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Our nansel fruiutre Clearasee Bale
es September W. Toe caa't be tee

Our Annual
Furniture
Clearance Sale
-Affords an unusually rare op-
portunity 'for you to become pos-
sessor of some long-wished-for
comfortable-or ornamental chair.
We've culled a few of the most
enticing offerings to be found in
our Chair Department.
-Reductions of similar propor-
tions have been made throughout
our mammoth stock.

0000 Mahogany Arm Chair................a2.00
30.00 lMik Damask Chair................,22.50
20.00 White !namel Parlor Chair........8.75
18.00 Overstaffed Sofa, Broeatelle......... 11.45
100 Mahogany-fiolsh Rocker............ 7.45
15.00 Solid Mahogany Parlor Chair........ 9.00
12.50 Blue anamel Corner Chair..........8.85
11.00 Arm Chair, Bruratelle............. 5.29
10.00 Corner Chair, Brocatelle. ........ 4.85
10.00 Parlor. Chair. Mahogany Anib....... 6.45
10.00 Mahogany-finIsh Window Chair...... 693
9.00 Side Chair. Brocatelle................ 4.00
.30 Gold Orner Chair.................. 4.45

4.00 3ahogany-islh Corner Chair........ 2.97
4.00 White Enael Taiourette.......... 2.75
.00 Gold Chair.......................... 1.95

MR. HARDIN OF TEXAS.

Preacher's Son. ad, and a Very
StraIg-ht Shooter.

0 Paso Letter to Globe-Demoerat.
Constable John Sellman, who put an end

last night to the eartly career of John
Wesley Hardin by shooting the latter
through the head, had a preliminary hear-
Ing this afternoon, when there was a clash
of authority between Justice Howe and
City Recorder Patterson. Howe had heard
the testimony, but Recorder Patterson's
officers had charge of the prisoner and
turned him loose on his giving bond in the
sum of $10.000.
Hardin was one of the most notorious

characters In the %est. He was born In
K!mball county, Tex., in 1852. His father
was a Baptist minister, and lived for manyyears at Comanche. Tex. Young Hardin
at the age of seventeen allied himself with
the Taylor brothers in the famous Taylor.Button feud, which originated In 1868 In
De Witt county with the killing of old man
Sutton by the Taylora. Hardin was a leader
of the Comanche county contingent of the
Taylor gang. The counties of Comanohe.De Witt and Gonzales were the stampingground of the two factions, and they had
amany bloody fights, resulting in the killing
of forty men between 1868 and 1874. HRar-
din is credited with having killed sixteen
of the Sutton men in hand-to-hand com-
bats at different times. In 1874-5 Hardin
and h:s gang of outlaws terrorized Com-
anche county. They would ride Into the
town of Comanche every night and "shootIt up." In the fall of 18T4 Deputy SheriffWebb of Brown county. Tex., went to Com-
anche to arrest one of Hardin's gang andHardin killed the officer and defied atrest.He went to Jacksonville, Fla., in the fall
of 1871 and was doing a prosperous mar-ket business there, under the assumed
name of Swhane, when he was captured In
the spring of 1876. He was brought back
to Texas. and sent to the penitentiary for
twenty-five years for killing Webb. He
was pardoned out by Gov. Hogg in Feb-
ruary, 194. and immediat4ly went to PecosCity and became mised up In the Frazier-Miller fights, and came to El Paso as at-
torney for Miller, Hardin having studied
law while in jail. He has been into numer-
ous rows with the officers In this city.Hardin always wore a mail shirt and wasthe quickest and best shot In the west
with a pistol, and always carried two. Theofficers feared him, and the citirens of ElPaso held him in dread. His body when
undressed by the undertaker showed the
scars of ten old bullet wounds and two
knife wounds. Constable Sellman, who
kiled Hardin, has been an officer on the
border for many years, and has put an end
to the career of six tough characters. Har-
din was buried this afternoon. The wivesof Alderman Whitmore and Chief Pow-
ers of the fire department, this city. were
cousins of the dead man, and he has a
son somewhere in east Texas. John Wes-ley Hardin was known to everybody whohas lived In Texas and New Mexico duringthe last twenty years.
Joe Hardin, a brother of the man killedlast night, was lynched by the citizens of

Comanche. Tex., in 1878, for.being a brother
of the desperado.

How to Eat Corn at Table.
lrom the Ihliladelphis Inquirer.
The old point of etiquette about the

proper method of eating corn is involved
this year with the question as to the com-
parative wholesomeness of the various
ways of consuming the delicious and-nour-
khing grain.
The old trouble about eating corn from

the cob has disappeared. Nearly every-
body Is agreed that there is no other way
to eat it. Those persons who at one time
thought they could not overcome their hor-
ror of the spectacle presented by another
person holding an ear of corn with two
hands and biting out the grains from the
space between the hands are now content
to insist only that the ear shall be held
with b~ut one hand at a time. The conces-
sion hasq been forced by the nature of the
sweet or sugar corn, a delicate article of
diet, which undergoes great changes In
flavor when removed from the cob. There
are sections of the country where it is
maintained that the ear should not be rc-
moved] from the husks, but that after be-
ing stripped of the silk, should be rebound,and cooked in Its natural protector, and
that thus prepared the grain possesses a
deliciousness unknown when cooked In any
other manner.
The hygienic problem produced by the

consumption of table corn grows out of
the indigestibilIty of that hull of the grain
which Is removed in the making of hom-
iny from maize. The daily papers contain
numerous letters from physicians and
other correspondents giving suggestions
for the overcdning of the toughness of the
hull. One recommends thorough mastica-
tion of the grairs, which, breaking thehulls, permits the digestive juices to per-
form their work. Stomach and bowel dis-
turbances following the consumption of
corn are attributed to the passing into the
stomach of grains whose hull has not been
broken by the teeth.
A certain method of breaking the hull of

each grain Is to pass a knife from one end
of the cob to the other along each row of
grains. Old people can still further Im-
prove upon this device by scraping the
ear gently with the back of the knife after
each row of grains has been cut. The
scraping will squeeze the tender part of
the irrains out of the hulls, leavinr the
lattar clinging to the cobs. By using one
or anoth-er of the methods described sugar
corn can be cor'sumed with safety nnd
comfort hy almost any person in ordinary
good health.

