* it is who takes a reed and casts it down
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The millimers’ windows make s lovely
how, but, after sll, how many of the hats
and bonnets therein displayed could be
worn by you? How many sre practicable
for your particular head? If you are 30
vears old or under, or even if you are well
on toward 40, and are sure you don't look
it, then this felt hat in the picture will be
suitable for vou. But it isn’t fit for a mid-
dle-aged matron. It is a fawn-colored felf
hat, with curved edges, trimmed with
brown wvelvet and leathers. On one side

L]
A Fetening Felt Hat.

under the raised brim a besautiful bow of
velvet is placed which fastens an ostrich
feather and an aigrette of fancy feathers.
When it comes down to facts, the peneral
character of hats for early winter has not
changed materially as worn on the street.
Everythiug is only a little more so than

last summer, that is all. I really think the
willinery sindows are intended assort of
liberal educators for us to study the styles
in.  The mujority of buvers look with ave
nud some envy t the hats on the *“Yligures,”
but they end by getting their own idea of
the mode, and it is framed upon what they
sctually see worn, The orchid-dragonfly
contection that poises on & brass candelabra
in & milliner's window iz a vision to behold,
but not to be worn.

For trimming the large felt hats, the long
velvel bows will be founa simply iovalu-
able. They can be bought at the stores,
and will form quite & sufficient trimming in
themselves for many of the shapes now be-
ing worn, An excecdingly pretty bow is

made of coque feathers in varions shaded
colorings, with a 1all csprer in the center
The small cogue aigrettes are very useful
placed either singly or in groups of two or
three. I! you trim your own hats, you csn
belp vourself out wvers wueh by buving
these things ready made FLORETTE

Guitars as Photograph Holders.

The banjo and guitar eraze is about over.
In many homes lie banjos, guitars and man.
dolins onused and neglected. They are too
valuable to give away and they are too
obtrusive in the odd nooks snd corners
where they are stowed. What shall we do
witn them?

Anp iogenious young woman has answered
the question. She hung her guitar on the
wiall apd trunsformed it intoa photagraph
holder by twisting and turning the strings
50 88 to form loops aud receptacies for her
favorite pictures.  Of course the inevitable
bright blue how is cunspicucus, snd ribbon

of a terra-cotin shade on the handle of the
guitar gives & contrast in color that is ei-
fective.

The voung woman who uses gold paint
will be sure toguild the musical photo-
graph holder she will make upon resding
this, but it looks prettier as it is

The Hair NXet Again.

It has come! The blow has fallen, and
the bair net is with us once again. It has,
#0 to say, been hanging over our hesds for a
lofig time pust, and early in the summer I

noticed that one or two daring spirits led

the van of fashion by inelosing their locks
in the rilken meshes which by some strange
freak was onee considered becoming.

Men bave laughed at us for frizzing out
our heads into the semblance of furze
bushes; they have grumbled at the altitnde
to which we have aspired in dressing it, but
surely their artistic souls are not so dead,
their eyes for the beautiful so dim that they
will ever encourage their fashion.ridden
womankind to bring their hair down into
the napes of their necks in the appallingly
ugly net and ego give their heads the ap-
pearance of a sofa cushion or & traveling

illow.

e I consider that our reputations are posi-
tively trembling in the balance while the
popularity of the hair net remains unde-
cided, tor what will thev think of us a few
years hence when they see our portraits and
our fashion plates and find that we stooped
to a revival of this hideous mode? .

The Novel Feature Gowns,

Some of the most charming and popular
dresses of the seavon are what might be fit-
tingly ealled ““feature gowns ™ That is such
as include the most striking and artistic
features of those that are pronounced renais-

E8nCE.

For example, here is & gown worn by a
woman of periect taste recently returned
from Paris, The masterial is of soft, flexible
cloth in gray warmed by an ecru tint. The
sleeves are of the pronounced Empire sort,
close along the lower armund with full
pufle along the shoulder. At the band it is
slnshed about four inches and faced with
satin. The upper part is turned back from
the arm and the lower part down on to the
hand. About the shoulders is & broad,
frill-like eape of satin and at the wainst-line
is & narrow satin cincture, The akirt is cat
with & demi-train and at the foot is a nar-
row satin rufle headed with a thick ecord of
the same material nearly an inch across
With this are worn red shoes and red stoek-
inge, and altogether itisa very chio and
wodish costume.

