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thusiastic eloguence, The reward offered to him
was the thing which in all the world he liked best.
Tt was suggested to him that he should again
within his reach that Parliamentary renown w
" had once been the very breath of his no
all know those arguments and quotati
onistic to prudence with which a ma:
himself in rashness, “None but the brave de-
serve the fair;” *“W
way ;" ““Nothing venture,
sword is to him who can use it 3
vors the bold.” But on the other

just as much to be caid. ‘“A bird in the hand is | fortnight.
worth two in the bush;”” ¢“Look before youleap;” | very ferocious.

?

¢¢*Phyust not out your hand further than you can | beny had no ri L
‘All which maxims of life | & day after the decided expression of opinion as

draw it back again.”

Phineas Finn revolved within his own heart, if | to un :
as he walked up | House of Commons. Men were waxing very

wroth. Nevertheless, so much power remained

ot carefully, at least frequently,
and down’the long pier of Kingston Harbor. )
But what matters such revolvings

placed as was our Phineas always does that |layed.
which most pleases him at the moment, being | ti

but poor at argument if he can not carry the | cou
n | —hardly by that time—and yet there was to

be an autumn Session. The Ratlers and Bon-
| teens were at any rate clear about the autumn
t of his life that, | Session. It was absolutely impossible that Mr.

weight to that side which best satisfies his ow
feelings. Had not his success been very great
when he before made the attemps? Was he
not well aware at every momen

after having so thoronghly learned his lesson in | Daunbeny
his hours amidst [ over Christmas, and up to Februoary.

Tondon, he was throwing away
his present pursuits in Dublin? Did he not owe

himself to his country? And then, agﬂin,what‘ d
ho had | are going down to Tankerville 2” he said.

might not London do for him? Men w
begun as he began had lived to rule over Cabin-
ets and to sway the Empire. He had been hap-

py for a short twelvemonth with his young bride l
" for a short twelvemonth—and then she had |
been taken from him, Had she been spared to | walk over. Th

him he womld‘never have longed for more t
Tate had givén him. He would neyer have sigh-
ed again for the glories of Westminster had his |
Mary not gone from him. Now he was alone in |
the world ; and though he could look forward to
possible and not improbable events which wonld
make that future disposition of himself a most dif-
ficult question for him, still he would dare to try.
As the first result of Erle’s letter Phineas was
over in London early in August. If he wenton
with this matter, he must, of course, resign the
office for holding which he was now paid a thou-
sand a year. He could retain that as long as he
chose to earn the money, but the earning of it
would not be compatible with a seat in Parlia-
ment. He had a few thousand pounds with
which he could pay for the contest at Tan-
kerville, for the consequent petition which had
heen so generously suggested to him, and main-
tain himself in London for a gession or two
should he be so fortunate as to carry his elec-
tion, Then he would be penniless, with the
world before him as a closed oyster to be
again opened, and he knew—no one better—

that this oyster becomes harder and harder in
the opening as the man who has to open it be-
comes older. It is an oyster that will close to
again with a snap, after you have got your knife

well into it, if you withdraw your point but for a :
had a rough tussle with the | to think that a poor man ought not to sell his

moment. He had

oyster already, and had reached the fish within

have | kerville.
hich | ville; but nevertheless e resigned his place be-
strils, We | fore the month was over. That was the one
ons antag- | great step, or rat
n fortifies | and that he took. Things had been so ar-
ranged that the election at Tankerville was to
here there's a will there's a | take place on
nothing have;” *“The dissolution had been notified to-all the world by
% & Fortune fa- | Mr. Daubeny an earlier day was suggested ; but
side there is | Mr. Daubeny saw reasons for postponing it for a
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Early in August he went over to England, saw

M. Moleseroft, and made his first visit to Tan-

He did not like the look of Tanker-
her the leap in the dark—

the 20th of October. When the

Mr. Daubeny’s enemies were again
It was all a trick. M. Dan-
ght to continue Prime Minister

fitness which had been pronoumeed by the

2 A man | in Mr. Danbeny’s hand, and the election was de-

That for Tankerville would not be held
Il the 20th of October. The whole House
1d not be chosen till the end of the month

should be allowed to remain in power

Mr. Molescroft, whom Phineas saw in Lon-
on. was not a comfortable counselor. * So you

“They seem to think I might as well try.”
¢ Quite right—quite right. Somebody ought

to try it, no doubt. It would be a disgrace to
the whole party if Browborongh were allowed to

ere isn’t a borough in England

han | more sure to return a Liberal than Tankerville

if loft to itsclf. And yet that lump of a legis-
lator has sat there as a Tory for the last dozen
years by dint of money and brass.”

¢ You think we can unseat him 2”

«] don’t say that. He hasn't come to the
end of his money, and as to his brass, that is
positively without end.”

¢ But surely helll have some fear of conse-
quences after what has been done 2"

¢ None ‘in the least. What has been done ?
Can you name a single Parliamentary aspirant
who has been made to suffer 2

“They have suffered in character,” snid Phin-
east “*I should not like to have the things said
of me that have been said of them.”

¢ [ don’t know a man of them who stands in
a worse position among his own friends than he
occupied before. And men of that sort don’t

want a good position among their enemies.
They know they're safe. ‘When the seat is in
ldispute every body is savage enough; but when

it is merely a question of punishing a man, what
is the use of being savage ? Who knows whose
turn it may be next ?”

s fe'll play the old game, then i

¢ Of course he'll play the old game,” said Mr.
Molescroft, ¢ He doesn't know any other game.
All the purists in England wouldn't teach him

vote, and that a rich man oughtn’t to buy it.

the shell. Nevertheless, the oyster which he You mean to go in for purity 2”

had got was not the oyster which he wanted

So he told himself now, and here had come to

him the chance of trying again.

