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ST 1. :
Labor onwards, do not murmar, though tire~

some be your lot,
The die 15 cast agajnst you and regrets aval}eth

not.

You may beg and pray fox wages till your plead-
ing rend the sitles, . -

But no answering voice will heed you, or relieve
your piteous cries, . )

wou must suffer long and paiient, till an era
bright does dawn,

That wlll lead your lordly master to make your
cause hls own, o R

Though {our children they are nﬁed. badly
schooled and poorly fed, R
“Why rhonld you seek ior wages or beg for daily

bread ?
Know you not “IMPORTED NAvVVIES” can be

had from Britain’s shore,
Who will work to guit the wages though they
-ruin the stevedore. . ™ v
Youmust bear your lotin sllence, carry well
; your-cross ol pain, -~
. While freightd are .getling higher snd good
1imes come again.
T IIT;
Combinations are illegal which seek to ralea

the pay
Of Jaborer or artisan In Montreal to-day.
This right is“for your masters!or purposes of

galn,
You must seck not to enjoy it pgsz, experience

tells you plaln,
Hide youyr hegd 1n'jowly anguish to the God of

" Mammon bow,
You are manacle’d and [.ttered, powerless to

strike n blow.

Iv,

They may promlse and cajole you till another

SenE0Nn PASS,
Meanwhile the opportunity is slippiogfrom

your grasp,
They will famish, lash and scourge you while
you met K.y kiss therod,
And whilet resistancs to such tyrants s the

written Iaw of God,
You've been promised arbitration when you
asked g price for bread,
Just az well prescribe a medicine when the ail-
ing one Is dead, -~
'
Carry on your war of wapged till victory you

galn,
The tide will turn agaipst them in the ebbing

of the slream,
Might is right at present, not much lorger can

1t last.

You'll be betier for the chastening you’ve gone
throvgh 1n the past.

Never mind the fickle hearted who would the
ptruggle end,

He who counsels persevera nce 1s your trueand
only friend.

GKRATEFUL WOMEN,

Noze recelve go much benefi{, and none are
so profoundly gratefnl to show such sn ia-
terest in recommanding Hop Blttersas women.
1t is the only remedy particulaily adapted to
the many illsthe sex is almost universally
gubjact to. Chills and fever, Indigestion or
deranged livers, constant or periodicsl slck
hesdacres, weaknegs In the back or kldneys,
psin in the shonlders or different parts of the
budy, a feeling of lassitude end despondercy,
are all readily removed by these Bitters,—
Couran’.

THE COMET 'u_r 1 SEASON!

By JUSTIN McOARTHY, M. P.

“No? Well,then, g0 back to America, Let
me tell you I don’t think you’ll ind it such &
very sasy thing 10 get rid of Mr, Moniana if you
stay here much longer He's a man to havehis
way in most things. That’s one reason why I
1lke him. I llke a raan, Or & womsan elther,
who say 8, * Now, I want this or that, and I'm

oing to have it.’ That’s the sort of man Ze is,
son’t. ou know.” In mary ways I ihink he'aa
good deal of & humbug—bolween ourselves, and
since you say you don't intend to marny him.
I've often sald almost as muech_to himself.
Well, good bye, Miss Rowan: and I hope you'll
forglve my Intrusiveness. I'm awfully wilful;
but I generally mean well. On_the whole, 1

think I'm glad ysu don’t take to Montansa; but;

all the eame, I am not by any means suro that
you are free of him. I should thinl he'll
manags to have bis way in the end.”

Lady Vanessa went away, leaving Geraldlne
much disturbed and distressed.. What especl-
ally troubled her wes the consciousne:s that it
her sceret soul she had misilvings now and
then that corresponded with Lady Vanessa's
donbtsas to the Eosslbluty ¢f her msaintaining
her will against Montane.

«#(Oh, why om I notwadly in love with some-
body ! the girl gald, half serlously, balf in that

- kind of miserable jesting mood in which men
and women with a rertain posticdash inthem
are wont to laugh at their own weaknesses and
perplexities. * IfI were onlyin love with some
one, I snould be safe,. Why am_ I not in love
with~* and then she stopped and got very red,
ard felt as 1f she had been golng 1o say some-
thing shameful, What she wasgoing to say was
:tém, ;‘"Why am I not inlove with sC.ement

ops

“%oor boy !" shie thought. ** Mellssa js trouble
enough for him.,”

"She was almost 8arry thal Lady Vanessa had
gone. It wasarelief to havo apy one lo epeak
10 on the subject that engrosted her, To her
unspeakable delight, & day or two afler, Captain
IMarion returned suddenly to town. Ho came
back, he rald, to look after poor Clement Hoye,
In truth, that was only one reason for his sud-
den return. Hedld not llize the progress of the
lnquiry his friends were making in 1ie Norih,

- It was far too like the work «f & _private detec.
tive, he thought, and ‘sald as well as thought.
In vain Aquitaine and Fanshawe endeavored to
Impress him with & sense of ihe imperative
duty that ihey belleved wae imyored on them
10 sett @ the question of Montana's identity.
Marlon could only say that he detested such
work ; thai he belleved in his friend Montava,
and scorned to make any inquiry about him,
Hisg mind was misgiving him all the same. He
wonld not admit it ever to himselt; but one
source of his annoyance was this growlng mls.
glving which he would not ackoowledge and
conld not shake ofl.

His ccming determined Geraldine. She
would speak to him at{once,  8he must have
some friend atd protector, and he was best of
all. #hewas fond of him and {rusted him ; sha
Xnew he was fond of her and trasted her. There
was 1o woman on this slde of the Atlantic to
wl;odm ske rou'd possibly have opened her
mind. :

No soopner regolved than done. She Invaded
Captain Marion -in his study. £he hsd never

-~made quite so free as this before. ]

Marion welcomed ber, but seemed embar1ass-

€d too.

