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. ‘She has done her owns housework.for a year|™
-~ -Bhe has 6% the 1088 of'a-day, and 1 want) -

without
:lneg,body to know it for their Lenefit.”
Farmer., SR
AMERTCAN MILLIONAIRES. . .
Lonpos, Oct. 31.=-Many of the papers here
Dave aevc'arely condemned ix ._'Vanda;bﬂ..’_;
expressions in the yecent interview. In par.
ticular, the Spectafor hes a long article on.
Americsn millionaires, in- which it deolates
« ihat It expects to seon syndicate in Naw York:
controlling all the rsilroads and the tele-
graphs, and which syndicate, “at theend of a
twelve-month, would smileat the Rothachllds
as persons who, in the petty business of
Earope, were accounted very rich. At least
half n dogzen American mines and rallroads
are being piivately offered for sile’ia this
market, bat there ia no earthly chance of sell-
ing them at presest, as the continual disturb-
anoes on the New York Stock Exchange make
people over here shy about touching anytbing

new,”

—N.EB.

et~ .
The Scarlet, Oardinal Bed, Old Gold,
Navy Blue, Seal Brown, Diamond Dyes give
perfect resolts. Any fashionable color, 10

sonta.
RADICAL REFORM MABRIAGES,

Loxpon, Oct. 31.—Ellsee Beclus, the gmi-
nent Fronch geographical writer and Badical,
has marrled his two danghters to two gontle-
-men of tendencles equally radical with his
own, and, In so doing, has soen fit to dlspanse
-with any ceremony whatever, clvil or raligi-
ous. This extraordinary proceeding is attri-
buted to a deeire on his part to restore to the
marrlage contract the charm of its primeval
simplicity. 1t has made & very peinfol im-
presslon upon his many friends in England,
where he is known to almost everybody con-
cerned with educational and scientific pro-
Zroes,
Jacob H. Bloomer, of Virgll, N. Y., writes:
#Ds. Thomas' Eclectric Ol cured o badly
swelled neck and gore throat on my Eon in
Jorty-eight hours; one application also re-
moved the pain from a sore toe; my wife’s
foot was also much Inflamed—so much %o
ihat she conld not walk about the house; she
applied the O1l, and in twenty-four hours
was entirely cured.”

-~
Sulliven, the pugilist, has decided to fight
Tom Allen, ex-champion, but not at New
Orlesns. The names of five States are to ba
placed in a hat, the first one drawn to be the
place for the mill.
L ——h e ssan
»Tadies of all ages who suffer from loss ot
appetite; from imperfect digest'on, low splrits
and nervous debility may have 1ife and health
venewed and indefinitely extended by the nse
Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham’s remedies for all
omplainis Incident to the female constitution.
‘We have not only & living faith in Mrs, Pink-
Dam, but we are assured that her medlcines are
al once most agreeable »nd eficacious.
et -«

The charter of the First National Bank at
New Berlin, N. 1.,capital $100,000 bas been
extended.

The Customs receipts at St. John, N. B,
in October wers $106,080, a gain of §1,015
over recelpts in the ssme period last year.
TheInland Revenue receipts were §31,193,an
incresse of 33,233 over October, 1881,

gl <A a—
One doss of BAXTERS MANDRAKE
BITTERS will relleve Sick Headache, One
bottle effects a cure. Prlce 25c per bottle.

—_——— - ————

The exports to the United States from

Guelph for October were valued at $30,165 81.

The Customs doties collected at this port for

Dotober were $6,411.70 ; for the same month
1aat yoar, $4,447.46 ; increase, $1,965 29,

———eetllp— OB~ e

» *u Mean people take advantage of their
neighbors difficuities to annoy them.” Mean
diseases, such es piles, rheumatism, constipa-
ilos, dyspepsis, malarls, lame backs, eto.,
take advantage of people’s exposures and
attack them. 1t is then that Kidney-Wort
appears on the field and its timely agenoy
puts to ront this flock of evil ailments. Itis
a friend in meed and, therefore, a friend In-

deed.
el & <A

The Chicago planing mill and Jumber firm
of Halr & Odlorne has assigned. Liabilitles,
$100,000; assets, a like amonnt,

The Inland Rsvenne collections at Belle-
ville during October nmounted to $850,240 ;
fame month last yeur, $928,364; decreage,
$78,124.

@l ——— e

Jes. Sheonon, Lenskdale, writes: For
many yeers my wife wsas troubled with chil-
blaine, and conld get no relief until about two
yesrs ego; she was then not able to walk,
and the pain wa2 then £o ezcraciating that
she could not sleep at night, Your sgent
wae then on  his repular trip, and she asked
him if hoe could cure her. He told her Dr.
Thomas’ Electric Ol was a sure cure. Bhe
irid it, and judge of her astonishment when
in a fow days, the paln was all allayed and
the foot restored to its natuinl condition. It
1&g aleo the best remedy for burne and bruiaes
1 ever usad. .

