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Lullaby. 

Fuir is the castle up on the hill 
Husbaby, sweet, my own! 

The night is fair and the waves are atill, 
And the wind issnging to you and me 
In ibis lowly home beside the sea— 

Hushaby, sweet, my ownl 

On yonder hill is store of wealth-— 
Hush by, sweet, my own, 

And revellers drink to alittle one's health; 
But you and I bide night and day 
Fur the other love that has satled away -— 

H ushaby, sweet, my own! 

See not, dear'eves, the forms that creep 

Glostlike, O my own! 
Out of the mists of the murmuring deep; 
Oh, see then not and make no cry 
"Till the angels of death have passed us by 

Husbaby, sweet, my own! 

Ab, little they rock of you and me- 
Hushaby, sweet, my own! 

In our lonely howe beside the sea; 
They seek the castle up on the bill, 
And there they will do their ghostly will— 

Hushaby, O my own! 

Here Ly the soa a mother croons 
“Hushaby, sweet, my own," 

In yonder castle a mother swoons 
While the angels go down to the misty 

deep 
Bearing a littlo one fast asleep — 

Hushalby, sweet, my own! 

THE THANKSGIVING DONATION 

“Well, we've got to do something — 
that’s all there is about it, The sal- 
lary’s . pretty well behindhand, and 
there ain't no money in the treasury, so 
Idon’t see how we are going to pay it 
up very soon. If we give him a dona- 
tion, why, of course, he won't be in no 
hurry. And Thanksgiving is a good 
time for a donation. What's your 
opinion, Deacon Money bags?” 

The speaker turned to a portly man, 
who stood in the centre of the little 
group which was settling the affairs of 
the church, in an informal 
the corner of the churchyard, 

fore he unburdened his great mind of 
its weighty opinion. 

of the little flock which 
pastoral care of the Rev, 

others followed him, without stopping 
to question the wisdom of his proceed- | 
ing. He was the most prosperous man 
in the little community, and he was re- | 
spected accordingly, though his wealth 
did but little good, he kept his purse- 
strings so closely drawn, There 
alas! a good many such men even such 
Deacons, 

This Deacon Moneybags was not dif- 
ferent from the general run of that 
class known as penurious people. 

by the hour, counting his wealth, when | ’ : “My bowie 
he thou ht BO One Was watching, al. | Sate justi as he had finished breakfast | 

’ 3 © ” ’ 3 - $ 

though he did not always escape the 
keen eyes of some ardent watcher, 

“Well.” he remarked, with an air of | wu 
ell,’ he ! : { of you, Deacon,” she exclaimed, warm- | 

| dreaming of the remarkable ijcident of 
| years ago, he walked into thehotel and 

| was shown to the parlor. 

profound wisdom, **well, brethren, you 
know my opinion on these matters by 
this time, I hope. 
ter way of doing things in old times, 
when the preachers were told to take | 
‘neither staves nor serip, neither bread, | 
neither money,” To my mind, that 
proves pretty clearly that preachers 
oughtn’t to be hankering after money, | 
and expect to get pay for their work | 

They ought to be | 
satisfied with working for the good they | 
just like other men, 

can do. 
been in the habit of departing from the | 
good old ways, I s’pose there won't be 
any harm in giving our preacher a dou- 
ation; and Dll give my mite cheerfully | 

’ with the rest of you.’ 
“Deacon, ain’t there some other piace 

in the Good Dook 
laborer 13 worthy of his hire?” 

Miss Prissy, the village dressmaker, 
which propounded this question; and, 
for a moment, the Deacon 

covered himself 
**There may be some such passage,” 

Lie answered, after a moment’s thought, 
“but there is a great deal in the Bible | 
that we mustn't take literally, and that 
is one of the passages that we must put | 
another interpretation on.’’ 

