 Fov.os,1s83

. PROFIT,:$1,200.:

« 7o sum it up, sixJongyeers of bed-ridden

.glckpess, costing $200:per year; total $1,200
—all of this expenso: Wa#; stopped ~ by threo
Bottl's of Hop jBltt.g;s,‘-'tqken‘-by my wite,
‘She bas done her own “houdework fir a year
glpce, without the lose of a day, and 1 want-
everybedy to know it for thelr benefit."—N.E.

. Farmer. . '
N

* THE COMET OF A SEASD

By JUSTIN McOABTHY, M. P. . -
—

CHAPTER XXXI.—CoNTINUED

ite Montana gat Frank Trescos
hﬂ;!tg“;tt?ppéﬁ was walting with stern, orusl
patienes untl Montana should- finishhis
speech, to rige and demounoe. him as: an im-
postor. He bed brought men wita - bim to
gtand by bim. But be never got the chance
to try his interruption—Btarr hed anticipated
him. Trescos's eyes flached as he eaw
Olement step on to tbe platiorm, Had he
come to warn Montana?. ¢ Oonfound him!
How dares he to intertore ? Shall I ,begln-an:.
now? - e ‘;\1

Clement whispered -half & dozen. words .o

a. . . Do
H?l?bt.:l:noment was one, of inteqt_!_e_‘-nqxlety .
Montans had not an instant to déotde.’ - :

4You are quite sure of this?" -he ;galrd.l_n;p;
uiet whisper, without even tooking back..

"% ¢ Quita sure,” Clement nu; ¢+, * ¢ Nothiing can-
wtop the fice, Wo-can't get af It—the.old
macdrean has taken good care of that”": =~ <

« @o to your people,” Montana:ssid; o tell
them to keep peefectly. qulet,and to do what.

ver Igay - .. . o '

° Kot m{ instent paseed in this breathless
coaversation, Mont.ns then came forward
1o thp fropk of the platform, and, speaking In
.tones £8 composed 88 If he were merely an-
nobuclng the object of the mext meetiog in
that hall, he said, «I bave to request all of
you to do-exactly as I bid you. Let the
womun 81l lenve the hali first—all but one,
who will stay with me to the lagt. Lt the
men then go. Lt this be dons with perfect
quistness, thoie who are nearest to the door
goiog fivst, and the reat after. Let there
Pe o rushing and no alsrm. All your lives
deperd upon it. The bouss is on fire, snd
the flimes canuot bs pat out, Bat the:e_ia
tlme coough vet——fall ten minutes, I will
giey to thelast.”

Eis terrible composare overmastered the
ciowd. Had be announced at oace that the
house Was on fire, it would bave been im-
possibie to Kkeep any order, Bat his slow,
deliberate, ‘ce-cold words, preparing them
for &nme6eriote apnOuUnCement, wrought
them into » mood of obedience and of
selfcontrol. Even while Montana was
yet spesking, some of the women Were
mmoving quaistly tothe door. Had the excite.
ment of panic broken out in that ball, with
its oue mode of exit, It i8 questionable whe-
ther a dozen of the crowd would have escaped
with lfe. Notthe flames, but the panio,
would have killed them—the panic wbich
would have #et them rushing and trampling
over ench other, and maddened etrong men to
cwosh down women and children in the selfish
frepey of tersor. Now, under the sudden and
stroug inflnence of Moptsne’s demeanor and
his words, the crowd began to melt away in
hushed and orderly eubmisston. They
seemed subdued avd cowed, not by the
--aeence af danger, but by the eonse of dis-
« ollpe.

eanwhiis the crackiog of timbers and the
ting of planks was alresdy heard, and the
oks beganr to pour in, and here and thero
, aaw through some cranny in the walls
1iight of & flsme leaping up behind, .

:Come up here, Melisss,” Montana said,
- «ckonlng to the gisl—come up hers, and
tia7 with me.”

Meliesa gave a little cry of delight, ran
srom her place, and sprung up the platform
atairs and stood beside him. Ha held out
his hand to ber, and the glrl clasped it.

«¥ am so happy !’ she sald.

Gorildlne wag the last women to leave, Xt
cams to & contest of politeness between her
and Lady Vanessa, Lady Vanessa bad turn-
ed pale when Montana begap to make his
announcement, bat her brave blood soon re-
turned to her cheeks, and gho stood fim as s
graven lmage. “As  for CGeraldine, whether
trom temston ol  nerves, or high spirits, or
whatever it: might have been, she felt no
fear at oil:-* Bhe was not discomposed in the
least. She'bad expected something bad, and
this did not seem the worst that might hap-
pen. Clement was approachipng her to urge
ber to go.  Hhe instinotively drew her mrm
into Mation’s, as if to remind herself that her
place wad with him.

« Come, gir], yon go along,” eald Msrion,
good-humoredly. « There's really no great
danger ; but stil], ths sooner you wowen get
out of this, the eooner we'll all et out.
Where's Melicsa ?’

Ha had not seen that she wag by Montana,
He turned to look for her,  Clemert was left
a moment cloge to Geraldine, Ha cuught
her hpnd. aGe, go, Geraldine,” hs mouramured
%0 ber; “my- love, my love!” and then his
heart sunk within him before the wild look
ot utter estonishment in her eyes.

