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| OHAPTEB XXXIII —CofziXuso. . |
Qnly one human creature, beeides wrétched
oid Matthéw, “Starr; bimself, waslikpown to
Bave perishediin thefire.: I'he fremen found
Barr’s body,::still perfectly recogmizable, in:
the soom which *he bad converted lato a lit-
£l :magasine of combastibles. :Ouatelde:the
doot of this room, on its threshold, dlvided:
from the body of Starr only by tte renieinsof:
4he half-barnt door, was found a dvad woman,
Bhe was dead rather from suffocation than
from fire, She was goyly dressed, and
seerusd youny.- Bowme proferred tfo recog-
aiwe "héf, and sald it wis: Matthew Btarr’s'
daughter. Whether, in some fit of penitence,
she had gons to'the Ohurch of Free Soulaand
found that her father was there, and when the
fire broke out trled to get at him aud so per-
isbed; was mever -kmown, Baut thogs: who.
yfeased to identify.her were positive that it
was che; aad it1s certain that Fanuy Starr
was not seen any more from that day. Btarr's
freak of vengeance would Seem to have
wholly ;miseed. its mark; It struck; bim-
stlf Bnd the daughfer for whose sake’
%o sought revenge. To te sure, it struck
the Obhurch of Free Bouls. That temple
wase gone. It never ross from ite ashes s tem-
pleagain. The site was soon occupled and
turned to profitable acconnt. On the roins
of the Ohurch of Free Souls thare stands a
otately gin.palace. Bomewhers about the
spot from which Montana poured forth his
dreams cf a regenerate existence for men and
women, and where Geraldine saw Lim stand-
ing erect and ho!ding Melissa's hand, a plump
‘sad saucy bar-mald now works o beer-engine
sud smiles on all comers

CBAPTEB XXXIV.
LADY YANESSA'S BENEVOLENT TNTERVENTION.

Moxrasa's popnlarity lighted up again after
the events on Tower Hill. The fire was the
talk of London for days after. The waning
season flickered up once moie into a sort of
sulmation as soclety discoursed of that event.
fal ovening.. People who had given up sll
38sa of meeting thelr friends any wore that
sdagon got up little Improvised dinuer-partice
1o discues the whole aflalr. The various ver~
slons of the night's events kept carlosity and
writiolsm  alive by their conflictipg aunthorl-
#Hes and assurances. The first report that
spread through London was that the Cbarch
of Free Souls bad been cet on fire by s hostile
and organiged band, and thal Montana was
aotually hilled in the struggle which fol-
lowed. Then there came a legend that Mon.
tana had Jost his life in rescoing a girl from
the burning. This presently sottened down
to the sfory that he had nearly lost his life,
baut bad:-succeeded in xescuing tke girl and
himself.  Rumors difiered widely as t.the
rescued damsel. Some who, of course, were
not in soclety, sald it was a fashionable and
great lady, daughter of the Duchers of Mag-
diel ; that Montana hed, with superbuman
strength and dsring, suoceeded in carrying
her from the bursing butlding, climbiog
belghts and making descents in the midef of
flameg which Asmodeus bimsaeif conld bardly
have braved. Society, however, knowlng
iady Vanessa Barpes, was sceptical about
this, ¢ven from the first., Lady Vanegia was
rather too tall and nobly built to be easily
carried in the srms ¢ven of 8 hero of romance.
Of rourse Rumor wns not roanimous in as-
cribing to Montuna deeds of heroism and self
gacrifice. Some storles would have it tiat he
was attacked by numbers of men and womsn
whom bo bad decolved and whose hopes ha
had blightud, snd that so iar from ehowing
any coursgs, Lo had made an exkibition of the
‘white fenther. There were whispertvgerbont
an Injured husband kaviog taken part in the
turmol!, snd made out of it an opportanity
for avenging his own psrecnal wrongs. Bat
$ho importent thing for Montena seemsed to be
that it set bim up again as the hero of the
hour; that every one talked ef him and read
mbout him ; that the papers were fall of para-
geaphe, leading articles, and istters concern-
Ing him ; and that the police were busily at
work to find ont the natnre of toe orgauizd-
tlon through whose actlon the Church of Free
Boule had been dustroyed. Lateas the period
was, sny onterprising hoatres might have
oounted on filling her rooms to excess if she
could have only made it known that the oom:
Pany were invited to meet Montana.
Montana bimseif lIooked at the event with
vary different eyes. He saw . in it nothizng
Zerole, or gratityiog, or exclting, butonly a
degradation to bis life avd a menace to the
fature of his career. After all that he had
doune to exalt himeelf ina Boglaud to the posi-
tion of unchalierged leader of & great move-
ment—to the pouitior, indeed, of lay priest
and prophet—hia efforts had ouly resulted in
a vulgar street riot, in a personal attack on
dmself, from which be had 10 he caved by
the sheer physical strevgth of a fiiendly mob.
However the newspopers or suy ordinary ob-
servers might look on it, tkis sequsl to bie
Iabora was to Moxntann a cruel aoticlimsx nad
bitter bumilistion. Many and msuy a tiwe
&id be in bis bitternoss fel deliberate regret
that he had not secrificed himaelf in the vurn.
ing ruins of the Charch of Fren Sonlz. It
sraa & mistake, he kept saying to bimself over
pod over again. If he had known what waa
to come ot it, he would have remained within
the burning house and bronght his carecr to a
cloas then and there. Xrom bis boyhoed his
worehlp had beon for his cavesr rather then
for bimeelf. What was to become of himself
personally, he cared compsrativejy little,
"The great thing was to bave a brilliant career;
snd if he must disappsar suddenly, to disap-
pear 88 a comet doeg, not to be put cur like
‘the gas-get, or to flicker ignobly tutn darknesd
ke the candle. He found himaslf, in the
midst of all hisiittle Indlsn summer of re-
vived popularity, brooding constantly over
the next chapter of his career—thinking ann
thinking what he was to do to recover from
bis late humiliation, and to redress the balanc
of the aoticlimax, : .
Something he was resolved to do. If he
had, at any moment during that short time
when 'be_ still belleved he was to meiry Ger
aldioe Bowsn,: some thought of setilivg tnto
»'oalm, secluded 1ifs of happiness, he bad no
suchiden pow,. His one purpose now was to
find sonie way. of ending with dignity. He
cared but Jittle ‘for the death of Matthew
Starr. | As hé bad often sald, by felt no re-
gret for people’s deatbs. -AMen:and women
had to die some timg, and, it seemed to him o
mntter of singularly !Ii_mb confequence whe-
ther tbey ‘dind (o duy, or next'yoar, or in ten
veais ‘to'coms. Tuis was' bis ‘measare for
himesl{ #8 well sy for others, - 24 hardly be:
stoweéd two minutes thought on 1bi fnte o old’
Nterr, and when he bad ance eXpressed » dort |
«'f ohill and  formal regret for bis former fol.:
1 wer he alluded to ths rubject no more
‘#ontang’s revived populerity had the'eflect,
of ‘bringiog him egain invo frequent com-
phfonship " Wwith "Lady* Vancesa ~Barnes;
. 'hrongh ‘him ‘Lady Varessa becaing drawn”
nto gudden intimiacy’ with Oapteln Mariot

