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HISTORIC SCENES IN SPAILN,

Mra. Bherwood Writes of Cordova,
Granada and Boville.

A DREAM OF PERFECT BEAUTY.

Magnificent Moorish Temples and the
Charms of the Famous Alhambra
~The Infant Monarch—An
Inspiration tor Fainters.

HBoenes of Mdeal Loveliness,

The Mosque of Cordova s the most
beautiful temple which exists. one of
the most admirable monumenteofl man's
genius on the earth. says Mrs, M. B,
W. Sherwood, writing Irom Seville to
the New York World. We endeavored
to tnke a drive around Cordova, but the

ronds have not been paved since the
Moor, =0 il wias necessarily short, The
once powerful oity has dwindled to a
dend and alive town of 60,000 people,
who still, however, have that air of de-
cayed gentility which all Spaniards
keep, and their houses are pretty
Moorish buildings nmong most lovely

nrdens, We went to seetheold bridge,
dating from the times ol Augustus, re-
constructed by the Arabs, and the ruined
old walls, the debris of statues and bas-
reliefs, the inscriptions in honor of the
emperors, the gray old vestibules, the
fuiry-like buleonies over which the
hundsome Anaanlusians lean with low-
ers in tnelr beautiful hair, It wasalla
drenm, nnd Tom Moore, with his foolish
ballads of the Guadalquivir (the river
flowing at our [feet), came up, with the
eternal rhyme and the twanging of the
guitar. Such are the confusions in one's
mrehaology in Cordova

We came on to Granada the next
afterncon. It is approprinte that the
mosque of Cordova und the miracle of
the Alhambra, though twenty-four
hours from everywhere else, should be
within five hours ol each other. The
gansuous dream of luxur{,r on earth,
which the followers of the Prophet were
tocontinue in heaven, could have no

rander exploitation than the Alham-

ri.

We had o delightful journey. The
yild Aowers and the orange groves kept
ug compuny, and the old Spanish towns
grew more quaint and old, tne stones
graver, and the Siern Nevada began to
show us the snow; an outline not unlike
Mount Blane from Geneva rose on the
rosy horizon. It became w vision of un-
earthly grandeur and benuty. When
the evening fell & moon, not yet quite
full, helped to prolong the picture.

As we entered Gronada the beggars
and cabdrivers, the Spanish outcries
and l.lmli;mtum of " the donkeys nearly
deafened us,  Soon, however, we were
driving by moonlight through the beau-
tiful elm forest planted by the Duke of
Wellington in 1512, and the nightin-
gales were bursting their throwts to
give us the most delicate poultice for
ouvr wounded ears. Dr. Holmes says:

And silence like a poultice came,
To heal the wounds of sound.

It is profunation to compare the ex-
quisite and heart-breaking note of the
nightingale to a poultice, but it was in-
finitely soothing. This forest wns a
surprige to me. Why did nobody ever
tell me that we drove through u forest
to the Alhimbra?

We alighted at this comfortable
house, where we can breakfast on a
balcony overlovking a garden, where
from ona window we look into the for-
est, and from another over a bank of
yellow roses, toward the Sierra Nevada,
‘We never wish to go away. The Al-
bambra, approached through magni-
ficent horseshoe arches, and opening 1ts
wonderful fountnins, gardens and fairy-
like columns upon one, is at first a dis-
appointment, because it is being re-
gtored, and there isan airof newness
about the Court of the Lions.

GLORIES OF THE ALHAMBRA.

But to go often, to go elone, to read,
think, meditate there; to mount its
towers, to drenm in its courts, to read
over “Tales of the Alhambra” there;
it grows and it grows, until it becomes
the Pulace of the Heart.

The superb Hall of the Ambassadors,
where Ferdinand and Isabella received
Columbus, wus the first majesty which
everwhelmed me; then the Court of the
Lions: whut # labyrinth of arches,
sarved embroideries; what indefinuble
elogunee, what inimitable delicacy,
what s prodigious richness! and some-
thing so airvy. so unduluting, like a cur-
tain of lace, which n breath could blow
away; which has stood 700 years, a de-
lightful confusion, a gracelul disorder,
*‘the majesty of a royal palnce and the
gayety of & tiogi,” e extruvagance, a
delight, n living grace, a folly, a fancy,
the dream of an angel, the rosy visions
of first love, something too evanescent
to describe—such is the effect of the

Alhambra.

