
CHAPTER V.— Continued.
Constance would have taken little heed of this remonstrance,
hadnot the surprise andgravity -written on Isabel's face assured
her her conduct was not pleasing to her guest:she quickly dis-
engagedherself, and stoodby in silence, -while Lady Anne with
solemnity welcomedMrs. deLisle to her brother's house. Isabel
receivedtheattentionwith equaldistance, and thenpresentedker
cousin.

During this colloquy the Earl and'his train withdrew;but
lingering in the doorway unobserved was Walter, who was thus
spectatorof the whole,and marked the loving greeting and the
coldrepulse. Lady Anne now proposed that the guests should
retiretotheir apartments: this was most gladly acceded to, and
Lady Anne, withIsabel,quitted thehall, followed by Mary and.
Lady Constance:the latter lingered behind for a moment, as if
uncertain whether she should come, butMary'ssweet smile drew
her to her side. Walter watched the whole, and inwardly thanked
his cousin for endeavouring to repairhis sister's wantof courtesy.

A suiteof apartmentswas assigned toIsabel,furnished luxuri-
ously, as was deemedinthose days. The windows looked out into
thepark,and thegreen fields inthe distancebeyondit;one also
had a view of the courtyard, -where the scene was bustling and
various.

Thecousins werealone, and Mary, tired with her journey,
threw herself uponacouch. Isabelseemedinsensible of fatigue;
she paced up anddown the roomwith impatient steps ;her coif
was thrown aside, and her luxuriant black hair streamed in
massesuponher shoulders." O dear Isabel,do take a little rest;Iknow you are very
fatigued,you look so pale;and you will fall sick

—
indeed you

will."
There is no rest for me,"said Isabel;"lam notmade for

prisonlife, Mary;oh,howIpine already for my own mountain
air!bow this flat place weariesme!""Well," saidher cousin, "in that Icannot agree with you
dear cousin; itis notso flat asEssex, whereIhave dwelt all my
life."

Isabelmade no answer;but she stopped in her walk, and
layingher headagainst the window, lookedout with, the wistful
gaze of acagedbird." Isabel," beganMary,"didyoueversee any one sobeautiful
asConstance Beauville?"

"Ohyes;many moreso," saidIsabel,inaquiet tone."Now,Isabel, surely that is impossible, forIdo believe hers
is the fairest form and face inallEngland;she is a perfect little
fairy. Ihave hearditsaidthat there is a lookof the Queen of
Scotlandinher facesometimes, and that she is certainly likeher.""The Queenof Scotland is less fair thanIhave ever deemed
her, then," said Isabel, scornfully.

Mary raised herself from the couch. "Dear cousin," she
said,"Icravea favour from you:you know how trulyIlove you;
suffer me to speak to you frankly andseriously."

"Willingly," answered Isabel, in the same scornful tone."What have the times come to when Mary Thoresby turns
preacher!"

"Well," said Mary, withunwearied sweetness, "since Iamso
seldoma preacher,itis but fair you should listen tome whenIdo
hold forth. Iwouldsay then,Isabpl,you who are so noble and
generous inmind,Ipray you not to let prejudice destroy your
peace here. Why should you scorn Constance Beauville? her
greeting this day was full of affection. How canyougaininfluence
andwin your wayhere save by conciliation ?"

Isabeldrewherself toher fullheight. "Mary Thoresby, do
Ihearyouaright ?

—
Iwinmy way here.1 I

—
a prisoner!— what

oweItothose who keepme here against my will ? Nothing. To
dwellhere patiently is all you canask of me,deprived of friends
andof the exercise of my religion. Iwill livein these rooms with
Eachel, in as retireda wayaspossible. Ido not want the hypo-
criticalaffectionof theBeauville family, nor willIstoop to dis-
semble with them."

"Ido not ask you to dissemble,"returned Mary;"Iknow
Hwell how hardis your lot, how much you have to endure; but

surely itis not right, norwise, toreject thekindness thatis offered,
howevermuchinjustice maybe mingled with it. And think of
Walter also;he willnot stand aloof as you do;and think how
necessaryitis that you andheshouldact in the same manner""Walter," burst forthIsabel, indignantly, "may choose his
ownpath, andIprayhe may not repent it;but ask me not to
share it. It has well-nigh maddened me to see at De Lisle
Castle bow he wouldstoop to Lord Beauville'swill. Oh, would I
wereaman,and the Earlshould see what aDe Lisle should, and
shouldnot,brook !"

"YouwrongWalter," answered Mary; "he has as noble a
spiritas everbreathed in hisrace;andlamcertainit is by the
adviceof Father Gerardhehas acted."

This name quietedIsabel. Shewassilent foramoment, then
said, "There is enough of this,Mary ;donot let us dispute just
when -we areabout to part;you havedone right to speak your
mind, andnownomore. Iwill actas appears best to me." And
Isabelleft the room to give directions to Rachel, and was, at all
events, rousedby her cousin's remonstrance from her despairing
moodfor the timebeing.

Mury felt it was indeed useless tosay more, and even regret-
tedshe hadgone so far. Her admiration for her cousin was so
great that, thoughit didnot preventher from seeing her faults,
it gaveher great faith that the noble spirit and sense of right
wouldintime triumph overprejudice.

