
(Conclusion.')
CHAPTER 111.

1'Tib well,' muttered Richard,as he climbed the Bteep road tomeet
the soldier?,'my uncle in safe, and my work becomes the easier.
See,here they come.'

A rough,brutalset of men they appeared,as they approached;
theirheavy footsteps rangout on theBtony path,while their coarse
laughter jarred on his ear.

'How now, puppy?' exclaimed the leader,stepping forward.
and clapping the youth on the shoulder,'thouhast not played us
false,Itrow I Ha1 ha1 this is a good pieceof work ; 'tis a fine
bird, and one that has used his wings to some purpose. But
to-night his limbs will be bound,and his head ere long, methink.s,
will be set loose 1' and giving vent toaharsh, triumphant laugh,
he led the ladon.'Look thee,MasterNorton,' exclaimed Richard, 'Ihaveplayed
a dangerous game, and led thee to fortune and favor. Thou
knowest the priest is here, but without my aid he will not be
found,andIBwearIwillnot help thee, unless thou promiseon thy
conscience that the girl,my cousin,shall not be injured, or in any
waymolested by thy brutalmen.''Tut,boy, my business is not with maids, but with Massing
priests. On my oath my men shall not toucha hair of thy pretty
cousin, and for that matter,' he added, waving his hand majesti-
cally,

'
Iextendthe same protection to all the women. They can-

nothinder us inour work. Regarding thine uncle, RupertTrevor,
Iwill not pledge myself. Methinks he may like enough prove
troublesome.'

'On that score,MasterNorton, thou needst have no fear. My
uncle is erenow inLondon attendingthe deathbedof his sinter.'

The priest hunter cast aglance of suspicion at the youth, then
apparently satisfied:'Perhaps 'tis as well,' he remarked, 'our way
will be the clearer. Buthark thee, renegade, not one penny shalt
thou receive till that dog Morganis fast bound and cuffed, thou
understandest,methinks V

Richard nodded assent, but his hands clutched,in the angry
hatredhe feared toshow. Assuming another manner, he turned to
him deprecatingly.

1Good Master Norton,Iwould not that
'
he hesitated,and

coloredwithehame, 'Iwouldnot that my cousin and her old nurse
know toosoon that this is my deed. Give menot away. With thy
good leaveIwould appear at first to be against thee and thy band.
But when the Bine Roomis reached, and Mistress Trevor is cafe in
her own chamber Iwill point out the secret place and press the
spring, too, if necessary,'he added hastily, the color flaming to hin
cheeks.

Norton laughedharshly.
'Thou girl !' ha jeered, 'so soft and dainty in thy feelings, so

shamefaced in thy deeds ! 1 must needs make aman of thee, and
this will be thy first step to-night. Well, be itso,Iwill not teach
thy cousin to think ill of thee sooner thanneedbe. Thoa canst not
escape us now.and these are mere trifles.'

By this time theyhad reached the house, and Norton placed
his men bo that no one could possibly pass out undetected, lhe
main door wasstill open, andGwynyth and Dame Rachel .stood in
thehall.

1Here, woman,' said Norton, addressing the old servant,
'
it

hath come to my ears that you have oneof your rascally priesis
secreted here in this Papistden. Lead me at once tohis hole.'

The Dame looked him upand downfor some moments insilent
oontempt.'If youcomesa-priest hunting, allIcan say is that you have
dropped on the wrong track,'Bhe said at last, with all the Welsh
woman's disregard for truth, 'you will findnoPapistbaggage here.
and as for a priest,forsooth, think you we love life and liberty so
little as to harbor one in these days ? Besides, my master is away
fromhome, and 'tisveryunlikeindeedIshould affordshelter toany
one inhis absence. So you may take yourself off, and all your
ruffiancrew, too.'''Tisuseless toargue thus, Rachael,' interposedRichard, 'these
menhave theQueen's warrant,andarecharged tosearch thepremises,
the law muat take its course.''Indeed,Master Dick, and pray who told the law its course lay
inSir Rupert Trevor's honest household ?

'
Richard winced beneath those piercing eyes,andshrank once

morebehind Norton.
All this time Gwynyth had stood at the far end of thehall, con-

cealed behindsomeheavy tapestry hangings, a graceful little figure
inher simple whitedress.

The paleness of her face set off to perfection the large hn.w n
eyes,and the dark hair hanging in thick waves over her shoulders
She was old for her age, and possessing her father's strength of
will,hadnow subdued all childish fear, determined to net her part.
She came forward, andher voice,as she addressed Norton, rang out
dear anddistinct.

lln my father's absence,Iam mistress of this house. Ipray
you therefore toenter and make your search, as the,law commando,
Methinks,however, you will find here no trace of priest orPapist.
Itrust you will then tarry awhile, to partake of Dame Rachael's
hospitalityere further pursuing yonr journey.'

For a moment ThomasNorton waswell-nightakenabackby the
girl's quieteaseof manner.

