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CHAPTER XV.—(CoxTINUED).
. He took up the roll of papers and be-
gan to unfold it, when Madame de Borg=-
nées stopped him, putting her hand on
his arm, and In a broken volce, which
was only & whisper, sald:

*Monsieur de Rlez—no—I can not—I
do not know anything about business—
1 trust entirely to you—I1 have perfect
confidence in your judgment—spare me
this dreadful examination. Here,"” she
added, laylng her hand on the arm of
the governess, “ls the most Intelllgent
and devoted of my friends—talk with
her. [ accept in advance whatlever you
decide with her.”

But Madamolselle Pascale, her face
suddenly grown cold and sullen, made
a gesture of refusal.

“Oh! madam, you must not think of
it. I can not accept such a responsibil-
ity,” she exclaimed. “Any decislon of
this kind must come from you—[rom
you alone.”

The tone ln which these words were
Lmnnunc-d were 8o harsh and culd that
Madame de Borgnes, looking at ber with
astoalshed eyes, seemed unable to reply,
Tiomane, rising, broke the painful wsi-
lence.

“My dear bepefactress” she suld,
“will you allow me Lo try (o lake your
place—to spare you this trial which you
dread so much ™

And, turnlng loward the chancellor,
she sald, “1 will do my best. At all
evenis [ will fafthfully trapsmit your
opinlons and advice.” Monasieur de iex
looked with astonishment at the young
girl who had always appeared so
humble In her lowly position. HBhe
peemed to have sudddnly Increased iIn
height. Her pure eyes, brilllant with
energy, revealed to him a will and devo-
tion which he had never dreamed sahe
possessed. He felt that this young girl
would be hia falthful ally, and the stay
and shpport of this aMicted family. e
rose. Tlomane lod him to the extremily
of the adjoining room. Around a small
memabo table, some divans, surrounded
by screena, formed a litle private room
in the vast apariment.

They seated themariven at the (able,
Dppemite sach other

“1 omn assure you, Monsieur de Wien, ™
“of my entire devotion to fwe |
who brought me up, and who
always And me by hor side o sus-
her in her sorrows. 1 assure you |
ve ocourage -courage enovugh for all
danr open.” .
chancellor could oot help pressing
al Mttle hand, which was extend-

to him, with a resolwte gesture. e
knew that he could talk to this young

gir! as to an equal.
- . . . . -

It was complete ruin. Thers was noth-
ing to hope—nothing In shy dlrection.
A few months before, Monsteur de Borg-
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“y ASMURE TOO 1 HATE cOtRAGR.”
pes had placed the last remnant of his
in the bank of Ladig Brothers
They had just falled. “Poor Madame
de HSorgnes! Poor Madame de Sorg-
pea™ murmurel Tlomane.
wasting time in useless
nm ahe begged M. de Riez to
trace out a plan of life for the family,
swrhich she would tranamit to Madame

de Borgnes.
The chancellor had already reflected

and deeided upon everything. In the
first place, this luxurfous home, with ita
army of servants and its enormous ex-
i must be broken up at once. But

where gould they take Madame de Sorg-
y parents had died since her
and whose two sistera, both

questioned me. Y could not tell him a
falsehood, and 1 declared the whole
He then informed me, without
any circumlocution whatever, that his |
fortune did not permit him to take au |
portionless bride:
Borgnes had promised to settle on Mar-
itza property which ylelded 60,000 livres |
Income. He begged me to express his | Tiomane shared thelr impatience io |
regrets to Madame de Borgnes, and to
his flancee, and left
Constantinople.*
That pame evening, on the veranda
which had sheltered the widow all day,
the three mourners deliberated. Tlo-
mane related in detall her conversation
with Monsieur de Ries, and tried to in-
splre the aMicted mother and daughter
with a portion of her own courage.
defection. of the prince surprised and
shocked them even more than the sud-
den revelation of thelr poverty, and all
the evila which It would bring In
Madamolselle
while, was dining comfortably,
more concerncd about her own fature
than that of her sorrowing friends.
Madame de Borgnes seemed guite In-
capable of forming any
future. Nevertheless, she positively re-
fused to think of removing to Constan-
tinople—the communication with Smyr-
nia was loo frequent. Bhe Infinitely pore-
ferred exile, complete exile, In a Torelgn
where she could
buried to all the brilllant past.
look refuge n: Fraonce,
near Guillaume, the (dolizsd son, now
her only hopss and consolation.
encouraged

Monsleur de

the next day I.'urt
!

