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The Beautiful. 

Beautiful faces ave those that wear-— 
It matters little if dark or fair 
Wholes<souled honesty printed there, 

Beautiful eyes are those that show, 
Like crystal panes, where earth fires glow, 
Beautiful thoughts that burn below, 

Beautiful lips are those whose words 
Leap from the heart like song of birds, 
Yet whose utterance prudence girds, 

Beautiful hands are those that do 
Work that 1s earnest and brave and true, 
Moment by moment the long day through. 

Beautiful feet are those that go 
On kindly ministry to and fro, 
Down lowliest ways, if God wills it so, 

Beautiful shoulders are those that bear 
Cia «8 burdens of homely care 
Wik pitience, grace and daily prayer. 

Beautiful Mves are those that bless— 
Silent rivers of happiness, 
Whose hidden tountains but few 

Ruess, 

may 

Beautiful twilight at set of sun, 
Beautiful goal with race well run, 
Beautiful rest with work well done. 

Beautiful graye where grasses creep, 
W here brown leaves fall, where drifts lie 

deep 

Over worn-out hands—oh, beautitul sleep. 

EE RTI SES, 

“You'll come, won't you, my dear?” 
said Mrs. Dostwick, adjusting her vel- 
vel wrap as she rose, the long jets on | 

her dress jingling softly. “There will 
be only ourselves, and my 
in-law, Mr. Gilman, 
our pastor, and Eveline Gordon and 
her brother. an informal little 
dinper. I'll 
you musn’t fail mel’ 

“ And she called her luuch-party last 
month a simple little affair,’ 
said Jessie, sitting down on a stool at 

Just 

‘1ast 

ber grandmother’s feet, when she bad | 
gone; “and then how I felt in my old 
brown cashmere, among the satins and | 

I've nothing but 

thing for this, 1 

up grandma. She 

the diamonas! And 

my poor old piuk 
oughtn’t to keep it 
18 very kind, of cou 

was a friend of Aunt Mary’s isn’t any 
reason why she should try to get Aunt 
Mary's poor little niece into society. 
And I can't afford 1t; and it 
essler for me if Mrs, Bostwick would 

stop I dou't know why 
she d 

Grandn 

the 

inviting me, 

Os 

14, 

gentis 
REL 

down fondly on 
grand daughter whom she 

had brought up, thought she Knew, 

Even beyond Mrs, Bostwick’s un 
ted kindness of heart there were 

An uncommonly 

Yad 
Ls 

OLYIOUS reasons, 

bright and pretty girl was an attraction | 

f you enjoy it, dear,” said 
iy grandn . 

“11 gota ht, because I've prom 

and then I'm going to tell Mrs. 
wiwicke# gaid Jessie, bravely, *‘that 

nig 
ised; 

Be 
I can't afford it 

she was a sensible girl, 

no for the decision, 
Wiel she 

evening in 
ing ber pr 
est, 

and she felt 
not even reorret 

regres 

the **old pink thing,’ look- 
: 

sttiest and feeling her bright- 

her corsage had cf 
well afford, and 

crushed by her 

aken tl 

[he flowers a 

more than 

the 
Tou 

her 

head at her attractive reflection. 
“You look as gay as a new pennyi’’ 

said grandma, admiring 

call to mind—I wan't thinking of it 
but you take me right back to one 
night . suinmer before last, when we 
was out to your Uncle Joseph's, 
was going down the road to some Kind 
of doings, with the young folks, and 
you had & pink dress with some flowers 
stuck on. just as you've got now, 
S'pose you've forgot it?” 

Jessie's face was lowered, 
grown red and warm, and 
were brightened, and yet softened. 

Forgotten it? No; and she knew she 
never should forget it. The dress had 
been pink gingham, and the flowers 
some wilty little *Chinese-globe flow- 
ers’’ that grew in Uncle Joseph's yard, 

le 
iv. 

It had 

and the occassion had been a *‘pound- | 
party’ at the somewhat shackly little | 
parsonage, 

jut it had been the happiest summer 
in ber life. In the face of all the gaie- 
ties that had followed, Jessie confessed 
it. 

She was only seventeen then, and Al- 
fred Foster was twenty, He had lived 
next to Uncle Joseph’s—a hard-work- 
ing farmer's boy, tall, red-headed, 
browun-faced, and perhaps a little awk- 
ward. Bat he had fine eyes and a gen- 
tle voice, and far better manners than 
her cousins, Bob and Seldon, and they 
had won their way into Jessie's soft 
heasl. 

