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Uaaot be surpassed in variety of. style, reliability of materia, thoroughness
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YOUTHS' SUITS AT
f w..rth $1:1: 10 worth 15; $12, worth 20; 15, worth $25; 20, worth 35
1 .ill 3 i Suits at 55, worth

BOY'S & CHILDREN'S SUITS AT
f: -11- 1 &?KS3$& f0: 5, 1vorft $9: th S1

A splendid assortment from 2 up.

Best make, from 2 up. These goods are equal and superior to anv goods
Mown here. Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded at

The Misfit Store, Gor. 10
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Fresh and desirable styles in Silks, Satins, Velvets, Plushes, Brocade Silks,
fash meres, Dress Goods and ShaAvls. Great bargains the Large Auction
mIos in New York and Baltimore. Black Cashmere at 55 cents, fully worth

. A. line of Blankets which are slightly imperfect, at 1, 1.50, 2.50 and 3
jMr pair. Pull line of perfect goods at moderate prices. Lace Curtains, Bro- -

a! die and Crimson Plush. Corsets Domestic, 50 and 75 cents; Poreign, 1

inl $1.50. Hosiery and Underwear. Gents' White Shirts, the best in the
market, 50 ceuts, 75 cents and L Kid Gloves, 1 per pair. Every
pair warranted. ok Lacing Kid Gloves, 1.25 per pair. Mous-.jwtai- re

1. 50 per pair. Plannels, Cloaking Cloth, Silk Henrietta, &c.
Uiiimi opening of our New Shawl and Clook Department. Great bargains.

L. BEHREND'S BALTIMORE STORE, 908 Seventh Street, N. W.

JOHN R ELLIS & CO.
ESTABLISHED 185S,

937 Pennsylvania Avenue, Near Tenth Street

:piA.:isros Jl.nt oegans
For Sale at Reasonable
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mn're suits
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m

Jilai-- k $45.

from

Kid,

th & F Sts
corner of 10th and P Sts., X. W.

STOCK

Prices, on Easy Term s

PENNSYLVANIA AVENU.

, j, . f fmmnnnnf flin.purcnaseu una 'ccnj.imuu4 j

t from o.oU to $D.VV uuua iuo
different stvles, including Melton

nrice 15: elegant Blue Cas- -

Mafmificent satin-line-d Chinchillas at

laniDg, Repairing and Moving promptly attended to. Cornets, Violins, Pintes
Guitars, and everything in the music line for

CASH Olfc ON INSTALMENTS.

937
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THE ORIGINAL

LONDON MISFIT STORE,
912 F STREET, OPPOSITE MASONIC TEMPLE

RESULT OF1 EXCESS,
UiVm?,cUon and backwardness of trade in many sections have terminated
WnmmX to secure r6ad ?ash' ha
Fiownstwf;!,"1' wii their accumulated stocks at great concession of

OXXm8offmn-r-
ofATT WOOL CASSIMERE SUITS

11 ill li...i III.,.....iil"U,jlp

tteu-iiuia- r nri
' , JSo.vs lind Children's Clothing at 50 per cent, ueiow

j-- anu, lrom 1 up. Gossamer coats from l.oU up.

DVAL LONDON MISFIT STOBE59ia F Street, Opposite Masonic Temple,
SIX D00BS FR03J OTTH STREET,
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Iinlian Ponies.
"The possibilities of the Sioux pony

nave never been dreamed of," said a
cow gentleman (one of the aristocracy
of the genus cowboy) to a Pioneer
Press reporter recently. "You know
the old plains saying, 'let a white man
ride an Indian pony until he can't
make him move a step further, anil,
dismounting, give place to a Sioux
the latter will ride the brute twenty
milesurlher that day.'

