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CHAPTER XVIL
THE SHEPHERD OF THE MOUNTAINS.

After an hour's hard riding our trav-
ellers found themselves in the midst of
a bare and sterile country. Imwmense
moors stretched away on either side,
and the wildness of the scenery and
the dwarfed appearance of the scanty
herbage showed them that they wero
pearing the mountains.

“ In a couple of hours we shall be at
the Black Gorge,”’ said Shell at last,
breaking the silence they had observed
since leaving the hut ; ** bat to do that
we must change horses in the hamlet we
are now approaching.”’

“ Why 7" asked Fraveis. ** Our
beasts have had a night's rest, and are
quite able to carry us thither,”’

“ Your horses, my young lord, are
very good,” answerod Shell ; ** bat,
nevertheless, they are not Ait for the
journey that still awaits us."

“ 1 think you undervalue my steed,
Master Shell,” said Francis. ** Yester
day he went sixteen miles without a
nait ; yet look at him now he is as
fresh as ever.'’

[ ean clearly see,”’ replied Shell,
“ that yours is an excellent horse for
the purposes of ordinary travelllng but
our journey during the next two hours
or 80 will be of a very different charac-
ter. We shall be riding up stiff and
rugged mountain - paths. Now, your
horse, which is not accustomed to this
elimbing, would eover ground ata much
slower rate and at greater expenditure
of energy than common ponies which
are used to work.”

Silence now fell on the little party
until they arrived at the hamlet where
the change of horses was to be made.
Whilst Shell and Moses attended to
the horses, Francis looked curiously at
the hamlet, which was formed of a col
lection of miserable cottages, whose in-
habitants, more wretched than even
their dwellings, drew a meigre subsis-
tence from the flocks which they led to
pasture in the mountains. His experi-
ence of Scotland hitherto had been re
strioted to large cities or rich and well-
peopled villages, and poverty like this
filled him with surprise and compassion.
An old woman stood near him on the
road, holding on either side of her a
ragged child, who stared in amazement
at the traveler. Francis held out to
her one of the gold pieces given him by
the King, but the old woman regarded
the coin with indifference, and made no
effort to take it.

¢ She does nobt know what gold is,”
said Shell, who had noticed this inci
dent ;' ** but if you offer her a small
coin you will see how pleased she will
be."

Followlng this advice, the youth held
oub to the old woman a common coin of
little value, which was at once grate-
fally accepted. The young page was
lost in wonder, and stood gazing at the
poverty-stricken scene before him, ab-
sorbed 1o thought.

Shell soon, however, roused him from
his abstraction.

“ Come, come, my young lord | we
vught to be at the end of our journey
before the sun gets too hot. Wo must
hasten on, if you please.”’

« Bag I only see two horses. Is Moses
to follow us on foot "’

“ Moses will wait for you here, sir.
It is not that we distrust your servant
—far from it ; but we need at the Gorge
only the eyes and oars of those con-
cerned in the business. Besides, prov
isions are scarce, and we are obliged to
economize them, so we avoid as far as
possible having to foed useless mouths.
There are already quite enough people
with the Shepherd of the Mountains
Will you, therefore, consent to do with-
out your servant, and allow me to act
in his place ?'' added Shell, holding the
stirenp for Francis to mount.

“ Very well,’" replied the latter, re-
signing himself to the inevitable.

Francis was ignorant of the purpose
for which he was wanted. Were they
really the partisans ol the King who
had called him hither? In any ecase,
what did all these precautions mean?
There was bant one man on whom he
conld rely, and now he was snddenly de-
prived of him. True, the thought that
Shell was with him, who had before
saved him from death, calmed somewhat
the fears which he could not entirely
costrain. But was even Shell to be
trusted ? He had been the companion
before of bandits, It only he knew pre-
cisely how matters stood, he snould be
prepared to act. If he were certain
that he was being conducted to ene-
mies, he would attempt to escape by a
sudden flight, or, if necessary, by at-
tacking Shell ; but to adopt either of
these alternatives in his present state
ol knowledge might prove prejudicial
to the interests oi his master, as those

awaiting him in the Black Gorge might,
after all, be loysl snbjscts of the King
who were planning his rescue and
needed his help. Iedecided, therefore,
to romain passive, and allow himsell to
be led to the place of meeting, whether
he was to encounter there iriends or

foes. So, abandoning himself to his

fate, ho followed Shell, letting his |

horse choose his own ronte : for the
animal, as if obeying some unsean influ-
ence, wont on at a brisk pace, without
paying any attention to the bridle by
which Francis had at fiest tried to
guide him.