Geraldine was golng, but drew hack to
allow Lady Vanessa Barnes tu pats, *5tand-
ca ceremony 77 said Lady Vavessa, ¢ All
right; I wiil take precedence if you inelst
apon it. But let's get It through, and Lot
keep thess poor men walting., Iem sure they
are awfully frightened.” Bhe paesed round
the platform snd nodded good-humoredly to
Montana. ¢ Youare s geod sort,” she sald,
after all; and that 18 & plucky little girl,
Buot bedn't you better come with us, dear?
It will be all vight. The men wili yet cut
safely.”

nNo,” eald Melisaa, with compruesed lips ;
# ¥ will stay bere.”

o Well, we'll keep the carrlage for you—
pray don't be too long.”

Lady Vanesss smiled, nodded, gathered up
her ekirts, and made her way oat 88 compo-
sedly as if she wero lenving n drawing-100m.
Gernldine followed. As she left, she cast a

look back on the platform and on the hall.

The men remalned otedient and disciplined
a8 goldiers, although they were as motley
snd heterogeneous s set s could well be gath.
ered together. Fiame wss now shooting, broad
and lurld, aoross tha celling of the hall, and
some of the ancient rafters end beams might
scor—no one could tell how spon—begin to
glve way, The smoke wee pouring in, but
not a8 yet In great volume, Those parts of the
bailding whioh had begun to bum were vot
composed of material to send forth a very
gtifling smoke at once. Bo the hall was com-
paratively clear, and Geraldine coald ree dis-
tinctily 88 sbe went, She eaw Montsna
standing 1o an attitude of statuesque quietude,
holdiog Mellfssa’s hand in bis, Jookiog com-
posedly over the rcene, while Melissa’s face
woe tarned to him with Jsoks of rapture and
f love, . e :
As Qeraldine and,Lady Vavecsa went out
1he pent-up, feeliuus;of some «f the wen
found vexr fiu a buikt of chesriny, sut the
cheer was tuken up snd repented.

do” alL the’ womei ae. sufe, don't
and  becatse . they, behuved. 80

4

e 1
plaohtly. 7" ook T
' n And because they can ssvetheir own skins
now,” Trescoe added, sullenly. " . i,

« Well, I date say shat bis something to-do
with i, too. Come’ along, Fraok; let: us
gave our king ”:: " ST e

« IN) not stir’'a’ atep until that cenfonnded -
{mposter-and play-actor oz the plativim’
comes down with that girl. “kook ak him and
bis confounded bravado. Its ail showing-ci,
every bit of it. He'd sacrifice that poor girl

you ‘gee

-] for, the.gsze  of showing whatg{_t,l_l’l}ewg@f:lé.“

Look at him." RSN
. Montana's mind was exalted Jnto s very em-
pyrean of -happy eenestion. 'Panger was al-
waye to him what wine is to other men, It
rousad into animation his cold, conetrained
nature, and gave it a freshneas es of yonth
and joy:- Just'now:he felt keenlythe-execl::
tation of the moment, the rush of the bleod:

‘to-the veins, the inspirlug excitement of bia

position, He bhad had disappointment of
late, - and Tperplexity,—and - despondency,:
and pow. he felt for the moment. free,
of them all,. #If it were now. to dle, twere’

now to be most bappy,” might bave been his
thought, slthough in a very, (different senee.
from that of Othello. He was tired of life;

hi& ‘was ‘beginning to be consclous of fallure;
‘and it bis career might come to an end then

and there, golng out,asif in & martyr's flame,

it would be. a closing scene worthy of his
ambition, .To plcture himself in some heroio
‘posture, before the eyes of sn admiring or
‘adoting crowd was slways Montana's desire
and delight. For a moment the question

| rose up dlatinct in his mind—would {t not

be better to bring the whole thing to a clore
then and thera? How could there be a figer |
and more plcturerqne conclusion ? How dra-
matio, how lofty, how ideal, wouid be this
zolpg out of a great career in ¢rs-h aud
flame! That chord of Wrunt..a'= utura
‘which sometfmes thrilled = . wi‘t, 1rivgular

puleation wag now gtratme . cor “tirer ¥ £USCED-
tibiilty. He weuld kave 1--usnt pathing of
making himself a victim 1 «ha binzZ i roina
of the Church of Free Buui-. iv w 11 Zolng
down together. But he war - o7 uwite s ~-1figh
as Frank 'Trescos had juer ~v unitiat wWim,
He felt some considerstivn the  .da,
panting girl who held Lin g
hers, and who looked up o L
with eyes of rapture ond devodon.

Not thst Melissa would have greatly cared
oven if he did carry hid momentary thouoght
ivto ezecution. She had no more love ior
tife toan be; Iar less love for life, perhape, of
the two: women in such astate of exaltation
and dovotion as herd do not care much whe-
ther life is to end just then or mot. It was
enough for Mellssa that sho was there with
him, She wonld bave cbided witk him,
and seen the flames cloze sround them,
and heard the crashing rafters fall, and
walted to the end with a8 much com.
poeure and courage &8 another Myrrha stand-
iog by apother Sardsnspalus. Bat Montaca
looked nt ber, and pot the thought which had
been forming itself tn his mind abruptly und
decldediy away.

The ball was now nDearly empty. Montans
might have easily have gone sogter if ho brad
beon apxions o escape, but he did not want
to loge too scon the herotsm of the sttitade
of one who remains to the last.

« Hadn’t you better brlog that girl oat of
that ?" Trescos cried to him, in 8 volce chok-
ing with passlon and with smoke. * You've
dono the pore plastique business Jong eaough!
Do you want her to ba stifled ?"

The smoke was thick now.