"Unpromising looking? "Well, they
are not pretty as rule, though I've
seen some dandies. Turn Jav-Eve-S- ee

out in a Dakota winter, and give
mm just wiiai l'outl la rustled lor Co-

ttonwood twiffi and bark and scanty
buffalo crrass mostlv and 1 don't cruess

he'd show up in very marvellous shape
in the spring. I was at Sully once,
just as retreat was sounding off sun-

down, you know. An Indian rode up
on a pot-bellie- d, scravny-skinne- df

splay-foote- d, matted-haire- d calico, and
ga'e a letter from the Adjutant at
Port Hall to the Sully Adjutant. To
an interpreter who happened to be
standing by, the Indian, a Brule Sioux,
remarked that he had ridden a good
way that day and his pony was tired.
The Adjutant noticed that the Hall let-

ter was dated that morning, and, his
interest-bein-g aroused, asked the mes-

senger when he left his post. He re-

plied he started just after first sergeants'
call (after daybreak). Subsequent in-

vestigation proved his truth. He had
ridden that sorry nag fully 10 1 miles in
less than thirteen hours, and much of
the way the road would have been hard
on a bird. I tell you we treated that
mangy-lookin- g brute as if lie had the
bluest blood of all the barbs in his
veins.

"Almost any officer on the Missouri
river can tell you of the famous ride
Gorse, the scout, made from the Stanley
expedition. 1 don't remember the miles
(something over 800 in less than four
days), but I know he used only one

pony, and went straight acros3the most
God-forsak- en country in America. The
Indians' war ponies are alwaB the best
Df the herd, and receive a good deal of

care. A 'buffalo pony' ranks next.
You can tell one by the notch in the
points of the ears. A good buffalo

pony knows how to elude the charge
of a mad bull as well as I know how

to skin an antelope; stops just the right
time, and runs at the proper speed

Tou take a green horse and hunt a

buffalo, andyou'll find the affair isn't
so tame after all.

"I'd like to see some attention paid
to raising good Sioux ponies. You

can't imagine how quickly they show

the effects of half-wa- y decent care and

plentiful food. Tricky? "Well, not so

errible. You see, they regard their

masters as natural enemies, and treat
them accordingly. They are apt to shy

badly, but that's because they've

stepped into prairie dog or fox holes,

occasionally, and every tuft of long
of created sus-

picion.
grass or mound gravel

Bges can tell you how his five

companies of infantry got through the

terrible campaign of 1(80-3- 1. The

dough boys had Indian ponies 'for
mounts, and they would paw away the

to mercury frozen insnow get grass

the tube, mind you and when they

reached Keogh, after the campaign,

were actually fat and full of kick."

It is thought-tha- t the great Sioux Indian
yiervaucra of 33,000 square miles will soon

pe thrown open to settlement,
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Lizzie the Elephant.
"Womb well's collection of wild beasts

was once the most famous in Europe.
Among the animals was a beautiful
female elephant named Lizzie. "While
Visiting a towtf in England Lizzie was
taken very ill with an attack of colic
A doctor in" ths place brought some
medicine which saved Lizzie's life.

Some days afterwards the animals
were marching through the street
Lizzie caught sight of the doctor
standing in his shop, and stopped at
the door. The doctor came out to see
what was --the" matter, -- when lizzie
thrust her truKK :gently- - toward the
doctor's hand. The doctor took hold
of the trunk and patted it in a friendly
way, to Lizzie's great delight After
a little of this caressing Lizzie inarched
forward again with evident pleasure.

All animals are gratefnl for kind-
ness, and none more so than elephants.

Homier Stoic.
Marcus Annius Verus, afterward to

be known as the great Emperor Marcus
jAurelius Antoninus, was in all re--,
spe.'ts a model boy. Not the namby- -

pamby model that all human boys de-

test, but a right-minde- d, right-mannere- d,

healthy, wealthy, and wise young
Roman of the second century of the
Christian era. At that time (for the
world was not yet Christianized) there
nourished a race of teachers and
philosophero known as Stoics, wise
old pagans, who held that -- the
.perfect man must be free from pas-
sion, unmoved by either joy or grief,
taking everything just as it came,
with supreme and utter indifference.
A hard rule that, but this lad's teach-
ers had been mainly of the "School of
the Stoics," as it was called, and their
wise sayings had made so desp an im-

