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; A BRIGHT BANGOB BARBER,

Wm M Martin, an intelligent young color-
od man, & reside;';tj of:Bangor, Mich, camne to
this city for the:purpgss, of collecting $15,-
000 from the Louisiana’ State Lottery Com-
pany, dus him a8 ithig” Holder of oneflfth of
ticket No' 85003, Clags @, which won the
capital prizo ot $75000 in the drawing of
July 11th. He bad been investing inlottery
tickets st intervals during a year, and had
once before struck it for $100, He prosented
nis ticket, be said, and was given a chock on
the New Orleans National Baunk for the fall
amouut, snd the {unde he invested in two pills
of exchenge on New York. He propoted to
enlargs and refit his barber shop witk a.por-
tion of bis money, but had not decided oa
the investment of the remalnder. He, how-
ever, remarked, « I will cextainly putit to a
good usy.”—XNew Orleans Times-Democral,

July 23

e
GIVEN UP BY DOCTORS.

« 1a it possible that Mr. Godfrey 18 up aeg
at work, and cured by fo simple 8 remedy ?

T assure you it 1s true that ke i8 entirely
ctrsd, and with nothipg but Hop Bitters ;
and only ten dass s4o hia doctors g8V nim
up sxd said he most die ?” ,

¢ Well-a~day! Thot s remarkable! I
will go this day sad get some for my poor
Georgo—1 kpow hops are good."—Salem

Post.

MOUNT ROYAL COLLEGE,

115 Cadienx §t., Montreal, P.D,

Under the patronage of St.
Joseph.

An International Business and Cellegiate
Institution for Roarding and Day Fupils,
£nglish and French Courace, and
Tegchers, with Preparatory,
Business, Clagsical anpd
Musicrasl Depart-
ments,

PIRECTED BY
Prof. . Russell,

or many years Principal Teacher of the aTA-
gum-mg {ommereial Classes at MASSON COL-
LEGE, Terrebonmta. and ST. LAURENT COL-
EGE, &t. Lnureat, .
LCLASSIL‘S are tnlnzm. { lirough the medium of
NGLISU—Special Short Course .
EUS?AR.—‘.LIEELED sUccESs for the* OPENING
- !

EAR
The United States and Canada highly repre-
ted. i
se%heed COLLEGE is Catholic In Prineiple and
Practlee, .
The Catholic Pupils are required by Ru'e to
attend Regularly to tkelr Religions Dutles.

MOUNT ROYAT COLLEGE

aims to pive its pupils, not only a Tk_zorough
Preparatory and Refined Soclal Education, but
also & Souud Practical Business one; 1is found-
ars will constantly endeavor to instll Into the
minds and hearts of those commitied to thelr
charge principles of Honesty, Sobriely, lnteg-
rity and Morality. A high standard ol Integ-
rity, Politeness; and Morality will be required
of the pupils.

TERMS—Board, per_apnum, $100; Tultlon,
Epglish and French, Junlor Department, $20;
Tuitlon, English and French, Senior Depart.
ment, $30; Tuition, Classical Department, $33.

For Prospeetg(s] or Catalogue, which gives full
intormation, address,

PROF. T. RUSSELL,
MOQUNT ROXYAL COLLYEGE.
MoNTREAL, P.Q.

CULTURE.
THE NEW ENGLAKD CONSERVATORY

opens September 14th, in its NEW and SPLEN-
DIDLY EQUIPPED HOME, in the hear! of
Boston: wiih nccommodations at low rates, for
550 students, ofering opoortunities never before
attainable In any eity for pursning under oue

Toof all sudies in MUBIC, ENGLISH
BRANCHES, LAXGUAGES, ELOCUTION,

FINB ARTS and PHYSIOAL CULTURE with
TEACHERS of HIGHEST RANK. Compiete
courses. Diplomas and Degrees conferred. Tul-
tion Low. Send tor Calendar to

Rlg . TOURJEE, Boston, Mars.

P o

-WORT §
THE CREAT CURE

FOR

RHEGM-A-TISM
A8 it is for all tho painful discases of tho

KIDNEYS,LIVER AND BOWELS.

It eleanses the eysiem of the nerdd polson
thrt causcs tho dreadful suffering which
only tho vicms of Rheuwmatism can renlizo.

THOUSANDS OF CASES
of thio worst forms of this terribleo Qiscose
have been quickly relicved, and in shost time
PERFECTLY CURED:
PRICE, $1. LTQUID ORR DILY, SOLD BY DRUGGISTS.
Dry can boscnt by mail.
N & Co., Burlington Vt,

KIDNEY-WORT

The Publie is requested carefully to notice
the new and enlurged Scheme to
be drawn Monthly,

i CAPITAL YRIZE, #75,000 -GN,
Tickets only %3.00. Bhares in proportioc.

L.S.L.

Lonisiana State Lottery Cowpany.

Incorporated in 1808 for 25 éﬁ"s by the Legls-
lature for Educational and Charitable purposes
—with s capltal of $1,000,000—to which a reserve
fund of $550,000 has since been added.

By an overwhelming popular vote its fran-
chise was made a part of the present State Con-
stitution adopted Vecember 2d, A.D., 1879.

he only Lotiery ever voted on and endorscd
by the people of any Staic.

