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«*Po sum 1t up;'six 1ong years of bed-ridden
sickness, costing $200.per year, total $1,200
—all of tEid eXpende was stopped by three
Bottles of ‘Hop Bittars, taken by my wife."
She has doné her own housewerk for a year
since, without the loss of a day, and I want
everybody to know it for thelr beneﬁt.”—N.E.

Farmer. | -

: ANOTHER CABLE. .

Loxpow, Hept. 21.—A_ coniract bas been
plgned between - the Portugnese government
and M. Brasm for the Iaying of a-.cable be-
tween Lisbon and the United States; touching

at the Azores. ‘
———— i O R —. £unont
McGALE'S COMPOUND BUTTERNUT
PILLS are carefully prepared with a CON=-
OENTBATED EXTRACT made from the
BUTTERNUT and scientifically combined
with other Vegetable principles that remder
them without doubt one of the best LIVER
and STOMAQH PILLS now before the publiq.

Can be sent by Mail on receipt of 250 in
money or postago stamps. '
B, E, McGALE, Chemist,

301 St. Joseph Btreet,

4—tf Montreal.
—————— g ——
THE FATAL FRENCH DUEL.

The duel between M. de Massas and M.
Dichard, in which the jormer was killed, will,
says the Paris correspondent of the London
Times, come before a court of justice. 1tis
announced that the four seconds will be pro-
secuted ez officio, and that M. Dicbard, as soon
as his three wounds have healed, will be
charged with homicide by imprudence. This
duel hes a particularly palnful character,
inssmuck as the antagonists were equal-

ly inexperienced, and fell upon each
other  without even having placed
themselves on guard, The engage-
ment lasted scarcely one minute, M. de

Mnsgns threw himself on M, Dichard, strik.
ing hap-hazsrd; and the latter, without even
covering himself, held his weapon forward,
M, de Massas throwing himself blindly on
it. It was M. de Massas who had provoked
the duel, wishing to bring into prominence a
journal of which be had just taken the man.
agement. Both ndversaries were Bonapartists
the one a Jeromest, the other o member of the
party in favorof Prince Victor. The Paris cor-
respondent of the London News fays:—! M.
Dichard is dangerously wounded.His adversary
was go rapid thst when he drew blood the
seconds had not time to interfere mntil his
jmpetuosity was checked by & thrust fall in
the chest. M. Massas was from Port Vendres,
and joined the mavines as s cadst. Belug
hot tempered he had to leave the service.
When 1leutensnt he served at Mouzon and

Bazeilles, and was there captured,
but escaped snd  joined Bourbaki.
He was wounded at Villersexel, Where

he wass recelved and nursed by a
rich family. A daughter of the host fell In
leve with him. She is now his widow and
the mother of four children. She brought
him o large fortune, To keep bim out of
hot water she tock a house in the country.
He went, 1n apite of her, into journalism, and
started Le Combaf, o militant Bonspartist
organ which preached the coup d'etat doctrines.
It had not a dozen purchasing readers, and
died yesterday of inanition while MM, Massag
and Dichard were fighting in the zarden of a
common friend at Nogent. They previously
went to fight at Bt. Germain, but Mme.
Magsas sent gendarmes nfter her husband.
The seconds thought that the duel being
prevented by force mayeure honor was satiefied.
This position, being disputed, was referred to
MM, Caseagnac and Cunes d'Ornano who
gave o negative decision 1n the interest, they
said, of Bonapartism. Thoy were obliged to
go oub again, The last words of the dying
duellist were, * My pcor wife, my children.”

SEINNY MEN.
« Welle® Health Renewer” restores health
and vigor, cures Dyspepsia, Impotence,
Sexual Debility. $1.

———m =GR ———act

Justice as administered {n the petty courte

of England is rigorous if the offender ia poor

and friendless. Two reputabls laborers atole

a handfol each of oats from a field to feed

their hungry donkey, and a magistrate sent
them to prison for {wo montha.

L —

&5~ With Diamond Dyes any lady csn
geot as good resnlts as the best practical dyer.
“Every dye warranted true to name and
sample.

—ren R —————

The Salvation Army in England 18 now
divided agalnst itseif, o large faction refosing
to submit to the rigorous discipline hitherto
malntained by Gen. Booth. Opposing pro-
ceesions occasionally fight on meeting one an-
other in the streets, and break up rival meet-
ing. Ai Bacley ariot was quelled by the
police. '

——— R U= R ————

Mr. C. P, Crown, Crown Land Agent,
Saunlt Ste. Marle, writes: «Two cr thres of
my friends and myself were trecomumended
to try Northrop & Lyman’s Emulsion of Cod
Liver Oll and Hypophosphites of Lime and
Boda, in preference to Compouad Syrup of

. Hypophosphltes. We prefer your Emulsion,
and think it better for the system than the
Syrup, &c.”

