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, "{b;as years of bgil-gfggg
glckness, costing./$200" per year, total $1,
—all of this éxpense’ wad stopped by three
Bottles of Hop Bitters, taken by my wifo.
She has done her own houeswork fora year
gince, without the loss of a day, and 1 want
everybody toknow it for their benefit!'—N. E.
Farmer. C . , .

. C. viok, . for many years manager
ofutrﬁc:aH (.‘:nclni:)?élira.‘:;lat‘.,lgfa.xﬂs.':l.r 01? Ooymymerce in 8t

Ont.,died at Canaedaigna; N.X., on
gﬁﬂ‘é’?{%“ gg'onm:g, Qotober 22nd. He wasre-

moved Lo thut place a few ‘weeks 8go, ln conse-

uence of having shown strong Bymploms of &
diseasod mind, and Wi
e had the véry best medical attendance.
Wwas a man of strict integrity, and as a banker
leaves an unblemished record.

#*That wonderful catholicon known 8s Mrs.
Lydia B. Pinkham'a Vegetable Compound has
given the lady a worid-wide reputation for
doleg go9d "It 43 like ‘a;llylng spring to.the
vital constitation: *Her Blood Parifier wiil do
raore 1o clennse the channels of the circulation
and purify the life of the body than all the sanl-
tary devices ofthe Board of Heallh.

THE SKIRMISHING FUND.
New Yorx, Oct, 24.—The contributors

to the eklrmishing fond mot agaiu on Sun-
day. .The investigating committee reported

that it had dlscovered that the threatening

cable messsge to Sir William Vernon Har-
court, Home Secretary at the time of the
wholesale imprisonment of Lavd Lesguers,
cost, Instead of $117, only $12. It was
gald that the committze had proceeded as
far a8 it could in the invastigation of the
charges made by Luke Clarke, of Wilkes-
berre, Pa., respecting the collection of $6,000
by Messrs. Devoy, Bourke, Liuby and others
in his neighborhvod. Tho committeo re-
ported that it had had Ictters from almost
everybody of note in Wilkesbarre and sur-
rounding towns, and that all substantiated
Mr. Olarke’s charges, Mr. O'Dwyer reported
that his committese had not yet comse to a
conclusion with the lawyers about commanc-
ing nction agninst the trostees. Mr. Cronin
gald that he had received an anonymous coms-

munication, felling bim that the tristees
were about to make a repoert, and would have
done 8o Jaet week but for a dissgreement.

Csptain Slyman said that he moticed that
Trustes Reynolds, of New Haven, was réceiv-
ing money to swell the Skirmishing fuad.

Some $400 was acknowledged Iast week in
the Irish Nation from people in Providence,

He thought that Mr. Reynolds, as one of the

trustees, sbould be applied to for an account-

ing. The Investigating Commlttee was

directed to apply to him.

*.* ¢ A falr onteside is but a poor substitute
for 1nwsrd worth.”  Good benlth inwardiy,
of the bowels, liver and kidaeys, is eure to
gecure a fair outslde, the glow of health on
the cheek and vigor in the frame. For this,
use Kidney.Wort and nothing else.

———

THRILLING ADVENTURE.

T{E PERILS OF A BARE-HEADED MAN — MIRACD-
LOU3 E5CAPE.

Orraws, Oct. 25.—~0n the arrival of the
night train on the Canada Atluntic Railway
nt the new station on Elgin strect last even-
Ing, the unususl sight of a bare-headed man
lying oasleep on the cowcatcher was seen.
How he got thera was a mystery
to many, and probably mno other
man but the englneer could explain the
enlgma. It sesms that Mr, H. B. Wood,
who resides at No. 37 Mosgrove strest, went
driviog in the direction of Hordman’s bridge,
atont 8 o'clock last evening., He passed
Qassldy’s Hotel ot the bridge on his return
shortly after nine o'clock, and drove in the
direction of the rallway bridge. A fow min-
utes afterwards Mr. Cassidy heard the night
train coming with a rush, and the locomo-
tive whistling “down brakes.” It appears
that Mr. Wood's horse wandered on to
the rallway track jusi sounth of the bridge,
and Mr. Wood falllng asleep, the vehicle

wae left standing at right apgles
across the rails, the Lorse a little
to one cido, On cams ths iroa

borso ard in a iwinkileg the bugpy wes
caught up by the cowcatcher, torn away from
the horse, and hurlcd over the declivity into
the river below. Mr, Wood, by tho sudden-
ness of Lthe shack, was clevorly landed on the.
platformn above the cowcatcher with the
buffalo rote in which he was wrapped still
around him: Strange to say he did rot wake
1111 the siation was roached, Lut reposed
i>almly in hia novel position whlle beiag
whirlod through the air at the velocity of
inirty miles an hour. Hlis bat was blown off
during the involuntary {rlp, butl he is thank-
fal for his escape with ounly the loss of tho
buggy. The horsa cscaped with a scratch
and was caught this morning.

—nr— O

Br. W. Magulre, merchent, at Franklin,
writes ;—I was efilicted with paln ip my
shoulder for sight years—almoszt helpless st
times-—have tried uany remedies, hut with

. no retlef, until I vsed Dr, Thomas’ Ecleotric
Oll. After a few appilcations the pain left
me entirely, and I bave kad no pains since.

B s
HINTS FOR SLEEPERS.

