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saw an sxtraordi-

non. At twilight, from a
jous lights were seen
on the of the Segre,
the curves of the river,
out among the ruins
This strange apparition
three or four nights during

ts with anxions
not long to wait, Farm
burnt, eattle were * lifted,”
uafortunate travelers

freebooters, covered from head to foot in
mail with visor closed. In the battles
which began %fresh, victory was preity
evenly divided. The prisoners made were
shriven, The caonfession of one
of the band made the pessants quake
with fear.

“ belong,” he said, “‘to a noble fam-

Z

ily. My umng:uu. vices and crimes |
brought on me the anger of my father,

who cursed me when he died. Having
po means of living I persuaded other
ouths in as bad a condition as myself io
orm o band and live as free-booters. We
chose this country for the scene of our
exploits and the abandoned castle for
our shelter, because owing to its isolated
position and bad name we thought our-
solves secure from interference. One
night round our bonfire under the
ruined arches, wa were debating who
should be chief of the band. Each
assorted his claims; some were quarrel-
ing among themselves; others half in-
toxicated placed their hands on their
daggoer hilts to emphasize their wonds,
when & clash of arms, accompanied by a
hollow sound of footsteps, made us turn
palo and spring to our feet, The sounds
came nearer and nearer. We drew our
swords, determined to sell our lives
. when suddenly a man, tremend-

enormous broadsword, strode to us,
Placing the weapon upon a broken col-
umn ho said in a voice like tha sound of
rushing walors, ‘If any one wishes to be
Mm und while 1 am here, let
is blade.” We were all
dumb with terror, but on recovering our
b, with one voice we proclaimed
him our captain snd swore fealty to him
oaths. From hour
“'-b'tlﬂl?e Qur mysierions ohidh:l'i
ways way. never touc
him; bullets pever hurt him. Never
onto has he taken off his armor or raised
his vizor; ke never j as in our rev-

E

Pt ot of i s bty
ints is mail, but
bhuman blood, when women sereamed
and for morey, and old men fell
our blows, only then did our
exult and laugh alond.”
were the prisoners who followed
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them. X
repeated the question and three times Le
answered nothing.
“Lift his wizor!
shrieked the
whether he wi
face!”
“Uncover your face,” commanded the

judge.
%fo captain stood perfectly still.
“We order you by our authority to
unoover.”
No movement yet on the part of the
captain. -
“We cammand yoa to uncover in the
name of onr sovereign counts,” shrieked

* | the judge.

8till no sign of comprehension.

At last public indignations reached
such o piteh that one of the guards
threw himself upon the culprit, and by
{orce tore the vizor open up to the fore-
head and down to the throat. A eryof
borror broke from the ‘sssembled crowd.
The helmet was émpty, entirely vasnt,
and before they time to recover
themselves the armor detached itself,
piece by piece, and witha horrible groan
sank to the ground. .

The spectators fled precipitately and
the news soon spread through the village
thatat the d of the “‘wicked cabal-
lero,” the devil had inherited the flefs of

- | Belever,

When the tumult "had subsided the
judges had decided to hang the armot in
s dungeon until theycould receive orders
from the Archbishop of Toledo. This
roquired soveral days. The answer,

. | whicl, when it came, was short and de-

cisive,
“Hang the armor in the Plaza Mayor
of the village; if the devil occupies it he
must then either abandon it or haug
with iL."”
This i
people of

nious snswer delighted the
lever, and they forthwith
prepared a gallows in the middle of the
square. n it was ready they went
to fetch the armor from ;%mon On the
threshold they were met by the slealde
imploring pardon. His fuce was fright-
enod and pale as death itself,

“The armor has gone,” he said, in
tremulous tones,

The erowd stood paralyzed and the al-
calde went on to say:

] had always believed this story of
the srmor to be a fable invented to pro-
tect some nobla of high mnk, who, for
reasons of state, could not be pun-
ished. Under this impression I made up
my mind to wateh the armor sad sur-
prise some one getting into it. Night
after night I cropt down noiselessly to
eell door and listened at the key-hole,
but not & sound was to be heard. In vain
1 looked through a little hole near the
door. The armor remained on the straw
where it had been flung. Last night
not being able to convince myself that I
was wrong in my surmises, Ilit my lan
tern, unbolted the door of the prisons,
carefully shutting them behind me,and

empty, [ was fambli
when the ceil door was

away in the distance. Then I lost con-

sciousness.
When the alealde had finished the peo-
ple shrieked with disappointment and
, and could hardly be restrained
from tearing the author of this new mis-
fortune to pieces. But knowing the
prayer by which the captain mld{n re-
mphumi‘. it was not very difficalt to
him once more into their hands }
time they pailed the pieces of armor sep-
aratly on the gallows, where they kept
:‘Eilns guard over them. Buat all in
m. A black clond was seen scuading

lod. At the
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travelers; lightning plays round its
summit and split the steps of its pedes-
tal. It is shunned by all and held in
horror, and is rightly named the Devil's
Cross.