Had he cared for her? She did not 
know--only, coming home from the 
minister's that night, he had been Lesi- 
tent and stammering. It had seemed 
as though he was trying to say somne- 
thing he was half afraid to say; and 
when he lefe her at the door, he had 
pressed her hand very hard, and linger- 
et a litte, 

And the next week they had come 
back tothe city, and that had been the 
end, 

Well, it had been a boy-and-girl af- 
fair at the best, and Jessie had tried to 
forget it. But she had never quite suc- 
ceedad, And in the depths of her 
heart she had cherished a faint hope of 
meeting him again some time, 

It was not likely, since Uncle Joseph 
had moved to Dakota, But the thought 
would come up now and then, BShe 
was thinking of it, dreamily, when 
Mrs. Bostwick’s coachman left her at 
Mrs. Bostwick’s imposing front door, 

“You look charming!” said Mrs. 
Bostwick, as she kissed her at the wide 
parlor door. **You'll captivate all the 
gentlemen, George sent a college 
friend, who 18 mm the city temporarily, 
with a letter of introduction. And he 
is such a gentleman! T'd have given 
him over to you for dinner If 1 could 
have managed it,” 

They were in the big, bright room, 
and Jessie had nodded to pretty Miss 
Bostwick, and stood waiting quietly for 
futroductions, 

“Miss Brooks — Mr, Gilman; Mr, 
Samson—Mr, Foster,” said Mrs, Bost. 
wick, benignly. 
And Jessie bowed, 
But when she raised her eyes, she 

» 

future son- | 
and Mr, Samson, | 

end the carriage for you; 

rse, but because she | 

would be | 

stood before her glass that | 

sl | 

i ie last dollar in | 
she shook her yellow | 

**And you | 

You | 

her eyes | 

stood quite still, quite silent aw mo- 

tionless, save for her trembling hands 

Her heart seemed to have bounded 
un.to her throat, She wondered wheth- 

er she were not a little insane, or ab- 
surdly dreaming. It was Alfred Fos- 

ter himself who had risen to greet her, 
“Miss Brooks!” he exclaimed, in 

frank delight, 
And then Mrs. Bostwick took Mr, 

Samson’s arm, and Mr, Gilman offered 

his to Jessie, and Alfred took charge of 
Eveline Gordon, and Miss Bostwick 
followed with young Mr. Gordon, and 
they went in to dinner. 

Yes, it was Alfred! 
If she had known ten minutes ago 

that she should meet him so soon, she 
would have felt nothing but gladness: 
but now there was a dreary pin in her 
heart, a queer sense of loss, 

It was he—he in a dress-suit, his 
hands no longer red nor his face brown 
—quiet, gentlemanly, low-voiced, and 
certainly the handsomest man at the 
table. And George's college friend, 

Of course there was but one explana- 
tion. Had somebody left him a for- 
tune? or had they found an oil or gas 
well on the farm? Jessie wondered, 
almost miserably, while her soup grew 
cold. It was something of the sort, 

surely. 
Whatever it was, there was a great 

distance between them now, She was 
a poor girl, und he was—she dud not 
know what; but he was no longer the 
simple-hearted hard-working young 
farmer she had known, 

| She looked at him wistfully, 
“I have met Mr. Foster before,” 

| explained to Mr, Gilman, who, after a 
| dozen observations and vague responses, 
| bad begun to stare at her, 

“Ah! he assented, 
“He was different 

| Jessie, 
Mr. Gilman restored her dropped fan 

in wondering silence, 
“It costs a good deal, doesn’t It, to 

| go to college?’ said Jessie, timidly. 

  
then,’ said 

| 

ment. 
“Well, it depends, you know, You 

{ can do 1t economically, of course; but I 
| guess I got away with three or four 
{ thousand during my four years." 
| Three or four thousand! Jessie gasp- 
i ed 

Foster was 

His 
i Across the table Alfred 

to talk to Miss Gordon. 

was a little paler than 
| trying 
| fine face 
| wont. 
i “Yes, she is very pretty” 
{ young lady, mischievously, 
| the direction of the young man’s gaze, 

| “And you're deeply in love 
already. Confess it, Mr. Foster.’ 

“But you see, Miss Gordon, we are 
old friends,” he explained. **And I 
{ haven't seen her in two vears, And it 
{ doesn’t look much as though 

her again—not acceptably. She 
| seems so much changed, 1s she a very 
| great society young lady?" 

