthly i interest yox can have in it. Helen,” he
whisperéd, “ for God’s sake dispel this illusion, or you will
drive me mad !” :

But Helen Latour only regarded him with a look, cold and
passionless, and again her gaze fell upon the Ensign.

“This is some horrible mystery,” cried Seaward, his feel- ’

ings choking him, and denying utterance to his words.
“Mr. De. Valence,” he exclaimed, ¢ if this is a joke, it is one,
sir, for which I shall demand- dear satisfaction ; I shall require
an explanation of the fullest nature, sir ; for I clearly perceive
that this is an intentional insult.”

«Oh,” said De Valence, sneeringly, “I am not one, who
declines affording every satisfaction to parties who may re-
quire it ; but on this occasion I cannot see what right under
heaven yox have to demand it.” ’

“You cannot imagine that right, sir,” cried Seaward, pas-
sionately, ‘¢ and therefore you do not know what feelings you
_are tampering with.” '

“Speak low,” said De Valence, “or you will presently
attract 2 crowd, and that will not be very pleasant. But let
me review the facts. - You meet Miss Latour and myself,
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and without a word being spoken, further than those which
ordinary politeness. demand, you accuse her of deserting old

friends for new ones—and then, when I remark, in a general

sort of way, that a person is justified in sacrificing one,
should it become necessary to do so, in order to save the
other, you get quite angry and demand satisfaction, et cetera.
Now I would ask you, in return, by what right do you
question Miss Latour with regard to the propriety of her
forming an acquaintance with whom she pleases 2

“ By a ‘right which you cannot possibly understand,”
answered Seaward, angrily ; “and one which I do not intend

. makmg you acquamted with; I only wish-to know, sir, if |

may expect ‘that satisfaction at your hands, which your gross
insolence causes me to demand ?” :

“I am no-duellist,” said De Valence; “ nor wxll my prmcl- .

ples permit me to engage in duels.” -

“ Your principles!” exclaimed Seaward, curlmg his lip.
“ Yes, sir,—do you suppose because I may have talked im-
prudently over Moodie’s wine, or because 1 am more particu-
lar in my mode of dress than you are, that it follows I should
necessarily have no principles ? I will tell you—this question
can be settled easily, and without my shooting you or you
shooting me—it is merely a matter of dispute which of us

two Miss Latour is inclired to retam as a friend—is not

that it 2”

“Puppy and poltroon »’ cried Seaward, * what claims have
you on her friendship 2”

“She is my affianced bride,” answered De Valence in a

thrilling whisper, while his eyes gleamed with unutterable ex-
ultation. ~

U Liar and madman ! " exclalmed t.he mfunated Seaward.

«But I will not waste words o an object so worthless and -

utterly beneath contempt. He]en,” he cried, turning to Miss
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which Latour, “ falsify this lunatic’s vile assertion by leaving him
ng old without reply.” o _ :
reneral «Aye, let her decide,” said De Valence, calmly. ¢ Helen .
:; one Latour, answer this man—are you not my affianced wife—
ove lhe' : have you not been so since I beheld you in my dreams 2’ :
cetera. «] am yours,” cried the young woman, clasping his hand,
R ‘you «yours now and forever.”

Uttering a cry of mingled agony and madness, the unfortu-

of her
. nate Seaward reeled back, while at the same moment, a

stand,” ~ group, attracted: by the last energetic expressnons, gathered‘ (

intend - round them,- the Governor amongst the rest.

it 1 . Ere they could i mqmre into the cause of this sudden emo-

. gross v ,.tm,n, a person entered and demanded an immediate interview
: wuh Sif Franéls Head on the most urgent business. ‘
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CHAPTER XXII.
“I'II.“I;I’AM LYON Mc’xENZIE.

“ Wretch ! if thou wouldst have thy worthless life, implore it,—
It is not now a lease of sixty seconds ;
‘Ay—send thy miserable ruffians forth—
They never shall return.”—DoGE oF VENICE.

¢“ WELL,” said Sir Francis, advancing to the person who

wished to see him, and who was. a subordinate in one of the

government offices, * what do you tequire > ..
“Icome with information, your Excellency,” he said, ina

hurried manner. “The Rebellion has broken out ; the Rebels -

are in arms.” S - S ,
“ Oh, you allude to that disturbance a day or two- since—

oh, that is all quieted ; the militia put down that rising with -

_very little loss.” . : . -
“Ido not refer to that, your Excellency. I'mean to tell you
that William Lyon M’Kenzie, at ‘the head of five thousand
,men, is now within an hour’s'march of ‘Toronto.” v
Sir Francis Bond Head’s face became as pale as his shirt-

i éollar; and he gazed stupidly at his informant withodt‘speak- ’

ing. o :
“ This report may be true,” said a General officer, who
stood by, and had listened to the conversation. ¢ Shall I

give orders to beat to arms, your Excellency, while you -

question this man farther2 If dealt with. in time, we may

‘put it down; there fre a great many militia ‘officers present.
~ -Oh, for one Regiment of the line, and I would dispense with
.. all the militia in Canada! What does your Excellency say.”

o —
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# Yes, beat to arms, call out the militia,” cried ‘the Gov-
ernor, mechanically, and appearing quite bewildered, As he

spoke, Guy de Valence approached his side, and whispered.

in his ear.

«Will your Excellency allow me a few words in a private
place. 1 have important information' to communicate—it
relates to the insurrection 2 ”

“ Nothing but mystery,” said Sir Francis, leading the way -

to an’ ante-room. * Huntly,” he said, turning to the officer
Vrefer'red' to, question this man further, while I have a few
words with Mr. De Valence, who has something to impart. I
think the fellow exaggerates. . Come, Mr. Ensxgn be quxck in
what you have to say” -~ |

‘But the Hon. Guy de Valence evinced no dzsposmon to be
quick, for no sooner had they reached the private room, than,

march. The governor was so overwhelmed with the intelli-
gence he had just heard, that he did not observe the strange-
ness of his conduct—he merely muttered—

“ [ was indeed foolish in suffering all the troops of the line

_to be withdrawn! Supposing for a moment that this report

is true, and that the arch rebel is close to the city, what force

_can I now assemble to check him 2 None! . If he is expedi-

‘tious, before I' could call the ‘militia together in_ sufficient”

" numbers, he could capture Toronto. Come, Mr. De Valence
‘—time passes.”

“ We have plenty of it for our purpase, your Excellency,

‘going to the window which overlooked the street, and in de-
- fiance of all rules of politeness, he’ commenced Wlustlmg a

said the Ensign, who had locked the door of the apartment, »

~ and placed the key in his pocket, ‘while at the same time, he

dropped his lisp and drawling manner, and spake in a voice
strangely famlhar.
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“Your Excellency will understand,” he said, in a quick,
decisive tone, ‘“that this man’s intelligence s true.”

“It is true,” repeated Sir Francis Head—* how know you
itis—or if you do know it, why did you not communicate it
before.” o )

“I tell you now,” answered De Valence, *and, to make
amends for my seeming neglect, I will now render you ac-
quainted with a great deal more intelligence regarding the
operations of the rebels,” )

“ How did you become possessed of it 2 ”

“Iwill tell you all in good time. First, understand clearly,
that before the dawn that is now lighting up the sky, the stars
and stripes of the Republic will wave over Toronto.”

¢““ Madman ! ” cried Sir Francis, horrified—* what mean
you?” )

¢ I mean what I say,” replied the Ensign, in a calm tone
—<and that is, that before six hours, Toronto will be in the
hands of the Republicans.”

- “ Why do I lose time with this man—he is either drunk or
mad.”

K Listén,” said De Valence, not attending to the interrup-
tion— not Toronto alone, but ere you see the sun -again,
Montreal, Kingston, Quebec and every town between the

Western Lakes and the Bay of Funday, will have thrown off-

their allegiance to the Queen of England, and declared in
favor of Republican Institutions. The overwhelming nature

- of the news staggers you—but it is no less true on that
account—nothing can prevent it—it is as inevitable as that. '

the sun will rise.”

“ Your brain is turned,” cried Head, in contempt, and ‘yet
with an undefined dread of something, he knew not what.
“ How could you possibly have become possessed of such
news? ' Had you told me that a Revolution had taken place
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quick, arhongst the tailors of Paris, and that the fashions of the day
would be all exploded before the sunrise—or that it was about
w you to become the order to wear collars @ l& Byron, instead of
cate it standing up—I might have given you some credit in having:
read the secrets of the future—but this !—tush ~—nonsense ! ”
make « That is what Moodie told me,” said De Valence, as if
>u ac- talking to himself—< he said that I would never excite any
g the fear by discovering the secrets of politicians—but to proceed !
Sir Francis Head, what I have told you is true—nothing you
can do can now prevent ‘this taking place—before six hours,
carly, every British officer in Canada will be a prisoner—many of
. stars them under sentence of death. Now I want to make a prop-
osition. In six hours you will be a prisoner to William Lyon -
mean M’Kenzie. I wish you to become my prisonef, and not his—
as having you in my possession will give me power with
1 tone my party. Do you understand 2 To you it is all the same,
n the whether you are M’Kenzie’s prisoner, or.mine, to me it is a
matter of vital consequence. Therefore, mark me; I will
nk or pay you down £10,000, and promise to give you your free-
dom within six weeks, if you agree to surrender yourself
sTrup- now, and accompany me from this room.” )
~gain, At these words, the Governor became speechless with as-
1 the ionishment. His surprise may be imagined, but cannot be
m off - described. ~ As the Ensign concluded, a dull, heavy sound,
2d in like the distant firing of cannon, was borne upon the breeze,
ature as if it would have confirmed the speaker’s words.
that “That is the first gun of the Revolution,” said De
- that. | Valence, springing to his feet, and listening. “ The Deity alone
can tell when will be the last. Francis Head,” he exclaimed,
1 yet turning to the wonder-stricken Governor— be quick, I want
shat. your answer. Will you tgke this sum and come with me 2
such Your refusing, will not alter your position, for in a few hours
place

you will be a prisoner all the same. I tell you, M'Kenzie is
VOL. 1L 12 o :
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now at the gates of Toronto. At this moment he is about

~applying the match, to ignite the train that will destroy mon-

archical institutions on this side of the Atlantic forever. Come,

your answer ! ”
-%In the name of God, who are )ou 2” asked the Governor,

~ bewildered.

. Oh, that matters very little,” said the other with a sneer,
“and besides I do not believe you would know e a bit better
were I to tell you. However, to gratify your curiosity, my
name is—Lewis St. George. Your answer—do you accept
of my terms 2”

“Ho! treason!” echoed the Governor.

“ Too late ! ” cried St. George, grasping him by the throat
with the left hand, and at the same moment placmg the muz-
zle of a plstol to his forehead. .

“Cry not! or by the light of Heaven! I will scatter your

brains against yon wall ! »
As he uttéred theseiwords, three men with their faces black-
ened, rushed up a ladder, placed at the window, and spring-

“ing through, grasped the Governor by the arms, so suddenly

as to deprive him of the power of making the least resistance.
- The whole was the work of a minute.
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CHAPTER XXIII.

RECAPITULATION.

“If every ducat in six thousand ducats
Were in six parts, and every part a ducat,
I would not take it—I would have my bond!”
MERCHANT oF VENICE.

We must now, so that every thing may appear clear to the
reader, recapitulate the events of the last few days, and in do-
ing this, it is necessary to take up the story, at the close of the
XVIIth chapter. The anger of Hereford cannot be imagined
on discovering his daughter in company with St. George,
and he gave vent to his passion freely. St. George, although
chegrined and angry, so far restrained his feelings, as not to
retaliate, byt afier awakening Mary, contented himself by
dooming H&eford to destruction, in his own mind, and with
this half-uttered threat of vengeance, he turned and left the
spot. ’ : ,

As for Mary, she wept—she prayed—she interceded with
her father, to look wnore favorably on her lover’s suit; but she
could not overcome his deep-rooted aversion, and taking her
by the arm, he led her to the house, reproving her all the way
for her conduct’{md credulity.

As it was scarcely yet time to attend to his appointment
with Rodolphe, he pursued his way to the city, and strolled
on till he came in front of the shop of Latour the merchant.
This was the person who held .the mortgage over Hereford’s
property, and without attempting to cheapen it, he instantly
commenced a negotiation which ended in his becoming the
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purchaser of the Bond, for which he gave the full amount,
with the interest. Latour made no enquiry with regard to
his object, although perfectly aware that he did not come on
behalf of the mortgagee to redeem it ; but happy at receiving
the amount before the time for foreclosure had arrived, he
pocketed the money, and asked no unpleasant questions.

“ Now,” thought St. George, as he left the office, «I will
teach the fellow that he shall not call me names with impu-
nity—insolent churl ; I have done too much honor to his low-
born daughter by being in her company. Well—‘a change
has come over the spirit of my dream;’ indeed, I am becom-

_ing quite an Edmund Rodolphe. So much the better, all
- men are villains, all women dupes, why should I be different
from my race.” '

He then proceeded to Rodolphe’s residence. That worthy
had just despatched his emissaries to his brother William for

* the purpose of sending him to Upper Canada. He was alone
when St. George entered. It was easily seen that there was
a degree of embarrassment on the part of both. Rodolphe,
however, with that power which he so eminently possessed of
subduing all external emotions, repressed that suspicion which
existed in his mind from appearing on his countenance, and
he immediately went on to explain to St. George that it was im-
possible for him at that moment to accompany the latter to
Toronto.

“You will have to go alone,” he said, “but if you act
rightly, you will be able to accomplish every thing yourself.
All that is required is coolness, courage, and self-reliance.—
You will go there, of course, as the Ensign, whose part you
acted at Colonel Moodie’s—by the bye, I hope you have not
lost that letter. of introduction which he gave you for Sir
Francis Head.” .

«It was sent on by mail,” interrupted St. George.
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“ Well, we shall only have to write another,” said Ro-
dolphe, “and if it goes down as well with Sir Francis Head,
as the others did with Colonel Moodie, it will be all right.—
Now mark, you have more to do than the mere arrest of the
Governor, I want you to take such steps as will cause the pa-
triots of Upper Canada to make an instant appeal to arms.”

«Oh, I had forgotten to tell you,” broke in St. George,
« that hostilities have already been commenced in the upper
province.”

“Ha! how have you learnt th:s—can you depend upon its
being authentic 2”

“I can,” replied St. George, and he related to him the in-
telligence which he had obtained from the soldier.

“Indeed,” said Rodolphe, when he had finished, *then
there are no troops in Upper Canada; well, if McKenzie
fails to take advantage of that circumstance, he is the veriest
dolt and dastard that ever breathed the breath of life. It is
evident that unless we are quick, he will bhave Sir Francis
Head in his own keeping, which would almost ruin all my
intentions. Therefore, as well as being expeditious, you will
have to be cautious and sdblle, and will have to hold out in-
ducements that will cause Sir Francis Head to render him-
self prisoner to yow, rather than to William Lyon McKenzie.”

“Itis a bad business,” said St. George, why not come
with me yourself 2”

“I cannot,” said Rodolphe, “I want to be here at that
uial. I do not like to leave Fergusson; I am afraid he will
peach.”

“Oh! by the way,” cried St. George, “ you do not intend
to hang Gerard, do you ?”

*“ What !” exclaimed Rodolphe, hang Gerard ? what have
I'to do with it 2’ and he eyed his companion suspiciously.-~
The latter saw that he had gone too far, and he hastened to
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" set matters ‘rig_ht, but Edmund had seen through the whole—

it was a difficult matter to deceive him. However, as the
time had not yet arrived when he should take an open
course with St. George, he thought the most prudent plan at
the present moment, would be to affect utter ignorance of the
knowledge he possessed, and await patiently the progress of
events. It was evident that St: George was no match for his
subtle coadjutor. While one was confident and reliant on his
own prudence and foresight, the other was doubtful and sus-

picious of every thing—his own penetration and cunning in- .

cluded, and herein lay the vast difference between the two
men. ‘ ,

Rodolphe, therefore, after explaining to him what course he
should pursue with regard to getting the Governor into his
hands, let him into as much of the secret regarding his ir-
tentions towards his brother, as was necessary to suit his pur-
poses, and then giving him a supply of money, sufficient to
defray his expenses and carry out his views as well, he dis-
missed him with the ominous words, ¢ St. George, our inter-
ests are identical, the moment you attempt to injure mine, you
injure your own ; when you begin to think of playing me
false, you begin to dig your own grave,” and so saying they
parted. ' ‘

Immediately on their doing so, St. George set out for To-
ronto, determined, since he was thrown on his own resources,
to seize the Governor, and turn the power that circumstance
would give him to his own advantage. Then again he re-
flected— What chance have I of competing with Edmund
Rodolphe ? Has not his own brother, possessing far more
judgment, far more control over his passions than I—has not
he failed ? why should I hope for success? Yet, I know
-much regarding him—damning secrets—but he would crush
me—he would crush me—I would be a pigmy in his hands!

—
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No! no! he said truly, ¢our interests were identical, and that
the moment I commenced plotting against him, I would
dig my own grave !’”

Itis unnecessary to follow him through his course of dis-
simulation and assurance, while he enacted the part of the
Ensign before Sir Francis Head. ~Having sustained the part
for a short time, and the first fear of discovery over, he be-
came quite self-possessed and confident, and it was not until
he met Miss Latour, that his assumed calmness vanished.—
In her he beheld the embodiment of that ideal being he had
dreamed of, on the night when he is first introduced to the
reader—one whose image had haunted him from that night
up to the present moment, and, no sooner did he gaze upon
the reality, than he. determined to possess her at all risks.—
By the aid of Pathetism, the science he had learned from
William Rodolphe, he had succeeded in obtaining a magnetic
influence over Miss Latour; and this he was determined to
exert until she became his. _

With regard to his success in relation to the Governor’s
captuge, we shall recur to that in the proper place, merely ex-

~plaining to the reader that the three men who co-operated

with him in the attempted capture of Sir Francis Head, were
those which Edmund had despatched to Upper Canada with
the elder Rodolphe, and who had received orders to obey St.
George in any order of his relating to the Governor’s arrest.
With this explanation, we shall return to other parties in whom
the reader is equally interested.

e e

a3
1

e R T T e e

R




140 ST. GEORGE: OR,

CHAPTER XXIV.

WILLIAM RODOLPHE.

“Ho! Gentlemen! to arms—for I have thrown
A brave defiance in King Henry’s teeth.”—SHAKSPEARE.

“ TrEN all is arranged, Papineau,” said the elder Rodolphe
to his coadjutor, as they still sit at Campbell’s, discussing how

they could get Sir John Colbourne into their hands. This was

about half an hour after the departure of Simms.  Since
then, Nelson bad paced the floor, eyeing Rodolphe furtively,
and watching his every motion, determined to blow his brains
out, if he attempted to leave the tavern, until he should hear
from Edmund. He did not join in the conversation, but
awaited anxiously to see if the last named party would aid
him, determined to make his escape, should he see no signs
of assistance from that quarter. ‘

“ And yet I see many difficultiies in that course, too,” said
Rodolphe, * the least indiscretion, and we are lost—utterly,
irretrievably lost.”

« We must take our chance of that,” said Papineau, “itis

all the result of chance, whatever destiny has decreed, will |

be. Itisa pity we had not the advice of Edmund Ferrars,
but he is engaged in the Upper Canada affair.”

« It is all nonsense,” ‘exclaimed Nelson, eyeihg Rodolphe
suspiciously, ¢ you carnot seize the Governor—you maust give
up the idea.”

As he spake,a man muffled up to the eyes, entered, and
advancing to William Rodolphe, presented a paper.
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« Damnation !” muttered the latter, on reading the first

line; *so McKenzie has precipitated the affair, and the re-
beilion has actually broken out ;”” and he went on reading.

«That is one of Edmund’s emissaries,” thought Nelson;
gleefully ; ¢ Oh, come, things are not so hopeless—he has
been very prompt, while %e sticks to the ship she will not
sink, and I will nail my" colors to the mast.”

“«The rebellion broken out,” cried Papineau, “0,. par
diew ! but that is bad '—every thing should have been done at
one blow—all should have been commenced, and all should

‘have been finished in one day—oh, mort diew! McKenzie

was wrong in this.”

“Perhaps he could not help hlmself” observed Nelson,
“stop till you hear what it is he wants.”

“He wants me to proceed instantly to Toronto,” said Ro-
dolphe, as he finished reading the letter, ““and you know it
is impossible.”

“Idon’t know that,” said Nelson, «if the emergency is
great, perhaps the safety of the League requires your pres-
ence there—whatever is most pressing demands our first at-
tention. What does he say he wants you for ?”

“You are aware,” said William, ¢ that while I resided in |
Upper Canada, I attached a large number of a certain class -
| ;o myself individually—that is they were personal partizans,

not political ones ; they were Republicans, not because they
admired Republicanism, but because I was a Republican.—
McKenzie says, that all the troops have been ordered to march
for Lower Canada, and that there is a glorious opportunity to
strike a decided blow there, but that about 900 members of
the League will not act, because I am not there in person to
lead them on. What can be done #”

“You must go—you must go,” said Nelson, at once ob-
serving that Ferrars had some object in view, “do you not
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perceive what a terrible failure might be the result of your
not being on the spot in person ?”

“ Do you think so #’ asked Rodolphe, looking in his face,

“ Unquestionably—is it not your opinion, Papineau ?”

“T candidly confess,” answered that person, * that howev-
er much I may regret his absence here, yet, all circumstances
considered, he will do more good to the cause of the League,
according to McKenzie's letter, than if he were here.”

“Itis plain Papineau is not one of the plot to betray us,”
thought Nelson, * or he would not so readily consent.”

"« Well, said Rodolphe, thoughtfully ; * after all, it is pos-
sible I'may do more good in Toronto than here, and yet itis

.. hard to leave this seizure of the Governor but half effected.”

“We will go on with that,” said Nelson, hastily, *if Mc-
Kenzie fails to make good his stand in Upper Canada, in the
absence of troops of the line, it-will be a stunning blow to the
cause, and so dishearten the Patriots of the Lower Province,
that in the face of such a military force as is arrayed against
them, they would never dream. of making a stand at all. Just
thivk of that! Oh ! much, much depends on the success of
McKenzie’s movement.”

“ Then you would recommend me to go ?” said Rodolphe.’

« Unquestionably,” answered Nelson; “in Montreal you
can be dispensed with, although we shall feel your loss—in
the way the blind man missed the post,” he added, mentally,
“ but in Toronto you cannot possibly be dispensed with. Oh,
yes, yes, you must go.”

« Then be it so,” he said,  for I confess I would sooner
be amid my own adherents than strangers I cannot rely on,
like those capricious French—no offence, Papineau, but you
acquit me of all blame—and, without reference to whatever
may wrn up, you will never charge me with having deserted
you #’
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« No, no, no ! I tell you,” cried Nelson, «I entreat, I com-
mand_ you to go.” )

- « That will do, you need not spur a forward horse—see
here, my man,” he continued, addressing the messenger,
« what was the state of things in Toronto, when you left 2”

« The Patriots were all in arms,” answered the man, ¢ but
one-third- of the Liodges refused to stir, until you were on the
spot in person ; they were afraid of being betrayed, and dis-
trusted McKenzie, so that he told me not to return without
you—and that if you would not come, he would immediately
resign his command.”

“ He need not do so,” said Rodolphe, * for I will go—— as
he spoke, the Chevalier de Lorimer euntered, his countenance
glowing with excitement. .

“«To arms! gentlemen!” he cried, ¢“some one has fired
the mine, and Canada is in revolt! Auz armes! Auz ar-
mes !

« By Jove! so much the better,” cried Nelson, since if
we are betrayed, we cannot fly to arms too soon !”

«Betrayed !” exclaimed”Papineau, *who has betrayed us
—it is rash, premature—it will ruin us! Speak, De Lorimer !
what is the news ?”

“General Martin has crossed the lines, with a large ‘body
of troops, and is now on his way to Odellwwn the populatlon
have joined him en masse !”

“I do not believe it, or I should have been made acquaint-
ed with the movement,” cried Nelson ; ¢ however, there is no
time to belost; I must take horse, and ride to Odelltown,
without 2 moment’s delay. Who will accompany me ?”

“I will,”. said De Lorimer, “so to horse, as fast as you
like 17

“And I will stick to Montreal » replied Papineau, “but I
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trust from my soul, the- report is not true. Things are not

ripe—if a partial rising ‘takes place, we are lost.”
« We must make the best of a bad bargain,” cried De Lo-

rimer, “and if it is the case, all we can do is to go on with

it.  Come, Mr. Commander-in-Chief, are you ready ?”
“Iam; Rodolphe, farewell—I trust you will have every

success, be not too sanguinary, we rise to redress grievances, -

not to revenge the wrongs of years. - Let us better ourselves,
at the same time without punishing our adversaries more thun
-we can-help.” .

Nelson’s motive in putting hlmaelf under the protection of
General Martin and the American troops was obvious—it was
to render his chance of escape easier in the event of the fail-
ure with which they were now threatened.

“ What can have precipitated the thing at this infernal
rate,” cried Papinéau, after ‘De Lorimer and his companion
had gone, “I am afraid it will play the devil.”

“«It is too late to reflect now;” said Beauharnois, who had
been sitling a quiet observer of the scene; ‘we must only
go on and either make the spoon or spoil the horn. For my
part I would be off to Odelltown, too, only I want to- hear
Fergusson’s trial, and see if any thing comes out that will en-

danger us—it is' necessary that at least one of us should be °

there to keep the fellow from peaching.”
- «0Oh, Edmund Ferrars will be there—he will keep him
quiet, but when does the trial come on ¢’

“The Supreme Court sits this day fortnight.”

“Ha! so soon !—well, I shall not be there, at all events, -

so, Monsieur Courier, go out and order me a horse as fast as
you can, and we will be off for Toronto.”

And in a few minutes William Rodolphe, with his three
guardsmen were en route for that city. So far Edmunds
plans had been successful. How long is his luck to last?
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CHAPTER XXV.

THE TRIAL FOR MURDER.
. This man is of no common order.”~MAXFRED.

Tae morning which was -to decide the fate of Gerard, as
well as Fergusson, at length arrived. It may be as well
here to state, that the effects of the science of Biology are
only felt in a powerful degree while the operator is placedin
contact with the subject, and the mﬂuence ceases to exist
with the presence of the former. ‘When St. George, there-
fore, left Anne Ashton, she was under his mﬂuence, butina

remained on her mind, was a dim, vague idea that something
very mysterious had occurred. She was not long destined,

- however, to-enjoy this blissful state of ignorance, for she was

soon made acquainted, through the kindness of news-loving’
her lover, Edward Wentworth. At first, she was inconsola-

deep, apathetic melancholy, which preyed on her very life
and fast wore it away. In this trial, therefore, she had a
deep interest—for never from the first moment, could she
bring herself to be]xeve that Gerard had committed lhe mur-
der. :

On the mommg in question, the court-house was crowded,
for considerable interest prevailed with regard to the case—
mn undefined idea pervading the public mind, that in some
mysterious manner the two murders bore a connection to each
VoL. II 13

short time this was removed, and the only impression that .

friends, of the dreadful and startling intelligence concerning,

ble, but in a few days, this feeling settled down into one of -
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other, and that it might turn out that one party committed
both. The fact of the bodies having been found so close to
each other, as well as the'qniet character which Fergusson
as well as Gerard, had always sustained, produced a vague
feeling on the part of the public, that perhaps both of them
were innocent, and that some trace of the true murderer
would be elicited during the trial.

At length the accused party was led into court,’and placed
at the criminal’s stand.. Gerard was paler than usual, and
looked ten years older—but his bearing and expression of
countenance was defiant and undaunted. ‘He looked at ihe
Judge with a glance of conscious iunocence, then his calm,
fearless eye wandered to the Jury box, and from that ranged
over the faces of the spectators in the gallery, until it fell upon
the pallid and deadly features of Edmund Rodolphe—and

his gize involuntarily fell. Ashamed of this weakness, he -

again lifted his eyes to the face of the coneplrator, and re-
turned his look, with one that seemed to say—

“Villain! I read your soul to the bottom !”

Having taken this calm and deliberate survey, he folded
his'arms on his breast, and turned to face the Attorney Gen-
eral, who had now risen to open the prosecution for the
Crown. Afier reading the indictment, that worthy function-
ary premised that he did not wish to take advantage of any
disconuected or casual fact that might weigh against the pris-
oner in the minds of the Jury; he only asked them to look
at the chain of circumstances that tended to the belief of the
prisoner’s guilt; he only asked them t6 suspend their judg-
ment, until he had placed those circumstances before them in
a connected manner; that he hoped, from the bottom of his
heart, that the unfortunate man would be able to explain away
those circumstances, but that until he did*so, he feared there
could be but one. opinion—and that opinion, unless overturned
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in the manner pointed out, must of a necessity convict him of
the horrid charge. !

He then went on to state, as would appear on evidence,
that, on the morning in question, the prisoner at the bar, had
quarreled with the deceased, that'he had threatened his life,
and used language that clearly evinced his murderous inten-
tions. That on their parting he had followed the deceased until
the latter had reached a retired part of the road, where there
was no chance of his being observed; that from writings
found, on the body and elsewhere, it would appear that the
deceased had invited him to a meeting there; but this would
not materially affect the prisoner’s position—as, even suppos-
ing a challenge to have been given, who could say the duel
was fairly fought; there were no seconds to ensure equal
chinces, and it was just as reasonable to presume that the
prisoner had attacked the deceased ere he was prepared for
him, as to presume the combat had been fairly fought. One
thing was certain, Wentworth had been murdered ; it remain-
ed for the prisoner to prove that he had been murdered in a
fairly fought duel, even 1o obtain the somewhat more favora-
ble posizion which that view of the case would place him in
before the court; yet even that advantage would be very
slight, since the law recognized but livle difference between
murder through a duel, or marder by any other means. How-
ever, if it could be showu that they had met by appointment,
he was very willing to allow the fact to operate in the pris-
oner’s behalf, so far as it went with the minds of the Jury.—
Next, said the speaker, the body is found, and with it a pis-
tol, which although not sworn to as belonging to or having
been borrowed by the prisoner, yet bears his initials, and
srengthens ‘the circumstantial evidence materially. It can-
not be shown that the prisoner possessed this weapon, previous
0o the murder—yet could he not have brought them from
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some distant place, and have concealed them during the. time
they were in his possession—at all events, they cannot be
traced to any other owner, and therefore, the presumption is
clearly that the pistol found with the body was once the
property or in the possession of the prisoner. True it is, that
the deceased did not, according to the examination held on

~ the body, come to his death by a pistol-shot wound—since

the head had been fractured by some blunt instrument, but so
far from this acting in favor of the prisoner, it weighs against
him, inasmuch as that it clearly proves the combat, presumed
from the written challenge found on the spot, not to have been
fairly fought, but that the deceased was attacked by the pris-
oner, ere he was aware of his intent, and that he inflicted the
blow which produced his death. The pistol had been dis-
charged—true, but may it not have been fired by the prisoner
without taking effect, and then to remedy the consequence,

may he not have inflicted the wound with the butt, or what

was._ still more probable, from the appearance of the head,
with the barrel? Then came the documents, which were
found on the spot, as well as on the body of the deceased—
and which, while they go to show that the meeting had been
by appointment, also demonstrated that the prisoner had
written one and received the other—as the hand-writing of
both were to be sworn to shortly. The next link, consisted
in the circumstance of the accused party being found hover-
ing round the spot—not in the crowd of spectators drawn
there through curiosity, but concealed in the adjoining under-
wood. Upto this moment he had furnished no satisfactory
“answer explanatory of his conduct in relation to this circum-
stance. When dragged out of his hiding-place, he is pale,

trembling and speechless—conscience is at work, and the,

sight of his bleeding victim, deprives him of the power of

forging a falsehood. In his pocket is found a ring, which the
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deceased had been in the habit of wearing, a handkerchief,
the corner of which had been torn off, and the fragment dis-
covered clasped in the murdered man’s hand, but the most
conclusive fact of all was that a pistol, the fellow’ to the one
found near the body, was also on his person. He would not
dwell on a case so clear, it was so obvious to every understand-
ing as to Tequire no comment, and with every wish to avert
unjust suspicion attaching itself to the innocent, he had no
more doubt of the accused party’s guilt in this instance, than
if he had seen the deed committed. In this strain he wound
up the opening, and proceeded to call the witnesses who were
to substantiate what he had said. :
The first called was Lieutenant Seaward. He took his
stand in the witness box, and in a very-brief and concise
mauner, gave evidence that on the morning in question, he
had seen the deceased and the prisoner, in conversation; that
he had heard the latter threaten the deceased with death
should he persist in a certain course ; that deceased refused,
ina scornful manner, but that the words were inaudible.—
That within an hour after, he found the body of deceased
lying in the road, ‘at the distance of two miles from where he
had last seen him. That he had a deep cut, or rather bruise,
on the head, and that his clothes appeared torn and dusty, as
though he had strugcled hard. That several parties were
then present. That he suspected prisoner of the deed, which
was confirmed by a challenge, found on the body, together
with a pistol, bearing his initials. Immediately afterwards,

the prisoner was discovered, concealed close to the spot, and

having now no doubts, he communicated ‘his suspicions to

constables present, and caused the prisoner’s arrest.. Thata -

pistol, the fellow to the other, was found on his persoh. and

a handkerchief also was found on him—a fragment of which

was discovered clasped in deceased’s hands; that the hand=
VOL. IL 13%
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kerchief, pistol and papers, now produced, were the same that
he had seen on the morning in question. He then concluded,
and the counsel for Gerard began his cross-exammanon —

4 You swear to the prisoner’s identity ?” he said. '

«“T do,” answered Seaward.

“ Were you acquainted with deceased ?”

«“] was not—it is possible I may have met him on some
occasion, but I would not have recognized him.”

«Exactly—did you see his face distinctly on the morning
in which you saw him with the prisoner ?”

¢ Not distinctly—his face was half averted, and he stood at
some considerable distance.”

“You had no idea then as to who the party was that you
saw conversing with the prisoner ?”

« At that time none whatever.”

“Would you have recognized the deceased as the same
person, had you not been told that it was so ?”

“ [ cannot say—I rather think not.”

« That will not do—answer on your oath, would you, on
beholding the body of the deceased, have said to yoursel,
that is the same person I saw this morning, with the
prisoner 2 | '

“ My belief is I would not have identified them.”

“ You swear to that ?”

“ On my oath, that is my present belief.”

« Very well,” continued the counsel, * what was the ap-
pearance of the man you saw in company with the prisoner,
on the morning in question ?”

“ He was, as nearly as I can recollect,a man of my height
and proportions, perhaps somewhat more athletic, but the dif. .
ference in height I do not think was much.”

“Do you recollect his dress ?”

“Idonot” ,
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“_On your oath, you do not recollect any part of his

b dress 7

«I cannot call any part of it to memory—stop! to the best
of my ‘belief, and as far as my memory will serve me, I think
he wore a palmetto hat.”

« And that is the only portion of it you can call to mind ?”

4 That is all.” <

«You have sworn,” he continued, ¢ that you did not

know the party that was conversing with the prisoner.”

“] did not at the time.”

“How came you to know who it was, afterwards ?”

“] was told so.”

% Indeed !—who told you so ?”

“ A Mr. Ferrars.” .

“Very well, you have also sworn that you did not recog-
-nize the deceased, and that you would not have recognized
bim had this not been told you also 2"

“J would not otherwise,” replied Seaward.

“Yet in your evidence previous to the examination, you
have stated, without any ‘reservation, that you saw the de-
ceased and the prisoner engaged in dispute—how do you re-
concile this with that which you have Jast sworn to ?”

“I believed it to have been the deceased to the best of my
knowledge,” said Seaward, wiping his brow.

“ Exactly—and what was that belief founded on 2”

% On the statement made to me by this Ferrars.”

“ Just so—and where did you meet this Mr. Ferrars.”

% Between the place where the murder was committed, and
the spot where the prisoner was conversing with the other
man whose identity is doubtful.”

“ Ah, you have it now,” said the counsel—* his identity s
doubtful. Well—and did this Ferrars tell you his business

v,
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« No further than that he was taking a walk.” .

“ Did he refer to the deceased first, or you 2 ”

¢ Oh, I did—I told him to hurry on, and he would see
some sport—inasmuch as there were two nvals quarreling, a
short distance ahead.”

¢ These parties were rivals then 2”

« So I believed then, and so I still think.”

« Yes—well 27

« He asked me who they were—1I told him one—the pris-
" oner. And then he said*¢ the other is Edward Wentworth.”

“ And that is all you have for believing that it was Edward
Wentworth 27

« Now I come to reflect, that is really all I have for sucha
belief.”

«That will do,” said the counsel, I have nothing more to
ask.”

And here the cross examination of Seaward closed. Other
witnesses were then called on the part of the prosecution,
some of whom ‘proved the hand-writing of the challenge,
while others corroborated the evidence of Seaward, with the
exception of that part which related to his having first seen
the prisoner on the morning in question—none of which the
prisoner’s counsel cross-examined, and the case for the crown
closed.
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CHAPTER XXVI.

THE SENTENCE OF DEATH.

4 Forth from the kennel of thy womb hath crept
A bloodhound that does hunt us all to death— ]
That dog that has his teeth before his eyes.”—Rrcrarp III

Wraen the prosecution closed, the prisoner’s counsel rose.
He said he *“would not, in calling his evidence, load the mind
of the jury with a mass of matter, after the course that had
been pursued on the other side—mixing truth and falsehood
up in such a manner as rendered it extremely difficult to sep-
arate them. He would go at once into the facts—he would
first call his witnesses, and afterwards state his conclusions,
and the premises on which they were grounded. Before do-
ing this, however, there were two important facts, which had

been elicited by the cross-examination of the witness Sea-

ward, which were of vital importance in establishing his
client’s innocence, and he would first refer to them, so that
they should be fresh on their minds, when the desired conclu-
sion was required. In the first place,” he said to the Judge,
and then turning to the Jury—¢you will recollect that this
evidence has shown that the deceased was several inches
taller than the prisoner. It may be said by the opposite par-
ties, that the distance at which the prisoner stood, and the
very small opportunity the witness had of ascertaining, may
tend to destroy the inference I wish to draw from this part of
the evidence ; but you will bear in mind that the witness has
sworn almost positively that the man conversing with the pris-
oner, was about his size, and two inches in a man’s height
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makes a vast difference in his appearance. I am now going
to call evidence that will show this difference 1o have existed.
That will be one great point established ; a second will be—
I intend to establish by the oath of credible witnesses, that
the prisoner was mot deceased’s rival, as has been stated;
that on the morning in question, he wore a beaver and nota
palmetto hat. These things will clearly establish the fact,
that the prisoner, and the person sworn to by the witness
Seaward as conversing with deceased, were two distinct and
separate persons. This would be sufficient to .overturn that
witness’s evidence, had he sworn to the identity of the pris-
oner, but this he has not done, but has frankly confessed that
he was told so by another person, and by one other person
alone—that person was Mr. Ferrars. It is useless to dwell
on things so plain. I will proceed to call my witnesses.”