A Prineely Boy.

In the palace of & small German capi-
tal » German duchess, distinguished
for her good semse and kindness of
heart, was celebrating her birthday.

The court congratulations were over,
and the Iady retired from the sceme of
festivity to the seclusion of her private
room. Presently she heard light fool-
steps coming up the stairs.

“AL™ she sud, '“‘thers are my two
little grandsons coming to congratulste
me.

Two rosy lads ten and twelve years
of age came in, one named Albert, the
other Ernest. They affectionrtely greet
ed the duchess, who gave each of them
the eustomary present of ten louis d'or
(about forty-eight dollars), and related
to them the following suggestive anec-
dote

“Thore once lived an emperor in
Rome who used to say that no one
should go away sorrowing from an in-
terview with a prince. He was always
doing good and earing for his people,
snd when, one evening at supper, he
remembered that ke had not done an
sct of kindness fo ::goue du:i:.f the
day, he exclaimed, regret BOT
row, ‘My friends, I have lost a day.’
My children, take this emperor for
your model, and live in & princely
way, like him.”

The boys went down t:E staifls delight-

e gate they met a poor
wOoman wrim sud old, and bowed
dowi:hti!.h tm;ol;l:le. a i

“Ah, my young gentiemen,
said she, “ a trifle on an aged
creature. My oottage is going to be
sold for a debi, and I shall not have auy-
where to lay my head. My io:, the
only means of support I have, has been
te%’zed; pity an old woman and be charni-
table.”

Earnest assured her that he had no
change and s0 on. Bnt Albert
hesitated. ¢ thought s moment
of her pleading looks, and tears
came 14 her eyes. The story of the
Roman Emperor came into his mind.
He took from his purse the whole of the
ten lonis d'or snd gave them to the wo-
man, Turuing away with a heart light
and satisfied, he left the old woman
weeping for joy. The boy was Prince
Albert of England. justly called “Albert
the Good,"” and aftarwards the husband
of Queen Victoria.

Aerdiag Lamber.

Yesterday afternoon, when the lswyers
in Justice Cary's Court were waiting for
s vordict in & petty larceny case, several
storics were told by the legal lights
which provoked considerable surprise,

Judge Qary evidenced the greates! in-
terest in these weird tales and edged up
to the group.

“These are curious yarus, gentlemen,
bat I believe them sil. 1 had a dog once,
back in Nebiraska, that 1 kept to herd
lumber.”

“Beg pardon, Judge; did you say the
dog herded lumber?”

*“'Yes, sir, cottonwood boards. We al-
ways kept a dog there to bring the lam-
ber in at night.”

Everybody now paid the closest atten-
tion, s they knew that the boss was st
work.

It was this way. Cottonwood boards
warp like thander in'the sun. A board
would begin to hump its back up about
9 in the morning, and in half ae hour it
would turn over. By 11 it would warp
the other way with the best and make
another flop. Each time it tarned it
moved & couple of feet, always following
the sun toward the west. The first sum-
mer I lived in Brownville over ten thou-
sand feet of lamber skipped out to the
hills the dsy before I advertised a house
raisin’. [ went to the county sest
to attend s law suit, and when
T got back there wasn't a stick
of timber left. It had strayed away
into the uplands. An ondipary board
would climb s two mile hill during a
hot week, and when it struck the timber
it would keep wormin' in and out among
the trees like a garter smake. Every
farmer in the State bad to keep shephend
dogs to follow his lumber aro the
country, keep it together and show
where it was i the morning. We didn't
noed any flumes there for lumber. We
sawed it east of the place we wantal to
use it and let it warp itself to its desti-
nation; with men and dogs to bead it off
at the proper tame, and we never losta
stick. Wall, here comes the jury,” con-
tinned the Judge. "“The witgesses lied
0 | guess they will di "—{ Carson
(Nev.) Appeal, March m

The salary list of the British Govern-

gone, | ment shows the relative mank sssigned

to Washington as a diplomatic station
h_!!u Emm_ The Bntish
receives a salary of
S
Iﬂ;f uéﬂ
even :
umrﬂ-
on $35,000; sad &
sumber of allowances.
Iio the

&
2
Ee
£
E

4

2

]

.
*

i
:

i

W

E
Br

vEsd
3

Ege

of
dmbh'-.u the

i

, | really in order,

- | Russian tremble as much as 1.

refuse the wife of

Was aoc

archases, of all of which of courss 1
Eldto take charge, and maoy s time
bave I toiled up the Faubourg Mowt-
martre with my pockets full of chocolate,
toa and sugar, carrving under my lelé
arm three pourds of coffee, s couple of
packets candles, & langue ecarlate,
ete., ete., and a huge shad haoging from
wy right hand. All this I had to do,
plus n articles, be it rsmmben_o-‘,
for 150 franes a month. What thing
you of that, my young colleagnes?

