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CHAPTER L.
IOMAXNE>

is!'

umane!
“Tiomane?™
“Tiomane?™"
“Llomane?™

I'ioma ne!

Little boys and little girls began
runming about on the samdy shore,
othoms descending hastily the steps of
the pretty cottages, othersealling from

T R T

argund a brow which might have Oxford. He 1 finel tured ma
served as a model for a scalptor, blue THE LATEST TRII‘BY' and his ﬂﬂurte;rnﬂn: p:Il::r: have e$ I
eyes with long lashes, a complexion

which could be compared to nothing | NELLIE GANTHONY ASPIRES TO
but a cream white rose, a delicate THE ROLE

tirecian nose, a laughing rose leaf
mouth.

The tall brother replaced the silli | *he ¥as Arranged With the Owners of
capote. not however without iaveigh-
ing—quite in man fashion—against

hero of J. M. Barrie's now celebrated |
play, for so absorbed s he in his work F
that he is one of the most alisent- '
minded men In Oxford, wheie m::.n:'.l"i
ibsurd anecdotes, illustiating ‘hig pe-
the Copyright te Glve the Authorized vallarity, are currept. Professor Dure

Readitlon In This Country—Is Quite | don Sanderson is married to a daugh-

deared him to geperations of gtudents. * By Hood's Bumparil
The professor might have sat for the butthe explanation is simple

Th; Cures

la are wonderful,
Hood's
Sarsaparilla purifes,
vitalizes and enriches
the blood, and dis-
ease cannot resist its
powerful curative
wers. Head this:
‘My girl had hip dis-

892 By R

a silvery, but imperious tone:

abont alone as much as they please at
Berek, without the slightest impro-
priety.”

“Yes, yes, mamma, you are quite
right,” interrapted the tall Loy, and
he rushed down the steps, followed by
& charming little girl—a white clond,
a rustling of ribbons and luce, and a
benutiful face framed in a capote of
white surah, tied under her chin likea
grandmother.  The golden brown
curls. which escaped from their con-
finement. were the only bits of color
in all this dazzling whiteness.  lehind
her, Kifos. a tall lackey. with well

the gew-gaws of girls, and the three
children laughed more merrily than

The little donkey driver,
courage, saitl to the tall boy, “*And
how ocld are you, Monsieur tinillaure?”

“I am 15,” he answered, in a tone of
superiority.

Guaillaume de Sorgnes was a perfect
contrast tu his charming little gister,

taking
dence, impropriety,” and the reply, in

“"Why, yes, certainly, they can go

an Eutertalner.

thony is une of
three English
tertalners who

the capital of

The trio compr

when that is sald all Is sald. Geo

IBA Nellle Gan-
the | 1is Labors lo Behalf of the Nicaruguan

ways stand con-
. Joined and alone in

“tight little isle.”

George Grossmith,
Nellie Ganthony
and Cisay Loftus.
Each Is a mon-
ologist, mimic and musician, and they
are all wonderfully artistic and gifted,
.57~ | although entirely disstmilar tn method
and execution. The admirers of each
one strenuously assert that thelr favor-
ite Is the greatest, but to the unblased
there s but lttle cholce between the
three, for all are great artists, and

ent Lord Herschell,

e

en- Cunnl Enterprise.

al- Charles Dudley Warner, the erstwhile
editor of the Hartford Courant, has bes

the

lros

rge

ter of the lite and o sister of the pres-

CHARLES DUDLEY WARNER.

LaRose, Oroville,

ease when live years
old, BShe was con-
fined to her bed and

kY forsixorseven weeks
pplied weights to the af-

fected limb,

When she Fat ur she
' was uanable to walk, had lost all her
| strength and day by day she became

thinner. I read of a cure of a similar
case by Hood's Sarsaparilia, and decided
to give it to Lillian. When she had
taken one bottle it had effected so much

that I Imﬂt on giving it to her

' until she had taken three bottles. Her

petite was then excellent and she
:!ua well and strong. She has not used

crutches for eight months and walls to
school every day, 1 cannot say too
much for ‘

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
It is a splendid medicine and I would

recomniend it to any one.” Mgrs. G. A,
lifornia.