«“If not the prisoner, can you then prove wko it was?”
asked the prosecuting counsel, * that was in company with
deceased.”

“I could, were this party, to be found. We know him, but
‘we have searched in vain ; he is not in Montreal, in fact, we
do not know where he-is:” ,

“Shall I tell you?” said the Attorney General with a
sneer. :

« Where is he 13

«In your imagination,” replied the crown officer. The
name of this party,” said the prisoner’s counsel, without
heeding the taunt, “is Lewis St. George—he is a native of
Montreal, but although summoned, he appears to be kept
back by some influence, which perhaps we may fathom yet.
We shall see. I am about callmg for the evidence of Mr.
Edmund Ferrars.”

Mr. Edmund Ferrars, accordmgly, was brought forward,
and placed in the witness’s box. ,Rodolphe was slightly, very
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10w going slightly pale, his eye was vigilant and quick, as,if scrutinizing
re existed, . every expression of countenance, that he might ascertain if
“will be— suspicion flashed 10 the minds of any of the paries examin-
asses, that ing him. Suill he was caim, collected, indifferent, and ap-
2n stated; peared not to have even the usual amount of interest which a
and nota witness would have in any ordinary case of murder. In fact,
the fact, [ he was unnaturally calm.
2 witness

On being sworn, Prisoner’s counsel said, ¢ Were you

stinct and in’ company with the prisoner on the morning of the day

rturn that laid in the indictment ?”
* the pris- «It strikes me I saw him,” answered Rodolphe, as if try-
‘essed that [ ing to bring his memory to his assistance, “but I can scarcely
=r person tell under what circumstances.”
, to dwell The counsel uttered an exclamation of surprise, for he
'sses.” expected much from this evidence. v
it was?” 7 “1 saw him!” he repeated, « Well, but do you not recol-
pany with lect where 27 ’
£ «] think it was somewhere in the suburbs.”
r him, but “Do you recollect at what hour 2’
o fact, we B “I do not—stop, let me see, it was about seven o’clock in the
£ morning.” R
.1 with 2 € «Oh, impossible,” cried the defending counsel,** it must
have been after that.” '
. “My lord, I object to such suggesuon”’ exclaimed the
r. “The & Atorney ‘General. '
, without “Well, let it pass,” said Gerard’s counsel ; then addressing
native of [ the witness : * Do you remember what took place between
> be kept R you at the time 2 ”
thom yet. “¢Took place between us 2’ ” repeated Rodolphe, looking

se of Mr. [Ethe Pleader full in the face, as if astonished.

“Yes,do you not remember the nature of the conversatton ?”
“Conversation'? there was none,” answered Rodolphe.
4] was perfectly unacquainted with him, and we did not
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speak. Besides, I do not swear positively that I saw him a
all. My memory is very vague, it does not serve me, and |
am not quite clear that I saw him at all. At all events,
only swear to the best of my recollection and belief.” )

“What!” exclaimed the prisoner, thunderstruck at this
reply.

« Silence! " cried the Court.

Astonishment, more than the command of the Court, kept
Gerard dumb. He gazed on Rodolphe as he uttered this
piece of unparalleled eflrontery as if he could not comprehend
how mortal man. could so barefacedly assert a falsehood so
gross. Bat some other train of thought rushing to his mind,
the expression of his countenance changed, and for a moment
~ his eyes burned like molten gold. - Then as if overpowered

by the combination of circumstances which had arrayed them-
selves to crush him, he bowed his head as if in sullen des-
pair, and appeared to resign himself to his fate.

“You have no recollection of helding a conversation with
him 2” asked the prisoner’s co ; astonished at this state-
ment. “ Recollect yourself—you are on oath.”

“I am perfectly aware of that fact, sir,” replied Rodolphe,
smiling, “and I scarcely see the propriety of your reminding
me of it. If you fancy that I would forge a falsehood, sir,
whereby this wretched man’s life might be saved, whereby
the ends of justice would be defeated, whereby the criminal
should not be punished—I can only say you are mistaken. I
have given you my answer. Have you more to ask 2”

“You swear upon your oath, that you do not recollect of

. any conversation which took place between the prisoner and
yourself on the morning in question?” said the defending
counsel.

“I do,” replied Rodolphe, smiling.
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« You remember having met him in the suburbs at about
seven o’clack, and that is all 2”7

«That is all—I cannot tax my memory with any more,”
and Edmund Rodolphe’s face assumed the expression of
earnest thought, as if trying to recall something connected
with the interview referred to.

« And you have no further evidence to give?” asked the
defending counsel.

«] have sworn to the best of my belief, that I met him

that morning,” answered Rodolphe, “ more than this I can-

not recall to mind.”

«Perjured villain ! ” groaned Gerard in a voice that seemed
the echo of his inmost soul. ¢ God! why sleeps thy wrath !”
* «Silence !” again echoed through the court house, and
Edmund descended from the witnesses’ stand. As he did so,
he caught a momentary glance of the sidelong look which the
prisoner gave him. That look thrilled through his soul, and
haunted him for years. It was one of menace, of vengeance
—terrific vengeance. To say it was a look of death, would
fall far short of its meaning—it was a look that implied a
vengeance a thousand fold more dreadful than mere death.

Rodolphe descended, and another witness was called upon.
But it was all in vain. The circumstantial evidence was too
perfect, too overwhelming to admit of a doubt, and it was
plain to the understanding of all present, that George Ge-
rard’s days were numbered.

When the defence was closed, the Attorney General spoke
inreply.  Every artifice that could possibly be thought, was

adduced to show the prisoner’s guilt—and the jury, without
deliberation, returned a verdict of * guilty.”

As these fatal words burst on the ear of the unfortuna’
man, he started, but, recovering himself, and as it were, by a
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powerful effort, subduing the emotions within him, he again
folded his arms, and relapsed into sombre silence.

The Judge then put on the black cap, and pronounced the
usual words, which consigned Gerard to the eternal world, by

saying :—* You, George Gerard, having been tried by a jury

of your countrymen, after a long and impartial investigation,
have been found guilty of the crime laid to your charge. In
this investigation every justice has been done you, and it now
remains for me to pass the extreme sentence of the law. It
is this: That you be taken from hence to the place from
whence you came, from thence, at such an hour as may here-
after be named, to the place of execution, there to-be hanged
by the neck until you are dead. And may God in hls infi-
nite pity, have mercy on your soul.” »

And Gerard was led from the court house, between two of
the officers of the law, for the last time. ;

With Fergusson we may be more summary. The reader
is already acquainted with the nature of the evidence against
him, and as he set up no plea in defence, whatever, his con-
viction was a very easy matter. In fact, he appeared de-
pressed and stupefied, looking during near the whole time of
the trial, at Rodolphe, as if in him lay his only hope. The
latter, by his looks, reassured him, and he admitted with-
out challenge, every thing that was asserted against him.

As we shall not again have to recur to him, and as we shall
now have to dispose of the different characters as speedily as
possible, owing to the manner in whizh our story has grown
under our hands, we may as well here give the account of the
final exit of Mr. Roderick Fergusson.

On the Judge putting on the black cap, and slowly uttering
the sentence which consigned himn to the darkness of the
grave, he became very agitated—his lips turned livid, and he

again looked around with a trembling eye, as if searching for
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some one, who was to have rescued him from his appalling
siaation. His gaze fell on Edmund. The latter personage
was eyeing him with a scrutinizing look, as if he was narrow-
Iy watching the secret emotions of his victim’s soul, as dis-
played by his countenance. There was a thrill of a horrible
kind that shook the criminal from head to foot, as he caught
his cold, gray eye, fixed upon him, with that expression of
mingled emotions which no mortal could read. Blent in
that gaze with which Rodolphe regarded him, was a look of
exultation—suppressed, but terrible, withering sarcasm—and
that kind of self-satisfied expression which would imply the
words, “ Am not T able to deal fully with my foes?” Fergus-
son shuddered to his inmost soul—but, meeting his glance in
one moment, the look of triumph was changed into one’ of
‘sympathy, and Edmund Rodolphe nodded his head confidently

in answer to his mute appeal, as if to say, * Fear nothmg—-—I
will save you.”

But Fergusson was doubtful, he knew not why. He had
the assurance of St. George—he had the.promise of William
Rodolphe—he had the oath-of Edmund. He knew that each
one of the three was individually powerful enough to save
him, were he so minded. Yet he doubied. There was"
something so dreadfully significant in the demon face of that
unfathomable man before him, that, although he looked to
him for consolation at this trying moment, his heart sickened
and died within him as he caught a’ glimpse of his face and
read for one brief second something of what was passing in

| his soul.  Yet what could he do 2 The die was cast—he

had now been convicted—to prove that Ferrars had been his
accomplice would not save Aim—but would only have the
tendency of sweeping away his last hope—and bad as that

' hope was—for he had fearful doubts of Edmund’s truth—he
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still. clung to it, in the same manner that drowning men will
cling to straws. .

His look expressed all this. It said, as plain as a look
could say, Edmund Rodolphe, I have followed your advice—
you see to what it has brought me—I must die, unless you
fulfill your promise—my only hope now is in you—I must
only now trust to your honor, because it is too late to injure
you—therefore, I implore you to forsake me not. )

And Rodolphe’s look replied,—Roderick Fergusson, I un-
derstand your thoughts, you dare not now betray me—I am
past your power—the die is cast—it is too late. You must
of a necessity now trust to me—and whether I will desert
you or not, my countenance will not betray—at all events]
shall leave you in an agony of suspense.

The sentence of death was pronounced—the wretched man
was taken back to jail—thither Edmund followed him. Fer.
gusson overwhelmed him with entreaties and prayers ; -to all
which Rodolphe replied in his sneering tone : “ Fear nothing,
I will make sure that you are released;” and with this he
had to be satisfied. From this time, until he was suddenly
aroused, by an unusual bustle around him, he remained ina
state of half stupor—almost unconscious of every thing. He
was recovered ,from this, by finding himself in a cart—a
great concourse of peoplé were around him—all seemed con-
fusion and tumult, while he felt in some mysterious manner,
that he himself played the principal part in the terrible drama.
At length the cart stopped, and he saw before him, a gallows,
on the scaffold of which was a coffin—while a vast multitude
surrounded it. ‘It was then that the whole truth of his posi-
tion burst upon his mind, and in the agony of its contempla-
tion, the cold sweat rolled from his throbbing temples. His
eye ranged wildly over the throng—it glanced from face to.
face—but the face for which it sought was not there. At
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length, within a few feet of the scaffold, he beheld the object
of his search; there stood Edmund Rodolphe—the same calm,
unmoved, unassuming being he ever was. * Oh,” thought
Fergusson, ¢ he promised to save me, he may do it yet; he
swore to Tescue me, although Istood beneath the gallows ;
and now it has-come to that—will he do it !”

He mounted the scaffold, his arms were bandaged ; the
rope was adjusted round his neck; he shook like an a~pen
leaf, but his senses did not desert him. He had a vague hope
that he . would shorily require the aid of all his faculties to

and, although weak and fainting, still his consciousness re-
mained.

the platform. He stooped his head, and whispered in the
condemned man’s ear:

- “Furgusson, your race is ran—your days are numbered—
IThave brought you to this—revenge prompted me. Die like
adog, and in your last struggles, remember that all is the
work of the despised Edmund Rodolphe.”

- The speaker was shoved off by the executioner, who was

“about to let the drop fall ; when, in a voice, almost amouming

to a scream, the wretched man cried out :

“Stop!'stop!stop! Oh! good people! do you hear thls’
Ob! Thave only a few words to say—I am about going into
cternity and before my Judge—stop! listen! I have been
betrayed—I will betray—Canada is on the eve ”

He felt a sudden jerl; a flash swam before his eyes; a

‘shudder ran through the crowd; a look of strange mport

passed between the executioner and Edmund Rodoiphe ; and
Roderick Fergusson breathed no more.
voL. 1L 14%

assist him in the plan of escape which Rodolphe had devised;

Suddenly 2 man sprang from the crowd, and leaped upon -
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CHAPTER XXVII.

HIOW WENTWORTH WAS MURDERED—AND BY WHOM.

¢ But thou who never yet of human wrong
Left the unbalanced scale—Great Nemisis !""—CHILDE HAroLD.

It may, now that the trial is over, be as well here to mention
the manner in which Wentworth came to his death. The
reader, therefore, is recommended to turn back a few leaves,
and read chapter 34, attentively, after having done which, he
will more clearly understand the following statement regard-
ing that affair. Presuming that he has now done so, I will

go on from the point at which that chapter closes, irrespective

of the intermediate events.

At the close of that chapter, Wentworth and Rodolphe are
left in conversation together. The latter applies the term
‘scoundrel,” to his brother-in-law; and at that part of the
narrative we shall resume the story.

At this opprobrious epithet, Rodolphe slightly started, but
evinced not the slightest emotion. A smile—a strange, dark
smile, flitted for a moment over his face; it was the same
sinister expression which had rested on it, when he received
the blow from Moodie’s whip—but it instantly vanished.

“ And you have been looking for me all the morning to
tell me this ?” he said, calmly.

«T tell you you are acting the part of a villain,” cried the
young man, more and more enraged, “and I will not submit
to your conduct any longer. Your treatment of my sisteris
scandalous—you refuse her permission to go out—jyou pre-

cier
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vent her seeing any one—you never speak to her yourself
scarcely—and when you do, it is a taunt or sarcasm—but go
prowling round at nights, all the low haunts you can find,
leaving her without a soul to keep her company. Such was
the case, last night, when, by accident, I happened to go in.
There she was, weeping and sobbing, and yet, like a fool as

WHOM. she is, entreating me not to speak to you about it. I suppose
you would have denied me access to her also, only that you
1AROLD. dared not.” ‘
“Dared not, boy !”. said the conspxralor, curling his llp in
:0 mention quiet scorn,
th. The “See here—Erleloff—Ferrars—whatever your name is,”
2w leaves, exr]almed the other, in a voice so choked with passion, that his
which, he articalation was indistinct— I know much regarding you—
it Tegard- dark, deep secrets, that would bnng you to tke gallows. 1
so, I will discovered something last night that made me shudder—and,
respective [ tell you, to drop that sarcastic sneer with me, or by the
B heaven above us, I will make you rue it while you live! Do
lolphe are not think to frighten me, as you frighten that silly girl, whose
the term only fault is, that she is too fond of such a brute! You must
-rt of the do her justice, or I will find a way to make you !”
Rodolphe now really became surprised. Never had he
‘arted, but known Wentworth so intemperate in hi§_ language before. He
nge, dark looked hard at him, to ascertain if he had been drinking, and
the same at last concluded he had. ¢ Wentworth,” he said, ou
3 received have not yet recovered from last night’s spreeing—go home,
shed. foolish boy, and sleep off the effects !”
jorning to0 “Whether I have been drinking or not,” cried the infuri-
ated youth, * that does not alter the case. Well—yes, I kave
cried the been drinking. For a long time I have intended to speak to
10t submit you about your cruel conduct, and never could muster suffi-
1y sister is cient courage—and if wine gives me that courage whose
—you pre business is it ?”
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“Who constituted you arbxter of my conduct ?” said Ro-
dolphe, scornfully «'When did you receive a commission to
pry into the secrets of families for the purpose of establishing

domestic harmony ? I look upon this interference, sir, as st
gross impertinence, and request Mr. Wentworth that you ¥
neither converse with my wife or enter my house again.”

“ Not see my sister—my injured and insulted sister,” cried pl
the young man, in fierce accents—* were twenty such as you It
to stop my way to her, I would annihilate you all I"* in

Rodolphe laughed his sneering laugh—that mocking laugh, de:
which cut to the very marrow. ¢ This liquor!” he said,

“what fools it makes of all !” of

“I am not drank !” exclaimed Wentworth ; “ tell you thr
soberly, and truly, that unless you treat my sister with more stre
respect than you have hitﬁertd used, I will take steps to make pite
you—or remove her from you altogether.” 500

¢« Did ske tell you she would concur in such an arrange- feat
ment 2’ asked Rodolphe, quietly. ical

“ No !'—she begged of me not to meddle with the matter.” whi

¢ Better for you if you had not,” remarked his terrible past
companion, with that smlle of death again flitting over his seve
face. ever

« Bat do not think I am in liquor,” continued the other; the .

" “do not delude yourself with that belief. I tell you this effor:
soberly and truly.” anta

«And I answer you soberly and truly,” returned Rodolphe, tions:
¢ that if from this day forward, I find you interfering in my was
family affairs, or tampering with my wife, or. inside of my Jowe
house, I will take steps to prevent a repetition of such imper- He t}
tinence.” striki

¢ Pirate and imposter ! ” latter

« Beware !” hissed Rodolphe, turning pale as ashes, * thesc Ji8 spran,
are dangerous words !” tunate
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id Ro- ti‘{}f’\zill proclaim you as such !” cried the exasperated youth.
ssion to «Villain !—I will lay bare your »?
slishing «I will lay bare your heart,” hissed Rodolphe, through his
sir, as shut teeth, ¢ unless you keep these villainous charges to
at you yourself! Madman! beware !” -
0 « Pirate !—forger !—assassin,” cried the young man, grap-
-7 cried pling with his deadly antagonist; ¢ do you threaten murder !
.as you It wanted but this, to exhaust my forbearance utterly,”—and
in the next moment they were locked together in a grasp so
7 laugh, deadly-as to threaten destruction to both.
1e said, They were nearly of the same size and weight. In point
of years Rodolphe had the advantage, for he was at least
ell you three years the senior of his antagonist, yet both were very
+h more strong men, and that strength was now excited to its utmost
-0 make pitch; in one, by passion—in the other, by fear. But it was
soon evident that Wentworth’s passion would cause his de-
,frange- ‘feat—it was so overwhelming, that he put forth all his phys-
ical energy at the outset, and thereby exhausted himself—
mattet.” “while, on the other hand, Rodolphe, calm, calculating and
terrible passionless, reserved his strength for the final struggle. For
sver his several minutes, they reeled to and fro—Wentworth straining
every muscle to its utmost stretch, to throw his adversary to
. other; the ground ; Rodolphe contented himself by resisting his
rou this efforts, but without making any attempt to overthrow his
' antagonist. Suddenly, he felt the latter slacken in his exer-
sdolphe, tions—he felt that he had exhausted himself—that his breathing
:in my was becoming quick and asthmatic, and with a desperate and
2 of my powerful effort, he extricated himself from his enemy’s grasp.
1 imper- He then drew back—threw himself into a boxing attitude, and
sriking Wentworth one tremendous blow on the temple, the
ltter fell heavily to the earth. Quick as light, the victor
, “these sprang upwards, and descending with both feet on the unfor-

tinate young man’s head, he almost buried the iron heels of

v
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* did your presumption soar so high as dream of victory wij J§

", and twisting the head back, gazed long and anxiously on th
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his boots in his skull. The blood gushed from his nostri
and mouth and coagulated in a little pool round his far, j
while a spasmodic shudder convulsed his limbs.

“Ah!” said Rodolphe, descending from the body, “fer |
ever attacked Julian Erleloff that did not come off second bes,
Fool! you sought an adversary that never met his equal-

me!” 3
He stooped down, seized the wretched youth by the hai;

pallid face, and ghastly staring eyes. He let go the hair, ani
the head fell heavily to the earth.

¢ think the vital spark has fled,” he muttered ; *“butiti
as well to make sure.” So saying, he seized a large rock
that was lying beside him ; he raised it in both hands, intend
ing to dash it down with all its force upon the unfortuna
youth’s head, scattering his brains about the road. It fe,
however, on his shoulder, and fearing lest he should be inter
rupted, Rodolphe did not repeat the blow.
© «Now,” hjmught the murderer, “I must be quick—peopl
will be passing, and there is no time to be lost!” He seizt
the body in his arms, and dragging it to the road-side, be
threw it down amongst the brushwood, so as to be unperceive
by the passers by.

He then took his pistols. from his pocket. They were fi-
lows, and could easily be recognized as such, having o
ments on them similar in both. Taking out a penknife, b
next cut the initials, “G. G.” in the stock of each, rubbing
the Jetters over with earth so as to destroy their recent ay
pearance, and give them the look of age. When this ha
been completed, he discharged one, and threw it down in the
pool of blood ; the other he returned to his pocket. His next
step was to draw from his pocket a pencil and slip of papen
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his nostrj

nd, bending down on one knee, he wrote, in a hand quite
nd his fag,

ifferent from his own :—

“Meet me on the Toronto road, at the bridge, in half an
S hour hence, and let us decide this claim finally—otherwise I ;
- shall proclaim you a poltroon.” “G. G.”

body, «fey
T second beg,
his equal-
victory wij J§¢

This paper he placed in the dead man’s pocket. He then
wrote on another slip, in a light female hand :—

by the hai,
ously on the J
‘he hair, an{

“I'will be there—therefore save yourself the trouble.”
“To Mr. George Gerard.” “E. W,»

This he threw down amid the blood, as if it had fallen

11d be iner B Lastly he drew from the finger of the dead man a gold ring,
fand having completed his arrangements, he turned from the
Kpot and pursued his course as unconcernedly as if he had
but slain a sparrow, Verily, blood to him must have been
fumiliar, or that demon deed would have wéighed heavy on

; “butith {‘there in the struggle. Then he unloosed his black silk hand- j
V’Iar e 1ot B Kerchief from his throat, and tearing off a corner of it, he /
- dsgimend. opened with extreme difficulty, the stiffening fingers of the R

unf;rtunate Fcorpse, and placed the fragment jn his grasp, the larger por- 1
ad. It b Btion he wrapped round the pistol, and returned to his pocket, ;‘

ick—people
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P B It was Immediately afterwards that he met Gerard, as - i
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CHAPTER XXVIII.

OLIVER BROWN.

¢ Commanding, aiding, animating all,
‘Where foe appear’d to press, or friend to fall,
Cheers Lara’s voice.”—BYRoN’s LARA.

Now . that Messieurs Moodie, Wentworth, Wier, Fergusson,
and others of our dramatis personz, have been finally disposed
of, it is necessary to return to other parts of our story in
which the reader is equally interested.

Let us trace the steps of William Rodolphe, and see hin
play that game out to the end. On leaving his colleagues, a
Campbell’s hotel, as has been already stated, he, accompanied
by his three guardsmen, (Edmuund’s emissaries) set out for
Toronto.

Along the road, while yet in the Lower Province, he founl
things quiet enough—all was still and hushed. It was the
portentous calm that precedes the hurricane. His though
were of a sombre nature, He feared some premature step
would be taken in Upper Canada before his arrival there
which would blast the prospects of the Republicans—and, in
heart, he was an ardent and enthusiastic Republican. Hence,
he left Montreal, for it is unnecessary to state that the argu

‘ments of Papineau and his-other associates had little weight

with him, and had he been determined on remaining, it would
have been hard for them to have induced him to go. Fear,
also, had a certain influence in causing him to leave the lower
province so precipitately—for he looked on his brother with
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- an amount of vague apprehension, a consciousness that he
could not saccessfully cope with him. He argued in this
way :—* Edmund is a bad, bold man—from his confession to
me it i3 plain he scruples at nothing—and should he, by any
possibility, discover how deep I am in his secrets, he would
by some means, foul or fair, contrive to get me out of the
way. He would not trust me in this world, six hours after
such knowledge came to his mind. If 1 am in Lower Canada,
surrounded by his satellites and emissaries, it will be all the
easier for him to carry any plan of murder or assassination
into effect ; whereas if T am in the Upper Province in the

Fergusson, f& midst of my own people, I will posgess the same advantage
1y disposed over him there, which he does over me here. Besides that,
ur story in he will naturally conclide, that my knowledge at such a dis-
- tnce, and in so different a sphere, can do him less harm,

1d see him than if we were continually in each other’s presence, and in
lleagues, at terfering with each other’s plans. No—let him become great
ccompavicd B in Lower Canada, if he chooses—my field will be the Upper
set out for Province. Not only this, but I'feel that I dare not give my
sanction to the schemes which he meditates, they are so infa-

ze, he found JE mous—therefore it is better for me to be out of the way, than
It was the J8 to expose my life by thwarting him. If they succeed, well

is thoughts
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and good—TI shall benefit to a certain extent by them without
baving any hand in his designs. If they fail, I shall not be
involved in the results attendant upon’defeat. Still I possess
a great power over him, but after all it would be exceedingly
difficult in a court of law to establish any of these charges
which he confessed to me. Where would I find the neces-
sary evidence 2 Oh, no !—I will leave him alone—I will give
him plenty of rope, and no doubt he will hang himself. If he
finds out that I possess his secret—zken it will be time enough
for me to take steps to destroy him by denouncing him to
VoL, I 15

A

g

A =

el

o



" to Toronto.

“ance, produced quite a sensation, and all parties were on the
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justice—but I will not do it, till self-preservation compels
me.”

He had reached thus far in his reflections, when they
arrived at the little village known as the “ Tanneries,” which
is generally the first halting-place of the traveler on the road

Here then they dismounted, and entered the little inn of
the place and called for refreshments for themselves and their
wearied horses ; for, desirous of arriving at the place of his
destination as soon as possible, William Rodolphe had ridden
hard. They were soon attended upon, for the pace at which
they rode through the village, as well as their general appear-

alert, about the inn, to receive them.

It was not until Rodolphe had finished his supper, and was
sitting by the fire, of the little parlor, smoking a cigar, that
he observed there were other travelers in the hostelry, beside
himself and his companions. The appearance of one of these
was ordinary, and he excited no interest ;—but that of the
other was extliaordinary, and aroused Rodolphe’s curiosity,
owing to the manner in which he steadily regarded him. He
was a middle-aged man, with a very dark, swarthy complex-
ion, and-wearing large black moustaches and whiskers. His
hair was luxuriant and black as night, and a scar, that looked
like a scarlet thread, ran across his forehead, clearly showing
that his pursuits had not always been of a pacific nature.
His dark, bushy brows, met over his nose, and gave a fero-
cious and desperatz character to his whole appearance. His
dress was by no means of the most rich or fashionable mate-
rial, and consisted merely in-a pea-jacket of pilot cloth, and
Flushing trowsers. He wore gold ear-rings, and the ring
that fastened his silk handkerchief at his throat was also of
gold. o ' h
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This man, from the time that Rodolphe had entered the
house, had scarce once withdrawn his eyes from him; he
started on his entrance, as if he had recognized some one he
had known before, but could not recall the circumstances
under which they had met. It was not, however, till Ro-
dolphe had finished his supper, and quietly seated himself at
the fire, that he noticed the stranger who was then gazing
upon him with the most earnest scrutiny. It was this that
aroused his curiosity. .

“ Who the d | can he be 2” thought William; T have
not the slightest recollection of him. Surely he cannot know

me! How the fellow stares! He is an ill-looking dog,
too !” )

Atlength this man’s interestin Rodolphe appeared to break
forth, in spite of himself, and rising from his seat, he ad-
vanced in front of the latter, and regarded him more closely.
Then, stooping low, he said, in an under tone—

“Surely, Captain Erleloff, you cannot have forgotten me.
Don’t you remember Oliver Brown 2

A sudden light flashed through Rodolphe’s mind. ~« Ha !”

“le thought, I see it all—he mistakes me for Edmund ; it is

one of his pirate crew. Good—good—good !’ .

This thought rushed through his mind with the rapidity of
light—but he paused ere answering the man’s query, and
loked narrowly into- his face as if to satisfy himself as to his
identity.

“Oliver Brown !” he at length exclaimed; “so it is, by
Jove l—why, my good fellow, where in the world did you
drop from, and what have you been doing since ?”

“Doing bad enough, your honor, ever since we give up
tie good old- trade !—it was a black day to us when we first
ok to an honest calling again—at least, it was a black day
fr me, for I have scarcely seen a shiner since, and I was

"
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just thinking, awhile before you came in, if I could only meet
my dear old captain again, times would not be quite so bad.
I couldn’t b’lieve my senses, when I saw you spring up all of
a sudden before me. But-it’s an old saying and a true one—
“talk of the devil, and he’ll appear !’

“ And what particular business are you engaged in now,
old fellow ?” asked Rodolphe, at once entering into the spirit
‘of the thing.

! I'm doing nothin’—blast the thing in natur’
is thar to do! I don’t know what the blazes bro’t me to this
infernal quarter of the world, when I was doing a pretty
smart bisniss in my line,in New Orleans—though times war
none of the briskest thar nuther. Howsumever, it’s all right
since D've the luck to fall in with you agin. But who the
dickens would ever have thought to find yow here—I thought
you went to blue blazes long ago. I thought that nightin
Havana fixed your flint.” o

As he thus run on, Rodolphe’s thoughts were busy.—
¢ This man,” said he, internally, « will make a most glorious
agent—he is the very thing I wanted to give me power. He
can, should necessity require it, become the evidence against
Edmund, which I so sadly wanted, and enable me to put all
the charges against him in a clear, connected manner. |

must first get his affidavits of all the facts he has knowledge’

of, regarding Erleloff or Edmund, so that in the event of Ed-
mund finding him out, and getting him removed, I shall still
pbssess his testimony to convict him in the shape of these
affidavits. I must retain him in my service at any price—
he will-soon become attached to me, if I pay him well, for
the same reason that he became attached to Edmund But
I must be, careful and keep up the deception as long as I qan,
for fear he takes the’ alarm.

w
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~ « And what course do you intend to pursue now ?” asked
Rodolphe, of his new companion.

4 D——d if I know. ’Taint that I ain’t fit to do some good
for myself, no how, but cos thar ain’t nothin’ in my line to be
done here. I never seed a worser region any where than

-airth to turn my hand to next.”
« Well, Brown, we’ve sailed together on blue water, and it

. goes against my grain to desert an old shipmate in distress,

what say you, will you ship with me again 2”

“Yes sir-ee " cried the American, springing to his feet, as
if in ecstasies, at the offer; *“don't ask this child that ques-
tion twice, cos the fust time ’s enough. I always had luck
when I sailed under your convoy, and I calculate I shall
have luck agin—tenerate didn’t stick to me long after I quitted
company with you. But what’s the figure, skipper, that’s
the ticket 2 ‘

“The wages——well ” replied Rodolphe, “ will twenty dol-
lars a month satisfy you ?”

“Oh, yes—I suppose so,” said Brown, “but it *aint so
much as I used to get in the old Harpsy, Besides a damned
smart chance of prize money. But, p’raps times ain’t so good
with yer as they was then 27

Rodolphe laughed.

“We won’t dispute about a trifle,”
he said ;

“you mnever found me a niggard, and you shall not
doso now. What say you to twenty-five dollars then 2”

“ Ah—that's somethin’ near the dodge—Jerusalem! I al-
ways said you war a brick. That looks somethin’ like the

good old times that used to was. ~ Well, now .what’s my

“Oh,” said Rodolphe, rather embarrassed, “your duty
will be light enough—1I dare say you can give a very good
guess as to what it will be 2”

voL. I 15%
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“ Well, I guess T can;” returned the American, winking;
“ivs just to keep a bright, 'sharp look-out, and give you wind
of all the dodges goin’ on—eh.? I'mto be your first luff—
your signal man—your chief cook and bottle washer.’

“My familiar, in fact, as Edmund said this morning,” ob-
served Rodolphe. )

« Eh?” cried the Yankee sailor, quickly.

« Oh, it’s a word, friend .Oliver, that you do not compre.
hend, and it would require a long explanation to make you
The fact is you are to be my right hand man,
and will attend me everywhere, true as steel.
gain 2" . '

“T guess it be-—-but there are two or three little dodges to
be thought over. In the first place, what am I to call you--
for I recon Captain Erleloff won’t do here 2”

« Well thought of,” said William,  “ no, no, you must call

" mé Mr. Rodolphe.”

"« All right—now what colors do you sail under—rebel or
loyal 2” -
« Just as it suits convenience, friend Brow‘rﬂl——the black flag
to-day, and the Union-jack tomorrow,”
“Just so—I twig. Well, and what’s the dodge at this
partikler time of the year?”

.« Oh, keep a bright look out on both sides,” answered Wil-
But as I have
to statt very early, I must wish you good night—be sure and
call me at day light. - Here,” hé cried, as’ Brown was gomg
out of the room, ¢ do you want any money ?” -

¢ Not now—good night, your honor,” said the man, and
he left the apartment.

« That fellow,” thought Rodolphe, as he pulled off his
coat, preparatory to going to bed, « will be to me what Simms
isto Edmund. Heisa powerful auxiliary—awith hin, I can

-
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inking; cope’ with the would-be-kmg of the Canadas—but I was pow-
»u wind erless without him. Well, it’s getting late, and I must be
st loff— up early, so I shall turn in and have a nap. I only hope Mec-
’ Kenzie will keep things quiet, till I reach Toronto. I think I
ng,” ob- will be the first to announce in Upper Canada, that the re-
volt has broken out in the lower Province—at least, I hope so.
It would be bad if the news got there before me. Forewarn--
compref ed, forearmed.”
ake you And with these reflections -revolvmg through his mind, he
nd man, retired to the little room off the parlor, and ‘threw his wea- -
a bar ried limbs upon the bed. But his thoughts were busy, and
many hours elapsed ere he finally fell into a troubled slum-
odges to ber When he did, the events of the day, rose disconnectedly
1 you— before him, and floated through his mind in vague confusion,
mixed up with visions of gibbets, red coats, halters, bowie
nust call knives, pirates, and Declarations of Independence.
. “Has my horse been well attended to ?” asked Oliver, on
—rebel or leaving his- master, and going into the kitchen of the inn, at
» . the fireside of which were sitting the landlord and Rodolphe’s
lack flag three companions. )
“Yes,” replied . Boniface ; “it would be a sin not to at-
> at this tend to him, for he i is a fine animal. But he isn’t so-pretty a
beast as the one the young officer rode who passed here about
.red Wil two hours before you come.”
s Thave “Ah,” said Brown, ¢ what officer. was that ?” _
cureand I ¢ Let me see—I- forgets what’s this his name was—Elizur,
ras 'going Jl dear,” he continued ‘turm'no- to his daughter, ¢ what did that
o young officer’s servant tell you his master’s name was ?”
man, and “The Honorable Guy de: Valanth,” lisped, ¢ Elizur,’ with a
| lmguishing glance directed towards Mr. Oliver Brown. ‘
1 off his 8 - “Ob, yeés, so it was,” said the landlord, I Temember
at Simms Ji§ now. By- hookey, but he was a smasher I never saw a

im, I can
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chap come out so strong in the dress line—he beat all cre-
ation for that.”

¢ And he rode a fine beast, did he ?”’ said Brown.

. “One of the best I ever seed come from Montreal—he was
an English thoroughbred, I'll take my davy.”

« And why didn’t he stop here, to-night 2

“He wanted to push on—he said he wouldn’t stop till-
night fall. I ’spose he had broke his leave and was in a
hell of a hurry to jine his regiment again.” :

« Well, lads,” said Brown, addressing the three men who
accompanied Rodolphe ; “ I belong to your: company now—I
have engaged with Mr. Rodolphe for a month.”

“ That doesn’t make you one of our company, no how, my
joker,” said Inglis, taking up a lamp, and placing the tobacco
pipe which he had been smoking on the mantel piece ; “cos,
it so happens that we’re travellin’ with that ere gent inside,
but we ain’t his servants, no how;” and saying this he de.
sired the landlord to show him the way to bed.

« Devilish close, those fellows,” muttered Brown, as the
three men left the room, “can’t get nothin’ out of them—

. well, it’s all nfrht and all so much the better—and since I

have te get up early, I believe I shall follow their example
and go to roost, too. Landlord, show us the way, will you?

ist
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CHAPTER XXIX.

THE STOLEN DESPATCHES.

% Go tread the path thou never shalt return—
Simple, plain Clarence! I do love thee so,
That I will shortly send thy soul to heaven,
If heaven will take the present at our hands.”

" SHAKSPEARE.

Wzen Rodolphe awoke the next morning, the sun was
shining brightly through the bed-room window, and his new
protege, Mr. Oliver Brown, was standing by his bed-side.
William yawned, rubbed his eyes, and then half rose, sup-
porting himself on his elbow.

“] called you early, skipper, 'cos you told me to,” said the

man; “and I know you are used to have your rest broke

when the watch was called. Now I've begun business for

vou—and, asyou told me to keep a bright look out, I obeyed

orders, and have got a piece of news for yer which may be of

service, and it mayn’t—who knows ?”

« Ah,” said Rodolphe, proceeding to dress himself; “ what
is that 2”

Mr. Oliver Brown was determmed to commence the duties

of bis new office cautiously ; so he first fastened the door for

fear of intrusion, and then drawing a chair close to his mas-

‘ter, who looked rather blank at such familiarity—began hls

communication, in a low, confidential tone.

“You see, captain, I got up bright and early this morning
toattend to my horse—for, poor as I am, I've got a horse—and

e T L R )
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not a bad-looking beast nuther—and on going into the stable
I sees thar another animal that wasn’t thar last night. So. 1
séys to myself, there’s some new comer turried up since bed.
time ; I must find out all about him. Well, I comes back to
the inn—and Miss Elizur, the landlord’s gal, is up, sweeping
out the house ; and very soon her and me gets to be the best
of friends, and as thick as two pickpockets. By.and bye, she
fills a basin of water, and lays a towel over it. ¢ Whar be

you gwine with that, dear 2 I asks her. ¢ Up to the young

officer’s room that comed this morning before daylighty says
she » ‘ ‘

« Get on—for the sake of heaven,” cried Rodolphe, impa-
tiently, ¢ and tell me the amount of your discovery.”