So His Hair Could Grow.
Fmm I'varaon's Weekly.
Father-"~And what would you like to be,

Tommy, when you grow up?"
Tommy-"I'd like to be an artist, or a

poet, or a musician, father."
Father (highly gratified)--"These are diffi-

cult callings, my son. But why should you
like to choose one of them?"
Tommy (promptly)-"Because thenI

would not have to get my hair cut, father."

Resiricted to Milk Diet,

Dobbs-"31aria, that beast of a dog of
yours must go. She has just bitten a piece
out of the calf of my leg."
iIlaria-"Oh, this is too terrible."
lJobbhs-"It is a comfort to have some

sympathy for once."'
'laria-'i was not thinking of you at all,

but the veterinary surgeon yesterday or-
dered poor Florrie to be restricted to a201n ie. "

Icc

O

(Copyright 180 by A. H. Hawkiss.)
(Continued from Saturday's Star.)

CHAPTER IV.
At this instant in the room in the gate

tower of the castle, oyerlooking the moat,
there had fallen a dead silence. IMere
Count Nikolas had raised the princess. set
her on a couch, and waited till her faint-
ness and fright were gone. Then he had
come near to her, and in brief, harsh tones
told her his mind. For .in, indeed, the
dice were now cast; he had in his fury and
fear dared all. He was calm now, with the
calmness of a man at a great turn of fate.
That room, he told her, she should never
leave alivte, save as his promised wife,
sworn and held to secrecy and silence by
the force of that bond and ot her oath. If
he killed her, he must die, whether by his
own hand or the king's mattered little.
But he would die for a great cause and in

"If I have a fair face it should in-
spire fair deeds."

e
a great attempt. "I shall not be called a
cheating gamester. madame," said he, a
smile on his pale face. "I choose death
sooner than dishonor. Such is my choice.
What is yours? It stands between death
and silence, and no man but your husband
will dare to trusi your silence."
"You dare not kill me,' said she, defiant-

"Madame, I dare do nothing else. They
may write murderer on my tomb; they
shall not throw 'cheat' in my liviug face."
"I will not he silant." cried Oars, spring-ing to her feet. "And rather than be your

wife, I would die a thousand *times. For
a cheat you are-a cheat-a cheat." And
her voice rose, till he feared that she would
be heard, if any one chanced to listen, even
from so far off in the hall. Yet he made
one more effort, seeking to move her by an
appeal to which women are not wont to be
insensible.
"A cheat, yes!" said he. "I, Nikolas of

Festenburg, am a cheat. I say it, though
no other man shall while I live to hear him.
But to gain what stake?"
"Why, my brother's castle of Zenda."
"I swear to you it was not," he cried,coming nearer to her. "I did not fear los-ing ont that cast, but I could not endure not

to win. Not my stake, madame, but yours,lured me to my foul play. Have you yourface and yet do not know to what it drivesmen"'
"If I have a fair face, it should inspirefair deeds," said she. "Do not touch me.

sir, do not touch me. I loathe breathingthe same air with you or so much as see-ing your face. Aye, and I can die. Even
the women of our house know how to die."
At her scorn and contempt a great rage

came upon him and he gripped the hilt
of his sword and drew it from the scab-
bard. But she stood still, facing him with
calm eyes. Her lips moved for a momentin prayer, but she did not shrink.
"I pray you," said he, in trembling

speech, and mastering himself for an in-
stant. "I pray you," and he could say no
more.
"I will cry your cheating in all Strelsau,"said ghe.
"Then commend your soul to God, for in

one minute you shall die."
Still she stood motionless; and he beganto ccme near to her, his sword now drawn

in his hands. And, coming within the dis-
tar ce from which he could strike her, he
paused and gazed Into her eyes. She an-
suered him with a smile. -Then there was
for an Instant the utter stillness in the
rccm; and in that instant the bishop ofMcdenstein set his foot on the staircase
and came running up. On a sudden Osraheard the step, and a gleam flashed In her
eye. The count heard it also, and the
sword was arrested in its stroke. A smile
come or. his face. He was glad at the
ccming of some one whom he might killin fight; for it turned him sick to butcher
her, unresisting. Yet he dared not et hergo to cry his cheating in the streets ofSt reslIau.
The steps came nearer, He dropbued his

snord upon the floor and sprang upon her.
A shrick rang out, but he pressed his hand'
on her mouth and seized her in his arms.Bhe had no strength to resist, and he car-
ried her swiftly across the room to a door
in the wail. He pulled the .Joor open--it
was very massive and heavy-and he flung
her roughly down on the stone floor of a
little chamber, square and lofty, havingbut one small window, high up, through
which the moonlight scarcely pierced. S~hefell with a moan of pain. Unheeding he
turned on his heel and shut the door. And
as he turned he heard a man throw him-
self against the door of the room. It alsowas strcng; and twice the man flung him-
self with all his fcrce against It. At last
it strained and gave way; and the bishop
of Modenstein busat into the room, breath-
less. And he saw no trace of the princess'presence, but only Count Nickolas stand-
lng, sword in hand, in front of the door in

the wall, with a sneering smile on his face,
The bishop of Modenstein never loved to

speak afterward of what follo~ed, sayingalways that he rather deplored than glor-
led in it, and that when a man of hIs
sacred profession was forced to use the
weapons of this world it was a matter of
grief to him, not of vaunting. But the
king compelled him by urgent requests to
[iescribe the whole matter, while the prim-
tess was never weary of telling '.11 that1
she knew or of blessing all bishops for the
sake of the bishop of Modenstein. Yet the
bishop blamed himself, perhaps, if the
truth were known, not for the necessity

that drove him to what he did, as for a]
secret and ashamed joy that he detected in
himself. For certainly, as he burst into
the room now, there was no sign of reluc-

tance or of unwillingness in his face; he

took off his feathered cap, bowed politelyI
to the count, and, resting the pcint of hisI
sword on the floor, asked:

"My lord, where is the princess?"
"What do you want here, and who are 1

vou?" cried the count with a blasphemous I
sath.
"When we were boys together, you knewP'redrick of Hentzau. Do you not

enow the bishop of Modenstein?"