Hints to the Household.

Corranrs and enfla 1vok well when encased
in a new box mande especial.y for thelr re-
ception. It i olroular, ¢old lined and is exe-
cuted in applica satin Anish.

Nxw candie shndes imitating Ince are ex-
quisite. The cffect is produced by the thick
&nd thin poreelain with the lizht shining
through. Thus far they are only in white,
but very deliente in design,

BnELLs are enutiiully pelished and plnoed
upon silver tripods and serve as bon-pon
dishes. Mother-of-peart spoons accompany
these, and what a pretty ‘ll{ to uiflizea
shell, precioas as a souvenir of place or
friend! -

Excrisn wares have beautiful shapes In
Jardinieres and a very great protection to
floor or standard ave the addea shallow
tiays to place them in, thus avoiding all
danger from drainage or moisture. Minton
and Leeds are the favor te pottery for them,
palins the most graceful plant,

A cnamMiNG fire-soreen is made of wronght
iron in delionte, tnstefnl pattern and get
with stafved class in the fuamiliar bull's-eye
paitern. A serecn of thiskind, set with pule
yellow and orunge giass buli's aye, would be
especially protty in a yellow roomor ina
pink and tarquoise hlue in a little Freoch
reception room farnished in enamel.

The newest sors of brushes, comba and
boxes for the Loiler table ure made of ebony,
covered with an open worked pattern of
cherubs and lanves in silver of Louis XIV.
siyle, for while exceedingly nrtistic in effoct
the set costs less than one of solid silver
and = wneh easier to iake care of ifthe
mountinsyg are oxidized iwetals, as they
usually are.

MRS. TRACEY'S THANKSGIVING.
After a Sad Experience in This Country
She Heturns to Ireland.

Mre. Catbierine Tracey at last arrived at
her sister’s home near Milford Station, Ire-
land, vesterdsy. It must have been a jov-
ful thanksgiving she offered up, having sc-
complished the desire which has filled her
heart snd miod since she bas been left
alone in the world. It will be remembered
that THE DISPATCH some time ago pub-
lished exclusively the history of Mra
Tracey, how she lost each one of her family
of four by their going insane, and was
endeavoring to obtain enough money to

| iake ber neross to ber wsister’s in Ireland,

where & home had been offéred her to spend
the remainder of her life,

As o result of the article Mrs. C L
Magee sent word to  Mrs, Tucker, the Oak-
laud manager of the Bociety for the Im-
provement of the Poor, who has had com-
plete chiarge of Mrs. Tracey, nursing her in
her gickness and troubles and providing for
her when she was well, that she would
defray the expenses of Mra Tracey across
the water, An order for a ticket for New
York was obtained from the Department of
Public Churities, and Mrs. Magee donated
€30 for the balanee of the expenses A
ticket soross the waler was purchased tor
£18: $2 was expended for a bed to be used
on board; 5 was given her for incidental
expenses, and $10 was put into a draft sub-
jeet to her order from the other side.
Atfter providing her with warm elothes and
provisions, the BSociety for the Improve.
ment of the Poor, sent Mra. Tracey to New
York last Tuesday week, and she arrived in
her bome yesterday. )

A Policeman Sezlded at a Fire,

The alarin from box 546, Allegheny, at
12:20 yesterday afternoon was caused by a
fire in a summer honse in the rear of No. 18
Spruce street.  The damage was alight,
Poliee Lieutenant Bolland had his 1
badly sealded during the fire by a stop coo
on one of the fire engiues blowing out and
the water spurting over him.

THEz populadcity of Salvation Oil is not ase
tonishing when we hear of its MmMuny cures.

CATUSED BaD BLOGD

Patrol Wagon No. 3 Wins the Prize, but the
Others Are Not Satisfiad.

Considerable interest was displayed in
the inspection of police patrol wagons yes-
terday. Except that City Hall was closed
and the officials were taking a holiday, the
inspection was the only municipal recogni-
tion of the dsy. Two wagons from po-
lice district were in the line drgwn up in
the Central station yard. Mayor Gourley,
Chief Brown and Police Saperintendent
O'Mara officiated as judges. Beveral hun-
dred people witnessed the proceedings
The judges critically examined the appear-
ance and condition of wagons, harness,
horses and men, and then unanimously de-
cided in favor of the Twellth ward station

wagon.

