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CHAPTER XX[.—CcUNsEL,

Gioutax bad borce herself bravlly opotzh in the
Jerested presence of her husbaad, but afcer ' Mara
t sd 1eft hor she sank back, all lax znd he'pleas, into

{ bair from which she bad rigen, and had %o
a}trenéoilrun her strength to ward off an hysterical

attack,

The wrook of her Lopes could nob have been more

arualingly complete 3 the past hour had seen her fall
Frla}tﬁltbg inmmﬁ of bappiness to a depth uf.mlaery
wore profound thao she had known even I that
ireasiul time sevau years ago in Westminster, the
geeper for the awful suidenneas of the pluags, Sho
could reither think por rest, but sab atsring blankly
Lefore her, her sevsation o chaos, and hor miud a
whirl of purpes.less trifles,
Qu’denly a step scunded 1o hier e ‘
ap wi h a sudden bourt ping, thinking 0'Mara had
vr-ched her to this retreat, and atook ehriukiag ‘with
repugnacce, till a shadow crcssed hor field of visiog,

+ oho hebeld Mr Bream.
au’.Ill?elre was s abmosphere of strength and help'ul-

_hout the man that he came to her troubled
sunshine and free air, She graspsd his
nand wich an fnarticulate cry of welcome,

1 Luow,” he said, simply; ¢ Sir Georga has told
o what bas bappened, 1% was he who gent ine hers.
Vorr busband has come to light again, He has
Aamed yon.

o Tell mo,” she asked, *‘ what shall 1 do? Is thore
aiy lelp for me? Any hope ¥’

fiThere are woth if you will teke them,” he
srawered. ¢ It in a slow busivess and an uopleasant
coe, bab y u, at loust, have nothing to foar from the
imilea publicity.,  You wmust divorce him,” She
<icddcred as she Jeanod vpon hls arm, ‘T koow, 1
kpow,” he continued with a gulek sympathy, :
voink of Dors, think of Sir George ! Will you shrink
tvem o ltile pain when it 18 necessar
of vour ctild, for the happiness of a good fellow who
fovcs vou? Let me give you his me:sage, which he
«ave me scarcely an hour ago, ¢ Tell her,” he gaid,
¢ That whatever happens, if all is over batwaen us,
{ atsolve her from all blame; she is still the only
woman in the world to me, and 1 amn her faithful
ricrd till death,”

¢ God b'ess him ! sald Gillian,
1 arab of tears, ¢*God bless him Y’

hor ear, Sha srprang

HES .
Il.hi.d- lll"- ¢

with a sud lon

{0 let hor weop in peace for a few miautes, glad

1st she had found her natural vent for the crael
retions which tortured her, The criais passed, aund
¢ was wiping away her tears when a step was
nesrd on the gravel outside and the portly figure of
3ir Herbert darkened the sunlight pouriag through
the door.

i Pardon me, iy dear madam,” he gaid, entering

tat tn hand, “ I must really speak to you”
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i | kpow whit you have o say, siv,” said Gilliaw,

“Yrn come frem the man who calls himsslf my

hishand,”
¢ #'rom the man who is your hushaud, yes, Suff.r

me {0 Bay—"

‘* But |

y for the future |

T wonld rather liesr nothing from you, Mr

i{fII’EIti” _
o Perhapy,” said Bream, ¢‘you had Detter leava Mr
Heibert and myseif together, If ho has any message
vou cught to hear I will convey it to you,”
GUlank you,” sald Gillian; *yom are a true

LI R |

friend,
She pressed his hand, and with a formal bend of

tier head to the vicar Lot the room, in spite of a
feonstrant exclamation from him, . ‘

“ Piay be seated, s'r," said DBream, offering his
sUparier & clair,” |

+ 1 will «of be geated, sir,” said Mr Herbarb, with
indicuant anger. ¢'As your spiritual supecier 1
domand ¢n explanation of your conduct.” '

' The explanation is pexfectly simple, 1 feel 1t my
dutv, a8 a clergyman and a geutleman, to protect
that lady. ™

“ Your firat duty, Mr Broam, is to me.” _

“ Pardon me,” said Bream, with a fine mixture
of tirmress and respect. ‘I ackuowledge your
rupericrity go far as the oflices of the parish aroe con-
ccrped 3 but I have sold yom my services, noty my

conscience,” . | ‘ |
‘* Docs your cons.ience instruct you to side with a

weman pgaingt her lawlul husbasd ?” asked MNr
Herbert, botly.  * 1 have just left that unfortunate
grntlemsn. e has—ah—been perfectly frank with
nie. He admits fully, amply, that his mardied life
was nob & happy one, and that he chiclly was
blame., He confessod his errors with a candour, &
conselenti winess, which did him lafioite cred t aad
which moved me profoundly, Ile is heartbrokea,
and, being in a very delicate state of bealth, is
scarcely able to bear the sutferings of his preseat
eituaticn, His heart is yearping for reconciliation ;
he begs kumbly, yeb tenderly, for an intervie® with
his wife,”