——enr e (- DIt et et

Tho recelpts at the Onstom Houss, Kings-
top, with' the value of imports and exports,
dmicg Qctober were :—Impoxts, $191,858;
exports, $272,293 ; recelpts, $22,111.72,

Six thoueand two hundred and thirty-sight
tons of coal were shipped from Pictou during
the week ended October 20th, mskipg the
1oial shipments to date this sesson, 153,544

tons.
L —— SR e
Mr, James J, Anslow, Newcastle, N,B.

writes: “Mra, Anslow was troubled with
Lmpg Disease, and until shetook Northrop &
Lyman's Emulslon of Cod Liver Oil and
Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda had liitle,
or no appetite; but after taking a bottle or
two she gained appetite and had a relish for
her food, whioh was quite a help to ber.in
keeping up against the dizeage. As we ate out
of yours, and cannot procure any here, she 18
taking snother Emulsion; but as we profer
your preparation to any in the murket, will
you kindly ship me some at once and
ablige.” ’ ‘ '

REST.AND COMFORT TO THE

Q. .

« BROWN'S HOUSEHOLD PANACEA
fag no equal for relicving pain, both internal
nd external. It cures Pain in the S}ie
ack or Bowaels, Sore Throat, Rheumatism,
oothache, Lumbago and any kind of a Pain
or Ache. It will most surely quicken the
Blood and Heal, as its-acting power is won~-
derful,” «Brown's Household Panacea
belng acknowledged ag'the great Pain Re-
Uever, and 7 double ‘the strength 'of “any
other Elixir or-Liniment in the world, shounld’
be in every family handy“for unse when
wanted, #as it really{s the best remedyin-
the world-‘for Oremps:inithe Btoniach,*and
Paing and :Avhés'of-all kirids,”- and 15 for/gals’
by all Druggisst.at 25 cents a bottle. [G2¢...."

viars of bed-riaden [ 1 1L
total $1,200 |

%ﬂ%u"ed by th :
sl utopped, by three | .
tﬁ’,‘.'_i‘ién"bxi‘s‘iny wife. |,

" CHAPTER XXVII—CoNtiNven, =
- Meantlme, Captain Marion himself was not
perkaps so entirely happy as one cught to be

who 15 about to rgligw his youth in the sweet-.
ness of ‘& YOmMABGo, marrlage, - He' did not
‘Uke having to talk about his intended mar-,

tlagato 'any one. He dreaded-baving to
make #such s communication to: his'daugh-
‘ters, He wag fn & bewllderment of joy and
'hope.and doubt, © What will, people say ?”
‘he' could not beip asking himself. Would
they talk of May and December? Would
they tay much abont his sge? Would
any one remark that there was no fool like
an ofd fool? A painfol mewmory of some
scenes in. Mollere’s=t‘Marrlage” Force” camé
into his mind.” He thought of the elderly
lover in that masterplece of grim, sardonic
humor. He wondered whether in sowme
‘peaple’s eyes he might not look a little like
the hero of the play; but he thought, « Af all-
events, nobody can eay that Geraldine is like
the herolne.” He dreaded the psrt commen—
tary ot his daughter Katherine, and her com-
placent declarations that it only proved that
ghe had been 1ight from the beginning. He
-dreaded Sydney’s cold and complalning looks.
‘He wondered what Aquitaine would asy and
what Montana would think. He hadacted
wholly upon Impulse, exactly as Geraldine
had douve for her part. But somehow, the
surrender to impulse which seems touching,
engaging, and even noble, on the part of a
woman, looks only feeble and foollsh in a
man. Oaptain Marlon was nota stroag man
in any sense, Thers was & good deal of
the feminine in his swest and sunny tempera.
meot. When his talk with Geraldine began,
he Lad not had the faintest idea of where it
was to lead; and Jo all probability, bat
for Eatherine's Trescoe's previous sugges-
tion, it never would have led whither it did.

He was drawn on step by etep. He saw
that Geraldine was perplexed and unhappy

with, perkaps, s dreary life spreading out be-
fore hor.

He felt that he could not lose her sooiety
without & great sense of sacrifice, and ke
thought on the whole it would be bstter for
him and for her that thsy should not part,
and thus he wag led to kis ofter, which, per-

haps to his surprise, she so readlly accepted.,
He knew very well she did not love him,and

he had evem yet good-senge enough left to
know that at hiB age he was not likely to

be the object of a girl’s love. Bometimes
he told himeelf, ag Othello does, that bis
decline into the vale of years was not much.

Be was still, in a certain limited sense, a

comparatively young man—for a middle-
aged man. Victor Hugo prelers fifty years to
forty, on the gronud that fifiy is the youth of
old age, whereas forty 1s the oldage of
outh., COaptain Marlon was still fairly in
the youth of old age, and 1t was not yet out
of the nature of things that a woman might
be found who, taking him all round, would
think him worth falling in love with, Bat
it was not likely that a girl of Geraldine
Rowan’s youth ard brilliancy and vivid tem-
perament should fall in love with a gentle-
man of his years, with whom she had been liv-
fug slmost like a daughter for months back.

