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Her Photograph.

A picture of a dark-eyed girl
With pensive, thoughtful alr,

W bose pure sweet face looked trom beneath

Its frame of misty hair.

My heart was captured L Wer ' face ;
I loved her at first sighf;

“Sweet mald,” I whispered, ‘‘let me be
Your own true chosen knight.”

And then I tried to find my queen,
I sought ber near and far;

Her pictured face shone on my path
And was my guiding star.

But oh, how can I tell the grief,
The bitter grief to me,

When I found out, bevond a doubt,
There was n't any she/

For this sweet picture that I loved
( Kind reader, do not laugh!)

Turned out to be a very good
Composite photograph |

And the fair girl whose pensive eyes
Had made my pulses stir,

Did pot exist, or rather there
Were forty-nine of her !

dne woman’s face was in my mind—
How could I then divine
That I, while faithful to one love,

Was true to forty-nine?

0O Secience! You have done this thing,
On you I lay
You've made my honest love appear

Like any crazy-quils !

the gulit;

And this one thing I ask of you,—
Can you, with all your art,

Unite these forty-nine poor bits
Aund give me back my heart |

THE DANCE OF DEATH.

Philander Darby entered the readin
room of the club, At the granitet 3
hold of the building he had hesitated,
but the power of habit is strong, and
for five years it had been his habit to
spend from one to three hours daily in
the luxurious apartinents set apart for
the choice spirits composing the club.

He had hesitated on this occasion,
not because he had
a 1 accession to the groups «
young men usually to be found engage
in tl of the place, bu
without d¢ 1al cir-
cumstance environ
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‘It strikes me that’s about
Death’s adopted these latter days,”’
commented that young fashionable,
breaking the silence, ‘‘He's an ill-
mannered monster that’s not got the
politeness of a French dancing master
when he pounces upon and waltzes off
to destruction with a fellow, as he's
done with Darrow.”’

“ Fata viam invenwent,”’ mutlered
Grantley. *“There were Glles, Fleming
and Hoyt as well as Darrow.”

the style
o ’

There was an uncomfortable pause. |

The tragic deaths which had befallen
the quartette of their members in the
past eighteen months were not enliven-
ing events to revert to.

“T'he mare that broke Fleming's
neck had been landed but a week in the
countiy from Arabia,’ said Bret Cos-
by; *“‘one would think she had crossed
coutinents and seas,
three fateful hags, so speedily did she
accomplish Flemiug’s doom on her ar-
rival,”’

“The fate that overtook Tom Giles
was not less strange,”” commented
Hardin ; it was a chance in a thou-
sand. To be struck, at a distance of
fifty feet, by a pin from a passing loco-
motive, 18 to me the very ‘lrony of
‘aw.I b3

The attempt at })lewmtry evoked but
a feeble smile. The sub{ect was one
that struck uncomfortably upon the
nerves of the group,

Golden shook himself together. ‘‘It
would be the splitting of a hair to me,"’
ke said, cynically, *‘to make choice be

spurred of the |

tween the holt of iron and the bolt of
electricity that Kkilled Ifoyt. It was
‘ hard for a fellow to be done to death
by a charge of lightning when there
wasd not a cloud in the sky.”’

““Hoyt had veen warned not to touch
he battery wires,”” interposed Halrs-
on,

Grantley shrugged his shoulders,

“I believe you had also warned Jack
Fleming not to back that beastly Ara-
bian ; had you not, Hardin ?”

Harden assented,

the unwilling,”” quoted Grantiey.
“Who was there to warn Giles or Dar-
row ?"’

“‘For the matter of that,” dippantly
the doom that may |
bush for the first of
leaves the Mmcenas 7"’

Rendered restless by the tny
| versation had taken, Darby had moved

away from the group and was leaving
the room. He heard the idle words
Cosby had spoken, Ie went on as
{ though he had heard. The
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thing lovelier.”

she bowed her veiled head lower over
the pretty flowers, A strong arm was
passed about the slender figure,

“Oh, my beloved I'" was whispered
in her ear, “‘these blossoms are but in-
sensate things, at best; don't waste
your caresses upon them. I am cou-
sumed of envy of my own gifts to you.”’