¢ Certainly I do.”
¢ Browborough will think just as badly of you
as you will of him. He'll hate you because he'll
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think you are trying to rob him of what he h

honestly bought; but he'
s : he'll hate you qui
much because you try to rob the bo'rougl?. tIe-Ief'l;

11

as | looks after the she
. f ep and says his .
Let‘a%;s his money together." gl
And there has been no attempt at a recon

tell you, i ki i
ell you, if you asked him, that he doesn’t want | ciliation ?” Phineas asked

i::)s seat for nothing any more than he ‘wants his
use or his carriage-horses for nothing, To

hi . .
im you'll be a mean, low interloper. But you | Of all hatreds that the worl

won’t care about that.”
“ Not in the 1 i
the least, if I can get the seat.”

“But I'm afraid you won’t. He will be

elected. You'll petition. He'lll lose his sea

There will be a commissi
. | ¢ ssion, And tl
borough will be disfranchised. It's a ;ier:le' 2:

““She went abroad to i
> b escape his attempts
remains there in order that she may l];eq,s:;']ed
d prod ife’s
hatred for her husband bodoa b
g Sl » When she does hate him,
In September Finn w i
as baek in Irelan
| 3});;::tttoherl?n({{ of Lllzlat month he made his ;]éc::g
ankerville. He remained ther
: e for
three or four days, and was terribly disguste:]n
’

T ¢ T
eer, but expensive; and then there is no re- t

ward beyond the self-satisfacti isi
: -satisfaction arising fi
iteg:)ct)ld action. However, Ruddles wiil{’dolfi:g
st hie can for you, and it certainly is possible

that you may creep through.”

it
Er]rhlb was very disheartening, but Barrington
- ?Lftssuled our her? that such was Mr. Moles-

oft'’s usual way with candidates, and that it

really meant little or nothi
lly mea ing.
Phineas Finn was pledged to fmn(fn e

—_——

CHAPTER II.
HARRINGTON HALL.

5 fPﬂrNrmg, on his first arrival in London, found
ew of his old friends, men who were still de-

layed by business, though the Session was over.

He arrived on the 10th of Augast, which may be

considered as the great day of the annual exodus
*

and he remembered how he, too, in former t
;:2dhgt:{1e to Scotland to shoot érouse, ?ﬁiit:vmﬂzi
heena dlone there besides shooting. He had
e a welcome guest at Lough Linter, the mag- | would b
il ent seat of Mr. Kennedy, and, indeed, there i
ad been that between him and Mr. Kénnedv

which ought to make him a welecome guest there

still. But of Mr. Kennedy he had heard nothing |

directly since he had left London. F
Kermed_y’s wife, Lady Laura, who hai‘ ?ETHB;IIF-'
great friend, he had heard occasionally ; but sl':a
w;zs separated from her husband, and was Iivinc
j?—l road with her father, the Earl of Bremfordg
Has it not been written in a former book h v
this Lady Laura had been unhappy in her it
;mge, h'a.vmg wedded herself to a man whomm:I:;
ad never loved_, because he was rich and power-
gl:a]’h fmlc)l _]éow 1rL}us very Phineas had u.skedp]ie‘retlo
is bride after she had accepted the rich {
::f:}jnglisslglﬁzehﬁd l;:c.ame I;g,rea; trouble, buf&':::a]v[-i
nedy and our hero w[fi‘z;]]] tn;;iieelt"}:ﬁeenag e
J}::, (;Eg:rt }E:E:ﬂs;‘ljfhi w;zlcnined as a guesfeglit:f:i;
. himg at the door of Lough Li
Castle. The idea came upon him si backing
‘he found that almost e,vltje nl1m Slfl:n ?1}' o
inquired had just star i e
for the North; and h;e{izozlldws:\%u?itk::iﬂ::mg'
::;hi:;e 1\?[?}8;? wen;. fHe, asked a few ques.nioﬁ{s)
Ir. Kennedy from Barrington ¥rl

others who had known hi ; e
the man now lived quite alort?é.anlc-[{;vsi?llti]ed tﬂlili"t
seat in Pl‘lﬂlﬂ;mel}t, but had hardly appearec{) du:E

ing the last Session, and it was Ehought that h
x;ouid not come forward again. OFf his life in
the country nothing was known. ¢ No one fi hln
his rivers or shoots his moors, as far as Isc:ri

‘ \\]'hile staying at the ‘“ Yellow” inn, to find that

itle people of the town would treat him as thongh

‘)]?’iyEIﬁ rolling in wealth. He was soon 1i1‘§d

[ e azneﬂ'lllle, and :ﬁ; he could do nothing fur-
- e spot, till the time for canvassi

vassin

:ilé:;]iincohme on, about ten days previous to thg
: e returned to Londo i

loss to know how irhimele B

to bestir himself. Buti
e i self. Butin Lon-
i . eived a letter from anot i
which decided him : e

