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theu, what miust I he 1 Vorse, truly, th1an those thieves hanging
the re."

Cabrera was waiting, for hlm in Iiii room, to sumn-mon hlm again to, tho
Council, and there was sli iii,%otited satisfaction beaing in Cabreri's
disagrccabic counitenance, that Cuthbert was suric it betokened coming
iii to some unfortunate ; and his surmnise wa3 true. De Vargas was in
onc of his mnost jocular moods, and liaviing discussed some prelimainary
business, he cried out:

IINow, Hessels! Wake up, you drowsy Diutchman ! We are going to
relieve the tedium of the council-rooni by trying a heretic ourselves. It
is not mrucli sport signing a heap of paper, ani sending troublesome
irretches to the gallows that one has neyer sue. eves on ; we wiil honour
a criminal, to-day, by a personal exainination. WÇ ake up, man 1 Father
Cabrera says she ie wondrous pretty. "

"4A iroman is it 1" sibid Hesseis, rubbing h;s eyes. IlWliat business
lias our reverend celibate to know whether she is prctty or ugiy 1"

"lNone at ail, Master Hesseis, after the mariner yoii would imply,"
said the priest, in a silky voice.

"1Father Cabrera is flot blind ; and ail reverend confessc'rs do not
covertheireyes wiizh such aveil of piety as his hrotherCuthberthere does."

Foor guilty Cuthbert feit as if de Vargas ha'l read bis secret. Well,
irbatever iii befeli him, hoe ias thankiki to think that Anka iras far
away out of the reach of the-se monsters.

"Bring in the cuiprit," said de Vargas.
"Shall we summon the sister who infornied against lier?" asked an

attendant.
"lNo, these heretics always accuse themseives."
There iras a inovement at the end of the table. Cuthbert lifted hig

eyes to sec this fresh victim, and there stoo(l lus own beioved Anka! She
gianced round the table, where the judgres sat, with a composed air. She
did flot dream of mercy-she could not. Slhe hiad nover heard of a
pardon being grantod by these Inquisitors; they neyer forfoitod their
right to tho titie of IlCouniciliors, of Blood.>' But there iras one
amongst thom. whom she did flot think to soc ; lier horror and grief were
a great as his, and for a moment lier eyes rested u pon him, incrodulousiy;
but the constant presenco of danger had tauglit liergrasefc mad
and before ber emotion iras observod, she biad regainod hor outirard
quietudo. Cuthbert withdrew lis gaze, and did not look at lier again.

The examination iront on in the usuiai man ner ; and of course sho v&raï
found guilty on every point, though the chief off'ence was the singing of
Marot's forbidden hymns. De Vargas' coarse remarks and jests were
far more painful to the prisonor than his final, cruel sentence, w hilh lie
pronouncod after one hour's trial-a very rea&sonabile time, then, for con-
sidering a question of life or death. The president's verdict was always;
put to the vote, and the members seldom differed in opinion. Hessels
iras again snoring on the table, and whon they shook him, lie growled
out, "lTo the gallows with lier 1" thongli lic lîad hardly iistoned to a
word that had been spoken. But this was bis customary advice, and
having given it, lie went to sleep again.

Then came Cuthbert's turu; ho did not seem. to have been quite
conscions of wrlat iras paseing.
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