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CHAPTER 1V,

THE DEFARTURE.,

Day had kardly dawped before Fran-
ois was wp and about. He had donped
his sravelling dress, and was ready to
sob out ; he bad selected from amongst
his father's weapons the shortest sword
be oould find, and had fasteved it to
his side. A beautiful little dagger
with » richly chased silver handle—a

s from his father—bung from his
::"l‘hn armed and equipped, he en-
tesed his fatber's apartment as day be-
gam to break. The knight was asleep, bat
his rest seemed to bedisturbed by pain-
ful dreams. He moved his arms about,
and from bis half-closed lips issued in-
articalate sounds. All at once a tear
relled from under the closed lids, and
im a deep voice he cried, * Francis

son !I” The boy, who had entered
his heart full of joyous hopes ior
the fature was saddened at the sight

him.

¢ Poor father "’ be murmured, *‘ be
mmet bave bad a dreadiul dream ! Per
hape he feels my going away more than
he showed yesterday ; and yet he said,
¢ In a month I may be with you again.'
Shall [ wake him ? No, I dare rot."”

Put when he beheld the tear steal
down his father’s cheek, and heard the
exelamation, * Francis, my son!” he
osuld no longer restrain himsell.

¢ Father, father "’ he cried, ‘‘What
18 it 2’ and he kissed his father’s hand,

The knight woke up with a start, and
seeing his beloved child, cried out as
heo leant towards bim, *' You !—it is
you I"’ and embraced him tenderly,

“ Father, you gave me quite a
fright,”’ said Francis, returning his em
Weace. ** What was the matter with
you? [ am sure you had a frightful
dveam, for I saw a tear roll down your
face ; and I entered into yoor dream,
feor you called aloud to me.”

«Poor ehild! No, no! It is nothing. No
doubt | was dreaming, but I do not re-
member what troubied my sleep,’”’ re-
plied his father,trying to chase away the
gloomy thoaghts that filled his mind.
“ Ah, well | you are ready—and armed
te0. Where did you find that sword ?"’

“ In your armoury, father, and I
have taken it with the inteation of
keeping it free from stain, whatever
may happen.”

¢ Right, my son. That sword was
the first | ever wore : may it eara for
you a reputation like to that it ac
quired for me! Bat the day is ad-
vaocing, and we both bave to set out—
you for Edinburgh, I for——"'

Here the knignt suddenly broke ofl.
He recollected himsell, aund felt that
to tell his son of the appointed rendez
veus would only serve to trouble bim,
and lessen the courage he needed for
thelr coming separation. But the boy
had noticed this interruption.

* For——'' he repeated. *‘ You did
met flnish, father. Wby have you to
set out 8> early 2"

“ Why ? Well Master Carious, if
you must know everything, I want to
undertake a reconnaisance myself some
miles out of Danbar. It is said that
some factious people are rising, and |
must do my daty.’”” Whilst he thus
spoke he hid risen, buckled on his
sword, and doaned a felt cap.

* You,' he ocontinued, *' are now
going to st out. The Cardinal s mes-
senger will escort you. Here is my
answer to the Chapcellor : you must
give it to him yoursell—only to him,
you understand, Francis. Youn are as
yet very young to be trusted with such
8 eommission, but it is well for you to
get accustomed to sach duties, for pro
®ably at Kdinburgh you will have more
dmportant services to perform than the
one I pow confide to you. Remember
that this packet contains the fortune,
and perhaps even the life, of a power-
fal person, without speaking of my-
sell. If these letters should fall into
the hands of strangers, we should be
serionsly compromised. 1 tell you all
this, Francis, to make clear to you the
great vaine of these papers, and to
warn you to keep your eye upon them
during your journey.'’

“ Do wot tear, father ; I wil'! put
them here in my doublet pocket, which
I will fasten for greater precaution,
and I will defend them with my life."”

¢ Take caro, however, my boy, not
to engage in useless quarrels. Be
prudent, and think well with yourself,
belore lightl. running risks, that your
life heaceforth belongs to the coanntry
you serve, and to the King, James the
Firth, with whom von are now to live.”

“ The King ! What 2"

“ 1 eaopot tell you more, my son.

