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He Paid His Way. 
e—————————— 

I ain't a complaivin’ any: 
I'H go if you think it's right. 

I never ask nary a bit nor a peuny, 
Only just to be treated “white;” 

But, Steve, bimneby when you see me laid 
out 

Remember the words I say: 
Though now some Lates to seo me about, 

I've usually paid my way. 

1 was eighty last January 
Jorn eighteen hundred an’ eight. 

I’ve opened two farms on the virgin prairie, 
An’ worked them early an’ late; 

Come rain or come shine, a-scrapin to- 

gether 
Each mouthful we eat day by day. 

1 never rode deadbead in no kind of 
weather 

1 always paid my way. 

Your mother an’ me worked hard 
How hard you'll never know 

Bearin’ the Leat an’ standin’ guard 
To keep out the rain an’ snow. 

The mortgidge kep® eatin’ into the bone, 
An’ the war, it come along, too 

Well, I went—weut an’ eft mother alone 
With Sis in the cradle, an’ you. 

Serve’ mt’ time, an’ then commenced 
On the second prairie quarter. 

1 s'poss you've torgot how 1 plowed and 

tenced, 

An’ niggared as no man orter, 

To raise my babes an’ feed my wife, 
Apd she sennmped till her hair was gray; 

We didu't lead no joke of a ille, 
Bat I rockon we pald our way. 

No tavern ain't good enough 
For aman like me to die in. 

The work that's made me stubbed an’ 

rough 
Could 'a’ earned me a bed to lie iu 

Under the roof of my only son 
{ ‘hough Lis wite is proud an’ gay), 

1 raised yon, schooled you so you got on, 

1 reckon I've pald my way. 

  
Your city bred wife is set 

Agin we, as 1 can see, 

(I don't biawe her; it's a terrible fret 

Her havin’ to eat with me) | 

She never speaks, an' she never dreams | 

Of harkin® to what 1 say, | 

jut your babies love me, an’ it hardly | 

Bretns i 

*I their gran’ dad is in the way. { 
i 

you want 10 board me round, i 

Well—mother's bears 'd be broke, | 

If she wan't sleepin’ under the ground, 
Not hearin’ the words you've spoke, 

She'd aliow you'd like to have me here 

What tia 1've leit to stay; 
For, Steve, better than fifiy year 

Sue kpnowed me to pay my way. 

So 

Of course 1'm too old too learn, 

But I kinder hate to leave; 

Partin’ from you an’ my gran’children, 

It's that th't knocks me, Steve. 

I'll keep to myself, and U'll try to do 

Such small jobs as I may, 

Jest 10 be near the babes—an’ you— 
I gness [ can pay my way. 

IRI II 

HUFF AND TIFF. 
Who were they? They were 

and Mrs. Thwaite, and they had 

so for a few weeks only, They becamne 

Huff and Tiff when they married. 

Although they were well-to-do citi- 

zens of great New Lancaster, they had 

not been married grandly in church, 

because they were so young; and if the 

truth must come out, it had been a 

runaway match. Noone could under- 

stand why they had run away, as the 

opposition to their marriage had been 

more of a postponing character than 

anvthinz else; but Mr. Thwaite had 

suggested that the former Miss Feath- 

erly had too little money for his son’s 

intended wife. There had been a 

stormy scene, in which the two vessels, 

old and young gentlemen, had com 

into collision amid claps of thunder. 

Is it necessary to say more? No; 

ly all persous of twenty will see why 

young Thwaite married precipliately 

and flew with lus charming wife nto 

lodgings. 

“Huff, dear, 1'm all ready,” 

wife, enter.ng the room. 

said his 

y . { 
she was dressed for walking, it be- 

ing near dinner time, and she 

bending spring bat and clinging buff 

gown. Her teeth glinted, her 

darkened, as she looked down at her 

husband, who had been reading a novel 

of Victor Huge, 
Thwaite glanced up, 

sprang to his feet and bu bx 

getting his hat, gloves and cane. Then 

he clapped his hands scientifically. 

“You have your purse?” 
" gays “You 

wore her 

stretched, 

§ Ps 2 4 rm “Yes, he. have your 
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They went and bad their dinner, 

{'‘hwaite bad been silent all the way | 
When | 

{ think 
home from the hotel restaurant, 

they got back to their preity parior he 

san 

tixedly, 

“What's the matter?” 

catching sight of something unaccus- 

tomed about him, 
“Oh, nothing, Tiff. 

vourself about it. Only’’—His lips re- 

mained open, but no words followed. 