Miss I'rissy’s black 

gue, when the bell clanged its last dis- 
cordant summons, and the 

following, one by one, 
The day before the donation party, | 

the Deacon had to make a trip to town, 
to collect a note that was due him; and 

| fellowmen, and she bad managed so as he put on his heavy overcoat, and 
surveyed himself in the glass, it struck 
him that the garment was rather too 
well worn and shabby for a man in his | 
prosperous circumstances, 

*1'1l get a new one, to-day,” he said 
to bimself, and, with a sudden burst of 
generosity, pe added: “I'll Just let this 
go as my donation to-morrow night, 
1t’a something more than I expected to 
give, but still I can afford to be a little 
Liberal now and then, To be sure, it’s 
rather roomy for the preacher, but he 

Lean grow to It—he can grow to it.” 
Aud he chackled with suppressed 

merriment at the ludicrous idea of the 
Rev. Mr. CGoodfellow’s slight figure 
ever filling ont the ample proportions of 
the old coat 

He collected Liz note, aud cafely de- 
positod the five ew crisp one-hundred- 
doilar bills in ¢he new wallet he had 
purchased, aud then betook himself to 
a fashionable clethier’s, to select his 
new overcoat, That eloguent function. 
ary very soon persuaded him to buy a 
coat, 

Very siylish and Ducomiug it wa, 
and the Deacon complacently resolv 
to wear it home, and ordered the old 
one to bw securdly wrapped » in brown 

aper, wo that it would be all ready for 
m to take to the donation party the 

following evening. 
The donation party Stine oh gery ac. 

ceplably to everyone cept - 
tunate Mr, Goodfellow and his wife, 
who saw their best china handled with 

tainment, and 
smile, nT house was invaded from 
cellar Lo garret. 

“Dear me,"” said the wife to herself, 
wit will take a week to set things to 
pghts. It will cost us more than it 
will ¢ to,"’ ; ’ 

Thos ufter twelve o'clock before the 

young people would lend an ear to the 
admonitions of their elders, that it was 
time to go, and the clock struck one ere 
the last good-bye was said, 

“Well, of all the messes I ever did 
see!” exclaimed Miss Prissy, as she 
stood in the dining-room doorway, 
looking over Mrs, Goodfellow’s shoul. 
der, 

The table was loaded with the dishes 
that bad been used during the evening, 
with all their debris piled upon them, 
and a dark stream of coffee was slowly 
making its way over the snowy table 
cloth. 

“I'm glad I staid to help you side 
up,” she continued, as she tiled on a 
great apron, that covered her from 
head to foot, and prepared to make a 
vigorous attack upon the dishes, 

While the ladies were thus engaged, 
Mr, Goodfellow investigated the pen- 
wipers and ironholders that decorated 
the parlor table, and then took up the 
oyercoat with a little sigh, as he rea- 
lized the discrepancy between his size 
and its proportions, 

“Pat that on for a minute,” called 
Miss Prissy, “till we see if it can’t be 
taken in to fit you.” 

The minister obeyed; but, as he put 
his hands in the side-pockets, to draw 
it more closely about him, he discover- 
ed something in the way, and, draw- 
ing out the obstruction, produced a 
wallet. 

He looked at 1t in blank amazement, 
Miss Prissy could not restrain her 

curiosity, and, snatching it from his 
hand, she opened it, disclosing the crisp 

bills, 
“Five hundred dollars!”’ 

incredulously, and there 
ment’s breathless silence. 
“What does it mean?’’ said the min- | 

ister, afraid to look upon the money as | 
his own, lest there should be some mis- 
take. 

