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Madam, icjilied the carl, 'my will oucht to
lie a .sullicu.iil reason. If yoti desire moro, con-
.sider how this Tiessilian is Ica^'ued, and witii

u ."r,r ,

**^'""''^ '""'' '" t'"' t'l'ii'ioii of tliis
Kadclilli", this Sussex, a^'ainst whom I am barely
iilile to mamtam my giouiid in the opinioii of
our snspicujus mistress ; and if lie had me at
.such advaiita<,'e, Amy, as to hueome ae(iuaiuted
with the tale of our marriaf^e, before Elizabeth
were fitly jireparcd, 1 were an oiiteast from her
grace lor ever—a baiikiujit at once in favour
and in loitune, ))erhai)s, for she hath in her a
touch ol her lather Henry,-a victim, and itmay l)e a bloody one, to her olfended and jealous
leseiitment.

'Hut why, my lord,' again urged his lady,
should you deem thus injuriously of a man

ot whom you know so little ? What you doknow of Tressihan is through me, and it is I
wlio assure you that in no circumstances will he
betray your secret. If I did him wrong in your
hehalt, iny lord, I am now the more concerned
you should do him justice. You are offended atmy s|.eaking of him, what would you say had I
actually myself seen him V

'If you had,' replied the earl, 'you would do
well to keep that interview as secret as that
winch IS spoken in a confessional. I seek no
one s ruin

; but he who thrusts himself on mv
secret j.riyacy, were better look well to his
uture walk. The l<ear * brooks no one to cross
his awful path.

' Awful, indeed !

' said the countess, turninL'
very pale. *'

.

' You are ill, my love,' said the earl, supi.ort-
ing her in his arms

;
' stretch yourself on vour

couch again
; it is but an early day for you to

leave it—Have you aught else, involving less
tlian my lame, my fortune, and my life, to ask
ol me f

'Xothiiig, my lord and love,' answered the
countess faintly; 'something there was that Iwould have told you, but your anger has driven
it from my recollection."

'Reserve it till our next meeting, my love
'

said tlio earl fondly, and again embracing her •

and barring only those requests which I cannot
and dare not grant, thy wish must be more than
i".ugland and all its dependencies can fulfil if it
IS not gratiHed to the letter.'

Thus .saying, ho at length took farewell. At
the bottom of the stairc.; ie he received from
\ arney an ami)le livery cloak and slouched hat,m which he wrapped himself so as to disguise
Ills i)ersoii, and completely conceal his features
llor.ses were ready in the court-yard for himself
and V arney ;-for one or two of his train, en-
tiusted with the secret .so far as to know or
guess that the earl intrigued with a beautiful
lady at that mansion, though her name and
•piality were unknown to them, had already
neen dismissed over-night.
Anthony Foster himself had in hand the rein

of the earl s palfrey, a stout and able nag for
the road

;
while his old serving-man held the

Dri.lle ol the more showy and gallant steed

.1* 7''f
'-^["s'/r cognisance w.is the ancient device

wlii.'h Richard Yarney was to occupy in thecharacter ot master.
'"

As the earl approached, however, Yarnev

mevenrV'';''"'^
'''' '""•^"''''^ ''™1'' '^"'l t^opie\ent I'oster from paying that duty to theear

,
which he probably ^nS^^dere.l as Ik-IoL

'

o his own olhee. Foster .seowle.l at an n
t" "

ierencc which seemed intended to prevent hspaying his court to his patron, but' gave placeo arney; and the earl, mounting witCt
further observation, and forgetting that lisassumed character of a <lomestie threw him into
t e rear of his supposed master, rode pensivelyout of the quadrangle, not without waving hisliand repeatedly in answer to the signals whichwere made by the countess with her kercllefrom the windows of her apartment.

'

,,„{.''','"' stately form vanished under thedaik archway which led out of the quadrangle
\ arney muttered 'There goes fine Jolicy-!!.^theservant before the master!' then, as he dis!

wirr'T' '

f'*"'"^ }l^^
"'"'"'"* to speak a word

«it lM,.stcr. Thou look'st dark on meAnthony, he said, 'as if I had deprived thee ofa parting nod of my lord
; but I have moved

111 to leave thee a better remembranee for thy
faithful service See here ! a purse of as good

and foiehnger Ay, count them, lad,' said he

^velol
t" them the goodly remembrance h^

gave last night to Janet.

FnlfVvf%•>'"'.'
''°";'' tl'is!' said Anthony

1 oster hastily, ' gave he gold to Janet ?

'

Ay, nmn, wherefore not ?-does not her
service to Ins fair lady re(iuire guerdon ?

'

'She shall have none on't,' said Foster; 'she
shall return it. I know his dotage on one face
b as brie as it is deep. His affections are as
fickle as the moon.

' Why, Foster, thou art mad-thou dost nothope for such good fortune as that my lord
should cast an eye on Janet ?-Wlio, in the
fiends name, would listen to the thrush when
the niglitingale is singing ?

'

'Thrush or niglitingale, all is one to the
fowler

;
and, Master Yarney, you can sound the

quailpipe most daintily to wile wantons into
his nets I desire no such devil's preferment
tor Janet as you have brought many a t)oor
maiden to. Dost thou laugh? I will Len
Ph'l;^=^l'^"lT

'''"""y- ^^^ least, from Satan'i
clutches that thou mayest rely on-She shall
restore the gold.'

u-il^L"''
^"''^

'n
*" t''^' '"''{''"g- Tony, which

jMll serve as well,' answered Varnev; 'but I
lave tfiat to say which is more serious. Our
lord is returning to court in an evil humour

'How meanest tlion ?
' said Foster. 'Ishe tired already of his pretty toy -his play-

thing yonder? He has puiihased herKmonarch s ransom, and I warrant me he rues his

'Not a whit, Tony,' answered the master of
the horse; 'he dotes on her, and will forsake
clio court lor lier-then down go hopes, posses-
sions, and saety- church-lands are resumed,
Tony, and wel if the holders be not called toaccount in Exchequer."


