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come—leave nie, silly oie—it concerns not
thee ; o evil hath vvenaken the house of
Bluckadder, but the Homes liave become a
mark for the arrows of desolaticn, and tieir
necks a footstool for tyrants. Away, Alison
—to-night I can think of but one word, and
that is—vengeaunce !”

Lady Alison wept and withdrew insilence
—and Weddethurn pacel the floor of the
gloomy hall, meditating in what manner he
should most effectually resent the deaih of
his kinsman.

It was only a few weeks after theexecution
of the Earl of Home and his brother,that the
Regent Albauy offered an additional insult
to his family by appointing Siv Anthony
D’Arcy warden of the east marches—an of-
fice which the Homes had held for ages.——
D’Arcy was a Frenchman, and a favourite
of the Regent ; and on account of the cume-
liness of his person, obtained the appellation
of the Steur dela Beaute. The indignation
of Wedderburn had not slumbered, and the
conferring the honoursand the power that
had hitherto been held by his family upon a
foreigner, incensed him to almost madness.
For a time, however, no opportunity offered
of causing his resentment to be felt ; for
D’Arcy was as much admired for the discre-
tion and justice of his government as for the
beauty of hisperson. T'o his care the Regent
had committed young Cockburn, the heir of
Langtor, who was the nephew of Wedder-
burn. This the Homes felt as anew in-
dignity, and together with the Cockburns
they forcibly ejected from Langton castle the
tutors whom D’Arcy had placed over their
kinsman: the tidings ol'this event was com-
municated to the Chevalier while he was
holding a court at Kelsn, and immediately
summoning together his French retainers
and a body of yeomen, he proceeded with a
gay and gallant company by way of Fogo to
Langton. Histroop drew up in front of the
castle, and their gay plumes and burnished
trappings glittered in the sun: the proud
steed of the Frenchman was covered with a
panoply of gold and silver, and he himself
was decorated as for a bridal. He rode
haughtily to the gate, and demanded the in-
mates of the castle to surrender.

« Surrender ! boasting Gaul ! replied
William Cockburn, the uncle of the young
laird; that is 2 word the men of Merse have
yet to learn. But yonder comes my brother

Wedderburn—speak it to him.”

Death of de la Beaute.

D'Arcy turned round, and beheld Sr{
vid Hume and a party of horsemen beg
duwn upon them at full speed.  The Cpe
lier drew back, and waiting their apps
placed himself at the head of his compay-

« By the mass, Sir Warden!" said Sy ©
vid,ricing up to D’Arcy, “and ye have broy
a goodiy company to visit my nephew, Cc
ye in peace, or what may be your errapd”

“1 wish peace,”replied the Chevalier®.
come to enforce the establishment of my;ié
—why do ye interfere between me apj
ward ¥’

“ Doesa Frenchman talk ofhis rightsy
the lands of Home?” returned Sir Davij”
by whose authority is my nephew y
ward 7’ E

“ By the authority of the Regen:, r
Scot ! retorted D’Arcy. i

* By the authority of the Regent—dar
foreisn min.on, speak of the au thorityoft
muruerer of the Barl of Home, while m¢
thie reach of the sword of his kinsmen?

« Ay and in his teeth dare tell him)
plied the Chevalier, 'that the Home ros*
tore me is not less a traitor than he whr
ved false to his sovereign on the il
Flodden, who conspired against the Rez
and whose head now adorns the port otk
burgh.”? :

“Wretch® exclaimed the henchmanh
ter, dashing forward, and raising hissw
said ye that my master proved falzeatll
den?’

“Hold! exclaimed Wedderburn, grs:
his arm—- Gramercy! ve uncivilised &
for the sake of your master’s head woull
ift your hand against that face whichk
die to look upon. Pardon me, most beatt
Chevalier ! the salutation of my servanic
be too roneh for your French palate, buts
and your master treated my kinsman X
what more roughly. Whatsay ye, Sir %
den, do ye depart in peace, or wish yet
we should try the temper of our Border¢
upon your French bucklers?’

“ Depart ye in peace, vain boaster,"re
DArcy, “ lest a worse thing befall you.'

“ Then on, my merry men!* cried &
derburn,“and to-day the head of the Rez2:
favourite (the Chevalier of Beauty) fut
head of the Earl of Home !’

“The house of Home and revenge!” e