Hood’s Pills i it S

I S S

“0)h! ThLere she | “Vo¥ed mnstache, a jaunty cap. n short,
white plaited skirt, and vest braided
“*IHallo! Tio- with silver. advunced with great dig-

Avd the shouts
redonbled, filling
the whole beach
wilth one name—

nity, his arms full of soft wraps.
Having rcuched the bottom of the
flight of steps. the tall boy took posses-
sion, rather unceremoniously. of the
little moving wass of silk and lace,
“Come. hop in. Duchess,” he said,
putting her in the car.
After one moment of dazed wounder
at this miracle of beauty and clegance.
Tiomane somewhat timidly, as if afraid
to sully all this splendor by contact
with her conrse garments, adjusted the
senlt.
“Here! this is for her,” sald the boy,

irmoess—the ensemble was that of a reception by a ** popular price” audienco

handsome, chivalrons boy of gray dis- | will be watched with Interest. She maile |
position, brooking no restraint, god: | m—— oo - -
hearted, frank, gencrous and courage-

Grossmith was seen at Central Music
hall during the last season and made a ]
fine Impresslon; Cissy Loftus has re-
turned to England after an all-too-brief
stay in the east, alone, and Nellie Gan-
thony will make her first western ap-
pearance in this city the coming week
at Hopkins' theater. Miss Ganthony 14
about 23 yéars of age and for the last s
five seasons has been recognized as one CHARLES DUDLEY WARNER.

of the greatest, If not the Ereatest, | come deeply interested in the Nicaragua
monologists and musical entertainers | canal, being at the head of the syndis
of our ¢ra. 8he is In the best sense of | cate now having the work in charge. IC |

e
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“FOLIOWED BY A CHARMIXNG GIRL.™
Well and tirmly built, very dark, with
brown ¢yes, a loman nose, o wide

I

mouth, a square chin, indicating Freal | the word a soclety entertalner nnd her r the canal s ever completed 1t will bha |
|
I

owing to the ability of Mr. Warner to
wiither the necerssary funds, Mr. Warn- |

30 “Hitch *
Your
Wagon to a Star,”

as Emerson said,—that is,
don’t be content with any
bicycle except the best one
made—the COLUMBIA.
Matchless as these famous

x ¥

| gy

:

the terraces—such a crowid! soach e
fusion!—and all at the appearance
& jaunting car of rough, unpolish

wood, drawn by a gray donkey and

B throwing in a cushion and a shawl
which he took from Kifos. the tireck

ol
Ri*rvanlt,

s,
Accustomed as Le was to give

in-
pression to every  thought, and not
thinking of the alsurdity of talking of :

driven by a young peasant girl.

It was at Berek, on Sunday, o bean-
tiful Sunday In September, and the
air was filled with the golden sun-

With one bouud he seated himsel f be-
widde his sister, who, comfortably in-
stalled on her embroildered cushion,
elung to the edge of the car. with one
delicate little hand, incased in o white

his preivate a'fairs to the little donkey

| driver, he told  her, in detail,
anndd his sister had  happencd

tu Merek, the day

how e |
Ry dinlet

e fore, q'ulll'rlll”tl;:l

shine of early awutumn.

Everything
sparkled in its light —the sandy The

silk glove,

shore, the blue sea, the bluer sky, the waleching them.

party on the balcony were

tiled roofs, bathed in a glory of gulden
dlght

The car had stopped at 1the head of
the bromd sireet which joios Berck-
ville to Berck place, near a large and
elegant cottage. A troop of langhing
children bhaving reached the rustic
equipage, the clamorous shouls were

renewed.