+Twant {o speak to you, Caplain Marion,”
Geraldine began, almost breathless. * You
have always been 50 good and kind to me, that
1 think I oughtio tell you of something that
troubles me.” ’

“iThere, [ knew it!” Marion thought.  The
girl’s been msade miserable by these ridiculous
reports] She thinks she ought not to slay here
any longer.”

«“Well, Geraldine,” he said, *I have triedto
be kind to yau, but it was a s6lfish feeling, I am
afraid ;” and then he stopped, and 1hought to
himself, * Ob, hang it all, that will never-do!
That seeras like making a declaration of love.to
the girl, and justifying all thoge fools gay.”
« Yelfigh, you know,”? he said, with an effort to

. be very resolute and calm, * becauee It wss s0

;pleazj;lnt for my girls tp have a eompanion like
ou.
¥ «Iwant to speak to you.” she said agaln, "0
something tbat troubles me.” .
“Well, well, my dear!"” Marion sald, ‘' Geral-
- dice~I mean, Misg Rowan—"'

s Migg Rowan 2"’ ghe asked, with onen eyes
of wonder. “Why, * Miss Rowan ?’ You are
not offended with me ?”

_*'Then, why did you csll ms * Miss Rowan 2 *
+'0h. good heavens, no!” and thers wasun-
mistakaple earnestness in Marion’s tone this
time. -“ How coald I be oflended with you,my
dear girl—I mean Geraldine?”

* Well, If it comes tothat.,” sald Marion, more
embarrassed than ever, * you are Miss Rowan,
you Know,” .

-~ @7 am not generally Miss Rowan to Fou."

“Well, I will call you an: thing you like,” he
sald, “ and I will do anything yon like, for you
rnow how fond 1 am of you. I mean~that is—
of eourse, you know what I mean {s—tbat you
Ynow what a high regard I have for yoa.””

tThereis something strange in your manver,”
Geraldine said. looking up 2l him frankly with

_.open eyes, ' You don't seem Hke yourself, I
. almost think I ought not io-come troubling you
- abontthis trouble ofmine,” :

“ No, no ; {hereis-notbing wrong with me,”
Marion sald, * and nothing wrong with you, I
am pure—~ What am Isayivg ?” he mentally in-
1erjected. ** But Idon’t_know, Geraldine, that
1here 18 much good in talkinﬁ about this. Itis

all folly and nonsense. Let them gey whatthey
ke, They can’i compsl you.”

+ # Qant cornpel'He to do what 2” =

«Well, I am sorry to. put-it 50 ‘bluntly,”eald
Mariop. | ¢ They cannot
if 3ou'don't 1ike,” : Co s

* Oh no!” sald Geraldine, * that id quite true.
I tell myself thatsgain and again, and yet I am
80 troubled, somehow. Butliow did you man-
#p7@ to guess bulorehand what I wasgoingtotalk
§§ yo% %bc;ug‘i’) 1did noltr think any one here had

ou of it but mysell. Lo |
oo Ygea; I havo lho{;ght about it,’’ suid Marion,
 pecause 1 have heard foolish took about it
* © Then iL has been talked about ?”

o Talked about ! Oh yes, ny dear girl ; every-
thing 18 talked avoul- now. It bas bzen talked
of to me, and I make nodoubt it has been talked.
of to othors. But I do assoreyou, Geraldine, in
all sincerlty and truth, I never said or thonght
anything which could glve the sltghtest encon-
rasement totatk lkethat.” E

' Oh po,” raid Geraldine drramily. * I never
supposed you did. wby should any one sup-
pose yon did ¥ . .

* People suppose all sorts of things,” Marion
said, fretfully. “ People ssem to toinkthat &
man can’t be kind to'a woman without trying
to make herfallin-~love with him. and marry.
him. Theyteem t0 forget that there is such &
thing as difference of age,” L.

*Oh, well,” said Gera'dlne, “I am afrald,
Captain Marlon, you lay too much siress upon
that. I don't think you qui efee allthe diffi-
culty th:t troubles- me, The difforence ofage
would not be much of an obstacle.” :

. ‘¢ Not much of an obstacla!” Marion thought.
*Where are we, now? What does the girl
mean?” A sudden ihought flashed across him.
% 7z there such a very great difference? She is
a charming girl, and—oh, but thal’gs nonsensc 1"

' Well,” _he sald aloud, “diflerence of age
means a difference that increases, and not di-
minishes, every day.” .

“Then you are entlrely on my side ?"?

*“ ntirely on yourside? Iamalwayson your
slde Buti don’t think I quite understand, It
is all in your hands, Gera'dine.  NO préssure
whatever ¢an be brought to bear upon you.”

v But thatls what I am afraid of,” said Geral-
dine. ¢ There is akind of strange, mysterious
presfure that I cannot understand or explain
which is put on me, and I sometimes begin to
be afrald tliat it will break down my wllland ail
my powecr of resistance.”

Marlon was now utierly pozzled, What did
she mean? Was she ascribing to him some
power of unconseclous fascination which he was
not even trylng to exert, but which threatened
10 prove too stroog for her will?

“That's why I come to you,” she snid; “I
want shelter, and strength and protection.”

#ut, Gernlaine, I really don’t quite under-
stand. I not this only giving a counienance to
what people say? Why come to me for shelter
and protection—shelter ana protection againit
what ?”?

“ Agninst myself, somelimes, Igm afrald—
ppainst my own want of firmness.

* Burely vou do not want frmness! Why,
you ceem to meio bea girl of the_ strongest
charactey and the clearest purpose; You ought
to know your own mind if auy woman does.
Do you kaow your own mind {n this? Doyon
reafly know what you want to do and what youn
d ' not wantto do?”