iwbole gronp, ~She cobcernes
“with thé spprosching mattlage and:the mar.

Vanessa but Melfesa.
give her for even having b:onsupposed at ove:

who “appeared’to'de ‘eo;;and it7was only in
‘kéeping; with 'her fate that be ahould be amar-
‘rlod maf’and misrded to'a great lady.r-po . - .
F 8Lady Vaneass was-greatly Interested-fu the
e I ed_heraelf -much’

N,

riage srrangements of Montaus.and: Melirea,

‘She was charmed with Geraldifgl’ She pro-:
‘notinced Oaptain Marion hn'61d dear, and sald:
‘he’ 'was jast the man'with whom a pretty

niade ;jought to entet s drawing-room. . She
persisted in regarding bim as Geraldine's’
uncle, and at last Geraldine dropped all far-
ther protest. . Marion and Gersldine had not
yeot-mentioned toany one but Montsna- tae

fact of their engagement, and they were not,

Itkely fo begin thelr contidences with Laay:
Vanesea. Every one in the group liked Ly
Mellssa could not for-

time to have won the admiration of Montana.
Geraldine frankly liked ber,an
puage, “took to her.” .

there wonld bhe - something distant and:
haughty nbout them. In America we have
n kind of idea that nll Eoglish aristoorats ote
texribly haughty ; tbat they keep everybody
else at a distance. . But I don't find her so0.
I find' it hard to remember when I am with
her that she is any. higher in class than my-
selt, She seemsa to me to be older, slthough
I don't believe she is; bnt. that is about all
the diffarence 1 gee.” . .
Lady Vanessa was quite bappy In havisg
alscovered the Msiions, and Geraldine, and
Melissa, and having some new group in whom
to interest herssif. This was partly out of
genuine good-patute. Bhe was a high-gpirited,
happy, genlal crentore—s sort of compound

of tomboy and beneficent busybody—clever,

shrewd, und courageous ; fguorant a8 a school-
boy, but, uslike a school-boy, not devold of

tact.
1t must be owned that part of the interast

fact that all ber old friends had left town.
The season was over for her and her get; butb
Mer, Burnes could not leave London jast yet.
He bad buslness engsgements to which he
stRok a3 ciosély as thougzh he had not married
the daughter of s duke. Lady Vanessa was

really fond of hlm, enjoyed his socisty, end
would not leave town withont him: and so
she had pertorce to stay. Therefore the
Marions, and Goraldine, snd Melisea Were as
wolcome to her as n pew toy or a new play-
fellow to a child who is left at home while
his family are away, and who doeanot at fir.t
kpnow what to do with himeelf.
odd,” Lady Vanessa would eay sometimes,
# how we ure Jelt alone in London? Wae are
the sole survivcrs.
cau for each othor, and tty to make the place
88 bearable as it may be, for there Is novody
else to talk to. I do believe I shail have to
ptay with Mr, Barces In town until weli-nigh
on to Christmag, and you will be gone long
before that, Miss Rowan; aud what on earth
sm 1 to do with myself then ?"

tAln’t

We ought to do all we

She was llkewise much Interested in

Clement Hope, and usked Geraldine a great
many queéstions sbout him. She eald she
wasg sure he was in love with somebody, and
that thinga bhad gone wroug with him.

She
offered the opiniop, which made Geraldine
feel for a moment inclined to be angry, that
Clement waa rematkably llke the mpn who
fell out of the balloon-—that s tosay, that he
« wagn't in it She oplned that he was ino

love with Sydney Idarion.