““My dear Mr. Finn,” sai
y . Finn,"” said the letter, ¢¢

cl?“%e- you know that Oswald is now mis’ter g;'
:he liake'hounds. Upon my word, I think it is
He place in the world for which he is most fit
. @15 a great martinet in the field, and works at
i) as ghough it were for his bread. We have
uee?h ?lre.iook.mg after the kennels and getaing_
hzve ehe;; ses I5)1:]1;':13 the beginning of August, and

: cub-hunting ever so long. O
I:Iams_ to know whether you won't cnﬁm duf\t‘l;a:(i

im till the election begins in earnest, :
vl We were so glad to hear that you were going

ppear agmili) I have always known that it

ave told Oswald scores of times
i_l,m.tl I was sure yon would never be happy oE;:n(f;
; ar lu'mcm., and that your real home must be
omewhere near ,l:he Treasury Chambers. You
g:r; tﬁlm: a I:ll}{{l s nature. Oswald was born to
aster of Hounds, and you were b
a Secretary of State. Hi R e teri
; y of State. He works the hardest an
ﬁg: tr.I:e least pay for it ; Dbut then, as he says hg
es W%t ;l;?et::)’tglrl:m}? rnfafk of being turned out
uch of a house, but we have
{:Fenty of room for you. As for 'the hmlsea‘ii
1'l:as a matter of course, whether good or b::d
x flg?)sf‘!:::}i nthe kelzlm‘mls, and I should as Iittlf-:
2 a choice as thongh I were one of
e of
th:r ]I:grrsei. “:e have very good stables, and such
Octohe; . can't tell yo]:l how many there are. In
) " 1t Seems as though their name v y
{ e
gg:]r; ; OII:I;T arch tlilare is never any thing ‘tr'o;enlli:

: ride on. I generally find the ine
are t=:a\.ken fa:‘orh the whips. D}r; come aﬁdﬂi:tz? ;lclte
vantage of the flash. I can’tt 1

; s ell you how glad
:::i ti]:ez“hﬁi stecl)rs(l:’e gf(}]lﬂ. Oswald ought to fﬁ.ve

: » but he says— T won't tell y
;»ﬂ};la; lllleesays}.l_ We shall take no refusal i"g::

ve nothing to d e war
it g o before you are wanted at
¢ I was so sorr
y to hear of your great loss
?ﬂm\t‘lllv_'y know whether to mention it or to be ;siien{
spea;ku:;gl;erlf yﬁu &vt}re here, of course I shounld

¢ 2 nd I would zather re y

grief for a time than allow ink tRabT
L 10 you t 9
am indifferent. Pray come io usg et
(1 f

Yours ever most sineerely,

““VioLeEr CHILTERY.

learn,” said Barrington KErle. ‘I suppose he

13
Harrmverox Havy, Wednesday.”
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Phineas Finn at once made up his mind that
he would go to Harrington Hall.  There was
the prospect in this of an immediate refurn to
some of the most charming pleasures of the old
life, which was very-grateful to him. It pleased
him much that he should have been so thought
of by this lady—that she should have sought him
out at once, at the moment of his reappearance,
"That she would have remembered him he was
quite sure, and that her husband, Lord Chiltern,
should remember him also was beyond a doubt.
"There had been passages in their first lives which
people can not forget. But it might so well have
been the case that they should not have cared to
renew- their acquaintance with him. As it was,
they must have made close inquiry, and had
songht him at the first day of his reappearance.
"The letter had reached him through the hands
of Barrington Krle, who was a cousin of Lord
Chiltern, and was at once answered as follows:

« Fowren’s Horer, Jeruyx STREET, October 1.

¢ My prar Lapy CrirTery,—I can not tell
you how much pleasure the very sight of your
handwriting gave me.” Yes, here 1 am again,
trying my headat the old game. They say that
you can never cure a gambler or & politician ;
and though I had very much to make me happy
till that great blow eame upon me, I believe that
it is so. I am uneasy till I can see once more
the Speaker’s wig, and hear bitter things said of
this right honorable gentleman,’ and of that
noble friend. © I want to be once more in the
midst of it ; and as I have been left singularly
desolate in the world, without a tie by which I
.am bound to aught but an honorable mode of
living, I have determined to run the visk, and
have thrown up the place which 1 held under
Government. I am to stand for Tankerville, as
you have heard, and I am told by those to whose
tender mercies I have been confided by B. E.
that T have not a chance of success.

“ Your dnvitation is so tempting that T can
not vefuse it. As you say, I have nothing to do
till the play begins. 1 have jssued my address,
and must leave my name and my fame to be
discussed by the Tankervillians till I make my
appearance among them on the 10th of this
month. OF conrse I had heard that Chiltern
lias the Brake, and I have heard also that he
is doing it uncommonly well. Tell him that I
have hardly seen a hound since the memorable
day on which I pulled him ont from under his
horse in-the brook at Wissindine. I don't know
whether T can ride a yard now. Twill get to
you on the4th, and will remain, if you will keep
e, till the 9th.  If Chiltern can put me up on
any thing a little quieter than Boenebreaker, T'll
oo out steadily, and see how he does his cub-
bing. 1 may, perhaps, be justified in opining
that Bonebreaker has before this left the estab-
lishment. If so, I may perhaps find myself up
to a little very light work.

¢ Romember me very kindly to him. Does
lie make a good nurse with the baby ?

“ Yours, always faithfully,
. ¢ PHINEAS Finx.

& T oan not tell you with what pleasure I lock
forward to seeing you both again.”

