
ZAGFRANA.

A Remarkable Romance of Africa and
Europe.

The kaleidoscope of justice, says a Paris
correspondent, ever revolving and ever re-
ceiving new additions of man's follies and

passions, continually startles us by new pic-

tures which the boldest novelists in quest of

the sensational had never dared to limn.

Read this history of human lives and won-

der at novelists' timidty. In 1842 Henry
Husson gave up in despair. He had adopt-
ed teaching as a profession, but, do as he

might, he could not earn more than a bare

livelihood. To live in Paris with only money
enough to keep the wolf from the door is to

lead Tantalus's life, which Henry Husson
refused to do. Looking all over the globe
to see where he might hope to, escape the
curse of poverty, he thought Egypt offered
most promise. He shook off the dust of
Paris from his feet and to Egypt he went.
It was the hour when Frenchmen were most
in favor there. He was at once made natural-
ist of the Government, and he explored Up-
per Egypt and the frontiers of Abyssinia.
During one of the excursions he saw a
beautiful Nubian slave, became enamored of
her and bought her. Zagfrana (her name)
bore him a son, which he "acknowledged"
before the French Consul at Cairo, who reg-

istered his birth as a French subject ; "Hen-

ry Husson, a natural son of Henry Husson
and Zagfrana." The woman was passionate-

ly attached to father and still more to son;
lather seemed to love her as well, but-"all
earthly things break, bring satiety and pass
away," none of them more rapidly than love.
One day Henry Husson fell in love with Mile
6chneckenburger, a French girl, daughter of
a wealthy Lorraine .merchant ot Cairo.
Daughter, mother, father listened favorably
to his suit. He quietly sent his son to a
French boarding school in the neighborhood
of Cairo, and sent Zagfrana to the slave mar-
ket, where she at once found a buyer. Hav-
ijg deftly blotted out in this way his "silly
Nubian romance," he married Mlle. Schen-
eckenburger. His married life had been
most happy if the cradle had a tenant, but
the rosy cheeked cherub never came. One
csav husband confessed to wife that he had a
son, and told her his "silly Nubian romance"
She became deeply attached to Z'gfrana's
son, and begged her husband to quit Egypt
and make France their home, bringing "their
son" with them. They returned here, and
made Mile. Schneckenburger's native place
their home.

THE OHILD ACKNOWLEDGED.

Their first care after the house was in or-
der was to have their marriage certificate by
the French Consul at Cairo registered in
Nancy, and to have record made of their ac-
knowledgment of Zagfrana's son for their
own child. Nobody in Nancy stared. Egypt's
sun is hot and burns faces to a swarthy hue.
Years came and years went. Zagfrana's
baby grew to be a man. He was married to
a rich, accomplished, beautiful young lady,
Mllle. Estelle Clement, of an excellent family
of Nancy. And Zagfrana? Her spectre, all
tears, all wild wail when son and husband
were reft from her, cruel conjecture of the
life she led thrown back into African hands
after being long dandled by gentle European
hands, haunted her old lover's bed and board.
Remorse for the sunny hours passed to-
gether, still sharper remorse for clouded
hours, all her own, gnawed him until at last
some vital part was severed and death re-
leased him from the torture. Lorraine's cli-
mate is harder than Egypt. Zagfrana's son
after marriage fell into a rapid decline, and
before the first anniversary of his wedding
came galloping consumption had laid him
in the grave. Zagfrana had never ceased to
weep and wail her son. "Her tears were
her meat day and night." New masters
soon grew tired of her (woman there is only
man's toy), and she changed hands time and
again. At last age defaced sex, and a mas-
ter satiated with her charms, conscious that
no eye would again see promised pleasure
in her face or form, and touched by the story
of her first love, her only child, her rapid
passage from hand to hand,gave her freedom.
Her wild longing was transferred to hope-
hope to see her child again and press him
once more to that breast which had for so
months-happy months !-been a fountain
of life to him. She made her way to Cairo.
There she found out all she wanted to know
at the French Consulate ; but she was penni-
less. She haunted European travelers' re-
sorts, begging a copper coin here and a cop-
per coin there. At last she got together
money enough to buy cheap cotton goods,
which she hawked, making a little money on
on each sale,every cent of which she hoarded
save a petty sum necessary to buy a little
,ulse to allay hunger's sharpest pangs. Mean-
while she appealed to all those who had
known her in happier days to give her writ-
ten certificates that she had lived as Henry
HIusson's wife, and that she was indeed the
mother of Henry Husson's son. In time she
had amassed money enough to visit France.
"Where there's a will, there's a way."

