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A Romance of a
“Cure.”
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It nay the garghing Inclosure ut Jtny -
at. Any one wishing to fathum the
abyse of humiliation which  wun be
r(-a‘cln.‘nl n this humiliating existen ¢
has only to join the band of threaty
pilgrims at Royat. Perhope Bargliing
in the public garden with the mlmmj
tants of Royat and Clerment Ferruni
behind You slggling unrestrainediy 18
one of the lower rounds. Nature, who
1s nototivusly ruther \ulgar In cversys
day hie, 18 odlovsly ‘ulgar at Noyet:
to hear the axpansive foreigner gargle
there {8 n thing one can never forget,
even in one's dreams.

Suddenly the left-hand musle ceased.
Crash! Flopt The gperformer on B
flaz had lost her balatice and tipped
over. The basscon performer in the
next compartmment reached his glass
Jiaatily on to the shelf beatde him and
dartéd gallantly to the rescue. Ho was
only in time to see i windmiil-like
movement and witness the lady sub-
side on the back of hier head onto tho
fragments of her glass nug To" his
horror he saw a gash appear {n her
wrist and heheld human gore—a sight
which usually made him sery n—
ficing $iberally from It.

« Mon Die! Vous vous vtes hivgse?”
he tnqulied.

The woman, who was a stout-hearted
British ghil, ®at up end produced a

tiny pocket handkerchlef.

“ Nothing to nmke a fuss ubout,” she
repiied. **Have you a handkerehief
vou can lend me?”

Costume at gargling time (7 a.m.) is
apt to be superficlal, but he produced
one frum the recenses of a huge ulster, i
which formed, I fear, the chief of his
attire. It was not very clean, for It
was the stock mornlug supply of some
days, and the woman eyed it doubt-
fully.

«w Attend but an tnstant,” he safd in
horrid English, and with mighty tug
he wrenched off the cuft of something
underneath When a gentieman cheer-
fully offers up a shirt m your service
that surely serves as somie sort of In-
troduction.

«wean you arise yourselt up?’ he
asked.

« Perfectly well,” she sald.
me your hand, will you?”

« Bless me, 1m all Tight,” she said’
wirs only a cut”” But unfortunately
as she rose to her feet she got very
white, the earth gave a terrible lurch |
beneath her, and she stumbled against
her preserver, nearly landing him, too,
on the floor. Seelng sho was sery gld-
4y and faint—she had had no break-
fast—he put his arm quletly around
her walst and with a “ pardon, je vous
prie,” half helped and half ltted her
across to the well to enlist the services
of the pink-bowed woman who ruled
degpotically over the mugs and the
turbulent apring Eugente.

“Mals c'est la demolselle de 1'Hotel
Bric-a-Brac! Qu'a-t-elle donc, la pau-
wre dentoinelle? Dleu! qu'elle est pale!
No, monsleur, you caniot put her down
inaide; 1t is too wet, I will bring out
a chalr—and she so amiable, 80 beauti- ,
ful, so charming! Here are five days
she come down 80 gay from the hotel,
before all the others, 80 neat, and say-
ing in her French so pretty and 80 bad,
+Bonjour tout le monde; les mating
sont si frolds; que o deteste gargatl-
ser, and has the monsleur not envy to
g0 and get some cognac?’

* Nonsense, Madelelne,” sald  the
voung girl, whose colour had been
graduatly returning: “1 shall be ail
right in the twinkling of an eye. Vous
dites des betises, comprenes? Je ne
want pas coghac; je vals a 'xon bain
dans un second.”

Madellene beamed, ** Ah 1a volla qui
pa.le encore, she dics not yet, she has
some courage, the pretty one, she wiil
take a bath, hein? White the hand
bleeda to tear the heart she will go on
with her traitement.  Mademolselle
shall go down to the be-
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Chilatian, farthstic 1o deave thy indy
Letere he was quite sure sbe wauid
Tecogaze bl again He had ohieady

made up Bl mind 10 change o the
Hiw-a-Bree Hotel for thete thronked
o hin mind ali of & suddon a hundied
objections o the Hotel de fn Satce
Plquante, where he had already in-
malled  himeelr Meantime  he wus
watching  the doctor manipulate @
uasty Jagged gash which had sesered
scme mall vein oF artery above the
wrist.