“[ know what 1 wish todo,” Geraldine sald
plaintively ; ** 1 know that well enough. Iknow
what I hate and dread todo. I am afrajid I
cannot make any one understand what my
trouble 13. I must éeam o silly and stupld girl 1o
you when Itell you in one bredth thatf am
atrald of belng brought todo the very tbing I
should most hatetodo. Ikrow thatmy lifels
entirely in my own keeping, and that no one
can compel mwe—Dhat siill Icome to you, and I
must open my heart to you—1 have no one else
lhere—and tell yon that I am weak and coward-.
1y encugh sometimes tofear that I may be per-
sunded to give way. Sol want you tosupport
me and defend me.” :

Marlon now began tofind that th ey were real-
1y at cross-purposes, and that tlhings were not
as he wassupposing them to be.

*-Y think, Geraldine,” e said, ** we had better
have z little very plain speaking, and put what
we mean inio precise words. What do you
wantma {odo? What 18 the Janger you wans

me {0 {)rotem you aga*nsi ?”?
Geraldine stopped for a moment, She was
disappolnted. Either Marion really did not

know her trouble, or he would not relieve her
from the pain of explrinipg it in words. It had
been a gréat relief to her for the moment, when
she fancled that Marion couild guess at what she
w.shed to siy without glying her the pain of
sayiog it, This made things moro easy, even
although 1t brought with it the humiltating
knowledge that she had been talked about,
Now thie momentary rellef was gone, and sho
had 1o put her case nlainly. She made up her
mind, and came to the point at once.

*I want you,”! she said, * Captain Marlon, as
1the dearc.i friend I have here, to stand between
me and Mr. Montana 7

Captain Mar'on started to his fect, This was
o surprise Indeed. Of thishe had never thought,
How ridiculous now reemed the absurd conjec-
ture that a moment before he had allowed into
his mind!

“ I'rom Montana ! he said; * from Montana,
Geraldine? Do you really meantihat? What
Lias Montana been s9ying ?”

“(‘an’t you guess?” she asked.

v or Heaven s srke, llke a dear gerl, lel's
have nomoreguessing. 1 have been guessing
already, and gucesslng wrongly, as L aarc tay
yoit ma)y have seen, and very likely tomakea
fool of myseif I was,””

Yoor Geraldine had seen nothing of the kind,
nor thought anything about Ik, &he wastoo
much engrossed in her own trouble,

Well, ‘il is this,”’ she said, “I suppose I
much flattered and very grateful,
MMr. Montana irofesses a great liking for me.
You know the kind of way le talks, He pre-
fesses to think me n womnan jnstsuited for him,
and for his career, and for his work. and all the
{ﬁsb :;)f it, and has asked me—~well, to marry

m.

Marton walled uneasily about the room. The
nows troubled him. A few days ago he would
have been delighted 1o hicar It ; now he was dis-
tressed by it. Not that his faith in Moutana
was shaicen asyet, but that he did not like the
idea of even Montana offering himself as o hus-
band to Geraldine while any manner of sus~
picion or doubt about him and his purposcs re-
malned on any one’s mind. And then—and
then—she was o charming girl, and Marion was
very fond of her. and peoplo bad talked ag if it
were possible that she might maorry him ; and
although Marlon did not want her to do =o, yet

ought to be

for the moment there was in his heart a sort of |

r?volt at the thought of her marrying any one

else,

“And you have answered no?" he sald at

Lnst. stopping in his.walk, but not locoking at
e

T, L .

“ I have answered no, and I itean no.”

# Very well; then I suppose there isan cnd of
1t, isn’t there?” There wadsomething stiangely
fretful in his tone, . .

At that moment 2 leiter was'put into Geral-
dine’s hand. Itwas in Montana's handwriting,
She looked up at Marion with such an expres-
sion in her face that she might as well have
told bim at once the Jetter was from Montana.
He ec;&ld not but know it. * I'rom Montans?”

€ S -

#71t1s. Idon't know what he is writing to
me gbout.”

“ Hadn't you betier open it and sie 2"

Geraldine read the letter aloud, not without
some {repidat'on. It was very slort. It only
begged her to come to him al once. * There
is good reason,” Montana wrote. “ Even you,
when you come. will sea that I was right in
serding 1ér you.” .

«Wwhat - absurd . mystery is this?” Marlon
asked, ** What Iscoming over everybody? We
are nll going in for mysterles, and mysierious
inquirles,'all over the place. INoLone of usisn
biv like what he was or she was two months
ago. You can’l go to him, Geral*ine.”

*Oh no,” she said at onca. *'I don't know
what he canwant of me, : I can’t go; it’s out
of the guestion.” 1hen suddenly remembering
Mellssa, and lier unlucky correspondence, she
stopped In embarrassment, and will & growing
color on her cheek, she said, *Yes, Cnptain
Marion, I must goto him. I can't help it.’

“ Another mystery !’ he said. * Yousay you
won’t marry Montang, and that you don’t like
him ; and yet he bas only to send for you, and
yourun tohim! He has only to whistle, and
you fly tohim. Geraldine, you sha’n’t go.”

1 must,_go, indeed,” she pleaded, *“1It is
something I am sure that does not concern me,
but it does concern some one elze, I must go,
Catain Marjon.”

“Letme go; I wiiltalk to Montane. He isa
man, apnd has some sense,” i i

‘“ Come, you are turning eynical now,” Geral-
dine sald, with an eflfort to be pleasant, “ and
vou must have your iling against women too.

you say we are chapnged, Capiain Marlon. Is
not this something of a chango in you?"

#Well, I daro say it 1s, I suppose s0tewrong
twist is getting into my mind as well a8 ipto the
minds of all the rest of ycu. Anylow, let me
go and talk to him, Geraldine

“1 can't, indeed, I mustgo. Praybekindto
me, and don't ask me anything, It Is all right
~at legst, it is pot all right, and it might be all
wrong, but I don’t want it to be ko; and I want
to go and seo him, and I must go &t once.’’

. “Then X will go with yon.”

“Yes, come with ms, by all means,” Geraldine
sald, very glad of his presence and protection;
“eomo with me, and “walt for me. I shall be
obliged to speak to Mr. Montana alone, but you
ean come and wait for me, and you can cut tho
interview short when you -think ithaslasted
long enough. . .Lsuall be very glad {0 have you
with me. Obply, come; we inust not Jose time.”