«Qome nlong, Moutava,” bMarien gaeped
out;  every one 1a gafe. Gad | what a plucky
littls thing Melissa is!" he sald in & lower
tone to Clement. I rhounld never bave
thought it.”

«Come, Mcllssa,” Montans sald, gravely, to
the girl, #They are all rale, Wacan go
now.” He wns satisfied with hig own hero-
{sm and with her devotion.

He led her down the platform ; buat as she
got on the floor she fointed. Montana lifted
her i his srms and bore her te the door.
# The emoke was too much far her,” he eaid
quistly to Clement as they went ont together ;
wthe fresh air will revive her in & moment.”

The wild cheer which broke from the
crowd as they wers seen to come out made
Mellsea open her eyes; and sbe knew with
joy that she was borne in Montana's arms,

OHAPTER XXXIL,

ONCE MORE ON TOWER HILL,

Mozt of us have observed with curfous in.
terest some of the old Italian pictureg, with
thelr apparentiy irreconcilable varistises of
personages, incldents, scenes, and types of
cbaracter crowded within the one f:zme,
There is a feast or a wedding going on in ore
corner, a skirmish of high.plumed cavslry a
Nttle farther off, a palace in flames here, &
water fall there, a garden party of courtly
dames and lovers in the foregronnd, while
Jupiter and Juno, Venus and Bacchus, float 1a
the air or recline op substantinl clouds ovor
the heads of the earthly personages.

Common life {8 like this more often than
wo are apt to Imagine. Take this scenson
Tower Hil}, for example—the night when the
Church of Free Souls wes burnt; while that
chureh, in fact, was atill burning. Here, if
one had an opportupity of studying, he would
have found that private lovs and hates were
st work, and were represented by persona who
sppsared to ba only spectators of the fire.
Private dislikes and olass detestations, gelfich
pereonal interests and lofty public purposes,
wore {llustrated unseen and unnoticed of all
observers in the midat of that crowd and
within the light of that conflagration, One
might have imagined at first that those who
stoord and watched the firs were talking and
thisking cnly ofithe fire, DBut if we try to

there wore. thinking and talking of, and find:
that there talk and thoughts had little or no
reforence to the fate of the Church ot Free
Houls, we may, perhaps, not unressonably in.
fer that otber groups of whose conversation
wo know nothing were gometimes equally in.
different as to what became of that tomple,
and wera talking and thinking only of what
conceraed thelr immediate intereat, as indif-
ferent to the work of the flames na it it were
but a family fireside, within whoss comfo!
ahleglow tbey were seated.
Clement Hope did not, it 18 greatly to be
fem ed, care much jost at thls moment whether
the Church of Fres Souls was to be saved or
destroyed. Ha krew that- all the people
whose lives ho valand ‘were eafe; he knew
that the c¢pgregaiion generally were safe
hia thoughts soou became purely personal,
not to pay aslfizh,
dine's face when lhol:tout hislove was ter-
rible to him ; 1t was such an expression of
alarm, it was 80 evldently genuine, It seemed
like the death-suntencs to hils hopes,: the
wreck of his )lfe. -Hg fought his way reck-
lessly through the crowd, mesting. a face he
‘kpew here'snd & face he kuaw there,and pass-'
Ing on without & word of recogoition. He
had:an ‘impression of baviog looked- into
Frank Tres204's face, std secn’ 16 Iivid with
spito and wrath, sbd ue wuodared for half s

moment, and then let all thought of Trescoe

| pass ‘away: “+Fapk: Tiéscoe, tor, was abo
~ ;7 this time:lttle concetmed for the ;fate of the:
W L T N, '.‘

11:¢uver what one or two groups here and §

The. expression.in Geral- |

Chureh of Frée Bouls., S

the czoxd down the netrow Ftreet where $he

‘tound:the corner:to the: open space of Tower:
Hill.  :8hs tound that she way erparsted fsom

‘nlarméd;. < To :be' bronght up iu sn inland
-American community makes a ginl. brave, ag-
i miwkeg ber honést, &eraldine had not.the
.lepat idea that any personal harm.counld ceme
to her because ko :conld no longer @ee Cup-
‘tain Maron'or any of his friends. Hbe knew
she had only to ‘walt. geletly eomewhere and
they would™"ask for her. Tower Bill was
densely orowded''on.the:tide of the TFower
itself, but, luchily for ‘Sersldine, the crowd
‘was net great on-the eide where she fowona
herseM. Thosa who bed rushed to the spus
on the alarm eof "fira fonnd, of courys; that
-they eould:-see-the ames-much:better from
the Tower plde of the bill than tfrom the
otner’iideon which the harrow street opened,
sud ‘wherr, Indeed, thiose who were compelied
-to tabe thelr stand-saw mothing more of what.
wag goiog on than an oecasiens] burst of lurid
lghtaoross the sky over thelr heads.  Giaral..
'dine, therefore, found herselt in comparative
‘quietadc. Not very many paces from the
‘cornei of the street in which the “Ohoreh of
Free Bouls - was burning, ehe :saw 'a-little.
enterance-—a sort of corrt, whhan fron gate..
way, which stood halt open. There wae a
ges-lamp far dowp In the cotrt, snd she
could sue some nest-looking bulidivgs of red
‘brick, with brasaes here and there thakshone
‘in the flickering lght, the whole looking, ss