At all events, 1t was certaln that she was not
in love with him—dId not profess or pretend
to be. Sheliked him enough to be willing
to marry him, and that was all. He was in
doubtfnl and troubled mood, for all his hap-
piness, and had to tell himself that be bad
done the right thing, and that be was per-
f:ctly happy, In order fo be quite
assured on both subjcts. To one person he
made up his mind the news must be told at
once. He would let Montana know of
what had happened without delay, for Geral-
dine's sake and for Montana's own sake. It
must be made known that Geraldine was
open to no jarther love-making on the part
of any one, Osptain Marion would put that
to Montana in olear, firm, and kindly words,
and Geraldine would be relleved from any
farther unwelcome pressure. Oa that point
Marion felt no heeitatlon or fear. He did
not mind facing Montana or apy man on that
or any other subject. He was afrald of
Kautherine and nfraid of Sydney, but the lords
of creation had no terrors for him,

CHAPTER XXVIIL
JUPITER ARD BEMELE.

The season was drawing to a close. The
path of the comet was nesrly traced. Mon-
tana now had set his mind on nothing betler
than en honorable retreat, a brilliant going.
out, o departure In something like eflulgetce,
leaving o noble ofterglow behind it. He
could see plainly enough that the interest
and the excitemoent about him were not to be
kept up much longer. By the time the next
geason came, even 1 he were in England—
and hs had determined not to be In
England—gome new hero of the hour would
have been found, some new question in
sclence, or theology, or economics, or splri-
tualism, wouid engage the attention of the
world., Ha folt satisfied that he had done
tho beat he counld, end ail he could. He was
not displeased, on the whole, with the part he
had played; cnly, he wanted to lcave the
stage with the applause of the spectators, and
to remain a distinct and graclous memory in
their minds. Even this he began to see
wonld r:quire some tact and some coursge to
accomplish,

Many things were agalnst him, He had
done nothing whatever to advauce the great
enterprise, in the name of which he had come
from the New World to the Old. He bad
hardly bestowed a thought npon it during the
Lopdon senson. It had nover had shape
enough to make it necessary for him to thiok
much about- it. It was & cloud flpating In
cloudland, snd seemed 10 be .growing smallsr
and vaguer, not larger aud more compact, as
the time wenton., Now that he was com-
pelled to mske up his mind and fo tarn his
thought to it, nnd that the hour bhad
come when he must declde. whether
be would go on or .abandon the projeot,
it sesmed clear to him that it was an-
‘manageable, for the present ab least, and
that some menns roust be found for releasing
bim from the dlscredit of having tried apd
falled. Half-fanatio sand half-playactor a8 he
bad been from the fxst, his mind was as
much set on keeping up the illusion about.
Bimself and leaving fame ond oredit behind
him among those he knew in London, ag if
that fame and credit were a substance in
themselves, or could, under such coaditions,
be anything better then firework and joge

lery, v
& el;{a was anxious now that the plot, what-
over it ware, agalnst him shounld explode at
once. - He wanted to have the thing out.and
be done with it. . He did not fesl much fear
of ‘the reeult, Thers was no evidence he
oould think, of which could possibly conviot:
‘him'of any.deception.: ;He had only to stand,
fast  snd keep ocomposed,.n¢ he was pretty
‘gute to do, maintelning, thag he was what he
said he was;-aud-nothing:.else,, and.it geemed
»absolutely impossible that auy one:cpuld ogn..

-

_camehe ‘¢oulg o “8tlr.‘He Wap I
‘plexed at the time:by the.Incessant:y. }
importunitles: of poor Matthew Btarr. 7 Star
“oame 't him- or wrote to; him almo

.day, ‘entreatlng’ to . know how. the

t5-5tait" for the new homp, . Stary.was: made
migerable ‘and impatlent by the misery and’
impatlence’: of his daughter, who. was eatlog:
ber heart  out.with ' querulousness,  and’ was
making kim, eat”his heart out’too.- He
watched over the girl 'with a slckenlng terror

would ceas» to bellevein Montana and his
great new wo:ld, and in her despair would
filng herself back to her old lfe, and 1save her
A e
Sometimes the old man's lmpatlience, took
the formi’of vehement -doubt, and: he came
and ohallenged and questioned. Montana as
thotgh he were Some wild 1ngnlslior endea-
voring to extort confession froni & prejudged

and patience and temper to be able to bear
with the rough old Chartist, There were
times when Starr went so jar aa to threaten
Montana that, eome terrible judgment would
come on him }f hié had decelved poor men and
women, and if the great scheme was not to
go forward afterall.”

# Look here, Mr, Montana!” he gald once,
fiercely striking his fist on Montana's table—.
t« I have gset my heart on thie, and .I have
staked my daughter's soul on it, and if we are
to be decsived in this, by God, T1l go mad,
and Il do something dreadful—I know 1
shall! But you can't be decelving me; you
are not decoiving me. Ob, do tell us when
this 18 to come off I .