She was yielding to his touch,
panding
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rays,
Out from
| mound, to

of a
of the absorbed

the shadows
one side

ed, glanced for a second, The bride’s

| veil caught in the calyx of one of the
| half-opened buds. The moon-plant
| shiverad through all its follage. One
| of its stems snapped sharply, and Car-
| olyn drew back with one of the buds
entangled in the mesh of her veil,

| ing the despoiled bud into her jeweled
| fingers and 7“”"“ upon it regretfully.

So intently was she looking at the
broken flower, and so intently was he
gazing at her In her wistful beauty,
that meither of them saw what the pair
of staring eyes, shadowed by the fern
fronds, caught a glimpse of-—the hide-
ous, many-lagged beast that had darted
forth from the follage of the shaken
plant, Alert upon one of the broad
leaves It stood until the quivering foll-
:;50 settled into stillness, then It crouch-
, walting,

“Ah! Phil,” murmured the bride,
her eyes dewy and her volce tremulous,

!
“what if we should, find our

AT BN

wedded
happiness to be no more than this
moon-flower, lo.ely to look upon, but
to be broken by the first rough usage.
See! I ecannot make even this small
bud attach itself again where it may
gather life and beauly anew.,”

She bent forward making a pretty
pretence of reuniting the plant and its
severed blossom ; but instantly she
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into new beauty as the plant |
was doing in the embrace of the moon’s |

started back, making a vain effort to
suppress the exclamation of pain or

| terror that sharply broke the stiliness of

the conservatory. Her cry was shrilly
echoed on the instant from the clump

| of ferns close by, which, violently agita-

tea, gave sudden egress to the figure of

{ & Inan,

Bardinelli, late master in
music to Carolyn, It was to the side
of his former pupil he now darted,
Darby was still clasping her in his
arms, and was questioning her in an
agony of apprehension, while she, ner-
vously agitated, was using her woman-
ly arts to reassure him,
‘I is nothing, Phil
a sting. A great spider, I think.
The creature nipped me and leaped
I could well see what it
was, Ah! Signor Bardinelli, is it you?
Oh, Phil—what—"'
I’ale and terrified, she lay in
her husband, who, livid as death,
ly held her closely, making no effort
to restrain the Italian, who had, with-

It was
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out ceremony, seized upon the bride’s |
| hand, upon one finger of which was ap-
discoloration, |
marking the course of the envenomed |
word |
as he applied his lips In suction |

pearing a faint line of
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were rapid questionings and agi-

replies; were groans here
and there and sobs half repressed.
Then there was a silence as of the sepul-
chre in the garish house. Through
this silence stole the first weird notes
of Bardinelli’s **‘Dance of Death."”

No one looked at the musician ; every
eye was fastened on the bride. She lay
upon the wine-velvet of the divan,
white and rigid ; about her trailed the
satin and lace and
her bridal attire.

T';!‘} o

quicker strains, 5o
chords, new plaintive and imploring,
now full of & mad energy, anon drop-
ping into fathomless depths of pathos,

) { it seemed as though the player were
ern |

improvising the airs, telling to the still

| figure upon the couch the tale of a life
lovers, a face, livid, sharpened, contort- |

noble in its dreams and aspirations,
tragic in its failures, Yet through the
wondrous harmony dropped ever, clear

of the rhythmic tarantella waltz,
The call to movemert reaehed the
locked senses of the dreamer, She

| moved ; she arose to her feet ; she glid-
“‘Ab, the pity of it 1"’ she cried, tak- |

ed over the floor, Her movements were

as rhythmic as were the strains of Dar- |

dinelll’s violin ; they were those of the

| Graces, Her face was the frozen one

of the doomed Iphigenia., Upon the
silence of the room the Itallan’s wedley
wrought llke magle. The wedding
guests swayed hither and thither in
grotesque mimiery of the dream-dancer
upon poliahed floor, breezs of
the night wafted the mystical strains
out through the open casements, and
bore them past wondering wayfarers
upward to the em to swoep the
eonfinos of other realms of mystery,
Bardinelll was lending all the oun-
ning of his hand to rouse the suspended

he arms |
fell,
| corsage trembled like sentient creatures

| arms,
two of |

haste to |
ide knew, |
s desper- |

| to you through the music of Bard!

