THE ROBBER'S CROSS.

“They call Spain the land of adventure,”

muttered Harry White, as he strolled

before breakfast around the outskirts of

a small Spanish town on the southern
- slope of the Sierra Morena: “and I've

been in it three weeks, and not had one

adventure yet. A man gets no show at
all in traveling nowadays. Hello! here
comes somebody in a burry!™”

- Very much in a hurry, certainly,
Spanish peasant who
had just appeared on the top of the steep
ridge above the bLoy's head, for he was

from crag to crag as reckiessly
as & wild cat, and at times even swing-
ing himself over some deep cleft by the
bough of a tree, as if in such haste that
he had no time to think of such a trifle
as the chance of a broken neck.

But in this case it was ‘‘most haste,
worst speed,” for all at once a large stone
gave way beneath the Spaniard’s feet,
and he came tumbling headlong down
into the road amid a whirlwind of dust.

Harry, whose sympathies were already |
enlisted in favor of a man capable of |
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and beard, and met Barry’aeyesﬁmdl;
wonderingly upon him. :_
“Well,” asked he, fiercely, answering |
the boy's glance with a deflant stare, “do
you know me?”
“No, and I don't want to know you,” '
said Harry, in broken Spanish, rather

style of us Americans to give away a
man who can't stand up for himself.”
*“Ah, youre an American then?™ said
the smuggler, looking curiously at him.
“Well, if you are willing to help me, I'll |
tell you how you can doit. Give me |

arm as far as the chapelof&.i
James, about half a mile down the road !
—for I find I've sprained my ankle too |

badly to walk alone—and then I'm all |

'-wnmg.m.-upmmm,!mubymmw and

the strangely assorted pair set
the

way our hero told his new\
who seemed in too much
to talk himself, that he was traveling
through Spain with his father, that he
had picked upin Mexico what littleSpan- |
fish he knew, that his tour had hitherto |

been provokingly bare of adventures, and | girl of about 17, who rushed among us
that the one thing in the world which he | with a startling speed, and who, hardly

most desired was to fall in with a gang |
of real Spanish Lrigands. |

At last they reached the chapel, and
then, at a peculiar whistle from the |

the tall smuggler, taking a small silver
cross from his meck and giving it to
Harry. “It may be of use to you if we
ever meet again. And, as you scem anx-
jous to meet with some Spanish

8o saying, he spurred his hotee
vanished into the forest with his grim
comrades, while Harry turned slowly
to the town, hardly knowing
he was awake or only dream-
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like my luck! I've lost my way,
enough! And this strikes me as the
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sborm coming on, is not a pleasant expe-
riemce in any case; but when to all this
is added a very stromg probability

falling in with a band of robbers, whose
wsual mode of demanding ransom for a
captive is to mail his ears or noses to his
anxious friends asa hint that “‘speedy
:y—t. is requested,” he must indeed

-

-3

3
;
EE
|
s
F

jured robber, whoee head bleeding
frealy. “&ﬁlmﬁ;‘:w

“Not s0 fast, Brother Juan,” mid an-
other.
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Gonsalvez, grasping his hand warmly;
you

part
give him back all that you have taken.

is never thrown away, even upon a bri-
+ gand.”"—David Kerr in Golden Days.

enjoyed the leave on shore in a
. port with boyish delight. There were
six in our mess, and we managed to get
shore leave 80 as to be together when it
| was possible to doso. This wasthe case
one fine Sunday in the month of Decem-
ber, as mild and summer like in the
| south of France as a New England May
day.

| ranging the stalls, 8o that the vender siia

earnest. Who will marry me?
The girl was positively in earnest and

T

asked one of his conductors.

" who is this—a prisoner?” |

“We took him in the valley yonder,

*“There is no time to think of ransoms '
now, when our very lives are at stake,” |
said the robber chief, sternly. “Take |

. I am the man who gave it,” said

“and for that good deed
free and unharmed.

Follow that path, Senor Americano,

MARRIED AT SIGHT.

i

The singular experience of one of our

fragrant wares, while the manner of ar-

raised some six feet in the air, gave a
novel effect to the sceme.

