
THE HALL AND THE HOUSE ,7

^aS^^^ J~W had a strange •«« sometimesM if this holy cou^e had taken refogTS that nicSTShS
^ITT ^""^^ ^ ""^"^^

5 ^t it seemSw

S

and had the nature of sin.
•"•*'/»

^JSLT^^v*^.**^ ^y ^-^^ to feci hwp. whUe Isabel

^l^?rJ'T^^^ "^^ ^"^«^ «*t^d looked outover the dark lawn where the white dial glimmered Uke aphantom^ and thought of Anthony agaii. Sir NkhSalwent and stretched himself before L fire.and clSS^

?l^irS, ^) *^°™*' ?5"^ ^fe^'**^* fe« <=ould watch
Isabel. After a few nppling chords my lady be«m to

!?\1 "^^^.^J
^^ ThoSwrWyatt. whomi^elSr Si?

caused to be set to music by some foreign chapel mLtwIt was a sorrowful Uttle song, with thetSe. " S^ SSeth

f^rlTeveSS^""
•" "' ^'^^ ^'* ^'^ ^* ^"^^

" Patience ! for I have wrong.
And dare not shew wherein

;

Patience shall be my song :

Since truth can nothing win.
Patience then for this fit

;

Hereafter comes not yet."

While she sang, she tho'ight no doubt of the foolishbrave courtier who lacked patience in spite o ^sirit
i *S*cH?*?*^

*°'* '^
' ^^' ^oi<^« shcJik once ot^^'

Slh^in
S»^ N''^^? fl«5°ok his drowsy head when shTScifinked and said ' God rest him." and then fell fast asl^

««J^^ F«f°«y awoke as the others talked in whisiJraand joined m too : and they talked of Anthony, and SSt
^/h?**^,,^^

at Cambridge; and of Aldem^X^tt
^t ^^^ f Cneapside. where Anthony wouW S
SS fi^I'n"'^

**^ T^ ^™^ ^^ tranquU to^ aiSleft fiercer quwtions alone. And so the evening caiM

st^^^hW w^"**? ^^ good-night, and wen?d^staus wi*h Hubert, and out into the garden agam.

ah* LT. "ST**^* ^" ^^fe°^*« ^^ b^so troubled "
•he said to Hubert, as they turned the comer ofX hSU