.ﬁzror Gourley presented the winners in
the competition with a handsome gold han-
died whip, It was dooated by Joseph
Loughrey. The Mayor, in s brief llpmh,
complimented all the competitors, selectin
companies 1, 3 and 7, in the order named,
for special praise on their appearance. T
J. Morley, one of the men on the Twelfth
ward wagon. received the whip in & well-
timed speech, in which he claimed Pitts-
burg's police patrol serviee unexcelled in
the United States,

Some bad feeling exists as & result of No.
3 company getting the prize. Inspector
MeLaughlin, of the Second distriet, and
Captain Stewart, of the Third, were each
confident thev would win, and the spirit of
competition was so ptrong that various offi-
cers in the Seecond and Third districts
wagered money on the result. After the
i u.v.fges had decided they were inconsolable,
and at iast accounts were talking ol a com-

iition of their own for a purse subscribed
g; all who may enter.

HURT IN A COLLISION.

An Electric Car Runs Into a Wagon and
Injures the Ocoupant.

While on her way to market at 5:30
o'clock yesierday morning Mrs Mjnuie
Stoltz. a middle-aged woman living in
Snowden township, met with s sad scei-
dent which very nearly terminated fatally.
She was driving a wagon containing a
quantity of produce which she intended to
deliver at the South Twellth street market
and in crossing the car tracks at Thirteenth
snd Carson streets the wagon was struck by
car No. 30 of the Birmingham Traction
Company.

The foree of the collision threw Mrs
Stoliz from the seat into the body of the
wazon, where she lay unconscious for a few
moments. On being removed to & physi-
cian’s in the neighborhood it was found she
had sustained a severe injury to her spine
from wiich she may not recover, The in-
Jjured woman was at onee taken to her home,

YOU can get a good tenant by using THE
DISFATCH cent-a-word columns,

Closed Up the Ball,

The Allegheuy police, at 1 o'clock yes-
terday morning, closed up a ball at Sem-
ple’s Hall on Federal street. The ball was
given by the Mycelin Ciub. A pumber of
young girls were present, and it is charged
the people soon became disorderly. At
length it was decided to elose it, and at 1
o'clock the people were sent home,

Keeping Down the Death Rate.

Pittsburg's death rate for the week end-
ing the 19th inst. was 20.59 per 1,000 inhab-
itants per annum. This is a low rate, the
average of large cities generally being about
23. The tptul number of deaths was 101
Diphtlieria eaused 6, typhoid fever 7 and
posumonia 11, O1 the deceased 40 were uan-
der 2 years of age.

Nrrraroro headaches promp!ly cured by
Bromeo-~elizer—10o a bottie

LOADS OF MONEY

Are spent dully by the

talnly get our shara o

Wiuy? Becauso our prices for fine giades of

1"~°°“§ are lower than any jeweler can offer,
st

GENUINE DIAMONDS.

Although we don't fil! onr window with
them, our stock is immense. Frices? Well,
look here: Rings, €2 50 to 810 und un: lmdul
$5 up: eardrops, §7 80 up: pins, Bup, Al
;slnuh?a diamonds. We will coptinne the
sile o

GOLD FILLED WATCHES®
One week longer nt 10 for iadies’ and gents’
wear. All makes of movements warranted

lﬂmrl.
led Gold Chains $1 80 for ladies' and
gents', Wairanted five years,

AF-Sexp rou ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FRER

B. E. ARONS, Jeweler,

" Wholesale and Retail,
6 FIFTH AVE.
nol-Mwrsn

rer-pls. and we cer-
I their patronage.

The Finest

Nob

Fine Beavers, worth $12to $25..........0UR PRICE
Meltons, worth §13 to §45.........0UR PRICE §1

Chinchillas, blue and black, worth $8 to $30.0UR PRICE §6

$9 TO $20
0 T0 §35

T0
T0
T0 §25°

i ..and..
DOMESTIC FABRICS.