——— et R~ GRS ——

Two women went beyond their depth while
pathing at Herne Bay, Eogland. A man
swam out to them, and they clung wildly to
him, though he begged them not to do it, de-
claring that all would drown unless they leit
his armairee. A boatman came to the rescus,
and the women were saved, but tho hero lost
his life.

* *u A doubtful friend is worse than & cer-
tain enemy,” and vice versa a certain friead is
infinitely better than a doubtful enemy. Thus
Kidpey-Wort is an incomparably better friend
10 the human race than whols catalognes full
of doubtful postrums, It I8 an unfalling
remedy for that tormenting disease plies. 1t
moves she bowels gently and freely, and thus
removes the cause. Do not fail to try it faith-
fally either in dry or liguld form,

—— ettt - ERRe

A bill was passed by the British Parllament
three years ago suthorlzing anybody to open
sn fostitution of retreat for drmnkarde,
Friends of temperance believed that great

~ good would be accomplished, but the Govern-
. neunt inepector xeports thatonly two retreats
' have been started, and the Inmates are re-

strlcted. ,
s o o ]
 Messrs, Parker & Lalrd, of A Hillsdale,
write :—Outr Mr. Laird baving occasion to

vislt Scotland, and knowing the excellent |-

qualities of Dr. Thomas' Eolectric Oil, con-
- ‘cluded to take some with him, ard the.result
-~ hasbeen very astonishing. - 'We may say that'
in‘several-innfances it has effected cures when
_allments had been pronounced incyrable by
eminent praotitioners.

C

you won't get so far as yon say.
will be content with your aropymous out-
pouring of homage.
know who the man Is,if I might—if you
don't mind telling me; and I think, as you
have trusted me 8o far, you might trust inea
little farther, perhaps.”

By JUSTIN MoCARTHY, M. P.

rm—

" OHAPTER XL .. |
: ' ELEOTIVE AFFINITIRS,

. There was silence between the two girls
for a moment or two after Mellssa had made
her revelation. The dusk of evening was
gathering ; the air was Boft ; Geraldine’s win-
dows were open; the footfall of passengers

-{ sohoed along the street ; and the sound ot the

barrel‘organ, which had touched Melisea’s
genaibility not long befors, was still heard In
the room, ¢faint irom farther distance
borne.” QGeraldine could hear distinotly
the beating of Melissa's heart a3 :she
gat oclosa to the troubled girl. She
could also hear the faint ticking of the pretty
little clock that stood on the chimney-pleco;
and an odd, whimslcal fancy came into her
head that the little pit-pat of the pemdulum
ought to‘represent the béating of the absent
lovers heart, keeplng time and tune to the
throbs of Meliesa’s enamored bosom. Geral-
dine assumed that it was an ordinary love
affalr, but that perbaps the youth required
spome little direct enceuragement from the
maiden. She was conscious even them, and
she remembered it well afterward, of a certain
gense of rellet in the knowleege that it was not
Olement Hope on whom Melissa’s uncontrol-
lable affuctions were fixed. #She would

never do for him,” Geraldine thought; ¢ she

hasn’t soul encugh ; sbe's too petulant; she

couldn’t make him happy.”

Geraldine was sorry for Melisga, and angry

with her too. Bnt she was not at first much

alarmed by Melissa’s disclesure. It cid not

ocear to her to think who the person could

be to whom Melissa had made her confession

of love, and she was more inclined to be

amused thon shocked.

« Ig this any one,’ she agked, ¢ whom your

father would like?”

« I don’t know,” sald Melissa, coldly. *I
have not consulted my father.”

« But won't your father expect to becon-
sulted 7"

w I don’t think my father would care to be
consulted about his daughter making a fool
of herself and writing a eilly lotter fo a
msn.”

«t But the man will answer the letter, won't
he? He must speak to your father or to
you."

« He won't answer my letter,” Melissa com-

possdly answered,  because Le doeen't know
my pame,”

« Oh—then you didn't sign it? Youdidn't
write in your own name?’

« No,” Melises snswered, in a dismal tone,
u I did not get so for as that—but I dare say
I ghell some day.”

« Well, yoa are a very dreadful little girl,
Meliess, and that is the truth of it. I hope
I hope you

But I shonld like to

« What good will it do you to know ?"”
« Well, only this, that I think I could bet-

ter judge whether this humor is 1ikly to last
with you or not, and whether Ae Is likely to

find out his mysterlous admirer, and whether
it would matter if he did. Is he a very
young man 7'

i« No.”

« He is not a very old man, I suppose ?”

« No, he is not old, and he is not young,
and he might be any age. 1 wish I hadnever
seen him. No, I don’t, I'd rather not have
lived than not gee him,”

Geraldine really began to think from the
girl’s manner that things were looking se-
rious. « Have I ever seen him 7" she asked.
« You go on,” said Maellssa, ¢ as if this was
a gamo of Twenty Questions; and it isn't.
Yes—youn have seen him; and he has seen
youn ; and X wish he had not.”

« Why do you wish tbat ?” asked Geraldiue,
astonished.

