
t Thewordsof this speecharehistorical,
\ EdwardCampian,

the crowd when Walter made his appearance. Despiteallhe had
gone through, there was a majesty andapatriciangrace abouthis
tall andnoblefigure,and, thoughtortureand sufferinghaddone their
work,there lingered much of thatmanly beauty whichhadgladdened
his mother's eye longyearsbefore."Let the highwayman be put to death first," saidthesheriff;"

andperchance,sir, thou,by this grievoussight,maybeledto crave
the queen'sgrace evennow,""Farewell then, my son," said Walter, turning toRalph;and
he wouldhaveembracedhim, hadnot the latter fallen athis feet,and
kissed them withmany tears.

Andnow Walter wascompelled to witnessthehorriblespectacle
of Ralph'sdeath."

Make himlookatit all," whispered'oneof the ministers to the
sheriff.

Noneedfor such counsel. The priestknewhisduty toowell,and
faltered not;he held up thecrucifixbefore Ralph'seyes,andbade
him call onhis Lordfor patience. Theagony wasfearful,and shrieks
andcries burst fromthedying sufferer. Walter prayedearnestlyfor
Ralphand for himself:"Lord,giveus graceunto theend.,'

At lengthone frightful cry,and thenitended. Uponthepoor,
panting,bleeding corpseearthcould donomore."Now, Master ,deLisle," said thesheriff, " 'tis thy turn; unless
indeed, thouwiltrecant andgotochurch.""Nay,"said Walter, "better a thousanddeaths thandeny Christ.
Idesire of your favourbut ashort space,to speak to the people.""No, no," cried the ministers with one voice;"lethim not,
Master Sheriff, lethimnotpervertthepeople."

The sheriff was quite willing toforbidit:but the peoplewere
determined to hear the speech,

—
and the will of a great mobis

generally omnipotent,— and so Walter stepped forwardand began
his address :—:

—
" Good people, and dear fellow countrymen, hearken untome.

My religion is the Roman Catholic :in itInow die,andsofixedly
die, that if all the good things in this world were offered me to
renounce it, all should not remove me one hair's breadthfrommy
Roman Catholic faith. A Roman Catholic lam;a Roman Catholic
priest Iam;a Roman Catholic priestof that religiousorder called
the Society of JESUSIam;andIbless God who first called me,and
Ibless thehourin whichIwas first called,to these functions. Many
that arehere present heardmy trial, and cantestifythatnothingwas
laidtomy charge butpriesthood:if tobe a Catholic priestis tobe a
traitor, then indeedIamone;this is the cause for whichIdie, and
for propagating the Catholic faith whichis spreadthroughthe whole
world, taught throughall ages, from Christ's time, andwill be taught
for all ages tocome. For thiscauseImost willingly sacrifice mylife,
andIlook upon it as my greatest happinessthatmy most goodGod
has chosenme (most unworthy) to this blessed lot, the lot of saints.
Ihave deserveda worsedeath; for thoughIhavebeena faithfuland
true subject to my queen,Ihavebeen a grievoussinner against God.
Thieves and robbers that rob onhighways wouldhave served God in
a greater perfection than Ihave done, had they receivedso many
favoursandgracesfromHimasIhave. Butasthere wasneversinner
who truly repentedand called to JESUS for mercy, to whomHedid
not show mercy, soIhopeby themerits of His passion,He will have
mercyonme, whoamheartily sorrythatIeveroffendedHim. Whom-
soever,present or absent,Ihave everoffended,Ihumbly desire them
to forgiveme;as for rayenemies,Ifreelyforgive themall,audsingu-
larly, and especially those whohavethirstedafter my blood. Iwish
their souls so well that, wereitin my power,Iwouldseat them sera-
phimin heaven. AndIbegof the goodness ofmy God, with all the
fervour Iam able, and most humbly entreat Him that He ■would
drivefromyouthat areProtestantsthedarknessof error,andenlighten
your minds with the rays of truth;and to you whoare CatholicsI
say, fear God, honouryour queen,be firminyour faith;avoidmortal
sin by frequenting the sacraments of Holy Church;patiently bear
your afflictions andpersecutions;forgive your enemies. Yoursuffer-
ings are great;Isay,be firminyour faith to the end, yea,even to
death; then shall youheap untoyourselves celestial treasuresin the
heavenly Jerusalem, where no thiefrobbeth,nomotheateth, andno
rust consumeth. Bear me witness, allmy hearers, thatIprofess all
the articles of the Roman Catholic faithin that Church, one,holy,
catholic and apostolic; that church which is tocontinue to the con-
summation of the world. Whatever that Church of Godhathby
revelation fromHim, whatever that Churchhath taught me andcom-
mandedme to believe,Ibelieveittoaniota. Andas to whatis said
of Catholics having dispensationsfor lying,perjury,killingkings, and
other most enormouscrimes,Ideclare itis a most wickedandmalici-
ous calumny cast uponus."f"

Cease,cease, Master De Lisle," said the sheriff, "time presses,
anditis enough;prepare to die."

Walter turned from the edge of the scaffold and wasabout to
pray. One of theministers came forward

—
"Good brother repent thee of thy errors,andletmepray with

thee for mercyon thy misguidedsoul."
Walter lookedat him,saying gently

—
"My friend, you andIarenot one inreligion, whereforeIpray

youcontent yourself. Ibar none of prayer,onlyIdesire themof the
household of faith to pray with me, aud in my agony tosay one
creed.'" %" Then,'' repliedtheminister rudely, "if thouprayestatall,pray
in English, andnot inan unknowntongue.""

Iwillpray,"repliedWalter gently, "inalanguageIwellunder-
stand.""

Misguided man," said another minister, "we bidtheepray as
Christ taught,"

An involuntary smile passedoverWalter's face."
What !do you think Christ taught inEnglish ?

