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And as his ear was bent to hear, First swle o' kgsal md
He caught the whispered word . kissed again
Lady Elizabeth,
** Haste, father, haste! Tho way
18 clear; ‘*Nay, Beas' It must not,
I've bribed the seneschal ; shall a0t be,
The warder oer tho henchmen's Whatcver utherns . an,
beer, That I «hould like a dastaud
Kecps riot in the hall fl

“I hold the Ley that opos tho

0o
For fcar of mortal man !

gate, . ** All Orinoco s munes of goldd,
And at tho water stair All virgin realms [ Jdain.
In the moored barge my mother Aro less to me a thousand
waits— fold,
She waits to moet thoe there. Than wny untarsislicd vau..
“Quick, father ! catch tby doub- * Put back tho buat !’ .\-)\),
. let up, sweet, no toan !
Without a moment's stay , Thy love 18 so divine,
Before they drain their latest cup, That thon wouldst rather dio
We must boe far away. than own

A craven heart were mine !
“ QOutside the bar a galley lies,

And ere the sun doth glance "
Itacarliest beams across thoskies, Ay ﬂ:ﬁi},fﬁt'm"mn !

Wo shall be safo in France.” And we may mako theshore

“Ab, boy—my boy—my brave Beforo the iatest trencher-

Carew | Htl'%‘l’ef:th ler’s d
Why tempt thy father so? ath leltthewarder's door.

I -loyal, copacience-clear, and «jyise: Notono other plead-

true— ing word :
What need have I to go? Life wsro not worth a groat
“My tfra.itrgns foes, onco trusted 1 bm’tnhyo;:l};:t:w could blur
riends,
Would bo the first to say Pat back! put back tho
I flout the laws, and flec, becauss :
1 8m as falss as they. * Ah, Bcas':]- (¢ho is too
v N stunned to speak!)
“Yet, {a'c'};f{'ﬁ":é"‘“ Foulthreats .. g, thou, my boy, Larew,

Shalt pledge tby vow, cren
here, and vow,
That — faithful, tried, and
true—

Dark counsels they have plan-

ned §
And justice thou shalt never
From eotd King &
d i ’s | 4
fom co ing Jamea’s hand ““Thou'lt choose, whatever

** My mother, at the water’s brink, 3tress ay rise,
Waits, 2ll her fears awake; Whilat thou bast life and
And if cscape should fail, I breath, .
think— Before temiation - sacrifice
I think her heart wall break .” Before dishonour drath "
Too much! His bravery shrauk v.
to mect The bostman tarned, he dared
The weight of such a blow ; & ":':"d arned, he
And spnnging instant to his fect, Nor 22) Nllre“ alter nay ;
Ho answered, * Iunll go And \\ug his sars against the
- nATTOW tide
They lt:l:ﬁ(f the W SK00Y  He Iaboured up the Lay.
They found the door unbarred ;
And 13 tho shadow of the wall, And wh&? beside tho water-
They crossed i card, stair,
ye the prison yard With griei no words can
With stealtby steps they tell,
' .lhe d,oy,.:, P they reached They braced themsclves at
And on its rapid way length to bear
The Loat, with softly dippingoar,  The wrench of the fare-
Dropped down the silent hay. well—
v Tho boy, with proud, yet
: tear-dunined eyes,

Across the starlit stream they Kept murmurng, under

. . steal, Dreath:
Sir Walter’s Honour, Without one uttered wonl, “—Before tanptation- sacnfice § Quite dcbonair, to a lady fair,
. The waters gurgling at the keel Before dishonour —death!” With a siile that 1y swift as light.
BY UARGARKT T. TRESTON, Was all the sound they heand.
1. Th French ba " 1 Do(«)n h}ilu mother call? Not a kito or ball
. A c good Frenc rjue, that soon won r tho pretticst game can sta
T m!dnzﬁht; bat in Plymouth yot bear The Boy for Me. Bia eagcrp;:et ax ht hastens to greet.
Weng on tho wassail-bout ; Them henco, lay full in view; His cap is old, bat his hair is gold, Whatever she mcans to my.
Tun cnﬂ{ moon Wwas just a-sct, ¢ An oar's lenmh more, and we are there!” And his {ace is as clear as the sky, And tho teachoms depans 6 the Litle fricud
Anq all tho stars were out, Whispered the boy Carew. And whoever ho meets, on lanes or atreets, At school in his [lace at nuve,
= . . He looks them straight in the eyo With his lorsons learned aud s yood marks
R “When a¢ Sir Walter's prison bars Thoy rocked within its ahadow. Then, With a {earlaas pride &mt bas naught to hide, carned,
Awmuffled tap was board ; Sir Walter, under Lreath, Though he bows like a little knight, All ready to tos the line

S