Perhaps [ have already said too
wuch, and we are wasting preecioos
time : for it is getting lare ;" snd a
olond suddenly overspread the lace of tt e
knighs, whilst an jovoluntary shudder
shook his frame. Recovering bimsell,
however, with an effors, he said : “"Em.
brace me, child, and go withont fear ;
we shall soon weet again.”’

*+ | do not know how it is, father,”’
sald Francis, his eyes filling with
tears. * Uo to this time 1 was full of
oy at thethonght of going to Kiinburgh,
1 was proud ol being treated almost as
a wan, and of becoming ureiul ; svd

now, fo spite of myself, seeing you sad
and hesitating, | feel my heart heavy
within me, and [ have no wish to go."”

* T'bere! Yes, it is true ; yon are
right,” said Sir Antony, trying to
smile. 1 am a weak and senseless
fool, and I am waking you weak alio;
®at it is the fOrst time we have parted,
and —— But there, there | kiss me oonece
more, my ehild, and I will give orders
to sot out."

Folding his son in his arms, he em.
braced him sgain and again, and then
abruptly guitted the room, wishing to
hide irom Francis the tears he cosld
bardly restrain. Before tecking the
Owrdinal’s messer ger, the knight eith
drew to his own apartment for a
moment to calm himsell and remove
any traces of emotion trom his face,

* Coward that I am I'" he said, wip
fng his eyes. ** An! it i% had not
been for that horrid dream, 1 srould
have been more courageous. Bat, oh,

rounded by enemies at the Morass ol
Daase, 1 was murdered without t.u
and it seemed to me that before 4
they showed me the head—oh, it is too
borrible to recall 1—the head of Fran-
cis, my beloved child! But is it
ressonable to feel such trouble ? What
have 1 to fear ? Wedderburn offered
me an escort of ive men. 1f his design
had been murderous, he would have
demanded that I should have come
aone. No; all that can result from
this interview is a due), and then the
chances will be equal. Sir Home may
bate me, but, after all, he is a gentle
man, and I ought to trust his word., So
to prove to him that I have no fear, as
he insolently insinuated in his letter, I
will meet him alone without any escort.
As to my son, the Cardinal's servaots
are with him, and that coght to re as
sure me., ** Yes,'' he continued, ‘' my
fears are most unreasonable.”’

He now descended to the courtyard,
where the Cardinal’s servant awaited
him., He gave him his instructions,
recommended Francis to his particular
care, and then, calling for his horse,
which was always ready saddled, he
left the castle at a gallop.

Francis, quite upset by what had

just taken place, had gone back
to his room to make bhis final
arrangements, when suddenly, in

the midst of his sad reverie, the
thought of Gauthier came to his mind.
Running down gquickly, he looked for
his father in the courtyard.

“ Where is lather ? where is he?'’ he
questioned.

* My lord has gone off at a gallop,”
said Dick, who, thanks to a heavy sleep
had recovered from his deep potations,
anpd was now cooling his head in the

foggy air.
** Gone alone! that is very extra
ordinary,’’ replied Francis, half sur-

prised, balf uneasy. ‘' I thought he
was going to reconmoitre the fromtier
this morning."”

* The captain of the pikemen has
started with a troop,”’ answered Dick ;
*but I do not know if his orders are to
rejoin my lord, though it would appear
0,

*Then my fatber has forgotten the
brave Gauthlier,”’ continued Francis,
* who through my fault is at this
moment a prisoner at Wedderburn.
Shall 1,”” he added to Limself, *‘go
without trying to save the poor tellow?
No, I will remain ; and it wy fatter
bas forgotten him, I will watch over
his fate."

Turning away, Francis was about to
countermand his departure, when Dick,
who had overheard bis words, stopped
him.

*My young master,”” he said, I
think you are uneasy about Gauthier ;
and in truth, you might well fear, for
we all know that Wedderburn is pot
kindly disposed to anyome belonging
to Sir D'Arcy, snd besides that is a
cruel and ferocious enemy. Neverthe-
less, be assured, sir, your father is not
forgetting Gauthier.”’

