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stood wavoring-shotild site, or slîould rite flot? 'lli don
good, inoti1C1lý Bolas wonld take golden care of tho jewel, BL
wull kniew.

"4As rny own, 1 iwill,"1 8iid Mrs. Boss, fiand my own
have, thalik God. -%vho plougbis the suit1 sait ocean at ti
moenît., iii ene of hia blessed Mujeaty's ships."1

ci have so.tked thli tops and bottoins,1" s'îid Emma, "iant
you %Viti unly biavu te keup thesaucopau simmaerinig. Aiid
youî slienld waît.t it, the Gîîdfiey'a oii tho tiit»tlebliulf."

" ?4,21 iy deari," replied Mis. Bles, "Il wvoutieuhor of ii
TIhat'é; not muy plani. Sotue inay, luit 1 nover do. Godfrej
i alwajye uil naintaiîi, is iiiîîîatuial."1

ýNllhen Baigna joiîîed lier htisbaîîd, site founid bini engage
i rcaiding a note, whicit ai lad lîad just delivered te bila.

tEni ion," lie said, "-yoii must go idone to l->ctsnap's."1
SEhi?" shio oxlaibned. " Williami, dear?"

"f You muât go atout- te Peasîîap's," ho repeated.
"f Wiîy caunot yen connu V" she, auxiously inquired.
"c 1 ci't," hoe curtly answvored. && Renienibur tri kindly,

nt say titat sudden businiess-partieular btusiiits-thier,
you knowiv hmat te say."1

tgI don't iindoodt," site roplied innocently. ccAnd yffi
frigliten tue, WViliam. F"or God's salie tell nie Nvliat 3'oi
meurt i Are yeit going to pris;on V'

ciTo prisen," lie rejoiried, laogliing. "No, ne. Say a
Peasnap's that 1 coultn't cone. There is tie noed to bc
more explicit."1

Site ioeked lit the lad, who liad retired to a littie distance
buit lus face rLeoaleod nothing.

cil will cuit and foîchi yeni homie," adtted Harding.
Vory i se said, doleluiily. "9 You kîîowv t'st."I

(cAunc fnr the bost," liereturned. ttCoine, i will sec yeu
ro Pioasuap)'s."

Ile s puke apaitte tue lad, whio immediatiey shot forvard
with. boyisli alacrit.y. 'ihen hoe walked witli bis, %ifo, iii sil-
ence, te tue cornter of the ttreet iwbero Poasuap dwelt, and
quitting lier tiîoie, liorriei iii the direction ofBl3odero's rosi-
de'nce.

la the front of flic lieuse wlîere Boldero lodged, a mn
was stanidinig drossed likc «Lit artisaîn, %vlîo, wlîeîi lc saw liar-
ding aipproachîliug, aÙvanced and met him.

Mr. H-ardinig?"I lie said.
Tf'ilat is in iianîe,' refflied IViiiiamt.

"Secretary of tlie I.>.1.D. 7" Il
if 'ýViat momtive have yoîî iii questioning me? I
ztYou have just receivod a note frein Mr. Jielder ?"
"fI have."
gg Yen 'vere about te visit hum whien I accosted yen."1
tg 1 was."
ciMr i3oldero lias been sunddenly called from honte. Rie

vrill se you lit the uîstal heur and tue ustînl place.",
ciYou,"-said Harding, dg are yen of the 1). F. D. ?
ni 1 joined last hlonday. Mr. Boldero knows mue weIl. 1

have already beurt trusted."1
tI arnglîîd of it. I like your face. Giveineyotir handI."

"iWith pleasure. 1 liear of yen everywlierc. My motte,
like yeurs, is Ikalh to the 'lýirarts."

Harding slielitly frewned.
dg shahl periiaps muet yeni te-niglît," hoe said.
ci Undeubtedly. 1 shahl ho present."1
ci1 will thexi talk further of tlîis Death te the Tyraazs."
It was no0W five o'clock-, aîîd Hiarding hîad three heurs to

irait bt-fore ho could joie floldero. Ho thougbt, ait firat, of
retraciîîg lus stops, and sittiug down te Peasnap's, dinner.
But lie ru-cousidecd. WVlom shionld hie mecet there? 1 hat
was Peatsnap li imself but a witless jester? Hie wotild ho
plagne-d te deatlî witlî bis host's conundrumas. Ho shnddered
as bce thooglit ef the dull addled brains uvhichi the wine would
lieat loto, ujnatural activitv. Hie walked irrosolutely dewn
two or tliree -streetr,. lt began te raii, and he liad ne uni-
brella. Slîeîld hoe retorî heome te ?,[rs. Boss? Her gossilp
would distract him. Ho turned inte a botter sert cf tavern,
and ordered a glass ef brandy and -ivater and a cigar. Tite
parler wB5 fîlled with people, but as lie waa ziet spokon te
bo teltlirnself nione. Tite newqpapor %vas engagud. but tlîe
waiter offored bita the Black Book-the Neirgate Calendar
of the priesta and the ariatocracy. Rie turncd ever its wil-
tbnnibed pages. Its contents lie already Inueiy well-its
colunin of legaliscd depredation in the 8hape of pensions.

r, Ho rend and read. Ria unir almoat stood erect. lias neo
o0 yonrs over the sanie pages? MIino bas.