Poor aleepers will find "1t advantagoous
often to ralse the head of the bed a foout, and
bring the head a little higher than the shoul-
ders. '‘The object {s to mike the work of the
hesrtin throwing blood to the braln harder, so
it will not throw so much. A lovel bed,
with itho head almost a8 low as the fect,
causes an eagy fow of blood to the braln and
prevents sleep., Persons who find themselves
rostlese and ‘unable to slesp at night would
do wall to placa the head towards the north,
as It is undoubtedly conducive to health. A
hot mustard foot-bath, taken at bed-iime, is
banefisial 1n drawing the blood from the head
and thusindocing sleep. A hearty mesl and
a seat near & warm fire'after a long walk in
the cold wind in winter will Induce deep sleop
in the majority of peraons, no matior how
lightly they ordinarly slumber, Active out-
door exercise and avoidance of excessive and
long-continned mental exertion are necossary
in' all cases of sleeplessness, ~Where these
meana fall such remedie3 as are known to
diminigh the amouut of blood in the head
should ' be resorted to—cf courss under the
directlon of & competent physlcian. Oplum,
chlora), eto., increase the quantity of blood in
the head and sre highly injarfous, 'Their use
should never be resorted to.

————— - — e
B4~ Don’t wesr dingy or faded thlngs when
the ten.cent Dlamond Dye will make them
good a8 new. . They are perfect.
. — e S
THE LAST TWO WEEKS

Over 300 pcor uave isicen advantege of the
Yiberal coffer made. by M, Bouvielle, ex-Alde
Surgeon of the Freach Army, and furnished
gratie with his, Splromster, for the cure of
Catarth, Catarrhal Daeafness, Bronchitls,
Asthma, and all digeases of the throat aud
laoge, Call or addrees, M. Bouvlells, ex-Alds
turgeon of the Frenclh. Awmmy, 13 Phillips’
. Square, Montrea), or 173 Church street, T'o-
ronto, offices for Canada., French and Eng-
Ileh Bpscialists attend to the poor gratis. 11if

laced in an asyinm, _wh'erg:
‘| "'must always be romantic."-"

aer]iiona‘or; great: |- 7 v e
- L : _He reached his Ionely houge. .. He opened
By JUSTIN McOARTHY, M, P. the door with hig ‘latch-key. and let himeselt
S . He stood for 6 moment at & window that

the evening, whick now seemed g0 long: ago
-and yel was 8o very recent, when he stood at
the same window with Geraldine Rowan..In
all.his sufforlog and sorrow, as he re-entered
that bouse, spectral with the memory of the
deed, he'could, not help recalling that even-
ing, ;and thinking .of the new and etrange
sensatlons’which 'Had come up :within bim
when he ‘saw hér-thele, and looked into her
kindly sympathetic eyes. a

. .OHAPTER XXV.—Continued.
. “I. need; not ask you, I suppoie, why the"
poor,girl did this ?” ' ‘
" 2w No¥ Montana sald, # you_need not. ~You
can'guess. Bat believe one thiog, Marlon—
I_had nothing todo with it. I hardly ever
-6poKe a dozen words at a time to. the young
“Indy. - But some young Womién of thatage

« Yeg, I suppose-go. If it i not the curate
or the music-master, it must be the first good.
looking stranger that turms up. We must
take her home to her father.”. . . . . .. ...

« Do what you think best,” Montina said.
#I need not ask you to be kind to her, I
shan't see her again. I shall go out and not

——

CHAPTER XXVL
IMPULSE ON BOTHBIDES, ..~ .

. One effect produced, upon Olement by iate
‘events was an unaccountable chill in hig feel-

Ings toward Montana, 1t was not anything
80 definite as actual distrust. ~He had not
thought the matter out in any way;.or asked
himself anything as to the nature of- the
change In his feelings. -But the change was
there, prezent always, and filling him with a
certain pain. - He was unwilling to see Mon-
tann.
He woald, If posslble, have avoided thinking
of bim, Perhaps this may have come mere-
ly from the unlucky accident by which he
had besn prevented from belng witn Mr, Var-
lowe toihe Iast, and of which Montana was
the innocent cause. Bat, whatever itssource,
the feellng In Olement's mind was there. Ho
no lopger thought with engerness of Mont-
apa’s great schemes. He shrunk from the
idea of taking part in it, or allying his for-
tanes in any way with Montana's leadership.
Sometimes he felt that this was ungratefal
and unworthy on his part, and he tried to
put away the thought or to stifle it, but it
wculd come back again,

‘1n the old days, when men believed in
ghosts, it sometimes happened that one was
dimly, darkly conscious of the presence of
some epectral visitant 1o the room with him,
Ho eaw notbing, he heard nothing out of the
common, but the air was chill with the mys-
terious, unseen presence; and as darkness
looks with its hundied eyes, so this invisible
companionship made its presence palpable
by its myriad touchea. Somewhat in tte
same way a phantom had arlsen between
Olemont Hope and Montans. Unseen, its
presence was falt Voiceless, it bade Clement
stand apart fromm Montana, -

