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BUTTERNUT and sclentifically combined
_with other Vegetable principles that render
ghem without doubt one of the best LIVER
and STOMACH PILLS now befors the public.

Qan ba_séht by Mall on receipt of 25¢ In
monsy or postage stamps. '
B. E. McBALE, Chemlst,

301 St. Jossph Street,”

Montreal.
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THE ROYAL IRISH CONSTABULARY.

THE GRIEVANOCES. . ..

To undorstand the position of the Irish
Constabulary force ag to pay and allowances
it 18 neceseary to go back to the yesr 1874,
when tke last Counstabulary act was paased.
1n 1873 o commission eat in Dablin and took
evidence 88 to the pay of the Constabulary.
This was found to bi necessary owing to the
great falling ¢ff 1u recruiting. The follow-

'ing tables phow the rate of pay of
certain rtenks at tho time of the sit-
tIng of the commisalon and the rates granted
by aot of Parliament on the reporf:—

Old Pay. New Pay.

4—tf

First County Iaspector.. £300 0 £350 ©
Second County Inspector 270 0 300 0
Wirat Sub.Iospector..... 200 g 200 O
Second Sub-Inspector.., 1560 0 160 0
Third Sub-Inspecter.... 126 ¢ 125 0
First Head Constable.., 70 14 91 0
Second Head Counstable.. 65 14 81 O
Conetadle vovs evneee .. 49 8 72 0
Actiog Constable,...... 44 4 87 12
Sob-Constable—20 years. 42 18 62 8
Fourteen yoar8.vese  soense 59 16
Twelve ;yeard...... 41 12 cessas
Elght years...ovnee  soonns 87 4
BIZ FERIT.0avnn.veas 39 O
Under six years.... 36 8 PRI
FOUr Y68T8.c1sveer  oavsee 54 12
vaasns 52 0

Under fcur years...

It will thus be seen tha
Ynspectors had £60 8 year added to their pay
the other ¢ flicers of the force got no increase,
the commission ‘ot feelicg justified in re-
commording an increzso while an abundant
supply of cfficers could be obtained.” The
men obtained an addition of about thirty-five
per cont tc their pay, and since then their

sllowances have been increased very con- ?upa wouldn't stand that,
Oor me,
addition to their pay the Irish constabler, | There will be other people here then, and he
can’t talk to me.
dare eay you will discoverall sorta of great
and good qualities in him. I declare I
think he is just such another geod person
a3 you sare—good-natarcd and eweet; and
not maliclous and bad-tempered, and all this,
likesome whosball be nameless.”

glderably. It must be remembered thafin
from the Head Coungtable downward, are sup-
plied with clothing, lodging and fuel allow-
ance. The uumarried men mess together in
barracks, and as the aversge monthbly cost of
messlng does not excesd £2 108., o very re-
spectable sum of monoy can be putin the
gavinge bank every year.

Thoe quettion of pensioneg is anothker branch
of the demanda of the force, It was not
dealt with by the commiesion of 1873, and is

settled by two acts of Parliament of 1847 and | 8

1866. By the former act, constables then in

ihe force who were returned as medically un. | her ‘short sight, conld not fall to gee the

£it were to recelve alter fifteen years service | Shade of dissppointment which came over
his face ag hae locked upon & strange young

two-thirde of their pay, and after twenty
years their {ull pay.
the passing of the act were to recelve,
between fifteen and twenty years, one-
half thelr eslery; betwoen
and twenty-five years, two-thirds; be-
tween twenty-five and thirty, three-fourths ;
nud after thixty, the full salary. In 1866, by

the act then passed, the proportion was again { &
changed; and it was enacted that for members | € h
of the force appointed after the 19th of Aug- | eall to-morrow, about five,

ust, 1866, the scale of pension was to be, on
ihe completion of fifteen years' service, an

annual penzion of fifteen-fiftieths of theealary t
and an increase of one-fiftesuth for every | Aquaitaine,

year's service up to thirty-fiftieths, which

was the highest rate of pension grauted under | 8

the act, There are, then, three scales of
pension open to men in the Irish Constabu-
iary who have joined at different periods ; or,
putting aside the men who joined befors 1847
snd who are now entitled to their full pay,
there are two rates, on the difference in
which rests most of the present discontent.
All constables who entered tho force before
the 10th of August, 1866, were entitled to
thelr full pay {f returned medically unfit at
the explration of thirty years. Taking for
convenionce, the rank of a sub-constable of
that gervice, he would bave recelved during
This service a total amount of £1,214 43,, and
after that time was entitled to an snnual
pension of £42 183. The sub-consatable who
joined on the 11th of August, 186G, will have
recelved, at the expiration of thirty years,
£1,639, and be entitled to on snntial pension
of £37 83. 94.; while the sub-constable who
joined after 1874, belng entitled to the same
peoslon as the Iast mentloned, will have re-
caived ns pay in thirty years £1,752.
——r———— 4 A et