It never scales or posiponcs.

Its Grand Single Nuinber Drawlugs take
lace Monthly.
pA SI’LEND{D OPPORTUNITY TO WIN
A FORTUNX, NINTH GRAND DRA‘_V.INQ.
CLABS I, AT NEW ORLEANS, TUESDAY,
Septemnber 12, 1882 —148th Monthiy Drawine.

Look at the following Scheme, umder the
exclusive supervision and management of
Gen. G. T. BEAUREGARD of Lu., apd
Gen. JUBAL A, EARLY of Va,

Who manage all_ the drawings of thls
Company, Loth ordinary and seml-annual,
and atiest the correctness of the published
Onleial Lists.
CAPITAL PRIZE, %75,000.
100,000 Tickets at Five Dollars Each,
»ractions, in Fifths in preportlon.

v LIST OF PRIZES.

Brassenar s oD

Y Kidneysy Liver and Bowels. L

v

: APPROXIMATION PRIZES.
9 Approximation Prizes of $750.......
] e do do $5\’)0 .

do 2%0.....0.
ﬁ Prizes amounting t0.....c00ievennn ..$265,600
Applieation for rates to cluba should be made

only 1o the office ot the Company in New
Orleans. .

For marther information write clearly, glving
foll addrees. Send orders by Express, Reglater-
ed Letter or Money Order, addresssd only to

M. A. DAUPHIN,
- : New Urleans, La,,

9 do

———

orM, A. DAUPHIN, -
607 Neventh Ft.,, Washington, D.0C.
N.B.~—Orders sddres-edto New Orieans wiil
gece.TL piiim, L ol 18

y—— -

THE COMET OF A SEASN

By JUSTIN McCARTHY, M. F.

UHAPTER IV—CoONTINUED.

They went away, Montana shook hands
with Geraldine, but did not eay 8 word. He
seemed to have made up his mind that she
should be impressed with the difference of
bis manner to her when they were alone, and
when any other was present, It did notim-
press her—uncomfortably. Shte felt 11ke one
who 1s being quietly, graduelly entaugled in
gome conspiracy. Montana had already got
go far a8 to draw from her a Beeming acknow-
ledgement of her willingness to accept his
confidence; and yet it would have bson
ridiculous, ever {f it were pogeible, for her at
that moment to enter any sort of protest
sgalnst such an assumption. She walked
slowly to the edge of the river again, feellng
strengely digsatisfied with herself. The
strenm loat, for the moment, all its charm.

Geraldine was not the only very early riser
smong the wonen of the house that morning.
Melissa Aquitalng had paesed on uneagy
night, alternating between long stretches of
sleeplesspess and dreams that were more un-
refreshing sud disquieting than even lack of
gleep. She knew that Mr, Montana was
leaving the house ea:ly,and shegot out of
bed with the dawn, and, wrapping herself in
masses of covering, sat at her window. It
locked fupon the lawn. She had not sat
there long when she saw Montans and Geral-
dine walking together slowly, and side by
side, toward the house, They seemed deep
in confidential talk., She saw themstop sud-
denly, as if there was some confidence they

hsd yot to exchapge before thsy passed ln-
doors. Then they disappesred from her ric™:.
She could not see from her window *+ .ar

father was now on the threshols ‘King
with them. All sbe saw was t - ilontana
and Geraldine were at that im- :ure hoar
walkiug together side by side ' -eemingly
confidential talk, Then, after - :oment or
two had passed away, she r - ‘Teraldine
come ont alone, avd slowly crv  the lawn
with the manner of ope who is d., -<ved. [f
would have suited well enongh witu .. + man-

ner of a girl whoze lover has just partc.: from
her. A psng went through Melissa’s boult,
She hated Geraldine from tbat momenf. Shy
wag possessed by euch # vehemence of anger
and bitternees of spirit thsat sghe allowed
some of her wrappiogs to fall off her shoonl-
der's nnheoded. She did not even mird the
cold at such a moment ; ehe did not care even
though she was uncomfortable,

CHAPTER V,

GERALDINE,

Maxny o sentimental and enamored youth,
who haoppened to be in converee with Miss
Rowan, was struck to the heart with the deep,
peculiar, dreamy gaze of her gofc brown eyes.
There were moments when they looked on
him, throngh him, iato his very eoul ; and yot
their meaning seomed far away, rapt from
earthly things. Her soul, he somstimes
thooghbt, despondently, was with the stars,
and not with earth and him. Hoe could not
doubt that the eyes turned kindly toward him,
and rested on his eyes with unutterable soit-
ness ; and siill there seemed eomething] dis-
tant, withdrawn, suppressed, in Miss Rowan's
expression. Sometimes the enamored youth
became filled with a falnt hope that he was
making an fmpression which Miss Rowan did
not wish wholly to resist, and yet would not
acknowledgs even to herself. Even from
across a table sometimes o men found those
eyes resling on him quletly, softly, giving no
respoase t0 his own ; ltke the eyes of ono who,
waking, but bardly conmscious, dreamed of
bim.