Clement was very busy for some fow days.
He tbrew an unrcstiog energy nowintoall he
bad to do; it relleved him irom grief, and, in-
deed, energy belonged to his natare, long as
it had been suppressed. There were manpy
matters of burinees to arrange in conse-
quance of Mr, Varlowe’sdeath, There wero
two wills made by Mr. Varlowe, one of
several yosra' standing, with the contents of
which OClement was familiar. 1t left
everything to him, in the event of the
missing son not re-appearing; ff the eon
sheuld reappear, it dlvided tho property
equally botween Cloment and him., 'The
sorond will, made shortly befute Varlowe’s
doath, leit tho whoie to Clement uncondition-
ally. The property, in honses and iz mouey,
was very considerable. Clement would bs a
comparatively rich man should the son not
reappear; even should theson come back, and
the division take place, he would still have
more money than he wanted or cared for.
He was resolved that le would not lead
an idle lifo any more. The one thing
that had {rfed and tronbled him during the
lifo of his benefactor was the way in which
he had to live—striving for nothing, accom-
plisbing nothing. Uatil lately he bad hoped
to devote himself to Montsna’s schems and
Montana's service ; now ke no longer felt any
fuaclination that way. But Montana Lad
shown him a path totread. Why should he
not fournd a new colony for himself, on smalier
proportions, Indeed, aud a much more dfodest
principle than Montana's vast enterprise, but
a new colouy, whero strivisg, high-hearted
men nnd women, now borne down by the
‘crue] conditions of life In great clties, should.
breathe freo, fresh alr, and earn a happy lie-
ing by energy and combination? The idua
graw moro and mors (ascinating as Clement
tarned it over day and night, That way, he
felt, bis inclinations, his capacity snd his
smbltion lay. Thuro was notuing elee loft 1n
our modern civillzation for one who hala
real longing to do grezt work which should
aatiafy his own energy and gerve his fel-
lows. The schemo had an alluring savor
of romance and of herolsm about it,
It wuas robler than mere exploring., 1t was
far more poelic than the writing of poor
verges. [i was more generous in its scope
than any effort of beneficence here at homs
could be; its results, if it succeeded, wounld
be moro abiding than any work of art Clem-
ont wes ever likely to give to the world., It
would enable him t0 repay to many men and
women all the unspeakabls kindnaess his bene.
factor had lavished go longupon him. ¢The
‘money isn't mine in any sense” Olement
kept eaying to himselt; ¢ {fI took 1t for my-
solf, it would bse only accepting alms in
another form. I'll earn it by making
it o? use to others; and I'll mnke the giver’s
nsme live forever in the grateful memory of
men and'women,”  For he was-rosolved that
the little Eden he proposed to  found should
perpetnate Mr. Varlowe's name. In the United
“States, ag Clement knew, there were thriving
settloments called after all manner of private
‘individnals utterly nnknown to the world be-
fore. Why should not his new colony be
called ¥ Varlowe 7" ' :

They shall remember me here, and say I
have dono well,” he thought again and agaip,
with pride and meslanchely pleasure. =

Who were to remember him? The Marions?
Well, he should like them to remsmbar him
with kindness ; but it was not the thought of
their kind remembrance that mads bis eyes
light and his voice tremble, Melissa? Alasg,
no! He only felt sshamed of himself now
when ho recalled his foolish, unreal fancy
for poor Melissa. Heo knew only too well
that that was not love at all, He Eknew
it now by positive experlence, - Now, in-
deed, ho felt what genuine love was; and,
mingling with overy thought, selfish or un-
pelfish, which rose up in his mind ag he
planned hia new Utopla, was the belief that
Goraldine would approve of what ho was
dolng. He longed for- the mere pridé and
delight of tslling her what he meant to do,
even while it was only yet a thought or a
drenm. At least, she would belisve it a
her eoft, kindly eyes

retarn. t{!l late at night, when I can feel
certain tbat you and she are gone. I have
something to say to you at some -other time
about Miss Rowan, but that will keép. Good-
night.” o g o

Mailen claspsd hils hsnd with Increasing
warmth of friendship. In his eyes, now, Mon-
tana was invested more than-ever with heroic
ard noble attributes. He now understood why
Montana had ront for Geraldine, and why he
had seat for Her fu that peremptory and
mysterlous menner. He appreclated all the
delicacy of bis condnct and his words with
regard to poor Hellsen, and he felt satlsfiad
that no plottings, plaonings, or investiga-
tions conld find out enything about Montana
that wae pot to Montana's honor,

Presently ‘Goraldine sent for him, and he
went to ber, and found Mellssa in an un-
abashed and defiant mood, 8he declared that
do what he wounild, she wou!d never go home.
Geraldine ond Marion did their best to soothe
her, and to promise Ler that everything
shonld bedons to save her from any distress.
Mr. Aquitalne was to be telegraphed to at
once, In ordor to relieve him from alarm.
Everything was to be mnde a8 smooth as
possible—Marion would tahe care of that.
Evsrything should be putin the gentlest way
~Geraldine and BMarion would take the re.
sponsibility of all that had been done. It is
to be f.ared that Oaptain Msrion somestimes
went a little beyond the strict limits of the
possible or the credible In bis assurances that
there were numberless ways of makiog the
whole affsir seem the eimpleast and most
nataral thing in the world to Mr. Aquitaice,
Marlon's heart misgave him even while he
was most esrnestly endeavoring to re-sesure
the obstinate little fugitive.

Metissn herself gave unhesltating expressicn
to her utter scepticism,

sSappose,” she eaid scornfully, “that wetell
my father I got into the train by mistake,
thinking it waa a picture-gallery ? He wonld
be sure to believe that. Or why nof say that
I was walking in my sleep? Nothing ismore
common than for a girl to walk In her slesp;
I havescen all sorts of odd storles in news-
papers about such things. Or, can’t we say
that Geraldine telegraphed for me to dy at
once to her slde, hecause she wanted my
advice about a wedding.dress ? Thers are lots
of explanations.”