“Dearest, have you fallen i117”? 

“No-partly, though, 

into ill luck. [I thought 1 had some 

money in an inner compartment of my 

purse and—it is not there!” 
You've spent it?" 

«ertainly not! That is; I suppose I 

must have.'’ 
«And what have you in the outside 

compartments of your purse?’ asked 

Tiel, lazily fanning herself and putting 

her two dainty feet on the hassock, 

The only answer Thwaite seemed 

likely to make was to begin feeling of 
ali his pockets, 

“Hey ?L said TIL 
“Why, none there now,’ 

Thiwaite, shortly, as, of course, 

hadn't, 
“(rood gracious!” sald Tiff, snapping 

Ler bracelet, “how unusual, isn’t it?” 
“Why, yes, that's what troubles me; 

1 never was out of cash in all my life 
before this,’ 

“Aren't there such things as 

checks?" asked Mrs, Thwaite, turning 
her eyes upon him lovingly. 

Thwaite laughed. 
“1 should think so, But then I 

haven't any about me.” 
“There are so many banks. 

do you cash your checks?” 
“When I have them,’ said Thwaite, 

going to the mantelp to light a 
cigar. *'I cash em at the first bank 1 
come to,” 

“Perhaps if you go to the bank 
they'll give you a check to cash,”’ she 
said, 

**No, hardly.” 
“Aren’t there such things as accounts 

at hanks?” 
= Henvens, THT, why nol?" 

' answered 
he 

Where 

i day. 
| window 

{ place or two ol 

{ once. Upon 

As you say, notiung 

| two happy ye 

| me. 

Mr. | 

beeu | f 

i 

eves 

stled about, | 

into ua chair and stared before him | 
| Thwaite, springing up and 

asked Tuff, | 

i to 

Don’t trouble | 
| dearest Tiff, and 
| for our pretty little table at the restau. 
i rant, 

I’ve fallen | 

  

“Wa'l, then, go to the bank where 

you have one,” 

Her husband took his cigar from his 

lips, growing pale. 
“What the deuce 

have no balance,’ 
Mrs, Thwaite shook out a fold in her 

dress with a gentle wave of the hand, 

Her husband was again staring fixedly 

into the desert of his dilemma, She 

rose, and going to him laid that gentle 

hand of hes upon his shoulder, 
“What difference can it make?” 

said she “about money, I mean? 

Something will happen, Perhaps you 

have money in your trunk. It is quite 

funny to think of two people who care 

about each other as we do, talking 

much about such vulgar things.” 

“That’s all very fine,’ Thwaite mur- 

mured: “but what are we to do for 

breakfast?’ 

Breakfast?!’ —breakfast?’’ 

“Yes: and we shull break on 

cording to present indications,’ 

“Pehaw! I'm sure I can do without 

it just for once,” Tiff assured him, 

most laughing. 
He meditate C 

could not get along without it, 

am I to do? I 

80 

it, ac- 

i= 

wiry yo § Yipr nvinced that li 

to feel 

imagination 1s 
dined he 

hunger, 
thing. 

Thwalite 
morn ig he had realized 

find work, What did work 

him? A fine walk, at worst; g : 

cane, refreshments, diplomacy; a gov- 

ernor with the money, a dread of bel 

sent to Europe, 

Tiff was as fresh asa rose the 
Stne popped her head out of the 

and sniffed the air. 

perfectly sweet it is LIS morn- 
“1 mean lo wear my 

began symptoms of 
The 

before 

he must 
xl, but 

that 

was sunn 

loves 

vier 
Ma 

“How 
1"? said st 1 

t gray linen,” 
“Where are you going?" asked Huff 

She turned slowly and gazed at | 
“Oh, yes, 1 remember 

breakfast.” 
Jt is too, too cruel, my 

he leaning anything 
find in despair.’” “Dut I shall 

know of. 

to do at 
O0n be 

do 

Yes 
: 

against 

business 1 

et : 5 th yinethiing 5 SOIC ing profitabl 
ny word I will 

back, fully equipped fora hearty lunch 
can befall 

gs Ke ¥¢ 

serious 

ung be 

" i x wy # Un hie went 

Tiff sat down d 
| out what woul 

T1:8: O 

famished? 

