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digious title. *“I had no right to take you to the
wars.” said he; “for by Saint Paul! it is very
clear that I have widowed half the parish. But I
saw vour aged father the franklin. Bethink you
of the jov that will fill his heart when he hear that
you have done some small deed in France, and so
won honor in the eyves of all.”

“1 fear that honor will not help him to pay his
arrears of rent to the sacrist of Waverley,” said
Avlward. " Out he will go on the roadside, honor

and all, if he does not find ten
nobles by next Epiphany. But if I
could win a ransom or be at the o

storming of a rich city, then indeed
the old man would be proud of me

*“Thy sword must help my spade,
Samkin,” said he as he kissed me
good-by. Ah! it would indecd be a

happy day for him and for all if I
could ride back with a saddle-bag full
of gold pieces, and please God, 1 shall
dip my hand in somebody's pocket
before I see Crooksbury Hill
more!

Nigel shook his head,
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winning of honor? May it not be that I shall be a
drag upon you, that your heart may shrink from
some honorable task, lest it should bring risk and
pain to me? Think well before you answer, my
fair lord, for indeed my heart would break
if it should ever happen that through love of me

very

vour high hopes and great promse should miss

fulfilment.”
Nigel looked at her with \;v.n"\]ln;f eves. The
soul which shone through her dark face had trans
formed it into a beauty more lofty

and more rare than that of her shallow

S sister. He bowed before the majesty
of the woman, and pressed s lips
to her hand. “You are hke a star
upon my path which guides me on the
upward way,” said he. *Our souls

are set together upon the finding of

honor, and how shall we hold each
other back when our purpose is the
samme?
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