OHAPTER XXIX.—Continued. __ .

« Yor must bs qulet, Starr,” Montana sald,
coolly throwlng -theiknife into his desk,and
Jooking the'désk upoh I¢. - 4 If ‘wé are'to.1alk.
thls thing-out, it must be like rational telngs,
ard not like two ridiculoms actora on ths
stage: 0t the Victoria Theatre, I thonght!
you had too'miuch raspect for yotraelf to play-
$he part of a mountebank.’: s T

A sudden reaction came over the broken
old man. He looked pitecusly at Montans,
and then sat down and hid his face in his
hand# and-began to whine: He was - tremb-
iing all over. -An.ordinary obséiver might
have said that he was in an advacced stage of
delirium tremens. An ordluary London police-
man wonld have been for locking him up
Jorthwith ag dinnk and disorderly. Montana
knew Starr too well to'have any ' suspicion ol
the kind; and he understood the nature ol
man's emotions to well to confound the
phenomena of hysterical passlon with the
phenomena of intoxication. He allowed Starr
to cry and gob for a while in his child-
igh, shivering way, uniotsrrupted, apd then
went kindly over to himand put bis hand on
his shoulder.

aQOame, come, my good frlend, Starr, you
must not glve way like this any more. Yonu
are not the man to sink down in such a way.
Yon-have frlends who will do all they can
for you and for your daughter ; I sm one cf
them. We'll have ber back withus yet.”

#t Never, never” Btarr sald, energetically,
looking up and roueing himself with the
words ; “I'll never sse her or speak to her
any more, I'm golng now.”

# No, stay ; let us talk this all over. Don't
go just yet.”

uLook ye here, Mr. Montana !” Starr cried
cut—scréamed out, s new burst of passion
overmastering him ; « 1 tell you, if you have
any sense, youll have me locked up. Do
have me locked up; it's better for you.
You've got off this time, and I've got off ; but
Ishall do 3omething terrible yet; I know I
ghall. I aba'n't beable to prevent myself
from doingit. I believe I am sent to do it.
Have me locked up; it'e your leat chance, 1
tell you !’

Bot he did not give Montana this las
ohance, even If Montana bad been lHkely to
avall himself of it. He suddenly sprang up
and darted out of the room. Montana heard
him opening the street deor and slamming it
behind bim. Looking out of the window,
Montana 8aw his distraught follower running
down the street like soms hunted beast.
Perhaps it would bave been well if he could
have taken Starr's advice and had the crazy
old man locked up. But it was too late
now to think of that. Aontana brooded long
over what bad happened. He was as little
ifable to physical fear or nervousness a8 any
mar, and yet the menases of Biarr dieqaleted
him, It wasa schaudsrka/t sort of sensation
40 know that this mad old fanatic, vowing
some tsrridble deed againsi bim, was at large,
and perhsps in the very same etrest. Non-
ianas wakened up more than once that night,
and fancled he heard the steslthy, creeping
iread of some ome im ths rco0m—some
one crawling up to his bedside to murder
him, What danger evcr trica the nerves
of n threatened man ks that of the
private assassin 7—and In this cate the pos-
slble asaasein was a’half-crazy favatic, whom
nelther fear, nor menace, nor persnasion, nor
osonceesion, nor bilbe could move from his
position, Montana war, at one moment of
weakness, on the polnt of walking up his
gervant-man and bidding him sleep in the
game room with him. Buthe eoon cast this
thought out of his head,  and made up his
mind that any risk would be better than such
an open confeseion of {ear.

He had to brace np his nerves next day
when golng out of the house, in order to pre-
went himself from looklng eagerly up and
down the street to see whether any one was
waltipg for him and watching blm. He telt
chilly, even in the sunlight, He iound tis
heatt beatlng guick at any sudden nolse close
to him—even the famliiar rattle of a hansom
wab, or the driver's discordant shriek of ware-
ing. Theso wers now censations to Montana.
Perhape they camo in part from the condition
of mird into which he had boen dropped by
his recent bitter disappeletment.  Anyhow,
he falt that the time betwesn this and his
departure for America could not bs too ehort
for bim.,

There conld be no doubt that Matthow
Starr had latoly been doing a grent deal to
spread a distrust to Montaua and his -scheme
among people of hiz owa clase, and eepeci.
ally among the devotees of the Churoh of
Free Souls. The wild energy with which the
old Obartlst declared his own utter want of
{ai:h ia Montaras any more had something
olectric in it, [t brought convictitn to men
of his owa class and of hls order of mind.
It is truo that his story, when he told
it, had no logicsl force 88 & condemnation of
Montana., Montona had evidently done all
be conld for the mnao—had roscued hia
daughter once, and was anxfons to reccue her
again, Still, what Starr sald did Impress
men and women of his owan like, worn
down with hard work apd suffering, and
for otime filled with & sudden, wild hope
—1{t did impress them much when this map,
who had had puch bellef In Montana's
scheme, and had bullt his hopes and staked
his life and hiz daughtst’s llfe upon it, now
went round declaring that there was no such
goheme, that there was nothing in Montans,
that he was an impostor, and that they had
all been led astxay and deceived by him, In
any caee, Montana had been too long in Lon-
don without glving clear evidence that he
hed some praotical scheme In hand not to
encourage A leellng of doubt. He had not
1ately been .to the. .Church of Free Souls
n8 oten n8 his admirers and worshippers
down there . could.: have 'desired, and
Btarr had gent the word out. among all his
own class that Montanw paesed his time n
tho West End, and waas to be seen perpetnally
with duchesses. and® countesses. The
fnphesses . and countesses, if they had come
to Do tested by oritical examination, would
Inve dwindled down to Lady Vanessa Barnes,
beoanse, although Montans did sometimes
wiglt at the houses of: great Iadles, it waa by
10 menns easy to get him there.. Heo wag the
yursned, and not the pursaer, go far as rank and
Tachion ;. were.concerned ;.and Lady. Vanessa,
Barnee was the-only womsan of rank with
whom he was often seen.. But there is no-