sure- | shou 

head back 

shoulders 
threw her 

shrugged her 
her pale lips 

y 

Ys in 

mockery, ii 

i Lous eves gia 

husband's head, 

“Do not Keep 

answer,’ he crie 

“Wh « Certain 

“How could I have pin 
Huff, are 

money gise’ 
Yt % 31 cdoegit His i vou FOUr QGepLus, 

exclaimed 

waltzing a 
“Bravo! we are saved!" 

few steps with his cane. 
ping, he asked: “How came you not 

mention it at once, last evening? 
(ive me jour purse without delay, 

let us start at once 

3 

Tiff walked over to the encouraging 
figure in the uiddle of the room, her 
hands behind her sloping waist, 

“Haff Thwaite,”” she demanded, 
“*do you mean to say you would use 
my pin money to support us?’ 

“I say we're in a deuced fix, and any 
money would be rather acceptable, 
Haven't you pins enough? Or are you 
in a condition to starve another twenty- 
four hours?™’ 

“Huff Thwaite, I 
believed it."’ 
“What?! 
“That you 

never could have 

could not take care of 
me.” She began to cry, and spent all 
the tears she had longed to shed dur- 
ing the day, but would not shed them 
because Huff was taking care of her, 

He was wretchedly hungry. His 
pulse was awful high, or low, he did 
not know which, and as for his wife, 
she might die before morning for want 
of an oyster patty, Upon the top of 
these dire facts lay the purse in her 
pocket or upper drawer, He was deep. 
ly angered, Something whirled around 
in Ws heart and sent the blood to his 
forehead, and he bit his lips before he 
knew that he was inclined to, Ile sat 
down in a bowed position, his thumbs 
in his pockets. He heard the light 
pattering of a spring shower in the 
gathering darkness, and he also heard 
his wife feeling about ja the next 
rooin, turning » key aud coming back 
to where he sulked, She said: “Herel” 
dramatically. He looked up and saw a 
pretty purse before his nose, “W'he next 
instant Tiff Thwaite was looking at   her husband mn blank dismay. Huff 
had risen with a bitter and graceful 

draws an exclamation and supplies by 

elegance and the purse hind skimmed 
through a pane of the window with a 
twinkling crash, 

Tiff turned to the sofa and threw her- 
self down at full length, gloriously 
wretched. 

Huff vamshed, He went out into 

the drizzling rain to hunt for the purse, 

He struck matches that sizzled, and 
was several times on the point of being 
run over by vehicles, and there is 
scarcely any doubt that his misfortunes 
were further augmented by the use of 
works after which the faithful historian 

a blank, All in a moment, however, 
he thought he had stepped on a mouse, 
and then he knew he bad come upon 
the plush wallet. In thes hall he open- 
ed it hastily, expecting to find, perhaps, 
a few gold pieces; but his luck was far   

i 

even for | 

once, and although he had just heavily | 
A 

eyery- | 

fuean to | 

next | 

go toa | 

niling, her lus- | 

Then stop | 

| better than he had expected, What 

| could Tiff have been thinking of to for- 
get about it or withheld it, dear little 

| goose! How could her charming ghost 
| have profited by her pn money, sup- 

| posing they had been starved? 
| In a couple of hours more Tiff's 
i headache had gone off ike mist, and 

they both looked even gayer than be- 

fore the ternble ordeal of that day had 
set in, 

At 9 o'clock there came a Knock at 
it The servant stepped over Lo 
{ Mrs, Thwaite and said something in a 
| low voice, Mrs, Thwate replied In 

the same manner. Wio could have 
| snpposed that there woull be a serious 
| sequal to such a slight occurrence? 
When the servant had withdiawn, says 

{ TIE, ** Please, Huff, hapi me $5.7 
“Certainly, Tiff, Bit on second 

| thoughts, remember how careful we 

| must be for a month,” 
“I wish you would pdlect 

laundress must be paid, 
“Oh, we can't spend money in so 

lavish a way as that atpresent, 
| Inust wait.” 

he do ’ 

that the 

She 

i ters hands in a firmer   wife, 

wp | 
Woming 

th: other, 
“Well,” says the bi 

| concerned one way or 

| go and send her off.” 