** How do you koow?'’ asked Francis.
“Did he tell you he was doing any
thing to rescue him?"’

*“ My lord,”” answered the man,
“ did not say anything to me; bus, all
the same, | can reassure you, for jist
as he was starting he passed through a
group of servants, and hearing them
express uneainess as to Gauthier's
fate, he called out: ** Iave no fears;
Gauthier will be back in less than two
houars, or [ am un®orthy of the spurs
of knighthood.”” And as all know my
lord to be the sunl of chivairy, they
were perfectly satisfied, and went off to
their work. Therefore, I beg of yom,
my yoong lord, to follow their example,
and net delay your departure. Your
noble father will look ziter his faithful
vassal, aud as to woat concerns you his
orders were precise. You were to et
out at 9 o'clock, and he would be dis
pleased if he found you still here on
his return,’

* Dick, my friend, yon are right,"
replied the boy; *‘and as I am now
satisfied about Gauthier, there is no-
thing to detain me here. Keep this,”’
he added, ‘' as a remembrance of me,
and as an acknowledgment ol the
attachment you have always shown
to #ards we for my father's sake. Who
knows if we shall ever meet again ?"’

* Oh, sir, do you really mean it?"’
asked the man,

** Yes, take it—take it! We never
know, Dick, whether we shall live or
die;" and he placed in the servant's
hand a little gold chain, from which
hung a small cross,

He had always worn it round his
neck, and, thongh not of great value,
the way in which it was offered and the
circumstances in which it was given
wade it very precious t) Dick, who,
much moved, was ¢flusive in his thanks
to his young wmaster. An hour later
Francis had left the castle, and escorted
by the Cardipal's messenger and the
three men he had brought with him,
took the road to the eapital.

CHAPTER V.
THK FREEBOOYER CHIEFTAIN,

For the first bhour the little caval
cade rode in sience, Fraucis was sad,
and felt his isolation keealy Separ
a‘ed, as he was, from his father for the
first time, & vague teeling of uneasiness
stole over bim., Not that his yoathiul
courage had given way, bat that he
already felt bimsell parted from the
father he loved, and of whomw, perhaps,
he should have wpo tidings for long.
Alas! all too soon bhe wonld receive
them. Then, as to himsell, he would
for tte future be alone in the midst of
strangers, who even though they
treated himas a friend, would certaioly
pot show him such a love as his father
had unceasirgly lavished on him,
Most like'y, too, he would be exposed
to great danger from the intrigues of
those »ho make little aceonnt of any-
one else when their own iInterests are
conce rned.  Ves, indeed, he bad wuch
ground for fear.

Toooghts snch as these occupied his
mind as he rode aloog; but the fresh
worning air, the novelty of the couniry
which he now traversed for the frst
time, above all, ambition—which whis
pered to bim that he was destined for
great things, and wowld be powerlul
even amonygst the powerful—grada:lly
chaoged the current of his thoughts, ana

it was & frightful czel Alone, sur-

reawakeoned the bope and satistaction

he bad felt thbe previous e 3

Having thus chased away his gloomy
meditations, he felt he should like to
make scquaintance with his escort.
For this purpose he slackened bis pace,
and soon found himselt side by side
with the chief of thelittle party. How

evsr, the latter seemed not at all dis

posed to enter into conversation, and
though his horse was alongside of the
young lord's, be took care to keep at &
certain distance from him. Franecis,

who remarked this, was at a loss to
acconnt for it, and as tbey rode on he
scrutinized his companion. In person
he was the veritable type of an adven

turer. His face was marked by a hid

eous scar. His features were shrunk

en, aod his bollow eyes and heavy,
sullen lipe betokened habits of exces-
sive indulgence. His countenance
bore the stamp of ferocity and intrepid

ity. The first sight of him was suffici-
ent to tell how bold he would be in
danger and how terrible in combat.

If Sir Antony had studied tbe man
more carefully, if he had not been con-

vinced tbat, as he brought the Cardin-

al's Jetter, he must be in his service,
he would bave trembled at the mere
idea of confiding his son to such an
escort. But the writing was autientie,
and the seal, which it is true he bad
only glanced at hastily, bore the arms
ol his powerful friend. Why, these

fore, should he have any misgiviogs ?
and why should he clcsely examine the
soldier whom the Cardinal had trusted
as his envoy ?

