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Quarter—knows
Is ot of the features of the Boulevard St
l::n tho Boulovard—Eoule Miche,
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But T ot g o
1ot go in at once, for the sume yea-
mmmgprlmlmol a firo and my
pm T had not n sou fn my pocket,
i hﬂwmi elther was thero or
would bo very soon. I thirelors reconnoltered,
and presontly, the door opening, snw hin wit-
gua Lible i the corner, He caught
ofiue at the Hame moment, mmlled and
beckoned ms to comn lo.  This I was only too
gl 2o do,

S

-

bevkanrd the to come in.

on the table before him acup of

bu:km a bigbool; the coffes untouched,
1

> tho Rus ; tor, auother cup
G of colfes pod & of iy

ilYmm L“l-m. Sreminded mo

] lo-uight of Sp I have not been

~ thore, but I bave beenin your room aml I

Raoul gave s kind of groan & he pushed |
hvﬂngzwmlm Look nt that!" he 'r
at ft. It wasa bulky volume, in
called **They Budihist Bolief" the
‘womio English suvant, whose name I
propounes then, and have forgot-
I opened it carelesly hero and
Jooked at the number on tho last

frightful " I eaid, *450 pagos, and
smalll  How much time, Haonl?
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“Aht—Gabriclle! 1 did not think
“My dear Paul, you never
why I lovo you, But just see how
placed! Yeu know thas, if sbe
took back her ward to me—(labrielle might
v

F

iFEE

Iclared that was my instinctive yesairoe,
| And, indeod, there was some truth in this, 1
| sonfoss it
“Letus look things in the face," T said at
fast; “surely thore mue be sonwe resourcs, if
we ot only think of i, 1shall goto Levi
Tacob to-morrow; T shall domind & Joan: I
shall tell Big—"

“That your friend Raou! Girand wanta to |

buy & present, for his afftaneed on Now Year's
lay? Thit won't soften the fint that does
duty for & henrt with Levi Jocob, my dear
Panl! And besldes you owe Lim too much
already.”
“Too true. And ean you, thon, think of
| nothing
“"Nothing. You know that sines Le Petit
| Mondo stopped o other Jotrnal has gocssti
my articles.  And my wretched salary as
eritio for Le Drame is alrsdy overdsaws;
they will advance me nothing, 1 fiad soms
hope when tha editor of Thh Mosda gavoe me
that letter to M. Beauvale 1 thought he
might have paid ui something In advance,
But that hope bas falled.?

For sama tiras wo hoth sdpped our coffec In
sllence. T had sover before seen ilaoul thus
in open rebellion agninst his povoriys I el
never bafore seen that shadow on his brow
which darkened it to-night,

“Our only hape now,"” I said at last, gloom-
Uy, “seems to bain & miracis."

“‘Bay at onoe—in a letter from the direstor |
of the Odeon!™

“And why not? Only I wonld not eall that
s miraclel You know what I said of your
somedy at the time, Raoul—you know what
Tissom, of Lo Drame, said of jt—"

M know, my dear Paul, that if you were
lirector of the Odeon the telwarsals woull
begin to-morro, Bub evidently M. Des

