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Not at all! .1 have
But [ refleve you

you 4008 franca,

to hisa gncle, wha was
he abservance of rules
. and who required ha rmployes
e rqually so. Me had told his ance
sodden and dangerous Hiness
de Borgrnes was Lhe cause
abmence, and he begged
mend the descrier back to
ity as soon as possible
s ved.
Rorgnes was not unde-
The next morning she signed
paper which Tiomane presented (o
without bertaying much surprise
I =0 grave a determination had been
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thewght
ter was very ambillous

d “Ho we Intend ta be a great artist.”
Ml Wa dnt . appla admired’
What, . Ia more (0 be denfred In
“ r-ll ki, i =

. the § 000
them wshe wrote her
" & long letter, telling him they

again.
CHAPTER XXIL

y R DES-
gnffem was conaid-
ered, In the HNHttle
world of the Con-
sarvatoire, & man
who understood
business matters
thoroughly. Hewnas
said to be rich and
avariciove —hard-
hearted to hia com-
freres who might be
unfortonate, plitj-

to apfla who had not very da'ded
3 no one disputed his ability.
' dbove, all, the tact and
ry to commonicatée his

was an aceomplished
he met & papil of real
devoted himeelf to ita cultl-
tyrannical zeal, expecting
and profit as hia reward—
mfe could not have fal-
He Aevoted ome

N Therafter her

bores duaring the whole
two, master and puplil,
drawing-room, she

him, thaf he might

of watehing svery

her mouth and throat—

B Sraggle against the bad habits
grdttsll wnder an inferfor professor
b the Avqualntance of Mademoisells
U professor had often

E: . his love for his only
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ings. without reelng you, and ¥ could
not resist the temptation of making
your acquaintance. Ah' your [face
suits your magnificent volge.™
At twenty-two, Natalia Desgoffes
lu:ppuum,umm-hurﬂmm—

like an aureole around her
small head: a face quite pretty from its
arch expression, large brown eyen, a
very inquiring, retrousse nose: a smile
that was most charming In it warmih
and heartiness. Approaching the plano,
and holding out both hands to Tiomane,
she sald: '

“My father has told me your history.
You are a noble creature, May 1 kiss
youT™"

“Most certainly,” sald Tiomane,
whose heart was quite won by this
friendly greeting.

“We shall be friends.” continued Na-
tala. “I know it—I feel It Papa, 1
Intend to play all her accompaniments
at the concerts.”

The laughing face became suddenly
STave—ahe seated hersell near the In-
strument and listened with delight to
the diMicult exercises of the young
cantatrice.

The next Sunday Natalla rang un-
ceremoalously at Madame de Borgnes'
door. Guilllaume and SBancede had al-
ready arrived. Mademoiselle Desgoffes
Introduced herself very pretilly to the
mistress of the house, and then stood
In speechless ecstasy before Maritza's
dazzling beauty. Cato loved her from
that moment. Bhe appeared to all of
them just what she was—a warm-
hearted girl, without any feminine pre-
tensions whatever, devoted to her father
and to her art, spontaneous In her sym-
pathies, |Incapable of disgulsing a
single thou;ht which passed through
ber busy brain, a little given to ridicul-
Ing her friends—but always In thelr
presence-—Lhoroughly good, without eant
or hypoertay. In the easy fashion
which was pecullar to her, and one of
her greatest charms, she told them the
story of her We.

Having lost her mother when quite
young, abhe found herself, still & mere
child, the mistress of her (ather's house,
An old woman, who had been her moth-
ers mal, directed (he pervanis, and
acoompanied her when she went oul.
Bhe was looking forward eagerly (o
her twenty-third birthday, when she
Intended 10 anmounce that she was
twenly-Ave and emancipate horeell Tor-
ever from (his wnnecemsary (uirlage.
fihe puggested many plans of netghlsor-

“MATY ! mrem YU T

Iy companionship and amusement
There mas a musicale every Thursday
evening In her father's drawing . room-—
A rrandon of some of the most poted
artiste in Parla. Would not the ladies
do them the homor of coming to thelr
enteriainmenta” She promised Maritea
many conquests—an awcres fou Calto's
emiling face grew hard and cold.

However brilllant may be the talents
of a young artist, there Ia no roval road
to musical perfection. Nevertheleas,
thanks ta her rare Intelligence and her
ontiring applieation, at the onad of
three monthe Tiomane had the satis
fartion of receiving the congratanlations
of her professor.