Francis, on his first glance at bis
compaaion, experienced a strong feel-
ing of repulsion, It was very strange,
be thought, that such a man should be
the servant of a Cburchman, and &
thrill of fear ran through bim.
Ashamed, however, cf this momentary
weakposs, he again turoed to examire
his fe!low traveller. The man's garb
wase as little calculated to win confid-
ence as his appearance and manners.
His dress was, in truth, such as was
usually worn by Scottish bandits. Over
a buff leathern jacket, blackened@ by
use, he wore a coat of mail, and bis
thighs were also encased in armour, on
which were designed patterus in golden
rings It was easy to see that these
once rich aod brilliant accoutrements,
now rusty and uncared for, had seen
better days, and no doubt bad been the
property of some noble knight. On his
head he wore a felt cap, garnished out

side with iron, and in which, by a sort of
coquetry, he had placed an cstrich
feather, p'obably stolen from some rich
lady’'s wardrobe. His imwmense deer-
skin boots reached to his knees, and
were adorned with huge spurs. At his
left side bung one of those long and
heavy swords worn only by horse
soldiers, but which he never laid aside,
as il wishing to show that so formida
ble a weapon was as nothing to his
giant streogth. Our readers will now
be able to pictunre to themselves the
man to whom the kmight, Julled into
security by his being the bearer of the
Cardinal's wissive, had confided his

son.

This further study of his companion
served, we must avow, to increase
rather than allay the fears of the boy
Bat Francis refused to give way to
fear.

1 remember,” said he to himself,
* my fatber has often said to me, * It
anythiog appears fearfui to you (rom a
distance, Francis, go near it, for that
is the only way of discovering wheth:r
there is real cause for fear or not.’
So I will act on that advice.”

Riding up close to the man so that
their horses almost touched each other
be resolutely opened the conversation,
saying abruptly :

** Iy is a beantifal morning, sir.”’

His companion stared at him, baut
made no reply.

* It the day continues as fine as it
has begun,’’ pursued the boy, ** our
journey will be very pleasant ™’

** Perhaps,’’ answered the man in a
harsh guttural voice ; and he began to
whirtle between his teeth.

Rather taken aback by this doubt
expressed in such a strange way by his
guide as to the character of their jour
ney, Frapncis kept silence for a few
minutes. Then, with an effort, he re
turned to the charge.

*“ What did you mean, master, by
doubting of the pleasantness of our
ride?"

He paused, awaiting a reply, but the
man went on whistling as before,

* By St. Francis I said the boy,
quite disconcerted by this silence, bat
toreing himself to appear merry, * vo
obe can accuse you, sir, of being a
gossip. I guess, however, what it is.
You tear danger on the road, and dare
not tell me, in case I should be Iright
ened. Bat reassure yourself, I am
brave, and shonld we be aitacked, you
would see that 1 should be able to help
in the defence.’

A smile of mockery o'erspread the
features of the horseman as he reard
these words.

** By my father's sword !'’ exclaimed
Francis, indignant at this look of raill
ery, ** you appear to doubt my word |
Bav dc not mistake me, I will suffer
po iprult—no, not even from a man ol
your sizs 1"

After uttering this boast, the boy
looked resolutely at the soldier, whose
1ace expressed greater scorn than be
fore. His only snswer was to lean to
wards Francis, s-ize him by the arm,
and bold him suspended for »ome mo
meunts above his saddle, after which he
replaced him on his horse with a burst
of dry short langhter,

It is difficnit to express the feelings
ol the jouth at such treatment. His
anger was mingled with a vague fear
which be cou'd not altogether master,
He nevertheless boldly continned the
conversation :

* Well, master, yon have certainly
proved yoursell to be stronger than I
am ; but that does not say that I am
lacking in courage, and it wonld have
been butter to have chosen some other
way of proving to me your strength, as
I think that if the Cardinal were to
hear of the way you have behaved to
we he would not be well pleased."”

** The Cardinal ? Yes, that is possi-
ble,”" said the man, at last breaking
silence,

** Ah, yon agree there,’’ added Fran
cis, drawing himself wup proadly,

companion, and withal well pleased at
being able to shelter himself under the
Cardinal’s protection. ** Yoa koow
that on my arrival at Edioburgh I
should only have to say s word to draw
down on you condign punishment. You
must be aware that I am under the pro
tection of the Lord Chancellor, and
that he ordered you to take every pos-
sible care of me. Why, then, have you
treated me in so ungent!emanly a fash
joon ? and how do you dare disobey
your master's orders ? '

* Because the Cardipal is not my
master,”” said the soldier.