-hing, perhaps, in 1lfe s6]sensitive, go ensily

.snbjact which  he

‘shive, .
- Boon- they-Teru
'good deal. , -
Montana.

evidenca as Varlowd's son, the man who had

was no evidenoce to bring into a court of law,
or to confute denlal or to overwhelm a de-
fendant’s case. o

Morsover, Fanshawe, at . lesst, was bsglnn-
ipg to take new thought on the matter.

4 That's my ultimatum, Trescoe,” he sald.
1 don’t care what becomes of the whole af-
fair any more. LIl have no farther hand or
part in ft. Let him be who he wil, T'il do
nothing to injure him. Re is going toToarry
Aqnitaine’s daughter. He has behavad well
to her, and for her sake and for Aquitine's I
will bave nothing more to do with this busi.
nees.”

«Then,” Trescoe sald, angrily, * you really
mean to say you will let this man go on, sven
though he is an impostor? You will let bim
go on swindling, you don't know how many
thonsands of people, and you will do nothing
to expose him, just because he is marrying
Aquitaine’s danghter 2”

« Quite 6o ; I'I! have nothing to do with It.
You see, I was willing enough to make some
saztifice in my own person and my own
faweily for the sake of having the man shown

up in his troe colors, whatever they
are. If he had turped out to be
what we thought he was, he wonld

bave turned out to be the husband of my
sister, and 1 should not particularly delight
in such a disclosura ar that, Bat I didn't
mind that. I was willing to stand all that,
That belonga to the past. Nothing can harm
her, and I don't mind what talk might be
brought up about her family. Bat it is dif-
ferent in the case of this poor little girl,
Meliaea Aquitaine. She was a tool. She was
tidicnlously in love with thig man; bat I
suppose we musti't wonder at that.”

Trescoe looked darkly at him, as it he
thooght Fanshawe’s words had a double
meaning {n them. Buat Fanshawe went on
unheeding : *Anyhow, he has acted very well
in the affalr, and ehe Is going to be Mrs,
Montans, snd I believe she is off her head
with delight, and, of course, Aquitaine thinks
it 13 the best thing that can pnesibly happen
row, although he does not like Montana him.
gelf any mc:s than you cr I, and I'll not do
anythipg that might spoll that little gicl’s
happloess—no, not if I know it. If I can't

anybody unhappy.”

« How do you kuow,” Trescoe argued,
ttwhat mischief he may have done already ?
You see how he attracts women, and all
that ; you can’t tell what harm he may do
vit. He ought to be stopped. He ought to
be shownup. He ought 1o bs shamed or
punished somebow."”

it Well, I don’t know about that) Fan-
ghawe gald, with a halt smile. +I fancy, if the
women w:are foolish about him,the men wors
not much better, We all took up with him

we let him come too near our women, I sus-
he trled, kave kept thom from falling in love
with him. Anybow, Treacos, take my word,

the better,

&8 well as In Mellesa’s when that job'a done,

in this matter.
out to the bitter end,

the world know who he 15 and what he is.”
o What's the use? You can’t do it.
haven’t got any proofs against him,

thing he gays.”
I have bean looking into it.

believe in him any more than you and 1.
can show them he i3 aa impostor, and I am
going to do it." . ‘

# Whatere you golng to do ?”

wherein the Minories or Petticoat Lane.”

Fanshawe Interposed, #so dol,

materlally even if it were.
you are going to do there.”

-and I will dethrone him then and there.”
: uStuff1” wag. Fanshawe's comment.
will tell them that what you say I§ not trne,

very lkely you will be torn in pleces.”
u] don't think #o,” Trescoe fald, grimly.

stand by me.”. . o
.« Oh, Ill come and stand by you, for tke
ad or torh o plecés, 11l be in'therow.
I dou’t suppose

meant for you, and we shall both co
1t equally badly.” ’

¢

‘aloner>" Them: they-struggied-up:into-wake-:
_folness, and began, with balf.dazed eyes, to
100k out on the quiet fislds and the snﬂ:. gan-

mned--a.-conversation on a
d. lately occupled them'a
Thelr ‘conyersatidn  was abont
They had not been very auccesg-
fal fn their 1oquiries concernipg him. - They
had got what might be_cailéd’ falf isfotical
evidence to show . that Montsnk- Was the son
of.Varlows, . the livery -stable koeper. Ifa
man were writing Montana's biography, years
after Montana's death, he:might be well jasti-.
fisd In describlng him on the strength of that

married pretty Mles Fanghawe. Bubthere

make anybody happy, Il not try to make

a groat deal too readily and téo much, and

pect ; and wo might have seen that such an
awfally handsome fellow could not, even if

the less eald about the whole business now
What's done ia done, and can't
be helped, and it is my confident beilef that
his marrying Melisss Aquitaine i about the
best thing that can happen for a good many
of us. Yhere will be quiet in other families

« That'’s not my way of looking at things,”
Treecoe sald, “and I see my way pretty well
Iam golngto follow this
I'Il neverlet that man
go until I have exposed him, and pulled him
down from his confounded psdestal, and let

You
You
will got some people to eay that ho lookslike
the man who marxied my eister, and then a
lot of others will 8sy they don't see any re-
gemblance; and the man himself will talk
plaustbly to his own followers,” He hascon~
vinced them alreasy. They will bellave suy-

it No, it's not so ; youare wrong, Fanshawe,
I find there are
a good lot of people who are not inclined to
I

# Well, I will do this, for ono taing: Hoe
13 golpg to have a great farewell mesting, or
reception, or something down at that con-
founded hole of bie i the East End, some.