“If wc g on In thia way.” he sald,
“at the end of a year we shall make
ourselves heard. ™

Natalla, who wa= Interestad in every-
thing that intereated her father, and
admiring Tlomane's wonderful volee an
much as he, often came uwp to asslst
her in her studien. Her presence
browght joy to al—smilen followed her
footatepa, Even grave Cato laughed
At her lively malllea. She had adopted,
with the two young men, (he easy ways
of an ol friend, teasing them In torn:
attacking. replying. but always ga,
and amiable. Bancede soon gave up
the war of worda, but Guillanvme waa
not an easy A conquest, and nothing

; Was more amusing than these akir-

mishes, each trying to drive the enemy
into a cormer—talking the sheereat pon-
sense -perpetrating the most atroclous
puns—anzious only for the last word,
which was usually Natalia's. S0 on
Sunday. after breakfast, if she did not

come op at the usual time, Guillaome
went down to seek her, and she re-

ref an ovation at her entrance.

g t a good, kind avdience yom
are,” she would say. "Ah! f T eould
have this warmth at the Salle Erard ™

“I= that a pun?” asked Guillaume.

“No, it is not a pun. T am In sad,
sober earnest. T am sometimes fromen
there—frozen In my heart as well as
in my feet.”

The three ladien retorned her visits
by poing 4Aown every Thufeday evening
to the Desgoffes musicales: Madame de
HBorgnes could not refose the . young
girls thia pleasure. Her rare blonde
beau'?, In fts setting of widow's weeds,
always produced a murmur of admira-
tion, and Maritza was declared a lttle
goddess. Their comparatively eASY
circumstances had allowed her to in-

| dulwe in the luxury of a lovely gown

of pihk crape; this charming tollet
gave her indescribable pleasure.

“And I opn see yOil dij that bean-
titul Fown,” Eﬁg odée, with &

"Wtk Sothe Sirndad T will wedr It fob

gaell andl &

e

which she graclously condescended to
wear at the musicale.

Tiomane had already workea ety
hard, and, appreciating more and wore
the professor's method, he~ zeai re-
doubled. Music creates for /ts volurles
& world apart—a world essenflally
ideal. Little by [little, hope and joy
returned te Tiomane's sad heart. She
looked forward eagerly to the future,
which her friend Natala painted for
her In glowing colors—the bravos, the
frensied acclamations, the adulation,
the incomparable prestige of & canta-
trice of talent.

“Really, you no longer scem to dwell
on this planet,” sald Maritza to her
vne day, with a lttle grimace.

“Everything s going on so very well
for us on this planet now,” was the af-
fectionate reply, accompenied by a
loving kiss.

Indeed, life had become very easy
and pleasant to Madame de Sorgnes
and her daughter—the Income from
Bmyrna, that recelved frcm Professor,
Desgoffes, and Gulllaume's salary. He
surprised Tiomane one day by handing
her 600 francs in eéxcess to his salary
money, which he had made by work-
Ing at night. He was Indeed keeping
his promises loyally, Every Sunday
he came directly from Blinville to the
Rue d"Assas. The little home seemed
tlearer than ever since his terrible folly.
Formerly he was in the habit of leav-
ing them before the hour for the traln:
now he seemed to be jealous of every
moment, ,

How happy Tiomane was' Alone,
and In geéecret she tasted the joys of
this complete conversion.

The summer passed happily In this
fever of hope and work, and the autumn
Ccame.

