
Dea*/h of de la Ileaute.

,urgent 1 babbler V" reî,lied the otîter irn-
wotly a "to-day the bc.st blood of thîe

Shas been ltiapd by (loge upoci thte
--;and 1 have ceen il."

~Ile warder tiroused tlie domectirs ici the
-1, and the stranger entered. lie wvas
-jacted int a long, gloorny apartruent,
,ii lighited by a solititry lanîp. Around
hirngl rude portraits of t he chiers of Wed-

-turjn, and on the walls werc suspcmîded
-:r arme and the spole of their victorie.-

,esolitary apartmnent ceemeti like tlie tomb
car. Every weapon arounid hlm liad heema
-pdmth the blood of Scotland's enemlie£-:
-j a fitting theatre for the recital of a tale
keath: lie had gazed arouiid for a fWt
nIstes, wheci heavy footsteps were heard
-jing along the dreary passages, and the

moment Sir David Home eoureJ-
.1 as for the field.
-leur errand, stranger 7' said the young-
gotc Wedderburn, fixing a Fearching
ree upon him as he spokie.

lie stranger bowed, and replied-" The

Ayl" interrupted Home, " the enemy of
hose-the creature of Duar haîtJs, whom
lifted [rom exile to cuvcregmîity, andi vvl1o
Swith his minion:i tracks Our path like a
Md-ond ! what oi*tii, E-racious Regent?
çye .00 one of Li. myrnîXldois, and scck
tetrike the lion ici hi deci 7'

Nay,"1 answcred the other; Ilbut from
..hood the faithful retainer of your mur-
ed kin5man."'

ly murdered kinsman!" exeiaimed WVcd-
uutO, grasping the cirm, of the other,-
hat! more blood! more ! Wliat mean

That!ogratify the revenge of the Ile-ent
any," replied the other, I'my Lord Home
your kinsman William have beeti be-

leand murdered. Calumny has blasted
hAonour. Twelve hours ago I belîeld
heads tossed 1like footballs by the Ibot of*

commoci executioner, and afterwards
u over the porch of the Nether Bow, for
execration and indîgnities of the claves
-lbany. AIt day the blood of the Homnes
drupped upon the pavement, tvhere tlîe
1artuc and the clown pace over and tread
L-)

Hold l" cried Home, and tbe drp-p-, ~I

echoed ivith his voice. Il No more!"' he con-
tithuetI , and ie paccd liurried ly for a few mi-
nutes cicroes the aprî mient, casting a raf id
glance upon the portraits of his anceE re-
"Dyv 1lcavetîs they chide ine,"1 ho exclaim-
ed, " tlrnt ry E;word îtdccps in the scabbard,
while the ceics of the house of Home tri-
Umu)Ph.>

Ile drcw his sword, and approaching the
picturc of his father, he preseed the wveapon
to his lips1, and cxc laimed-" By the coul of
My ant-estors, 1 swcar upon thia blade that
the proud Albainy and hie creatures chiait
fiéel tîtat one Home etili lives !" He dashied
the weapon back int its sheath, and going
near the stranger, drcw hiin towards the
iamp, and said-" Ye are Trotter, who was
nîy consin's lienchrnan, are ye not V

"The same," replied the messenger.

"And ye corne to arouse me to revenge,»
added Sir David : Ilye cal have it, man-
revenge that shai! make the Regent weep-
revenge titat the four corners of the earth
chalf hear of, and hictory record. Ye corne
to remind me that my father and my brother
Ici! on the field of Flodden, ici defence of a
foolieh king, and that 1, too, bled there-that
thjere also lie the bories of my kunsman, Cuth-
bert of Fastcastie, of my brother Ccckburn
and hic son,and the Iàuher and brother of my
A 1 son. Ye come to rein ind me ol'this ; and
t lut as a rcwvdrd for tî te shed d ng ofou rblood
the hiead of the chief* oi* our hotice has been
fixed uion the gate of Edinburgh as food for
the carrion crow and the night owl. Goget
thee refrehment, Trotter ; then go to re8t,
and dream of other heads exalted, as your
late rnacter's is, and 1 ivill be the interpreter
oU your visions.",

Trotter bowed and withdrew, and Lady
Alison entered the apartment.

l e are agitated husband-hath the man
brough t. evii tidingc?" caid the gentie lady?'

Can good things come to a Home,"1 said
Sir David, Il while the tyrant Albany rides
rough-chod over the nobility of Scotland,and
like a viper stings the hocom that nursed hia
-away to thy chaniber, Abcori-leave me
-it is no tale for womnan's cars."

IlNay, if you love me, tell me, for since
your reLurii fiom the field of Flodden, I have
flot seen you look tihus," replied che, laying
hier hand upoci his brow.

IlThis is no time to talk ol love, Âley; but