1 very slightly,” 
| Miss wl-naturedly. 
{ know that Mrs. Bostwick 
{ of her, 

“And Mrs, 

¥ 

{| Soe 

said 
“] 

know her 

Gordon, gi 

not be 

yoke ge hdd 

vshe 

Bostwick would 
apt to make a poor girl her j 

| Alfred gloomily. 
wasn't rich then, but—" 

“I suppose she’s no end of money?” 
he said aloud, trying to say it likely, 

| “There wouldn't be any chance fora 
poor fellow like me?” 

“I dare say not,” said Miss Gordon, 
laughing, with unsuspiciouseyss on the 

reflected, 

he | cet it of you. 

sil an 1 GE 5 13 fT Pe | 
Mr. Gilman dissembled his bewilder- | ..o..0 of utter confusion in a horse car, 

«ith he i N 

with her i from her repertory Quring the puist 

  
i 
i 

| 

so, and being just wrelched all the 
evening?" 

“Yes,” sald grandma, sympathetical- 
ly. **And what now, child?” 

“Well, he’s—going to write to me,” 
Jessie faltered. 
“And he's going to settles, here,” 

sald grandma, with a thoughtful pre- 
monition of the loss of her pretty grand- 
daughter, **Well, welll” 

e————————— 

WOMAN'S WEAK NERVE. 

Hot Weather and Nervous Female, 

In the ladies’ parlor of a big dry 
goods establishment the energles of the 
attendant were taxed by three women 
in hysterics at one and the same time a 
few afternoons ago. The sudden fall 
of a pair of scissors had proved too 
much for the first victim, and the spec- 
tacle of her writhing and twisting (ig- 
ure as half a dozen people fumbled at 

once for smelling salts had overcome 
the nerves of the other two, It was 
noticeable that these sympathetic at- 
tacks were most violent and lasted 
longer than the seizure which had oc- 

casioned them, 
A slender young girl, with a skin 

that suggested pallor in spite of the 
flush of heat, looked askance at the 
tall glass with its long-handled spoon 
set down in front of her on the confec- 

tioner’s counter yesterday, 
“This is chocolate soda; it was hot 

chocolate that I asked for.” 
“We don’t keep hot chocolate at this 

time of year.” 
“But I bave come 

’ 

three blocks to | 

There was an odd thrill in her voice, 

but further utterance was checked by a 
nervous twitching which seized her 
fingers and then the muscles about her | 
mouth and eyes, A burst of something | 

| between a laugh and a scream followed, | 
| and she dropped back on a revolving 
| stool and seemed about to slide, half- 

| conscious, to the floor. 

| of a passenger, 

It 18 no long time since there was a 

brought about by the momentary peril 

A brewery wagon had 
brushed close to the side, knocking a | 

| man from the platform and under the | 

| big horses’ heels, White with dust he 
| scrambled to his seat, unhurt, in ample 
| season to catch the car again and look 
| about in surprise and almost in amuse 

I should | 

| Jekyll and Mr, Hyde at 
{ brought to light the fact 

| women who had seen ti 

is very fond | 

i OQ 

its { ment on the rows of women, trembling, 
| unnerved, one slipping from her seat in | 

: | a faint, and two more 
Said the § 1.3 ene " 
1 ; i Cal screams, 

following | 

uttering hysteri- | 

A popular reader whose mission it 
is to amuse society dropped a poem 

Eh 

son because there was nearly always 
One Wolnal, 

audience whose nerves were affected by 
the recital, 

A chance 

hp sometiines Several, in her 

mention of Mansfleld’s Dr, 
a ladies’ lunch | 

that of eight 

w play one did 
wot sleep at all and two were waked 
rom sleep by the ‘horrors’ after 

A yacht owner whose boat 

commission early had to put 
the outset of an afternosn’s sail becau 
his women folk were unmanageable, 
They imagined he was running down a 
row boat and could not be persuaded 

t of their excited mood for fan 
ft craft was 

ir 
ile 

Was it 

I 
¢ 

back at 

hal 

hour a 
» tha way 

oul of the way. 
A woman physician 

er the small safely 

says that one 

fourth of the patients on her list this 

| old pink gown, which was showy under | 
the gasligut, 

“And the gentleman talking to her?" | 
| sald Alfred, with sober eyes on the two, 
“He's a millionaire, 1 suppose? and de- | 
voted to her?" 

| “Mr. Gilman?'' sald Miss Gordon, in 
tenjoyment of his pleasant humor, | background. 

{ “Oh, yes, Mr. Gilman is the richest | 
| develops nerves with hothouse luxuri- | | young man in our set; but I've heard 

| that he’s become engaged lately—"’ 

{ “Why, to Miss Brooks, of course!” 
Alfred supplemented, with a hollow 
laugh. “Nothing is more likely,” 

“It’s quite probable,” 
! don, laughing with him. 