«t Demetrins loves your falr, ” said Melissa,
«toh happy fair !’ With all her ignorapce
and ber indifference to reading, Melisea, as
we have already seen, had a little knack of
picking up a Shakspesrian quotation and
employing it prettily enough.

«This is mysterious,” Geraldine raid.
#Well, if I had any influence over him, I am
sure 1 would make him over to yom with all
my heart. BatI cannotimagine who beis ;
wa know so very few men—I mesan, you and
I know go very few together, I know it isn't
Mr. Hope, aud I know it isn’t Mr. Fan-
shawe.”

s Stuff 1”7 said Mellssa,
#Think of Mr. Fanshawe!”
¢ Well, I do think of Mr, Fanshawe; I
think very kindly of him,butI know it is not
he—1 supposh it isn’t Captaln Marlen 2"

& Not 1ikely !” sald Melissa.

«Then I give bim up,” said Geraldine,
ttgnd there's an end of it; for 1 have gone
through all our list of acquafntances.”

Melissa’s face bore such an expregsion of
surprise, and something like contempt, thata
light scemed to come from her into Geral-
dlne’s mind.

« Melisss,” ehe sald, ¢ you don’t mean Mr,
Montana 3"

«Doun't I,
t«But I joet do!
madly in love with him,
—there! I have told you all. Laugh
at me if you please, or scold me, or
pity me; it is true all the came ; I am glad 1
bave told you; I must bave toid somebody,
or I should have screamed it out in the night.
I have written Lhim love letters—grovelled
bofore him. Ohl what will he think of me
if ever he finds out 7"

« But he must never find it out,” fald Goral-

dine. BShe had turned; pale the thing was
serious,
#Oh, ho will find fit ouf,” gsid Melissa,
« Some day I shall betray myself; I cannot
help it. I wish I bad been a better girl. I
wisi I had learned to think mors of what
people say—and all that, I wish Ihad cared
for saylng prayers—and—and that sort of
thing.”

Poor Melissa d!d not mean to speak irrever-
ently ; bat her turn of expression was touch-
ing in the very slmplicity of its irreverencs.
She conld think of no other words at the
time,

# Prayers and that sort of tking!” said
Geraldine.

« Yes, apything you like. 1 suppose you
can pray? My mother does not care about
prayers, and thet sort of thing. She pever
did, My father i3 too busy, 1 suppose men
don’t pray. Anyhow I wish I were like an-
other girl, Oh, how I wish I were like you,
{or one reason above all others,”

« I don't kmow any reason,” said Geraldine,
« I haven't a fattier, and I haven't & home.”
# No,” aaid Melissa, standing up and clinch-
iog her little haods; #you have not. But
My, Moniana cares about you s hundred
thousand times more than he ever did or will
care about me—that I knoy.” :

contemptuously.

though? Mellssa replied.”
1 am In ivve with bhim;
if you like

:.] to her; and if others saw it as well as she, if
‘others bad the same impression forced upon

. -aily Into a sort of companfonship with Mon-

but now there began to. mingle with her con.
‘cern for Melissa a certaln vague, undefinable
sense of alarm about harself. - Mr. Montana's
manner had from the first been “unwelcome

them, if a girl like Melissa could see it, how
dlstressing it must be to be brought continu-

tana? Always there had seemed something.
_ominons to Geraldine ia her relationship with
him. She was not afrald of him 8s others
were, or impressed by him aund his strange
manners and his slogular beauty, Baot
:there was something uncanny in the manmer
In which bis thadow seemed always to be
thrown acroes her path. Her first thought on

hearing Mellssa's words was a longing to-go
‘away somewhere, anywhere, out of Monta-

na's range ; and then came back fo her the
more reasonable thought that she had better

stay where she was and try to help Melissa
out of her difficulty, and if possible belp her
‘to cure herself of her foolish passion. Bhe

wont  to work resolutely to reason with the

gir], but did not seem to make much impres-

sion.

 uLet me alone,” sald Melissa, at last ; # ad-

vising ie never any good with me, nor argu-

ing, nor scolding. It was always my way ;

the more I was pressed not to do a thing, the

more I wanted 1o do it, You can't keep me

back, Geraldine, from doing anything that

comss into my mind. I could not keep my-

gelf back. 7.1 will try to keep out of this

thing as long as I can, but some dsy I shall

tell him all this one way or another. I shall

either write it or I shall speak it. X shall not

be able to keep 1t in; and 1 suppose he will

rebuke me aud preach me a sermon and tell

my father all about it, and Capt., Marien will

shake his head over me and think what

a bad gitl 1 em, and what good girls

his davghters are—altbough I don't know

that either; I fancy one of them, at all

events, {5 nearly as far gone as I sm

myself. But anyhow you will all be ashamed

of me, and I shall be ashamed ot myself. But

I am in love with him all the same, and he

must come to know it, and that'sall about

itn

Thore was not much use in saying more on

the matter just then. Melissa’s words about

Montans, and her hints about some one else

88 well as herself, made Geraldine unwilling

to mentlon his name again.