moment, femptingly llke soma’ Duich in-
terlor in & picture. Nowhere could she be
better off than etanding back in this little
court buhind the closed half of the iron gate.
way, and , waiting till some of her frlends
came up that way asd fonnd her, She had
not been slatmed even while the cxowd was
yeot within the church, sand the flames were
spreading over them. There was a curious
8=Dbse of unreality, a ssvor of the thestrical,
in the whole affair, which prevented Geral-
diue from being Bawe-stricken or terrlfied.
She had an odd, whimeicsl conscousness sli
the time of a guspiclon thet the whole scene
was got up by Monwsou for the dramstic
business of bis part. The ldes, of course, was
mersly chimerical, but it so sffscted her
miud a8 12 provont ber from regarding the
crisis with the seclousness which it certainly
dutired. Now that Bhe was out in the opes
ulr, that shs ga®w the eXclted crowds all
uround, eaw thezod {limes sprending broadly
across ‘'ower Hill, and beard the crash of the
falling besms upd rvafters, ihe 1attlo of the
fire-ongines, the thiob and splare of the bosy,
an the stonts and cheers and cries of the
people, she beceme soewbat more Impressed
with » sensy of what the reality war, und bow
terrible that roality might have besn, Yeu
it must be owned that her thoughts wete not
for the moment fized on the burning of the
Couréh of Fres Souls. The few hasty words
that Clemect had spoken had frightened ber
more than all the Aame and crash of the fire.
What could he huve meant ? Had che been
misiaken in him allfhe time? With keen
psin there was borne in opon her a
memory of other worde he had eald, of
tooks snd tones which at the time she bad
not dwelt op, but which now Bseemsd to
correspond only too woll with the mesning,
if ehe understood the meanlng rlghtiy,
of the wild words he had spoken afow
momenta before. If that should prove to be
go; if people had told her wrongly, or bad
been mistsken about his supposed love for
Melicea; 1§ he really cared for her, and was
over led to beliove that she cared for him,
what n crusl misfortuce for both of them!
what1nin totwo 1ives! How perplexed, how
miserabie ber life would gsem for the future!:
Wkt was to be done now if this should prove
to batrue? Ifit should prove true! Already
it seemed to be revealed to her coascience as
if by light that it was troe, and that she
ought to have known of it beforo.

The crowd kept streamlog on In front of
her, new-comers always forcing the linea of
the mob nearer and nearer to her place of
teluge. The whole acene looked strangely
pletaresque, and yet not picturesque In
such a way a8 Geraldine would bave expected.
In il her contaslon of distracting thoughts
she conld not help observing with
wonder that when she looked toward the
place where she knew the Tower to be she
couid gee no Tower 1liting itself against the
sky. She had not kept in her mind any clear
idea as to heights and distances and propor-
tlens ; and her impression wasthat the Tower
of London 8o stood within ita ratliogs as to
domloate the whole scene, and to be visible
from sll parts ot ‘Tower £ill, almoat asa pyra.
mid is vistble from the plair.  To her sur-
prise now the Tower had gone ont, as it were,
bubind its trees. The nlgnt was what sallors
call & clear, dark night, but there was no
moon. Sho could Ees the dark trees within
tue snclostre around the Tower ; but for the
Tower itsell her eyes searched In vain, from
the ground to tho sky.

Suddenly she gaw Olement Hope among
the crowd. He wa3s evidently looking for
sowo of his friende. Bhe statted and drew
buck further 1nto ber shelter; but ths lamp
that 1it the little comrt shone too clearly
sgainet the darknees of Tower Hill outside
not 1o make ber esslly visible. There was
ro on2 In the court but herself. Nono of the
crowd cared t3 get there, for nothing of the
fire could posalbly be seen from it,

_ Clemsnt was. Jooking everywhere as he
went along. He conld uot fall to look down
the court, He eaw her; did not seem certain
at first ; then stopped, came to the gate and
called to her: « Miss Rowan " He d¢id not
gay * Goraldine’

4] have got saepatated somehow from my
people—from Captatn Marion,” Goeraldins
gald, 1 dun't'know how to gut to them.”

-Bhe was confused aud embarrassed uow,
not because ahe wae lost in the crowd, but
because she bad come upon Olement 8o un.
expeotedly.

s8hall I take you home ?"” he asked. .

2 Qh no! I could not think of leaving this
place until I found them.”

“They are sure to be all right. 1 saw
Oaptain Marion a moment ago; but somehow
I have missed him. I aaw Trescoe, too, but
1 have lost him in the crowd.”

4 Wo had a carriage,” said Geraldine; #if
we could fiad that,” ’ '

4] gaw somo oarriages over at thu other
gide,” sald Olement. ¢« Perhaps we could
make oar way to them ; but it i3 not casy
with this crowd. I think you had better let
me get you out of thie orowd at this end an
ges you safely home."” o

4« No, I'll not ‘go,” Geraldine sald; “we
sball be sure tosee them soon. They may
be bunting about for me, and would think
something bhad happened me, and would spend
their whole night in alarm., When people
got loat in a arowd it is better to stay whera
they find themaelves. ' SBomebody will come
o them in the end. You see you have come
to' me already,” she added, with 'a forced
smile that gladdened him IMtile, ' - -
~6.Then lel us stay here. Ars you not
cold?' - i o -

% Oold ! and on a night llke thie, sod fn

T il 7% R
‘| this crowd, and’ I;r/itl_;;gt‘mt.;ﬂ'; -

-* Geraldine meanwhiis found herself borne by’

‘Church’cf Free Sonla stood; and was_carrled |.

ber compenions.  -Sbe was not ‘inthedeast |-

-married 77

Guraldine thought even in that - confused |-

ug I N SN ARSI N
. W¥ef, ¥ep Olement eaid. *
thinkiog of what I-aald. -
thiok of what hels golng to say.”.
... % No,”” -Geraldine” auswerud, - gravely,
guppose pot® wi .« o T T

He fedt that it mzst all come ont now.

w I pe1cksumething just now that resmed to
supriseyon. I kopas i didn’t off.nd you, Miss
_Rowan. :. I..did not thiuk *—ne 8poke very
slowly, and got cut the words withsdiffcuity,
each word following vhe other after '~ distinct
pauge—+1 did -not think, somehow, that. it
would kave eurprizsed you. I thought you
kpew.” .. - Lo

" «Thosght I knew what?" Geraldine'esked.
His words mado Ler sagry ; they seemed like
an accueation. ©

« That you knew al¥ I felt about yon.”