Shrewd Miss Prissy detested the 

  
she gasped, 
Wis a mo- |   

manner, in | 
Deacon | 

Moneybags paused for a moment, that | 
there might be an attentive silence, be- | 7) 

ciaimed: 

[1e was the bell-wether, so to speak, | Make a ih 0 
{ con sal 1e was under the | Ren 3 f3. 4 

Septimus | Dandsome 

Goodfellow; and, wherever he led, the | 
fous as this, 

are, | 

His | 
money was his god, and he would sit, | 

I hold to the Scrip- | most noble, generous-hearted man that 

But, still, as long as we've | 

where it says ‘the | 

looked | 
slightly aghast at having his own weap- | 
on usod against him; but he quickly re- | 

eyes twinkled, | 
and a retort was on the tip of her ton- | 

Deacon | 
sought hasty refuge in his pew, the rest | 

Deacon as cordially as she loved the | 
minister and his w.fe, and, with a men- | 
tal determination that the close old man | 
should be outwitted for once, she ex- 

isn't a reat way to 

present. The Dea- 

meant to do something | 
for once, but I never mis. | 

trusted he would do any ng as gener- | 

And hidin 
to surprise you, too! ; 

my opinion of him.” 
[he minister a 

ecstasy of delight 

fearful that u 
vanish if they | 

“They shall 
{ deserve them,” 

Prissy, “and I'll fix it.” 
Early the next morning, 

out, telling everyone she met of the | 
Deacon’s generous liberality and deli- | 

and she reached the Deacon's | 

“Well, if that 

little 
} 

nd his v i 

and 

1@ precious 
go of them. 

ive them, too, for they 
Miss sail warm-hearted 

ol 4 4 she started 

i cacy, 

{ and was in a most comfortable humor 
with himself aud all the world. 

“+1 just want to tell you what I think | 

ly, seizing his hand, **You're the 

ever lived, and the whole village is 
| talking about you and praising you, I 
never knew your equal—never!” 
“What do you mean?’ stammered | 

| the Deacon, rather bewildered at this | 
outburst, for he bad always supposed | 
himself a special object of Miss Prissy’s | 
dislike, 

“Why, 

| Miss Prissy. 
your donation!” answered 

“Ob, you néedn’t pre- 
itend you don’t know what I mean, 
though we all know how modest you | 
are.” 

“Oh, the coat,” 
ginning to doubt 

said the Deacon, be- 

he sincerity of Miss 
| Prissy’s praise, 

“Yes, the coat it everybody 
| thought was such a stingy thing fora | 

Lui 

a 5 i viet san like vou to give: but we n't | 
It was the shrill voice of sharp little | Fich man like you to give; but we didn't | 

{ any of us know, when we was judging | 

you that way, what you bad slyly hid | 
away in the pocket, 1 expect Mr. and | 
Mrs, Goodfellow got off to the city, on | 
this train, to get some of the things | 

| they've been wanting this many a year, 
Five hundred dollars was a big thing to 

{ them,” 
The Deacon gave an inarticulate gur- 

gle, and his rubicund face turned to a | 
greenish pallor, as he grasped the gate- | 

support. His five hundred | 
He remembered now | 

how carelessly he had left it 
pocket of his old coat. Miss Prissy | 

{didn’t wait for him to speak, though | 
her black eyes sparkled mischievously | 

| as she witnessed the effect of her intel 
| ligence. She knew that, if there was 
one thing the Deacon loved more than 

| his money, it was the applause of his 

| post for 

dollars gone! 

i 
| well that he could not recover his money 
without incurring the scorn and ridi- 

| clue of his neighbors, 

grief as best he might, 

| wise men always make the best of cir- 

did. He realized that he had irretriey- 
ably lost the money, so he resolved that 
no one should ever know it had not 
been a free gift, and he accepted his 
neighbors’ praises as if he had fully 
earned them, as well as the earnest 
gratitude of the minister and his wife, 
Only the Deacon and Miss Prissy knew 
it had been 4 mistake, but they never 
told the real truth about that Thanks. 
giving donation, 

Shavings 

ni - 

for Deadening Noise. 

d A yanuny of materials—such as saw- 
ust, dry ashes, cork-chippin ete, 

have been used under for) oat 
ing noise, A late French suggestion is 
the use for this purpose of wood shay 
ings which have been dipped in thick 
whitewash, It is claimed that this 
substance has the advantages of being 
quite incombustible, an excellent non. 
conductor of sound, inexpensive, and of 
light weight. When desirable to disin. 
fect the space between floor and ceil. 
ing, as in hospitals, chloride of zinc 
may be used to saturate the shayings or 
ad to the whitewash, 

i000 A O00 A. 