« Now I hope I have shocked you enough
for once,” Melisea said, coldly, *and I'll go.
I had better get the rednsss out of my eyes,
hadn't I, before dinner? You can tell onme,
Geraldine, if you like ; you can tell my father,
or Captain Marion, or Bydney, or anybody.
I should fancy it would be the duty of a good
girl to fell such =& thlng to a wicked girl’s
parents, but I am not a great authority on
the subject. Do as you like; I don’t mnch
care.”

«You dreadful little thing! you know I'll
not betray you,” Geraldine answered. «I
don’t know that I am not doing wrong; I

don’t know that I ought not to tell your
father; but I won't. You trusted
me, and Il keep my trust. Bat

oh, my poor child, bow I wish you would
speak to your father Oh, when 1 had a
father—"

% Yes,” Melissa snld, *1 dare say!”" Bhe
was golng away scorcfully ; but something
in Geraldine’s expression seemed to strike
her. She fumed back &and took
Geraldlne's hsnd gently, and asked in a
low tomne, « Will you kiss me, Geraldine "

Geraldine took the little palpitating girl
in her arms and Eissed her,

Montana was & constant visitor at Captain
Marion's house. He never misseda day. He
came aud went when he pleaged. Bometimes,
but not often, he dined and met people thers ;
bis habit, however, was to come in early in
the day and before any ordinary visitor was
likely to arrive. He wasa good deal with
Oaptain Marion, who still remained under
the Jimpression that he was getting
to kmow all about Montans’s schemes.
He hardly ever failed to look into the draw-
ing-room and see some of the young ladies.

With all Captain Marion's admiration and
reverence for his friend and possible leader,
he conld not help feeling that Montana's
visits had strangely changed the atmosphere
of the house, He wna always glad to ree
Montgna; and the singular fascination with
which Montana had impressed bim from the
first in no wise diminished, but rather In-
creased, from the frequency of their inter-
course. But Captain Marion could have
wished sometimes that the women were out
of the way. Montane’s coming snd golng
acted strangely upon all of them. Xatherine
admired him in the most open way, flattered
hirp, hung upon his utterances—ifollowed
him about, one might eay, almost like some
faithful animal clinging to his master’s heels.
Captain Marlon did not like this. It puz-
zled him; it sometimes irrifated him., His
soft, affectionnte, unsuspiclous ways did not
allow him to think that Katherize
wat trying to got uwp a flirtatlon with the
prophet snd leader, and indeed Montann’s
position of prophet and leader made it easy
tfor women to offer any adnlation to him
without suggestlon of levity, Yet Marion
did not llke to see his daughter thus openly
devoted to Montana. He thought there was
something at loast nnladylike, not to say nn-
womanly, about it. He wondered Trescoe
did not notice it ; was somsetimes glad he d!id
no$ notice it, and sometimes thought it rather
weak nnd silly that Trescoe did not see itand
tolk to her seriously and put a stop to it.
On tha other hand, the coming
of Morntanas elther eent Miss Rowan
out ot the room or condemned
hev to absolute tilence., She clearly disliked
and distrusted Montana a8 much as Captzin
Marion's younger daughter belisved in Lim
and adored him., Thir, too, made Captaln
Marion uncomfortable., He was very much
attached to Miss Rowan. He was always
bappy to bave her near him. He would bave
wished her to 1k everything he liked, to leve
all that he loved, to have the same tastes, in-
clinations, and tendencles as bo bad, It dig-
tresged bhim to find thoet she shrunk from
Montana so openly, and to all appearance
disliked him so much. He wondered that
Montana wag not repelled by it. He was
afraid sometimes that Miss Rowan's manners
might lead Montana to coms less often.

Again and again Marlon was on the point
of remonstrating with both young women—
with Geraldine for her repelling manner to
Montapa, and with krs, Trescoe for ber too
open admliration: Then, he could not but ob-
serve with pain the etrange ways of Melissa
Aquitaine, about whom he feit an almost
greater sense of respousibility thun if she had
actually bsen his daughter. Her whole na-
ture seemed changed since Montana came
above the horiron of their little world. Bhe
cropt into corners when he was there, and
gcarcaly spoke, but started or grew pale, or
looked angry or alarmed, according as others
spoke and he spoke to them. She who bad
been such an androious, outspoken, pert little
chatterbox wag changed Into s melancholy,
bitter, broken-down creature. How Montana
failed to notice that something was amiss.
-with the little girl. whenever he came into
the room OCaptain Marion falled to un-
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and _,no,t" his - ‘observation . gulded - him
'inthis Ingtatice, "Whén he cared about any='
‘body, man or wompfn,'hgw:s sure’.to observe
that pérson's movements -¢closely and.-kindly
‘and:thus it was that™he’cameto notice the
strange ways of his old friend’s only daughter.
But Montapa, who had keen observation
when he "choge, had no such sympathies to

‘guide him,and he hardly ever noticed -ihe

little girl whose odd ways disturbed Captain

‘Marlon. .. To make matters woree, Katherine

was always saying spiteful little things to her

father about Mellass, and suggesting - that

Mellssa was madly in love with Montana,
and was making an exhibition of herself. -

One day Marion lost patlence a little,

«J tell you what, Katherine,” he™ gaid, %I
don’t think little Melissa is the only woman
in this house who someiimes makes an ex-
hibition of herself. I think if L were you I-
wouldn’t show such awful. admiration for
Mountana. - - . e

Katherine got red and looked angry, but

conoealed hor anger. .
« Why, papa,” she sald, #you are awfully
fond of him—you adore him. I like to do

whatever you do.”