“You see, sir,” said Bream, stroking his chin
thoughtinlly, ¢ Mra Dartmouth was taken a litt'e by
s}.urpriap. The gontleman had bsen so long dead and
i tiried.,

' D:ad and buried! The man lives, sir,”

“ Unforturately,” . |

““Let us have no more, sir, of this ravolting
cymiciem,  For my own part I am astonishod to tind

in a lady for whom [ have a slncere respect and |

sympathy a tome of such bibterness towards ome
whom she had sworn to love, honour, and obay. And
I am even more surprised to find a man of your good
sente and general right feeling so easily inflavnced
by s wmere o parte gtatoment,”

“Even if that were so, sir, I might retort that all
vou have to go on is & mere £ naile statzmant of the
other side.  But it is not si, I was intimately
wcqusinted with Mra Dartmouth—Mres O'Mara, if
you prfer the real name—during the most dis wstrous
purt of her marriad life,” '

Do I understand, Mc Brevm,” asked $he vicyr,
with ponderous indignation, ¢ do I understand, sir,
that you were privy to this lady’s convea’msent ot hor
sme ? Yeu knew that clrcumstalcs, and did not
report it o me ¥V

“ My dear sir,” said Bream, *' I am not aware thab
the clicumstance of my balog a clergyman absolves
ne from my duty as & gentleman.  Dud you expeot
e to bfeak the confidence this unhippy laly reposed
in me

This was s9 Dlank aa argumoantative ¢ No
I]:orotu,x_-,hfare” that Mr Herbort could only bliak aad
taughy,

‘““May I ask, sir,” continued Bream, *'if you have
tver been married ?"

*1,5'r " roared Mr lerbert.

““Pardon me, I forgot you stand for bhe calibaay of
the elergy,  DBat if the vicar has not been murriel,
tte curate has,”

“Iodeed,”

**So yeu gee I approach this subject with a double
advantge,
the abstrack, and aboat this pirticular ma:riage we
ate discussing in particular, [ have aan opinioa
iourded, not ag you mald just now, on the er puric
siateiuent of an lotereated and prejudiced person, bat
on actual knowledge——tbat this nes acquaintance of
yotrs ts a whited sepulchre,”

“Will you explain "

““ A humbug, if you like 1t betber, His debaucheries
al the time I knew him wers open an?, thamolese,
Uhey breke the hesrt of this uafortunaty lady, ™
*dudee not,” gxid Mr Herbers, “that ye be cof
jrdeed,  He has repentad, and I would stake all I
Possess that his repentance is sincere. He i a person
of 1¢fined $astes, and his whole conversation assures
%t that he is deeply religivus,”

bt That looks bad,”

AH

"Nooffence.  Qur retigion, Mr Herbert, "is often

mereiy a c'oak,
. "y this case | am sure that it 18 not, I thiok |
~t0W a hittle of human nature, and th's nofortunal -
"0, £ beligve, is of a most affactionate and devoiel
;‘;:Df‘iltu U, When hte spoke of his child he cried—
) sy ¢ ied ! He did the ssma this mo niaz when

c st heard her name, before he knew that she wa.
his f.'llild."

{:}55’-; sald Bream, *'crozodiles ery,”
He.) byee't was deeply afected, sir,” ssid M
Croe <(1%, " and I presume that you do not call me a
by s I promised as a Christisn, as a clergyman,
mnf{t&d‘ h's ciuse, I feel myself-—ab, someiha
{he b f}l‘*:ifil, 1 shudder when I think that T was on
~ ot of prononncing a Lletsing on a bigamous

&ud what do you advise this Jady to do?
do " repeated Mr Herbert, *‘To do whab
do tu3 ‘Tespecting woman, avy Christian, sir, woald
o d*lnilﬂr]fuch cireumetsnces—$o fall upon her knees
bas e mbly to thank o merciful Providence that sho
oatic, o pared the commission of an ach of abomt.
5 and then to receive with tendernosy the

4Ly gelf

I know sometbing about matrimony i -

l

| Interview with you,
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o il ey

gentl map to whom she owes a wifo's duty, a wile's

otedience.”

I agee,” eaid Bream, ¢! kLill the fatted calf, and all
that gort of thin%. My dear vicar, it can’t bs done
and 1% gba'n't if I can help it,"

* Those whom Heaven has jotsed—---"

‘‘The other placo often puts asunder.