#You know wkere the place is well enongh,”
We baves all
been there. It ian’t 1n Petticoat Lane, and it
wouldn't alter the conditlon of things very
Lot's hear what

# When his mestiog s full,” said Trencoe,
«] will get up and denounce him in' the face
of the whole orowd.. I will tell them who he
15; 1 wiil defy .him to deny my statement,

«Hpg

He will puton an appearance of offended dig-
nity and {vjured {nnocence, and they won’t
care twopence for what you say c¢r what you
do; and you will be ejected neck and crop, or

“T1l take csre to have a few fellows to

mantter of that. If you are.golng to be ejg)t-_

at’
on’t | ‘atiythiog more wlil come of
that than “(hat'T'shiall get & share of ‘what is
me out’of

might=have .somo.feeling.-against. .the.man.
who martléd ‘your slster and “treated her
DRALYH - 3 et AR T e
<4 Bat- come, ‘Now, "~-look-‘»Jherb,’i—Fanshawé
sald, . ¢ Firat of all, it I5 .not certain. that this
is the man who mariied my alster; and next,
1t'is certain that if he-did: matry-her'hée did

‘N6t treat'her badly.~: Oar people did not ke
‘Bim because the fellow was a low fellow—saon-
of a livery-stable keeper--and we -thought
we were bound- to' bo “tremendous people nt
that time-—why, I don’t:'kmow: -Anyhow,
they didn't 1ike his marrying her, and they
ireated her badly, ' They msay say

what - they ‘like,” but - I ‘never -heard

thiat “'he - treated--her- badly, and I dom’t

believe -it. Anybow, I have' no per.

sonal feeling mgainst the man. I -think if

this man is decelving people -he ought to be

exposed, il we can do it; but I don't ses my

way to 1t; and now that'he I8 golng -to marry

little ‘Mellssa Aquitalne, 1 am rather glad

that I don't see my way. I am very.sBorry

for any of my dear brother and sleter follow~

mortals In general who may be taken in by

Montana'; but really they must be leit fo open

thelr eyes for themsslves. I am a deal more

concerned for Mellssa Aquitaine. She ig
mora to me than a coupls of hundred or

thonsand swart mechanics from the East End,

about whom I know mnothing. I don’t be-

lleve he is a Bwindler, mind you, or anything

of the kind,in the ordinary sense; but if he
contrives to iImpose on them, it is thelr own

affalr; I can’t help it; but I eshould bae eorry

to distress Aqultalne and Aquitaine'’s dsugh-
ter.”

Treéscoe gave 8 growl of contempt or-disap-
proval, and dropped out of the conversation.

« What a changed fellow you are, Frank
Trescoe 1" Fanshawe could not help saying,:
«I never gaw a man pass through sach a
chauge 1o the same period. of time. You
have become a regular savage. You hate
Montana with the hatred of a Red Indian in a
penny romaunce.”

The train ran into the London station, and
there was an ond to the conversation for the
moment, As the two young men were look-
ing aftor thelr luggsge a man passed them,
hurrying on his way to a train soon about to
start for the North., . . .

Trescoe saluted him in a gruff sort of way.

# Who is that man ?” Fanshawe sald, look.

ng after him, I know him, surzely.”

] should think you did. It's young Hope,
the man who passed as the son of Varlowe,
tho livery-stable keeper. The young fellow
was in love with Melissa Aquitaine ; don’t
'you remember ?¥ .

18 thathe ? Ishould pever have thought
go. He ceoms greatly changed, dossn't he?”

« Did not notice, I'm sure,” Trescoe said.
« How chapged ?"

i Well, he looked rather a raw sort of boy
the other day, a3 well a8 I remember. Ho
seems changed into a man allatonce. Looks
a8 if ho meant something. I thought he was
a spoouy gort of boy—handsome enongh, but
nothing In him. He looks as 1f ha had gome-
thiag in him now.”

« Men often change quickly in that sort of
way,” sald Trescop, gloomily. ¢ Under the
influence of some strong feeling, you can’t
tell how things mey change a man, or how
soon.”

Fanshawelooked at him inquiringly. There
was certalnly, aa he had lateiy been saying, a
great ‘ehange in Trescoo.