Pascalo,

fur the

lve dead

Maritza
determination,
urged Immediate departure for Franee,
Hhe, oo, wished 1o hide thelr changed
fortunes from eyens which In thelr happy
days had envied then, and longed 1o
rejoln her brother, whom she loved bel-
the world.
word ruln was s new and strange o
these petled chlldrem of opulence Lhat
comprehend
They understond, Indesd, that !
they would be forced to adopt & much
lving than that
which they had been accustomed, but |
they mpoke of taking with them Into
exile ihe lwo femmes de chambre, Anals
and KN, and also Mademalsetlo
cale, whose serviced peemed Indinpens.
It was a long ime before The
them that such
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than any

could not
meaning.

plainer style of

mane oould conyince
CApenEes Wore
mvans, and the devided girl promisesd
to take Lhe place of mald (o both molther
and dauvghter, that in this ul leust Lhey |
might foed none of the Incoayenlenors
of thelr changed Tortunes
the wilow amawered, “but
I really can not dismiss Pascale

An If lwanawer Lo (his loving scruple,
that lady enlered the room.
was coldly resolute, that of a porson
who has come to a determination, and
i tn erRecule
heracil beuide Madame do Borgnen, and
salgl, “Pear madam, [ feel that T musi
no lmger be a burden upon you
have reflecied, and | feel that | ought
i go away, much as it will paln me

Madame de Borgnes looked atl her In a
port of stupefaction,
currect phrase, affectionate In form, the
tone waa so loy, the whole braring =o
evidently studied, that Lhere coukl no
jonger be any room for plty, from this
woman ahe had lwmded with benefitn
Ingratitede plerved the vell of duplic-
fty., mow tLhat
quired Ha concealment,
“What! you wiash (o lave me,
enle T the poor lady stammered

= Mademolselle,” with her accustomed
aplomb, repeated, In different words,
what she had already =aid
from devollon (o her mistress’
eowin that ahe tore hereelfl away. She
was determined tn sacrifice herseifl in
the accomplishment of her duty.
glden, she left her beloved mistress in
such good handa That sensible, Intel-
devoted Tiomane would serve
her protectresa so lovingly and =o faith-
fally. Bhe pronounced the name of the
young xirl whom ahe had so relentlessiy
persecuted without any MMiternes=s, de-
Hehted, It would seem, to render her
thia tardy jJustice, and at the same
time throw the oneroua burden on her
young shouldera, thinking only of her
own prompt departure. At the sound
of her name, Tiomane replied by a look
of contempt, which made the governesa
tremble with anger.
fhe rose to leave the room.
“When, madam, 4o you permit me to
leave™ she asked.
“Am soon as you please”™ Madame de

Sorgnes  replied,

“Ie It m0,"

Her (ace

Hhe seated

In resolved

In saplte of Lhe

interend po  longer e

in her old queenly
“You are free from this moment.
Monsleur de Riez will pay yon.”

The gonverneaa bowed awkwardly and
jeft the apartment.
found herself alone with the two young
girla, the haughty pride which had sus-
talned her through this trying scene
and hot teara flowed
down the cheeks until now unused to
tearas. Tiomane knelt at her side. "Dear
madam, a little courage.
will never fall yon.
Through her ftears
looked at the sweet young face, radi-
ant with energy and devotion, upralsed
to hera, and bending, kissed the rosy
“Pardon, pardon,”
mured: “how blind, how onjust, T have