The long Arabic inscriptions on
the walls are most grace u.
hod a book  which pretended

to trunslate them, and acopy of the
Koran, sold at Granada, but 1 could not
make them out, and feel as Artemus
Ward did avout Chaucer. **Mr. C,\"
gaid he, " Mi. C. was o smart man, &R man
of talent, but he wus the poorest speller
1 ever meot,”

Somebody was a poor speller—elther
my book or the Koran, or the sculptor,
1 cannot read Arabic yet, more's the
pity. But why rezret anything but the
ghortness of life and the Aight of time
when looking at these floating ribbons,
the Nowery niches, arabesgues, stars,
the delieate infinity of the ever-recur-
ring polygonal checkered kualeidoscope
putterns, the staluctities and pendulous
gruces of the ceilings, the dewdrops in
stone ready to full, the stucco lave, sm-
broidered with a thousand flowers? The
fuiry-like columns udyvance und disap-
pear., Looking upwurd one sees the re-

licn of the court below ina palace high
wn the air. Hal from behind those

rateq windows the dark-eyed hourls
ooked and sighed perhups for freedom.

Weo mounted a high tower to the
Avessing room of the Sultana. From
this immense height the unhappy
mother of Boubdil let down her little
boy in o searf, tfing all her shawls to-

ather, to save him from the revenge-

ul hate of her vival. The room still is
rich with a subtle perfume. Further on
we sce & ‘flumuy perspective. It is
where o mad woman wus inesrcerated,

They say if you whisper io the ear of
one of the lions one ean hear what you
say from the mouth of another! Quite
an oral love letter might thus be spoken,

An old gray Lion, yet nol less
A llon! in his fecblenoss

Oune thing is left him still to guard,
He guards it well by day or night,
With these great paws of granite gray;

In the strong shelter of his breast,
No mun shull serve him yot with scorn
Though an old lion thus forlorn,

For what he guuras is Beauly's rest,

After the Sulle of the Abencerrages
we went to see the baths, These besu-
tiful rooms were restored with taste
during Charles V.'s reign and still bear
thewr uumd.vluuus l.onumun{ 1o the wise
luxury and eleanliness of the Moor, n
virtue in which he has not heen fol-
lowed by the Spaniard, We ckine out
in the lovely court of myriles, uwnd
looked in the trangull cistern full of
gold fishes. Wo went ln to write our
panes in the visitors' book.

THE THEASUHES OF SEVILLE.

family, then General Sherman and
Colonel Fred Grant, then the names of
Albert Edward and his faithiul friend
and tator, General Bruce. Then Iater
on the evil-freighted nutograph of the
recently murdered Prince Rudolph of
Austrin; we snw that of the Countess of
Plerrefond (the Empress Fugenie), af
the lnte king of Spain and of his royal
sisters, and of many of lesser degroe.

1 suppose 1 am not the first chronicler
to sny that Seville isn most charming
city. Jt beams on one who comes from
the rural districts of Spain, as Paris
beams ¢n the early Americay before he
was satisfied with foreign travel. Al-
though i1t hae nothing to compare with
the Alhambera, or the Mosque of Ca,
dova, Seville, still has its antiquitics-
Roman remnins and Moorish palaces,
ita ?rnndeat of eathedrals, the beautiful
modern palace of the Due de Montpen-
gier (now a gray-haired old veteran,
and a thorough spaniard) and the beau-
tiful Giralda Tower, enough to come to
Spoin to see; the Aleazar, now the only
home and Spanish palace of Queen Isa-
velln, and full of the family portraits,
and which is, with its fountnins, gar-
dens and restored Meorish rooms, no
bad copy of the Alhambra, still a copy,
not fhe original,

