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" I n»»t say I marvel at it myielf," observed EKzabeth.

^ -^ *'**"'**^ me jnrt now; take care you do not

"'i^^ not willingly, as your Grace knows."
r&en we wiU end this matter. Yon give me vour

•Muianoe oi k>yalty to my person."
^

;• Witk all my heart, madam," said Anthony eagerly.

«»- *
ywi must get to France withm the week. The

other too-Buxton~he k>ses his estate, but has his life.
I am doing much for Blinnie's sake."

" How can I thank your Grace ? "

h." ^ui'!? ***^ ^ ^cbBxd to give it out that youhave taken the oath. Call him in."
^

K.^!S !Sl * ^^^^ «*? *™™ ^ Pri«»t ; and thenhe cned with agony in his voice

:

" I cannot, your Grace. I cannot."
' Cannot caU Sir Richard I Why. you are mad, sirl"

^
Camwt consent ; I have taken no oath."
I teaow you ha\'e not. I do not ask it."

Ehxabeth's voice came short and harsh ; her patience

Sf l*^^' ^** Anthony knew it and kwkcd at her.
She had dropped her hand, and it was clenching and
undaichmgonherknee. Her stick sKpped on the pSished

i!^^ *^.*'" • **"* »he paid it no attention. She was
kwking straight at the priest ; her high eyebrows were
ooiiinig down; her mouth was beginning to mumble
a httle

;
he could see m the clear sunhght that feU on

her sideways through the taU window a thousand Httle
wmkles. and all seemed alive ; the lines at the comers
.r^*^ *"** ™**"*^ deepened as he watched.
What ^-Christ's name do you want, sir ?

"

It was like the first mutter of a storm on the horison

:

but Anthony knew It must break. He did not answer.
Tell me, sir ; what is it now ?

"

Anthony drew a tong breath and braced his wiU. but

•Stena *^^ ^ '"*'' ** '^ pronouncing his own

" I cannot consent to leave the country and let it be
givtti out that I had taken the oath. 4ur Grace. It
would be aa apostasy from my faith."