«I kmew nothing of the kind,” returned
Geraldice, warmly. «How could ¥ have
known # 7. But'thera 1a'sometbing yon don't’
know about me, or you would never have
talked in’ such a way.. Don’t yon. Enow—
don’t you really know—that I am golng to be

«} wag:nof

Olement looked at her In utter astonish-
ment. o : B
~* « No, 1 eee you did not know thas, I see
from yeur face that you did not knew that.”

.. ss How could 1 bave known it?” Clement

wae In utter consternation now. At first he
counld hardly belleve that eshe was serlous;
and yet, a8 he looked into her face under the
flickesing ligbt of the not distany @ames, he
could ses nothing in it which was not seri-
oua, There was a moment's blenk, sad sl-
lence.

u To whom 77 be asked, st last,

# To Qaptain Mazlon.”

A halt-articulate eoond of grief, and anger,
and protest broke from bim. )

i You are golag to be married to Captain
Marion |” he sald; “ why, he might be your
father!” ‘

u I have thought ofall that” Geraldine an-
awer-d, coldly, “and I have made up my
mind. Now let us not epesk any more of
1 Enow you will not when I teli

« You have decelved me ! Clement said,
pitterly., “Yes, it {8 quite true—you bavel
You let me go on dav after day talking to
voa, and hoping, and making love to you—
yew, I did makle Jove to you every day . saw
sou, and you must have known it, and you
never told mo o word cr gnve me a bint of
this. No, and bow could I sopposs such a
thipg ? How could I supposs yor were goicg
to marry Capteln Mation or snybody whon
vou talked to me gs you did? I thoughtyou
cared sbout me, Miss Rowan; I did in-
deol."

« For ahsme,” Rue angwered, “to speak to
me in this ruds and cruel way! For shame
to ray that I encoureged you! Why, Iknew,
and everybody else knew, that yon were in
fove with Melissa Aquitalne. Every ouasald
you wera. You eald youreelf you were; you
told Mr. Agquitaine eo. Captain Marlon
knew {t—wo all Bnew it. There; I don't
want to hear any more of this. Pray go away
and leave me. I sm petfoctly safe here.

[ Oh, I see Captoin Marlon—yes, there he Is;

that 18 he.” .

& That 18 Gaptain Marion,” Olement gaid,
«He ia lockiag for you. I will bring him tu
you ; we can easily make our way through.
Coms with me’

Captain Marlon was sgueczing his way
throogh the crowd as well as he could, and
standing on tiptoe, and straininc his eyes,
evidenotly on the guest for Geraldine. They
were in 8 good-hnwmored part of the crowd,
and Clement essily made way for Geraldine,
and gave her into Captsia Marlon’s charge.
Then Clemeont pinnged deaply into the thick-
¢st of the multicudo, and lst any living wave
bear him whither it would.

As for Geraldine, she felt for the moment
only aoger against Clement It seemed to
her an insult that he should eccuse her, or
even sudpect aer, of having encouraged him.
His language seemed to say that che had
acted a dotble part with him; that know-
ing of his love ghe had sllowed it to grow,
apd had not sald 8 word to discourage
it. She felt so angry that at the time
she had littie thought left for anything else,
for her own fature, or Olsment’s, or for Cap-~
tain Marion. Fortuunately for her, Captain
Marion was not likely at such a moment to
study her manner very olosely. Ifeheseemed
disturbed and incoherent, he natuially would
set that down to the alarm caused by tbe
goenes from which ehe had jast escaped. So
she went home that night thinking little of
the danger ¢he had passed through, and in
which so mauy others had been involved—
the tate of the Church of Free touls—of
the melancholy cloud thatscemed gathering
over her coming life. &he could only think
of the friendship she had folt for Olement
Hope, and of the cruel way in which he had
misunderstood her. I was like receiving »
blow from the hand of some loved filend to
whom one looked ouly for tendernees and
protection.

CHAPTE . XXXILL.
THE EYD OF TAE CRURCHE CF FREB SOTLS,

It wad a strunge ecene, that now presentsd
ty the crowd on Tower Hill, The rescuad
congregation would of themselves lsve
formed a eufficiertly motiey mass. There
were arlisans and their wives and davgbters,
earnest young «cletks of  Dissenting
views and principles, from Peckbam and
Camberwell, and there were (ashiopable peo-
ple from the West Ead. Bome of the ladies
balonging to this latter class sat in their car-
rlages, wrapped In clonks and shawls, and
walted to 2ee the last of the fire, ns It were an
exhibition, Men cof the clses and of the
views of oid Matthew Starr made thelr way
through the varriages and audibly grombled
or curssd nt the inmates, denouncing them
a8 atietocrats, and wabting to know whetber
they thought they were reving a show,  The
ides had got posseesion of the minds of many
of tie repzular attendants inthe Church of Free
Bounla that the fire was done by design, aund,
accordiog as thelr sympathles led them, some
held it to be the malice of an aristocrat ; some
belfeved it to be the act of an nnthinking and
bratal mob, The freer souls were convinced
that an jguorant and bigoted population of
the lowest claza around the hall had set the
bullding on fire, out of pure detestation for
all free thought. The men 6{ the class of
Matthew Btarr werte conviuced that soms de-
votes of the bloated aristocracy had done the
deed. Nota few believed itto be an act of.
jost vengeance agefnst Montsna for his de.
celt, and othera were equally convinced that
it was the work of some malevolent creature,
some eycophant of the higher class, who hated
Montana because of the great things he had
doue for the poor. ‘