Absorbed in his reflactions, Krancis
took no notice of the road by which
they were yravelling, until it suddenly
began to grow dark, and wild cries
wore hoard aronnd. Thus aroused from
his reverie, Francis looked about him.
His horse was walking on a narrow path
which ran between two high mountains,
whose sides, covercd with lofty pine-
troes, almost shut out the light of day.
The scene was a wild, and withal a pic
taresqne one. Here a gigantic pine
growingfrom the mountain side stretched
its branches over the road, and threat
ened to fall on the traveller who shonld
brave the perils of the way. There
was to be seen a huge overhanging
bonlder, seemingly suspended in mid
air, awaiting bot a touch. Fuarther on,
a deep cavity, worn by the ravages ol

time, presented itself to the gaze like s
gaping mouth, as if the mountain
yawned with weariness in its frightfal
solitude, while, disturbed by the noise
of the horses’ hoofs, wild birds of prey
wheeled around, uttering their discerd-
ant cries, which echoed and re-echoed
amongst the mountains,

Francis was much impressed by the
wild scene around bim,

“ Where are you leading me ?'’ he
eried. * One wounld say this was the
mouth of the infernal regions."’

* Have no fear, sir,”’ replied Shell
gaily, somewhat amused to ses the
effect produced on Francis by the sur-
roundings. * You are only at the en
trance of Black Gorge, to which your
Honor in ycur comparisons pays 8O
doubtful s compliment. This is the
dwelling of the Shepherd of the Mounn
tains, and he, as you will soon see, i8
no demon.”

* What |"" exclaimed young D'Arey,
¢ this man, this Shepherd, how can he
dwell in such a place 2"’

* What displeases you, sir, in this
place ?’’ asked Shell, looking round him
with a complacent smile, for its aspect
was familiar to him.

“ What displeases me, you ask,
Master Shell ! I find it trightfal 1"

“ Sir,” said the man, but this time
in a serious tone ‘ he who dwells here
would be ungrateful if he were to pro-
nounce such a severe judgment as you
have done on this spot ; and when you
see this person you will agree with me
that he has reason to call this place
beautiful, to which he owes his life :
for it is precisely the ruggedness of the
road, the risks to those that traverse
it—for at any momeat those overhang-
ing rocks might fall and crush
the traveller—all, in fine, that you
style frightful—that keep away the
curious, and insure the solitude, and
consequently the safety, of the Black
Gorge.”’

* But," added Francis, who counld
not contain his impatient curiosity, and
who hoped at last to get some informz
tion concerning the extraordinary
being whose residence he was now ap-
proaching, ‘‘ bas this man been pro
scribed, and so obliged to hide with
such precaution ?'’

It is—it is—a person,”’ answered
Shell, with hesitation, *‘* whom you
will now see, sir, for we have only to
turn the next corner and we shall be at
his dwelling."’

Francis, astonished and overawed by
his surroundings, divided between the
fear of being entrapped and the desire
ot doing something for the delivery of
the King, on hearing that he had
actually arrived at his destination, and
would soon behold the Shepherd of the
Mountains, was seized with a sudden
feeling akin to fear, and his heart beat
quickly. At that moment Shell reined
up his horse, and exclaimed :

« Here we are 1 If your Honor will
dismount and wait for me aa instant, I
will go and get further orders.’”

Francis obeyed, and Shell, leading
the horses, disappeared from view be-
hind some rocks.

Left alone, our young hero looked
carefully about him, but no trace of a
house was visible, The spot where he
stood was circular in shape, above
which, at a great height, towered lofty
mountain-peaks, whicl, inclining in-
wards, formed a kind of dome, through
which daylight penetrated with ditli-
culty. He was, so to speak, at the
bottom of a precipice. In vain he
tried to still the beating of his heart.
Was he friend or foe to whom he was
beinz conducted ? A few minutes
would decide the question.

Shell now re-appeared, and, address-
ing Francis, said, ‘“ The Shepherd of
the Mountains awaits you, my young
lord :"' and as he spoke the man bent a
serutinizing glance upon the youth, as
if to judge of the effect of his words,
and an involantary smile hovered on
his lips. Francis observed it, and
owing to his present state of mind it
geemed to him so full of sarcasm and
mockery that he no longer doubted as
to his fate. He had surely fallen into
the hands oi enemies, and the man he
had trusted had unworthily betrayed
him.