CHAPTER VI."
Butlorm$-sister Isabel,

Themnod of wom&u whocan telL"
Lord of tsb Isles."

Are youreally going,Mary ?" said Walter to his cousin, when
hemet her in the early morning of the following day in the
gardensofApswell Court."Yes>, indeedImust, Walter;if the escort comes,asIthink
it ■will, this evening,imusthidyouallfarewellto-morrow."

"Ithink," said Walter, "thatIwill goforthandmisleadthe
escort, tellthem this is not Apswell Court."

"Ah!" laughed-Mary,"trust the Thoresby wit for that, my
LorddeLisle."

Walter's smile passed away. "I shall miss you so, dear
cousin." he said, tenderly."Well," said Mary, cheerfully,"Icannot wish that you
should not miss me, for a while at least; but Itrust shortly
matterswill lookbrighter,and yoursojourn hereless tedious.""

Why mustyougo so soon,Mary P"
"My father does not wishme tostay longasEarlBeauville's

guest;andbesides, heis able just at this moment to send an
escort for me, which is not alwaysin hispower, for you know we
arenot the richThoresbysnow. Walter,Ihave setmy heart on
your coming to Thoresby Kail. Ifeel certain you are to come
someday."

"Yes,"said Walter, "Iwill come, Mary;Ipromise you I
will;itcannotbe so difficultanundertakingbut that a firm will
cancompassit.""Isupposeyou can hardly tell me yet how you like thii
place.""Yes,Ican,Mary," returnedhe;"I am very wretched;I
do not see how it can be otherwise. Lord Beauville's train is
thronged by young gentlemen of good birth, who hope to win
theirspurs or gain advancement, frombeing his attendants;but
tomix among them, and not to forswear the worship of God, is
impossible."

Mary shuddered. "Ihave heard my fatheT say that the
license allowed ianoblehouseholds,of those attachedto the court,
is fearfnl."" Fearful," answeredher cousin, "and loathsome! Brought
up asIhavebeen, Mary, at college, among learned andholy men,
itrevoltsme tohear the coarseandribald talk that met my ear
lastnight.""Andcan younotavoidit inany way?"

"Yes,inone,plaining myself onmy birth,Ican show that I
condescendnot tomingle with thosea step below me;butthen,
Mary,it will be solitude, entire andunbroken.""Come, come, Walter," saidMary, "belike a braveknight
andgoodChristian,andfightmanfully. Youwantnotmetopreach
to you,after allthe lore youheardatEheiins;butIheard it once
said, that when God sends trials thick on us, He treats us as a
general does his most trusty soldiers,

—
he puts them in the

dangerousparts."
"You say truly,Mary," exclaimedWalter, withbrightening

toneandmanner, "andIwillfight mybest,andnot be a coward
in thebattle. Thia is the lastcomplaintIwill make, andas you
aregoiug away,Mary,Ishall havenoopportunity."

"Soyouonly desiredmy stay that you might grumble to me,
mostnoblebaron;" and both the cousins laughedmerrily.

Inthe verymidst of their mirth, turning round a corner of
the walkcameupon, them the Lady Constance, fresh,andbeautiful
as theroses she carried in her hand. She blushed, andcurtseying
with grace,almoststateliness, said " she wassorry to interrupt
them,"and wouldhavepassedon,butMarypreventedher."Idepart to-morrow,Lady Constance," said she, pleasantly,"and1shall feelas if Iknew nothing of one who is to be my
cousin's friend."

Constancebeingnothing loath, the three continuedtheirwalk
together, andblithely ran their tongues, as they discussed the
various amusementsof the day,keeping carefully away from the
dangerous topics of religion orcourt news."Ifear youwill find Apswell Court a very dull residence,"
said Lady Constance to Walter; " for since my brother w
abroad,andmy father is so much at court, it has grown quite
different from whatit used to be. We hadmerry days when
Regnier wasathome.""Viscount Regnier is your only brother,Ithink," saidMary.

"My half-brother," repliedConstance. "We are both our
mother's only children." And then, quickly, as if anxious to
change the subject, she exclaimed, "Mistress Thoresby,Ido so
envyyouone thing-.""What is tba»t ?" inquiredMary, withasmile."Thatsweet-lookingserving-maiden of yours;Ihave never
beenable togetone1liked.""t should,be truly glad if you wouldhavethisone, then," re-
turnedMary; and she hastened to explain that Rose did. not
belong to her.

"Itravelled without an attendant," she said.
"toDeLisle castle; andas for Rose,Ibelieve this very dayLady
Anne willbebesought to find a service for her, since Rachel, the
elderly one, is to attenduponmy cousin.""Then itis settled atonce," said Constance, eagerly. "Iam
so glad;will you sendher to me presently, Mistress Thoresby,
andIwill arrange the wagewithher, and other matters,and (as
soon as suits Mistressde Lisle's convenience)she can enter onher
attendance. BatIhear sounds that announce the dinner-hour;
is itindeed tenof the clock ? Ithought it not so late."

Ltidy Constance departed. Mary gazed afterher foramoment,
and exclaimed,"How very lovely she is !'"' She turned to her
cousin again,but Walter's eyes werefixedon the path Constance
had taken, with so rivetedagaze as startledMary."Lovely !"hesaid;"methinksIneversaw aught so fair on
earth."
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