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whole company had embarked on the Falton
sailing trom New York for New Orleans,
and they wers burnod at see. Not a sotil
saved, not ona ['

* YVan, it is torrible,’ said Tirande!, roasing
himself u little, *enpocinlly for that anfor-
tanata little woman who ®as with him.'

* Madame de Targy*

*Yer, Madame de Targy!
waman.’

*lt was her own fauls,’ said Lenbanere.
*\What business had she to be there. It
wae strangs.  Shs alwaya scomed B0
mmiast, 1 never underatood that escapade
of here."

*Nor 1," said Vaminartin.

¢ letwean ourselvos,” maid Tirandel,
lawering his voice, *our friend, the bargn,
wa= nnt entir- ly a atranger 1o the svent.”

* What o you mean ! asked Lauhansrs.

*Why, when the De Taryys wers ruined,
he took the huaband jnto his uftice—yon
know his kind heart—and then |.id siege
to the wifs, She took alarm sud fled,’

' \Vall, really, that wasn't vary honarable
of onr friend, te ray the least,.’

*Doen it aurpriee you I asked Vaumartin,
eynicilly.

+ Danr Chavrial,’ sai? Tirandsl, * lie {s [ulf
of Lrains; much talent., Bat he is hard,
vary hare, excremely hard.’

*Yen, he will never die of enlarzement of
tha heart.,” observed Laubanere. 'I like
Chevrial well ennugh, but as a matter of
fact, he is an old fox.’

* He has very briltiant qualities of cauree,”
aid Vaumartin, *very brilliant, bnt haia
a villainous type, and [ should be sorry to
know many lika him.'

¢ Anybody who looked at him would know
what he was,' remarked Tirondel. * He
beara hia character etampad upon his coun.
tenance. He has a regular canviet face,”

Luubanere and Tirandel bevan to lnugh,
but their marriment wan enddenly chacked
by the appeaance of the gentleman under
discunsion, and that moat farcinating of all
conversationn, the eriticiam afang’s Iriende,
was interrupted for the time being,

*Aly, there he ial How are voo, dear
boy,’ eaid Tirandel, who rarely lost his com=
porure under any circumstances, and did
not now, s!though he wae noc guite certain
how much the baron hud overhenrd.

* My doar baron I' exclaimed Laubanere,
cordially advancing to Chavrial,

The buron shook handa with his guests in
& manner that reassured theair feare.

*This ia moet kind of you,' he said, *to
sccept my invitation at mo ahort s notice.'

* Noneenre,” raisl Lanbaners, 'we were
only too happy to come,’

*Dear boy! murmured Tirandal,
suming his Inzy attitode,

"1Ve are always at yoor service,’ maid
Vaumartin, * But [ believa wo are to ofler
yon our congratulations, baron,'said Lau:
banere. ‘It is & triamph of which vau
oueht to be proud; the charming, hsughty
Roes han founid her master at laat.

*It does you honovur, and your Iriends
also.’

*Yen, indeed. Yon are invineible, baron.

Chevrial amiled s little ambiguously.

*Gientlemen,' he maid, reating himealt in
s weary way, and espeaking in & rather
high-pitched voice, which had » su<picion
of nervous trembling in it, ae if it wers not
quite under ite owner's control, * you really
confuee me with your complimentr, all the
mors an I do not deserve them. For, in
reality, I am beaten.’

All" thres gentlemen looked surprlsed,
an i politely incredulous.

' Bah ! ejaculated Laubanere.

*Explain  yourself I’ siid Vaumsrtin.
' Msy we be permitted to know how ?'

*Itas runlly & very funny affnir, aa you
will eee,' returned the baron. * Every one
knows that, for & louz time, Rosa has ap-
pealed stronply to my imsgination ; in
ahort I have been wild over her. But
atill, a» yom know, I am nob =
child ; I even think pometimen that I
never wus ono. 8o, tascinated s
I was with her, I did not think it was
worth while to offer her ths moon wnd
ntare, espociully i rhe did not wek for
them. Now, for soma time past, she has
been in the habit of consuiling me and
taking my advice as to her opsrationson 1he
Bourse, and her heta on thn races; you
know wiat a gambler she ls.  \\ell, natar-
ally, my first thought and even my second,
wan to yire her bad advics,'

Tirandel glanced up at this,

¢ Ah | that I+ en like you, dear boy,' he
muttered, good-peturedly. Tirandel had
onca beon arsociated in an enterprise with
Chevrial, wupd had come out of it a wiser, if
& poorst man, than when he went in,

*I nva slways belioved and praoticed,’
continued the baron, * the adegoe that all ia
Iairin love or war, and thut both parties
have u right Lo use all means In their power
W win,

' Per taz ¢f ne far !