' What do | hear 2"’ murmured Fran-
cls, as & shiver again ran thrcugh him.
* What ! you are not——""

And he looked about bim for means
of escape, and bad already spurred his
norse to a gallop, when he [21t heavy
hands lald on his sboulder:. Turning
his head, he saw that two of the soldiers
who formed their escort bad approached
at a sign from their chief, and they
pow rode on either side of him. Con-
vinced by this of bis daoger, all his
courage revived, sod the vague fear
that had oppressed him whilgt in doubt
as to his position vanished with the
certainty of his being in the hands of
enemies. So, without calculating his
powerlessness in the face of overpower-
ing numbers, he with a quick move
ment laid his hand upon his sword ;
but he soon found that resistance was
impossible. His two guardians each
seizad oue of his arms, pinning him to
his saddle, and the chief, calliog to
him the third soldier, drew him aside
avd gave him the following orders :

“ Go on ahead of us, Shell, to Wed
derburn.”’

“[ go,” sald the man addressed,
torning his horse’s head as he spoke.

* By St. Andrew's cross | I'll break
your head with a blow of my fist it
you don't listen better, you clown i
angrily cried the chief.

Evidently (rightened at the threat,
Shel pulled up his horse, and remained
motionless before his master.

« Tell Sir Home that [ am following
with the young gallant, of whom he will
probably speak to you. Ask for his
orders, and bring them to we at the
Pioe-branch Ion at Wedderburn village.
I shall stay there until yon retorn with
Sir Home's orders, since the Earl has
commanded me to obey him By the
Mass ! I, Jobn Andrew Cessford, to
obey a simple Baron! On! if it were
not for the orders of— of—someore "’
The horseman, who had before been
so eager to start, now sat as if nailed
to his steed.

“ You brute !" cried Cessford with

an oath. “*Why do you stare at me like
a simpleton ? Did you not hear what
[ said ?”

* Yes ; but you told me—"’

“ [ told you—I told you,” repeated
the cavalier mockingly—‘I told you to
start, which [ advise you to do at ouce,
it you don't want your bones broken
with the fiat of my sword 1"

* Cursed bandit !” murmured the
soldier. *¢ Nothing but threats. ‘I
will break your head with my fist if you
set out !—1I will break your bones with
my sword it you do mot go?' Oune
does not know how to act ; for he does
what he says. Only three days ago he
thrashed me. Oh, il be were not so
strong | But patience! One day
thoss blows will bs repaid, Master
Andrew Cessford.”

These reflections were made by Shell
as he galloped across the fields towards
the Mapor of Wedderbura.

“ Now let us pursue our journey,'
said the chief, returning to Fraccis and
his guardian.

*Ab, but explain yourself,’”” began
Francis.

Bat Cessford cut short his petition,
and for all explanation cried out :

* Deliver me from the barking of
this snappish little cur! Muzzle
him!" Anpnd in spite of the desperate
resistance of Francis they succeeded in
gaggiog him. ¢ Forward !' cried
Cessford as soon as his order had been
carried out. And the two soldiers
followed their chief at a gallop, dragg
ing Francis between them.

What they were going to do with
him, where they were taking him, he
did not know. Buat all at once his
gaides turned from the highroad into a
by-path., Whbat did that mean? where
did it lead ? Fraocis asked himself,
bat could not answer. However, wien
they had pursued this lace for about
halt an hour, he thought he recoguised
his surroundings, and that in the dis
tance he could see the shiny and miry
soil of the Morass of Dunse. No longer
had he any doubt ; they were taking
bim to Wedderburn. His father had
bad goud reason for his fears about
nim. It was certainly by Wedderburn's
orders he had been thus treated.