Standing in ber cart, in her hand a
branch of & hazel tree covered with Its

Jeaves, which served to drive away the
flien, the little donkey driver amiled
pleasantly on all these nolay, eager
young people, and sakl, in a awest, but
firm, voies:
 “Why no, it ia impossible! I can not
take you—not one of you—not one.”
| *“Ahb, Tiomane!"
| ""Ng, lam engaged for the whaole
. i bul there are plenty of
others that youn can hire,” she added,
ting to & number of cars similar to
own, walting at a short distance,
whose drivers were making the most
frantie appeals Lo Lthe gay crowd on'the
beach. Tipmane was 17 years old, tall
for her age, but her face, although
broased by exposure lo the sun and
wind, was that of a child. With
ber little peasant’'s eap conflning her

abundant hair, her dress of coarse |

biue linen, and her bare feet, certainly

g,  and  besides we  lLinve

by saving: “thr family physician |
ordered the duchess here for sea bath-

great many friends stoying in the |

|
|
al

“pillanme, do oot stay late. ™
“No, mumma, weo shall be home for
dioner. Now, little donkey driver, lot
us start,”

Tiomane gathered up the reins, bLut
the tall boy sabd imperiously;

“No! no! give them to me.” A shinrp
lash fell on the back of pour Grise. amd
she started off on a gallop

CHAPTER 11,

HEY FOLLOWED
the turupike to the
v ¥Yillage. The don-
:‘; key trotted vigor.
©_ ounly, arged on as
she was by re-
¥ peated blows from
the boy, who stood
np, in hia almost
childish eagerness.
“Decidedly, your
donkey can trot,”
he said, addressing Tiomane.
“Yea,” she ansawered timbdly; “*but
you strike my poor lirise wery hard,
monstenr. ”
“Ah, Gaillanme,” said a saweel little
voleée from the while capote.

kmow anything about donkeys.” re-

I soldier.  He adored epanlets, He was

neighborliowmd, " e also tald the little |
peasant girl that he inteoded 1o e o

now  enjoving  his school vavation,
His father was consul gencral  at
Sy ron

At Smyrna?” echoed Tiomane, open-
ing her preat blue eyes to thele fullest
rxlent,

“Yens, at suyrna. o not 'Irnulalﬂl
yourself abont'the name, You can ot |
possibly know where it i It s very
far from here, very far indeed.

The little sister added that it was
soven days by sea from Marseillea
And then both the children spoke en-
thuslastically of the beamtiful land of
their birth—the ormnge laden trees,
the grapes as large as tigs, the Jomon
treea, the golden sunseta

“And you, Tiowmane, tell un some-
thing about yourselves,” said the little
girl. “What do your parents do?"

“1 have no parentsa. | am a child
from the foundling asylum.

“From the foandling asylvm!™ re-
pealed the brother and sister In con-
cert, a vague vision of something very

“Keep qulet, Duchess, you do not | dreadfol rising before their childish .j

imagination.

plied the exrcited hoy, shaking the
reina violently, to Increase still more

In her turn, gnite nnconecions of the |
m isery of hersitnation in the eves of the

L T T T

J 7 “Guillanme de Sorgnes!”

-

o

the fashionable little misses of her | Lhe speed of the poor animal.

own age who were spending the sam-
mer at Berck wonld never have dis
ecovered any charm in her. Neverthe.
lesa, hers was not an insignificant or
valgar face. The blue eyes—peri-
winkle bluoe-—bright, loving. and intel-
ligent, revealed a noble sonl. The
emile, which displayed two rows of
shining pearls, was charming, and,
lastly, the grave, dignified pose of the
little domkey driver showed a native
distinetion, rare indeed among little
peasant girla
In apite of her very decidesdd refusal,
Tiomane did not find it easy to get rid
of the eager boys and girla who wished
to hire her car. 1In all sitnations and
cirenmstances of life we find submis
sive omes and rebels.  So it was in this
Jittle world of Berck. The former
drew back and began to examine the
other ears; the rebels, on the contrary
—the little girls made np that camp—
grew only more determined before the
obstacle.
“To the assanlt! let us take posses-
siom of it!” was heard suddenly in the
ringing tones of a little blonde of ten
MUmmers.
**To the assanit!” repealed the mer-
ry erowd, and the attack began,
Pell mell, boys and girls jnmped in-
to the ear, hung on the wheels, on
the shafta, on the reina The tamult
was indeseribable. Somewhat as-
tonished at this enexpected onslanght,
bnt not losing her coolness and pres-
ence of mind for a moment, the little
donkey driver defended her property
bravely. Installed in her usual place,
she Ised the besiegers vigorously,

ns feet, her hands, and the
hazel Branch, which lost all its leaves
in the whieh she dealt right and

Jeft on he dlegant shade bata of the
enemy. Suddemly a young, strong,

bot not- M| volee-was heard
from the de of the sottige:

“Bravo, bfivo, lttle donkéy driver,
you are a good, sensible girl.”