All thete confllcting emotions made the
crowd who watched the- fire from Tower Hill
one in which an unusual element of bitter-
ness end of passion prevailed. . 1t was not in
the lemst ltke the crowd which ordinarily.
rushes together to see a London fire, and
whiob, eave for those who are immediately
concerned in the wreck, has no thought.bat
one of idle curfoalty—the sort of erowd
that cheers for mere lightuess of heart,
and a sense of amusement and excitement;
when: another. “rafter. falls In or ap.
other great burst of fams stréams to the

sky. There were compressed lips, and

One deean’t-always’

She , oalled - to ) .aud .8 :
o get into the "carriage, and said;she would,
-ditve through the lot of them, and drive over

tho-Bpectitors” who were massed together
‘on Tower_Hill; and; hardly _any group:couid

white'_faoéé, -aud._passlonsta looks ‘among

sbowing somu fueling of antagonifin, jusf as

‘| certain snbstences brought together. start
| iame or ‘explosion,. ‘It wai- bulieved now

‘that almost every ome, if not aoctnally every
one, bad been saved from the bwcniog build-
iog. Atledst it was certaln ssat all who
-wara agsembled in tho great ball wheg-ine
flames broke o1t might have been easily able
to mahe their way inco the safety of the.open
street. . But- there. were  some”among the

"crowdwho_wondered whiat had become ofold-

Matthow Starr,  There wéia gome of his fals
lows to-whom he had more tlis» ence drops
ped hie grim bints of revenge, and Who could:
not belp thinking that his haud inuvst have
been In this deed. They looked about for
him evervwhere, but could not ses him.
Lady Vanessa Bernes, seated compossdly
‘i ey cairlagé; attradted a considefable Bhare’
of atiention, Many of the younger men, a8
tbey were forced agalost the carriage by the
gwaypleg of the crowd, looked up in undls-

-{ gnised and -8imple admiration &4 her-astately

presence, her beaury, and her rich dress. But

-ond:olinched their fsts, and muitered bitter
words. under. their breath.. Lady. Vanessa
cotid 8eo the expreasion of each kind of emo-
tion, snd was highly amuded by both in turn,
She bad lost slght 6f those whom sheknewin.
the chmch, and Bhe walted now partly out of
auriosity to see the end of the basiness, and

safs, ! . .
Moutana pressing his way throwgh the crowd

see his fuce with ita white hue and eteady ex-
pressior above the throng almost every whers ;

them poor. East End -srtisans or Borough
clorks, was not great. Montans was evidently
astray in the czowd aud trying to find some
way out. Lady Vapessa steod up in the car-

- 7lagge and oslled to him.

Mont:na saw her, and male for the car-
riage. Lady Vaneses could pot help ad-
wiring the mere physical strepgth with
which, pusbing his way tbrough the
crowd, he, carrled Melisia, her head reclin-
ing on his shonlder, ar easily {f she hsd
been a listle child, Bat L«xdy Vauessa's
quick eyes soon told ber that tke mnesrer
Montaoa approsched to the cearriage tbe
greater wag the diflicaity whkioh he bad in
making his way. She began to think that
perhaps the reason was becanse of the per.
sonal dislike which some of those sroand her
seemed to have for her hersclf sa & bloated
aristocrat, aod she began to winh that sbe
bad not cailed to him at ull, Bat as Mon.
tana still came newrer, und she could hear
what was ssid to hilm apd of bim, both by
those around ber and by those a little
frtber off, she became watisiied that there
was a strong personal hostility to Montana
bimself, in that quarter at least, and that
most of those aronnd had entirely lorgotten
ber in their anger against hlm. The truth was
that most of thoee who felt any stropg hosti-
lity toward Montana had naturally made to-
ward that part of Tower Hill where they saw
Lady Vanessa and her carriage. Much of
the feeling against Montana bad begun be-
cause of hls open and cstovtations acquaint-
eance with tois fine lady—this daughter of &
duchess. It so happened, too, that Trescoe's
lictle band of followers bad taken up their
position near the carriage, out of a fort of
vague design of their own.