""Pray for thequeen,"said the sheriffsternly,

PART THE SECOND.

CHAPTER XII.— (Continued.)"Ralph,"answered Walter, " wearegoing together todeath,let
us gotogether toheaven.""Alas, good master, art tliou distraught ? DidInot telltheeI
have served the devil well, and amtobe bung for mycrimes, asI
deserve?

""You have served Satan inlife,', saidWalter,"andit suffices;
servehimnot indeath. Thouhastnotforgottonthy mother,and thy
childhood, when thou knelt by her side,andheard theholy Mass.Sheis deadlong since,yousay,andis withGod;Itoohadamother
who died praying for me;perchance from that sky aboveus they,
with God'schosen ones,areleaningtoseeus die1 Oh,how mightily
they pray for us 1

"
andashe spokehe raisedhis eyes withalook of

such rapt faith and devotion, that onemight almostdream, like St
Stephen,hesawheaven open. "Andanother mother prays foryou,Kalph," he continued; "Sancta Maria Matey Dei, orapronobls

peccatoribus,nnncet inItoramortis nostra."
The words struck onRalph'searwithastrange appealing sound.

The tears were falling down his roughhard face.
"

Alas!father,I
am too great a sinner; there is norepentance forme, a wretch, avillain!No, no, hell gapes for me! Isaw itlastnight inmy sleep,
and for the first time inmy lifeIknew what fear was;butthere is
nohope for me."

"Thou art not a greater sinner," the priest replied, "thanhe
whohung on the cross by the sideof JESUS, or she that washed His
feet;thou canst recollect the time when,at thy mother's kneesthou
heardstthe tale of mercy ? Hehas said,If thy sinsbeas scarlet,they
shall be white as snow. Ralph, thou believestinGod, inChrist the
Saviour,and that inHis Church Hehathleftpardonfor sins ?

""
Ibelieve," sobbed Ralph; the hardheart wasbrokeninthe

anguish of thathour, andon that rude death-bed the work of recon-
ciliation wenton. The mob pelt them still, and jest them,as they
pass. The hurdle shakes and joltsalong the roughroad, andup the
long Holborn Hill; but they heednot the one, feelnot the other

—
thatsinner whosobs out his sinsandhis repentance; thatpriest,who,
for the last time onearth, absolves his Master'ssheep. Soon,very
Boon, he must standbefore that Master torender his account, andhe
is winning one moresoul to lay before those Feet.

And now they have reached thetop ofthehill, and the.houses,
which have been getting gradually few and straggling,haveceased
altogether, and they have reached the Hospitalof St Gilesin theFields,andthere,accordingtoanoldcustom, a cup ofwine or ale -was
offered to theprisoners," their last refreshment inthislife!

"* Then,
for the first time, did Walter betray someemotion. He gazedon the
full cup of good red wine,and the tears cameintohis eyes,andhe
refused to drink. Ralph, parched with thirst, drank eagerly, and
urged Walter to do the same,buthe wouldnot,and Arthur Leslie
knew that his thoughtswereof the

"
gallandvinegar" ofhis Lord's

last cup onearth. A crowd having collected atthis placeof stoppage
Walter began to speak to them. "Goodpeople,ye know for what
causeIam aboutto die:

"
buthe was rudely checkedby the guaids,

andthe hurdle again put inmotion.
There willnot beanymorehouses till theyreach thelittle village

of Tyborne. On each side of the road nowspread the wide green
fields, and the tall trees made a pleasant shade. It was a lovely
day ;one of these cloudless days in summer,when hardly a fleecy
cloud can be seenin the clear intensely blue sky. Thebirds carrolled
gailypast,unmindful and unknowing of cruelty and wrong onearth,
in the fields thelittle flowers England'sownmeadow flowers,rejoiced
in their beauty, andsentuptheir worship to theirCreator. Andso
the longprocessionreached Tyborne.

Itwas a sight, inverytruth;the fields immediately surrounding
theplace of executionwere filled with people:it was one dense mass
of heads. Nearer thegallows audscaffold, which wereon the edgeofthe^iad,werenumerouscoachesandhorsemen, Itwasroughlycom-
puted,afterwards, that of these there werefrom six tosevenhundred,
and thecrowd of people on foot about twenty thousand. Howevermany people had gone to see the queenstep into herroyalbarge,
there were enough left to be amorenumerousbody than Elizabeth
wouldhavedesired. Among the horsemen, there wasonemountedonadark grayhorse, who was determined inhis efforts to placehimselfin good sight of the gallows,andby greatperseverance,andmanywinning words, he succeeded inhis purpose, Arthur Leslie,on foot,
was close beside the scaffold, he had struggled through the crowd
with the strength love ever givesto be near theloved andsuffering.
The tall gallows rose grim anddarkbeforethespectator'seyes,hut
loving hands had endeavoured to rob itof someof itshorrors, for it
was twined with wreaths of greenandsummerflowers, andtheground
directly around was strewn with green leaves and sweet-smelling
herbs. The affectionate hearts whohadprepared thesetokens were
rewarded when they heard of the smile of pleasure whichlit up the
martyr's facewhen he perceivedthem. Close to the gallowsstood the
scaffold, raised some feet above the ground and formed of rough
planks. The hangman's two assistants werethere,holding in their
hands the cords for binding the victims,and the longknives for the
inhuman butchery which wasto ensue. Thehangman himself wasbusy at the gallows. Onone side of the scaffold wasthe sheriff of
the county and some of his officers, together-with three or fourProtes-tant ministers, who had come thither withthehope of winning a
recantation from Walter, or ofpreventing any dying words ofhis hav-
ing weight with the people. The hurdle stopped:theprisoners
were released andled to the scaffold. There wasagreathum among
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