She left the room and 
for five minutes. Then 
down again and reading: 
Mrs. Drowning, she logled up with a 
unile as if at some joke, vhich was in- 
explicable under tl creumstances, 
“I had to give her therlothes,” sad 

iid not return | 

10 

i you always 

indried 

Can make my i 3 

it a month that way’ 

l am 1 to mapge 

hirts, 8 least 

s GOES u wed?" 
sein a profiem,”’ 

i 

and 

$ANED 

and fora ove, 

e, Then came : peace; 

how do vo 

girl, joyous 
and usual 

do?" The | 
with 

excite. 

fi lif 

r and Tif were tragixed, 

start 

They | 
reakfast, 

tolind you in, | 

at this hér.' went on 

, ‘It has takn usa 

find you, ic papa would 
ar of it. The detscthe says you 

inberger Cabinebresterday- 
dare you enter he same air | 

» thundered Biff, stnding | 
sler 

t 

3 

LH 

fo 

good 

% 
11 let 

drank Sie 

“How 

we breatl 

to his and taki® ber round | 
y waist a kiss, “Wein 

existence, 

“What a lovely roomP exclaimed 
Esther, sitting down wif Tiff upon 
the sofa, with a sweep of fe eyes, and i 

1 bending sideways wards the | 
iride’s cheek until checks nd lips met, | 

Cou dear) 
bad 

ore youl 

oe 
Mi OVE, * sald Tiff, ba they em- 

“Papa says you must befnarried over 
go through the forg and all the 

and importance,’ remarked | 
| Esther, with the most fas§nating, lazy | 

nonchalance, “He said never saw 
[anything go off so likg cotton into 
flames as you did, brofer; just as 

though any one was iy 4 love with 

AZAS 

PY show 

your Bessie Featherly fan he was, 
| He don't remember fobidding 
| marriage at all.”’ ¢ 
| “Please to tell my father said Huff, 
| severely, looking down atllis wife, who 
beld her chin in her hand§ “that I re. 
member his forbidding it for as bad as 

| forbidding 1t) very dislnctly. And 
| please add that from thi time forth, 
| my father, yes, and all tif rest of you, 
| is—-are-—dead to mel” | 

“Dreadful words thosg Will," sigh- 
ed his sister, glancing B with com- 
pressed lips. “Don’t $u think so, 
Bessie?" i 

Mrs, Tiff shook her hedl and smiled, 
“Mr. Thwa'te is never idthe wrong,” 
says she, and feels a litth awkward at 
her own assertion, : 

Esther thought a mot 
said she belleved she 
any longer just now, 
he would see her home, and then re- 
flected that he could not bery well carry 
out bis intention, Esthet upon this ex- 
plained that she had cote in the car- 
riage. When she had Bowed herself 
through the open door sle stopped to 
throw over her shouldet a roulade of 
genial laughter, i 

“By the way, WIL” &e called, “if 
we were in the fashionable set, what a 
terrible notoriety you tw wild things 
would have! As it is, t's like & nice 
play Adieul” 

* I wish my mother wotid come now,” 
sald Tiff, after the dour had closed 
upon her husband’s bboyant sister— 
who was also a school frfend---and after 
a pause, or something equivalent to 
one. Huff had not descended to the 
carriage with Miss Thwaite, for fear 
of cateuing sight of the world dreaded 
grin on the footman's 

“Your mother Is a woman, dear,” 
answered Thwaite, as if that meant 
something unusual, “and it will take a 

the 

| nt, and then 
uld not stay 

Huff said that 

un- | 

| one moment’ 

after sitting | 

few pages of | 

{in his arms agalt 

| cheeks with a 

ine 

i bh 4 ove, 

roared Huff, 

{ followed by John with 

    

“Lut you are unrelenting as you can 
be.’ suggested TifL, 

Huff would like to have said that as 
a young husband he could not be other- 
wise than he was, but as he felt that 
this might be too brilliant a revelation 
for Tiff, he remained silent, 

In the evening they were sitting, as 
was customary, in the cheerful blue 
tinted room, Huff feeling very cozy and 
aloof from the world and annoying re- 
latives, and remembering his day's oc- 
cupation in the rival insurance office as 
if It were a dream. 