*Exaccly, Vaumartin! Per fax ¢f ne fan,
Yoo ars qules correct. PBut whab do you
think? Hhe, mrveilous ta relate. turned out
mors ahrewd than L'

*Impossible! losa ¥

*Yss, Roan! The rces of roses, and,’
wiith & grimace, * with theinevitabls thoms,
O! courws, ln consequencs of my bsd
advice, [ exiwoted eavery duy to hear

Poor littls

re-

thar she wan eompletaly ruined, which
would have permitted me to come delicately
to her mid withoot ruining myseif. HBuac
quite the oconirary, To my amaze-
manb, I perceived that the more she
spaculatad, the more her |ltsle fortune
seemar 1o increare, Then [ began fo make
inquirias snd I finally understood the
whole businesa, Instead of following my
counsa's, she had done ths exach opposite
of what [1old her, Bhe had bevian me
with my own weapons, and do you know,
it mads tne wil the fonder of her. Thia
morning, at & rather aa:zly hour, ahe came
to my haaso as uennsl. [ refosed to bo maden
foal of any longer and proved Lo her that [
koew all. ‘The litvle devil lasghed in my
face, Then thera was a econe of raprosches,
of inpulta sven, Bhe knows how to take
ma. She underetands me, Never have |
seon her when she was &0 charming, I
falt that she wans going to escae me 1
made a foolish play, perhaps, bot I offered
hier & vi'la, farniture. und all. Bhe as-
capted, 8o, yum see, I am benten,’

* And content to be eo!l' obrerved Lau-
banere.

The baron amiled, and twieted hie mous-
tache.

*Oh| I hopa that it will have its com-
pen-stione. However, to finish the atory.
Ah | Here nre the ladies.’

Announced by Amhrolse, the feir Rosa,
heraelf, appeared, followed by throe girls
all young and ail pretty. As Chevrial had
Tequeated, they had come streight from the
theatre, in Lhe shert soluminoua skirta and
low carsages  of their ballet costame.
Mademoi-ells Bertoldi, a laughing blonde,
wae in green ; Mademaiselle Lombard, in
ecarlet ; Mademnisella Gillette, in yellaw,
and tha premisre dansense, Mademoisella
Rosa Guoerin, war a'lin binck—black tights,
biack drees, and biack gloves. Tha only
bit of enlour about her waa the blood red
radianca of the rubies that sparkled on her
neck, on her arme, and in the masres af her
dark hair,

‘Che baran rose to recelvs hia guests, but
an he did #o, his knees seemed to pive way
baneath his weight, and he clutehed at the
back of the chuir for support. [t was only
for & moment, however, and then he ad-
vanced, smilingly, if a lirtle nnsteadily,
toward Hoes and her cnmpanione,

Lnubaners nudged Vaumartin,

* Did you notice that,’ he whispered.
* He in 2nakier than ever this evening.’

Vaumartin nodded.

* Ladice,” said Chevrisl, ' I cannot expres
the pleasure it givea me to see you, and—'

* Oh, cut that, my dear baron,' laughed
Koan, * Wy shouldn’t they come T

*Why not, of courss? chimed in the
blonde, Marie Bertoldi. *1 ecould not re-
sist coming, eavecially when [ heard that
there was to bo lobater.

*Yes, tmy dear,” anid Chevrial, lobster
for you and cucommbers for Lombard.’

*And nuthing for me?l asked Mads-
moiselle Gillette, with a pretended pont.

" Yes, indeed, for you there are troffles,

"I know all your tastes."

*You are an angel!' exclaimed Gillette,
enthasiastically.

‘ Yee, & perfect angel,’ echood the other

two,
* Wall, ange! or not, [ hope we sha'n’t
have to wait long,’ enid Rare. * I am simply
etarvad, Ah! my dear Tirandel, did you
really manage to make the exertion and
come! By the way, how is the water-cura ?
Ie not that what you are trying now? It
secroe to me that you are looking » little
batter.’

* Yen,” yawned Tirandel, ! thore is u little
improvewment, L think.’

*Giad to hear 6.’

' Mnadam is served,” said Ambroise, who
had Leen directing the operationn of two
zaTvants, as they brouvht in the supper.

' Ah ! suld Komas, with & eigh of astisfac:
tion. * Laubanere, sit at my lslt : you my
dear baron, of courss, on my right, I wiil
reserve tha place opposite lor- Doctor
Cheanel, who promised mu just now, ac the
Lheatre, that he would coma. Ladies,
F;nl.lemsn, pTace yourselves where you

ike." .

Amid merry lnwghter. guy convarsatlon,
and the pupping of champaene corke, the
supper proceeded.,  Buddenly from beblnd
the recess, the strains of an air from Tre-
vlata resounded through the room,

* Music, too! eried Roea, clapping her
hands. ' How delightful,’

*Charming of yoo, baron,” choresed the
others.