CHOICEST FOREIGN

THE PEOPLE ARE
WITH US BECAUSE
WE ARE WITH THE
PEOPLE : : : : :

IVERGOATS AND ollT:

OVERCOATS s=s= OVERCOATS

Handsome Kerssys, worth $15 to $40. ... .. ..0UR PRICE $12 TO $33
Cassimeres and Cheviots, worth $10 to $30

e

Fancy Cassimeres, worth £7.50 to $15............O1'R PRICE $5 to $18,
Fancy Cheviots, worth $15 to $30...............OUR PRICE $10 to $22.
Black Worsteds, worth $15 to $#30................OUR PRICE $10 t0 $23.

‘We guarantee these garments to be
pete with us on paper, but they are far behi

The Finest
...EQch....

...0UR PRICE $7.50 TO §22

STYLISHLY MADE,
ELEGANTLY

MEN'S FINE SUITS.

You don’t haveto en-
case yourself in armor
if you wish to retire
without buying : : :

Black Cheviots, worth $8 to £30..................OUR PRICE $56 to f24.

Imported Scotches and Worsteds,
Worth $18 to £30

} vessnsnesnsesns OUR PRICE $14 to $22,
perfect in fit, reliable in make, trim and finish. Our competitors (?) may com-

—

WE SELL

FURNITURE

ON EASY PAYMENTS

For less than other houses sell for
cash. Why? Because we do a large
business with small expense.

CARPETS.
ON EASY PAYMENTS.

Brussels......... «...From 50e Up.
Ingrains..............From 25¢ Up.

Our prices can’t be beat in any
cash house. Made and laid free this
month.

PARLOR SUITS.

Prices slaughtered to make room
for Holiday Goods.

FANCY ROCKERS.
Over 100 styles.

F. P. THOMAS,

Cor. Ohio and E Diamond, Allogheny,

no20-wrsn
PURE BUTTER,
—80LD BY—
GEO. K, STEVENSON & CO,

Fing Groceries and Table Delicactes,
Bixth avenue 1y 20 x-w

BALS, LAGE OR CONGRESS.
Tips or Plain Toes,

All Solid Leather,
Seamless Vamps,

Soles Sewed,

Splendid Style,

All Sizes,

Every pair warranted.
1,200 pairs at 9gc.

THIS WEEK ONLY.

W. M. LAIRD,

433435 406, 408, 410
Wood Street. Market Street.
nos-wy

nd when it comes to a matter of comparison of the goods offered.

T

reach of all,

KEEC

Are You Looking
For Fine
Furniture?

Then come where you can see
an assortment of it that is no-
equaled in the city.
We have a stock large enough
to make a castle of joy out of every
house in the city, and our prices
are such as to be within the

Handsome appointments to a
home are like foliage to a tree or
blossoms to flowers.

CASH OR CREDIT.

—_——

923, 925,927

s Penn Avenue.

nolé-x wp

THE DACIAN VIRGIN.

BY CARMEN SYLVA

[AEr MAJESTY THE QUEEN OF ROoUMAXNTA.]

At night by the light of the moon, the
Inmposing form of & virgin strays with un-
cerinin steps along the Danvb:"s bank.

She wrings her hands as she enters the
water high up 1o her waist in quest of a ford,
by which to pass over to the opposite side,
while she raises ber voice in lamentation,
thus: *“Do you not see that I have taken
the last soldier from the recent battle, and
that I must cross over? Oh, foaming waves,
suffer this the last warrior to escape to the
opposite bank, so ns to be sheltered from
the fury of the enemy. Let the bride pass
Show me the lord that I may not see the
Roman hosts trample on my dead.  Let e,
© Danube, cross thy gory waters.”