% We don't mean to tell 1ies, Melisea,” Cap-
tain Marion sald, a little angrily.

1« Oh, don’t we? I thought we did, If
we don't, I am afraid we can’t make much of
it.”

She was truly an unmansgeable little ob-
ject of sympatby. At last, howevar, she coa.
sented to go to Captain Marlon's house.

#Let's have it ell out at once” she sald;
¢ et Sydney preach at me to begin with.”

4 8ydney shan’t eay & word to you,” Marion
declared sharply.

“And Katherine, too, will be glad to see
mo, Wa worein the game Loaf, I rather
think, only she had the good-luck not to fall
out,and kave {o bo rescuod and pulled ashore,
and mado na object of pity.”

# For shamse, Melissa, to folk In sucha
way!” QGeraldine rsmonstrated, with some-
thing like spger in her voico. Marlon was
siheng.  With ull his kindness ot nature and
hig pity ror Melisga, he dld at that moment
think her a very wicked little girl.

Bat it mude no difference in his treatment
of her, in bis patient, gentls way with her.
Goraldine telt her heart swell with grateful-
nees and «ffection for hiw,

Ag they drove away from tho fated housze,
Molissa gave one wild, sad look back. Then
sho sbrunk iato a cornor of the carrlage and
was silent for a few moments, No onsspoke,
Saddenly she looked up,

«Mind, I am nct golog home,” she sald,
energetically. I go with you now, Qaptain
Marion and Geraldize; bat 1'll not go bark
tv' my father's house; no, never, nevor! I
don’t care what is anid or what Is dons; I'l]
not go homa sgaia.”-

The next morning Mr, Varlowe was burled
He was laid in a graveyard two or thres
miles out ot London, clear of the streets and
the crush of traflic, und the brick and mortar,
and the fogs. The funcral was wery quies.
Clement particularly desired that bat few per-
sous should be presvus. Montsna was there,
and Caplain Merion, and ono or two otkers,
and that was all,

Olemepnt did not exchapge a word with
Montana. They merely shook hands, and
Montana's grasp expressed as much sympathy
and kindiiness and encouragement as a mere
olasp of the hand could well bé made to ex-
press. . But be said nothing, and Clement
gesmed fo avold lookiog. directly at him.
To Captsin Marlon Clement sald a' faw
worde, telling -bim frankly that ha wished
to be alone for a day or two, and to remain
behind In the church-yard wheh the rest
had gono. ‘T'hey appreciated his humor, and
went away as soon 88 the grim ceremonial
was over, and Clement wag left alone. He
stayed for some time in ‘the cemetery,
and looked £aily enough over the fair
landacape spread cut before him, the soft,
sloping hills and pleasant fields and gentle
waters steeped in the sunlight of late summer,
It wag his humor to bo alone thers, and to
walk home alone. The fow miles of walk, he
thought, would give him strength, and bring
refreshment to his soul. He wanted to be
alone, and to look the past and future steadily
in the face, and to prepare to meet life in his
own strength. An absolute change, such as
yeara might not have made, had tsken place
in him within the last fow days. Bstore Mr,
Varlowe grew 11l he was stll: but a boy, with
a boy’s vague sentiments and whims and
wayg, acd now he had turned completely

intoa man. He fslt ag he walked home that | generous thought;

.the time hal come for emergiog straightway | would smile approval of bis dream,
ont of tho cloud of half poetln Illusion and |and encourage him to make it =
dream, and sensuous, intelloctual reverle,and | roality. Was there a faint, distant

hope that she might one day come to think
well of him—so well that she might even
care for him? Even in his own heari he
hardly put it so boldly as to think of her
loving him, ] . ) :

At least, he would go and ase her.' No ono
olge should know of his planand bhis dreams
nntil they had been made known to her,
Fall of “thess thoughts, “lifted by them
out of himself, ho went to peo Geraldine.
Heo had not heard anything of what had
bean happening in Captain Marion’s house

that he must make for himself a
strong and a u3eful career. Of his passion
for Meligsa Aqultaine there was nothiny left
now. The rude wind of misfertune which
had blown scrass him had swept that emotion
away, a3 a gus! of wind may aweep:a faded |
flower from a wladow. It wa3 too unresl
end gickly a Ilttle passion ‘to bear the keen
atmosphere of genuine pain., He was con-
eclous that the fesling was gcns, and ho.was
glad of it. He looked baok on that stags of
hls exlatence with s sort of shamefaced pity.

