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CHAPTER XIT.
“ CONARATUL ATE e, 1y lord ! cried Walter
Penwick,  bursting  swddenly upon: his, pu-
tron's privacy, \\xlh the red blood glowing upon
his check 5 1 have ,)us\; “veveived news of the
death of my worst enemy.” '
: Thou art a fortanate’ m‘m, Wal, an t.]mu
u'st 50 eusﬂ_y get rid of thy foes.  Most heartily
m:h thee. joy, .und for onee, wisht that I
stood in th\' shoes. Dat who s this enemy, w hose
dexth gives thee such pleasure?” |

L Thc husband of my mnszress—lhc most

_perverse and benutiful woman upon enrth.”

% Not comparable to my ludy Amy 2°
»Comparisons, between gems of equal \'nhw,
wwould be odious to their possessors. . But T tell
vou, my lord, that Dame Monicn Brandon need
not veil her face before the prondest bcuuty ot
carth.” -, :
' “Brmeb, enlogized, Sir Walter ; nor do I
blame your zenl. Love is blind, and to the Lliad

“the Ethiop may seem fair. But how came it,
that a hundsome gallant like thee suflered the'
grave, puritanienl son of Brandon to.carry off

“ this brilliant jewel 27

..+« Because, ns your lordship Tins just ‘averred,

~Tave is Lilnd 3 and the faje maid of (.,on\\ng

:'pl‘cfl.l'l‘l‘d the austere anchorite, to her fuithful
wdover,” -

" wIn which she showed her mc\pcnunco and
lack of taste,” sl tho carl. “Dut what good
will the death of her husband do theo 2

o . Ts sha not free to malke a second choice 2
o Teue ; but that choice may not fall-on Sir
. Wulter Fenwick, T have ever remarked, thot
". the Jover, who proved distasteful to the maid,
“seldom succeeded \\Lth ‘the widow. Is she
o .

rich ? T
N "Sn, so! _ Brandon received from her hand a
lhoue nd brond acres of frechold Iand,” . returaed
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Teuwick, musing ; and then e had his uucle’s
putrimony, a pretty estute adjoining the good
town of Leicester.” )

. Ollt of whn.h, of course, he has Jumlurcd
his \udow 'said the earl, langhing. *Well, well,
1 sée that even in 2 worldly point of view, thy
unsuus is nat ta be ‘despised. - But how wilt

thou contrive to force thyselt> upon her notice ?

Ry p.'q ing rcspcut to the dead. Your ford-
ship must allow mo to absent mysclf fur a-fow
(’.1)5, until the funersl is over. [ will nppcnr
wnong the chief mourniers.” - . o

“ Not a bad thou"ht llnt, WnL' ’lhme may
trul) e termed the joy of grief. ! Tt 2o, aud
if thow winnest thy bride, ln) this ‘novel method
of wooing, I:will stand the expense of the weds <.
ding foast,” ’

« ANl this should fuil to move her heart, 1
know of 2 scheme which wmust win her to my
purpose,  Yes!” lhe cried, evultina'ly, us ho
sprang upon his horso. “she isin my puwer, ot
Br-mdon died in vain.”

* Tt was Jute in the evening of that duy, whcn
the same strong roadster, covered with fom,
stopped at the fence which separated the basket-
maker's cottuge from the line. The vider roze up
in hisstirrups,and looked cautiously over the pales,
tosee whetlier the coast was clear, The dvor of the
lt was open ; a bright fire waus burning upon
the hearth, and the being whom hie sought was
seated beside it, spinning upon. the short \\hccl. .
and singing as shc spun

) "‘1 wish 1 were a gay ady,
And elad in silk ttire:

.+, But I must “onr the hodden gren,

;e Andtend the Utchcn fire. ..

. “Oh! bravely shmcs thc hall to-night,
. Jied glows the taper's ray j-=
I must to bed by dim twilight,
And rise by break of day.