How it happened, Mrs, 
who was a model hostess, and a great 

| schemer for the enjoyment of her guests, 

and George's lege 

{ ance during the winter, and 

| first touch of summer heat the 

| the nerves and leaving them standing 

said Miss Gor- | 

Bostwick, | 

spring have been nervous, hysterically 
nelined women, 

It is high time for the summer vaca- 
tion, for country air 
for the nerves, 

Not that nerves are more prominent 
now than they used to be. Probably 
on the whole they are retiring into the 

Jut under certain condi- 
tions the busy social season of the city | 

ought to be good 

with the | 

rest of 
the woman wilts, dropping away from 

in picturesque outline, | 
1t is one indication of nerves that we | 

have been petting our fads, good, bad 
| and indifferent, with a fondness akin to | 

could not have told, but her pretty pro- | 
handsome friends | 

| were separated during the entire even- | 
ing. 

She was sure they would have hiked 
each other so much —a pretty girl and 
a nice young man. Why not? 

She was decidedly provoked, And 
har provocation gave her courage for a 
somewhat bold stroke, 

home with you,”” she whispered to 
Jessie, as the girl put on her wraps 
silently at rather an early hour; she 
had complained of a headache, and she 
did look pale, “It's a lovely night; 
it will do your head good, I'm sure,” 

And Jessie went down the moonlit 
street a moment later with her flutter 
ing hand on Alfred Foster's arm. 

“Did you have a good time, dear?” 
said grandma, sleepily, rousing from a 
doze as her grand-daughter entered. 

“Lovely!” cried Jessie, softly, “Do 
you know who was there, grandma? 
Alfred Foster, Do you want to hear 
about it?” 

She sat down, with her elbows on 
grandma's lap, and grandma listened 
bewilderedly, 

“I mean,” she said, breathlessly, 
“that we had a good time coming 
home; we had a miserable evening. 
You remember him, don’t you, grand- 
ma? And I’ve remembered him. But 
he looked so nice in a dress suit, and 
Mrs, Bostwick said he was a college 
friend of George's, and I thought of 
course he must have got suddenly rich, 
or something, 1 didn’t know what; but 
I didn’t suppose he'd look at we, and 1 
was just miserable.” 

She laughed a little happily, 
“But he's only taking a two years’ 

medical course-—he always did want to 
be a doctor--and he’s worked awfully 
hard for the money, and he says he 
economizes dreadfully. He's in the 
city to see about the prospects for set- 
tling here when he’s through, And 
the dress suit wasn't his, poor fellow; 
George Bostwick had made him take 
his for fear he'd need it. He said he'd 
meant to hunt me up when he got here, 
But do you know, that he 
was afraid of me, too? He foe 
well, all kinds of rediculous things, 
Wasn't it funny~-boeth of us think   

*1'm going to send the Gordons home | 
in the carriage, and let Mr, Foster walk | 

| might not be touched in the spring. 
| would be necessary, for instance, to | 

mania for some little time, What were 
more or less wholesome likes and 
likes last fall grew into passions during | 
the winter, and became sore spols that 

It | 

dis- | 

{ reckon in high numbers to count the | 
| households in which it is literally un. 

  

safe to mention the mind cure, Chris | 
tian science, faith healing, or whatever | 
may be your particular brand. Mon- | 
sieur and Madame disagree. At first | 
they did so peaceably, but one day | 
Madame was ill, Monsieur called a | 
doctor, He forced medicine upon 
Madame by the strong hand of author- | 
ity, and by the help of or in spite of 
the help of the doctor and the medicine, | 
Madame got well, Monsieur knows it 
would be flinging his domestic peace to 
the winds if he were to venture an al- 
lusion to the circumstance now. One 
must have small acquaintance who can 
not call to mind three or four families 
in which to his personal knowledge this 
armed truce exists, Sea air way bring 
about a permanent peace, 

Esoteric Buddhism when it goes the 
length of banishing meat from the table 
occasions much the same condition of 
things. Even the charities in which a 
well regulated woman delights become 
to the ill-regukated women a source of 
hysteria, as when a woman who sup. 
ports two beds in a hospital for a par- 
ticularly painful diseases burst into a 
madness of weeping some days since be- 
cause one of them was empty, Bible 
readings in parlors by one or two es 
pecially gifted women filled the rooms 
in which they were held for months to 
overflowing. Before they stopped a 
few weeks ago observers had begun to 
say that they developed in some um- 
pressionable girls hysterical dress, walk 
and demeanor, 

The violent colors which many women 
wear this summer, reds, green and yel- 
lows, are encugh in themselves to sug- 
gest some emotional strain. 