It seemed strange to him now that any one !since he last wa3 there; he knew

WECOMET E & SEACQA | | ot thing sertnly of Meitien Aguitatss or
THE EUMETUF A “ SE A s UN fail to see’her weaknesses, and. her faults, and
b AR ! | ber incapacity: 4or "understanding. anything

.| looked out upon the gardem, and:thought of

He shrunk from speaking to him,-

nothing of the inquirles that were gol
the North, or of poor Melissa's fllghtl: " -

Meanwhile, Mellgan’s™ escapade -was 1ot
taken fn Liondon -exactly as people ‘took it'in
the town!from which she came, “In London
hatdly angbedy knew anything about it, and
of the small minority who kiew enything a
still smaller ' minority took the slightest in-
tersst in the matter, = But In‘Melissa’s own
town it was, as . he hsd predlcted, a public
talk and . scandal, It proved: ulterly im-
possible to keep it from .the knowledge of
everybody, Not more than an hoar or two
had she beex missing when Marion’s re-assur.
‘ing telegram came to Mr. Aquitaine, and yet,
in that time, inquiry-.enough had been made;
and alarm enough manifested to set-the town:
fn a:sort of commoiion. Soon thers came
the testimony of the man In the art gallery,
and the testimony of the porter at the station,
and then It turned out that a great number of
‘persons had seeni Melissa, andrecognizad bery
and wonderad whereshe was golng, although,
oddly enough, they had never sald .anything
about 1t tili the supposed scandal of the
story -came out. - At'last there 'were so many.:
rivals for the honor of having seen, and no-
‘ticed, and suspected, and guessed all aboui

63 if every man, woman and child in the
whole place had foliowed, watched and studi-
ously recorded every movement of the daugh-.
ter of the great house of Aquitainoc on that
day, and was well sware of what she was do-
ing, where she.was qoing, and why she was
leaving her home. .

KMrs. Aguitaine took the matter calmly and
sweetly. 1t did not stike her asavything
very remarkable. It was silly of the girl to
have gone making an stlernoon call on a
strange geotloman, she thought, and especi-
ally fcolish to go flarrying up to London on
a8 hot day in that kind ot way; bnt, beyond
that, Mra. Aquitaine was not impressed. She
would have received Melissa composedfy, and
been as sweet and kind snd languidly con-

tented as ever. Mr. Aqultaine took the affair

differently. Out of his very affectien for the
girl and his tenderness to her, and hig sudden
disappointment and avger, there grew for the
timo a strange harshuess in him.

He wrote to Captain Marion a quiet, cold
letter, in which he absolutely declined to go
for his daughter, or to sea her, or to have any-
thing to do with her for the present. *She
has made herself the keroine of a scandat,”
he wrote, © and vntil that scandal is forgotien,
if i ever I8, I don’t waut to ses her here.
You are so kind, that I can ask you to take
charge of hor for the pressnt ; and in London
nobody kzows anything or cares anything
about the name of Aquitalne. I will take
ber abrond after a while, when I have thought
over what 13 best to do, bu! for the presen$ I
shall not see her.” ‘

This was a relief tc Melissa. She had
dreaded a scene—her father coming up end
upraiding her, nud trylog to take her home
again. 8he was now quietly miserable. ‘Bhe
avoided &s much as possible seelng auny one.-
Bhe did not often come down to dinner with
the rest of the family. When she did she
wag sllent, or spoke aggressively by fits or
starts.- - :
Geraldine was very attentive to her, and
trled as much as possible not {o leave her
alons. Oaptain Marifon, of course, was al-
ways kind, but thers was something in his
manner that showed Melissa how completely
he had changed his opinlon with regard to
her. Indesd, Marlon was dolng his best to
avold feeling a certain dislike for the poor
gitl, and he could not accomplish his wish.

«] am greatly afraid about Meligsa,” Geral-
dine gald to him,

«Why afrald, Geraldine? What can hap-
pen to her vow 1?

] don't know; but there is sometaing
alarming to me In her ways, in ber silence,
and Lzr locks., Iam afesld she will try to
get away from us, or to do somsething.”

These vsgue words, “to do something,”
generally mean what the speaker dreads fo
gay mora plafnly, but has distinctly ia mind.
If Gernldine could bave allowed her thoughis
a full expresslon, ehs would have eald that
she was afrald Melissr might at some nioment
be tempted to kill herself,

Marion was not alarmed. ¢ Ob ii 18 poth-
ing,” hesald; tshe is a silly petnlant girl.
8ho will 8coa come rigut, I wondpr at Agui-
talue, Itisrldicalous of him to go on in
that: obstinate way. He had much beiter
come up and take Mclissa boms and be kind
to ber, Bat he will soon give in, you'll find.
He Is a very kindly-hearted follow, only ob-
ctinato—all theso Northern men sro obstle
nste. He will roon come up, and be very
glad to have the whole thing forgotten. All
will coma righé, Don't be alarmed, Gerald.
iga, Pray aoun’t, like a dear girl, conjure up
eny uaneccessary phantoms to worry and dis-
tress us. Wo hsve had enough of that gort
of thing lately.”

These were dreary days for Geraldine, How
many were they? Not many, surely—throg
or tour a$ tho most of this blank and melan-
ctoly seclusion ; hut they seemed very long,
Montans did not come near tham all the

Geraldine supposed, while Melissa was thore.
Marlon . wont aund saw him sometimes; but
Gereldine for thess fow days was relieved
from his presence, and that was something of
o sot-cff agalnst the dlscomfort of the life she
wag leadiog.. She watched over Meliesa

sister; and s8ke received lilile but petulance
ia return. ‘ - L S .

So much.gloom hat come over the houso-
:hold that even Spduey Martlon, usnally very
patient, began to complaln opeuly of it, nnd
wonderad why nobsdy could do anything to
-brighten thelr life for thom, [ .