pression on the little Marcus that,
when only twelve years old, he set up
for a full-Hedg-

ed Stoic. He put on the
coarse mantle that was the peculiar
dress of the sect, practiced all their
severe rules of self-denia- l, and even
slept on the hard floor or the bare
ground, denying himself the comfort
of a bed, until his good mother, who
knew what wni best for HHcnr-- .
even though they were Stoics, per-

suaded him to compromise on a quilt.
Ho loved exercise and manly snort:
but he was above all a wonderful
student too much of a student, in
fact; for, as the old record states, "his
excess in study was the only fault of
his youth." 3t. Nicholas.

What the north Wind Did Once.
One day a little child went out to

to have a run on the lawn, but forgot
to put on a warm coat and hat. The
"Wind was blowing keen and cross, and
it said to the child:

"You've- - got prolty roses
Ou each little cheek,

But I'll stcnl them from you
In less lhau a week."

The child was very angry when it
heard the Wind say that, for it was
very proud of its rosy cheeks. It had
two very red roses, one on each cheek,
and a whole . bunch of cherries on its
mouth, and it did not like the thought
of losing them; but instead of running
into the nice warm house, where the
coldiN'orth "Wind could not catch it.
the child staid out of doors to quarrel'
and it said:

"North Wind, rmughty, migry North Wind,
Come to stcjd my pielty flowers!

Go nucl take the glittering tnowflukes
Fulling from the sky in showeia.

"Go and eat the frost and raindrops,
They we good enough for you;

I ehtill keep my pretty cherries,
And my pretty roses, too."

And the child stamped its tiny foot,
and scolded the Xorth Wind, who
only laughed, and whistled a wild tune
as it danced round the clild and kissed
its cheeks and lip3, and then yent
away, singing:

'Oh'! such pretty flowers and berries,
Roses red and bright ripe cherries
Stolen from a little dearie.
Who will soon grow pale ond weary
Now its prcttv flowers have vanished,
With the Wind to Northland bauislied."

Then the child became rather fright-

ened, and shivered all through, as it
ran into the house and looked in the
glass, and found that sure enough all

the red roses had gone.

And after that it became very pale

and thin and ill, and mamma said it
was all through going out and quarrel-

ing with the North Wind; but she was

sorry for . the child, so she asked the

South Wind to go and ffnd the roses

and cherries, and the South Wind
came to where the Eabywinds had a

playroom, and there were the child's

lost treasures.
So the South Wind brought them to

mamma, and she put them in a spoon

with some sugar, and the child ate

them all up, and very soon they came

back to its cheeks and lips, and next

time it went out it found the young

leaves laughing at the stories of its

roses, while the North Wind stole out

of the garden, crying:

"All that came of being naughty,
VII tliatcnme of being rude:

Thmigh the Winds are rough and restless,
Cl&ea should be always good."
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''Never kill a man save ins elf-defen- se

get caught rather than'drnp a man!"
was the prudent method of a celebrat-
ed cracksman. "It's only the tyro oc
the bungler-wh- o flourishes.Tevolvers
and quickly appeals.tq- - the bludgeon." !

" i hat is the prime quality in your
business?" -

"Nerve nothing else." : ' f
"What is the best method?" - i

"Boldness. Many a job have I done
right before the '.eyes' of the people;

I doDu it.just as- - though it was the reg,
uiar thing, v and L .was-ju- st wh&eL J
ouj,'ht to be. I have had my pal tak-
ing things out of a house when a cou-
ple of cops were walking by; and I
stood with a pencil in my hand keep-
ing tally of the things. They thought
it was all right, as 1 looked right at
them. 1 tell you a person wants to
keep perfectly cool, and know what
he is doing, and what "he is going to
do, every time.