orange flowers of |

{ admiration, ran through the party. The
Bardinelli’s violin was giving forth |
fantastic were the |

| “And yom suppose,’’
{ and pure as a shower of pearls, the notes |

faculties of his beloved pupll. The
heavy lids veiling her vision were slow-
ly raised ; surrounding objects were

once more photographed upon the reting |
of the eyes ; the tinge oflife was return- |
ing to lip and cheek ; her movements |

had less of grace and more of energy.
It were as though the shackles of flesh
were being again riveted upon the free
movement of the spirit, The statue
had waked to life, though another than
Pygmalion should reap the kisses of
those divinely parted lips,

Louder and louder swelled the waltz
melodies of the forgotten musician,
One who casually glanced toward him
saw that he was contorted, and that
the veins in his forehead were purple
chords, tensely drawn. 5o might have
looked the Laocoon wrestling in the
folds of the sea-monster,

Not the less surely, however, was the
master hand informed of the genius of
a deathless will, and the observer, un-
knowing, turned again to mark the ef-
fects of his power upon her, who, like
Eurydice, was being lured back from
the world of mystery and shadow by
his Orphic enchantments, Suddenly
she stood still. The throng of specta-
tors gazed at her. Theilr united breath
would not have stirred the down of a
thistle puff. Her white bosom rose and
The orange blossoms looping her

filled with a passi
warmth and loveliness,

Her eyes roved anxiously over the ex-
pectant assemblage,
for some one,

For whom ?

She smiled a dazzling smile of re
nition, and joyously stretched forth h

Her bridegroom hurried to mex
and take her into his embrace,

For the first time there was a discord
in the music. Noone noticed it. There
was a break, a pause, then a crash of
chords, then silence,

“It was you who drew
among the 1i Phil,”
the bride at ress on the heart of ner
husband., “Not the bands of death
sould hold me from you yet, dear. It
was the yearniug of m that spoke

1y spirit tha
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Strange wedding Scene in Italy.
The Marquis Cantino, of Italy, re-
cently fell

| 2.274, Gray Harry from 2.24; to
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NOTES.

—Three sisters and one brother to
Maud 8. are gray.

—Harry Wilkes and J. Q. have besn
shipped to Detroit,

~Terra Cotta has a couple of en-
gagements at Saratoga.

—A match race between Harry
Wiikes and Clingstone Is not lmproba-
ble,

—Ethan Allen’s skelston has been
disinterred and will be placed in the
State University of Kansas,

~The half-mile track at Yonkers,
N. Y., will probably be made over into
a mile track before another season.

—Captain Wiliam Williamson, of
Moblle, Ala., has purchased from Ed.
Wiley the 3-year-old colt Eight to
8even, by Enquirer, daw by Rebel, for
$2200.

~The Chicago running meeting was
a great success, the receipts on Derby
day and on the Fourth were sufficient
to pay the expenses of the entire meet-
ing.

—Mr. Haggin’s Firenz| appears to be
the queen of the KEastérn 3-year-old
fillies. She has only beey defeated once
this year, and then by the phenomenal
Hanover.

—Baldwin’s horses have been shipped
East. Volante, Gollah and a few
others were sent to Saratoga, while
Miss Ford, Los Angeles and the rest
went to Monmouth.