Marion smiled in spite of himeself at the ab-
gurdity of the answer. :

« That's all very well, Katherine,” he sald,
«for me ; but for a young woman to go en
showing such admiration is qulte another
thing. I wonder how Trescoe likes it 7"

« But Frank doesn't care a bit,"” said Kathe-
rine. ¢ He knows it's all right.”

« Yes, yes, of course, we all know it's all
right,” said Marion ; ¢ but,; my dear, don't
you think it would be better to bea little
more reserved ? I don’t wonder at your ad-
miring Montana., Hels a man that every
one must admire—at least, almost every one,”
he hastily added, for he remembered how
Misg Rowan did not' seem quite to admire
him., * But then, you know, I think it would
be more lady-like to bea little more reserved.
After all, Montana 1s not sn old man, Hels
stil} what would be calied young, and he
looks younger than he really is, and he is
very handsome.”

« But then, you know, paps,” saild Kathe-
rine, ¢ one does nct think of him as one does
of other men; nobody thinke of flirting
with him. I am surel don’t; I am sure I
should not have the courage. One might as
soon think of flirting with John of Leyden or
with some gaint.”

Marion said no more, but he observed that
the adulation went on as much as ever, and
that it did not seem to be just the sort of
adulation which a woman offers to a John of
Leyden or to a saint, However, he wag sure
there was nothing amiss with Katherine, he
said to himself, and Montana was the safest
of men. Montana never for a mement put
on the manner of one who flirts with women,
or ie consclous that they are trying to flirt
with him, His manner was just the same to
men and women whom he liked. Evidently,
Marion thought, he did not 1lke Miss Rowan.
He soldom spoke to her, although Marion
noticed that he often fixed his eyes on her.

Another little trouble to sweet-tempered
Captain Marion was the growing melancholy
of his danghter Sydney. Young Fanshawe
came very often, and was Intensely devoted to
Miss Rowan. He was very friendly with
Sydney, es hs was with Maelissa, but he
showed an undisguised devotion to Gerald-
ine. She talked to him and wentabout with
Lim as freely almost as if he had been
her brother. It sometimes happensd that
poor Sydney was thrown a little Into the
shade—was left, as it were, in a corner by
herself. Once or twice, when Clement Hope
called after their walk to the Tower, she
caught herself wishing that he would come
very often, and thinking what a very hand-
some young man he was, and how like a pic-
ture, and how sweet and tender his ways
were, and how very delicious it would be If
he were only to be a little frlendly and com-
panion-like with her, and falk with herin a
recess of the room as somebody was always
talkiog with Qersldine. But them, agaln
would come the reflaction into Bydney’s
mind that most assuredly if Clement
came often he wonld devote himself
either to Melisea or to Geraldine, and
that she would be left out in the cold just
the eame as before. Captaln Marion could
not help eeeing that Sydney was depressed
and dull cometimes, and that something was
wrong with her. He often thought he noticed,
with peculiar pain, that thero wasa certain
coldness fn her manner foward himself, and
that her affection was much less demounstra-
tive than it had ever been, although a¢no
time had she the demonsirative ways of
Katherine.

This puzzled as well as pained him.
None of the talk had reached his ears which
had sometimes come to those of his daughter.
He did not remember thet he was still a cle-
ver, bandsome, attractive man, little past the
prime of life as yet, with plenty of money,
snd that in hia house, apparently on the
most fimiliar and affectionate terms with
bim, aod more eo with him than with any
other of his famlly, was a young, bright, and
handsome girl wko was balieved to be poor,
and who had all the world before her to make
a way of living for herselt. It never ocenr-
red to Captain Marion;that a good many peo-
ple were likely enough t{o assume, &8 Mra.
Aquitaine had long since assumed, that
Sydney Merlon would soon have a young
stepmother.

CHAPTER X1V,
A CRIGIE.

