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Low. was very triumphant when she allowed him
‘to escape from her hands at ten o'clock. But
at that moment nothing had as yet been heard
in Baker Street of Mr. Daubeny’s proposition to
the electors of East Barsetshire! Poor Mrs,
Low! We can foresee that there is:much grief
in store for her, and some rocks ahead, too, in
the political career of her husband.

Phineas was still in London, hanging about
the clubs, doing nothing, discussing Mr. Dau-

beny’s wonderful treachery with such men as |

came up to town, and waiting for the meeting
of ‘Parliament, when he received the following
letter from Lady Laura Kennedy :

“ DeespEN, November 18, —.,

“My pEAR Mg. Fixx,—I have heard with
great pleasure from my sister-in-law that you
have been staying with them at Harrington Hall.
It seems so like old days that you and Oswald
and Violet should be together—so much more
natural than that you should be living in Dub-
lin. T ean not conceive of you as living any
other life than that of the House of Commons,
Downing Street, and the elubs. Nor do I wish
to do so. And when I hear of you at Harring-
ton Hall T know that you are on your way to the
other things.

““ Do tell me what life 1s like with Oswald and

'outside the town, with a pleasant view and a
pretty garden. He does—nothing. He reads
the English papers and talks of English parties,
is driven ont, and eats his dinner, and sleeps.
At home, as you know, not only did he take an
active part in politics, but he was active also in
the management of his own property. Now it
seems to him to be almost too great a trouble to
write a letter to his steward ; and all this has
come upon him because of me. He is here be-
cause he can not bear that I should live alone.
I have offered to return with him to Saulshy,
thinking that Mr. Kennedy would trouble me no
further—or to remain here by myself; but he
will consent to neither. In trath, the burden of
idleness has now fallen upon him so heavily that
he can not shake it off. He dreads that he may
be called upon to do any thing.

“To me it is all one tragedy. I can not but
think of things as they were two or three years
since. My father and my husband were both in
the Cabinet, and yon, young as you were, stood
but one step below it. Oswald was out in the
| cold. He was very poor. Papa thought all evil
| of him.  Violet had refused him over and over
| again, He quarreled with you, and all the
| world seemed against him. Then of a sudden
|you vanished, and we vanished. An ineffable
. misery fell upon me and nupon my wretched hus-

Violet. Of course he never writes. He is one' band.  All onr good things went from us at a
of those men who, on marrying, assume that  blow. I and my poor father became, as it were,
theyhave at last got a person to do a duty which | ontcasts,  But Oswald suddenly retricked his
has always hitherto been neglected. Violet does | beams; and isflaming in the forehead of the morn-

write, but tells me little or nothing of themselves.

ling sky. He, I believe, has no more than he has

Her letters are very nice, full of anecdote, well | deserved. He won his wife honestly—did henot?
written—letters that are fit to be kept and print-| And he has ever been honest. = It is my pride to
ed; but they are never family letters. She is | think I never gave him Tip.. But the bitter part
inimitable in discussing the miseries of her own | of my cup consists in this: that as he has won
position as the wife of a Master of Hounds; but | what he has deserved, so have we. I complain
the miseries are as evidently fictitions as the art | of no injustice. Our castle was built upon the
is real. She told me how poor dear Lady Bal- | sand. Why should Mr, Kennedy have been a

dock communicated to you her unhappiness about i
her daughter in a manner that made even me

laugh, and would make thousands langh in days
to eome, were it ever to be published. But of
her inside life, of her baby, or of her husband
as a husband, she never says a word. * You will

have seen it all, and have enough of the feminine |
side of a man’s character to be able to-tell me:
how they are living. I am sure they are happy |
together, because Violet has more common-sense |
f or perhaps, worse still, that his mind is affected

than any woman I ever knew.

Cabinet Minister—and why should I have been
his wife ? . There is no one else of whom I can
ask that question as I can of you, and no one
else who can answer them as you can do.

“Of Mr. Kennedy it is singular how little T
know and how little I ever hear. = There is no
one whom I can ask to tell me of him. Thay
he did not attend during the last session I do
know, and we presume that he has now aban-
doned his seat. I fear that his health is bad—

**And pray tell me about the affair at Tanker- | by the gloom of his life. I suppose that he lives

ville. My cousin Barrington writes me word
that you will certainly get the seat. He declares
that Mr. Browborough is almost disposed not to
fight the battle, though a.man more disposed to
fight never bribed an elector. But Barrington
seems to think that you managed as well as you
did by getting outside the traces, as he calls it.
We certainly did not think that you would come
out strong against the Church.  Don’t suppose
that I complain. For myself, I hate to think of
the coming severance ; but if it must come, why
not by your hands as well as by any other? It
is hardly possible that you, in your heart, should
love a Protestant asecendant Church. Bat, as
Barrington says, a horse won't get oats unless
he works steady between the traces.

““As to myself, what am I to say to you? I
and my father live here a sad, sombre, solitary
life together. 'We have a large furnished house

exclusively at Longh Linter. From time to time
I am implored by him to return to my. duty be-
neath his roof. He grounds his demand on no
affection of his own, on no presumption that any
affection can remain with me, He says no word
of happiness.. He offers no comfort. He does
not attempt to persuade with promises of future
care. He makes his claim simply on Holy Writ,
and on the feeling of duty which thence ought to
weigh upon me.  He has never even told me that
he loves me; but he is persistent in declaring
that those whom God has joined together nothing
human should separate. Since I have been here
I havye written to him once—one sad, long, weary
letter. - Since that I am constrained to leave his
letters unanswered.

¢ And now, my friend, could you not do for
me a great kindness? TFor a while, till the in-
quiry be made at. Tankerville, your time must
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be vacant, Can not you come and see ns? I
have told Papa that I should ask you, and he
would be delighted. I can not explain to you
what it would be to me to be able to talk again
to one who knows all the errors and all the efforts
of my past life as you do.  Dresden is very cold
in the winter. I do not know whether you wonld
mind that. We are very particular about the
rooms, but my father bears the temperature won-
derfully well, though he complains, In March
we move down south for a couple of months,
Do come if you can.
¢ Most sincerely yours,
“ Laura KENNEDY.

*“If you come, of course you will have your-
self brought direct to us. If you can learn any
thing of Mr. Kennedy's life and of his real.eon-
dition, pray do. The faint rumors which reach
me are painfully distressing.”

ietih Sy
CHAPTER VIL

COMING HOME FROM HUNTING.