We started off well for modern idens
by hearing our countrywomnan, Emmn
Nevada, sing “El Barbero de Sevilla,”
ut the opera bouse. The protty little
womnn, with her fute-like voice, is
tromendous favorite here. They re-
called her sixteen times,and poured out
flowers upon her until ghe could not
wanlk across the stage. She hns been
singing two months at Madrid, where
she also is an essential *‘furor;” had an
nudience with the gueen, and is o grent
friend of Count Murphy, who has given
her an open seasame to wll the places
hero not usually shown to visitors, I
owe much to her [riendship in opening
more palaces to me,

But it was o great pleasure to see the
“Barber” on his native soil. Around
me sut the lower of Andalusinn beauty
and grace, the nobility of Seville,
Every woman's hair was dressed with
flowers and the famous greatcarnu-
tions, ns large as n double poppy, were
in every hand. This superb flower will
not grow as large anywhere as here. A
“Caballers” sent me a bouguet in which
I counted sixteen varieties.

We have very amusingincidents with
these Sevillians. I brought several
letters, and o hnughty Don will arrive
to make a call. We can none of us
spenk Spanish, and they speak no
Fronch, so tne courier hns to
be invoked, and the high and
mighty compliments which fullow on
both sides nre exchanged. The don
offers us his house, his opera box, all
that is his. We accept nothing but a
“permission to eall” and perhaps he
**wonld open some doors.”

AN IDEAL 8PANISH TOWN,

1owe to such a visit from a distin-

Fmshcd scholar permission to see the
ibrary of Christopher Columbus, now
closed. One thing they do not do, they
do nnt nsk you to dinner. No one gets
much inside their houses. Sir Clare
Ford, at Madrid, says he asks them to
dinner, but they never usk him, They
send you a curringe, they ure polite,
but inside their houses, no!

I trust at Madrid we may have the
entree w0 some Spanish inleriors so
jenlously guarded. The hotel at Se-

ville, Hotel de Paris, is excel-
lent., The weather {8 just noWw
very hot. but we eausily full into

their habits of a siesta at 1 o'clock.
We rise early and see thesights, return
home and huve breakinst and dine late.
Wae are vever tired of these pretty
houses built round a garden, at which
we get peeps through the ivon lattice-
work. The shops are duark, cool cav=-
erns, lilled with most tempting laces,
fans and Spanish wools. There is also
a benutiful pottery here, The windows
are shutterless, protected by iron grat-
ings and an awning. We are here at
the best of seasons, the spring, and we
enjov a full moon, by which we dine
late, hearing the madolin and guitar.
A moonlit night in Seville is a love
song all by itself. These open square
courtyards, called patios, are surround-
ed by corridors, supported by marble
pillars, with & fountain playing in the
middle, covered in midday by an nwn-
ing called toldo, and it is the drawing
room of the family. I know of uothing
80 pretiy.

To go back hence to antiquity, Abie
Josep Yukub was the greatest builder
of his age, and in 1171 he threw a
bridge of boats neross the Guadelquivir,
he repaired the Roman agueduct and
rmsed the great mosque (now the
vithedral, and undcrguinf repairs),
To him we owe the beautiful Giraldan
tower, very suggestive of the Campanile
at Mlorenbe. This is the great tower
where in Moorish times the muezzin
called the faithful to prayers. Now cer-
tain famous bells perform his office.
They are so powerful that even the
devil is afraid of them, and Murillo was
fond of painting the scene where the
devil and his winds were dispersed hy
the bells. Would that we had an agency
so powerful to dispel a blizzard or a
cyclone.

[t would be a weelk's work to describe
this grandest cathedral, 1ts wealth of
benuty, its superb size, its endless
arches. IL is the largest thing in the
world, npparvently. I did notsee itto
wdvantage, therelore have not so pleas-
ing a remembrance of it ns of its rivals
at Barcelonn or Tarrpagona, much less
than of the Mosque of Cordova, but it
has two besutiful Murillos in it which I
do praise, *'The Guardian Angel' and
the “*St, Anthony of Padua.” This saint
has been to New York, it will be re-
membered. He was cut out by one of
his own priests, seni to Mr. Schaus,who
detected whence and where he belonged
snd sent him baok, The restoration is
gkillfully done, and it is an unrivaled
spocimen of the master,

I preferred to go and rest in the
lovely cinque cento gardens of the Al-
cazar, where the benutiful Maria de Pa-
dilla bathed nnd soothed the savage
temper of Podro the Cruel, until ahu
wus neemsed of magie. In this palace
of the Alcazar, Charles V., was married,
and ut his order arose these labyrinths
of box in the style of the Italian rennis-
sunce, these orange groves, this thicket
of roses where

MURILLO AND VALASQUEZ LIVE.