* Mudemotselio must do nothing more
this morning,”  decided the dootor.
* she must gv home and rest, and sul-
tout have brepkfast, this atternoon,
perhaps ~ (as Though It were a great
treat) - the pulverization—but baths!
No!  Mademolselle must vontent her-
seit 10 fose u day She will be caried
home fn a sedan chair™

Ints o s adans halir. ih
olsefle was duly campled. bt ne e
shar e door but
mensicur himeeiy 1wl weomepany
her fn caxe she Taale”” he annoudce
and the prscesaion wended itg wav up-
L Bumg. bump bump ' A sedan
Chalr gofug wp BE or up-stades s iy
Albat onld by the wmutencss of o redun
chalr bumpiag down atair<, theaten-
ing evety moment trodtun the top of
s splne out ot the gop of ones
skull; bt in spite of this Miss Char-
lutte had n nice DNk colour as mon-
flenr bade her good-bye, uttering a pro-
fudlun of regrets and sympathetic
apecehes, and announcing his intention
uf Inquiring for her personatly in the
vvening, She walked up stalts pmetty
firnly, waving her sound hand over the
baniaters to him, and he began to fedl
that Romeo® part Was &n even oete
soul-filing rvole than hie had been 1 the
habit of cansldering it And yet mon-
sfeur was constdered to have made a
very fervent Romeo before this-—an the

-fare Madem-

W permitted te

ntage,

Mist  Chatlotte  Fortune—she
never able to forglve her parent:
the Charlutte—was going throueh
cure at Royat, where slie Wab aoen e
vanied by an old goves iest to ges v
Af the bad effectn of 1aading for hours
@ day to an old grandmothcr, an anc- -
tor whose tecent death had only ve-
Cutted Just in Uime to save Charlotic's
volre from an utter extinction. She hed
lived very quictly with the vross wd
fudy, who finally left her enovgh when
she dled to live tairly and comflortably.
Then Charlotte atarted off ‘o scc the
world, hut she was obliged to begin
with Royat, 80 as to get her voice and
health restored that she might be able
tc enjoy lite properly. And it was thus
ghe began, by Intiicting a severe wound
en her own arm and on the heart of

was
v

monsteur!

When Miss Fortune appeared on the
stairs, going down to dinner, with her
wrist artistically bound up, the first
person her eyes Lieheld was monsleur.

* You are hotter; you do not suffer?”
coming to her Nlle as they passed dvwn
the hai

“Not a LIt thank you  Are you din-
ing her> "

An ingenuous blush tinged the cheex
uf monsteur.

“1 come to stay,” he explalned. 1
1iked ot the Sauce Piquante. My hed
A8 hard, there war a baby who
rquealed, and fn the next room was &
dorman vwho sang all the time out of
tune. Dieu! what a volce! and what
car! and what nolse! 1t would have
prevented my cure, 1 must have the
mind content, peaceful, so 1 came here
to you

* WWell, 1 hope you will find peace
here,* said Miss Fortune; "but 1 can’t
say we Are very quiet, there are such
a lot of us’

“I think I shall find what T want,"
and a very gerlous ogle took pliace at
thi juncture, unfortunately lost, as
the Irdy was looking for her duenna,
whe was alveady at table, and she
buwed and went her way.

Converration at hathing places is not
trilliant.  How can it be when you
have been soakel and steamed and
=prayed over all day ?

“*How did you get on to-day ?”

“ My bLathing woman knocked me
dlean over with o douche  Just jook at

my arm: I8 black and blue. I'm like
that all over.”
“There's $ir Thomas down agala.