Tiomane, looking toward the cot-
tage, saw a tall bov of abont her own
age clapping his hands with delight
As if by enchantment, the rebels be
eame quiet.

/ “Gunillanme de Sorgnes!® The tone
Petrayed a shade of respect. “Yes,
@ tar I8 mine, for I have hired it,”
the *all boy imperiously. The
was now filled with ladies and

!

" eotton 2
between t

n, and T];mm. while ad. [dng the radiant beauty of the little

ladies, “‘morn- | face. Golden brown eunrls eclustered

eagerness of a spoiled boy,

snmed her ordinary verv sober gait.

mouth, with lipa like rose leaves

driver? said the small mouth
“Tiomane.”

lanme.

“No. it isnot a name.” echoed the

roselfenf month,

and called her Tiomane,

“"How old are you, Tiomane?” asked

the dochess
“Tam 12,7

“What! only one year older than
yon, Maritza," eried the boy. “De

you know von will have a great deal
to do to eateh np to her?”™ ;

“Oh! is the young lady 11 years old?”
exclaimed the tall, strong peasant girl,
looking with surprise, not snmingled
with pity, at this wonderfal animated
doll, that she eomld easily have earried
in ker arms.

"“Yes, ecertainly, I am 11 years old,”
said the wonderful doll sharply, draw-
ing herself np with a very well de-
veloped feeling of pride, as if she had
a fall comselousness of her own su-
preme importance and loveliness,

“Come, little duchess,” said Gnil-
Iname, seizing her by the neck to kiss
her again and again, ‘‘that does not
prevent yonr being the beanty of bean-
Lies. as every one says.”

The sailor hat brushed against the
pretiy capote, and it fell back, reveal-
ing Maritza’'s lovely head.

Tiomane was speechless with ad-
miration, although, ehild as she was,
she was quite incapable of appreciat-

, heard a con- | the exquisite deliency, of this yvoung |
| affronterd.
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r"-.ff pting her little cap and smoothing | girl. Nothing could exceed the purity,

Everything can be exhausted, even

Five minutes afterwanl, Guillanme
aseated himsell, and the reins rested on
the back of tired tirise, who had re-

Tiomane breathed frecly onee more.
Seated on the bottom of the ear. her
hands erossed on her knees, the young
peasant girl looked shyly at the enor
mons white eapote.and saw the end of a
delieate little nose, with nostnils like a
pink sea shell, and a amall, very amall

“What is your name, little donkey

“That is not a name,” eried Gnil-

With great prolixity and many child-
ish gestures, Tiomane explained that
her name was Armande. In the Pie
ard patois, tiote means little. The
villagers had ealled her at first tiote
Armande; then eame the abbreviations
tiote Mande, tiote Mane; and the visit-
ors at the beach joined the two words

o

! young visitors, Tiomane told the siort |

| story of her life. She had been brmght

the patience of a donkey and the | up in the foundling asylum at lion-
logne, hut for the last two years had |

been a servant in the employment of .