"Bishop! This is no place for bishops.

2et back to your' prayers, my lord."E

"It wants some time yet before matins,"]

tnswered the bishop. "My lord, where Is

he princess?"
"What lo you want with her?"
"I am here to escort her wherever it I

nay be her pleasure to go." He spoke con- 1

idcntiy, b)ut he was in his heart alarmedE
cnd uneasy because he had not found the

rmceess. 5
"I do not know where she is," raid Niko-1

as of Festenburg.
"My lord, you lie," said the bishop of

Afoder.stein.

The count had wanted nothing but an
-xcuse for attacking the intruder. He had
t now, and an angrry flush mnnunted in his

iko

theeks as he walked across to where thebishop stood. Shifting his sword to hisleft hand, he struck the bishop on the facewith his gloved hand. Th6 bishop smiledand turned the other cheek to Count Nik-slas, who struck him again with all hisforce, so that he reeled back, catching holdof the open door to avoid falling; and theblood started dull red under the skin ofhis face. But he still smiled, and he bowed
laying:
"I find nothing about the third blow inHoly Scripture."
At. this instait the Princess Osra, whohad been half stunned by the violence withwhich Nikolas had thrown her on thenloor, came to her full senses, and, hearingthe bishop's voice, she cried out loudly forhelp. He, hearing her, darted In an iistant

across the room and was at the door of thelittle chamber before the count could stophim. He pulled the door open and Osra
sprang out to him, safing:"Save me! Save me!"
"You are safe, madame, have no fear,"answered the bishop. And, turning to -theIoLnt, he continued. "Let as go outside,my lord, and discuss this matter. Our dis-pute will disturb and perhaps alarm theprincess."
And a man might have read the purposein his eyes, though his manner and words

were gentle; for he had sworn in his heartthat the count should not escape.But the count cared as little for the pres-ence of the princess as he had for her dig-nity, her honor, or her life; and now thatshe was no longer wholly at his mercy, butthere was a new chance that she might es-cape, his rage and the fear of exposurelashed him to fury; and, without moretalking, he made at the bishop, crying:"You first and then her! I'll be rid of the
pair of you!"
The bishop faced him, standing betweenPrincess Osra and his assault; while sheshrank back a little, sheltering herself be-hind the heavy door. For, although shebad been ready to die without fear, yet thesight of men fighting frightened her, andshe veiled her face with her hands, andkraited in dread to hear tpe sound of theirswords clashing., but the bishop looked

very happy, and setting his cao on hishead with a jaunty air, he stood on guard.For ten years or more he had not used hissword, but the secret of- its mastery seemedto revive, fresh and clear in his mind, andlet his soul say what it would, his body re-Joiced to be at the exercise again; so thathis blood kindled and his eyes gleamed inthe glee of strife. Thus he steped forward,guarding himself, and thus he met thecount's Impetuous onset; and he neitherflinched nor gave back. but finding himselfholding his own he pressed on and on. notviolently attacking and yet never resting,and turning every thrust with a wrist ofIron. And while Osra gazed with wide eyesand close-held breath, and Count Nikolas
muttered oaths and grew more furious,tne bishop seemed as gay as when he talk-sd to the king, more gaily, maybe, thanbishops should. Again his eye danced 'as'
in the days when he had 'been called the"wildest of the Hentzaus." And still hetrove Count Nikolas back and back.
Now behind the count was a window

which he had himself caused to be enlargedtr.d made low and wide, in order that he
night look from it over the surrounding!ountry, but in time of war it was covered
with a close and strong iron grating. But
iow the grating was off and the window
)pen; and benpath this window was a fall of'eventy feet or hard upon it into the moatyelow. The count looked Into the bishop's'ace and saw him smile, and suddenly he'ecollected the window and fancied that It
was the bishcp's design to drive him on to
t so that he, could give back no more; and,rince he knew by now that the bishop
was his master with the sword, a des-
)airing rage settled upon him, and, de-
ermining to die swiftly since die he must,1e rushed forward, making a desperate
unge at his enemy. But the bishop parried
he lunge, and, always seeming to he about
o run the count through the body, again'orced him to retreat, till his back was
lose to the cpering of the window. Here
9ikolas stood, his eyes glaring like a
nadman's; then a sudden devilish smile
tpread over his face.
"Will you yield yourself, my lord?" cred
he bishop, putting a restraint on the wick-
d impulse to kill the man, and lowering
.Is point for an instant.
In that short moment the count made

its last throw; for all at once, as it seemed,
Lnd almost in one mot!on he thrust and
wounded the bishop In the left side of his>cdy, high, in the chest near the shoulder,
ind, though the wound was slight, 'he
)lood flowed freely; then, drawing back
its sword, he seized it by the blade half
ray up a'nd flung it like a javelin at the>rIncess, who stood still by the door,
)reathlessly watching the fight. By an ace
t missed her head, and it pinned a tress of I
ter hair to the door and quivered deepset
n the wood of the door. When the bishop

,Il

p1

By an Ace It Missed Her' Head.