The door was opened hastily, and a 
figure presented itself which dashed 
their united calm to atoms, 

It was Esther, pale and trembling, 
her ashen face emphasized by a black 
veil around it, and over her colored 
dress a heavy, black shawl, Thwaite 
hurried to her and took her ungloved 
hand In his, 

““My sister, what has happened 
your” 

“Jet me sit down or I shall faint,” 
whispered Esther, dropping her head 
against his arm. 

Thwartte led her to an easy chair and 
helped her down upon its soft cushions, 
Tiff was alert in opening the window, 
and then running to Esther's side, find- 
ing her, however, a little less faint, Ler 
eyes looking rapidly from one to the 
other, as the two sympathetic young 
people bent toward her. 

“Dear sister,” sobbed Tiff, 
something terrible happened?” 

“My father,” said the white faced 
girl. in low tones, shutting her eyes, 

“Father! father!” cried Thwaite, 

“has 

FASHION NOTES, 

~The Directoire and wide brimmed 
hats in Gainesborough style, of dark 
velvet, are very much worn, 

~—DBeautiful pattern robes of silk are 
imported, with two widths of border 
ing In Persian and tinsel effects upon 
all the evening shades; the pattern in- 
cludes, besides enough plain goods for 

the dress; three pentes, or valances, of 
the brocaded bordered goods, not bord. 
ered on the selvage, but at one end of 
ench metre-long breaths for the val- 
ance, fo that when the breadths are 
joined for the skirt or drapery the 
patterns will mateh, 

Close fitting sleeves, reaching al- 
most to the elbow, are still very fash- 
ionable, and are in lace and beaded 
tulle, but the smarter ones are com- 
posad of a bow of velvet, lace or rib- 

bons with the two ends drawn over the 
arm to form the sleeve, The bow 
stands up on the shoulder, and the 
ends are sometimes edged with a light 
fringe of beads bul toore often plain. 

— Hand crocheted trimming retains 
its popularity, and will bs In 
favor for use on plain silks and flue 
wool fabrics, In black the assortments 
are unusually complete, and whethe: 
in all silk crochet or with very fine 

beads, they are equally desirable 
Special costumes of peau de sols In 

band crochet, have bezn ordered for 
sem! ceremonious occasions,   

deeply agitated and clutching his sis- | 
grasp, 

news of him?” 
“Dead!” 
The young couple sank on elther side 

Esther, crushed and of 

“What | 
{ other with 

seal brown plush, velvel, and in some 
instances a mixture of one or the 

rich broche trimmed with 

| passementerie ornaments and furs, are 
i now to 

horrified, | 

Without opening ber eyes Esther spoke | 
On: 

“When I told him how 
the loving message, brother Will, 

Thwalte's distress was agonizing. 
Esther stopped speaking, opened her 
eyes and leaned forward eagerly. 

*“*Was it right to be so harsh and un- { 
yielding to your own father, Will?" 

Her brother had withdrawn to the 

other side of the room, his lace buried 
1st the wall, 

“Oh, Esther, have we no 

Tiff sobbed. 

“Why, 

case," 

Lone, 

hope?! 

in this 

ald, in a different 
irned, his face covered 
You sald it, brother, and 

you can undo it. Dead to youl” 
Esther had played a dangerous game, 

put she was a determined girl, and felt 
qual to the emergency. Her strong 

presence and sound good cheer buoyed 

p the two victims of her scheme, and 
enabled recover from the 

yes, there is hope 

Miss Thwaite # 

Will tt 

with tears, * 

Uhwaite to 
wek he had undergone, 

she drew a letter from her pocket 
which bad been written by Will's elder 
brother in Chicago to his father upon 

of the runaway match, He 
Will up to the skies, and de- 

WRIrng 

Praised 

clared that any girl he choose must be 

riceless jewel, whether she possessed 
nd he begged his father to 

ype thing by them both, ~~ 

Esther, “papa 

“i 

any or nol, u 
do the hands 

. 8 " ¥ And 50." concluded 
X ants to give you a maguilicent recep- 

ton” 

Nhe dra- 
her 

seen ted 

had thrown aside her black 
pery and dusted the powder from 

flourish of her 
handkerchief, and now ran to the par- 
lor and called “John!” 

way. In another instant a walk~ 
ing hill of flowers emerged from the 

| shadows of the entry, and John, In dark 

green cloth and silver buttons, set two 

huge baskets of Bowers upon Lhe carpet, 
“Papa sent them to you, Bessie, with 

* said Esther. “And 1 shall 
soon be bere again, shall I not?” 