While we were idling away the hour
in Le Cours 8t. Louis, with these roguish
and pretty flower venders, we were all
thrown intoa state of amazement and
curiosity by the appearance of a young

pausing to regain her breath, said in ex-
cellent English:

“You are Americans, and, I trust, gen-
tlemen. Is there one among you who
will marry mef”

“We will all marry you,” was the in-
stant response, accompanied by hearty
laughter. - x

“Ah, you are in sport, but I am in

There seemed to be no joke after all.

looked at one and all of us as coolly, yet
earnestly, as

“Here, Harrv,"” said one who was rather
a leader among us, and addressing Harry,
“you want a wife,” and he gave our com-
rade a slight push toward the girl

For some singular reason Harry took
the matter much more in earnest than
therest of us, and regarded the mew-
comer with a most searching but respect-
ful glance. Approaching her he said:

“I do not know exactly what you
mean, but I can understand by your ex-
pression of face that you are guite in
earnest. Will you take my arm and let
us walk to one side®™

“Yes; but I have no time to lose.”
And taking his arm they walked away
together

fellows on board, his

by&ouphh,whmm
followed by the delinquent. After re-
maining with the commander for nearly
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every way to promote her inti-
. macy with her own son, who was an
- uncouth and ignorant youth of 18 years,
without one atiractive point in his
; character.
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“You are a fool,” said the mother.

“You know nothing about the matter.
Her father's will endows her with a fort-
even it it bo at 17, '
just her present age. At 20 she receives
the fortune at any rate. Now, don't yon
see if you marry her we ave all fixed for

une at her

life™

“Does Julie know about ihe money?”
he asked.

“No, of course not.”

“It's a little sharp on her,” said the

boy.
“I'm looking out for you,” said the
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This was enough for Julic. She un-
derstood the situation fully mow, and
saw that her aunt would hesitate at noth-

scribed.
As she explained to Harry afterward,
she was intent upon and be-

sometimes comes to us in this singular
fashion, he thought. “There is a tide
in the affairs of men which, taken at the
flood, leads on to fortune.® Suddenly
htlll'ldm to her and said:
- you trust me with
your happi-
She looked at him thoughtfully with
her soft, pleading eyes. Her brain was
very busy; she remembered what await-
od her at home, what had driven her
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advising proper delay. he the
merriage coremony, aided. by the sexon
and his wife, who each received a Na-

As an inducement, Harry had also told
the clergyman that he was just going to
sea, and that he must be married before

he sailed, that not even one hour was to

be lost.
“Perhaps Jam saving the girl's honor,”
mid the young clergyman, as he finally
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of Hurry B., who went with her to the
Hotel du Louvre. From here hesent a
pressing note to the American consul,

earnest persuasion of
Harry the consul agreed to take the
young wife to his own house until mat-
ters should be settled as it regarded their
future course. In comsul's house Julie

the of the young folks'
duct, it could not be undone. qu:
frrevocably united as busband and wife.

i

g
I

THE RAIN HARP.
When out of dosrs is full of rain

The strings are made of rain, sad whea
‘The branches wish to dasce again

I've heard him the pretty things
Umhd““
And when he's done—he's very sharp—
He always hides away the harp.

A NAME FOR A BOOK.

porary anecdote was Jules Lecomte.
Less elegant in style than Henri de Pene,

. what in the following terms:

MBKTY | of my career—I had nothing better to

zling query: “Why did M. Alphonse
Karr

for once in a way will be a novelty.”
Not having the paper by me, and com-
pelled therefore to trust to my memory,
I can only attempt to reproduce the sub-
stance of one of the lively chronicler’s
most amusing feuilletons, related some-

A good many years ago, when I first
essayed to gain a living by my pen, Al-
phonse Karr, if not already famous, was
at least regarded as one of the most prom-
ing young authors of the day. He then
occupied a tiny apartment on the top
floor—the seventh—of a house in the
Rue Vivienne, where I occasionally
passed half an hour with him, when—a
frequent occurrence, alas! at that period

do. One afternoon, after clambering up
his interminable staircase, I found him,
contrary to his wont, sitting in a de-
jected attitude at his window and look-
ing the picture of misery.

“What is the matter?” I inquired
“Anything wrong? )

“Everything,” he replied, drumming
his knuckles impatiently on the window
pane. “I haveabill for 300 francsdue
today, and no funds to meet it.”

*‘Diable!"

(It must be understood that in Louis
Philippe's reign, to a literary man, liv-
ing a8 it were from hand to mouth, 300
francs appeared a fabulous sum.)

“Not a sou!” he continued, *“‘and that
isn't all; Tuesday is the last day of the
carnival, and I have promised a pretty
neighbor of mine to escort her to the
ball at the Varietes, which of course en-

tails supper.”
*“And champagne,” I suggested.
“Exactly, and where on earth am I to
find the money?”