I have often nsked mysell how [
shoald feel if I were to be in the home
of Murillo and Velasquez, Here 1 am
on the very spot, aad | see whence they
drew their inspiration. Murillo b
but to look around him to opehold the
splendid bluck-eyed babies and the
beautiful Aundualusian Mundonnas,
Neither look as if they knew anything,
For of beggar boys the supply is limit-
less. The beggars and the donkeys in
Spain!

I am inclined to write n book and eall
it “The Donkey in Spain.” Nothin
but the feur that some wit would uﬁ
me il it were intended for an nuto-
biography has deterred me. But that

tient little beast does all the work.

{e i& buried under two paniers, and he
is laden down with everytlung, No re-
fuge has he but his putient ey and his
disvordant note, The volee ol protest
in all the wurld hes been discordunt, It
finishes off with the donkcy. Ip this

miserably poor, enormously rich coun-
try he gecins to be the amb?mu of what
has rulned Spain—oppression and taxu-
tion. The countay.
Where every prospect pleasca
And only man is vile.

Telmo, the beautiful housa of the Due
de Montpensier. Hero I saw two of the
best of Velnsquer—portraite of Philip
IV. and of Olivarez: also some poor
Murillos and the original of Ary Shel-
for's St, Monien and 85t Augustine,
splendid examples of Lulbaran nnd
other Spanish painters; also a curious
series of pietures from “Don Quixote,”

embroiderad in sllk by o man,
very original, bumorous aund quaint.
The duke must b n  stu-

dent of Cervantes, for he has statuettes
of the Don and of S8ancho Panza every-
where. lewlmkiwun n frtmol'.as l.r‘mm(‘
mnong the old kings, so Sppeho Panza
ie n8 g‘;l we should say f‘\&’nshinﬂtnn
Briggs.” The house is full of records
of the Orleans family, including o very
fine, full length of Dhilip Egalite, the
duke’s infumous grandiather. The
Queen Tsabella 1., his sister-in-law, is
also portrayed, but we saw no likeness
of his dear little doughter Mereaaes,
queen of Spain, whore death, they say,
broke his heart.

Across the Pasar de Cristina we came
to the old Moorish tower of the Tome
del Oro. No one knows whother this
wns n lighthouse or a treasure house,
sorhinps both, a8 its octngon shape and
vigh lantern would make it useful as
both. Pedro the Cruel, the Henry VIII
of Spain, used 1t for a prison in which
he jmnislmd his fnlse wives.

This is the home of the bull-fights,
but, alus for us! there will be none until
we tench Madrid. So our cruel instinots
must wait « week, For us the Plaza de
Toros of Seville 18 alost delight. Iis
capieity to seat 12,000 spectators, its
view of the Geraldi, all ik lost for us—
the effect is snid to be very grand, as
the last bull dies! (I do not kuow that
T am inconsolable; one must miss sume-
thing in any country! I rather hope
there will ne no bull-fight in Madrid,
if it isn’t trenson to suy so.)

PURE SPANISH TYPES,
To one who comes here to welcome
poetical impressions and day dreams,
Seville is the most satisfactory town in
Spain. It isstill the city of the most
picturesgue blackguards in Spain, who
slcep on the steps, wear their shawls
and clonks with nyrace which is prover-
binl, pictures of the bliss of idlencss; a
great argument in favor of being en-
tirely worthless. They have no vulgar
prejudices as to duty and honesty, but
are very good guitar players. No grave,
solemn, sad Spanish type is this, but o
mixture of the gypsy, the bull-fighter
and the contrabandist. None of your
jenlons, haughty, suspicious and digni-
iled cavalicrs nmong even these bog-
gurs. It is the city of pleasure. 'The
“‘Barber™ is its true expletive. Ros-
sini’s music exacily expresses it. The
upper classes, however, ure very dis-
tinguished looking and very handsome.