; Mere Jean—Mere Jean Bousvuler, aw

Berck-vilie.

lanme. -

little pride in her tone.
iTO RE CONTINUED. )
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A Sarviver of the Giand .»i.rm,r.:

born in Paris on the I7th of April,
1768, that his father was in the regi-
ment called the Gardes Francaises in
the reign of l.omia XV., and that he
was educated at the Jesnit eollege at
Tonrs. [le used to speak of the reipn
of terror and the exeention of Lounis
XVIL, which he well remembered.
After his release from captivity S2avin
settled down in Saratoff, where he s
said to have been greatly respected,
In 1527 the late czar presented him
with 1.000 rnbles on his birthday, —
London Daily News

A Rogne and a Vagabond,

Women who pose as professors of
palmistry im this commntry will be glad
that they are not residents of England,
where a woman has receutly been con-
vieted sor such a performance. The
convietion was under an old statnte as
“*a rogue and vagabond,” and wonld
scem to _have had some underiying
motive, for the vonng woman was only
practicing her character reading as n
sapplementary attraction to am exhi-
htion of pletares,

— e e ——— s

Mary of Ao (ueen.
The diary kept in 1810 by the beanti-
fol Uueen Lonisa of Prassia has come
into temporary possession of Ponltney
Nigelow, who is to make nse of it in
his work on the “Uerman War of
Liberation.”

N o

Everyone will hope that the diary
itself may be allowed to see the light.
Everyome wonld enjoy reading the
writings of the woman whem Napoleop

“Poor httle thing!” murmnred taail-

“MNonsense!” sakl Tiomane bravely;
““in the snmmer | am n themkey driver,
and | like my Imsiness, | lave my
employers, | love my Girize, | lote the
praople who come to {he beach, and | Mendous andiences in the nate of the
| famous Cry=ial Palace, Londan soclety, | Hartford Conrant and Liter on went to
| Eure = am eypecial eorpespomident o an
tmeriean newepaper evndkeate, He ro-
turned to thi= cowntry and up to the
time he joined with Warner Miller In
fir Nicaraguan enferpri=zse eontributed
tr all the Ameriean magazines of nots,
as well as condocting a department (n

they love me—1 wish your econtld sews |
how they love me.” she added, with ne |

It is seriously stated in the Hnssian
papers that a sarvivor of Napuleon's
grand army which went to Nus=sia on
the disas.rous campaign of 1517 has
died at Saratoff. on the Volga. at the
age of 17 years. The man's name
was Nicholas Savin. [le was captured
by Uossacks during the retreat acroes
the Beresina. It is said that he was

LT L L L
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her reputation alneo=t in an alfternoon
In lamdon, amnd for twen vnithre saneanna
Enve five prerformances a week alter-
nately at Terrva thegier il =y
Grenrge’'s hall. Later she dellghted tro-

nnd that of the American colony expe-
cially, fully agpreciated the genineg of
“the Ganthony™™ and her private en-
Eagemenia were vOery numeraus: o sev-
eral necasions, indesl, =she croteedd the
English channel tn appear at recept lons
in Paris, usually at Mr=. Mackay s or
Mr=. Paran Stevens”. Ehe will be gorn
firet in Chirago by the masere. and "=
clety ™ people for the nonee mu=t "min-
gle™ If they wiah to b in the swim.
Mies Canthony's forte i2 mimicery and
refined humor, fhe apyrars—aldel
wholly and solely by a grand plano—
in a number of sketchea written main-
Iy by herself. The titles nf a few of
these will be interesting. ““For Charity s
Bake,” "Mr=s. (Gushaway's Children.™
"In Search of an Engag-~ment,” *"(hat-
ward Bound,”™ “The Taill of the ¥Pro-
gram,” “His First and lLa=t Opera,”
etc. In New York she ha=z alfo createdd
n furor in her famous monologue found-
ed on Du Maurier's novel “Trilhy.” in
which she will probably he seen here.
After some litigation ehe arranged with
the Harpere and A. M. Palmer, and now
ham the sole right to give the mono-
logue “Trilby™” in the United States.
The New York Sun thus describea Miss
Ganthony: "She steps onto the stage
with a self-posgesrsion a= great as that
of her grand plano, which stands on
one aide. She |s as tall as Trilby O'Far-
rall and she treads with the dignity of
an empress. She has a fine blue eye and
an shundant smile, and wavy hafr that
ia brown where [t fsn't more lke gold.
Then she has a volce that can be rue
and clear when she wanta to bhe just
Misa Ganthony and eracked and hnesky

NELLIE «: ANTHONY.