But Mr. Oliver Brown was determined to tell the story his
own way, and he continued, without minding the inrerfup-
tion :

«« My little gal, let me take that up for you, I don’t want
to see you take the trouble,’ says I'; and after a little coaxing
she agrees, and tells me I must go up stairs and turn to the

room on the left, where the Britisher slept. Now that was =~

all I wanted to know, and so up I goes. The officer was fast
asleep—but sure enough, I knew him—his name’s Seaward;
he’s a Luffienant. And says I to myself, ¢old feller, yer
never rode all night for fun—yer must be carrin’ despatches.’
So when I sit down the basin, I commenced feeling the pock-
ets’ of his coat, and sure enough, there was a great paper,
*dressed to ¢ Sir Francis Bond Head ’ ¢on His Majesty S ser-
vice,’ and all the rest of it

“ And what did you do with it ?”” cried Rodolphe, whose
interest was now thoroughly aroused.

« You didn’t cotch me leavin’ of it thar without yur seein’

it fu§_t,” said Mr. Brown, with a wink, at the same time draw-
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ing from his breast, a sealed packet, addressed sure enough ,
«To Sir F. B. Head,” with all the et ceteras.

as he grasped the despatch, “ you are a treasure !”

me,” replied Mr. Brown, with a very significant smile, which
it ceemed he could not divest himself of. ¢« Wal, now, I
wants yer to read it as fast yer can—then seal it up the same
way as it was fust, and give it back to me in less than no
time, so that I can put it ‘back whar I tuck it from, afore the
Britisher wakes.”

« But suppose,” said Rodolphe, as he proceeded to melt the
wax, “ that I should find it neceasary to keep it for proof or
some other purpose.” :

«Qh—that’s another colored cat—why, then we must be
of, as if the devil kicked us, afore he’s up—that’s the dodge.”

Rodolphe soon became intensely interested in the docu-
ment; he pulled a ‘chair to the table, took out his pencil, and
wrote notes on a sheet of paper beside him, without once lift-
ing his eyes from the despatch. At length he concluded,
‘lded it up, again softened the wax, without destroying the
inpression of the seal, and returned it to Mr. Brown. :

“Here you are,” he said, as he handed it back; “getitin
his pocket again, before he misses it, and I'll say you are a
mump. That document puts me in posseqsmn of secrets of
the most important nature.’ ' ' :

«What the holy creation, is it all about ?” cned Ollver,
opening his eyes, and gazing on his master, as he’ recexved
the packet back.

“QOh, it’s a despatch to Sir Francis Head, asking for troops,
and telling him that a revolt has broken out in Lower Canada,
and showing how defenceless he is, and who the rebel leaders
are, with an amount of other information which you cannot

«By Jove! Brown,” cried Rololphe, with gleaming eyes,

«Yas—I thought you’d say so, when you comed to know
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appreciate ; therefore, do not be so inquisitive, but take it
_ back as fast as you can.”

R « Why on airth, if it tells him all this, doesn’t yer keep it
!’ ' yourself, so the Governor won’t never get a sight of it 2”

;I « Oh, no, no, friend Brown ; I want the Governor to geta
. ‘ sight of it, so that he may send troops to his assistance. The
more troops he sends away, the better.” v

« Oh, I twig now,” said Oliver, apparently quite satisfied,
as he turned to leave the room; « Wal, I’ll leave it jist in the
same place I found it.”

« Yes, and as soon as you do, hurry then with breakfast,
and order out the horses,” said Rodolphe ; and he continued
his toilet, while his satellite went out.

This despatch, which our friend Oliver had thus feloniously
abstracted, was the same which Seaward afterwards delivered

L to the Governor, in the ball-room, as we have already men. ?e
o tioned, in a preceding chapter.. In describing that ball-reom ‘
- scene, we- got before our story, and the reader must wait o

patiently for the denouément, until we bring up. the interme. m
diate parts of the narrative. < ree
It was now Rodolphe’s object to press on, and arrive at 0[‘
Toronto before the Lieutenant, as he had obtained certain
» valuable information from the despatch, which he was desi- ;ua
’ ous of being himself the bearer of. As soon, therefore, as he tfr‘
and his companion had partaken of a hastily prepared break- ::r
fast, they resumed the saddle, and -in the course of due time, enrc
and without any further adventure of note, arrived at their state
" _destination.
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CHHAPTER XXX.

THE LETTER WITI THE BLACK SEAL.

>
13

—— Oh! that a man might know

The end of this day’s business ere it come !

But it sufficeth that the day will end,

And then the end is known.”—JuL10S C.ESAR.

wining an interview with McKenzie. It was not till then
that he discovered how litle reliance could be placed on pub-

- lic rumors, since so far from hostilities having commenced,
- he learned from the Patriot-editor that nothing was further

from his intentions than to precipitate affairs. prematurely,
and thereby render the whole thing abortive, A trifling
rencounter_had taken place, at a militia trammg, but nobody
regarded it, and the prevailing impression was that the whole
of Upper Canada was quiet.

“But,” said McKenzie, “every thing is prepared for a

. sudden blow ;- every night for the last three months, the mem-

bers of the different Lodges have been practicing military
evolutions, and undergoing a course of instruction ; arms and
ammunition have been accumulating, and members being
enrolied ; engineers-and amllery men from the neighboring
sates have been joining us at intervals, and all the prepara-
wry steps, that man can think of have been taken. We only

would have been announced from Montreal—but I see by this
leiter which one of the men who came with you, gave me,
that we need not expect it from that quarter.”

voL. . 16’
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Waren Rodolphe arrived in Toronto, he lost no time in ob-

now await the general signal—I. expected that general signal -
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“ But,” said Rodolphe, “I thought you were on the eve of
a general revolt here, and that the Lodges would not move
without me 2" V

“ Yes,” stammered McKenzie, glancing at the letter which
he still held in his hand, “itis well you are come—we can
now act unitedly.” )

“If you, have all your preparations made then,” returned
Rodolphe, “and only wait for a favorable opportunity, let me
tell you that that opportunity has arrived. The troops in
Upper Canada have been withdrawn ”

« Withdrawn !” cried McKenzie.

« Yes—therefore if all your preparations are made, you
could not choose a more auspicious moment than the preeem
But will the Lodges rise at a moment’s notice ?”

« They will—they are in a most eflicient state.”
* «Then I would recommend that this very night, Toronto
be attacked—Iet us not be behind the Lower Province, and

”

there the work has been begun.”

« To-nicht—so be it, then!” cried M’Kenzie. “I am
weary of delay;and we have nothing farther to wait for. But

~ are you sure that your information regardmrr the troops is

authentic 27’
« Sure—I had it from a despatch written- by Sir John Co

_ bourne, in which he says, he has received Head’s despatch

announcing to him that the regiments in Toronto had been
ordered to proceed to Lower Canada.”

“A’B‘rood v» cried M'Kenzie. « Well, my man, what do you
Want ?2” he added, addressing-our fnend Oliver, who at that
moment entered the room.. :

T have news, I have news,” cried Mr. Brown, ascuminga

self-satisfied air—* it .is of consequence, too, I can tell you.”
« Oh, thls is my right-hand man,” cried . Rodolphe, o bu'

o0
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1 the eve of he is an original—you must bear with him. Well, Brown,
1 pot move be quick—we have important business on hand.”

etter which 100, and you will want all your pluck, to go through with the

dodge—for I tell yer what, you'll have a deuced hard fight of
i” : ’

«Well, well, go on, and tell us what it is!”
“Do you know that ere_vessel they call the Caroline?”

1e—we can

7 returned
aity, let me

e troops in «The Caroline,” cried M'Kenzie, * yes, certainly. She
is our vessel exclusively, and is employed for the express pur--
pose of carrying.over from the American side to Navy Island,

made, you where our stores are, amtnunition, and provisions.”

.he present, «Zactly—and what does yer expect in her this trip?”

asked the American.

“ Money and arms—her cargo never was so valuable as I
expect it will be this time. Why do you ask 2”

« Because, t’night the Britishers intend to send her to ever-
lastin’ smash.  So you had better be on your guard.”

M'Kenzie started, and became violenily agitated.

“ How, in the world, can you possibly tell this 2 ” he cried.

“I tell yer it’s a fact. Old Allan McNab’s got it into his
“noddle that she’s doin’ a darned sight of mischief—and he’s’

ht, Toronto
ovince, and

s, ¢1 am
‘tfor. But

e troops is

- John Col-

bent on puttin’ her over the rapids to-night—so yer can act
’s -despatch accordin ! ”’ . »
5 had been “This must be seen to,” exclaimed M'Kenzie, anxiously,
“but,” he added, looking at Rodolphe, “can this man be
‘hat do you relied on 2 7 :
rho at that “He can—you may depend your life on him. His news,
however the devil he gets it, is always authentic. Bat is her
assuming a M cargo so.very valuable ?” . .
tell you.” “Valuable 2 so much so,” cried M'Kenzie, ¢ that we are

nined if we lose it.”

phe, ¢ but

“Then,” said Rodolphé, let us go on board with a body of"

«[ have news, sir, that you will consider.rather important,
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men well armed, and defend her. Can weé get there in time
—that is the question ?” .
“ Oh, yes—but, do you know,” he continued, turning 1o
the Amesican, “ how many men are going to attack her?”
“Thirty,” answered Oliver, ¢ under the command of Cap-
tin Drew.” a .
«Pah,” cried M'Kenzie, “we are all right yet, then! we

‘have forty-five on board, armed to the teeth. They can huil

every man Jack overboard that attempts to mount her side.”
« By the war god, I.should like to see the fun,” exclaimed
Rodolphe, “suppose we arm ourselves and go on board.”
“Agreed!” said M’Kenzie, ‘“but first let us make sure
that this man’s information is correct. Are:you certain there
will be only thirty men-of-war’s men sent to cut her ont?”
«I tell yer I am sure as death. I know every man ordered
on the service. Do you think I would make such a mistake
as that! Well—shall [ go order horses 2” :
“ Do,” said Rodolphe, ¢ we shall have one night’s sport at
any rate, and if that old fool, McNab, ventures to be with
him, I'll teach him the most useful lesson he ever received in

. his life.”

“1 only hope, he will be there!” exclaimed M'Kenzie.
“ We are sufficient to hurl every. man of them into the sea,
We shall have to put off our attack until tomorrow nigh,
though.” S : - ‘
. % Oh—no, give the signal to the Lodges to rise to-night, at
12 o’clock, and await further orders; we can be back.by one,

. and before daybreak Sir Francis Head may be our prisoner

Is this steamer of great consequence 2 ”
« Very,” returned M’Kenzie, * we must be on board of her

" when the attack is made, at all risks—otherwise her crew

might be taken by surprise. \Vhy, we should be cut off from
all communication with Navy Island, our head-quarters, were

s -
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board.”

Shordy after this, Brown returned, and announced that the
forses were ready. During his absence, the two men had
armed themselves, with sabres and pistols, concealing their
persons in cloaks, and were now waiting for him.

As Rodolphe was going out, Oliver passed near him,
. placing a letter at the same time, into his hand, and then hur-
rying to the door, busied himself with the girths of his sad-
dle. : . .

Rodolphe glanced hastily at the letter, it was sealed with
black wax, and addressed thus :— . ‘

“ Wm. Rodolphe, Esquire, -
_ “ Toronto.

[« Not to be opened untiy Death Stares yuu in the Jace.”]

' “Pshaw ! 7 he‘muttered, “ when mAay, that be 2» and he
crampled it into his pocket, and sprang upon his horse,
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CHAPTER XXXI.

READ ON.

The Reiver wav'd his red right hand,

And low bent every knee,

And not a warrior of the band

Erect in his stern presence stand,

They feared that chief from the Scottish land,

The King of the north countrie.—~PERCY'S BALLADs.

Ouiver loitered behind, apparently adjusting his horse’s o 8

truction of the Caroline, or have an interview with the g
lant Ensign? ' Let me see—my services in the Caroline af:
can be dispensed with. Inglis will be there to attend- to ex
ry thing, and see that the game stroke is played. Yes
have decided.” At this moment one of the three men wi
had acgomp'xmed himself and Rodolphe from Montreal, :{
- proached, and Mr. Brown entered into conversation with hi
in a low, earnest_tone. They conversed together for sor

time ; finally the man turned away, and in a few minug «]
‘returned with his two companions, and then, taking ‘Jblace
bridle out of the hands of Oliver, he mounted the horse, Jave -
“stead-of him,and rode off rapidly in the du'ecuon taken o fa,
Meser Rodolphe and M’Kenzie. XA
- Oliver stood gazmcr after him for some ume, as xf Io:t bry, ¢
lhoufrht and then beckomnv to the two men to follow him, Fhere,
- -entered ‘the. hotel, and proceeded, in company. with hla coflfifficu:
panions, to a private room. e, dc
«Now,” said he, as he sat down at a table, and il « He
menced writing a letter in cipher, “black yourselves, so i was
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" you cannot be recognized, and then Wilson take this letter to
the Wellington Hotel, inquire for Ensign de Valence, and

place it-in his own hand, and in no other. I give you thirty

L minutes to be back with his answer,” and he took from an

. inside pocket, a gold repeater and laid it on the table.

He finished the letter, sealed it, and having written on the
- enveinpe, ¢ To the Hon. Guy P. De Valence, Ensign in H.

- M. 41th Regt.,” he handed it to the man, who took his de-
| parture.

-« Did M’Kenzie leave orders with his subordinates, calling

“upon them to rise to-night 2” asked Oliver of the remaining
man. ‘

k.« He did,” answered Thompson.

“ And where will the Eagles meet 2

« At Langley’s house—Broad street.”

“ At what hour 2”

“ At midnight,” returned the man. )

. Yes~ E Very good,” said Olwer, musing. ¢ Toronto must be won

fto-night, and without the aid of Mr. William Lyon M’Kenzie.

0. no, no, ke must have no share in the transaction. See,”

he continued, addressing Thompson,  have you many men

rse’s trap
‘0 the defl
h the p
line affu: |

for sofn your employ here—men you can rely on 2
w minigR “I have,” answered the man; nothing of note can take
-aking !§blace without my knowing it. Short as has been the time, [
3 horse, ifihave already spies in every Lodge, but one —and that one, is
a taken oo far distant to do us any good or harm.”

E « Well; take care to inform them, should it become neces-
s if lost by, during the night, that you have to accompany me any-
ow him, Jhere, of your whereabouts—=o that they may experience no
h his e lfﬁcuhy in finding you, as much- depends on that. By the
* ve,do you know if Seaward has arrived yet 2”

and «fR “ He has not—nor by the look of the horse he had, when

res, so (e was at the Tanneries, do I think he will arrive to-night.”

Bt uen RN
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Here there was a pause, and Mr. Oliver Brown rose, and

-paced the floor with slow and measured steps, his eyeés bent

to the ground, and his whole soul apparenlly abstracted, until
the arrival of Wilson.

“ Good,” he exclaimed, as that person entered, “ you are.
within the time—twenty-one minutes only have elapsed Did
you see him ?”

“Yes,” answered the man, handing a sealed packet 'to Ol;.
ver, * here is his answer.’

“ Do you think he is all right 2”” asked Mr. Brown, lookmfr
into the man’s face closely. =

“ don’t know,” replied Wilson, “he is a dev1|1sh close
one—as far as I could see into him, he’s safe enough.”

“ Ah,” said Oliver, proceeding to open the letter, * by the
bye,” he added, again pausing in the operation, ‘ how many
men did you tell me would attack the Caroling?”

“ One hundred and twenty—well armed » answered W il
son. v

«“ All right,” returned Oliver, glancing towards the letter,
“ resistance will be in vain.”

« And if it were not,” said Wilson, “Inglis is there to see

every thing go-off well.”

Mr. OlivérsBrown now became engaged in the paper.—
He read it over attentively, took one or two turns up and
down the room, and-then throwing the letter into the fire, he

_said —

“ At nine to-night, meet me here, with three disguises, one

for each of us, and then be ready to accompany me to gor-

ernment house. In the meantime, you, Wilson, proceed to
all the Lodges, and reiterate McKenzie’s orders, and see tha

-arms and ammunition are served out to every member, and

that every step be taken to prevent mistake or failure. You, .
Thompson, will go to the American Volunteers, distributed

RS TN
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throughout different parts of the city, and waiting only for

the signal, and bid them to attend the muster to-night, at the
village I told you of before. They have their own arms and
ammunition by them, and await only the word.”

« And that word is "

“Come here, and I will tell it to you.” ‘He stooped down
and “hlspéred in the man’s ear. * By this pass word,” he
wid, “you will recognize them, and they you. Now, be-
gone, and waste not your time—at nine o’clock fail not to be
here, or"your lives shall be the forfeit!”

He was rather peremptory in his commands-—that M.
OIwer Brown ! ) v “_“"_
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CHAPTER XXXII.

THE BURNING OF THE CAROLINET~

¢ The mists curl up around the glacier's brows,

And clouds rise fast beneath me, white and sulphury,
Like foam from the roused ocean of deep Hell,
Where every wave breaks on a living shore,

Heaped with the damned like pebbles.””—MANFRED.

Niacara’s eternal voice—that voice:;;}hat first broke forth
with the breaking dawn of the Creation, and never since has
ceased—boomed through the air of night, with a hum s
continuous, so unvarying, and so deep, as to make the listener
liken it to the wheels of Time, revolving in their mighty
onward course. No other sound broke upon the stillness—
all else was'hush_ed ‘in silenpe and in_ sleep; but that far-off
rumbling thunder of the waters, that booming echo from
afar—sleepless and ceaseless—rang through the silent ai,
like the tones of dim eternity, speaking unto man. There s
something glorious, yet awful, in that tremendous sound !—
It rolls up to the heavens like the knell of a doomed world,
and seems o say, “a day shall come when even my thunder
voice shall be hushed; and an hour wherein my waters shall
become dry, and the destroying fire lap their channels !”

~ Glorious torrent! who can look on thee unmoved ! What

“ 'is the tame, dull scenery of Alpine brook, or Pyrenean foun-

tain, placed in contrast, Niagara, with thee! - What in na-
ture’s wide and vast domain can vie with tky sublimity '—
Not the maddened ocean, hurling its giant waves upon the
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iron strand, until they spend their furygi¥®white foam, and
nll their milky volume back, as if defeated and defied! Oh
! the sea god soon becomes exhausted—his strength is
spent in unavailing wrath—and wearied out in the conflict,
he ‘sinks into a breathless calm! The crashing thunder
rolling through high heaven? Oh, no! the thunder cannot

e with thee !—it shales the skies with one convulsive
p crash, and straight, is mute again! = The bellowing voice of
war hath raged upon thy banks!—the artillery’s red hot
treath, has lightened up-thy spray !~—but what was battle’s
pmp compared to thine! How soon the mailed Minerva,
bowed her head, and sank to breathless rest! But thee !—:
thy voice hath never ceased—its song of glee rose high and
e forth loarse, when first void darkness fled, and high and hoarve,
nce has it still will sound, until the voice of Him who checks the
hum so wavé of ocean, bidding it to stand—until His mighty voice
listener | shall bid thee ¢ hush”—the battle may boom upon thy banks,
mighty the thunder roll above thee, but their echo shall die away,
Iness— QM wnd thine out-sound them all!
t far-off Aye ! on thy banks the red cross and the stars have waved
> ‘from in pride, as o'er Bellona’s fane, and there have thronged,
ant air, 0 anid the crashing cars, warrior and horse, upon th’ ensanguin-
“here is ed plain ; plume, blade and banner, wet with war’s red - rain,
and '— W while rose -above the din, thy mightier roar, mightier than -
world, [ cver roar’d the Western mair  rowning the  trumpet’s ctang
under- M —the chiel’s * encore !"—hurling abroad thy foam to mix
s shall M wih human gore! 'Aye! once thy earthquake voice blent
!" with the din, that shrieked up wildly from red Lundy’s Lane,
What W what time the smoke curl’d up the stars to win, but fell back,
1 foun- W dense and sulphury, on the plain ; “and it was in the night,”
in na- M and Erie’s main, ‘and dark Ontario’s wave, and Huron’s tide,
ity :’ were one lit sheet of flame, that shone again down far St.
on the -
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Lawrence to the ocean’s side! Rome saw ne’er such a sigh,
nor Belgxum, in her pride !

- cutl

i
“Thy praise is hymned by lofiier harps than mine,” Z;m
pass thou by~roll downward still thy sea, as thou hast foll c
it, since the breaking day, when God commanded men the 1
worlds To B£; and taught void chaos Him first to obey.— —bu
Still let the clouds co-mingle with thy spray—still blend 1; i 1.
song of everlasting glee, with heaven’s . loud thunder, till H zon b
blds thee stay thy mighty course, and, in His majesty, cou e}
mands thee * peace be sull !” and sets creation free ! Willi
Itis near midnight, and the surface of Luke Erie is u the ke
disturbed by a ripple. Scattered over the face of its waters, J§ or ch-
and reposing listlessly on is smooth bosom, rests here and great
there a vessel painted in the dark undulating fluid beneat, wp
Their sails_hang heavily agaiost the masts, and they look & whisg
- still and lifeless, as if they were phauntoms of a world the they b
had passed away. o thora
 Scarce any thing indicative of life is perceptible ; the wini i |\ o},
have sank to rest—no cloud floats on heaven’s bosom, and i [l 1o -
stars shine out, and are reflected from the blue waters of the deuly,
lake in bright mulutudiuous points. Every thing is hushel mercy.
save Niagara’s rumbling roar, that hums afar off, like a mu: wls
tering earthquake. ter tha
At ove poiut of the wholé scene embraced by the mind: wilt er
eysonly can we observe any evidence of life or buman pre- IR il no
ence. Thisis at a whatf, in front of a liutle village, on th hands ;
bank of ‘the lake, and a few miles above the torrent of N-J. Ty
agara. : ' His an
Beside that wharf a steamer lies moored and she seens, | Jinc of
" in all respects, so [ar as her appearance goes, prepared for acJ inciiv
tive service. At her peak- halliards, hangs motionless, the tion, ar
flag of the League, or the Canadian Patriots ; along her eyes in

decks, arms and ammunition, boarding pikes, tomahawks vo.
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asigh, [ cutlasses, and pistols, are strewed about in profusion, and,
laying on their faces, beside the bulwarks, are about forty men,
 seemingly, from their intense silence, deep in slumber.

Only two appear alert. These two, are leaning against
' the taffrail, engaged in conversation, in low, suppressed tones
—but, at the same time, never withdrawing their gaze from
the semi-circle drawn in front of the harbor, where the hori-
2on bounds the waters. . -

One of these men is William Lyon McKenzie, the other
- William Rodolphe. They are both armed to the teeth, and
the latter wears beneath his clothes, a light shirt of linked,
or chain mail, so apprehensive is he of as-assination, and so
great is the dangeér which constantly surrounds him.

“And you think you at last have him within your grasp,”
vhispered McKenzie, pursuing the conversation in which
they had been engaged.’ *I'am glad of it—he has been a
thora in our side for a long-time. But, take
not elude you again, as he has so frequently don before 1—
How often have we said—* he is in our grasp now™ il sud-
denly, he would wrestle ‘himself free, and p@ace us at his
mercy. He is a dark, dangerous man !
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mind: I8 will crush the power of Edmund Redolphe, forever! Never .
o pre- MRl now, have I had the means—but now, his fate is in my
on the

hands! Believe you this, McKenzie 2” K
- The latter shook his head, doubtfally, but replied not.—
His attention was arrested by a dark object, which broke the
line of horizon, and he was gazing upon it earnestly. In-
suncuvely, his companion’s eyes followed in the same direc- :

tion, and they both held their breathing, aud straimed their
eyes intently tﬁrough the gloom.
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“Is he?" said William, smiling, * then so much the bet-" L
ter that I 'have my heel upon him now. Before many days I
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. sprang to -their feet, without heeding the stern commands

grasped their cutlasses and tomaha\\ ks, with savage dctcmx
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At length McKenzie spake ; it is the Bnush ? he saii

in a suppressed voice ; * listen !”

Again they became silent, until, at length, the low p]a<hi~

sound of oars was distinctly heard. and all doubts were 1.
moved. :
“It is the enemy,” said Rodoipne, ¢ go, caution the me:
to be ready, but to be silent, on tneir lives. We musty-
fire till they are close on board. 30, quick—I will keep:
look out; mind that their pistols are primed, and every thi;
in readiness.” .

« Watch sharp,” said McKenze, turhing away; “all!
hope for now, is that M’Nab himseif is with them. Thei.
veterate old Tory bigot!* Oh! if ae is only there !” '

«There are four boats ! McKenzie,” cried Rodolphe, re:
vously, as he peered throggh the gloom-—“ can it be pomu
that Brown has betrayed us!”

As he epoke thus, four ship’s boats, ﬁlled wzth men, ax!
pulling in a straight line, emerged from the obscurity. I
the next moment, a cheer rang high and wild, over the s
surface of the waters—the boats shot through the sparklin;
liquid, leaving a trail of foam in their wake, and the erewd
the Caroline, thinking the moment for action had arrivel

RQdolphe, and the supplicating shoutis of McKenzie—witho:

- fegard to' aim, order, or discipline, poured in a desultory fiz;

upon the assailants, and then throwing down their fire arms

nation stamped upon their looks. .-
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CHAPTER XXXIII.

<

THE GAME FINISHED.

“Let my ashes rather
Be scattered on the winds of air and heaven,
Than be polluted more by human hands."-—»SARDA‘IAPALL»

“Upto the qky, like rockets go

All that mingled tbcre below—

Many a'tall and goodly man,

Scorched and shrivel'd to a span.” .. .

‘“Some. fell in the gulf.” .. .

-% That one moment left no trace,

More of human form or face—

Save a blackened scalp or bone.” .
' v B THE SIEGE oF Com:'m.

“WE are betrayed 1" cried Rodolphe, graepmg a pistol in

either hand, and springing to the gangway; “we are out-.

numbered two to one! Oh, that accursed Brown !”

“Too late for such thoughts now !” exclaimed McKenzie, -

who did not lack physical courage, although he was sadly de-
ficient in promptness and decision ; ; * we must. fight it out!
Stand by me, boys! and Jet not a smole man moum the
side !”

Again the cheer of ‘the British seamen rang loud thromrh'
‘the startled air, till the last faint echo died away in the dis-

tance—and, bending to their oars, the boats shot up, against
the steamer’s side, the bowmen fastened their boat-hooks, and

the sailors, letting their oars swing in the gaskets, sprang to

their feet, and grasping their boarding cutlasses firmly, be-

. 3-@“;- -
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gan their ascent. Captain Drew, and his Lieutenants, spranz
up in advance, and cheered them on. - But they were me
with a determined and desperate resistance, and as ofien a
the assailants attempted to gain the deck, as often were they
hurled back lnlo the boats—Ioiled, wounded, and slain. Two
men ‘stood, one on each side of the gangway, who by their
example and voice, nerved their followers to make a desperate
stand. . These were McKenzie- and Rodolphe Assailan!
after assailant, did they hurl headlong back, just as l}iey had
gained a footing on the deck—sending many-of them gashe!
and: muulated, into the dark waters below. In one momen:,

from the most intense quiet, the scene had changed to fierce-

uproar and confusion, and now the curling smoke, the fas-
flashing pistol shots, the groans of the dying, the shoutsof
the patriots, and the cheers of the assailants, * threw o'
that spot of earth, the breath of hell.”

« That man must be cut down,” cried one of the- Br|u<h
ofﬁcers, “ or we shall never be able to board her !"—and as
he said this, he sprang upon the boat’s gunwale, and grasping
the “ chains " of the steamer with his‘left hand, he placed the

muzzle of his boarding pistol almost against William Ro-

dolphé’s breast, and discharged it. To his unutterable aston-

“ishment, the ball took no effect, and in return for .this fierce

attempt upon his life, the patriot-chief gave him a sabre-cut

“upon the head, which sent the Lieutenant reeling headlong
-over the * stretchers,” where he lay, quiet and motionless.

until the melee was over—and long enough afterwards.

At length, lhr0u0h sheer exhaustion, McKenzie was beate:.
~ back—but not so Rodolphe. Calmly and undismayed, he

kept his post, til his sabre became hacked and blunted in its

‘work of death, and the assailants paused in- their attack, and

beﬂan to meditate some ‘weaker point of assault.
But, hold ! there is a diversion on the deck m favor of the
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British. What means lhlS ? What does this bustle on board:.
* the Caroline portend 2 Rodolphe is attacked in the rear, and

he leaves the gangway defenceless and unguarded.
The British -captain saw the golden moment—he caught

- the chains with his left hand, and with ‘a giant’s strength

swang himself upon the steamer’s deck. “On! my brave
boys !” he shouted to his nien, who swarmed up after him—
on! the day is ours !"—and once, having gained the deck,
their.overwhelming numbers rendered the case of the patriots
desperate ; and, as'if to make their condition still more hope-
less, it was discovered that they had turned their swords
amainst each other’s throats, and that their own_disunion was
ihe cause of their ruin. o

“Mautineer ! echoed Rodolphe, turning fiercely.upon Inglis,
who had attacked”him in the rear— take the reward of
weachery and die!” and in frantic fury, at seeing himself
thus foiled by the desertion of his own party, he made a des-
perate lounge at the pirate's heart. But the latter was too
old a sworder, to be overthrown so easily; and, 'catching the

irust oo his blade, he returned it by giving Rodolphe a’

blow over. the left side, which had it not been for his armor,
would have ended his career at once. As it was; the pirate’s
blade was shivered to the hilt, and he stood before the. fierce
Republican unarmed and weaponless.  His only chance was
by a sudden at:ack, in which it was just possible that his

_ physical strength might give him the supegiority. Not. wait-
- ing, therefore, for a second blow, he sprung upon his foe, and -

winding his arxs around his waist, put forth all his muscular
power, and by a tremendous exertion, lified Rodo! phe off his
feet and threw him heavily to the deck. So closely were
they locked together, that they could not use any weapons
save those which ‘nature had bestowed upon them ; each ex-

erted himself to thé utmost—but once down they could not

VoL, 1. 17%
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rise, and the combatants fought, struggled and ‘trampled over
them in vain—they would not quit that deadly embrace, bu
lay prostrate and panting, locked in each other’s arms. ’

In the meantime, an indiscriminate scéne of slaughter was
going on around them. McKenzie, the moment that he per:
ceived all hope of resis‘ance vain, sprang from the bulwarks |
into the water, and swam to the wharf, unnoticed in the ob
scurity, which he gained in safety. Many followed bi
example—many were slain ere the cry for quarter was raised
—and all the survivors were made prisoners of war.

The victors then gave three deafening- cheers, which rang
through the still night-air, far over the calm waters, and then
proceeded with their cutlasses to demolish the rigging ani
every thing that was destructible.

“Stop!” exclaimed Captain Drew, as he panted with ex
hausuon, «I will tell you a better way. Remove all the
prisoners and the wounded, and tow her out into the strean,
and let her go over the Falls!”

“ By the Lord, you have hit it!” exclaimed an officer;—
“ yes, we’ll set fire to the rebel tub, and then send her 10 h—
over the Falls!”

Still that death-struggle went on—-and “Rodolphe and his
fierce antagonist heeded not aught that took place above them.
- In the darkness and confusion that reigned around, they were
unnoticed, and still lay struggling, in all the rage of fury and
despair. ;

Acting on the Captain’s suggestion, the prisoners and the
wounded were now hastily removed into the boats, and, on
this being done, the Caroline was cut loose from her moor
ings; steam was then put upon her, and in a few minutes
she was run out to a sufficient distance to be within the iuflw
ence of the great body of water which-is drawn so powerfully
towards the Falls. The helm was then lashed, to keep her
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§ head steady towards Niagara, more steam was put upon her,
L a0d she was fired in several places. )
E «Hold!” exclaimed Rodolphe, pausing in his exertions,—
L «the vessel is on fire "—and he made an attempt to start up.
This was the opportunity which Inglis longed for, and, taking
E advantage of it, he instantly grasped an iron bar that la,y by
: him, and, striking his antagonist over the head, the lattet fell 5
o the deck, stunned and bleeding. Quick 7as lhoughl—forv_
| he flames were spreading fast, and the ship was speeding
| rapidly towards destruction, and there was no time t6 be lost,
| Inglis seized a rope; and binding Rodolphe’s arms tightly,

fastened the other end to the mainmast; and then calmly
rmmaged his enemy’s pockets until he found the letter which

| Oliver had given Rodolphe that evening. .

In a few moments -the latter recovered his senses—he.
 looked around—there- were none on board but himself and
g Inglis. : '

“ Where are all the rest?” cned William, making an effort

 orise.  To his surprise, he found himself fast, and at the ‘

same time he felt the héat becoming insupportable.
- “Who has done this 2 he exclaimed, horrified at the im-
pending fate which seemed to flash through his mind; «I

 will be burnt alive 1—let me loose !”

Inglis smiled. * Here is a letter,” he smd “ which was
not to be opened until death stared you in" the face. That
time has come—death now stares you-in the face, and in a
very ugly fashion—you will go over the Falls of Niagara in
1 ship on fire—the most romantic mode of death I ever heard
of—but, perhaps, this letter will.tell you how to get out of the
scrape, and as your arms are tied, and you can’t read it your--
self, 1 will take the liberty of reading it for you.” - As he said
this, hé tore the leuter open, and read the following words,
which sounded like a knell on the doomed man’s heart :—
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«¢William Rodolphe—the game is played out! This is
the hmshmfr stroke ! Now, Blologlst—now, Son of Science
—now, Enchanter and Magiciap—bring thy science and thy.

“magic to aid thee in escaping the flames that crackle o'er thy

head or the torrent that ﬁ)ams before thee. So perish all
who play false with Epmunp.”

« Oh, God!” groaned the wretched man—“and is this

“fiend of hell my brother !”

«1 don’t know any thing about that,” said Inglis; “all I
want to know is what message you have got to send back 1

that faithful servant of yours;-Mr. Oliver Brown, who is no.

other than. this same Edmund ?”
¢ Oh, doubly -infatuated fool I” cried Rodolphe; ¢ oh, blind

* madman that I was! And you !—have you the heart of

manhood, and will you see me perizh thus ! . .
« Me!” said Inglle, with a sneer; « why, if I had not

" obeyed Mr. Edmund’s orders with regard to you, I would

have suffered a worse punishment than yours.” Do you thik

I would tempt that man, as you have, or take the blame upo
-myself, by saving yox 2 Oh, no, my joker—I have seen too

many ‘walk the plank for that! Good- bye—vood-bye " he
exclaimed, balancing himself on the bulwarks, preparatory to
springing over-——“ we’re too near the Falls, to talk longer
with any comfort,”—and saying which- he sprang over the

B Slde, and dxsappeared

- The mighty voice of Niagara was now heard indeed—is
rushing sound outrivaling ten hundred thunders, and the
doomed vessel, being now falr]y within the vortex, rushed
forward, with the speed of a race-horse, the rate at which.ske

“moved,.creating a wind which fanned the waving flames that

now enveloped her from one end 1o the other. It wasa grand
yet terrific spectacle ;—and such was the last thought of

fe.
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William Rodolphe, as he drew himself upto his full height,

“while he felt his flesh scorched by the hot armnor he wore—

while the boiling pitch fell from the¥7gging in showers around
—while he saw the seething waters dancing past, and saw
the spray of Niagara boiling up before him, « like foam from
the roused bosom of deep hell,” while he heard the roar of
the mighty cataract,and saw the waving flames that wreathed

~above his head—all these things rushed to his mind, and he

shouted, rather than lhought
« A glorious death [ die! My ashes shall strew the winds

“ofheaven ; no worm shall gnaw my corpse’;——Niagara’s roar

shall sing my requiem, and my body shall mingle with the
clements ! But, if the immortal spirit hath power, if the souls

of the dead capn return, if there is an hereafter,——a heaven or

a hell,—then, Edmund Rodolphe, shall my soul be on lhme,
and damn thee with its.curse!”

“The angry Spirit of the Waters shrieked,” the vessel
piched heavily to and fro, there was a- hissing -splash, a
crashing roar that burst the tympanum of his ears, a cloud of
fram that hissed and crackled-in the flames, hiding. heaven
from his sight, then a headlong plunge, and the next moment

“the Caroline was ground into unnumbered atoms, and min-

gled with the boiling hell of waters, to be seen 'no more

‘forever !
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CHAPTER XXXIV.

SIR FRANCIS HEAD.

“ Lucius.—Say on; and if it please me what thou speak’st,
The child shall Jive. )
Aaron.—An if it please thee. Why, assure thee, Lucius,
*Twill vex thy soul to hear what I shall speak;
For I must talk of murders, rapes and massacres,
Acts of black night, abominable deeds—.
Couplets of mischief, treason, villanies ;—
And this shall all be buried by my death,
Unless thou swear to me my child shall live.”
: T1rUs ANDRONICTS.