The men, especinlly, a high type of
Spaniard, well dressed, riding well

roomed horses; the turnouts at the
nshionable drive are worthy of Rotten
Row. The women wear the benutiful
mantilla in many cases, Itis becoming
and local.

But is not to the upper class (as much
at home in Puris as in Seville) thut one
looks for the true Spanish type.

At the tobaceo factory in the streets,
we have seen some fine specimens of
Andalusian beauty: the deep, large,
full black eye, the raven hair in such
magnificent profusion, that indiscriba-
bie charm and naturalness, grace, livli-
ness and repuartee, which painters,
poets and opera writers have sought to
reproduce, are to be seen on every cor-
ner. Byron made Cadizrhyme to la-
dies. Feand Tom Moore found some
enchantment here, no doubt.

No wonder the Moslem loved to lin-
ger by the Guudalguiver, to dream
away his life nmid the enchantments of
refined taste, with all ol nature’s pro-
fuse and prodigal gifts of climate and
production. He lavished his gold and
genius to adorn his city, He gave
freely of his blood to defend it.
Falr is proud Seville! Let her country boast
Her strength, her wealth, her site of ancient

days,
Later on Seville became the Court of
Spanish Kings—und is linked with
their romantic and most cruel records.
The discovery of America by making it
the emporium of the world, revived its
former prosperity. From its port of
Palos smled Columbus, Pizarro and
Cortez. In the filteenth century it was
the home of the merchant princes. It
was the New York of Spain. 1t became
the prey of the French in 1803. Maur-
shal Soult carried off the Murillos, 1n
fnet. tore one in pieces. The English
antered it in 1813 amid universal acclar
mations,

18 YOUTHFUL MAJESTY,

The Spunish proverb says: “He who
has seen Seville has s2en wonders; but
he who has not seen Grananda has seen
nothing.”

It is ltii!'llca\t now to know why they
so adored Granadn, Beautiful as is the
the Alhambrs, splendid us is the view
of the Sierra Nevadn, it 18 not as at-
tractive s is this flower-hinged, eheer-
ful eity. The lightness, the elegance,
the vivacity, the show, the thousand
things 10 see here make it the pretticst
and most penceflul picture we huve yet
seen. To-dny is the queen’s birthday and
the houses are decked with her picture,

She is the Madonna of the day, the
ever-present, ever-worshipped Murillo,
the immortal type of the most perfect
love. A mother and her baby rule
Spain; and the bpaby hand holds the
sceptre’ with an invincible strength.
One of the editors of the Figaro gave
me u letter to a high officinl, so thut in
Madrid I should see the queen.

* Y es,”said he, **but [ know you, being
a woman, want to see the baby,”

!uuknuwlad‘fud that the majesty of
“two vears und a half” was to me more
intevesting than any other, and that 1
was willing to I)ub my neck upder his
darling foot. 'That sovereignity fresh
[rom heaven, the great rule of King
Baby, who does not kiss his chubby
hand? He rules the court, the politi-
cinn and the liveral,

Y1 cannot war agaiost & woman and o
baby,” said Custelar.

e e =58
The Suammer Girl,
New York Mereury,
Such witching eyes! Such dainty feetl

(I admit she loves to show 'em),

With winning ways and scoents sweet,

She secms & very poeu,

Poesy's incarnation she;

There's no one fairer, neater.
Should she but deign to look toward me

I'm not alverse lo meter.

<l WAL

In 1876 Carter Anderson, of Hunsley,
Tex.. married Miss Hebeccn Meyers,
and until a few months ago nolhing
ever marred their happiness. ‘I'he
tempter came in Henry, a brother of
Mr, Anderson, At last Henry told Car-
ter that he loved his wife, und his wile
wus neked if she loved Henry., BShe
snid: “Carter, I huave tried 1o ben
good wife to you and you have been a

ood husbund. I love my children, too,

ut 1 give all up for Heary. 1 love him
more, ' The heartbroken husbhand
could only suy: *Becen, if it is your
determination to lenve me go, nnd God
bless you in this wild decision.” IHe
gave her money, with the reguest that
she keep it for burial, The ‘lullowln r
Sunday he hitehed up his best team unﬁ
saw his wife and eldest child and Henry
sented In the wagon, and hired a man
to drive them to this city, where they
took & teaio for parts unknown, The
steicken busbiand vemnived st home to

The custode showed us lirst Washiug-
ton Irving and then General Gruot aod
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1 enjoyed very much the Palace of Bu

beur hig gorrow lo silence.