The explanation is sixple, and not poetic.
Miss Rowan was ehort-eighted, When she
particularly wanted to seecome distant object
clearly, ske pat up her doubie eyo-glass as nn-
effectadly ng if she had been born and bred in
Boston, Massachuzetts ; but when she did not
particularly want to study the object, it often
happened that her e¢yes seemed to rest where
her mind certainly was not; and she did pot
kpow that other eyes were looking into hers,
Thus it happened that soms persond gave her
credit for & poetic dreaminess in which she
did not indulgs; and many women accused
her of being a frank coquette, aud making
audacious work of her eyes.

The presence of Miss Geraldine Rowan al-
ways sct people talking about her. She was not
by any mesans anastonlshingly pretty young
womsan. But shs had a very charming facs,
with brown hair and deep Celtic eyes. She
was quick and graceful in all her movements.
She had geen difierent kinds of life; had had
sorze suffering and eome happinees, and had
learned the axt of extracting such enjoyment
as might be ount of any slight and chance
materlal that was flung in her way. Her
Irieh birth had given her vivacity and animal
splirits, along with tho suffusion of the poetio
which seems the inheritance of the Celtlc

1ace everywhere; and her American life bad
tanght her the ways of a freedom which in the
old world 18 not the endowment of an anmar-
ried woman, She wns decidedly a clever
girl ; but 1f she ever seemed anything of a
prodigy, it cotld only be for the eimple reason
that she could do many different things well,
even if she did nothing surpassingly well.
She could sing ; she could play the plano and
the harp—the slmost forgotten harp, once
the pride of overy true heroine, now essoclat-
ed in the minds of most Londoners, at all
avents, with green balss and the outside of a
public-house. She could ride, drive, swim,
and skats, as well as cance. Bhe was not
afrald of anything. She was fond of reading,
and spoke two or three modern [angnages
vory well. Bach of these accomplishmexnts
ig in iteelf commonplacs enoogh; e¥ou » com-
bication of seve:al of them wouid not go far
toward making a ieminine Crichton., But
combine them all, ard a few others, in the
pereon of a graceful girl, with a generons
henrt and a fresh, vivid nature, and It is easy
to underatand why young women and elderly
gentlemen, as well us young men, should
have agreed to exaggerate her gifts and graces
into those of a paragon. Her kindly heart
and suuny temper dié a good deal to make

¢ peopls tolerant of her clevernces. She had

not the least taint of the coquette in her ns-
ture, She Jooked siraight into the eyes of
everyone with whom ehe spoke, and spoke out
so frankly and dircetly whatever she wished
to eay, that it seemed hardly possible to ven-
ture on paying her any of the stereotyped
compliments of soclety, Nature might bave
made her tobe a spaecial blesslng to shy young
men, oryeserved and taciturn elders. He of
either sort who most dreaded to be thrown on
the tender mercles of a glrl, felt not the least
embarrassment in the company of Miss
Rowan. Even if he were actually lelt alone
with her he felt no fosr about breaklog down
and finding that be had notbing tosay. Bhe
was sore to find enough to say, sud to draw
bim out on some subject which gpecially in-
terested him. Bby Mr, Trescoe found him-
gel, -after awhlle, chatting freely with Geral-
dlne Rowau. He even found himself starting
a conversition with her, snd asking her

4 ) queetione quite of hie 0Wn motion, Once he

5
i

fall. ot “company, to lnvite her to take aturn
‘with him in'the garden, His. wife was:in-

on the success whichsbe had accomplished
in making Mr, Trescee t3lK to a girl without
bluehing, )

The company were at luncheon, and were
talking of the departed guest.

w1 do llke him so much—so much,” Mrs.
Aquitaine gaid In her languld way and her
impaerfeot English, ¢“He is 80 beautiful ; the
moet beautiful man I have seen in all Eng-
land. He ia like a plcture of the night with
his great eyes.”

uSplendid fellow—I know it,” Captain Mar-
jon said. vItalked a great deal with him all
the way across, and he let me see most of his
plans. He inspires me with confidence.”

#] couldn’t understand his plans allthe
same,” Mr, Trescce ventured to interpose.

uDear Frank,” his wife observed, ® there is
nothing very surprising In that, Who ex-
pected you to understand them ? You don't
go in much for understanding thinge, do you,
dear ??

«Well I don't know,” Trescoe answered, in
perlect gocd-humor; «I don't sst up to be very
clever, Kitty, that's true enough; but 1 can
see just as far into a millstone a8 my neigh-
bor, I fancy, and 1 know I couldn’t make out
what Montana was explaining to your paps
oll the way over. ln fact, I don’t think Ee
was explaining anything ; I think he was only
dodging, don’t you know,” he sald sddressing
himeelf to Mr. Aquitaine; "trying to seem s
if he was explaining things, do you asee, and
not explalping them, all the ssme. Bo he
strack me—*
uStrack yon ?” said Eatberine, #struck my
husband ! But did’nt you hit him agaln,
Frank 7 I would if I were you,”

Katherine's mild joke made {hem laugh;
out it did not succeed, ss she had perhaps
hapad it wonld, in turning the conversation
uwoy fiom Montsna.

tNonsense—he is full of frankness,” Captain
Marion said. I thought he geemed only
anxious to find pacple with sympathy to list-
en to him.”

#Then you undetstand what he is going to
do in Enrope ?” Mr, Aguitaine asked.

#Yes, certainly ; thatis, Iunderstand his
general objects. I know what he would wish
to do, if he could.”