Eatherine spoke bitterly of ellaga, She
bad oo especlal splie agalnst her 'just nows
bacause her béfng immured in the honse kept
‘Montana from vigiting them. Trescoe was

Captain Marion, roturned, and Katherice had
been delightlng herself with the hops that
Montans wonld come very ofter, and that
she could admire him withoni the check of

committed the unpardonable Impropriety.of
falliog in love with Montana, and telling him

of the additioral offeuce of keeplng Montana
apxlously looking out for him.

Treacoe camse. up from the North, ke and
Kathkerino should go off to the Jontinent at
once, and he sincerely hoped that they would
not coms back until Montana had crossed the
Atlantic, ¢ Then,” he thought, ¢ things will
come right again,” To~-morrow, or at farthest
the day sfter, everythlng would come right,
With Captain Marlon's buoyancy of tem.
perament thiiags were coralng right again to-
morrow, or the day after at the farthest, But
he looked worn end sad. Geraldins had
feen him thus of late, and had bsen greatly
tronbled. B o
She snid asmuoh. . e
#I am so sorry for you, Captain Mazion, .
You try to.make every one happy, and you
ought to bo so happy .yourself; and-yat I
know you are greatly distressed by all thia,
Itis vory hard on you,”" . C
' & Well, for the matter of that, it 1s & good
deal harder upon you, Geraldine; for you are

young, anct I brought you over hero fora holl-

| gay,aid it dosen't seem 1Kelyto bo mc
|8 holiday after “all, " 1f.your ‘mothe

her and her fllgut, that it would almost seem {~

tlme; tbat was a rslief, He would not come,

with an asxlous cers, as if tho glil were her |-

still in the North., He had gone thers when |.

Frank's angry looks. Mellssa had not only.

80, and going to his houss, but she was gullty
away from ths place where Mra. Trescoe was.

Marlon was determined that the moment |

‘kneWw, she-would .have's- good rightito.
me; only I don't bélleve ‘she-ever -ecol
any one in her life.Z-. G T

4 I must.return to her very. 8oon,”! Ger-
aldine sald; #'1'am afrald she must wiss me.’

u There, I'knew I" Marion exclaimed. #
‘knew you would want'to get.back at once.
I expocted thac; I only. wanted that, - You
are the only person who keeps us allve here
—1 baven't another rational creatureto speak
to; an now you are talking about golng back
to-Amercal”. . . .. L TTvee
z-6.1 don't-lke to desert you, indeed, Captain
'Marion ; but Iem always thinking of my
mother ; and I think I onght to' go homé for
many reasons.” I e

i Yes, yes, I know some of them; and 1
know how dreadfully stupld things are here
for & young woman—"

1~ #:Noy no; it-isn’t that"Geraldine -  pleaded;

warmly.
- - -#No, I don't belleve it I8 ; but of course it

your .. home--although it.-ien’t your home.
after all., America isn’t your homs. Why
can’t'you make your home hére 7 - - 7
Then Marion suddenly stopped, remeniber=’
ing ’what Katherine had said, and what, ac-
cording to -her' account, many others were
eaying, He .. wa3s - afiaid” * Gerhldine
might misunderstand him, and become.em-
 barrassed. ; ' R R SN
" u] don't' ses. why Mrs, . Rowan might not
come- over and live .ia:England,”  he eaid.
A She has frionds’ enough here, I am sure,” -
. wHer, Ides  was’- Geralding explalned,
# that there is a better "opening for -yoang
women in America than hers. . You see,.
Oaptain Marion, I can't always'leed thid'easy,
plessant kind of Mle—" ..., "7

% Pleasant!” Morion interjectod - « Mighty
plesssnt some of us’bave made.It for you!”

t I ghall have to do something” she: went
on, without noticing -his Interruption, My
mother Las only a &mall income ; -and it'is
only for—for herself.” Geraldine could not
bear fo say ¢ for her own life.” « I shell have
to do something. I can do a good many
things in a sort of way; and I could get on
better out in America than here, where there
ars over 5o meny women who can doall I
can, and a grest deal bettor.. So we thought
ot fixing ourselves In'the dtates.”

“ Bat yowll never have to do anything,
You are certain to get married, Geraldine.”

Geraldine colored slightly, and shook her
head. ’

« Well, at all events, your mother doesn't
expect you justyet. She wasquite willlng to
leave you in our charge for twelve months a$
least, and there’s a long time of that to run.
You must not talk of leaving us yet. I conld
‘not do without you now.”

« I should not like to leave you,” Geraldine
fald, simply—tat lenst, natil you can do with-
out me.”

My dear gir),” Marlon asked, impulsively,
#1 wonder when that would be? I want you
‘vory much; you are the only reasonable be-
ing I have now to talk to, Iam notso very
bappy In my girle-as I-expacted to bs, . Per.
haps I oughtn’t to speak of this even to you,
Geraldine, but I have got into the way of
telling you everytbing. You see, wo don’t
got on together so weli, my girls and I; we
don't hit it off as I hopsd we might do.
Xatherine hag changed greatly—one can't
help seeing that—and Sydney is s0 undemon.
stratlve and cold. I dare say she ia affac-
tiopate enough, but she doesn’t show It; and
somathing i troubling her now, I think, and
ehe dossn't tell me, and there is no confidence
bstween us. Bo I wish you to stay aglong
a8 you can, Geraldine, I really can't spare
you at pregent. OJ3d that I sbould tslk in
this way, but really I should misg? you much
more than one of my own daughters.”

g «I wish I were your daaghter,’ sald Garal-
ne.

® S0 doI. At Ieast”—then he hesitated
for s moment—*at least, I know I am justas
fond of you as if you were.