OHAPTER XXIV.
“9HE'S LEFT HER HOMF, THE GRACELE:S
GIRL!?

Axn hour or £0 before this talk belween Geral.
dine and Marion m panting, alarmed litile fogi.

compel you to malry,.

ey
AR

P T g e R e FRRSRER Ly
tive'was getting out of a trainat Euston Square, i

The train was crowded, and there' was a great:

-deal of bustle atthe station, - The'fugitive was*
1 able'to escaps unnoticed.- Had there been less;

crowd 'and iless confusion, less struggling -for.
luggage, and hustling of porters, and clamor of
cabmen, somebody must have observed that the
fugltive was a fugitive, and was in much alarm
and distress. ot .
Melissa_Aquitalne, when she got ont of the
train, looked 50 wildly about her, and drew her-
self together with such an elaborate and deter-
minedappearance of absolute composure and
utter indifference, that anybody whohad time
1o observeo her must have geen her confuslon.
She put aside intrnsive porters who would atk
her about her luggage. She told one such offici-
our inquirer that she had no luggage ; she asked
another what it mattered to him ; {o & third she
.gave no reply but an angry glance. She ranthe

‘Wrong way up the platform, and found that she’

was apparently making {or the place where she
bhad siarted. Bhe then turned round afrighted,
and ran the other way, and passed the door of
exit in her alarm, and got bewlldered among
the booking offices and telegraph offices, and
refreshment . xoomsd, and hideous men and

-adions barmalds. -'Then, when she was actuslly’

in the open street, it occurred to her that she
had not_the least 1dea how to got to the-place
slie -wished to reamch. .She turmed-back and
halled a hansom cab, then changed her mind
and got. into a heavy four-wheeler, raying no
altention to the importunate dewand of the
driver of the hansom to be compensated for
breach of contract. She told the driver of her
four-wheeler to get on as quickly as he could,
without 1elitng him +where he had to go.
Es saw clearly ecough that something was
wrong, and sodrove her a little way {rom the
statlon before he stoppedto ssk her any ques-
tion. He came down from his box andpui his
head in at the window, convinced that it was o
case for qulet and confidence. Hermanner fully
confirmed his idea, for she whispered the
‘dlrection t0 him in as low a tone as though
there had been anybody near to hear it or care
about it. She named the street where Montuna
lived. Bhc was golng in this affrichted way to
gee Mr, Moniana. She had come from her
home jor the purpose. #he had, in plaln words,
N awhy.

During the last day or two she hed heard talk
of somo vague kind between her father and Mr.
Fanshawe about Montana. 8Sheknew thatthey
thought they had found out, or were on the
track of finding out, something 10 his disadvan-
toge. She lay awake at night thinking of what
she sbhould do, She thought of writlng to
him, and began o letter, and then stopped, She
could not explain to him in a letter all her
grounds for alirm.

Then, 8 letter might not reach him. She
could not remember the number of the houso in
which he ltved, although she could have found
the house ecasily enough if she were there.
Why, then, could she not go there? In this
long, wakeful, mlserable night that thought
came more and more into her mind, * Why
not go aud tell him?" If she could zée him in
time, and put him on lis guard—what a ser-
vice that would be to offer him! Perhaps he
would be grateful. Perhaps he would under-
stand what risks he had run, and how much
sho lizd saerificed for him. Perhaps, out of
belog grateful to her, he might come to care
for her, At all events, he could not bul speak
kindly to her and pity ber. She rose from
her bed haf a dozen times at night, and
walked u&und down her great, lavishly-orna-
mented oorish-Turkish-Japangse room, in
whose decorations she hiad once taken such
pride and pleasure, and about wirieh now she
cared so little. She walked up and down, 100k~
ing )ike a perturbea and restless little ghost.
She looked out of the window at the growlng
dawn, and tried to kecp her composure, and to
think over ithings, and lo malke up lier mind.
When the fall morning came at last, and the
Liousehold were stirring, she listened for avery
word of conversation among the men that might
give her some hint of the danger which threat~
ened Moutana. . Frank Trescoe, she found, had
suddenly come down from London—what did
that mean? She did not hear much, butstill
there were words let drep now and then, and
there was sullen resolve enough in Frank Tres-
coe’s tones to make her fecl convinced thatthere
as a danger, and that they were all set on dolng
some injury to Montana. It never ocounrred to
her to tbink of anybody else being in the right,
and Moptana being in the wrong. Trescoe and
Fanshawe she regarded as mere consplrators
against a good and great man ; vile, malignant,
evil-minded conspirators, who, out of their
sheer wickedness, were bent on Injuring him
beecause of his mere goodness. Her father she
regurded as one meant for better things, but
drawn into a base conspiracy through the delu-
s1ve arts of unscrupnlous acquaintances. The
more she thought, themore sheraged against
the conspiretors, and the more she became
determined that it washer destiny and her duty
1(13 Lllmﬂle the conspiracy and to save thonoble
vietim,

A plan soon ebaped itself in bher mind.

That dsy Mrs., Aquitaine had promised to
take her to an arf gallery in the town, to meet
gome gitls, consins of Melissa, there. Melirsa
know well what that wonld come to. Mrs.

Aquitaine wounld be sure, when the momunt
came, to gay she could not go. She wounld not
Juit ber beloved sofa. Then Mellsra would
pout at the dissppointment, and the easy
mamma would allow her to go alone in the
canziage. Once she was fres of the honse,
anything might be dono. She turned the
whele maiter over fo her throbbiog little
brain, and she began to think that the stars
in their coureos were fighting on her side.