¢ has had gout for a wesk, and T
heand him swearng thiough the wail
at hls wife and the valot. He gatd—"

* Charlotte 1

“Very well, dear, 1 won't: anlv 1
shall knew what te say nest time I'm
Mo rage’

“Yow're In luck  Miag Fuortune |
vo such pretty girls on veur side

twern Madellene  und monsleur, and
there we shall find the doctor, who wiit
bind up the arm of mademolselie, and
ahe may perhaps pulverize—but baths:
Not”

The portly Madellene had tucked onc
of Miss Charlotte Fortune's arms into
hera, white monsieur had taken charge
of the other, and in thls jgnominious
way she entered the hall of the bath-
ing estadblishment. Monsiewr had had
leisure to observe that the patient was
a very pretty girl, and remained to
b p bind up the wound. He was o
buwy man, belng a professional singer,
and could hardly afford to lose R morn-
ing of Nis cure, but monsleur hud ex-
perienced a feeling In helping the brave
mademoinelie quite differing from any-
thing he had known alnce the days
When he was eighteen and loved a
lady of thirty-two {(with all the fervor
of a truly artiatic soul) to ghe verge of

sulcide. When Miss Forfune's head

st the T've g2t a1 mun
with nne eye”

~ How do you like pulverizing 2"

*1ike 1t? How could anpyone like sit-
tng In a waterpraof hib, dribbitng out
of ore's mouth ltke a teething child””

“Yen, 1 krow. 1lsn’t {t revolting ?
But I'm worse; I have things fixed up
my aose and then I go to a vapour
bath and come home $n & sedan, and
you know what that means 7"

“ There's an old foss!l at our end who
Roes to the vapour baths for his wrink-
les. He sits with hia head craned over
the funnel which doles out the ateam
and has to be dragged away every five
minutes by the attendant. He has his
fece nassaged every day snd the top
of his head to make the halr creep in.
He’s been here for yoars.”

“ We've got such & preity gir! in the
pulverimation room.”

Rave you? I wish I hed. Let m»
~ome with you to-morrow."”
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To-an o yeur face this anorsng
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Welt | think itye I who ought tu
ray Mt reimirked mAdemolselle
Tbut for you 1 might even now be
copying Job by dylag on 4 heap of
Truken 3lase. What  lucky thing you

were there-and able-bodfed—tor 1 am
pretty heasy. It was too stupid of ms-
1 feit rather giddy as 1 went down Lo
the well T supirse it was from having
had ne bieakfest (1 Ja ridi ulous to
#Hew one anthing before ane gues out
I shall rebel”

I often hate pain in the stomach
when [ take not anythieg to ea before
1 ge wut) sald monst ar, quite simply
and natwally

Miza Fortunie felt monsleur waa ton
wuch a child of nature, so she cnanged
1the subject.

S What Instrom ut do You pluy 7”7 she
naked,

My instrument. it {8 my voce”

S Oh, fa it 2 How splendid | Have you
songs hene 7 Are you reatly fond of
muste 2

1L 19 my profession—1 adore . I
sing all day, every day. but herve I vest,
and I take the trcatment to  make
strong the throat.”

" Are you reaily a pmofessional sing-
" " aeked Miss Fortune, Jelightedly.

" But perfectly T osing for profes-
ston.”

* O, how dulightrut !
b us zome day

I never sing In hatels, hut T will
ming some nl.ot to yon olene, if you
will allow me"

Wil you stng

"Da jyou ever sing st the Caslng
wr le 1t too Jarge o hatt 2

Monsieur 12ughed gayviy.

SIU 8 tov smaui,” he teplied. - The
Fulls 1 sing 1 are rather diffcrent,
but sometimes, It thete ale twoe or

three of us hore, we JIVe R contert
ot ono it era for some locat chare
Hy.