The next few days went very heavily with

him. - Theré had, indeed, been no real reason
why he shogld not:have gone to Harrington Hall
at once, except that he did not wish to seem to
be utterly homeless. - And yet were he there,
with his old friends, he would not scruple for a
moment in owning that such was the case. He
had fixed his:day, however, and did ‘remain in
Tondon till the 4th. Barrington Erle and Mr.
Ratler he saw occasionally, for they were kept
1n town on the affairs of the election, The one
was generally full of hope ; but the other was no
better than a Job’s comforter. ‘I wouldn’t ad-
vise you to expect too much at Tankerville, you
know,” said Mr. Ratler. £

“By no means,” said Phineas, who had al-
ways disliked Ratler, and had known himself to
be disliked in return. . I expect nothing.”

« Browbhorough understands such a place as
Tankerville-so well! He has been at it all his
life. Money is no object to him, and he doesn't
care a straw what any body says of him. I don’t
think it’s, possible to unseat him.”

¢ We'll try at least, ” said Phineas, upon whom,
however, such remarks as these cast a gloom
whieh he could not succeed in shaking off, though
he could summon vigor sufficient to save him
from showing the gloom. He knew very well
that comfortablé words would be spoken to him
at Harringron Hall, and that then the gloom
wonld go: ~ The comforting words of his friends
would mean quite as little as the discourtesies of
Mr, Ratler. - He understood that thoroughly, and
felt that he ought to hold a stronger control over
his own impulses. He must take the thing as it
would come, and neither the flatterings of friends
nor the threatenings of enemies could alter it
but he knew his own weakness, and confessed to
himself that another week of life by himself at
Fowler's Hotél, refreshed by oceasional inter-
views with Mr. Ratler, would make him alto-
gether unfit for the coming contest at Tanker-
ville.

He reached Harrington Hall in the afternoon
about four, and found Lady Chiltern alone. As
coon as he saw her he told himself that she was
not in the least altered since he had last been
with her, and yet during the period she had un-
dergone that great change which twns a girl
into a mother. She had the baby with her when
he came into the room, and at once greeted him
as an old friend—as a loved and loving friend
who was to be made free at once to all the in-
most privileges of real friendship, which are given
to and are desired by so few. * Yes, here we
are again,” said Lady Chiltern; **settled, as far
as I suppose we ever shall be settled, for ever so
many years to come.” The place belongs to old
Lord Gunthorpe, I fancy, but really I hardly
know. I do know that we should give it up at
once if we gave up the hounds, and that we
can’t be tarned out as long as we have them.
TDoesn’t it seem odd to have to depend on a lot
of yelping dogs ?”

& Only that the yelping dogs depend on you.”

¢ I¢'s a kind of give and take, I suppose, like
other things in the world. Of course he's a
beautiful baby. Lhad him in justthat you might
coe him. I show Baby, and Oswald shows the
hounds, We've nothing else to interest any
body. But nurse shall take him now. Come
out and have a turn in the shrubbery before Os-
wald comes back, They're gone to-day as far
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friond, and I like her immensely. She rides to
hounds, and talks Italian, and writes for the
Times."

¢ Writes for the Z¥mes!”

¢t won't swear that she does, but she could.
There’s only one other thing about her. She's
engaged to be married.”

“To whom 2"

¢ T don’t know that I shall answer that ques-
tion, and indeed I'm not sure that she is en-
gaged. ~ But there’s a man dying for her.”

¢ You must know, if she’s your friend.”

«Of course I know; but there are ever so
many ins and outs, and I ought not to have said
a word about it. I shouldn’t have done so to
any one but you. And now we'll goin and have
some tea, and go to bed.”

#Go to bed!”

¢ We always go to bed here before dinner on
hunting days. When the cubbing began Os-
wald used to be up at three.”

“ [e doesn’t get up at three now.”

¢ Nevertheless we go to bed. You needn’t if
vou don’t like, and Il stay with you, if you
¢hoose, till you dress for dinuer. I did know
so well that you'd come back to London, Mr.
Finn. You are not a bit altered.”

<¢T fael to be changed in every thing.”

¢ Why should you be altered ? It's only two
vears. I am altered becanse of Baby. “That
Uoes change a woman. Of course I'm thinking
alwavs of what he will do in the world; whether

helll be a Master of Hounds or a Cabinet Minis-
ter or a great farmer—or perhaps a miserable
spendthrift, who will let every thing that his
grandfathers and grandmothers have done for
liim go to the dogs.”

“Why do you think of any thing so wretch-
ed, Lady Chiltern ?”

“Who can help thinking? Men do do so.
It seems to me that that is the line of most
young men who come to their property early.
Why should I dare to think that my boy should
be better than others? But I do; and I fancy
that he will be a great statesman. After all,
My. Finn, that is the best thing that a man can
be, unless it is given him to be a saint and a
martyr and all that kind of thing—which is not
just what a mother looks for.”

“That would only be better-than the spend-
thrift and gambler.”

¢t Hardly better, you'll say, perhaps. How
odd that is! We all profess to believe when
we're told that this world should be used merely
as a preparation for the next, and yet there is
something so cold and comfortless in the theory
that we do not relish the prospect even for our
children, I fancy your people have more real
belief in it than ours.”

Now Phineas Finn was a Roman Catholie.

But the discussion was stopped by the noise of

an arrival in the hall.

¢ There they are,” said Lady Chiltern; *‘ Os-
wald never comes in without a sound of trump-
ets to make him andible throughout the house.”