* Yoo must all of you te ss jolly an pos-
nible,’ suid Rosa. *For, do you know, thas
frightful pisce of news has completely upaen
mo. Wero we not all upset at the theatre
to-night ¥

* Yan,' said Gillette, *it [y torribla’

*Bhocking.’

" Awial)’

*But what do youo mean t* asked Lanb-
anere. ' What pisce of newa '

*Why, thint shipwreck of the Faltan,
shawored Ro-n. *To be drowned and
barnod ab the same time 1» almply ghastly.
And when [ Lthink low near ] came to being’
there, myrelf. .lullani war very snxlous tor
take e with blm, Poor lellow.’

' \Wail, frankly,’ reid Lesubaners, *he in
not the one 1 pity the most.’

fOh, nelther do I If iv had beon he
slono—bes our poor comrades, And then
that lituis society womaa he carzied away
with him." .

*Madema de Targy I’ .

*Yen, how mnfortunate. Juoak im the be-
ginning of het careor, too.'

“Thoss Das Targys haive had a very hard
time of it all yound," obearved Vaunmartin.
‘ What & nerios of disanters haa overtaken
them. You remember, Chevrial, don's
you, that ball they gave, whers we wors all
presenc '

'Yes. Yeal roplied Chevrlal, rhortly.

The barun had nod been particalarly gey
throughsout the supper, and this converss-
tion abooy the De Targys seemed to avnoy

him.
ded Van-

*May 1 not offer you somathlog ' eaid

Rowsa. » little timidly.” *A gisss of cham-
nat

*Thanks, no, madam.'

Rosa Audhed scnrioe

*On, no, of course nov," rhe faltersd.
understand—pardon ma'’

De Targy bowsd gravely mnd left the
room,

'I

{To be continued.)

SEVEN POUNDS IN ONE WEEK,

NoT every man who is thin wonld thank
g:n for fattening himi, He doesc's want to

fat and for very good reasonn. Un.
ry fat is & load to earry mbont; i

* Jalisni was thare, tao,’ pr
martin, ' Wall, the next day, they were
complately roined. Six or seven mobtha
Inter, flight of the young wife ta America,
and now, there she is at bthe bottom of the
ocean,

*Waell, it In certainty vory annoying to
her,' raid the baron, ' but it was the result
of har own wrong doing.'

Tirandal laughed,

' Dear boy, you are auparb,” he said, with
lazy marcasm,

'To run away with a ainger waa ao
stupid,’ eaid Clevrial, frawning. ‘*Be.
sidar, they say that she made & terrible
failure on ‘the stapge, and she deserved to,
Howaver, let s drop the subjeet ; it does
not in orest me.'

‘ Poor little woman !' exclaimed Rasa,
with genuine pity shining in her clear zrey
eyer. *I forbid you to speak harchly of
| She suflercd enough, it sgema to me,
without being reprosghed now that she s
dead. Uan't you ses her In the middle of
the flames At night, awsy oot at aea?l
B-er-r ! with a ahudder. ' Wiy, baren, I
prafer your love to a [ate like that,’

This last Temark wan greated with a rose
ol laughter, in which Chevrial himeef
could not help joining,

Ar it died nway, Ambreies wpprosched
the baron, and sai1, in u low voice :

‘ Monsieur de Targy haa come, monsieur,
with the papers.’

*Ah,” eaid the bacon, rising.
to him.'

But Rosa, who had overheard the valet's
wordn, lnil her hand on Chevrial's arm to
detain him,

* Whom did he say ¥ she asked. * Mon-
siour de Targy? ‘What, the hueband of
"}'“,.t littls women we were just speaking
of ?

* Yee, ho is in my employ.’

*And does he know the news Y’

*Uertainly, he was informed of it several
days agoe.’

*Oh] my dear baron!” exclnimed Roen,
eagerly, *instead cof going to lum, send for
him to come here, pieane. 1 would eo like

‘I will go

to ree him !

*Oh! yes, baron, do ! cried the other
girs,

¢ But. " began Chevrial, hesitating.

*Ab!" plesded Rorn. with her swestest
ami e, ‘ you cannoc refuse ms euch u trifle
as that,'

*Vary well, sa be it, §f it will amuee
you,’ said the baron, resoming his reat.
* Ambroiso, tell him to rome here, and
bring me pen and ink.'

* But tell me, baron,' said Rosa, ‘wince
he lesrned of his wifa's death, hss he con-
tinued to 2o to the bank ae nsual ¥

* Yes, oxacily, He hoa adected the most
complete inditlerence.’

*Alter ml,” paid Vaumsrtin, *Jt wasa
forwunate thing for him to be relisved of
her.