L §
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BEES

I

|Ir na%s leorn Al FPlaninti=ld, MNaas Sept
V12 e aneg is therefore now in his 66th
[-. ar. e reeoiveld the deeree of B AL |
| 2t Hlamilton colfege i 1550 amnd waes ad-
|1'1"|1-!*-rl tor the bar in 1558 Abhouat that
| thrve hves Boorop mois ronrectsol with  fhe

Harper's magazine.
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REAR ADMIRAL MEADE.

——— e m

Ad it rat lan

REAR ADMIRAL MEADE.
to hi= dispute with the present national
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The (14 Sen Dog s at nta WY the

Rivhard Warsaw Meade, rear admiral
nf the United Rtatez navy. who hasn
late-ly eame into pullic notiee owing |

e e

when whe (a8 presenting an old vicar or
anme other amusing or unattractiva
figure out of her callection. The moat
amusing of these persnnagen, however,
were an American, whaose weatern ac-

cent Miss Ganthony admirably vepro-
fduced, an amateur skirt dancer nf
langable awkwardness, and a German

lady who sang a mandaolin song In n

volee that gave exactly the tane of the
instrument.”™

————— — SRS e

Mxlfard's ¥Yew Peafessor.
Everyone Interested In such matiers

® picased that the queen has appolinted
John Burdon Sandersoen to replace the

fate Bir Henry Acland as regius pr-
Jeseor of medicine to the Univercity of | clvil war.

ardministration as to ita naval policy,

national prominence. The first was the
moerchant who served as a private sol-
dier in one of the Philndeliphia compa-

iz the third one of the name to achleva |

BINDE

Eawest Fricea Ever Nade. Fall Hine of
grades, dnarantesd manuTactared in (193 Wiits

nies that alded In the sappression of | tor PREE Samples - d Prices

the whigsky rehelllon. General George |
Meade wae hiz son. Another son, named |
for his father, was retired with the ranx |
cf commodore in 19687, The rear adm!- |
ral, the third, now feeking retirement, |
adopted his father's profession and en- |
tered the navy a= a mids™pman (0}
1850, belng then 13 veara of age. He vaa
frequently commended for =kl and
gallantry In the South Atlanila anl
Weatern Gulf sqoadrones during the

Lata
Ayrain bt war, 1 adfndicatiog claims, Ally sinom.

bicycles have been in pask
years, you will rub your
cyes when you see the
quality and beauty or the
1595 models— #100.

POPE NF4. CO.
Goneral icen sad Factories, MNARTFORD,

SORTON, Naw TOAR, OMICASO,
Hin FEAMNSIEID,
FAODVIDEAMCE. BUFFALD. ;"'!
- P =
Yen merd the Tolumbis o - 1':}'
Uy ilegue, § = a9rh f art a :
Wnal shawma sy sry =il ol
rll'l-l-'.' ST N 'I"‘".-I-. TIRT o LL T
peth Martl inda  The el
bn Fr=a i o call sl & 10l
Bl s mgpency . by mail for
bwa Jasnt plamps
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$1.00 WHEAT

Wheat Is Advarcing From Day to
na]r. and Now Is the Tima % Hu?

The Cuimeh Reg Her inn Fiy, Deowes Hat a1,
Pleace Bro o amd Lot Sapnites mages Whoat o "y
W A A T ier® s ®a oy AT Fo b=t manle W L g
by aml | ging a* !4 Ay L ~e=gle lifrom Q& L
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F Fatthee Ialarmation *=rire 91 fa- Maily Martet
Fimd stjn. whieh ongge-t- whar sl | & oen 1o
vomye Macma om Drealng In tiraly, rov cebon- amd
v a
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T ierr. & W, STASUELL & .,

Masm K Traders' BNidg.. Uhieagne, ML,

ASK YOUR DRUGOIST FOR

Dyspeptic Delicate Infirm and
AGED PERSONS

* JOMN CARLE & SONS, New Vork., 4

R TWINE

ATHLUAT FONT, Manlton, Fawn.

NSI JOUN W.moRRIS,
neinn

Wanhingia n, B,

e s s Ciaime.