Lipy CuinrerN was probably right when
she declared that her hnsband must have been
made to be a Master of Hounds—presuming it
to be granted that somebody must be Master of
Hounds. Such necessity certainly does exist in
this, the present condition of England. * Hunt-
ing prevails; hunting men increasein numbers ;
foxes are preserved ; farmers do not rebel ; own-
ers of coverts, even when they are not hunting
men themselves, acknowledge the fact, and do
not dare to maintain their pheasants at the ex-
pense of the much better beloved four-footed an-
imal. Hounds are bred and horses are trained
specially to the work. A master of fox-hounds
is a necessity of the period. ~Allowing so much,
we can rot but allow also that Lord Chiltern
must have been made to fill the situation. He
understood hunting, and, perhaps, there was noth-
inig else requiring acute intélligence that he did
understand. And he understood hunting not
only as a huntsman understands it—in that
branch of the science which refers simply to the
jndicious pursuit of the fox, being probably in-
ferior to his own huntsman in that respect—but
he knew exactly what men should do, and what
they should not. In regard to all those various
interests with which he was brought in contact,
he knew when to hold fast to his own claims,
and when to make no claims at all, He was
afraid of no one, but he was possessed of a senge.
of justice which induced him to ack nowledge the
rights of those around him. When he found
that the earths were not stopped in Trumpeton
Wood—from which he judged that the keeper
would complain that the hounds would not or
could not kill any of the cubs found there—he
wrote in very round terms to the Duke who
owned it. If his Grace did not want to have
the wood drawn, let him say so. If he did, let
him have the earths stopped. But when that
great question came up as to the Gartlow cov-
erts—when that uncommonly disagreeable gen-
tleman, Mr, Smith, of Gartlow, gave notice that
the hounds should not be admitted into his place
at all—Lord Chiltern soon put the whole matter
straight by taking part with the disagreeable

gentleman. - The disagreeable gentleman had
been ill used, - Men had ridden among his young
Iaurels, If gentlemen who did hunt—so said
Lord Chiltern to his own snpporters— did not
know how to conduct themselves in a matter of
hunting, how was it to be expected that a gen-
tleman who did not hunt should do s0o? On
this occasion Lord Chiltern rated his own hunt
s0 roundly that Mr. Smith and he were quite in
a bond together, and the Gartlow coverts wera
reopened, Now all the world knows that ‘the
Gartlow coverts, though small, are material as
being in the very centre of the Brake coun-
try.

It is essential that a Master of Hounds should
be somewhat feared by the men who ride with
him. There should be much awe mixed with
the love felt for him. He should be a man with
whom other men will not care to argue: an ir-
rational, cut and thrust, unscrupulous, but yet
distinetly honest man; one who can be tyran-
nical, but will tyrannize only over the evil spir-
its; a man capable of intense cruelty to those
alongside of him, but who will know whether his
vietim does in truth deserve scalping before he
draws his knife. He should be savage and yet
good-humored, severe and yet forbearing, tru-
culent and pleasant in the same moment, He
should éxercise unflinching authority, but should
do so with the consciousness that he can sup-
port it only by his own popularity. His speech
should be short, incisive, always to the point,
but never founded on argument. His rules are
based on no reason, and will never bear discus-
sion. He must be the most eandid of men, also
the most close—and yet never a hypocrite. He
must condescend to no explanation, and yet
must impress men with an assurance that his de-
cisions will certainly be right. He must rule all
as though no man’s special welfare were of any
account, and yet must administer all so as to
offend none. Friends he must have, but not fa-
vorites. He must be self-sacrificing, diligent,
eager, and watchful. He must be strong in
health, strong in heart, strong in purpose, and
strong in purse. He must be economical and
yet lavish ; generous as the wind and yet obdu-
rate as the frost. He should be assnred that of
all human pursuits hunting is the best, and that
of ‘all living things a fox is the most valuable,
He must so train his heart as to feel for the fox
a mingled tenderness and cruelty which is inex-
plicable to ordinary men and women. His de-
sire to preserve the brute and then to kill him
should be equally intense and passionate. And
he should do it all in accordance with a code of
unwritten laws, which can not bé learned with-
out profound study. It may not perhaps be truly
asserted that Lord Chiltern answered this de-
scription in every detail; but he combined so
many of the qualities required that his wife
showed her discernment when she declared that
he seemed to have been made to be a Master of
Hounds.

Early in that November he was riding home
with Miss Palliser by his side, while the hunts-
men and whips were trotting on with the-hounds
hefore, him. = *You call that a good run, don’t

ou ¢’ :

*“No, I don’t.”

““What was the matter with it? I declare it

seems to me that something is always wrong.
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Men like hunting better than any thing else, and |all. Tl tell vou something else, We

yeE‘I never find any man contented.” have killed hi{n if Maule i::l:'x.eldn’t oncg l?(‘!)(;l(::il
i In the first plz,:ce, we didn’t kill."” over the hounds when we came oyt of the little
“You know you're short of foxes at Gartlow," | wood. T spoke very sharply to him,”

said Ml_ss Palliser, who, as is the manner ‘with T heard you, Lord Chiltern,”

all hunting Iadies, liked to show that she under-|  “ And T suppose you thought I was a brute,”

stood the affairs of the hunt, “Who? I? No, I didn’t—not particularly,

“

——

*“If T knew there were but one fox in a coun- you know,
ty, and I got upon that one fox, T wonld like to | other!”

Men do say such things to each
kill that one fox—barring a vixen in March.”

: L thl::uéghr;’it very nice. It was fast enough *“I suppose a man does not like to be told that
ol;‘u;y 0 f‘h : y directly he shows himself in‘a run the sport 'is
ou might go as fast with g drag, if that’s | all over and the hounds ought to be taken home. "’

* He doésn’t mind it, I faney.”
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" “Did T say that? I don’t remember now
what I said, but I know he made me angry.
Come, let us trot on, They can take the hounds
home without-us,™

‘“Good - night, Cox,” said Miss Palliser, as
they passed by the pack. *‘ Poor Mr. Maule! I
did’ pity him, and I do think he does care for it,
though he is so impassive. " He would be with
us now, only he is chewing the cud of his unhap-
piness in solitude half a mile behind us.”

““That is hard upon you.”

¢“Hard upon me, Lord Chiltern! It is hard
upon him, and, perhaps, upon you, Why should
it be hard npon me ?” ;

““Hard opon him, I'should have said. Though
why it shouldn’t be the other way I don’t know.
He's a friend of yours,”

¢ Certainly.”

¢ And an especial friend, Isuppose. As a mat-
ter of course, Violet talks to me about you both.”