f Modpnstein saw~ this, hesitation and
nercy passed out of his heart, and though
he man had now no weapon, he thought
f sparing him ro more than he would have
pared any cruel and savage beast; he
rove his sword into his body, and the
ount, not being able to endure the thrust
rithout flinching, against his own wIll
rave way before It. Then came from his
ips a loud cry of dismay and despair, for
.t the same moment that the sword was in
tim he, staggering back, fell wounded to I
leath through the open window. The bishop I
noked out after him, and Princess Osra I
eard the sound of a great splash in the
eater of the moat below. For very horror
he sank against the door, seeming to be I
elQ up more hy the sword that had pinned
tar hair -than by her own strength. Then I
ame up through the window, from which
he bishop still looked with a strange smile,
he clatter of a hundred feet running to
he gate of the castle. The bridge was let
own; the confused sound of many mentalking, of whispers, of shouts and of cries
'f horror, mounted up through the air, I
or the count's men in the hall also had,
eard the splash, and run out to see what
was; and there they beheld the body of

heir master dead in the moat; and their

yes were a ide open and they could hard-

v lay their tongues to the words as they I
.ointed at the body and whispered to one

nother, very low, "The bishop has killed
im-the bishap has killed him." But thesishop saw them from the window and I
hant out, crying:
"Yes, I have killed him. So perish all
uch villains!"
And when they looked up and saw id the
ioonlight the bishop's face, they were I
mazed. 'But he hastily drew his head in,

o that they might not see him any more.
'or ho knew that his face had been fierce

nd exultant and joyful.
Then dropping his sword, he ran across Ia the princess and drew the count's sword

hat was wet with his own blood out of
he door, releasing the princess' hair; and
eeing that sihe was very faint he put his

rm about her and led her to the couch,
nd she sank down upon it, trembling and
hite as her white gown and murmuring,
Fearful, fearful!" and she clutched hist
rmn and for a long while she would nots

ut him go, and her eyes were fixed on the

aunt's sword, that lay on the floor by thet
ntrance of the little room. 1(To be onclnded1 on Tuesay.)vi

ROFESSOR RILEY'S DEATI

Is Neer Beo red 0omsnisuns Af
His Terhbe ral.

linluent as an lekmoeloaist, Whoa

Practieal Investigations Bement*&

AgrlealteisE4Zverywhe.

Prof. C. V. Riley, yrho was thrown fro
Hie bicycle Saturda 'iorning at the' corn
f Connecticut avenue and 16th street, di
tt midnight of theel'ine day from the I
juries he received without regaining co
sciousness. The force of his terrible fs
!ractured his skull at the base of the bra
In the death of Prof. Riley pitaetical me
nce loses one of Its most original invas
rators and entomology its most brillia
and successful exporent.
Prof. Riley was an Englishman, havir

been born in Chelsea, London. He was e

ucated in France and Germany, and ear

lisplayed a remarkable aptitude for bo
ratural history and art. He carried off t
Irst prises in drawing at Dieppe. In Franc
erd Bonn, In Germany, but withstood t
idvices of his instructors to follow art as

profession and devoted himself to the pr.a
tical and exhaustive investigation of inse
life and its disastrous effects upon agrie
ture and the determination as to the meas

by which such ravages could be prevente
Hle came to America to follow his chose
,raft, and settled on a farm near Chicas
When the war broke out he enlisted as

private In the 184th Illinois volunteers ar
served as such from 1861 to 1865. In 78
he was appointed state entomologist
Missouri, and there began a career whic
iuickly attracted the attention of seienLi.
snd agricultural economists throughout ticivilized world. He was the first to exami:
xnd report upon the characteristics of ti
various insects so common and fatal to cu
tivated fields, and rapidly gained a reput
tion for absolute accuracy in his conc
dlons regarding them. When the locus
swept through the western states during ttseventies Prof. Riley proceeded to the
study, and his reports upon their habits al
history resulted in the creation by Congre
)f a commission to Investigate the pes
rhis body consisted of Prof. Riley, Pro
cyrus Thomas and Dr. A. S. Packar
While superintending the publication of tt
first report of the commission in 1878. Pro
Riley was made the entomologist of tiagricultural bureau by commissioner I
Duc.
He resigned after a while to take t1

superintendency of the cotton commisso
but returned te his position in June, 188
where he remained until a year ago. whe
he tendered his resignation, and devote
himself to private work In a line with b
professior.. He was the inventor of tl
Riley system of nozzles, universally usefor spraying insecticides, and almost ever
preparation now holding favor with agaaulturallsts for the purpose of preventirthe ravages of insect pests are made froformulae advised by him. He was a read
xnd voluminous writer in his field, and hreports, articles and books number nearl:wo thousand. He' was the founder an
Irnt president of the Entomologist Sociel>f Washingtcn, one of the founders of tlBiological Society. ember of the Amer
:an Agricultural Sodlety. the Associatic>f Scientific Ag'eulturists, the Philc
iophical and Anthtopological societies c
his city, end a fellow of the AmericaPhilosophical SociT, .the American Ass
lation for the Advancement of Science an
Lnumber of otherW 10or his eminent ser%
ces In the study df the great phylloxer
ie was presented,.byrthe French goveri
nent in 1873 with gold medal struck I
ils honor, and in 14 he received the gol
nedal of the int rnational exhibition <

orestry. held at E inbirgh, Scotland.
He was honora cifator of the sectic

if entomology in t National Museum, an
tad presented to that )nstitution one of t
nost valuable ent miogical collections I
he world.
Prof. Riley, whife cinpletely devoted

,ls life work, wap peculiarly free fro:tnything like a hobby. He was social!>opular. a member of several clubs. amor>thers the Cosmos. It was in his dopest
clations that he was happiest. His dev
ion to the children and wife was the sul
ect of pleasant remark even among tho
vho were strangers to them, and merellaw the superficial eviderices of IL
Funeral services will be held tomorro
Lfternoon at 2 o'clock at his late residence
135 Wyoming avenue.

ABOUT THE FIREPLACE.

le Symbol of Hospitality and.It
Various Expressions.