I way remark bLere, however, that
when I'say 150 {francs s month Iam 8 lit-
tle under the mark, because this far
and oertain salary might be generally in-
creased by 20 fraucs for half » dozen
mottoes at 100 sous apiece, to bo ap-

ended to Daumier's lithograpls, Louis

uart used to shint us dp in his cabinet
de travail, snd placing each in front of
an engraved stone, would say: “If you
can hit upon a witty, humorous motto
for ench design, you sholl have 20 francs
apiece,” In spite of this meauy of adding
to our incomes, it was up-hill work to
earn half & lounis, but luckily politics got
us out of our tronbles, as & man who is
worth his salt can slways concoct a polit-
ical article. .

When my imagination failed me I
habitually took refuge in Poland, so fo
say. Those were the days of *‘sanguinary
repression” in that country, and it would
be almost impossible to reckon up the
inpumerable articles, all very wmuch
alike, which generally began somewhat
as follows: *‘A tap was beard, ‘Who is
there?' ‘I, the genie sanglant of Poland.’
At these words Mentchikoff, the bour-
reau of that unhappy country, trembled
as he sat in his tent, ete.” When I
wanted 10 franes I made Mentohikoff
tremble, and I may say, without boast-
ing, that no Pole ever made the terrible

Nowadays, when at first representa-
tions I notice my young colleagues,
spruce, happy, weﬁ-pﬁd.nv%ilo-cm‘nnd.
curled, pomsdad, and obviously looked
after by a good tailor, I always think of
our own miserable debuts, when the
five of us did not earn what is now paid
the ohronicler of theatrical odds and
ends by any respectable journal, III
except from the quintette Louis Leroy,
the other four had only one dress coat
between them—Rochefort’s threadbare
and old-fashioned *‘swallow-tail,” It
was the famous “misere en habit noir”
with a vengeance. Beside his income
from the Charivari, Rochefort received
100 francs & month from the Municipal-
ity; he was the suppert of all his family,
and 1 can still see him shivering in the
depths of winter, inan old coat buttoned
up to his throat, summer trowsers, and
po overcoat, the wants of his rel-
atives absorbing every penny he got. To
my mind this epoch of his life will eter
nally redound to Rochefort's credil.—
[ Figaro,

A Little Ubarmer.

There lives near Harrisburg, Obio—an
out-of the-way place in Hancock county,
about three miles west of Mount Blanch-
ard—a very remarkable child only five
years old, who seems to have the power
to charm birds at will. Her motber first
noticed this strange fascination the child
possesses about s year ago. The little
girl was out in the door-yard among a
bevy of snow-birds, and when she spoke
to them they would come and light npon
her, twittering with glee. On taking
them in ber hands sn;sl stroking them,

tne birds, instead of trying to get away ey

from their fair eaptor, seemed to be
highly plessad, and when leot loose would
fly away a short distance and imme-
diately return to the child agamn. She
took several of them inlo the house to
show to her mother, who, thioking she
might hurt them, pat them out
of doors, but no sooner was the
door opened than the Dbirds few
into the room again, lit upon the
girl's head and begsn to chirp. q’ohe birds
remained about the premises all winter,
flying to the the little girl whenever the
door openad. The parents of the child
became alarmed, lwlieving that this
strange power was an ill omen, and that
the mneh dreaded visitor Death, was
abont to visit their home. But Death
did not come, and during the last sum-
mer the child has bad many pet birds.
The child handles ‘the birds so gently
that & humming bird once in her hands
does mot fsil to return, Last winter a
bevy of birds kept her company, and she

layed with them for hours ata time.

very morning the birds fiy to her win-
dow, and leave only when the sun sinks
inthe west, The parents of the little
girl are poor, superstitions people, and
have been reticent about the matter un-
til Istely. fearing that some calamity was
about to befall them.