*“No doubt she does. When once a woman
is married she should be regarded as having
thrown off her allegiance to her own sex. She
is sure to be treacherous at any rate in one di-
rection.  Not that Lady Chiltern can tell any
thing of me that might not be told to all the
world as far as I am concerned.”

¢ There is nothing in'it, then ?”

““Nothing at all.”

¢ Honor bright ?”

#“Oh—honor as bright as it ever is in such
matters as these.” ; )

“I am sorry for that—very sorry.”

** Why so, Lord Chiltern 2"

“*Because if you were engaged to him I thon ght
that perhaps you might have induced him to ride
a little less forward,”

* Lord Chiltern,” said Miss Palliser, serious-
ly, “I will never again speak to you a word on’
any subject except hunting.”

At this-moment Gerard Maule came up be-
hind them, with a cigar in his mouth, apparent-
ly quite unconscious of any of that displeasure
as to which Miss Palliser had supposed that he
was chewing the cud in solitude, - * That was a
goodish thing, Chiltern,” he said.

* Very good.”

** And the hounds hunted him well to the end.”

“Very well,”

“It’s odd how the scent will die away at a
moment. You see, they conldn’t carry on ‘a field
after we got out of the copse.”

*“Not a field.”

¥ Considering all things, T am glad we didn’t
kill him,”

** Uncommon glad,” said Lord Chiltern, Then
they trotted on in silence a little way, and Maule
again dropped behind. ' “* I'm blessed if he knows
that I spoke to him roughly,” said Chiltern.
“He's deaf, I think, when he chooses to be.”

* You're not sorry, Lord Chiltern.”

* Not in the least,  Nothing will ever do any
£o0d.” As for offending him, you might as well
Swear at a tree, and think to offend it. There's
comfort in that, anyway. I wonder whether
hie'd talk to you if I went away ?”

‘T hope that you won’t try the experiment.”

I don’t believe he would, or I'd go at once,
I wonder whether you really do care for him ?"
‘. *“Not in the least.”

" ““Or he for. you."
* *Quite indifferent, T should say ; but I can't

I answer for him, Lord Chiltern, quite as positive-
{1y as I can for myself. You know, as things go,
| people have to play at caring for each other.”

“ That's what we call flirting,”

““ Just the reverse, Flirting I take to be the

| excitement of love without its reality, and with-
out its ordinary result in marrigge. This playing
| at caring has none of the excitement, but it oft.
en leads to the result, and sometimes ends in
{ downright affection.”
{ ‘““If Maule perseveres, then, you'll take him,
and by-and-by you'll come to like him.”
[ **In twenty years it might come to that, if we
{ were always to live in the same house ; but as
he leaves Harrington to-morrow, and we may
{ probably not meet each other for the next four
]years, I think the chance is small.”

Then Maule trotted up again, and after rid-

ing in silence with the other two for half an hour,
 he pulled. out his case and lit a fresh cigar from
| the end of the old one, which he threw away,
““Have a bacey, Chiltern ?” he said.

**No, thank you, I never smoke going home ;

my mind is too full. I've all that family behini
[ to think of, and I'm generally ot of sorts with
| the miseries of the day. I must say another word
[ to Cox, or I should have to go to the kennels
on my way home.” . And so he dropped behind,

Gerard Maule smoked half his cigar before he
spoke a word; and Miss Palliser was quite re-
solved that she would not open her mouth till he
had spoken. ‘“I suppose he likes it?” he said
at last, X

‘¢ Who likes what, Mr. Maule ?”

¢ Chiltern likes blowing fellows up.”

*“It's a part of his business.”

‘“That’s the way I look at it. But I should
think it must be disagreeable. He takes such a
deal of trouble about it. - I heard him going on
{ to-day to some one as though his whole soul de-
| pended on it."”

' ‘“He is very energetic.”

{ “Just so. I'm quite sure it's a mistake.

; What does a man ever get by it? Folks around

| You soon discount it, till it goes for nothing,”

| **1-don’t think energy goes for nothing,” Mr.

| Maule.”

| ““A bull in a china shop is not a usefal ani-

| mal, nor is he' ornamental, but there can be no

" doubt of his energy. The hare was full of ener-

8y, but he didn’t win the race. ' The man who

| stands still is the man who keeps his ground.”

<k ?ou don’t stand still when you're out hunt-

[ing.! i
“No; T ride about, and Chiltern swears at

| me.  Every man is a fool sometimes,”

| **And your wisdom, perfect at all other times,

breaks down in the hunting field ?”
*“I'don’t in the least mind yonr chaffing. I
| know what you think of me just as well as though
you told me.” |
{  “Whatdo I think of you ?"
‘That I'm a poor creature, generally half
i asleep, shallow - pated, slow - blooded, ignorant,
| useless, and unambitious.”

¢ Certainly unambitions, Mr. Maule.”

‘“And that word carries all the others. “What's
the good of ambition? There's the man they
were talking about last night—that Irishman.”

* Mr. Finn ?”

““Yes; Phineas Finn.” He is an ambitious
fellow.  He'll have to starve, according to what
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i i v in actual present truth ; and those who asserted
Lt w'asd Sa}'mg.oog S Mew :tltl:s,tof:a azudden, after a fashion so wholly unex-~
kn?‘wYI cz:::'et st;:lgiltl:{egl must admit.” pected as to be divine—as great fires, great fam-

<« Vggy well, Miss Palliser, You can say just | ines, and great wars are called dmne—'n mi]ghty
what you like, of course. You have that privi- | hand had been stretched out to take “ayiE e re&
o DBkt i shich Flogland A bghari bea
“T di any thing severe. I | bigotry under whi v !
do a(Iind;i(ti :h():tm;?lnat—z sﬁmtez of a%ertain phi- | laboring. The p[oposed dlSEStl}b]lSh‘mBI]tf}.l of tl;ﬁ
losophy, for which much may be said. But you | State Church of England was, of course, the su
are not,to expect that I shall express an approv- | ject of this diversity of Olp“lll?n'r b

I which I do not feel.” And there was not only diversity; )
i ¢ But T want you to approve it.” great confusion... The political feelings of the
¢ Ah! there, I fear, I can not oblige you.” | country are, as a rule, so well marked that it hls

“1 want yc:u to approve it, thongh no one | easy, as to almost every question, to separate the
o s e bt S s gl

A should do so, I can not.” | one can tell where r

Wi‘ggﬁg:l;ﬁg :gzet.ask of curiu:g the sick one | where for the opponents of one n;]gasm"e' on;h(;t;
and of strengthening the weak one into your own another. Meetings are calleclh in th 15\;111 ilsnter o
hands. If you will teach, perhaps I may learn.” | public. hall to assist or to combat the Mi

