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A Ladder of Swords

hr. a(](h'i], with ;i ItimbcritiK attempt at hu-
MK.r ".',11(1, r.n my catli, I'll set up another
(l<)V('-c.,te witl„,ut my sovereipVs favor,
with your leave alone. iJy Our Lady. I do
love that (•r)lor in yon eheek! Just sueh a
colf.r had my mother when she snatcherl
fr- tlie heafl of my cousin of Carteret's milk-
maid -wife the bonnet f)f a lady of quality
and bad(! her ^vt to her heifers. God's
beauty! but 'tis a color f,f red primroses in
thy cheeks and blue campions in thine eyes.
Come. I warrant I can deepen that color "-^
he bowed low -"Madame of Kozel, if it be
not too soon!"

The girl listened to this cheerful and loqua-
cious proposal and courtship all in one, cnd-
injr vvith the premature bestowal of a title,
in min^dcd anger, amusement, disdain, and'
apprehensir.n. Her heart fluttered, then
stood still, then flew up in her throat, then
grew terribly hot and hurt her, so that she
pressed her hand to her bosom as though that
might ease it. By the time he had finished,
drawn himseli ip, and struck his foot uprm
the ground in burly emphasis of his devoted