'rom the Ladies' Ihome Journal.
The motto, whose revival Is.noted, is tb
xpression in architecture of some sent
nent suitable to the place to which it
ipplied and eternal in Its significance.
s more frequently and more noticeably I
lomestic architecture than elsewhere the
he motto is found. Scarcely a counti
kouse of sufficient size to boast a hall an

ireplace but announces in script or text
velcome to all guests or some appreciaticif the comforts of its four walls. The fa
'orite place for this motto is over the fin
>lace, either abcve or below the mant
helf. and of all the old ones, "East o
vest, home is best," with its variety of e:
Pressions, is the favorite. "A man's hour
a his castle;"

"Home is the resort
Of love, of joy, of peace;"

'A man's best things are nearest him
'Our house is ever at your service;" "Yotre very welcome;" "Take the goods tirods provide thee." Any one of these ail
is appropriately welcome the stranger a
he friend.
"Be thou familiar" is a striking welcom
.nd the first phrase of Captain Cuttle's, Is
nous toast, "May we never want a friend,
s also inspiring.
It Is said that in the hall of Mark Twain
come at Hartford, Conn., the following:~raven over the fireplace: "The ornamer
.f a house Is the guests who frequent it.
'he scriptural. "0! ye fire and heat, Idea
e the Lord," has been used also over
replace with apprsopriate effect.
Latin phrases are frequently used.
reat favorite is: "Omne meum eat auter
uum," which Is easily translated as "A
nine is thine."
"Deus npbis haec otla feclt" is -also alropriate-"God has given us this ense."
"Nullus est locus domestica je'de jucur
.Ior"--"No place is more delightful tha
ne's own fireside"--ls equally efferctive.
The space over library doors' and wir
ows, as well as over the fireplace, is ale
sed for the inscribing of suitable sent
aents. Seome few that are appropriate ft
his purpose are: "There is an art of reac
ng" "The monuments of vanished minds,
rnlinite riches in a little rcom," "Son,
ooks are to be tasteo, others to be swa
awed and some few hpb chewed and d
ested."*
The Inscription, MIilcne for the soul,which was found bvew' the door of the I'
rary at Thebes, should be used over tb
ntrance to every library. Over the firc
lace might be placedrwith effect:

"Old wood to burn,
Old friends. ft trust,
Old authors 'fo read."

Another favorite pldbe for such inscrilIons Is the nur'ser4 fireplace. Mothe
oose rhymes are Ifre~uently used for thi
urpose. Pope's familiar couplet,-
Behold the child,.by Nature's kindly law'leased with a rattle, tickled with a straw,
also successfully used.
"God rest ye, little cldren," and "A chil
a house Is a weRi sjl-ng of pleasure" ar

Iso favorites. :1 I
Over a dinin~g roqm buffet there has bee

ngraved, "Now good digestion wait on as

etite." In a music room the walls bea1Music is said to be the speech of angels,The hidden soul of harmony" and couni
uss other suitable devices.
And so It goes-scarcely a room In an
ouse but might properly bear some senti

lent of welcome or advice.

His Son's Identity.
rem 'Tid-Bits.
"Augh-waugh!I"
It was the baby. He had repeated the re

rark sixty times in the last hour.

Mr. Newleigh's hair, such as it was, stoo

n end.

"Gwow ahwb wowbdgow filw'augh!" adde
ce baby, While people living across thtreet got up and closed their windows.
Mr. Newleigh ground his teeth. "T
nink," he groaned, burying his face in th

illows, "that I should grow up to becomn

AFFAIRS IN ALEXANDRIA

r A Narrow haosps of s Yong Haesebsk
Rider

9 Other LeA1 Notes of general and
Special Interest-In the Mayor's

Ceart.

n Little Willie Brawner. a son of Mr. WI.
'r Brawner, had a very narrow escape fropn
d death yesterday; near the intersection of
1-King and Peyton streets. He was out ex-
ercising a horse and stopped near that
point to converge with a friend. when his
horse became frightened at a passing

- carriage and wheeled and started to run.
Brawner lost his balance and fell from the

it horse with his right foot caught in the
stirrup. Fortunately Officer Lyles was

8 standing about thirty feet off and right in
I-the horse's course. He grabbed the bridle

Y and jerked the horse up and extricated theIhboy from his perilous position. Brawner
te escaped with a few bruises and a badly

,twisted leg, but was extremely fortunateIe at that, as a hundred feet further, had ;he
a horse not been stopped, his brains would
e-undoubtedly have been dashed out on the
t rough cobble stones.

1- Death of a Clerk.
in Mr. W. T. Kimmell. who has been a clerk

in the Southern railroad office for some
n time, died at his residence on Prince street
D. yesterday, after a long illness of typhoid
a fever. Mr. Kimmell was about twenty-
Id eight years old and had made many
1 friends during his residence in this city.

He was a native of Winston-Salem, N. C..
and his remains will be carried there forI interment.

s .Mayer's Court.
ke Mayor Thompson disposed of the following
1eases this morning:ke
.. John and Coleman Cashen, Wi. Thomas
.- and William and -Arthur Jackson, small

-colored boys, were charged by Joseph Moore
with assaulting his little son. The Jack-
sons were dismissed, and Thomas and the

d Cashens were fned V250 each.
Daniel Girts,. colored, was charged byHester Carroll with breaking into her house

late Saturday night and Attempting to as-
sault her. He was fined 15 for each offense
and coets, amounting In all to $12. in de-

.
fault of whlh he will go to the chain gang

e for ninety days.
A young man named Downey was charged

by Jas. Clift with assault. Clift did not
I appear and the case was postponed until 7

o'clock tonight.
A number of people were charged with

n maintaining nuisances on thelt- premises.
d Most of them had had them remedied since
A they were summoned on Saturday, and the

Ie others were ordered to do so at once.

d Vicious Negro Boys.
Y Mr. Joseph Moore carried his family outI-

g for a drive yesterday and his little son ac-
n companied them, mognted on a pony. As
y they came down Franklin street, on the
a edge of town, the little fellow rode some

d distance ahead of the carriage, and several
y negro boys, evidently thinking he was alone,
e made an attack on him with sticks and
I- stones. The pony was badly frightEned at
n the licks he received, and as the boy
- whipped the animal up to get out of reach

f he had a narrow escape from being hit by
n a stone thrown by one of the negroes.