ouctie's opinion s not ours, I wish be

make a short story of it."
Raoul spoke lightly, but T know tkat this
| particular fallure had bitterly disappeinted
him. Bix months' hard work had been given
to that comidy.  Thero wero seenes and situ-
[ stions in it that—but this isn. quite noedlss
Hgresion.
| “Huave I not heard you spepk of a relative
of yours living in the Quurter®' 1 vensnawl
©say; “an unols, wos i not, who s plehl
Porhaps ho—-"
| “Useloss tothink of {t] Mo s rich—how
| Fch nobody' ktivwa but himsdf, Dt ol a
tiafdar s oy grodgpes h;.gmdr aviry il e
| ongs oz ovory fagob b Hiens,  Flo oosss e
Uave that thors woe pockeds i the 5 15
shont! You ritasmbir that diy i tiv gar-
T of the Luxemboury 14 summer
|  “Quits well. Wa wern sitting under the
| trees, foodking the birds with the crinnba lofe
over fram our hreakfust  An old man hob-
bled past and frownsd obus, What was i |
| b sakl to you, Raoul
“ Young man,' ho sald, ‘never give away
| what somo day you may want yourself!
And that §s thoman! I nover yot have muleed
anything of him for mymif. Twice Iwent
to him, when my good uncle at Provins—his
own brother—was lying ill and in want
Dather than give me money—rather than
part with his cherished coin, he actually gave
e ona of two tliage T lad about him, arti-
cled of vertu—to sl "
ST remember,  What asingular man !
“Hels acur; Ican call him misthing elso!
When my poar uncle st Provins died I went
to him agaln. It was aliout the costs of the
funcral, ‘Pay for all,’ ho said; ‘then bring
an exact umhﬁ?m‘ I paid for all;
ly with w could sermpo togather,
}:‘rzl)'by aloan from you. When I went
back 1 found that my worthy uncle had
given strict orders to the servant never on
| any chowing to admit mo aguin. That was n
, and be owes me the money to this
£ would make me rich now—if I could

1

it

“And you have not sem him sincel™

YT have nob trisl, My interviews with
him wero not plessint, Ie afficted to be-
lieve that my story was n flction; that I anly |
wanted his money to gpend i onmy follies!
He made mo swallow adders! Palil Say no |
more of him. He §s the one man on earth |
that T hate!”

Rooul safd this in a tone which Jeft no
doubt as to the reality of his batred. 1
noticed how his face flushed and his eves
Blazed, and fandd imagine how badly the old
miser must have treated him, since Raoul's
anger was o rarest thing in the world.

Nothing more passed botween us on thin
disngreeable subjbct; bot I could sse that
Racul hud not dionissed 16 from his mind,
He was gilent and preoceupied. and the
shadow rested on bix facs, 1 knew that he
wis thinking also of Gabriells Dumaing, and |
bowhn«mkluﬂurhnwgﬂtml&w!’m’sl
day. That might sem a small thing, com-

" vely ; but 1::3&0%&0&! brand, |

or he was very

Wao left the eafe of La S8onrce un

franes (—forty sons!—and sm indeflnito numn- |
ber of dinners toespend themon| We tors |
carslves away from La Bource,

Arm in arsm wo wenb the Ruo Racine
and ncross the Place de 1
to our eotnmon lodging. Raoul was strangely
sllent, and T noticed that he walissl ot o much |

useful articles had drifted Jong since to
tha pavnibroker shop. The sleet lashed in our
faces, our thin garments were soon drencied,
themud mnd water from the puddles splashed
upabout us. Tt was an execrable night. It
should bave been niy part to slace myself
wﬂiglﬁhmﬂimﬂhg,md Raoul's to |

mind. Itmade him laugh, however; he do- |*

ltromhL's

vould send back the manuscript; I could |

| some days ago, Ilad written that letter to

~atu, | henrd
Lipm.

"Ten o'olock; theye 4s Eime et

“My friend,"” he said, “T am going to pay a
vist.  Oblige mo by earrying hotio this boolk,
anid leave our door unlocked. I shall not b
Into, but do uot walt for me if you fool at all
eleepy.  In the meantime, good night

It didd not surpriss me that Raoul should
mean to pay & visit at that hour. 1 thought
1 knew where he was going.