«Well, whet does he wish to do?”

tHe wants to arouse tae pympathies of
people here in a great scheme for the good of
humanity. Of course he didn't fully gointo
the details of his scheme, but he will explain
all that in London. He does not want it to
get about bafore he has an opportunity of ex~
plaining it fully bimself. He thinks prema-
ture and Imperfect criticism wonld havea
prejndicial effect; and of coarze it would.
e all know that.”

uThen you really con't know anything
abount hisplans ?”

#About his actual plans, no ; but cbout his
purposes I do. His purposes seem to be en-
tirely noble.”

« ] think Frank waen't so far wrong, after
all,” Mr, Aquitalne quietly observed.

# [ am o glad to hear it,” Eatherine eaid.
« Frank is 60 far wrong generally.”

 Coma now, 1 wasn’t 80 far wrong once, at
all events,” the unruflad Frank observed.
«1Vhen was that, dear?” his wife ackcd,
with afiected sympathy.

# When I asked you to marry me, Kitty."

w1t wag T was out of 1t thers,” sald Kitty,

t Bat chout this Montara ’—Aquitaine re-
turned to the subject—¢1 doa’t like him come-
how. Hessems all too threatric. He is
lake a play-actor; heis acting always. His
manner, his looks his gosture, everything
about him—acting, acting all.”

#«I don't think he is acting) Geraldins
enid, emphatically, nnd speaking for the first
time.

#t Nor I,” eaid Mr. Faushawe.

Mellssa had not opened her month on the
subjsct. It was rare that usually irreproseible
lttie talker not to kave & word to say on any
question, whether she knew anything about
it or not. Bot she had remained silent,
looking up now and then from speaker to
speaker, aud then dropping her eyes ot once,
She now glanced eagerly at Miss Rowan, and
her dark complexion glowed with ecarcely
suppressed anger, a8 Geraldine seemed to be
coming out in defence of Mr. Mortana. But
ber eyes flashed gratitude on Fapshawe, al-
though he wss apparently following Goral-
ding's lead.

« I don't balieve he i8 acting,” Mles Rowun
went on. "I belleve the man is self deceived
a8 well a8 deceiving, But I believe he is
doceving all the eame ; I think helis in love
with his own ideas, or schemer, or Whatever
they are. I think heis in love with him-
gelt.”

«Xf I were he, I think I should rather have
been in love with Mies Rowan,” Mellesa
sald, looking eaucily up, with a suggestion of
venom on her tremulous lips. @ He might
have had opportunity enough on her voyage,
one would think, and since, herkapa.”

« Mol, my little girl, you give your tongue
teo much llcense,” her tather said, quietly.”

«Little girls ought to be geen sand not
heard, I euppose,” bhis unabusked daunghter
replied. *'Thank you, papa; I intend to be
seen o8 well as heard, I can assure yon,and to
see, too. One can ses a good dszl if one gets
up early.” ]

Geraldine only smiled good-humoredly.

# He had opportunity enougb,” she said ;
#but I can assure you he was not in love
with me or any other girl ; he was all absorb-
od in himse:f. He would hardly have been
much in love with me,for I conld rot bide
my distrust of him. I think I disllked him
instinctively.”

Melisea smlled scoranfully.
belleve Gernldine.

uBnt thoss instinclive dislikes,” Mlies
Marlon sald—she, too, had been ellent thus
far; “are they reasonable, Miss Rowan? Are
they not too feminine, don't you think?  Are
they not what men say all women sro given
to—Ilikes or dlslikes that we can't explain ?
I should bave thought you would not en.
courago such feellngs. It hardly seems quite
Dhrlstian like, doss it ?”

4 1t dosen’t,” Geraldine admitted. “I am
efraid T am a very bad Christaln zometimas,
I admit it is downright feminine, womanish,
foollsk, anything you like; but still Ido fesel
it. And then, may there not bs some warn-
ing eometimes in those undefined antipath-
jes? We don’t know quite all of naturs's
gacrete yet, do we? But 1 won't try to ex-
cuse myself by inventing myeterious natural
laws ; I'll take all the blame of my antipa-
thies. T can’t help distrustieg Mr. Montana ;
I don't like him,”

«I don't like him,” Faushawe sald, earnest-
ly. 41 agree with every word Mige Rwoan
gays.”

Sydney Morion looked up sadly, but not
surptised, of course; ehe knew how it wonld
be. He was already becoming the bond-
slave of Geraldine Rowan.

«Idon't think he i» acting,” Fanshawe
continued, volubly ; “at least, I don’t think
he is all acting, I dare 8ay heis half frantio,
halt impostor, I dare ssy he belleves in
himself; a fellow may gucceed in deceiving

She did not

any one elge,” - '

| it You young men are_dreadful” Kitherlne

gald, “«You are all the samse, just the same,

waa. ;heaﬁi,“..'lhm the - faceof & breakfast-room

tonsely amused, and complimented Geraldine.

himself more thoroughly than he dacalvesk

Ttis enough,to hear two or thiree- womien say
thatany man 18 handeome, and  you all bate

him from that-moment: Taik.of the jealousy
of women'!’ It nothing.to ‘the - jealouey.of
men<-young mon, I mesn," she added, sud-
denly remembering.that Captaln Marion ad-
mitted all the merit of Mr, Montana,

«I don’t think women jealous of each other
at all” Sydney Maron said, In a tone of gez-
tle and almost regretiul conviotion. .