"The right kind of men are some-
how lacking. They are either too
timid or too rough. It wants a line
man, a real Damascus blade, to do .1

neat job. There are plenty of oppor-
tunities, if there Avero only the men to
nu tnem. But was speaking of
chances. The people are asleep; you
are awake. They are timid; you are
perfectly cool. You know just what
to do. You know iust what thev will
do if they wake up. They don't know
how many are in the house, nor where
you are. Most people are cowards in
the night. Without any odds you
could get the best of them, but in the
night, with the bugbear and the reali-
ty of a burglar in the house and they
have spent all the years of their lives
in working up a dreadful fellow in
their imaginations in such plight,
a man's house is like a foreign land to
him, and he is a perfect stranger to
the situation in his own home."

"Then you trust most to bewilder-
ment and fear."

"No, we don't A good job means
getting in and out again without stir-
ring things up. If it comes to the
worst, then the dread and fenc and
contusion which we cause all help us,
and sometimes the more fuss there is
the easier we can get off."

"How do you feel when you are
alone in house at midnight running
such terrible risks."

"There, now, you have got about as,

much nonsense into that question as
they usually do. In the first place,
midnight is not the usual hour when
a house is worked. Things are not so
quiet then as they are two hours la-

ter. And then, if it were midnight
what of it? Midnight, except to cow-

ards, is not different from any other
hour, only as it is a great deal safer
for those like us. Alone in a house?
It is a little shaky at times, but gener-
ally safe enough; but that isn't
the way a house is generally Avorked.

There shculd be two, and three are
better. Terrible risks? We don't
think of it in that light There is
something always fascinating in the
risk, and it isn't considered objectiona-
ble. What do we think? How do we
feel? Now, look here, there isn't
much time nor occiision for thinking
and feeling outside the job to bo done.
Your sentimental chaps don't want to
be prowling about nights on any of
these delicate 'rackets.' The man
who is going to stop in a bedroom of
a strange house at 2 o'clock at night
to consult his feelings had better keep
out of that bedroom. The man who
proposes to enter this profession wants
to run slow on the thinking and feel
ing line, especially when on duty."

Myths About Stones.
According-- to one theory it was a

precious stone in Paradise that fell to
the earth at Adam's fall, and was then
lost in the slime of the deluge till it
was recovered by the angel Gabriel.
It was originally a jacinth of such ex-

treme whiteness that it dazzled people's
eyes at the distance even of four days
journey, and only gradually became
black as it now is from shame and sor
row for the sins of the world. But ac-

cording to the better opinion it was
not merely a jacinth of Paradise, but
the actual guardian-angel- , who, having
been sent to watch over Adam therein,
was at his fall, and as a punishment
for not having more vigilantly execut-

edhis trust, changed into a stone, and
driven from Paradise, but destined to
resume his angelic form when the days
of the world are all numbered and fin-

ished. Both Germany and France
still bear vestiges of the same capability
of thought. In the former you may
still be shown upon certain heath
large stone, embodying a bridal pair
and their followers, who were thus
transformed because the musicians
who attended them continued to play

festive airs, though a thunder-stor- m

broke over them as they 3vere driving
over the heath, Y.ou may stiU learn a

TT 7 "
:les3oBjtooXr;offlLthe petrided form of
a girl "who,'3Phen once- - gathering flax
on Sunday-ifw.oreish- e would be turne1
into atone'&ongrtban go home; or
from "two ereat stones, which are
really boys, ao transfixed for quarreling
over so sacred thing as a piece of
.bread, the: gift of God to man.
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Never begin a dinner with, pie,
.Nver. sleep in your overshoes.

-- ."NYerJepon the floor in winter.
- --jfrfefei ri3e a4hin horse-bare-back- .

!lfeytf'wak?; fifteen miles before
--breafaVfe r

Never carry a barrel of potatoes on
your head.

Never put your feet in the fire to
warm them.

Never swallow your food before you
chew it

Never jump out of the window for
a short-cu- t.

Never sleep with your feet higher
than your head.