Wa parted at the corner of the street,
Raoul, still walking very fast, went lack oo
tho way we bad come, As for me, L went
| shivering homeward, enrrying with me the
! English book. On the wav [ topht two

fagots for use cu the maorrow, whet wa should
| begin the work of tranalation.  And T wished

vory much that the texture of Fuoul's coat
hod produced a different effoct on the mind
of that wealthy member of the Institute,

CHAPTER. 1L
When I awoke next morning it was to won-
der what could be the hour of day, T fult s
it 1 had slopt sutfieiontly, and ot the Light in

| the room senwd strangely dim, It might

have been early morning,

I looked nerosz the room to the corner in
which stood Raoul's truckle-bed, opposite 1y
own. Raoul still slept, and soundiy, to Judie
y regular breathing, I knew
that Lo must bave been late the night before;
Thad fallon asloep before he returned,

Fresently I beard the heavy foot of Plerre,
our landlond and servant in one, mounting
the stair, amd then his knock at the door,

“1s that you, Plerrer

YTt i 1, with a Jatter for Monsleur, and ono
ko for M. Giranl."

Iwas about torise fo admit hin, whon I
noticed that the key wos not in the lock of
tho door.  Evidently Baoul had not secursd
the door behind bim lnst night, ns it was his
habit to do.

‘'Enter, then; the Loy fs on yonr side, is it
st

YAD, it istroe® Next mioute b had an-

torod the room, aud eoming to iy bedsiide,

bandad s the tweo littors,

“What o'clock i it, Plerro™

160 Mnlf-pact elpven, Monsiore, "

“How! Half-prst eleven? Why, 16 5 a
veritable twilight in this room ™

I Moniglenr Jooks ut the winidow Lo will
so (e refson off iae®

1 lookel nb the window §n the ooiling of gar
attio voom, andaw that it was coversd with
Enow.

“What frightful weather! You will flnd
two faggois In the cleseb, Pletro; have the
goodness to light a fire, and hang theso clothios

before it And muke aa little nolse 0s pos |

gible, if you plense, M. Glrard still sleops.”

“AL Girerd was very late Inst night,” ro-
marked Plerio; “it wan nftor two whon [ lst
him n."

Y50 late na thatt" 1 said surprised. Taoul
could not then have gone to visit Mme. Du-
maine and Gabrielle; o never stayed thers
after 11 ot Intest, Where had he beent?

While Pierre was making up the fire, I
read the Jetter ie had brdnght me, Tt was
from my father, in answor o an appeal for
money—a dosperate appeal, pd useless, ng I
hnd expected,  Unlike myself, my {ather was
a man of prineiple; and ene of hiy principls
—the ane I found perscnally most incon-
venient—was this: Not a sou ull quarter-day. |
He made me n good allowanes, which, in those
days of wild and thonghtles youth, T wn'
accustomed to spend with mpidity. Raoul
was always poor; [ was, at intervals, vich for |
afew days: then plunged into frightful pos- |
erty, owing to my parent’s storn resolve
novar to antedate supplies. I had also no-
merons ervditors, and had become proficiont
in tho art.of “doubling n cape''—thn$ is, slip-
plog round a strect corner whin ona of thee
appearsd. Tt was my custom, when ths finds |
began to sink, to leave my comparatively
raxurious room in the Rue de Medieis,
with their pleacsant view over the
Luxembonrg gardens, and install myself in
Raoul's. garret, amid the din snd squalor
of the Rue Douphine. His dompanionship
moto than maile up for the discomfort, the
cold, and the cecasionnl pinch of hunger, We
wets fast frisuds, financed in common and
had no secrets from each other. Raoul was
very different from me—frugal, industrions,
indulging in fow pleasures, but always franuk
nnd gay, however emply his pockets. We
wars both students of law and our final ex-
amination was now viot far ot Ihud never
regretted my improvidence until now, But,
when 1 =aw how a littde ready monsy would
have enabled Raoul and myself to leave
axido all other wark aod give ourselves to our
law books, Ldid rogret it. Aud therefor,

my fathor, scarcely expacting any more fay-
m-:hlsmmlhantha excasdingly curt and
decided one I received.