The wrecks come to the shore, The shore
is not expected to go out and meet the
wrecks. Sometimes, badly off as the wrecks
already are, it might be better for them if
they did not come to the shore, Theshore
only batters them a little more than the sea
bad done. Wedonot know whether Montana
could be fairly likened to a shore in the good
gense or the bad, but certainly a good many
wrecka came to him during his London visit.
Wrecks of projects, wrecks of idens, of hopes,
of philanthropic schemes, of conspiracles—
wrecks of men and of women coratantly
drifted to him. There was hardly a broken-
down inventor, projector, or dreamer in Lon.
don who did not seck him out and erdeavor to
got a new charter of hope from his helping
hand. Men who believed in nothing sought
him out in order that they might be confirm-
ed In thelr unbelief. The visionaries who
had plens for bringing all the world to in-
stant peace, the men who had discovered the
means whereby war might be brought to an
end throngh the virtue of some invention so
destructive that whole armies and fleets dis-
appesred at n touch, the men who had a
gcheme for the foundation of one universal
religion and brotherhood of natlons—all these
came to him. .

Montana emplcyed several secretaries, and
they were kept buey nll day long in opening
and answering hia letiérs. He made it a
polnt of principle or of honor to answer every
Jotter if he could. Not ‘s few of his corze-
spondents were evidently writers whom the
world c¢alled mad-men or mad-women, ‘but
still, when a letter was not anonymons, and go
_much time at least was gaved to him and to
his ‘staff,’ He continued to recelve pretty

regulatly the” effusions 1n_the handwriting
which .had.sent s cold shiver through-the

‘éhou:gﬁ:to“see that f.hey Were:of  the.samie
"kind, breathing the game hysterleal passion,

of girlish’adoration and :love.  ‘They had ab. |

‘solutely N0~ effeotapon Montana. The invi.:
tations to agsist 8 new discoverer of perpe-
tual motion had duite as'much interest for
T T D S
Not all thogs who' sought ‘Montana were
wrecks. ' Stately galleons floating 'safely to

port, tall “‘ammirals”. proud in their strength,

‘gllded galleys wiih silken gails—these sought.
him out too. Itbhecamie a-matter of compsti-
‘tion among the-aristocratic to:-secure him for
.dinner, and-even to gethlsprasence for a few
minutes at anevening party was'an object to
‘be-intrigued for long in~ advance.’ He only
‘went among those who, had shown some in-
terest In his particelar , movement. --No
persuasion, no entreaty, conld “induce kim to-
accept what may be cailed a general or mis-
cellaneous invitation, He never consented to
dine out or go out anywhere for the mere
soke of meeting fashionable people and dig.
tinguished strangers.

Now, we have alresdy mentioned the invi.

tation pressed upon him by the Duke of Mag- |

diel in the name of the duchess, which Mon-
tana had coldly and almost contemptuously
declined. The refusal natorally only made
the duchess still more .eager to have him at
her houge, or even to meet him at some other
houge, It was impossible for her ever to
unbend go.far as to meke the attempt again
In her own name, even if there had besn the
least chance of succeis, She was therefore
beginning quletly to give up the idea, and re-
signing herself to the conviction that after all
these Americans have no manners. But her
daughter, Lady Vanessa Barnes, was not to
be g0 easily disconcerted. BShe bhad married
s man whom her mother did mot llke, and
who was not of aristocratic rank, but who
made up for his defects by having an im-
mense amount of money, and by looking up
to his young wife as the head of his house and
the star of his existence.

Lady Vanesea Barnes held herself to be in
a gort of rivalry to the duchess a8 regarded
goclal distinction. and had never forgiven
her mother the coldness which the duchess
at one time showed to hor futare son-in-law.
Lady Vanessa Barnes hardly ever made any
movement in social life without haviog in
the recesses of her mind some thought of the
opportunity it gave her of showing how
great a man her husband was, and how she
could bring al! the world to Lis feet as well
a8 to her own. 7Tne momeut she heard of
the rebuff given to the duchess by Montana
she determcined that Montana must appear
in her drawing.room, snd be seen by the
duchess there., She was very clever, very
beautiful, very ignorant, full of audaucity
and self-complacency, and with about as
much reverence in her nature as a school-boy
has. She had heerd a great deal about Mon-
tana, but to her he was for a long time only
a funny sort of map, who had odd notions,
snd about whom people used to tire her with
their ravings. But he became & very impor-
tant personage indeed when there was 8
chance of bringing him to her drawing-room
snd showing him off In trinmph to her
mother the duchess.

lLady Vanessa quickly went to work, She
besought all her male frlende who knew any-
thing of Montana to try to get him to dine at
ber house, or even to come to one of her par-
tles. All her plans proved failures, 1 will
have him all the same,” she satd to herself ;
and the more the difficulties seemed to grow,
the greater grew her determination to over-
compe them. ’

She had not many accomplishments, but
she was a remarkebly good amateur actress.
She had so much courage that she could
always make the fullest use of any gift she
possecsed, and she had the andacious purlty
of a savage girl. She once played the part of
& saucy psge at some private theatricals in
her ¢wn house, and when the play was over
she mingled with the company for the rest of
the evening, making fearless and full display
of her besutifnl legs. Lady Vanessa went
to hear Montana epeek, and formed her
opinion of him in a moment.