«Nota bit,” Katherine sffirmed ; why should
they be? As along as another woman doesn’t
come in one’s way, I am sure we don't care
how handsome ske is, or hbow much she Iz ad-
mired.”

¢] am not jealous of handsome women,’
Melissa said, * but I hate them all.” Bhede-
livered this gentie Bentiment with her eyes
fixed on Miss Rowan.

ul'ie, then, my Melisen,” Mrs. Aquitaine
gently interposed; «I am sure you do nof
hate Mlss Rowan."”

#1 didn’t say I hated Mies Rowan,” Melissa
replied, demurely.

It was not well to iry to put this young
lady In the right. She was like a child whom
it is anwise to tempt with any qneetions, as
gomething embarrassing to the-genersl com-
pany is likely to bs the result. Meligsn eadly
embarrassed and annoyed most of the llsten-
ers, Geraldine did not in the sligbtest degres
mind the saucy little malden's attack,and only
rushed to the rellef of the genmeral company,
snd especially of Melissa herself, fearing lest
Mr, Aguitaine might feel himsslf calied up~
on to administer some public and futile re-
buke to his unmanagable danghter.

# $till a man may be too handsome,” sha
gaid, «Mr, Montana seems to be much too
handsome. He ig naturally absorbed in ad-
miring bimself and seeing what an impression
he makes, I don't believe a man could be a
hero whoiwas so handsomeas that. It ianot
tke businessof a man to be handsome. Per~
hapa it is only because of that idea that I
have felt o sort of distrustof Mr. Montana;
I dop’t know any real reason for not liking
him, and Miss Marion is right. One ought
not to speak es if a mere feeling of one’s own
were o renson. L ought not to have sald any-
thing sgainst Mr. Montanas. May I with-
draw it all ? Is it too late 1"

# Much too late,” sald Mr. Fanshawe. 4I
stand by it all.”

Mr. Montana bad not been four-and-twenty
houis in Mr, Aquitaine’s house, and he bad
already succeeded in converting all the in-
mates of the building, permanent and fempo-
rary, into divided camps. An atmosphers ot
gomething like discomfort was making itselt
falt. A1l the women admired Montana except
Geraldine alone, and A1, Trescoe hated her
for not admiring him; while Meliesa, who
would have hated her if she had praiced him,
hated her now for pretending or daring to
dispraige him., Sydney Marion was eorry for
Geraldine's evident yielding t¢ mere preju~
dicoand femirnineinstincts. She too admired
Montana ; but her mind was distracted from
entire absorption in that controversey by her
sad misgivings on the subject of young Fan-
shawe's evident admiration for Miss Bowan,
Geraldine was doubly an offender. All the
men in the place adsired her, and she would
not admire the one man whom all the women
sgreed In admirizg. Mr. Aquitaice was dis-
tressed by the ways %of his danghter. ot
merely did sbe persist in showing an opon
dislike to Miss Rowan, but she seemed unhap-
py on her own accoani as well. She crept in-
to corners, and remalned silent there as long
as 8he could ; and ¢ven when drawn out of
her retreats che did not enter with any spirit
into conversation or amusement of any kind
that was going on. Katherine was restless
ard fretful ; now full of high spirits, and now
oot of humor and disposed to quarrel. Mrs,
Aquitsine remsxised jast ng usuel; almost ab.
golutely withount interest in snything that was
going on.

Geraldine’s high spirito avd usfaiiing tem-

per stood her now in good stead. She knsw
the kindly purpose of Mr. Aquitaine snd his
wife, and ¢id net mind in the least Melissa's
littls cntburets of anger, That is {o 2»y, she
did not foel angry with the spolled child; but,
on the contrary, she made up hermind to go
roundly to work snd make a friend of the
girl. In any case, she considered herselt as
guess of her father’s dser old frlend Captain
Marion, azd beld it her first duty to take care
that, o far a8 she was concerned, nothing
should occur to mako him feel nuncomfortable.
So ghe set herself to work to amuse the com-
pany as well a8 she might, and to charm them
out of the corioua English way which objects
to belapg amused. She sung and played when-
ever anybody asked her; she euggested all
manner of ways of passing the time ;she talk-
ed to Mrs. Aquitalne just as long as tho lan-
guld lady seomed to be amused by the talk,
aud stopped off st theright time. She asked
a great many questions of Mr, Aquitaine, and
gava fall satlafaction to his deafra for impart-
ing informatlon. He thought her not eo
practical a girl as Sydney Marion, but very
much more Interesting, He drove her out
early in the morning once or twice, betore
most of the other guests had thought of get-
ting up, and foand be had a very delightful
time of It, @eraldine bad nacquired all the
free and fearloss ways of the American glrl,
although she was not an American elther by
birth or famlly, and she thought no more of
going out in the morning with Mr, Aquitaine
than she would of golng out with Oaptain
Marlon, or with her own father, if he were
living. Bat it Is to be feared that the otber
ladies did not admire her behavior in this ro-
gpect. They could not say that she wes bold;
even Katherine could not say so much as
that., But they thotght she might remain in
bed in the mornings nntil the otker ladles
found it convenient to get up.
R Geraldine went her way all unconscions of
the talk she was creating, As fer Caplain
Marion, her menner to him was s0 aftection-
ate that even languid Mrs. Aquitaine some-
times gmiled with & half-knowing look =&t
Sydney., Captain Marloa was acknowledged
by every ons to ke a delightful companion.
Ho had narrowly missed belng a man of ta-
Jent—na cortain want of force of character or
concentration had caused him to fall short of
8 genuine success in evorything he did and
evarything he attempted. He had been
admired in the army, but had had no chance
of distinguishipg himself particularly. He
wa3 a clever amateur artist; somo of bis
smaller watex.colors bed been in the Acade-
my, He could play the violin, and was s
good musician in general. He loved bools,
and was a conrolsgeur in bindings. He was
a student of =clence in an easy way, and could
do a little etching. Hs !&was young in ap-
pearance and in manner ; younger still In
heart. His talk was bright and even joyous,
with just enough of sympathethic tenderness
to give the ides of a certeln depth of charac-
ter which, perhaps, when onecame to explors,
was not found to exist. He was stilla man
with whom it was at least possible to imagine
a young woman falling lo love—sven so
charmipg a yonng womsn as Geraldine
Rowan., ¢ Eb,Bydney, my dear, I think you
will have a young mamms-in-law—I mean a
step-mamma-—one of these days,” Mrs. Aqui.
talne said to Miss Marion,