FPierre bad by this time kindled the fire, aud
was arranging  before it, on the backs of the
two chairs our attic boasted, Raoml's
clothes and mino. All at onos ho utterad ay
oxelamation of surprise, which startled me
from my study of tho parental letter, “How!
look then at the coat of M. Girard! The
sleevn fa ripped up right to the sloulder

' What| the gleeve ripped up, do you syl |

Yhorn , Monsiour! But what fs
to bo done! Monsieur hax but one coat st
present, and until it s repaired —"

**He eannot leave this room, of course. It |
is vory nwkward, How can be bave dons it? |

“If Monsicor desires, I will take the coat |
downstairs to Naomette, who will sew it sonl. '
ciently well. Monsiour doubtless remembort |
what the littio tallor at the corner uays—that |
bo will do absolately nothing more for Moo

I

sieur until hi= bill is paid™

| hostretehed ogt to me was

| words “Odeon Theatre,” his face became a

caatto dly
- v

[ ta¥lng the coat with hir

I
I lwgmn trrkingty

But
| now, whon it had actually happensd—for the
lotter posmed sufficient evidence of that—I
could scurcely realize at first that it was true,
The oomedy occepted!—that would
everything! No more living in o garret for
Raoul—no more dining ot eight sous—no
more translating dry Englih books—and ss
many presents on New Year's day as ho cared
tobuyl In a moment I wnsoutof bed, the
letter in my

“Raoul!™ Thers wasno answer. “Raoul!®
—innlouder voloe,  Btill noanswer, “Heav-
ens!l how he sleeps! Raoul M—luying my
hand on his shoulder and geotly shaking him.
Still neither spesch nor motion.  “Ho must
have been very Inte lot night, Whare the
devil ean he have gone! Haoul, waken, won't
you! Here {x a lefter from—"

Just then I eanght sight of his facoin the |

feeble light of the smow-obsourcd window,
Its appearance alairmed me—almest gave me
a shock. Tb was fover-flusied, auil tinged
with purple undor the eyes; the lps wers
temse; ab the cornors of the mouth somothing
liko fonm had gathered. The Lreathing was
slow, deep-drawn; thisdiil pob ssém tome a
nntural slumber.  Tshook kim more violently ;
still he did not nwake,

I wenb aerods the room, aid koked iuto &
drawer of the writingtable, where I know
Raoul kept a vial containivg n solution of
morphin, Ho had been troublad at one time
Uy insorunis, resulting from overwork, and
the doctor had given bim this nsa sleeping-
draught. I found the vial; it wns ompty.

at first frightencd me terribly, until 1
remamberad that there could not have been
wuch mors than ane dose loft in the bottle—
certainly not enough to be dangerous. Bl
Raoul's foverish Iook mude me unvasy. I re-
wlved on giving bim a little time longer to
awnlio, nud meanswhils wont to bed 1.
My clothes wern still fir fromdry, and the
eold was Sibarinn,

I haud mot lain in bed ten minotes before 3
wis starilsd by Raonl moaning snd réstlessly
moving his homs, as If in the act of elimbing
—a singular giobion. Then he bogan to talk
in his sloep, ot frel loudly; “It is the same—

N

ﬁ _-' L‘:'K;\_'r\ .

% - ps

._.\\ %Tﬁ‘"’
i 7 ——f."‘.i;':'i'ﬂ‘

o ‘—&3 T %(_—,!'rl':lr;[l[ér\ - ";j '_’9
e,
/ 7 ]

Then he began ta talk fn his sleap,
the very same: T reccgnizs it well! , . | Yea,
as gave It to we himself, but that was a year |
1g0; 1 have it no Ieager. . . o 1 sold it—you |
&now 1 sold it—I sold it to—fo—ah, my G, 1
sumnot remiember—"' Then hisvoiee became
Loo faint for mo to bear tho words, *“What tho
Jovil does he mean by this nonsense™ T mid
lo myself “perhaps a scene for some. futurd
somedy ™

1 sent out for hreakfast—two rolla of hread
and a half-bottle of Macon—uand remained all
the afternoon beside Raoul, watehing, About
£ o'clock ha bagnn tostiruneasily, then openad
his oyes and, scing me ssated by his bedside,
strotehed out his hand and smiled. I folt in- |

ly relioved,

¥What is wrong with you, my dear Racul!”
[ said; “'are yon unwall

“No, No! Only I have had a bad dream—
tha worst dream 1 ever bad!® He passod his
band over his eyes, “But Iam awake now,
thank God! Have I slopt long, Faul

“An eternity] 1 thought you would never
wakeu! Do you kugw, ul, you havo fin-
isbed the morphia that was in the vial?