“ Ah 1" he said to himself, ** T will
take courage, nevertheless, and they
ghall see how a Frenchman can act,
though he is still bat a stripling.”
Having braced himsell up with this
little effort, the page of James V.
replied with a firm and steady voice,
¢ Lead the way—I follow you ;" and,
preceded by his guide, he advanced
for about thirty paces along a narrow
path between the rocks. Here Shell
came to a standstill, and pointing out
to his companion an excavation hidden
by creeping plants and dry brushwood
—saying a8 he did so, * This is the
place ; I will announce your arrival "’
—disappeared behind the trailing of
green, to re appear, however, almost
immediately.

** Bnter, my young lord,” he said,
holding back the curtain of creeping
plants, and Francis, passing through,
found himself in a square apartment,
which, remembering the situation of
the place, he knew must be an ex:
oavation in the rock, though from its
appearance one would never have sup-
posed it could be so. The four sides
of this impromptu chamber wore entire
Iy hidden by tapestry, the ground was
covered with thick ecarpets, and the
whole richly furnished. It is easy to
imagine the surprise of Krancis, as he
gazed at the unexpected profasion of
Juxury revealed to him by the wax
lights, which were burning in great
numbers.

“ Here dwells the Shepherd of the
Mountains,”” said Sheil, after a some-
what long interval of silence, during
which he had enjoyed the amszement
of the boy, * and you will now behold
him.”” Still smiling, he bowed, and
once wore left our young hero.

The page was mystified. ** Was it
not all the illusion of a dream ? Could
these costly articles have been brought
to such a wild place ? Surely it was
not a reality, but the effect of imagina-
tion. However, he soon became con-
vinced that it was not so, for each
piece of furniture he touched spoke
more eloguently that all his reasonings
a8 to the truth of what he saw. Once
more he asked himself, ** Who can

this Shepherd be, who in a rock like

this has made for himsell such a prince:
ly dwelling 7"’

A curtain at the end of the room was
at that moment lifted, and the mystery
at length was solved. A man of tall
and graceful fijure stood before him,
the dress he wore contrasting strangely
with his noble and handsome counten-
ance, for he was clothed from head to
foot in sheepskin. Francis looked in
astonishment at this mysterious figure,
who had occupied all his thoughts
since the preceding evening. Bat
hardly had he glanced at him than, in
spite of bimselt, he cried oat, ** My
Lord Chancellor 1"

* Silence, foolish child !'’ said Car-
dinal Beaton, for it was none other.
¢ Chancellor Beaton is no longer in
Scotland ; thas prelate, deprived of all
his dignities, crossed over to France
At least, such was the general beliel,
and that time has not yet come to un
deceive people.’

+ For the last six months, my lord,
we have believed you to be on the
Coatinent.””

“ And I have lived at the Black
Gorge under the name of the Shepherd
of the Mouatains. Yes, Francis ; and
it is from here that [ am watching over
the King of Scotland, aad working to
set him free. But we have no time to
lose, poor conspirators that we are.”’

* Conspirators 1"’ exclaimed Francis
in astonishment.

** Yes, my son—yes conspirators, We
are obliged to conspire in the da k to
restore the Scottish throne. We con
gpire to serve our King, and we, who
ounly aim at what is just, are forced to
hide like crimina's. Yes, yes!' he
went on with bitterness, ‘‘see what these
Douglasses have done for fair Scotland.
May God pardon them !"

*“Oh, my lord, how pleasad the King
would be it only he knew !"’

* He shall know, my son—yea, and
seon too, I hope. You shall see for
yourselt just now what kind of
soldiers the exiled Beaton has
gathered together for the King;
you shall jndge by its leaders of the
value of the army of James the Fifth.
But first listen to me, my son. Since |
placed you with the King, I know that
not for a moment have you failed in
what I expected of you. I know this,
I say, for from this lonely place
I have kept my eye upon you. I know
too, that you have proved a faithful
and devoted companion to our poor
captive monarch. But that is not
enongh. The mission I am now about
to entrust you with will be a perilons
one. Have you, young as you are,
courage enough to undertake such a
difficult enterprise ?’’

* Speak, my iord, command ! My
courage will not fail, and if I needs
must die to set the King again at liberty,
Ishould lay down my life with joy, if be
forehand [ could know that the happy
result had been attained.”’

“ That is well, my son—well. You
show yourself what I judged you to be.
Now, come, follow me.”

The Cardinal raised the curtain that
hung before the door by which he had
enterad, and drew Francis into another
chamber much larger than the first,
aond in which were assembled all those
whom Chancellor Beaton had spoken of
as the heads of the party of James the
Fitth,

CHAPTER XVIL
MELROSE BRIDGE.