**You are blasphemous 1 ”*

““Not st all. I am practical and hounest in th
avowal of my idewe, If Mrz Darbmouth——"

“ Mrs O'Mara,"” said Mr Herbert.

matter, If that lady ever again vowed. allogiance to
& cur like that, I who am her friend would glve her
up for ever,” *

“ For her chitd's sake, Bream——"

, “I:L‘lmu n ohild canno$ mend the brokeu chain o
ove, |

““ Puk love aside—duty ! "

' Is sometimes another word for immorality.”

‘‘Aood heavens, Bream!"”

‘“1 repeat the word, immorality, Ior a wom3n
usCer any protest to livein conjugal houds with a man
ste does wot love, whom she doos not respect, from
whem vhe shrisks in actual loathing, (s an iafamy in
tte eyes of GGod and may,” ._

‘‘ Weo are nob sent iato this world, Broem, merely o
follow our impulses and wiches, bué to be chasteaad
and made obedient, The carnallove which you would
muke the final rule of conduct-—-—"

' It i~ the most divine tbing in the world,"

* IPor itself it is nothing.”

‘“ It iz everything, for it ig pric-less, and cannot be
bevght cr sold 5 to 1his blessing from without it adda
the savction from within; with it, marriage is a fore-
tate of heaven, without ib, a veritable heit on earth.
I spe:k from krnowledge, pir, from bitter knowledge
of what a lovelors woman {a,”

““ Wo aro—ah—lesing owrselves in generalities,
Bream,” sald Mr Herborb, ¢ Let us rebura to the
cate in question, Mr 0'Mara has wadoubbed and un.
den‘able legal rights, to put it on the lowest grouad.
These righta it is his intention to assert.”

¢ Mrs O’Mara will deny them oa her own respon-
sitility until legal powoers can put her beyond hla
power,”

“Tegal powers!" repoated Mr Horbert, with a
loiror stricken aspect, ‘' Do I hear you aright,
Bream, you as s—abh—a Christian prieat counsel
divoice !"

4 Most certainly It is the only common seuse
golution of the dilemma.”

“And how,” esked O'Mara's voice from the door,

““ Joce she prepose to procure this divorce,

“ By my evidence, Mr O'Msra,” esld Broam,
calmly, “*and by that of one or two obner people,
who will be easily enough fouvd. Hor caseis perfect.
Y. u have furnish-d her with everything she nseds—
creelty, unfaithfulness, desertion | ™

¢ Cruelty, ! " echoed O'Mara, with an ebomianably
acted air of surgrivze, ¢ What oruelty, in the name
of Leaven

‘' She spent a month in 8t Thomas's Hospital in
coneeguenca of your last aseault upon ber.”

¢+ And where i3 your witness as te ¢hal 7™ asked
O'Msra. It is mercly sn unsvppnrted sbatement, ©o
which my denial will be a sufficient answer,”

““ That we shall see,”’ sald the curatoe.

¢ This is hard,” said O'Mara, *‘After seveu cruel
years of separation I return with a hearf overflowing
with affection. I was happy. My nature was full of
sunlight and tender anticipations, X kaow my for.
mer infirmitiea—] have frecly confessed tham to 3r
Herbert—but, ah ! how I loved that womsan.”

“* You proved it among other things by leaving her

for seven years, and making o sigas all that time."”

] lefs her—yes, we were penniless, and X could
] not bear to ree hor suffor—I said ‘I will cross the seas
and labour until [ become rich.’ I went, I returaed,

to it d——." Ho passed his hand acrogs his eyes,

‘t You have returncd, ag you say,
hoped ¢

“'alas ! no. Fortune has frownsd upon me, but I
I am a little older, but

atill retain my old illusions,
gtill the pame,”’

 Yep,” said Bream, with a world of meaning ia his

tone, ¢'That seeme the difficulty.”
t And all you desire,” sald My Herhert, ¢'is & pore
fect recoxclitiation !”

“‘ Precigely,” said O'Mara. ‘I pass my dear wife's
unfesling recoption of the news that 1 survived, I

pass over her fendresse for another man, X forget that,
wi'h my child’s ianocent eyes fixed upon her, she was

.about to marry that.person, and I say, ‘All is for-
gctten and forgiven. Fov our littla angel's sake, lob

us be uanited ! "

Mr Herbert hlew his nose gonorous'y.

'* You hear, Bream ?”

‘4 Yes," said Bream, ‘1 bear.”

' Then join me as peacemaker in invoking on these
oood people a Christian blessing.”