Geraldine swiled ro genuine a smile at
this that Xady Vauesss gave up that theory.
Then she was surs ho was broken-besrted
nbout Melises; and Geraldine eaid, with ssme
hesitailon, suswetieg only for the purpese
of getting Tid of the whole subdject if possible,
thav ghe fascied he hid atone tlme bsen a
little tuken with Melisss, but she waa sure
thera was nothing sarfons jn it, and that he
did not tbik of it now,

« Then L tell vou what,” sald Liady Varesss,
#if by 15 not s lover of yours, Miss Rowaa, I
don’t koow what to make ofit; and I am
surs if I was he I should be just that.”

Guraldine becams 8o evidently emba:raesed,
not to say distreesed in manner, that Lady
Vanessa's quick eyes saw In a momeet that
ghe had strock oo o palnlul truth «f some
kind, and she had the politeness and goods
nature [o turn the talk away In a moment,
and go on in the easiest wayto some other
covjecture about Clement, leaving Garaldine
to believe that cho had not formed the taintest
suspiclon asto thu resl state o! the case.
Buat Lady Vanesss hed made up her mind all
the same that Clement was in love with
Geraldine, and oither that Qeraldiae was not
in love with him, or that some obstacle stood
betweer. them. Her restless good-vatare
determined at once to flod cut what the
actusl cendition of things was, and see tf she
could not lsnd a helplng hand to somsbody,
Shu was a excellont camarade—probably ehe
woull bave described hereelf naagood # pal ®
—and she folt convinced that somothing was
amis3 batween Geraldine apd Clement; that
they were a poir ¢f lovers, or would be iithey
could, and that it would be a glorlous stroke
for her if she could somehow intervene and
make two lovers happy.

To whom wauld any fearlees {ntermeddier
in such & casy naturally address hersclt bat
to the eldest of the party 7 Had there been a
Mrs. Marion, Lady Vaveasa would have gone
to her stralghtaway and agked her n series of
direct goestions, aad get at the trath of the
matter.” Bot there was no Mra. Marion, and
therefore Lady Vanessa's quick intsrest
diracted her at once to Captaln Marlon., Te
Lady Vanessa Captainr Maclon was simply
sta dear old thiog)' fa charmfiog old man.”
Three-fourths of her time at lesst she re-
gurded Gersldine as his niece, and in aay
cuss 1t would not bave occurred to her to
think -thai Geraldine was likely to be his
wife.

. uYou never came to ses me, Captaln
Marion,” she sald 10 him oue day; !'won't
you let me: give you a'cup of tea ut fiva?
Wo are allalone now, and I am awfally
dreary. 1t woulu be.an act of charity on your-
part to coms and talk to me some afterncon.

Coming and dining'iz ell very will; but I

don't getany tal& with you; and you have
bheen mbout the world a deal, and I ara very
fond ‘of - goldtera—1 like every soldler. : Do
comy snd have a 'cap of tea with me. 1 have
gome lovely Ruasian tea,”, <., "

. 'Oiptain Marion. could not, but be_fisttered
by the :lively lady's frank, ploasant -ways,:
The very-tore in tier volce hizd a good-natdre
ju it whlchibad o chexi’, for a - xosn likhs,
.Marlon. .. He.did nob know that.she regarded
him'murely’ag u “deat -old thing" and-even
if he had known §t he would have iiked, her

L, g

“|,nona the lesf, nor folt tha legs avxions:to go-

&od teke a cup ot her Ruesian’ tea) and:talk’
:with, her, " So™FUpitd hef a visit oue day

aloine,; FLe! diedadd hiaoclt pérhope, wikiva,

jtittle' more thanhie: usyal;care,and.lookad;.

ipdeed, s véry ~iandsome,'gradeinl speofmen’

-and hisgroup, Bhe vielted them ot all times,

of a man just past the prime of llfe, wko has

|: Venetien’- palnter,: 1. think—jast:the

TEIE g Ao

d; in familiar|’

. “Inever knew s great ludj ‘ béfom,"’ _shé :
8aid to Bydney Marion, #and 1 always thought

she falt in her new frisuds wa3 owing to the | eag

exactly; like him In  Venice;;
Florenoe, or gomewhers ; & pigtur

P

Iyofxgg;

e 7

-g81ne

'kind of yes, with:s fizore like that '3 figue’
that,-gives you .the idea somehow of a tall
young treo s little bending to the wind, don’
you kaow? Does it strike “you go;- Oapqﬂ?
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‘:4/He in a charming young fellow,” Captain
Marion'sald, sarnestly, « He has plenty of
talent; bat he bas led too lazy a life up to
this ; mot his fanit, I should Bay—mndt hls’
faultat all. Heis going'to turn to now, and
do something to make his Iife nseful in some

-way. :
, 4 Btrikes me
Lady Vanessa, = . . 7 ¢
Captain Marlon sinlled. » Well, L believe
there was eomething of the kind,” he said.
«l-hear.that he:was: very fond-of - Mellasa
Aquitafneliocii vtz L
« Not ‘a bit'of it,” Lady Vanessa answered.
« Don’t you:believe a word of that,” - -
¢ Oh, bat'there was something, X assure
you . ooy R
# Was gomething 7”..8aid Lady ‘Vanessa.
#Yes, there mey bave been halt'a dozen some-
things: I daro say. there. were. 'A yonng
man like that does not get to- his time -of life
without having had ‘s good many somethings.
Bag there i8 nothing now. ' He does not'care
about ber now, I can assure you.” - . -
4« How do you know?" asked Marion, In
wonder, - ) b
«Well, I don’t know how I know—by
looking at him—T knew by observing things.
When sho comsa into the room he hardly
louke up, hardly - observes her. Oh no, it is
not that. I bave qulte other ideas, Captain
Marion, about your yoaog friend. * You make
your mind easy. Jt 18 not the fature wile o}
our dear Montana he osres about—oh no 1" -
. Captain Marion looked astonished, and his
expression was not exactly that of a man who
feels bound to make hiz mind easy, He
looked asif he was not making bis mind