In four years the British museum 
bas acquired 270,000 specimens in the 
department of zoology alone, 

The last census of India indicates a 
‘of 08,962,000. There are 

,000 more males than females, 0, 
Never use harsh and sharp ioe hi ; Taguage,   when 

{ in Horning’s 

1 $ ¢ & 5 i : . 4 : tng’s gun store on Main streg aud 

i 4 
at the St. Jame 

| with 

i kitchen 80 many years ago. 

{ Chandler,” 

continued ‘we found my 
subsequently weat to Silver ity, Col., | 

in the | 

She trotted briskly off, and left him | 
i to himself to get over his anger and | 

The Deacon | 
| was a wise man in his generation, and | 

cumstances, so that is what the Deacon | 

SIRANGER THAN FICIION, 

How a Daughter Repaid a Noble Act 
After Many Years, 

The concluding chapter in a slory 
that glories in all the romance of a 
creation of a Daudet was enacted in 
the city of Philadelphia recently, 

About eight years ago Tony Horning, 
a well-known man about town, return- 
ed from a summer trip with a circus 
with which he then traveled. The 
season had been an unusually fruitful 
one for him, and he had gathered to- 
gether a very liberal sum of money. 

Entering the residence of his mother, 
he walked into the kitchen where he 
found her sitting and talking to a sad- 
eyed woman with a little girl, whose 
face showed plainer than words could 
tell the lack of food that the poor little 
creature had experienced. Plainly they 
were in great distress, 

Tony gruflly asked what they were 
doing there, and the kind-hearted 
mother explained that they were in the 
city without friends or money. 

Notwithstanding the appealing looks 
of the care-worn woman and her half- 
starved child Tony still doubted the 
truth of their story. 

The unfortunate female said that she 
was trying to get to Denver, but saw 
little hopes of realizing her object. 

Tony finally inquired how much a 
ticket to that point would be, and was 
informed that one—an emigrint rate 
could be purchased for $24. He had 
gradually begun to be won ly the piti- 
ful attitude of the strange vistors, and 
banding out the amount naned told 

| the woman to go and buy vhe ticket, 
She was starting out with the child 

| when the suspicious Samaktan sald: | 
Leave the | “Oh! you can’t bunko me. 

child here,”’ The request wis granted 
and she left, Seemingly her feet pos- 
sessed strange speed for one so sickly, 
for she was buck with thedocument 

{ that was to lund her, as sie asserted, 

with ber husband in short orler. 
Happiness and joy were farly break- 

| ing out of her face, and havig become 
| 50 affected by the woman's strangely 
| honorable actions he purchased a most 
i palatable lunch and escorl& her and | 
the child to the depot and sett them on | 
their way rejoicing. 

The strange episode was 

remembrance of it dsappeared 

now for the denoushent, and And 

t | no fiction reads more romanti: 

Ree ntly a young boy called ut Horn- 

him that a lady, Miss [izne 
Hotel, wanbd to see 

him, 
As doubtful as ever of the onesty of 

he human mace, he inquired if it was 
it some chambermalid, ! 
“Nol 

t 
® 

¥ 
i 1 

| gave me $1.7 
With his ideas completelyat sea as 

to who Lizzie Chandler was and what 
any lady should want of him, nd never 

Adbe enter 

eal it a very handsome yong lady, 
| stylishly dressed, advanced, 

““Is this Mr. Homing ?'' she asked, 

*1t ia." 
“You don’t remember me? 
“1 can’t say that I do.” 
“Well, I am the little girl pu found 

her mother in your molber's 
[am Lizzie 

Horning was unable to arthulate, so 

markable unfolding of 
that had interested him so. 
“When we reached Dender,” 

faher, 
she 
who 

where we lived, There mober died 

{and the tears trickled down he cheeks | 
{ of the reciter as she related th story of 

her affliction), and just befordier death 
she wade me promise to seangh for you | 

thanks | 
{ child's breath’ is merely the expression, 
| erroneous 1n its form, of a physiological 

and return ber most grate 
| for the kindn. ss shown Ler al myself, 
aud you never will know howmuch we 

| thought of you and how mud 1oother | 
| breaths, intended by nature to act as has talked about you.” 