A MOTHER'S LOVE.

She made her appearance in Nancy. What
a strange sight, that Nubian negress, tossed
from slave-market to slave-market, from
harem to harem, amassing money by beg-
ging and then by peddling in Cairo streets,
coming from Egypt to France and seeking
,ut her flesh and blood even to a provincial
town, that she might once more fold her
arms about her son and hear from his lips
"Mother I" and think herself generously re-
paid for all those years of anguish; for all
that hoping against hope; for all those
months of privation. Scalding must have
been her tears when she found only graves
at her struggle's end. She buried her face
in her hands and gave nature warrant to ease
with tears 'the o'erfraught. And then-who
had looked for such delicacyof sentiment un-
der that barbarous bronze ?-she applied to
I~ancy courts to do her justice. "Death has
indeed bereaved me of my child; the solace,
the support of my wretched, beggared old
age has been taken from me; but I have still
one thing left me which death has been un-
able to wrest from me, my title, "Mother!'
my right to call yon grave 'My son's resting
place. 'I claim these my only earthly posses-
sions at your hands." Widow RBusson (Mlle.
Schenecburger that was) resisted this claim;
but poor Zagfrana produced the certificate of
the child's birth given by the Consul and all
the certificates she had gathered at Cairo, and

at last Widow Husson, vanquished by this
mother's love, exclaimed : "Aye! aye! she
is the boy's mother ; I was guilty of untruth
when I declared that boy to be my son : let
the grave be her son's tomb." So the poor
Nubian negress' prayer was granted, and she
returned whence she came-to Egypt-there
to mourn the irretrievable. You may, how-
ever, say : All this ended in 1865 : what do
you mean by reviving these stories now,
when Mine. Husson (Mlle. Scheneckenbur-
ger that was) herself is dead and buried ? I
revive all these old stories because the widow
of Zagfrana's son has just-aye ! at this day
-brought suit against Mine. Husson's heirs
because they were guilty of fraud to her ; she
(Estelle Clement that was) was deceived by
them into thinking she had made a splendid
marriage, whereas now the son of the Nubi-
an slave lies in his grave stripped of his title
of legitimate son, and despised, to her dis-
grace and the disgrace of her son issued of
this lamentable marriage, and she in her own
and her son's name claim damages for the
fraud put upon them.

He wrote it Himself.

[Burlington Hawkeye]

Three score and ten is not a very green old
age if, as astronomers assert, the period of
time in which this earth will be inhabited is
as a minute to eternity of its actual existence.
And yet some people really forget that
they were ever young.

There she stood, the apple of their eyes,
trembling with suppressed weeps. Their
frowns deepened as the mother wiped her
glasses preparatory to reading a letter found
in the girl's pocket. Itbegan, "Angelof my
existence."

"What!" howled the male parent. "You
don't mean to say it begins like that! Oh!
that a child of mine should correspond with
- But pray proceed, my dear."

"Hem! 'existence' spelled with ' a' too!
proceeded the master.

"Why, the lunatic can't spell" chipped in
the old man.
" ' It is impossible for me to describe the

joy with which your presence has filled
me.' "

" Then why does he attempt it, ass ! But
pray don't let me interrupt you. Go on; go
on; let joy be unconfined."
" 'I spent the whole night in thinking of

you"-(that's picturesque, anyway)-"and
in bitterly deriding the obstinate, besotted
old whelp who will not consent to our
union' "

"Oh! let me get at him ! Whelp! Is thy
servant a toad that he should thus be spoken
of ?"

"But, Theodorus, my dear," interrupted
his other half.

"Yes, yes; one moment. I was about to
observe that the hand that could pen such
words would not hesitate to scalp the most
cherished relative.