Montana counld only reassure him in the old
words, which were evidently beginning to
1ose their infinence, and this sort of thiog had
to be gone through many times in the course
of a week. Montana wrote to Mr. Aquitaine
a friendly, half-apologetic letier, in which,
without coming direotly to the question of
poor Melisea's escapade, he expressed his
earnest wish that Aguitaine shomld believe
him free of any responsibility for what had
happened ; and Aguitaine wrote to bim again
a cold, sad letter, in which he sald he could
attach no blame to Montans, but only wished
they had never met.

Oae thing Montana was determined on—it
gshould not be his fault if he did mot carry
Geraldine with him when he returned to
America. He had set his heatt on this, and
he believed he could accomplish it. Xf he
should succeed In that, his time in London
would not have been lost. There wouldbe a
sensation of success about the visit, let it end
as it otherwise might. In most other ways
he was beginning to feel that 1allure threat-
ened him, Hoe really had of late grown {o be
passionate ie his love for the girl aud his de-
gire to conquer her affection, He had re.
solved that be would appeal to her confi-
dence, tell her everything she cated to know
abont him, persuade her that he had a high,
deliberative motive for everything he did,and
endeavor thus to win her respect for his
gteady purpose and his strength of will. This
resolve of his was made partly in obedience
to Impnlge-~the sudden, strange impulse of &
lonely man to take some one into his con-
fidence ; and partly, too, {6 was founded on
that calcnlation of which we have spoken al-
ready—the calculation that a girl like Geral.
dine Rowan was o be subdued oauly by some
one who should show a strength of wlil be.
fore which any purpose of hers must bend.
He would prove to the girl that he was made
to be the master of her will, that she could
not escape from him, Besldes, when he had
told her all, ko need care nothing about Trea-
coe’s Invastigations, Geraldine, fa his con-
dence, would bs with him, and not agalns$
him, What woman is nngratefal to thoman
who trusts her with all his secrets ?

The first moment whe 1 Montana eaw Ger.
aldine on the deck of the steamer in New
York Bay, be was drawn to her in a manner
strange to him—indeed, unknown to bim
before. She had from that momentn pzo-
tound interest for him, which grew and grew
every day. He epoke but the truth when he
sald that from the moment when he firat saw
her he was determined, if he counld, to have
her for his wife. In all his varied career ho
had not felt like this to any woman before.
Geraldine was a strange, dlstutbing element
ijn  his  cslculations, distracting the
srrangemsents of his lfe. He had not
counted on anything like this. He
thought Le could move about among men
and women aB if they were some inanimate
instruments of his purposes. He had
never thought of the possibility of some
influence coming In on him io disturb his
plans aed projects. He bad been loved by
g0 many women without loving them in re-
turn that the possibility of his falllng In love
had not lately entered his mind, Now that
the possibility had become a reality, it filled
him with o strange blending of delight and
vexation. He was angry with himself eome-
times at the thought that the attraction of &
womsan could thus disturd and distract him ;
and yet, at the same time, the novelty of
the sensation brought a curious joy that
penetrated his sou!, and made him feel
ag if he were renewing his youth, So ha re-
solved that he would go and sse Gereldine,
and bring her to a decision, and he scarcely
donbted that the decision would bs a3 he
wished it, He was filled beforehand with
the assurance of suocess. Thatl success would
ropay him for failure of any kind; it would
open a new lifo tohim. Why, he asked him-
gelf, should he not give up all his plansand
schemes, his futtle ambition to govern the
minds and oareers of men, hia idle wigh to
stand alone and apart apon a plenacle above
the crowd? Why should he care auny longer
to be the comet of a season ?

The memory came back upon him of the
time when he had heard those words quoted
long ago in the Northern city. He remem-
bered the loving, tender edmiration which
strove to turn his ambition away from the
mere, dosire to blaze the comet of a seaton.
‘Would it not have been better if he had taken
the lepson then? Life, after all, had since
‘that time been but an empty, lonely kind of
work for him. Butin the depths of his heart
he was glad he now was free, and could ask
Geraldide Rowan to marry him. Why should
he not live happlly, quietly, with her, and be-
gn for the first time fo find enjoyment and
peace In peace Iin life? He began to grow
almost sentimental, His mood was idvlllo,
The future looked fowery and bright and
gerene. Strange that at the very same mo-
ment Geraldine Rowan, herself 1ull of dejec~
tion and perplexity, was filling the minds of
two men with the happy conviction that she
wag made by Provideuce for them |’ Led by
-thig- thought, Montana was getting forth on
_his misalon,;"wheén- ! letter -from - Captain

thrill through him, He read it sgein and
again before ‘he Lad entiefied himeelf that he
fully underatood.its. meaning, . .Bat there it
.was, clear as wrltten language could.make it

—~Geraldine, Rowan, - was engaged. to msrry |

wed

vers'l:Quptal;
b trlendly
o

| Afontana Wak ot a mad (o
fo: ne;

‘was. much per- | &
Isitsand

'schere Wag.going. on, where in America they { i
'were to pitoh thelr tents; and when they were '],

day and night.  He was afraid that at lastshe |

.avolded -tho..question . by.asking, « What do.