#Yes, I suppose £0,” Fanshawe snid, feel-
ing now, indeed, well convinced on the sub-
ject,

u Apyhow, I have heard so,” Tresoos coen-
tinued, grimly; “read of such thingsin ro.
m‘uncas, perhaps, Tbey may be in real
life,”

It was Olement Hope whom they had
passed, and undoubtedly his appesrance as
well a8 his ways of life had undergonea
change. He had ceased to look the senti-
mental, hall-poetlc, idle sort of boy that
people knew him . for only a few weeks be-
tfore. . He had reslly grown into & man, with
a man's bearlng - and regolve, He was now
hurrying off to one of tho Northern seaports,
full of energy and busy with the purpote he
bad lately taken up. He had been kept
moving a good deal of late, up and down
London, round London, up and down to
places far from London. If helooked earnest
and serlous, it was not becauss life worea
melanocholy aspect for him, or haocauss his
purpose was too much with him, or because
auything was golng wrong with him., His
great tronble of old days had been that he
had nothing to do or to strive for ;and ho was
uncouvsclously withering In an enforced. in-
activity, belloved by many to bo an Idler,
when he was only pining to be s worker.
After the firet kesn grief for Mr. Varlowe's
death had passed away, there followed some
busy, happy days for Olement. Never before
had thers been, even for him, days likethose
days. Itis possible that the fallest success
of after-lifs, in love, in ambition, in repuia-
tion, might fall to glve him back the keen,
exquieite joy of that brief holiday time.  He
was in the heart of the verlest fool's paradize.
Ho had contrived to theroughly misunder-
stand every word of kindness and sympatbhy
spoken by (eraldine Rowan to him and of
him and his enterprise. He was wildly In
love with her, and he had convinced kimasslf
that Ehe would not be unwilling, some time
or other, to hear him tell heras muoh.

-Geraldine was fnnocently making a sad
mistake. Bslioving that there was no longer
any reason why she might not be as friandly
with the young men &8 she wished to be, ¢he
hed not stopped to think whether Olement
knew of this, It bad never occurred to her
that he might misunderstand ber. Bhe
spoke ‘and acted in the moat perfect good
faith and simplloity, glad of her promlise to
Captain Marlon, if for no other reasonm, bo.
caunge 1t gave her leave to bs frank and
sympathetic and frlerdly with Clement
Hope. There s something to be said in her
exouee, if such good feeling as hers needs to
be - exoused even In its wmistakea. Bhe
still belleved Clement to be under the in.
fluence of an enduring passion for. Moelissa..
1" Not orly would it have seemed to her impos.
slble that Olement could be thinking of any
other woman, but the question had never for
one ‘momentarisen {n her mind. She plot.
ured hergelf is a sincere and attached friend
‘to 'Clement Hope,” whom ‘a new condltion of
things; not otherwlse very delightful in itaelf,
pesmitted- to acknowledge her . frlendship

'ag he was happy.

‘thers-with-whom.such..s,contradiotion. 1a im:,
possible, and Geraldiné Rowan's-wag one~of
thése. .)'So they ,went: on, Olement: and ghey
and ho-dreamed of-love'and'ahe dnly-thodght-
of friendship and - sympathy.--He consulted.
her'about everything, "saw her midnyiiies
some-days; ‘pever iissed 8 day of Eselng Hbr:
when' he 'was ‘In towni: iHe wad¥as|busy.
; ypy. He had thrown him-
self into his new enterprise with an over-
whelming_ energy. ' Ile was- always going
fron oneiend 'of {the town ito the other, or’
from Liondoii to Sonie seaport; consulting r--
Hizaps, tradesmen, peasants, ship-brokers,
ship-owners, all manner of persons whose ad-

vice ‘conld be: ‘6t the léaat-assistanceito him J

in the gathering: of hla.new colony. - -He liad
gottled in hls own mind that until he’ was
able to start upon his enterprise, and to show
himself capable of bringing it to a reality.
he wonld not speak out'to Geraldine Bowan
the faellng that was-in.his heart. - But he
was glad to believe that she must: already
have seen something of this in him, and he
hoped that when his full revelation came to
be made it would not be much of a sarpriee
to ber, but would ‘perhaps be a wel-
come announcement. Everything seemed
particularly beautifal to him jast then,
There was a daily beanty in the commonest
details of his life. He took the despest in-
tereat in the fortunes of every withered old
artisan 1n the East End whom ke endeavored.
to induce to join In his enterprise,-and to
bring with him his wifs and his chiidren, ont
of sickly, seething London into bright, new
air and wholesome, free life. Every feeling
of sympathy and of kindness that he had in
bis nature was quickened into warmer and
more exquleite life by his love for Geral-
dine, Nothing seemed mean, or ignoble, or
melancholy, or unworthy of care, while
that afection filled his heart, Ib gave
him & tender feeling to every man and
women he saw. The dullest streets of
the East End, the most nolsy, pitoh-smelling,
bilge-amelling quays of some of the seaports
he visited, had for him the sparkle of an eter-
nal sunlight on them, He had sttalned to a
rare condition in human affairs. He was not
merely bappy. That, after all,is common
enough, even In this world ¢ bursting with
gin and sorrow.” Every one has bis geason
of happiness now and then. But Cloment's
geason wactunlikethat of most others. He
Enew he was happy, knew It at the time, felt
it to the full, and enjoyed 1t with all his
goul. To most of us heppiness is likea paint-
ing. We muast remave to somg dlstance
from it in order to appreolateit, Olement
was more fortunate mnow. In the
midst ot his happiness he knew that
he was happy. He was soon to be undeceived,
goon -to be flang rtudely out of
delicious food’s paradise, Marion would
have undecelved him before this, out
of pure klndness and pity, but that Marion,
like most othere, atill balleved bim langnish-
ing in hopeless love for Mellssa Aquitaine.
Only Marion and Gersldine and Montana
knew ¢8 yot of Geraldine's engagement; and
Clement never saw Montana now.