Never drink more than you can carry
comfortably.

Never give a tramp your summer
clothing in the winter.

Never jump more than ten feet to
catch a ferry-bo- at

Never go to sleep at night with al1

the windows open.
Never leave the gai turned on when

you retire at night.
Never strain your eyes looking for

faults in your neighbor.
Never sit by a red-h- ot stove with a

seal-ski-n cap and ulster on.
Never thrust your knife more than

half-wa- y down your throat
Never wear eye-glass- es to improve

your personal appearance.
Never break the ice to lake a bath

during the winter months.
-- Never kick at an infuriated bull-do- s

when you have slippers on.
Never jump out of bed in the morn-in-g

before you hear the first bell.
Never let your clothes dry on you

when you are caught in the rain.
Never put your head under the grate

when you want to blow the fire.
Never leave the kerosene-ca- n where

the cook may have fre$ access fc - -
JS'ever leso ine eugu or your razor

on your thumb-nai- l or strop it on the
palm of )our hand.

Never walk into a parlor at a recep-

tion and put yo'tr feet on the mantel-
piece. It will cause the blood to run
to your head.

These hints will be found thorough-
ly trustworthy and reliable. Therefore
the invalid would do well to cut them
out and paste them on the inside of his
or her cranium.

An Odd Washington Character.
Caleb and Joe Willard are among

the wealthiest of Washington's most
wealthy men, says a correspondent.
They came here when they were boys,
and worked at odd jobs until they to-

gether leased a tavern where Willard's
hotel now stands. Here they kept ho-

tel and made oceans of monev. Joe
Willard is one of the characters of
Washington. All sorts of stories are
told of him, and he is often denomi-

nated the hermit. lie lives on Four-

teenth street, near the Ebbitt house, in
a great brick house of dirty white,
which looks like a tomb with its tight-lv-clos- ed

blinds and its forbidding ex-teri-or.

He has a wife, but he never
goes into society, and he is thought by
many to be a man-hate- r. A negro
servant always answers the door, and
it is impossible to gain admittance.
Recently I called on him at his busi-

ness den. Going through a narrow
passage over an uneven and dilapidated
floor, I was shown by the negro jani-

tor up a pair of steep stairs, and soon
stood in the presence of Joe Willard,
the millionaire. A queer looking man
with a big head covered with the whit- -

est of white hair and the blackest of I

uiacic eyes mat ever looKea into mine,
rose from an old chair as I entered.
Tall, dignified, and rather good look-

ing. him, and I noticed his
great bushy white brows overhanging
his eyes, his big nose and his strong
jaws. He was beyond a doubt a man of
character. He was in a talkative
mood, and, like many other rich men I
know, his hobby was making money.
He discoursed for an hour on Jay
Gould, Yanderbilt and others, giving
me interesting passsge3 in their ca--

reers, and interlading hi3 remarks
now and then with a metallic laugh.

Joe Willard's office is a peculiar
place. Its walls Is cracked and the old--

the room. A grate of blazing coal is I

framed in a wooden mantel, and on this S

stand in a row fifty or sixty glass ink
bottles, which cost, when full of ink,

. ...rm t m

pernaps nve cents a piece. An old
brick or two lies on one table, a broken
horseshoe on another, and the floor be--

neath has neither carpet ncr rug, and
age shows many a crack. On the wall
above the mantel are numerous news
paper clippings about wealthy men and
how they had acquired their millions
It is a curious den."

Snnset.
Wear Aurora's robe, night after nig. ,

""

Some" radiant spirit rules the western sky,
Drowning the sun-tin- ts with suchvrich supply

. . vv.v.o "uim-- Hiiruincinoorwiiignr,
f ThutTit would seem the'Mastei'-puintcr'- s might

Had wrought anew His pnlette there otuhigh,
To tell tho tired world rainbows shall not

die, .
Which first His-plol-ge of promise did'iudito.
Forced newly liken steol-blu- o oimoter; "

The cr&.eont'JIoon "shines koencrthanoPbldi
And, as the drawn-swor- d ol ono armed for"

war,
Mnrahnls those hosts of crimson,, green, and

gold.
Till underneath tho ouiot Evening Star

- The gienlrnviftw.jnlm nnh intlhni-r.1ilL- f
m

Herman JUefiiaile

HU3IOKOUS.