culprit. 1t iock.sll. Montana’s’ composure |

-Marlon was pat into ‘his hands which sent a

g,

b Maron s, OApialaHiscld
ferdly bat fifm woils, thatany

oui Montana would b8 naigelcom)
f;';‘;When;,,ty‘Qr%qxpept,Ql'.inef':-\

¥

ot180;

“ja:"the - drawin toomn, and’ she -came

her " 1n:"the "drawing-n and 2
‘down, not thinklng of anything in particular

:She was, for a moment, almost alarmed when
:she saw Montana, and her eyes met his. She

knew that he had heard of what had hap-
pened. Bhe had to :compel her courage;to’
stand by her, i S
«Is this true that I hear of you?” Mon-
tana asked, abruptly. ]

Most other women would probably have
‘you hear about me ?" “biut ‘Gerdldine did not
care to affact not to understand him.

It is trte,” she said, coldly.: s
¥ Why  have -you-done -1t 7. he asked.-

'What mad- lmpulse could have posseseed
-you? :You are making your life unbappy.”

.4 No,” she afiswered, I am not making my
1ife unhsppy. Idon’t think I shonld much mind,
if I were, 20 long as I bad the sense of trying
to make somebody elss happy. But I shatl
not be nubappy. ! shall be well content. -
. "You, with your youth and your bestty and-
your bigh principles, are you really going to
eacrifice yourself in that way? Somebody
ought to Interfere who has authority over you.'
It 18 ehocking, It 18 shameful of Marion.
I did no! think he conld have done it.” -

4 Bocanse he is 50 much oider than I o
Geraldine asked, bitterly. ,

# Yeos; that for one reason,” he aald. ¢ He
18 too much older than you. Youlockatmse;
but I am a good deal younger than Marion,
and I had something to offer which he never
eould have, Life would have been worth hav-
ing with me.” .

« T{fe will be worth having with bim. He
will be kind and loving to me, and I shall be
loving and devoted to him.”

« But you cannot feel love ior him, for a
man of his years, with grown-up daughters
as old as you—older than yon, for anything I
know. It is impossible, There 18 nothing
in him to deserve a young woman's love. It
is monstrous. You trample on every true
principle by such an arrangement. It isonly
an arrangement, What on earth has driven
yon to such a step ?”

«You have driven me to it,” she sald, « it
you want to know the truth—you, and no-
body elee. You persecuted me. You told
me that you would not ceass to persecute me;
and more than that, you made me afraid
that my own will was mnot iree.
You alwaya told me so. You told
me you would never let me go. Well, I
was glad to find any way of breaking through
such gervitude as that. I would rather be
dead than to be marrled to you, Mr. Montana;
you can easily think how much rather I
would live and be married to Captain Marlon,
for whom I have affectlon—yes, true affac~
tion. 11 yom are really sorxy for me, blame
yourself. You are the cause."

uThis can be nodone ; it 1s not too late.”

« No,” Geraldine firmly eaid, # it shall not
be undone by me, nor by any one for me. It
should not be undone, if there were o other
reason, 80 long as you were on this side of the
Atlantic. You have destroyed my life, Mr.
Montans, 1f that 18 any good to you.”

This might have seemed a little inconeis-
tent, 1f Montana had been In a mqod for no-
ticing inconalstency. Just a moment before
the girl had said that she would bw perfectly
happy, and that she looked forward with fall
contentment to her life in the fature. Now
she spoke of her lfe as destroyed, and by
hime. There could be little donbt from the
tone of her voice which sentiment more
trully expressed what she felt.

Montana was touched by her pathetic, half-
unconscious expression. * Ig that trme?" he
asked, gravely, ¢ Bave I really been the
cauge of destroying your life In this way?
Have I been g0 fatal to you ?”

«You have,’ Gerdldlne answered, sadly;
# you have been fatal to me, and I think to
every one else you came mear--here, at all
events, You bave wreoked the happiness of
all our group. We were very hsppy and fond
and bound together tlll you came, and now
there is nothing but disunlon and dlstruat
and bitterness. Don't think about me ; think
atout others who are far greater suffsrers. I
am cootent, on the whole; I shall bo happy
enough,”

4 You sild this moment that your life was
destroyed ; and I think you spoke the truth—
I think your life is destroved. I hate to
think of the prospect tefore you. Poor ghrl!
so young and Bo charming, and so utterly
thrown away! Who would not feel sorry for
you? 1 dld not think the fate of any woman
could tronble me g0 much ; and, indeed, if I
am the canse of it in any way whatever, I am
gorry for it.” ’

«Why dld you psrsecnte me?” she asked,
vehemently.