There are Jools who say that the 
woman who does not use cosmetics is 
pow an exception. This is not true 
but of the multitude who do paint and 
caleimine thelr faces the great majority 
are victims of nerves, is follows as 
oasily as B after A. Artful beauty 
means nataral pallor, the result of late 

AAA —————————————— 

commonly mean dirty, clogged skins, 
which ‘also means nerves, Bleached 
hair means poison, which means nerves, 
Oddly enough the pretty loose blouses 
which all the girls are wearing just 
HOW mean nerves, Primarily they 
mean tight belts to contrast with the 
fullness above, which means tight lac- 
ing, which means nerves, What ex- 
cept nerves can you expect of a girl who 
has to keep a young man in tow to 
tie her shoe, Lecause with a corset that 
fits and a gown from her pet coutouriere 
she can’t stoop within touching dis- 
tance of it herself? Ieavy gowns and 
heavy bonnets mean nerves, Out of 
door exercise itself sometimes means 
nerves, Jolting in that twisting and 
racking device of the arch enemy, a side 
saddle, very often means nerves, The 
summit of our civilization, a leisure 
class mostly composed of women, means 
nerves, Men grow rich that their 
wives may live a life apart from them, 
a life whose controlling interests are 
not of a sort to divert their minds from 
nerves, and in which reading and study, 
even without any practical ends, often- 
er than not breeds fads and fads are 
closely allied to nerves. July isthe 
month for the mountains to blow away 
the megrims, There are few things 
which a mother can do for her daugh- 
ter to be compared in importance with   

| dress, 

{ Ail « 

i that was arch and full of 
ron’s beauty, the stock-in-trade beauty | 

| of his time and school, 

| eyebrows 

| cheeks and constant blushes —a 

| beautiful milkmaid, of whi one would 

| neglect, and Cowper 

| of 

| *“T'iere’s no hotel about it. 

| City heights, 

  growing later all the time, 
ES a costhetics 

securing for her a plain diet, 
fresh alr the year round, and 

wholesome mental discipline directed to 
| a purpose for ballast againstnerves, With | 

strong enough at | 
the outset to need watching, and often | 

motional nature 

calling for some wholesome counter- 
poise, a glcl's life is not infrequently of 

| & sort to force that which wants prun- 
| ing and to breed nerves with tropic lu X= 

uriance, 

i ———— 

What is Beauty, Anyhow? 

To Rogers a beautiful face was 

mirtl PLE, 

one 
3 
3¥- 

had glossy hair 
+] tering er a bright clustering over a vrignt, 

like aerial bows, glowing 

tire in a week. 
Spencer is very explicit in his | 

His love, he sald, in very poor Engl 

like ivory-—this 
of the Russian 

a vic} a 11 ol 
and hands 

like pearls, a forehead 

was before the advent 

bang--hair like gold 

very whiteness, 

Shakespeare's beauties, it 

had very white 

him a snow-while skin, sm 

and alabaster-l! 

care ior 

«8 are that 

le] every sumn 

served, always 
(rive 

£3 Lie little £80, And 

Miss Hat 
b ) 
CUAL AWAY was 

freck 

Scott's heroines, who presumably rep- 
i the 3 } tpt resented his deal, 

“souvenir,” 

ter 
ii y= 

v « 1 * ssh ¥¥ ron t of Beauly, 
in 

and pen 

i ¥ tal 
orGaer, iil i, GArK 

} we la aril rigy ly 
the eyeias Hit eal i 

sive. 

Ben Jon 

by simplicity 

re 
ii or a face marked 

hair and a sweet 

immsisted upon the 
All this only 

thor 
iaait 

son asked 
fl + 25 

{ f 
wing 

damask cheek, 
that each poet was 
what he considered 
ture or was bringing the muse 1 

plot Some 

f Rion 
O 

© 3 

perfection { 

t! ito the 

not of capturing me whom he 

was for the moment bes 

How, then, is 
Shall we say that the lissome and feath- 
erweight Burmese is not beautiful, be- 

to the Sandwich Islander enor 
vas girth is the si qui to belle 

inn, or shall we say that the straight 

up and down waist of the Venus de 
Milo is disgusting, because that 

Mme. de Malntenon was like a wasp? 
What right have we to make odes to 

foyer 
Ig. 