-They were' arrested, and this morning three
d of them were fined by Mayor Thompson.

Notes.
- Dr. Laurefce Stabler is expected home

from Europe the latter part of this week.
c Mr. Lysle Gilli has accepted a position

in the Roanoke machine works and left 'last
a night to take charge of it.
d Mr. Wythe White of the Bell Telephone
e Company is in Occoquan on business.
a

ALCOHOL AND LONGEVITY.
0 O the Face of Them Statistics Do Not

Give Much Comfort to Abstainers.
c From the Boston Transcript.

We have not the figures at hand. but it
was shown by life insurance statistics pub-L lisbed in Great Britain a few years ago that
total abstainers .from intoxicating drinks

V were shorter lived than the moderate drink-
ers among policy holders; and now comes the
International Medical Association with sta-
tistics in the same direction, but more

startling. The association has made care-
ful inquiry into 5,234 cases oi deaths of
persons of over thirty-five years of age,
and of all callings, which were divided into

e five groups total abstalners, moderate
drinkers, drinkers who were careful not to
drink too much, heavy drinkers, and ex-
cessive drinkers. The investigation showed

t that the age reached in these five classes
a was always the shortest with total abstain-
t ers; that they were shorter lived even than

the excessive drinkers. With regard toV wine drinkers the results were: Moderate
l drinkers, 63 years; heavier but careful
a drinkers, 58 years; Intemperate drinkers, 5
years; excessive drinkers, 52 years; ab-
stainers, 50 years.

It has been said that statistics can be
made to prove anything you want to prove;

4 but in 'this instance, as well as in the in-
r surance figures, they seem to prove what

those collecting the statistics had no inten-
tion or desire to prove. It does not neces-

e sarily follow, however, that the use of in-
toxicants, even moderately, is conducive to
longevity. The statistics only show that,
with a good constitution at the outset, one
may attain to more advanced age than is
reached by a person of feeble physique,

e though the latter be a total abstainer; for
we. think it will be found from observation
and inquiry that a very large proportion
of the abstainers are abstainers because
they saw in early life-that they were not
physically strong enough to wrestle with
King Alcohol, and another large class of
non-drinkers are the sons of drinking
parents, whose sins, as well as their de-
terring example, have descended to theirchildren, and so shortened the latter's lives.t The statistics quoted are misleading, in-
asmuch as they do not show what the stateB of the health of each class was in early
life, and especially because they do not
tell anything as to the habits of the
pa rents of the individuals in the several

1 classes. A man may drink to excess, mayIbe intoxicated regularly every day, and
yet livesto be'an old man, but it will gen-

- erally he found that his offspring are
feeble, If not sickly, and of short life, not-

- withstanding they never drink a drop of
1 intoxicating liquor from first to last.

Statistics are potent helps toward the
- solution of great social problems, hut when

they seem to prove what is against comn-
- mon experience and against common sense
r it Is best not to trust in them too confid-
- irgly.

The Biter Bi.
Frosa Pearson's Weekly.
In a Pullman car on the Manchester,

Sheffield and Lincolnshire railway the other
- week a young traveler noticed an old. white-
S bearded gentleman trying to get into a light
- dust coat. The young man rushed to his

assistance, and in helping him with the gar-
ment noticed a good-sized whisky flask pro-
truding f-6m one of the pockets. Being of

- a waggish nature, he appropriated the bot-
tIe, helped the stranger on with his coat,
and then pullirig out the flask said, "Will
you take a drink?"

, he old man did not recognize the bottle,
and drawing himself up remarked rather
severely:

I "'No, sir, I never drink."

"It won't hurt you," insisted the wag;
"it's the best."
"Young man," said the old gentleman,

speaing loud enough for all in the carriage
to bear, "if you persist in drinking whisky
you will he a ruined man at forty, It is the-curse of the land. When I was a boy my
mother died, and the last thing she did was
to call me to her bedside and' say: 'John,
promise me that you will never touch a
drop of liquor'"
"Oh. well, in that case," said the joker,

"I must drInk it myself," whereupan, suit-
ing the hetion to the words, he pulled the
cork out and took a good drink.
A moment later he dropped the bottle with

an exclamation which certainly didn't sound
like a blessing, and yelled out: "Ugh! ugh!
my mouth's all raw!"
Then it was the old gentleman discovered

his loss, and to the amusement of the other
passengers said: "Ah, young man, you witi
be careful in future before you take other
people's property. I am Dr. -and that
bottle contained some quinine and iron for
one of my patients."
The young man got out at the next sta-

tin.

THEY ARE AGAINST THEM

Melba and Bgnthardt DislienEmoku.

Beth ThUk They Are 1e6sd4, and

Bewalbardt Says It Is s1m-a. Vet

Berahaset Omes Wee TWeMs.

Itea the baste Herald
It' is the least little bit diverting to read

in the letters of the various foreign corre-
spondents that both Nellie Melba and Sarah
Bernhardt are violently opposed to donning
knickerbockers in any form by women who
will ride the wheel, or, for that matter, to
the wearing of any imitation of the male
attire by wtmen.
Mme. Melba Is quoted by one writer as

saying: "I abhor masculine costume for
women. It is ugly, and I have, on the
stage, even, never consented to wear It. I
add that I never will wear it, without, how-
ever, blaming other actresses who have not
the same dislike as I for It. That will ex-

plain to you how wounded I feel in my
artistic and feminine preferences When I
see women dress themselves as they do."
Then Mme. Melba, after stating that she

does not care for the picycle, states that
the necessities of conveniently riding the
machine are simply a pretext. "It is less,"
she adds, "for motives of convenience than
for more mysterious reasons that the skirt
is sacriiced for the ample trousers."
Now, of course, to one who knows Mme.