—New York is to have another race
track, and Mr. Jerome is Likely to be
at the head of it, The new track will
probably have a straight finish
least half a mille,

—A. J. Alexander, of Woodburn
Stock Farm, has sold to J. D. Cash-
wman, of Mason county, Ky., Pllot Rus-
sell, & groy stalllon, 2 years aid, full
brother to Maud 8., for a big price.
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—Six 2.30 pacers have lowereI thelr

records this season—Billy F. from 2,23}
to 2.204, Flora Temple from 2.27% to
2.224
L.
Ids from 3.27} to 2.
from 2,204 to 2.18{
—A. A. Bouner, of New York, has
J. R. Laney, of Amherst, N. 8.,
m. Lyra by Antenor
of Messenger ), damm Morn-
Star by Peacemal her bay
colt at foot by N
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in love with a young English |

millionaire, Miss Ada Rutland, and ar- |
rangements were made for the marriage |

ot the pair. The day came, the guests
were all gathered, the clergyman was
ready. All at once the bride appeared.
A thrill of excitement, mingled with

white dress wore by the lady was seen
to be decorated with garlands of white
doves too numerous to be counted,

| The face of the Marquis darkened as
{ he asked :

““Where did you get these?’’
“Oh,” was the quick response, *‘I hit
upon this splendid idea myself, and
ave instructions to the farmers on my
ilnth astates to catch all the doves
they could and send them to me."
coldly said the
Marquis, “‘that I can take you to my
arms with that murderer’s dress about
you? Never! I despise youl” Thus
speaking the horrified bridegroom dart-
ed from the room and took the next
train for Paria
AR 0
~The Hartford Gentiemen'’s Driv-
ing Club was regularly erganized on
the evening of July 5, wfth the follow-
ing officers: President, Colonel H.
Kennedy, Vice President, J. H. Par-
ker; Searetary, C. F. Gladding; Treas-
urer, H, ©, *ellu; Direo Mesars.
J. P, Allen, % T. Stuart, O, H, Wick-
men, R, N, Fit and F, 8, Tar-
box, The membership already num-
seventy-one gen with ap-
coming in, Itis purpose
new organization to matl.
nee meetings % Charter Oak Park
svery Wednesday,

—In a race at Marshalitown, Pa.
une 30 there was a collisi L
he trotters Bob M* and Westlesn
inder, and E. F, Geers, driver >t
M.. had six teeth knocked out and was

herwise injured, while the dnver ol
Western Pathfinder had his ribs broks
and the horse had his leg broken.
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—Speaking of Hanover
James I.oe said the other day:

sav it will bea case of Luke Dla
1 over again, Hanover w
all the owners frightened just
did. They'il back out and
him walk over instead of fighting
him, and even when he gets st ale he'll
win races he has no business Lo win."’

—The Keyvstone Stable has been very
successful with Himalaya sinoce
yas8 Stable for
$1500, having won two races and been
times, On the 16th the
voast-off’’ met the Peakness Stable’s
“orack,” Rupert, and easily disposed
of him, running the mile in 1.44, equal

get

'
lat

| to about 1.42 on the Sheepshead Bay
| track.

—Jt is whispered about at
mouth, that the Dwyers are nihbling at
Kingston, and if an agreement can be
reached as to price he will soen wear
the red jacket of Brooklyn. It is quite
a plausible story. The Dwyers recog-
pize that, next to Hanover, Kingston
is the best 3-year-old out, and when he
shall be thoroughly fit Hanover may
have to race abit to beat him. Dy
purchasing Kingston it would clear the
field and give them all the 3.year-old
stakes, They could give Hanover &
rest, let Kingston run for the summer
stakes, then revive Hanover in the
autumn and sweep all the mile and
three-quarter and two-miile stakes.