Ar the hour of nine o’clock, on that same eventful evening
in which took place the events related in the last chapter,
Mr. Oliver Brown is sitting before a table in the same room
of the inn in which we last left him. He is writing; but his
thoughts do not appear to flow freely ; for, ever and anon, he
-presses his forehead with his left hand, bites the.;end,of his
quill savagely, then, with still more savage energy, runs the

pen through the last line he has written, and finally throws it-

down, leans back-in his chair, and clasps his hands round the
~ top of his head. It is very evident that Mr. Oliver Brown
has more in that head than is pleasant, and that he feels any
thing but at ease either with himself or the world at Jarge.
At length he mutters aloud—¢It is a villainous act! Oh,
‘it is useless to. deceive myself—it is a fearful act! The
‘Wentworth’s was nothing to it, although I killed three of
them. But what could I do? Self-preservation forced me;

it was either his life or mine. Tush! I thought I was above

all
de
rei
no
wi
pre
en
sur
the
beg
anc
- Me
70
bac
tim
can



\ONICTS.

evening
chapter,
1e room
but his
non, he
1 of his
-uns the

arows it-

and the
* Brown
“2els any
t . Jarge.
.1 Ok
! The
‘hree of
‘ed’ me;

s abore

3

“we take him, well and good ; we will sound the tocsin and -

THE CANADIAN LEAGUE. 203

all human emotions. Down, womanish weakness,—down,
down!—let me think of something else. Well now, who
remains?  William is out of the way by this time ;—who
now blocks the path? St. George? ~ Yes; he is acquainted
with fully as much, perhaps, as William, although I have no
proof of this, further than that he exercises the infernal sci-
ence. Well, I must sacrifice him, and then all will be clear
sunshine. But I must first have his assistance in capturing
the governor ; unless I have him in my hands, our affairs will
begin to look desperate.. Let me once have him under lock
and key, and I shall be master of Upper Canada, despite of
McKenzie or the devil. "I must be quick, too, as things will
g0 to the bad in Montreal in my absence ; besides I must be
back there in time for Gerard's trial ; Simms in the mean-
time will look out sharply ; and there is one great comfort—I
can trust that fellow, for he is almost my second self.” If [
capture Toronto to-night, and make the governor prisoner, I
can immediately establish my head-quarters here, and march
into Lower Canada with an army sufficiently powerful to
bold it in_ subjection, supposing we had not a single friend

there.  Well, let ‘me think over my planA. -First, carry.out -

that arrangement with St. George at Government House. If

lead the chasseurs to the attack; if we fail in taking ‘him,
why, we must wait quiet till another opportunity and surer
means offer.” :

At this moment the two men, Thompson and Wilson, en- -
tered. Their faces were blackened, and it was impossible to.

recognize them.
“Have you a disguise for me ?” asked Edmund.
y g

“Yes sir,” said Wilson, producing a peasant’s dress, and -

laying it on the table.
“ Here; then, ThOmpson, get some cork and black my face.

LA
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Is there any thing new since ?” he asked, as this operativ
was being performed.
«Yes sir; the officer, Seaward, has just arrnved ”
«Ha! he has arrived, has he? - Very good; is that all’
«The Lodges are all ready to start ata moment’s noli
and the American volunteers will all be at the appoiug
place, armed.” :

« And, ’ said Thompson, “ there is a vile report whispere M;
through the cny, that M’Kenzie, at the head of five thousa:@&our,
men, is marching upon Toronto. They saw him ride off, iv [ hims
gallop, this evening, and the fools now have it that he isc(icoulc
the gates with an army.” unce
«Ah, by the rood ! that story may do harp,” said En latter
mund, nsmg and glancmg at the mirror, which hung at o:Seaw
_side of the room;—* it may place parties on their guacjiBihe o

Well,” he continued, putting on his hat, “come along witfilner «
" me now, and see how this affair ends, ﬁrst, and then we viflexpre
-attend to the others.” - flone;

And so saying, the trio left the inn and bent their sexflirn

towards Government House, in the vicinity of which - thejiltion 1
__concealed themselves until the preconcerted signal should ks o
© given, which, the reader will recollect, was 1o be the bar of ilite W
ne, whistled by St. George. o . ey,

We have now brought our story up to that point where Xiinme
George decoys Sir Francis Head into a private room 2i p(« T
seizes him as his prisoner, all of which the reader has alreaifillicute;
been made acquainted with, . mor

As the governor shouted for aid, Edmund and his tviilhat jt
companious, as before siated, sprang lhrough the windoriiiick, ¢
and drowned his further outcry. His arms were pinioncifilthe ¢
a handkerchief tied over his mouth, and they were about iireaso
descend with their prize, when suddenly the r-r-u-r-r-r'! of 138 Edr

drum, beatmg to arms, rang through the stillness of Lhe nighileined
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I and shrill even above the whirring roll of the drum; and, at
E the same moment, the door of the room was sent crashing off
its hinges by a kick. from some one without, and Lieutenant

onspirators, - followed by Colonel Innov1lle ‘and Lord Wel-
E lesley. -
Thisperd i

thousar]
e off, i

Mad with jealousy and anger at the conduct of Miss La-
bour, Seaward had withdrawn from the revelry, and placed
Ehimself in a recess, from whence, without being observed, he
fcould watch the motions of this ensign who had thus so
funceremoniously crossed his path. When, therefore, the.
Bluter requested the private interview with the governor,
fScaward followed, determined notto lose sight of him, but
fihe moment the opportunity occurred, to insult him in a man-
er s'o. gross that he could not fail to take notice of it.  Some
fexpression. of surprise uttered by Sir Francis, in a very loud
fone; excited Seaward's curiosity, and he could not refrain
fon approaching the door, and catching part of the proposi-
ion made by St. George to the governor. This proposition
bas of so startling and astonishing a niiu’re, that he beckoned
o Wellesley and ‘the colonel, who were passing through the
pairy, to listen, as His Excellency was closeted with a rebel.
mmedlately afterwards they heard Sir Francis’s exclamation

b(“Treason ! ” and then a struggle appeared to follow. ~The

jeutenant instantly attempted to open the door. - It-was fast ;

hat it was gone, the old officer applied his foot, and with one

he roomn,—bolts, hinges and all,—exposing to view the
easonable proceedings there being enacted. :

Edmund’s case had never been so desperate; but he re-
pined his calmness. Thompson and Wilson were descend-

g; St. George was on the point of 'lifting the governor
VOL, I 18

e ahout

E while the Bugle’s tut-tut-it-taw—tuat-tut-it-taw ! sounded high

; Seaward, his naked sabre in his hand, stalked in among the .

moment’s delay took place in feeling for the key; finding -

ick, sent the paneled door, with a crash, into the middle of

et i 3 .
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through the window when the interruption took place; bu
the grand master himself was standing apart, overseeing tha
the arrangements were rightly carried out, and intending 1
be the last person to’ leave the room.

The involuntary exclamation of St. Georﬂe, at the sight of
his inveterate rival, was—

« We are lost!” and lemntr go h]S hold upon Sir Francis
Head, he made an attempt to follow his more fortunate com-
panions who had gonebefore. »

“Too late!” echoed Seaward, springing forward and
grasping him by the throat with ‘a powerful hand—"ah, the
Hon. Guy de Valence, we shall unmask your mystery now!”

But the cooluess of Edmund deserted him not. Catching
the two officers, Wellesley and Ingoville, one in each hand;
he hurled them headlong to the other side of the room, an

‘bounding over the prostrate bodies of Seaward and his riva,

who were lucked 1ogether-on the floor, he leaped. upon the
window-sill, and turning, with a biuer laugh towards the
governor, who, being pinioned, could do nothing to preven
his escape, he waved his hand in scorn, exclaiming—

«It is now your turn for triumph, Francis Head; when
next we meet, it will be mine!” and with these words, he

‘sprang from the high window and disappeared.

« One, we have, at all events!” cried Wellesley, springing
to his feet, and rushing forward to assist Seaward in bis
struggle with St. George; “one we have, and if thuub
screws or racks are in' vogue in this day, he shall be made to
tell all' connected with this villainous affuir! Oh, if we ha
only succeeded in capturing that hardened villain who spoke
last! That must have been the chief rebel himself, Mc
Kenzie.”

In a few minutes our hero and S|r Francis Head exchanged
their relative positions, and he became the captive, and the
latter the victor.




. oy
K . . AL -

TIE CANADIAN LEAGUE. : 207
lace; bu
.eing that
>nding 1

“Rehel churl. 1 cried Wellesley, « what vile mtenuons had
you in view, and who set you on 10 this 2”

St. George returned his hau"hly look with one of equ.xl
1 pnde : = I

. ¢ "'
e sightaf “When you discover means to compel me to answer such

“asilk-worm as you, Lord Wellesley.” he said, « then it will

r Francis be time enough to put your questions.” .. :
1ate com- «Vile churl ! cried the Englishman, «rest assured we will
o find means to ‘make you ‘answer! Your traitorous designs
rard and will fail to destroy the allegiance of Canada.as have your-
= ah, the murderous plans to betray your Sovereign’s Representative,”
ry now.” “ Your Sovereign, sir,” said St George, sneering, * not
Caichin; W8 mine!' I have taken no oath of bondage—you have—you
«ch hand. B8 1ce her-foot- boy—her livery-man—her hired sworder—but do
oom, ant MR 15t co-found me as being such !’ -~ -~
his rival, The proud young nobleman’s face burned with anger, but
vpon the vailing his indignation, under a look of calm and overwhelin-
rards the ing contempt, he allowed himself to be held back by Sir
> preveit BB Francis, who said :
- “That is not the way to go to work, \Velle%]ey This
15 when BB Gllow has information which at this crisis it behoves us to
ords, he Lnow, therefore we must use fair means with him;” then,
) wruing to St. George, * Young man, you told me very confi-
-‘P".”,‘é'"’.g deatly that ere morning. Toroulo would be in the hands of
'd in bis Wy Republicans. Now, 1 wistt you to tell me how you have
f thuwb- your information, and what s:eps the Patriots are about to
made 10 B¥ pursne 97
T we h';d "«Give me time to answer,” returned St. George, regard-
ho spoke

ing his interrogator with a look of boundless contempt. His
thoughts were quick as lightning, and run lhﬁs-—sbut were
crowded into the smallest concelvable portion of time :

““This old fool thinks he has discovered the right metbod
to draw me out—let him thmk so. IfIam true to Rodolphe

zelf, Me

‘changed
, and the
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and betray nothing, will he be true to me 2 No, he wil
desert me—he could not have a better chance of getting me
out of the way. If I betray the League, can-I sell myself for
a good price, and purchase my own safety for the bargain
I will try.” : . : L o

It takes some time to thus record the current of hi
thoughts, but they flashed across his mind instantaneousy,
and he replied : - -

“Give me time to think—well, I can give you informatio
of the most important nature.  Whether it will be in timey
save the city, I know not—of that you will be the best judge:

* but what pledge have L, that in doing-so, I am not digging mg
own grave, and giving evidence that will weigh against my.,
self?” - : R R

“Give us such information as you possess,” said Si
Fra‘ncisv, “and if it is of such importance as to enable ust
arrest and convict the ringleaders of this conspiracy, I pledge
vou a full and free pardon.” .

An if!” repeated St. George, smiling ; “and do you thir:
Fwill take such a risk as that. What, sell myself and the
blood of my associates for the bare possibility of receivings
pardon. Tush! I would sooner take my chance I”

The better,” said Lord Wellesley ; « I should be sorty

see the villain escdpe,” o vﬁ-

“No, no, he must not escape—he must not be pardoned," I

cried Seaward; “he is of too much consequence in the con- i °

, spiracy, to pardon kim. The man that could so well camy lc;

on the game that he has been carrying on, is altogéther too )

. dangerous to suffer him to live. You could never ‘prevent his 5'0

machinations by any other means than the gibbet!” - ye
St. George smiled, and said sneeringly, ¢ Oh, we know the

cause of your spite, Mr.  Seaward—but you and I have ni ::i‘

- settled our accounts yet! Try your gibbet plan then—Ian
. --prepared.” = -
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' * Clifford —Now Richard I am with thee here alone !

' Suppose this arm.is for the duke of York—

And thi's fqr Rutland ; both bound for revenge,
Next thou environ’d with a brizen wall.”
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“You see how confident he is,” said the Governor. -« Qh,
fie has some lurking hope at his heart yet; there is some
fout mischief brewing—McKenzie must be close at hand—
and this fellow is expécting immediate. deliverance. We
must have his information.” He then said to St George :
“Since those terms do not please you—mark me—1I will
spare your life, and promise you a free pardon, if you tell me
what are the intentions of the rebel leaders, and where they
‘are to be found at this moment—and if yo
identify ther as being conspirators !” _
“Stop !” said St. George; “on condition that I tell you—
first, who are the principal leaders in the movement; second,
 where they are now to be found.; and lasty, if I will identify -
them in court—to grant me my liberty, and to take no. pro-

said Si
able usu
7, I pledge

you thick

>If and the I
.. u will, in court,

eceiving? R

)e SOy

»ardoned,’

1L carrr [ cedings against. me, and not to turn any confession I make,
ve : -

sther oo JF 10¥2rds my own condemnation. You guarantee and pledge
rethe . T
> your word of honor, in the presence of these Witnesses, that
revent his gl * : :

you will do this, if I answer you truly those threequeﬂioné i

“Ido,” said Head, “conditionally that you are not con-
nected with any of the murders that have recent]
mived.” o
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“ Agreed,” replied St. George ;  “ well, now put the ques.

Be

tions, and I will answer correctly.” . Sar
“"Well, who are the chief movers in lhis~ré5é]lious move. ith

" ment, which you spake of a short time since, as-being so cor. pass
tain to overturn Canada ?” S . ser:
“ Edmund Ferrars, Louis Joseph Papineau, William Lyo. & «
McKenzie, William Rodolphe, and Lewis St. George.” alar
“ Ah,” said the Governor, noting down the names. « Ani B 2rm
where can they now be found ?” : T ' nT
“ Edmund -Ferrars, was he who just now addressed yo: ¥ .
from that window ” - : “

“ What, the man with his face blackened 27 N

“ That was Edmund’ Ferrars. Where he is now, I canng will
say—jyou can have as good an idea of that as myself; since ‘prom.
recently he was in this room. The second, is in Montrea!: 0.2
the third is now on board a steamer called the Caroline%" prom
“ The Navy Island pirate ship—yes 22 B e

“ William Rodolphe, the fourth, islalong with McKenge:- these
and I, Lewis'St.. George, am the fifih.” o plied
“ And will you identify all these parties in court, as ‘beingv 10 dis
concerned in treasonable plots 2 ‘ B . e
 “All but the last.” B o »f/" » io the
- “Of course. - Well,” continued the Governo";, “how d «y
you reconcile this statement with that which-you made me; S G
while since,. wherein you said McKenzie was now at the B withoy
. gates of Toronto, with five thousand men 2 o bat me
- “That was merely a ruse for my own purpose—this last any th
statement is the true one.” - : oo v las
“Aye, and this, also, is a ruse for your own, purpf)se.". devoid
‘cried Seaward, « it is very evident that the whole is a fabri solemr
cation, and that virtually he has' revealed nothing., He lae deem |
told us.a great deal—but it is only with the view of savin @  The
- his life—for after all, he has told - us only what we knew cano v

before—and has not betrayed a single fact of consequence. lf convinc
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.

Sappose the rebels were now marching upon Toronto, would

passive, until we saw the stars and stripes ﬂymrr before our
very faces? He has not fulfilled the terms of your promise.”
* «Qh, we have ‘guarded against that,” said Wellesley ; «“the

alarm has ‘been beaten, and the militia are mustering under
arms rapidly. ‘The artillery-men that luckily-have  been left

attack us to-night, he would not find us wholly unprepared.”
“I have kept my part of the engagement,” said St: George ;

. “it will not much surprise me althéugh ‘you break yours. . It

will be only in keeping with the many violations of your

promised to tell you who were the rebel leaders——swhere they

these conditions you promised me a [ull pardon—I have com-
plied with the conditions—and, if you are so unprincipled as

o disregard your solemn promxse, do so—1I cannot help it.”

“Insolent hind ! cried Seaward; *dare you speak thus
o the Representative of Majesty 2”

“Yes, to Majesty itself, would I =peak thus,”” answered
St George ; «“] am speaking now to one Francis Head,
without reference to his raok, titles, orany thing of that sort,
but merely to the man—Head. AndI ‘tell ‘him, that should
ary thing befall me, in cousequence/of my capture to-night,

devoid of - honor, pnncnpie, or truth, . for having violated his
solemn promise. Now take/ vwhat further course you may
deem proper.” - S

The Governor appeared dl:Sall\ﬁed He feared that a vols"
cao was on the eve of bursting beneath his feet,—he felt

Besldes, how know we if his mformanon is true or not.

itbe safe in us to rely on this fellow’s assertion, and remain -

in Toronto, are dlso at their post, and .if McKenzie” were. to”

promise which have already taken place since you first began -
to.administer the Government in Upper Canada. - I only

“were now—and to assure you that I could identify them. On

ny last. breath will be—I denounce Francis Head, as.a man .

convinced that the manbefore Kim, if he chose to do it, co_u,]d ,

LAmbp e b 1t
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give him such information as would enable him to crush the
- rebellion at the outset, and he felt that the course pursued iy
his subordinates, Liord Wellesley and Seaward, was not .
culated, by any means, to elicit the desired information froy
a man of the prisoner’s stamp and character.

Again, the “roll of the alarming drum, rousing up the
soldier ere the morning star,” broke upon his ear, mingled
with a far-off sound, like the firing of platoons, or the Ting.

ing report of brass ordnance. He grasped Ingoville’s arm i~

¢ There is something going on,” he said ; « you had beue
immediately assume the command of the militia, and assey.
ble them on the parade—I will join you presently. Do g
fire on the insurgents ‘without my i)osiliv% orders, unless [’
am not on the spot, and it becomes absolutely necessary
take active measures. Lieutenant Seaward, you will atten
Colonel Ingoville, as his aid-de-camp, and return instantly fi
me, should there be any immediate danger apprehended. i
you go out, tell Jennings to have my horse saddled, and i
readiness.” . :

At this command, Seaward looked chagrined. He didn

wish to lose sight of St. George. He ventured to suggest—

“Will your Excellency trust yourself alone with thi
traitor 2 ‘ v

“ Fear not for. that,” said Sir Francis; “he is pinioned,

and can do no harm.”. He then turned to. Wellesley.
“‘\Vellesley,” he continued, “ we have let too much time
go by, but still it may not be too late ;—will you muster a fes
men, and institute an immediate search for those fellows who
made that daring attempt upon my life—they may be. prowl
ing-about yet. ‘Will you try to hunt them out—if we take
them, we can dispense with this man’s services as governmen
evidence 27 ' . ' .

And in the next minute, Sir Francis Head, and the Hon
Guy de Valence again stood alone.
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ST. GEORGE, THE LOYALIST.

:C’lnzrence. High reaching Wm-wxck know'st thou what this means ?
' Behold ! I tear this red rose from my heart,

nd assen And thus I throw my infamy at thee !
1 will not ruinate my father’s house,
.+ Dow * Who'gave his blood to lime thie stones together,
5, unless [} And'set up Lancaster

E Warwzck Oh, perjured traxtor—fa.xthless and unjust.

cessary )
y Kine HENRY VI

71l attend

antly o - i . ‘ - : -
stantly i g parties paused, preparatory to beginning the negotiation.

nded. " BB Each knew well the game he had to play ; but, perhaps, St.
3, and ‘m George was the boldest player, if not the most experienced.
. Sir Francis could analyze Lhin'gs in detail, St. George could
fe did grasp them as a whole, and paid no regard to ‘details. The
su‘ggeslf former arrived at his conclusions, by reasoning founded on
with ths past experience ; the latter jumped to his intuitively. Both
., I vere compelled to pursue the course they were now about
Pp1niones, adopting, by very necessity which left them mno 6ption. In
EA his soul, the Governor loathed and he]d in utter detestanon,
uch. tioe democracy, and every thing attached to it; and it went sore
;ter'afew_ against his disposition to-treat with a democrat, save as an
lows who avowed and bitter foe. In this case, from the nature of the
e P’°“‘1" circumstances that surrounded him, he ‘was coerced into a
we lake compromise with his prisoner. ‘He perceived ‘that the latter
vernmel i b4 an advantage over him—that it was possible that at that
he. Hé)n- very moment the Revolution was about breaking forth—that

ina few hours their position might be reversed—he also felt
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thgif
but

I wi
easil

bitterly his imprudence in leaving himself without troops, ari
he saw there was an absolute necessity for his taking som
steps which might retrieve the great error he had mad,
Perceiving, therefore, that St. George held an important con.
“mand in the rebel ranks—that he was a man of unbounds
firmness, sagacity and courage, which was clearly proved Iy
the manner in which he had acted the part of the- ensigi—
seeing further that threats and coercive measures would har
no effect with him ; he argued, “If I can excite his ambitio,
which I see is his weak point—if I can make him false to i
party, so that he will be self-interested in. betraying them—
_then:he wiil place me in a position by which- I can crush 4
" their machinations at the outset, and it -will be easy for m
- afterwards to crush kim.. Yes, I must try it—there is nothing

[ wa.

else l‘ef"tl‘ me—it is horrible to grope in the dark, in r;iy defence. Ji He:
less ‘position—and not having power, I must have prudence” Jind 5
‘St. George, on the other hand, detested monarchy—but i JPepar
saw, at a glance, that it ‘was not the interest of Edmund 1 “Y
save him, even if he could. That party will say to himsel| J§**" 2
« St. George'must die, and I will be rid of him. He will oo Jlliad sv
betray the League, because he will consider his capture acc Have
dental, and that I had no hand in it. If he applies to me for g™ wh
‘succor, I can hold out the promise, but delay it until too lat” 'h’" the
Thus it is that Edmund will argue, thought St. George, ani Ji* 8% le.
I 'shall be deserted. There are none of our party sufficiently incerit
interested in me to make an exertion in my behalf, and, if | J&°UT dic
trust to them, I will trust to. a broken reed. Therefore, | est
must make interest with this man—the causé of the Patrios [ M W
is becoming desperate—it is evident that the disunion that ad sorr
exists amongst the leaders of the movement, will be the caust andidl
of the whole plot being ruined ; the Rodolphes, for instance, he natu
are more intent on overthrowing each other, than they are il * You
overturning the British Government. Were they to unit idexter,
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their vast energies, then there might be a prospect of success,
bt now there is none. If I hold out stubborn with this man,
I'will go to prison—the rebellion will be crushed—it will be
easily provedeindced, there is my own confession for it, that
[ was one of the ¢ Eagles,’ and nothing will prevent my going

Toops, arg
iing some
ad mag:
“tant con.
nbounde;

yroved t; [l 1o the gallows !  Horrible thought! Then let me save my-

ensioi—. [ «!f ic time—I may do so now—hereafter it may be too late,
3 .

uld har [l Bat I must make the terms as. advantageous as possible 1o

compensate for all | resign. Let me think ; it is a dangerous
game, if Rodolphe discovers I have played him false—if the
Republican party - triumphs, and Head’s is overthrown—if

ambition,
Ise to hi
; them—

crush af JlHead palters‘with mé—obrains the informtation, and then sells
'y for e e, having gained his purpose—Ha ! these are dreadful con-
s nothip: JEsiderations—
defence. i Hepaused a moment—hjs resolution appeared to be taken,
udence: I be raised his head and stood before the Governor as if
—bﬁt 1o [Bprepared to hear any communication the latter had to make.
nund © “You are using deception, sir,” said the Governor, as
himsel; 80 as they were alone, and the foregoing train of reflection
will not [Rbad swept through their minds, You bave not told me all.
are acc JlHave you so soon forgotien the announcement you made to
> me fu "¢ when you supposed that [ was in your power; namely,
0o late." JRit the whole of Canada was on the eve of revolt ? Now, it
ge, ani [ us: less for you to €quivocate ; that statement was made in
Ticient; Jincerity—for at that time you thought I could not turg it to
nd, it 1 Jour disadvantage, I saw by your manuer, that you were in
-efore, | Jaest, and that you felt assured that what you werd stating -
Patrios I me would actually come to pass. Now, you tiust have
‘on th Jlfad some good reasons for your belief—I wish you 10 tell'me
e cause JFndidly, if you mean to merit any clemency at my hands—
astance, e nature of the danger which I have 1o apprehend?”
r are n | “Your E'xce“ency will understand,” said the youthful am- :
> unie [ffidexter, «that T am one of the chiefs of the Patriot Party,
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Now were I, what possible inducement can I have in betray.
ing my-cause, and forfeiting the position I occupy ?”

“ Your safety,” said Sir Francis—is not that sufficient
inducement 2” ' '

n
«“I will take my chanceof V_that,” said St. George, shruz- 38 4i
- ging "his shoulders, confidently ; “I am of too much conse
quence to my party for them to leave me long in prison.” an.
‘It appears,” said the Governor, * that you fancy you have Jll ,
the castmg vote in the matter, and whichever side you mclme gt
to, will be sure of victory ?” this
«It is something that way,” replied. St. George, smiling; B by,
“ one thing is certain—if I were to betray. the Patriot cause il «
to you now, it would bé a’stunning blow for them.” ¢
“I understand you, 'then,” returned Sir Francis; “you T
consider your mere personal safety no equivalent for the zer- Bl .o
vices you intend to render the loyalists? Well, name your «
price.” _ ny <
St. George did not hesitate ; he had gone too faf to recede. Jll «
and he answered : ' Fran
~ «First, a full, unconditional pardon for any share I may Jll «
have had in the conspiracy.” i
«] promise you that,” said Sir Francis. must
The young man shrugged his shoulders. ¢« Your bacl «p
promise will not do,” he said. “I place every reliance ol « 2
your Excellency’s word; but this is a matter .of life anl ity
death, and the first thing I stipulate for is a wriiten pardor, B The
certified by your s:gnature and the Provmcxal seal of Can-l «p,
ada.” Tou wi
“ You shall have it.. What more 2” “«f p
“A commission in a horse remment and a staﬁ‘ appomt “No
ment.” : oI
The governor st'zrted at this presumpuon although he hallJll «g,
expected it. ve or
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‘n betray-
: “You ask my terms,” said St. George; “I name them.”
sufficient
nilitia,” said the governor; ¢but I bave not the power to
e, shrug- Ml sive you a commission in a regiment of the line.”

-h conse-

son.” arms calmly ; ¢ reject or recede, as best you like.” I give up
you have Jll 4 certain position in the patriot service; I must have an
>u inclinc 8 equivalent. Benedict Arnold exacted higher payment than
this,and perhaps his services were of less value than mine,—
smxlmg, hawever, it is a matter of indifference.”
iot cause « Wilt'not a militia appointment serve you 2”
$. George laughed aloud, and made no reply.

s “you The governor bit his lip. *You ‘shall be Cornet of Dra-

the zer- S roons, then. " What pext 2” ‘

we your “]'must have my commission at the same time I receive

, ny sealed pardon.”

3 recede, “It must have the sovereign’s signature!” exclaimed Sir
Prancis ;—* how am I to give it to you now ?”

2 T may “That is your business, not mine. Get the appomtment
ntifed- in the best manner you can; but the appointment I
must have.”

our bae Ml «Be it so,” cried Head, impatiently. « Any thing more 2”

‘ance I “A staﬁ' appointment that will yxeld at least £500 per

life avd Mannum.’

pardon, @ The governor started, enraged—
of Car-Bl “Fool!” he cried, passionately; “in exacting too much
jou will lose all. Be content with what I have promised.”
“I name my terms,—act as you please.” ‘
appoin [ “No! I cannot reward treachery in this extravagant man-
" e I will not give you £500 a year.” '
he hal

“So be it,” returned St. George, bowing calmly “ Now I

ve only one piece of friendly advice : whatever steps you
- VoL, II. 19

«I will appoint you to-the first vacancy that occurs in the:

“] pame my terms,” continued St. George, folding his .
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intend taking, take them soom,—in six hours it will be to
late.” :
« Sir Francis Head paced the floor in an agitated manner:

«] will give the appointment,” he said, turning to him;
«“surely you have no more to ask?”

«Only one thing more; that is, that you will- permit no
interference on the part of Lalour. the banker, should I deem
it expedient to marry his daughter. ;

_The cool assutance of this man was unendurable :’

wMiss Latour!” “cried the governor, shocked and dxs«

mgusted —= she is plighted to Mr, Seaward.”
« Bat, if 1 win her consent, and Seaward ‘has nothmg [0

“complain of in the matter, I wish you 1o take such steps as

may prevent her father from interfering.” .
“«] will have nothing to do with it,” cried Sir Francis;
- s this last term I will mot agree to,—so here our negounuon
ceases.” .

« Well, this Zast term is not of vital consequence,” pursﬁed
St. George, “and I think I can neutralize Latour mysell
Will you promise to keep this arrangement we are entering
into a secret—if you will not do the other?”

« Well, I will promise that,” said the governor.

«All right. Give me my written pardon, with ‘the com-
mission and staff appointment, duly signed, and I will then
teach you how to crush the rebel chieftain.” ‘

« Beware!” hissed a voice in .St. George’s ear. The
young:man started and turned pale The voice was that of
his terrible master, and his. parting words in Montreal rung
in his ears suddenly—« When you attempt to betray me you
begin to dig your own grave!” He looked round fearfully,

- but, save the governor, no one was visible.

« What!” exclaimed Sir Francis to his last words, “wil

you not take my promise for it i the meantime ?”
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« Not although you were Aristides the Just! I must hold
" the documents in my hand, and zken I am at your service.”

« But we have not time,” urged the governor.

“] teil you we have. Be quick,—get the paper signed,
and you will still have time.

against the rebels, as a proof of my faith ; and if you find me

be too

.nner:
2 him;

‘mit no
1 deein brains out on the first symptom of treachery.”
“And rest assured I shall avail ‘myself of it,” said Sir

nd Ui

ot by any possibility escape, as “the” ladder whereby. the con-

<pxmtars bad entered, had been removed, and the window
was very high.

<hing to
steps as

Trancis;
Jotiation

pursﬁed
mysell,
entering

Jhe com
#ill  then

r. The
.s thato
-eal rung
* me you
fearfully,

ds, “wil

I myself will accompany you .

playing you false, I give you full permission to blow my -

Francis, as he left lhe room- and locked the door after him,
fully satisfied, that with his arms shackled _St.. George’ could '
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CHAPTER XXXVII.

EDMUND AGAIN.

“ What black magician conjures up this devil ?—
~ Avaunt thou dreadful minister of hell ! :
PR ‘ SuAks. RicH. m.

_« Tiis is'a strange world,” thought St. George, as he threv befe
himself upon a sofa to await the governor’s return.” « Within Th
these few days what a revolution has my mind undergone. 8 ™
I can hardly grasp or realize the change yet. A few days Jll ©*°
since I was a dreamer—a fool, without any object, end or i ©1®
aim. Now my mind is overloaded and borne down by such nesd.
a multiplicity of ideas,—plans to be effected and plans murc
counteract,—that my brain fairly reels. This last step isa Jl§ 2%
eventful one ;—how is it to turn out? Let me see. Wha ‘{"“g
are the events that have characterized the last fortnight? [ did']
would puzzle me to trace them out. On Sunday I was witlr wher,
out an object in life, and scarce the means of subsistence co'r‘xtt;
That was the night I dreamed of Helen Latour. The nen Wil
night 1 saw that strange appearance at the churchyard, ant Let o
met Rodolphe. From that moment life in reality commenced fo conr
Previously I had been an useless atom’; but from that evea: I'von,
ful moment, life has presented phases to me that I nev] the me
dreamed it possessed. Within the period since meeting bi i ace
there and the present moment, although virtually it bas bee ad so
but a few days, yet within that period has 'heén compresseifli"” he
the experience of years. ¢ Actions are,” indeed, ¢ our epoch see se
and ¢ existence. does not depend on time.” That was Mo ;Z::r

w

day I first entered the world—I may say that night. Th



night after that I met Moodie at the cottage, in the
storm; he has since then gone to his account, as Edmund
predicted, and I am amply avenged. ~ It was that same night
that I found out so much regarding the two Rodolphes, and
accompanied William to the house where the tiot took - place.
That was an eventful night! for after leaving there with
Edmund, I changed my dress, and first assuming the name of

ici. 1 SR was the peasant who had thrown him to the earth the evening
e'.th'r‘t;:\"l | before.  Going home, at daylight, I met Mary. Poor Mary ! .
« Within 1 had forgotten her ;—I. ought not to forget meeting her that
defgoﬁe-- morning, either, for Gerard interrupted me, and half fright-
ow days ened me with his flashing eyes and terrific oath. Well, he
end 'or isin a fair way to share Moodie’s fate, also. That was Wed-
"b sk resday ; it was that same morning that poor Wentworth was -
plihs u nurdered by this fiend of blood Ned Rodolphe. We[l,
tep isan trange things will sometimes hqppen—and there is some=
What thing very strange about that affair of Wentworth’s ’! What -
:oht? . 841 do next, afier leaving him? Oh! I went to Rodolphe’s,
_°as wil where I learned the science of the soul, and heard Edmund ,
istente wnfess those damning secrets—which, by the bye, it is Qtranrre
The nes William dogs not use against him. Next what did I'do?"
rard, and Let me see.  Oh! I went and had.an interview with Anne,
mencel tocommunicate her lover’s death; I have not'seen her since’;
ag vt Iwonder how she is. - Then I met Fergusson, and witnessed
1 nese lhe murder of \Vier by that fiend Bourdon. Heavens! what
ting bi an accumulation‘ ot: qrimes.in one day! I then met Mary, and
has bet ad some words with her father. That was the last time 1
mpress wher; and immediatel'y afterwards I bought Latour’s bond.
¢ epoths see security has been given upon it for eight months longer,
a5 Mol Mary spoke to me about it.. I then have another inter-
e T lew with Edmund, who despatches me to Toronto, where I
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the Ensign de Valence, went to Colonel Moodie’s. Thisisa
~srange world!. How little he thought his’ exqulsne guest” ..
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meet the being of my dreams, make Seaward my rival, betray
‘Rodolphe, and sell myself to the loyalists. Oh, Helen, but fo
you I had never done this ! But the die is cast! Mine tho
mast be, though the price 1 pay for thee is my soul! No~
must quit the rebels, give up ploning, enter upon my staf
appointment, which will yield me a competency, and marmy
Helen Latour. Had it not been for thee, glonous enchantress!
I had not been an apostate and a recreaunt. - But I was ass.
ciated with recreants,——-why hesitate to betray them 2”

His thoughts were mlerrupied by a dreadful apparition tha
suddenly rose up - before him. It was. the form of Edmun |
‘Rodolphe, whose purple lips and bloodshot eye told of ]
- storm that was careenng through his sin-soiled soul.

As if galvanized, St. George sprung to his feet, and sto
‘before the Grand Master, speechless and pale.

Tae s
you,”
soul,
compa
mind.
escape
aided -
determ
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CHAPTER XXXVIIL.

THE GRAND MASTER.

“ Prince Harry.—Two stars keep not their motion in one sphere,
Nor can one England brook the double reign
~ Of Harry Percy and the Prince of Wales ;.
Nor shall it Harry ; for the hour is corfié—
Hotspur.—To end the one of us, and would to God
: Thy name in arms was now as great as mine.”
Hexry IV. "

Tee silence was first .broken by Edmund: “I come to save
you,” said he, in a voice that seemed the echo of his inmost
soul, at the same time fixing his cold gray eyes upon his

mind. ¢ St. George, did you doubt that I would effect your
escape ?—did you -fancy that I would fly and ‘leave you un-
sided? If so, you wronged me,—wronged me foully. I was
determined on obtaining your freedom, even if I risked my

own. Come, we have no time to lose; allow me to unbind

your arms, and then we w:!l descend and laugh Sir Francxs
Head to scorn.”

As he thus spoke, St. George had time to reflect : ¢ Shall
lescape with him or not?” was the instantaneous query that
arose in his mind. Those horrible eyes glaring on him with
that same deadly expression which he had once seen cast
on Fergusson—frightened him, and he determined to clin;g
to the loyalists. When Rodolphe concluded, St. George
said :

“Stop! how did you manage to conceal yourself ? and how

i

companion’s face, as if to ascertain what passed in the other’s -
p

L
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came you to take advantage of the moment in which the gor.
ernor went out?”

«“Oh,” answered Edmund, «1 was determined not to o
‘without you, and I watched narrowly until he dlaappearea,
and then entered.” ~

“ But where were you?” :

«Instead “of springing down that time we were dlscovered
I sprang upwards, and seated myself on the wmdow, which,
you see, projects outwards several feet.”

« Exactly. Then you heard,” continued St. George, trem-
bling, « the conversation which took place between His Ex-
cellency and 127 »

«“Oh, no!” answered" Rodo]phe, a faint flush crossing h;s
face ; “I'could hear a confused hum, and nothing more.”

But the quick eye of Edmund perceived, from a sligh
movement of St. George’s mouth, that he was not believed—
and more deadly grew the expression of his face. His brow
became lurid at the maddening thought that he had ibeer.
foiled and baffled by Sz. George '—the creature almost of his
own creation.

“ We ‘waste time,” he. cried, ¢ the Govemor will “soon
return, and then it will be too late.”” = ‘

«] cannot go,” said St. George. “I am playing a game
with this Francis Head, whereby I shall eventually succeel
in our object of captaring him. Although we failed to-night.
Iam trying to make him believe I am eellmo the Pamo’
when in reality, I am selling him.”

Edmund gazed earnestly at him as if-to dlscover, if thx~

"_/v/vere. the truth. Had St. George sustsined “that gaze, al
would have been well, but he could not bear its soul-searching
scrutiny, and his eyes fell to the ground. ' ’

<« Bat,” urged Edmund “it is too late for that, we “hare

. “failed-to take him by §ttatagem, we must now attack him'by




. the gor-

your aid.” s
10t to g
. «Toronto then will rise to-mr*ht ?” said St. George, “in
ppeared,
what place may I expect to find you, should I succeed in
making my escape, and taking Sir Francis Head with me ¢”
- Edmund at this question, regarded him long and steadl‘y
scovered,
) . _he then half sneered, and replied : S
Iy Whlch. 3
: «I'do not know, I will be at. many pomts to-night. But
e trem wme, the Governor will soofi return, ‘and wunless you wish to
bH’is B ™ captured, you will delay no longer.”

“ How are we to get out?” asked St. George, “a sentry
has been placed at that window since we entered the room,”’

.;s::%hxs and he glanced signiﬁc‘arqnl'y at Rodq]pht'z, - ‘

R Sligh "‘A sent.ry!.” excln‘xmed the latter, in‘a voice of dismiay .

lieved— mingled ‘with mcredulny )

Tis braw “How do you koow that?” :

1ad ‘been “I overheard the Governor give orders to p?ace a sentry at
a éf e that window when he left me alone, so that we must now

make the-best of a bad bargain.” _
AT soon At this moment, a step was heard approachmﬂ “« That
J@nust be the Governor '” cried St. George. . * Rodolphe, the

a gome came is up, and you must succumb to fate.”’—~
succeel (“v’\ot eved to fate, by H n!” exclaimed Rodolphe, his
to-ight theek turning to an 'gshy hue. “I bave -surmounted too
Patr;ns. vath to succumb now.  Away !” he cried, bolting the door
- ‘ max&é “there is yet time!” and he sprang forward to un-
b i this lose St. George’s hands.

