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BooK viir. Kenelm Chillingly, 521

** It tells much for the duration of a people, when it accords
with the instinct of immortality in a man ; when an honoured
tomb is deemed recompense for the toils and dangers of a noble
lite. How much ot the history of England Nelson summed up
in the simple words :

* Victory or Westminster Abbey.'
" Admirably expressed, my dear father," said Kenelm briefly.

" I agree with your remark, which I overheard, on Gordon's
speech," resumed Sir Peter. " It was wonderfully clever

;
yet

I should have been sorry to hear you speak it. It is not by
such sentiments that Nelsons become great. If such sentiments
should ever be national, the cry will not be * Victory or West-
minster Abbey !

' but * Defeat and the Three per Cents ! '
"

Pleased with his own unwonted animation, and with the
sympathizing hait-smile on his son's taciturn lips. Sir Peter then
proceeded more immediately to the subjects which pressed upon
his heart. Gordon's success in Parliament, Gordon's suit to

Cecilia Travers, favoured, as Sir Peter had learned, by her
lather, rejected as yet by herself, were somehow inseparably

mixed up in Sir Peter's mind and his words, as he sought to

kindle his son's emulation. He dwelt on the obligations which
a country imposed on its citizens, especially on the young and
vigorous generation to which the destinies of those to follow

were entrusted ; and with these stern obligations he combined
all the cheering and tender associations which an English pub-

lic man connects with an English home : the wife with a smile

to soothe the cares, and a mind to share the aspirations, ol a
life that must go through labour to achieve renown ; thus, in

all he said, binding together, as if they could not be disparted,

Ambition and Cecilia.

ffis son did not interrupt him by a word : Sir Peter in his

eagerness not noticing that Kenelm had drawn him aside from
the direct thoroughfare, and had now made halt in the middle

of Westminster Bridge, bending over the massive parapet and
gazing abstractedly upon the waves ol the starlit river. On
the light the stately length of the people's legislative palace,

so new in its date, so elaborately in each detail ancient in its

form, stretching on towards the lowly and jagged roofs of

penury and crime. Well might these be so near to the halls

of a people's legislative palace ;—near to the heart of every
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