When the widow

abandoned her,

the poor lady

she mur-

CHAPTER XVI.
FEW DAYS
the scene
peribed In the last
three la-
in deep
i mourning embark-
on the steam-
ship Maeria for
Marasillen,
- Monsteur de Riea
sacorted Madame
de Sorgnes to her
ome of the
largest on the steamer, which she was
to occupy with her danghter and Tho-
mane. It was the last luxury permit-
ted to her who had enjoyed all luxuiries.
Hhe Insisted In leaving her country as
she had lved In it—en grande dame.
During the voyage, which was most
agreeable the month of
Tiomane seemed .to be nblquitous; the

mother and danghter could well forget
femmes de cham-

chapter,

March,

ahsence of

But what & it was for the
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devoted, unselfish young girl! The

widow, who eould not be persunded to
leave her berth, wept and lamented in-
cesaantly, and Maritza, under the great-

est excitement, gave herself up to

transports of anger amounting almmost
to freney, She talked constantly of her
falthlesa lover, and seemed to take
pleasure in sapeaking of herselfl as aban-
doned amnd rejected; she was more

touched in her pride than in her heart. -

“Ah! my Jdarling,” Tiomane would
answer, In her role of protectress and
consoler, “Ia It not lucky that you have
escaped such a marrage? What must
be the character, the soul, of & man
who Is influenced by a dot which his
bride is to bring him! What the prince

sought, my beauly, wiar your money, .

and surely youw are worthy a nobler
man than that.”

The name of Guillaume alone brought |

the semblance of a smile to the sad

faces of the mother and daughter, and

ge¢ agnin the boy friend on whom she

could rely at least forsympathy. Every- |
thing earthly comes to an end, and aft- |
Cer weary days and nights  they

reached Marsellles.  They went divectly
from the steamer (o the raflwoay sta-

tion, Guilaume met them In Paris. |
What an exchange of loving words and ¢
caresses! For a few minutes all their |

sorrews ware forgoetten in the great joy

Tiomane's bhamd with reapectful  enee-
tlon, no longer daring 1o Kiss  this
stately beaaty of nineteen. e did net
dare even address her In the old allec-

the Initlative, and re-eatablished at

onee thelr former brotherly and sister-

Iy relations. :

address of a Gonlly pension, Rue Vau-
girarid, in the old Fuubsonrg Salnt-(er-
muln., They drove thither at once, The
house was of very modesl apparinee,

sulted o Lhelr fallen fortunes.  Maad- |

ame de Borgues, Maritza amnd Cull-
Jaume waitedd in the Hitle  reception
room, only partially heated by o small
porcelain stove, while Tiomane, in an
adjcintng room, discussed the Lerms
with the proprictor. After a few min-
ules she retunned to conduct them (o oa
rouig on the second Boor, contalning
twoe beds—into It opened a closet In
which the.e was n poor little cot for
hersell,

“These are rather chime guarters”
she suld, with her encouraging smile,
“but we shall not fevl the cold o much
as In mure spaclous apartments,”

Indeed, In spite of the pale rays of
the March sun, which struggh«l
through the small panes of the narrow

' windows, which opened apon o wrele bed

littls gurden, the rpoom seemeid WYy
tiv Lhese orlenials, who shivered under

thedr woarm wraps, Tlomane busis] |
| hersecdf at once kindling a fr= amd in o

few minutes a simple b cakfast was
served In the pr.otment—-a luxury
they allowed 1* emselven this onoe, bul
which the could ol repeal. When
ithe fove who loved each other sao much
fogr..) themeelven at table again, rid of
Lo prvienee of slrmagere, they rxper

wiyiril o j=airT S lll}' lunn‘ unkoswn o

t hean

The afternoon was spenl I CoOnYerna-
s -heart o beart. The mother okl
the mon all the sad detulls of his fa-
ther's death, which he had known omly
by letter, and the revelation which had
followed that greal sorrow -—-the com-
plete ruin inte which they had been
plunged - the heartiesancaa  of hoss
whom (hey had belleved (o be their
friends -the farewell (o the home which
waa s dear to them-—amnd lant, and bl

| tereat of all, Prince Hamaan's bases con-

duct
“The wretch!™ exclalmed Culllaume;

but like Tiomane he congratulated his

piater om (he ruplure,

“What an escape you have had, my
pretty darfing.” He kissed her affec-
tionately and ealled her his “dear Nitle
duchesa." aa in the ol happy days
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AN ARMY OF BUGS.