Then she went to meet her husband, and Phin-

eas followed her out of the drawing-roonm.

Lord Chiltern was as glad to see him as she
had been, and in a very few minutes he found
himself quite at home. In the hall he was intro-
duced to Miss Palliser, but he was hardly able
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hat and habit. 'There was ever so much said
about the day’s work. The earths had not been
properly stopped, and Lord Chiltern had been
very angry, and the owner of Trumpeton Wood,
who was & great duke, had been much abused,
and things had not gone altogether straight.

¢ Tord Chiltern was furious,” said Miss Pal-
liser, laughing, *‘ and therefore, of course, I be-
came furions too, and swore that it was an awful
shame. 'Then they all swore that it was an aw-
ful shame, and every body was furious. And
you might hear one man saying to another all
day long, ‘By George, this is too bad.” But I
never could quite make out what was amiss, and
I'm sure the men didn’t know.”

¢ What was it, Oswald ?”

¢ Never mind now. One doesn’t go to Trum-
peton Wood expecting to be happy there. I've
half a mind to swear I'll never draw it again.”

i T've been asking him what was the matter
all’ the way home,” said Miss Palliser, ““but I
don’t think he knows himself.”

¢¢Come up stairs, Phineas, and T'll show you
your room, ”said Lord Chiltern. * 1t’s not quite
as comfortable as the old ‘Bull,! but we make
it do.”

Phineas, when he was alone, could not help
standing for a while with his back to the fire
thinking of it all. He did already feel himself
to be at home in that house, and his doing so was
a contradiction to all the wisdom which he had
been endeavoring to teach himself for the last two
years, He had told himself over and over again
that that life which he had lived in London had
been, if not a dream, at any rate not more sig-
nificant than a parenthesis in his days, which, as
of course it had no bearing on those which had
gone before, so neither wounld it influence those
which were to follow. The dear friends of that
period of feverish success would for the future be
to him as—nothing. That was the lesson of wis-
dom which he had endeavored to teach himself,
and the facts of the last two years had seemed to
show that the lesson was a true lesson. He had
disappeared from among his former companions,
and had heard almost nothing from them. From
neither Lord Chiltern nor his wife had he received
any tidings. He had expected to receive none—
had known that in the common course of things
none was to be expected. There were many
others with whom he had been intimate—Bar-
rington Erle, Laurence Fitzgibbon, Mr. Monk,
a politician who had been in the Cabinet, and
in consequence of whose politieal teaching he,
Phineas Finn, had banished himself from the po-
| litical world: from mone of these had he re-
ceived a line till there came that letter summon-
{ ing him back to the battle. There had never
been a time during his late life in Dublin at which
he had complained to himself that on this account
his former friends had forgotten him. If they
had not written to him, neither had he written to
them. But on his first arrival in England he
had, in the sadness of his solitude, told himself
that he was forgotten. There would be no re-
turn, so he feared, of those pleasant intimacies
which he now remembered so-well, and which,
as he remembered them, were so much more re-
plete with unalloyed delights than they had ever
been in their existing realities. And yet here he
was, a welcome guest in Lord Chiltern’s house,

to see her as she stood there a moment in her|a welcome guest in Lady Chiltern’s drawing-

PHINEAS REDUX. 15

room, and quite as much at home with them as
ever he had been in the old days.

Who is there that can write letters to all his )

friends, or would not find it dreary work to do
50 even in regard to those whom he really loves ?
When there is something palpable to be said
what a blessing is the penny post! To one's wif'e,
to one's child, one’s mistress ; one's steward if
therelhe alsrcwm‘d; one’s gamekeeper, if LherL: be
shooting forward ; ene's groom, if there be hunt-
ing; one's publisher, if there be a volume ready
or money needed ; or one's tailor occasionally
if a coat be required—a man is able to write,
But what has'a man to say to his friend; or, for
that matter, what has a woman ? A,Ht:race
Walpole may write to a Mr. Mann about all
things under the sun, London gossip or trans-
cendental philosophy; and if the Horace Wal-
pole of the occasion ean write well, and will labor
diligently at that vocation, his letters may be
worth reading by his Mr. Mann, and by others ;
but, for the maintenance of love and friendship’
continued correspondence between distant friends
is naught. Distance in time and place, but es-
pecially in time, will diminish friendship. It is
a rule_of‘ nature that it should be so, and thus
the friendships which a man most fosters are
those which he can best enjoy. If your friend
leave you and seck a residence in "Patagonia,

. ;‘ Sad, indeed! We don’t know how she took

:: ITOOk what, Lady Baldock ?”
am sure it was nothing that she ever
at home, If there is a thing I'm true ‘t? iia;z
t_!:e Protestant Established Church of Eng,land
Some nasty, low, lying, wheedling priest got hold
o‘f.' her, and now she's & nun, and calls herself—
Sister Veronica John !” Lady Baldock threw
great strength and. unction into her deseri ption
of the priest. But as soon as she had told her
imry_ a s;‘]dden thought struck her.. ¢ Oh, laws!
quite forgot. I beg your pard ., Finn ;
but you're one of theijg!g e
“Not a nun, Lady Baldock.” At that
) : mo-
ment the door was opened, and Lord Chiltern
came in, to the great relief of his wife’s aunt,

—_——

CHAPTER III
GERARD MAULE.