Thus wails the virgin the long night
through, wringing her hands in despair,
while the waves of the broad Danube flow
on unceasiogly, mighty and werciless in the
light of the bright moon, which looks calm-
Iy down upon the dend as they lie in shape-
less heaps

The chiefs of Dacia’s beroes sve seated in
solemp counell, still brave and strong at
heart. The mosat venerable smongst them
looks around him in consternation as he
flings dowan the plume from an eagle’s wing,
and a sigh rises trom the breast of each, for
the f izdieates *‘the llymans mre com-

I.n .-
ﬁ:he yo member of the Daciss
Council lesns upon his shield, his eyes
sparkle, but his pale, frowniag brow is ex-
ive of ve thought, while his long
ocks of hair, black ns the raven’s wing,
rise and fail on his brosd shoulders from
the movement of his rapid breathing. He

mear to the eagle’s feather, his lips com-
pressed with scorn. *“The leaves of the reed
indicate the Romans, for they are logua-
cious," he says.  But one of the eldest of

water therefrom and pours out first

then & larger quantity, until st last the
whole las gone omt like a rapid stream,
which bursts its bounds, spoils and devas-
tates fields and lorests, and ever rising—
fed by tributery streams—oleaves rocks and

crage.

Again a deep sigh rices from each breast.
At lost the old man speaks: *““Can we not
resist them ?** he aska

Then comes the whispered response of the
youth, “Sola.™

The whispers grow deeper and londer in
the mouths of the men who sit in esouncil,
unti! they sk, “Sola? Art thounot afraid,
Naudo? What makes thee so daring? Can
ghe have promised to be thy bride 7

The head of the young warrior fell de-
spairingly forward on his breast. *‘She bas
sworn 1o choose him who sheil be her hus-
band only after the issue of the third battle,
1 await the third battle with impatience.”

The old warrior, full of anxiety, shakes

hisn besd, aed places a stone near
to tbe eagle's plume. Then & ery
as ol one voice rises, “The Omen,

No, the Ducians are not discournged, for
our pation will survive to confront the
Romans, even uotil a virgin shall espouse s
corpsc as her husband. -

At dsy dawn on the banks of the river
glisten the arws of the warriors, for the
maidens have washed the blood therefrom,
and in song they invoke new victories for
Ih;:l;nre. e "

eatches the sunlicht on her shie
and the brilliant rays that are reflected l’:'.e
throws back to the depths of the forest, to
lighten its thick darkness, and $o0 arouse
the winged songsters that dwell therein, but
buriished steel shows her own face so dis-
turbed and anxious, thut one might i ne
that it wes rather one of the Mumll
ot ; chaml:;’:l i{t;uuz maiden,
er eyes uot in the seorching rays

of the sun, her hand trembl 3
touches bl v e

these warriors points toward the Dan In word
whieh 1o visible glieening DOeLE oo B1. | Sho crrstis b:":hos?h:'h.unv ‘Dot
guotic trunks of the trees, takes & vase of | & whisper is heard, not s word MJ
'} \ - -
Ny TaR L £ sgaglely. _,_-‘_:__ f__ S S W ; » -

longing; grave and serions, like young
priestesses serving the altar, they perform
their self-imposed task. The sun is now at
its zenith, and comes to redden the beauti-
ful cheek of Sola, while a glittering heat
drop purls down her brow, feiras drifted
suow, on to the erisp black curls below. At
lengt’h the silence E brolcen, and the elus-
ter of maidens burat forth iato song as they
burnish the arms of their herces. Thair
clear notes are heard afar,

“Bweet river, noble river, with thy soft
streaming waves. I have seon thee person-
ified in a dream, under the figure of a war-
rior aurrounded by his host Thou hast
raised thy lauce, thon hast set ot for the
grest battlefield. Mydream is a bad dream,
yea it has lied to me, tor thou keepest
watoh and guard mo longer, no more thon
opnosest thy strength against those who as-
sault us. My arm is sgainst them in
vain. Oh, river, river, help us to check
these hoste Or, if thou art atraid or faint-
hearted, rise up and swallow t we
may be at pe whilst thon roll'st on un-
feeling, unofinchivg, on over our young
bodies, an thou drownest our ecries and
bearest away our lamentations "’

* * * ., ®, -

‘What is tifis noise heard in the forest? Its
depths resound with the footfull ot thon-
sands of men and horses, sad with the clang
and elashing of arms,

The virgins rise in wonder, and with fixed
geze look onward into the distauce as far as
the eye can peunetrate; but the forest seema
to be unpeopled, and the birds are even
asleep on this sultry day. The s
muffled sound draws neaver, and with it
mysterious, invisible host.