W eatern Farmers Advhsed te Lask (Ot
for a Rearm Very Soon.

fowa. IMinole, Indiana, Misseouri, Mthio
and (leorgla farmers must prepare for
war. #o says Chief Entomologist How -
ard. of the agricultural department,
who I=2 head bag prophet for Uncle Sam
The present Ia the “locust year” (or
these astates, Those of the wenat ceniral
group will be invaded by vast armies
of the seventsen-year brood, which last
appeared In 1378, while Georgia will be
visited by the thirteen-year or snuthern
hrood, last seen In 1882, Prof. Howard

1 ashowed a ecorrespondent his time table,

which ndicatea the future movements
of every kind of insect In the country.
Since (he locust, or more properly the
cleade, never haa falled to returm ex-
actly thirteen and eeventeen years,
as the case may be, after ita former
appearance, this schedule may be de-
pended upon as most accurate. The
eges which hateh out this year were
deposited In thonsands nf trees through-
out the territory of the Iast outhreak,
and thus the exact location of
this years plagne may he
correctly  propheried, althongh no
doubt these buzzing armies will
overrun their former battle ground
after they appear. Accoriding to the
schedule the belt to be invaded by the
soventeen-year hrood includes the weat-
ern half of Ohlo, the insects being par-
ticularly troublemome Iin Champalgn
county. Extending west the belt pas=-
sa over the greater part of Indiana,
central IMnois, southern lowa, and
nerthern Mismouri. Their vislts were
well known to entomologista, and par-
ticularly to farmera, seventeen years
ago, in 1878, and also in 18681 and I940.
Previoua to 844, however, there ia but
IHtle definite Information on record,
the reports of the agricultural depart-
ment not belng extensive before that
YeAar.
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Dead Child Comea Pack to Lifa,

The child of Loula Erdner, of Plits-
grove, N. 1. died, to all appearancea,
The body was about to be put into the
undertaker’'s ecooling box, when slgns of
life were noticed. Next day the child
was playing about the house, as if noth-

ing had happened.

Asking the Tmpossihle.

gervant—There's no coal and the
fires are going out. Mistress—Dear me!
Why didin't youn tell me before? Serv-
ant—I couldn’t tell you there was no
conl, mum, when there was coal

Time may be money, but most men

hour waiting for a bus or a car rather
than pay for a c»™

will stand at a street corner for nn!

CHARACTERISTIC SKETCH OF
POULTNEY BIGELOW.

When n Boy MHe Flayed with the
PFresent Emperor of UGermany-—Now
Writing n History of the Emplre—Is
n lirent Traveler,

.

Copy right, 1995 BF Harper & Brothers, Keprodueed,
by poiwiission. Dom lacper's Werkly,

ERSONALLY it

Cthe detull of his Americanism, 1 shall

of meeting. The tall colleginn pressed .
' w0 describe him; and, after all, it s

much more difficult to be a cosmaopalitan

Cand vurious hour for cating his break-

Vthomate tu o amd tod, but shee boldly ool |
Cfaxt,  The reason why | am asked to

Mansieur de Riez had given her the | was the editor of the Yab Courant. 1

Cand I discoversd that he would print ons

satisfles Mr. Hige-
low (o call himsel?
an Amerlcan; and
that word is begin-
ning to be used in
g0 broad a sense
that it covers every
one who belleves In
the good destinles
of this republic. He
has the additional
clilm of a long lne
of New Eagland ancestors, ending i
Mr. John Bigelow, who is his ather,
Higelow himself will no doubt be highly
offended when [ oeall him a cosmopoll-
tap, or a cltizen of the world, butl since
that will not invalldate his clalm= as (o

than an American, or any other person
with one language, vne set of prejudices,

wilie about Mre. Bigelow s that | odis-
covered him. 1t was In IS59, while he

had sach aspirations as all arvtistg have,

of my pletures, which he did, so T lay
claim to the original discovery of Mr. |
Bigelow : and also, 1 can add to that, [
made a redisgcovery some vears laler,
when he published some more of my
pletures In his magazine, Outing,  He |
winned againgt the publlie, and cannol
expect me Lo divide the responsibility.
This sketeh is supposed (o be a blos-
graphical shy at him, but | think box-
raphies Interest no one but the subjet
of them until they are about —roughly [

A s M o € DY RS St 1

morning In the early spring. he walked
out of the office of the Outing maga-
gine, of which he was editor and part
owner. The mania for travel had selzed

Lim, and the magazine had to walt. |

1 itis eplsode will indicate that he could
never have been a distinguished busi-
ness man In the sense that Bradstreet
woubld Indicate.