#« BUCHUPAIBAY
Quick, complete cure, all ennoying Kidney,
Bladder and Urinary Diseapes. $1. Drog-

glsts. -

EVERY STUDENT OF MUSIC In Amerles bas
§Sust reason to Jesl pround of the facliities now
afforded by the New Engiand Conservatory of
Musie. The New Home, admirably adapted ta
the purpose for which it will be used, 15 sitnated
in tge heart of Boston, the home of Musie Literas
ture gnd Art in America. The New England
Conservalory is at once the largest musieschool
and occuples the largest anad finest buildiegin
the world used for such a purpose. 14

—— O~ CRN et

An inoldent in the reckless career of the
Marquis of Hastings is related hy & traveller,
who olaimed to be staying in the chist hotel
at Sheffield, cne evening when he anda few
gcempanions resolved on what they termed a
¢lark.” Their frolic took the turn of demol-
ishing 8!l the mirrors, chandeliers, pictures,
and {furniture of two large Cdrawing-rooms.
« Xf gver 1 saw & madman,” says the narrator,
« 1t was the Marquls that night, as, with tho
butt end of a heavy riding whip, be trantical-
1y dashed ont windows, rulaed statuettes and
wages, and defaced book-cases and sideboards,
shrieking the while like an {ncarrate demon.
Then, when he had done, he drew forth his
check-book, signed a bank draft, and, with an
oath, ordered the manager to pay himself for

the dsmage done, which, I bave no deudt, the
manager did without omitting a single item.”

PROFIT $1,200. o

. & To sum It up, six long years of bed-ridden

-sickness, costing $200 - per year, total §1,200
~—all of this expense was stopped by three
Bottles of Hop Bitters, taken by my wife.
Ske hos done her own housework for a year
Bltce, withous-the 1oeg of a- day, sud I want
everybody to know it for their benefit—¥. 2.
“Farmer. T

: . >t

~'~a suKeep to your place aud your place will
keep you” , But you cauiiot expect to kesp
your place without hesith, the fonnd»tion of
Bll guccass. ~For instance, & rallroad en-
girieer in the employ of the'O. M, & Bt. Pavl
R.R. had been gl

»| iz a moment. ¢
in him ; adores him; my father likes every-

t while the county |anco oll the same, and I won't have it,”

ment tarned round with deepened color and

Those who jeined after | womun, and not Melissa.
was touched by bis expression.
very handsome and winning, she thought,
twenty | and worthy ofall compasgion.
over her mind that If she could have a brother,

gvously affgcted with dla-!

THE COMET OF 1 SEASOH

" By .rusm McUARTHY, M. .
CHAPTER ﬂﬂ.—-(klﬂ!lmn
«Whoishe? A friend ofyour father ?”

« O, yes ; walt outeide,Jane;-I'll call you
Oh, yes.. My fatber delights

body. Hels a dreadful man~not my father,
but Clement Hope—a dreadful-boy; a silly,
sickenlng goose. He takes it inio his ridi.
culoud head, I believe, o 1all in love with
me—at least, I bolisve he does—and 1 hate
him."”

« You gsem to hate usall, dear, don't you 7
Geraldine said, with a em!ils.

Melissa positively smiled in retnrn. The
very absurdity which she saw in the vlsit of
her hapless lover seemed to rouse her into
better apirits. .

«] don’t think I hate younow so much
as 1 did; ang, apyhow, 1 know you are just
the sort of girl to get me out of this scrape.
How could I go and see him? Look atmy
eyes; look at my cheeks; how could I see
anyone? Will yousee him, Miss Rowan?
I'll csll you Geraldine if you will go and see
bim and sspd bim away. Tell him to call
te-morrow ; papa wouldn’t like it if we simply
torn him sway. Say I'm not well, and I'm
not well ; get rid of him for to-dny. I needn’t
atk you to be kind to him, for you sare kind
to every ono; it’s your way; you like it; I
don’t, Bat he's a nice boy, people say, if he
were not such afool ; and I suppose, after all,
be isn't much more ofa fool thsm other
creatures.”

«I don't sze apy particular evidence of
folly in what you say of him,” Geraldine said,
with a kindly smile. ¢ Iam notat all sor-
prised; I can imagine a very wise boy falling
iz love with you.” :
uCen you, really? Thet's very nice of
youto eay,anyhow, Bat he ig such a nuis-
Melizan declared, with renewed energy.

u 't go and see him with pleasure,” Misg
Rowan satd, ¢ When may he come?” For
ghe fancied that, somehow, Melissa did not
really want to have him diemissed once for
all.

# I would much rather e never cams, but
I am afrald, even
Let him come to-morrow at five.

fs can talk toyou I

Miss Rowan went at once to see the fond
youth whom Melissa would not favor. Ole-

parkling eyes when he heard the rustls of a

woman’s dress. Even Mjss Rowan, for all

Geraldine’s heart
He locked

It came

ghe could wish to have one like him,

«Miss Aquataine bege you will excuse her,”
he seid; # sheis not quite well to-day, and
annot see any one. Bat ehe hopes you will

« Miss Marion, I presume ?” Clement said.
uNo, not Miss Msarion; Miss Rowan, s
riend of Cuptain DMarion's—and of Blise
tco."”