'A oivilspokenwench,'he muttered, 'anda handsome one too,
albeitthatproudgleaminher eyes. Ithank thee, maiden,' he said
aloud,'Ishall doubtless accept thy hospitality, but first of all to

work. Now woman,' turning again to the Dame, 'leadus to the
BlueRoom,Ihaveno time to waste onidle search.1

The BlueRoom ! For a moment poor Gwynyth'aself-controlalmostbrokedown, and right thankful was she of the dusk, which
helped to hide the color she felt was rising to her cheeks. How
didhe know ? Was he also aware of the hiding place behind thechimney1 Were they indeed betrayed? She shrank further back,into the gloom of the old hall. But Dame Rachel rose to theoccasion ;there was no surprise in her voice, only thenatural an-
noyance of a querulousold woman."Itroth, and whatare wecoming to, in the.ee troublous uihuh 1Inmy young days we'd have wondered if the moon wereturning
blue tosee a party or ruthan men demand a free passage throughthe house of an honest country squire, tosay nothing of his being
a knight to^ boot1 P.ut what must be, must, times are sadly
changed t The Blue Room f Follow me then, though 'tis scarcely
worth the trouble, for you'll find no skulking Papist there. Iprithee,master, flee that those menof yours, bring not an over-load
of mud upontheir boots, tosoil my clean floors.'

With that she led the way up the broadoak staircase, followedby Norton and his party, while some distance behind Gwynyth
brought up the rear. On the first floor, Dame Rachel turneddown
apassage leading in an opposite direction to the Blue Room.Norton, who wasby nomeans unsuspicious of the old lady's goodintentions,muttered into Richard's ear "'

See thou that she takes us aright. 'Twill go ill with thee,
thousnivelling cur, if this provesbut a fool's errand after all.'Richard murmured something in an undertone;he felt that
Thomas Norton despisedhim. He trembled at the very thought of
incurring the brutalman's anger:it must not be, aopulling him-
Belf together,he call to theDame:'

Surely good Rachel, thou art not leading us aright. IfImistake not the Blue Room is in the other wing. MasterNortonhath but little time to spare, he must make his search and begone.'
The Dame turned sharply round, and stood facing theyouth,

her eyes flaming with anger andcontempt.
'Thou eeemst mightily taken up by this priest hunting-,Master Richard,'she said, 'if thou'lt not follow me, lead the waythyself!''Nay,Rachel,' he replied, making a faint attempt at smiling,

'benot wrathful,Iwould but aavetime. Take these gentlemen totheBlueRoom,Ipray thee.'
1Itell thee lad,I'llnot stir tohelp them! Do thy devil's work

thyself ! Take thy friend, ferret out thepriest, if he be here,and
get thy wage. Paid spy ! Traitor I'she hissed, 'betraythy religion,thy uncle, thy home and take thy filthy lucre ! Dost thinkI'll stir
a hand to aid thee ?

'
She stood withher arms akimbo, scorn anddefiance writtenonevery feature. Richard cowered beneath the torrent of angrywords, and would haveslunk into the background, had notNortonlaid a heavy handuponhis shoulder.'

So thou trembling coward,' he paid roughly, 'thou seest thegame is up ! They know time for what thouart, in withme handand foot. Lead on, 1 way, show me the room and the hiding holebehind the chimney. D(at hi.ir '
Ihrooknodelay I

'
Not daring to disobey, Riclnnl mad? his way through themenin order to take them in the rightdirection. A^ he didsohe caught

sight of Gwynyth, who had ntood %\ ltne-^ing the scene from adistance. The culor ro'-o to his bro.v. Atall events she shouldnotbe present at the last act, she should not see his final disgrace.
'(rwynjth,' he said huskily 'get thee to thy chamber. These

arenoscene.-! for amaiden
'

With something like a scb the girl flew towards him and flung
herself at his feet.

"Oh ! listen to me, Dick
'

she implored, clasping her hands,and '-peaking inan undertone s-o that none but he mighthear, 'bythe love thou beare-t myur.de. whohath ever treatedthee like a son,by the love chou hast for me thy sisu>r-< onsin, hear me. Save thegood priest's life1 It can yet be done, for they know not the room.Dick
'

Dick 1 if you have a heart within you,if you believe in a
God above, be uot false to your religion ' ''

More on, Isay,' cried the voice of Norton, 'send the wenchabouther business, or, in the fiend's name, I'll do it for thee!
'

Trevor hastily draggedhis cousinfromher knees,and forcedher
tomoveon with him.

1Canst not see, girl,' he muttered, '
Iam powerless? They

know the priestis here, and wereInot to show them the room they
would burn the house aboutour ears.''

Andlet them burnitI
'
cried the girl, freeingherself fromhisgrasp, her dark eyes flashing, 'are we such cowards that we fear

to suffer in the cause of truth / Ah ! Dick, my cousin,' and her
manner "-of tened once again, 'perjure not thy poul with sin,bring
not theblood of this holy man upon thy head, 'Tis not too late
even now thou niayst draw back.'

She would have said more, but Norton, lashed to fury by theunnecessary delay, pushed her rudely aside, and forced Richard
forward. The men shoved passed her, not sparing their brutal
jokes, and a few moments later she was left alone with Dame
Rachel. All ire had fled from the good oldservant's face,she was
all gentleness now, as she pressedher loved master's child tenderly
in her arms

■This is no place for such a.9 thou, my sweet mistressGwynyth.
Letushie to thy chamber, for here, indeed, we can do nomore.''Nay, Rachel,' repliedthe girl, as she quietly but firmly freed
herself from her oldnurse's embrace, 'whatothers have strength to
suffer shall Ifear to witness ? Our presence may at least afford
somecomfort to the goodFather in his hour of need. Come, let ub
follow them.'

The sounds of angry voices and loud hammering filled theair
as the old woman and maiden slippedunperceived into the room.
The mantlepiece was already shattered, four men had climbed intothe great fireplace, probing andknocking with theircrowbars. Bu
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