‘‘ Thank you, thank you,"” cried O’Mara, pragsing
his hand. *¢ I shall never forget your aympathy, sir;"”
he continued to Bream. * This torture I8 killing me.
I have sn obscure heart affection, and——"

‘¢ Porsibly an anenrism 2"

$¢I—1 fear s0,”

‘“ Hardening of the great artery, I diagnosed it long
ago ; hut with great care caseg like yours last for
years, Your Aearé will never kill you, Mr O'Mara”

“My dear slr,” said O'Mara, with a shight im.
patience of manuer, ¢'all this ie apsrt from the polnt.
I demand an inferview with my wife. I shall try
sentle persuasion to bring her back to ideas of wifely
duty. If those fail I must try other means, though I
shall be very reluctsnt to do so. I ask you as a
gentleman to leave this housge.”

Bream considered for a moment with his eyes on
O'Mara’s face, then, walking to the hall rope, rang.
Barbara entered the room,

“Ask vour mistress to step thia way, if you please ”
Barbara went., ''I will leave yon with your wife, Mr
O'Msra, perfectly confident that since my interview
with her an hour ago you can do her no harm,”

Gillian entered, palo-but collected,

‘'Phis gentleman,” sald Bream, ‘‘Insists on an
Isee no harm in you granbiog
the request. You had better have help at hand in
i*ase] h? should attempt violence, though thab is hardly

ikely,”

v¢ ] am not afraid,” said Gillian, * Thank you, and
good evening,”

She preared his hand, acknowledging Mr Herbert's
embarrassed bow, turned to her hushand. -

CBAPTER XXII,—Fack 1o Face,

Tuney stood face to face for a mlnute in silence with
the aspect of two duelliats taking their places sword
in hand, In Gillisn's intense face and in the free and

stiong poise of her figure 0'Mara read a more decided

courage than that she had shown in the earlier infer-
courtes, 1lig face wore its habitual expression of
tired cyniciem, fouched by the admiration he felb
deepite himself for her undaunted bearing and by his
sppreclation of her beauty, He carrled in his hand a
bunch of ficld flowers, which he held out to her with
a pesture of chivalrous deference,

‘* You uged $o like them, Gililan,” he sald. ‘¢ It was
ore of the many tles between us In the dear old days
before our dissensions began, WIIl you not take
them?' .

'“ Enough ¢f this,” she answered,
here 7"

“ Why ? what a question! Why, because—"'

‘“ Because the report of yaur death was a falechood
invented to destrey me. Recanse you know that 1
have money, not much, but enough fo draw you %o-
wards me—because 2'l else has fatled with you, and
in deapair you come back to me.”

“ Permit me,” sald O'Mars, ° to geb you right on
one print. The report of my death was none of my
doipg, The facts are very simple, I was robbed by

{ a desperado, and stripped of ali 1 possessed, even my

clothes. In my pocket were lebtors I had recelved
from you during our courtship, the only possessions I
had clung to during all the miserable time that I was
separated from you, The man wa: shot with those
lctters in his posseseion. He was unknown, and it
was supposed naturally enough, for people do not ay
a rule trouble to carry old letters addressed to other
people—that he was Philip O'Mara, So much for
that. 1 came back to you, you say, because you have
mopey. An scensation like that 16 hard to fight, bub
corsider the circumstances, I knew nothing of your
whereabouts, nothing of your accession to fortune. It
is pwely by chance that Iam bere, Belug hers, I
claim you, Gillian, I am your husband. I ¢laim your
obe diexce, ,

* You are not my bushand, You are only the man
who betrayed, degraded, and then abandoned me,”

“Yeu put 1t harshly, Gillian, I had my faunly, I

admit, I bhave deplored them during many a bitter

| hour ¢ f our term of separation with tears, I repent
tkem. For our child’s sake—"

‘t For our child’s sake ?” asked Gillian, ‘‘If every

{ibre of my body and every inch of my sonl did not
loathe you, the thought of her would be as fatal to
any idea of reconciliation with yeu. My life i3 ended

—it would matter very little whether I dragered ouf;
the remnant of my time In solibude or agaln become

your drudge and slave, But she—I will keep her
clear of tho pollution of your influence, God helpin
me, with my Ife! When I look into her face, an
gee in 1t any likeness to you, I say to mysell batter
that we both were dead.”