 CHAPTER VI. '
THE XANADU OF THE ‘FUTURE.

" TrgRy was a great assembly in'a large Lon-

‘don Ball about » month after the landlng of |

Vo

de o f

"Oaptain -Marion and his :'coﬁbhﬁlons_.lﬁ the
“Northiern - gesport,

_ , The ball was crowdeds;
sll-the more g0, because the manner of getting

‘thecompsany together bad been peculiar.’

There was' no buying of tiokats, or payment.
of money at the- doora,  The company as-
gembled by invitation.
csrd printed specisally, and bearing his, ot her
own name; not a name wrltten in and filling
up & epace left blauk for the purpase, but a
geparate name engraved on each card-—one
card speclally printed for each person. Each
card aleo contained the snnouncement that
no other invitations whatever »would te fe-
sued, nor would any notice be taken of any
request,. public or private, for additional ad-
misgions, The Invited company included re-
presentatives of every rank, profession, and
occupation. The peerage, the Houge of Com-
mors, the world of fashion, the Church in all
its denominations, the bench, the bar, the
army, sclence, literature, art—=all wore ad-
dressed through some eminent name. The
manner of distribution was perplexingly odd.
Sometimes a wife was invited, and not her
husband. Sometimes, out of a stately and
noble household, only a girl of twenty was
asked to favor the meeting with her presence;
it could only be assumed that she had at one
time or another, expresged tome faith or hope
not common to her family, and which showed
her to be in communion with the higher as-
pirations of humanity. Representative work-
ing-men of ell trades nnd shades of opinion
found themsslves bidden to this remarkable
gathering ; and, when they got there, were
amazod to see themeelves planted next to
some great statesman or brilliant leader of
{ashion. The leaders of fashion were canght
readily enough by the pecullarities of the
whole affair, ‘The Londen season so 1ar bad
been rather dull and lustreless., No oriental
sovereign of any color was in town just then.
No sensation of any kind had stirred the lan-
guid atmosphere untll Montana made bis ap-
pearance, His happy inspiration asto the
form of invitation was a complete success,
At first people wondered; then laughed;
then thought they did not care to zo; then
found that others were golng, and that cthers
agaln were dying to go and could not get in-
vitations ; and thereupon, of courss, all those
who had invitations became defermined to use
the privilege. No cause, however great or
good, could have had, to start with, anything
like the impulse which was given to Mon-
tana’s mission by his specially devised plan of
invitation. He had managcd the whole
affair so cleverly; had contrived so ipgen-
fously to transfix with his invitations some of
the leading persons in every claag, profession,
and movement, that not to have received one
of hie cards was 8 proof that the uwafavored
creature was nabody, even in his own particu-
lar sphere. Itis much to be feared that
gome white liss came from pretty lips con.
cerning those invitations, and that ladies de-
scribed themselves as having been invited,
but resolved not to go, to whose door no mes-
senger had brought Montena's card.