He had now “struck bis galt,” as it
were. He followed literature and his
own inclinations, which took him all
over Europe. He was an ardent
canoelst—one of the most adventurous

e

POULTNEY BICGELOW.
o iy esgd o, 1885 i MHaciwer & Brodher=. HReprodoce |
byt manss b, Povosm Bl per’s Wewkiv )

of the cult, in fact, and has paddied
his ol Roy over nearly every large
river in Furepe and mmany here. He
wasd the first man to paddle a cano-

Cthrough the bron Gates of the Danube,

and te =il one around the islands of
81, Thomus and SL Kitls o the Carlb-
hean Sea. ] knew of this fame of hia,
and deslreing *o catch a few beams of
reflected llght, [ participated. We se-
beo el the Hussisn coast of the Baltie
as a likely plnee, but up in Bt Pelers-

'hur'_: the Husshans ook the view that

we bad bettir not do the thing., and a9

—_ el i " ==t il

MARY ASHTON RICE LIVERMORE

L=

spraking —a hundred years out of print
There are exceptions to this rule, bat
I 4o not think Bigelow wounld advance

any claim=,

they had all the argumenta on their
alde, we gave up the enterprise.

Mr. Bigelow's writings are sa  well

In order to progresa 1 must | known to the readers in America, Eng-

say he was born in 1855, and he himself  land, and Germany that T will not cala-

hegan to be intereated in what was go-
Ing on in the world when he found him-
a=lf in Parlz, at the age of five years,

=

logue him, but rather tell what a perfact
traveler he is. e does not make a
“god of his belly,” aa [ have discov-

where he had bren taken by hia father, | ered on necasions when it was dinner-
who was an American minister. He was | time and something elee was golng on

there for seven years, and absorbed his | which we wanted to see,

French through hiz skin. His Freneh to
thiz day =2 not of the experimental
kind. but something which any cabman
can understand. The vears from 150

to 1872 were =spent in Germany, and Niographical Sketch of a ¥oted Woman '

there he ahsorbed German and played
at Cooper's Indians with the oy who
ls now Emperor of Germany, and was
duly “rounded up” and spanked by the
same pedagogoe.

FREDERIC REMINGTON.,

MARY A. R. LIVERMORE.

e

Rafarmer.
Mary Ashton Rice Livermore was

born in Boston, Mass, December 19,
1821. She is of Welsh descent and her

He had Inherited the English lan- | father was an active fighter In the navy

gnage, and having absorbed two more, in the war of 1812, Her mother Was a .
Aescendant of a well-known English

to generate. He lost his taste for herd- | family. The girl received a thorough

the microbe of cosmopolitanism began

ing sheep In Colorado, or ploughing up | education in the Boston publie schools,

the gray turf of the bounding west, or | then graduated at a female seminary at
some other Amerlcan career which | Charlestown, Mass and acquired,

might have been open te him. The cul- | additlon to what an ordinary girl would

tivation of this germ has gone on ever | get, a thorough classical edueation. |
since, in such a way that it makes a | Bhe was then engaged as a teacher to

very long story. [ts firat manifestation | go to Virginia and among her dutles

was at the end of his freshman ye=r | was the teaching of a lot of slaves at- |

at Yale, when his health gave out. He | tached to a plantation. She came back

started around the world on a sailing- | a prorounced abolitionist.

dhe taught

veasel. They doubled Cape Horn, | in a private school near Boston on her
wound around the shores of New | return, but had acquired the gift
Guinea, and the sahip was totally | of talking In public and utilized that
wrecked on the Japanese coast, and the | power for talking against slavery and
freshman got on shore by a miracle. | the slave trade. In 1345 she had become
Home Japanese wood-cutters had to be | the wife of the Rev. F. P. Livermore, a
persnaded with a boat-hook not to end | Unjversalist minister, and, their tastes
his promising young Jlife right there. | and aims being similar, they worked to-
Hle stald In Japan three months, and | zether happily and effectively. In 1857
got the language, or a big plece of it, | the couple removed to Chicago, where
and then to Peking. He made a highly | Mrs. Livermore assisted her hnsband
adventurous trip to the Great Wall of | in the publication of the Universalist
China and beyond, the aceount of which I organ for the Mississippl valley. She