The appearance of the large recep-
tion room into which the Cardinal in-
troduced Francis was certainly cal-
calated to excite further surprise in
one who knew that it had been impro-
vised in the midst of the wild mountain
golitudes. It was formed out of a space
between two rocks, and was roofed
over with cloth, whilst the ground was
covered with carpets laid one upon
another, thus eflectually excluding
damp and cold. Upright posts had
been driven into the ground at certain
distances to support the sailcloth which
formed the walls of this hall wherein
the Cardinal had gathered together tie
partisans of James the Fifth, or, to
speak .more precisely, the enemies of
the Douglas. A large table loaded
with viands ran down the whole leogth
of this tented chamber, and Francis,
more and more astonished at the lax-
ury displiyed in so wild a spot, might
have believed himself traasported to
one of the country houses outside of
Edinburgh, if the half savage appesr-
ance of those there assembled had not
recalled him to the true state of things.

In this gathering, which consisted
principally of the chiefs of the different
olans,«Sir Walter Scott, head of the
powerful clan of Bucoleuch, was cor-
spicuous, both on account of his martial
bearing, and haughty countenance. He
had joined the Cardinal's party lees
from political conviction than out of &
personal hatred to Sir Apdrew Xerr
Cessford, the chief of a clan at enmity
with his own. [t will be remembered
that Sir Andrew had not long since
attached himself to the Douglas
party, and that it was he whom Aogus
had entrusted with the work of putting
Francis out of the way. Sir Walter,
delighted to have (in the event of war
being declared) an opportunity of en:
countering his enemy, threw himself
heart and soul into the cause upheld
by Beaton, and the other chieftains,
recognizing his superiority, had in
joining him consented to hold a secon
dary rank in the affair now meditated.
Nevertheless, not all whom the
Cardinal had invited were from the
mountain districts, for he had drawn
to himself several of the Western lords
and other Scotch nobles, who, either
from jealousy of the supremacy assumed
by Angus, or from a desire of re-
venging private wrongs, longed to see
the Douglas humbled. Among these
latter, the most remarkable was young
Lennox, a member of the house ot
Hamilton, and therefore a connection
of the Cardinal's. Of all his family
Lennox was the only one who had not
bent beneath the sway of the Douglas
and abandoned the Cardinal in his hour
of need. Beaton, on his side, felt for
Lennox all the jkindness of a father,
and had such confidence in his courage
and talents that he considered him as
the soul of the enterprise they were
about to undertake.

The assembled guests awaited with

impatience the return of the Cardinal,-

who had left them to receive Francis.
In Scotland no conspiracy Wwas ever
well organized without feasting, and
the Cardinal was too famillar with
Scottish customs to Ignore this fact,
and had therefore desired that the
banquet prepared for bis adherents
should be worthy of the undeftaking
for which they had assembled. Not-
withstanding the difficulty oi procuring
provisions, he had succeeded in
gracing his table with the most deli-
cate viands, and the sight of the noble
joints of venison and the choice and
rare fish, which diffused around &
savory smell, whetted the appetites
and excited the enthusiasm of at least
all the secondary chiefs of the enter-
prise,

I3 His Bminence the Cardinal never
coming back ?'’ asked a mountaineer
chief, eyeing greedily the well-spread
table.

** Why does he pay such sttention to
a little page ?'’ remarked the impover
ished Corder lsird who very rarely
partook of such a feast. * It were bet-
ter to let him wait than us.’

* What = misfortuve !'’ added 3
third. ** By St. Danstan ! the meats
are getting cold, and will lose half
their flavor. A malison on the page.”

These and other observations of a
like nature circulated amongst the
the gnests. Ooe group alone, standing
apart, seemed to have forgotten the
feast in the more serious consideration
of the conspiracy. Amongst them were
Lennox and Buccleuch, the two natural
chiefs of the enterpri-e.

« What folly this is !'" impatiently
exclaimed Sir Walter, ‘* what can the
Cardinal be thinking of to bring hither
this young spark of a page ? Of what
use ean he be to us?"’

v Who knows, Sir Walter,"" replied
Lennox, ‘' but that we may find this
young spark, as you call him, of ser-
vice to us ?"’

¢ Apd in what way, my lord 2"’

“ In this way : If you reflect upon
our plan, you will see that in order for
it to sncceed we peed an intelligent
person near the King. Remember, Sir
Walter, that you, with your mountaic-
eers, are to occupy Melrose Bridgs,
opposite the castle in which Lord
Douglas has imprisoned our young
King."

