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'And thiiio, I sii|,i,os..,'.saiil VariR.y, ' ]uis had
Us I'llrrc bltllllcll |l)l|<f silKT ?

'

'I I'luiiKil, iviiiciiilicr, sir, thiit its (.(l;,ro was
fvcr ovci' kiTii.' iT|jli,.(] l.iuiilioiiriin. Wlicri I
was a yo.itli, I liad sonic U'w whimsies, hut I
nihhed Ihriii p'lrllyciutoriiiy nrollpctioM on the
roiiKhgniiiistoiioof the wars, and what remained
1 waslied out in the hroad waves of the Atiiuitio '

' Ihon hast served, tiieii. in the Indies''
'111 hoth Ivist and West,' replied the eaiidi-

(liite tor court service, ' hy h„th sea and land •

I
have .served hoth \\w. I'ortu-al ami the Spaniard
^-lioth the Dutcluiiaii and tiio I'Veni'liinan, and
liiive made war on our own ac.'ouiit with a crew
pi ,|ollv- Icllows, who lield tl„.,e was no iieace
beyond the Lini'.'*

'

'Thou ir.ayest do nie, and niv lord, and thy-
se f, K,.od servi,M>,' sai.l Varnev, after a .uium..
Hut ohsi^rve, I know the world- ,and answer me

truly, eanst thou he faithful /'

' Did you not know the world,' answered Lam-
I'ouriiP,

;
It were my duty to say ay, without

lurtiier cireumstaiiec, and to swear it with life
and honour, and so forth. Hut as it seems tome that your worship is one who desires rather
honest truth than politic liilsehood -I reiilv to
you, that I can he faithful to th," ^mI lows foot •

ay, to the loop that daiij,des from it, if I am well
useil and well recoinpensed ;—not otherwise

'

To thy other virtues th.ai eanst add, no
(loul.t, said Varney, in a jeering tone, 'the
knack ot seeimuf,' serious and l•eli^dous when the
moment (h'lnands it /

'

'It would cost nic nothiiif,',' said Lainhoiirne,
to say yes—hut, to .speak on the sijuare, I must

iiecls say no. If you want a hypo,'rite. vou may
take Anthony Foster, who, from his childhood
had .some sort of phantom hauntini,' him, which
lie called religion, though it was' that .sort of
gocllmess which always ended in heiie' <rreat
gain. Hut I have no such knack of it.'

^ ^

'Well,' replied Varney, 'if thou hast no
Hypocrisy, hast thou not a nag hero in the
stable ?

'Ay, sir,' .saiil Lambourne, 'that shall tako
hedge and ditch with inv lord duke's best
liunter.s. When I made a little mistake on
hliooters Hill, and stopped an ancient grazier
who.se pouches were better lined than his brain-
par., the bourne bay nag carried me sheer olf in
spite ot the whole hue and cry.'

'Saddle liiiii. then, iiistantlv, and attend me '

sai( Varney. 'Leave thy clothes aii.i ba.'.,a<re
under ehirge of mine host, and I will eonSuet
thee to a service, in which, if thou do not better
t ly.sell, the fault shall not he fortune's l)ut
thine own.'

' Heave and hearty :

' said Lambourne, 'and Iam mounted m an instant. — Knave hostler
saddle my nag without the loss of one instant,
as thou do.st value the safety of thy noddle.

-

Pretty Cicely, take half this purse to comfort
tliec for my sudden departure.'

'Gogsnouns !' replied the father, ' Cieelv wants
no such token from thee. -Oo awav, Mike, and
gather grace if thou eanst. tliough I think thou
goest not to the land wliere it "row;

'

*.Sir Francis Dr.ike, Morg.in, anil many a bold Imc

^Z.°^
"'°^'= '''»>'^' «"-. i" f^'ct, li.tle better thai,

' r.et nie look at this Cicely of thine, mine
lost .said arney; ' I have heard much talk of

III r beauty.

' It isaMinbnrntbc.iuty,'.said mine host, 'well
<piali led o stand out rain and wind, but little
calculated o plea.se such critical gallants asyoursel

. She keeps her chamber, and canneneouner he glance of .such sunny -.lay eourtic,
as my iioljie guest.

' Well peace be with her, mv good host
'

wrbi:[;:,:j::ri^,L;v-''-----"patient-i

sail/S;;;^.""''''"^'^"^^'^''^""'
-»•'-- your

Va'^^c '•

''"^'' '** ''''^ piii'pose,' answered liichard

' Vim are right-fully right,' replied mine

rhou hast got a gay horse, .see thou light not
-".aware upon a halter-or, if thou wilt needs
Iw made immortal by means of a rotie, which thv
puj-pose ot to lowing this gentlenuui renders not
iHilikely, I charge thee to lind a gallows as fur
li'om Cumnor as thou conveni.ntly mayest, andso I commend you to your .saddle ' ^ '

The master of the hor.se and his new retainer
mounted accordingly, leaving the landlor.l to
conelude his ill-omened larewell to him.self and
at leisure, and set olf together ,at a ranid i.ace,
which prevented conversation until the ascent of
a .steep .sandy hill j)erinitted them to resume it

> ou are .ontented, then,' said Varney to his
companion, ' to take court .service '

'

'Ay, worshi],fiil .sir, if you like my terms as
well as I like yours.
'And what are your terms?' demanded Varney
II I am to have a .piiek eye for my iiatron's

mterest, he must have a dull one towards my
laults, said Lanibourne. ^

' Ay ' s-aid Varney, '.so they lie not so gro.s.slv
open that he must needs break his shiiis owr

'Agreed,' .said Lambourne. 'Next, if I riui
dow;n game I must have the picking of the bones.'

J lat IS but reason,' replied Varney, 'so that
your betters are served before you.'

'Cood,' said Lambourne ;' 'and it only re-
mains to be .said, that if the law and I quarrelmy iiatron must bear mo out, for that is a chief

'Reason again,' .said Varney, 'if the quarrel
liatli liap]iened in your master's service.'

'For the wage and so forth, I s,ay iiothincr,'
proceeded Lambourne

;
' it is the secret gucrdmi

that I must live by.'

'Never fear,' .said Varney; 'thou shalt liave
clothes and spending money to ruffle it with the
best ot thy degree, for thou goest to a household
wliero you have gold, as they say, by the eye.'

'vf
|''''\*^yi"'"l« 'il' ^v'tl> my humour,' replied

.\licliael Lambourne
; 'and it only remains that

you tell me my master's name.'
'My name is Master Richard Varney,' an-

swered his conqianion.
'Hnt I mean,' said Lambourne, 'the name

ot the noble lord to whcse service ynu arc to
prelcr me.'

''

'How, knave, art thou too good to call me
master? said Varney hastily; 'I would have
tliee bold to otiiers, but not saucy to me.'