I have no mission for teaching, Mr. Maule.”
You once said that—that—" !
¢ Do not be so ungenerous as to throw in my
teeth what I once said—if I ever said & word
that I would not now repeat.” :
¢“T do ot think that I am ungenerous, Miss
Palliser.” .
41 am sure you are not. )
¢ Nor am I self-confident. I am obliged to
seek comfort from such scraps of encouragement
as may have fallen in my way here and there.
I onece did think that you intended to love me.
¢ Does love go by intentions?”
T think so—frequently with men, and much
re so with girls.”
i ‘eIL will ne%ler go so with me. I shall never
intend to love any one, If I'ever love any man
it will be because I am made to do so, despite
my intentions.”
¢ As a fortress is taken ?” :
e Well—if you like to put it so.  Only I .claim
this advantage—that I can always get rid of my
enemy when he hores me.’;I
L boring:you now?”
“i\n;icIin't srg yso. Here is Lord. Chilter‘n
again, and 1 know by the rattle of his horse’s
feet that something is the matter,”
Lord Chiltern came up full of wrath. ' One of
the men’s horses was thoroughly broken down,
and, as the Master said, wasn't worth the sad-
dle he carried. - He didn’t care 8 — for the
horse, but the man hadn’t:-told him. % At this
rate there won't be any thing to carry any body
y. Christmas.” i
3 “CYou‘il have to buy some more,” said Ger-
aule.
a“‘i‘ B];Iuy some more!” said Lord Chiltern, turn-
ing round and looking at the man, ‘‘He ralk‘a;.
of buying horses as he would sugar-plums!
Then they trotted in at the gate, and in two
minutes were at the hall door.

.

—_—

CHAPTER VIIIL,

THE ADDRESS,

Brrore the 11th of November, the day on
which Parliament was to meet, the whole coun-
try was in a hubbub.  Consternation and. tri-
umph were perhaps equally predominant and
equally strong. - There were those who.declared

the day, and men know what they are about,
But now it was not so. It was understood that
Mr. Daubeny, the accredited leader of the Con-
servatives, was about to bring in the bill, but no
one as yet knew who would support the bill.  His
own patty, to a man—without a single exception
—were certainly opposed to the measure in their
minds. It must be so. It could not bat be cer-
tain that they should hate it. Each individual
sitting on the Conservative side in either House
did most certainly within his own besom ery
Ichabod when the fatal news reached his ears.
But such private opinions and inward wailings
need not, and probably would not, guide the
body. Ichabod had been cried ]Jefore, t-hu_ugh
probably never with such intensity of feeling.
Disestablishment might be worse than Free
Trade or Household Suffrage, but was not more
absolutely opposed to Conservative convictions
‘than had been those great measures., And yet
the party, as a party, had swallowed them, both.
To the first and lesser evil a compact little body
of stanch Commoners had stoed forth in oppo-
sition—but nothing had come of it to those true
Britons beyond a feeling of living in the_ cool
shade of exclusion. When the greater evil ar-
rived, that of Homsehold Suffrage—a measure
which twenty years since would hardly have
been advocated by the advanced Liberals of the
day—the Conservatives had learned to acknowl-

tions, and had swallowed the dose yvith'cut seri-
ous disruption of their ranks. Every man—
with but an exception or two—took the measure
up, some with faces so singulatly distorted as to
create true pity, some with an assumption of in-
difference, some with affected glee. But in th_e
double process the party had become used to this
mode of carrying on the public service. . As poor
old England must go to the dogs, as the doom
had been prondunced against the country that it
should be ruled by the folly of the many foolish,
and not by the wisdom of the few wise, why
should the few wise remain out in the cold—see-
ing, as they did, that by so doing no good would
be done to the country? Dlssensmng among
their foes did, when properly used, give them
power—but such power they could only use by
carrying measures which they themselves -be-
lieved to be ruinons, But the ruin would be as
certain should they abstain. , Each md_wldt‘ml
might have gloried in standing aloof —in hid-

that now at length was Great Britain to be ruined

ing his face beneath his toga, and in remember-

edge the folly of clinging to their own convie- .

PHINEA

ing that Rome' did once exist in her splendor,

Bat a party can not afford to hide its face in its | tween ex-Secretaries of State,
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closest friendships the matter was discussed be-
The Press teem-

toga. A party has to be practical. A party | ed with the assertion that it was only a question

can only live by having its share of Garters,
lord-lieatenants, bishops, and attorney-generals;
Though the country were ruined, the party should
be supported. Hitherto the party had been sup-
ported, and had latterly enjoyed almost its share
of stars and Garters—thanks to the individual
skill and strategy of that great English political
Von Moltke, Mr. Daubeny.

And now what would the party say about the
disestablishment of the Church? Even a par-
ty must draw the line somewhere, It was bad
to sacrifice things mundane; but this thing was

the very Holy of Holies! Was nothing to be |

conserved by a Conservative party ? What if
Mr. Daubeny were to explain some day to the
electors of East Barsetshire that a hereditary
peerage was an absurdity ? - What if in some ru-
ral nook of his Beeotia. he should suggest in am-
biguous language to the furmers that a Republie
was the only form of Government capable of a
logical defense? Duke had already said to
Duke, and Earl to Eatl, and Baronet to Baronet,
that there must be a line somewhere. Bishops,
as a rule, say but little to each other, and now
were afraid to say any thing, The Church, which
had been, which was, g0 truly beloved—snrel
that must be beyond the line! And: yet there
crept throngh the very marrow of the party an
agonizing belief that Mr. Daubeny would carry
the balk of his party with him into the lobby of
the House of Commons,

But if such was the dismay of the Conserva-
tives, how!shall any writer depict the conster-
nation of the Liberals? If there be a feeling
odious to' the mind of a sober, hard-working
man, it is the feeling that the bread he has earn.
ed is to be taken out of his mouth, The pay,
the patronage, the powers, and the pleasure of
Government were all due to the Liberals. **God
bless my soul,” said Mr. Ratler, who always saw
things in a practical light, *“we have a larger
fighting majority than any party has had since
Lord Liverpool’s time, They have no: right
to attempt it. They are bound to'go out.”
“There’s nothing of honesty left in politics,”
said Mr. Bonteen, declaring that he was sick of
the life. Barrington . Erle thought that the
whole Liberal party should oppose the measure.
Though they were Liberals, they were not Dem-
ocrats—nor yet infidels. But when Barrington
Erle said this, the great leaders of the Liberal party
had not as yet decided on their ground of action.