“Finisherd it} Idom't seem to romember,
Tell me, was 1 Into last night" :

**Plerme says you did not refurn until after
two, 1 was asleep when you came in, "

Raoul started and looked st mo strangnly,

“How cold it is in this room ! be sald; "
how I shiver™ And fndeed the band which
s when
L touched it, borever, I found it quite hot.

“You are {rverish, my dear fellow,” I sald
t him. “Thiz eomes of fnfrequent dining. |
Now, this s whet I shall dn.my. shall spend
cur two remaining francs on somothing re-
sembling a dinner—ob, yest I have had
breakfast; I shan't want to dine 1l to-mor.
row, of the day after] By that time, no'
doubt, I shnll have captured somehow that
shyest of all creatures, the five-frane plece, |
Thers must be some one still from whem 1

can borrow, "
I had some

In spite of Raouls protests,
food aad a half-batile of wine brought from
tho restaurant over the way, He felt better
aftor this; the headache of which he had cons- |
plained left him; and he soon tﬂ]l“@|
and talk in his uwual manner, b he still
camplained of foeling wﬁmlpemmd?

hitn to remals all day in
English book, how-

“Lot us begin at the
ever," homaid; “foruy time is money, 8s the
Enqé!!h sy,"

“No, nol We need not begin at that,
Raoul! Yon may say good-by to your trans.
Inting. The days of your bandago aro over—
you will nover translate m

*What in Hoaven's name do you mean®

“Open anil read!" T eried, giving him the
letter. “Hero {s money, fame—everything! |
And 2 has not come a day oo soon.”

Raoul tock the letter; when lie siw the

|

qul: paler, but his hand was '
steady,
*Yon re rushing to conclusions, Paul,” ho
sihl; “this Jeteris evidently from the admin.
Istrntion of the Odess, but. it may not—>
“::lra.? mean ong tha
comuedy is accepted] Open it at once, for
Ieaven's sake! Let-us know the best or tha

m-ﬁm@dmuhﬁmm 1
am sue of

asfgive her my thanls in

ver A8 fages of tho English
book, ronding u pesage hero and there, and
trying 1o reckm the time f8 would taka s to

=ilant English

| Raoul's bad, boing cupnged ut tho wakh stand

Eloull:n.{brdmlﬂ{"—‘!
B bkt |3 frsorn queetdy, I
| s mncioun sy pnywell, 1
rends Wl plancs somad bo iy nlong the e
e Jock of mtisfaction, alueet exultafion
mnww‘mll mmw that iho good
news had . Haoul clasped my band,
"Yout waro, right,” he mifl; “the somedy ls
accepied] Read "—then mnk back néve
lsmly om his
lattar:

Thiis was
Opzow Tozarae, Dec. 84, 186-,

“Moswrers; In the namodf the administra-
tiom of the Odeon thentre, I have the honor
to inform you that your comedy, "“The Gold
| of Toulouse,” has boon sccepied for early
representation at the Odeon,

“In' my own name, Monsjeur, allow ma to
lats you on your work. It is more
5 It is brillinnt. 'I'hh.t lnx
of my colleagues who Lave
it, I dedre, Monssur, to make your ac-
quaintance, and request you to favor me by
visit on an early day,

“Your comedy will be sent almost {imme-
diately to rehearsal, and will bo put on the
| stage after the withdmwal of M. Victar's
“The Hunting Party." I shall have
the honor of Intimating to you ere long the
day on which you will be requestad to ssnd
your comedy before the artists to whom the

| parts will be allotted.