éf‘aze" 2@ ¢ Thisis folly,” cried the young man, starting: back. « Ed-
~arching und Rodolphe, we understand each other! you mistrusted
T iy statement, when [ said I had sold myself to Sir Francis
e have 2ad, to subserve the interests of the League, and you wou'd
- him'by id me_now in ‘my escape, so as to make me share a sumlar

weto Fergusson’s ! ”
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Edmund started. He hadsnot expected this coolness on the
part of his whilom protegé. He gazed at him a mb:ﬂem,
with his deadly look, and exclaimed : )

“ Wretched boy ! Did I not tell you, when we parted in
Montreal, that the moment you were false to me, that mo.
ment your doom was sealed, and your days numbered! Fer
gusson sought to undermine me, he is on the road to destruc.

tion, I have crushed him forever!  William Rodolphe soughi
my ruin—where is he? Whirling down the foaming waters
of Niagara, a featureless corpse! And you, vain idiot—you
thought of building.up an edifice for yourself upon the ruins
of Edmund Rodolphe—but miserably have you been misa-
" ken! "The step has gone by—it was not that of the Gos
eroor, we stand here alone,” he exclaimed, drawing forth a
stiletto of tempered steel, of the smallest dimensions, “we
stand here alone, Lewis—you are bound—you are in my
power—you have fired the mine beneath my feet, and if i
failed to destroy me, it was not your fault—you have acted
the part of traitor and villain. * Answer ! do you not merita
traitor’s death 2” ' '

_«'And what do yow deserve,” replied St. George, who hal
wrestled his arms free. “¢Must crimes be punished but by
greater criminals!’> Could you expect faith or truth fron
any onetowardssuch a miscreant as you are?  Were it but the
murder of Edward Wentworth alone, that were of itself sul-
ficient to cause me to desert and betray you. A man without
principle or truth must not expect to find principle or trub
exerted towards kim! Edmund, the die is cast, you mus
bend beneath the blow ! ' :

~ « Never ! by Eternal Hell! This is nothing, boy, to whai

-1 have gone through! I.am callous to human emotions, anl
fear has no effect upon me. I would not succumb, Lewis &
George, although death stared me in the face, although it &

pearéd
the To}
have ke
being b
mind L.
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5 on the pearéd inevitable ! I tell you I have stood upon the s ‘scaffold,

xé:ﬁeqz, fe rope has been round my neck, the drop has fallen, and I-
Tave heard the rabble cheer, as they supposed another human
~rted in ieing had been sent to his account. Had I'lost my presence of
at mo- Bl .4 then, had fear shaken my nerves, had my head been
: Fer B < cool, or my hand less firm than was its wont ; had I des-
Jestruc: nired, and bowed beneath the blow, then, indeed, would ‘I
sought lli e been lost, lost past redemption. But no, no! I have
“walers Bt hing, and no one in this world or in the next, to trust to
Ny gre myself, and my trust in myself shall be unshaken to the
2 ruis Mo And not until I see the dim curtain that vails eternity
mista- i, not till then, will I believe *that the game is up.” Un-
2 Gov- Wl rqand that I am above human circumstances. I make my
forth 2 Wty umstances, I lead them, they do not lead me, and you can
S, “We Mlbmy nothing before my mind, that can cause me to Lhmk less
-y Sllv than | am doing now !”
W il M § George smiled, but his cheek was blanched, and he
> aced ppeared- dreadfully excited.  Siill he seemed confident.
Tnerlt3 WKsme powerful hope yet lurked in his bosom, and he stood
¢lore his late leader, who now looked like the panther at bay
ho hat undismayed and defiant.
but b; M 4 One of us must die,” he said, in a voice somewhat trem-
1 fron Mblos with excitement, but not with. fear. « You have for-
outthe Wied your life, by your murders. an£ many crimes. I have
A su-Wifeited mine, by having followed in your desolating path so
rithou Mbye. The hour in which one of us must end, has come.
tru: Moy say I am in your power, that I am defenceless, and that
+ mu By are armed, and that 7 am that oze. Will you not allow
e time to address my prayers to heaven!”
> whil «No!» hissed Rodolphe, foaming at the lips, as this calm
s, ant ockery cut him to the soul. “1I have calculated my .
ris Stlline, T know how long it will take the Governor to
it @ the Provincial Secretary, I know how long they

T
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- will be filling up the pardon and commission, the re.
ward of your treachery. All this I know to a minute, anj
the time will soon expire. I will allow you no more, or I wil

jmm
compromise my own safety.” He grasped the stiletto more E
firmly, * the sands of your life have run out,” he cried, “and i bis
with you, perishes the last enemy of Edmund Rodolphe” Bl rad
And he advanced towards the young man. be 3¢
“ One of us must perish!” said St. George, waving his S.
hand, *you are armed with pistol and dagger, I am clothed étep
with the majesty of science, a power unfailiog and eternal” il the *
—he passed his hand before his enemy“ face, the latter swg. [l if he
. gered back, pale and trembling. * Stand! Edmund Ro [l drew
dolphe ! ” he cried. " *I wiLL 1r! Stir not, move not! |flloom
witt 1t! I wiLe 17! —_—
~ With an effort so powerful, that his whole soul seemei il *“E
wrestling with his body, as if making one last™great effort 1
maintain her supremacy, Edmund stood a minute, before bi
enchanter, as if determined not to succumb to the electricin-
fluence, and he raised his dagger, with the intention of iuflic:
ing a mortal wound. It was in vain; the power of Edmunl
Rodolphe had departed! St. George placed his finger on hi
forehead, an electric shudder convulsed him from head to fog; TC

his unnerved and paralysed arm fell heavy to his side, and
his opening fingers, relaxed their hold .and the stiletto fell u
the floor.
Then laughed St. George aloud—a laugh of triumph th
‘rung on Edmund’s soul like the scorn the fiends hurl up
the damned! His spirit writhed with more than a mor
torture ; the pupils of his eyes became of a blood red hue, an
the discolored veins of his forehead swelled out like the fo
of a serpent, distorted and surcharged with venom ; the cork

* which had been partly brushed from his face, leaving i
" dusky traces, here and there, added to his terrible appearant
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and he looked, for a moment, the representative, if not the
very Lucifer, in that hour when despair set its seal on *his
inmortal face.”*

But his struggles were ineflectual; placing his hand on
his head, and stooping over him, St. George, lowed him
gradually to the magnetic influence, and in a few moments
he seated him in a chair, subdued and powerless.

Scarce had he effected his purpose, when the Governor’s
sep was heard outside. St. George hastened to withdraw

ving bis
1 clothed

- eternal” i tbe bolt, muttering as he did so, it is now his life or mine—
tter sug- Qi he lives, I must die—no earthly power can save me.” He
uod Re

drew back the fastening, and Sir Francis Head entered the

. not! |joom,

* “Eternal wrath on his immortal face.”’—~BYROX's VI510X OF JUDGMENT.
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with
deliv
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CHAPTER XXXIX. o
add t
CORNET ST. GEORGE. Edmr
the st
‘ Can this be he ? triumphant late we saw, Maste
W!len h.is red hanfi's wild gesture waved a law ? Eagle
’Tis he indeed—disarm’d, but undeprest ! = . . .. . :
This was his doom—the leech, the gnard were gone, my ag
Axnd left proud Conrad fetter'd and alone.”—THE CORSAIR. (O
. aN
A the sight that met his view he started with astonishmen, [l And I
To find St. George at liberty, when he had left him bound— Ji secure
to find another person in the room, when he had locked the il fallen :
door, kept him speechless with surprise. At a glance ke “Be
recognized in Edmund, the man who had threatened him wii il expedi
destruction from the window, and with a sudden exclamation “Ye
offear, he was about crying out for aid, and rushing from thefill was at
toom, when St. George caught him by the arm, and erJll returne
claimed : “An
“ Fear nothing—I have been true to you. Here aretcjllinga 1
first fruits of our alliance !” diplom
¢ What means this ?” cried the Governor, in utter amaz “We
ment. said the
« It means,” returned St. George, *that here in this roo ‘fdha'fi w
you have the nerve, sinew, and soul of the Canadian rebellifilifave st
—which can no more take place without this man, than i firmly, .
a flock keep together without the guidance of the shepheriflibea foc
The Rebellion is at an end—there is not a leader left fit @l —could
take his place. He is the prime-mover—the alpha and omeglfof doing
—the grand keystone that. supported the whole fabric—afll kith anc
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with him falls the ¢ League of Ckassexr Frieres” forever. 1
deliver him into your hands—and ask you if I have merited
my reward 2”
« But, who is he ?” cried the Governor, still astonished.
«He is what I have described him. His name would not
add to your knowledge, for he has many : Edmund Ferrars,
Edmund Rodolphe, Oliver Brown—he has many names—but

Eagle of the Canadian Leacrue. He is yours now, and by
my agency )

I thought Nelson was the President——"

“Nominally, only—this man, I tell you, is the real leader.
And I tell you moreover, that having secured him, you have
secured the master spirit of Canada—and the League has
fallen to rise no more.”

“But how did you capture him? You must have been
expeditious—you must have left the room ?

“You see I am faithful,” said St. George; “I was loose, I
was at large—I could either have made my escape, or have
returned with this man, and retaken you “

“ And, perhaps, meditate that yet,” cried Sir Francis, draw-
inga pistol, which he cocked and presented at the young
diplomatist’s breast.

‘amaze “Would we have gone to Work in this loose manner,”
sid the latter, quietly, and smiling at the Governor’s fears,

shment.

1is To0 “fhdﬂ we contemplated any thing of that sort 2 - Would we not
ebellifili bave stationed ourselves at the door, and have grasped you
han @8 frmly, the moment you entered? Tush! this would indeed
ae‘iﬁxer bea foclish method of proceeding. I tell you, I was at large
aft fiifll —could have escaped—could have betrayed you—and-instead
4 omefll of doing so, I succeeded in securing, as a proof of my good
jc—ufll fith and fealty, the prime mover of the rebellion—the master

the sum and substance of the whole is, that he is the Grand’
Master of the ¢ Lodge of Soldier-Brothers,’—the - ¢ Chief .
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spirit of Canada—and again ask you, if I have deserved the
paltry reward which you have tendered ?”

“You have, indeed, if this be true,” said the Governor;
“and here it is;”’ and he placed in St. George’s hand three
papers, which the latter glanced at, for a moment, and then
placed in his breast. '

« What has this man confessed,” said the Governor, “and
what is the danger that we have to apprehend ?”

“I know not yet—we will see,” returned St. George, ad-
vancing towards the fallen chieftain, who sat, as if abstracted,
his eyes fixed upon the double-traitor, under whose influence
he was, as if fascinated and subdued.

What a fall was this, for the Arch-plotter!! A thousand
fold more humiliating than when foiled by his brother. Wil
liam, at least, he conceived his equal; but to be beaten by
St. George !

«Edmund Rodolphe, speak ! I will it!” said the lattr,
approaching the overthrown hero of a hundred plots; An-
swer truly to what I shall ask. Will you answer truly ¥’

«T ‘will " returned Edmund, shuddering, as St. George
waved his hand before his face.

« Will the Republicans rise to-night against the gover:
ment in Toronto ?” :

«They will not, unless I am present with them.”

« Where are they assembled 2’

« At the farm of Bertrand, a mile from the city.”

« What do they intend doing ?”’

« They are awaiting me ; if [ do not meet them there before
morning, they will disperse.”

« Why cannot the other leaders take the command, and
attempt the capture of the city #’

«“ Who ??

« M’Kenzie and William Rodolphe ?”’
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“«William Rodolphe is dead, and M'Kenzie has fled to
Navy Island, where he will fortify himself.”

“Ha!” cfied the Governor, his eye sparkling with delight,
“this is good news, all may be saved yet.”

“And there is no danger of any attack to-night ?” contin-
ued St. George

“ None—TI was to have given the sxgnal of attack. IfI fail
to give it, there will be none.”

“ What did the firing of those cannon mean, which we
heard a while ago ?” asked Sir Francis. But Edmund heeded
him not ; his look was centered on St. George.

*“What meant those cannon,” repeated the latter, *the
report of which we heard just now 2

“It was the firing of a brigade of Artillery, which the
Americans had sent across to our assistance. They were
practicing the use of the guns preparatory to their being used
inactual conflict.”

“And where is that brigade now ?” asked Head.

“ Where are those artillery-men now ?” repeated St.
George.

“At Sixteen Mile Creek.”

“At Trafalgar!” exclaimed Sir Francis; “then by the
Holy Rood, they at all events, shall not visit Canada, without
discovering ‘the consequences of abetting rebellion! How
many of the Rebels are congregated there 2”

St. George repeated the question, for he would pay no
attention to Sir Francis Head.

“ About one hundred and thirty,” was the reply.

“That will do!” cried the Governor. “I will now order
this fellow to prison, and immediately proceed with a strong
force to Bertrand’s. farm, and despatch Ingoville to Sixteen
Mile Creek. You will accompany me to identify the chief
traitors, and ascertain if they tell us the truth when captured.

VOL. 11 - 20%
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But stop, one moment, did he not say that M'Kenzie was
dead ?” '

« No,” rejoined the newly-appointed cornet, ¢ he said that
Rodolphe was dead, and that M'Kenzie had flown to Navy
Island.”

“ Then the attack on the Caroline must have been success.
ful. Did you not tell me that M’Kenzie was on board 2”

St. George replied in the affirmative : and immediately
afierwards, Rodolphe was hand-cuffed, and, accompanied by
a strong guard to prison; while the Governor followed his
new ally, who instantly hurried to the Parade, and gave the

necessary orders.

We
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CHAPTER XL.

_THE EMPIRE OF THE MIND.

¢ And a Qnagic voice and verse,
Hath baptized thee with a curse—
In the wind there is a voice,
Shall forbid thee to rejoice—
And to thee night shall deny
All the quiet of her sky—

_ And the day shall have a sun,

T - Which shall make thee wish it done !"—Brrox.

Ween St. George returned from the expedition, in ‘which
it is unnecessary to state, the insurgents were dlspersed
without scarcely a shot having been exchanged, he immedi-
ately sought an interview with Miss Latour. Conscious that,
unless he renewed the magnetic influence, which he had ex-
eited over her, the effects would soon cease to be felt—and
shhough in women, it existed for a much longer period than
inmen, still even with them, a few hours’ absence would
have the tendency . of destroying the mystenous influence un-
der which they bad labored. "

He had now two parties, both of whom it was necessary
should be kept constantly biologized—Miss Latour and Ed-
mund Rodolphe. Now, that the latter was fast in prison,
however, and with every probablhty of his conviction and
death, St. George felt more at ease regarding him, but that
he could sustain the empire of his mind over Helen Latour,
be was fearfully doubtful. While in-his presence, his power

part them, in which case, he was apprehensive to the last de-

was irresistible, but he feared that somelhmo might occur to .

e
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gree that her feelings towards him might undergo a change.
Being now, however, a dragoon officer, and holding a
high staff appointment, he had access to all the drawing-rooms
in Toronto, and being placed on an equal footing and in the
same sphere of life with the object of his affections, he flattered
himself that he should have ample opportunities to press his
suit, and establish- claims preferable in her eyes to Seaward's,
To get rid of his rival, he intended to manage matters so tha
he should be summoned to give evidence at Gerard’s trid,
and thus leave the field clear. o

The next morning, therefore, as soon as propriety wouli
admit, he set.out for the residence of Mr. Latour, Helen}
uncle, to whom he had been introduced the previous evening,
in the ball room, and from whom he had received an invita-
tion to visit him. It was here that Helen resided.

On entering, he was shown into the drawing-room, by
the servant who opened the door, and requested to wai
a few minutes until Miss Latour was apprised of his pres-
ence. ' '

All this seemed too formal ; St. George did not like it; he
feared delay, for every moment that elapsed weakened his in-
fluence over Helen Latour. He still wore his military dress,
although somewhat altered to suit his altered circumstances—
that is, instead of the infantry uniform, which he had worn
the evening before, he now wore that of a cornet of Dragoons.
His handsome person was set off to the very best advantage,
and it is certain there was a vast difference between his ex
ternal beauty, and the beaaties of his mind.

After waiting for a considerable time, the uncle entered.—
To the surprise of St. George, he was cold and formal, an
merely bowed stifly on entering. The cornet saw at a glance
that he had become possessed of some of the facts relating to
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his true character, and he trembled at the idea that Helen
0 had come to learn the true siate of the case.

Afier some formal and common-place remarks, the owner
of the ‘mansion hinted that his time was occupied with busi-
sess, and quietly insinuated that if St. George had any thing
1w communicate, he had better proceed with it at once.” This
was, in fact, tantamount to asking him what he wanted.—
The young man colored to the temples, and affected not to
understand him, and awaited till he expressed his meanmg in
more distinct terms.

«Without useless equnvocauon, sir,” said Mr. Latour,
somgwhal embarrassed, «] wish to understand why I have
the honor of seeing you to-day, since you must be perfectly

ware, that afier what took place last night, at his Excellency, - .

Sir Francis Head’s, we no longer occupy the same relative
osition towards each other, as we did when we last convers-
p
d ”
«Sir!” exclaimed St. George, affecting surprise, mingled
with indignation, “explain yourself—I do not understand.”
“8ir!” rejoined Latour, who in turn was equally surpris-

«d,and began to be apprehensive that he had gone too far; «I .

believe, in fact, I have been given to understand, that last

night, you acted the part of an imposter, and that you were ™

not that which you represented yourself to be—that, in fact,
the Hon. Mr. De Valence, whose part you played, is still in
England, or at all events, only on his way to Canada—and if
tis be true, your own delicacy will at once cause you to
perceive that we can no longer be on the same footing as we
were last night, when I took you for Mr. De Valence. Be-
sides, that was not the name, by which you were announced
just now—which, if I remember rlghlly, was that of St.
John, or something of that kind.”

“QOh, that explains all, Mr. Latour,” said the young man,

¥
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smkmg backin the sofa, with a satisfied air; ¢ you have been
laboring under a mistake. I am acornet, in H. M. 19th Dra.
goons—my name is St. George, and the error which you

your s
Was it

“
have fallen into, is a very reasonable one. It became neces: men:-t—
sary, to carry out a certain affair, in which his Excellency explair
required my services against the rebels, to assume the char- « U
acter of De Valence as well as his name—why it was neces. « He
sary, would require -some time to explain, and is too longa Ast
story for the present—to keep up the game, it remained ne- sck at
cessary that Sir Francis should introduce me to his guests as elf, «
Ensign De Valence, and it is only to-day, that the affair bas play it
been finally arranged by the arrest of the principal plotters, will ha
which enables me to re-assume my proper name again. His aard t
Excellency is perfectly satisfied,” said the cornet, witha misapp
sneer, “and I should suppose when that is the case, that you mﬁrepr
have no cause to be dissatisfied.” y course.’

“ Yes, but-still,” pursqed Latour, whose respéct for rank M
- was very great, “you admit that the -name and title of De with a |
Valence was a borrowed one—may not also that of Cornet low, an

St. George be the same ?”

«Sir! cried St. George, springing to his feet, in evident
indignation ; “these suspicions are grossly insulting, and I
cannot, without meanness, submit to them. That I have
played the part of another, I admit, but it was for the benefi
of Her Majesty’s Service, whose servant I am, and since nei-
ther my sovereign nor my sovereign’s representative question
my conduct, no other person shall do so with impunity.”

“I beg ten thousand pardons,” exclaimed Latour, evident-
ly frightened, and fearing that his mformant had deceived
him—<«but I really had been told

“Aye, and I can readily guess who the party was tha
told you so,” interrupted St. George, “as well as explain to
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your satisfaction the reason for his animosity towards me.—
Was it not Lieutenant Seaward 27 . —

“It was,” answered Latour; “he is up stairs at this mo-
ment—had I not better send for him, and have this matter
explained 27

“Up stairs ?—with whom ?” cried St. George.

“He is in company with my niece,” answered Latour.

A sudden pang shot to St. George’s brain, and he turned
sick.at heart ; ““ then the game is up,” he thought to him-
wlf, “ however, like my friend Edmund, T will 2attle it out—
play it out to the last! Yes,” he added, aloud, «if you
will have the kindness, I think you had better tell Mr. Sea-
ward that his presence is required, so as to prevent furthur
misapprehension on your bart—ahhough to prevent furthur
misrepresentation on his, will require quite a different
course.” o

Mr. Latour hereupon called a servant, and despatched him
with a polite message, requesting Mr. Seaward’s presence be-
low, and.in a few moments the young officer entered.
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war-:
W’
Seav
CHAPTER XLI. Diao
er
“ "
HELEN LATOUR. ad !
. “y
“ Where art thou, glorious stranger ! thou, to be
So loved, so lost, where art thou now ? 710
Fae—Gheber—infidel— whate’er °
The unhallow'd name thou 'rt doomed to bear, o dre
Still glorious—still to this warm heart, ents |
Dear as its blood, whate’er thou art— “W
Yes—allah—dreadful ailah—yes, D
If there be wrong, be crime in this, ‘mf
Let the black waves that round us roll, S lac
Whelm me this instant, e’er my soul, “Ay
Forgetting faith, home, father, all en y
Before its earthly idol fall;
Nor worship even Thyself above him, doe.
For, oh! so wildly do I love him, ‘I ¢
Thy Paradise itself were dim rity,
And joyless, if not shar’d with him.”’—MoogE. “Th
. ‘;A N
O~ observing St. George, Seaward started, but without ne ! ’

. . .. ) . erm
ticing him in the slightest manuer, otherwise than by a sneajl |
of contempt ; he turned to Latonr, and asked why he had beaflf’

- . . ~ ea w-
sent for. . The latter found himself in rather an awkwar

o . . our
situation, but fearful that St. George might really be th tl

. : . es
which he asserted he was, he stammered out something e
. . . . m
.garding Mr. Seaward’s laboring under-a mistake, with refer " o
. im,
ence to Mr. St. George, and that his Excellency fully under i1 €
‘ : I.

stood the mystery which had surrounded the latter person} —h
conduct, and that it had not changed his ©pinion towards hin i ¢
.. . - is
in the least. e

; / term
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«And was it in reference to this man,”’ exclaimed Sea-
ward, ¢¢ that you sent for me ?”

« This man, sir,” said Latour, beginning to feel piqued at
Seaward’s hauteur, * is cornet St. George of the 19¢h Light
Dragoons, and Quartermaster-General to the forces.”
«What !” echoed the Lieutenant, ¢ this fellow!
ad!” :
«Well, sir, I may be so, in your estimation, but what am
1o believe—he tells me he is such, and I have heard noth-
710 the contrary—do you-teil me he is not—because, until

wdo, I have no reason to believe him other than he repre-
ents himself to be.”

You are

«What !—this churl, Quartermaster-General, and cornet
Dragoons !’ repeated Seaward, with the most contemptu-
s incredulity depicted in his countenance—

« Aye, sir—this churl, as you are pleased to term him, has

wen me to understand he holds that rank—do you tell me
does not ?”

«] do—most decidedly,” cried Seaward, with emphatic
rity, and smiling in scorn.

“Then, sir,” remarked St. George, with the uimost calm_
5, “understand also, most decidedly, that I apply to you
terms, slanderer and liar—do you comprehend this mean

m

caward turned pale as ashes, and gasped for breath, while

awkwahri our instantly interposed, and begged of them, in the most
v bet est manner, to conduct themselves towards each other
sthing &

moderation and courtesy. In reply to which, St. George
aimed-— v ’ -

Mr. Latour, this man has injured me in the tenderest
\—he has grossly slandered my character to subserve his
miserable and paltry designs; and when I apply to him

term 4ar, as I now again do, it is not because I wish to
VOL. 1L 21
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insult him with the first opprobrious epithet that came upper-
most in my mind—but because, if he applies, mark me, 1

Sir Francis Head, for information, he will be able to satis(yJll «[
kimself most unequivocally, that he is virtually and wrulyjly., pe
what I have named him—a slanderer and a liar !” «St
At this unparalleled effrontery, Seaward stood aghast; hefll ) 1)
could hardly credit the evidence of his senses. Recoveringlls; F,
himself, he turned to Latour, and said— aud the
“You wonder why I have not sirack this hound to the earh 1.,
—it is because I would not even descend to spurn him wihjillyc
my foot—it is because,ﬁ' he should, instead of being now il «[s
this room, be in priéon, a fettered f_elon. If he has—which wply ce
do not believe—received the pardon of Sir Francis Hed deig
for his treason, he has obtained it under false pretences—igilli. i, I
was offered to him only conditionally that he had no act ufilziciher
part in any of the murders that have recently taken place Sl equa
now from the part which I saw him act at Colonel Moodie's il or
the night previous to that officer’s murder, I am convinceffiliceidos
that he played a principal part in that vile business, and confillice e
sequently the Governor has been deceived, and granted a purfill, 1o
don too hastily.” b,
« Again—you are a liar!” _ oI wi
“Stop!” cried Latour, embarrassed and agitated ; “ihifil, .. 4
question can be easily set at rest by a reference to the Gove in, is ju
nor himself. That you are laboring under some hallucin pesents
tion, Mr. Seaward, in relation to this affair is but too evidenfillyc, 1.,
no man could act with the calmness-and self-possession whifll «] 551
Mr. St. George evinces, unless he was conscious of speakiy wsider g
the truth.” ) : el giv
“You are right, Mr. Latour,” said St. George; “th peelf 1o
‘affair can easily be decided by a reference to the Governor l contin

I, of course, am willing to stand the test. I would wi
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1e ﬁpper-

trough you, to ask Lieutenant Seaward, if he also is ready
‘k me, 10

v bear the consequences ?”

“I make no terms; I will not treat in any manner with
fat person,” said Seaward, turning away.

“Stay ! cried St. George. “I ask Mr. Seaward, if he
vill take the usual steps—apology or its consequent—should
$ir Francis Head decide that what I have stated is the truth,
ud that what he asserts is false 2” -

Latour looked to the Lieutenant as if to ask him to reply to
tis—but his only answer was a sneer of contempt.

“Listen !” persisted St. George; “here are the facts. I
pply certain opprobrious epithets to Mr. Seaward; he does
mt deign to notice them, because he considers me beneath
linin point of rank and condition. I will give him credit,
whether he deserves it or not, for believing so. Well, were I
lis equal, he would instantly have resented those terms, by a
lw or a challenge. Now'I ask him, if Sir Francis Head
cides that I am his equal in point of rank, will he then
ie me that satisfaction for his slanderous assertions which
enow withheld only because he conceives that I am his in-
prior. T ask him this ¢”

“I will make no terms with such as this man 1s," sald
ward to Latour ; “that the Governor may have pardoned
im, is just péssible; but that he holds the rank which he
mresents himself to possess, is utterly false—and, not only
se, but ridiculous.”

“Iask you,” said St. George, *to answer me. Will you
usider yourself on a footing with me, if the Governor dis-
nclly gives you to understand that I am what I represent
pelf to be 2 He paused for a reply. «I have already,”
continued, *called you a liar—should that fail in obtain-
g satisfaction from you for your foul calumnies, I will go
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farther, and, spitting in your face, 1 will brand you, not onjy

as a vilifier and slanderer, but a dastard and poltroon !” With
The young oﬂicer s face became purple with rage and in. 8«1«
dignation. R the
¢« Insolent ruffian !’ he exclalmed «1 will go to the Gov-Jll me f
ernor ; and, if it is the case that he %as pardoned you, the, “
if you do not hear from me, you shall hear from my servan, [l ame
who I shall‘order to horsewhip you soundly,”—and, so say.Jll move
ing, he seized his hat, and nodding to Latour, hastily left the il szen’
house. and
St. George smiled confidently, as he dlsappeared but Lo Jl fom
tour was evidently much embarrassed. posea
¢ This is very strange—very strange mdeed " he muttered ; Bl assunr
“[ cannot understand it.” ascert
¢« Well, Mr. Latour,” said St. George, smiling, as he drevjjill the le
some papers from his pocket ; «“ now that that infamous calun-§ill the L
niator is gone—for I would not descend to attempt to prov:lill pinte
the truth of my statement to kim—I will satisfy yowr mindJllhis na
which of us it was that asserted the falsehood. There arcjillisin y
my commissions—read them for yourself.” goverr
As Latour glances over them we will avail ourselves of thlillto do -
opportunity of stating, that Seaward never had been a favorfill e at
ite of his, and now less than ever. He was poor, and Mo ha
Latour was rich ; he was of an old family—Mr. Latour’s wigilinot til
of mushroom-growth ; and as a climax to this, Miss Latoufill Franci
had fallen in love with him against ‘the wishes of both befillquietly
father and her uncle; and hence Lieutenant Charles Se:fiinade ¢
ward was by no means a favorite with Mr. Samuel Latoullbin ca
Therefore, it was nothing wonderful that bis feelings promp:linther
ed him to side with the (apparently) rich, quarter-mas:Jinjore
general, “a proud boaster of a lofty line,” who had nothingllihis stc
to recommend him but his anclent lineage and untarnishefllfilsehe.
« name. pride v
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“This is as clear and satisfactory as need be,” he said,
| with a satisfied laugh, handing St. George back the papers—
I did not require this itself to convince me that you were in
the right—your manner contrasted to Mr. Seaward's showed
ne fully that he was laboring under some strange mistake.”

“I will tell you the mistake,” said St. George; *it be-

not oniy
-l !7)

> and in-

the Gor-
ou, then,

- servant, Jl ame necessary that information should be had of the rebel
, so say-Jll movements ; but where could Sir Francis find a trustworthy
y left theflarent 2 All the officers in Canada were known to the rebels,
ad any but officers he dare not trust. I had just arrived

, but L. @ fom England—I was unknown -to them—Sir Francis pro-
jsed to me that before making myself known in Canada, or

nuttered; |l sssuming my appointment, I should go amongst them and
ascertain their views. I did so—they trusted me—one day

s he drevjjll e leader said to me, ¢ It is necessary we have an agent in
as calun-Jll e Loyalist camp ; I see an Ensign de Valence has been ap-
to pro:fll pinted in England to a Colonial Regiment—you will assume
ur mind @l his name and title, and pretend that you have just arrived to
“here arfilljsin your company, and thereby obtain all the secrets of the
gorernment.” To keep up my credit with the rebels I had

ves of thelill o do this, and it was while acting this part that Seaward saw
a favoflne at Moodie’s. I finally succeeded in getting the rebels into
and )Mrjlor hands ; last night they were utterly crushed, and it was
our’s w:glnt till to-day, I was installed into my staff appointment. Sir
ss Latoufillfrancis is grateful at my having quelled the rebellion so
both heflquietly, and Seaward, not understanding this, fancies he has
rles Segilinade some grand discovery regarding me—but for the soul of
1 Latovfllhin cannot tell what. He is envious of me, for having paid
s promp@linther pointed attentions to Miss Latour, last night, and to
er-masi@illinjure me in her estimation and in yours, he has concocted
nothiiglihis story of my being a rebel and all that. Having told one
tarnishefiliilehead, he is now compelled to brazen it out, because his

pide won’t permit him t6 admit that he is a liar. I tell you
VOL. II. 21%
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all this in confidence, to remove any erroneous impression

hap
from your mind, which his stories were likely to create—but fea;:'.
“as for him, I would never descend to satisfy him so far as 1 F
make this explanation—and I trust Sir Francis Head will ll 15 ¢
not.” not,
This was readily swallowed by Latour. He only saw one mag
discrepancy in the whole statement; that .was, why it was @ [
necessary, on the previous evening, to introduce him still by {8 {;o4.
the rebel name of de Valence? But, fancying that this dis Jll it
crepancy arose more fromn his own stupidity and want of I ha
understandmg, owing to St. George’s rapid manner of speai- 3 1, ¢
ng, than from its really being such, he at once expressed his@@ he -
belief in the explanation—declared that he had never doubted Jl unde
his honor from the first—asked a thousand pardons for LisJl not g
pretended suspicions, when he first entered the room, ad @ nust
finally concluded, by sending for his niece, when excusingl dence
himself for a short time, on the plea of business demandingll ence
his presence, and requesting him to repeat his visits, he bal: [ with
him good morning, and left the room. opera
‘When Helen entered, she shuddered slightly at the sightd Persc
St. George, and evinced a certain degree of aversion. Nl defici
sooner, however, had he taken her hand in his, than this vl 1 hav.
‘ished, and in a very short time, by the aid of the extraord: seen ¢
nary science in which he was so perfect an adept, he brought e be the
as completely uiider his influence as she had been the eveni “«y
before. Throwing her arms around his neck, she repeat Georg
all the endearing expressions which evince the most deep an destro
devoted love—and St. George was again repaid for all il love,
anxiety he had undergone, and all the mlsrepresentauon 14 0o rev
had been guilty of in obtaining the interview. tober
Bat his happiness was not perfect—he felt how uncerti “T¢
was the tenure whereby he maintained her love—and i “Ar

strance
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pression J happiness was alloyed by maddening doubts, jealousies and

ate—but 8 fears.
ar as o Perhaps the reader is a sceptic in the science of Biology ?
ead wil @ 1f so, parts of this work must appear to him absurd. I can-
not, under the circumstances, enter into a defence of animal
saw one i magnetism or pathetism, or adduce arguments in its favor.
v it was @ [ can only assure him it is true, and that, if he will take the
still by @ trouble to ascertain, he can easily satisfy himself as to its “
this di ll truth. If he asks the grounds of my belief, I will tell him. .
want of @8 [have seen parties experimented upon, where there could be ' ‘
>f speak- M no collusion and no deception; I have brought persens under '
assed his @l the magnetic influence—and I, myself, have been brought (
* doubted B under its influence by professors of the science. If these are
for hisfl not grounds sufficiently strong to warrant a belief, then we
om, i@ must give up the weight that is usually attached to the evi- h
excusing@l dence of our senses. But all are not susceptible to the influ- ' 4
manding @l ‘ence ; women and children are the most easily subdued ;— %+
he bal: @ with men, it is more difficult, and none but the most powerful ,
operator can succeed, unless the subject is highly clairvoyant. it
- sightoffl Persons having the organs of concentrativeness and firmness
on. N deficient and wonder large, are the most easily subdued.:
this var@ll 1 have observed this from practical experience, but have never .
xtraord-Jll seen or heard it stated. I think, on trial, it will te found to '
rughthelll be the case. )
. evenin “You promise me then, beloved one,” continued St.
Tepeal George, who, fearful of something occurring which might |
Jeep il destroy the very slight tenure whereby he held Helen Latour’s 4
all 48 love, was determined to place matters in such a postion tha j
ation b

1o reverses could deprive him of that treasure, “ you promise
to be mine to-night, and to meet me there at that hour 2”
“I do, I do,” she replied tenderly.

“ Aud nothing will prevent you ? neither Seaward’s Temon-
strance nor your uncle’s 2
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“ Oh,no!” she answered, caressing him, ¢ what are these

in comparison with your love. I will be there, St. George, |
will be there, and become yours forever ! ”

He pressed her in his arms affectionately, “and you do not
love this Seaward, then 2’ he whispered.

“ Not when you are with me.” When you are absent, |
confess, I have strange, foolish thoughts, but when you return,
then, then, St. George, I forget all things on earth, in heaven,
save you!” and she laid her head on his shoulder, and

pressed her cheek to his.
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CHAPTER XLII.

DISASTERS IN THE REBEL CAMP.

Could’st then have died

The coward’s scorpion’s death—afraid, asham’d

To meet adversity’s advancing tide,

The rash had prais’d thee, but the wise had blam’d.

But no, with spirit unsubdued, with soul untam’d,

Thou dared to live through life’s worst agony.— :

WiLDE’s CORTINUATION OF DoN JUAN.

W= must now bid St. George and Upper Canada farewell, for
some time, and return to the Lower Province.

There the Patriot cause was making but bad progress.
Left by his colleagues, almost alone, Papineau was in despair,
as on him devolved now the chief command of the Republi-
caans of Montreal. Every thing was in confusion—danger,
doubt and difficulty surrounded him on every side, and it
required all his energies to prevepnt‘a premature outbreak, and
to keep the Lodges in subjection.. Day after day, he called at
Edmund’s house, to ascertain if he had returned, and at
length he began to be seriously apprehensive that he never
would re-appear.

The reports that the revolt had broken out in several places
were incorrect. Lower Canada was still comparatively quiet,
although vague rumors were in circulation everywhere, that
the Republicans were in arms. General Martin had been
repulsed at St. Johns—Beauharnois had been slain at St. Eus-
tache, Nelson had quit the field and decamped to the States,
with five hundred other equally vague and untrue statements,
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were in every one’s mouth. But although some skirmishes
had taken place, the League had not yet rung the eymbal of
war, and the chief leaders still wore the mask of loyalty.
It was on one of those occasions when Papineau had been
to Edmund’s house inquiring if he had yet returned, and was
_coming away dispirited, that he met the mayor of the city, and
entered into conversation with him. While they were speak-
ing, the Chevalier De Lorimer passed slowly ; it was evident
he wished to communicate something, but did not dare in the
presence of that high functionary. - He was humming a tune,

the words of which were from Byron :

“The captive usurper
Hurled down' from his throne,
Lay buried in torpor,
Forgotten and lone.”
The next verse was original :
¢ St. George has turned traitor,
M'Kenzie has fled,
Ned Rodolphe’s in prison,
And William is dead ! ”’

At these words Papineau became as pale as death ; De
‘Lorimer passed by, singing as he walked along.

It was about an hour after this, that four men entered Ed-
mund Rodolphe’s house ; they were jaded and travel-stained,
and sought admittance by the back way to avoid notice.

On reaching an inside room, he who appeared to be leader,
threw himself upon a sofa, as if nature, through sheer ex-
haustion, refused any longer to obey the dictate of the will,
and the spirit had lost its power over the body. He worea
light blue undress uniform, laced. with gold, as if that had

. been the last disguise he had been compelled to assume.

« You are tired, my gallant fellows,” he said to his three
companions, *and by Jove, you well may be so, for you have
endured much. You had better go and refresh yourselves, I
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shall not want you now for some time. Inglis, take this key
and open. that desk, and you will find a roll of notes there.
Take them and enjoy yourselves for the next three days to
come.”