¢ Gillian, you horrify me; you connot unders*and
what you are saying,”

“' I understand well, and I have reﬂdlved to say It

Rich as you

‘" Why are you |

[ me,

| was misery and shame,

ouce forall, Equivocation is useless betwesn ug; a1
long a8 we lived together your life was infamy, mia>
You loft ma ; I thoupght you
wore dead and I rejoiced—yes, I rejoiced. You hav
returned, and the old horror comes back upoir ms
tenfold, Take everything that [ prssess; let me go
and live my own lifs (o pesce; and promige me thal I
“ahall never see your face sgain,” _- 3
““1 will promise -nothing of the kind,” angwrersl
O'Mars, ! The sacred tle of wedlock is nob te b

, | brolien so easily, Gilllan, my darling, ceass thoie
‘t As you pleass,” The pame does mnob preatly ’ d 5 '

reproaches, and be reasonable, I am:a changed man.
My old ways are repented of and ahandoned ; I'swea -
it. You are what yon wers, only, if possible, more
brautifal,” The admiration that shone in hig face was
real enough, She felt {63 hisglance seemed to bura
her, *‘*Letme, by devoting my life tio yours, atone
for the pest, Gilllan—1 love you,”

p ¢ ﬁfl:ei what I lhave suffered from you, you

LALE

““To love you? Who could help it I |

¥ Silence ! Nok another word, Turn your eyes
away. If you look at me llke that——"

" Forpive my admiration. You never. looked go
bosutiful ! The same suft syes and thoughtful brow,
the same golden hair, the same fair form that I have
clasped to mine."” |

He ¢-me forward with extended bauds, She mada
a step back, with 8o evil a glitter in her unchangiog
eyes that he pavsed. ) .

* Don't prompt me to forget my sex,” -she sgald,
¢¢ ag I fear [ shall if you attempt to lay a hand upon
I have heen free from you too loag to fall under
I remember too well the shams

YyOUr power &gain,.
of our life together,”
‘T remember on'y its happy moments,
ture y ussolf acd me by thinking of thess little
indiscretions, long aince repeated, which caused an

occoslonal estrangement? Come, let us ba friends, |

“What, will you not eveo take my hand?” -.

{ 112hts

. you bave brought

“ Not even that! You knew well whab you wore
and are! You taught me long ago to know you also.

| You can deceive the world, perhaps, but you can

never sgala deceive me, Do not approach me! Go
your way, and let me go mine,” - |

s May I ask,' said O'Mara, with & sudden coldness
of tone—*'forgive the question—If you are quite
ingenncus? Is not yeur prerent conduct the consee
guence lcss of my misconduct, which I have amply
admitted, then of the fact that another mau has sup.
planted me in your affections 2" |

‘¢ Infamous ! Be silont 1’

¢ No, my dear Giilian, I will not ‘be silent, You
ack too mmnch ; you would have the charity all on one
side. I must remind you of your duty, and conimand
you--yes, command -you to admit—my authority as
your lawful husband. No, you shall not go; I have
not yet done, If yon lusisi on a separation a mensd
et thoro, which I deesply .deplore, 1 shall require
at leart oune solatinm—the cuatedy of my litd'e
daughter.” o

Gillian stagpered as if the worda hiad stabbed har

 Take my child fronr me?” she gasped. ‘f Yield
her up to you ! I would rather sce her dead,”

' You compel me to remind you again of my.lugal
poesition, Do you thiuk a fellow has no rights? Do
you mean that 1 will suffer my darling chid to
remain under the cire of one who has taught het bo
hate snd despise her father ?" -

“1 have nvt dene so,” said Gillian, ¢' Philip, I
swear {o you, until to-day I had never breathed your
name to her. She had zever heard of your existence,”

““That {8 even more wunatural.
it, you shock me exceedingly.”

¢ Hypoorite ! cricd Gilliaw,

i Ah, you do not know me !”

¢ To the icmost fibre of your being !
cors of your false and cruel hearii ! My little child |
Oh, God! Philip,"” she cried, with oufatretched
hands aud with a suddsn intensity of pleading .pas-
sion, ¢' have pity ! Listen to me. I will balieve all
that you say of your repentauce, I will tsach hav to
pray for you night and moroing, Have pity! Take
all that I possess, but loave me my child.”

‘¢ You ask too much, ' he said again, ¢ The bribe
you offer is a greater insult than any you have ye% put
upcn me, 1t is nobt for the sake of mo.cey thut 1
shall desert my child, or give up my rightsissa
husband I cannot c¢cympel you to belisve in-the

sincerity of my repentance, the ardour of wy affes.

tion, but I can 2t least take vare that my child is no
schoo'ed to detest and abhor her father, or permitted
to grow up io iznorance of his mera existence.”

