
2 TJL'? CA NADL4N MQN2'HL Y.

of course, lie did flot accept the d;ffer, lie
recognized lier intention, and was gratefuil
to ber. Was it flot enough occupation for
himn to watch the effect on this ingenuous
mind of the new wonders that she saw, as
tliey wvent on to Scliaffliausen, and the Tyrol,
and Verona, and Venice?

In their hotel at Venice, Balfour ran
against a certain Captain Courtenay, with
whomn lie liad a slighit acquaintance. They
liad a chat in the evening in the smoking-
room.

'Seen Major Blythe lately? said Balfour,
among other tbings.

'No,' answered the other, sornewliat
coldly.

' You don't knowv, I suppose,' asked
Balfour, quite unconcernedly, 'liow that
business at the C- Club came off?'

Tbe young man with the fair mustache
eyed him, narrowly. It is flot a safe thing
to tell a man evil things of his relatives, un-
less you know bowv they stand witb regard
to, each other.

'Yes, 1 do know-eb-an unfortunate
business -- very. Fact is, Elythe wouldn't
explain. I suppose there wvas some delay
about the posting of that letter; and-and
-1 bave no doubt that lie would have paid
the money next day if lie bad flot been bul-
lied about it. You see, a man does flot like
to, be cliallenged in that way, supposing lie
lias made a trifling mistake--'

' Yes,' said Balfour, nodding bis head in
acquiescence; ' but how wvas it settled ?'

' WelI,' said the othe2r, witb some embar-
rassment, 'the fact is-welI, the comrnittee,
don't you know, had to enforce the rules-
and hie wouldn't explain-and, in fact, lie
grot a hint to, resign-?

'XVhich lie took, of course.'
'I believe so.'
Balfour said nothing further; but in bis

mind lie coupled a rernark or two with the
naine of Major the Honorable Stephen
Blythe which that gentleman would have
been startled to hear.

Tlien li'e went up stairs to the sîtting-roorn,
and found Lady Sylvia at the open case-
mnent, looking out on the clear, blue-green,
lambent twilighit.

'Well, good wife,' said hie, gayly, 'are
you beginning to think of trudging borne
now? We ouglit to, see a little of The
Lilacs before al the leaves are gone. And
therc won't be much to keep me in London

now, I fancy; they are getting more and
more certain that the governrnent von't bring-
on the dissolution before the new year.'

She rose, and put a hand on each of his
shoulders, and looked up into bis face with
grateful and loving eyes.

' That is so kizîd of you, H-ugli. It will
be so pleasant for us to get to know what
home really is-after ail these hotels. Arnd
you will be in time for the pheasants : 1
knov several people will be so glad to
have you.'

0f course the mierest -stranger would be
deliglited to have so distinguished a person
as Mr. Balfour corne and shoot lis phieas-
ants for him; failing that, wvould she flot
herself, like a loyal and dutiful wvife, go to
lier fewv acquaintances *doiwn there and re-
present to them the great honor they miglit
have of entertaining hier husband?

«'1 see there is to, be a demonstration on
the part of the agricultural laborers,' said he,
'doivn iii Somersetshire. I sliould like to,
see that-I should like to have -a talk with
sorne of their leaders. But I arn afraid wve
could flot get back in tirne.'

'My darlirig,' she protested, seriously,
'Ican start at five minutes' notice. We

can go to-night, if you ivish.'
'Oh no, it isn't worth while,' said he,

absently. And then hie continuied: 'I'm
afraid your friends the clergymen are mak-
ing a mistake as regards that question. I
don't know wlio these leaders are; I should
like to know more precisely their character
and aims ; but it will do no good to cal!
tlînm agitators, and suggest tliat tliey should,
b.e ducked in liorse-ponds-'?

'It is infamous !' said Lady Sylvia. She
knew nothing whatever about it. But she
would have believed bier husband if lie had
told lier that St. Mark's was made of green
cheese.

'I mean that it is unwise,' said hie, with-
out any entliusiasrn. 'Christ meant His
cliurch to be the church of the poor. The
ricli man bas a bad tirne of it in the
Gospels. And you rnay depend on it that
if you produce among the poorer classes the
feeling that the Churcli of Bngland is on
the side of the ïich-is the natural ally of
the squires, landiords, an~d other employers
-you are driving them into the bands of
the Dissenters, and bastening, on the dis-
establishmnent.'C

'And serve them right too,' said she,