Melba this does not sound In the least like
her, but, eccepting It an a true report of
her words, It is wondered if she bas for-
gotten thatshe sang "Rigoletto," or what
she calls the attire she wore in the last
act with Ita tights and tunic? It Is true
that she lopt herself well draped in her
long black bmantle, but there were moments
when for a brief flash the drapery was
dropped and the straight, well-rounded fig-
ure stood out against the long black cape
hanging down behind, and those who saw
her in the role in Boston the only time she
appeared in It here will recall one capital
exit, where she few across the stage with
the long black drape floating behind her.
Perhaps Melba regre singing Gilda, and
hopes it.will be forgotten, and yet, in spite
of the fact that she was not in good voice
when she was heard in It here, the violent
enthusiasm with which she was- greeted
was hardly likely to make her give it up.
No, one can only suppose that the inter-
viewer did not take the singer down just
right, or that dear Majba is forgetful.
Again, one would MM to know just what

she means by the "mysterious reasons"
that women have for putting on the ample
trousers. Some of us have thought that
there was a mystery in the Impulse that
led women to don that form of male attire.
and an equally mysterious reason which
Induced other women to don trousers that
were not ample. For if you watch the
crowd that spins over toward the entrance
to the fens at dusk every evening you will
rote that It will almost Invariably be the
slight, straight, girlish figure that is- at-
tired either in the short skirt or the full
trcusers. while the figure that is most
stripingly femInine-broad of hips, full of
bust-will be noted in the few skin-tight
fits that are out.
All things c insidered, Bernhardt is equal-

ly amusing. Harold Frederick states that
she is more vehement on the subject than
any one who was interviewed. She is vio-
lently opposed to trousers on women for
any purpose, and bases her strong objee-
tions on "moral grounds." Seems to have
Imbibed he* present spirit from her visits
to America. It really is a pity that Sarah
did not visit us when she was young. Still
she is not quite logical when she says that
In her visits both to the states and to
England she has seen too much of the re-
suIts of giving indiscriminate liberty to
girls to wish to see the French maiden
subjected to the same dangers.
Evidently Sarah also is forgetful. What

about that famous attire for her ateller
in the days when sculpture was the fad of
the great French actress and famous men
%ere qluite willing to guide the slender
hand to results that were hailed as most
Promising? Did she not needlessly wear
male attire then? Was she not photograph-
ed some eighteen, and possibly more, years
ago, in this dress, which was white and
consisted of perfectly plain straight trous-
ers, small In the leg, as was the faslilon of
the male attire at that time.with a straightdouble-breasted pea jacket buttoned to her
neck, which was encir-led by a fluff of lace?
At that time Mme. Bernhgrdt used to re-euivP her friends, and even interviewers,
in that attire, of which she was very fond.
The photogrsegs taken of her thus habited
were for some years shown In all the Paris
shop windosa exposed for sale, and even
brought to this country, while no enter-
prising newspaper writer thought he had
quite done with Sarah, at the time when
the papers both here and abroad were
filled with interviews of her, jokes about
her. anecdotes that were auaint, queer.
and impossible, or humorous, according to
the author-all preparatory for her firbt
American tour-until he had seen a repro-duction of one of these pictures in his pa-
per.
Has Bernhardt forgotten all this? Does

she not remember the great number of
newspaper people that she received in that
attire in the days when she was living in
the house she designed in the Avenue do
Villiers? But, of course, that was all be-
fore she had come to the states, and ob-
served the American girl, and then, SarahIs a woman who believes, .evidently,that she can do as she pleases, and
other people should do as pleases her,
also.
How just speaking of alt this carries one

back to the Bernhardt of other (lays; the
days when Claron painted her picture with
her hound beside her; that long, lithe fig-
ure reclining in a pillow of lace in the cor-
ner of th3 couch. which was facetiously
called In Paris "the dog and the bone."
The days when Bastien Lepage painted her
In profile sitting bolt upright, as if a ram-
rod was up her back, were a little later
and were still of the period when Sarah
was uniquely thin. It is an epoch, by the
way, that dates from about 1860) to after
that first visit to America, For Sarah was
never just the same after she saw the
possibilities of money-making in this broad
land of thee ter-going people. It was Math-
ieu-Meusnier who, In- 1860, inspIred her
with that taste for achievements In art, of
which America seems to have cured her,for, ,slthough her first visit was heralded
by an art exhibit, neither uninteresting
nor, considering it as the work of an ac-
tress who had achieved fame in her own
art, was It discreditable as an effort in
another art. But did any one ever hear
much about Sarah's art achievements after
that?

How He Made Dells Elng.
From TMd-Bits.
Recently, at one of our large hotels, while

a party were holding an argument on the
subject of spiritualism, one young fellow
expressed his belief that there was some-
thing in It, as he himself was a sort of a
"medium."
"How a medium?' inquired one of the

speaker.
"Why," replied the wag, "I can do a

good many mysterious things; for instance,
I can make a bell ring without touching
it.",
The other offered to wager that he

couldn't. The wag persisted, and said that
he would lay him five pounds he could
make at least a dbsen of the bells in the

passage ring within two minutes, without
leaving his seat.

"Done," exclaimed the skeptic, and the

money was staked.

The young fellow turned round on hi~sseat, opened a closet door, and turned ofEthe gas fr'om the upper part of the build-

ing. In less than one minute half the bells
in the passage began to ring violently, the
persons above having lost their lights.

And lo, of course, the money was fairly

won.

Soon Managed It.

Promn Tid-Bits.

A Liverpool merchant recently went to

his head clerk and said:

"John, I owe about £10,000, and all I poe-

seas Is £4,000, which is locked up In the

safe. I have been thinking that this Is the
right time to make an assignment, but

what plausible pretext I can give my cred-

tors I know not. You have plenty of
brains; think the matter over, and let me
Enow your decision in the morning."