“I subscribe myself, Monsiear, with every
assurancs of esteem, your very humbls, very
obedient servant,

‘Desxoverres, Mannger,”

T uhall not try to deseribe our procesdings
during the next quarter of an hour—or rather
1 should say my proceedings, for Raoul lay in
bed lnughing, while I waltged round the

!

¥

room, hirled the English book into a corner, |
ed |

read the lettor alond with comments, wav

it triumphantly aloft, and performed othor
| absurdities; I was, indesd, overjoyed. Racul
| was going to be a great manl—he would
| vival Boribo, Angier, Sandou, those ginnts of

tho stage—ha would make his way into the
. charmed oircle of the Comisdle Franoaiie] 1
said all this, which mode him lagh more
than evor,  Hologgrod me to &b down, befdre
Plerro canoe ty stairs to sse which of ud had
gont miul,
“But you are satisfied 1 Teaid to him, sink-
| ing mt Inkt, out of breath, into a chair,

“Does that letter not flatter you sufficieatiy ™

“Satisfied—I tell you, Paul, tlis {5 wonders
| full Itisoneof those things which happen
onee in bulf u contury,  Now that it has hap:
pened, I begin to wonder how 1 eonld ever
havo imagined it possibla™

“Yom mmst go to M. Demacactles toamor
row! You must—"

“Ask him for nloan, el 17

“And why not § Hoe might have advancsd
you a few nupoleons; it 8 the only omissdon 1
notice in his otherwise admirable lstter,
| Monoy wemusthave, Who, after this, conld
| goon translating Tnglish !
| "Inmnot golng to borrow from AL Des
nounties,"

"“"Wery good; thers s another way., Give
me the letter, and 1 will tyrn it into menoy.
Times will chiunge dn (Lo Quarter beforo a
man with o comedy acccpted by the Odean
neods to starve!”

“By all means take the letter and got the
money §f vou ean. And vow, like a good
fellow, give me pen and paper. T havo throe
Llinos to write—you can guess towhom. "

HOfcourse.  It's o pity wo con't spare her
tha lotter, is it not i

H1 will toll her the good news, How it will
rejoico bher! Last night, ofter I left yon,
Paul, T snw hor, Wo talked of this very
thing, of tho comedy. Like you, Ciabriells
nover lost (aith in it.  Bhe hns prayed to the
Virgin evory night that it might be ac-
coptel.

SWell, it has boen, anshow. Horo are the

pen and paper, Walt one moment while T
put some watar in this Ink: it is almost
d_r—‘-"l
Just then thero camo n knoele ot the door.
wius Plerma who enteregd,
“IE B8 the conb of M. Girard," ho eaid:
“XNannetto biils e say that sho bas domo l
Lest, thotigh a tatlor wonld donbuless nve
besn more ekiliful”

HHow, my vont ™ said Roouly “win, then,
won the uitor with my cont 7

Monsteur how) then; forpobten ™ sifd tho
Borvant 1o alseve was torm from the wrist

\
Ii

| mightupto thoe shoaldere ™

At this monwnt I Lnd my back turmed to

In dropping water into the ik bottle, A sud
den oy of nlorm from Pierre startied me:

HOuicle, Monsieur, quick~he s fainted!
My Gexd, hiy i dend

Iflew to the bedside.  Raon!'s face bud be-
coma of o deathly pallor: his ayes were closod ;
Lifs lower jaw drapped down; his vight wrm
hung flaccid over the bed,

“Gracious heaven!™ I eringd inalwm; *what

Inbyrinth of parrow, dirty, Grooked streets,
allefsand courts, srrounded

houss, A stranger '
= is yny ancid the atriescierof
E::n.,lml,wwm.ﬂm

[To Be Conlinued.|

:

Respect for Alfonso In Cuba.