* 1 never Knew
pre fessionaily.
Vous

“As 1 begin my heart is usua. « in
my teex, " confessed monsieur, candid-
ly and modestly, ** but after one fore
gets one (annat remember one'a seit
v hen one sings sreat musie *

“Can you? I could. But, then, T
wn only a very poor amnateur

*0n the contrary, mademolsclle has
the true artistie feeling.  Ar+ you go-
Ing already 7 Do you do the gargar-
fume to-murrow nivrning 7'

" Of courr~—and you 7"

Mansieur howed.

1, too, of course,” he replied, lay-
ing his hand on the left side of his
walstcoat.

After that monsicur was always obe
served to heave In sight when Miss
¥oertune appeared.  They gargled tu-
Kether, they drank togetiier (Madelelng
tcmembers them st ouite well—mon-
#lcur was alwaya tipping  her  quite
vnnecesgsarlly), they talked aud laugh-
ed together, and they drove side by
side in the Lrake whiclh took the ho-
tel company to its picnles. It was
when they were &t the Chateau Tour
neel that monsicur nut his fate to the
tcuch.  He had done hig best to pre-
tare Miry Fortune by showing her in
every pussinle way how deeply and
henestly he was In Jove with her, and
ske was touched by his charming de-
ferential manner and by the unaccus-
tomed forelgn ways .f him. Without
being aware of it, she had grown to
depend on him and on his considerate
care both of herself and of her duch-
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W fer vhem he was se heaungatly
PR N D dg ot thees gy
Dot Whare she coald Jdupt o
fadly wuats ivaed My Pocfun ne
had wa wute gone W beng b
b ashie, Donelf whet she wont ) way
A0 B prey and 10 wus with moae
thing ot & «hech thay rhe found heyseir
Strasing about the tangled paths near
the kreat old chatean with monsteus
Belding her hand WIS wnd daviting
her to be ome madane

1618 1o y0u, perbaps, g too sgdden
AR he was cavdog (n hin quatat
English, hut 1 loved vou from the
first minvte when your head so rRmall
and #0 dear wAR almeet on my #howt-
dire 1 obave nover loved any one ke
that before—vou are fur me #o good.
Su Bwceet, 80 dear.  Ah, it 18 s N~
cult to make undesstand. It T conld
#iNg 10 you 1 should carry you away—
1 would I-ave you nut & chance ty deny
me, you whe so love my art—our art

Sou would v my votee and 1 wounld
=ing all my heart tu you, and you luarn
fo jove me, tu forgive me my faults
for Jovesadke 1 bave ail faults, but
1 10ve you. you and my art.  THI now
thore I8 nothing goud it my ait.
New thene fs you abd even my art Is
not dearer than vou ™

Miss Fortune looked up and down
und cast and west.  RXlie was not quite
prepared with an answer.

1 never thought of your caring ke
already,” she began,

Alrcady ' he  Interrupted,  impa-
tiently.  “ What will you .nean by
already ”  Is It not two weeks, four-
teen days and cver so many hundrcd
hours since I have you In my arms
that first day  Ah, T coutd have kept
you In them even then for ever! *Al-
teady I Dleu! Ele porle & "al-
ready !* It I3 an eternity. Ah, think,
we have only another seven days hee.
at the verv longest I mmust go back
to my work, and are we to lvse those
seven days of happlness because yot
think you don’t know me well enough ?
For jou love me a little, I am sure
of 11"

“*Already I' 1f you loved me aa f
ltved you. you would think I should
have apoken long before to-day. ‘Al
ready 1 ¢ ®

After u constéerable paure he rafs-
«d Miss Fortune's trembilng hand and
kissed it.

“ Ah. you ircamble, you are fright-
le sald, tenderly lookihg inte
her eyer, which were full of tears.
* My darling, why =rhouldst thou be
tright ned; do I not love you? Do
you 1ot Jove me ? I8 love not enough
to fare the whole werld with? You
are not afrald >f me ?  Nay, nay,"” as
a sol of nervousness rose to her lips,
“lay thy dear head on my shoulder
and § wili teach thee to trust me und
to love me as 1 leve theet

Trey were very qulet on thelr way
hcire, Tut they were nonc the less
happy for that.