Horning’s tongue clove to fie roof of | ' 
{adult will inhale but once the breath, bis mouth, and a lump inhis throat 

that would not down rendred 
speechless. The meeting wagcontinued 
for a short time, when she Bde hima 
passionate good-by, and Hgning re | 
turned to his home, where he found 
tnat the mysterious young lady had 
called and lett the original mount he 
had given the mother, and abandsome 
diamond pin. 

it is supposed that the fatler had 
amassed a fortune as a miner, and the 
daughter had taken this methof of re- 
paying for the kindness that e the 
union of husoant and wife posible, 

A Type-Writer For Secret! ise. 

“A great improvement has bém made 
in type-writers within the pat few 
years,’ 

A dealer in 

“Even now they have beefiso far 
perfected that an expert wribr can 
turn out copy mucu faster flan by 
using a pen. A pew departud, how. 
ever, has been made, An Engishman 
has invented an ingenious mEhod of 
producing a cipher or secret conmunis 
cation by mechanical means It is 
adapted for use on type-writeror simi. 
lar writing machines where thétype or 
corresponding index scale, tial, or 
pointer is capable of being Boved or 
adjusted, The type-writing hachines 
to be used for the purpose arg made In 
duplicates, no that the two iudix scales 
correspond with each other B the ar. 
rangement or their characters but dif- 
fer from any other pair of Bachines, 
Since the index scale is adj@table it 
may be shifted in two cormbsponding 
machines, eo that one or mob of the 

Soon a. 1 see pos n consequence, x : 
operator strikes a certain lethr on the 
key another totally d nt will 
be Thus bie can colinue and 
write out an entire letter whih, to the 
uninitiated, will seem like nofling more 
than » confused jumble of dlarsct 
Toagel Whateyes bina De J eigen 
t is only necessary : nd 
who las the clew to shift he index Ee on board te charac   

  
| sumed a large number of larvae, 
| humming birds, 

| many 

ippermost | 

mind for weekd but grad- | 

{ ually the thoughts of it wareaway, and 
§ HAY 

told | 

handler, | 

: teri 

She is a perfect lad und she | ¢,.1 

| inviting appearance, 

iwifeof a 

“wl 

: 
| thoroughly was he overcome uy the re- | 

all perience | 

him 

§ IOUse, 

  

Insect-Eating Birds, 

Fifty years ago every farm in the 
Eastern, Middle and Southern States 
bad from five to twenty acres of wood- 
land, These lands not only served 
many other good purposes, but were 
natural resting places for birds, and 
served them as safe shelter during the 
heat of the day. These primitive for- 
ests were the home of mapy species of 
birds, The writer well remembers the 
delights experienced in going to the 
woods in the spring of the year and 
listening to the sons of the native war- 
blers as they returned from their winter 
quarters at the South, The shrill 
whistle of the quall was as familiar to 
the ears of the farmer as household 
words, The scream of the blue jay 
rang through the forest clear and loud, 
The many species of woodpecker were 
watched with intense interest as they 
glided up and down the trunks of the 
trees, ever and anon rapping with irre- 
sistible force with their powerful beaks 
and frequently drawing forth some 
huge grub that had been sapping the 
life of some monarch of the forest, 
While watching these ever industrious 
aud useful birds, a scarlet tanager, like 
a flash of fire, or some other bright 
band, would flit by, happy and beauti- 
ul, 
How is it now? The woodman's axe 

and the pot-hunter’s gun can tell the 
gad story. The birds have goue—no 
home, no resting place, no safety any- 
where. Looking at this sad picture, 
one feels ready to exclaim with the poet 
Burns, 

Inhuman man! curse on thy barbarous art, 
And blasted be thy murder-aiming eye; 
May never pity sooth thee with a sigh, 
Nor ever pleasure giad they cruel heart. 