C“Way didn’t you tell me ?” sai i

night after Lady Baldock was gong .tl-;hﬁr;:.ias ’t]h]?c:
two men had taken off their dress-coats, and had
put on smoking-caps—Lord Chiltern, indeed

havm.g clothed himself in a wonderful,Chineqé
dressing-gown—and they were sitting round tl;e

make a niche for him in your memory, and keep
him there as warm as you may. Perchance he |
may return from Patagonia, and the old joys |
may be repeated, But never think that those
Joys can be maintained by the assistance of
ocean postage, let it be at never so cheap a rate.
Phineas Finn had not thought this matter ont
very carefully, and now, after two years of ab-
sence, he was surprised to find that he was still
?123(3: b:}l;dre?emzlmnce by those who had never
themselvi i i i i

e selves to write to him a line during

‘When he went down into the drawing-room
he was sarprised to find another old friend sit-
ting there alone. *“Mr. Finn.” said the old
E:{l)diie;‘tl hope I see y%u quite well. I am glad

you again. You fi iec

clmng_ed,)l dm‘g say " - e

“I\'gt._in the least, Lady Baldock,” said Phin-
eas, seizing the proffered hand of the dowager.

In that hour of conversation which they had had infection,” said the husband

together Lady Chiltern had said not a word to
Phineas of her aunt, and now he felt himself to
be almost discomposed by the meeting,  *‘Is
your daughter here, Lady Baldock ?”

Lady Baldock shook her head solemnly and
sadly.. ““Do not speak of her, Mr. Finn. ~ It is
too sad! We never mention her name now.”
Phineas looked as sad as he knew how to look
but he said nothing. The lamentation of the
mother did not seem to imply that the daughter
was dead ; and, from his remembrance of Au-
gusta Boreham, he would have thought her to
be the last woman in the world to run away with
the coachman. At the moment there did not
seem to be any other sufficient cause for so mel-
uncholy a wagging of that venerable head, He
had bee!} told to say nothing, and he conltl ask
no questions. But Lady Baldock did not choose
z!‘nlja}t he should be left to imagine things more ter-
;11 r_e}:!:x{: ,Ehe truth, ““She is lost to us forever,

““How very sad !”

they were at home,” said
v . said the lord.
couldn’t well be heavier.”

fire in the smoking-room ; but th

3 ough they were
thus employed and thus dressed, th -
ladies were still with them. e s
*“How could I tell yon every thing i
- gn - g n
m1‘n‘ut.es? said Lady Chiltern, el
H“1d hav? given a guinea to have heard her,”
said Lord Chiltern, getting up and rubbing h,is
hands as he walked about the room. * Can't

you fancy all that she'd say, and then her h 5
when she’d rememb - Phi i
e er that Phineas was a Papist

::But what made Miss Boreham tnrn nun 2”
I fancy she found the penances lighter than
¢“They

**Dear old aunt!”
113
Does she never go to see Sister Veronica 2

asked Miss Palliser.

“ 8he has been once,” said Lad i
) : y Chiltern.
““And fumigated herself first so as to escape
Gerard Maule imitate h h“ Y?]u e
A > e her when
the filthy priest.” e
“*And who is Gerard Maule?” Th

) ? en La
Chiltern looked at her friend, and Phineas “siys:
almost sure that Gerard Maule was the man who
was il{yl’ng for Adelaide Palliser,

‘He's a gr ine,”" sai i
By great ally of mine,” said Lady Chil-
‘“ He's a young fellow who think i

 you s he can ride
to hounds,” said Lord Chiltern, ** and who very
oftenll.iloes succeed in riding over them,”
**That’s not fair, Lord Chi " sai i
b , Lord Chiltern,” said Miss
‘¢ Just my idea of it,” repli
t my i plied the Master. ¢
don’t think it's at all fair, Because a man haﬁ
plenty of horses, and nothing else to do, and rides
Lwelvq stone, and doesn’t care how he's sworn
at, he's n{wuys to be over the scent, and spoil
evcEEyHor_le s sport. I don't call it at all fair,”
e's a very nice fellow, and a great friend of
Oswald’s, Heisto be here ,to-mormw, and you'll

like him very much, Won's he, Adelaide$”
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«T don’t know Mr, Finn's tastes quite so well
as ytIm do, Violet. But M. Maule is sohhf}rm-
Jess that no one can dislike ]}:m very much, o

st As for being harmless, I'm not so sure, sn:1
Tady Chiltern. ~ After that they all went t(_)lheh.

Phineas remained at Harrington Hall till the

9th, on which day he went to London, so that
4]

it 1 does work hard. No man works
ﬁ-(ll’::rl.g, 1']l‘ehe learned people say ’thar, you Bh(\{l!d
produce 'something, and I den't suppose lzmt
he produces much, But som(_ahod_v,r must eTp
hounds, and nobody could do it better than he

does.”
«You don’t think that I meant to blame

he might be at Pankerville on the 10th.  He |him?

. ’ . took an interest
rode Lord Chiltern’s horses, and ¢ Now

tell me what you think of Gerard Maule,” Lady

in the hounds;, and nursed the baby.

Chiltern asked him the day before he started.

H » ”
¢ presume that he is the young man who is | by.

dying for Miss Palliser.”

“You may answer my question, Mr. Finn,

1]

- L

without making any such suggestion.
& Not disereetly. - Of course, if. h
made happy, L am bound at the presen
to say all good things of him.

it would be wicked to tinge Miss Palliser’s hopes | ful.

7
with any hue less warm than rose-color.