«She will eee me to-morrow?” Ulement
gked,

«She will see you to~morrow ; yes, ce:-
talnly., She is not seriously unwell, butshe
ia pot well onough to foe any ome to.day,
But she will see you to-morrow ; I can pre-

and call. her attentfon, in the. most unheroio
and commonplace manner, with- the vapid
words, ¢ How do you do, Migs Aquitaine ?”

.- The moment he had said these words he
‘felt that.a declaration of love would, under
sny: circumstapces, be impossible for that
time, ~ A

. 'Miss Aquitaine looked round very com-
posedly, and nnswered his question by put-
ting the same gquestion to him, with appar-
ently little interest in any answer.

« How do you do, Mr. Hope ?”

* «1 did not know you were in town until the
other day."” -

«No?” said she. ¢ We hava not been long
here.” o

#7T hope you are enjoying yourself,” ho re-
marked. - . .

« Yea” she repliad, ¢ we have heen en]oy-
ing ounrselves;” in a manrer which, whether
she mesnt it or not, almost seemed to imply
that at that precise moment she was not en-
joying herself,

«1 gaw Mr, Aquitaine the day before yes-
terday,” murmured the forlorn ycuth.

#t Indeed 1" said the damsel. *He hasgone
home again,”

This was dreadful. It was impoassible for
any Jover to get on well after such a fashion
ms  this. Besides, he had put his
compliments to the young lady, he had
said bis say, and there really seemed
nothing for him now but either to fall
back and talk to somebody elss, or make his
escape out of the room a3 Boon as be decently
could, apd never come back any more. He
tried to Bay another word or two to Melisea,
but recsived neither assistance nor counten-
ance froyn the young lady, who was now not
looking at him at all, He felt himself con-
strained 1o fall back. ¥ looked around for
somebody else to speak to, There were two
or three ladies, and” one or two gentlemen,
He was about wildly to address one of the
men wko was nearcst, and remark to him
that it was a fine day, when he was suddenly
saved from his embarrassment by the friendly
voice of one of the ladies. -

«Y am glad to see you again, Mr. Hope. I
suppose you are a Londoner; now you can
tell me something I want to know about
London. Ws all happen to be sirangers
hers.”

He looked in the face ot the lady—the
lady 2-—no; the Yreneficent and redeeming
sugel who had thus rescued him from utler
confusion, bad taken him by the band and
drawn him within the circle of living
humanity. Bhe was tall and aark, and, as he
thought, strikingly bhandsome. One of the
{aces he most ndmired in art was the face of
the ascending Madonna in that immortal
pleture of Titlan’s which stands in the grent
gallery by the Venetian canal. To his some-
what bewlldered eyes it now sesmed as
though the face and the kindly expression of
the girl talking to bim were almost a5 beanti-
ol and delightful as the Madonna of his
asthetic dreams,

Then in an Instant be saw that it was the
girl who had spoken so kindly {o him the day
before, and had pledged herself to procure him
that interview which now seemed =0 hopeful
and satisfactory; and he felt that she was ask-
ipg bim about London only to relieve him
trom sn embarrassment which she could well
understend snd feel for. Clement hastened
to say that he knew all about London, and
could guide anybody everywhere. It turned
out that, among other things, Miss Rowan
porticularly wanted to walk round the Tower
of London; to see and study Tower Hill;
and she wanted some one to go with her and
tell her all about it, and let ber linger on any
puarticular spot; some one who was not a
professtonal guide. Miss Marfon wanted to
go too, and even Malissa would go;
but Ceptain Marion hated old places, es-
pecially placas down amoung dingy, narrow
strests ; and other gentlemen had no particu-
lar knowledge of the Tower, and had only a
dim recollection of baving seen it long ago
on the same day &8 the Thames Tuaunsl.
Geraldine positively declined to go with any
one who regarded the Tower from that point

mise you that.”

She smiled, and held ont her hand to him
a5 he was taking hisleave. Their eyes met;
snd Clement knew, both by her lock and by
the touch of her band, that she somehow had
his secret and folt sympathy with him,

CHAPTER IX,

OR TOWER HILL.

CremeENT HorE had come apparently on a

fool's errand. From the moment of his having

Mr. Aqultaipe, the day before, he had been

filled with a wild desire to take the father a$

his word and go stralght away and propose for
the daughter. He could not possibly have
explained why this insane impulse took pos-
gestion of him; but it eeizad him in o mo-
ment, and could not¢ be shaken off. :
uw Anyhow, it will end the matter,” he
thought, and he felt a sort of wlld and bitter
deaire that his repulse might be sll a8 pain-
ful as Mr. Aquitaine had led him to expect.

Let the knife be applied to the discnsed part
ot his frame; let the cautery burn oat the
fdle passion which consumed him. The
sooner the better,  So he pald his visit, and
only saw Geraldine, Next day he came
again, prompily at five, and gent us his card
to Miss Aquitaine.