The clerk promised to do so.
On entering the office next morning the

r.erchant found the safe open, the moneygone and In Its place a letter, which read

us follows:

"I have taken the £4,000 and have gone to

louth America. It is the best excuse youmn give your creditor."*

THE RULE OF THE ROAD
0 -_

Why Amens Keep to tie Right asE
Englimn to the Le[f etthe ed.I

Cemttien of the Rednse enor =ihs.
ways Were Different We ight
Wen Adopt the Btritish Method.

rmm the New York Beram.
In America the rule of the road is al-

ways to keep to the right, In England. ON
the contrary. the unwritten law declares
that the left is the side to be taken. Now
this divergence Is to be explained has pug-
sled many persons.
It would be folly to suppose that the .

variation was caused by any reason les
substantial than rel necessity. The Na-
gush rule has existed from time imnaor-
lal, and an arbitrary alteration would have
ccasioned extreme end Altogether meedleas
confusion.
Those who Introduced the change into

this country were the first settlers In New
England-persons who were habituated to
the ancient ordar.persons who would never
have dreamed of a revolt against it, de-
spite the rebellious spirit lurking secretlyin their blood. They made the change for
the simple reason that careful driving de-
manded it.

Emfsuene of GePO Weeds.
Since the time when the Rmaant binDS

their magnMent roadways in "the fur-
thermost Isles of the seW' the litoss have
enjoyed good roads. The driver naturally
sits at the right end of his seat, where 1e
has the free use of his right hand, while
the reins swing clear. Sitting In that pod-
tion the hub of his right forewbeel Is just
beneath his ore. 'It is where he can best
see It, and as he* follows the English rule.
keeping to the left, if he be timorous, It Ii
easy for him to be sure that he Is
a yard from the threaten, n hubs of any
passerby. If he be a Cockney Jehn he can
deftly skim by the other vehicle with never
a bit of space to spare. On those moroded
roads there is need of cars in passing last
the hurrying wagons come In conion.
Put the roads are broad and smooth, an4hewould be a fool, or blind, who drove
dangerously of the roa-.Were the En-
glish driver to turn to the right in pass-lag he would be obliged to sit at the left
end of hip seat. or else. sitting on the right,
he would not have before his eyes that
projecting hub which is the danger point
for collision.
The case is alt3gettler different in this

country. The cowlike manner in which In-
dians pursued their way has given a name
to that method of movement, known as
Indlan file, and that habit of the aborigines
seems to have erelted a disastrous in-fl:ence on the white men who conqueredthem. How else can we adequately ex-
plain the atrocious fashion in which gen-
eration after generation of otherwise Intel-
ligent and forceful men up and down this
republic have made roads which at the
best can be driven over only in Indian 0%and with never a shunting place?

Our lad Hlghways.
These blessed states are notorious and

execrable for vile highwajys. In some
neighbornods there are roads. but the bulk
of the country is latticed with prepeter-
ons shams. That this bad quality of the
roads was greater. although excusable
then, In'the early days of colonisation is
apparent. There were stumps, holes and
boulders in the reads. There were ravines
often enaugh at either hand.
When travelers from opposite directions

met In that period the driver reeked little
of clashing hubs, but he looked sharp to
escape a mishap In the ditch. It was then
natural that, as he saw a team approach-ing, he should turn out an that side where
his position allowed him to oteerve more
carefully-the right. From that the cus-
tom grew, and by its simplicity and reason-
ableness naturally superseded the older
law. As in most things, the environment.
when it had made change nece ,ry.caused the change to come to pass.
Let the man who does not credit this ex-

pianadon- take a drive ever a Vermont
cross-roqd that can be found where the
way runs close to a cliff and no turning to
the right is possible. He will find that
when he meets a loaded wagon and most
yield the road, turning into the gapingditch on the left, he will slp to the left
end of his seat very swiftly in order that
he may keep a keen eye on the exact
route of bis outside wheels.
The trial will ceenvince him that be mustait and turn out on the same aide. If he

be a driver he must know that he has an
advantage at the right end of his seat
which the left does not afford.
That the English system is the better

for good roads there can be no doubt. That
it counld be adopted in tae United States
generally Is Impcssible until the lawmakers
and the roadmakers produce worthy high-
ways. Doubtless, in the case of that millen-
nial event, the change would be subtlYwrought by its own merit.

Dog Up a Ja- Coutanlfg Old Osa".
From the Philadelphia LIgM.
Thomas Moore, Jr.. and two other work-

men, while excavating for pipe connections
at Market Square, in Chester, Pa.. on
Thursday morning, unearthed a small pre-
serving jar, containing gold and silver
Spanish coin, estimated to be worth at least
815o. Some of the coin bore the date at
1800, and other pieces a later date. An old
market house, erected in the last century,
stood on the site where the money was
found, and it was torn down in 1857. It Ie
thought the money was buried by one
the marketmen.

Speetaeles the Desderatuan.
Xrom the Indlanapols JesraL
The little Boston boy was so plainIy

puffed up with Juvenile vanity that the
visitor noticed it.
'"Robert seems unusualy proud today."-

she said.
"Yea," the fond mother answered, "he

has on his first pair of spectacls."

In Length.

"oh, yes," rejolred the Giraffe, blushing
at the compliment, "I know I have a grea$
deal of taste. I am built that way, don't
you know! Yea."
She explained, in ilustration, that It toogthe Ice cream soda she was eating some

thireg like twenty-five seconds to reach its
destination, and her relish was consequent-
ly indeed extensive.
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I Semi, Maw Yarir

That Old Adage,
-Be .h..timy..ss.... tm,-

Must have origi-
- nated because of
the poor, trashy
Purses made in
those days. Surely
TOPHAM'S

PURSES
were tihen Un-
known. Happily
not so now. This
style we make in
many grades and
leathers. Those at

68c., 75c., 98c. and S1.25
Are beauties and made for wear as

well.
TOPIIAI'S

Fine Leather Goods,
rt Manuiactory. r23r Pa. Ave