+ [ have not forgotten that, my lord,
and that part of the plan is good.
From there I will challenge the Doug-
las and his people. Infuriated by my
insults, they will fight. I shall be the
victor, and consequently master of the
castle.”’

+ Stop a moment, my dear Walter 4
cried Lennox. ** You reckon without
your host. First, who has told yon
that Angus will sally out ? And who
has assured you that, even should they
do so, the victory will be yours i

“ Who has told me, my lord 2 My
own courage and the strength of my
clan,”

“ Far be it from me, Sir Walter,”
rejoined Lennox, smiling, ** to doubt
either one or the other ; but we must
take every precaution to insure suc-
cess. KEvery man that we can muster
must be there, and each section of fight-
ing men must have its own particular
task. You,with your mountaineers, must
oceupy the bridge. I and my lords—
and he indicated with a gesture of his
hand the Border chieftains — *‘ must
camp at Kirkliston, and from there
threaten the capital. So if you give
way to your private feelings, and chal-
lenge the Douglas to a contest, you
will compromise the whole affair. What
you have to do is to feign an attack upon
the castle, and here it is that the page
will be of use ; for whilst you are giv-
ing the Douglas a tangle to unravel,
the page, with his servant and two or
three trustworthy men we have in the
castle, will conduct the King through
a postern door—the key of which is
already in our possession, or shortly
will be—and escort him to our camp at
Kirkliston, whence we will take him in
trinmph to Edinburgh. A signal will
acquaint you with the King's escape ;
and as your object will then be accom-
plished, and your aim, please to remem-
ber, is nothing but to cause a diversion
80 as to draw off the attention of the
Douglas, yon will beat a retreat and
join your forces with mine. Then, and
then only, we fight. Such, Sir Walter,
is our concerted plan. Make no change
in it. Restrain your coursge, and con-
tent yourself with the part you have to
play until the fitting moment has
arrived for a genmeral onslaught. Now
you understand the Cardinal's plagof
associating with us this young spa of
a page and the service he may do us :

“ Yes, truly, my lord, and I think
the plan a very well-arranged one.
There is nothing left for me to do but
follow it out in all its details and play
at a feigned assaulp.’’

“ Which may soon enough become a
tragedy, Sir Walter,”" replied Lennox ;
“ for the Douglases will defend them
gelves stoutly, and blood will be shed.’

* By my knightly word I"" cried Sir
Walter, ** [ accept the augury, my
lord.”

At this moment an exclamation of
satisfaction was heard among the wait-
ing chiefs, and the little group of Scot-
tish lords broke up at the sight of the
Cardinal, who entered followed by
Franois.

“ My lords and gentlemen,” cried
the Cardinal, presenting Francis to the
company, ** salate in the person of this
young man the friend and companion of
our captive King, and see in him a
faithful and devoted adherent to our
cause.”’

A murmur of approbation went round
the assembly, and the Cardinal then
gave the signal for the banquet to com-
mence. It was noisy and animated.
Toasts were proposed in honor of the
King. They drank to his deliverance
and to the happy result of the enter-
prise. Glasses were clinked to the
overthrow of the Douglases, and all
rose from the table full of ardor and en-
thusiasm.

Francis, who had been placed at
table near the Cardinal, soon became
aware that his opposite neighbor was
looking fixedly at him. At first he did
not pay much attention to the matter,
but seeing the persistence of the scru.
tiny, he became uneasy. Then he, on
his part, returned the gaze of his ob-

serve;, and after a few moments felt

convinced that the face of the man was
pot unknown to him, and that under
different circumstances he had certainly
seen him before, though in another
dress.

« How very strange !"’ he thought.
« Phat man's face is familiar to me,
and yet I cannot recall where 1 bave
seen him.'

“ My lord,”’ said Francis to the Car-
dinal when they rose from table, ** who
is that mountaineer ? Do you know
him ?"

+ As much as I know most of those
here,” replied Beaton, *' and that is
very little. He arrived this morning
with the mountain chiefs who formed
the suite of Sir Walter Scott of Buce-
leuch, but I am igonorant of his name.
But why, my child, do you ask these
questions ? Have you any doubts
about him—any suspicions ? Speak !’
 No, my lord—no ; I know nothing.
I seemed to recall his features, bat I
see | must be mistaken,'’ replied Fran
cis quickly, fearing that he might ex
cite groundless suspicions agairet the
man. Nevertheless, he added to him-
self : * It is very extraordinary : 1
feel almost certaln I have seen bim be-
fore."”’

Francis was still trying to recall the
circumstances in which he had seen the
face which seemed so familiar to him,
when, in the midst of the tumult occa
sioned by the breakivg up of the party,
he heard a voice whispering in his ear :

+ Take care, Owen ; Douglas has an
eagle eye and a vulture's claw.”