« The man kas no more head than a pin,”
said the sudaclous lady. #1I don't see any-
thing in bim. He is very handeome, but I
don't core for beauty-men. I think I can
manage Aim”

It was not difficult for any one Interested
in Montena's movements to find out where
he passed his days and his eveniugs, with
whom he bad luncheon, and with whom he
dinea. He was dining one day with Captaln
Marion and his household, and the ladies had
left the rcom and the men were alone, when
a gervant brought a message that a peraon,
who would give no names, wished particularly
to speak a few words with Mr, Montana.

Montana never refused to obey a suramons
ot this kind, It suited his purpose to show
that he was ready to receive an appeal from
any one, however unknown, and that he
placed bimself and his services at the dis-
posal of all humanity. He did not ask who
the person was, or even Whether 1t was a man
or n woman. He Instantly rose, as & soldier
rises at the word of command, and left tke
dining-room.

« Montana _hardly ever gets a moment to
himself,” eald Captaia Marion, with a certain
alr of vexation, for one of his guests had
just succeeded In drawing the leader and
prophet Into a conversation, animated on
Montaos’s patt to an unusual extent.

«Can’t think how he manages to ses go
many peopte, and to do 8o much,” one of the
gusets remarked. © Does he see every one
that asks for him? They say he does.”

uI renlly think he does,” sald Marlon. «1-

never heard of his refusing to see anybody.
1f the crossimg-swoeper from over the way
wauted to have a discourse on the immortal-
ity of the roul with him, Montana would
leave his dearest friend and go ard talk with
the new inguirer.”

Meanwhile, Montana was shown into the
11ttle library, and there ke found a tall young
woman, veiled, according to the immemorial
custom of mysterious heroines,

«You don't know me, Mr. MMontana,” the
lady began, without giving him time for
thought ; «but I know you ; every one knows
you. I have come to-night to ¢laim a service
at your hands. I ask you to belleve that it
is one which will do you no discredit, and
which, I think, you ought not to refuse. Will
you trust yourselt with me, and go toa place
pot ten minutes’ drive from here?”

Montana was 8 little puzzled. He began
to doubt whether he had not to do with some
crazy religious enthusiast,

u ] think,” be sald, coldly, I should like to
know what sort of service I cun render you
or what object I conld serve.”

© You have no right to ask any guestions,”
was tho gulck answer. I clalm your service,
I must huve your presence and your assist-
ance, More depends upon it than you can
thick of now,”

« But am I the only one who could be of
vee?” e

« Yon are the only one,” she replied. «Do
you think I weuld have sought you out In this

audaolous way if any bat you could -render

the help which a human soul now demands "
« Are you stnoere?™ - - '

"« Liovk fn my.face, and say if I appear ike

‘one who would ‘waste:your time to .no pur-

pose ” iBhe.threw-up her vell,'and:showed

Geraldine was really palned by these wild
y words. BShe was deeply sorry for Mellsen ;

derstand, Marion himself was anything
but an observant man. His sympathies

velng of Olement’ Hope. He hardly ‘read
them. He glanced at them just closely

certainly a very handsome face, with bold,

dark eyes that looked into his own withong g
gleam of admiration or;homage or coquetry,

biit ouly earnest resolve. '

W1t igmot far, you-say 2% L
-4 Pen minutes! drive,” sald she, My car.
riage will -take .you thers.~. X Bm a ludy
althongh what I am'doing. now. might ngt
lead you-to think 80 :and I'knéw you don’t
‘care for-Jadles.: You'wounld grant my Tequest
much more readily, Idare Ray, it I wereg
"poor milliner's: girl. . Noimattei; I cannot
-help mygelf. 'Y must’ b what I was borg
‘And now let us’ waste no more time. COm;
‘with ma,”? o eE

“=-Montans took-his hat, and went with her
.Lhey got into a carriage and drove in ailenc;
-through'some streets and squares, She never
' 8poke a word, neither did he, 1t did not eg.
cape his observation, as she moved once or
twice in the carrlage, that under her vefl ang
cloak she was in evoning dress,

~They came to a ‘stately house. Montapg
got out and handed her from the carriags,

# Come with me,” shie gaid.
~ They pasged up a flight of stairs among
many servants snd some bustle. Montapg
wa3 more and more puzzled. She drew him
into a emall side room, threw off her veil ang
cloak, and showed her tall and very hand.
sume figure in evening dress. Then, with g
laugh, she ssid,

« Mr, Montans, you don't know me. Iam
lady Vanpessa Barnes, and my mother is the
Duchess of Magdiel. I tried to get hold of
youin a fair and open way. I sent you invj.
tations again and again, and you would not
come. 80 I determined to carry you off:
and I have carried you off, and played this
ridiculons game; ‘and you will' only look
foolish if you don’t fall Iato the thirg now,
and let paople think you came here of your
own free-will, Otherwise it will be all over
the town to-morrow that the great Mr. Mon-
tana was made the viclim of a practical joke
by Lady Vanesss Barnes.  You “can't help
yourself ; so come, forgive me, the-#'s & dear
map, and let us go into my drawing-room,
and I #present you to my mother.”