Do you suppose that I tell every thing that | Square.

is said to me?” i ;
¢ Not at all; but opinions do coze ont. T tak

Tim to be a good sort of a fellow; but why doesn't | here in th

he talk a bit more '.f”
¢ Phat's just it. :
¢ And thy does he pretend to do nothing

When he’s ot he rides hard ; but at other t.1t??e}s
there's a ha-ha, lackadaisical air about him which |
Why men assume it I never could un- mcs.d i S

It can recomniend them to nobody. |stand for 1a :

I hate.
derstand.

A man ean't suppose that he'll gain any thing

4 7 ver | you as she is. sabk 5
by pretending that he never T, ;33 It:faver st almost selfish for a friend’s welfare, she will

i v r thing
hinks, and never does any ;- and
;pe.aks: and doesn’t care what he has for dinne

and, upon the whole, would just as soon lie in

isn’t that he is real
bed all day as get up, It isn't t
idle. Hes;ides and eats, and does get up, and
dare say talks and thinks.
affectation.” st
¢ Phat’s your rose-color, is 1t 7 %8
“Yuu’veypromised secrecy, Lady Chiltern.
suppose he’s well oft'?”

“He is an eldest son. The property is n

large, and I'm afraid there's something wrong

about it.” S
¢t He has no profession?
“None at all.

a yoar, which in some sort of fishion, 18 S| 1L % Riends, there had been no signs of st

pendent of his father.
to do.

sand pounds. If they were to marry, what would

become of them 27 i -

it That wouldn’t be enough to live on?

¢ 1t ought to be enough—as he must, T su
pose, have the property some day—if only
had something to do.

lead ?"
he“ei suppose he couldn't become a Master
Hounds 2" o e

¢t That is ill-natured, Mr. Finn.

“T did not mean it so. I ¢
You must know that I did not.

¢ ()f course Oswald had nothing to do, and

| i hen I wished: t
of course there was a time Wi ;
he should take to Parliament. No one knew
that better than you du:l,.
ferent from Mr. Mm_lle. A
“Very different, indeed.

s is a man full of energy, and with no ] 1
toucfl)st‘;;"a]tc}lmt affectation which you described. | so little sympathetic.

Adelaide’s whole fortune is four thou- | living friendshi

What sort of a life would

I did not, indeed. | fought for you!

But he was very dif- | onght to marry at all.”

T hope not.” ; i

€6 Are lile and his father on good terms now ?

“Qh yes. His father wishes him to go 110
Saulsby, but he won't do that. He hates Sanls-

" Saulsby was the conntry-seat of the Earl of
Brentford, the name of the property which must
some day belong to this Lord Chiltern ; and Phin-

r is, T d former days

i be | eas, as he heard this, remembere ex dny,
et i'imtr(:lent in which he had ridden about Saulsby W ct)]od.:,_
At such a crisis | and had thought them to be any thing but hate

“ s Sanlsby shut up ?” he asked.
“Almggt.her, and so is the house in Portman
There never was any thing more sad
or desolate. You would find him altered, Mr..
He is quite an old man now. He was
e spring for a week or two—in En-
d. that is; but he staid at a hotel in Lon-
gland, that is; ] Lan
don. He and Laura live at D]:’esc!en now, an
? | a very sad time they must have.’
“PDoes she write? )
<tYes, and keeps up all her interest about pol-
I have already told her that you are to
e. No one—no other hn-
ing i r i i sted for
an being in the world—will be so intereste
Sl 7 If any friend ever felt an inter-

e | Finn.

r. | feel such an interest for you. If you were o
o | succeed, it would give her a hope in life.

lv | Phineas sat silent, drinking in the words thar:
T | were said to him. Though they were true, o1

It's simply a poor | at least meant to be true, they were full of flat-

rv. Why should this woman of whom they
tje?-e speaking love him so dearly? She W?‘Lf
1 | nothing to him. She was highly borm, grfz.at Ly
gifted, wealthy, and a married woman, whose
ot | eharacter, as he well knew, was beyond the Eall:lt
of suspicion, though she had been driven by lt' -
hard sullenness of her husband to refuse to ive
under his roof. Phineas Finn and Lady Laura

He has an allowance of £800 | Kennedy had not seen each other for two years,

and when they had parted, though they had

p. True, indeed, she had writ-
ten to him, but her letters had been short and
cold, merely detailing certain circumstances of
her ontward life. Now he was told by this
1p- | woman's dearest friend that hls_welfare1 was
he | closer to her heart than any other interest ! 7

¢1 dare say you often think of her?” sai
Lady Chiltern.

““Tndeed I do.” :

i What virtues she used to aseribe to you!
What sins she forgave you! How hard she
Now, though she can ﬁg:!n no
more, she does not think of it all the less.

¢ Poor Lady Laura !” :
hat|  “ Poor Laura, indeed! When one sees '.su;' )
all | shipwreck, it makes a woman doubt whether she
“And yet he was a good man, She always
said so.”

What man thinks of

“ Men are so seldom really good. They are.
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changing himself so as to suit his wife? And [ in any event he his duty to live at Tankerville
yet men expect that women shall put on alto- | ;

gether new characters when they are married,

and girls think that they can do so.

ears in love with Adelaide Palliser,

She is
of hope and energy. He has none,

““Then they are to be married ?"
““I suppose it will come to that.
does if the man'is in earnest.