Francis turned quickly round, but
saw nothing but a talling curtain, and
» mountaineer's plaid disappearing be-
hind it.

« How very strange !'’ thought young
D'Arcy ; and he determined to men-
tion the matter to the Qardinal, but
the tumn!tnous departure of Sir Walter
Scott and his adherents from the Black
Gorge had entirely driven it out of his
mind when at Jength he was summoned
by the Cardinal.

¢ My child,” ¢aid Beaton as he per-
ceived the young page enter, ** come
and learn what is to be the part as
signed you in this holy undertaking.”’

i You have but to speak, my lord,”
replied Francis with warmth. “1 am
ready, as I said before, to fulfil the mic-
gsion, even should it imperil my life.””

*¢ Good, my son,’”’ answered the pre-
late. ‘* I doubt neither you nor yonr
young courage. Listen, then. You
have just witnessed the departure of
Sir Walter Scott of Buccleuch. In
three days he and his clan will be at
Melrose, and will attack the castle.”’

 Oh, my lord,"" interrupted Francis,
““may God preserve us from such a mis-
fortune! The castle is imp-egnable,
and well defended. both by its position
and its well-trained garrison. Sir
Walter will never take Melrose."

I know it, my child,” replied the
Cardinal, smiling.

“ What! yon know it, my lord, and
you do not hinder such & useless
attempt !”* cried the boy in surprise
“ Do you not know that after this at-
tempt the captivity of the King will
be more strict, and that all hope of
flight will become impossible 2"’

** Yes, impetuous youth, if we wait
until Sir Walter has taken Melrose.
and the Douglases have had time to
take precautions. But if we profit by
the first surprise to deliver James V,
from his prison, what will it signify to
us whether Melrose is taken or not ?
We shall have the King, and with him
power, and on you all this depends.”’

¢ How, my lord? [ do not under
stand.”

*Here is a key, Francis, which opens
the postern on the side of the castle
away from the river. [ have had this
key made from a waxen impression of
the real one which your servant Moses
took for me.”

“ Moses!' exclaimed Francis; ‘‘and
he concealed it trom me !’

] know, and it was by my orders
that he did so,”’ said Beaton. ‘‘Once
master of this key, which I now entrust
to you as the most valuable instrament
in the delivery of the young King, yon
must take advantage of the tumult
which will be caused at the first ap-
pearance ot Sir Walter before the
castle to hurry away the monarch, who
will for the moment be left unwatched,
as a'l will run to the castle walls at the
tidings of the assault. You must leave
the castle by this postern, waich, I
undertake to say, will be bat poorly
guarded, as 8ir Walter will be attack-
ing from the river and trying to carry
the bridge, so as to draw everyone to
that side. Once out of the castle, you
will find horses and mea waiting to
escort you to Lennox at Kirkliston,
who will at once proceed with the King
to Edinburgh, where he will be in the
midst of his people. This, then, is
what we expect of you. Set out now,
and return to him whom you will shortly
liberate. Have you clearly understood
the instructions, my son ?"’

* Yes, my lord, and it will not be my
fault if your plan does not succeed.'’

**Set out, then, child, bat Arst
kneel.”’

Francis knelt before the prelate, who,
in a solemn voice and with eyes raised
to heaven, thus addressed him :

* May the blessing of an old man
protect yom from the dangers you are
exposing yourself to for our young
Kmg ! Noble and conrageous young
man, I bless yoa !"

Francis rose, much moved, and the
Cardinal affectionately embraced him,
adding in a trembling voice :

** May God protect thee and grant
thee saccess 1"’

* Amen,”’ responded the young page,
and a few minutes later, accompanied
by Shell, he set off at a rapid pace to
:ards the hamlet where Moses awaited

im,

We must now, dear readers, leave
Francis to pursue his return journey to
Eiinburgh ; we must also leave the
Cardinal and Lennox toarrange the fur-
ther details of the projected enterprise.
We shall not even delay to’ visit Sir
Walter Scott of Baccleuch, who, with
his clan, was making preparations for
the expedition, but return at once to
Melrose to the young King, with whose
welfare so many of his devoted subjects
are at this mcment occupying them-
selves. The absence of Francis had
left the young wmonarch ‘riendless in

the midst of his gavlers, T!e pour

nd o
Prince was and uneasy, and tip
hung heavy on bis hands in ’}.'he :»‘.,f -ume
of his friend and companion, e %
whiled away the first day by
gome of the books which, as we 1y
Sir Parkhead had delivered ¢ il
The second day he had every rmume
expected his page to reappear.
third day he had grown very im
and when the fourth day arriveq
Francis had not yet returned,
came seriously uuneasy.