During these days it happsened that Clement
came Into companionship now and then with
old Matthew Starr, Clement had known
him before through Montans, and was sur-
prised to find, on meetlng him lately, that
the old man’s feelings toward his leaderhad
undergone £0 great a change.  Clement
was far tco just and kindly hesrted not
to argue with Sterr, and endeavor to make
him fes that he was wrong in the charges
he made sgainet Montans, snd that Montans
bad dono all be could do for him. He trled
to show the nnfalrness of Blarr's gssuming
that Montana’s schems wag never to -be ac.
complished, But as to this part of the busi-
nesa, Olement himself felt doubts growing
up within him which he could hardly account
for. ‘The changein hia own feellugs with re«
gaxd to Montana geamed to have noresl ground
of jastificatlon ; and yet it was there, a solld
fact, afecting all his thougits and memories
of his 1ate leader and idol. Clement did his
best to induce old Starr to joln In his enter.
prige, as Starr would have nothing to do any
more with anythlng carried on by Montana,
even supposing Montana's Schems were to
prova a reality, But on that point Starr was
fixed. He would not go anywhers, he said;
he wonld try no more tchemes, no, not he;
he had done with all of thein. e had drog.
ged bis misezable lifs out in London so far,
oud in London now ke would wait uatil he
died. Ho did not wunt any better lifs, bhe
seid, The worst-there was would be good
enough for him. He always added, # Mavbs
it won’t be lozg—maybe 1t won't be long.”

Sometimes his manner was Bo strange, his.
eyes logked &o wildly, - hio LOURGrIDES and
frowns were €0 llke thoie of one who does
not know what he 1s eaying or doing, that
Clement begen to fear the poor old man must
be taking to drink. Btarr had always bsena
rigld advocate of total abstinence, a fanatic
of temporance o8 of all other virtues; and it
would bs n change indeed if ho were now
falling into the drunkard's ways. Yet hls
migery was £0 great that any, even momen-
targ, relief from it might bo too strong a
temptation for him., Dronkenneis bas besn
not inaptly descrlbad as the search for the
ideal. Bat Olement always put away the
suspiclona about Starr; for the strange mood
did not last with the poor old man. If often
passed away in a moment, and left him clear-
ly sano and sober,

One evening Olement returned to Lopdon
after an absence of two or threedays. When
he reached his lonely home he found a beap
of letters awaiting him. - He turned them
over after the fagshion of most men, Jooking
at the addresses of varlous, and wondering
from whom they came; bafore taking the bold
step of opening each envelope and making
certain, Most of them sesmed uninteresting,
One, however, atiracted him bacanse he knew
the handwriting to be that of Matthow Btarr,
aud he knew that Matthew Starr found it no
easy matter to' write n ‘Jetter, and was not:
lkely to write without some purpose, -

This was what the letter contained: -

i BespEoTED S1r,—If you should have it in
your mind togo to the Churoh of Free Souls
to-morrow, take the advioe of a friend and
don’tgo. Don't go yourself, and .if tliere are,
any very near and dear to you who Intend {o
go, .take the advice of a frlend and get them
to stay.away,-. The judgment of the Lord ig "

the, meetipg - was_to take place at the
0huroh?oif§:‘go-:-souls.-:¢;:-orsffm?“'ien “Had" bad
8, vague Intention. of golng there ' he
ighotld be In town, but he :had not par.
tloulerly_ made up_his'mind on the matter.
“Now, howevér, hedetermined’ to~ hasten
there.: it onde:::He looked: Fat: his-watoh,!
 There was not -inach, timealaft; and-the-dis.-
tanoe betwaen:.his:house:and. the East Knd
was gréat.: -Ifany-danger-was -there, it was'
poBeibls that some:help -couldsbe:givenyand
‘g Tesolved to bein‘the-thing,.at all events,
‘He didnot attach:t0o much-importance to'the
letter; and yet there /was® always -somsthin:

about. Starr:-.of “late;: which- would -have
.made : thought‘ul persons- unwilling* to dle-
regard his words or hia- threats. - 1t *would:
be quite too l1ate to attempt to got to Marion’s
and show.him the Ietter, - If Marionand his
companions ‘were golng to the meeling atall,
they would have left home before Olement
could’ get there. - No ; there was no time-for

carry him to the Churoh of Free Souls. - At
the very bast, he could only be in the place
just before the business of the evening was
Hkely to begin. .

OHAPTER XXXI, -
ORDEAL BY FIRE.

There was a crowd round the door of the

Church of Free Souls as Jlement drove up,
His mind was much rvelieved when he saw
that the door was etill open,
there to cloze the door the moment the hsll
was thoroughly fiiled, g0 that no one by com.
ing In or going out should distarb the pro-
ceedings of a meeting. As he drove acroes
Tower Hill he saw that there was gome car~
riages drawn up there, and he knew that Lady
Vaneces Barnes’s wae ons of them, It was
.sual when there was n meeting atthe Ohurch
{ Free Souls for those who had carriages
0 leave them standing on Tower Hill until
he business was ‘over. Olement could not
elp observing that there were fewer oar-
fages just now than were commonly to be
eon In the height of the seagon and the zenith
f Moutana’s fame.

Elght chimed from a clock in a neighberlng
steeple ag Olement reached the Church of Free
Souls. RKight was the hour of the meeting;
a moment more, and the dcor would have
been closed against him, Even as it was,
Clement had some trouble in forcing hls way
through a crowd, every one of whom was
bent on forcing his own way in before it be~
came (oo late. Olement wes foriunately
Eknown to many of the crowd, and they made
way for him, regarding him as one who had a
sort of prior clajm to admission. He hbad
bardly got in when he heard the door close
behind bhim, He made his way Into the
greet hall, It was crowded to overflowing;
but Montana had not yet made his appear-
ance.

