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CHAPTER 11L

'T1p well,’ muttered Richard, aa he climbed the steep road to meet
the soldiers, ‘my nnele in eafe, and my work becomes the easier,
See, here they come.’

A rough, brutal set of men they appeared. as they approached ;
their heavy foofeteps rang out on the stony path, while their coarse
laughter jarred on his ear.

‘How now, puppy!’ exclaimed the leader, stepping forward.
and clapping the youth on the shoulder, * thou bast not played us
false, I trow! Hal hal this is a good piece of work ; 'tis a fine

ird, and one that hes used his wings to some purpose. But
to-night his limbs will be bound, and his head ere long, methinks,
will be eet loose!’ and giving vent to a harsh. trinmphant laugh,
he led the lad on.

! Look thee, Master Norton,” exclaimed Richard,*I have played
» dangerous game, and led thee to fortune and favor. Thou
knowest the priest is here, but without my aid he will not he
found, and I ewear I will not help thee, unless thou promise on thy
conscience that the girl, my cousin, shall not be injured, or in any
way molested by thy brutal men,’

! Tut, boy, my business is not with maids, but with Massing
priestsa. On my oath my men shall not touch a hair of thy pretty
cousin, and for that matter,’ he added, waving his hand majesti-
cally, ' I extend the same protection to all the women, ZTAsy can-
not hinder ua in onr work, Regarding thine uncle, Rupert Trevor,
I will not pledge myself. Methinks he may like enough prove
troubiesome.’

' On that score, Master Norton, thou needst have no fear. My
unole is ere now in London attending the deathbed of his sister.’

The priest hanter cast a glance of suspicion at the youth, then
ap tly satisfied : ‘ Perhaps 'tis as well,’ he remarked, ‘onr way
wil} be the clearer. But hark thee, renegade, not one penny shalt
thon receive till that dog Morgan is fast bound and cuffed, thou
understandest, methinks '

Ricbard nodded assent, but his hands clutched, in the angry
hatred he feared to show, Assuming another manner, he turned to
bim depreoatingly.

¢ Good Master Norton, I would not that——" he hesitated, and
colored with shame, ' I would not that my cousin and her old nurae
kunow too soon that this is my deed. Give me not away. With thy
good leave I wonld appear at first to be apainst thee and thy band.
But when the Blue Room ia reached, and Mistress Trevor is safe in
her own chamber I will point ount the secret place and press the
apring, too, if necessary,” he added hastily. the color flaming to his
cheels,

Norton laughed harshly.

*Thon girl !* ha jeered, ‘so soft and dainty in thy feelings, 8o
shamefaced in thy deeds! 1 must needs make a man of thee, and
this will be thy firat step to-night., Well, be it so, I will not teach
thy cousin to think ill of thee sooner than need be, Thon canst not
eacape us now, and these are mere trifles,’

By this time they had reached the house, and Norton placed
his men so that Do one could possibly pass out undetectrd. The
main door was still open, and Gwynyth and Dame Kachel stood tn
the hall,

‘ Here, woman,’ said Norton, addressing the old servant, *it
hath come to my ears that you have one of your raseally priests
pecreted here in this Papist den. Lead me at once to his hole,

The Dame looked him up acd down for some moments iu silent
contempt.

+If you comes a-priest hunting, all I can say is that yom have
dropped on the wropg track,’ she paid at fast, with all the Welsh
woman's disregard for truth, ! you will find no Papist baggace here.
and as for a priest, forsooth, think you we love life and itherty an
little as to harbor one in these days! Besides, my master is away
from home, and 'tis very unlike indeed I should afford shelter to any
one in his absence, So you may take yourself off, and all your
ruffian crew, too.’

‘'Tis uselesa to argue thus, Rachael,’ interposed Richard, ' these
mean have the Queen’s warrant, and arecharpged tosearch the premises,
the law must take its course,’

! Indeed, Master Dick, and pray who told the law its couzse lay
in 8ir Ropert Trever's honest household !’

Richard winced beneath those piercing eyes, and shrank once
more behind Norton.

All this time Gwynyth had stood at the far end of the hall. con-
cealed behind some heavy tapuostry hangings. a grace{ul little figure
in ber simple white dress,

The paleners of her face set off to perfection the larpe brown
eyes, and the dark hair hanging in thick waves over her shioulders
She was old for her age, and possessing her father's strength of
will, had now subdued all childish fear, determined to act her part.
She came forward, and her voice, as she addressed Nortou, ravg out
cloar and distinet,

' In my father's absence, I am wistress of this house. I pray

ou therefors to enter and make your mearch, as the law commands,

ethinks, however, you will find here no trace of priest or Papist,
Y trust you will then tarry awhile, to partake of Dame Rachael's
hospitality ere further pursuing yoor jouroey.

For a moment Thomus Norton was well-nigh taken aback by the
girl's quiet eare of manner.