He was shown into a waiting-room, and be
remained thero what seemed to him an un-
ending time, His pulses throbbed, and there
wasg a sloging in his ears, and he saw objects
@lickering DLefore him. He sat down; he
stood up; he tried to walk up and down the
room. His agony was intenge.
opened at 1ss8f, and a servant came and told
him Miss Aqultaine wished him to come up-
gtalra, He followed, feeling more and more

er to the sacred presence.
Clement bad expected anything rather than
the kind of anticlimax which awaited him.

A door

alarmed sud coufused as he approached near-

of view. Clement would have been delighted
at that moment to act the part of ono of the
1roteesional guardlaps of the Tower, Baefoater
ctitume aud all, I it esuld bave relieved him
of tip gense of being in everybody’s way, and
B 8thject of derlsion to himselt and all the
earth,

80 r was arranged the next day Olement
was to * perzonally conduct " a select party to
Tower hill, and that this select party tac
were to Wik all the way, and to be shown
Easstcheap ig they went along, in memory of
the wild Priice, and Polns, and Jack Falstaff.

It was a dal and gray afternoon when they
reached the Tover. The day bad been » very
upnusual one f¢ gummer; not, indeed, un.
usual because ithad been roining heavily in
the forenoon, LUt hecauss there was some-
thing more of lat. winter or early spring
than of summer L. the atmosphers, and
even in the Boft win, When the rain
cessed the &ky was gtill heavily hung
with gray clouds, and Wit glimpses could be
geen between the dim mages were themselves
only a faint and more dedicate gray, with
streaks of sllvery sunlight alonting scrose.
Fancy horeelf might have .een Inolined to
to fall betors the prospect ¢t  muddy walk
roand the Tower, but tbe youlg ladies Who
had resolveed on the expedition were nst so
enslly to be diccouraged. Mies Rowagam‘-d
lived in a country where you must =882 0p
your mind to go out occaslonnlz = ralniand
ga0w, and to tramp over very. 'Eddy roads,
or else regolve to houso yop=< and hiperiate
during all the monthg ~“7ve% late Nov-

. -0 ¢ her, therefore,
ember and early y vnconnt "
it seemed notlg- h er the soft nud
of Tower 5 ud the possibllity of apother
deacent... the rsin.showers, Toe Tower
io0 M%ﬁctu:esqua, old, and dreamlike under
tlﬂ!{‘."dy 8ky, of which itgelf was orly, it
mlg“ seem, a softor shade., With its moat,
54488, its old yvalls, and {ts round-topped
irrets and ancient weathercocks, it looked

wag to be alone with Miss Aquitaine, ap
now he was shown into a r100m ¢
which his uncertaln eyes could oplgg_
first make out that there WeJ; cnr.
eral persons. The room was dark.gies ang
taing and draperles, and closed j&yg of the
lowered blinds, to keep out thaile bardly
eun; and Qlement oould for % were people
discover whether its o~ tating on the
he knew or not, He Bto0
threshold, and Srﬁgfgg
Aquitaine, who anxiety. Hi
s‘r%e conoerned to relieve Ly Fhee?rdinfrylé
card had just been the cp Inly no mysteri.
vieitor, and t contalned iﬁ forebode of a
ous impress UPOR gpn ghaprq  pro.
wild young lover 87qiamant pad, fn
jpoal; and yet PC oronieq that if he
& vague way, taken iy "y, Aquitaine,
| was to be Been .. alone. and to have
he was 0 ' Bfpaing his declaration and.
an-oppom}?ien?ﬂf buapishment. New he:

w2 the least de~

recelvingihe ‘orgnary drawlng-room, with.
came o pewams, no- doubt ot the most
fouraplace Hugd, shutting of his cold-

i
3
'

betes for six yeats. He 'took four boxes of
Kidney-Wort and now writes that he is en—,

tirely cured and working regularly.

cored frue lo'e from his sight. Hesad.
aced into the Dom, however, a8 composedly

He bhad made up his mind that semehow O

ike o building that might have been mould-
ed out of the clouds themselver, 5o entirely 1n
barmony was it with the prévailing atmos-
pPhere. It was the London of au olden time
symbolized and made livieg in stone and mor-
tar, Miss Rowan, like most enthusiastic
girls who havé been born in America, or who
have lived there, was fall of interest in every
memorial of London in its olden days, in every
place which had an agsociation attached to it
which brought her back to history, or poetry,
or romance. As ehe looked at the Tower
under that pecnliar atmosphere, it seemed to
her Lo be worthy a question whether ths
world hag anywhere a plie of buildings more
interesting aud better fitted to spesk to all
the fesllngs. The river counld be seen- hare
and there ; fmd, ag the eun slanted across it
at one rarty. fremed for the moment trang-
figured into suc .. » sflvar stream as it might
have been even .u.-va In the ifmes when

Chaucer did the custow:’ dutles on its bank.