* My guodness I’ he thought, *‘ what
about those papers which my father
entrusted to me, and which I was to
give to no one but the Cardinal him-
self 2 T am lost ; for, as I am in their
power, they will doubtless search me
for them. Who knows but that it was
to get at them tnat they have seizod
me and laid this bateful spare Into
which I bave fallen ? My God | what
shall Ido? How can I keep the papers
from them ? Father siid they econ
cerned the life of a powerful person,
pot to speak of his own, Lord, Lord,
belp we ! [ must succeed somehow in
saviog them, and then they may do
with o e as they list.”’

The desire to preserve the papers
entirely possessed the mind of tnis
brave youth, and he racked his brains
tor some way of carrying out his par-
pose. Alas | here they were within a
musket shot of Wedderburn. He counld
already see the smoke of the village
chimneys, and he had not yet found a
%ay. Whbat should he do? Whnat was
to be his late ?

Leaving, throgh wunwillingly, our
younog iriend ip his perplexity, we must
change the ssene to Ediobargh.

CHAPTER VL

CARDINAL BEATON.

Having traversed the High Street of
the capital, we turn «ff into a smaller
one leading to the Cowgzate, and pur
sne oar coarse until we arrive at a
palace, the entrance door of which is
sarmounted by the archiepiscopal
arms. It is the dwelling of Cardival

hoping by his assurance to impress his

Beaton, Archbishop of 83 Acdrews

and Chancellor of Scotland. Let us
enter. The yard presents a busy
scene. Servants come and go, sentries
walk up and down, nobles and clerics
enter and leave. It is the time ap-
pointed for giving audience to the
nomerous olients who throng the Car

dinal's Court. At the gatherings of
the Archbishop, the priest and soldier,
the magistrate and captain, the rough
chieftain of a clan and the polished
and courtly noble, meet together, form-
ing » motley assemblage.

We pass through several rooms, and
at last And the Cardinal in a chamber
of vast dimensions, the description of
which will perhaps serve better than
anything else to give our readers some
idea of the character of this extraordin-
ary man. This large room, which serves
also as the cabinet of the Cardinal
Chancellor, is burg from ceiling to floor
with rich tapestry, brought at great
cost from foreign countries. The
apsrtment is well lighted by five win-
dows curtained with silken bapgiogs,
and the furniture is chiefly of ebony,
richly carved and ornamented. Exam-
ining now in detail, we find in the
carious mixture of things, sacred and
profane, which fill the room, an indica

tion ot the many-sided character of the
Cardipal. Oae is ioclined to think
that the shrewd prelate had farnished
his audience chamber with the intent
that those who attended his levees,
which, as we before remarked, were
sach mixed assemblies, should each
find there the objsets best czlculated
to iuterest him. Thus, by the side of
a prie dien surmocnted by a massive
silver erucifix hung a heavy sword ; &
koight's helmet and arwour were £us

pended on the wall side by side with a
mountaineer's clayr ore aod bonnet,

Io auother part of the chamber, cn a
bracket of the finest marble, a magni

ficent religuary, containing a relic of
St. Dunstan, stood next to a small
polished steel cofler, which held the
State seals ; 80 that politics and relig

jon went baod in-band. Lastly, on a
very large table which served the pur-
pose of a bureau, were assembled sach
a variety of books and papers of totally
opposite characters that one was lost
in wonder as to how such diverse ele-
ments could have been brought to-
gether. To give a few examples :
Side by side lay a sermon and a pro
clamation, the wild song of a moun
taineer and a traoslation of the Psalms,
a petition irom the Glasgow merchants
alongside a mandate composed for bis
own archdiocese. Certainly it was a
strange mixture of opposite elements
that was foand in tbe cabinet of the
Oardinal statesman ; and, as we sald
before, it was an index of the character
of the man himself.