4Diatî tu tîte tyiamîta," ciied a veice liear him, Th(
I speakler was seated lit the noxt table.
is " Wuocf the -11.F.D. say se," ad'tod anotmer voico.

Haîrdiung looked ait tliese moni. '1'hoy wverc uuklnowî te
di hii. Blot tic P.P.D. liad augiiiented th4eir nunîbers grently
if duriiig the last week, for tîte lielmlar commnotion mas at its

highcat.
t At Iiiif-1..t nove», lie dlirectud lus course towards West-

.- iniuster. It liadt ccased te rîtit, liait the stars shotie deown
briglhtly, beautiftiliy. ['copie woîe gatlivred in the streeta,

dl t.alliiîig sedition. Abeve, the t4ky iras calui,holy. Buîtthere
more ieih:îps nîlserablc beings in thuso distanit worildsil
they %vere worl(ls-aiid içretchietl girls, who, cîrivon te crimie
fur wiînt et tlîe diffiutlt brend droiveed tlieîselves. The
greait Qcdl kniîe.

tg ite Bill will bo again tlîrowtî eutil" siid a mati, nddress-
ing a gi-clp of lus follows, ais H-ardinig îassedl.

t i T on-." The speaker maideo n îoise îvith luis
toeigi reseîîîbliîîg the cocking et a go».

tYes. Deiîtb te the tyrants,' added a third. "cWeocf
the >.F. D. sn3' se."

Hanrdinig hurried ('n.
loto a lighied reoin, ire huedretis of ina mare ayton-

bled. On a raised platferin were tîte coinminittee of the l'.F.D.,
aîîd tîniengit thet Bolduro. Harding mias greeted by the
wliele assemblage witi a lond clapuiîg of bauds. Every
mointlîît the iîtamuberï inecased. Tihe roem presently ho-
Caime donsely tlîronged.

tg %e shahil ne in thrae montlîs frein titis tume,"1 said
l3cldero apart te Harding. cc'ite delogates have malle tlîeir

Irettirus. Biraitîghat alene bits added îîbie tbeusand siace
otîr last met-ting."l

ciYen inteud te move theu 7" snid Harding.
tg Utidettbtc!dly," îeplied Boldoro, looking astenishmient.

Otiiertvise %ve bave wasted omîr tintîe anti nieiiey."
lBut tlîis death to the tyraits-is it se ivoîl, tImon, te use

violenîce? Wuo seek, do a-e îîet, te makec mon botter 1"
",Do yen slirink," said Boileio.
Freint voiloiice i do Fron blood 1 do," replied Harding.
"Are yen afî-id ?"'
8Ne, îo ; but wlien have tlîe people eî'er weu thîcir cause

by ai aped. te arums ?
In Cromwell's tume," said Beldere: "cyen are a cowvard,

Harding."
41l1 in imot; yen de me wrong. But lot lis try irbat Moral

Force can de."
M9àoral Force!l" retoriiod Boîldero, fiercely !' We are P.

F. A., Physjicai Force Deniîecracts."l
9Ytz perfattie, that lioly word, Dctnocracy. Yeîtrs ivili bie

Mob Lair îuîd Mob Sitrongtli,-the lawv aîd strength of
brutes.",

"9Yen kîîew our resoîntion whlen yen accepted my invita-
tion to join us. Wuiy are yen a tturneent.?"

"illknew it; yer. I believe it masthemIll0f Ged. But I
crred. 1 blalpbemed. LovE, muy Iricnd, is the Law" of the
Souprtee. We inuît, coîîqîer eîîly thîroughi love. WVe iniisn
bc botter imou thaii otîr oppressoe. I have tlîought deeply
of wliat 1 ne»- ttter. Elevaied natures rel), on the moral ia.v
Trite ineapen and thme fist are left te itîder beings, as we soc
the (log îvorry with bis teeth, and do net îvisht te imitato
hinm."

l'And do yen, titinl te prevail wîtb our epprossors by
persuasion-by ontreaty ?"I returned Boldero, 'with a sueur.
&&Wilh they give us omîr rights bocause we nsk them and ho-
have oursoelvea like good children? When they yield te tîje
pressure froin ivithotit, as is it called, la it not becauso they
fear the growing discentent and kîîow irbat teogli and atub-
ber» siimewse knit the frames of Englishmen? It is the fear
et a rsrt te physical force that makes theni yield, irben
they yield te moral force."

"fLegi8laters are arnenable, au me ail are, te tbe law et
pregress,"1 replied Harditng. "sYen ivill find tîtat ar. the age
moes ferward, legialation, theogli it may lag i» ths rear,
and will never anticipate, wiii yet bcoebliged te folloir at
n respectable distance."

The bunnss et tmo meeting cemmenced, and tiîey talked
ne more. Tie speakers were noisy, fer tbey were derna-
gogues, and appealed te tho coarser passions of licir audience
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