There was much difficulty in reaching any de-
cision. It had been asserted so often that ¢
disestablishment of the Church was only a ques-
tion of time that the intelligence of the country
had gradually so learned to regard it.  Who had
said so, men did not know and did not inquire ;
but the words were spoken every where. Par-
sons with sad hearts—men who in their own par-
ishes where enthusiastic, pure, pious, and useful
—whispered them in the dead of the night to the
wives of their bosoms. Bishops, who had be-
come less pure by contact with the world at
clubs, shrugged their shoulders and wagged their
heads, and remembered comfortably the sancti-

ty of vested interests, Statesmen listened to [ but had been believed to be at any

of time. Some fervent, credulous friends pre-
dicted another century of life; some hard-heart.
ed logical opponents thought that twenty years
would put an end to the anomaly; a faw stout
enemies had sworn on the hustings with an
anathema that the present session should see the
deposition. from her high place of this eldest
daughter of the woman of Babylon.  But none
had expected the blow so soon as this ; ‘and
none certainly had expected it from this hand.
But what should the Liberal party do? Rat-
| ler was for opposing Mr, Daubeny with all their
| force, without touching the merits of the case.
It was no fitting work for Mr, Daubeny, and the
suddenness of the proposition coming from such
a quarter would justify them now and forever,
even though they themselves should disestablish
every thing before the session were over. Bar-
rington Erle, suffering under a real political con-
viction for once in his'life, was desirous of a pos-
itive and chivalric defense of the Church.. He
believed in the twenty years. Mr. Bonteen shut
himself up in disgust. Things were amiss ; and,
as he thought, the evil was due to want of party
zeal on the part of his own leader, Mr, Gresham,

y | He did not dare to say this, lest, when the honse

door should at last be opened, he might not be
invited to enter with the others; but such was
his convietion. ¢ If we were all a little less in
the abstract, and a little more in the conerete, it
would be better for us.” TLaurence Fitzgibbon,
when these words had been whispered to him by
Mr. Bonteen, had hardly understood them ; but
it had been explained to him that his friend had
meant ‘“men, not measures.” When Parliament
met, Mr. Gresham, the leader of the Liberal par-
ty, had not as yet expressed any desirs to his
general followers,

The Queen’s Speech was read, and the one
paragraph which seemed to possess any. great
public interest was almost a repetition of the
words which Mr. Daubeny had spoken to the
electors of East Barsetshire. It will Pprobably
be necessary for you to review the connection
which still exists between, and which binds to-
gether, the Church and the State.” Mr. Dan-
beny’s words had of course been more fluent,
but the gist of the expression expressed was the
same,  He had been quite in earnest when ad-
dressing his friends in the country. And though
there had been but an interval of a few weeks,
the Conbervative party in the two Houses heard
the paragraph read without surprise and without
a murmur,  Some said that the gentlemen on
the Treasury Bench in the House of Commons
did not look to be comfortable, M. Daubeny
sat with his hat over his brow, mute, apparentl
impassive and unapproachable, during the 1'endj:
ing of the Speech and the moving and seconding
of the Address. The House was very full, and
there was much murmuring on the side of the
Opposition; but from the Government benches
hardly a sound was heard, as a young gentle-
man, from one of the Midland counties, in a
deputy-lieutenant’s uniform, who had hitherto
been known for no particular ideas of his own,

rate true to

them with politeness, and did not deny that | the Church, explained, not in very clear lan-

they were true. In. the free, intercourse of

guage, that the time had at length come when the
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interests of religion demanded a wider support | dling the sécond that he displayed his great pow-
and a fuller sympathy than could be afforded un- | er of invective. All those men who then at in
der that system of Church endowment and State | the House, and who on that night crowded the
establishment for which the country had hither- | galleries, remember his tones as, turning to the
to been so grateful, and for which the country | Dissenters who usually supported him, and point-
had such boundless oceasion for gratitude. An- | ing over the table to his opponents, he uttered
other gentleman; in the uniform of the Guards, | that well-worn quotation, *‘Quo nimium reris’
seconded the Address, and declared that in noth- | —then he paused, and began again, **Quo nim-
ing was the sagacity of a Legislature so neces- | ium reris—Graia pandetur ab urbe.” The pow-

sary as in discussing the period in which that | erand inflection of his voice at the word ‘* Graid
were certainly very wonderful. He ended by
moving an amendment to the Address, and ask-
ing for support equally from one side of the

which had hitherto been good ceased to be serv-
iceable, The status pupillaris was mentioned,
and it was understood that he had implied that
England was now old enough to go on in mat-
ters of religion without a tutor in the shape of a |
State Church. - |
Who makes the speeches, absolutely puts to- |
gether the words, which are uttered “when thei
Address is moved and seconded? It can hard- i
ly be that lessons are prepared and sent to the |
noble lords and honorable gentlemen to be learn- |
ed by heart like a school-boy's task. And vet, |
from their construction, style, and general tone |
—from the platitudes which they contain as well :
as from the general safety and good sense of the
remarks—from the absence of any attempt to im- |
prove a great occasion by the fire of oratory, one |
can not but be convinced that a very absolute |
control is exercised. The gorgeously appareled |
speakers, who seem to have great latitude al-
lowed them in the matter of clothing, have cer- |
tainly very little in the matter of langnage. And
then it always seems that either of the four might
have made the speech of any of the others. It
could not have been the case that the Hon. Col-
onel Mowbray Dick, the Member for West Bus- |
tard, had really elaborated out of his own head |
that theory of the status pupillaris. A better |
fellow, or a more popular officer, or a sweeter- |
tempered gentleman than Mowbray Dick does |
not exist ; but he certainly never entertained ad- |
vanced opinions respecting the religious eduea- |
tion of his conntry. When he is at home with |
his family he always goes to church, and there |
has been an end of it. i
And then the fight began. The thunder-bolts
of opposition were unloosed, and the fires of po- |

=ay

House as from the other.

When at length Mr. Daubeny moved his hat
from his brow and rose to his legs, he began by
expressing his thankfulness that he had not been
made a vietim to the personal violence of the
right honorablé gentleman. He continued the
same strain of badinage throughout—in which
he was thought to have been wrong, as it was a
method of defense or attack for which his pe-
culiar powers hardly suited him. ~ As to any bill
that was to be lIaid upon the table, he had not as
yet produced it. He did not doubt that the dis-
senting interests of the country would welcome
relief from an anomaly, let it come whence it
might, even ‘‘ Graid ab urbe ;" and he waved his
hand back to the clustering Conservatives who
sat behind him.  That the right honorable gen-
tleman should be angry he could understand, as
the return to power of the right honorable gen-
tleman and his party had been anticipated, and
he might almost say discounted, as a certainty.