She would be expected to pass many hours in
the art gallery, looking at the pictures with

ber cousine, who pasged for having
idess about art. It was now twelve
o'clock, She would not be expected home
before six o’clock at the earliest, Even if she
were migefed after that, half an hour or an
hour, at least, would be allowed to pass before
her ubsence would cause any alarm. ' She was
observant enough of anything that interested
her at the moment, and she had been quite
intorested in the going up to London and the
comivg back from It to bear in her mind the
length of time the journey took, and the hour
at which the frain left from elther end. ‘She
remembered that there was a traic about one
o'clock for London. _If she wert by that
traln she aleo knew that she would be in Lon-
don actually before her absencs could create
avy alarm at home, She would be in London,
and she would bave accomplished her purpase.
8he would be able to warn Montana even be-
fore a letter could do it. Ste would have
won some claim to hia regard, 8he would
have shown him tbat she was really devoted to
him. It was as wild a scheme as ever entered
the mind of a fcolish, love.lorn, impae-
pioned girl. Perhaps, cousldering the differ-
euce of timd and place and all conditicns, it-
wag ot least ag wild as that of Jullet berself,

But Melissa wos new as devoted as any Juoliet.
There was scarcely any risk she would not
have run, any folly she would not have com-
mitted, now that the fit was on her.

All that was known of her that day athome
was that she went with her maid In the car-
riage to the art gallery, where she was to
meet her cousins, She dismissed the mald
snd the carriege, and gave directions that
they were to call for her at half-past six in
the evening. She entered the gallery, went
once 1apidly round the firat room, came down
the stairs agaln and pasged out. 'The manat
the door of the gallery noticed her sndden
departure, und thought she bad gone to <all
back the carringe, or give some mersage, or
lock for something she had forgotten.
He pald no great atiention to the matter;
only, he did remember afterward that he
bad seen the young lady come ip, and very
soon after go out agaln., - - : o

Melissa was .gone, and Lad her five or slx
houre’ law all to herself. Bhe got Into a cab
and drove to the station, Sha was still some

hsif an hour too early when she had baught |

ber ticket, her hands trembling all the time
withk nervous excitement so that the counld
bardly take up ber change, the money ratt-
ling about in a piteone and confusing way.
Then she loft her ticket behind her, snd had
to.be called after and reminded of it. When
all this was done she eat in miserable anxiety
in the wailing-room, dreading lest at any
moment some chance acquaintance should
come ig, or that her father, put in some
strange way on.the scent of her departure,
should suddenly present himeelf at the dcor,
The time seemed a8 if it never would paes,
A kindly porter took pity on her, thinking
that she was some poor girl who had to leave

her home, perhaps to go to a atrange town ag
governess or something of the kind, and

Jfriend- could .be found .0 “with lera
‘ees “heér “oft.\ .Ha took’ber;{herefore, nuder
“his ¢barge, dt first much to her alarm, Wken
‘the, {rain -was ready he founda carriage for
‘her) and siw her asfely into'it, ' She pulled:
out her.purse, and to his surprice, gave him"a
‘whole_handful of silvar, some of the shillings
in her-agitation falling on the platform. .- In
.a_few.:minutes the train was gone, and.Me-
1issa’s flight was safely made. .

. .It was nearly geven o'clock when Montana
got rid-of:the last of the visitors at his even-
ing receptlon, He was weary, and iuoll of
ominous, uxcomfortable feeling. - ‘Els -nerves,
always. bighly strung, ssemed:. now like
musical instruments that- vibrated to some
ungeen, ¢xtraneous influence. Suddenly he
wag told that a lady wished particulary to
speak with kim for a few moments. This
‘wag vexatious, . He .wasnot in.a mood to |

‘plexed soul; and he assumed it.was on some
stuch  business the ‘lady: was - coming.
‘His own_.soul. was . perplexed enough
to occupy ell his attention.” He said he
couldy not” see ‘any -one; but a pressing
message came baok, sayiog
lady must ceo him—begged bim to see her.
He gave way at last, wearily. To do him
justice, he was not' i{l-patured at heart, and
ssldom denled sny petition, no matter what
inconvenlence it broughtto bimself, RHe
ather submitted to the lady's comiog in than
gave her permission to come ; snd he was de-
termined to make her visit as short as pos-
sible, ard to induce her to tell her story in
the fowest possible words.

1t was growing dusk, the evenings falling
in now esrly, ag the summer was Wanplog ;
and Mogtaus, his mizd quite abstracted from
&ll around him, did not recognizs at first tho
little figure that stood upon his threshold.

Panting, palpitating with excitement, with
fear snd bhope ond anxiety of all kinds, the
girl said, # Mr. Montana, don’t you know me?
I am Meliesa Aquitaine.” :

« Miss Aquitaine!” Moniana eaid, greatly
surprised, his mind suddenly coming back to
the mysterious letters of whick he had re-
colved g0 many. 1 am very glad to see
sou; I dldn’t know you were In town. Why
are you alone? Where is your father 7"

« My father is at home,” she gald; « and
that i why I have come here. I have come
to tell you something, Mr, Montana—to waro
yon about gomething, I don’t know waat 1t
is, but they have found ont something, or they
think they have, that concerns you ; and it is
something bad, they say ; and I belleve there
ia danger about it, or they are going todo
gomething—1 don't know what—but I conld
hear enough to know that there wad davger

or you, or something unplecsant for you,
snd I thought I would come and tell ycu of
1 je tH

« When did you leave home ?’

« Only to.day. 1 came by the {rain; at
one ¢'clock, I think. I cams away as soon a8
ever I could. I would have come any length:
to save you.” ’ C

¢ Bat,” Montans sald, # my dear young lady,
I don't know what danger could threaten me,
o 1thow any warning could avert it.”

His mind misgave him, neverthelets., He
was In a mood to anticipate danger. Bu} he
was not now, and never was ina meod to
show thla.

« No one has apything to say against me,
Mies Aquitaine. 1f I have enemies, they are
enemies on public grounds, and I have no
reason to dread them. Most certainly your
{ather is not one of them.”

n] don't know,” 8aid Melisea. 1 almost.
think he is now. Not that he would do auy-
thing unfair, of course ; but he has sometbing
on bis mind. They thixk they have made
some discovery about you.”