Trescoe had desorted his ilttle bind of
bravo:8 when the burning of the chorch de-
prived him of bia chance of interrnpting and
deposing Morntaps. But they kept together,
snd thoy were io s mood to do mischtef. He
bad brought them there to muke a disturo-
ance, and they were not coatent to dieperse
without earning their money in some way,
and making whut they wounld have called a
«row” ¢f some Kkind. Thersfore they in.
stantly and Instinctlvely joined their forces
with thoge of the men who were hooting snd
yelilng at Montana. They pressed boister-
ously nearer aud nearer, driving the others
in upon him, at last forcing him close
agpinat Lady Vanessa's cerrlage. . Some of
the orowd, of those whom we msy
call the unprofessional disturbers—the men
really acting on a bitter gense of supposed in-
jury—were under the impression at first that
the glirl Moutana carrled in hia arms was derd
that sbe was one of the victims of the fire, - nd
that he was to blame for the whole calam;ty,

shook thelr fists In bis face ; some called him
llar and traitor, and oven murderer. He
was in great pereonal danger He could not
ses auy of his friends near him_and ho seemed
to be surroucded by personsl euemies, whose
temper was made the more dapgerous with
every second of tima,

# Chuck her up here!” Lady Vaasssa oried
to bim, blunt of speech os ususl, but very
good-natured and courageous. © All 3izht;
I'vo got her. Now, dear child, sit down here
with m« acd don't b2 frighteaed, Jawp ip,
Montana, and wo whi gef away?

#« Where I your busband 7" Montans asked.

# Never mind about him; he'hi be all
rizht,” Lady Vanessa checiily gaid, «“No=-
tody has apythizg fo s=y sgelnst kl:a, yon
know, You get in, Get in at once, man;
never mind those fellows.”

“Mostana turned and faced the crowd.

“ Not 1,” ke said. ©I will never turn my
task upon men like that. I have given my
life to serve them and their claes, and ft-they
choosy to sssault me or to murder me they
may. I waaneverafrald to defend them. I
sba'n't defend myself agalnet them.”

Yot Mootana's heart turned sick at the
thought of what seemed certainly befote him..
He Enew the ways of crowds well enongh.
He Enew thet the mostexcited sud reckless
mobd will fall back for u moment befors the
qalet, stuady, voresfeting defiance of onpe
man. Buat be knuw algo that the moment
the feeling of surprise passes away,
the raoment apy one more reckless than the

-others makes & movement of attack, the

crowd wlll rosh blindly to their revengs.
Mere personal fear Montans pever . folt ; but
there was In his mind asickening repaguance

-to the thonght of belng dragged about by a

crowd of ruffisps, of being strnok and beaten,
and thrown down aud trampled on ; of trylog
to rige and being knocked down again ; of all
the unspeakable .degradstion which can bs
inflioted upon one defenceleds. man by &
wild ctowd:in au instant of Infu:lste and
savage passlon. For amomeut he foltn keen
regret that he had not pacrificed himselt ro-
solately In the Churoh of Free Souls. Was it
possible that his career was to end here -and
thus—in a vulgar, fgnoble senflle in the mad.
of Tower BIN? Ho could not belleve it.
In his soul ke appealed. to his destlny to

.protect him againat this, and for s moment
-ho felt exalted into new spirit by. his own.

appeal. Ystin one other moment the worge.
might have come. Lady Vanessa atood up
in the carrlage between Mellssa and Mootana,
in order thav the girl .might not.see what
Wwa8 golng: on, and what was yet to happen.
Montsna again, aod : again:

them and bring bim safe; and’ shé certalnly
would have attempted it if Montana would

t ecome .- pressed - agalnst . another without’

.some others of differrnt mood ecowled at hér, |.Gie;

partly 10 be certain that Montana had got; off |
b . - v 1 ed,-in wonder.
tSoon the saw, to-her great relief and delight, |

and carrying Mei’sss In his arms. . She.could.

the aversge helght of that throng, many o,

They shoated fiercely at him ; some of ttew"

folded. ; - Bilions. disorders;;logs - ofuppetite;
.matiem:may be.¢footivaly checked;in'ithelr.

‘have consented to be.rescued thus,
&tood firm to his purposs not'to'&t‘lii'ﬁi‘iiiigl:n:l:
{pon. the crowd, and not to'replst'them. Hag
Trescoe been-with the crowd, ho' wenld have
beld back his littde band at least rom jmin-
lng in v. cowaidly and bratal ‘agsault ¢u opg
mun. Trescow had brought his “rougha on}
to defend bimself in ‘cess. of need, Bu};
Trescos .had got.separated ' from hig party
‘long aeo, and “was- gnlkisg Fomewhors on
the outskirts of the ‘orowd, tiying to find
Marton or:any  one :whom he- kuew, and
anxtous ROw to get otof the whola affajr
a8 3000 88 "Pogaible.- ' There " really seamed
-0o- chance for..Moutana Suddesly Lag
-Vapesed, ‘gtanding: up~"88“abe wan, pnwi
-movement-througn the crowd near to ner but
‘on the other elde of Tower Hill. Nhe saw
that ‘& :TUsh was evldently veing made a
powetful and resolate rusn, by a nnmber of
meR, apparently coming to Moctana's roeCue,
Lhey began to shout, ps.they, came. near, and -
Tiady Vunessasaw; "8 the light ot a flame
bigh-inair passed ever hisuptormid tace, that
Olement Hope was among thei < ‘Bis called
to-him, waved her parasol, and pointed ang
geoticulated. “Clement was Indeed comtoy
-to. Moutana's:: help, 4 Boon after he bad-lefg
nd wad rushing wildly through
x erifringe:‘ef “the-‘crowd, some “men
lv;;hom-h; did m;t hinow at firet ran op against
m;-and one of them put hi
S, end one p 8 hand on Ole-
© “ Liook hera,” be sald, 4 Mr. 'Ope, they'
iag to kll-Mr. Montana bverpy;)ndeyrfyg:;
-ain’t going to stand thst

| #Who are going to kil him ?” Cement aci-

. $Don't' know,” the man breathles L
iswered; ¢ but- Pm told* they’re nomeg"pynl:%!'
 old Mat Btarr's, or they're brulsars from the
West End—hired follows, I'm tcld, but 1 don't
know.” | .- A o