Then, when Mr. Daubeny sat down, the Honse
was adjourned. :

——

CHAPTER IX.
THE DEBATE.

THe beginning of the battle as recorded in the
last chapter took place on a Friday—Friday, 11th
November—and consequently two entire days
intervened before the debate could be renewed.
There seemed to prevail an opinion during this
interval that Mr. Gresham had been imprudent.

- House would appreciate the course which had

litieal rancor blazed high. Mr. Gresham rose | It was acknowledged by all men that no finer
to his legs, and declared to all the world that | speech than that delivered by him had ever been
which he had hitherto kept secret from his own | heard within the walls of that House. It was
party. It was known afterward that in disens- | acknowledged also that as regarded the question
sion with his own dearly beloved political friend, | of oratory Mr. Daubeny had failed signally,

Lord Cantrip, he had expressed his unbonnded
anger at the duplicity, greed for power, and want
of patriotism displayed by his opponent’; but he
had acknowledged that the blow had come so
quick and so unexpectedly that he thought it
better to leave the matter to the House without
instruction from himself. He now reveled in
sarcasm, and before his speech was over raged:
into wrath. He would move an amendment to
the Address for two reasons—first, becanse this
was no moment for bringing before Parliament
the question of the Church establishment, when
a8 yet no well-considered opportunity of express-
ing itself on the subject had been afforded to the
country, and secondly, because any measure ‘of
reform on that matter should certainly not come
to them from the right honorable gentleman op-
posite. As to the first objection, he should
withhold his argnments till the bill suggested
had been presented to them. It was in han-

But the strategy of the Minister was said to
| have been excéllent, whereas that of the ex-Min-
i ister was very loudly condemned.. Thereis noth-
| ing so prejudicial to a cause as temper. This
\%an is' declared to be unfit for any position of
inote, because he always shows temper.  Any
| thing can be done with another man—he can be
| made to fit almost any hole—because he has his
| temper under command. Tt may, indeed, be
assumed that a man who loses his temper while
he is speaking is endeavoring to speak the truth
such as he believes it to be, and again it may be
assumed that a man who speaks constantly with-
out losing his temper is not always entitled to
the same implicit faith, Whether or not this be
a reason the more for preferring the calm and
tranquil man may be doubted ; but the ealm and
tranquil man is preferred for public services.
We want practical results rather than trath. = A
| clear head is worth more than an honest heart.
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In a matter of horseflesh, of what use is it to
-have all manner of gdod gifts if your horse won't
go whither you want him, and refuses to stop
when you bid him? Mr. Gresham had been
very indiscreet, and had especially sinned in op~
posing the Address without arrangements with
his party.

And he made the matter worse by retreating
within his own shell during the whole of that
Saturday, Sunday, and Monday morning. TLord
Cantrip was with him three or four times, and
he saw both Mr. Palliser, who had been Chan-
cellor of the Exchequer under him, and Mr.
Ratler. But he went amidst no congregation
of Liberals, and asked for no support.  He told
Ratler that he wished gentlemen to vote altogeth-
er in accordance with their opinions; and it
came to be whispered in certain cireles that he
had resigned, or was resigning, or would Tesign
the leadership of his party. Men said that his
passions were too much for him, and that he was
destroyed by feelings of regret, and almost of
remorse,

The Ministers held a Cabinet Council on the
Monday morning, and it was supposed after-
ward that that also had been stormy. Two
gentlemen had certainly resigned. their seats in
the Government before the House met at four
o'clock, and there were rumors abroad that oth-
ers would do so if the suggested measure should
be found really to amount to disestablishment.
The rumors were, of course, worthy of no be-
lief, as the transactions of the Cabinet are of
necessity secret. Lord Drummond at the War-
office, and Mr. Boffin from the Board of Trade,
did, however, actually resign, and Mr. Boffin's
explanations in the House were heard before the
debate was resumed. Mr. Boffin had certainly
not joined the present Minjstry-—so he said—with
the view of destroying the Church. He had no
other remark to make, and he was sure that the

induced him to seat himself helow the gangway.
The House cheered very loudly, and Mr. Boffin
was the hero of ten minutes. Mr, Daubeny de-
tracted something from this triumph by the over-
strained and perhaps ironic pathos with which he
deplored the loss of his right honorable friend’s
services. Now this right honorable gentleman
had never been specially serviceable.

But the wonder of the world arose from the

come up to London, spoke of it all exactl

did the Ratlers, 'l.‘f:e]:e were parishes inyr.;:‘:
country in which Mr, Boffin was canonized
though up to that date no Cabinet Minister could
well have been less known'to fame than was M.
Boffin.

What would those Liberals do who would
naturally rejoice in the disestablishment of the
Church—those members of the Lower House
who had always spoken of the ascendency of
Protestant episcopacy with the birter acrimony
of exclusion? Afier all, the success or failure
of Mr, Daubeny must depend . not on his own
party, but on them, It must always be so when
measures of Reform are advocated by a Consery-
ative Ministry. There will always be a nomber
of untrained men ready to take the gift without
loqkmg at the giver. They have not expected
relief t:rom the hands of Greeks, but will take it
when it comes from Greeks or Trojans. What
would Mr. Turnbull say in- this debate — and
what Mr. Monk? Mr. Turnbull was the peo-
ple’s tribune of the day; Mr. Monk had ulso
beer} n tribune, then a Minister, and now was
again—something less than a tribune, But there
were a few men in the House, and some out of
it, who regarded Mr. Monk as the honestest and
most patriotic politician of the day.