Devoted though he was to the in.
terests of religion, Cardinal Beaton was
far from neglecting the interests of his
political party. By prolession a man
of peace, he was not wanting in the
instincts of & warrior. Under his pre-
late's robe he wore a eoat of mail, a by
no meaps unnecessary precaution, when
we consider the lawless cbaracter of
the time and the many enemies that
surrounded him. Hardly fifty years of
age, he was in all the prime and vigour
ol manhood; tall, and of easy and
graceful carriage, he possessed the
dignified bearing of one accustomed to
high command. His expressive fea
tures reflected the changeful thoughts
that in turn occupied his mind. His
face, which in his youth possessed re-
markable beauty, bore an ex pression of
good humour, which made him charming
in social intercourse ; but it also gave
evidence of that astuteness and shrewd
pess, which had acquired for him the
renown of being one of the most sab:le
and skilful diplomatists of his age.
His voice, gentle and melodious in
ordinary conversation, thundered forth
with vehemence in the beat of stormy
discussion. Such was the extraordin
ary man who held one cf the highest
cfises in the goveroment of Seotl nd.
Nominated by James 1V. to the Coan
ocellorship, he had displayed such drm
pess at the time of the disastrous de-
feat at Flodden, and had so largely
contributed to the re establishment of
order and prosperity, that the Queen-
mother and Albany had not only con
firmed him in his cfice, but bad con-
stantly called him to assist at the
Council of the Regency, where his ad
vice was always listeneo to with respect
and usually religiously followed.

The great political iofluence of Car
dinal Beaton paturally drew round him
many of the leading politiciane of Scot-
land, Foremost amongst these were
the Hamiltons, »itb whom the Cardia
al bad openly aliied himsell, as munch
irom sympathy as from family ties, the
Karl of Arran, chief of the clan Hamil-
ton, bavinrg married one oi Beaton's
pleces. But il bis political influence
won him many friends, it also gained for
bim many enemles, the most dangerous
of whom were the Douglas family, whose
chief, Lord Archibald Angus, bhad
espoused the Queen motber. Bat little
attached to bis royal consort, Angus
not only refused her the consideration
bher rank deserved, but even aimed at
depriving her of the Regency, and he
was well aware that in the attempt to
carry ont his prcject he wounld have no
more re¢dombtable adversary than the
Cwrdinal Chancellor, Angas con
ceived in conrequence a violent dislike
for the Oardioal. He feit, however,
bound to dissemble his feelings for a
time ; Beaton was munoch too powerful
at this moment to be openly attacked.
But, whilst waiting a favorable oppor
tunity for revenge, he sarrounded the
Cardinal with his spies, who kept him
informed of all Beaton s actions.

Such was the state of affairs at the
time of onr introduction to the Chan-
cellor. Bat to retarn to the business
of the moment. The numerous visitors
were received in turn, and then dis
missed. One alone remained, who had
waited with impatience the end of the
audiences. I» was the Earl of Arram,
nephew to the Cardinal, and head of
the House of Hamilton,

** Approach, Arran,”” said Beaton,
when the door had closed behind the
last petitioner. ** Now that we are
alone, explain to me, | pray, why you
appear in this honse of peace with a
morion on your head and a cairass on

yonr breast. Why this semi warlike
costume ?"’

R4 By St. Dunstan, my lord,"” n&lu
the Earl, * in times like theso, when »
man may rise lo the morning sound and
whole in body, and sleep on a bier by
nightfall, it is necessary to take pre-
cautions."’

* Well spoken, Arran. But what kas
bappened to make you arm like a Crus-
ader of olden times setting out for tae
\Holy Land ?"

* Very serious news, my lord, and if
your spies bad done their duty you
would have no need to guession me.”

¢ Not #o fast, nepbew. Belore
charging my spies with want of didi-
gence, you must learn ‘whother I know
this news or not. Bat let us hear yoar
aecoant.’’

¢ Angus bhas armed all his clas,”
said the Earl.

[ kpow it,"" replied the Cudinl;
‘' He has some rebel lords to subdae
in his territory."”

“ Pretext—mere pretexh, my lasd.
Very little does Angas eare abuat
rebel lords. He keeps his eye mpon
us, and ie now makiog ready to fall
upon us at the first opportunity. Per
a long time he has taken umbrage at
your power. He fears you, and the
whole Douglas party desire bnt ove
thing, my lord, your downfall ; and as
Angus knows bat t00 well that be ean-
pot overthrow you, he has conceived a
deadly hatred against you and yours

Believe me, Lord Archibald, Angus i:
planning a sedden attack.”

