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THE NEW ABELARD.

CHAPTER XL

AN ACTRESS AT HOME.

 ON a certain Monday in June, little more than

a year after the last letter of the correspon-
dence quoted in the preceding chapter, two
young men of the period were seated in the
smoking-room of the Traveller's Club. One
was young George Craik, the other was Chol-
mondeley, of the ¢ Charing Cross Chronicle.'

*T assure you, my dear fellow,’ the jour-
nalist was saying, * that if you are in want of
a religion——'
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2 THE NEW ABELARD.

*Which I am not, interjected George,
sullenly.

“If you are in want of a new sensation,
then, you will find this new Church jﬁst the
thing to suit you. It has now been opened
nearly a month, and is rapidly becoming the
fashion. At the service yesterday I saw,
among other notabilities, both Tyndall and
Hoxley, Thomas Carlyle, Hermann Vezin the
actor, John Mill the philosopher, Dottie De-
strange of the Prince’s, Labouchere, and two
colonial bishops. There is an article on
Bradley in this morning’s * Telegraph,” and
his picture is going into next week’s * Vanity
Fair."’

‘But the fellow is an atheist and a Radi-
call”

‘My dear Craik, so am I!’
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*Oh, you're different!’ returned the other
with & disagreeable laugh. *Nobody believes
you in earnest when you talk or write that
kind of nonsense.'

*Whereas, you would say, Bradley is an
enthusiast? Just so; and his enthusiasm is
contagious, When I listen to him, I almost
catch it myself, for half an hour. But you
mistake altogether, by the way, when you
call him atheistical, or even Radical. He is
a Churchman still, though the Church has
banged its door in his face, and his dream is
to conserve all that is best and strongest in
Christianity.’

‘I don't know anything about that,’ said
Craik, savagely. °All I know is that
he's an infernal humbug, and ought to be
Iynched.’
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