The birds that were so common fifty 
years ago were mostly insect-eating 

birds, and destroyed millions of noxi- 
ous insects and were of inestimable 
value to the farmer and tiller of the 
soil, Even the grain-eating birds con- 

The 
supposed by many to 

wholly upon honey, cousume 
small beetles and thrips, 

thereby confer a benefit to the florist, 

subsist 

All Yankees are Not Bostonians, 

I am here reminded of a story which | 
was told at my expense, in 1858, 
Homan Catholic bishop, Mr, Spaulding 
of Kentucky, with whom I was on inti- 
mate t-rms, which illustrated the esti. 
mation in which New England people 

¥ 
hioldi Slates, “1 was" sald he, 

travelling in 
iv of Missouri, where the sett 

ments were sparse, and in which, there 
being no taverns, 1 was compelled to 
stop wherever I could find shelter and 

One day I stopped for dinner at 
a double log cabin of more than usual 

A good-looking 
white woman welcomed me at the door 
and, upon entering, I perceived that 
everylhiog about the cabin was as nice 
asa new pin. I had not long to wait 
for dinner, and had scarcely been seat 

ng 
Some Years ago, 

. 

1 16% 

ed, when a negro came in and took a | 
chair at the table, and before the meal 
was over 1 discovered that he was this 
white woman's husband. After he 
went out I could not help expressing 
my astonishment that she should be the 

negro. She listened quietly 
to what I said, and then remarked that 
for her part she couldn’t see anything 

bad about that, “Why, sir," said she, 
did sight betler ‘n my 

sister, She married a Yaukee. The 
Bishiop laughed heartily as he told the 

eel Th 

i story, and I Joined him and the rost of 
the company in the laugh. 

- — - 

Of Interest to Mothers. 
a 

A correspondent of the Bosion Tran- 
script objects to the notion that a “‘cat 
sucks away a child’s breath,” He 
says: The ‘‘cat’s sucking away a 

fact. All the relide possess polsonous 

an anmihetic upon their prey. If any 

even of a cat, he will at once recognize 
this fact. Watch a cat playing with a 

The mouse does not suffer, 
but is stupefied as if by ether. Living 
stone, the African explorer, states in 
his * Life" that, when he was seized by 
a lion and his arm broken, the crunch- 
ing of the broken arm gave him no 
pain, so benumbed were all his senses 
by the animal's breath, Now, cats 
like rest, warmth, companionship and 
a soft couch. A catseeks the child, its 
soft bed and the warmth of its body, 
and Hes down upon the chest of an in- 
fant. Its weight impedes respiration, 
its breath anmsthetizes the child, and 
that the death of small Infants has 
actually occurred from this case medi 

| cal records have conclusively proved, 
i 

these articles vas ex- | 
plaining their wechanism to a pporter. | 

———— a A 

Simple Indian Remedios, 

The Indians on the plains have a 
number of simple remedies for ordinary 
ills that are very effective. Yor in- 
stance, on a burn, a cut or a sting of a 
wasp they at once put soft mud, usual. 
ly mixed with saliva, When a man 
hiccoughs they fot him to sueeze, and 
the sneeze usually ends the attack, On 
a boll they blow for minutes at a time, 
keeping the sore place damp at the 
same tune, and thus evaporating the 
moisture, For a bleeding nose they 
stuff the nostril with dust in an aggra« 
vated case, For a light cold they wrap 
a wet cold rag abput the throat at night 
and sleep with Tt on, Thay are great 
believers In the curative powers of 
mud, and they use it for a great many 
nds of sickness, epoinily any Ske in 

w thee are violen shooting ns, 
in which cases the moistened clay a 

and | 

by al 

were held in some parts of (we slave- | 

the ill~ i 

FASHION NOTES, 

«The vogue of the round plaited 
collar-called now the clown collarette 
-3§ greater than ever. The first which 
made . their appearance were tade of 
crepe, but they were too fragile to be 
practical, This winter we shall see 
them of white lace and embroidery. 
Very pretty ones are also made of 
cream colored surah, embroidered with 
blue or red silk, 