This was a poser, and for some min-
uies we looked despondently at each
other.

Suddenly an idea struck me.

*“Why not ask your publisher,” said I,
“to advance it to you?”

“No use,” he muttered, with a melan-
choly shake of the head. “I am in his
debt already.”

“If he won't,” I persisted, ““others may.
And, now I come to think of is, why not
collect those tales and sketches you have
written for different reviews? They

to make a volume.”

“Yes,” said Karr, “with a dedication,
a preface, plenty of margin and an in-
dex, perhaps they might.”

“Very well, then. Put on your hat
and come with me to Souverain.”

“Your publisher? You don’t mean to
say there is any chance of his taking it?”

“Why shouldn't he?” I replied. *‘He
will be only too glad to have your name
in his catalogue. At all events, there is
no harm in trying.”

The establishment of M. Hippolyte
Souverain, the fashionable of
the period in question, was in the Rue
des Beaux-Arts, and on our arrival there
we were directed by one of the clerks to
a restaurant in the Rue Jacob, where the
great man was in the habit of dining.
He had nearly finished his repast and
shook hands cordially with me as I in-
troduced my companion. 1 thought it
best to act as spokeaman on the occasion,
and explained as briefly as possible the
object of our coming. Souverain lie-
tened attentively while sipping his coffee.

*“Very bappy to know M. Karr,” he
said. “We will talk the matter over one
of these days.”

“That will be too late,” I replied de-
cisively. “It must either be settled now
or never. If it doesn’t suit you, we will
try Gosselin.”

“But, my good sir,” objected the pub-
lisher, ““you cannot expect me to
chase a book without having the least
idea what it is!”

“Oh,” said L, ““if that is all, there will
panodiﬂeuhyin-tﬂylngm Earr
is ready to sign an agreement, making
over to you, say for five years, the ex-
clusive right of republishing in any form
you choose certain tales and
sketches which have appeared in various
periodicals, in consideration of the sum
of five hundred francs received by him
from you.”

“Not in cash!™ hastily interposed Sou-
h.p.m' “A bill at thres months, per-

“Out of the Earr has one
of his own due, and to pay it he must
have money down.™

**Very sorry, but I make it a rulenever
to pay cash until my bills fall due.”

“In that case,® said Alphomse, who
was chafing at the delay, “it fs no use
wasting any time, and we had better see

*“Wait a moment,” expostulated Souve-
e
Your colee, s ut tep 5 the Bmis
Beaux-Arts.”
ot S e

“Bills won’t wait,” I retorted, “ag
know very well. So, u-ma&'
'I'l.ifﬂ!.:h-'hn.d to the matter.”
M‘Mdﬂﬂ,dﬂ“w

*‘No,” empbatically replied Karr, “Not
a 80 less than §500.”

pur- | ont to pay for the permission to marry
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“Is that all?” Karr, com-
pletely reassured. * like,
Monsieur Souverain,” be replied. “Let

me sce, today is Friday; suppose we call
it ‘Vendredi Soir’"—Temple Bar.

Om an Apple Dumplisg.
It may be worth noting that in the last

of “The Apple Dumpling.” It
first, circa 1770-75, in The Town and
Country Magazine, above the
of Pygmalion, the writer (as his “Posms,”
1778, show) being Charles Grabam, of
Penrith. A few of the lines I venture

And honest front fcat round the dish sudacious.

But when thou boastest & more sise,
h““nmh h‘
—Notes and Queries.
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A Pigeoa Decides & Law Case. |

A novel decision was rendered by Jus-
tice Miller in a suit before him between

Justice Miller, is now Scott's property.—
Youngstown (O.) Cor. Cleveland Leader.

ThE BILQULA MARRIAGE KNOT.

The Strange Courtship and Quesr Weddiags
of a Northern Tribe.
Mr. Ph. Jacobeen, in a letter to his
well known brother, Capt. A. Jacobsen,
gives the following description of the
marriage ceremonies of the Bilqula In-
dians of British Columbia. An Indian
who intends to marry calls upon his in-
tended wife's parents and arranges with
them how much he is to pay for permis-
sion to marry the girl. Among people
of high descent this is done by messen-
gers, sometimes as many as twenty being
sent to call on the girl’s father. They
are sent by the man’s parents before the
young man is of age. In many instances
both man and girl are not more than 8
or 9 years old. The messengers go in
their boats to the girl's house, and carry

on their without going
ashore, where the relatives of the girl
are standing. -

The messengers of the young man's
parents praise his excellence and noble
descent; the great exploits of his father,

liberality at festivals, etc. Them the
girl's relatives praise the girl and her
ancestors, and thus the negotiations are
carried on. Finally, a number of blan-
kets are thrown ashore by the messen-
gers; and the girl's relatives protest, and
maintain that the number is not suffi-

the girl. In order to obtain their con-
sent, new blankets are thrown ashore

continpally
maintaining that the price paid is too
great. Generally from twenty to fifty
blankets, each of the value of about fifty
cents, are paid