« Whoare ‘they 7 ” said Montana,
father—and who else 1"

# My father, and young Fanshawve, and
Frank Trescce, and others too, I think.
They have bte:m rummagingout evidence
among sll gorts of people where we live, .you
know, end they tbink they havo found out
something.”

«Do they know of your coming up to
town ?* he asked.

 Oh no,” said Meliasa ; * they would rnever
have allowed me if they knew. But I was de-
termined to 1isk everything In order to warn
you. I dido’t care about the risk. Iran awsy,
Mr. Montana ard thal’s the truth of it, I
ran away from my home, and I don’t care. 1
am not ashamed, or, if I sm ashamed, I am
not sorry.” -

«I don't know how to thank you,” Montana
sald ; snd, indeed, he was for the moment
surprised and touched by the reckless gen-
erosity of the girl, «I don't know why you
should do €0 muck for me, or how I can show
my gratitnde,”

#t You don't owe me any gratitude,” Mellsza
answered in piteous volce, and with eyes
fixed on the ground. « I couldn’t help it Mr.
Montapa, I would die for you, If that would
do any gnod. I should like to die for you, it
you would only £pesk a kind word or two to
e, Oh, I am so wretched sometimes—and
pow you know everything, aud you desplse
me.” She put her hards over her eyes and
burst into tears. She had now comjpletely
broken down ; the tension of excitement was

«Your

relaxed ; the phyeical and mental reaction {.

had set in. -

blontana wag renlly moved. What man,
after all, conld ever be absolutely indifterent
to such evldence of a pretty girl's devotion
and love ? Bhe looked very charming, with
her little childlike head bent over her hands,
‘and ber breast trembling and palpitating like
that of an affrighted pigeon. For a moment
Montana was filled with s feeling of pureand
tender regret that he could not love the girl
—~-thet he could not beyoung agaln for the
gake of loving her. If he could only take her
to his heart and hold her against all, against
frlends and {amily and father, and:make her
his own! « Here stands my dove—stoop at
her if you dare,” is auoble line from Ben
Jonson which exactly expresges the feellng

Montsns would have been glad just then if |

he too could have put into words and aotion.
He spoke to Melissa in toft, kindly re-assur-
ing words ; not words of love—in all her coz-
fusion, Meliesa could notice that—but words
a little warmer than mere friendly Intereat
ingplres. . . .
«It will all come right, my dear young
lady. I willsend a telegram to your ‘father
at once, and we will explain all to him, He
18 a just man, and he will know bow to make
allowance for your generous frlendship.”
Melissa sbuddered. «I dare not gee my-
father."”
~ ufeave the explanation to me; I will tell
ycur father—he 18 full of sympathy ; he will
understand. All will come right, believe
me—you will be perfectly happy In your
home agsin' . .
Moliesa dashed the tears from ber eyes.
«Happy In my home!’ she exclaimed.
# Do you think 1 couid ever go home again?
Do you think I could go back to be the gcan-
dal of the place ; to be talked of -everywhero
ag the girl who ran away because she was—
because she was madly inlove with a man
who didu’t cate three straws about her? To
bave young Fanshawe and everybody.else da-
spising me, and preaching germons akout me?,
No, Mr. Montana, I'Il net go kome. I knew
well what I was dolng weli enough, eilly and

foolish though I em. I did it foryou, and !

2 IS : it j PR U Tk
s_Was. 0 |-would do it ova,t'againk‘;but ra 0!:«20‘-1;Q!_qe.
6 with Herand.| . Things never’ can.come right again for-me,

that ‘the’|:

and 1 dow't’macheare nows’ . - i
Bhe seemed to have grown -into a . strange.
matarity of thought and spepch; within a few.
moments, ~She spoke with &n almost icy
composure, | - Bhe had all; the qutet, indomit-.
ablé ooursge of despair. 8he asked nothing
now.of fate. : RS R
-‘Montana grew alarmed,. There wasno
mistaking Melisea’s earnestness of purpose.
A woman who spoke like that was capable of
any resolve. Ha friad to reason with her, but
she. put his reasoning quietly aside. Nothing
on earth could move her, she said. She would:
never go back to her home. -
t We can do.go. little for you here,” he
gaid. I have not even a woman-gervant,
Mellsea.” : '
-Melissa’s eyes lit up for a moment a8 she
.heard him call her by her name—for the firat
time, He eaw If, and stopped shott. Thén"
she emiled a wild smtile, Y
«You don't know what to do withme;1
am terrlbly in the way. But 1 don't mean
to " put you to any troudle, Mr. Montana ;- I
-am going at omee,. - .. . o
"+ My desr Miss Aqultaine, going where 7"
This time it was:tMies Aquitaine,” . - -
- &I don’t know—anywhere out of thie. I
have done all I wanted to do, Mr. Montana;
fuifilled my mission, I dare say some of you

would call it.” -There was a ring of her old-|

petulance in her volce as she sald these
worda, ©J think there is some plotiing
agalnst you going on,and I have come to tell
you - of . it, to pat you on your guard ; and
that's about the best misslon I could have;
and g0, don't mind about me—I'm all right.
Good-evenlog Mr: Montaus.” She got up end
beld out her hand.

« You can't go out of this,” Montana said,
«quntil I have put you in the care of come
relatives or friends who have a higher claim
on you than I have. For the present, you
must stay bere, I am old enough to be your
father—almost; no one will say a word be-
cause you have spent a few honre in my house.
I owe you too deep a dett of gratitude not to
take good care of yoa—end we are not £0 un.
gracious here asto allow young ladies to go
wandering about. Come! can you make
tea "

She ghaok her head.

wJ don’t think I can; I can’t do anything.
You put some tea into something, and then
you get hot water ; but I don’t know ; I don't
think 1 could do it

« Come, then, I can do it ; and I'll skow you
how. 1 have learned to do sll sorts of
cockery for myself in my odd life of wander-
ing. I want some tes, and I know youdo
too. Now, then, you shall look on, and
T'il give you a lesson in the artof making
tea” Lo

Montana was ialking with a parpose—with
two purposes. He wanted to turn the girl's
mind away from the serionaness of the sltua~
tion; to try to get her to think ot it as some-
thing unimportant—not at all irretrievable.
Also, he wanted to gain time. Nothing
could have been wiser on his part. Mellgea’s
hfgh-strung, despairing mood became a little
relaxed and softened as he spoke thus in a
quiet, cheer'ul tone. He felt that he was
gaining ground. He rang the bell ;- he bade
his eervant get teacups j kept the sexvant in

and oub of the room ; talked all the time to.