be 18.croseed . in, jove,” sald

“yh iv Miss Rowan,” Lady Vanessa said,
nodding her head at himIdecielvely ; #trust
to me forthat. What 18- wrong betwseea
them, Captain Msrlon? You take my word
for 1t, he 18 la love with Mliss Rowan.”
Osptain Marion almost started. *I don't
think,” he sald~¢no, Lady Vanessa, I' am
gure—1 nm qaite sure—you are mistaken,”
1t Not m bit of it! Ask any woman who
knows bim, and has Been bim ; she'll toll you
tbe sasme thing. Ask Miss Rowan; aze will
tell you. I should not like to.ask her; she
would think it rude, perbaps; but there.is
something stravge, and I want to sst Itright,
If I can. Yes, Captain Marlop, the poor
young man I8 in love with Geraldine; and I
tell you what, I'll give you any odds you like
that she is In love with him.” .

CHAPTER XXXV,

MELIBSA'’S HONEY-MOON.

The crowniog event of Melissa’s Ilfe
had come oft. She had attained what
ought to have been the very hejght
of her happloess. The wildest dream
of her fond fanoy had been fulfilled,
She was married to Montans. The marriage
took place in a church near her father’s
houee, In the Notthern oity, and after the
ceremony Montana and his wife stayed for a
tew dnys at a qulet waterlng.place forty ox
fity milea away. It was not any of the
uzuul resorts of couples on their honeynoon,
but a steady-going, rtather out of-the-way
place, which fachlon had not yet fonnd out.
Thero thoy remalined for a few days, bat for a
few days only, Montaua had his prepara-
tions to maXke for nis voyage across tho At-
lantic, nud time was running short.

1t seemed strenge to Melissa to find herself
thus slone with her idol, and strauger still
to find that aftor all there was less of the
wonderful and more of the ocommonplace
abont it thsn she might have imagined.
Montsna s8eemed to her to be alwaysina
cloud orin a drenm.  He was kindly to her
o every way. He reemed apxicus to attend
to all her widlier, and even to forentall them.
Bat there was nothing about him of the genial,*
layful woy which ber father always nad, and
which made lifle s0 pleasant for ner
with Mr. Aguitaloe, If she could only
bavo known it at the time. She was
married to Montars, and yet she did
not ecema to have approached eny necarer
to him in spirit than when they walked
ronud Tower Hill toat day togetker and she
conversed with him for the first time. A
curious fact s that until the moment when
he elgeed himeslf « Edmund Montana,” on
the occasion of thelr mar-isge, she did not
even know what his Christian name -was,
Mountsna walked out with her constantly
while they were staying alone on what ought
to have been their honey-moon trip, a boney-
moon of three or fours day. He converred
with ber a great desl, but it was only con-
versivg with her. ‘Thers was nothing of the
fond, close talk of the young husband
or of the lover. He told her a
good desl about his plans with a cold
suavity of tone that seemed gomebow
to convey to her the ides that he did this as
a matter of propriety and duty. His manner
seemed to ray, although nothing could ha
more gracious and kind, © I don't suppose,
Mellsga, you really understand much about
this; but we are now husband and wife, and
I think itis part of the duty of a properiy-
minded husband to explain all his plans and
purposes to his wifs, sven though she mny
now apd then fali to understand them. So I
tell you all this, Melissa, but 1f youm do not
quite underttand it does not matter, 1 have
performed my proper part In telling, and you
have performed yours in seeming to listen.”.
" Yet the girl washappy. Bhe was sometimes
rapturously, ecstatically happy. BShe oould
slt and gazo at bim through a wholeevening.
‘When they walked together she could look
away from the gea, and tbe sky, and the sun-
-3ight, or the stars, and only turn her eyes on
him, her one star. It was enough to be with
him, and to lean her hand upon his arm, and
to hesr hla voice, and to know that she was
married to him avd bore his name, A fear-
fol’ pride, too, mingled in ber joy; A pride’
full of;dread lest anything might intervens,
even now, totske' him from het or to make
him forget her.’ Bhe dreaded the prospéct of
being left 'behind without bim when' b
crodsed the Atlantic—left alone in the house:
that once 'was 80 pleasant to her ‘but’ now
would be 8o dreary, where she conld only spend
the days tn thinking ot heér abgent husband
and fearlng' for something to “happen. - 8he
would have beiought him to take her with him
to America, but on'this polot he had alvandy de-
clared Ris purpose, and ske had not 't cour-
age even to txpostniste.” Her love and’ her
racent suffering £esined to hsve“washed ‘Il
the petnlance and'all . the bigh epirit awsy'
tcom Her, and 16tt'Yiér sabimlssivé, langutd; ol
mdst broken dwn. * MY, Aq;:ltléﬁ_né, too, had’
thought at firdt it wonld be better she should'

go ‘with ‘Mortaha' aotoas thd'ocean, hut"Mon”
tona seemed to have glven some ressons

.| and bappfest in. hex father’s

letter from Clement Hope, In which Olement

r's house_uctil ther
hustandsconld. return for her. Whed ‘the-
-days‘of thelr sbort ‘holiday. had passed, they.
Téturbed 6 Aquitaine's home. kMontanawas