OPENED THE RIVER OF DEATH

How a Swisa Valldy§ Was Dovas-
tated By w'Filood.

THEIR HEROISM r WAS IN VAIN.

The Sturdy Strokes «of the DBrave
Monntaineers Liiresl the Unsus-
peoting Villagers Into the Very
Pathway of the Disnster,
——

A Fearfal Alpine Flood.

The mountain range lying betweon
Martigny and the vast wooded ridge of
the Tete Noir, in Southern Switzer-
land, still bears, fearful traces of the
most devastating Nood recorded in Jocnl
history, concerning which I heard
many & grim legend from the herdsmon
and woodcutters of the distriet while
exploring the scene of the famous
tragedy, writes David Ker in the New
York Times. Strangely enough, this
great catastrophe was in all its chief
details an almost literal prophecy of
the Conemaugh disnster, with the addi-
tional 1nterest of having been caused
by the bursting of o natural dam, the
formation of which was well-nigh as
destructive as its collapse,

Early in that fatal summer the river
Drange (which runs down wnto the
Rhone through that steep, narrow,
rocky valley nt the lower end of which
stunds the town of Martigny) suddenly
dried up so completely that not a drop
of water was left'in the deep, zig-zag
chuannel which had echoed with the roar
of leaping torrents only a fow days be-
fore. The whole valley wis in dismay,
and many of the peasants fled from
their homes, remembering that a gimi-
lar phenomenon had immediately pre-
ceded the three most terrific landslips
ever known in Switzerlund. A few of
the bolder spirits, however, volunteered
to nscond the gorge and find out the
cause of this wierd prodigy, and they
discovered it only too soon.

A mighty muss of ice, upon which a
good-sized villnge might have stood
with ense, had broken away from the
great glacier overhead and slipped
right down into the bed of the Dranse,
which it blocked fo completely that not
a drop could pass. Behind this natural
dam the chécked waters of the river
were forming a kind of vast reservoir,
rising ever higher and higher, and en-
guliing one by one the tiny upland
hamlets that clung to the slopeson
either side. Thug, by n hideous gro-
tesqueness of horror, men were being
drowned on a mountain top while their
comrades in in the valley below were

TORTURED WUTIT THIRST.

Few men could have faced unmoved
tha eight of this tremendous muss of
pent-up waters (sufficient to drown the
whole valley at one rush) hanging right
over their heads and threatening to
burst upon them at soy moment. But
the dreadful erisis, which would have
utterly unstrung uny weaker spirit,
only nerved these bold hearts to re-
doubled energy., It was at once de-
cided to cut a tunnel through the ice,
in order to let off the water ere it could
overflow. All the men who could be
collected were brought together in a
wonderfully short space of time, and
to work they went, hewing their way
through the ice barrier a8 manfully as
the prave fellows who ure now toiling
amid the ruins of Johnstown.

Seldom has o more deperate tusk been
attempted: never has it been more he-
roically carried out. The cutting of
the tunnel—begun from both ends at
once in order to save time—went on day
and night for more than two weeks, the
%'ﬂ.ngs relieving ench other every few
wours. During the whole of this time
the gallant men worked with death star-
ing them in the lace, for at any instant
the imprisoned waters that gurgled and
growled beneath their feet might break
loose and sweep them headlong to de-
struction. But not o man wavered.
The ghostly darkness, the deadly chill
of the icy walls that shut them in, the
hollow roar, the unseen wnters beneath,
the crashing and splintering of the

huge Dblocks of ice that kept
falling around them on every
side, the trembling and groanin

of the whole mass as the flood presse
upon it harder and barder, tho ever-
present and hourly-deepening shadow
of asudiden and horrible death might
well have appalled the stoutest heart.
But, even when the pickaxes actually
dropped from their benumbed fingers,
the little band of heroes