—Libbie S. was purchased at BDewl-
ing Green, Ky., four years ago, by C.
C. Sanborn, of Gainsville, Tex. She
was then 5 years old, and had quite a
reputation as a combined saddle and
buggy ware. She had won numerous
premiums in the fair ring,and the
price paid for her was §750, The pedi-
gree given in the ill of sale by J. A.
McEiwaln was by Drennon, dam by

. ug The Dren-
non stock 1s saddle stock, In Texas
Mr. Sanborn used Libbie S, as a family
mare, Sbhe ran in the yard litke a pet
dog, and the women and the children
drove her. She s a roan, stands 15.1
on short legs, and has the power to

She i a hearty f
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FASHION NOTES

~—Fancy cloth, in smpll checky
smployed for jackets for Cool days;
Hoing is plald silk or shot surah,

~Mantles are still made with a valy
vet foundation, almost hidden by
most costly jet work. They all ﬁ&tﬁ
the back, have ends more of les lo
in front, and well up in the neck,
plenty of lace and jet fringe trimmiag.
Sometlmes fgured gauze with velvel
stripes are used,

-The chief points in parasols are
soft gathered coverings of Indian silk
edged with cord, the same underneath,
The ribs are often covered with rivbon
and the parasol not lined. The Mikado
is a flat shape, which suits the high
hats and bounets, and some of these
are covered inside and out with flounce
ings of sllk lace,

—Pretty dresses for young girls are
made of plain cashmeres and plaid silk.
The fish-wife tunic has the turned up
portion trimmed with velvet ribbon to
match, The bodice 1s of the plain cashe
mere, with blouse vest of the plald,
These are in blue and brown plaids, A
dress of softest fawn-colored cashmere
has a facing on the kilts and tunic of
red silk. ADove theseskirtsis a jacket
of plain cashmere, with full plaited
waistcoat of the sllk, finished by a belt
of red leather.

—Many of the stylish
of English sumimer
shepherds’ checks or sinipes, made in
severs tallor fashion, have suite
natty Princess os Weles w of the
same fabrie, the graceful wvisor in
frout, which shades ihe eyes, bsing
entirely covered with tweed. There
are also Lomdon-made ulsters fttipg
like a glove at the beck. thepe .'orm’Q')
of rough-surfaced zephyr.welght
homespun, apd deaigned 10r long jour-
geys by rall or steamer. These also bave
the jotkey cap en suite, this being the
real name of the close, trim liitle Leagd-
covering which royalty has smilfed
upon.
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If a serviceable gown De
1at can pay frequent visits o
1b injured, Tussore lawn

is to be recommended. It is silk, and
like silk, and can be employed
for underclothing as well as for dresses.
Foulard 1u Paris is perhaps the most
immaterial of the bour, and
thiek old make bhas been revived,
firm and durable, combining
the capabilities for drapiag for
which the stuff is famous, and it is
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| printed in many classes of designs—
| loral, geometric and Japanese. Crepe
| de chine has been lowered in price and
| improved in quality.

One of its many
charms is that it takes such a depth of
color #o pure in tone. The new hunt-
g red in crepe de chine makes up
into beautiful dinner gowns, For
every-day wear there is the even-useful
nun’s velling, with quite a new face—
several new f{aces, in fact, The plain
is frequently now combined with the
same tone, having broad interwoven
satin stripes of velvet broocade, or,
perhaps the newest of all, tartan col-
ored stripes in velvet., The newest
stuffs for lawn tenuis gowns are the
scotch woolen stiripes in preity tones.
Indian cashmers has been brought out
this year with Pompadour stripes. The
leading noveities in coltons are the
check lawns, accentusted by firm ine-
terwoven cords; Swiss cambrics, with
open-work stripes and the Ecossais or
tartan stripes made up with ribbons of
all the ocombined Llones. French
batistes have open-work checks, which
are very pretty to look at.

~Jn the list of summer elegances
for brides and bridesmaids are Pompa.
dour totlets of cream-grounded satin,
brocaded with pink and silver flowers,
draped in Watteau fashion over round
skirts of plaln corded silk, finished at
the foot with full ruchings of fringed
silk., There are also imported quaint
and artistic dresses of old-fashioned
watered silk, made up in conjunction
with tinted crepe lisse, or with Pn.&

lace flouncing aand mnet.
molire forms & low-cut bodice, with
and slesves of lisse or net,
breadths
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