1iot to go back'to Liondon for the preaent, bus
was to leave for America without seéing the

‘metiopolis sgain, - Montana was anxioug:to
‘getaway. 1f1t had. ever -been his nature to;
show impatience:he- would: have:shown i1t
now. He wasgurprised one day to'récelve a

‘was'that day—the firt day that ever L 'talked
to you<when we wére walking'.together on’
Tower Hill." You“saldwe both'sgreed in
.opinion,although then I'dor'tIHIRK L had eny
opliifon-at.all, ~I‘tbiifk-I.only ieant that I
‘wad_ 1ot~ troubllo¥; mygelt-about- the past,
‘becauge "1'was only; i!:’r;:’,nl:llng mysélf atigut:
you.? it e . g
Montana turned and-Jogked/Into her, wist-
ful face, snd the eyed¥~’soeking hiz own;
told him that Le “was geiting slck of the Old | The sight brought the old memory back to
World, and longing- to begin his profect in { him. 1) " & - :
Amerfea ; that he had changed his mindabout |  * Well, let"1s go, dear,” ke sald ; « I don’t
walting & little longer, 8id “that He Wwould"
leave Kurope by. the same steamer . which
carried Moatana westward. ‘Montana showad’
the letter to Mr, Aquitaine, nnd asked if Aqui-
talne could suggeit ‘any explavation -of
Clement's sudden determination;; : .. - -7

¢ Sarely,” Aquitalve sald, #yon Bud e had

have much to do with the past. I had rather;
‘ghut it out from me if I could. But, aoyho w,
I don’t Mke this place. It makes meuncom
fortable.~Let uwg'ge,»"" - - - .. -7 ©
! Bo-they went, and she,leaning on-bis arm,
oould heer him mirmuriag: somie words to
better put your heads together and combine | himself.. He -murmured them again and
ygur plI‘,ojach. What csn you want of two | 28810, tilL at last ghe canghit the sound. . -
separate -colonies - atithe eame -ﬁu:le_ 7 You as;.:gb‘i‘t, 1a the.comet of & season?’ she
Y t to ron in rivalry, .and beside Red, .- T
g(l,::xe:: nl:lo:m kuows ;n::invé ébi)’ﬁ?thb:; # What?’ Montana asked in turn, looking,
things. Hiaresources will run out before he has LG

for bim, almost confused. ,. . .
mado a 8atisfactory start, He had much betier

uThe comet of & season? You hsve baen
go In with you. 1 will'write and. tell bim so. | 887ing that over and over agaln. * What docs

"o ghouid be. very glad,” Montana an.|itmean?’

awered, coldly, 4ot his belping hand, if it} ©It:i8 only a quotstion from a poem,
were to be a helping hand, I owe hima Meli_ss:}.. 1am not certsin ’9‘“?',‘1"1.‘.‘% P‘.’;;
good turn; I Nke him; I'should be glad to | 3¢ 18 I think it fs Byron. I have no ! e
wake use of him; and to assign bim a piace much, peetry, but I remember there words.
that would be useful, but I don’t admit

v They are profty words,” eald ‘Mplissa; 41
8 n plans ine. I-don't | Wovder whatibhey mean?® . .. . ... . .
ﬁif"fi;ﬂ'f’ﬂm’g xﬂy uld:aitetommy‘one ‘until { | ¥ 1. don’t know. Theycame info my mind.
the moment comes for putting them 'into so- | S0mehow. I heard them longago in a place
tion, and I don't always care to explain them mf? this. o o
even then. I want men to believe in me, All cometsare of » season, are they not 7
and to work with me, and to take orders and | Melisea asked, sefzed foronce with a desire to,
to ask no questions. 1 am afrald Clement | 8¢30lre exact knowledge. I have seen ever
Hope has got it into his head that he can do | 50 Ay comets. They come for a while,auo
something great upon his own account, Let shine all oyer"the sky, doi't they, and then
him do 8o, by all meana, The more of us | they 80 ﬂ"“ﬂ "
who bave falth in ouraelves, and.can putour| Yes,” gald Montana, *that ,1,3‘”' exactly.
faitn into action, the better. But I could | “But they come back again," Meliess per-
bave nobody working with me who was not | 86vered; I am sure the same camets come
willing to work on my Inspiration—to take [ DACE again, after « long time, parhapa.
it on trust, and do as he was ordered.” “They do,” Montana gravely apewered.
«1 ghould think Hope would be delighted | “ Thet happens io the eky, Mollssa—with the
to work under you.” ocomets that appear in the sky. But I thluk
«] don't kpow. Some change lLas come those words I have been saylng mean humsan
over him Iately. He seems odd and cold, and | ¢0mets, and such comets of a Feason don't al-
he bss kept away fromme. I am glad to | WoYS Te-Bppear. When they go out they are
find by this letter that he offers bis frlendship Dot geen any more, and it is n:yn'nch better that
again. I ehall take it just ag it i8 off=red. [ | it should be so—much better.

ows him a good turn, a8 I have said ; and I | , Melissa "waq sllent,  She had not the
never Jook f§, oﬂence: so I never recé;lve any falntest idea of the mesuning of his words, but

—-or seldom, at least” he sald, slowly, as | tRere seemed something in them melancholy

some recoulectlon of Trescoe came into his | 800 ominous, which cast a gloom over thelr
mind. ©«And I never amewer coldness by | WY home.

