
hehadaheavy chargeof state affairs,agreatshare of the queen'a
confidence."Ah, Walter," said he, turning round so aa to facehim, "I
desiresomeconversewith you. Dostknowthouhastbeen,here full
sixmonths?"

Walter started. "Isit, indeed,so long ?"said he,as he re-
memberedthatspring hadindeedpassedintosummer,andsummer
begun toyield toautum,andit had seemed oneshortdaytohim,
whohadso sighed over the loneliness and tediumof the first few
weeks."It is toolongsince yourmother'sdeath,"answeredtheEarl,
for you to be able longer toplead thatexcuse for retirementfrom
court;youmust now present yourself before the queen,anden-
deavour towinher favour.""ButcanIappearbeforeherinmy owntitle,mylord?""Mostcertainly youcan;youhavenowonly tocome forward,
andby swearing fealty to Elizabeth,you can hold bothyour title
andestates."

"Swear fealty!" answered Walter; "if that is all that is
required,Iamwillingand ready to make all thereasonable sub-
mission that a sovereign can require of a subject; bubIhad
deemedfar morewas asked thanthis.""WhenIsaySwear fealty," saidthe Earl,"Ido not mean
saying the oath with your lips,but ranging yourself among those
faithful followerswhoabjure all that can hinder their devotion to
theirqueen. Those who hold anItalianprinceas greaterthan an
English-bornsovereign,areno trueand loyalsubjects.""

Iunderstandyou not,my lord. Inall temporalmattersI
will serve ElizabethTudor;butIwillnever forswearmy religion,
andconfess thatthekeys given toan apostlelong ages agoarenow
fallenintoawoman's hands."

Walter drew himself up whenhe spoke;he was arminghim-
self as if for a contest with Master Gregory. TheEarl fixedhis
keeneyes uponhim."Ihad deemed differently,Walter de Lisle;observing, asI
havedone, certain passages between you and the Lady Constance.
Dost mean me to understand," continued he, his voice growing
hoarseandanger,

"
that to trifleaway thy time, thouhast daredto

act the suitor toa daughter of mine ?
"

"LordBeauville," he answered, "this very dayIwouldhave
sought you to tell my tale. Ilove the Lady Constance with my
wholeheart and soul;the veryearth she treads upon is dear to
me."

A momentary expression of anguish passed over the Earl's
face;buthe answered,"Ido not perceive your meaning;what
proposalshad youto make,if you intended to seek the handof
Lady ConstanceBeauville?

"
Walter raisedhis headproudly. "My lord,aDeLislemight

wed with thenoblest house inEurope,and bringnostain on their
escutcheon. Youknow well the injustice ofthe law which deprives
meof my inheritance;give me Constance for my wife,andletus
seek aforeign court, wheremy rank willberecognised.""

Iwould sooner see her dead at my feeb than send her an
exile toa foreigncourt. No,Walter;there is butone path

—
take

yourplace,asit is offeredyou,among thepeersof England;analli-
ance with this house would not prejudice you in the eyes of
Elizabeth, and, believe me, to no man on earth wouldIsooner
commit my child. To-night youshall see Constance, for itis but
fair that youshould learn whether youhave wonher favour. lam
no tyrant;Constance shallmarry the manshe loves,forIknowmy
child will love noone whois not noble, true, and fitting for her
alliance. Ireturntocourt in three days: ere thenImusb receive
youranswer, for,saveasthe acceptedsuitor of my daughter,with
yourpresent feelings, ApswellCourt is nofitting place for you."

Soonafter Walter hadquitted the apartment,theLady Con-
stance was summoned thither, and remained for a considerable
time alone with her father. Meanwhile Walter spent the day
wandering restlessly about andcounting thehours erehecouldsee
Constance. He wasnot cast down; lover-like,he putall his trust
in Constance. "She shallmarry the man she loves,"rang in his
ears. "Ifshe lovesme,hecannotrefuse,hecannotpart us;

"
and

Walter hadnot much uncertainty. HebelievedConstance, as the
type of all womanlyperfection,incapableof trifling;andWalter's
nature, like all true ones,was full of trustinothers.

The short autumn evening was closing in, the gorgeoushues
of the sunset vet floatedin the sky,andon the distanthorizon the
moon was rising, when Walter and Constance met beneath the
shade of thetrees of Apswell Court. What needs it to linger on
that meeting? Then was whispered the story that, though so
veryold, is still ever new,as the worldgoes on. They lovedeach
other,andin the first bliss of the acknowledgment the future was
forgotten." Constance, myown," saidWalter at last, "'haveyou seen the
Earl, and do you know what passed between him and me this
morning?

"
*' Yes," she whispered,drawing closer toher lover;"he told

me all, and bademe comehither this evening."
"He cannot mean the cruelty he threatened," said Walter;"

he will notpartus now,my Constance ?
""

DearWalter, my father is very firm;Ifear me,if you will
not comply withhis conditions

"
she hesitated."But, sweet Constance, hehas not, then, told you all:you

would not honour me withyour loveif Iwerea recreant tohonour
and faith?""But,Walter, listen," said Constance, sweetly. "Iknowthe
court, andyoudo not; there arehundreds thereCatholics inheart,
though Protestants in outward seeming. Nay, am Inot nearly
thatmyself,for your eloquencehas wellnigh convertedme?