Havana, Nov, 27—The Exchange
and all theatres and other places of
amuserent are closed because of the
death of King Alfonso. Government
buildings, foreign consulates, and
many private houses, displsy draped
flags at half-mast. ‘The fortresses and
all war ships in the harbor fired guns
every fifteen minutes all day yesterday.
The governor-general wag called upon
by & committes of the Conservative

|

purty, u deputation from the Spanish

Cusino and & pumber of colonels of
volunteers, who expressed their sympa-
thy with the government on the coun-
try's loss. Funeral sérvices on a large
scale will be held on the day of inter-
ment, Thepeople munifest great unx-
iety to know what will happen in
Spain. Tne governor-general has been
authorized by the howne ghvernment to
titke all necessary meusures Lo prevent
disaster here,

Accident and Loss of

| Railroad

Life.

Bererr, Xax,, Nov. 21 —A serlous
necldeny aceurred Wednesday night at
Lindaey, on the Soloman ridlroad, A
rafl had been removed from the main
track and u wild train came thunder-
ing along ay about 85 miiles an hour,
The section mun threw the switch
open, gending the truin into 4 lot of
trelght curs standing on the side vrack,
smushing the engine und curs into
splinters, J. M, Sinyser, owner of Lhe
elevator au Lindsey, wis cuught be-
tween two freight cars and his body
severvd In two, the uppeér portion ily-
ing up loto the air wod the lower
dropping beneath the cars, His teim
wita also budly used up and the horses
had to be killed, 1t is understood that
the section boss, whose name Is un-
known, wis ut once arrested und
conveyed to juil at Minneapolis,

Business Fallures Throughout the
Country.

New Youx, Nov 27.—The husiness
fuilures  occurring  throughout, the
country during the last seven diys, a8
reporfed to It G, Dun & Co. to-day,
ntn ber for the United States 199, and
and for Canada 15, or u totul of 214 as
compured with a total of 240 last
weel, and 223 the weidle previous to
last week, Except that failures are
incressing iu the South and on the
Picifie const, there Is nothing special
| to note.

The  Amighty Dollar

CAPITAL VERSUS MERIT.

TUES povsible thst money dipped (916 & botm-

| Boous Sty of pristers i i to be used to

el Gl v,

Wiy bttt stely perstatent annthemas shoniil
ail st anee be Dteled patainst e use of * Potusly
b Fotush mixtires

Enose wito tnsist thue Potash (s g oison 4o/ v

! eanses that 1s e WY they Dy of Ophting B
(%, ks Al Inbber vontsing potasl properly
aombingd,

Opliit, o orphfine, $tevehibing, Aavpnite, whisky,
ete,, re all dedly polsons, mid wre dufly de.
struylig the Hves of people, and why do not
Hiese e gry ot agedust them 16 Iy beense
there o mmey In sight 1o doso. Todide of
Fotush, In proper eombinstion, is regardod Iy
the medionl profession ny the wickest, grand-
o5t and most powerlul blowd reimeay ever known

is wrong with him? Quick Pierre, dip this
cloth in eold water—then yun for brandy—
rian your fastest]  Heare ls—oh, my God, T have
not a sou "

“Hay hob a8 word more, Monsiour] I will
hasten—1 will fiy—I will bring the Lramdy|
Lat Monsinur be nt cose—there I8 no need of
the money"—and hero this parsgon of ser-
vants hed rushed off and down the stairs be
fore [ could say & word. T had passsd my
arm under Raoul's hoad, and was bathing his
brow with the wet oloth. Before Plorrs came
back ho had revived, to my intense relief.
He opened lis aves, and looked me wildly in
the face. “T had forgotten that ! ha sald, in s
voice quite unlike his own, and with a shudder
1 could feel,

"Forgotten what, my dear Raoul™ but
again his oyes hal closed, and his head
dropped back on my shoulder.

Flerro returned st'ter o shart ahsenco witk
the brandy. Wo ~unde Raoul deink some,
presently ho camue tat of the seootul {ninting
fit, and Tooked ab v curiously,

“What is wrong " he said.