Frederic Soulie among the number, had
8t one time oz apother more or legy anx-

time the idea that the groom,
when ha comes to be a wealthy man, will
not the inhabitants of any house
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when alone.

neighbors talking about it. Youn may
yourself be one of the many who know
from personal experience just how good
athingitie. If you have ever tried it,
you are one of its staunch friends, be-
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ly in sympathy with his subject:

The task bomine * © © :

To sing a British apple praiss. ;
¢ ¢ ¢ Sumatra's fral

Eil

them— Annie—for me!” he sob-
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ment for $1; sent by mail, $1.10. For
msale by Dowty & Becher.

fearful and degenerate.

Attorney, Clay county, Tex., says: “Have
used Electric Bitters with most happv

“How do you
robin asked the one who had played

of Buffalo,

2= |PRINCIPAL POINTS

to the habit.

NORTH and SOUTH

other women of the Sixteenth
century noted as sculptors, fresco paint-
ors and engravers. one of Titian's pupils,
Irene di Spilimberg. highly educated,
surrounded by luxury and with every-
thing beautiful about her, devoted her-

self wholly to art. Some of her works

are still extant, and she must have used
her time and energies to great purpose,

for she died at the of 19.--H ‘
B : age arper’s

A lkeviaml Kuitien.
Blythe— Your autograph album is one

of the finvst | have ever seen. The
mames are ull written so neatly and
symmetrically

Lythe— Yen, | vopicd the:n myself
from the originals, soine of whic h were
perfectly s oo b cOhgetin Vool

An Abssiute Cure.
The ORIGINAL ABIETIKE OIN:

She grieves sincerely who grieves

The New Discovery.
You have heard your friends and
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QGrief softens the mind, and makees it

Bucklen's Arniea Salve.
The best salve in the world for cuts,

True fortune is seen in great exploita
A Sound Legal Opinien.
E. Bainbridge Mundsy, Esq., County

N SALE

R Tkt

EAST, WEST,

mm-.m....h-q

Subeeription price,
$1 a yoar, in Advance.
Address:

M. K. Tuvnuzs & Co,

Oolambuas,
Platte Co., Nebr

LOUIS SCHRFIBER.

mummwnwzm'm'.'mf K
tin boxes, and is an abeel:is cwre 107 _

old sores, burns, wounds, chapped hands
and all kinds of skin eruptions. Will
positively cure all kinds of piles. Aak for
:dOE’WAL:MBOMT

Becher at 25

hﬂ—hmmh e::::rr

& Shop opposite the “ Tattersall,” on
Olive St COLUNBUS. #m
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SANTA ABIE > GAT-R-CURE

DOWTY & BECIIFR.
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After this the boy and the girl are con- | gir,” continued
sidered engaged. When they come 0 | der of

be grown up the young man has toserve | got qutside
a year to hisfather-in-law. He must fell | three giria
trees, fetch water, fish and hunt for the | in here
latter. this time he is called

Kos, which means “one who woos” pretty
After a year has the is | minutes.
celebrated. At this time great festivals | of goda with
are celebrated. Seven or eight men per- | ghe comes
form a dance. Mwear:'l:ndng
and leggings trimmed with puffin beaks, . cod
hoofs of deers, copper plates and bells. ;‘M
If the should be a wealthy man, ner’s, calls
who has presented to his wife many | . " o
small copper plates, such as are used as making

to a bride, these are carried by timber at

the dancers. 'l'helin‘ing m.'llﬂ m
beats the drum, starts a somng, in which way we
the dancers join. The song used at the on the much
marrisge festival is sung in unison, | pui o
while in all other dances each dancer tiom of our
has hisown tune and song. The first have made
dancer wears a ring madeof cedar bark. havior of
His bair is strewn with eagle down,
which flies about when he moves and The
e  the first dancer | 15 would

The groom presents country
with a piece of which the latter o
tears to pieces, which he throws down m
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Cincorans Fass.
By
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