Melissa, aud drew her out, and compelled her
to talk commonplaces in answer to his com-
monplaoes ; left the room three or four times
and ingtantly came back sgaln-~tbus re-
lleving Meligsa from any Idea that he was
keeplng guard upon her—nnd in one of thece
short intervals ke wrote to Geraldine Rowan
and begged of her to come to him at once, He
felt much gatisfaction with what he had
dona. In all his concern for poor Melissa he
was - glad to make of her a means to bring
Geraldine Rowan to him, She musf come, he
thonght, and her coming would bea new
bond to fasten her dectinies to his. . e pass.
ed gome moments of keen excitement, for all
his cool and cheerful manner. At lastbis
gervant came in and said,
1 Miss Bowan, sir.”
“uShow Miss Rowan in.”
feeling of triumph.
Mellssa's eyes flashed fire. In an instant
two things seemed to be made clear to her.
She was captared, and Montana was Geral-
dine's accepted lover. Bho felt like a litlle
panther caught in a trap. Was there ever, she
thought, any girl so disnppointed, 8o degraded
before? Ab, it was too cruel of Montans, of
Geralding, of Heaven! "All the herico and
‘romantic glow of her enterprise had quite
gone out of itnow. She was not--a'heroine ;
she was tréated only like some naughty
school-girl who hias played the truant. Bhe
was merely kept In durunce until some severe
{riend could be sent for to take her back to
home and angry parents and punishment.
Geraldine Rowan was to bs brought to see
her disgrace and take charge of her; and
Geraldine would pity her, and be kind to her,

He rose with a

and would talk about her to Montana when

she bad gone, and wounld learn from him all

that she had eald in the wlldness of her mad

love ; and the two would. shake thelr heads
over her ; and Geraldine, for all (her good-
pature, would condemn her .as 8 very um-
womsnly snd shocking girl, Even death
would hardly 'save her now from being an
objéct of ridicnle. Yef, If there were any

chance of death at that moment, oh, how

gladly would our poor llitle outlaw have

grasped et 14! “What a wild eatisfaction 1t

would have given.her if she could have sald
to herself, « When Geraldine comes, she will
only see my dead body.” S .
.« You sent for Geraldine Rowan 1” ghe ex-
claimed, turnirg wpon him with eyes that
flamed. : S,
o I did,” he eald. « She {s the best person
to help us; eheis very fond of you.” .
"¢ OhI” was a1l Melissa's answer; & low cr;
of paln and shame. :

CHAPTER XXV, -«
. ' RECAPTURED, NOT RECOVERED,
_ Thertoom was dim and ' dusk, and Geral-
dine, with her short sight, had to look closely
to see who was there. o -
She did not- recognize Mellssa at first,
Mountsna came forward. ¢Mles Aguitaine is
her,” ho said, “and 1 am sure she: would be
glad to speak to you, Geraldine. That is why
I sent for you 20 abruptly, and I knew you
would come, " I shall leave you two together

for a few mioments, and Miss Aquitaine will:

tell you why she came to town, and you will
advise her” : .

He had purposely called her Geraldine be-

fore Mellsss, and had spoken with the man.
neér of one who hag authority. He félt certain
that Geraldinein her gurprise at that moment,
wounld not stop to repudlate any :authority

he might scem to assume, and that it would.

be a distinct advantage to his purpose - that

Melisea should see his ‘manner to Gerald!pe’,'

and Geraldine's acceptance of 1t, ~ ' - -
‘When .he went ~out of the room: poor

Mellssa gat in a great arm-chalr, leaning her

chin uwpon her hand, and ‘Jooking- utterly

haggard nnd crushed. ’ Bhe did not turn her.

“eyes toward Geraldine; but’ kept ' them sul-
lenly . fixed on the floor. - - . . -
At the first moment’ Getaldine - was. xeally
not much surprised to see Melissa there. Bhe
had not had time to take In any of the mean-

ing of the siluation, and for a moment or two

it did not seem.;to. Her. more strangs
Meliesa should;'be in‘rthat-home than if ;:t
had.met her, in Caplain Marion's house Ng \
howaever, looking -at’ Melisan's cruched nw,
desponding. attitude, Something like 1
troth came in uponbéx, 1
% When did you come to Longen? sh

asked ; ¢'and why did you come herg 7"

#You wneedn't ask me any qn
Melisea said, coldly ; ¢ you nesdn't ::E?;

‘I came bere. Guess-10r yoursolf ; andif ve
‘oan’t guess, Mr. Montana will tell yon "
‘Suppose you are .very-&LgYy with me, Ge

G
dine, but that was.to be expected, an%m

don’t care. I don’t care who i3 a
me now, Cela m'est egal, a8 some ozgre{x;;]:h
gome play.’ '
«Ig your father in fown 7?
# He i3 not in town. 1 he were, I dara gy
Ishould not be here. Yom ought to fee'rl
grateful to me, Geraldine, althoughI am ¢y,

"you don't féel anything of the kind, I rap,

rigk to put Mr. Montana on his gusrd ngaip,

peéople who'aze plotiing and planning 16 jp.§
jure him, That is more than you would have ]y
done, I dare esy, although he 13 in love wijt,}

-you, and you are going to marry bhim,”

_ #Dear Melissa,” said Geraldine, «dop’
talk 1o that way, 1Itis palnfal to hear yon
Mr, Montana is not in love with me,”