coldness.” - Co
Aquitalne gave vent to something almoet
1ike a sigh. I only wish you would answer
warmth by warmth,” hesald to himeelf, a8 he
looked into Montana’s impassive, handsome
{ace, and thought of poor Melisea, hor quick,
impatient temper, her wild love, her sudden
little gusts and changes of emotion, her long-
ing for affection, even the. fitful poutings
with which she sometimes met the affectlon
when it was offered ; and he wondered what
sort of 1ife would be before her in the long
future with thia strange husband, who had
taken bher, not for love, but only cut of
coarlty,

" Montana and Meliesa often walked out to-
gether these bright evenings of early autamn,
sometimes they wandered along, apparently
withont purpose, through suburbs on which
every day warchouses were making fresh
ravago, slong patches of strand by the river
which were menaced overy week by new ex-
periment in dock and warehouse, and throngh
gresnwoods which had alreedy the shadow of
their deatication to building lots cast over
them, Now aud then, coming to some par-
ticular spot, Montana struck quite away from
the direction in which hitherto they had been
uoiog, and brought Melissa through torteous
windings of suburban streets and roads as
1f he wers looking for gome particular
plice, and then apparontly haviog failed
to find it, or having found it and seen
enongh of 1f, tarned back again and
resumed their old track. She counld mot
help askipg him once whether he knew
tho place long ago, snd he answered that he
did ; that he had been thers when a boy, but
thero were 8o many changes it was ot easy
to know any place again.

Oane ovening they came toa bank jost above
the river, ' It was oun the verge of sunset, and
they were looking westward. Montana stood
for s moment in sallence. Then it seemed to
him that the azm ot his compahion leaned
beavily on his, and looking down to Melissa
he saw that she was fatigned.

« You are tired,” ke said. «Let us sit down
here for & momest,”

Looking wronnd, he hnd seon that there
wa8s a wooden bench under a deoaying tree not
far from them. He brought Mellssa to it, and
they gat there. Hor all that Montans could
do, he could not bripg his thoughts to fix
themeelveson Mellsea. It did not seem as
if he were really married to Ler. as if she had
bscome a part of his Iife. He could not
think of him avd her as living on together
through years. ieo was not n maa given to
tegrets. Things that were past were done
with him, aa with Mark Asntony, and when
ounce he madeup his mind that it wonld be
well for him to marry Meliesa he naver
went back upop the subject. It was
seftled, and there was an end of
it. Bat the conditions under which they
had been msrried seemed to prevest
him from entirely reallzing the fact, and from
admistivg it as pirt of his life aund of his
thoughts. He found his mind wanderlng
away from her, and his oyes turned vaguely
weptward, Perhaps he was thinking at first
that his own course would soon besr him west-
ward, Suddenly, howeves, another thought, o
memory, came into hismind. T'he scens, the
Place, were uot indoed the same as thoss
which he now remembered with & shock of
diequlet, ond even of pain. Buf there was
resemblance enough to cheat the ‘'mind for a
moment into the idea that it was the asme
place; and at all eventa Montana and his
youug wife were go slttlng that their eyes
natorally turned toward the getting sua,

. Buddenly he rose to his feet.
. wCome, Mellssa,” he sald, “and let ns go
away from this, - Idon’t like this place.”
- “Why mnot?”: Mellasa asked, wondering.
« 1ta—1it's very pretty, fan't it "
- u]tfs very ‘pretty, I suppose, but 1 don’%
1lke it, ' 1t makés me: fesl uncomfortable.” I
don't know why.  Thére is somethlng chilly.
about {it..: Bat it i8 very pretty, and, if you | kiow how truly he loved her) and'how {illy
like, we'll stay hete” he sald, eitting down | hé nppresintedther, “That bitter, intremoiial:
ageln, . .. Ce vl reionstiatice with fate' Which the' disappoliits:
/ MOh no, 1 dow't care:about it. -I never [ ed 1dver‘iaked, “if'she' conld Ghly know "L
cared Ebgut nature, and snngets, aud that éort | # If shé ¢uuld only vindetstand’ail’-—thatTE:
of thing. . Nature seems to .me awfully dull,.| menstrance wae always Ia Olement's heart, If
and all gunsets are very much alike. .don’t | not “on ' his Mips:~''He" himself ‘hdd~rendéréd
this'imposaible.'” BHe'nevericould know him’

Watit'to“stay hore. ' Lst us walk oo farther,” | ttis impossible. ” BHe'neve 10w hi
a8 he'Tenlly Wb} Tdver conld tridbratand’that

CHAPTER XXXVI,

¢ TAE POWER THAT MADE BOY AND GIBL,”