« How could this be ?'’ ou;
will exclaim,

¢ From the time Francis leit Mg,
rose to the moment of his departure
from the Black Gorge hardly twenty.
four bours bad elapsed, and we gux
him set out at a rapid rate, so that at
the pace he was going twelve hourg
would have sufficed to take him back to
Melrose. Yet here is the fourth day
and he has not yet arrived. What doe;
it mean ? Has any misfortuns ovep.
taken him on the way ?"’

These are questions, dear reader,
which we cannot now answer. All that
we can afirm is, that by the evening of
the fourth day Francis had not returned
and that the following day Sir Walter
Scott was to appear before the wails of
melrose. It is impossible for us (o ip.
form you as to the whereabouts of I'rap.
cis, for we know not, any more thap
the young King, what has befallen him,
and we are no less uneasy as £o his fa1e
than he is. Some few facts, h er,
we can acquaint you with.

On the evening of the very day
which Francis lett the Black Gorge,
man clad in a mountaineer’
arrived at Melrose. He had ev tly
ridden hard, for his horse was ¢ red
with foam and sweat., He dema:
speak with Count Angus, and -
yuce admitted to his presence.
following day Sir Andrew Kerr
ford entered the castle with &
band of followers. Lord Angu ve
him an andience, and the first woids pe
addressed to him as he entered wore,
¢ Ah well I"”" To which Sir Andrew re.
plied, with the ferocious smile we ®
s0 well : ‘It is done, my lord, and
this time I have made sure.”

“ Good,'" rejoined Angus coldly i
as if speaking to himself, ** Thus ial
the turbulent be punished. As e
old fox, we will unearth him wi e
visit we may expect in a day or !
over.'

This is all we know at the p:
moment, and what can we infer frc
Is the man in the mountaineer’s ‘arb
one of Angus’ spies, and the same that
Francis had noticed at the Black Gore !
Do Cessford’s words, ** and this time ]
have made sure,”’ refer to the young
page ? There is nothing to prove
Nevertheless, Angus appears to know
that Sir Walter Scott is to arrive short-
ly at Melrose, and that Beaton is h.d-
den in the mountaios. Cessford’s
word's, tco, would seem to bear allusion
to the affair at the Pine-branch Inn.
How can we solve our doubts ? What
are we to think ? How, in short, cao
we ascertain what has really happened
to our young hero, and whether he is
alive or dead? This is precisely our
difficulty. Nevertheless, let us make
an effort. Let ue stroll about the castle
Perhaps if we were to mingle with the
soldiers and servants who are talking
together, we might here and there
catch a chance word which would put
us on the right track. Ah ! here ie
just the opportunity we are seeking,
for there, in the midst of a group of
carious servants, who are plying him
with questions, is the man in the moun-
taineer's dress.

“ By St. Dunstan!'' he exclaimed,
1 was not sorry to be able to repay
the bath he made me take in the lake
at the Morass of Dunse at the time
when my father was river-keeper to Sir
Home ot Wedderburn,”

“So he was a false Donglas, then ?’
asked one.

¢ Perfectly false,’’ replied the ma.
“ Daring the month I had been in Sir
Parkhead's service | had very seldom
seen the young page, but I happened
to be in tha conrtyard the day he left
for Edinburgh, and, on looking at him,
I thought I recognized him as the son
of Sir D'Arcy, the French gentlemat
who was Governor of Dunbar bofore
Sir Home revenged ths death of hif
kinsman by killing the Frenchman &t
the Morass of Dunse. [ owed the boy
a grudge for the ducking he gave me
in the lake, and as [ believed I had dis-
covered him in the so- called Uweu
Douglas, I ran at once to Sir Parkhead
to make known to him my suspicions.
He listened very attentively, and, bid-
ding me wait whers I was, went to take
counsel with his cousin Sir George and
the Earl. After some time they sent
for me, and Lord Angus said to me:
“ A particular circumstance that I now
recall gives a certain coloring of truth
to your assertion. it is possible that
young D'Arcy may have been rescued
from drowning, and if so, it is very
probable that the page is he. Follow
him wherever he goes. Do not lose
sight of him for an instant, and il it
tarus out that your coaviction is true,
go to St. Andrew Kerr Cessford at
Edinburgh and deliver this letter to hiw.
It contains my orders,” saying which
the Earl handed me a sealed letter.
then set out in pursnit of the young
page, and, as I rode the best horse in
the stables, I soon caught him up, andy

