
The King's Messenyer.22

""A Methodist minîster! Do they read Greek?" exclaimed
Evans in a toiie otr surprise. "Il 1thoughit they were a set of
illiterate nom ads, prowling, around the country."

"Mariy of thei d.o," said Lawrence, wvith quiet diganity, Il and
sorne of them read Ilebrew also. My father taught hiimself."

ciIt's many a year since 1 read any. Let's see if I have for-
gotten it ail>" said Evans.

<Where did you learn it ?" asked Lawrence, handirigt him the
Testament.

'lWhiere they know how to teachi it, my boy, at Oxford. I don't
look like it, I.suppose, but I once studied at old Brasenose. One
of iny class-maâtes became a bishop and sits in bis lawvn ln the
Ilou1se of Lords,, and another of theim is a lord of the Admiralty
and lives in Beigravia. Cui-se him. 1 wheul I a,:sked hiim to giîve me
a berth in the dockyard lie hiad the impertinence to tell me that hie
duty to bis countly wouldn't allow hlm, and lie turned me off
Nvith a guinea, the beggarly ièllow, lhe did."

Lawreiice s,,id iiothiing, but lie tloughit thiat very probably the
Admiralty lord had good reasons for bis conduet, and that hie
liad been very generous as well.

'The more fool I. I've nobody to blamne but myseif for being
here," -%vent on the remorseful man. "But drink and dice and
bad company would dragy a bishop down to a beast-to say
nothingt of a reckiess wretch like me. I have a brother who owns
as fine an estate as any in IDorset. Oh! he's a highly respectable
mian "-this was uttered with a bitter ironical emphasis-"e, only
drinkýs the very best port and sherry while I had to put up with
London gin or vile whisky. I couldn't abide bis everlasting
homilies, so I took ship to Quebec and shook off the dust of my
feet against tbem."

IDo your friends know you are in this country," asked Law-
renice, not sceing the 74devancy of the- quotation with which this
speceh closed.

No, indeed, and l'Il takze grood care that they shan't. They
tiinký 1 arnl dead. Best so ; and I rn dead to thierm. INo one would
re(ognlise in thie seedy nlatt Evans the fashionable man-about-
towni who used to lounge in the windows of the Pali Mal
Club."
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