Men are comtinnally indulging in
small expenses, saying to themselves,
that it's ouly a trifie, yet forgetting that
the aggregate is serions, that even the
seashore is made up of pretty grains of
sand. Ten cemts = day 1s even thirty-six
dollars sud a hali a year, and that is the
interest of & eapital of six hundred dol-
Iars The man that saves ten cents a duy
only is 00 much richer than he who does
not, a8 il he owned a life estats ina

house worth six hundred dollars; and if |

invested guarterly, does not take half
that time. Baut ten cents a day is child's
ghy. some will exclaim. Well, then,
olin Jaoob Astor usad to say, that when
a man who wishes to be rich, has saved
ten thousand dollars, he has won half
the battle. Not thst Astor ten
ba
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“All right—all right,” was the reply,
and in two minutes the official was ul)

I won't do it—1"11 die first!" she said,
as she shrank sway.
#She's s leetle timid—a leotle timid, "
explained the old man, while the mother
observed:
b , don’t you maka a fool of your-
self here. William will make you s good
h“b.?idc'l" t f it!" added W
“And don’t you forget iz il-
lism. ‘“‘Come, Sarah.”
“] won't unless we can go to New
York on a bridle tower!" she snapped,
“You'd look nice bridle towering
around New York with no bettor duds on
than you've got!” said the mother.
“Now SBarah, you stand up and git
married!”
“Be keerful, mother—don" make ‘er

" warned old man. “Now
Sarab, if you back out everybody will
laff at us,

I don't keer! I want to travel!"
“"You shall!” answered William,
“Where '

“We'll all go up to the house of Cor-
rection,"”
aint far "nufl.”

“

The old man beckoned William and
Sarab aside and boqlﬁln.
William jist dotes on

*Now, Barah,

on-li

“But I want a bridle tower."

“Yes, but ye can't have one. The
railroads are all snowed under, and
Lanfa have gone oyt of fashion, any-

ow."

*Then I want a diamond ring."

“Now don't say that, Sarah, fur I
went to every store lust Saturday and
they wus all out of diamond rings."

“Then I want a set of mink furs,”

“Mink furs! William, T koow you'd
buy ‘em for her in a second, but they
hsve gone ont of style and can't be
had. Sarah, I'm yer father, haint 1"

“‘Yes, dad."

"?nd I've allus bin tender of ye?"

a“ u."

3
“Then be tender to me. 1 want to
sea ye married to William. You can't

have a tower, nor a diamond ring, nor
s set of furs, but I'll buy ve » pair of
new gaiters. William will pay fur the
oysters, and I'll seo that mother divides
up the dishes and bedding with ye.
Sarali, dv you want to see my grey
bairs bowed down #"

“N-0-0."

“Then don't flunk out.”

"}lei they be 82 gaiters ?" she nsked.

i u.“ .

“And all the oysters we can eat ?"

“Yes, all you kic stuff.”

“And a tower next fall, if the wheat
does well "

n“'as'"

“Then I guess I will. Come, Bill, I
don't care two cents for you, but 1
want to oblige father,”—[Detroit Free
Press,

Noi 1o be Canght.

*Mr. William Pinkerton, the famons
detective, relates the following incidents
which oceurred in the earcer of the noted
thief Papes:

*“There nsed to be a very celebrated
detective in the East named s
who was eployed at & large rai de-
pot. Fapes wanted to work the passen-
gers, and one day, slipping u;iv.bohind
Taggart, he placed a twenty-dollar gold
coin over esch of the detoctive’s eyes, at
the same lime asking him if he could

“No," responded Tag as  he
clutched the money, ‘T can't see awink."”

Papes started into the crowd sssempled,
but Taggurt called him back.

“What is the matter now?" cried
Papes.

“‘Put one in my mouth,” answered
Taggart, “‘and I can't speak.”

1t should be stated here that the de-
tectivo Papes referred to is not Uncle
Bill§ Taggart, the jolly detective sta-
tioned at the P., W. & B. Railroad depot
at Philadelphia.

Another incident
figured was as follows:
An officer or station-house keeper had
died in New York, and the captain of de-
tectives went around collecting money to
bt:;tr him. > i A%

eeting Papes, the captain to im

abont thes dearl? of the gl:ann and ssked
for a dollar toward the fand.

““What #” blurted Papes, “‘a dollar to
bury s policeman "

in which Papes

“Yes, that's all." '

“By Herod!" ejaculated Papes, “‘here
is a five-dollar biil. Take it and plant
four more.”

Couers axp  Merrons,—Professor
Daniel Kirkwood has an interesting art-
icle in the last number of Science, in
which he traces the connection between
the first comet of 1961 and the meteor
showers of April 20 — the Lyriads.
This comet was discovered by Thatcher
April 4. It was visible to the naked
eve and bhad a tail three degrees long.
Its period is 415.4 years, and its orbit
intersects that of the earth’s in longitude
210 degrees, the point passed by the
earth in the apoch of the meteoric
gshower of April 20, 1803, From the
facts oo , Professor RKirkwood
thinks that the comet and the meteors
formed a svstem in before entaring
the solar domain; the orbits were
transformed into ellipses by planetary

jons; and that this transforma-
tion was probably due to the influence of
Saturn about B. C. 683 and B. C. 635.
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