en Sols, mute and pd‘- as her sno

vestments, raivos her mrm’and points w;:{
it toward the right bank of the Danube,
where the dust as if from hund of flocks
rises to the heavens, and through it is seeq
glilurl::f the sieel of the helmets and the
points of the lances, as they appear and
vanish like lightnln1 in black clouds,

The forest r::igl with & loud elamer, and
then eomes a fainter din from the opposite
bank, where on the heights sbove a multi-
tude of workmen are bamm
ing sud riveting around the
they have kindled and where their furnaces

and “d.in Ibll..‘l»hl of
ength Yy have
chained, snd worked, until “l::

end of hope. Weapons are clenched and
menacing fists rulsed stifly toward heaven,
yeot still the hordes oqme on and like to the
waves of the ocean roll forward and ever
forward,

On that side of the Danube the hills, the
plains and foreats all seem to be alive with
movement, advancing towsrd the river be-
low as if to stem ita eurrent, or to fill up
its bed. Sola and her ocompanions look in
silence on the doom which surely ap-
proaches them. Sola is ereot and impas-
sive, her hand shading her eyes and their
penoiled brows,

On the opposite bank lances and shields
stlll shine with a bloody glow, even the
dust that rises from hill and vale like thick
smoke, this dust even ows red and the
whole heaven seems ab ns when forests
burn, and are swallowed up in e

Then softly and almost imperceptibly
come the bluish shades of night, and spread
themeelves aver all. It {u the Hwh ch is
struck when the day is lost, and the host is
vanquished. C

Bola stands and counts the fires which
are being kindled, as to meas-
ure the sirength foee; she
sia; and counts untll & young
ﬂr signs to her that the warriors are wait.

g for their arms, which are ranged on the
sandy shore. Then does Sola arouse her-
self, and turn her steps in that direction.

Nando bas been long standing, half hid-
den behind the trees. He looked neithor at
the Romans nor at their bridge of boats, nor
thioks he of the peril which threatens his
people. His eyes are steadily fixed nnon
upon his arms.  Is it Sola who has washed
and cleaned them? 'Was hers the last hand
that tonched them after they were polished?
He seizes hold of them rapidly, treading in
the footprints - that are still warm from
Sola’s charwing feet.

But Sola advances cold as snow on the

of the h?hm mountain, snow which

he heat of » July son {a powerless fo dis-
solve. Bhe does not turn te look baock,
once only does she raise her hands ubove Lier
head, let them fall in gently by her

side, aund steps rapi onward, Bhe
is as the spirit of the night, the evening
Oy XLt
» ando on

breast and kisses hig shield; na if he
koew that 1t had refooted her  fais
face, as it he were msking it to retaia her
o . e e N a

Have the waters of the great Dsaube
rown red? Seems it that fountsins of
lood have been poured therein? Is it
filled with troops of soldiers? Even the
very waves seem calmed, for the river is
laden with trunks of trees, so many trees it
may be that & whole forest has bowed be-
neath the ax. Now the air vibrates with
ories, and the rays of the sun be-
gin to be felt. The bridge is still
there, and horse and foot pass over ant-
like in multitudes

The Dacian host is scattered and put to
rout, but it collects its remuants togethpr,
silent and steadiast like a rock of granite,
on the border of the forest.

Naodo is borne along on s litter of
branches, bleeding from his numerous
wounds

Sola stands mutely by, she seizes the long
tresses of her hair and beats her breasts
three several times. Nando, vanquished
by pain and loss of blood, cleses his eyes,
while the warriors bow their heads In sor-
row and despair.

- - » " *r @

But the Dacian host has rallied,
their wounds gre healed, and Bols
cuts of the thick meshes of her
raven hair and binds them on to
the point of Nando's lance, where Im
float In the wind, like an oriflamme gil
byyth. sun. Bhe bids him go and says:
“You Jead to vietory and glary, for of &
truth glory and conquest have been vouch-
safed to the Dacians.”

The Romaus are routed, and Nando,
beaming ‘with happiness, comes joytully
toward Sola, strong in his mde. and bear-
ing aloft the oriflamwe wh be had re-
ceived from her hand, and which had in-
deed been ol miraculous service. “'Sola,”
ho asks, “to-day am I worthy of thee?"’