Cause 

¥ Bol in we ii 

if 

of 

| our mistress’ eyebrow because it is arch- 
ed, when Aladdin fell in love with that 

was slanted; or how 

their beauties’ 
because they are 

poels sing praises LO 
beetie-stained teeth, 

| like pomegranate seeds? 
2 

ii —————— 

A Lawyer's Odd Whim. 

Two gentlemen were conversing in 
| the United States circuit court room, 
| when one, pointing to Lawyer Gifford, 
who is counsel in a patent suit involv. 
ing $4,000,000 or $5,000,000, said: 
“How many rooms do you suppose 

there are in that man’s house?’’ 
The other gentleman would be bless. 

{ed if he knew, and then asked how 
| many, 

“One hundred and eleven,”’ was the 
reply. Man No. 2 smiled, said that 
was one on him, and asked if the house 
was a hotel, 

1s 
“No, no! 

He lives 
in his own private dwelling on Jersey 

I don’t know what they 
suppose they 
his is the way 

exclaimed man No. 

do with so many rooms; 
entertain a great deal. T 
they came about: 

“Mr. Gifford’s father, Livingston 
Gifford, the eminent patent lawyer, had 
a hobby for building a new room, 
Every time he won a case he built a 
new room. Thus the dwelling gradual- 
ly grew, from extensions to wings, un- 
til it reached its present hotel dimen- 
sions, Now the house is as big asa 
New England village, and the stranger 
needs a pocket compass and calcium 
light to find his room.» 

Persian Carpet Weavers’ Secret, 

A native of Finland named Runen 
was sent about two years ago to the 
east at the expense of the government, 
with the object of endeavoring to dis. 
cover the art of Persian carpet weav- 
ing, the secret of which is strictly 
uarded by those engaged in the trade, 
{e made the journey dmguised as a 
simple workman, but it was only after 
long and fruitless efforts to obtain ad- 
mission into a Turkish carpet manu- 

EE ee almei aa ace near Smyrna in acquain - 
sol with the and making a de- 

sign of a loom, A Persian t man 
ufac has now been esta 
¥ and important results are an- 
ticipated from the new branch of in- 
dustry this introduced, 

loose | 

swooth brow, | 

sort of | 

the rule to be fixed? | 

he Princess Noureddin because it | 
shall we compla- | 

cently liken our sweetheart’s teeth to a | 
double row of pearls when the Turkish | 

HORSE NOTES, 

Ci, W. Leavitt, of Boston, has re- 
cently become the owner of De Bary, 
2.104. 

- Kingston and a large detachment 
of the Dwyer stable will be sent to 
Saratoga, 

—James Pettit has gone to Indiaaa, 
Pa.. to handle the stallion Burglar, 
2.241. 
—Jim Gray bas been sent Lo Kansas 

City, where he will be placed In the 
stud, 

~{), A, Hickok bought at public 
sale for $2100 the chestout gelding 
Conda (2.20), by Abbotslord. 

— A grand stand, with seats for 4000, 
18 to be erected on the Interstate Falr 

Grounds at Trenton. 

—JIt 18 reported that Busby, 2.204, 
and Scott Newman, 2.274, have been 
purchased for the German market, 

— Pacers of the 2.17 class on the 
Utica Grand Circuit programme will 
go in harness, instead of under saddle, 
a8 originally mtended. 

— Although Domestic’s hoofs have 
| grown sufficlently to allow of his being 
{ shod it is still a question whether they 
| will stand training. 

—It looks as If Tea Tray bad become 
| a confirme] rogue. He ran in blinkers, 
as usual, in the Stockton stakes, and 
would not try a yard. 

- nly thirty out of the forty-one 
Hookmakers who began business at the 

Chicago mesting continued to the end. 
The wutual machines hardly paid ex- 

| penses, 

—F. H, Steers, of Chicago, 111., has 
purchased of Mrs, John M. Clay, of 

| Lexington. Ky., the bay colt Von 
| Tromp, 3 years, by Ten Broeck— 
| Badge, by Gilroy, for $2500, 

  
— John M. Clay! of Lexington, Ky., 

| has suld to E. H, Sterres, of Chicago, 
the bay colt Von Tromp, 3 years, by 
Ten Droeck, dam Badge, by Gliroy, 
for $2500. 

~John Murphy drove Maud 5S, the 
following three miles at Fleetwood 
Course recently. 

Second 

half, 
mile, 

1.47%: mile, 2.22%. 
ter, 344 seconds; 

quarters, 1.304; 
mie, 

three-quarters, 1.41%; 

ntl 
1.064 

2.14}. 

mile, 2.15. 

| single pearl.   
First mile, quarter, | 

§ seconds; half, 1.10%; three-quarters, | . 

mile, quar- | Costumes of light gray 
.'three- | green and terra cotta. 