he subsequently published In a book il-

was earnest in all that pertained to as-

lustrated by himself, in consequence of | sisting the Unfon troops during the war,
which it hang fire in the second edition. | and made a moat creditable record,
He returned to California and did the | which was widely recognized. Since
Qreat West, without being Inspired by | the war Mrs. Livermore has been best
the steer industry or the poasibilities of | known as assoclated with the woman
town lots. Back in New Haven he was | suffrage movement in the United States.
discovered and graduated In '79. Ho> | She is the anthor of A number of works,
studied law, but nature asseried itself | among which may be mentioned "“What
and he went to London as a foreign | Shall We Do with Our Danghters?
correspondent for the New York | and a number of articles in the Arena,
Herald. He married Miss Jaffray, of | the Chautauquan, the Christian Ad-
New York, and it was just after my | vocate, and Women's Journal. She is
rediscovery of him when, one sunny | at present a resident of Chieago.
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] A CITY NUISANCE.

far Elvetrie Light Bug Origlasted (=
1 Chicago, of Cewrse.

What Is now called the electric light .
bug was first seen in Chicago—the city
that uses more electric lights than any
other in Ameriéa and that was one of
the first to use them generally. These
bugs are now a positive nuisance there,
Millions of them lie on the sidewalks of
the main streets. to be crushed under
, the feet of the pedestrians. A great
| many tall upon their back and lie in
' that position, wriggling their feet in
] vain endeavors to turn over, The others
. are almost as helpless. They secem to
Ehﬂ'a stunned or crippled themselves
i by flying agalnst the lamp globea, The
| spread of this pest has been wonderful.
f They were first noticed in Chicago only

two years ago, yet to-day they are be-
ginning to be seen in Cleveland, Bul-
falo and Boston, and are very numer-
| ous in such summer resorts as Asbury
. Park, Atlanta City and Long Branch.
' They are roaches, apparently, of the
, same genus as the cockroach, but
, larger, flatter and the color of glue.
| There must be something In the optics

of the vermin that makes the electric
' light specially attractive for them.

. W

I An institution known to large frult

‘ growers throughout both hemispheres,
18 the old established Stark Nurseries,
. of Loulslana, Mo., and Rockport, IIL A
. features of the business is 40,000 acres

' planted to orchards., These orchards arq

~ distributed In 24 states; and perhaps no

other 100 acres of trees ever grown has
attracted so wide attention as their
Stark Denver Unirrigated Orchards.
Irrigation, hitherto supposed indispens-

' able, ts not given: but instead the w ]

orchard is cultivated once a woek during
the growing season. In the Depi ulf
Agriculture report, as long ago a8 1882,
U. 8. Pomologlst Van Deman, who vis-
ited and carefully examined the or-
chards, concluded a long description by
saving., “This one lesson In practical
horticulture Is worth milllons to the
country.”

With such great orchards and with

over 2.000 canvassers selling thelr Lrees,

and for whose beneflt they regularly
publish a unique and valuable paper, it

I8 hardly surprising that Stark Bros
Cpald 1230000 for one iree of the Gold

plum, also §3,00000 for the Hplendor

. prune—more than 12 times thelr welght

in gold. They evidently believe the best
is none tow good for thelr custopmers
Notwilthsianding their present working
force of 2090 canvassers, Lthey advertise:
fur more Lo work right here and In ad-
pining territory, The work liuis the
year round or one can utllize spare time
Sinrk Itrow. tell us the business offers A
greal chance 1o men—or women clther,
for that mattvr—who have the pecens
paAry energy. ele., Lo s ed canvassineg,
and that cxperience In by no means nev-
CERATY.

- & -

A, ~Hhe ia the occanion of lote of 1alk
wherever ahe goen, I Imebeedd’ N
Yeu: sahe always plays the plaps, you
Kryeorw

Necsnse of a depleted condition of the
bood. The remcdy b to be found in
puarified), ruriclhed aml vitallzed bhiood,
which will be given by Homl's Rarsapa-
rilla, the great blood purifier, It will
tome the stnach, cresta an appetile sl
give remewed strongth. Remember

Hood's Sarsaparilla

Is the only tree blond purifier prominently
in the public eye losday. §1; siz for &

Hood's Pills & WS ™
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Gen. Agenta, Phita., Pa.

—— T ——— T — P

m SM U'ndergraduntes ar I'n.
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