Look at | depar
this Mr. Maule, who is really over head and

‘ And yet he
has the effrontery to suppose that she will adapt
herself to his way of living if he marries her,”

It always
Girls will accept |

and he had believed from the first

r i moment of
his entrance into the town that he

_ would soon
t from it, and know it no more, He felt
nd | that the chance of his being elected was quite a
full | forlorn hope, and' could hardly understand why
he had allowed himself to he embarrassed by so
very unprofitable a speculation.
Phineas Finn had thrice before this been cho-
sen to sit in Parlinment—twice for the Iiish
borongh of Loughshane, and once for the Kn-

lish borough of Longhton ;
men simply because they think it ill-natured to b g S hare Koo

return the compliment of an offer with a hea
No.!"

““T suppose she likes him?”

“Of course she does.

: e ¢ A girl almost always
likes & man who is in love with her—anless, in-

happy as hitherto to have known nothing of the
1ty | miseries and oceasional hopelessness of a con-

tested election. At Loughton he had come for=
ward as the nominee of the Earl of Brentford,
and had been returned without any chance of

wl n | | failure by that nobleman’s influence, At Lou h-
deed, she positively dislikes him. But why should gs had nearly been as p]easandt \Eth
He had almost been taught to think that
1g could be easier than getting into Parlia-
ment if only a man could live when he was there,
But Longhton and Loughshane were gone, with
[ 0 many other comfortable things of old days,
|
|

she like him? He is good-looking, is a gentle- ! him.
man, and not a fool. Is that enough to make such | nothin

a girl as Adelaide Palliser think a man divine

*“Is nobody to be accepted who is not credited

with divinity p”

*“The man shonld be a demi-god, at least
respect to some part of his character,
nothing even demi-divine about Mr, Maule.”

I can find

[ shane thin

471

in | and now he foun.

d himself relegated to a borough
to which, as it o

seemed to him, he was sent to

]
fight, not that he might win, but because it was
‘“That’s because you are not in love with him, ‘ : e : See it

Lady Chiltern.”

| necessary to his party that the seat should not he

A | allowed to be lost withi i
Six or seven very pleasant days Phineas Finn | o of P e Al

spent at Harrington Hall, and ‘then he started |
alcmg., and very lonely, for Tankerville, But he |
admitted to himself that the pleasure which he |he h

sit was quite sufficient | now

had received during his vi
to qualify him in running any risk

merly led.
what would become of him then?

—

CHAPTER IV.
TANKERVILLE,

THE great Mr. Moleseroft hi
to Tankerville for the

local Liberal agent, who was to be employed.
ished himself, knowing well that
he had before him ten days of unmitigated vex-
ation and misery. Tankerville was a dirty, pros-
perous, ungainly town, which seemed to exnde
coal-dust or coal-mud at every pore.

well recognized as being dirty’ that people did
not expect to meet each other with clean hands
and fices. Linen was never white at Tanker.
ville, and even ladies who sat in drawing-rooms
were accustomed to the feel and taste and ap-
pearance of soot in all their daintiest

ecesses,
We hear that at Oil City the flavor of petroleam

5 hardly considered to be disagreeable, and so it

was with the flavor of coal at Tankervilla, And |

we know that at Oil City the flavor of petrolenm
must not be openly declared to be objectionable,
and so it was with coal at Tankerville, At
Tankerville coal was much loved, and was not
thought to be dirty. Mr. Ruddles was very'
much begrimed himself, and some of the leading
Liberal electors, upon whom Phineas Finn had
already called, seemed to be saturated with the

mself came over | fore him,”
purpose of introducing
our hero to the electors and to Mr. Ruddles, the |

the Lambton Arms, and there milk, Wi

It was so |

the pleasant things of FParliamentary adventure,
and now must undergo those which were un-
| pleasant.  No doubt he could have refused, but

ad listened to the tempter, and conld not
£o back, thongh Mr. Ruddles was hardly

1 ; in an attempt | more encouraging than Mr. M
to return to the kind of life which he had for-[ igh i

But if he should fail at Tankerville,

** Browborough has been at work for the last
three days,” said M. Ruddles, in a tone of re-
proach. Mr, Ruddles had always thonght that
No amount of work could be too heavy for his
candidates.

“Will that make much difference?” asked
Mr. Moleseroft, -

¢ Well, it does. - Of course he has been among:
the colliers—when we ought to have been be-

I came when I was told,” said Phineas,
‘“I'd have telegraphed to you if I'd known
where you were. But there’s no help for spilled
€ must get to work now—that’s all. I
| suppose you're for disestablishing the Chureh 2
| **Not particolarly,” said Phineas, who felt

{ that with him, as a Roman Catholic, this was a
delicate subjeet,

| ““We needn’t go into that, need we?” said
iMr. Molescroft, who, though a Liberal; was a
| good Churchman.

Mr. Ruddles was a Dissenter, but the very
strong opinion which Mr: Ruddles now expresse
as to the necessity that the new candidate should
take up the Charch question did not spring at
all from his own religious convietions, His pres-
ent duty called upon him to have a Liberal can-
didate if possible returned for the borough with
which he was connected, and not to disseminate
| tht_a doctrines of his own sect. Nevertheless, his

opimion was very strong. *‘I think we must
Mr. Molescroft,” said he; “I'm sure we must,
Browborough has taken up the other side, He
went to church last Sunday with the Mayor and
two of the Aldermen, and I'm told he said all
the responses louder than any body else. He

product of the district. It would not, however,

dined with the Vicar of Trinity on Monday. He