Never ware there more migerable days.than
those which Clement Hope was now passing.
Heo suffered intensely, and all the mere be-
canse it seemed to him that he had no right
to complain, His 1dle and transient passion
for Melissa, that unreal, boyieh sffectation of
love, had been foolishly cherlahed by him,
and ostentatiously exhiblied and procjaimed
after the fashlon of youth, when it is pleased
to fancy itself in Iove, and js proud of its own
sham and self-delusion, He hated to think
of this now, He looked back with shame
and anger upon his forme: rhapsodies, and
ravings, and attltodinizings as the hopeloss
lover of poor Melissa. Bach folly, he fslt,
took away from bim now all 1ight to
complain. 'Why ghould Geraldloo think for
a moment of one llke him, whom she bad seen
only tha other day apparently steeped in love
for apother girl-—a girl fuar beneath her own
lovel In intellect and in heart, and how could
she now be expected to regard him fn any
serfous llght? Bhe could but langh at him
and desplse him. Only tor his colonlxation
scheme and its incessant demands and detalls,
Clement sometimes tolt ag if his liie conld not
g0 on~ag if he muet bave ended all the diffi-
culty by golng out of his senses. The nights,
above nl); wers {rping to him. He came home
lato and tired to tbe lonely house looking
on the dismsl canal, and he could no:
gleep, He mounted the little obzervatory
on the roof, and looked abroad over the
trees and graes of the park, snd eaw the sky
reddened by the lizhts of the great city. He
ont-watched the Bear and the ¢ sun of the
sleepless,” the « melancholy stsr,” and only
fell Into a fitfal sleep at last when morning
had come and the roads and streets begen to
be alive again, Sometimes ke went ont be~
tore the dawn, and wandered about the roads,
and climbed a little hill fu the neighborhood,
from which he bad a confused visw of Lon-
don ehining somewhere In the near distance,
like a mosa of glow worma in a hollow. He
hated the lonely, ghostly house, and yet he
would not leave it to llve anywheres elge. He
wotld not loave it even for a night. Hefelt s
kind ot savage, self.torturing pleasure in con-
demning himeelf to 1ts lozeliness, and its
shadows and ita memories. Day and night the
oge feeling poseeaced him. He bad foand out
bis lovo too late, and bad found ont at the
?ume time that he was not worthy of such a

ove. -

' Bometimes he raged at Geraldine, and told

himself that she was marrying only for
money, lor ahonse, for position; that ahe
was throwiog away her youth and her beauty

and ber intelleot on » man old ezxough to be
her father—aelling herself,as many an other

girl' was dolng, for mere worldly advantage.

Such a thought, filling him for the time with

an sogry fesling against the girl, gave him the

momentary courage of resentment. But he
goon found that coursge boughtat such o cost
is not worth baving even to a disappointed

Jover. It is only Hke the courage smpplied

by the maddeniny atiinulus ot ‘some sirong

drisk. It s factitious sud uzwholesome,

and leaves its dismal hours of resctlon and

depression, its lonely, wasting heartachs, la~

stoad of the headablie”which tne’ other'ex-
oitoment bequeaths in dying: " And, bealdes,

Clement was not in his right ‘mind whefi ‘ho

allowed such a thought :ts posséss him, even
for a moment,’ He 'knew this. "He never
could believe anyikilog evil of Qoraldine. Lot
her motive ‘be what 1t won'd, it must-be a

good ane and worthy ‘of'hér. He conld only

suppose that ‘she éither did love Oaptain

Marion—aiter ali snch things had happened

~—or that sh# felt she could'carefor no‘ane
elso' in''the sonde -of deepest love,' and. was’
therefore willlng *10‘marry a” inax-for whom'
she ' had “n’ Bineere Yespact and ‘faction.-
Anyhow, it 'was all’ the’ ‘sime to Clement,’
Bhe was loat to him:' ‘Bhe  never’ could even:

] oy
his love fortér way deep +dnd:.rdal;and even

#You don’t ‘care gbomt.;naitce?"; Montana.
sald {u’ arvagud-gort of ' way; not - quite know- )
in his eufferings hoe could not hops for kindly

ing what he was saying,

‘left-for-America At once th

~Bg 8]
-In. our

"oaTe aboUt Haturarelther, and I don't want'td |

‘mest’ agaln before Mantap,

o thougit came

"Into/Olement’s w:ing, « Wh?':«wyit'pny tongert

Wiy not'go to’America at*ionée; nn
veigel with Montana ?”' Thp 'thii‘éé'uf b?catnhe
a“rerolvé: He'wrofe to_Monta o angd m:
him of bisdetermination, ..o 2.
~»The:thought that-he'was to leave Eoglang
80 Soon'gave'Olement new strength and cogy.
Bay’” what we will, we can none of ug
soals believe thatin ohanging onr akjeg
we do uoi changa our hearts. It 1s impog.
sible not to indulge In the fond fancy that
svery grlef is cured, that every disappoint.
weit 15 7edésined and fepatred, by the stmpls
Jprocess of going-away. . Peace al Way3 seomy
do beldnl the-othek pids of yonder parplin
mountalns; peace, too, and refresiment z§
the" weary heart-will™ slways seem~to 1ip g
shadowy land..of gold acrose:the ses. The .
thought of golng “away 15 olmost like the

goff

know!ddgg offcoming death ; it ' wild
emotidne, “makes dibiﬁbﬁiﬁfiﬁﬁc’:g:::i l:
trivial thiog, and vaguely. promise a ronowat
of love und hope and youth. So Clement
began to feel, nuw:thiat his going away from
Euagland was'but a_(restion of days. * Wil
logly would he, witu Byren’s hero, hava told
the vessel that was to carrp him that he cared
not “what, land .thou bearst me to,.s0 not
agaln to i fp,‘e:,’.’, /Buck were' Olémmegt Eope's
feelinge'; and Hor' the ' Honr they ' wets as
strong snd 88 eincere as human feolings well
can be. He was in the}true exile mood—unn-
less things should charge; -
' ‘Méatiwhile Lady Vanessa's words had
sounded a note of alarm in Captain Marion’s
mind. The alarm was the more keen becanss
the 1mpression given *from outeide only cor..
reaponded, after all, with- & certain- fmpres.
siqn that had long been forming itself with.
in. . Inorder to continue even moderately
satisfied with himself, Marfon had had to
assure himeelf .msny - tlmes of late that he
ms c_!plng, the vest thing he could for