It is needless to inform the reader that the speaker was Ed-
mund himself. He appeared haggard and wan ; his face was
pale and thin, and ten years appeared’ to have stamped their
scars and furrows on his brow, since last we beheld him on
his way to prison in Toronto. And has even this man to
give way, beneath the accumulating ills of fate, at last 2 Must
even kis soul succumb ? ’

“ Ha, ha,” laughed Edmund, as if in response to the cur-
rent of his thoughts, ¢ they have not built the prison yet that
will confine me ! That has been my fourth escape from bolts,
shackles and stone walls. But, Wilson,” "he continued, as
the men were about leaving the room, * how did you find out
so quickly that I had been taken 2 ”

«Oh, when we missed-you, after leaving the Governor’s
room, and discovered that you had been left behind, we in-
stamly returned, and concealed ourse)ves, one m each avenue
that leads to the house, determined to ascertain your fate. At
length we saw you led .to prison, handcuffed, and with a
srong guard.  After once discovering your situation our work
was easy, for having great confidence in the efficacy of files,
bribes and perseverance, we set about to liberate you with all
the confidence which the recollection of having twice before
eflected the same thing, inspired us with. Oh, yes, you say
wraly, the jail is not yet built strong enough to hold Ed-
mund Ferrars ! ” _

« How can I have attached these men to me!” thought
Rodolphe, *yet had it not been for their faith, I was lost past
redemption.” He then. said aloud, “and you are sure of
having done gour work, Inglis, I can rely upon you ?”

| i r————n
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“ By the Lord, I think so,” replied Inglis. I saw him go
over the Falls of Niagara, and 1 don’t know what more you
could have to rely on.”

A slight shudder shook Edmund’s frame. How did he
die,” he asked, ¢ and what were his last words ?”
~ “He died a man!” answered Inglis; *the fate that stared
him in the face would have appalled and turnedthe brain of
most men to madness, but he endured it all! The ship was
one mass of fire, the thunder of the cataract roared -in" his
ears, he was tied to the deck, and the steamer was sweeping
on to destruction with the speed of the wind, but he did not
flinch. There was one moment he appeared to give way, it
was when I read him your letter, but he nerved himself
against despair, and folding his arms, looked moodily at the
misty cloud that danced in the air over the boiling waters, far
before him. I was swimming to the shore, when I héard him
shout aloud. I turned my head in the water, and saw him.
He was standing amid the flames, and they lit up his face,
and revealed his features to me as plainly as I see yours now.
He was gazing towards the whirfing torrent that was boiling

_in his front, when suddenly he looked upwards to the stars,
as if invoking a curse on his destroyers. I think then his
brain was turning.”

“ Could you hear what his words were 2" asked Edmund
while his haggard face assumed a still more ghastly hue.

«I heard him cry aloud—* A glorious fate is mine; I die,
and Niagara’s roar shall sing my requiem " The last part of
what he said, was spoken in a deeper voice, as if it had been
a muttered irvocation —and, as the distance was every
moment increasing between us, I could not catch his final
words.

Edmund pressed his hand to his brow—¢he would have
it s0,” he muttered, *“ he would have it so!” He then waved

?
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him go
re you

his hand, and the three men left the room—when extending
jimself out at full length upon the sofa, he clasped his hands
wrer his forehead, and his features assumed the rigidity of
marble, as if hardening themselves agamst the thoughts that
were rushing through his mind.

« That must be St. George's fate,” he muttered, settmg his
teth bard ; * hound of hell—that must be his death! Oh,

did he

. stared
rain of

ip was JMucarsed science! accursed science! what can intellect ac-
‘in" his - Jllamplish when opposed to thee 2 I fear that man—I fear the
reeping [llnernal powers he possesses. I have fled from his presence
did not J-Fhave placed a Province between us—but my arm is long,
way, it lud my vengeance shall slumber not!  Vile traitor, thy hour
1imself Jlshall come ! the hour shall come, when thoy shalt confess the
at the fllmjesty of him thou hast forsaken and belmyed ! Reverse
ars, far [llster reverse—adversity begins to darken around me—but I
xd him [iave gone through more than this! Tush! three days ago, I
w him. [Mlws hand-cuffed, and in prison—a felon’s death was staring
s face, Jlhmy face—my secret soul had been invaded and its thoughts
‘s now. Weealed ! Who would have borne up against such a ccmbi-
boiling Wation? But few—yet I am one of those few! Within
> stars, [Jbose three days I have broken my fetters, and mocked at
en his [Wison bars—I have wrestled myself from my captor’s grasp,
. dleft my enemies three hundred miles behind me! Ha!
imund, {hyshould I despair—why should I succamb to such despi-
e, ble foes! No! let me overcome that vile enchanter, St.
I die, Jbeorge, and I fear no other mortal man. Let me think !'—
part of Juirs in Upper Canada are wound up, at least for a time—
d been M'Kenzie has flown—tihe Lodges have been broken up—and
every ftatime Republicanisin is in abeyance. How things have
*s final [llme on in Lower Canada, since I left Montreal, I know not ;
['hope, is, that Papineau has kept affairs in the same state
1 have {lleft them, and all will go right. Tomorrow the trial will
waved

e of—I must see Fergusson dismissed to the other world,
voL. 11, 22
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and the moment that is out of the way, then I must prepare‘
every thing for a sudden and decisive blow. I wonder wher
Simms can be !”

As if in answer to his thoughts, the man he had named, at
this mroment entered. He looked pale and harassed.

«“Ha!” said Edmund, after he had saluted him—¢itj;
even so! Yea, this man’s brow, like to a little leaf, foretells
the nature of a tragic volume ! Well, Simms, let me knoy
all—I am prepared for the worst.”

“] know you can stand bad news,” said Simms, pausing,
“but mine is very bad.”

“Qut with it man; I am no child. I bear no woman
nerves.” And he assumed a recumbent position, his heal
resting on his hand and elbow, while he gazed on his follower
steadily.

« Your wife—"" began Simms, and then faltered—

« What!” exclaimed Rodolphe, ¢ has she left me 2”

« Yes, sir ; she has left you forever !”

« Fate is leagued against me!” cried Edmund, pressing
his forehead with his hand, ‘“she will betray all; she mus
be retaken.”

« She will betray nothing, sir,” said Simms, * her tongu
is dumb forever!”

« Catherine is dead ! exclaimed Edmund, as the ligh
flashed upon his mind ! * ¢ Oh, wretched man! what a des
lating track has been .mine! My breath has been like th
Simoon of the Desert’s—all who came beneath its-influencg
have drooped and died !” ’

« Ominous for me !” muttered Simms, ¢ for on that princi
ple, I, too, must wither and fall.”

« And I shall see her no more,” pursued Rodolphe ; “‘yejl “A
Edmund was beloved.” I would fain have spoken with hefll “T
once ere she died, if only to have obtained forgiveness.” sence
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«Is this the man I thought above human emotions ?” cried
Simms, with a sneer, ¢ where are those iron nerves, that
heart of marble, now 27

“Peace, sirrah !” exclaimed the Grand Master, recovering

st prepare
der where

named, at

1. himself ; « you shall never see me less than I bave been;
m—-<iti; @ e oak may bend to the hurricane, but it will not break.
£, foretels JR Tell me more, has aught happened 1o datken the prospects of
me knoy i e League 2

“Much—Nelson has disappeared, no one knows where;
the report that General Martin was at L’Acadie, has turned
ot to be untrue. Cote, Beauharnois, and the rest of them,
are isolated and inactive at different points of the country,
ud Bourdon has been arrested, and is in prison.”

“What! not for the murder of Wier—that would betray
al?” '

“0Oh, no; for high treason; his hot-headed disposition

3, pausing,

0 woman.

m wuld not keep him quiet, and he was the occasion of a skir-
mish at Odelltown, in which the Patriots were worsted, and
, pressin le was captured.”
she mufll “ And who are in Montreal 2”"
“QOnly Papineau and De Lorimer. De Lorimer has kept
2r tonguflle League together wholly by his own exertions, since you
kfi. Papineau is almost in despair. He appears lost without
the lighfllios. He has been here every day since your departure,
at a desofflliquiring for you, till at last, he got into the belief that you’
1 like th4iiiad decamped with Nelson. He seems like a man, who bas
influencell®t some tremendous machinery at work aréund him, and is
' nw paralyzed at not being able to control it. It is evident
aat princ ke is not the one to ¢ command a world, and rule it when s
wildest.” ”?
2; “‘yel “And now, where is he ?” -
with hefll “ The worst news is to come. Dislieartened at your ab-
2ss.” snce, at- the flight of Nelson, and the affair at. Odelliown, he

i 5
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was in a fair way of resigning the ship to the waves before; wd
but to-day he heard, in addition to the foregoing, that the ook
Patriots had been. defeated in Upper Canada, that thei .,IN
steamer had been burnt, that McKenzie had given up 4 w‘:‘ .
hopes, and fortified himself in Navy Island, that you had been
taken and were in prison, that St. George had betrayed the .more
Patriot cause, and finally, that William Rodolphe had beer ioz
slain.” “C
“ This is all true,” said Edmund, ¢ and what did Papinea o
do when he heard it ?” reat
“Sank beneath the blow—and has called an extra meeting «p
of the League to-night for the purpose of telling them to dis X
perse, and save themselves in the best manner they can.” Z:nit
“The recreant! but I will be there !” TS
“ And that will reassure them more,” said Simms, “tha wd, at
the sight of a thousand volunteers! Oh, there is nothing s m{ie'
animating as the sight of a leader in whom you have couf; " excr'
dence !” “Th
“And the trials,” said Edmund “ will they come off to- Simms
morrow 2” “Str
“They will. Fergusspn‘ is quiet enough; I have im: somen
pressed him with the idea that nothing but his silence ca) e it
save him ; but Gerard’s counsel is making great exertions.” ke hisse
“Ha!” cried Edmund, « I don’t like that.” ‘ fwe;L
“His counsel are looking everywhere for you and § ke lost
-George ; as they place much weight on your united testimonyJll" Y(;r
in the prisoner’s behalf.” Sms
« St. George will not be there,” sald Edmund, “I shoul  carr
not much like to see him in Lower Canada at the presen Thefe
moment ; I would not like, in fact, to be within a hundre ¢ Simr
miles of him ; but I will be thelje.” T Hov
“ You—it will be dangerous.”  Bvicon
“ On the contrary, my presence there will allay suspicionfl Mo,s
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and besides, I have a desire to frighten Fergusson by my
loks. His account has been due a long time; tomorrow 1
wiil balance it.”

“Well, now,” observed Simms, “ do you know who I fear
more than St. George, and all the rest put together 2 There
i something terrible about him lately.”

« Ah; who is that ?”

«Gerard.”

“Tush ! poor fool, what can he do; he may rave and
threaten a little, but the halter will cut his ravings short.”

“Perhaps so—I saw the jailer hand him to-day a large
pckage ;5 I caught sight of the superscription, it was a.

Papinen

meeting
>m to dis-

n.” .
@ srange one, and run thus: ¢ To be delivered to George Ger-
ard, at present in Montreal jail, on a charge of murder—after
1s, “than s
thing s ny death. .
ing s i
> gﬁ “ And what name was attached to it?” cried Edmund in
=ve col
© O, excited voice.
“The initials ¢W. R. followed—nothing else,” replied
1e off tj .
Simms. ‘
“Strange! indeed !” muttered Edmund, pausing for a
have in 19 . Lo . .
ooment. “Ha !” he cried, springing to his feet, “ I see it all,
2nce ¢ .. ©
., [iseeitalll Well, it only damns him the deeper. Simms,”
artions.
e he hissed, through his shut teeth, ** Gerard must be convicted,
4 i we suborne witnesses to swear to the direct fact. All would
an ke lost, were he to live !”
on e .
estim “You have said it, and George Gerard must die,” repeated
Ish Smms ; “ the judge must be your tool, and aid the hangman .
¢
shot i carrying out your plan,—ha! ha!”
sell
2 pre There was a sxlence of a few moments, which was broken
hundre
v Simms : )
“How,” he asked, “ did the men I selected for you behave—
.. WVilson, Thompson and Inglis 2”
uspicion

“Most nobly! Had it not been for them, I should not
VOL. TN T 22% )
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have been now here. Their vigilance, their coolness, ang
foresight are deservmg of the highest credit. They did every
thing,—prepared horses all along the road, corrupted guards,
carried me off, and placed me in safety, without my having
to exert myself scarcely at all.”

“I thought so,” said SlmmS' “you asked me for trust.
worthy men, and I found them. And how did the dodge of
Oliver Brown worl 2

“To perfection! He swallowed the bait at once.”

“T thought it would. Well now, most worshipful Grang
Master, I have a proposition to make. Possibly it will offend
you ; butstill I will name it, and you can think over the aff;
and calculate how it would work.”
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CHAPTER XLIII.

SIMMS’S VIEWS ON THE SUBJECT.

¢ Eat, drink, and love, the rest not worth a fillip.”’-~SARDANAPALUS.

“ The sun goes forth, but Conrad’s day is dim;
And the night cometh, ne’er to pass from him.”’~-BYRoN.

«Say on,” said Rodolphe ; ¢ but be quick,—time presses.”

“ Why, you surely intend taking rest and refreshment 2 ”

“] have not time for either; every moment that wings by
isa grain of sand crumbling from beneath my feet; for know
jou not I am treading on a rope of sand overa volcano? I
want to seat myself upon a rock. Go on.”

“You say true; your support is a rope of sand, which a
breath of wind might destroy. You know who possess your
secrets, but you know not all. With some, you are taking
steps for their eternal silence; with others, such as myself,
you think them safe. For instance, you think them safe with
ne, because you argue that my interests are identified with
yours, and that having no ambition of my own to gratify, I
could have no possible motive in betraying you. And you
reason correctly. I would ask myself, What have I to gain
by sacrificing him ? Nothing, would be the obvious response.
But, on the other hand, What do I risk by his betrayal ?-
Life, fortune, prospects,—every thing; therefore, it is as clear
as the sun in heaven that your belief in my truth towards you
isnot ill-grounded.  But, although I will not betray you, are
you going to conclude from that that otkers will not? Per-
baps some of those that you fancy you have within your
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power may elude your grasp, and cause your ruin; perhaps Patr
parties that you have no idea of, may possess information xhe‘a
regarding you, and, at a moment when you are not expecling, whie
may prove your downfall. It is hard to say what may no f§ '™
turn out on the trial tomorrow, which may tend to implicate teing
you; in fact, as you yourself, a while ago, said, you are those,
treading on a volcano, and you know not at what minute it ?n, '
may explode.” ' tind
« The sum of all this,” said Edmund, interrupting him, «is 'zhe pr
that my case is desperate, and that you do not wish to follow i {' olu
my desperate fortunes any longer.” “ W
“ Not I,” replied Simms; ¢I-shall never find another like .

you, and with you will I sink or swim. No, no; I mean . J§*"¢
very different thing,—but hear me out. Affairs in Upper ipwar
Canada, yod admit, have gone to the bad ; you admit that St 1hat. th
George has betrayed you, and that it is likely your description Epire.
will soon be in circulation in Montreal, and a reward offered ith
for your head. It will be hardly safe for you to appear in the Jossess
court-house tomorrow ; at all events, it will not be prudent o shout &
show yourself, except at the head of an armed body, the day sphere
after tomorrow ; for by that time your name will be in every noney
newspaper in the two Canadas, as the daring outlaw who Leould
attempted to capture the governor.. Well, what material hare i 7 of
you to work with 2—cowards, traitors, and fools! The Anglo- goes‘do
Saxon population will not now rise in your behalf, owing to e ide
the disippearance of Rodolphe and M’Kenzie ;—and what ral bon
have you to trust to the French population of Lower Canada? wurs.elf
Alas, you are trusting to a broken reed! It is with difficuly ud t't!e
that Papineau can hold them together ;—how much less can n obtain
you, an Englishman and a Protestant! Do not deceive your und are
self with false hopes’; these capricious French are even nov of the.d
wavering ; Lower Canada is filled with British troops; dis g: city
er m;

union and jealousy have split up and rendered powerless the



Patriot leaders, and all you can to a certainty depend on, is

perh:?ps the aid of the American volunteers. You see that the means
J‘rmafmn which you have adopted to involve England and America in
pecting, B war have failed, and the most strenuous exertions are now
nay. no leing made by parties on both sides to preserve the peace of
mplicate those nations. The chasseurs, owing to the desertion of Nel-
you ar.e son, have lost all confidence in their leaders, and you cannot
fnute 1 o ind yourself to the fact, that if you do make any attempt at
. . the present moment, it must fail most signally, and bring with
am, s i your certain destruction.” Here he paused.
> follow “I hear you,” said Edmund, coldly. * Proceed.”
her lik « Well, what I mean to say is this,” resumed Simms, low-
.r::axi : ering his voice to a whisper,—*“there are now in the funds
U ywards of twenty-five thousand pounds. The probability is
tha‘: §: lhat. the treasurer will decamp with it before .forty-eight hours
eriptin espire. Had we not better be beforehand with him ? What
offere with private money and money of the League: you already
i the possess a like sum to that I have named, which will make
rdent 1 about .£-50.00.0—~amp.ly sufficient to support you in the highest
e day sphere of society until some new dodge turns up. With prize-
n every money and wages received from you, I possess about £1600.
ot who [ could act as your valet; and, for that matter, you might
“al hase S off in some American city as an English lord—which
. Angle goes.down wgl‘n the Yankees in ;?nme style. Bx{t you scorn’
wing 1 the idea ; you say you want excitement ; you wish to be the
d what ral bonafide, and not the mimic, lord ;=—you cannot allow
anada? jourself to rest inactive ; you wish to make yourself powerful
ifficuly ad titled. Well, admiuing all that, my method is the best
ass cal wobiain power. If you risk an attempt now you will fail,
re your ad are lost forever, because you put every thing on one throw
- o the dice; but, if you wait on your oars awhile,—travel
s, dis fom city ia city as a n.bleman, build up a new edifice with
ass the frmer materials, having the past experience to guide you in
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your new attempt, then it is possible you may, at some future Jli « ¥
period, be successful; at all events, you will run a far better | fom
chance of becoming king of Canada by such a course, than i [ad d
you put every thing to the hazard now.” about
Edmund Rodolphe made no reply ; his thoughts were Wuat |

. busy, but he spake not, and shortly after, Mr. Henry Simms, e m
conscious that his project was working on his master’s mind, Wentere
left the apartment. ) “Is
The following morning Gerard’s trial took place ; the reader e re
has already been made acquainted with the facts relating 0 though
it, as, by reference to chapter XXV., he will find them fuly@ «Ev
detailed.  As there stated, Rodolphe attended, determined wjll «Th
effect the ruin of Fergusson, in which he fully succeeded, and none y
that worthy was executed almost immediately after the sen-Jlis but 1
tence had been passed. “W:
It was the evening of the same day ; Rodolphe had returnedfll « Mi,

to his house, and was engaged in deep and earnest conversz[letest.
tion with Simms, when Inglis entered. His face was blanchelfl « Hav
-and he was out of breath : “I ha
. “Well,” inquired Edmund, as he came in, “what has hapfbecause
pened 27 ounted
“A warrant has been issued for your arrest,” cned InglisJ® «I wil

“ the bloodhounds of the law are on your track; and there iflileness
a paper,” he added, throwing a newspaper down on the tablefilte weap
“containing a full description of your person, and offeringburry wit
£1000 for your apprehension—alive or dead.” ulled the
“ Ah, indeed," that is rather startling intelligence,” s:ifllio atom
Edmund, coolly taking up the paper and glancing at iff death.
“Simms,” he said, “attend immediately to the affair we werdl “I mis
talking of.” A significant glance passed between them, anflfade suct
the satellite left the room. : ul fear b

“ Now, Inglis,” he said, “ what else have you heard?” [Fsafe.”

“The sentence of death that was this morning pass
against Gerard has been commuted into imprisonment for life.
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"« Worse and worse!” cried Edmund, rising and taking
fom a cupboard a decanter of brandy. He filled a tumbler
and drank it off, then giving his follower a purse containing
about ten pounds, he despatched him on a message to a dis-
umat part of the city. With many expressions of gratitade,
the man departed, and almost Jmmedlately afterwards, Simms
entered.

«Js it all right 2” asked Edmund, whose eye had assumed
tie reddish hue that generally revealed when murderous
thoughts revolved within.

“Every thing is arranged,” replied Simms.

“The horses are standing saddled at the door, all our
noney is secured in the saddle bags, and nothing remains for
1s but to mount.”

#Waich horse carries the money 2 ”

«Mine, because he is the strongest, although yours is the

ats were
- Simms,
s mind,

1e reader
slating to

“Have you your pistols loaded 2” -

“I have, and here are yours. You can depend upon them,
ause I loaded them myself,”- and he placed an elegantly
ounted pair of pistols in the Grand Master’s hand.

“I will test their efficacy, friend Simms,” he said, an ashy
leness overspreadingshis face, as he placed the muzzle of
e weapon to his satellite’s ear, « because I have no wish to
my with me one who knows so much as you do.” He
illed the trigger, and the wretched man’s jaw was shattered
o atoms, and he fell headlong to the floor in the convulsions
{ death. ' .

“I mistrusted him,” muttered Rodolphe, * ever since he
de such a long speech to prove his good faith and hohesty,
il fear him no more. Farewell, Harry Simms, my secret now

1 Inglis
1 therei
“he table

-/

;'\"

safe.”  So saying, he turned from the room, and mounting-
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the horse which Simms had designed for himself, he rode of
and disappeared. ‘

In less than twenty minutes from that time the officers of
justice were on the spot. But the house was empty, and in-
stead of him they sought, they found but the wasted and frag.
ile body of Catherine Rodolphe, and the still warm eng
blood-bolstered corpse of the satellite—Harry Simms.

Edmund Rodolphe was far, far away !
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2 rode of

officers of

y» and e CHAPTER XLIYV. 1
. A
and frag. : ' :
rarm  eng NINE MONTHS AFTER.
S.
Manfred. 1 loved her, and destroyed her.
Witch, — With thy hand ? )
Munfred. Not with my hand but heart,—which broke her heart.
* * - % * * * * o *

What is she now ?—a sufferer for my sins,—
A thing I dare not think upon or nothing.-~ByxoN's MARFRED.

Nine months, with all their changes, had rolled on ; the out-
break had been quelled, and the principal leaders dispersed,
while comparative quiet-again reigned throughout Canada.
St. George had established himself high in favor with the o
Govermment ; his advancement, in a political point of view,
had been rapid and advantageous ; his suit-with Miss Latour o
was progressing favorably.. And, although still unmarried, ' o
they were on the point of consummating their happiness by ‘
this step, while his rival, Seaward, seized with a sudden fit of
jealousy aud despair, had disappeared, no one knew whither.
M'Kenzie, who had now become the Republican leader,
had fortified himself in Navy Island, and stili kept up a de- i
sultory warfare with the Loyalists, who were at this moment, B !
making preparations for a final blow to be struck at the rebel . g
sronghold. Several of the leaders of the League, had S
wound up their mortal career on the scaffold, among these o
lauer were Bourdon, Beauharnois, the chevalier de Lorimer, ,
and several others. Papineau, Nelson and Cote had escaped, ) ’
ud were now in the American States, awaiting a second op- ‘
portunity to erect the standard of rebellion.
0f Edmund, nothing had beeq heard. From the moment o
voL. m. 23 ' o
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2
he mounted his horse, until the time of which we are writing,

P
no trace of him had been discovered. be
Anne Ashton had partially recovered from the dreadful Jf s:
shock which the news of her lover’s murder had occasioned, [ im
but was gradually sinking beneath its withering effects. Her @ m:
buoyancy of spirits were gone, and she seemed crushed for- | tog
evermore. in
Gerard was still in prison. His sentence, through power- J§ has
ful intercession on the part of his friends, had been commuted Jf ente
into confinement for life, and he had now been the «dun &
geon’s spoil ” for nine months, without once seeing the ligh. J by t
Our readers will remember that he had received-a packag: |l him
while in prison, from William Rodolphe ; this package wa: | clain
‘not to have been delivered until after the death of the later. “
nor was it until the report of his death had reached Montreai 8 rerfe
that Gerard received it. he ur
Iy tyi
Let us enter those dark portals, and peirce the obscuriy [l then,
that vails so many unbappy human beings, groaning in cay-Jously
tivity. Passing through the front rooms, we penetrate intoanjllvided |
interior cell; it exhibits a -strange scene. Its inmate is nofbeneat
like the others, moaning over his forlorn and depressed condi-[dering.
tion—he is not extended full length on his dirty straw, oh, no!Jwhole
he is actively employed, he is hard at work. He is a strange{lliions, o
looking being ; his clothes are ragged and torn, and his beariflllad req
is of a month’s growth. But, although his cheek is sallovjililive o
sunken and wan, his eye lights up the darkness of that ccifbreadth
with the bnlhancy which characterizes the opal. He appeu day,
busily engaged, but watchful withal. Ever and anon, i cottage
ceases his exertions, and listens attentively, but no sour@Wihin ¢
breaks on his ear. He rises an iron crow, and he is quicifif one
removing stone by stone, part of the wall of the buildirgilinds w

Thus has he labored patiently, night by night, for some ti



.
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past, and he has now nearly completed his task. There is
but one stone left, he applies the lever to it, and as he does so,

re writing,

» dreadful § astep comes to the door of his cell. Hastily concealing the
sccasioned, i implement beneath the blanket that olg;e_d his straw bed, he

aets.  Her
-ushed for-

made an attempt to move the rickety boards that were nailed
together in the form of a bedstead against the part of the wall
in which he had succeeded in making an opening. Ere he
has time to do so, the door opens, and one of the goalers
enters.

Springing upon him, like a tiger, the prisoner caught him

gh power-
commuted
he «dun

- the light. [l by the throat, and placing one hand over his mauth, he threw
a package him to the ground, and one knee hpon his breast, he ex-
_kage wa jlf chimed, in a low tone : |

the latter. ¢ Villain, make no noise, or I will silence you forever! Be

1 Montrea |8 rerfectly quiet, and I will not harm you,” and saying which,
he undid the handkerchief that was round his neck, and firm-

ly tying the goaler’s arms, he placed a gag in his mouth, and

obscarity [l theén, again grasping the crowbar, he applied himself vigor-
ng in czyfously to hiswork. In a féw moments, the obstructions thatdi-
.te intoanjlvided him from the open air were removed, and he was at once
jate is noflibeneath the moon’s pale light'. ‘We will not describe his wan-
sed cond-[llderings for the next twenty-four hours. Suffice, that for two
w, oh, no'flivhole days, he avoided the face of man, and human habita-
a strangeflions, and during that period, never once broke his fast. He
his bearlfliiad read the proclamation offering £100 for his apprehension,
is sallovjiliiive or:dead, and twenty times had he ran the most hair
* that celflireadth escapes of being recognized. On the evening of the
e appev il day, worn out, starving and exhausted, he sought refuge in
anon, 'fkcottage. The cottage was that of Hereford, Mary’s father.
no sour@@Within that cottage, Death stood exulting over the destruction
is quie!flll one of the most beautiful works of the creation. The
buildirg@linds were down, and ‘all was silent as the grave—DMary
ome U

creford was'dead. . Crushed beneath the weight of unnum-
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bered woes and trials, borne down by the shame of her ruined
character, heart-broken and deserted, she had breathed her
last, and her pure spirit had flown to that heaven, where al;
tears are wiped away forever.

But the fugitive flying from justice knew not this, and, ex-
ulting in his newly-acquired freedom, although exhausted for
want of food and rest, he advanced to the door and knocked.
There was no reply; strange, confused noises issued from
within, like the removing of furniture, and without knocking
a second time, he lifted the latch and entered.

The scene that met his eye, was one calculated to awaken
human pity, if any scene of agony could do so. A writa
warrant of distress had been levied upon the property, and
the law officers were at this i'ery moment, making prepar:
tions for the removal of every thing. And, instead of the in
tense silence of death reigning around, an-unhallowed up
roar profaned the precincts wherein his chill presence was fek
Mrs. Hereford sat weeping by the window, her face ‘buried i
her hands, whilé her body rocked to and fro, with- that inde
scribable and all absorbing woe, which sometimes agonizes b

‘human ming. The father stood, with his head leanin :2:‘
against the mantel piece—on his face was traced the unuterf,
able anguish that shook his soul; his eyes were ted anill, =
swollen, but he looked on calmly, and regarded the work i
desolation being enacted before: ‘him, wu.h a vacant stare, as | por
“he could not comprehend it. : «
The .intruder was appalled, he stopped msunctlve]y, answ
E entenng, as’ if paralysed. This was dreadful, but »he kne furrc
not all, he saw but the smallest portion of their griefs.” want
He knew not that that bright and beautiful being who Oh, «
lately looked. hke the inhabitant ‘of some angel world, vl .

now lying within a few yard:. of him, the light of her dov
like eyes forever quenched in death,
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The old man looked up mechanically, but it was many
minutes before he recognized in the pale and haggard being

he did he expressed very little surprise, but merely said :—
% Ah, Gerard, I thought you were in ” he was about to
say “in prison ;” but by a glance towards the sheriff’s officers,

he succeeded in preventing him from so incautious an ex-
pression.

this, and, ex
-xhausted for
-nd knocked.

jssued from
yut knocking

“ What in the name of Heaven does all this mean ?” at
length exclaimed the young man, shaking off the undefined
fear that had taken possession of him. v

“It means,”

A to awaken
. Awrita
yroperty, and
,'mg prepara-
.ad of their
jallowed up

ance was fek

said Hereford, gloomily, “that, in addition to
our other sorrows, we are about being turned out of houseand
home.”

« And at whose instance has this been done ?” cned Ge-
rard, indignantly.

In an impatient voice, as if speaking was disagreeable, the
old man replied—

“ At the instance of Mr. St. George, who, not content wxlh
the first blow he dealt, has determined to ruin us utterly, and
strikes - this serond"’ and as he spoke, his fingers closed on
he wooden mantel- -piece, until the seasoried pine board split
beneath the compression.

“ But—how 2 cried Gerard ;
upon you.?’

-ere Ted an
the work ¢

) « St. George has no claims
nt stare, as!

“ He bought that bond of mine which I gave to Latour,”

aswered the old man, while the tears again flowed down his
furrowed  cheeks, ‘®and because. we would not. do all he
wanted, he has enforced it, and we shall become houseless!
Oh, God ! the death of my child mwhz have <a{xsﬁed him

Wwithou: this !

inctively, 0

“What!!’ echoed Gerard lammdmﬂr in- front of the old

VOL. II. 23%

before him, the happy, careless youth of other days. When .

§

APV S Dp
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man, and grasping his arm with an energy that terrified
him—— ‘

¢« The death of your child I’ .

Hereford gazed at him for a moment in astonishment, so
powerful, so overwhelming was the emotion that shook him,
as with an ague-fit.

« She is dead,” he said; “Mary is dead !”

Gerard took a step backward, and then folding his arms,
looked Hereford steadily in the face. He stood thus for many
minutes, until he appeared to realize the whole meaning of
those dreadful words. ~ He then asked slowly,

¢ When did she die ?”

¢« Last night—in childbirth,” responded the wretched old
man. ) .

An expression, horrible and fiendish, for one moment flitted
over Gerard’s countenance. Oh! it was one of such diabol-
ical vengeance as would ‘cause a demon to shudder '—it was
terrific. o .

*Show her to me!” he exclaimed sternly, again advancing WBesu1rs
to Hereford, and grasping his arm. »

The old man silently and sadly led the way into the cham-
ber of death, and in the next minute Gerard was gazing on
all that remained of Mary Hereford—his first and only love.

¢
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CHAPTER XLV.

THE PROMISE TO THE DEAD.

arms,
T many
ing of

4 Oh, Julius Cesar! thou art mighty yet,
Thy spirit walks abroad.”’—SHAKSPEARE.
“ He who has bent him o'er the dead,
Ere the first day of death is fled,—
N The first dark day of nothingness— .
The last of dunger and distress—
Before decay’s effacing fingers
Have swept the lines where beauty lingers,
And marked the mild angelic air, .
The rapture of repose that's there,” &e., &c. Co
ans s GIAOUR.

2d old

 flitted
diabol-
-it was

BeavTiFuL she was, even in death! More beautiful than
when life was bounding in her sunony heart, and streams
carnadine rushed joyous through her veins! But that eye,
that fires not—wins not—weeps not, now,” was vailed in
irkness and in death, and the rose-bud blush on her cheek
d paled to blush no more. o
Her last thought—her last prayer—her last sigh had been 2
.. George’s. With that name on her closing lips, while the -1
ght in her starry eyes was waxing dim, and while her -4
gelic spirit plumed itself o’er her body for its flight,—with -
it name murmuring in her last sigh, as if to take it with '
it to the heaven whither she went, the soul of Mary Here-

i flitted from its tenemens of clay, ¢“and left the body, like

useless fetter, it had broken and cast away.” _
Earnestly had she prayed to see him—to have but one in- ; N

-ancing

cham-
‘ng on
vy love.
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terview, ere her spirit took its flight—but her prayer had been
denied, and he had not been sent for, and, therefore, knew not
either of her sickness or of her death—and calling down
blessings upon him, and breathing love with her last sigh,
she expired, as she had lived, unchanged in her affections

and devoted even in death. light
Upon that lifeless body, in the silence of that darkened He
room, did Gerard gaze, long and earnestly. His arms wer: §™"
folded, his brow knit, and his lip compressed, but no visible tion,
emotion shook his frame. True, every muscle of his face ird,
was defined as clearly as if traced by the sculptor's chisel J§ In
and the veins on his forehead swelled forth black and lurid, ‘““l
as if surcharged with the thunder-storm of vengeance thu N
rolled tumultuous through his soul. But they quivered no.jli: “N
and his gaze was firm. No tear wet his cheek or dimmed teake
his eye, and his voice, when it broke forth, was calm, thoughjlf “v
deep as a muttered earthquake :— [yeher
« Aye! has it come to this!” he said ; ‘this has been the “W
last blow the demon dealt—and, in comparison with this, al ment,
the others were as nothing. The others I felt not—in th “I
hope, that she who now sleeps there before me—she wh “save
will soon be as if she had never been—in the hope that sh e re
yet would te mine, I bore  up against them—and, althoug DO, i
charged with murder—although fettered in -a dungeon urily s
although groaning under the weight of this fiend’s malice as “ Ne
perjury, I felt it not, because the blessed idea that ske woul suih ba.
one day be mine, sustained me through it all! My murden b Ma
bride ! my lost—my murdered bride ! ousele:
He threw himself upon his knees—he seized the chill har e sacr
of the corpse, and ‘pressing it to his forehead, as if to cool i thi wais
fevered heat, cried— : W Ta
¢ Spirit of the dead! I shall see thee no more! I shd ;ntwc
hear no more thy voice—but, perchance, ‘from thy -star a the



. hiad been home, thou yet canst hear Gerard’s. Hear, then, my oath.
Koew nat Before thee, and that high Being, in" whose presence now
. thou standeth, I will send thy murderer to meet thee at the

ling down

Bar of the Most High, and ere he leaves this earth, he shall
goash his teeth, and cuarse that hour in which he first saw the
light 1

He pressed his ]lps to those of the corpse for the space of
many minutes ; then slowly rising from his recumbent posi-
ion, he walked to the door of the chamber and called Here-

last sigh,
affections

darkened
rms wete
no visible

* his face ford, the father of the murdered girl.
s chisl In a few moments the sorrow-stricken old man entered, and
and lu;id, ina quick, decisive voice, Gerard demanded—

« What is the amount of the writ 2”7
.ance tha

vered il Now 2” replied the old man, surprised, as he gazed at the
. d‘imme(i geaker, “ something over £90.” ,

2. thout Very well. - One. hundred pounds are offered for my ap-
Ay o,

prehension—arrest me instantly, and demand the reward.”

been el What !” exclaimed the old man, starting back, in amaze-
this, lent at the proposal.
)t in,’th «[ tell you to arrest me,” said Gerard, in a stern voice;

“save yourself from being turned out of house and home—
the reward will more than discharge the amount of the bond.
Do it instantly—because, if you will not, then I shall volun-
urily surrender myself, and it will come to the same thmg

« Never!” cried the old man, “ never will I be gmlty of
such baseness !—never, never !”
«Madness!” cried Gerard; ' you hhall not be rendered
houseless—I will sacrifice myself in any case—will you make
e sacrifice myself in vain,” and he seized the old man by.
the waist, and engaged in a struggle, exclaiming—

“I'am not an escaped pnsoner—-[ am not the murderer of
Wentworth !”

In the next moment, the shenff mshed in, followed by hxs
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myrmidons. At one glance he recognized Gerard, having
frequently seen him in prison, and seizing him with a strong
grasp, he cried— R

« Old man you have done well; you have secured a felon
who has broken loose '—you shall not lose your reward.”

« It will be sufficient to discharge the bond without your
executing the writ ?” asked Hereford.

«Tt will,” replied the sheriff; « and, before taking this fellow
back to prison, I will give orders to have the furniture re.
placed. In the meantime, you will accompany me to the
Mayor’s office.”

And again George Gerard was placed in the bands of the
law, and forced to return to his confinement, thus paying of
the debt which was about causing Hereford to relinquish his

. home, and turning him adrift in a friendless world.

him, he

It wa.
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BN _
THE FUNERAL.

“] dream’d a dream which was not all attfr_;ém."
* * % * * Tk % *
“ They look like heralds of eternity ;
They pass like spirits of the past; they speak
Like sybils of the future.” ’
“ They shake us with the visions‘that’s gone by,—
The dread of vanish’d shadows.”—Byrox’s DREAM.

>

GerarD did not remain long in a state of captivity. He had

was on his way from the-mayor’s office to prison, when, sud-
{enly eluding the attention of the officers who accompanied
lim, he plunged into the crowd and was seen no more.

It was on the same évening that a traveler, mounted on a
keautiful bay horse, which champed and fretted at the re-
wraint imposed upon him by the heavy curb-bit, rode slowly
Wong the principal road leading to Montreal. He is dressed
na rich military uniform, and his whole appearance denotes
unk and wealth. - But he seems sad and weary. His eyes
re bent towards his horse’s mane, in silent contemplation,
tile on his brow—¢ that tablet of ugutterable thought ”—are
nced the varying emotions that are flitting through his mind.
tis St George. How runs the current of his thoughts now ?
Ha,” he muttered, half aloud; ¢ how different were. my

yview! Where are my associates,—the Bog}ol,bhels,'_\Vent-
orth, Nelson, Fergusson, de Lorimer—all,—where are they ?
- : L . .