Bomething was evidently in ths alr. Clo-
ment cculd see that at a glance, There was
an uneasy look about many of the congrega-
{ion in that ftemple which forbade disturb-
ance, Some men looked hard and esger and
passionate ; others were timid and kept cast-
ing expectant, alarmad glances hero and
there. Nobody seemed to know what was
coming, or why there skould be dread, but
the dread was there. The mesting geemed
charged with some electilc force which
promised explosion, The crowd was
gathered together to hear a farewell
address from Montans, and bld him
God-speed on his voyage across the
Aftlantlc, after which he was to rsturn
with plans aud detalls all complete, and to
take ount his ship-loads of pligiima to the
bright new world, the goldem free colony
whose first fod would have been turned by
that time, It ought to kave besn an occasion
of pure gaod-humor and fraternity ard kind-
ness and friendly regret, brightened by hope
and iair progpeot, Yot the whisper had
gone about gomehow that the meeling was
not to be entirely frlendly, and that those
who wera weakly of nerve hkad better
stay away, Naturally, those who Iliked
excitement wera all the more eager
to ficd themsslves prezeutf. Somse
whisper had reached even the state-
ly heights un which Lady Vanessa Barues
was enthroned, and she ventured to ask Mon.
tata about it, and to beg of him as a special
favor to sea that a placo was found for her.
Montana had emiled his ngunal cold smile,
and said he feared she would be disappointed
if she expected any kind of diaturbance; but
he was willing to gratify her all the same,
and promiged that a place should be found
for her if sho persevered 1a har wich. Bhe
Qid pursevere, and now was one of the crowd
—attended, of course, by her devoted hus-
band.  Captaln Marion was there with Qer-
aldine end Melisea Agnitalne, Mollissa was
looking up with longing, oager eyes to the
door jrom which Montsna was to come
out ‘when he had to addreis the audience.
She knew it well. Bhe had seen him
como out there once before, on that
memorable day when the foolish old
man, the father of that sgilly Olement
Hope, got up and made a row, How godlike
Montana appeared to her then, and how god-
Iike he appearad to her now! Yet her feel-
Ings were not all of pride and joy; they were
dashed with a deep sense of mortlfication,
It seemed as if the god were nof lifting her.
‘up to his height, but only atooping from his
pedestal and humbling himself In order to
got down %o hew, oub of mera pity for her. As
Clement Hopoe ¢ame In he wag recogunized by
many as the organizar of ‘another scheme
baving the sams purpose as Montana's, and
be recefved a cordial cheer. The cheer was
taken up when he was recognizsd by a little
cluster of men who may be roughly described
ag belonging to the sams intellactual and po.-
litical seot ag Mr. Starr, who had got 1t Into’
thelr minds that Qlement was the sincere and’
truo-hearted rival of Montazns, and was there-.
fora 'to bo' acclalmed with' €peclal énergy.’
These men applauded Olément ag 1f he kad’

/] beal a conquering hero; and  those: who"
.| scarcely kpnow who Olement was, and ‘come

who had not the least den of “who:‘hd Was;
‘took up the'applause and ' repeated it; assum.
ing it to be the zight " sort of ' thing to'do.
Clement, too anxioua to ba confugséd even by

“unexpeoted popular applause, was only eager

to flnd “Montana. 'He - knew* where to'find

)

L]

-anything but to go as fast as wheels could:

It was the rulo-

him, anid goon bhoime 108t fo" publio view, " i

e e ik g fellow,”. Marlon re-
- L “WOMEN. -1 {¢Fonae ilousygefithe ;very.pooricon={, 23 PRI, ¥Y 10W, - iy J6¢ -

" ""None feﬁﬁﬁ?sﬁgﬂ benefit, and nane sre: -@or#ijsfpn?qg %el!gh@:g:!&ﬁgo i_;:;?%oﬁé% ed, With’Bet't v'rl;l':’ldl:"l;g’h o the tdesi] the T i ; mglgakﬂ 1}kq§ young
e T eritatal 10 ' > H e | 3 i ng away. “.‘ . 1R 9 Y N LE P S L R DA it o L - 4 ( Py i e wh ) v : Bre!

. 5o profoundly, gxstetal forthow, Suo &% | H0Le Ok therigzest aad ithe hIg Inj¢ 5 Y this facé of his ot frlsndp)i £ degerved it Thls 1a written'by one whoha Beroj! - Geralding
gy 'te!e“mr”?lgﬂqaﬁf’%mlcuﬁgly:adﬁlitad to | born. --Thefrain thati Btarrchad:wildiy-1 o, ofily “zatiafaction I haveihadifor ['co ywil  R00d right toknow, for-he has bad it ; "

It 3 the O 5 - almest unlverdally,| took fire-somebow, and= with a:certaln bldza'| m ok’ “T'hate the man; snd I'll: have:['and ungoveriable ways!6f: paturé’in mén‘dnd |10 apon-him that-he:1gtha tnetrumons ¢ §;1:begin tobelleve there is gomething
the many 1ll8tho oen B o dlgestion or | and. exploston, 1n (nat physioal ‘and intel-t} iE'6UE it him: ™ Homo of bia fine friends, I |-women, it 1a cectain that there are So%ic Hel heavenly judgment. The -famocent. must) inhin WD "
Bt - ivars, © anumt or perlodical alok [ lectusl :Tegion out “of ; which most, of ,the;| dara . say,"Will" be - there—bhis - patrons :and’| and  womien with whom the-sense of duty | suffer with the guilty.. Suoh. is the . will of) ¢ I'always thought there was gomething in