The eelect party walked round the Jand-
ward eldes of the Tower gardens, doing noth-

ing else bu: observing from all -external |-

points of visw, and commenting on the msn-
ner in which each new position from which
they looked brought out thig or that p’ctures-

‘from all the meaner sgsociations of the place.
They thought nothing of the Mincries or of
Lower Thames Street, or: of the cab-stand on
Tower Hill itgelf, or of the guides who Im-
portuned them a8 they passed the principal
-entrance- with ‘the request that they would
inspect - the Tower Inside and see all
the wonders., They were really absorbed
in contemplation—in admiration of the
Tower as it stands; not as a curlosity-shop,
but as a great historical "bullding, made pic-
turesque by its site and by its memories, even
more, perhaps, than its material stracture.
Bat it would be ;rather too much to say that
all the little party of four were equally inter-
estod , Melissa was mneither interested nor
pretended to be. She had come there simply
.bscause, }ittle as she cared for the sight, she
till legs liked to be ieft at home by herself.
She had told ber compsanions that she only
came because she did not choose to be left
alone, and because, if anything was to be seen,
she was not going to be what she called « out
of the swim.” Bat she cored not much for
the bistorical assoclations of the Tower,
She cared, perhaps, still loss for ils appear-
auce. She thonght the moat a dreary, dirty
old place; and her chief impression of the
enterprise was that it was very monotonous
walking round ruaty old railings, and that the
mud was particularly sticky and very {1§5-ess-
Ing when one had thin and pretty shoes and
stockings. Yetit wasdestined that the expe-
ditlon should prove to be of more Interest to
ker than to any other of the party. As they
were preparing to make another roand of the
railings, despite Melissa’s sad little protest
and her eager demand tv know whether they
had not seen enough of the old thing yet,
they saw a tall man crossing Tower Bill; who
looked at them, and then made straight for
them in so direct a way that it wes clear he
was about to claim acquaintance. There
was no mistaking the man when he came a
Iittle nearer. Melissa forgot for the moment
the Tower, tho misty atmosphers, her per-
genal fatigue, her hatred of historlcal build.
ings, the mud sticking to her shoes, and the
chance of spolling her stocklnge, when she
saw that the new-comer was Mr, Montana.
Meliasa was not the only one whose heart
beat quickly Mr. Montana come up and joined
the party. Clement almost forgot jor the mo-
ment the fact that his heart was broken by dis-
appointed love in the surprise ot keen interest
which Montana’s sudden appearance aroused
in bim, “Destiny—destiny itzelf,” thought our
young lover, “ has brought me in his way
just now, Here begine my rvescue, my
career,”
Miss Marion did most of the talkirg on
behalf of the select party. She explained the
object of thelr visit to that region.
« I am here on different business,” Montana
sald. « I am interested in ar inslitution
here—the Churoh of Free Soule. Let me
walk with yeun for a little,”
They could not all walk five abreast round
the “ower. Clement could not ventare to
1all back with Melissa ; he knew she did not
want him. Geraldine was determined that
she would not walk alone with Montanas, and
she resolutely kept with Sydney; besides,
Miss Marion and she were interested in the
Tower, and wanted to have thelr attention
directed t0 ony new point which might
have fresh interest, Clearly it was the duty
of our young {riend, since the party could not
all walk together, {0 walk with the two young
ladies who made his company welcome, and
to wbom ke might be of positive a=sistence.
He had come out as a guide, and they alone
wanted to be guided. Naturally, theretore,
Melissa fell behind ; and as she fell behind
Mr. Montana walked with ber. She had
never befors exchanged more than the most
tormal words of conversation with him. Bhe
gsometimes fapcied that he regarded her mere-
1y as a little girl, with whom it was not neces-
gary for a great men like him, occupled in a
lofty mieslon, t0 exchapge apything more than
an occasfonal and ceremonious sentence.
Sbe was not usunally given {0 embarrasament,
nor at a loss to sey straight out whatever she
wished to put into words; baut this time she
was not morely embarrassed. At first she
remained absolutely silent.
Montana bhad contracted the hobit of sl-
lence, and he tco for a while said nothing.
But after they had walked & very few paces
it became spparent that if he did not speak
neither would she, and that thus they must
continue to pace around the Tower in si-
lence. He therefore began ;
41 gce you don’t care much for the Tower,
Migs Aquitaine. Do you care for old build-
ings or historical asgociations in general 7"
4 do not cate at all about them,” Melissa
snswered, in a faint voice, wondering herself
to find how young she was, and with what
trepidation she got the words out.
u You are right,” Montana sald, emphati-
cally, «The time for living in historical as-
gociations 1s past, It iz only the indolence
of the mind that can busy itself or amusa if-
sell in this way. We must livein ths pre-
gent and for the presemt. L am glad to
think thet that is your iden of lite too.”
Now, it is not certain tbat Melissa had any
particular ides of life, or ihat she bad ever
made 1t her duty to )ve for the present any
mors than for the past or for the futare. She
had always lived fn-and for the present—that
is to eay, for herself ; but it had never occurred
to her that it might be one's theory of life to
live in tbo present for other people. How-
ever, sho had a flexible mind, and instantly
ngsumed that such had always been her doc-
trine and purpose of lfe, and she accepted
the implied sympsthy which Mr. Montana's
wordd conveyed.
] am g0 glad you like my feeling,” she “a-
plled, gainjng courage and volce ; «I do nat
860 what we hava to do with old buildings ot
w_i’th ruies. Tbis ig our time, 15 it not ?”

