
Tie X Crtwte.

Cn.riE.:t VOIlP-PI.tiTY or 1i..x.

Ih: di-i get throi.;h tinlî. feelinii as if every eye %verui poni hin., every
toigie leady to talk ab .u hiin. IIe ired h imitel to ref'rain from look-
ing nward., the dini cr ner ; he ho1ed that to-day sl% would not be there:
that he might Le spared n1ly th lilmnce. And yet, wiei his 'elfi re:trait,
g: e 1 w.iy, and he did huk. a., -lai P iang o di.,app;oiitiîeit caime over hims
to -ee tlat she :se re.il ab.ent. ie could n.t keep hii lthumglts fixed on
that seinoi ti<y wandc iel off inîtu iiiiiiiable coijectires auid fore-
boding- Why was not she there ? What was happening at the Red
Grange ? Wlat would .she lia e to .,uffer ; aid abo e all, why was he
delarred froim kniowitg her trouble and helpi ng her to bear it ?

The .cr% ice was over at Lst. and thie conzregation .wam into a confused
nai> het jure lis e.%e, as ui.e5 leit the clurch. Ile was dizzy and faint ; he

cailht the handrail to .si him.self from falling ; and a terrible fancy tuat
lie wa- tnt hiim:.clt, Chat his ideads were gron i cmifused, and lie wotild bo
no longer niaster of his words or actions, took hold of him.

lie foight agaiinst it bra ely tit the eening ; lie git througn the second
service witi no -·ery distillet recollection of anything except his own des-
iiraie effurt., to m.iint.in hi, ctimipo-ure ; ti look like other peoiple, to wallk
and -peak steadily-ometing like tie effort. of a drunkein mait, which
re-nh inm a siperhuniman gravity.

That ci evning, t le rich chrchwarden b.d a hard struggle with himself,
wlhieli ended tri hi, t. kintmg hi.i hat andti w.ilkin g off res.olhitely towards the
cui ate', Iodgigiis. Ile wa, iot on good termii. with Ralph any more than
were tre re.st of his pari,hioners ; but lie couldn't sec hit look like that,
aid a-k nu quetions.

Sve have allbeen againt iiit," thoiught the warden, " every one.
Andi its uphill work foi a .pirited young flluw. I shaii't let hin kil himu-
self, anylow."

But 1alph alone in his prison, lcard the good-natured warden's voice,
and all his terror started tp aFreli at the idea of having to speak to a
stranger. He could se n mine ; lie was ill, tired, and worn out. le
itiant to get some one to take the duty for hini f'or a few Sundays, and

go away ; le wanted ehan.ge.
-. 'lie very hest thini, lie cold do," said Mr. Smith. "Raither cold yet

for going out, but rest anud clanze wonld effect wonders. "
Rest ! What nockery to use the word ! What rest could there be for

Ralph in hi uneca.,ig strugglc afler the right, that he iiglit do it at any
cost ?

Did Ifester care for him ? ILid his false mask of friendiiiess imposed
upon lier? It was inmpoib!e.

lIe looked siuon his wliole career as a failure. The parili hal lain be-
fore him like a che-board, whose pieces lie was ta mnove at will. In
every wav lie had failed, a-id now lie w-is in capable of work ; ineapable
of reaConing or sceing ceiariy. [le must go away ani try what time and
rest, or at any rate freedomit froin work would do for him.' A few daya
more and thre rooi in Laura Place was vaeant.

(ro nE coSci.CDEO).

TIIE BISHOP-S VETO.

There is in the minds of somne persons a vague idea that whîat is called
the " veto power"I in the hand, of the Bishop sitting in the Diocesan Sy-
nod will probably be cxerci-ci in such a w.ay as to interfere with fiee
discussion and liberty of actioti on tie part of the clergy and laity. And,
unibrttnatelv, this erroneosi-i imipîresssion lias been eciouragcd, and it is
to be fea.redtdeepened, by what hai.elsewhere been said and written upon
the subject. Witlh a view of puttii before the mtteimbers oftlhe Church in