"Theodorus, I didn't see this over the
leaf."
"Eh ! let me see. Hum: ' Yours with all

the love of my heart. Theodorus, May 10,
1835.' Why bless my eyes, it's one of my
letters." [Sensation.]

"'Yes, pa," chimed in the "Olive Branch,"
"I found it in the closet yesterday, only you
wouldn't let me speak."

"You may go to the park, my child. Hem!
we've made a nice mess of it."

"Yes, love. Next time we will look at the
date first."

iClumsy Newspapers.

[Holyoke Paper World.]

The palm for large-sheet newspapers
should be borne off by the publishers of the
Steubenville Herald,. which is by far the lar-
gest single-sheet newspaper that comes to our
editorial table. It is a handsomely printed
folio sheet three, feet by four feet eight
inches in size, each of its four pages contain-
ing twelve columns. Its immensity puzzled
us twice in one breath, the first conundrum
being as to how long the arms of the man
are who makes up the forms, and the
second as to how.its subscribers manage to
read it. Goliah of Gath might possibly
have performed the first operation safely,
the second is as yet without any satisfac-
tory solution to our .inquiring mind. Our
plan would be to nail it up on the side of
a large barn, and read it from the risers of
a step-ladder, or from a pair of movable
stilts. A bycicle might possibly answer the
purpose.

A boom for large-sheet newspapers, or a
great number of sheets at one issue, may
perhaps rage during the days of our pres-
ent generation, but let us hope that the
time is not far distant when we shall have
more of our newspapers in a condensed
form, more of the extract and less of the
dilluted essence of daily, more palatable
and set better on the public stomachs than
the soups and gruels of the present fashion
The extended plan of to-day is an excel-
lent one for paper manufacturers, but wheth-
er any one else is blessed or benefitted by
lhe foot-by-foot sheets is an open question.

Swift's Lonesome Little Comet.

Thus far comets have played a small part
among the portents of this momentous year.
Four months have passed without one trail-
ing wanderer in the celestial depths. That
inveterate comet seeker, Prof. Swift, succeed-
ed on the 1st day of May in picking up an
infinitesimal member of the family, too small
to be seen in anything less than a powerful
telescope. No other observer has thus far
had a peep at the stranger, and there seems
to be little probability of its growth into one
of those monstrous prodigies, spanning the
heavens, that a few centuries ago were such
frightful omens of evil to those who witness-
ed them. The comet that made its appear-
ance that May morning will probably do
little harm to our planet. It seems to be a
bearer of good fortune, instead of a prophet
of disaster, for the discoverer will win a
prize of $200, as well as gold medal. Comets
must hurry their footsteps to make this a com-
et year. More than one-third of the great year,
1881, as astrologers call it, has already
slipped away, with only one tiny icomet re-
corded on its annals. Prizes of $200 each
are in readiness for seven more comets to be
discovered before the year fulfills its course.
These astronomical tidbits are therefore
more earnestly desired by comet-seekers than
they are dreaded by those whose supersti.
t .us fears regard them as heralds of destruc;

tion. The nineteenth century chronicles the
advent of two superb comets, that of 1858,
or Donati's comet, and that of 1861. Accord-
ing to the law of averages, we can hardly
expect again visits from such distinguished
members of the family before the century
closes. But we shall see as time passes what
the future has in store, for nothing is more
uncertain than the advent of these mysterious
strangers, and one may suddenly beam upon
our vision when we least expect it. There
are but two things to fear, a great comet
plunging headlong into the sun, or one com-
ing into collision with the earth. The prob-
abilities that these events may occur are of
the slightest kind, and need not give the
least anxiety.

A very great statesman named Conk.
Is~acting now just like a donk.,

For he thinks that we meant
To make him President;

But don't be a donk., Mister Conk.

CI G-AR.
AT THE

EXTRAOITION SALOONi
A large shipment made of this justly celebrated

brand of cigars.

" HERMITAGE" SOUR MASH
And in connection with other features of this popular

resot, we have instituted a

Private Club Room,
And will take extra pains to serve the public who

may call upon us
J. H. EVANS & CO.

"THE ELITE"
Corner Front and Benton Sts.

FORT BENTON, MHONTANA.