['_hen_ ke #ald, a little abruptly.

“ Living for the present, 1 su ppose you
make Se of your life for the present 7"

Wway, by addressing to her some gracefal com.

Molissa had not the least idea what he
meant, but she was degply Impressed, and
thought there was fomething prophetic in his
mannser.

#I am trying,” she sald
try. I should try all the

i “X chall always
more If I had any

think muoh of the great summons that callg
on every ons of us in lite ?”

* No, I don’t think they do,” said Meliesa,
afrald to say much more lest it shonid plainly
appear thay she herself ald not gnite know
what the summons was. Bus she felt
mors desply impressed than ever with
Montsna’s words, If he had gone de-
loerately about to make himself attrac.
tive to Melissa, he could not have taken
any step more aptly fitted for the purpose
than thig way of at once addressing her as i}
she were 8 grave and responsible being, in.
tarested like him in the problems of life.
Montana wns noi really thinking about
Melissa. He was only, after his sashion,
fidding vague, imposing sentences to 0xPoany
some general idea. . If he had beda desirous
to capture the little gir), 1 1e'not: impossible
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did,

the drawing-master,

happy and a sheltered life.
deeply attached to her father, and bad such a
{riend and companion in him, that she liked
all mankind the better for him, and no man
fu particalar, for the same reason.
came sorrow, and, after the worst of the gor-
row had passed away, a season of anxiety,
not yet drawn tosn end, in which money
matters were a good deal mixed up.
vot even yet certain whether Geraldine and
and her mother were to bs actuslly poor or
not; whether Geraldine weuld not have to
fight her way through the world by teaching
or by sach paintiog as she could do, or in
gome such way.
sweet, but not very strong-minded woman;
and the most of the thinking fell upon Geral-
dine.
{on’s family was Geraldine’s first holiday of
any kind for some years.
rising after tha prostration of grief snd the

wrong with her, it can't be love.”
wag something wroog wun Mellssa.
with his mind and heart ali aflame.

oldents of the day mlght ssem unimportant
to othyts ; they consisted for the most part of

his own-.atmogphere, into sympathy with
him. She stood on the same plspe with him;
and, metaphorically at least, they were hand-
in.hand. To her it seemed &3 if for the
moment they two were alone.

- CBAPTER X,
COLEMENT'S. BVENING WALK.

GERALDINE Wwas. very thoughiful all the
evening after her excursion to Tower Hill,
She was 8 good deal interested in Ulement

Hope, ond somewhat touched as well as
amused by his melsncholy and his paesion.

She was sorry that Melissa did not care for

bim, and yet was Inclined to fthink that it

would nof be well for the young man 1if she

1t is superfiacus to gay that Geraldine was
greatly interested in love-making of any
Eind, She bad never as yet been herself in
love. Shehad not even teft the school-girl’s
immemorial passion for the muslc-master or
She had had a great
deal of admiration, and she often knew well
enough that men wero binting love to her ;

and she had even had direct offers of hand
and heart, and so forth. But althoogh she
liked men in general, and some men in par-
ticnlar, eho had never been brought to henrt-
throbs for aay man as yet.
gave hor much of her ease and what might
be called good-fellowship, in the company of
men.

‘The very fact

Sho had lived in all her younger days a
She was so

Then

It was

Her mother was a very

Her visit to Europe with Captain Mar-
It was her first up-
long geaeon of anxiety. It was like a con-

valescent’s firet drive in the open afr.
When she wag leaving her American home

her mother mede one earnest request of her:
«Darling, you are going to have a holiday;
now, let it be a holiday. Prom!lse me that you
will realiy do your best, your very best, to
enjoy yourself; that you won't keap thinking
of things that make you anxious, aund that
you will let yourself hes bappy with our
frfends,”
termined that she would do her best to keep
the promise.
first ; but a8 the days went on it becomae easier
and easler, and now in London Geraldine was
really and truly enjoylng herself,

Geraldine promised, and was de-

It was very, vory difficult at

She had
by nature a soul and spirit made for enjoy-

ment ; made to find happiness easily and to
give ic freely.
a splendid constitution, aud high spirits.
Perhaps hor conrage snd elasticity of tempera-
mept might have made her ¢ ven heedless and
over-impnlsive i.: her ways, if so much of her
natural inclinations had not been curted and }
made patient by a sudden sorrow and pro.
longed anxiety.

She had health and strength,

#«I like your young frlend very much,”

sald Geraldine to Miss Aquitaine that same
evening when they had returned to their
home.