« Wilt nothing move yen ?' cried Gillian, Thae
threat about the ohild had frightesed her horribly,
She had, ifsuch a thiog were possible, exaggarated
O'Mara's cunaing and cruelty, and her thought was
{hiat befure she could procure the legal protection she

| reeded, he would sfeal Dora from her side,

‘¢ Nothing I'" he answered, **I stand here oa my
Your are my wife, Dera is my child. "This
hcuze is mine, nothing but process of law can eject
me, I see by the unaltered sfubbornness of your
demeanour that scft mmeasures are of ne avail, [
mizht as well have acted decislvely this morning as
now.” He took a sea$, orossed his lega ensily, and
took a csse from his pocket, * You den't object fo a
cigar, if I remember rightly. Oh, by the bye, you had
hetter send up to the Pig and Whistle for my
portmanteau, You are nearer the bell thas I, might
I trouble you to ring.” |

Showing consciousness in every line of hia faco and
curve of his body of Gillian’s horrified gaze upon bim,
he kept his eyes fixed on the flame of the match ab
which he lit his cigar. His voice was puraly common.
place, and having thrown aside the mufch he strefched
%qt an indolen$ hand for a book on ths fable beiids

im,

A knock came to the door, which Gillian s2arcely
heard and left unanswered. Barbara eatered the room
with a card upon a salver, Her mistress fook 16
mechanically, For & second or $wo the name it bore
meant nothing to her, but at a second reading she
cried to Barbara with a stifled pant in her volce,

“‘ Yes, show him {n.”

She stood erech again, and quiverlng as if some
oalvanic influence flashed from the scrap of pasteboard
Feld between her fingers. Thirty seconds later, Sir
George Venables entered the room. He stopped afb
pight of O’Mara, who looked up at him from the page
of the bouk with an admirably acted cool stare of
non-recegnition,

s A fiiend of yours, my dear Gillian ? Pray preient

me,” .
«« T am Sir George Venables,” said the baronet, I
desire to speak & few words with Mrs Dartmouth.”
¢ There is no Indy of that name here,” returned
O'Mara. * Do vyou Lknow her -address, Gilliaa ?
Perhaps you can dircet this gentleman to find the
person he requires.”
¢ Gilllan 1 began Venablis, .
¢ Pardon me,'” gaid Q'Mara. ‘' That lady 18 my
wife, May I sk what right you have to address her
by her Christisn name ? he continued, dropping his

banterivg tome, snd speaking angrily, ¢ Don't you

Why tor.

Grillian, I repeat

To the very

| &5 he passed her, | |
At thie bottom of the'spiansy, ab alne, if you éver |

| found that s paraffin Jamp had been upset in A

- Trump, pawnbroker and farniture

think, under the circumatarces, that your vlsit ia mis. |

placed aud impertinent, and that you bad better go ?
| «m not of a jealons temperament, but I devidedly
object to the presence here of one who proposed taking
my place and usurping my privileges. To put 1t on
the fowest ground, i% Is hardly becoming,’’ -

T came here——"' began Sir George again,

‘« As cavalier in ordinary. Just so ; but the proper

guardian of a wife is her husband.”

“ You cur )’ erled Sir Qeorge, making a step to-
wards bim, % Utter another word ol insult and——"

“ Oh, pray, strike me ] You are powerfuily built,
I am phyeically delicate ; no doubt you would be the
stropger, But morally and legally, young man, I
should be a pianf, youn a pigmy.”

iy object in coming here to-night,” asd
Verables, restraining hia passion with a strong efforf,
s wag to offer that lady my protection against a
scoundrel,’’

¢¢ Tndeed ! Highly chivalric.” .
¢+ T krow what she has suffered, I know the muzery

word, I wou'd avenge her wropgs
able body.”

‘¢ Gecrge, be silent § leb me speak.™ .

¢ Wait, my dear Gillian,” said O'Mara, “1
shell bave the greatest pleasure In listening to
spy jemarke you may have to make whaen we ara quib
of the prezence of thiz intruder. Sir, I am - tnaster
here, a8 you will fild if you intend to deny ny
authority, That lady is my wife, This is muy houee,
Your presence here is an outrege. Be good enough
to make yourzelf ecarce,” :

+ 1 stall not atir a step while you remein,” '

Reflect o minute, ” sald O’Mara, *‘ afid you will
see that you are compromising this lady whom you
declare it yoor object to merve. If 1 were as hob
headed a8 yourself there would be a deuce of a
gcandal.”’

Sir George turned to Gillian, -

¢ Ipib your wish that I shounld go ¥ he asked.

'+ Yes,' she sald, ¢¢ It is my wish you should go
and $ake that man with you.” |

t: Then, after you, sir,”’ said Venables, with a flash
of gex uine tri vmph, pointing to the door.

v« pardon me ) Deeply sorry, of course, to Interfera
with your arrangements, buk I shall stay here to.
pight, (i famille, Let me remind you, my dear
Gillisn, that your conduct would suggest to an
unprejudiced mind that while 1 was merely your
husband you regarded that gentlemen as your lover,”
¢ What 9" erled Venables, * you durg—=—""

Do not heed hig losults,” anld Gililew, f' He

upon your misers

upon her ; and now, if she said the

by the al_caholic state of the deceased.,

) fully tested

merely wishes to provoke you to an outrage, (10—

but before you ge, save me from his presonce
““ You heav,” saild Sir George. ¢‘Come, slr|”
* Absurd !" said O'Mars, ** I remain,”