“Oh, dol” 

of arms. 

{rive love to 

flushed, 

our the governer,” 
grinning, jubi- 

ant, 

Esther laughed merrily, caught up 
her black drapery and ran down stairs, 

a contortion 
{ about his lips, 
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In a recent lecture before the Royal 
| Institution, of London, Sir William 
| Thompson presented four lines of argu- 
ment by which physicists have been | 
enabled to estimate the size of mole- 
cules — the invisible particles which 
are supposed to constitute all matter, | 
Stated roughly, it is shown by Lhis rea. 
soning-—with a high degree of probabil 
ity —that, in ordinary liquids, trans- 
parent solids or seemingly opaque sol- 
ids, the average distance between the 
centres of contiguous molecules is less 
than one two-millionth of an inch and 
greater than one fourth-hundred mil- 
llonth part of an Inch, If a globe of 
water or glass six and one-third Inches 
in dismeter were magnified to the size 

ent molecule being increased in the 
sate proportion, then the magnified 
mass would be more coarse-grained 
than a heap of small shot, but probably 
less coarse-graine® than = Leap of six 
and a third uch globes, 

cs 

It is said that an electric hand lamp 
has been invented, the illuminating 
principle of which Is generated by some 
simple chemicals that are ridiculously 
cheap and easily manipulated. A little 
sliding drawer at the bottom of the 
lamp holds the electric spark in solu- 
tion, while, by simply touching a but- 
ton, a» magnificent light is developed or 
extinguished, us the case may be, This 
lamp does not specially differ in appear. 
ance from the ordinary kerosene 
affair, and can bo used in the same 
way, but with a complete absence of 
trouble. od: or danzer. 

ely 

The Beperinr de Pharmacie says 

that the yellow stains produced by 

piri i ffl ob Be, offi sulphite da varying in 
from 1-100 to 1-10 in 10 rong 
liquid 1s on to the place where 

iodine, 
yellow said, 

be seen, a8 are also mantles 
somewhat in the form of those which 
bave been in fasion during the so- 
called summer season. These {it close 

vou received | to the figure in a sort of jacket form. 

in | k 
| side, with rather long 
! front, 

It is short at the 

tapering ends in 

ornamented with richly beaded 
passementerie, which finishes (he 
plaited basque, the sieeves and front; 

We will describe one. 

beyond this 1s a trimming of fur edging | 
iteln ut th 
itiie al Lue the sleeves and widening a | 

back of the neck aud tapering toward | 
the ends. The mantle is of dark seal 

{ brown plush the fur is light bear. 

i loops at the point of the basque, 

{| braid are carried all round the skirt 

in a business | 

— Tweed gowns are the medium for 
displaying handsome braldings, and are 
useful, effective and durable, The 
guards’ colors, navy blue and red, are 
well worn this seasou, as in most other 
years. A dark red gown had the all 
round basqued bodice covered with 
horizontal rows of inch wide braid, 

tapering at the waist, and ending in 
This 

is a style which dimishes the apparent 
size of the waist. It is carried out on 
the skirt with similar loops, and close 
set horizontal perpendicular rows of 

to 

the depth of a quarter of a yard, For 
country wear, Scotch homespun 

much to be commended, especially the 
new herringbone weaving, flecked with 

white on biscuit brown. 

made as a plaited bodice with basque, 

and had a leather belt about the walst, 
A brown {ine cloth was richly braided 
on white with gold for the vest and 

skirt trimmings, while another of the 

same tone had graduated bands of 
astrakban introduced on skirt and 
bodice, bordered either side wilh a cir 
cuiar twist of fine braad. 