“ Heyday! is that ali? The Ilamii

tons will be ready to respond to the
Douglas. But perhaps, nephew, yeur
suspicions have led you too far. Yeu
tell me pothing more than that Angux
has armed his own retainers. If yeu
had told me that Siz Doaglas Parkhead
a consin of the Marl, had jusé been en
a journey to the mountains, that tae
clan of Cessford had been induced by &
promise of money %o leod its help, hat
Sir Parkbead had brought back with
him to Edinburgh and enrolled im the
service of Angus the redoabtable ehiol
of the elan, Sir Andrew Kerr Cessford
—if you had apprised me of all this,
Arran, I might perhaps have sbhared
your saspicions.’

* Bat what you bave just said, my
lord, is the exaet truth.’

* Do you believe it Arran?”’ said the
Cardinal, with a smile.”

+ [ believe, my lord, that I was mn

just towards your spies, and that I ean
tell you nothing but what you already
know."’

“+One thing more, my lord, you ¢
tell me: that it was from your sed
James Hamilton you received these de-
tails, and that it was he who persuaded
you to stand on the defensive. Bat
what I defy you to tell me is that which
I will now tell you. Your son James
learnt 211 these details from & man he
mes at the King David's Ion. That
man let himself be taken for a parthan
of the Douglas fraetion, and fsigning to
be wansing in diseretion, let escape £«
secrets of his party. James thus be-
lieved himself to be forewarned of oar
eremy's plans. Now I sent that man
and he had learnt from me all that you
have jast repeated to me,’’ added the
Cardinal, with a toach of raillery im his
tone.

«] bow my head, dear uncle, befere
your skill ; but why all this duplielsy *
Why not send me to warn our people tc
arm and stand on the defensive 7™

¢ Wny, Arran ? [ will tell you way.
Setting aside my office of a minister of
peace, which woold Dot allow me tc
stir up a civil war, I put forward as »
reason the interests of our cause. For
a long time I bave had my eye or
Angus, who, on his side, watches me a:
a wolf does the sheep be inteads as hiz
prey. Yet, notwithstanding this slate
of mutual observatior, as the Coumei!
board, where we daily meet, we still
preserve toward each other, an omt-
ward semblanee, if not of friendship, at
least of indiflerence. The citiseus of
Edioburgh hold eivil strife in howroe,
and you will ind that they will aever
support the party which commemees
hostilities, Hence, if Cardinal Beatee
who certainly wishes his party wo stand
on the defensive, but does not wish the
aggressor's part to be attributed to
him, had openly sent orders to hix
nephew, the Earl of Arran, to arm the
tHamiltons and prepare for battle, the
citizens wou d not have failed te say
* Here ia this warlike prelate, withoat
any consideration for the mirery of the
people, disturbing the peace of hi:
flock for a mere political interest’
Had a confiiot ococurred in these eir-
cumstances, you would have seea them
at once declare in favour of the Dowg-
las, and take up arms in his defemoe.
This is what | am anxious to avold.
The King David’s Inn is the meetiog-
plaee of the most eminent citizens, sad
in sending that indirect warniog to
your son James, who resorts tbee-
every evening, I intended to make the
other oitizens assembled there ac
quainted with the preparations Angus
is making. They will now look apon
bim as the aggressor, and consider your
taking mp arms as a necessary precaa-
tion and a le.itimate defence, aod,
should the quarrel break ont, yon will
bear them ery, ** Down with the Doug-
las! Long live the Hamiltons |’
There, my dear Arrapn, is the explsas
tion of my conduct, and the reasoun of
that cunning you did not understand.’

¢ | admire youn, dear unc'e, and bow
down before you as one ol the
most expert diplomatists of our age ;
bat «hat taink you ? Will it be long
before Anguns throws off the mask anc
openly attacks us ?*’

* Listen, Arran. Since you are the
arm of the party ol which | am the
bead, it is right that I should concea!
pothing from you. Angus wishes tc
obtain the Regency. He desires to
overthrow his wile, the Queen mothee,
but as yet he has not dared to avow his
projsct openly. Hos is temporising, snd
passes A great part of the day in the
apartments of the young King, with
®»hom he isseeking to ingratiate bimeelf
by every m-ars in his power. He begar
by daily bringing him something cew ir
the way of sweetmeats. He now makes
presents to the Kiog of a more @stter-
ing character. A little while ago be

presented him with a splendid Spanish
genet, of such a diminutive breed that
it might have been made expressly for
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