The debate was long and stormy, but was
culiarly memorable for the skill with which Mr.
Daubeny's higher colleagues defended the steps
they were about to take. The thing was to be
done in the cause of religion. |, The whole line
of defense was indicated by the gentlemen who
moved and seconded the Address, An active,
well-supported Church was the chief need of a
prosperous and intelligent people:  As to the en.
dowments, there was some confusion of ideas;
but nothing was to be done with them inappro-
priate to religion. Edueation would receive the
bulk of what was left after existing interests had
been amply guaranteed. There would be no
donbt—so0 said these gentlemen — that ample
funds for the support of an Episcopal Churth
would come from those wealthy members of the
body to whom such a Church ias dear. There
seemed to be a conviction that clergymen under
the new order of things would be much better
off than under the old. As to the connection
with the State, the time for it had clearly gone

fact that only two:gentlemen out of the twenty
or thirty who composed the Government did give
up their places on this occasion. And this was
a Conservative Government! ‘With what a force
of agony did all the Ratlers of the day repeat
that inappropriate name ! Conservatives! And
yet they were ready to abandon the Church at
the bidding of such & man as Mr, Daubeny !
Ratler himself almost felt that he loved the
Church. Only two resignations—whereas it had
been expected that the whole House would fall
1o pieces! Was it possible that these earls, that
marquis, and the two dukes, and those stanch
old Tory squires, shonld remain in a Govern.
ment pledged to disestablish the Church ? Was
all the honesty, all the truth of the great party
confined to the bosoms of Mr, Boffin and Lord
Drummond ?  Doubtless they were all Esaus;
but would they sell their great birthright for so
very small & mess of pottage? The parsons in
the country, and the little squires who but rarely
C

by.  The Church, as a Church, would own in-
creased power when it could appoint its own bish-
ops, and be wholly dissevered from State patron-
{age. It seemed to be almost & matter of sur-
| prise that really good Churchmen should have
| endured so long to bé shackled by subservience
to the State,  Some of these gentlemen pleaded
their cause so well that they almost made it ap-
pear that episcopal ascendency would be restored
| IS"t England by the disseverance of the Churchand
ate.

J Mr. Turnbull, who was himself a Dissenter,
{ was at last upon his legs, and then the Ratlars
| knew that the gnme was lost. It wonld be lost
| as far as it could be lost by a majority in that
House on that motion ; and it was by that ma-
| Jority or minority that Mr. Daubeny would be
maintained in his high office or ejected from it.
| Mr. ‘Turnbull began by declaring that he did not
jat all like Mr. Danbeny as & Minister of the
Crown. 'He was not in the habit of attaching
- himself specially to any Minister of the Crown,

{
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G ience had taught him to doubt them all. early in January; and should it be decided on a
E?IISI possible Min?sters of the Crown at this | scrutiny that the seat belonged to our hero, then

period, Mr. Daubeny was, he thought, perhaps | h
the worst and the most dangerous. But the | i

thing now offered was too good to be rejected, | self at Tankerville.

e would enter upoen his privilege in the i'ull(l)w-
ig session without any further trouble to him-~
Should this not be the case

let it come from what quarter it wonld. In-|—then the abyss of absolute vacuity would be

deed, might it not be said of all the good things | o
obtained for the people, of all really serviceable | d

pen before him. He would have to make some
isposition of himself, but would be absolutely

X ; ' i i s to the how or 'where. He
reforms, that they were gathered and garnered without an idea as ]
home in’ conseng;lce of the squabbles of Minis- | was in possession of funds to support himself
ters? When men wanted power, either to grasp | for a year or two; but after that, and even dur-

at it or to retain if, then they otfered bribes to | ing that time, all wou_ld be dark. ; g
But in the taking of such bribes | get his seat, then again the power of making an

the people.

If he should

there was no dishonesty, and he should willingly | effort would at last be within his hands.

take this bribe.
Mr. Monk spoke also.

He had made ap his mind to spend the Christ-

He would not, he said, | mas with Lord Brentford and Lady Laura Ken-

feel himself justified in refusing the Address to | nedy at Dresden, and had already fixed the day

the Crown proposed by Ministers simply because | of his arrival there.

But this had been post-

X iti r invitati hich had surprised
that Address was fonnded on the proposition of | poned by another invitation w : !
a future reform, as to the expedience of which | him much, but which it had been impossible for

he had not for many years entertained a doubt. | him not to accept.

He could not allow it to be said of him that he
had voted for the permanence of the Church
establishment, and he must therefore support
the Government.

It had come as follows :

# November 9, Loven LiNTER.
“DeAR Sir,—I am informed by letter from

Then Ratler whispered a few | Dresden that you are in London on your way to

words to his neighbor: “I knew the way he'd | that city with the view-of spending some days

run when Gresham insisted on poor old Mild- | with the Earl of Brentford. You will, of course,

may’s taking him into the Cabinet.”

“The | be once more thrown into the society of my wife,

whole thing has gone to the dogs,” said Bon- | Lady Laura Kennedy,

teen. On the fourth night the House was di-

‘*I have never understood, and certainly have

vided, and Mr. Daubeny was the owner of a ma- | never sanctioned, that breach of my wife’s mar-

Jjority of fifteen.

riage vow which has led to her withdrawal from

Very many of the Liberal party expressed an | my roof. I never bade her go, and I have bidden

opinion that the battle had been lost through | her return.

Whatever may be her feelings, or

the want of judgment evinced by Mr. Gresham. | mine, her duty demands her presence here, and

There was certainly no longer that sturdy ad- | my duty calls upon me to receive her.
herence to their chief which is necessary for the | and always have been, ready to do.

This I am,
Were the

solidarity of a party, Perhaps no leader of the | laws of Europe sufficiently explicit and intelligible
House was ever more devontly worshiped by a | I shonld force her to return to my house—because
small number of adherents than was Mr. Gresh- | she sins while she remains away, and I Shon.ld:
am now ; but such worship will not support pow- | sin were I to omit to use any means which the law

er. Within the three days following the divis- | might place in my hands for the due control of .

ion the Ratlers had all put their heads together, | my own wife. Iam very explicit to you, althongh
and had resolved that the Duke of St. Bungay | we have of late been strangers, because in former
was now the only man who could keep the party | days you were closely acquainted with the con-

together,
asked Bonteen.
swering.

Ratler sighed instead of an-

‘ But who should lead our Honse?” | dition of my family affairs,

‘“ Since my wife left me I have had no means.

Things had come to that pass that|of communicating with her by the assistance of

Mr. Gresham was the only possible leader. And | any common friend. Having heard that you are

the leader of the House of Commons, on behalf
of the Government, must be the chief man in the
Government, let the so-called Prime Minister be
who he may.

et g e

CHAPTER X.
THE DESERTED HUSBAND.

Prineas Fixy had been in the gallery of the
Honse throughout the debate, and was greatly
grieved at Mr. Daubeny’s success, though he
himself had so strongly advocated the disestab-
lishment of the Church in canvassing the elect-
ors of Tankerville. No doubt he had advocated
the cause—but he had done so as an advanced
member of the Liberal party, and he regarded
the proposition when coming from Mr. Danbeny
as a horrible and abnormal birth. He, however,
was only a looker-on—could be no more than a
looker-on for the existing short session. | It had
already been decided that the judge who was to
try the case at Tankerville should visit that town

about to visit her at Dresden, I feel a great desire
to see you, that I may be enabled to send by you
a personal message. My health, which is now
feeble, and the altered habits of my life, render it
almost impossible that I should proceed to Lon-
don with this object, and I therefore ask it of
your Christian charity that you should visit me
here at Lough Linter. You,asa Roman Catho-
lic, can not but hold the bond of matrimony to
be irrefragable. You can not, at least, think that
it should be set aside at the caprice of an excita-
ble woman who is not able, and never has been
able, to assign any reason for leaving the protec-
tion of her husband.