Next morning he was waltlng near
the door of the hotel when Miss For-
tune come out. Beyond hls clasp of
her haud no exprerslon of affection
vareed between them, but she felt that
she need have nolie the less confidence
in his love because of his silence. Con-
tentedly she strolled down toward the
well by his side, when wshe became
aware of a large female figure, not
tou neatly got up, Learing down upon
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Raised o s e
From a Bed
Sickness . . .

Sistcox, Jan, 16tk 1897,

Measrs, Edmanson, Rat s & Co., Toronto,
Gentlemen,—For over five menths T was
confined to my bed, not beng able 10 move.
The best medieal shilf w3 callad in, wll wpat.
fag me for catarrh of 1% stomiach, but to no
anail, Teould not e.it the niost simplefood with-
out being in dreadful muery, and found no reliel
2l sanis was vomue! up,  After gpending &
large sum 1n_medical advice, § was advised to
try a box of Dr. Chases atarth Cure.  J pur-
chased a box from ! Austin and Company,
Simcoe, and to my <urprix found great rehief,
Notbeing able toeat { ined abox of Dr. Chase's
Kidney-Liver Pilly; the puins left me the third
daJ. y appetite has been fully rectored, 1eon.
sider mysell pesfoctly cured, and feel as well as
when & young woman, although I am 65 years
oldat nt.1wasalmost a shadow. nowTam
as fleshy asbefore my s'chness,  Have used only
hres boxes of Dr. Chao's Kidney-Liver Pils,
a7d two boxes of Dr . hase’s Catarth Cure, 1
can do my houss work as usual. I am po
that my marvellous cura (which Ethink it ts) is due
purely to Dr. Chases remedses. which | have
used.” 1 can honest y recommend the same 10
any persons sufiering from Symptoms similar to
mine. Wishing you every success,
Yours truly,
MRs. ANN CHURCINLL, S
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Were heen, bt oarthtle sense calivated
ard orithal, bat Bs velue arel style
deticd critict-mg Forgetthu Ve
think but Mt and biu gloijous sipsig,
che gazed 3prllbound as he suns ns
evenn he Bl rever syng before. It
Wax for love hw wau slaghug, not for
hire.  ¥in vyos were fxed on hor, bia
heart was beating as he v+ was beating,
but it only gave u th | tu his oxquise
tte voler and & perfectton of pathos to
hia wong  What a volce! What &
method' Bo pure, 8o €i ), 8o artistict
The tears Wrere rolling down her facd
as she listencd. Slie pat a8 in a dream
Ul he rang again, scarcely awaro that
kibi was the other performer, and each
time he sang she it the he was
®Inging only for her with hls whole soul
bent on conquering her. There were
two great English ladies sitting beatde
her who had evidently heard hitm often
In that sclect world to which they be-
tonged.

“T never heard his volce xo @ ore
able” sald one of them, “and you
know how mad and cracked I am
about it

*He {« good enough te sing for us
sometimes,” sald the other.

* Do you hnow him? He i3 quite

him."

* Sweet, thou art jealous: but what
i3 there to be jealous about ? Bibis
Kisses mean nothing."

* Don't they ?  Bibl scems unique in
every way. What would you feel Mhe
1t 1 1ushed up to that Russlan man
who plays the violin, and saluted him
in Blbr's fashlon 7"

* But that is very different.”

“ Why 7"

* Because Bibl 1s only Bibl.

I have known her for years.”

* Well, the Russian man may be as
unlque »8 BIbL; T haven't tried us yet,
you see. But I whL”

“ Thou art talking nohsensec, *

" 8o art thou,”

* Lottehen, do not be angry; trust
e o little. Bibl js a very old friend;
not many artists are so dear to me.*

“And those who are

“Of coutse artisty aren't so stift und
sticklike as other people.”