% And I am very fond of you,” gaid Garald-
ine, frankly, vand I shall be gorry to loave
you whenever it is to be. You have always
been g0 kind and good {0 me, and T feel as if
I had known you since I wag a child. I sup-
poss your belng my father's friend makesms
feel g0, but I don't feel the same to any one
elge.” )

A sirange sensation went through Marlon's
heartas he looked into the girl’s faco ard saw
her eo beautifal, eo aftectlonate, and go out-
spoken, “If ghe really cares for no one—for
no young man,” he thought, twhy should she
evor go away ? Could she doany better than
stay here 7"

At the eame moment a thought like that
wid posalng; throogh Geraldine’s own mind.-
% Ho hag been Tetter than & brothér to me,
I sm not in love with anybody. I wish
I were. . Nobody that I care for 18 likely
to bo in love withme. If it would make
him hsppy that I should stay with him
alwass, .why should I not .do so? It
would delight my mother, I konow. The
world begins to'be very blank and dreary,: I
don't care fo Jook far forward.” ' What could L.
do botter than thls, if it would please him 7?7
“What could I do better than devote my life to
him?" L e T

Surely apme light of the thought that was
in both thelr minds must have passed jrom
the eyes of one to the eyes of the otuer, -

# Do you know what people have been say-
ing of ny, Geraldine ?” he asked, snd he took
her handinhis, = - - - .- .

|| Bhe answered No, bt she ‘could not kedp

from bluehing, -, .o o
. % They say I am very fohd of you,‘myiden'r,
‘and that | wentto marry you, ' I don'tWwénder

| at thelr eaying It, Geraldine, although it made

‘mé angry- on your account, Wby shotuld a
girl llke yot marry a inan litke me? You
‘would look for twenty times my. merits, and
half my yesrs, wonldn't you?” = :- -
He had taken both her hands in his now,
‘and he looked appealingly into. her cyes,
Thers was a moment of silenca. He waited
patlently. He knew she understood him,
Bhe could hardly speak. The tamult in her
«fizhting soul” was too much for her as yet;
and atill sho had been expecting this, soma-
how, for many minutes before Marion’s words
were spoken. Spoken as they were, and hy
him, thejwords were a proposal of marriage,
“You,don’t angwer,” Marlon sald; “you ars
not angfy with me, Geraldine ?”
“Oh- no—~how could Ib> angry? Yes,if
you would really like it—If 1t would please
you—to have me for your wife, I will marry
you, Captain Marlon, with—-with plessure.”
A sirange, keen pang went through Marion’s
heart-—a mingled joy .and paln. Geraldine,
then, was williog to marry him, at his age;
that beautiful, proud girl! Bat sho did not
love bim.. Bhe would marry him to please
him, and also, he was sure, to be free forever
from the importuaity of one whom she feared.
She did mot pretend to love him; she. had
made her meaning olear enough in the fewast

| words—1if ho liked her enough to make her

his wife, he might have her. . Well, it ought
to be happiness to him to have her, ou any
terms,, She wonld make his Yifs happy. : Hls.
daughters could Z
‘moze. HIis hopes that way Lad all ggne.. .

. W You are sure that you ara quite willing,
Geraldine? _1 don't ask Jouityon love,me;
Iqugpugts I hsve passad the age for being

oveR—' . '

{at oo

18 patural you should want to get back to}

not ‘make him happy.any;

l.lam very “fond. of :y'iqq',",: Geraldine frm}
“And you are really willing . -

‘I'dm really willing. . I'am very grata.

“He'pressed her hand to his lipg,
he did not vantare tc kiss her,
had promised to be his wife,

drew-toward him and,
over, ahe kissed him.,

Somehoy,
although ghe
‘But Qeralding
her face ctimeoning a);

He grow ag red ag a

boy mightdo. - . :
. “My swest, darling girl " wag all he could
say for a moment, . Then .he told her that he
would leave her:to herdslf to'think thig all
-over; and he-was on the brink of sap ing that
if she found'sle’dld not quite like it he would
not hold"her to her word. But he topped
himgelf,"remembering that this might Ssem
‘almost an insnlt to the girl,
# What will your mother gay
"Bhe will be glad,”
SMPIY e v s
This was a rellefand & joy o Marion. e
“kept his word, and;16ft Gefaldlis for the mo.
ident. " When thefr*converration was begi.
-nlog,—Marlon_would-bave -held any man; or
woman mad who suggested the posaibility of
‘its ending as it“did—of Geraldite Rowan con.
‘senting to bd-his wife, or, indeed, of his n).
lowing:Himselfito ask'her. = * -~ . - -

T he asked,
Geraldine 8n8Wered,

| CHAPTER XXVII.