NEVER FLINCHED FOR A MOMENT.
And now the work was well nich
done, and the daring miners who had
been pent so long in this living grave
were looking joyfully forward to the
speedy end of thear dreadful task, when,
almost ot the last momeoent, it was sud-
denly discovered that by somo fatal
orror the two cuttings which wera ap-
proaching ench other from opposite
s1des of the ice dum were proceeding on
different levels, and could never meet
unless a slanting passige were cut (rom
one Lo the other. This fresh labor oe-
cupied two whole days, during which
the devoted men fairly gave themselves
up for lost, deeming it impossible to
complete the additional work before the
flood roge to the mouth of the tunnel
and drowned them all where they stood,
But ot length the lust stroke was given,
the workmen retirved, the water hegan
to pour freely through the tunnel, and
the hiss and splash of its first leap into
the dry channel below was answered by
a deep and heartfelt *thank God!" from
overy man in thut heroie band,

Then there came, Yn the very moment
of trinmph, the blatkest horror of the
whole tragedy., Already the mnss of
water above the dpm waos visibly re-
duced,and the gallupt miners—rejoicing
in the thought that their valor and per-
geverance had redeémed from denth

the lives of allie that bresthed
in the vallev—were just  staving
to return to their homes, when,

unexpected as lightuing from n eloud-
less sky, the long \delnyed destruction
came. The constapt hammering of the
escaping  waters, us .they fell in one
great catavact right upon the base of
the ice dum, inflictedupon the lutter a
shock which, weskeiied us it already
was by the tremendous pressure from
above, it was quite unablp to sustuino,
With a erash more tervific thun the
loudest thunder, the whole of the
mighty muss gave way, and a volume of
witer o which Nisgarn itsell would
have seemed small, fell like o thunder-
bolt right upon the doomed valley.
What followed aven those who saw it
could never tell, and in truth the
strongest words would be too weak to
convey the full horror of n catastrophe
which compressed the havoo ol yenra
intoa lew torrible moments, 5o tre-
mendous was the rush of the great wave
from that vast height down the narrow
defile that it seemed Lo laap with one
bound from the higher end of the val-
ley 1o the lower, In the foreible words
of an eye witness, ‘it came like a
mountain fired from a cannon.” And
a8 if to heighten this dreadful drama to
the utmost, the inhabitants of the val-
loy. seaing the bed of the river fillin

oagain, concluded that the tunneling b
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THE BEE BUILDING,

Seventeenth and Farnam, offers attractions for Professional
Men, Insurance Companies, Brokers, Real Estate Agents and
Business Men, who desire elegant, commodious and fire-proof

offices at reasonable terms.

For particulars apply at the Counting Room, New Bee Build-

been suceessful, and were just returning
to their various occupations in the joy-
ful persuasion that all was now snfe,
when, in the very moment of their full-
est confidence

THE DEATH-BLOW FELL.
Thus by a strange and ghastly irony
of fortune thie heroism of the brave
miners served only to make the havoe
more deadly. Their success in running
off a purt ot the accumulated waters
had spread throughout the whole wval-
loy, right down to Martigny itsell, the
belief that nll danger was now pust, nnd
the entire population lay right in the
track of the dostruction when it came.
Its coming waus so swift and sudden that
light was impossible, and indeed no
place of refuge could be accounted safe
from the sweep of that greut harvest of
death. A solid stone bridge thut
spunned the gorgefully sixty fect above
the highest point ever known to have
been reached by the river was cut
away as if by the slash of n knife, and
not & man of the ill-fated travelers who
were crossing it at the time were ever
seen ngnin. The town of Martigny it-
self, far away at the northern end of the
valley, was literally swept from the
earth, and only the massive gray turrets
of an auncient tower on the hill high
above it rose like a rocky islet nmid
that roaring gea of destruction.
When the surveyors of tha fearful
day ventured back, after the flood had
gpent its fury, to the spot where their
homes had once stood, the keenest eye
among them failed to recognize
ONE FAMILIAR LANDMARK
amid the ghastly, formless chaos of
drifted mud and gravel, shattered rocks,
uptorn trees and musses of broken tim-
ber standing gauntly up from vast
lmnls of miry water, beneath which lay
yried fathoms deep the once hbright
and beautiful valley of the Dranse. 'I'he
whole mountain side had been torn
away a8 if with & huge rake, and the
charming little villages that had clung
to it were gono as il they had never
been. The very shape of the valley was
utterly changoed, and the population of
the entire district well nigh extermi-
nuted ut one blow; and long before the
news of the disaster could reach the
western lowlands, the Dbruised and
mangled corpses, which the rushing
Rhone whirled down by hundreds into
the ealm, bright waters of the Lake of
Ganeva, told 1o the shuddering villagers
nlong its shores the fate of distant
Martigny.