¢ A civil spoken wench,” he muttered, ‘ and a handsome one too,
albeit that prood gleam in her eyes, I thank thee, maiden,’ he said
alound, ' I shall doubtless accept thy hospitality, but frst of all to

work. Now woman,' turning again to the Dame, ‘lead us to the
Blue Room, I have no time to waste on idle search,'

The Blue Room ! For a moment poar Ghwynyth’s self-control
almpst broke down, and right thankful was she of the dusk, which
belped to hide the color she felt was rising to her cheeks. How
did he know ! Was he also aware of the hiding place behind the
chimney? Were they indced betrayed ! She shrank Further back,
into the gloom of the old hall. "Bnt Dame Rachel rose to the
occasion ; there wad no surprise in her voice, only the natnral an-
noyanee of a querulous old woman,

* 1 groun, and what are we comung o, 11 these troublons times |
In my young days we'd have wondered if the moon were turning
blue to see a party of ruthan nen demand a free passage through
the house of an honest country squire, to say nothing of his being
a knight to boot? fut what must be, must, times are sadly
changed ! The Blue Room * Follow me then, thongh 'tis scarcely
worth the trouble, for you'll find no skulking Papist there, 1
prithee, master, see that those men of yours, bring not an over-load
of mud upon their bootk, to soil my clean floors.

With that she led the way up the broad cak staircase, followed,
by Norton and his party, while some distance behind Gwynyth
brought up the rear, On the first loor, Dame Rache] turned down
a pastage leading in an opposite direction to the Blue Room.
Norton, who was by no means unsuspicious of the old lady’s good
intentions, muttered into Richard's ear -

‘Bee thou that she takes us aright, "Twijl o ill with thee,
thou snivelling cur, if this proves buv a fool’s errand after all;’

Richard murmured something in an undertone; he felt that
Thomas Norton despised him, e trembled at the very thought of
incurring the brutal man’s anger : it must not be, so pulling him-
self together, he call to the Dame:

. ‘Surely good Rachel, thon art not leading us aright. IfI
mistake not the Blue Room is in the other wing. Master Norton
hath ,but litile time to spare, he must make his search and be
gone.

The Dame turned sharply round, and stoed facing the youth,
her eyes flaming with anger and contempt,

‘Thoa seemst mightily taken up by this priest hunting,
Master Lichard, she said, *if thou'lt not follow me, lead the way
thyself 1’

‘Nay, Rachel,’ he replied, making a faint attempt at smiling,
* be not wrathful, 1 would but save time. Take these gentlemen to
the Blue Room, I pray thee,

‘ I tell thea lad, I'll not stir to belp them! Do thy devil's work
thyself | Take thy friend, ferret out the priest, if he be here, and
get thy wape, Paidspy! Traitor! she hissed, ‘ betray thy religion,
thy unele, thy home avd tnke thy filthy lucre! Dost think I'l] atir
a hand to aid thee ?’

Bhe stood with her arms akimho, scorn and defiance written on
every feature, Richaurd cowered beneath the torrent of ADQYY
words, and would have slunk into the background, had not Norton
lnid a heavy hand upor his shonlder.

'9:0 thou trembling coward.” he raid roughly, *theu seest the
game jg up! They know thee for what thou art, is with me hand
and foot. fiead on, I say, show tne the room and the biding hole
behind the chimney, Dosthiar® 1 brook no delay |
. Notdaring to disoley, Richnrnl made his way through the men
in ozder to tahe them in the right direction,  As hedid so he caught
gight of Gwynyth, who had stowl witnesing the ecene from 1
distunce,  The color rese ta his brow. At all events she should not
be present at the last act, she should not see hus final disgrace,

“lawynyLh) he vaud hoskily *pet thee to thy chamber, Theso
are ne scenes for g marden’

With something like o sob the girl flew towards him and fung
hierself at his fect.

*Ob ! li-ten to me, Dick’ she hmplored, elasping her hands,
and speaking 1n an undertone vo that none bat he mipht hear, ¢ by
the love thow bearest ey urcle, wla hath ever treated thee like a som,
by the love thou hast for me thy siater-onwin, hear me. Save the
gool priest’s life! It can yet be done. for they know not the reom,
Dick ' Dick ! if you have a heart within gou, if you believe in s
God above, be not false to your religion '

‘Move on, I say,’ cried the voice of Norton, ‘ send the wench,
about her business, or, in the fiend’s name, I'll do it for thee!’

Trevor hastily dragged his cousin from her knees, and forced her
to move on with him,

‘Canst not see, girl,’ he muttered, ‘T am powerless? They
know the pricst is here, and were I not to show them the room they
would burn the housc about our ears,

‘And let them burn it 1’ cried the girl, freeing hersel? from his
grasp, her dark eyea flashing, *are we such cowards that we fear
to suffer in the cause of truth ¢ Ah! Dick, my cousin, and her
manner ~oftened once again, *perjure not thy soul with sin, bring
not the blood of this holy man upon thy head. 'Tis not too late,
even now thou mayst draw back.”

She would have said more, hut Novson, lashed to fury by the
unnecessary delay, pu-hed ber rudely aside, and forced Richard
forwarl. The men shoved passed her, not sparing their brutal
jokes, and a few moments later she was lett alone with Dame
Rachel. All ire had fled from the good oid servaut's face. she was
all gentleness now, as she pressed her loved master's child tenderly
in her arms

*This is oo place for such as thou, my sweet mistress Gwynyth,
Let us hie to thy chamber. for here, indeed, we can do no more.’

* Nay, Rachel.' replied the girl, as she quietly but firmly freed
herself from her old nurse’s embrace, ' what others have ptrength to
suffer shall I fear to witness? Our presence may at least afford
some comfcrt to the good Father in his hour of peed. Come, let us
follow them.’'

The sounda of angry voices and loud hammering filled the air
a8 the old woman and maiden slipped unperceived into the room,
The mantlepiece was already shattered, four men had climbed into
the great fireplace, probing and krocking with their crowbars, Bu