A traveling costume, which has 
made its appearance in the North 
(where the weather requires a warm 
lvoking wrap), and which is to be one 
of the new fashions, somewhat re- 
sembles the tea gown in rough tweed, 

it has a yoke, which i8 coversd with 
rich looking passewentrie from which 

“ is 

| the front hangs rather full almost to 

answered Tiff, hiding her | 
| face on Hufl’s shoulder, with a twining | 

© 1 of passementerie, 
| and : 
i 

: 

i 

! 

i 

{ 

] | 
i 
i 
§ 

the ground, but is Kept in at the walst 
by a broad and handsome pointed band 

The sleeves are full 
loose to just below the elbow, 

where they are joined to almost close 
fitting ores covered with passsetuen- 
terie, but which pass easily over Lhe 
hand, and are of proper length for the 
buttoned gloves, which are the right 
length that fashion decrees for present 
day wear, 

hood. Very rough materials ars being 
worn for traveling, but they are light 
in weight. In the country, where ten- 
nis and cricket are being reluctantly 
demanded owing to the weather, the 
energetic game of rounders is being 
much played, and very neal costumes 
are worn, Tan and crimson seem 
popular, with the cinpamon colored 
hats, trimmed with crimson, Com. 
fortable looking Scotch tweeds, with 
broad, indefinite stripes, or several 
colored narrow ones, plain 
and vigognes, and rome fancy amazon 
cloths aad foules are coming into wear 
as seasonable matenals, 

~ Nothing can exceed the beauty 
| and elegance of this season's lea gowns 

of the earth, the size of each constitu | & gown They are simply maguificent. 
The eccentric Incroyable costume 

formed the foundation of one of the 
joveliest and richest that has been 
show. 
and shrimp pink silk, 

sharply at the waist, and edged with a 
little plated frill. The plush over 
dress, made as usual, all in one, was 
cut just at the waist line in front to 

time. Another distinctive feature was 

silk and covered with green beads, and 
placed on either mde of the waist. 

An exquisite tea gown was in light 
gray satin, lined with quilted prim. 
rose satin, edged with cord comprising 
the two shades, A girdle exquisitely 
blended finished the waist, The gown 
opened with revers over a plated 
waistooat, and the long banging 
sleeves reached to the hem. 
One tea gown was in mouse colored 

plush, It was cut with a long skirt, 
the train attached to the back of the 
bodice, with butterfly plaita. There 
were revers which opened over a soft 
silk front of the same shade, fastening 
on the left side, 

A similar dress had trimmings of 
ecru lace, while another had striped 

in front instead of the lace, 
was repeated in claret and blue 

shades, and for hall mourning   the 
gown was of biack plush, with silver 
gray front, Plush, Wikh | 

  high | 

| of Westchester, N. 

| stud, 

| Monitor the best son of Glenelg, 

| W. 

The dress was | 
{ ducea Prospero, 2.20; Dame Trot, 

The back of the wrap is | 
close fitting and graceful, with a shape | 

cheviols | 

it was of dark green plush | 
The fall front | 

| was framed mn by revers of the silk, 
broad in the shoulders but narrowed | 

simulate the coat like bodice of the | 

the two large buttons made of the pink | 
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HORSE NOTES, 

—T.Attle Brown Jug sold at auction 
for $960 at New York, 

~{3arvett Wilson, of ihe stable firm 
of Treacy & Willison, 18 an admirer of 
fox terriers, having ng less than 
eight, 

~The stallion Lancewood, No, 448, 
by Hambletonian 10, dam by SBeely’s 
American Btar, died at Salem, N. J., 
on November 12 from rupture of the 
intestines, 

—Viley Brassfield has a large stable 
and an ipclosed track on which he 
works Lis horses during bad weather, 
His establishment adjoins the Lexing- 
on Race Course. 

~—James Gray has traded the 4 year 
old gelding Dyer, by Faustus— Dank 
Stock. to Lamasney Bros. receiving in 
return the three mares Petticoat, Delle 
Iiroeck and Bo-Peep. 

The pacer Black Hal, by Clipper 
Brooks out of a mare by Gibson's 
Old Hal, was killed recently in a rail- 

road accident while en routs to the 
Huntsville (Ala.) Fair, 

— Messrs, John A. & A, H. Morris, 
Y. have imported 

the thoroughbred English horse, Vaga- 
bond, foaled in 1831 by Adventurer, 

| dam Irma, by Rataplan. 

— Mike and George Bowerman are 
| : | kept busy in breaking and nandling the 

black, with garniture of plain black | : y x 8 colls they own, together with olners in 
their charge. Breaking the colts in the 

| fall lessens the work in the spring. 