. deranged llvers, cono Cbatk or kidueys, | humblest-worehippe:s in ithe Oburoh:of Free | patronessod fiom the Wost Eild; this Lady— |-and of - right;iconsolously or moonscioualy, | Heaven. ‘. But1t, 1s not necessary that/all the | him. ' The yeryfitstday I gaw him he gave
B th. Tho Idon or different partsof the | Souls were'drawms.~. - S o S ol ‘what'a het ! naine—some’ duchets’s datighter | moulds andgoverns every féeling. : Therears,| lnnocent sbignld suffer, and;that Some 8Lould | mo the ldea of & young hero who only wanted
pain In the Bho e O epORdeDY, | ¢~ 5 - 1 i i | Liske, “Who' Fas faken-1t lnto hier head/to>patzonlss | men:and women Who, from-the moment when:|:not escape, and I shouid:llke some of those to | something horolode do/-- - - .

- by, B fe O by theso Bittersi—m|: ' (% OHAPTER XXX, ;i ©.. S5%) him "he'd-always tied to ‘her ‘potticoatitail,: the) taln:pourse ag theiright one;:| get offunharmmed that had no share';in. doing - of yet In employment;” . Matlon
Cvunant By oy e s 1 | ~Frank Tresocerand yousig-Fanshawe ware | il expose’hlm before her very eyesii ‘Yes, | lose lination:for, suy ‘pathibut that, | barm themgelvgs. . Alzgword ito | the iwise. | ald, withagile. .~ oLl -
Oourant, - < e o am—— approaching London in a'train from the North. | I wlll maké'ber langh at him. ~There will:be'| -Whbh- once Goraldlne Rowanrhad given her [ Yours, " . ™. . 7" 8LV Sesdre o) ‘. Something “lka- ﬁh?an ‘gald” Geraldine ;

G B N The'yh ad been t'ra'velllng‘. thi'o\ig!ﬁfﬂbh"."ﬁight;f sa'a"’* s Bhﬂlflcﬁoﬁin'th“}-" £ 2 sy | promise to E»g‘phmzlﬁaﬂon,};!ny thon!hs "af: ?:r_!?.‘f‘.-._qzun:&yl,.—_-_..ig,‘rreum,.~W§L%W!Bfl le.tL ‘B"’lﬁ‘ildld”n:?t sgﬂl’e. ) _'_;I;hopg -he has found
f}[ k- SE ASﬂ | | ad taying to.sleep, snd waking'up and fakfig | *Make:herlatigh atyon, very lkely, I dare | her atlowing herselt to-fall 10 love yith 8ty 8, —Do.not thiow™ this agide Akl say. 1t | hts;psth now, = I:think:he has:..T know he

]’H _ - A~ LAOUIN. 3| an-inturlude of smoke, and exehaxpiig a word,| 8ayy": Fdnshawe  sald; “ wheia‘she seea: you'| body, or allowing anyone to falln love wi 5 BonX. "it-ds.00t: It 18 Godg™truth. If ‘will’do great.good yet” +* .
 *seI==I'ortwonow.and then in an npdetione. They. -b.;-lnxspprqqﬁmy. condudted -out ot ‘the:place | her, was out of the'question:s yourwill g0, after this; you and yours, ins ::’?:ﬁ-‘-.-?&!;ﬁ“%?;}];_‘;ﬁd%&?_ w'a=scheme ia some.
= “5ik| had-had Jittls talk on ;thé.‘w;y".z?. however, for | by tH8 gy handglof honest laborwith; 1 | ‘Mgt o 38 are’ weAk Giibughrto: food I Gus; jwhat.follows be on your'own heads. - L:have’l thivg much gfamier than anything Olemont
ARTEY, M. P the ‘smoking-carriage had ‘Gther pasaengers, | may be, si*/octalofal impnisy' from Honest:| jmpuless, o Prointments, sntiour sen’ | Washed my hands olesn.™.;, 1) ©- %, Hops canstat, Marlon whispered. _
By JUSTIN Mo T and 1t was not untll morning that theaeothers | 1abor's still more horny foot.” . . ...:% %] timepislism, éven thongh we had ratherthey | The letter was dated thi day:before. “Iti|:. 4 The" sunget clouds look 8 grest deal
— i oo dropped successtvely ot statlons onthe | % This whole afair séems)vory-<trivisl i | ‘wrg not Lving 6nd ‘aotlve, ‘But thefo.ze |'was ot slgned, ard yet Olement felt pexfootly. | grander then, the hifly' Gemtdine replied
wsy, and Trescoe and- Fanshawe, were “left | you, Fanéhawe, although I shouid:think-you | single-minded naturea to bs- found - heto and. -_cet’tn.ln-_it;.wan‘-from_:B;ané.-k;'l‘his‘very night" ~:y§:m%gl:h:%m > the aunzet clouds, and

y - was take JOL . -

ad- [z Yonmeveritked=Montans,” Marion-ssid,

shaking his head,

Ld] n‘gi?zbi'/gked-- b
“Alied 16 4dd : YO%I'
-plaln-olthat o o s L
+ ;. Marlon’s..remark wag significant.. . A man
'deeply in Iove with & girl' would hardly, even
for a moiuent, have thoughtof fnding fanlt
‘with her becaué she’ Had not 'a high opinion
of ane who sought to e his'rivals’" =

‘~wwHe does'not ‘care; much. -~ about  me,”
‘' Geraldine thought, “and I am very glad of

”. DS S PP AN e

¥ TG eraldine was in-
ave néteason to com.