With one strong clutch on his collar the baronat |

pulled hlm from his seat. For a moment O’Mara
mads 8 show of feigning resistance, but a rat In the

| fange of & teriier was not more helpless,

T yield to your force majeure,” ho said, “but

I protest against this violation of my righta,”

 You qan protest just as well outslde,” said

Venables, and with a gesture of lmpotent rage O’ Mara
retrested. Sir George shot a rapid whisper to (tillian

loved me, be there,"
Before she could answer yes or no, he had followed

O'Mare, -
[To BE CoxcrLUuDED,]

[Begun January 10, Back numbers may be had.]

See the BRISTOL MERCURY BUPPLEMENT of Safurday
Newt, Mareh 28¢h, for George Manville Fenn's
New Story, * A Golden Dream,"

GREAT FIRE IN ST. PHILIP’S.

~ On Saturday evening, about half-past seven, a fire
was discovared to have broken out on the premises of
the Viotorin Pottery Company, Feeder road, St
Philip's Marsh ; and it obtained so firm & hold during
the few minutes which elapsed before the brigade
from the Central police station could arrive, that by
the time the firemen commenced opetaiions & la.rﬁe
two-atorey building, 150ft, by 40£t, situate behind the
mill, warchouse, and drying aheﬁs. wad entirely in

flamen, which darted up to a great height, brillianbly |

illuminating the sky for some distance, and naturally
attracting large numbers of people from ald parts of
thé city, Great difficulty was found at the oufsst in
fixing the two atandpipes ; and, the supply of waler
from the mains proving insufficient, the manaal
engine was lowered on to the Feeder towpath, aud gob
to worl, . Inspector Gotfs, who has just received his
pppointment, Inppector White having refurned to hia
former position in the B Division, realising that &
still greater volume of water would be required
in order to prevent the flames from spreu.dm%
to the engine house, and thence fo the mil
and drying shede, sent for the Steam Fire I'loat from
the River Police Station at Prince atreet bridge, and
in the meantime directed the men to play principally
on the end of the building nearest Iecder road, -Lo
give somo idea of the popition of the siruciure in
which the outbrealt was discovered, we may explain
that it lies bebind the main block, and is joined to
the engine house, forming. a sort of right angle, The
fire waa firat-seen from Glass Works lane, which 18 on
the Netham side of the pottery, by & man named
Charles Ford, who noticed what appoared o bea ﬁgau
jet burning near thé ocentre window of the firab

storey, At that moment P,C. Meaker, 12 1), came up

the lane, and ss the light increased he, with Ford and
another man, pot through the gate of the yard, burst
open the door, and entered the huilding, They ran
upstairs to the next floor, and on opening the door
¢aw that the place was in flames, which guickly drove
them downetairs and out into the yard, The can-
atable pent Ldward Payne to St, Philip's police
atation to give informwation of the fire, and Inspector
Lee, who was on duty, after telepboning to the
Central Station, sent off the hose cart and fire eacape
toths Pottery, Thefirespread with suchrapidiby Ehat
the two floors gave way before the brigade reachsd
the spot, and the roof went very soon afterwards,
All the work required in the manufacture of pottery

with the exception of the finishing proceas, 18 carried
on in thia building, andas the framesand moulds are
chiefly of wood, it can be imagined that there was
nlentyof materinl forthe flames to feed upon, Although
the attack was made by the brigade from both vides,.
the fire looked as though it would reach the engine
bouze and mill, but fortunately there was littie, if
any, wind at the time and the firemen meanaged %0
confino it to one bnilding until the arrival of the
steam fire float, which wae in charge of Scrgeant

Gardiner and & number of the river police. The float.
-was moored to the bank of the Feeder within o few

yards of the front of the pottery, and when foar
h. ses had been attached practically all danger of she
engine house catching wae over, as the brigade had as
muoh water as they required. By a quarter to ten
tho centra was almost burnt out, but the fire at each

erd stubbornly resiated every effort, and though itdid {:

not pprend any further it burnt with vigour for aome

time afterwards, notwithstanding that tons of wa'er
were poured continnously into the burning buildiag, -

After three hours' well-directed labour, the firomen
succeeded in getting the outbreak well under, but the
brigade and steam float did not_leave until one a,m,,
'by which time all that remained of the buildiny wace
the four watls and & mass of blackened debrie, Tae
side walls suffered greatly from the heat, and the oge
on the Netham side was bulging outwards when Lbe
firemen left, It was feared that thin would fall
during the night, and about six o'clock a large porkion
of it did #0, leaving the other portion of the building
iz & still more dangerous condition,
rrogress of the fire, Superintenden$ Turner aand
Ingpector Hardy (D division) and Inspector May
(B "divieion) were in charge of a large body
of volice, who rendered efficient aid to the
firemen ir keeping the crowd out of the pottery yard.