# What yoaug frlend 17 asked Molisss, Iaa-

guidly.

+Ob, come! you know; your hopsless Mr.
Hope. Ilike him very much.”

Do you ?” eaid Melissa, «I am very glad.
I don't,”

« I think he is a aweset boy,” Garaldine de-
clared,

suppose he is four or five aod twenty,
think he is quite old enough to have more
sense, and to know what he I8 going to do
with himeelf., I think he is a very stupid
boy, or man, or whatever you chooss to call
him—stupider even than men in general, if
that were possible.” .

# Ho seems to me very clever and {sil of
promise. I should think he is a youtmban
likely to make a name for himself in the
world,”

# I wish he would make 8 name for him-
self,” eaid Mellasa, “if be llkes 1t ; but what
I object to is his trying to make a name for
me.”

« I think you like bim, after all, at the
bottom of your heart” Geraldine eaid, try-
ing to find response in Melissa’s downcast
eyes.

« If he comes here very often he will soon
find whether I do or rot,” was Melissu's genial
BuEWar. .

« How do you like Mr, Montans ?"
Melisea remsined sitent, aad Gernldine,
fancying she had not heard the question, putit
again.”

«Mr, Montans,” Melissa sald at last, ¢ is a
very different person irom Clement Hope.”

« Yop, he is Indecd,” Geraldine answered,
with emphssis, ¢ very different, IfI under-
stand anything of men, I think young Hope
is a true man.”

«I don't uuderstand anything of men)
said Melisss, “and eo I don’t know whether
he 18 troe or false, but I don't regard Mr,
Montana &8 an ordieary mau, and I dow’t
care to discuss bim on the same level with
Mr. Hope.

Somebody entered st this moment, and
the conversation droppgd. Geraldine was
‘nll of plty for Olement Hope, and not with-

cut g certain womanly anger for the gcornful
litt!le mejden who thought so lightly of him
an « litlove. *8he conld not help wondering
in her heart what 1t wag that Clement Hope
faw in Melissa to moake bim eo completely
her slave,
young fellow,” she thought, #with a good
deal of the poet's soul in bim ; and, after all,

# He seemns such a fine, noble

:t:;pt;i encourage me; but—" and then she | there is mothing in Melisss. She has not
’ much brains, and I don’t think
# Your people,” he said, #I suppose, do not | hag a0y te'nder feoling ; tshel ’ is ah:

sort of o girl who ought to be happy;
she has uverything she can want for her-
gelf, and she gonrcely seems to think of any-
thing but hersetf, she is rafe against any
chance of fal!tog in love; snd it she fell in

Whatever is
Geraldine
uoddenly renembered that tuero certainly
Her

ove it would ~ot hurt her.

o&rs the other day were very genuine.
Mesnwhbile, Clement dope was golng home
The 1n.

murddy walk round three sides of the Tower,
ud sn fatroduction to » genileman - from

america; but: they seemed to Clement to

rgm‘isa a revolation in his whole vonditions
f'belng. - He bardly found: himaselt able.to

that he might have gone abont [t in the usnal
b

an

alyze his owa emotions, to vay what had
ecome of old thoughts, and what ‘wag

do not compose verzes, His mind had for,
long time been filled with his hopeless love
for Meiissa., Mr. Aquitaine -had gauge
very accurately the depth of his feelingg o
that subject. Meliesa Was the . first pretiy B
jand graceful girl Clement ever had the
chance of knowing, end he met her aty
time when his fancy -and his feelings werg I8
slike yearning for some one to fall in love B
with, A pretty servant-gir] would almogt
have served his purpose If no more attrge.
tive woman had come in his way. Meliggy'g
little rudenesees and saucy ways bad nataral.
ly rather the effect of inflaming thau chiy,
ing bis love. Ho grew more and mors ipt,
the convictlon that she was ths one being g
sential to hie heppiness, the one love for m;
life. He honestly believed that le wag [y
love with her, and that he never, never could
.be in love with any other woman on aearth
This idea he-had nursed snd humored go lop,
that all the strength and sweotness of it camga
to be added to the self-delight and eelf.tg;,
ment of Imagived passion. He had np sexl
ous hope of marrying Meilssa, and, indseq
for the present, marriage was ont of the queg.,
tion for him. Gratitude to the old man why §
had adopted him and made him o son ren. B
dere¢ iv impossible for Clement tc thiny
of taking any step in lifs which
could have interfored WwIth his home
duties. Besides, to this young map
brought np modestly in the great norther:;
seaport, the tare iden of his marrying 4
daughter of the house of Aquitaine saemeg
about a8 wild a fantasy as it wonld be, accord.
ing to Major Pendennis, for young Arthur tg
dream of asking in marriage n doughter of
one of the greatest houees into which hig
uncle kindly introduced him. Perhaps gt
this time of life, and of his feelings also, it
was rather gratifying than otherwise to Clen.
ent Hope to belleve that he fed upan a hope.
lese passion. Despair i3 a preat deal more
goothing to the self-love of youth than hope,
‘To belleve one's selt marked out by destiny
for a rulned life tends very much to maks
life itself pass meanwhile pleasantly, Clemant
wae not conscious that he thus epjoved his
ilespair. but the epjoyment was there none the
ees,