One evening, early In October, M.
Desgoffes told his pupil that he thought
the time for her debut had come, and
that he Intended to Introduce her to
the director of the Eden. In spite of
her terror In singing before this au-
preme arbiter of her fate, she acquitied
hersell entirely to the great man’'s sat-
Isfaction, and it was decided that the
Young artist should make her debut, in
six weeks, In Faust. No one knew
better than Professor Desgoffes how
o excite curlous, music-loving Parls,
Tiomane's name soon appeared on every
wall., for the cunning metteur en scene
had retalned this original appellation.
Well-written articles appeared In the
leading newspapers, giving the most ro-
mantic detalls of the young artist’s life:
and for more than a month her name
was In every mouth In the most aristo-
eratic salons. All this time Tiomane,
In her enforeed solitude, was studying
the role of Marguerite. Everything In
her life was effaced by the one absorb-
ing thoughtl-—her debut. If she msuc-
ceeded, ahe wowrld be able to pul her
loved ones st ease: and, at the same
time, Lthe young girl looked forward
with the natural pride of an artists to
the realizalion of the triumph which the
professor and her friend Natalia prom-
Imed her coanfdently, With  what
mingled emotions of fear and hope Tio-
mane wenl through the preparatory
rehiearsals! The unfeigned delight of
her very criticnl master could not but
racourage her, and Natalia was a tower
of strength—ahe was unshahen in her
falth In her friend's succean
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SOME NUTMEG ALBINOS,
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White Bwaliow, Whitse Fuglish Aparrew,
and WhHe Cormmbare
Hartford apecial: Some curious al-
binos have been reported lately in the
Nutmeg state. Al Wallingford a small
bay had notled for several days an odd-
lsoking bird, as white as milk, akim-
ming aboul the shady sireets In com-
pany with a flock of swallows. Now
the lad, who s an expeort stone thrower,
wanted that beautifnl white bird, both
becanse it was an oddity and becanse it
was dificult to wing with a pebble. The
other night he skiltully dropped the
scundding bird with a misalle. The
anowy little fellow proved @ be a
genuine chimney swallow, perfect In
every way, and the purest albine apeel-
men ever taken In the state, perhapa.
In North Stonington a farmer killed
an English sparrow that was entirely
and uniformly white, except that its
bill and slender legs and toes were of
A clear, transparent pink. Norria E
Hamilten of Danbury has albine cun-
rimbers. Last spring he bonght some
seed from a Philadelphia house and
planted it in four hille. The seed
spronted very quickly and the vines |t
produced were ununsuna'ly thrifty, vig-
orous, and healthy looking. Presently
they were thickly set with tender em-
combera, and Mr. Hamillon was sar-
prised to find that each one was as
white as milk. They are good. though,
of good sige, as erisp and well Ravored
as the best fruit of the kind In the
world. When the encambers are fArast
set they are cream colored. but the
color changes in a few days to a chalky
huwe, and when they are fit for the table
they are as white, nearly, as snow.
They are at no time green in color.
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“Revised “Ameries.”

In one of the Buffalo pablie school
examintions the papils were required
to write a atanza of “America” Somn
of the verses submitted were remark-
able. Here ia one of them:

My conntry °tis of thes,

Sweet land of number three,
Of thee I stand.

Land where my fathera die,

Land of the piigrim’s pie,

From every mountain sigh
Let freedom ring.

Another pupil started off in this WAY.

My country, 'tis of three,
Sweet land of libert tea

Curious answers were given to other
questions in the examination. For in-
stance: Question—"Who 1s the chief
executive of the pation? Answer—
“Chief Cleveland.” Questlon—"Tell
All you kmow about him.” Answer—
“He has two bables.” Another ques-
tion was : “What becomes of the
water in Lake Erte?” and to this one
youngster replied “We drink it,” while
nﬂu sald: “It washes ont the Ham-
burg canal.” -
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'WAS IN THREE WARS.

GEN. VAN VLEET RELATES
SOME REMINISCENCES.

S ks mp g

Fifty Years Ago e Walked the Chalk
Line With Uraut and Others nt West
Polnt~—Friensdd of Themas sad Lin-

MAN WHO I8

hale and hearty at

B 80 is always an In-

| teresting figure, but

| when & man has

(8} reached that age

after a life passed

in his country's

service, when iIn

him are preserved

the traditions and

realitles of three

great wars, his personality is doubly

Interesting. The other afternoon the

writer was driven from the rallway sta-

tion at Red Bank, N. J., several miles

along the maple-shaded country road

and up to the broad porch of a charm-

ing country house, which stood In the

middle of well-kept grounds. On the

veranda was a ruddy-faced old gentle-

man, seated-in an old-fashioned rocker
bulit solely for comfort.

General Stewart Van Vieet advanced

to greet the reporter with a step almost

ago, he marched at the head of the
cadet corps at West Point. And yet
only a mounth ago he celebrated the
eightieth anniversary of his birth.
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It was in 1838 when young Van Vieat
left his home at Fishkill, N. Y.. and
entered the military academy: sad of
the class of 42, which was graduated
Afty-five years age last June, only Gen-
eral Oeorge (Gelty of Washington and
be survive, Bltewart Van Vieet waa ro-
tired from the army twelve years ago,
after he had reached the age of sixty-
eight, with the rank of brigadier-gen-
eral. For forty years his life was filled
with adventures. He passed safely
through five wara, was repeatedly hon-
ored by his conntry was a companion
of Hherman, Grant and Thomas, was
also greatly esteemed by Lincoln, and
is mow Ifi;hl_r valned as a friend by
President Cleveland.