“So T see

" Art thou not going te put thy dear
hand in wmine und say thou under-
atandest and forgivest 2

“1 uncerstand

“How cold thou art ! Tt tu pleurs®
Ah, de grace, we pleur  pas, cherle.
Balses miol encore une fols, apeak to
wme somcthing tender from thy heart,
thy sweet heart. that can love and can
forgive.”

But Mlss Fortune turned her quiver-
Ing face toward the establishment and
took u few steps apart from him. Mon-
slour ran after her and took her hand.

“#ee, then, what can 1 do to please
thee 7 he asked gently, ‘I cannot
give up Bibl, but what thou willest
otherwire——"

“8hall you mind much secelng me
embrace the Russian, do you thin¥ 2"
“But, my darling, be reasonable.”
“Why, should I not, when Bibi kiss-
©8 you $n the public gardens 7"

“That ia different,”

“1 don’t see 18"

Besldes,

“1 ot
“8o I sce. Well, 1 will make a con-
cesslon; 1 wilil not do it so publicly as

BIb! condurts her affalrs.”

thein, which as they lhied gave
u great start and dashed toward mon-
rleur,

“Tiene ! c'est tol, Tou-tou " It ex-
clatmed, and throwing Loth ita arms
round his neck It gave him a sounding
kiss ¢n each check. Poor Miss For-
ture stopped short and turned deadly
pale; then, with & slight bow and
murmuring something, she knew not
what, she walked biindly on toward
the well. In two minutes she heard
steps coming quickly after her.

" Attends ma. mle, je te prie” she

heard him cry, out of breath. DBut
#he made no sign of bearing. Tak-
fng the mug from the woman, she

hurrled to the lttle gargling  shed.
Monslcur stay:d for no mug nor other

A tman may talk of disdaining
physical strength and prowess unln
Doomsday, but the fact
remains that he cannot
look at a picture of an
R old-time knight agnifi-
i cent in his physical pro.
Kon{ons‘ dauntless in
19 physical courage,
and  armed, ready
and eager for a contest
to the death with any
comer. withont a thriil
of admiration.
Mental <uperior-
ity iv desimble
and  admimble,
but is the “game
warth the can.
dle,'" when it iy
at the ex.
petint of phyt.
cal health’ aud
strength?

The unhealthy
1nan way gafn the
ity and cven the admitation of men and
women but it {« a guestion whether sich a
man cver tkoroughly gains their reapect.
The man whose artities beand with the -
rich. 1ud blood of healhy carries with hime
force and an intensity that command re-
spect, even though he be alightly inferfor
mientally to the weak, necvous man.  While
no medicine in the world will add an inch
to a man’a staturc, there is oie famous
medicine that will ]} the veins and arte.
sies with the rich, red, bonnding blood of

rfect health, It in Dr, Pierce's Golden

fedical Discovery. 1t is the great blood-
maket and blood-purifier. When the blood
{s pure and rich and red and pleaty, and
filled with the life giving clements that

nourish every tisaue 3 the body, it {s im-

possible for & man to suffer from ill.health

of any description  When every little
blood veasel n the luns:zui‘ven with the

Lt gs imy

. dye, and indigestion are im.
poasibilit ':P‘W)len the ll'\:eer is supplied
with healghy blood it is hound to be sctive.
The akin that is nourixhcd with health:
‘blood will be clear and fresh Tow witl
health. * Discovery " {s rugglets.

Mr. 1saac B. Downs of § Valley. Rock-
252 o ot el e coumpaions
3 . con
i I ST e, TR

acalcs AL o and 3
e Medion Thecowery cntel me.

“YWhy didst thou not attend ?" he
asked, panting.

“You Qid not scem (o want me,
monnievr,” repited Miss Fortune, in an
ursteady volce. “When two such
dear friends meet and-and-and—em-
itace 8o condlally, there s no room
for an outsider.”