"" Has it, dearest?
"

answered he;"
then surely there is no

reason why we should not cast our lot together,and seek a land
where we mayworshipGodin peace, and waitforbrighter days todawn overthia unhappy land."
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CHAPTER VII."
Herlove to him,
Beforeaspark ofhisgrew dim."— Willis,

MasterGregoryOldcastle,although he didnot dare tobroach
the subject to Isabel,had not any fear of Walter, andwas very

of proving tohim the uttercorruption andhorrorsof the
Church of Borne. Walter didnot shrink from the encounters, and
indeedratherenjoyed them;and when theyhad takenplace two
or three times, there wasno doubthehad reasontodo so, forLord
Beauville desiredConstance shouldbe present,andhear how well
MasterOldcastle could defendhis cause;andso oftentimesCon-
stance,attendedby RoseFord, sat in the gardenatherwork while
Master Gregory and Walter recommenced the strife. Walter's
wholespirit was thrown intohisargument; he waswell instructed
incontroversy,andpossessedgreatnatural clearness andeloquence.
Many apealof laughterwouldthediscomfitureofMasterOldcastle
elicit fromConstance. Atothertimes shewouldleanforward, her
whole attention absorbedin the contest,her embroidery falling
fromher hands, her eyes fixed onWalter, who stooda pictureof
energy and vigour, tossing back the dark locks fromhisbrow,his
eyes radiantwithlight andeagerness,andhisfaceinoneglow;and
she felt thatfromhisheartflowedeveryword ofhis gallantdefence
ofhisholy faith. Itwasno tasklearntbyheart,asMasterGregory's
(albeithe grewheatedenoughon the subject) appealedto be.

Often after these contests, Lady Constance would call on
Walter to explainsomepoint she hadnotunderstood,or to trans-
late some Latin quotation;for the little lady wasnot tobenum-
beredamong the learned ladies of her day, and her aweof Isabel
was sensibly increased byfinding she understood both Latin and
Greek. Itmay naturally be supposed that these conversations
generally wandered from theology to lighter subjects. Constance
lovedto hearof Walter'scollege life, of his studies,bis emulation
there for fame, and thepleasures andfrolics whichlie hadshared
withhis companions;and,in return,Constance relatedanecdotes
ofher childhood, greatpart of which had been spent within the
atmosphere of the court. She knew all the men whose names
were then great in the world; and she could describemany a
brilliant pageant and royal progress: in such converse hours
slipped away. Neither the Earl nor Lady Anne interfered
in this intercourse; the latter left her niece to do as she
listedin this as inallher other pursuits; while the formerdid all
hecould toencourage it. Whenever Lady Constance rode forth,
Walter was sentto the side of her palfrey;he sat by hersideat
supper;hebecame herregular escort wherevershe went; andso
the days wentby of the bright summer atApswellCourt. Butthe
time didnot hangheavily nowonWalter's hands:allday long he
wasoccupiedeither incontriving something for her pleasure or in
her society. At night his dreamswereofher. Walter lovedwith
allthe vehemence of his youth andall the strengthof his nature;
his life became wrappedupinher. Hemadean idolandfelldown
and adoredit. For some time he never wondered whether his
love was returned. In itself it was happiness enough; and
whenthe longing to be loved again did come, Walter feared to
speaklest heshouldbreak the spell. Was Constanceunconscious
of the love she had inspired? She wascourt-bred; youngas she
was she hadimbibedsomeof the poison of thathollowworldliness
which pervaded those of the Tudor sovereigns above all other
courts. She had learnt how cheaply love,and truth,and honor
wereheld; and for some time Constance trifled on,forgetting in
the amusement of the hour the misery she might be bringing on
Walter ;but there was too much that was generous and good in
Constance's soul for this frivolity to last; the nobleness of the
heart that wascast ather feet grewdaily upon her, andConstance
loved,not with the idolatry she received, but warmly,deeply, and
sincerely Constance loved.

Lord Beauvillehadgone to court,and their love was yet um-
spoken,though eachknew well the other's secret, andrejoiced in-
the knowledge.

Isabel now withdrew entirely from the society of the Lady
Beauvilles;she couldnot endure to see her brother tamely and
blindly yielding himself a dupe to Lord Beauville's schemes, for
she doubtednot that the Earl allowed his daughter to give en-
couragement toher brother only to lethim have the mortification

being refused;for toallow his only andbeautifuldaughter, who
ally herself to the highesthouses in the kingdom, to marry

thepenniless andproscribedBaron de Lisle,was impossible. She
darednot remonstratewith Walter, for the distance between them
was toogreat now. She sighed over the estrangement,without
being conscious she hadcaused it.

"Itis asIforesaw," mused she: "he would not take my
counsel, wouldnot leanonme, and this is theresult."

The Earl came home somewhatunexpectedly;andashe satat
supper thatnight, he seemed disinclinedfor conversation,buthis
glancepassedoften from Constance to Walter and from Walter to
Constance, till the former felt embarrassed. When alone that
night, Walter determinedthe following dayhe wouldtellhis story
of his love for Constance toLord Beauville. He wtts notutterly
blindto thepossibility of aTefusal;but whenhe reflected on the
evidentencouragementtheEarl hadgiven to hopes hemust havo
knownbut too likely to springup,his courage rose. Walter was
sanguine, andloverslooknotbeyondthepresent;he went to sleep,
todream ofConstance.

Atanearlyhour the followingday, whileWalter was deliber-
ating what wouldbe thebest time for him toseekLordBeauville,
he wassummonedtotheEarl. Hefoundhim inhisprivate cabinet,
employedinwriting,and surroundedwith papersand letters, for
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