*Monsicur hus fatnted,” said Plerro; *“Mon.
slour fools hettor ne, is 16 not sof®

*“The grood nows has been too much for you, |
dear Baoul,” I sald; “you are cortainly un-
well,  Bhall T bring & doctor to see youf”

“On no uccount. L am botter now—gquite
better,™ 'The tone in which he sabd this was
very decided.  “As you say, it isno doubt the
muddem joy that has overwholmed mo. I shall
gloep now, and to-morrow I shall bo quite re- ]
covered.”

Hnmmuld]slnnﬂnﬁinsmtnlk further, 1|
sat beside him, watching, till he foll asloep
There was comething in Lis manner and age !
pearance that pusdsl me and mads me
anxioos, for 1 hod never seen Rl Hke this
before. 1 bogan to fear lest this might be |

on

the beginning of o serjous illness, and yof,
he had ssemed to be in bls usual health,

the evening before, at the cafo of La

possed & somewhat restless night, but in the

to man. Those who belleve Jn eevenlmd wim-
binwtions wod Lnillun foolistiness ire surely in
A condition te bocome rather erdnky” in thelr
Iiiens e any time, We masert ubderstindingly
thit Potash, ns used in th mantfactars of B, 1t
H,, s not s podson, and the publicneed not Plives
wny confidence In assertlons (o (e coutriry
Wiy (s 1t that In one thousund letters whieh wi
rRceive we never Hear o wopd sgilust i ey
Thoteuth s, 15, B, B, s working sueh wonders in
the cure of gl bldod polssns, serofuln, Hicuma-
tiem, catarely, ete., that others i trombling in
el bodts, sud eey alowd, “polson,” “traud,*
becaie they fear Na triumphinnt marely. Let
ANy man o r womih ask any respectable doetor
or druggelsts I we are not right, Do not he de-
ceived, butgo right along wnd eall for 1, 18, B,
and be cured. 1t I8 making five tinies more
cures i Atlunts tan all otlir blood etmed)e

| eombioed, Waodon tsiy thidt ollicrs Hre tols-

ondor frauls; we are ot enslly slasmed, but
WO Ry oues bs T Lest, nad we live t roof.
Send [or our S2-page Book, free, und be convine
ol BLOOD BAIM o,
e Atlitita, Gy,
FOR COUCHS AND CROUP usy
TAYLOR'S

@@E 4!;0 y

There was nothing that, I knew of woigh
on hls mind; be had had no quarrel wi
Gabrielle; the comedy bad been accepted, 1t
must, 1 thought, be the sadden coming of
. Rn::l?:m lnllrl.lrlt i
igh-string, nd o sp physique.
His figuro wos Hithe and slim, ke an MULLEIN.
athlote’s; indeed, ho had quito o roputation at | The swest 2 gaiherst tom 11190 01 the sasis e,
the gymnasium in the Ruede la Borbonny, | Fovise o unhﬂﬁtmn' A Triasipi. e
But irregular dinitg will try the best con. | i hiees predscins te arly mioeing s, i,
| stitution; and Raoul, ke many Writing mem, | whospingepugh. When combluand wiih | '."'.E:;m.';’f
o orenturs of nery Tri this wax sittin mmtp‘ngqh l‘u At enilhile plant of O el ¥, pres
by his bedsite, T sxplained to myslt b | Heiit e S o Sester oo Avaey Ot £
Wy NI, mysel '] VD temedy Bir Conha,
taiut:lnx ﬂ;nutl ramiwnw Wmtllmljmu I saw ﬂ:}.ﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁg?%ﬁ:w“mh i
mberi ) reassured s s LG R, A 5
l;# ln?ll nmlt; rcif By, Wi DN HGAERS l{!'f?‘l,xnﬁnuf .;(:],:; “'0::
aea el E[A‘r::;;'tlmw: aed Chiklivg Teniblng ¥or e by
CHAFTER IIL SRR ey
The next forenun saw me on my way to D AND €0,
thie house of Levi Jacob, the usurer, with the Arter Oak, Vavirite: form G i
Odeon letter wafe i my pocket. Haoul had | G901 Dust Cooking Siove ; »

LEE RICHARDSON & 0o,
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