«Where 1s Montana 7”

«1 don’t know, but I'm told he’s gone to a
carriage somewhere ¥ S

“Oome slong,” safd Clement; %get all the
follows you can, Let's forcs orr way through;
call to everybody ss you pass,” " - '

He bad & goodly number with him to begin
with, 8nd a8 they drove their way through
the crowd they shouted to every ocne that
Montana was attacked, that Montana was in
danger, and that they must go to bis rescue,
Montana was etill by far the strongest in po-
pularity thers, and a large proportion of the
crowd through whom they piesed only need-
ed tho word that be wes in peril to make
them wild toget at his supposed auesllants.
Clement had only too many 1ollowers ; s0me-
times the whols buik of the crowd at s par-
ticular point sveined to be with him, and they
often made their propressa mare slow thar it
mighf have been.  Clement was wondering
whetber they could ever get to Montsns,
whether they could meke thefr way throneh
the dense crowd, whether they could discover
where he was in time to be of any use, when
he beard the vofce of Lady Vanessa. He saw
ber, snd ber carrisge, snd ha Enew by ber
gestares that Montana wag near. Oas s80lw
idea of tactical policy occurred to Clement.
It was the oniy plan he could think of at the
moment, all kewlldered and ignoraut ag he
was a8 to what was going on. *There can't
be any barm done,” he thonght, « if wetry ta
clear a space round Lady Vanersa's carrioge.”
He ghouted to those bebind him, « Come ¢n,
men, clearthe way before the carrisge. Clear
every one awsy between the carriage and
the railings. Bat look out for Mr.
Montana.” He krew that even 1n thelr
wildest confusfon Montasa’s friends would
recognize his form, aud he sssumed that
Montana would be some where near the car-
risge. With the impotus of their rash and
the force of the crowd behird them, hone
dreds of whom tollowed Irom mere curiesity,
they literally went over the comparatively
smell bard of Montana's assailants. Bome
were rolled uader the carriage, fome flung to
the railings of the T'ower on the other side,
some driven bask, jsmmed against the cre«d
behind them, far in the direction of the Miv-
oriee. In a few scconds Montain was suc-
rounded by his friends.

1t wes only at that moment that Meaatana
recognized Clewent. «'Thank you, Hope)
be said, quistly—« thaok you very much, I
shan’t forget this.”

Melissa leaned forward with eyes of excite-

mont, terror, and joy. She saw, not without
_surpries, that Olement scemed to ba regarded
a8 tbe hero of the hour.
"+ 4 Now jamp ip,” gald Lady Vanessa, “and
wo'l] get out of this st once. Mr. Hope, you
geem In & sort of & command here ; perbaps
‘you will kindly belp to get the horses’ heads
round. - 'We don't want fo trample any decent
people {f we can help it.”

-Clement and big friends exerted thomselves.
A goore of men on efther side ot the carrlage,
and a vigorous group in front, made way as
well as it could be dons, Aud now the police
began to artive Jn formidallo numbsers, and
the chances of a rot wure over. OClvment,
to his great satlafaction, beard the carriage at
lagt rattling away slong Thames :treet, and
he turned once again from the scene of the
0lght's adventurte, the excitemeat of the
wmoment wholly gone, and Lis heart again
sinking with diappointment ond blesdlng
with wounded love. Ho hardly knew where
be wepty or how he passed come of the
later Lbouzs of that night. Certainly, be never
conjd telr by what way hagot fromthe Tower
to gome poiat atleast two mileg farther east-
ward. But euddenly jostling againel seme
late wandercrs he awakened from a kind of
walking dredath, and found that he was lost in
a msaze of equoalid eirects eomewhere in the
Wapping regfon, aud that the gray dawn was
comivg up in mist and thin droppings of
dismal rain. It must bave been raiuviog
some time, for his coat was wet. He
wandered. drearily back sasln asd crossed
Tower Hill once mors.. Passing the street
wheie the Church of Fres Bonla had stood,
he stopped and looked up at the ruina. He
followed the humor which we are all aptto
pursne inour egotistic hours of saffaring, and
seemed to aspoclate the fate of that forlorn
bullding with the wreck of bis own life.
Every hope secemed tobe s completely ex-
tinguisbed within his hosrt as the flames of
‘that church’ were extingurished by the water
that had gashed from the fire ‘engfnes. . Not
those tuins themsclves seemed . bleaker and
‘blacker and more hopeless than was Olement’s
beart 8y he wént on’ wostward among tke
squalld strects, and ozred not. whither he was
golng or'what'he did. R
. (To e, Oontinued.)’ ..
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- KHolloway's. Ointment.and Pills,—As bpilug
approsches . &, most favorable opportunity -
offars for rectilying Irregularities, removing
impusities, . and  erazlpg. blemishes: which
have arlesn from the presenco.ot matéers
forband. by winter from - befog: transpired
through the porss. This searcbing Ointwen',
-well ratbed upon the:akin, pansirates .to the

‘deeply-seated organs, upon: which dt.exerts.a

moset wholesome and :benefleial  irflaence.:
Well nigh' all.the, indigestions wive way to
tkls simple treatment, aided by purtfying and

.aperitive doses of Holloway’s: Pills; round

each.- box of .which':plain 4 instructions ¥;ate ' -

falness after eating, lassitude, gout and rhue:

painful progress, and the seeds of

. 0 |  long suffer- -