raldive in marrying ner. . He somutimes
found himself lookipg at her with a certain
tender and pltying glance, contrasting for the
moment her bright youth with his advencing
yoars, and wondering to himself whether a
all, kowever high-minded and deveted,
could be heppy with a husband 8o much older
then hercolf. « It is all very well,” e used
to think, ¢ for the present "~—nged to think,
that 18 10 88¥, in his moments of doubt and
despondency— it is all very well for the pre-
8sut—~or not all very well; but how wil it be
ten years heuce, when she 18 iittle more than
thirey (and a married woman {8 only in her
primethen).and Iehall be far.on the shady side
ot sixty ? Am I doing wrongtothegid? She
isonly marrying me to please me. Am1l
dolcg n mean and shabby :thing 2" Then,
agalp, ag Geéraldloe brightencd up when' he
talked to her, he told himself it was al} for
the beet, that he would make her happy, that
he would be perbaps more devoted to he:
than a younger man might be; and he look-
ed around the circle of thore whom he knew,
and he saw Do youug man worthy of her
whom ke . could .suppoge Geraldins would
marry. Mapya time the i{dea cams to his
mind thatif Clement Hope bad not been so abe
surd as to fall in love with Melissa, he would
have besn & young man whom Geraldine
might bave;cared for.jFor a time Captain Mar-
lon could alwnys remind himeelf that he was
sasing Geraldine from the Influence of Mon-
tans, and at Geraldlne’s own request, How
unlocky, he theught egain and egain, that
Montans Bhould evor have coms among
them | Whocould have supposed that the
influence of any one mau conld be so utrange.
ly disturblog to a whole group of peopls?
Nothing way tho same sincs Montans came.
Marion’s danghters wero not the same to him,
Katherine and her husbar.d were not tha same,
Melissa was not the same. Mr, Aqaitaine
was not the same, Qeraldine snd arion
were thrown togother strangely in e map-
ser hardly welcome to either, ntterly unex
pected, and all because of Montana’s coming.
‘Cbis mood of ocoasional doubt and occasional
reassurance prevailed until Montanw’s ofter of
marriage to Mollssa and her acceptance.
Then Captaln Marfon’s position became one
ot still greater doubt. Now that Geraldine
was free fiom the importunity of Montapas,
and from wkat she seemed to think the dan-~
gerous spell of his infinence over her, how
wauld she feel with regard to her engazoment
to marry Marion?

(To b Continued.)
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# ROUGH ON .RATS,’
Clears out rats, mice, roaches, flivs, ants
bed-buge, skunks, chipmoanks, gophara. 13c.
Druggists.

L

At Tel-el- Keblr, Juvo, an old irish setter he-
lopging to the Kirst Battalion Gordon High-
landers’ bravely “rushed’”’ the Intrencbments at
the head of the Hlghlanders, and displayed a
coolness inside and a courkie which elictted
universal appiauss, 00 more mindivg the raln
ot builets than if she was outsnip. shooting,
Juno has Jong been a pet of theregimont, When
the order cane {0 proceed to Egs pt, every one
8ald that Junoa must go 100, ard go she did, very
much to the delight of the men.

et -G~
BKINNY MEN. .
“ Welle® Heslth Benswer? restores health
and vigor, cures Dyspepsla, Impotence,
Sexoal Debility. §1.,

e O~ QIR enne
THE MANITOBA ELEOTIONS,

Winsipze, Nov. 32.—Premier Norgnay is-
sued an address to hia constitueats, which Is
regarded as on addrees to the people of Mani-
toba on the eve of dissolution. He advocates
the transfer -of the ungrented lands within
the Provinoce to tke Province, and the repro-
sentation of Manitoba in. the Dominion Cap-
inet. . Upon the questlon of disallowanoe, the
Premier says, in effoct, that while -he recog-
n'z28 the immense benefita that have accrued
to the Proviace from the conetruction of the
Cauadian Pacific Rallway, ho thinks the Do-
miaion Government is justified In protesting
the road in the interest ot .the whole Dumin-
ion. . He, however, maintains that the Pro-
vince has & right to authorizs purely provin-
eial roads; and.will agsert that right, -, .
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¢ Erpg's 0000A——GBATEFUL ARD QuisosTINE—
«By a thorough :knowiedge of the . natural
laws which governithe operations of: diges-
tion-and nutrition;:and by. a.careful applica-
tion:of .the fine;properties . of well, sslected
Gocop,;Mr - Bpps hasiprovided :our. breakfast
tables ;with=.a dello-tely..flavored. beverge
which-;, may save: s ;maoy .. heavy dogtors’
bills,+; It 1370y, the judlolons nee:of such art-
olea jofidietithat a coustitution may bs gradu-..

-ally bullt up untilstrong enough toresist every .

fendenoy. to.(Hseane;:Hundreds of subtie-mala.,
dlea are floatiag around. susy ready,to. ‘attack..
wherever -thera.ig a- weak -point.: (We, may.
edcape- many, &datal shaft: by «kesping our-
selves well ;foytified withopnre, -blood; anda .
properly:. nowished: «,fraraa. - Civil. Service..
Gazelta.. ;. Made slmply with:bolling waterior.
filk:y old,onlyn packets and-tins (41b and :
1b,) by Grooers, labelled-— ) auzs Erps & 0.
Homveeopathio Obemistsy Londun, Englaud:”
Alro maiters of Erps’s OrogorATr Egsence,