~ An outsider 2 Thou ? What dost
thou mean ? Thou ? ‘Mr darlng. my
wife. an outsider 2 That was only Bi-
bi, my dearest, we have sung together
for yours

Miss Fortune looked straight bdefore
her.

“On, that wars only Bibi, was 1t 2
«ne said, dully, and then there was o
blank silence.

“ Darling one, ait thou angry
tauxe of Biby 7

~ Do all singers embrace each other
I that robust way when they mect 2"
asked Miss Fartune, coldly.

* But art thou angry at Bibl's_ca-

—
ress 7"

* Does Bibl often carees 7

* But, Lotting, what has she to do
with us? She I8 only BibL."

*Oh, she is only BibI?" Another
pause. * Are there many Bibis 7"

“ What dost thou mean 7

1 mean, do you embrace and are
you embraced by many artistic la-
dies "

“ Darling, thou art vexed. BIt! is
only Bidl, I have known her for yeurs.
Artists are all jmpuinive, you know."

“ Are they 7" Another silence. Then—
“Y pave ade & mistake, I am atraid.’
safd Miss Fortune. “I don't think 1
am sufted for an artiatic lite.”

“ Not sulted, my darling, my angel?
Thou makest mistake. Thou will be
the dearest artist’s wife in the world.”

*1 mesn 1 don't think I should care
to live with a number of Bibis hussing

be-

“ Miile sacres noms de diables! Do
you think I would let my future wife
kixs any man under the sun ?**

“What 18 sauce for the goose Ig
sauce for the gander.”

* Lottchen. wouldst thou Hke me to
be pleased if thou didst kies another
man 7"

Miss Fortune ralsed eyes dark with
unshed tears to his face.

* Good bye, monsaleur,” she satd, irm-
ly. "I gec 1 am not suited to be an
artlst's wife. 1 amn —" smiung gently
— too unrcasonable and too jealous.
I could not bear §t."

And she was gone before he could
stay her, leaving two great tears upon
the hand which had rested on her
arm.

Two more miserable belngs for tho
next three days lived not In Europe.
Several times did monsleur try valnly
to Induce Mies Fortune to grant him
an interview. On the evening of "he
third day a note was handed to her, It
had no format beginning or ending, ang
ran thus :—

“You promised you would come to
hear me sing. U have arranged for a
concert In the Casina to-morrow even
ing. WHI you keep your promive ?*
There were some tickets enclosed ang
o printed programme, which stated that
the managanent had provalled on the
wotld-1cnowned operatic singer, who
had been undergolng the trentment of
Royat, s give a short concert, with
the assistance of Mme. Beatrlee Ritor-
nella, nccompanied and anisted by the
Casino Orchestra. Tickets, it was ad-
vised, should be fmmediately secured,
as many had already been begpoken
LY the intabitants of Clermont Fer-
rand by telegram, ‘Trembling  Mixs
Fortune entered the room at the hout
appointed.

** Monsieur has given orders that
these two seats shall be reserved fov

" sald the dent,
" and desired me to see myself that
she had a place which pleased her. Ir
she likes any others better she is to
have them."

Fo monsleur bad not forgotten to ar-
range for her apeclally. Wall, she
knew he was kind and thoughttul al-
Ways, but down in her heart ahe knew,
t00, that it was more than kindness
that had prompted Rer gifted lover.
Gifted! Ah, she had never guessed
how gifted he was till she heard his
first notes; he had always been so
modest and reticent about his great
talent, When he came onto the stage
& sllence reigned that stung the air.
Miss Fortune's musi-al perceptions

. the gentlest, most unselfish
soul altve.”