‘I shall have much to say to you, and I trust
you will come. I will not ask you to prolong
your visit, as I have nothing to offer you in the
way of amusement. My mother is with me, but
otherwise I am alone. Since my wife left me I
have not thought it even decent to entertain guests
or to enjoy society. I have lived a widowed life.
I can not even offer yon shooting, as I ha_ve no
keepers on the mountains. Thereare fish in the
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river, doubtless, for the gifts of God are given, let
men be ever so unworthy; but this, I believe,
is not the month for fishermen. -I ask you ro

come 10 me not as a pleasure, but as a Christian
duty. Yours truly,
** RoBERT KENNEDY.

“Pomweas Fovs, Esq.”

As soon as he had read the letter Phineas fels
that he had no alternative but to go. The visit
would be very disagreeable, but it must be made,
So he sent a line to Robert Kennedy naming a
day, and wrote another to Lady Laura postpon-
ing his time at Dresden by a week, and explain-
ing the cause of ifs postponement. As soon as
the debate on the Address was over he started
for Lough Linter.

A thousand memories crowded on his brain
as he made the journey. Various circumstances
had in his early life—in that period of his life
which had lately seemed to be cut off from the
remainder of his days by so clear a line—thrown
him into close connection with this man, and
with the man's wife. He had first gone to
Lough Linter, not as Lady Laura’s' gnest—for
Lady Laura had not then been mairied, or even
engaged to be married—but on her persuasion
rather than on that of Mr. Kennedy. When
there he had asked Lady Laura to be his own
wife, and she had then told him that she was to
become the wife of the owner of that domain.
He remembered the blow as though it had been
struck but yesterday, and Jet the pain of the
blow had not been: long-enduring. But though
then rejected, he had always been the chosen
friend of the woman—a friend chosen after an
especial fashion. When he had loved another
woman this friend had resented his defection
with all & woman’s Jealousy. He had saved the
husband’s life, and had then become also the
tiusband’s friend, after that cold fashion which |
an obligation will create. Then the husband‘
had been jealous, and dissension had come, and
the ill-matched pair had been divided, with ab- |
solute ruin to both of them, as far as the mate-
rial comforts and well-being of life were con-
cerned. Then he, too, had been ejected, as it
were, out of the world, and it had seemed to
him as though Laura Standish and Robert Ken-
nedy had been the inhabitants of another hemi-
sphere. Now he was about to see them both
again, both separately, and to become the me-
dium of some communication between them.

He knew, or thought that he knew, that no
communication could avail any thing.

It was dark night when he was driven up to
the door of Lough Linter House in a fly from
the town of Callender. When he first made the
journey, now some six or seven years since, he
had done so with Mr, Ratler, and he remem-
bered well that circumstance, = He remembered
also that on his arrival Lady Laura had scolded
him for having traveled in such company. She
had desired him to seek other friends—firiends
higher in general estimation, and nobler in pur-
Pose.. He had done so, partly at her instance,
and with success, But Mr/ Ratler Was now
somebody in the world, and he was nobody.
And he remembered slso how on that occasion
he had been troubled in his mind in regard to a
servant, not as yet knowing whether the usages
of the world did or did not require that he shonld

[go so accompanied, He had taken the man,
and bad been thoroughly ashamed ‘of himself for
doing so. He had no servant now, no grandly
developed lugguge, no gun, no elaborata dress
for the mountains. On that former oceasion
his heart had bLeen very full when he reached
Lough Linter, and his heart was full now. Then
he had resolved: to say a few words to Lady
Laura, and he had hardly known how best to
say them, Now he would be called upon to say
a few to Lady Laura’s husband, and the task
would be almost as difficult,

The door was opened for him by an old serv-
ant in black, who proposed at once to show him
to his room. He looked round the vast hall,
which, when he had before known it, was ever
filled with signs of life, and felt at once that it
was empty and deserted. It struck him as in-
tolerably cold, and he saw that the huge fire-
place was withont a spark of fire, Dinner, the
servant said, was prepared for half past seven.
Would Mr. Finn wish to dress? Of course he
wished to dress. And as it was already past
seven, he hurried up stairs to his room. ~ Here
again every thing was cold and wretched. There.
was no fire, and the man had left him with a
single candle, There were candlesticks on the-
dressing-table, but they were empty. The man
had suggested hot water, but the hot water did.
not come. In his poorest days he had never
known discomfort such as this, and yet Mr.
Kennedy was one of the richest commoners of-
Great Britain. g

But he dressed, and made his way down stairs,
not knowing where he should find his host o
his host's mother, He recognized the different
doors, and knew the rooms within them, but they
seemed inhospitably closed against him, and he:
went and stood in the cold hall. But the man
was watehing for him, and led him into a small
parlor. Then it was explained to him that Mr.
Kennedy’s state of health did not admit of late
dinners. He was to dine alone, and Mr, Ken-
nedy would receive him after dinner. . In a mo-
ment his cheeks became red, and a flash of
wrath crossed his heart. Was he to be treated
in this way by a man on whose behalf—with no.
thought of his own comfort or pleasure—he had:
made this long and abominable Journey ? Might
it not be well for him to leave the house without
seeing Mr. Kennedy at all? Then he remem.-
bered that he had heard it whispered that the
man had become bewildered in his mind. He
relented, therefore, and condescended to eat his
dinner.

A very poor dinner it was. There was a
morsel of flabby white fish, as to the nature of
which Phineas was altogether in doubt, a beef-
steak as to the nature of which he was-not at all
in doubt, and a little crumpled-up tart which he
thonght the driver of the fly must have broughg
with him from the pastry-cook’s at Callender.
There was some very hot sherry, but not mueh
of it. And there was a bortle of claret, as to
which Phineas, who was not usually particalar
in the matter of wine; persisted in declining to
have any thing to do with it after the first at-
tempt. ‘The gloomy old servant, who stuck to
him during the repast, persisted in offering it,
as though the credit of the hospitality of Longh
Linter depended on it. ‘There are'so many men
by whom the tennis ratio saporum has not been.