Third | 
quarter, 35} seconds; half, 1.10; | 

— There was some fast work on Sun- | 
Cleveland rack. 

by Kentucky 
after going 

day July 15 on the 
Saunders drove Guy, 

Prince, a mile in 2.16}, 
two easy heats in 2,27, 2.26 
sent Clngstone In 2.234, 2104, 2.19. 
Patron and Fred Folger were also 
worked, but not sent very fast, 

i $ 

¥ 
- 

| and lace are muc 
t of 

FASHION NOTES 

—A favorite model for making 
dresses of linen lawn is to cover the 
plain skirt with three deep flounces, 

— Black and gray are still worn for 
walking costumes, but are seldom 
plain, being generally combined with 
color, 

—Fine woolen costumes are gener 
ally combined with silk, often sheol 
and placed down the sides in pants, 
and edged with small beads to match, 
A dress of heliotrope cashmere had 
panels of white watered silk edged 
with small gold beads, vest of white 
watered silk, and openwork straw hat, 
lined with heliotrope and trimmed 
with wide moire ribbon and lilac. 

— Dainty summer gowns are made of 
the old-time crossbarred muslin and 
Victoria lawn. Thess are made with a 
belted blouse or full waist and a plain, 
full skirt, finished with a hem and 
tucks. The only trimmings are a little 
lace and embroidery as a finish at the 
neck and on the sleeves, and young la 
dies wear a sash of broad ribbon, 
which is tiled In a “baby” bow at the 
back. 

-Biscuit-colored pongee silk 18 a 
favorite material for dust cloaks, 
There i8 considerable variety in these 
garments, the shapes being long, grace. 
ful and generally becoming. Some are 
pinked about the edges with a color 
lald beneath, and these have sling 
sleeves and a hood lined also with 
color, Others are piped and stitched 

| with a color, and have straight, high 
{ collars and very long ribbons, 

— Parisians are wearing a new sort of 
earring, to which they have Laken 
kindly—an arrow or a feather fixed 
almost horizontally across the lobe, 
The arrow is generally enriched with a 

The feather has a cluster 
of small colored stones. Long drop 
earrings have also come in again, to 
the delight of the women who pos- 
sessed such trinkets and have hastened 
to exhume them from the cases in 
which they have lain so long. 

—§anels, plastrons, elc.,, of white 
cloth are braided with gold er fancy 
tinsel braid, and are inserted in cloth 

navy blue, dark 

—Jow hats of fice black fancy 
straw, turned up at the back and side, 

and tied on the top with green ribbons 
and white lilac. Small mantles of jet 

seen. A lovely cape 
fine steel and gold beads in Van 

hs id 

| dyke form was worn over a pium col- 

He also | : 
| bonnet of steel 
ored silk, much bunched at the back; 

foundation veiled with 

of the same shade as the the tulle 

| dress, and a bunch of ribbons and steel 
i 

~The Buffalo Driving "ark Associz- | 
tion has changed the free-for-all in its 

Grand Circuit meeting to a mile heat 
race, best two lao three, and 

$5000 for the event. A $2000 purse for 
4 year olds and under has also been 
substituted in place of the team race 
on the third day of the meeting, 

—The purses for the 2.18, 22] and 
| 2.24 cldsses on the programme for the 
Northwestern Breeders’ Meeting at 
Washington Park, Chicago, on August 
21 to 25, have been reduced from §2000 
to $15000 each. The special purse of 
$2000 will be free for all trotters, 

~The purses at the Interstate Fair 
to be held at Trenton on October 2, 3, 
4 and 5 aggregate $8300--§500 each 
for the 3-minute, 2.37, 2.31, 2.27, 2.45. 
2.34 classes, double team trolling and 
2.30 pacing; $600 each for 2.22 and 
2.29 trotting; $800 each for 3.18 pacing 
and 2.18 trotting, and $1500 for a spec- 
ial race. 

Charles Lee Mann, son of C, C, 
Mann, is at Lexington, Ky., for the 
purpose of buying & farm to be devoled 
to breeding thoroughbreds. He Is 
visiting lis cousin, A. F. France, of 

| Highland Farm, the home of Red 
| Wilkes and Wilton, one of the largest 
| breading establishments in Kentucky. 