“Yom want to know some facts of my
military experience?” asked Oeneral
Van Vieet. “Well, it's a dry sabject
at the best but 1 am always ready to
oblige my friends, the newspaper men.
only 1 don't want you to make #hat 1
sAay (a0 personal.

“1 waa born,” he began, "in Addison
eounty, Vi, on July 21, 1815. When 1
was &4 boy my father removed to Fiah-
kili, N. Y., and at the age of tweniy-
one—-in 18361 entered West Point.

“Oeneral Ulysseas S. Grant entered
the school three years afterward.” he
continwed, “and for a year he, an well
as General George H. Thomas and Gen-
eral W. T. Sherman, were comrades of
mine. [ was suceessively first corporal,
first sergeant and during the year with
Grant first captain of the eadet corps.
Yearas afterward Presideat Grant nsed
to say to me: ‘General, during my cadet
days | didn't kmow which was the great-
est man—Napoleon, Wellington, or ald
The general leaned back
in his chajr and langhed heartily at
the recollection.

“At the end of the SBeminole war |
waa stationed at Savannah, but when

the Mexiean war began my company

was ordered to Monterey, wherna Gen.
Taylor was in command, T was in com-
pany B, Third artillery, Captain Vin-
ton commanding. We were in the final
assanit on the fortifications. We then
joined General Scott at Vera Cruz, and
founght for twelve days before the city
was surrendered,

“At Vera Cruz poor Vinton was
killed, We were In command of a mor-
tar battery, which, placed at an angle
of forty-filve degrees, was firing ten-
inech shells Into the city. We were
only a few hundred yards from the
Mexican fortifications. So0 mnear were
we, in fact, that we could hear our
shells force their way throngh the roofs
and floors of the houses and explode in
tha collars. The Mexicans hadf fifteen-
‘nch mortars, and, while Vinton and 1
yere tnikiog, ceparsted by A& dlﬂlml

as martial as when, over half a century |

' phanly & few fest, ane of these fifteen- |
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inch shells passed between us, but did
not explede. Viaton fell to the ground
dead; the concussion had killed him.
I had the shell to Newpaorr,
where it atill rests on the top of Capt.
Vinton's grave. When the shell was
opened 330 musket balls were found In
it. After my service in Mexico I was
made quartermasteér, with headquarters
at Denver.,

“Time has passed gince then, and all
of my old comrades have gone. Gen.
Getty and I are the only ones left of
that class of 42, and we, too,
must soon answer the roll call with
mnhll

“Who was the greatest general of the
war?"’ asked the reporter.

*I would not dare say,” answered the
old soldler. “There were many great
men. McClellan was one of the great-
est of our generals, but he had to suffer
because he was required to take a dis-
membered and disheartened body of
raw, undisciplined men and turn them
inte trained troops. But he was suc-
cessful in this, and gave over te the
United States ene of the fluest armies
in the world, every man in it a seasoned
véteran. Grant was a great man, He
bad an fodomitable will, upflinching
courage and an unyielding determina-
tion. He was also a master tactitian.
S8herman and Thomas were two othery
of our greatest leaders.”
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Dartmasth's (Hdeat Gradasia
Dr. Claudius B. Webster, for many
years United States consul at Shefeld,
England, and prior to that time prin-
cipal of a young ladles’ seminary In

| Norwich, Conn., is now the oldest sur-

e
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GEN. STEWART VAN VLEET.

viving gradnate of Dartmouth College,
having been graduated in 1838 in the
same clase as ex-President 8 . Part-
lett. Dr. Webster is now, on thia ac-
count, president of the loecal alwmnl as-
pociation in Concord, N. H. The vener-
able doctor's name was recently men-
tioned by the Poston Journal In econ-
nection with an Intereating bit of his-
tory. In May, 1791, several
women of Atkinson, N. H.. demanded
and secured permisalon to purane the
same sindies and use the same text
books as the boys In the academy of
that place, Among them was Fliza-
beth Knight, who net only struck a
blow for eco-education of the
sexes more than a centnry ago.

but afterward became the mother nfl

three men who became prominent in
varions ways—John Calvin Webster, an
antl-slavery agitator: Dana Webster,
General Grant's chief of artillery at
Shiloh, and Dr. Clandins B. Webster.,

The “Nitrate King.~

The fortune of Colonel John T. North,
the “nitrate king” of Peru, and prob-
ably the wealthlest man in England,
exceeds one hundred millions of dol-
lara. He s 51 years old. and he was
a humble Yorkshire mechanic when Ke
went out to the little town of Huas o

COL. JOHN T. NORTH.

in Pern, 28 years ago, to find employ-

ment at laborer's wages. His fortune }

has found an entrance for him into the
charmed circle of the Prince of Wales,
and hisa magnificent lavishness of ex-
penditure made him the most talked-

about rich man in the kingdom.