Miss Fortune listened with o beat-
ing heart It waa after hls lazt song;
applause  and encorea  rang through
the iittle buliding, and It becamo ovl-
dent that he must bo gcod-natured
and sing again. A guitar was on a
chalr beside him. and taking §t up and
running his hand over the strings he
seemed to pause to conslder what he
should sing. Ho looked across at Char-
lotte eagerly, b 1
Bcarcely consclous of what she was
doing she ralsed her head shyly and
smiled across at him. It was a smile
of perfect love and trust, and he under-
stood in a moment. He flung his head
back with a quick gesture and swept
his hands down the strings in a long,
triumphiant major chord, and then his
beautiful volce poured forth a little
Impassioned eong, unfamillar to her,
but every word of which she thinks
ashe will remember to her dying day:—

So dumb & wrctch am I,

1 do hut silent walt,
While at thy feet 1 llo

And. trembling, hear my fate.

o_poor & wretch ami 1,

For all tnat 1 2m_ worth
AU only measure by

fhe thirgs whicl are of carth! y
So dull a wretch an 1.

1 know but one thing well—

T love thee. and defy
Al that could change compel!
8o aweect. my love. thou art,
do tender. aweet and true,
‘Thou canst make every part
At thy dear touch anew.

As he ended he repeated, ** Thy touch
anew,” striking the chords tumultu-
ously, victoriously and bowing hustlly
he ran down the stage stalr, hardly
walting to even miake this briet recog-
nitlon of the frantic yells of applause
which followed the lust note. Charlotte
remembered nothing of how she got
away. She was sensible of nothing till
she found herself In his arms in the
now quiet garden, with the happy
tears running down her face.

“ Now, now, darling: nay, nay, ney.
thou shait not cry—or If thou dost, it
must be in my arms. No, thou niust
not sob so—am I not with thee? Did
I-not say thou wouldst love me when
thou shouidst hear me sing? Ah, I
never was s0 nervous in all my life,
for was 1 nat singing for my love?
But then thou didst smite. S and
he stooped to kiss the pretty lips which
had ceased to quiver, *“ what a heaven-
1y amile!”

“Was it a nice smile?” usked Miss
Fortune, who was fiddiing with his
shirt stud and feeling quite at home
and cheerful. * After I had done it X
felt as it 1t had stretched from ear to
ear, as It every one in the unlverse
must see 1t stretching all over the
earth. But ft did the business, didn't
it? No, your voice did that, But T
loved you before I heard it, you know.
1 loved you before, just ax I love you
now, for your dear, dearest self.’

. . . . . .o
Bibl embraces Indiscriminately both
monsleur and madam aow. They set-
tled it s0. As gentlemen ( in England,
at lenst), do not kiss ladies (publlcly),
monsieur does not embrace many of
madame's female friends, though I
d d ft Is mn the oete
tlements that whom one Kisses, to him
or her the other also tenders a wliling
cheek, be the sex what It may.
Monaleur and madame  recelve on
Sunday everiage. Any one wWho has
teen at Royat 18 welcome without ape-
clat invitation.

-
ENGLISHMEN AND HOME RULE.

The Earl of Crewe hins been making a
Hlome Rule specct. e derdship sald
he had zeen no oceasion ta alter the
opinion he formed. parily from; gym-
pathy and partly rel¥ing on men whom
he trurted on this subfect a dozen years
ago, that it would be 4 safe and rea-
sonabie thii g 10 g1ant the Irish coutrol
of thelr v +n affa’'rs through aw Irish
Parliument tcheera). He had never scen
anything either in this country or from
biz experlence In Ireland to lead him
to waver In that conviction. On the
contrary, such knowledge as he had
been able to acrquire had confirined and
strengthened him in that opinion, and.
therefore, he claimed to be a good
Home Ruler at that moment (cheers).

Ficoxp Our.—Nove but thess who
have become oul, know what &
strengih ) d'-l o it . Al

and despondenay
Yektee hold of the sufferere. e foat
aa though thors is nothisg #o live for,
Thaere, hovever, oure — ove ol
.’tm' will do wom.

, ho
et Atk e s
. L] ng
srtiel ::idw lb‘tg:m‘pﬂ"dm
B en en R inf
Parmeles's Pills. Somposition of