‘Yos, naw he can marry sgain.’

" Hueh,' sard lioes, in & warning whisper,
" Here he is."

As Henri caught sight of the sapper and
the gueste, he hesitated » momont, ss ff
doubtlful whether Lo enter, and then he
sdvanced gulietly Lo thio baron's side. He
was pale and hageard, and there wore deap
purple ringa beneath his eyer, but his
manner was perfegtly composed,

*You bave the balance.shoots I ekod the
baron, politely.

‘Yes, mongiear, thess pspors must be
eigned before to-morrow,’

‘Yar, yos.'

Roes leaned over and whivpersd to Lasu-
banare :

* He ln renlly very nice. 1 lika hislooks.’

*There, maid the baren, returning the
pPepers which he had nighl, 'I thank yon
dor your trouble.”

Honti turned to go, but Rosa, s il im-

" pelled by nome sudden thought, half rose :

* Monrieur,' she »said,
De Targy stopped and faced sbouat.
' Madam ¥ he eald, quessioningly.

ioterferea with a man's power to work,
shortens his wind, and dalis his wits.

Yet, on the other haud, a certain amoont
of fleah ia peeded for health and somfors.
For example : A man five feet high shonld
waigh mboat 120ibe. ; & man Gva feet six
incbes, 1451ba.; & man aix feet, 178ibe. Lo
ia » regular aseendlng scale. The inenr-
ance panies allow s variati 7 per
cent above or below it, and beyend those
limits chargs an extra premionm, Ons
shouldn's be mnch over or under his proper
welght if he wants to be sound and bearty
—and wa all do want thag.

Now we will tell yon how Mr Thomaa
Croaby, being under weight, gained seven
poundas in a week. He had lost 13 stone,
which is too much off for & man who waa
never fleshier than he naturally ooght to

Tt was this way. He was right encugh
op to May, 1891, Avthat time he began
to feel ill mnd oot of sorts. He had &
nasty taste jn hin mouth—like ratten eggs,
he ssye—and & thick, allmy atoff came on
his gums and teath,  Hin mppetite failed,
and what he did eat was, as you might eay,
under eompulsion ; and right afierwards he
would have great pain in hia stomach and
chest.  Piainly, something was amies with
him in that region. He was often dizzy,
and cold chills 1an over him as thongh he
were threatened wilh fever. OFf conre wa
shonld expect & man who is bandled in this
way to lose strength. Mr Crosby lost
strength. In fact, he got so weak and
pervous that he shook sli ovar, aud his
bands trembled as if acorrent of electricity
were ranoing through him.

To use hin own words: *I rapidly lost
flesh, was 1} atone lighter, pod could
hardly walk wbont. Uneca my parents
thought I was dying, and sent in haste for
the doctor, I maw two doctors in Epworth
and one at Haxey, bot they wers nob able
to help me. Qar vicar, Rev. Mr Overton,
recommended me to the Lincolp Infirmmry,
where | attended for eight weeks as an ogt-
dear patient, without benefit,

* Boon nfcerwards Mr Sharp, s chemist, at
Epworth, spoke to we of the virtuer of &
medicine known as Mother Seigel's Cara-
tive S8yrop.  Being interested in what he
vaid, 1 lefs off trying ovher things snd began
taking this Syrop. Io & few days I fely
better, acd presently 1 gained séven pounda
io s week. At that rate I soon got back to
my work, aund have bad the best of bealth
ever ainee. [ tall theos facte to averybody,
and am perfectly willing they shonld
published, Yoars troly (Signed), Tom
CrospY, Ferry Road, Epworth, via Don-

caster, December 23cd, 1892.°
After reading Mr Croaby's story we
scarcely nesd to ask why he lost flesh.” The

minute he stopped eating snd digesting hia
nsusl allowance of food he began to fall
awsy. Trees, they say, grow ss much
from the air by means ot their leaves, aa
they do from the moil. Bay men don't
They've gob to be boilt uwp thromgh
their stommchs,  Jodigestion wnd dys-
pepaia (Mr Crosby's complaint) stopa this
process and poisons those who bave it
besides. That mccounts for all the pain.
ful and dangeroms sywpioms oue friend
spenks of. The dootora do whai they
osn, but, unluckily, they don’t .
»eny the medicine that goss to the bottom
of thin diseane and cures it. The remedy ia
Mother Seigel's Cnrative Syrop, snd no-
thing else, as far ma we know, Te restores
digestion, and digestion covers the bones
with st enoogh for health and good looks.

Do nob ask if a man has besn through
college, Ak Il s callege hay been through
hm, —=Chapin.

lloney, by soms wweet wystery of the
dew, ix born of air, in bosoma of the Bowern,
— Rucailai.
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