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DOCTOR VICTORTA.

—aEe——
CHAPTEL L
“ A GOOD CHRISTIAN."

Me. Yorge bears his triumph meekly, though
he, somehow or other, appears within the last
fow days to have become wider across the
chest,and to require a larger waisteoat. Hiz
speech, thanking his supporters, 18 a model
of what such speeches should be ; he has no
end of sweet words for his supporters, and he
refers to his late opponents in such touching
terms, it is impossible to read it without
tears,

“ Ah, that is what I eall a truly good man,”
said old Miss Praggles, as she took off her
spectacles and wiped her eyes, “ Whilst Le
will always remember the kindness he has
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2 Dector Victoria.

received from his friends, he promises to
forget und forgive those who have fought
against him. T am sore no man could say
more. Those are the words of a true
Christian.”

Never was the ehurch so full as it was on
the following Sunday. The whale parish, and
many from the ndjoining parishes, were there,
to gladden their eyes with a sight of the
creat man of their own making.  And when
Mr. Yorke walked up the aicle, with his
blue tie and spotless—and ample—white
waistenat, the excitement was intense, so
that an apple was heard to full in John
Lorie's orchard, althongh the tree from which
it fell must have been at least six hundred
yards from the church-door. As Mr. Yorke
prayed, in the depths of his well-brushed hat,
many people woudered in what form of words
he was expressing hiz gratitude for the great
honour that had been done him. And when
he sat down, with the back of his head—
beginning to show signs of baldness—ex-
hibiting itself over the edge of the high-
hacked pew, the children of the schools
whose ordinary amusement, when opportunity
offered, was to pinch, or tickle, or kick ther
neighbours, beeame suddenly so guiet and



“ A Good Chrestian.” 3

good that Miss Mudge, the schoolmistress,
thought they must be ill, and was frightened.
The fact is, they had heard so much of the
election, and of Mr. Yorke being made an
M.P., that they thought something very
strange must have happened to him, and =0
they sat with eyes and mouths opened us
wide us possible, it may be in the expecta-
tion that the somewhat sparse hairvs, which
stood out in the sunlizht from that bit of
bald head, would before long develop them-
sclves inlo some kind of glory, such as the
saints had round theirs in the great pieture
with which the Rev. St. John had lately
decorated the chancel, and the meaning of
which he bad been very careful to explan to
them in the most incomprehensible manner.

But they wondered still more when Sir
Francis came into the church, looking much
as usual, and not as if he had been erying ;
for they had heard that he had been beuaten
dreadfully.

If, however, the excitement had been great
before, it reached the highest point of in-
tensity when, on the termination of the
service, Mr. Yorke, as he stepped into the
churchyard, was brought into contact with
Sir Franecis, and it was with a thrll of
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4 Doctor Vietoria.

emotion that he was seen holding out his
hand.

““ Aye, they has shaken hands! Lor!, to
have seen it ! Well, he do be a good man—
that he be! And the paarson, how he do
preach! His words do be so foine I"

“Aye, do ye look at Miss Geldreen's
rownd ! if its tail bain't as long as the church
is wide.”

A victor can afford to be generous, so Mr,
Yorke walked by the side of Sir Francis as
if nothing had happened, and in a few minutes
any awkwardness which the latter may have
felt had completely disappeared. Lady
Arabella had come to church in her pony-
chaise, but the rest of the family had walked,
for 1t was against Mr.Yorke's prineiples to have
his horses out on Sundays—in fine weather.

They had not gone very far, when Mr
Yorke stopped to speak to one of his tenants,
and Eva having lagged behind, for there was
not an old woman or young child in the
village to whom she had not some kind word
to say, Sir Francis found himself alone with
Geraldine,

“Of course I am glad that my father has
gained the day,” said Geraldine, “but I am
not the less sorry for you; and I tell you