« Oh !’ Melissa exclaimed, with alittlssts
# how can you 7"

- #No, I dod’t belleve it,” Geraldine answesg
with sorme paesion In her wvolce. I dey
call that love—I don't call— Well, gt g
events, I am not in love with him, and I ayf
not going fo marry him. Iam never goind
to marsy him. Iam not golag to nary
any one, him lsasé of all in the world. I oy
go gorry for you, Melissa. 1 feel so daeply
for you. I wish with all my heer that]
could help you inany way, but this is really
droadful, You surely did not leave you

.home, and your family, and your dear, king,

loving father, and rush up to London in thiy
mad way 7’

u 0, but I did, though. That i3 exactly
what 1 did do. I am mob sorry for it, cvenjl
still ; although I know now, if I didn't kuow
Dbefore, kow little good it was for me to makoff
any saciifice. But I was not thinking aboutf
myself when I did it, and I am not thinkingf
much about myself now. It i3 Jdone, sad
can’t be helped.”

Geraldine threw her arms round the tremb
ling little girl, and kissed her tenderly agaiy
and again.

« You swoet, foolish, dreadfal child!” shq
said; © yon were not thinking of yoursel,
know. Lt was wild of you o do it, and yoy
cught never to hbave done it; but it wag
geverous, and I can't be very mpgry wit
}'OU."

Melisss struggled a little to get away. S$hy
was one of those who, however touched of
tender at heart,nre always inclined io sk
against any demonstration of tendernesse
aftectlon.

« Well, that’t very good of you, Geraldiz
I’m sure,” she said, * I was afrald you woul
have been jeslous, my dear, althcugh ymw
need not. Thera is not the slightest occaslo
for your belng jsalous about me, as youcs
see perfectly well.” She could not keepter
tongue from petulance, even at that moment,
«Bat it was very kind of you, Geraldins, {ox
all that, and what they call magnanimons;
and 1 am sure you ate sorry for me, mors
sorry than I am myself just at- this moment,
Bot 1t 1sall up with your silly frlend, my,
dear, and I shall have to pass a life of pent
tance and scolding if 1 live st all; whick
hope I sha'n’t, and which I will not doif}
can help it. Good-night, Geraldine; iti
most improper of me to be here in a straug
gentleman’s apartments, lsn’é it? Aud itk
not every strange gentloman’s fiancee wh
wotld be qulte 0 good.natured as you han
bsen. Anyhow, It is time now for met
depart, as the heroiges ot the noveals ol
eay—or to take myselt off, as I preferto pu
it, Good-night.”

+# Where on earth are you going?”

o [ pm going,” said Melissa. ¢ to the Si
wanners—in Amerios, where the war is. The
1a Dickens, Geraldine—one of the few thingsl
remember in Dickens—and I like it, althougije
I don’t guite know what it means. I an
golng there—it has & chermlng vaguenes
about it, and falls in nicely wlth my presest
state of mind.”

w“You are_ going home, I suppose ?’

« I don’t exactly know what thome' ir,” eoidg
Melissa, X am qaiie gure I am not goltg
home to my father's houge, like the prodigl¥
'young person in the Bible story.

3

I shouleg

have mn very chilly reception there, [ ratherl

think,” :

_0Then you ate coming home with me; yo
are coming to Captain Marion’s, That}
your home in London.”

«] shan’t do anything of the kind," Mell
said, zetsing up and rapidly tyinz ber bonnd
and adjustipg her mantle, “Good.eveniny
Geraldine.” ‘ e

«You are certalnly not going ont of thf
alone"” sald Geraldine, = « My dear litth
Meliens, 11 1-had to"hold you by maln force,|
should take care of that.. I fancyIams
good deal stronger than you. Ialmost thitk
I could carry you from -this to Caplsh
Mation’s In my arms, aad X will do it tog,
rather than allow you to go anywherely
yourself to-night. But it doesn't need sl
that. Captain Marlon’s bore. I brought bim
“with me, and be will take care of you, Hel
as kind as any father could be, although [av
gure your father i8 kind enough. Mr. Aquk
taine wilt come up to-morrow, and everything
will ke1ight.”

« Ridiculous!® Melissa replied, sharply]
# nothing on earth will ever be right with me
again. 1 bad much better bo dead,
Everybody will be ashamed of me, and ecold
me, and preach st me; and I shall be a by

word and a reproach.” %

Montana was not glad when, ater leaving[lf

the two girls together, he was told that Cap-
tain Marion was in the house, had come Wit
Miss Rowan, and wished to see him. Monfand
could hardly ever be described as disconcert
ed, but he was a liitle displeased at the newé
He was not apxions to gee Marion just thé.
He was 1ot pleased to hear that Marfon s
come with Geraldine. Much of the dramsl
effect of, Gerplding's prompt answor to b
summons wotld ba taken away by her having
come under- the ‘éscort of Captain Marled

Ther, - 2galn; “he'* did ‘not know whettd
Marfon's. return to town o suddenly migt

not have:something omufous in it,  All 126
time .while he was reasoning with Melisss

and humoring her, and Eesping up an apps
ance of the utmost calmnees, his mind 78
“ar_from belng composed. .. No shadow o2 bls
face allowed the girl to suppose for & momeD

that there was anything to alarm bim in 1%
news she brought from the North, Bu be
felt all'the time that thére was something i
it, Of late he had begun to be consclol
more or. less vagusly, that Tregcoe disllked
‘him.. We have eaid already that Montons
was not habitually an’observant map, for ﬁ!g
reason that he did mgt takesufficlent nteres

1n people.in general to he observant of ¥

they - did..or, How they looked. But whgﬂ
anything atoused . hid interest; or hie ndmbr‘
.ation, _or :hig. susplofon,’ then he could b9
keenly and.. closely  obiervant, and he w“o

ook quite. through'the deeds of men of -
-womep, unless ‘théy were 'men and womﬁ

‘with douls desp and well guarded ipdsad, =6

(Contsnued on Third Peac