Montana had at Jeast one great quality of
leadership., The more sudden a dificulty,
the more quickly he saw how to deal with it.
When driven into a dangerous corner atl his
hesitancy and viewy vegueness leit him, aund
he could survey the whole situation and
make up his mind what to do in an instant,
He saw at once that, trivial and ridiculous ng
his present embarrassment might appear,
it was really serious for him. It would never
do if it were to get known through London
that the great, mysterious leader of men
had been ade the victim 6f a saucy young
woman's practical joke, and turned into the
laughing-stock of & fashionable drawing.
room. Anything must be done to avoid
thet, He at once accepied Lady Vanesss's
invitation, and took her apologies with o
rracious gravity which almoat impressed her,
He met her guests, was the lion of the even.
ing, was inexpressibly polite to the Duchess
of Magdlel, condescending to the duke. Ha
mansged somehow to give the duke and
duchess, aud many other people, to cnder-
stand that he had come thers solely to ablige
Ledy Vanessa. He spoke of Lady Vanesss
with an aimost paternal tenderness, Every
one assumed that ehe was among his most
devoted followers and clogest friends.

Lady Vaneesa Lerself was positively bawil-
dered.

# Call me good at acting !" she sald to her-
gelf. “1lcan't compare with him. I'm not
initat all, One would think the man had
dandled me In his armse in my innocent in.
fancy {”

8he had gained her polnt, however, and
felt grateful to bim, and wa3 determined
nsever to let any one know what she had dons.
She began to feel interested in him, and to
have a sort of admiration for him. His cool-
ness, end whaishe would irreverently have
called bis ¢ cheok,” overpowered her.

Moantana was determined, for his part, to ex-
hibit Lady Vanesea everywhers in %he chrac-
ter of his close friend and pupil. In no other
way, he thought, could he escape the risk of
being one day or other made ridiculous by
the trus story getting out. He would exhibit
her in the East End ns well as in the West.
The congregation of the Church of Fros K
Bouls must see the beauntifsl and high-born E
Lady Venessa acccmpany him thither on §
Sonday. That would make all safe. Evenif §
the story got abont then, it-would nof be Lo B
lieved. Montana felt a good deal interested, §
too, in the sprightly audacity of the §
young woman. The very manner in
which she bad made light of him gave her R
a curious interest in his eyes. He was §
weary of the adoration and adulation of
women. He positively admired this
woman who had laughed at him, and was [
ready, if opportunity should arise, to langhat §
him sgain, He had been drawn to Geraldine
Rowan from the first by her evident dislize
of him, and the resolute menner in which shs §
repelled him. He was growing into a pro- g
found, and for bim an almost impassioned |
edmiration of the girl who had thue treated
him. He was beginnlng to belleve thst
Greraldine was the indispensable compaxnion |
of his life and sharer in his plans. He told §
himself that she was predestined for him, and
ke predestined to conguer her, to make her
love him, to make her become his wife, He
had set his heart upon this; and in what he
get his heart upon Montans always paw the
finger of Providence. It was nok £o much
that he loved Geraldine, but that he wonld
not do without her; she must marry him,

In a very much modified and milder way
he felt a desire now for the friendship of Lady
Vanessa Barnes, The lady, for her par,
liked his company well enough, Itamused
her to go about with him here and there; 10
drive kim in her pony-carriage; to exhibit @
him in the Park; to parade him at Mr.
Batnhes' dinner-parties. He was still as muck §
ag ever the liou of the season, and It wes
something for her to be always able to con-
mand his presence, She had tried to pene- P
trate Into the story of his early life, and fhe §
one ouly return she had for her curlosity wes g
an impression which somehow seemed to be§
conveyed to her that he wes a man of highh
bfrth, who had deliberately made up his miné
aton early age to sever himself from tif|8
society to which he naturally belonged. Be
did not eny this to her, but she came I
think it ; perbaps had fancled 16 all for her
self, Still, when ehe did jump to the cor
clusion, she let Montans know quickiR
enough that such was her conviotion, st
Montana did not contradict her or sof k¢!
right. e only smiled a sweet, vague emilh
and said nothing, He was abont thig tin
beginning himself to think that there mef
be some truth in this theory of his lofty ance®
try and stately youth, .

It wae easily arranged, them, that Ladf
Vanessa and her husband should go with
Montana oue Sunday to the Church of Fré!
Souls. Ontheday appointed for the exped
tloa Montana. Was. himgelf to deliver an &
hortation to the, Freé Souls. who lived on ti ¥
smoke-wreaths.of doctrine that went up fro2
the altars of that temple, ; Montana came ¥
the-church . with Lady Vanessa and her he
band..In. thelr carriage; he handed Lsd!
Vanesta. out- in the .full. sight of an 8%
stricken crowd. - Eiyen’ the most, uncompi®

-mising democratic’ spirits of the place Wer

(Continued no 7hird Page.)