UAN' 'TWERE. TO GIVE AGAIN—BUT ‘1§ x

o : - Mbimrl'z.”- = o
' Geraldine sat for __a while lstlons
and thoughtful, The excitement of
her: :sudden: : Jmpulse -, had .'gone  from
her, and ‘/éft:IHer” in.'a condition of
‘mertal réaction, almost of collapes, She
was not sorry for what she had dons. She
still felt that it was the right thing to do, In
that, a8 in“many’-other events of her Iife, she
‘had actel entirely on Impulse, and she had na
misgivings as yot about this impulse. 1t
.would pleas2 Captaln Marion, she thonght,
‘ond make him happy; &nd what better uge
could she tarn her life to than- to make hin
happy? She saw thet he was not happy
with his daughters, and that he wa3not Likely
to. be, ‘and, at any rate, ' Sydney wounlg
probably  soon mmrry and leave bim. He
wad far too young to be left to lonely
life—too young in spirit: and heart, at
least; teo young even in years. It would
pleage her mother, Geraldine thonght. AMrs,
‘Rowan looked on_Oaptain Marion ag her
dearest frlend. It wasnothing ofa encsifice,
for Marion was nos really an old man, and
Geraldine told herself that she did not feel
&g youung as her years, and ]ife might possibly
be a.hard struggle .enough " for her mother
and for herself if she'did not matry., Then
there was. the certainty of escaping any
farther parsecution from Montana. The
moment it was known that she was engaged

 to, Captaln Marion, her soul and spirit would

be free from the depressing influsnce that
had séemed of late to bs.’ weighing her
fatally "down. All “things 'consldered, she
agaln told bhereell she had dose right,
and that she conld not but be-glad. “Bat how
is it with' a young woman ‘wiis has jaost pro-
miged to marry a man, and has'fo begin to
repgsire herself that morent; telling her
soul that she hag done right, that sheis cer-
tain to be happy, that she has no excuse fo
*BpSNtance or regret?

Geraldine started from her dresmy, de-
preesed mood as & door opened and & sarvant
came in with a card, Why did she
turn 80 red when she looked at the namp?
Why was she g0 embarrassed ? Why did she
get up and go to the window and look
away from the servant while hestlly saying
that the owner of the card was to be
admitted to see her? The sudden sensation
that passed through Geraldine's heart at the
moment brought the first doubt with it. She
bad never thought ot this before; che did not
dare to allow her mind to dwall upon it now.
Bat it is certaln that a strange, sharp pang ot
regret, and of something like shame, shof
through her heart as gha took the card inher
hand and read the nams of « Clement Hope.”

Then there came asndden reaction—a rush
of fealing the other way. %I can beso kind
and friendly with him now,” she safd to herself;
I may bo as friendly ag ever I please, and 1
cat doa great many things to help him and
to make him bappy, and Captain Marioz will
ageist me.” Bhe bscame confident and cout-
ageous again at the thought. ¢ A married
woman can do 8o much that a girl must not
attempt to do. I shall make myself over 3o
usefal to bim 68 well &s to others. Yes, 1
have dono right. I know now I have done
right. I wonder what will he think? 1
wonder will he be glad—wiIH he care st all ?
Porhepps I might do something for him
‘with Melissa, Bat, oh, that's - impoasible !
Mellssa i3 not fit for bim any more.”

Olement Hope' entered the room, Ger-
aldine had nof seen him since that pad gray
.morning when she ran away back {oto tho
dismal houte where Mr, Varlowe lay dead;
rather than meet him face to face and lookon
him while he heard {he news that the kind
old man had died in his absence.

COlement was more embarrassed than she,
which was bu$ natural. He was crueliy con-
gclous of being in love with her, and ho wni
ashamed to think that she must have known
of hisimaginary passion for Meligsa ; that per-
haps che belleved fa it still,  He began the
conversat{on by talklog of the “fine weather.
Gercldine, however, ~ont - this short very

|'promptly. She recelved him with a cordial-
-{ity tho most frank'dnd warm. Bhe looked at

‘him with sympathetic eyes. "He had grown
paler snd thinner; she thought, and moro like
:a  plctare by Andrea ‘del Saito thsn
evar, They 'talked “for ‘s 'whilo of the
‘Marlons, and -“Mr, Trescoe, and Mr,
-Aquitaine; " (refaldine was -at first in doubt
.whether it was well to speak of Molisea, but
‘it odéutred to hér that if skhe said nothing
about the girl it might lead Clement to aup-
pose that she knew-of his hopeless passion;
and 80 she thought the best thing was to
speslk of ‘Mlss Aqultaine &8 of any one clee.

Clement colored a little when she first men-
tioned' Meligga, but ‘not’ for the reason that
Gernldino mMdeht have supposed. -

. So far, both he and Geraldine had seomed
instinctively to avold the mentlonof Mon-
‘tana’s name. Geraldine bad distinct reasons
for wishing to keep that name as muckh 88
possible out  of her thoughts, and Clement
had hisreasons undefined but strong. 5t!1],tkey
cotld not talk over things in general very
long without sooner or later being forced to
say somothing of Montana. Each, after &
‘while, became’ consclous that both were un-
willing to come to the subject, and thatit
would have to be come to ; and the result was
that before lcng they stumbled on It awk-
wardly., o

 Have you seen Mr, Montana of [ste?’
Goraldine ngked, = " v el o

No, Olembent said, he had'notgeen him.

. wI-suppose I ought to go and see him, but
J don’t'know. I'don't qulte know yet what .
"] :mean &> do-with myself. "I’ must turn
to"’ 'an aotivelife of somd kind, You see,
Miss Rowan, wmy father, ss I-ilke to call
.bim, brought me up’in'a way' véry plensant
‘to me, but not-llkely to -mako'a man well
fitted for'an aotive caréer. - He was Very .
fond of me ; ha was oiily too good - and kind
‘tome; and now he 15 _gone I. don't feel
‘a8 - if “T'were -good - for mnoh.- - But - I -mea.

(Contsnued on Third Priare”