# Bscanse I thought so much of you,” he
paid. wBecanse I saw in you what I saw in
no other woman; and bocauss I loved you as
truly and as deeply a3 I could love anybody,
or ever could; and because 1 thought you
would be a prizs to have,”

4 Yes,” Geraldine interrupted him & be=
cause you thought that I wouid be a prizs to
bave! I don’t know why you thought that,
or what prizaI would bs to anyone. Bat
you thought so0, and that was the rearon why
you persecuted me. It was notlove for me,
I don’s beliava 1t; I never did. It was te-
cause I ghowed that I had no trust in you,
and Lecause I kept away from you, ana you
were determined to conquer and to have your
way. It was your own vanity all the timo,
Mr, Montane, and not any love for ms, I
could forgive it, I conld exouse it, it X thought
t was oven selfish Jove for me. Bnt it was
not—it was love for yourssif; it was
vanity—vanity that Is in every word
you say and eveiything you do,
You have mede my life a sacrifice
to your vanity, as you have made others, and
yog -gm have to sacrifice youreelf to it in the
end.

Montana never before admlired her 5o much
a8 now, when she was deolaiming against him
with uvnwonted onergy and passion, and with
all the eloguence which emotion lends to im-
pulsive women. After all, there was a sort of
complacont satisfaction in the thought that,
if ghe was sacrificiog herself to Captain Mar-
{on, 1t was not for Captain Marlon’s sake, Lut
only bscause she dreaded Montana's too fata
ipfluence. She was escaping from him llk
some classical nymph escaping from & pursel
ing divinlty, and rushing she knew not
whither. Yes; there was n certaln gratifica.
tion to Montana's vanlty in the thought ; and
out of eatisfied vavity, perhaps, he bacame
more kindly toward her, and more anxious to
do soraething that might softon ber. =~
- Ig there anythlng,” he said, “I can do by
way of atonement—3upposing this wretohed
cruel bargain s to be ocarried ont.?” 7

#Only one. thing,’ she mid; V'youcould.

Jposalbly do for.me/’.

¢ What Is that 7 hé asked eagerly,

mt] it - 18 nothin
3 | given over to-.
‘| 'your . level:; .

] good - and; kind creata
though hae:ls, is absurdly unwortby of you?.

me? Do.jou think-I don't:
dine ? . If your life Is dest
I care nothing about thati:-L.am
disappolnted.-. Y ou-are-the .only-Womean for
‘whom!I ever-really ¢ared in all'my life, and.
you :have turned . ngainst ‘me;,and now you.

| Do you. think ‘the very.iallure {s nothing to;

13 mine.
-L.am' too deeply

‘18" never to ses yon again I’ AL
. ' #Think of others” she sald, vehemeéntly,
“ to whom you have  done still more wrong."”
- % What others?” Montana asked. & You
-don’t mean.poor, Melissa Aquitalne 7. If she.
is unhappy, yod know I had no part in that.
:You know, and nobody knows so woll as yon,
that I was not to blame, - Don't be unjust to
me, Gemaldine” .- ... - - )
“]f you had not come near us she would
be hsppy.” B

For'a moment Moutana felt'as If he wére

¢tell me that the only thing I.can do for you.

his' youth—to the ‘days when, ‘ningling in
with all manner:of personal alms- and

‘schemes and dreams ‘for his own -advance-

mant and greatness, there was-still some sil-
ver thrsad of devotion to - the higher princl-’
ples of : honor-and purly and love, It
seemed for a time as if this sense bad come
back .to-him, and.as if, after all, success in

“ | the world and noforlety or fame, or whatever

it might be, were things not ao satlsfying to
the gsoul as the conviction that one has done
8 generous daed. : :
- -He was really touched by Geraldine’s un-
happiness, and by her resolve not to with-
draw from the Lurden she had brought upon
herselt, o

« ¥ wish I had seen your earlier, Geraldine,”
he safd, #if that could have been possible. I
wish I had known you when I was a young
man, and that you conld have beeon young
then, or that I were young now and beginning
all over again. I think you are a woman
with whom an ambitious man might have
gone on honorably and well, and not have
failed In his ambition either. I am sorry to
8ee you throw yourself away, and I am sorry,
deeply sorry, if it is my fault”

« You will soon forget me,’ Geraldine
said. « This mood wont last long. You
will return to your own schemes aund your
own ambitions, and ycu will think very little
of me.”

1 ghall uever forget you. Do not mistake
me, Geraldine. I mean whatI eay now, I
feel it. I am mnot really the kind of hypocrite
you belleve me to be. 1 have a destiny, and
I must faifit it.”

Geraldine smiled sadly, and shook her head
¢ I don't belleve In destiny;” ghe said.

UWell, well,” Montanas answered, “we'll
not argue about that, Geraldine. I havea
way appointed me, and 1 mean to fread it.
Bat one may stop on the way and grleve for
gome one whom he sees in distress. So I feel
for you. X pray for your forgiveness; and 1
will do some tbing that you will be pleased
with, Iam going te do it now, and to stand
by 1t, just as you stand by what you have
done.” ’

Ho held his hand out. Bhe gave him hers.
Before she could withdraw it he had raised it
to his lips respectfully, and with a not obtru-
sive gnggestion of tendernees and melancholy.
Then he left her, and she wondered what It
was that he was golpg to do which was to
pleass her.

Montana met Meliesa’s mafd on the statrs.
He knew the girl very well by sight.

