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BY WHAT AUTHORITY ?

Elmbeth tpnuf to her feet without her etick, took
due step forwerd, and gave .Anthony a fierce blow on
the cheek with her ringed hand. He recoiled a step at the
ibock of it, and stood waiting with his eyes on the ground.
Then the Queen's anger poured out in words. Her eyes
homed with passion out of an ivQry<«ok>ured face, and
ner voice rang high and harsh, and her hands continually
dnached and unclenched as she screamed at Um.

" God's Body t you are the ungratefuUest hound that
ever drew breath.

, I send for you to my mesence, and
talk and walk with you like a frieud. I offer you a pardon
and you fling it in my face. I offer you a post at CcHirt
and you mock it; you flaunt you in your treasonable
livery in my very face, and laugh at my clemency. You
think I am no Queen, but a weak woman whom you can
turn and rule at your will. God's Son I I will show you
which is sovereign. CaU Sir Richard in, sir ; I will have
him in this instant. Sir Richard, Sir Richard I" she
screamed, staminng with fury.

The door into the ante-room behind opened, and Sir
Richard Barkley appeared, with a face fuU of apprehension.
He knelt at once.

" Stand up. Sir Richard," she cried, " and look at this
man. You know him, do you not ? and I know him now,
the insolent dog ! But his own mother shall not in a week!
Look at him shaking there, the knave ; he will diake more
before I have done with him. Take him back with you.
Sir Richard, and let them have their will of him. His
damned pride and insolence shall be broken. S' Body,
I have never been so treated I Take him out. Sir Richard
take him out, I tell you 1"

CHAPTER XIV

THE ROLLING OF THE STONE

It was a week later, and a httle bef<n« dawn, that Isabel
w»8 kneeling by Anthony's bed in his room in the Toww.
The Lieutenant had sent for to to his lodging the evening