ders

| as I watched him, I was fully confirmed

in my suspicions, for I recognized Ip
his servant a peasant lad from the vile
lage of Wedderburn, Bah! Moses ! —
he is no more Moses than the young
page is & Douglas '’ replied the soldier-
‘ He is called Harry, and, though he i8
much grown since I last saw him, I kne®
him at once. This was another ©00~
victing circumstance, for I knew the
little clown had left Wedderburn the
day that Sir D'Arcy’s son had been
shat up at the Pine-branch Inn. A8
good luck would have it, during the
month I have been here my work kept
me out of the way of the young page
and his servant, or the latter would
certainly have recognized me : for he
was in the habit of following me in ©¥
walks along the lake, and was with me
on the day I took the bath in questions
But, to be brief, I followed them with-
out being seen until we were close t0
Kirkliston, when I suddenly lost sight
of them. Night had come on, and

wandered about the country till d3¥
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. In the morning
:;;:kmu mountains, and
where my horse, quite sp
pmcoumgcd, and asbao
Jost my Prey, 1 began
rude reception 1 should
the castle, when sudden!;
[ saw my Youong frienc
longer accompanied by b
by & sort of peasant s
peared to be acting as h
geemed very odd, I thot
watching them enter ti
pegan o pursue them
horse could go no farthe
sight of them, and v.ulk
amongst the mountains,
pothing disturbs, until
heard & noise, whlqh 50
of & troop advancing v
I hid myself and saw &
taineers pass. “f will
tnought 1 to myself,
they are going to the }
Frenchman i8 bound for
be recognized. What
Herc chance came to
the band had lagged bpl
;ppe;md dragging hio
difficuity, 80 tired wa
quite spent, he seated.
on the very rock beh!
nidden. To ask him fo
mumhible $ he would
them to we ; 80 I thou
them by force, and, dra
[ gprang upon him, pie
peart. He uttered'a[e
pired. It was & crime,
merey for it. A mon
clad in his garb, and, p
taken by the band, I ¢
place where a numbe
assembled. They paid
me, and I soon learnt
desired to know.”

« But who wer?
“ Why were they the
did you hear?”’ wer
showered upon the ma;

‘Things that don’t
slied Tumkett, the for
{'As to that which ¢
Francis,”” he went op
sured that I bad not
for they called him
['Arcy. That was al
30, after eating my sh:
meal, and having dis
page's mind by some
in his ear without let
mounted the first h
hand and hastened
with the Earl's lette
Cessford. That is al

“ But the young
Douglas — what has
demanded the eager

“Qh, as to that ]
give yon my word. .
you dare.”’

But no one felt cou
question the ferociou
after a few more exc
+ It is very extraord
afalsename ? Hem
plans,’’ ete., the gro
going off to his usual

As for us, we kno
lor certain that th
have been made kno
we do not yet know
Francis ; only Sir Ap
us on this point, ar
that, like the audi
feel reluctant to qt
as that flerce bandit
that not he over
apd talking with 3
himself, who is hel
an enormous pot o
he., Let us get n
matter what may co

* Ah! it has no
3aid Cessford with
tinuing & conversat
fore. '‘ He had a
once ; he has not e
had him gagged
started from his 1
sven drink a glass (
was done. For if |
a few cops too mucl
Ion, that scoundr
have hoodwinked m
Sayiog this, he str
and passed it to hi
he continued, stri
with his fist on the
was sitting: T
like that | Shall I
low? On my W
should be to crac
dst | One accoun
but | shall not be
brute Shell has bee
'l ivd him one d
he added, as if to
prediction made tc
rather, that phat
on the road !"* A
of himself, he sa
Don’t let us thin)
drink,”’

He then wrenct
neighbor's hands,
until he had dra
Then, staggering
himself down on a
in the middle of tl
~Alai ! what w
ieaves no room |
Francis is dead :
misundorstand the

ble chieitain,

~ Let us now ret
18 sadly ill at e
moment to s

new o have
reached him,

too troubled to s
of his window |
every sound, and
(hlf‘ footsteps of
ialthiul companio
0otfall was heard
f the river his
were oxcited, and

exclaim, * That
must be Francis
falls died away i
)wonld again tak
‘My God! M
oxclaim, “ Is i
him ? Shall I p
Poor Francis | |
8ervice ; he has
him 50 dearly.”
It was new 2 ¢
and still James
© heard a noise
from immediatel
hat no one mig
R0t asleep, the |