"Tiz dlstance lends enckantment to the

view,
Au.;hm- the mountain in its azure
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REBECCA FREAM'S JEST.

Uvelp & Glase of Doer from a Saloon and
Offers It tw & Pellcoman, :

Miss Rebeeca Fream, the east-side
erusader, and two men and two women
| were out.from 1 a. Mauntll 6 p. m. yea-
terday for the purpose of looking for
& young woman whe had written them
threatening self-destruction. Incldent-
ally they observed how the excise law
was being enforced, says New York
World.

“We found many saloons open,” sald
Miss Fream yesterday, “and seeing a
policeman in front of m place I went In _ .
and brought him out”a giass of beer.
He was astonished, and at that moment
one of the saloon-keeper's friends at-
tempted to take the glass of beer from
my *hand. He called me a busybody,
and [ let him have the full contents of
the glass right in his face. I will get
out & warrant for the saloon-keeper
to-day.”

Miss Fream and her friends did not
find the young woman they were look-
Ing for, although they kept up the
search all day.
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Did it for Pay Omly.

A witty and popular New York
clergyman, whom everybolly knows by
reputation, had a laughable experience
recently. One Sunday mot long ago he
was golog up the steps of his Fifth
avenue church, when he was asked by
an old lady (who, of course, did not
koow him) to help her up the steps.
With his usual courtly grace he com-
plied with her request. On reaching
the top steps she halted, breathleasly,
and asked him who was golng to preach
that day. “Rev. Mr. Blank,” he replied,
glving his own name. “Oh, Lord" ex-
claimed the old lady: “help me down
again. I'd rather listen to o man sharp-
ening a saw. Please help me down
agaln. [ reckon 1 won't go In.” The
clergyman smiled and gently assisted
her down the stairs again remarking
as he reached the sidewalk: “1 wouldn't
%0 In elther, If I wasn't pald for (1.

——— e

Caunse and EWNert.

“Oh, my"™ eried the woman who wae
reading the paper. “Here's the ship
UGolden Eagle arrives at New York
from Africa, and they find several large
snakes In her hold. How strange.”

“I'd like to know what you'd expect.”
retorted the president of the temper-
Ance soclety. “lsa’t that the ship that
malled for Africa last season with a
cargoe of rum?™ —~New Yoark Recorder,

The Madern Mesecy
Thrives on good food and sunshine, with
plenty of exercise In the open alr. Her
form glows with health and her face
blooms with Its beauty, If her system
needs the cleansing action of a laxative
remaedy, she usen the gentle and pleas.
ant liquid lazative, HByrup of Figs 4

Fosalbdlity af Roneters

At Lhe gardener's:
Lady —What are these little green

planta®™
Gardener - Egx plants, mum.
Lady —Well, mow, if | should buy

some and sel them oul are you sure
they'll lay?

Itis a Fact

| record of cures, 1he largest sales In Lhe
| workd, snd curen when all others fall

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
. Is the Only

True Blood Purifier

| Prominently in the public eye today. B3
six for B5.  De emre o get loon's,
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' Hood’s Pills xmmr:

 Walter Bater & G0, Limited,
R suts R S

Cocoas =1 CHOCOLATES

SOLD BY OROCERS EVERYWMERE.
WALTER MARER 4 OO, LTD. DORCHESTER, WSk
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POISON
Primary, feo

L ;.'-mm.;m men oy
ea-ont why Fralt (frowing 8 In Californfa,
. e of & Weandred.
., Tha New Californian,
W the Geacers Fract Orowing Taton,
New for frocera
Bend 54 cents for thé foregoing pablleations whish
Incindee perannal Meiter an-waring -
ecrning = NONFIT AN FRUIT ﬂu-llﬂ [} |
TCALAFDERNIA.

C. L. DINGLEY,
204 FrONT ST., San Fnillmm OAL.