« g Miss Aquitaine in ?"” he asked.

Yes, Miss Aquitalne waa in ; she waa in the
Ubrary.

«Can Igee her?" Then he stopped, and
sald, “No ; don't announce me, I will go and
see her myself.”

He went 1o the library and opened the door
without knocking, and bhe saw Mellsen seated
on the library steps, 8he had evidently had
a book in her band, but it had fallen to the
floor, and lay thera on its face with outepread
oovers.

Melissa looked up when sbe heard the
sound of the opening door. She turned
crimson at sight of Montana. Be went
straight to hor without saying s word until
he had come close beslde her, and ke took her
by both hands 88 Bhe roge.

t Melissn,” he said, #I have come to ask
you eomething. You told me before that you
cared for me, saud would be willing to join
your fate with mine, 1 have now come o ask
you, Will you marry me, and go out to Am-
erica with me? If you say you will, I will
wrlte to your father at once. 1 think he will
not refase bis consent.”

Melissn’s heart beat with wild surprise,
with jay and hope, and with fear as well. She
looked wistfelly Into his faco It was not
tho face of a lover. 1t was the face of one
who feels compnassion, and who thinks he is
performing a duty. Bat after all the poor
little girl never expected to find a lover in
him; that she had always known to be
qulte out of the question, She would
a8 soon bave expected that some mytho-
logical deity should come down from the
clonds of aunget and ofter himeelf as her
lover. It would be bapplness and heaven,
she thoughf, to take Montana on any terms,
to be tied o captive to the chariof-wheel of
his fortunee. And yet there was in her na-
ture, with all its passionate impulse and its
wealkness ard its whim, something wamanly
enough to rake her blush and shrink back
from the thought of being thus taken on suf~
ferance and out of pity. ’

# Oh, Mr. Montans, she murmaured, “this 1s
too much. I did not expect this. I'm not
preparod for it; and 1 am not worthy of you,
or fit for you. Iknow it. You ought to
marry”—then she stopped, and set her little
teeth firmly, and got out the words with great
difficulty— you ought to warry Geraldine
Rowan.” ] :

"'‘SBome tremor, howover slight, must have
pasged over Montana's face, for Melissa sald
nt once, * And you would have married her,
perhaps, but she would not? Yes, she ia o
strange, odd girl; proud, and not miserable
and abjeot llke me. Bhe would not marry
¥ou, and 8o you have come fo me? Is tha
trug, Mr. Montana ?” L .

« It {g ttue,” Montana sald, % slance you ask
me, I will notcoacealit, There Isa great
deal about Geraldine Rowanthat I always
thought would make her well sulted for'me
and for my purposes... But I did not con-
ceal this from you before, Mellssa, and
I don’t know why you should ' mind
1t now. ' You tocld me that you cared
abont me at a time when you muét have’
known this, and why should’nt you care about
me etlll? . All I can say i, that If you will
narry me I shiall be glad of it; and X'shall’
be prougd of 1t too, Mellesa” he added; “any
man’might well be proud of 'stich’ devotion as
yours. You risked'a great déal to'do'me.
8ome good.,  Why may I'not'show that Iam
‘grateful? ‘Thls I8 "the only way.in which'I
oan show 1t, and soT ask you, Will you marry

1 Molldaa

e, Melfgga g” . =~ .. 0 L.
did nat‘auswer for a moment, Pas..

.| haven't-thesp
+"have log$ all spirit.”
.| £ feel like & miserable‘prisoner:in:this-house,.

restored .to the very best and puréat-days of |

. nonnolation,".

haven't.

L hate life here, and T1ong to drown -mmyself.
L have.often, sver gooften, thougiit of killing
myself.. "Why: should“not I :take your, offer,
since" yon'are ;good; ienough ‘snd":genérous
enough té! say:yon will save. me from thig
migery and shame?” 0 e 0 U7
. wHe took both-her hands in: his-again and
‘drew her .toward; bim; and, stooping down,
klgsing her; not on the lpe—Moelissa noticed
that even:then~but on the forehead.
* #Thatis well,” he seld, in his composed,
almost ohfll way, ¢You have shown me
how fo better. my .own life, Meligsa, and I
-will try to.make you happy. . I wiil. wrlte to
Mr. %qultan;e to.day, ‘He will consent, T am
sare.™ i sy gl T
« He- will: cousent,” Mellgsa sald,-looking
shamefacedly - down. ¢ After -all that has
pneged, how counld he refuse? 1f he does re-.
fase, and this is niot "to be, I will . get out of
the Borape of living spmehow.” . :
«No need:.of ' that,” ‘Montana gald, en-
couragingly. ¢I will write to Mr: Aquitaine
at once., It will all come right.”

"t Sometimes I - think  things never will
come right with me:.sgaln‘in lite,and that
|.the hour would be best tor me which brought.
it all toan end. Bul, as you are so good
and kind to me, I must not think so any
more,” . .. il ,
, - @ No," Montana eaid ; ** you must not have
gloomy thoughts any more, Melissa, You
will be happy.”