The name of Montana was not the least of
the poculiarities which contzibnted to bis sud-
den success, Fle had got at tha name ip a
vory eimple way. He had made the begin-
nicg of his career ic the ferritory of Montans,
in the United Btates; and, wanting & name,
he had asdopted for himself tke name of the
reglon in which he made n beginning. Bat
had he had a special inspiration on the sukb-
ject, he couid not bheve done a better thing
for his London cuccess than to call himself
Montans, It siruck the attenmilon at once.
It did the part of a flourlsh of trumpets.
When # Mr, Montana ? was arnounced, the
company must look up In soms expectancy
and curiosity. Noione in every thoussnd
of ordinary London people knew thot thers
was a place in the United States called Mon-
tapa. Most persons, therefore, assnmed thut
there was something Italian, or Bpanish, or
romantic somehow, in such & neme, Even
it tto bearer of the namo bhad proved to bs &
snort, stoaf, snd common-place man, with
reddish wh!skers axd redder cheeks, it would
still have counted ior something that he had
such a rev:arkable name. Dufé when the
proclamation of Idr. Montene’s name in n
London crowd was followed by the apparition
ot Mr, Montata himself, the cffect wwus eome-
thing almost startling. Montana was singul-
arly bendsome He wora no beerd or mug-~
tache; and yet—rare thing with shaven men
of datk complexion—his chin and vpper lip
showed none whatever of thet blue-black,
gunpowder-stained, tattved appearance which
suggests that the razor is always wanting.
He looked over the heads of ordinary men,
snd ot all women. His pale, melanchely
face, and bis deeply brililant eyes, ssemed to
look only into vacency. He was habitually
silent. He hardly ever spoke until he was
spoken to; ba would etand In a crowded-draw-
fog-room or sit at 8 dinner-table for any
length of time without atterlng a word, and
yet he had not in the slightest degree the
manner of a shy or even a reserved man, He
seemed wrapped up in the qui-tness of an ub-
golute celf-1ellance and independence. Bat
when spoken to, even on the most common-
place sutject, he had a way ot suddenly turn-
ing the light of his opprossively bright eyes
on fhe person who addressed him in & way
that ceemed to ask, « Why talk commonplace
to me? YouandI are made for better dis-
courge.” His mere way of saying the four
little words, * Do you think 80?7’ made many
a susceptible woman think the time had come
for her to review her course of life, and test ita
real worth. Do you think eo,” the words
seemed to iwply; “youw, who, although I
never saw you belore, I know to be capable
of loftler thoughts, of utterances that roll
from soul to soul?” An audaclous stripling
from the House of Commons, strong on facts
and figures, once at dinner boldly encounter-
ed, or, as he putif, ¢ tackled,” Monfana on
some opinion the latfer kad been expressing
with regard fo tho future place of the United
States among the nations. The youth of
promise positively saffirmed afterward, and
will malntain to bis dying day, that Montana
knew absolntely nothicg about the teubject on
which he was laying down the law; that his
dates, Lis statistics, his viewsas fo ail man~
ner of facts only showed the most utter ignor-
snce. He was, 28 he firmiy belleves, literally
overwhelming Montana with confutation;
he hoped to expose Montana thep and there;
he still inglata thatMontana had not ons word
to aay in reply.

Certain it 18 that Montana did not sny oae
word in reply. But 1o the midst of the
young law-maker's argument hfs face was
lighted by a smile 8o sweet, €0 kindly, 8o pity-
ing, so apparently Irvepressible, that the
whole company become ashamed of thelr
{rlend, ond felt that he must be making him-
eelf ontrageously ridiculous. Montana's
smile appeared to be playing on his lips in
apite of himself, It sald in the most expres-
sive manner; # I will not laugh ; I will not.
I must try to seem respeciful. He issnoh an
earnest little blockhead ; but, good heavens!
what & blockhead he is,” The host: sald
something meant to be soothing to his ‘poor
young friend, and broke up the conversation,
They jolned the ladles, Not a word more
was s8aid publicly on the-subject; but men
whispered to each other:‘that really - young
Symington had too much chatter; and wasg be~

| coming:insufferable, and’ they- were very glad
- that- Montans had’ pub hiim- down. ' Bome of

the Usteners always Fetaained convinced that |

.care of his frlends. The whole party wereip

——

Montana had somehow or other crushed hig
with srgument, and that Symington hgq
shown himeelf shockingly Ignorant, My
Bymington fumed and chafed in valn. ke
pitylog smile had settled him iIn all méy,

-@yes. .
Each person had a{

Montana spoke to him kindly aftirwarq
when ho was leaving the drawing-room, «]
will tell you all about that,” he said, « gomg
other tIme, Itisa complicated subject, but
you can be made to understand it, I lige
your earnestness; it is a good eign. The
man who wants to learn will learn, te the
difficulties what they may.”

Bymington’s brain sesmed to reel. Hg
positively lost his coolness and kis power of
gpeech, - He was lterally shub up.

Our friends, or most of them, attended ths
great meeting, Caplain Marion had gettleq
in London for the time, in ovder io show Migg
Rowan everything, snd to give his daughtyy
Sydney e lopng-postponed boliday. N
Aquitaine had brought Melissa up in o:dar'
that she, too, migiat have her phare of the hol.
idny. Hedid not propose to maks any Sty
himeelf; he would rush up and down after hjg
usual fashion, leaving Melista meanwhile iy

seats not far from the platform on which the
orator was to take hid stand. Maelissa wag
biting her lips to keep down her impatiency

She was lopging for Montana to make kis ap:
pearance. He had never spoken more thap
a few of the most formal worda to ber; nag
probably rot bestowed a single thought op
Ler, and she could think of nothing but him,
Since the first moment when she saw him hg
had taken a strange possession of her sop)
and the poor little girl counld not relieve her'
mind by breathing one word of confidence tg
any human cresture. Mliss Rowan's fine face,
gracefal figure, and animated movements at.
trectad much attentlon. People set her dowy
as foreign until she put up her double aye.
glass, and then they pronounced her Amer.
can, «If I bad such eyes,” one lady temeark.
ed, 1 would rather mever 8ee anything than
hide them under those horrid glasses,” Cap.
tale Marion attracted gome attention, partly
because of his bright smile and his gocd fig-
ure, but partly, too, because ho wounld persist
in displaying himsslf in a volvet coat, which
he loved to wear when lounging and work.
ing at home.