Bhe raises her haud, snd in silence holds
up three extended fingera The multitads
1y moved to compassion. Great heroes
throw themselyes down at her feet; women
implore her ta slold to Nando's my"; old
men eptreat even threaten in the
same breath; all gather ronnd tha virgin,
but their efforts are in vain, She shakes
her hiead, and does but repeat, “After the
third batile, I say; then will I ix upon my
::ﬁ:..':h 5 ng lhnll with a " ‘uneil

turnyg AWAY an
pears within the da u’;d ber tent AT
» - " -

® .L.-Z

their overwhelming forces the Romans have
again entered the eountry. They overrun
and devastate it like a flood, which in
spring is charged with ice blocks, and
melting carry all before them. Even like
as to a whirlwind which careers madly
throogh the forest, uprooting trees, twist-
ing them and bowing them to the sarth.
The Dacians stand firm of foot, but sesm-
inglyall is lost to thew. Nando is magnifi-
cent; his oriflamme, steeped in blood,droops
from hislance like the autumn moss from a
mountain pine.  His breast s laid bare by
& fearful wound, and irom it the blond

wells forth in purple strezms. At leogth
he falls to the earth, but still delends bim.
sell with his upheld sword, “‘Oh, Sola, my

Sols, come near to me,” murmur his pale
lips, “Sola, come nearer.”

From the thickest of the fight she atill
watches his oriflamme, sees it being gradu-
ally lowered, and at length lying prone
Bhe heara the warriors in their death throes
calling, “Sols, Sola.” With her arms she
makes a passage through the throng, and
reaches Nando at last; he is stretched pow-

erless on the und, and is slowly
dying from his wounds He draws
his Just breath, and his eyes rest

for a time, then slowly close In a
last glance of love and ~faith on her
She keels beside his lifeless form, takes bis
thin hand, from which the sword has bug
just fallen, and cries out amid the commao-
tion and the -trif:i ““Duaclans, is not this
the third day of battle? Behold my bride-
room.""

E

The warriors are haorror-stricken when
they hear these terrible words, and s ery
like rises from among them. i

*“We are then utterly lost; the omen did
not lle to us; this virgin is the cause of our
calamity, and she must soffer. We are
d and the maiden who has brought
death afike op all must perish.” With ber
band in one of Naudo's, with brave heart
and smiling lip, unflinchingly she awsits
the sentence infl on her by ber own

pe;ﬂv-
bosta now fling themselves into the
thigkest of the battle, and are mown down
like ears of ripe corn, which fall voiceless
“&‘mcm “ﬁndu warriors
not one

remsins Thers soattered on the
earth lie all their lifeless bodies

The women rush with fury inte the oruel

Y 1 .
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fight, 5o aa not to become the prey of the
Roman vietors.
* - - - . -

At night time in the moonlight the nobla
formot & virgin wanders to and on
the Danube’s bank. She wrings her
hands a3 she enters the water
up to her waist, and loocks in
vain for s ford by which to eross over to
the opposite bank. She raises ber voice in

entation. ‘“‘See you not, I have taken
the last warrior from the thira battle? and
I must cross over to the other side Oh,
foaming waves, les the last warrior pass
over, 50 as to escape even after death the
fury of his foes? Let the bride pass! Show
me the ford so that I may not see my dead
trampled under foot by the Roman host,
Let me, oh, Danube, pass through thy
blood-dyed waves. "

Thus moans the virgin the long night
tllrougl:. but the mighty waves of the broad
Danube stiil flow on uneeasingly, merciless
and unrelenting in their eourse, undar tha
calm moonlight, which looks down cruel
aud pitiless on the fuevitable doom of the
brave Dacians and their numberless dead. —

Weekly.

SavrEnn's ports, sherrys, olarsts, Rlein
winesund ull leading champagnes st Max
Klein's cheaper than as any house in or ous
of the Swate,

Mellor & Hoene, 77 Fifth Avenue.
The most durable and relmble. Tha
best for the woney. Largest line of
instruments fn the city. Easy pay-
ments d for circulars.

Portralts for the Holidays.
Cabines photos §1 3 per doz. Panel plot-
ure given l’cnru.h -.nryp:los. better grade.
Crayonas 8 50 up. Large ns<ortment
of trames. Lies’ Portrait Ssudio, 10 and 13
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