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"Yen are kind ta rcmind me," he said, bitterly. "lBut 1
neyer dreamned tbat yen could, witb an accession te fertune,
become like the rest. Wby, I tbougbt yeu wvere an Anti-
Poverty Seciety champion."

"lOh, it is flot that 1 " site said, earnestly. IlI de net look
down upen yeu."' Then suddcnly, ns she thaugbt of it, she
commenced a riew line of conversation. IlBy the way, were
yen net surpriscd at my elevatien te my preseint position?
Wbat do yeu think--da yen knew anything aboutit?" She
was very curions and secmned absorbed in the intercst of bis
expected answern

"I1 did net know what ta think to-day aftcr 1 heardr yeu
were net Mrs. Herbert. But it was Gay who enligbtencd
mnc on bath subjccts. I know hew it*cemes yen are bei-e."

What a wave of caler dyed Nylc's face. She bit ber lip,
but cauld netsay anytbing fer want of the rigbt tbing ta
say. Afterwards she said te herself many, many times,
" Wbat a hypocrite, what a sbamn, wbat an advcnturess 'I
must scem in hisLeyes. That look lie gave me was almast
unfathemnable, but it must have meant that tbeughb le wauld
keep wbat Gay taîd him ta bimself, he cauld net think well
o'f me."

"Mr. De Vere can give yen samething in the Uine af pi-
gramme, if you like," Mr. Coleby wbispered te bis bostess,.
presently. "lHe bas a fine talent for oi-atory, and argues
well on that pet theory of yeurs."l

I1s that se?" Nyle answvered, wendering bew a speech in,
favor of land tax wenld suit bcr compsny. "It would i-eally
be a ti-eat ta show tbcm that 1 arn in earnest abeut this ques-
tien. And then Mr-. De Vere weuld sec by My putting hini
on the pregramme that I de net look upen him witb the
faver ef a superier in i-ank."

Yau sec, she ivas afixiens, after ail, be be a mai-ed flirt er
net, that he should nlot be angry with ber. She thought she
knew bei-self; but she really hatd a vci-y great deal te learn
yct about ber awn motives and feelingÉs. And she ivas very
preud, indeed, of him, in an uncenscieus way, wben be
accepted héi- call upon hirn, and i-e te make "la few i-e-
marks" an the "cendition of socicty," ivhich resolved them-
selves inte a aneat tnasterly piece ef elequence and reasen
burning with Henry George's best ideas and ful of "rigbts
of unborn generatiens."1

«Il am afraid I have made enemies for yan te-nigbt," be
apalogized wben be was going awaî'. IlI sbould nat have
spoken an such a subject te capitaliats and millionaires.1"

"I iia the impressien woze/d be lasting," she rcplied.
«But it wan't. They ai-e hardened and heai- these tbings
only te laugh at tbem. It is a slow îvay of getting the thin
edge of the wedge in, this telling themn about it. It needs

"Yes," he agi-eed. "I t needs action. If anc moneyed
person weuld make a sacrifice in the iigbt Une, it îvould
look like success.»y

Nyle remnembcred tbcsc wveids. Pondered over tbemn,
di-eanicd of tbcm, cricd ever thcrn. Because she did net
want tado tbesaci-ificing. After aIl, thîsluxui-ythis weaîtb,
was mare ta ber than î:he thouglit. And she besitated-and
ke'pt giving ber dinners and i-eceptiens and sources, andi
dreaining noble things, not deiniz themr. The moi-e she:
realized that the time was i-ipe for actien, if she bad ever-
meant te make' any, the more sIte realized tbat<bc w~as in-
capabIe>of the necessary unselfishness and beri-osm te de
wbat shehad dreamed efdoing. Ah, wearesuch-.hei-oerand-

beroines in tbought, sucb cowards in action, sa ready:to
plan sarificial work, sa lath ta engage in it. Nyle ceûld
read and re-read, and liad dane sa, the arausing utterances
of Edwvard McGlynn and Hugh Pentecast, the pamphlets
publisbed by the Anti- Paverty Saciety, the "lSocial Prab-
lems"I of Henry George, could listen far haurs ta lectures an
the elevatian af the masses and the alleviatian af ail distress,'
cauld even go hame and cry a littleover the pictured woes
,of the oppressed poor, but nlot yet had she arrived at the
ident- ical marnent af resolution necessary ta canvert ber
plans intc, action. And putting off from day ta day the
carrying out af ber dreams, the impression of duty ta be
donc faded and she grew indifférent, at last, in the whirl af
social- engagements she aUowed berself ta be*drawn inta.

'"Butterfiy is no namne for me 1" she wirate ta Cecil, regret-
fully. "I1 arn the most perfect specimen ofephemera extant-
1 arn daing nothing ail the day long but flit in the sunshine'
and lie in the rases and lilies of life.»

Cecil went to tawn shortly after receiving that letter.. She
went ta Flutterby Terrace and found her causin accupied in
doing nathing in ber baudoir, clad.in an exquigite marning
gown of rose pink, with silken rosettes and quaint figured
silk rutles makîng a Mite Greenaway picture of ber.

'lYou lazy, idle, darlinig " was Cecil's greeting. "You are
indeed getting good for notbing 1 Reading-novels and eat-
ing confectionery wvben yau mîgbt be out daing charîty wark..
Really, Nyle, yau surprise me by your late canduct. Yau
were se different in Mayville Il'

"lI know it 1 " Nyle admitted, putting ber book down. I
tell yen, it's thé poison of saciety's allurements that has get
inte my veins. Oh!1 Cecil, neyer, neyer be a leader in the
beau monde! Don't let Gay get rich enough ta transplant
yau tacity life. 1t wiIIEe the death ofme yet."

IlWhy don't yau cut it then ?"I
"«Whatisathe usecf doing that? It will cut me sean "
IlWbere is Audrey De Vere, Nyle? He told Gay be bad

met you."
IlHe is living in the city. Is head over heels in Anti-

Poverty work, tee. Oh, he is gaad naw, 1 tell you. He is
the saint new, I the butterfiy."

"lNyle, he loves you stilI.»
Nyle sprang up and loaked at Cccil in flushed anger.

She was geing ta speak sharply, but changed ber mind.
IlsYeu need net tell me that 1 I she said, brokenly. "l t
wveuld be of ne use now. He cauld net have Iaved me much,

however, when he cauld forget se sean and mar-y another."'
Cecil wvas about ta reply with a perplexed intonation

matching ber expression when a strange occurrence took
place. The girls -thaught aftcrward that they weuld net
have been mare surprised if the ghests of dead generations
had trooped inte the raam, the anc who entered being a.
moat unexpccted visiter, and anc wbo camne with white lips
and anguislied veice te tell thcm news of a mest distrcssing.
charatter.

- CHAI'TrR IX.
A due. iii seddings.

Il Audrey is- dying 1 Oh, Miss Fairgrieve, wviIl you coe
te brin and let him have one-last word tvith yeu. He beg-
ged me se bard te caine ta yeu."

Those wvere the werds uttered by the trcmbîing girl who
had e ntered se uncereînenieusly into Nyle's-private*rootns,
and she was s0 exhausted with emfotion that she sank inte a
chair and put-her hand-over-her heart, as sbe looked be-
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