CHAPTER XLVI. =~ -°

wen the money—the price of his arrest—paid Hereford, and

belings when last I passed this spot, and swhat changes have .
ccarred since last these tapering towers of Notre Dame met -

L
¥
v
R
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"Some in far and foreign lands, and some creaking in chain
to the passing winds, while I stand here triumphant an
alone—not. one of all the League to share my triumy
with me! And yet I am not happy ; I have sold my so
for naught, and the devil mocks at the bargain I have made:
wretched fool—I have sold myself for nothing! - And on thi
spot, 100,” he continued musing, as he cast his eye. aroun]
“did I last part with Mary. I must see her ere returning
. Toronld, if only for the last time. Poqr girl! Too well—p
well she loved me ; and a wretched return I have made he

for her love! Strange I have heard nothing of her fors b‘
long a time! Perhaps she has forgotten me. Well, bete i

‘so——beuer s0; it will cost her less pain when she hears 14 ‘;
to marry another. Siill I must see her, if only for one farew '
interview. - Sweet girl! 1 love her yet,—now, perhaps, bt .
than ever before,—now, that I am about to relinquish b "
forever, and to make choice of another. Inconsistent morul m',
I cannot tell what is the reason,—whether it is because i "
scenery around reveals to me the days of childhood; whe i
associated with her, or whether absence really has made n :

- heart grow fonder,—but certain it is I never felt so mu e
attached to Mary Hereford as at this moment. Oh, yes—ye "e‘
I must see her once before resigning her forever ; and aifll .

“that, Helen Latour, every thought shall be yours!” .

As he thus soliloquized, he approached the cemetery of | I

" city. A man, whose drooping hat shrouded his features, il
leaning against the gate. He, also, appeared lost in thoug fa

for his eyes were bent moodily to the ground, and his ar ‘butv
were crossed upon his. breast. _ .

« Here,” mused St. George, “it was that I dreamed— hus

dream it must have been—of that strange phenomenon, i u;

_ mysterious sight which the imagination evoked before me! wer:

night on which I first met Edmund.” At this moment fam
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i
in chaing : . .

e bant eye fell upon the man who stood by the roadside, leaning .
ant an . . .

“p i against the arch. This man was gazing earnestly along the

rium . L : . :
my "8 road, in the direction contrary to that in which St. George
sold my sou

was riding. Instinctively the eyes of the latter followed his.

The sight which met their gaze was by no means calculated

And on lh; to dissipate his sombre reflections. It was that of a funeral.
eye ar.oun In advance of the dark train of people that followed, with
returning |

0o wel(li—;o each side by the mourners; in the distance the whole were
ve macde 1’8 tlent together, and the pall-bearers and the coffin assumed '
of her fors

the appearance of a dusky and undefined mass, forcibly re-
dreadful night which he had just recalled to memory.

ing procession for some time in intense silence. Then, turn-
ing to his companion ¥ who stood  beside him, he inquired
whose funeral it was.

At his voice the other started he Iooked up suddenly, as
if aroused from a reverie, and catching a sight of his inter-
rogator, a gleam of fire flashed from his’éyes, and his body
rembled all over, like an aspen leaf. . '

b yes—y: .« Who is dead ?”" asked St. George again. .
r’,’ and af The stranger rephed, in a low and husky voice,—
) “ A young woman, named Mary Hereford!” - »
letery of! Instantly St. George became as white as his shirt-collar, a
2atures, ¥ sudden chill seized his heart, and for one brief moment, a
in thoug

flame seemed to swim before his eyes. He made no reply,
but gazed upon the approaching procession. -~

4 Do you know her 2” asked the man, in the same’ low,
husky voice. ‘

St. George shool his head, but answered not ; his thouchts
were busy, and they were as unenviable as those of the
damned. He did not remove his eye from the dark funeral
" voL. 1. 24"

8
B

slow and measured step, was borne the coffin, attended on °

minding St. George of the scene he had witnessed on that

Wheeling his horse. to one side, he watched the approach-

e
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band, whose heavy, measured tread could now be distinctly
heard, each footfall simiting his agonized heart, like a kuell,

qui
stoc

ard bringing vividly to his recollecuon the scene he had F
formerly witnessed. ' : ‘@ his
“ Oh God!” he groaned, “ has it come to this! Never did [ ben

I love her till now, and now it is too late ! ” but
. 'The stranger drew his hat still inore clo:ely over his eyes, M thre
and laughed below his breath. His
“Where 'is her grave to be?” asked St. Georﬂe, without Jf such
removing his eyes from the funeral train. : such
“ She will be placed in a vault. Follow me and I wil l§ *
show it to you,” sald the man, turning away and entering jJf seen
- the gate. she 1.
St. George dismounted, hooked hlS horse’s bridle to the fllisht,
railing, and followed this man into the vaults. ment,
" Atier of coffins, not yet interred, stood before them.. In Th
front of these the two men stopped. . thus ¢
“ There,” said the stranger, pointing with his hand— shado:
“there will Mary Hereford sleep to-night. Tomorrow shefivas st
will be removed to her final resting-place.” “ B
Both relapsed into silence, as if each was busy wnh his own [l prize
train of reflections, until, at length, the funeral procession reach-@iny he-
ed the spot,and the coffin containing the mortal remains of MaryJsintec
Hereford was deposited in its resting place. As St. Georgefl At 1,
read the simple inscription on the lid, a spasm seemed to con-Jund ap
vulse his face, and he turned away to hide his emotion. of coffi
Again the whispered hum which once before in thit sameflhis siy
spot he had heard, reminded him of the past; and as thefuming
memory of other days and hours arose before his mind, asoff « Yo
ciated with recollections of her who now slept the sleep offfoundeq
death, a tear of agonizing remorse gushed from his burninggever, jc
heart; and suffused his moistened eyes. At length all wffvbich h
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distinctly [ ouiet; one by one, the mourners had departed and St. George

e a kuell, J§ siood alone, surrounded by the dead.
> he had He bent over the coffin of her he had murdered He bowed
i his head in his hands, until they rested on the lid, and thus,
Jever did | bent down with maddening remorse, he took no note of time,
but allowed the hours to flit by until the dusk of twilight
his eyes, @ irew its gloom over the still vaulis wherein reposed the dead.
His thoughts we will not attempt to analyze ; none can feel
. withou: [ such feelings as were his save he who has felt them, and to
T Ruch any description would fall short of the reality. v
2d 1 wil 8 “Oh!” he groaned, in the anguish of his spirit, ““had I
entering i seen her but once,—had I but obtained her forgiveness! But-
: she is dead ; she is punished for my sin ;—and if an angel of
le to the Rlight, such as she was and is, is visited with such punish-
ment, what then do I deserve!”
nem. Inj} There wasa shght rushing sound heard in the vau]ts as he
' thus spake, and again all was silent. He looked up; the
hand,— Jhadows of evening were seuhna fast around, and the place ‘
rrow shef@vas shronded in gloom.
} “Buy,” continued St. George, “ she has leﬁ me that which
, his own [l prize next to herself,—that which I shall cherizh as I would
on reach-J§ny heart's-blood ; ‘that which I shall venerate because of his
s of Mary[siinted mother,—my boy—my son!”
.. Georzel} At this moment he was startled from his reverie by an aw ful
.d to con-ffand appalhncr figure, which rose slowly from behind  the pile
on. ol coffins, and stood erect on the shadows of the vaults. At
hat same lhls sight the blood rolled back its frozen carrent to his heart,
d as tefuming it to ice, and he was incapable of speaking a.word.
ud, asso

“ Your boy,” said. the figure, with a mocking laugh, that
oundea hollow ‘and ﬁendl\h through the vaults ; « your son!

ever, idiot, will you see that son, except to curse the hour in
bich he was born.”

\

As these words were pronounced the figure came forward,
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until it confronted. St. George, when throwing aside the hat
which had shrouded its features, it displayed the hageard
face, and burning eyes, of the escaped felon—George Gerard!

In the vaults of death the rivals were alone!

‘For some moments they stood thus in silence, glaring on
each other with the savage malignity of under-fiends. The
silence of the tomb reigned around, and none, save the dead,
were there to mar the stillness. At length, Gerard “spoke,
his voice rang like a knell : .

“You have asked, murderer, what your pumshment shall
be, since kers was death ? Ere long, your question shall be
answered, and the heart of man has not conceived of a pun-
ishment so terrible.” ,

* How have I injured you ?” cried St. George, whose spirit
began to sink undér these accumulating horrors.

¢ Injured me!” laughed Gerard, in'mocking scorn. * Dog!
dare you ask. Were you not conscious that I was to have
been executed, well knowing that I was innocent—well
knowing that Edmund Rodolphe, or Ferrars, was the real
assassin ?” -

« How know you this 2" asked St. George, horrified.

“ Ha, ha ! you thought that with the death of one Rodolphe,
and the flight of the other, all this would have been buried in
‘oblivion. Oh, you have been mistaken! grievously mista-
ken!” and again he laughed in jeering scorn.

« Besides,” he crled exultingly, ¢ were you so infatuated
as to think that I spake but idle words when I threatened you
with vengeance, if aught, through you should happen to that
being who is in the - héaven which you will never see! I

- -- - then, Lewis- St..George, swore before high heaven, that my

vengeance would fall heavy on your head, should your hellish
‘schemes.succeed ; those hellish schemes %ave succeeded—
alas, too well—and now, demon, I have thee in the toils.”

o

shai
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One last hope remained .io Lewis St. George—it was that
Gerard was susceptible of the influence of Biology. But he
waved his hand in vain—the science of the soul, in this in-
slance, was worthless and unavailing.

" Again his terrible rival laughed in scorn.

* Ha, ha ! he cried, “ you see I am proof to your charm—
Iam no Edmund Rodolphe—although with him, too, I have
aterrible account to reckon—but his day will come! You
see, | know your secret,” he exclaimed, in wild triumph—< I
know your mighty science—I know the cabalistic word that
gives you power—and rest assured I will use it!" Oh; I will
use it ! mark me, Lewis St. George, I will use it!”

A wild fear now shot to St. George’s heart, and he ex-

claimed :
% You know that science ? ’tis false, ’tis false !”

%’Tis true, ’tis true !”” cried Gerard, * you robbed me of the

teloved of my heart; now mark me, I will rob you of yours!
I'had the secret of the dead—I had it of William Rodolphe !”

The sweat now burst forth upon St. George’s brow—
“YVillain ! liar!” he cried, ¢ you shall not have access to her—
Iwillaway to her, and cause your arrest.”

“ Ha, ha !’ laughed Gerard, “know you, boy,” he contin-
ted, with savage ferocity glowing in his eyes, * with whom
you have to deal! No, you leave not this vault until you

have experienced tortures worse than those of hell! I will

dissect your heart piecemeal—not with a weapon—not with a
knife—but with fear, horror, agony, remorse. Aye, tremble,
for well you may ; you mocked at my threat—you scorned
wmy remonstrances—and now is it my turn to mock and scorn.
Wretched boy, do you know your fate ¢# This night. you
shall pass alone in the company of that corpse; in this silent
vault shall you be cooped with heryou have murdered! Her
inage will appear before you, and she will cry to high heaven
VoL. 1I. 24*
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* Lafour. Ishall live to mock your dying struggles on h

“ Your horse stands outside, with that horse will I proceed
“_ Toronto, and there will I undo the charm —there will T re-

“-sigh—she implored them to send for you—she died with you
name on her lips. Now, Biologist, recall her to life, brin

- powers, now? Ha, ha! have we at last, began to balan
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to level its thunders at your head to revenge Ler cruel wrongs,

move the infatuation which binds that girl to whom you are
so devoted. Helen Latdqr shall be restored to her reason
she shall be taught to despise and loathe you—nay, worse,
far worse, than this,” he added in-a hissing whisper, whil
his eyes gleamed fire, and the sweat rolled in beaded dro
from the brow of his wretched victim—* Helen Latour shal
be degraded to the dust,” he continued, “and the child)
added he in savage exultation—* ker child—that son ‘o
whom your soul is set—that son. shall you never see, uni
you see him to curse the hour wherein he was ushered inw
life! Oh, Lewis St. George, I shall be systematic in m
vengeance; I shall take my time—I shall not surfeit mysel
by feasting on it all at once—but I shall enjoy the feast for
years. I shall rive your heart and wring your soul with woe
Look! see! Ihold here the key of the vault—this is you
prison to-night. St. George,” he continued, in savage mock:
ery, “remain with the victim you have murdered—she love
you—she called down blessings on your head with her las

thy science to thine aid, and tell her to burst the confines o
death, so that you may give her the interview she panted for
so that you may implore her pardon, ere she gives her testi
mony against you at the bar of God. Where are thy might

our accounts ?”
“Fiend ! cried St. George, makmg an effort to escape
“cyou shall not injure the child—you shall not see Hele

gibbet—that shall be your fate, whatever may be mine.”



“Too late, too late,” echoed Gerard, hurling him backward
over the coffins, and springing up the steps that led into the
vault, * here you remain—ske desired an interview, you
cannot refuse her last request. In the meantime, I will hold
en interview with your betrothed—the affianced of your affec-
tions ; and. rest assured, St. George,” he added, with a mock-
ing laugh, ¢ that I can play the Biologist as powerfully as
you can;” and so saying, he left the vault. The wretched
young man tushed up the steps, agony and fear depicted on
his face, but it was indeed, too late—he heard Gerard turn
the key, outside—he heard his jeering laugh of triumph and
of scorn—and then all was silent, save the rumbling sound
produced by the rats, in gnawing the bones of the dead !

He shouted aloud—but there was no reply—not even an
echo—his voice seemed deadened and hollow within that
smothering vault, whilé the darkness was becoming intense,

and the air damp and offensive with the s!ench from the
decomposing bodies around.

|
\
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CHAPTER XLVII.

R
FIVE YEARS AFTER.

- # ——————n wearied man dismount
From his hot steed, and on the brink ~
Of a small rivulet's rustic fount,
Impatient fling him down to drink.
Then swift his haggard brow he turn'd
.. To the faif child, who fearless sat,
* Tho' never yet hath sunbeam burn’d
Upon a'bréw more fierce than that,—
Sullenly fierce, a mixture dire, -
Like thunder-clouds, of gloom and fire! o
In which the Peri's eyes might read g
Dark tales of many a rathless deed,
The ruined maid, the shrine profan'd,
Oaths ‘broken, and the threshold stain’d
With blood of guests ! there written all
Black as the damning drops that fall
From-the denouncing angel's pen, N
Ere mercy weeps them out again.”—LALLA RookH.

‘WHEN next our scene-opens, five years had elapsed, and
« joined the past eternity,” from the time in which our story
dated first ; but to record the events compressed within that
‘period, would neither -suit our purpose or the reader’s, and
again, therefore, we shall descend to particulars.

It is a saltry day in -summer, the air is hot and burning,
and the crimson sun is sailing-through a sky on which rests
not a cloud. Within a richly-furhished mansion, in one of
the, most fashionable streets of New Orleans, two men are sit-
ting at the open window, as if panting for a breath of fresh
air, while a child of five or six years is sporting on the car-
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beted floor, as happily, as if it had not been * born to trouble as
enainly as that the sparks fly-upward.” It is a beautiful ¢hild,
sred coral lips, and dark brown ringlets, its jet lashes and sun-
breyes, combine to give it an expression of extreme and regular
eauty, while the sweet and gentle character of its counten-
e bespeak its mental organization to be as perfect as the
hysical.

Both the men snttmg at the window, are dressed in a man-
rmdlcatlve,of wealth and taste.. One of them, the younger,
1is evident, has not been born beneath a southern sun, for his
rehead is white and fair, although the remaining portion of
bis face has been bronzed by the sun of the tropics to a dark
live hue. -

oughtful face ; his features are strongly marked, though
iregular, and there is a stern grandeur in his coumenance,
rhich commands respect and excites attention.

“No trace, no tidings of him yet,” said the younger, pur-
ing the conversation they had been engaged in. “I am
inost wearying of the pursuit. He is one who will elude

e vengeance of the Deity.”

“«Talk not s0,” said the elder, “talk not of wearmees,
ry vengeance slumbers not, time is long, and my emissaries
: everywhere. He must be traced, fear not, the ‘day will
wme when I shall crush him, as I have crushed the other.”
“ With the other,” responded the young man, I will have
ohing to do. He saved my life, intentionally or otherwise
fcare not, I will have neither act or part in his ruin.”

“t is too late to prevent that,” returned the elder, display-
g his white teeth, with a half sneer, “ he has been already

»d, and
r story
in that
’s, and

rning,
- rests
one of
re sit-
" fresh

= car- Jie is now on the verge of madness.”

The elder is of larger propomons, and wears a far more

iman search to the last, and we must, I fear, leave him to

R

wmed for the.last five years, his heart has been a helJ and
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“ What steps have you pursued towards him? 1 may
know now, since it is 100 late for me to prevent them, for you
know he saved my life.” -

““And I know also,” said the elder, “ that he was cogni
zant of the fact that Edmund was your murderer, and yef
maintained his friendship with him. But you ask me wha
steps I have taken to.avenge myself. First, I turned hi
brain wild with fear and maduness by shatting him up for threg
days and nights with the corpse of her he had murdered, in
the burial vaulis of Montreal. Famine stared him in the face

* until his intellect became so weakened that he imagined she
whom he had ruined, stood before him, clothed in the shroud
of death, and he chattered and gibbered to the airy vision as
if she had been reality. Then he would curse the hour iy
which he was bora, then his Maker, and, finally, would throwji

" himself to the floor, biting his flesh, gnashing his teeth, anijll T"
howling that the earth might swallow him! I watched hinjl§ «*
night after night; Ffeasted my eyes upon him, until I saw thafliour

" he could bear up no longet, and not wishing 1o be too speedyfivio

in my vengeance, I released him the third day, when the ras
. had actually began to gnaw his flesh. 'When he returned wfihi
Toronto he found his affianced bride in the arms of another
I had determined to prostrate Helen Latour- to the dust, bu
through pity, and thinking it more glorious to elevate tharn o
depress, I sought out Seaward, and restored her to her firs
love. You are aware I had been taught that wondrous sci
ence by William Rudolphe’s leuers, in which also were all
those damning facts which you know I possess against Ed
mund, should he ever be discovered. On his return, he found
himself despised and loathed by the woman to whom he was
flying for consolation, the woman he loved as he did his life,
her he had dreamed of ere he knew her—this woman be
found the wife of Seaward, and for a time he was. utterly
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uned. His only solace then was to educate and rear up
e child left him by Mary Hereford. That child was no
ger to be found. Maddened with despair, he set emissa-
#s to work in every direction, but ‘that 'son he was not
med to find,.nor will he find him, until I have educated
im after the manner I have myself designed.”

«Oh, that will be cruel, cruel ! ¥ exclaimed the young man,
he has alreadj suffered the tortures of hell, a punishment
re than he can bear. In mercy, restore him his long-lost
id ! a

“Ha! ha!” laughed the other, *I should not then fulfill
oath I made by the murdered girl’s bed side. Oh, no!
y vow is recorded in the book of fate, and St. George has
1 yet drank the cup which I have filled for him to the

The young man shuddered, and his companion continued :

.d hinjll « Why should you reget this miscreant’s fate 2 He saved
w thatfllour life, true, but it was by the veriest chance; he knew
speedyfivho the party was that attempted your life, yet made no ef-
he raisiliort to bring him to justice, on the contrary, associated with

im on the most friendly terms. You are selfish, you will
ot allow me the right of doing what you yourself are o de-
rmined to do—you have not so-much cause to overthrow
dmund as I have this recreant St. George. The former

ife of my bosom—the former doomed you to instant death
this man designed that | should die the death of a felon on
e gibbet—the_ two cases are parallel, only that of the two, I
ve the grealest cause for vengeance—far, far. It is true

e same powerful incentive that I am, neither bave you had
e opportunity of tasting of its sweets, because, although 1
tep up a bloodhound hunt in Edmund’s track, yet up to this

kprived you of a sister, but this man murdered the affianced .

it you feel yours becoming colder, you are not swayed by
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moment he has eluded us. Now, week by week, I whet m
soul up to the right point by writing to St. George, recapit
lating all the evils I bave endured at his hands, and- tellin
him that on such a day, at such an hour, he shall cease to liv
Every letter tells him the same thing, yet he knows not whe
they come from, for they bear neither signature nor postmar
but they are all of the same tenor, and are as certain to reac

him; one in each week, as that the week will come.” f;
“ That must prey fearfully on his mmd——and this chifl®
what will you do withit?2” er
“ You know that in that letter of William Rodolphes :

: W

related to me several passages of his life, amongst others, th

he once had been associated with a band of swindlers, pic 0

e

pockets, gamblers and murderers ; he also informed me of i
pass-word whereby I might at any time have access into th
Fraternity. I have availed myself of that knowledge, a
have had an interview with the chief of the ‘gang now i
New Orleans, he will be here shortly, and then you will
more fully my determination.” E

«Itis dreadful,” said the young man, *but I have no rig
to interfere—you have been my benefactor, you have eleval
me from poverty to wealth, and I dare not dictate. But;ma

-1 ask you two questions?” o

“ Ask.”

« First then, why . did you enrich me, and enjoin me s
strictly to remain with you, and oecondly, ow did you obtai
wealth yoursell—since, I am perfectly aware you had nol
‘when I knew you in Canada ?” :

“In answer: to your first query, I have to tell you, that

" keep you by me, because you are a valuable treasure,
that you will, at some future day, be wanted, when you i
fully understand what I mean. To the second, I reply th
I enriched myself by no dishonorable means; I did éo,»by th
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out money, I determined to acquire jt, for which reason I
ame South, Not finding it as plenty as [ expected, I went
on to Mexico, and from thence to Peru, and along the Pa-
dific shore, wel| knowing that gold existed there in Pizarro’s.
time, and why not now 2 To my great satisfaction, the In.
fians showed me that for which I was in search—they them-
selves set no value op it, and [ accamulated gold sufficient to
enable me to carry out all my plaps, ~Now, in turn, I have to
sk you a question which I never thought of doing before.—
Why did you not return toﬂ'“Ca.nada, previous to my Mmeeting
o1, since you were aware that 5 devoted woman counted

2r8, pi ’ s e
e of e hours since your disappearance, and longed to rejoin you .
n . . . . - .
into 1 iN" the land of SpIrits, since she could not do so on earth 2
i . _
dge, 1 “Because, first, I was 7ot aware of that fact, and secondly,
4 .

ickness and want ofgneans, prevented me, Latterly, since I
ave gscertained that' woman’s feelings, ‘and possess the

y doing so,” _

“Yes—I am conscious of that. The. whole: circumstance
rough which you were so suddenly .forced to leave Canada
»in fact, .a mystery, and one that I should like 1o have

Ere he finished the Sentence, there was g knock given at
e door, and immediately aﬁerwards 2 man entered, at
hose presence both the men thys conversing, invo]umdﬁ]y
iddered. . ‘

He was a man of medium héight, with a pale complexion,

d whiskers, and his dress was neither beneath the ordinary

ndard, nor so far above it as to attract attention. -

“Ah,” said the elder, who it s needless to conceal from
VOL, 11, 25

sweat of my brow. Yoq laugh—but jt js true. ~Finding>‘ v
hat my schemes of vengeance could not be carried on with- -

eans'“’enabling e to return, you yourself have Prevented - -

n gray eyes, and black hair. - He wore a dark moustache ‘
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the reader,’was Gerard ; « you have come to fulfill your en-
gagement ?” '

“I have” replied the man, with a sinister look.

“ You undertake to make hnm the most accomphshed and
perfect of your whole gang.”

«] will undertake to make him the most finished villain in
Europe or the States.”

“ And how many years do you require ?”

“Five.,”

« That is a short period in which to perform so much.”

« Nevertheless I undertake to do it, and will not demand
payment, until you yourself shall have had :proofs that the
world cannot produce a more hardened- and accomplx<hed
scoundrel.” :

« Oh, Gerard, this is dreadful,” said the young man with a
shudder.

"« Meddle not with my aﬂ'airs," said Gerard, stem“ly, then
addressing the black-leg— and for this I must pay you—"

« Five hundred pounds,” added the black-leg. =

« So be it. . On the 16th of August then, 1847, deliver me
thischild back, in this room, educated in the manner I hae
pointed out, and the £500 shall be yours.”

« [ subscribe to the terms,” rejoined the plckpockel do yo
wish him to bear any name ?”

« His name is George. St. George.”
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CHAPTER XLVIIIS

‘lain in THE FINISHED VILLAIN.

“ Yes, ye vile race, for hell’s amusement given,
Too mean for earth, yet claiming kin with heaven—
God’s images forsooth ! such gods as he

<h.” Whom India serves : the monkey deity ;
jemand " Ye creatures of a breath, proud things of clay, &e.” N
hat the " Tue VEILED PROPHET oF KAORASSAN.
plished . , '
Ovr scene again changes, and when next the curtain rises, it
with 18 in the city of Toronto, thirteen years subsequent to the
E events narrated in the first part of our tale. Many changes
¥, then bave occurred since then, but of the characters who have oc- R
u—"JRwpied the most prominent partin this work, nothing had A
ken heard, and, save by an occasional n®wspaper paragraph, t
ver meflliazarding a guess as to their fate, they were. seldom recalled !
1 harefgo memory. -
: - It was on a misty evening in November, elght years after T
do youlllhe sale of George St. George, as described in the last chap-

tr, that a man, wrapped in a dark cloak, walked slowly
trough the muddy streets of the city. - His face was furrow- » g"
el and his brow indented with deep wrinkles, the evidences
o unnumbered cares and trials, while his ‘garb was of that
uestionable description which showed that its possessor had
ce been above his present condmon and still struggled to
thow, as far as appearances went; that he had not fallen from
higher position than that he.at the moment occupied, while
ery thing about him failed in carrying out the deception.—
: looked sad and dejected, as’ if some absorbing grief was

s
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‘preying on his ‘heart. And this is Lewis St. George—the

handsome and aspiring youth, who thirteen years ago seemed J§ wc
"to-possess energies and powers which neither circumstance or ff —
time could depress. But “old- in his youth, and blasted in |f fat
his prime,” he is but the wreck of what he was; and but one @ pr
hope now remained to cheer him in the vale of life, of all§ .
which had once sprang so buoyént in his breast—it was, that @ of
he should yet recover his long-lost, his fondly-leved son. na
“The time draws ‘nigh,” he muttered to himself, as he

paced along, “if the threat holds true, to-night, at 12 o’clock, | the
my mortal career must terminate. Insatiate demon! T have[l suc
traced thy hand in all my ills: Thy hellish work it wasj An
which deprived me of Helen Latour—thy fiendish. hand itfl and
was that destroyed my boy—the child of Mary Hereford—fll her
thy devilish malice that deprived me of my honors and myjll ber
office, and rendered me a wretched pauper.. Insatiate aven-Jlia gt
ger, [ have felt thee in all this—and know well that it is thyj be, -
demon voice which whispers in my ear, that on the Sth oflf last
November, 1850, at 12 o’clock, I must yield my spirit up to iisjl brok
Creator. But in this last, I will.escape thee—I will apply ol A
one who can cope even with thee, and he will save me! Obfllone
yes—yes, I must live—I must live—if but to discover my longJll St. (
lost boy! Oh! fool that I have been !—what has brought me iflalthc
" this pass—the want of truth—the want of guiding principle§l .
In my vanity, [ fancied that it was glorious to dupe the worll wher

—to laugh those petty observances and rules whereby marll «
kind were bound to scorn—to observe them openly, but {fllharr,
violate them as .occasion suited. Truth, honor, virtue, relicfll. “I
ion, I have considered delusions—an ignis-fatuus, only @linaste
give light to fools. .I considered such things existed not, aufll [
that the man who would suffer himself to be led by thenillinvita
must be a dupe and utterly. below the standard of commog" «(
sense and reason. But, wretched man! it is I who hangliprese
: v
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world—the world is never duped—I have been my own dupe
—and have fearfully deceived myself, and such will be the
fate of all who set out in life, determined to trample the fixed
principle whereby men are guided, beneath their feet.!”

At this moment a carriage passed him, and drew up in front
of a splendid mansion, the windows of which were illumi-

as he

clock, | there to-night. The time was when I had admittance also on

such occasions—but that time has gone by, never. to return.
And who has been the cause ;—Gerard—Gerard—relentless
and unpitying foe—to thee I trace all this! I have not seen
her for many years,” he mused. “I must endeavor to see
her to-night—but how can I obtain access? I seem not like
a guest ;—yet, I should like to see her well ; and should it

be, that my hours are numbered, I should like to breathe my
5ih off last in the presence of that glorious being whose image first
3 to it broke upon my soul in the shadowy land of dreams.”

. As he thus thought, an acquaintance passed him. It was
one with whom he had once been intimate, but who, since
8t George’s downfall, had avoi Mgd him as much as p0351ble, »
tlhough they were still on speaking terms.

- «Are you going to Seaward’s ball ? asked St. George
when the first salutation was over. »

“1 am—yes,” said his acqualntance, endeavormg to
harry on.

master general, aloud.
““Hum,” said his friend, doubtfully; «did you receive an

+ thel mmatlon 4 . .
ynmo@ «Oh, no—a passing whim i 1nsp1res me with a desire to be
2 hal present.”

VoL, 1. 25%
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‘been the dupe, and not the world. I have not duped the:

nated from the basement to the upper story. = =% "7 ¥
“-Ah,” he sighed to himself, ¢ there is an entertainment:

. %I should like to have been there,” mused the ex- quarter-‘ ‘

7
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«Indeed, I shouldn’t like to have missed it for a good deal;”
said-his companion; * it will be worth while to be lhere, no
doubt, since we are to have the lions.”

« Ah—then Mr. de Waterville will be there 2 :

« He will, and Lord Edward Grahame also,” returned his

companion,  and I have been extremely anxious to see him.” t}
“ Who is this de Waterville ?’ asked St. George; “he is in «
everybody’s mouth ; there must be something very attractive
about him?” ﬁ
¢ Say—repulsive, and you h'lve it,” replied his friend;
“he is an enigma—he knows everybody—he knows every b
thing—yet no one knows him ; his wealth is.unbounded, and i
he is at ‘the top of the highest society—and yet withal he of
moves in-an atmosphere so frigid, that there is no possnblluy .
of getting within'it.” - : :
“ Indeed—and do you say no one knows him 2” ‘ f;c
“No one; and yet there is nothing transpires which he ;
does not know. He appears to possess ubiquity. He is he-
courted, flattered, and yet disliked.” he
“Is he a foreigner or an American ?” dee
¢« He is an Englishman ; one of those Errghsh commoners |l
who, tracing their descent to the Saxon pme prior to the Con- hea
quest, are prouder than cor_oheted earls.” axcl
“They say he is liberal and generous to the distressed ?’ it be
“They say so ;—there is no doubt but that he places very| He .
little regard on money ; but in his generosity he appears veryjll ..
much actuated by impulse or caprice, for there is many a supfll
pliant he turns away with a sneer of contempt, although somefll....
he ‘enriches beyond their expectations.” e -
¢ Perhaps they are undeserving,?” s
« But how is he to know who is and who is not de=erv him |

lng it
¢ True—but you say he knows every thing 2
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1 deal,” ' .

i ¢ Aye, there may be something in that.”
1ere, no

“« And this Lord Edward,” said St. George ; “ who is he ?”

“ Oh, he has on¥y -recently arrived,” replied his friend,
“and does not creaté the sensation that de Waterville causes. -
He is an English lord traveling for pleasure, and about him '

1ed his

2 h}m'.“ there is nothing mysterious ; he is to be at the ball to-night, j
1€ 15 10 B 4nd I shall have the opportunity of seeing him. But I must .
Tactive B oress on,” he continued, as he saw a carriage approaching, . .
. “or I shall be too late. Good-bye,” and so saying, he disap- S
friend; peared, leaving St. George lost in reflection. o
every # Shall I go to him,” he thought ; « reveal every thing, andu
2d, and implore his aid 2 For myself, I would have craved nothing oo
Ah.al. .he of mortal man, but to discover that child I would descend to b
sibility any thing. , With this man’s wealth and the vast means he [
possesses, emissaries might be set to work in every direction, . - B
L wnd my treasure might be found. I will try him.” "

ich h‘e As he thus thought, the carriage drove up to Seaward’s

He is house, and the boy mounted behind, sprang off, and opened

the door of the vehicle, while the driver reined up the rearing

steeds at the curb-stone. At the sight of that boy’s face, as

TONETS Mbhe Jight from the illuminated windows fell full upon it, the

e Con-Bieart of St. George bounded within him, and he uttered an

aclamation of surprise, so extraordinary was the resemblance

2d?” Wi bore to one who, long since, had gone to the silent grave.

3s very e restrained his emotion, however, and stood quiet. In the

TS VeTyllext moment, 2 man descended from the carriage, and stood

a supMlunfronting the fallen patriot leader.  Although he had never

h someflleen him, ‘the latter surmised, at a glance, that this must be

the de Waterville of whom all tongues ‘were speaking, and

- [llring the short space they thus stood together, he surveyed

leser'Mlliim from head to foot. He was above the ordinary height,

ind Well-proportloned, the cast of his countenance was stern
nd mﬂexnble-—determmatnon appeared to be written on it;
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his complexion was swarthy, and a heavy black moustache
shrouded his upper lip.. He was dressed in black, and without
any ornament of jewelry on his person, except a rich diamond
clasp at his shirt-bosom. A freezing hauteur of demeanor
seemed to surround him, and to repel any thing like ad.
vances.

For a moment, he cast his qulck stern eye upon St
George, and then said in a low, deep voice— i

“ You wish to speak with me—you desire an interview—

speak—is it not so—but you are afraid of mlrudmg upon
me 2”

“This man, indeed, knows every thmg,” thought St
George, astonished 'at his penetrauon' ¢ since he can read
. .our very thoughts.” v -

" To de Waterville’s question, he replied by a bow.

e b Say on, then,” said the latter ; « if you have been injured

‘T am ready o redress your wrongs. Say on,” he continueq,
¢ conceal nothmn'—your name is Lewxs St. George ; pro-
ceed—I listen.” _
. St. George started in amazement. * He knows my name,
he thought ; “he is, indeed; a wonderful man.”

Ere, however, he could frame words to express the natur

of his request, another of the guests rode up to the door, andiliate
“alighted. : nyre
This was a man, apparently in the prime of life; perhap tharg
thirty-eight or thirty-nine years old; tall, thin, and with . “

very aristocratic cast of countenance; his face was as whi he
as marble, but his gray eye had that restless, energetic appea St.
ance, which betrays an active and fiery soul within. He “_’a
mounted on a dark brown horse, of the purest Enghs Wait
breed, and was atiended by a groom in livery. i“-f
s th

This was the Lord Edward .Grahame. , :
As he dls;p,oqnted he bowed low to de Waterville ; the lal
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ter returned the courtesy with cold formality, and at the same
moment a scarcely perceptible look was exchanged between
de Waterville and the boy who had accompanied him. The
nobleman turned and ascended the marble steps;—as he did
50, the boy, by a movement almost unnoticed, placed himself
beside him, and with a slight of hand, perfectly astonishing,
denuded the lord of his purse and pocket book, and quietly
rejoined his master. I

St. George had seen the latter act, but not the glance which
bad passed between the juvenile pickpocket and de Water-
rille. Shocked at such an act of depravity in one so young, :
le uttered an exclamation expresswe of his abhorrence. Ch

4 What ! has the young reprobate been guilty of that
ofence again,” said de Waterville, in a low voice; “I have
uationed him against it frequently.” .

« He has, then,” said St. George ; “ he has just plcked that P
wbleman’s pocket.” T

“Then he must be punished,” cried de Waterville, angrily ;
“tell the Lord Edward he has been robbed.”

The boy, by this time, was outpf hearing, attending to his
master’s horses. :

In a few moments the nobleman called a policeman; and
iated the offence, pointing to St. George, and telling' the _
nyrmidon of the law that the latter would attend to prove the
tharge. ' ‘ ‘
“Come with me, and point him out,” said the constable, 1
‘he has gone to the stable, and I may make a mistake.” - 3t
St. George looked at De Waterville anxiously, as if to say
Ihave that to tell you.of the deepest’ consequence, will you
wait me here 2” :
“Go with the Policeman,” said the latter, as if dlvmmg,
is thoughts ; « I will remain here till your return—as I am
tious to ascertain if I cannot render you aid.”

astache
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St. George gave him a grateful Iook and departed with
the constable.

On the road leading to the stable, and standmg in the
shadow of an out-house, they overtook the young offender.—
He was alone—at a glance, he seemed to fathom their inten.
tions, for instantly drawing a clasp-knife, he confromed them,
.and stood upon the defensive.

“ You have been charged with robbery,” said the constable,
advancing; ¢ You must submit to be searched.” .

“ Stand back !” cried the “youth, who, although young in
ye#rs, seemed to be old in crime, for his brows were knit, and
a hectic flush burned upon his cheek. - -

* Stand back !—or I will send your soul to Satan. I wil
not be searched ; do you think I learned my trade from the
swell mob of New Orleans, to let myself be taken by such a
country clown as you! Back, I say! or you will rue it!”

But despising threats coming from one so young, the two
men rushed upon him; but he was. undaunted—springing
back, as the constable grasped him, he bounded to one side,
and with a strong, firm blow, plunged the epnng-kmfe deep
into the wretched officer’s left breast. He uttered a shar
cry of pain, and fell faint and bleeding to the earth, whilea
‘the same moment, St. George clasped the miserable. bo
around the waist, and, depriving him of his weapon, bore
him, struggling and cursing, to the ‘front street, where D
Waterville awaned his return.
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CHAPTER XLIX.