— While not broken down the Em- 
peror of Noifolk 18 io such a condition 

| that be will be retirad for the season, 
| with the expectation of bringiog him 
lout ms good as ever next year. The 
| sheathing or covering of the tendon 
| 1s affected, but the tendon itself is 
sound and intact. The colt bas been 
sent to Mr. Baldwin’s farm in Indiana, 

—E. J. Baldwin was the greatest 
winner at the Chicago running meet- 
ing, capturing $31,567. Haggin comes 
next, with §7200; the Chicago stable, 
$4326: J. H. Thompson, $3885; 8. E. 
Larabee, $3000; B. E. Petit, $3835; 
Ireland Bros, $3135; Bryant & Serog- 
gin, $3612; Labold Bros,, $2665; Gray & 
Co., $2490; F. B. Harper, $2300, and 
Dan Honig $2524. 

—Messts, M.and B. Maguarri and 
M. Oppl, Italian gentlemen who have 
been at Pittsburg attending the Home- 
wood races, purchased from Andy 
Welch, of Hartford, Conn,. the black 
stallion Atlantic, 2.21, paying $15,000 
cash. They also purchased from J. J. 
Johnson, Eminence, Ky., the bay 
mare Valkyr, 2.193 paying $9000 cash. 
Both horses will be shipped to Italy. 
~The twenty-four head of yearlings 

purchased in Kentucky by the Dwyer 
Brothers last spring have arrived at 
the Brooklyn track. 
They cost $44,200 as tollows: 
B. 6. bro. to Hamover, by Hindoo.......... 08,900 
B. o ; bro 10 Blue Wing Blt. soversvoe. A500 
Bit. o., bro, to Jim Gore, by Hindoo.......... 50 
B. ¢., bro, 1 Firensi, » Ee «vs vv unease Bh BO0 
Br. o., bro. 10 Mortiand, by Virgil. .coove eo 5.600 

1, sia, 10 Tremont, by VIrgll** vo... 5600 
PEAT ARERR TRAINER ERY 

irgil, 5.000 
Hu iy SERB RAERRa rE on 

, 10 Buffalo, BY Blleh. covvvcirniendld 
Os to Punster, hy King Ban.... ....L.7% 

Br, Oy by VIE ss sunnnsenassnnnctvnassnssss i808 

Br. o., by VIR ves sannusonnnnnssnnssinsess sl B00 
Bik. Ay Kinney of HINA00....... 1.900 
Hr, 6, to Bootmaker, ty ainnss BW 
Ch. a, by 

by Hindoo 
b, 

. 

OROBARER « conus vsssssirvmmsrsvnnses TOO 
et ct 00 

IER ARERR ERR RNAse ovo 

HERE RB ARERR ARREARS as   
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drops placed gracefully on cone side, 

— Flowers are much to the fore this 
| season, and have quite taken the place 

gives | 

  

of feathers for millinery purposes, 
Certainly they are pretty and more be- 
coming during the summer months, 
Smocking is occasionally seen, but 1s 
prettier for children than for older 
girls; white embroidered muslins 
always look fresh and cool, and go well 
with the pretty drawn muslin and lace 
hats, which, as the season advances, 
will become more general. Thess hats 
require but little trimming, a bunch of 

flowers to match the sash or bows on 
the dress being all thal is necessary. 

—{irey velvet on white has a good 
effect, and is not common, The best 
shade 1s the gray mouse, and the beads 
are of the bullet tone, A stylish gown in 
this combination had the entire skirt 
of white flannel of fine make loosely 
draped, slightly raised in front and at 
the right side to show a band of grey 
velvet, which again was raised now 

and then to show a plaiting of white, 
On the left side the skirt opened to 
discover a panel of velvet, bul was ap- 
parently tied together again on the 
hip by a wide sash of soft white silk 
tied in a large bow, the fringed ends 
reaching to the edge of the skirt. The 
bodice had a vest of soft silk arranged 
in slanting folds, and on each side 
turned back in revers, lined with gray 
velvet, These revers were cul in two 
points, and between them came one of 
the flannel, fastened with an ornament 
of gray beads, The sleeves were cut 
up, to some distance on the inner side 
of the arm, edged with beads, to show 
an undersiesve of velvet, which ended 
in a little puff of white silk. The high 
collar lined with gray velvet, 

—Many of the silken jerseys, won- 
derfully popular for wearing with 
every kind of skirt, have a plaited 
basque of lace or silk, which Is at- 
tached to the waistband. It is a devi- 
ation from the usual style, and lies 
well over the hips.- The cotton ones 
are not usually trimmed thus. The 
wide watered ribbon, now, alas! owing 

to the demand, so cheap, and, in con- 
sequence, inferior, is having a great 
run, and is to be seen in every color, 
and on morning and evening adult and 
children’s costumes. The widest 
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