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the

who passes l,y, to see wliat tliou slioiildst keej,
secret even from the sun and air.'

^

'Ay
!
ay

! this is a eourt-liko requital of niv
service to y„u, Master Richard Varney,' re .1ie^

lor thee a lelh.u- who liad a good sword, an.l an
iinserupulous coiiseience ? and was I not busy-
111- myself t.. find a fit man-for, thank Heaven,my aciuaintanco h'es not amongst such com-
pamons-wlien, as Heaven would have it, this
tall fellow, who is m all his qualities the very
lashmg knave thou didst wish, came hither to
lix acquaintance ui^on me in the j.lenitudo of his
immulence, and I a(hnitted his claim, thinking
to do you a plcasure-anil now sec what thanks 1
get lor disgracing myself by converse with him i'

Anil did he, said Varney, 'bein<^ such i
fellow as thyself, only lacking I suipos^thy
lueseii humour of hypocrisy, which lies as thin
over thy hard rufhanly hea't as gold L
upon rusty iron—diif ho, I say, brin
saintly, sighing Tressilian in his train <

'

^^i../<'''"V^^*°°'^!"•'' ^y Heaven!' said

;,.?H
'

w"'-
/'e-^«'l>"-'i-to speak Heaven's

tiutli-obtained a moment's interview with our
pretty mopijet, while I was talking apart with
Lambourne. '

'Improvident villain ! we are both uikIoiic,'
said \arii,.y • i,he has of late been castingmany a backward look to her father's lialls"whenever her lordly lover leaves her alone.'
bliou

( this preaching fool whistle her back to
licr old perch, we were but lost men '

Fn^fo,"
''?' "''.t''.'^'' "'y '"'»«ter,' replied Anthony

iostei
, she is in no mood to stoop to his lure,

or she yel e<l out on seeing him as if an adde^
JUKI Stung iier.

,I.„7i'f
'" S^o^^Z-CHnst thou not get from thydaughter an mkling of what passed between

them, good Foster?'
' I tell you plain, Master Varney,' said Fostermy .laughter shall not enter ou/ purposes, orwalk .1, our paths. They may suit me Avellenough, who know how to repent of my mis-doings

;
but I will not have' my child^ smlcommitted to peril either for your pleasure ormy lords. I may walk among snares and lut-

falls myself, because I have discretion, but I
will not trust the poor lamb among them '

W liy, thou suspicious fool, I were as avcso
as thou art that thy baby-faced girl shoi^d enter
into my plans, or walk to hell at he, fathe."
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}
,«l'd. blaster Varney,' answered

I'oster
; 'and she .said her lady called out upon

\ainey-for me, if I did not hope to live manyycars and to have time lor tlij great work ofrepentance, I would not go forwardNvith yom'

s.,i,l V '"'' ''''''* -^'^ ""^ ^""« "^ ^Mttlufsclah,'
•sdia Vaiiiey, 'and amass as much wealth asholoinon

;
and thou shalt repent so devoi tlhat thy repentance shall be more famous lai'ihy viUaiiy, and that is a bold wor.l n

1 h> lufhan yonder is gone to dog him. i< ooncerns our fortunes, Anthony.'
'Ay, ay said Foster sullenly, 'this h is to.e leagued with one who knows not eve soinch ol Scripture, as that the labouie is

'Risk! and what is the mighty risk Iyou ? answered Varney. ' This fellow will come..•owhng again about your demesne or into vo rlouse, and If you take him for a houscbreakr
or a park-brcaker, is it not most natural you.should welcome him with cold steel or hot lead
Kyeii a inastil will pull down those who con enear his kennel ; ai'U who will blame him r

Ay, I have niastiirs work and mastiff's wa^camong j;ou,' said Foster. 'Here have you
aster \ariiey, secured a good freehold es^tateout of this old superstitious foundation : and I

voidable at your honour's iileasure
'

k(! all /

pray^

the sickness of her father.
'Good!' replied Varney; 'that is a hintworth catching, and I wilfwork u,.on it tthe country must be rid of this Tressilian-I

would have cumbered no man about the matter,
01 I hate him like strong poison-bis presence

IS hemlock to me-and this day I had been rid

tilth,
1 ad not thy comrade yonder come to myad, and held his hand, I should have known by

this time whether you and I have been tro.vlinrr
the path to heaven or hell."
'And you can speak thus of such a risk '

'

said Foster. 'You keep a stout heart, Master

Ay, and tliou wouldst fain convert thy lease-hold into a copyhold -the thing inay cl ancoto happen, Anthony Foster, if thou dos ^ od

.ToVlff
"'

r-
^"* ^"'''^y' e°°J Anthony-'itTs

not the lending a room or two of this olfl hou.sofor keepng niy ord's pretty paroquet-nay, tIS not the shutting thy doors a.uf willdo^^i' tokeep her from Hying off, that may deserve itRemember, the manor and tithes are rated at
lie clear annual value of seventy-nine ,,oundshve shillings and livepence halfpenny, besideshe value of the wood. Come, colac, t^ ou n u

1
c conscioiiab e

; great and .secret service may
dc^serve both this and a better thing.-A , 1 lo'v
let thy knave come and pluck olf -.ly boot -Get us some dinner and a cup of tliy l,est wine

1 ulHe<l in aspect, and gay in temper. '

"
'

Ihey parted, and at the hour of noon, whichwas then that of dinner, they again met itV dmeal Varney gaily dressed like a courtier ofthe time, and even Anthony Foster improved
in appearance as far as dress could amend anexterior so unfavourable.
This alteration did not escape Va-ncy When

ic meal was fmLshed, the cloth removed, andthey were left to their private discourse-' Thouart gay as a goldfinch, Anthony,' said Varney
looking at his host; 'mcthinks, thou v-0
whistle a ,ig anon-but I crave your pardo
that would secure your ejection from tLe co !

gregat.on of the zealous botchers, the pm".hearted weavers and the sanctified bake s of

feS'iJ '^
'''''' °^^"^ ^°°' ^^'""^ ^'--

„;?p
^'.'""'^'"y™ in the spirit, Master Varney,'

said Foster, -werc-excuse the parable-to flinL'sacred and precious things before swine. So I

wh clff
to thee in the language of the worl.l

which he who IS King of the World hath