THE SCIENCE OF VENGEANCE.
¢ Here is my Jjourney’s end, here is my butt
And very sea-mark of my utmost sail.”
* * * * * *
¢ Of one that loved not wisely, but too well—
Of one not easily jealous, but being wrought,
Perplex’d in the extreme—of one whose hand,

the constable,

zh you'ng in
-ere knit, and

B

C I wil Like the base Indian, threw a pearl away,

atan. 1 W Richer than all his tribe.” ..

de from the . “Set you down this:

. by sucha And say besndes—that in Aleppo, once,

lrue it!” ‘Where a malignant and a turban’d Turk,
Beat a Venetian and traduc’d the state,

'ng, the two I took by the throat, the circumcised dog,

i-—springm And smote him—thus !”—~OTHELLO.

to one side,

A cLEAM of savage joy, appeared to light up the stern coun-
enance of De Waterville, as St. George returned, pale and

teeth. Assistance was instantly despatched to the inng

dliceman, and the young mxscream, under a strong guard,
s conveyed to prison,

zapon, bore
,, where D

. George again found time to converse with his-mysterious

terlocutor——whom he now approached for this purpose.—

he late event preyed upon his mind, and he felt an interest

the unfortunate youth just borne to prison, which he could

 divest himself of..

When he again stood alone in the presence of the myste-
s stranger, the latter said—

oody, with his struggling prisoner, and he laughed between

It was not till these arrangements had been effected, that '

‘;:i" §

IR T
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- ification."

““where I cannot perform, I do not promise—and it would

“ You wish me to aid you—you think Tam powerful——tbat
‘I have boundless means, and that I can assist you in your de:
sires—is-it not so !” ‘

«You have divined my thoughts," said St. George, aston-
_ished; “that is the motive which mvnes me \lo this inter.
view.” *

“ You are poor and powerless,” pursied the stranoer 3 “you
have not the means to set afloat i mqqmes regardmg the son
that you lost when % his infancy—am I not right 2

‘¢ Merciful Powers ! what can this man be ?” e_ﬂaculated St.
George, in utter astonishment—¢ he reads the uman heart
like a book I” i o

“ And you wish me, by means of my wealth, to institate 3
search after this long-lost son ?” continued the str. nger.
3 would render me your grateful debtor eternally,” an-
swered St. George, in ecstatic joy ; ‘it would lay me under
a load of obligation which I never could repay.” | =

De Waterville curled the dark moustache, until the whlte
teeth below were revealed, in a half-sneer; and he dded—

‘ And this is the amount of service that you require at my]
hands ?”

“ That is the prmcxpal part,” sald St. George, in deep grat:

% Then be here at half an hour aﬁer eleven o’clock, to-
night, and I will restore you to your son.” :

St. George bounded from the spot on which he stood, an
" grasping the stranger’s arm, he exclaimed—

“ You are not trifling—you are not deceiving me.” -

“ Not I,” said the stranger, withdrawing his arm haughtily;

but paltry aid, to hold out the hope of relief, only that i
‘might be blighted. Have you more to demand ?” )
St. George paused—he wished to obtain admws;on into




1l—that
.our de:
ing his voice to a whisper he said— :

% Mr. De Waterville, I am threatened with aséassination—QI

expect an attack upon my life to-night, and I know not from
whence the blow will come.” )

aston-
‘s inter-

o 6t

; “you

.he son |@* you have no concepuon, you say, as to who the party may
[t who threatens you.” ’

ted St.

“ I may have, but the party himself is not in the country,
1 heart

and the attack must be made through his emissaries—if made
at all.” :

De Waterville paused a moment—then said, as he tumed to
nount the steps—¢ Follow me, and I wnll protect you from

y,” an-fhny assassin’s blow ?
> underl§} “ But ’urged St George, g]ancing at his habil-_
© - [fliments—
> whitc[R « Then take your chance,” said De Waterville, without
ed— [kopping; *if you choose to obtain'safety by clinging close
2 at myEwme, you are welcome to it—if not, employ yourself in any
anner you like, until half-past eleven—at which time I will
:p gra-Serform my promise and show you your son.”
“ But how can I enter uninvited among the guests 2’
ack; tofl “ Oh, you can pass as my servam,” remarked De Watervxlle,
ldly. L
>d, avdll ¢ Never!” exclaimed the fallen ¢ Eagle,’ starting back, as
an adder had bitten him. : :
.. W “As you like,” replied the stranger, cur]mg his lip; - % but
1gl';;ily you wish to be near me, and not to allow the hour to go
u

without reminding me of my promise, you had better avail
wself of my offer. Should one minute over the time I
e named elapse, I may not be found so easxly Aud he

in resumed - his ascent. I
VoL, m. .26
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ball-room—he longed for one more s:ght of Helen, ere leav-
ing Canada forever, but he feared to-make the request. Smk-v

“ Ha !~—that is somethmg mystenous,” sald the stranger ;
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The spirit of the whilom patriot was utterly prostrated—
and the burning desire to see his son, with the fear that death
might overtake him before he should have an opportunity,
conquered his pride, and he sullenly consented.

In the next moment, Crofton De Watervxlle, Esquu'e, was
-ushered into the ball- -room. -

It was'a gay scene; light forms went floating to the clash
of flageolet and muffled drum, and dark eyes, soft and sunny,
flash, as shades alternate go and come ; and all was bnlllancy
and light, and every heart seemed bounding hlgh “and every

- smile with hope was bright, and.love glowed daik in every
eye. And shall a gloud of sorrow fall upon a scene so bright,
and fair, and chill the bounding hearts of all, and blanch
each cheek that’s blushing there 2 :

It was soon to be the case. At the entrance of the myste-

_ rious stranger, a slight excitement was visible throughout the
room, and the general gaz‘eb was directed towards him.—
Gracefully and unembarrassed, he went through the usual
formalities, on entering, and- then glided quietly from obser-

“vation, while the dance again went on, “and all was merry
as a marriage bell.” - S

The two most conspicuous parties in the room Were Mrs,
Seaward, and Lord Edward Grahame. The extreme and

" pensive beauty of the former, her graceful movements, an

her sweet expression of countenance, rendered her fully a

interesting as the younger belles around, who were _poutin

at the idea that a married 1ady, ten .years their senior, shouldf , .

engross as much, if not more attention than themselves. On ..

the other hdnd, the rich dress, and aristocratic-bearing “

Lord Edward, made him ¢ the observed of all observers"4ll «

and at the moment DeWaterville entered, those two occupi eyé_:
~ the most prominent part in the group of dancers. ‘

The latter, after exchanging some common-place remar
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at death
Jrtunity,

with several acquaintances who thronged round, anxious-to be
noticed by the rich and powerful stranger, sought out a retired

. arms, and followed with his eye—
ire, was _

| Each fluttering fair, .
Whose step of lightness woke no echo there.”

he clash :

1 sunny,

~illiancy

until his glance fell on one face amid the throng of revelers,
and there it became riveted, with soul-searching intensity.

.d every “Who is that solitary being, wrapped in gloom,” asked
‘n every J§ 00e fair girl of another, as she panted. from the effects of the
> bright, exciting dance, and the roseate glow of exercise cnmsoned

 blanch [ her cheeks. .

« That,” returned her companion, ¢oh, that is Mr. De-
Waterville,—I thought you knew him 2”

hout thel “Not I—who is he?” . |
him—B «That is what I cannot tell you,—perhaps he is a Vam-
1e usual il pyre.”

“ He seems an unsocial being, at all events,” cried the first."

“How he reminds me of Lara; do you recollect 2—
“-He leaned ﬁgainst the lofty pillar nigh,
With folded arms, and long attentive eye."

He is-not a vampyre, that is certain ; but it is evident he is
some Lara, who has been crossed in love.” o

«And there is the Ezzelin of the scene,” said the first,
whose eye had followed in the direction of DeWaterville's,
mtil it fell upon the face which had been subjected to the
grutiny of the latter’s burning gaze. '

% Which—which 2 ”—cried the other.: i

“The young English Lord. - Watch, till you see their
eyes: meet again,—there! did you mark that glance" We
shall have a scene-—-that. is certain!”

part of the room, and leaning against the wall, folded his -
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The dance had now concluded, and Lord-Edward was
leading his partner to her seat, when suddenly, he felt him.
self touched lightly on the shoulder ;-he turned hastily round,
and the dark stranger confronted him. Without expressing
the least surprise, the Englishman regarded him with a calm
and passionless look, as if to demand the cause of the intru-
sion.

“ May I have a momem ] pnvate interview 2”7 whwpered
the stranger. :

“I am prepared to-hear any communication you may have # M
to make,” said the nobleman, bowmg‘, with studied polnenees
“ You are- mlstaken, ” said DeWaterville, with equal -com- ft —
posure,—* the communication I have to make, cannot be B ro
made here ” . til
] «“] regret that,” retumed the other, coldly, ¢ since I am

~“‘engaged to dance with a lady, and cannot now withdraw.” de:
“] fear it wxll create a scene, »__observed DeWalervnHe, pat
‘quietly. ¢
“Ha { "—cried Lord Edward Grahame,— explain yduri ¢
self ! ” “§
«Your dlsgmse is good ”—whnspered DeWatervllIe, reveal- [ doc
-ing his teeth beneath the dark moustache,—* Nothing save l§
the burning eye of vengeance could have probed it. - Do you lsic
understand now 2 "—and he ‘watched the effects of his words. | flas:
Lord Edward answered not,—he gazed steadily upon the Jibad
speaker.in turn, as if to penetrateAis di*guise. " Both those Jlacqu
men exerted a powerful control over their passions. S
“ Who are you,” at length asked the Enghshman, who nest.
was. obviously at fault. . “
“You know me not,” said the stranger,— suffice, that [l Wat
Lnow you.” - o Toice

* “ Doubtless,”—replied the nobleman, smxhng, — we have and

been introduced.”
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ound Ferrars, Radolp/zg, Grakame,—do I know you 2”
ssing ‘Edmund Rodolphe,—for he it was,—started at these words, -
calm @ and a slight shudder shook his frame. Powerful as was his

will, he could not subdue the emotion that shook his heart.

ger’s eyes,—« Who is this man? None breathe the breath of
life who possess.the knowledge which he has just revealed
Man ! ”—he exclaimed,—* Who are you?” -

—I am the Avexcer! Onthe scaffold, when the hangman’s
rope is around thy neck—then, I will reveal myself,—but not
till then.”

© «'Tis false !'” saxd Edmund recovermg hlmse}f—“ the
dead cannot arise in judgment”. Rodolphe,—-—Slmms ”——he
‘paused, then starting back, he cned — :

“ Ha, traitor !—you are Lewis St. Georrre 1y .
"% Oh, no, no !—returned the stranger, in calm ‘mockery,—
«St. George will find his doom, ere you do yours,—-—but the

doom of both is at hand.””

your-

2veal-

: save . ¢ You accuse me of being enﬂa"ed in the ]ate rebel]lon.”
2 you [isaid the Grand Master, again _becoming calm, as the idea
sords. i flashed to his mind; that although t}ns mystenous eranger

‘n the
those

bad accidentally mentioned these names,~yet he mmht be un-
acquainted with the facts _connected-with them

, who linesty has been passed to all engaged in that outbreak 2”
that | Waterville, clasping-him by the throat, and elevatmg his
Toice to a pitch that caused the dancers suddenly to stand’;

. have and those who were smmg, to sprmfr to thelr feet.

« Edmund ! "—hissed DeW’aterwlle, «have done this -
trifling ! Ha! do I know you now ?_Erleloff, Beauckamp, -

“ Powers of Heaven'!”—he cried, gazing into the stran- Ny

« Edmund—I am the dead, risen in judgment against thee,- -

"« Tush!” he cried,—* Know" you not. that a general am-

“1 arrest you, Lord Edward Grahame,” exclaimed De-

VOL. TI. T 26% o : !
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“T arrest you, Edmund Rodolphe, alias Ferrars, alias
- Grahame, alias Erleloff, of piracy, high treason, and murder.”
And ere he had well uttered the words, the officers of jus-
 tice whom he had stationed at the door, rushed in, and in the
next moment, the handsome and accomplished Lord Edward
Grahame -stood handcuffed and bound, as an lmposter, a
pirate, and a murderer.

Who can descnbe the qonsternatlon that suddenly remned

around ? : . s

-




3, alias
urder.”
of jus-
iin the
Edward
Jster, &

reigned
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CHAPTER L.
THE AVENGER “ALONE IN HIS GLORY.”

“1 die and scorn thee.’—MARINo FALIERO. . -

HaLF past eleven was at hand; the unfortunate St. George
watched the needle as it revolved on the dial plate, second by
second, until it pointed at the hour. He trembled all over,—
the absorbing desire which had burned in his heart for thir-
teen years, was about to be grat'rﬁed at last; and his emotion
was overpowering. As the hand peinted at the hour, he
could no longer restrain his feelings; but; rushing to the door
of the ball room, he was about calling aloud for the mysteri-
ous stranger, when he found that party in the ante-room,
adjusting his cloak. He stood before him, speechless with
expectation. '

«You have not been assassinated, it seems,” said DeWater-
ville, with a sneer.

“The hour has not yet arrived,” replied St. George,—

“ Twelve o’clock this night was the time named.”

« And did the party threaten open murder ?”

« Oh, no,—only, that on that night, at that. hour, I should
be summoned to appear at the bar of God.”

«Ah,” said the stranger, calmly, as he descended the
steps,— Follow me, into my coach, and in a'short time you
shall see your son.” ' :
In a state of tremulous expectation, the wretched man
mounted the carriage, which was immediately driven off in
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‘the direction of the city jail, in front of which building the
horses were reined up. .

-.Greater and more absorbing became the emonon and curi-
osity of St. George.

“ Follow me,” said de Waterville, stemly, as he alighted,
and led the way into the prison. In a few moments they
stood in one of the interior cells; on some straw lay a figure,
chained to the floor, and its hands in iron fetters. Its eyes
were red, and its face swollen with rage. It was the boy who
had robbed Edmund and stabbed the pohceman. T

- St. George looked up to the stranger, as if to ‘ask’ hlm the.’;

-mieaning of this scene. He was afraid to trast his voice, but
his lip and eyelid quivered. "

The stranger regarded him for some time before speaking,
with fixed attention ; at length he said, in a tone deep and
hollow, and fearfully familiar to the tremb]ma victim :—

“Lewis St. George—that is your son by Mary Hereford!
He is to be hanged for robbery and murder !—you are the

“only evidence against him—you first detected him in the act;,
you then informed against him—subsequently arrested him—
and finally, you will have to appear in court and testify, so
that the gallows may terminate his career.” )

Pale, paralyzed and dumb stood St. George. His eyes
were wild with terror, and his lips apart, as he stood aghast

with consternation and indescribable despair. Who shall T
portray the tortures that were lacerating his riven heart, orflilary
the pangs-that burned his wrung and writhing soul? Itjirede
_.would require a pen steeped in the lava of hell ! X3
- With intense triumph and satisfaction gleaming in his eyes, Bprin
the inexplicable stranger gazed calmly upon the agonies offlemo,
his wretched victim;as if feasting his soul with vengeance.likvhen
He continued, in withering mockery :— wly

"¢ Such is the reward of sin and of injustice! There is
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‘ng the § your son, by your beloved Mary Hereford—there is the son
you have been in search of for thirteen years—behold ‘him !
Hell could not add one crime to his soul, or make him blacker
than he is—he has been educated, and he stands before ou
perfect—a jimslzed villain! 'YOU have brought him to this
—he has you to thank for it! - But the meeting does not ap-

4 curi-

ighted,
s -they

figure, lpear to be a cordial one—after so long an absence; he deserves

s eyes §a warmer embrace—why do you' not advance and speak to
oy who Rhim? : Probably he will remember that to' you he. owes his' - -
T late good turn.” - Well, I have f”ulﬁlled my promlse-—l can do

im the:@nozmore I - T. . .., .

“ze, but [« Liar !”, yelled the wrelched man; ¢ you have decelved
B e;'—lt isnotmyson? ... 0. ! =
““ He is Mary Hereford s at all events—you can look in hlS'
face and 'see if you can trace’ ‘the resemblance !”

St George uttered a groan so deep that it seemed as if hls
spirit came forth with i it, and he advanced sorrowfully to the
felon who' lay upon that heap of straw. B

“My boy—my son—forgive me—forgive me!” he cried,
while the tears fell from his eyes lilke rain, and he kneeled by
his offspring’s side ;—but, uttering an |mprecatxon too horrible
o be set’ down here, and spitting 'scosnfully in-his father’s
fice, the miscreant’ drew back his unchained foot, and spumed
he aorrowmg <upphdnt from his side. . :

- Then rang aloud the stranger’s scornful laugh. .« Spmt of
ary Hereford 1. he cried, in exulting tones ; .“Judge' have
redeemed my oath !” - :
“Demon of darkness!” exclaimed the wrelched father, '
ringing to his feet ; ““demon! that laugh'st when the very
kmons theémselves would weep—who and what art thou,
hen such -a scene as this moves not thine iron heart !”
“My oath has nearly been accomplished,” pursued the
nger, as if speaking to himself. ¢ First, on the morning

saking, -
.p and
-eford!
re the
1e act;
him—
iify, so
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when she accused me of the forged letter. Again on the
morning when I found her with this man—and lastly, by her
lifeless corpse—was it three several times recorded in the
book of fate. The first oath was accomplished, when I left
him in the tombs, and deprived him of his betrothed ; the
" second was obliterated when I terrified him with the certain
prospect of death for thirteen years, and swept away his hon.’
ors, fortune and rank ; and the third shall have been fulfilled,
when he renders up his ‘life—heart-broken that he should
~ have been spurned by the son of his youth and.the long-lost
child of love! Ha! I said my vengeance should slumber
not ; Isaid he should be taught to curse the hour wherein he
was born—and he has done so—times unnumbered and un-
numbered !”

“Fiend of the bottomless pit! what mutter you !” yelled
the victim, whose heart was writhing within him; “ who are
you—what are you—man or devil 2”

The stranger sank his voice to a whisper, and hissed the
appalling words—

“ Lewis, I am George Gerard—the rejected lover of Mary
Hereford !”

As he thus spake, the unfortunate man c]asped his hands
upon the swelling veins of his temples, and reeled along the
cell, and, as if crushed beneath a weight of punishmen
greater than he could bear, he sank upon the floor of the dun
‘geon in the sullen torpor of death. The relentless avenge
gazed upon him as he fell, and muttered aloud, « his ‘sin ha
killed him, and not I. I have not been his murderer—1I hav
made his own crime the instrument of his punishment—an
my task has been accompllshed—-henceforth forever, S
George and I are quits.” : '

The wretched man opened his eyes with a convulsw
spasm—de Waterville drew out his watch' “it wants but



1 on the § few seconds of twelve,” he said as he glanced at it—t

“if you

y, by her live, St. George, the'son of Mary Hereford dies ; if you'die,
1 in the § then he may live, as you are the only evidence against him.
an I left § Farewell! it is twelve o’clock.”

1ed ; the As he uttered these words, a stream of blood issued from

> certain
his hon-'§
fulfilled,

St. George’s mouth and nose ; and extending himself out at
full length, he expired without a groan. In the madness of

2 should §§ its everlasting flight. ‘
long-lost§}  That was a strange scene in  that prison- cell at midnight !
slumber § There lay the father—a bleeding corpse—beside him, breath-

erein he _
and up-J hands, and laughed aloud, as he saw the- dying struggles of
the man who was to have given evidence against him—
although that man was the author of his existence—while,
like a destroying angel, stood the great avenger, mocking at
the desolation which he made, and scanning, by the flicker-
ing light of the. smoky lamp, the shadows of death as they
flitted o’er his victim’s writhing face! It was a dreadful
scene ! : ) (

“ Now, Edmund, with thee I grapple next!”—and with
these words on his lips, the avenger left the cell.

» yelled

who are
ssed the
»f Mary

‘s hands
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his despair he had ruptured a blood-vessel, and hls spirit took

ing curses on his captor’s head, the son shook his chained

T e A e S S T R

ingrprerEne
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CHAPTER LI.

EDMUND.

“ My task is done; my strength hath ceased my theme
Hath died into an echo. 1t is, fit )
The speﬂf*ﬁhould break of this protracted dream ;—
“The torch shall be extmgulshed which bath lit
The midnight lamp,—and what is writ is writ.”
¢ Cun.mr. HaAroLD.

TS 0O M D N e o«

“ It is in another apartment of that jail, and on the following

day, that our story again opens. The unconquerable Ed-
~mund Rodolphe is leaning against the prison wall, his foot.
shackled to the floor, aud his arms pinioned behind him; but
his fetterless ‘mind is busy,—his unchained, high-reaching
thoughts are as unsubdued as ever.

“1 kuow not the extent of my danger,” he muttered ;—
“oh! if I knew but this, I would soon invent a remedy to
counteract the evil. Never mind! St. George is dead ; he
died in the next cell, last night ; and now what ‘h.ive I to fear?
Oh, had I but known that it was Aés son I was educating, [
would have taken a different course! But it is-too late for
regrets, and my motto shall be * nél desperandum ' to the last!
That miserable coward St. George gave way to despair, and
lo, the result! His son will make a better character than the
father. Simms, William, St. George—all are gone! The
grave will keep them down ;—what have I to fear—~shadows?
Shadows may have appalled Richard Plantagenet’s soul, but
never Edmund Rodolphe’s!  But who is my persecutor?
who is this myth—this living dead man who is about to enter
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the lists with me 2 I could not hear what name he whispered -
to St. George, although I heard his last words—¢ Now, Ed-
mund, thy turn is next!” Well, he will be deserving of the
victory if he copes successfully with Edmund. Many cham-
pions have tried it, but I have overthrown them all; and
never till the dim vail that hides Futurity is withdrawn, and I
stand upon the" threshold that divides Time from Etermty,
vever till then will I confess that Edmund has been beaten !

every. thmg prepared for a sudden blow,—now that the ar-
rangements and the labors of thirteen years have been com-
pleted, and I was about to make an-empire tremble to its cen-
Rire ':-dh sno, I must not founder now! I must surmount
the' blllow, and survive the storm, and woe to him who
shall attempt my ruin!”

As he thus reflected, the counsel he had retained entered
the cell. - Edmund had employed this man more for the pur-
pose of ascertaining the nature of the charges against him
than that he should defend his case, since thls latter part. he
has to entrast to no one save himself,

« Well, Mr. Despard Bloodsuck,” said Rodolphe, as he
entered, ¢ what chance is there 2”

«A very slight one—very slight indeed,” said Mr. Despard
Bloodsuck, putting on his spectacles, and drawmg forth some
japers with an important air.

«To the point, sir,” observed Edmund. ¢First tell me
how many eléases there are?” E

‘«Let me see—let me see.  Ah, here! Erleloff, alias
Beauchamp, alias Ferrars, alias Rodolphe, alias Temple-
thorpe, alias Grahame—jyes, that’s all.”

“ And quite enough,” said Edmund, with. a sneer; « but,”
added internally, “it is far from bemg all! Well,” he
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‘Ah, ne! it is not the time to deapond now,—now that I have
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continued, “ go on. How many counts are laid in the indict- "
4

ment?” fo

“Ten!” answered the counsel. th

“Ha!” said Edmund, “that sounds bad What are
they ?2” '

"« Piracy on the high seas; the murder of Richard Went-
worth; the murder of  Edward Wentworth, sen. ; high trea- dis
son; the murder of Edward Wentworth, Jr.; the murder of
Colonel Moodie ;" the auempt. to murder Sir- Francis Bond gre
Head ; the murder of Henry Simms ; forgery ; -perjury.” las

« A precious string of them,” observed Edmund, scornfully. M
“ Now let us go oni systematically. What is connected with .
the name of Erleloff 2” «

¢ Piracy—murder.” told

« Very good—who are the witnesses 2’ sle.

¢ Confessions made by you to one William Rodolphe.” whe

« And will William Rodolphe be present 2’ «

"¢ No—but a documem in hls hand-writing will be pro- ‘e
duced.” i fa

- % Qh—a document in writing—well let that pass, so long tigh
ds-you are sure there are none of the alleged pirate crew ol
be brought forward #” -

«] cannot tell—you see I have not had time to ascertain.” «i

¢« Well—the next name, Beauckamp. What is connected i i
with that ?? ; that ¢

« Nothing—and it is sustamed by the same evidence as the thorg
last.” «E

« All well yet. What is said of Ferrars?” claim

« High. treason—murder,” responded the counsel. «r

« But a general pardon was granted to all those engaged: Wwere
the outbreak of 37 ?” said Edmund. pickpc

-« No—you and a few others were excluded, by name.” name

« Well—a touching appeal to the jury will make that wr
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wict- ¥ rioht,” said Edmund, I am not afraid of that charge. Now
for the murders. First—Edward Wentworth, Jr.—who is
the evidence 2” o '

« DeWaterville.”

, are .
1 «DeWaterville—who the d—1 is he - .

ent- § T cannot tell you any more than that just now—I may .
trea- ¥ discover more regarding him hereafter,” replied the counsel.
ar of

3ond

‘uliy.
with

‘Moodie?” - : . .
“ DeWatervnlle and Mathers »

silence him forever! Well—the attempt on the Governor—
who proves:that ?2” '

« Lieutenant Seaward,” answered the lawyer. ,

¢ Bad, again !” cried Edmund, * bad, bad, by Jove! That
is far the worst I have heard. Well, Seaward must be put to
rights ; I am not crushed yet. What is the next 2’

« The murder of Henry Simms.”
-« Of that there can be no proof ! cried Edmund.

«Not that we are yet aware of,” returned the counsel, « but

that of forgery, and is connected with the name of Temple-
thorpe.”

“Ha! and who in heaven’s name can prove. that!” ex.
claimed Rodolphe. :

-“DeWaterville. The indictment goes on" to say that you
were at the head of an extensive association of swindlers and
pickpockets, in the city of New Orleans, while bearing theb
name of Templethorpe, and so forth.”

“ Who can this DeWatermlle be 2 thought Edmund mu-

“ Very well—let us-proceed. But I must find out who this
great Mr. DeWaterville is; he was the hero of the ball-room, .
last night; I must sift him. Now—the murder of Colonel ’

 Mathers !’ cried Edmund, “that is the worst you have _
told me yet. He must be removed, I must buy him off, or

it is hard to say what may not turn up. The next charge is -
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sing, “he learned that when I returned him the child and

received the £500. I mustsift that man—and is this all,”
he added aloud, «because if this Mr. DeWaterville is the J ¢t
principal evidence, I can laugh them and their documents § 10
into scorn.”
-« DeWaterville is the chief w1tness,” answered the counsel th
“ although Mathers and Seaward prove two of the charges. §§ PT
There may be others, but they have not.yet been found.” - N
“ And they must look for them in ‘the grave before they dis
" can find them,” sald Edmund; “ and Mathers and Seaward— Awf
o .‘_do you know the amoint of their evidence ?” '

“  «Not clearly. Mathers is vague, and can easily be over- ff
set—Seaward is the most dangerous—yes,” he continued, wil
referring to his papers, he will prove the attempt made upon )
the Governor, without a doubt.” - ¢

« Questionable,” muttered Edmund ; « he will not swear to ff ¢d -
‘my identity; he will swear, perhaps, to the fact, but not to to
 the individual ; besides, it is the least important charge of bY_-

the whole, and I defy them to. their worst.” this

« Hum, ha, hum,” mused the lawyer,_desirous of makmg pur
‘matters appear as dark as possible—* not quite so unimport- shot

antas you may imagine—yet with a powerful and stirring‘- the
appeal to the jury, T doubt not but that an impression f"’“&
¢ There—there,” said Edmund, holdmg .up his hand lnstr

"« pever mind that—thatis not your province. I would em- _‘-‘
" ploy you my own way.” ' ‘ him
~« Your own way,” repeated Mr. Despard Bloodsuck 01 I
don’t: uhderstanﬂ you.” 2 lo‘m_

«I will soon make it c&mprehenswe. Provxded I emp]oy with

you, and/you exert ‘yourself in my behalf, after your own j§“un
fashion, without my interference, what will be your fee w we h
"« Well,” began Mr. Bloodsuck, «considering: bay ¢

“ Consxdermg nothing, sir,” interrupted Edmund, usme
the sum in round numbers.” -
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.“You are the most peremptory client, I ever bad to do

1 and ’
all,” with,” said Mr. Bloodsuck, * and I have had some strange
s the § characters to deal with, in my time. Well, I will undertake -

to clear you. for £200.

‘% You clear me!” said Edmund, glancing at him, with
the most ineffable contempt, and then added, *that is your
price for defending me after the manner yow deem best.—
Now I will give you £500 if you act in the manner I shall
direct, and I will take the risk myself, and pay you the same
whether I am comncted or not.”

% What do you' want'me to do ?” asked Bloodsuck.
“I wish you to go to Mathers, ascertain what his evxdence
will amount to, and buy him off.” : '

“Exactly, and how high do vou authorize me to go ?” -

“You can go as high as £1000, if he will not be purchas-
ed for less ;—that is, if his evidence is that which I believe it
to be. Mark me—if it amounts to this, that he was ordered
by one Simms to shoot Colonel Moodie, and if he says that
this Simms told him that he (Simms,) was employed for that
purpose by me, then you can go as high as £1000. But

the act, you can go as high as £1500, and if he will not be
bought for that, then come back, and I will give you further
instructions.”

“ Just so,” said Bloodsuck, “and Seaward ?-—-wha‘t of
him 27,

« Seaward—oh, he can prove nothing—he will never swear

with by this De’ Waterville, and I fear him inore, on that ac-
count, If you find that there are other witnesses in the field
we have not yet heard of, let me know it in time, and I will
buy them off, and should the worst come to the worst, I will
even buy the Judge off.”

“VOL. 11 Q7%
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to my identity—I do not fear him. Mathers can be tampered"
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.“Ha! ha!” laughed Bloodsuck, at the absurdity of sucha.

‘thing, and hugging to himself the idea that he should pur- f§ o

~ chase Mathers with £100, and pocket the remaining £900

. himself, he arose and took his_departure: ]

“ Bah !”” said Edmund, when he had gone ; “if this is the ‘m

sum of the great De Waterville’s attempt to crush me, Ilaugh
him to scorn. There is no danger, but much annoyance in J It
it. It is too hard to lose my time thus, owing to this fellow’s en
caprice. "‘But I will make him rue it. Who can he be—I § foc

cannot dream. St. George is dead—there is no further dan-
ger to be apprehended from him—who can he.be 2’ . - Ec
" T am going to reveal ‘myself, Edmand,” said a deep, b
stern voice, and at that ‘moment the door of the cell opened, ¢
. and the dark stranger entered. ¢
_' “Ha!” exclaimed Edmund, calmly, whxle lns gray eyes v
- reddened with the basilisk glance ; 5 “we are now to have the ¢
- denouement. You gave it to St. George, last night—to-day § you
ismy turn. You killed %im with fear—fool!. Do you know N
me 2—do you think you will kill me with fear 2” “
"« Yes, Edmund,” said the terrible stranger, “ I will kil i,‘~
you with fear—that is my purpose in seeking you out now."}j§ stea
““Ha!—ha!” laughed Rodolphe, scornfully. I see youdol§ blan.
not know me! Man, you are mad! Your charges have notl] - “
‘a foot to stand on. You cannot prove one of them, Caiff voice
you prove that I was a pu'ate, a murderer, a forger 2" heac
“Yes !” answered the stranger, ﬁxmtr his eye sternly afl Edw

him. . had
.« Where are your thnesses—where wxll you ﬁnd them 'R enter
.~ “Edmund, I will call the dead.” - o P < eye
; “«Ha! ha! said I not you were mad 2" o B
“ Rodolphe ! answer me! dld 'you not murder Edward his e
Wentworth 27 deal

= - «No! it is false as hell I - )

P ] ) )
B - . -




‘“ But hell is true; and you will soon test its realily, for
you have only twenty minutes to live.”
“ Then you intend to murder me ?” said Edmund.
*No more than I murdered St. George Your crimes will
" murder you,—but not L.”
~“Tush!” cried Edmund,—*away—you are a madman ;
I tell you there is no bugbear in your stupid head terrible

_enough to frighten Edmund Rodolphe "to death. You are a
fool.” -
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an. “You say,” continued the_strangér, “ you did not murder
- Edward Wentworth ?”

2ep, § - * 1 did'not,—and you cannot prove aught to the contrary.”

red, - 4 Who murdered him 2”

A fellow named Gerard,” answered Rodolphe.

_yeg *“ Edmund, I am that Gerard.” R _
the “You!” said Rodolphe, starting,—* be it so,—I say still
dayj] you were the murderer of Wentworth.”

nf] . “And I say, it is false,”. pursued the stranger.

“This is folly,” cried Edmund, *“ how are we to d(_acid'e.”‘
kil “By calling the dead!” he answered, while he gazed
w.}] steadily in his deadly adversary’s eyes. Edmund’s face
.dof} blanched, and he answered not. y
notf]  * Ho, approach ! ” exclaimed the stranger, in an impressive
Caif} voice, while he waved his hands over the Grand Masters

 head.  In the next instant, the door swung slowly open, and

had worn, on the day in which he had last met Rodolphe,
entered the cell. His face was covered with blood, and his
eye was fixed with dreadful intensity upon his murderer.
“Ha!” cried Edmund, gazing upon this awful sight, until
his eyeballs almost bounded from their sockets. ¢ Have I to
deal with phantoms, too? If the spmts of the dead retum,
lhen Edmund, the game is up, mdeed »

-ar

Edward Wentworth, dressed in the same clothes which ke _
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~ “ That can decide,” said the stranger, pointing towards the

phantom of Wentworth, ¢ which of us two was the murderer.
Speak ! ” he cried, waving his hand,—* Which of us present
is guilty of thy blood 2 ‘

The figure pointed slowly towards Edmund, and then
gradually receded.

«“JIt is a trick ! cried Rodolphe, shakmc his chained
hands,—* let it come here, that I may feelit.”

« Employ your eyes,” said the stranger, * that is testimony
sufficient. Are you now satisfied ?” ‘

“ Will this figure appear in Court against me? ” asked
Rodolphe ; a slight expressmn of fear crossing his hardened
brow. :

« You are in Court zow,” said the stranger sternly, as he
passed his hand before the Grand Master’s face, and threw
upon him all the nervous fluid which his most powerful
effort could command. ¢ You stand in the criminal’s box,—
you are facing the Judge ; and the spectators are gazing on
you with anger in their eyes, and detestation in their hearts.
Your knees are trembling—your head swimming ; and your
soul fails you with fear.”

«1 will address the Court,” cried Rodolphe at once, by the
mysterious influence exerted over him ; fancying himself in
the situation described, while he stood up pale and tremblmg,
“'and plead my defence.”

The stranger now beckoned to two parties who stood out-
side, to come forward. One of these was the Attorney]
“General ; the other a medical practitioner,’ of celebrity.”

« You was sceptical as to these truths,” said the stranger,
addressing ‘the latter. « You always imagined there was

_collusion between -the operator and the subject. Now mark
—there can be none in this case,—-observé.” He advanced

v
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4

3s the to his paralyzed victim, and placing his hand on his head, he
derer. said,— :
resent “ You will not plead ; it is now useless. Do you see the
witnesses that have appeared against you? The dead have
then R arisen; do you see them?2”
“I see a dusky group before me,” answered the unfortu-
aained § nate man, shuddering.
“ You can distinguish them each,” continued the stranger.
imony § “Do you see a father and son stand forth and testify against
you?” '
asked « Ha, the game is up ! ” cried Edmund, shutting his eyes;
‘dened J “those are the Wentworths,—all’s done ! '
«“How do they look 2
, as he “ They are black and shriveled —they were blown up in
threw § the explosion ! ” answered the murderer, trembling.
werful « And there is another stands out,” continued the stranger,
box,— § “he wears an officer’s uniform ? ” ,
ing on # Ah,—that is Moodie ; let him do his worst,—he wronged
hearts. §f me, and 1 avenged myself. I regret it not.”
i your § « And there is another one, with his head crushed.”
) Edmund shuddered. ¢ The die is cast,” he said; * that is
by the § Edward Wentworth.” .
self in @ - «And there is a pale and wasted woman »
nbling, § « Yes-—yes ;-that is Catherine. Oh, villain that I am ! 1
« And William Rodolphe is amongst them.‘ How does he
5d out-Rlook 2” asked the stranger.
torney §  Edmund’s eyes dilated - wildly ; “«Ah'!” he cried, * he is
. Qin the flames! his hair is erect! and there—there he is,
rangen, §showing the judge the letter which I wrote to him! Oh,
re’ wasfthere is no escape for me ! ” :
w~ markQ  « And Harry Simms is there ; what does he do 27
jvanced

‘“He is showing the jury his shattered jaw ; his face is
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- bloody, and he points to me with hls pale and clay-cold hand! te

I will not plead—the game is ended ! ”
“ The judge has asked you if you are guilty !’
“Iam!” said Edmund, bowing his head. ¢1I throw myself
upon the fhercy of the court.” ‘
¢ It will not be granted,” answered the stranger ; the “judge
has pronounced the sentence of death; you are led to the jail ;-
the clergyman awaits. you; you spurn him from you; you
cry aloud, ‘I will cheat them all ! I will play the last: stroke
" of the game, and defeat them even in my death ! >—you place
a phial of prussic acid to your mouth ; you drink it all ; you
get deadly sick and weak; your eyes reel in your head;
_ confused noises roll through your ears; and now you fall to
the floor in the convulsions of death ! ”

As he concluded, the sweat poured from the wretched man’s
brow; he became pale as ashes; his knees trembled ; he
gasped for breath, and as the last words were -pronounced, he
fell to the ground in the agonies of death, and in a few
minutes, breathed his last,—slain by the exertion of mﬁmte
and overpowering WILL ! - : ,

* . * % * % *

“You promise to come,” said Wentwerth to his compan-
ions; as they left the cell, about half an hour after this
occurrence, during which time thep had been dxscussmg the
mysterious powers of the Sciexce oF ToE SouL.

«I will,” said the attorney-general,  if only to hear how
you were resuscltated after the coroner had held an inquest
over you.”

¢« Oh, I may thank St. George for that,” said Wentworth;
«but I will explain all.”

« And as I'am intimately acquainted thh MISS Ashton, the

. lady you intend this night to make your WIfe,—havmg at:
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fo
fre
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tended her in her late illness, and besides, being anxious to . y
hear your story,—I shall make it a point to be there,”. saxd» A
the physician. . '

self “ And you, Gerard

«1,” replied the stranger, who was standmg apart, his arms

Jae folded, and his eyes fixed on vacancy,— I must decline ; I
_:i ;] havea task to perform, and cannot defer it ;—then, Mary Here-
you [ ford,” he added, in a lower tone, “my oath shall be obliterated
oke J| from the Book of Fate!”

ace
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he
, he
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