~Both ample and elegant cloaks, iu | —Dry Monopole will be retired to the 
He has proved himself next to 

Mr. 
Gratz’s Boslyn Stud is located at 
Chestnut Hill, near Erdenhelm, 

—During the present year forty- 
seven bead of trotting stock have been 
sold from the Kalamazoo Farm fo 
$70 881, while tweuly-ive bead have 

| been purchased at a cost of $48,100, 

— William Easton has purchased for 
I. Scott, of the Algeria Siud, 

trom Mr. M., Jordan, of Baltimore, 
te bay filly Filageolotta, 4 years, by 
mp, Rayon 4’Or—imp. Clover, by 
Macaroni, for $1500. 

—Cora Mac, a 2 year old roan filly 
by Messenger Chief, dam the well 
known white mare Jennie L , (record 
2 273), died recently of lung fever. 
Cora Mae could trot close to 2.40, and 
was highly prized by her owner, 

William M. Singeriy. 

— Budd Double contemplates visiting 
California this winter and will likely 
take Johnson ith him. There are 
several whirlwind pacers on “Lhe 
Slope'’ anxious to measure strides with 
the champion, and something will 
probably come out of the trip, 

~The yearling colt Presto, by Gen- 
| eral Washington, dam Guilda, by Jay 
Gould, was sold recently by Levi B., 
Risdon, of Trenton, to John 8, Clark, 
of New Brunswick, Jusi previous to 
the sale the colt lowered his record to 
2.413 over the Fashion Stud Track, 

Mountain Maid — (1reen has pro- 
2.22; 

Storm, 2 26}; Miranda, 2 31; Mans- 
field, 2.20, and Antonio, 2.28}. Deau- 
tiful Belis, another great brood mare, 18 

the dam of the following: Hinda Rose, 
2 104. St. Bel, 2244: Chimes, 2 303; 
Jeli Boy, 2.26, and Palo Allo Belie, 
wre a 

~All kinds of horses can be pur- 
chased at least 25 per cenl cheaper in 

3 
“ 

| the vicinity of Cynthiana, Pans. Ver- 
| sailles, Danville and Harrodsburg, than 
they can at lexington. Ky. Nearly 
every person visiting Kentucky with 

‘a view of purchasing stock aims at 
of course, 
higher the 

once for Lexington, and 
the more customers the 

prices, 

~The brood-mare La Rose, 20 years 
old, Maggie B. B. 21, and Waltz, 21, 
ae still at Ecdenheim, where they 
will end their days. Maggie B. B. 
was knocked down to Mr. Forbes at 
the sale for $1100, but the Kitison 
brothers paid her purchaser $500 ad- 
vance and retained the old mare. 
Waliz and Li Rose were not offered for 
sale, 

—Noontime, the 2 year old daughter 
of Alcyone and Noontide, recently 
died at Glenview Farm. Nhe was 

| futended for a brood-mare and her loss 
is keenly regretted, Noontide was by 

| Harold, out of Midnight, dam of Jay- 
| Eve-See, 2.10, and she has a record of 

2 204. Had Noontime lived she would 
bave been bred to a son of Election. 
eer, and the produce would have con- 
tained the blood of the great brood- 

| mares Alma Mater, Miss Rassell, Mid- 
night and Green Mountain Mad, 

—{jeorge MecAleer, the uptown 
horseshoer, lost his election bet with 
Ad Simons. McAleer was compelled 
to wheel the latter in a push cart from 

| Thirteeuth street and Columbia avenua, 
‘to Fifth and Chestnut streets, Phila 
delptua. He never stopped once to 

| spit on his hands, owing Lo the bracing 

strains of the fife aud drum corps 
which accompanied the party. “The 
tocky Road to Dablin,” “The Girl 1 
Left Behind Me.’ and “The Red, 

White and Blue,” were some of the 
| tunes played. 

~J. B. Boyer, of Pittsburg, says: 
“ Adam Fuchs; A. J. Welch, the boot 
mater; F. L. Herdle, the poolselier, 
myself and sixteen others will take 
both Pittsburg tracks and give four 
meetings a year. At the Orst Home- 
wood Meeting we will offer $2500 in 
purses, and $10,000 at Exposition Park 
on the following week. We will put 
up a capital stock of $30,000, so as to 

ve ample security. If we cannot get 
Both Lacks we will take one, and if 
we get one we will huve our first meet 
ing immediately ahead of Detroit, 
was done this year,"  