—_——— —————

A funny story of a4 unique but unsatis-
factory trade for n husband eomes from
the picturesque town of Enstford, among
the hills of Windham county, Connecti-
cut. Mrs. Adah Ann Sharp, a lady of
weunlth, asbout eighty-five years old, de-
cided about [fve yeurs Ggo to murry.
Her eye fell upon Timothy J. Backus, a
successful farmer, nged seventy-five. It
ig said that she made lourteen proposuls
of marringe to him, 10 all of which he
turned his deaf ear. At length, Dbl
Backus, according to the published ae-
eounts, was summoned before the widow,
where he found himself confronted by
Justice of the Peace Keith, The widow
then mude Mr, Buckus the offer of a
sulary ot #125 per yenr, with a horre
and carringe thrown in, if he would
marry her. Timothy did not hesitate
long. He coneluded that the fifteenth
offer was worth taking, and went to
the town clerk and got a marringe
livense,

When he gov back he found that his
blushing bride had changed her inind,
and thut the justice of the peace wos
slowly driving out of the yard. He had
not gone far before the would-be and
wouldn't-be bride reversed her deelsion
and hustled Timothy after tha justice.
The dignified justive returned. Mrs.
Sharp thereupon roversod judgment
again nnd declined to stund up with
Timothy, Then Timothy grabbed his
hat in despuir and prepared to leave,
Mrs. Sharp at this again reversed her
gecislon, and the marringe ceremony
wos performed.

Marringe with them seems to have
been o failure, For the past live yeors
Timothy says he hus bundled $27,000
worth of her property faithfully, and

never got a cent for it. His wile put

LW ikl

JAS. MORTON & SON

no sugar in hisdried apple pies. Finally
she became i!!l]l[‘{‘ﬁﬁ!}(! vith the idea
that he had swindled her out of #100.
He then persunded her tosign a docu-
ment hiring him to lenve her for &1,
Timothy is now on his own farm and
his wife has posted him, forbidding all
persons to trust him on her account.
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Paris Universal Exposition
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Which are notes for thelr regulnrity, eounl to rall-
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Make Early Application for Berths.

Thin I3 alao necossary On pocoidit of the heavy
travel during the spring sud snommer muiths
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MENT, & gunvantecd specifle for Hysterla,
ey wnyvulsions, Fits, Nervous Nen
Hendache, Nervons Prostration consed by
use of alenhol or tobaceo, Waketulness, M
Depression, Sof tening of the Hra.n, resulting
Insanity and leading to misery, decay and de
Premaoture 0ld Age, Hurrennnss, Lods of Po
in either gex, Involuntary Losses and

ohuse or overindulgence. Fach box com
ano month's trentment. 81.00 a box, or six bo
for £5, Mo sent by mall prepaid on recolpt of pric

WE GUARANTEE SIX EOXES
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To ours any case,  With ench order received w &
us for six Boxes, necompunicd with $5.00, we wil 3 vl
sond the purchaser our writton guirantee to reds t
fund the money If the treatment does not effec™
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Irug Co., Druguists, Sole Ageuts, 1110 Farnams o |
garect, Umaln, Neb.
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Omaha Stove Repair Works

808-810 NORTH SIXTEENTH STREET,

C. M. EATON, Manngor.

Brillinpt Gasollue Stoves.
Gusoline Burpers mude to order and the m-.uihl
war
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