lt' I . et - PO -
" Meanwhile Clemient had found his way Into
_the'room behind the platform, whore he knew
.Montana would femain withdrawn from pub-
o observation untll the moment camse for
hlm to make hiaepeech,” ~'° “
~.Montana was glttlng’ In an-old arm-chalr,
his 'elbow leaning upon & little table, and his
tiand supporting kis forehoad. His eyes wera
“cast down, and he, was evidently In' desp and
‘not pleasant thought, ' Clement had not seen

|'Blm for some weeks, and’ it seemed to the

young man that a remarkable change had
come over Montana. Whether it was the
disk of the evening bour, or the dimness of
the room, with Its clondy old window-panes
barred outaide, or whether there was a real
change In the man himself, it certalnly Asem.
led to Clement as if Moi£ina looked much
older than before. For all the beauty of ont.
line that face had, and the muarble clearness
of the complexion, it still showed to Clement
like the face of an agelng msap, of one who
had left the lact verge of youth long behinad
bim.

Montana looked up, and ceelog Clement,
gmlled that weloome smile whick at one time
had ench captivation for Olement, as for most
other people, Yet even in this Clement
seemed to gee & change. There appeared to
be something unreal in it now, almost me-
chanical, like a ballet-dancer’s soullezss gri-
mace. The change, to be sure, may have
been more in Olement's own feelings than in
Montana’s looks ; but, subjective or objective,
the change was there for Clement,

Ina few breathlesgs words Olement told
Montana what he had fo tell, and thruat the
anopymons letter into his band, only adding
that it -was the writing .of Matthew Starr.
Montana knew this for himself. He was
famillar with Matthew Starr's handwriting,
and he was not surprised at the threat it con-
talned, althongh he could not understand the
nature of the threat, or the danger which wes
sappoged to be around them,

« I gliould think the old man means some-
thing,” he said, quletly, ¢ He made an at-
tempt to kill me once—~did I tell you?-a
tew nights ago. No; I have not seen you of
late. He did I should think he means
eonething—eome attempt to perhaps destroy
this place.”

Olement suggested poseibly dynamite.

Montana pmiled 8 cold smile. No, he sald,
he thought Starr was hardly up to the level
of dynamite ; sometbing less solontific—n can
of powder, or somethirg of that kind, would
more likely be hisform. «1I ehall have fogo
on nlmost at once,” Montana gald, ¢and, as
you know, the doors are always closed when
we begln. 'You must get quietly round snd
gee that they are opened, first of all, without
making the least cisturbance. Teil no one
about thie, There must be no alarm. 1If we
find that arything s wrong, tbere wlil be
time enough, It iaay all come to notalng,
snd any sort of panic would bo woree than
the old man’s attempt, whatever if may be.
There nre only three or four rooms alic-
gother, and it can't take long to find if any-
thing is amiss. See If old Starris in the
mesting. I will make somo search here—I
have a moment or two yet before golng on.”

Olement went quietly round, and himaslf
withdrew nolselezsly the bolts of the ceatral
door and opened its lock. So much, st least,
was gecure. He looked into the hall iteelf,
and hls keen eyes In A momont saw every
face there ; but Starr certainly was not one
of the audlence. Then he went back to
Montana. - o

@« There 18 nothing to trouble ws in this
room,” eald Montans, “nor in the little room
cpening out of it, The walls of this house
and of all the hounses round are of enovmons
and old-fashioned thicknegs. It I3 rot likely
our irlend Starr would think of getting at us
by setting fire to any of our neighbors. If
there Is anything, it 13 somewhere here.
There is nothing above the hall itgelf but the
roof, The only other place s the room
above our heads, up those stairs. I would
&0 up there, but I have not time, I mustge
on. It won't tuko yuu (wu wuwoats to melrs
a coarch thers—and When yor kave miade it,
just come on to the platform and say one
word to me. 'Then I skall know how to act.
Very likely it is m false alarm—the threat of
n madman, not of an aseassin.”

Montana pasged out throngh the door and
on to his platform. Olement could Lear a
‘thunder of applause, and . counld detect, too, 8
low and ominous murmur of dlsafTection.

Clement orept his way up the creaking
statrs, They were scarcely lighted by one
window, the dull and blotted gless of which
wag farther darkenped : by heavy iron bars
outslde. He xeached:. a. broadlobby, now
thickly carpeted with dust and rubblsh of all
kiods. - Botore him was a gréat,-solid, old-
fashioned..oaken door;! Olement tried the.
door, bnt it was evidently.made. fast Inside,
Ho:shook it once: or twice, and found that it
was barred as well as locked. :Suddenly he
heard a erackling as of fire beginning to bumn
up within; and::he, felt. certaln that he could
also hear - movements inelde, ag,o0f some
human belng or, animal: stirring about. He
called through the key~hole,  Is any one in-
.gide 7/...Ho called this again-and, again, and
.6hook the door: furionsly. with-all big strength.
.He might as well have_ shaken at the base of
‘the old Tower  ontside. He 'was, sure he
heard something :like .an:exultant  chuckle
-Lfrgzza within. -A sudden idea flashed luto his
mnd, oo el sy L
.. Are you.thers, Starr.?" he oried.. . .
_'An angwer- came, back, “The judgment
of the Lord s here,” . It was In Starr's volce,
at onoe hoarse and.shrill. - #Go. away;_ doa’t
dlstarb me ; I am dolng ihe. Lord's. work.”. -

, ¢ Btarr, listen to me, for.God's sake!” .
, %] aln't Starr -any . more,"; the,voloe 8«
-1 am.;thé judgment; of the Lord..