The foreman at the pottery, Mr Robert Sait, in §he
course of a conversation with o MERCURY reporter,
soid he could give no explanation of the outbreak,

*He had been in the room in which the fire was firat

peen ab o quarter past five that evening, and every-
thing was airight then, About geventy Deople were
employed in the building, ard the fire would undoubt-
edly throw them out of employment, as all the valu-
able blocks, frames, and moulds were toteliy
destroyed, Only three months ago new and expensiye
machinery was fisted throughout that part of the
pottery, and all that was of course destroyed, The
damage done wae undoubtedly very greal, but it was
difficult at once to estimate it, The poltery was, he
believed, insured in the Lancashire and Queen Fire

Offices,

While the brigade were at the fire at the Victoria
Poftery information was brought to bhem at about a
quarter to twelve of an outbreak at a house in Atlas
tereace, near the Pottery, Two men weni therei auc’t

ron
room on the ground-floor of a houes ccoapied by Mra
Neptune, They were able to put out the flamsa with
buchketa of water., Some slight damage was dons fo

the { ugniture of the room,

DESTRUCTIVE FIRE AT TAUNTON.

Shortly after two o'clock on Sunday morning, & fire
was dircovered in the warehousea of dMr H, J. Vau
dealer, Iiast; street,
Taunton, The fire alarm was rang, and the brigade
wos zoon on the apot, but the fire had by that time
got complete kold of the whole of & block of {wo
atorey buildinga in the rear of ir Van Trump’s shop
and dwelling houre, and it was evident that none of
the property could be saved, The attention of the
brigade was, therefore directed to the house and shop,
and they succeeded in @ very short time in pravent.
ing the spreading of the flames, The roofs of the
warchouses fell in shortly after the arrival of the
brigade, and the whole of that part of the premises
was gutted, Large guantities of pledged property
(roughly estimated at worsh £1200) was destroyed,
and the whole contents of the warebouses, including
900 new izon hedsteads, new household furniture of all
kinds, bedding, pictures, bicycles and tricycles, &o,,
was destroyed, The property and contents wero
insured, The total damageis considerably over £2000,
If the fire had not beed*"discovered when It wasa
nothing conld have saved the whole of the property,
As it was the fire damaged the kitchen, and had
begun to attack n new warehouse on the other side of
the paseage, Mr Van Trump ie an alderman of the

horongh of Taunton.

FATAL AFFRAY BETWEEN SOLDIERS,

A nhocking aﬁray between young soldiers, resulhmﬁ
in the death of Krnest Watts, & private in theadr
Battalion of the Grenadier Guards, oocurred late on
Saturday night in St, Anne's street, ¥Westminater.
The decessed and & comrade from Chelsen Barracks
wexe in the Three Blms publichouse, snd in the game
bar were other poldicrs, several femaleg, and civilians,
A guarrel ensued, and the disputents were ordered to
lenve the house, Outside, it is alleged, two goldiera
both . belonging to different regiments, knocked
the deceaneﬁ down, kicked him on the head, and
jomped upon him, On & constable appearing
tbe ascailante decamped, and Watte was removed
to the Westminster Hospital,, Mr Oato, house sure
oecn, pronovaced him guite dead, the terrible injury
to the head, evidenced by external marke, being in
the opinion of the dGovtor oconsioned by direch
violexce, ruch as kicks with heavy boots. The com.
rade of the deceared went to the hospital, and then
to Rockester Row police atation, where he was
detained, His statements, together with information
snpplied by reverdl civiliane, ensbled Deteotives Grest
and \Waldock to arrest Patrick Dufey, s private in the
1at Battalion of the Scots Guards, at Wellington
Barracks, aod Thomas Rushton, & private in the
Medical Staff Corps at Vingent Sguarse Hospital
on Surday mornivg, Oneof the prisoners has made
s siatement, Each prisoner described himself as 22
vears old, The deceased was under 20, of fine
hyaique, and a native of Cambridge, An inquest was
Eeld on Wednesday, when the jury found thet the
dccenred met hia death by a kick given by eibher
Duffey or Rushton, but theE were unable to decide
which, They further found that death was accelerated
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The United States war vessel Galens, which
atrandcd near Gay Head, while proceeding from New
York to Portamonth, New Hampshire, will bo a total

wreck,

During the |

The new bubmarine cable for telophonio com.

munication between Paris and Londen woa successs
on Wedneaday, the conversations heing

heard with great diatinotness.
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