‘After a while he left her, and weni out of
the house, locking snything but like s happy
lover whose hopes have been crownred by the
loved one’s promise., His face was even
more than usually melancholy in it expres-
sion. But he wont out of the house nok re.
gretting anything that he had done, He
was determined to stand up with something
of the character and appearance of a hero
In the eyes of Geraldine Rowan. For the
present all his thoughts and purposes
were centred en that deslre.  She should not
think of him as merely deceitful and selfish.
If the career of & comet of a season was fo
olose, it should at least.cloge upon her eyes
with something of a blaze of light, Montana
wes always contemplating himeelf in some
statuesque and heroic attitude. He loved to
feed his soul on such contemplation. This
time, on the whole, he was well content. He
saw himself as he hoped he must appear to
Geraldine Rowan—a sell-sacrificing, noble,
almost godlike person, stooping from his ethe-
real height to lift up and cherish some poor
flower he had trodden by the way as he
pasged,

g

CHAPTER XXIX,

AN OMINOUS YVISITOR.

Montana went home that night in a moeod
of utter dspresslon. ‘Chat was strange to him,
He had never had, even ir bis boyhood, the
glowing, exubserant animal spirits which are
like wings to carry some soule over the
heavlest troubles, and which are the purest
glft of nature, no more to be acquired by ef-
fort or culture than fhe post's endowment.
But he had a coneistent strength of will, and
a steady faith in himeelf, which had bitherto
always upheld him againat adverse conditions
and moods of depression, Now, for the first
time, kis heart seemed to desert him, Even
his faith in bimself, in his star,was chaken, He
was conscious, all too keenly conscious, that
he had made some great mistakes; he was
sadly beginning to think that he was not
the man he had hitherto belleved himself to
be., Where was that steady, inexorable re-
gsolve on which he msed to pride himself;
which he had grown to regard as something
godllke? He had allowed himself to fall in
love, and he had failed in love, He bhad set
his heart on marrying Geraldine Rowan, and
sbo bad rejected and baffled him ; and she was
golng to marry n good. humored, weak-headed,
uninteresting, elderly man. It was bad
enoogh, Montana felt, that he should have
allowed himself to {all in love ; to fall {n love
like & boy ; to do what he hLa+d never really
done when he was a boy. This was bad
enough ; bat to publish kis loveand to fail in
it; to put himself at a glrl's feet and be
spurned ; to tell herin prophetic, commancing
tones that she must marry him, and to be
quletly put aside for some one elee—this was
indeed humiliation., Wby should he ever
eucceed in anythlng agnin, cecing that he had
failed in this? Was this only the beginning
of & course of fallure? Had the tide of his
tortunes turned ?

Was he growing old? Was this ipnsane
passion for a girl who did not care for him
only an evidence that he was already alnking
into years and into the weak fondnees of
genility ? Yet he doubted If old men ia their
senfle love felt such Iove as he did—a passlon
compounded of love and hate. Hp some-
times positively hated Geraldine for the
momsnt, and could have cursed ber;
and yvet. the very resolve he had lately
taken was taken only in the hops of pleasing
her and makiog bher regard him as a hero.
He was golng to tie himagelf for life to
Meolisea Aquitaine for no other purpose
whatevar than that ho might stind well in
Geraldine’s eyes, - For life? How much
of life wa3 leit tbat would be worth have
ing? Would life be endurable to bim wien
he began to decay? To go steadily down in-
to years, to lose his-personal beauty and his
figure, and his stately way of carrying him-
self, and his powor to attract admiration?
After all, perhaps, it was bsiter, on the whole,
that he should marry Mellasn Agultalne, It
would fe:d most people not to believetkat he
had ever thought of marrylng Geraldine
Rowan, and that be had been thrown aslde
by her. He would nof take Meligsa with
bim to America. She could stay with her
father for the present; and Montana could
forget for a while that he'was married, and
to the wrong woman,

Whern he reached his own door, and was
taking -out his latch-key, he suddenly
became aware of a dark: figure seated
at the threshold. It .might have been
one of the ordinary belated and  home-
less .waylarers who hang. -about -every
London street, and seek the shelter of any
friendly door-way. . Bat Montana drew baok
for a moment, slmost as one who fears s lurk-
ing assassin, . Recovering bimself, however,
he appronched the door-way, and  the fignre

.ross, It was that of a man, and in another
moment Montana knew that the man was the
old Ohartist, Matthew Btarr. BStarr had. been
‘haunting him a good deal Intely, and Montans
was vexed at sesing him now. . He knewthe
old man'was walting for him, and feared that

thers would be & Boens of some kind.. . ..

- 480’ ‘you have come ' home at:.last1" Starr
‘'sald, Helooked like » man in a,xocd to do
something desperate, We are bound to admit
that what he'acfuslly sald was,:#So.yon have -
come 'ome at . last(” and Montana wag cons.

Jgclous  for. the moment . of .4, somewhat
ludicrous contrast between: his friend’s; traglo.
mazner ‘ed, his, unluoky, pery iby; of pro::
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