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.She slioukl coiLsider/ «aiJ Vanioy, smiling,

'tl.o riu, fu.th I owod niy lord and master prS:
yeiilod iMo at hrst from couns.dlii.g marria^'o-
'ind yet I did comi.s.l marriage when I «a« shevould not 1,0 .satislied without thc-the sacra?

Aiithon'' r
'""'•'"""'>'~^^''''^''' '•'ill'-'st thou it,

.'Still she has you at fond on another score
'

said Loster; 'and I tell it you tiiat vou n.ay h'ok
to yourselj in time-Sho would not hi,fc her

.o.inLiil
'''" ""

'' '"""*''*'' '^.x^xong^i

' Vcrv natural very right,' answered Varney
;Imt what have I to do with that v_sl.e m:,y

.shine tiroii-Ji horn or through crystal at mvlurd s pleasure, I have nought U. sa/ against it.^'
.She deems that you have an oar upon thatside ol the l„,at, Maste,. Varney,' replied Foster

<»>'! that you can pull it or no, at your good
h'jvsure. I„ a word, she aseril,es the secTecyand obscurity in which she is kept, to your secret->unse to my lord and to my st'riet aj^^mly

; anso she loves us hotli as a senteucod man lov-Js hisjudge and his jailor.

.3l.u.e'"\nf'l"^'''-'"
"' '"*,*',^ *=''" ^''« ''''^^« ll'is

pl.u e, Anthony, iinswered Varney. ' If I have
coui.se cd lor weighty reasons tllat she renia^UMC or a season, I can also advise her bein-.ought lorth in the full blow of her dignit^

to ,11} lord s person, wereshe mine enemv. Heartins truth in upon her as occasion oilers, Anthonv

e
'.'

Itin,"v ?
"'", '"' '"•^'"'""" y"" '" '«"• -'' 'i "i

•s .1 inmeib all over the world-Tlie lady mustknow her triends, and be made to judge of heKwer they have of being her euemies-n ea

;S\:r
'''"'

H™"^'^';
•"'* ^^''ti' ^'1 the out-

i hdl 1 i"
"'''""".' tiling that sullen look

lirni f' l7
''"!""'"' °' tlnne; thou shouldst

tl ank (.„d lor it and .so should my lord ; forwhen there is aught harsh or hard-natured to bo

atuMl doggedness, and not from orders, and somy ord escapes the scandal. -But liark-sonieone knocks at the gate-Look out of the window

It is ho whom wo spoke

able to disg use It from him.-Sho loves me not-1 would It were as true that I loved not her^Idiot that I was, to move her in my own behaH^

iod" Zd H ''''t T ""^ '^ ''•- ^-'-ko- to mjloid !—And this fatal error has iilaccd me morn

be at tha ol the best piece of painted Eve's lieJ^

•so peiuoisa slip, I cannot look at her withonf

nmgloci, that 1 know not whether, were it ,itny choice, I would rather possess .ir r in her

ssiica on what terms we are to stand. J\Iv

il,i£'7';7i"'''-''"'.iti«>mncown-4S
u t tiiis ;\

'" '"' '''"."-'lemandseoneeal.

In, I ;

'"'" """'i^'S''--">'<l besides, I

ol tat. i T '"^'"'"
'? ^"'"'' t" ''^'•^1'"

s.:ishe'ifiS;''s^ri'"'\''rT"'^7'^''^
iuteres. i.. he, ^Ser^ tKugl/irt ^Su!:;:leal-and who knows Init I may yet rean T,n

art
'

r t n„ /
'''

"{''•^'i^'n'ioce of courtdikout^-Let me but once be her counsel-keener
tier conlide to me a secret, ,lid it In t co mhe robbery ol a linnet's nest, and, fair couic'ss

in .silence stopped, hllcd and drank a ciin o^^ne, as .1 to compose the agitation ol lifs midand inut ering, 'Now for adose hear a^^ 1'
OF., and unrullled bro.-,' ho left tl I'c apa,"

CHAPTER VL

The dews of summer night did fall
I he moon, sweet regent of the skvS.lverd the walls of Cumnor Hall

^'

AiKl many an oak that grew thereby.*

WiCKI.E.

.1 ,, — " i/vyiv,.^ \ji before dinner '

sau bos er, as he looked^l.rough the caSent

;

It IS iMichael Lanibourne
'O, admit him, by all me.ins,' said thecour ler,. 'lie comes to give some ac-'ount of s

..CMits Ol Ldmuiid rressiliaii-Admit him, I saybut bring h,m not l.ither-I will conie to voupresently in the Abbot's library
' ^

Foster left the room, and the courtier, whoremained behind, paced the parlour more thanonce ill deep thought, his arms folded on his

tations n broken words, which we have some-what en arged and connected, that liis solilZvmay bo intelligible to the reailer.
^°"'0'l"y

' Tis true ' he said, suddenly stopping andres ing his right hand on the tali atJ fei th y.ad been .sitting, 'this base churl hath fa loimflthe very depth of my fear, and I have be u u

Fouu apartments, which occupied the western

be n ,i

'7''^ '1>.-I.;angle at Culnnor Pla
'

a3l»^on htted up with extraordinary spleii lour

J
IS had been the work of several .lay wTiola on which our story opened. Wo^knien en?lom London and not permitted to leave tiepremises until the work 'was finished, had c i!

^ ei ted the apartments in that si.le of the buildingfrom the .lilapidated appearance of a d ssS
m<^nastic house, into the semblance of a ?oyapalace. A mystery was observed in all thesearrangements: the ^vorkmen came thitherS•'turned by night, and all measures were akento prevent the prying curiosity of the vilC."

whlcirw^'yyf
'"• «lf-"'!t"'« "I'o" the clnS

« uch were taking place in the mansion of theironce indigent, but now wealthy neighbour. A,thoi.y l-oster. Accordingly, the secrecy .I'siVe 1was .so lar preserved, that nothing go^ broadbut vague and uncertain reports,^^hiel Zoreceived and repeated, but witliou much creditbeing attached to them.
On the evening of which we treat, the new andnghly decorated suite of rooms were, for ?he firsttime. Illuminated, and that with a .rimancy

H-™;:xrs^i^[^Tti:^r^i"^ '"^ "^^''^^ «-''y