Cold wether A dead ram.
A clean steal Taking bath
Dead beat- s- The stopped clock.

A maiden effort The first leap-ye- ar

proposal.

The man who takes medicine goes hit
for internal improvement.

A man never sees the hist of a pair
of ready-mad- e boots bought for him

Young ladies are painting pictures
of frojjs. They are so suggestive ofi'

leap year.

Hand organ3 are often accompanied!
by two cranks one on the end and!
the other standing behind.

Michelet writes that "woman is the
salt of man's life." There is proverb
that every time you upset the salt
there is a fight.

A timid young man has marriedi a
lady whose weight verges closely upon
--00 pounds. "My dear," he says to
her, "shall I help you over the fence?"
'No," says she to him, "help tilo

fencel"

When a lady living in Chelsea sent
to London for a doctor, she apologized1
for asking him to come such a dis-

tance. "Don't speak of it," replied1

the M. P. "t happen to have another
patient in tho neighborhood, and can
tints kill two birds with one stone."

My lady's cye3 are bright.
Like stars of winter's night,

That shino a dark cloud unrie? v
8j'd,mnkn ono!"-hoiic-

i- m!iiuu.
such n voice

Jt sounds like distant thunder.

A young woman who was married
three months ago, was asked how she
was getting along with the mysteries
of housekeeping. "Oh, I'm learning
very fast. Why, would you believe
It," she exclaimed. "I hemmed a
whole towel myself in six hours yester-

day!"

Hooks and Eyes.

For more than a dozen years-- tnei
manufacture of hooks and eyes for
women's and children's dresses may be
said to have been dead, buttons hav-

ing superseded them. But there are in-

dications that hooks and eyes are again
to come into use, at least to a contshl--
erable extent If this should prove to
be the case, it will gladden the hearts
of some who have preserved their ma1-chine- ry

from scrap heap. Thirty
years ao the state of Connecticut had1

manufactories within her territory
that produced these little articles to
the value of $112,000 annually at fif-

teen cents a gross. Previous to 1830,

or thereabout hooks and eyes were
made by hand, and sold at $1.50 per
gross.

The machines for making hooks and'
eyes are quite ingenious, those for .the
hooks being capable of making ninety
per minute and those for the eyes one
hundred and twenty per minute. That
for making the hooks takes the wire
from a reel through a straightener,
cuts off the wire to tho exact length,
when a blade strikes the piece in the-middl-

of its length, and two sidet

blades moving simultaneously bendi

the wire double, laying the two halvea

0f jt3 length close together and paralL- -

lel. Then two pins rise, one on each

side of the ends ofthewiie, to form,

tho eye3 of the hook, and two semi-r- o

tating pushers bend the ends around
the pins, making the eyelets for sew
ng the hook on to the fabric. The
unfinished hook is still perfectly flat--,

when a horizontal pin, and a vertical!
bender working upward, curve the
double end of the hook, and a pressen
flattens the end to a "swan bilL" The
p.vR is formed in another machine, but
by means of similar appliances. Bras?
wire is used for silvered hooks and
eyes and iron wire for the black or ja-

panned goods. The silver coating i

mado by mixing an acid precipitate
of silver with common salt and the
cream tartar of commerce to produce

a paste. Certain proportions of this

paste and of the brass hook3 and' eyes'

are placed in a tumbling.. barrel, and'.

by-- attrition and afhnity the brass and
silver unite. The articles, as they

me from the tumbling barrel, are of
aiusterles3 white, but are polished by

beine placed in cotton cloth bags with
bar soap and rubbed with hot water
under the vibrating arm of a washing?

machine,
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