Montana cams on the platform, and vvery
ons elgo was forgotien, ‘The severs outlines
of Lkis evening drees mnde him look even tall.
er and more slender than hereally was. He
hardly acknowledged the murmur of ap-
plause, but at once began to epeak. Hg
epoke in a low, sweet, nressored tome. Hig
accent was somewhat peculiar. It could not
he called foreign, but it wag not of London,
Most people in the hall assumed that it must
be American., Miss Marion whispered ag
much to Miss Rowen, but Miss Rowan shook
her head and said it was not American.

« Irish, perhape," Mies Merion saggested.

Mise Rowan smiled, and sald there was no-
thing of the Irishman about Mr. Montans,
sbe was glad to think.

#« How upjost ske {s!” Mies Marion zadly
thought, «3She hates him. Strange thar so
noble-minded a girl should be 5o prejudiced.”’

«Qur friend is a North-country mun,” Mr,
Aquitaine said, quietly, to Captaln Marion;
wlLancaphire or Yorkshire, clesriy; I didot
notice it in talking with him; but it comes
cut now.”

Montans epoke with deep feeling appatent-
1y, ond with a kind of eloquence. He some-
times warmed into & glowlng thaught ; some-
tices even condescended to some quaint
plece of humorcus illustration. He held his
andience from first to Jast. The whole dis.
course wss entlrely out of the common. It
had nothing to do with the ordinery gabble of
the plattorm. 1t had o conventioral ele-
quence about it. Thero was no stedied sn-
tithesis ; tho listener could not anticlpate iz
tho middlo of a sentence the stock form of
theloric with which it wasto clvse. The
wonderful eyes seemed 10 be everywhere,
If by chanco any of the audience, becarue for
a momert inattentive, ho or sho suddenly
gseemed to fesl un uncomfortadls seunzation,
and lookivg up found that Moctans's eyes
were fixed on the disloyal listener. A cuil
ous thing was that slmost every onoin ths
room gecmed to feel the direct appeal of Mon-
tana’s oyes.

The speech was an explanution of M
Montana’s mission. Of courge he had more
than one mission, His life way understood
to be devoted to misslona of one kind oran-
other. But the special object of his viit to
Earope just now was to found s great colony
in the Unitod States, where men and women
might seek apd find the periect 1lfe, The
colony was to be made up of as many differ-
ent nationalities as Mr. Montana could con-
trive to inspire with his own reforming ener-
gy and faith, From the marriages contracted
within the Limits of the new colony wets to
spring the future governing race, by whom
the good life of earth’s children was to be
made perlect. The Englishman was to bring
his solid energy and his all-conquering pa-
tiencs ; Ireland was to glve her postic fancy
and the purity of her nature; the Italian
wonld cobtribute hia artistic genlus; the Scot
his indomitable strength of will ; the German
hia vast capacity for the acquirement of
knowledge; the Frenchmsn his lvely genlué
and briek spirit of recaperation. Amerlcs, of
course, opening her bosom to these seekers
after perfection, would contribute her ampl®
skare to the work of colonization, Thecol
ony would be telf-governing; it wuuld b
founded on principles opposed to ¢he base snd
worldly selfishness that had made property
exclusive. It was to haveta foundation deep
down among the herole virtuss. Other com-
munities had lived by appeallng to mau8
least noble qualities ; now, ot last, a practical
appenl should be made to tho better angel
that dwelt witbin him. The war spirlt could
not thrive smong a community which en-
closed in loviag bonds the ropresentstives of
go many races hitherto hostile. Tpmpemnce,
gelf-abnegation, nnd the family virtues weré
to ba the inspiration of this new enterprise.

Other projects of the ssme kind bad tried
to supplant the family virtues by gociallattc
innovations and extravagsnces, and had per-
ished of their own pride and their own glns.
The New Atlantls was to be a commanity 00
which all good men and women must smile
benignont approval, Aronnd that purified
and almost vacred commonwealth would grow
up in time a great race of herolc self-deny
{ng, happy men and women, governing their
lives on the laws of morals, and on the lawé
of physical health, those embodied illustre-
tlons of the moral law. 'Chus, with the aged
the hopes and energles of the race would cet®
tre in the New World, which had this etll
pewer world, an empire within an empire, oo
closed within ite vast domain, There would
be room enough through many ages for Amets
ica to take in the ptigrims and refugees ofa
parts of the anclent earth ; and Moatana Eﬂ;’:
with poetic or prophetic éyes; & time In tbe
dim jutare when Europe snd Asia should be
only the great holiday grounds, the vast mu-
geums and art'galleries, covered snd ,1111_00"2: ‘
ed, amid which the oolonjstsof the new 88
tlements might seék ‘temporary  soreatios
might study tbe half~forgotten arta of a0 ’Em _
time, and coming here'and tiere on the !;1, ot
of a prison, the" wreckof :a-fortress, W8
.. . (Continued on* Zhird Page} - - \
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