A CHOICE LOT OF

Whiskies, Wines and Cigars
ALWAYS ON HAND.

L. T. MARSHALL, Proprietor.
TheElite is the most popular resort in the upper part

of town. Drop in and have a friendly chat
with Marshall.

PH(ENIX SALOON!
1Q' C ents.1

BERNARD B. TIERNEY
has opened, on Front street the largest and best sa-

loon in Benton.

Two Large Airy Rooms.
Will afford the amusement-loving public ample op-

portunity for recreation at

TWELVE AND A HALF CENTS.

WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS
Of the best brands, and in large supply. Especial at-

tention given to the manufacture of

MIXED DRNKS
To sult all palates and tastes. One large room will

be used 's a public club room, and ample fa-
cilities provided for those who take ad-

vantage of our pleasant resort.

rOWES BLOCKS , Near the Overland.

GEO. FAIIMEB,
Proprietor.

This popular Sample Room is stocked with the finest

kinds of

Wines, Liquors & Cigars.
None but the Purest Whisk'es sold over the Bar.

J, 0, BOURASSA,
Exchange Saloon

FT. BENTON, - 11ONTANA.

This popular saloon is kept in first-class style, and has
constantly on hand a choice assortment of

WINES, LIQUORS AND OIGARS,
OF THE VERY BEST BRANDS.

LESTER'S
CLUB ROOMS

Main Street, Fort Benton.

ST. LOUIS BEER,

Wines, Liquors & Cigars
THE SULTANA CIGAR,

All in full lines, and served in the very best style.

Front Street, Fort Benton.

Choicest Wines and Liquors,
THE CELEBRATED

Sultana Cigars.

J. J. MURPHY, Proprietor.

Overland Billiard Parlor
Next to Overland Hotel.

WINES, LIQUORS & CIGARS
OF THE BEST BRANDS.

All Drinks in Season.
wnl. PRESTON.

THE BENTON SALOON
J, C. WARD, Prop,

A choice assortmentof the very finest Wines, Liquors,
Ales and Beer always in stock, I make a

speeialty of

FINE CIGARS.
All Drinks and Oigara Reduced to 12 1-20,

Call and see me.
J3 C. WARD, lIlain St., Benton.

GRAND OPENING!
AT

OANS L LE NS.
-0-*--O-o-

We have just opened and have now ready for sale the
largest and finest stock of

MEN'S, BOYS' AND CHILDREN'S

CLTING,
Boots and Shoes, Hats and Caps, Furnishing

Goods, Etc,,
THAT HAS EVER BEEN DISPLAYED IN BENTON.

-0-

All goods that men wear can be had
at this establishment.

SPRING & SUMMER SUITS
IN ENDLESS VARIETY,

Dress Suits, Business Suits,
Duck Suits, Etc., Etc.

-o0 -

FINE HATS AND FURNISHING GOODS
A SPECIALTY.

-0-

Call and examine our Goods and Prices, before pur-
chasing elsewhere.

GANS & KLEIN,
Fort Benton, M. T,

Front St., near Benton (Murphy, Neel & Co.'s old stand).

NEW GROCERY HOUSE,
On or About ITlay 20th,

W. H. BURGESS
will open a Ilagnfiacent stocklof

Choice Family Groceries.
Embracing trade fancy Canned Fruits, Canned Vegetables, iocha, Java and

other Coffees, the best Assorted Teas, Dried Fruits of every variety,

C anned Chicken, Turkey, etc., Lams, Bacon, iless Pork, Beans, Raco

ALL CANNED GOODS A SPECIALTY.

Iominy, Fine Segars of all Descriptions, Catsup, pickles, SauceS,

and in fact Everything pertaining to the stock of an

EASTERN GROCEIIY HOUSE.

- $o0,000o WOR TH OF GROCERIES.

The Farm will also carry a splendid stock of the finest

WINES, LIQUORS, AND CIGARS!
Carefully Selected by Mir. Burgess, who has been in the East selecting his

SGoods himself.

Remember, lilurphy, Neel & Co,.'s old stand, Front Street, Benton, M. T.

W. H. BUIGESS.

Go to the "River Press" for Fine Job Printintg