In the midst of his conflict of emotions
there roee upon his horizon the figure of
Montana, as yet but a shadow to him., He
heard of the great, strange orstor and leader
from the New World, who was opening up
an entirsly fresh career to young men of pro-
mise and of soul. In s moment Clement be-
came impresssd with the conviction that un-
der the banner of Montana 1t was his duty to
rank himself. Aquitaine had putit well.
Montana and his new colony became the Sa.
racens and the Holy Lond of Clement’s dis-
appoinfed imoglnation. A few centuries be-
fore he would have longed to buckle onb his
armer and moke his way into Syxia to fight
the infidel and obtain, if Providencs wers
only kind enough, the glory of & warrior's
grave,;Now it seemed a special dispensation
on his behalf which brought into light Mon-
tana's scheme for o new commonwealth, acd
Montana himself right ucrose our young
hero's path. Over all this conflict between
the past and the futare there was shed a cer-
tain soft, kindly light, which, although Cls.
ment then hardly quite knew it, undoubtedly
shone from Goraldine Rowan's sympathetic
eYos.

Ho hsd besn iniroduced to Montana. He
had spoken with the greit man. The great
man had taken kiadly to him, and invited
him to come and see him. The great msn
hud Jooked at him fixedly, and Clement felt
sure that Montana at that moment was pat.
ting him through a mental process of ordeal,
subjecting him to a spiritoal examination,
just a8 s mew recruit is tried by a physical
test, and was examining into Clement’s
strength of scunl, in order to docide whether
bo really was or was not a fitting diaciple of
tho n6w movsment. When, after this men-
tal inspection, Moutana epoke to him kindly
and jovited him to call on Lim, Clement
accepted the iavitation as un acknow.

« He is not quite & boy,” sald Melssa; « I} ledgment that he was esteomed & welcome
10

and a worthy recruit, Montans, indeed,
had not been subjecting Clement to auy such
mental test; nor was he, after his wusnal
fashiop, engsged in thinking of something
quite different while he looked fixed!y at the
person before him. He was thinking about
Clement, #ad was greatly attracted by Lim.
He was puzzling himself to think what young
men he could ever have known who seemed
to look like Olement, and how it came about
that the face, the figure, and the eyes were 60
familiar to him—that they seemed to have
been part of his own youth, He was grestly
attracted toward Clement, and convinced that
in him he would indeed find a valuable fol-
lower, a companion full of faith and courage.
u Call for me on Sunday,” said Montans, a3
they were partiog, “and we will both go to-
gether to the Churck of Free Souls.”
Olement walked slowly home througk the
gothering evonlng. The evening was finer
than the day had been, aad tho west was now
glowing with all the richnesa that belongs to
the sucset of o summer day that has been
wet. Clement’s way led him far from Picca-
dilly, whither be had conducted the young
ladies to their home, and he walked all the
way. It scemed to him as if Lo wanted all
the time he could have for thought—for
thinking over things, for thinking of himeelf
and the new conditivns that were growing
around him, of his disappointment and of his
hopes. In truth, our young, verseless poet
wag very happy if be did but know it, Per=
haps no possible success in 11fa and ambition
and love could make ey man &0 happy as
Ciement Xope might now have been in his
ideal disappointment and hie ideal pros-
pecta, The very sunlight drew for him
a gofter colorlog from his poetic love-pain
and his pootic hopes. Sometimes he wad
for & moment dimly congclous, as he loitered
slopg, that tke clouds driven to the east and
the fires of the west, the grass aud flowers of
the parks, and the ripple of the water by
which be now and then had to pass, werd
steeped in a now and special beauty for him,
whick made his diesppolntment seem easy 10
benr, and made the form of Melissa Aquitaine
seem less distinct than it bad been betore.
Although he did not then know it, one little
star in his life's firmament was growing dlm-
mer and dimmer, beoaute another, and a
nearer and brighter, had now come up In the
gky. Yeer, that was a delightful, thoughtful
walk home that evening for anhappy) very
happy Clement Hope, -

His way lay throngh Rsgent’s Park; and
he had to cross a bridge where once a certsin
Minola Grev, now Lady Heron, wife of the
distingulsae--  -olonial govermor, Sir Viector
Herop, nsed to .ioger at quiet hours, when
thero wore no lotnguees eear,  Olement stop-
ped ond losped on the ratling ot the bridge,
nud.. hoked dewn on the rofflsd water of the
canal, . ‘The jace and the: eyes of Montana
soamed to ook wp to him ont of the darken-
ing water., Be conld not,tal} what had put
thie odd idea Intv ms neaa ;- pat whenever he
.ooked fixedy. into the. wafer he-sesmed to
gec Montana's eyes lookfsg up to.his.own,
The impression was nncomfortable, ngoanny ;

(Continued on Zhird Page.)




