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THE FAMILY CIRCLE.

« 1 am quite alarmed, William," gaid his wife, when he
Jjoined her at Peasnap's door; « they say the Asiatic cholera
18 coming to England.”

«Itis. 1t hus been on its mysterious march for nearly
¥wo years,” replied ber husband.

CHAPIER VI.

G CARCELY bad Harding finished his breakfast on the

fullowing morning, when the late Chairman of the
P F.D.,, accompanicd by two members of the com-
mittee, paid him a visit.

@ For the purpose,” said the former, % of couferring with
you respecting the formation of a league for carrying on a
Moral Force Agitation. We are converts to your opinions,
Mr. Harding, and belicve that all violence would be des-
uuctive of the ends we have in view.”

“1 am but a young man, Mr Headcorn,” replied Willian,
«tand do not pretend to teach my elders  But the error of
the P.F D. seems to me now se glaring, that I am ready to
contest it anywhore and at any season. Of the league jou
sprak of, I could not, however, be a3 member.”

‘They had evidently reckoned on his instant acquiescence
in their scheme, for they were taken aback by this annonnce-
ment.

«And why, pray 7" ssked Headcorn.
of consistency, Mr. Harding1®

« Because,” replied Harding, ¢ I have learned of late to
ook upon mere politics with less interest than formerly. I
told you last night that our social evils far outweighed our
political ones. They do. The evil of which we have to rid
ourselves dwells in ourselves.”

« That may be true, but—->"

1t 55 true.  Beside that evil all others shrink into insig-
nificance. That which fetters my manhioed is not my politi-
«al disqualification, but wy spiritual incapacity, Iam ruled
by meat and drink and house-rent and cuals. I am the ser-
vant of these things, and not their master.

“?You would not, then, fun the flame of political discon-
tent ?”

«Tell me, can bad men wake good laws ?”

«] can't say,—perhaps not.”

«“Go on and get a reform in parliament. You will then
#end into the House men who were never there before, and
under the present system of representation c¢ould not
well get there Do yon think in ten or twenty yeais' time,
the people—the masses—hewers of wood and drawers of
water,” will be improved, even in worldly condition—will
Be better off, in short, than they are now, in this year 1832 7"

«Of coursc we think so,” replied Mr. Lynchpin, one of
Headcorn's associntes.

« You are mistaken,” suid Harding.
off in twenty years’ time. And for this reason. The hideous
«ancer of our inmmoral social ystem i3 ever increasing. You
do not attempt to heal that. You are trying to mend a gap
in the hedge, while the gate stands wide epen.”

“ Your meaning is not very clear, Mr. Harding,” remarked
Headcorn.

“ A ig a great Radical,” said William. «He is to be met
with at all public mectings, and is forewost in rebuking the
pride of the aristocracy. He plumes bimself upon his repub-
Hean opinion.  He asserts the natural equality of inan. He
talks much of human brother-hood. A is well to-do. ‘The
world has smiled on him. He ordinarily {aker, after his
dinre- & half-pint of port, that has Leen twelve years in the
weord, he tells you, that it is mild as maternal milk. Well
B is alfo a great Radical, but a pocr, striving man, finding
bread by strenuous six days® toil. His wife takesin washing,
and hischildren are taught by charity. Bnever tastes port.
A meets B They are equal—they are brothers. B is honest,
clean. and sober, intelligent, and & good father, a guud hus-
band, a good neighbor, a good citizecn. Now, tell me, will A
ghake hands with B.?" .

« Why, perhaps not—-""

« And wby not? Because B is poor. There is no otber
reason. A is the servant of meat, drink, house-rent, and of
wine that is old in the wood

« But would you cerry this practice of equality so far as
20 ehake hands with your servant ?” damandeG Mr. Meadow-
grass, who had hitherto listened in silence. -
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«Why, in the name

« They will be worse

« Why not. 7’ asked Harding.

4 Well, really,” said Headcorn, « I go as far as most men,
but 1 wouldn't demesn myself to that extent, nvither. I
can understand 4, as you call him, giving B a ¢ Good morn-
ing ' or a ‘Howd'ye do ? but as tu shaking hands witk o
servant—-""

“ You wouldu't do it ?”

- -1t Well, frankly, Mr. Harding, T wouldn't.”

# And why

Hendcorn moved in bis chair, but did not reply.

« B resumed Harding, “receives, one fine morning, a.
letter, which apprises him that he is the unexpected heir to
a goodly estute. The news gets spread abroad. Itis told to
A. Does be think better of B, who really would be quite
presentalle in & good coat? Hemeets B a day ortwo niter-
wards. Does he shake hands with him on this occasion 7'

There is no reply.

«Yes , he dose,” proceceded Harding. “And why ? Because
Bisrich So again A is the servant of meat, drink, house-
rent, and & good coat.”

+Tdun't ses how this bears upon our project of Moral
Force Agitation for Political Rights,” observed Headeorn,
who was unprepared for the turn which the conversation had
taken.

«Cand D are tradesmen,” continued Harding, without:
heeding bis guest's remark. «They are both in one line,
dwell in the rame neighborhood. tHotho! says C, D is get-
ting more custom than I am ; I must sell cheaper than he
does.’” So C announces his stock at reduced price; but in
order tu obtain a profit, he adulterates his goods. ¢Itisso;”
says D ¢I must cheapen my stock likewise! But, to
secure & livelihood, he gives short weight. Now C and D
ara great reformers, and Jament corruption and extortion in
Church and State. When tradesmen are aristociats and
peculators, the commonwealth is in danger, not from bad law,
but from bad men.” '

«You will not juin our league, then, Mr. Harding ?” said
Headcorn.

«T will not. Understand me, I do not object to it. Agi-
tate, by all means. Expunge the bad law from the statute-
book. But I have another mission, and, I tbink, a holicr
one.” .

His visitors took their leave with a hearty centempt for
him,

« William,” eaid bis wife, entering the room, when thev
were gone. “Don't you go fo Mr. Boldero this morning *
It's past eleven o'clock.”

«Oh,” replied poor Harding, « I had forgotten to tell you;
I am not to teach Buloero any longer.”

« [ndeed exclaimed Emma.  «Your opivions, again, I dare-
say, have lost you that nice young man.”

«Yes ; my opinions. I am not stone or wood. I havea
soul.”

« Well do you know what I can tell you? I have only
seventeen shillings lef in my purse. 'There, now.”

« Haven't we any—any credit in the neighborhood ?* fal-
tered Harding.

«To the extent of two loaves, and one leg of mutton.”
answered Emma. @ There, don’t sit with your head buried
in your bands, but go out and get bread. You cften say youw
are a breadfinder. I wish you would tind some.”

« Emma, dear!” said William, showing a fuce of expostu-
lation.

« Ayo it is very well to say Emma dear,” she rejoined,
tvery well, aud very easy.  While you had one pupil you
did not try to get anotber; and now you bave nothing to fall
back upon. William you are an idta man.”

He felt that thero was some justice in ber taunt, but he
would not acknowledge it. Hastily seizing his hat, he pre-
pared to leave the house. She tried to detain him, but he
wrested himself from her, and guined the street. How great
the fall from high Philosophy to shabby Fact 1

He did not know wiither to go, and so he determined to
visit Boldero, who indeed, was in his delt for a month’s
instruction in the Ajax and P'hiloctetes. But he was encoun-
tered at the door by the same man, dressed as an artizan,
who had accosted him on the samo spot on the previous day.

« Do you want Mr. Boldero? " this person demaunded in
nearly the same terms as before.