Af the time {8 at hand for fancy 
balls we give a description of a few 
gowns proper for such occasion, Al- 
though the materials used in the fol- 
lowing are of the most elegant fabrics, 
yet they would look nearly as well 
made up in the lovely sateens and 
chalils, and would be suitable and 
cheap, 

~Long mantle of redish terra cotta 
cloth, close fitting, fastening on one 
side; plastron braided with thick black 
braid, and bordered the whole length 
with curled Persian astrachan; the 
braiding comes down the front en 
quille, edged with this fur; the back of 
the skirt 1s one wide flat pleat, braided 
In the same way; copper satin lining, 

~The Boubrette has an underskirt of 
parrow striped pale blue and white 
silk. The short puffed tunic and the 
bodice are of ruby and pale blue striped 
silk, The bodice Is cut low back and 
front, The short, puffed sleeves are 
finished with rufss of muslin; muslin 
ruffle round the throat; cap of the ruby 
and pale blue silk; silk stockings; ruby 
velvel shoes with pale blue rosettes, 

made stamp, jackets, waistcoats, shirt 
fronts and cravats, all somewhat mas- 
culine, are relisved by a little coquett- 
ish trimming, which reduces the ex- 
treme severity of style—for instance, 
fancy buttons, many of them diamond 
shaped, ornawent the vests and jackets, 
and although many vests are tiled In 
with plain linen clhiemisettes, those of 
silk or some soft material are more 

{ frequently adopted by ladies, 
  
| this winter; they save so much trouble, 
{ and are s0 becoming lo slight figures. 
| A black one, with a gold braided front 
{aud cuffs, is new. There are pretty | 
| soft slik skirts in pink and cream, suit. | 

wear; prettily | i able for home diuner 
| smocked Merveilleux shirts in black 
{and red have vests and cuffs of con- 
| trasting colors, The yoke shape 1s the 
prevailing one, usually embruldered, 
A new idea is a pointed one with 

| pendent beads all over, 

-The Dancing girl 

| yellow spotted muslin, 
| with rosettes of Sevres blue aod pink 
| ribbon, The bodice is of blue velvet, 
| cut in points in front, over a full vest of 
{ the muslin. The bodice is also beaded. 
{ Buche round the neck, and full sleeves 
{of tariatan, Cap of velvet, edged 
{ with pompons and gold vines. Tam- 
{| bourine in hand. 
and shoes, 

mired. This was of rich black mate- 
| iasse and short plush, with marabout 

| collar and tnmming. its origimally and 
| effectiveness consisted in a species of 
{| Swiss belt, formed of brad, applique 
01 the coal, which gave a peculiar 

| roundness and smallness to the waist, 
‘and its long square oversleeves (or 
| wings), which hung from the shoulder, 
| Another of velvel, malelasse, and 
handsome plastrons of jet, looked very 
stylish, 

~The Venetian lady wears a skirt of 
pale blue brocade, trimmed round the 

| front with a band of gold and pale blue 
! fancy galon, The tramn and overskirt 
‘are of ruby velveteen, edged with a 

| deep band of pale blue brocade, The | 
| bodice is of pale blue satin, trimmed 
| with straps of ruby velvet. The large 
puffed sleeves of satin are fastened in 

| with bands of velvet, The bodice is 
{ cut square back and front. Girdle of 
i gold passerentenie. Hat of ruby vel 
vet, lined with pale blue satin and 
[trimmed with white ostrich plumes, 
| Jewels round the neck. Fan of ostrich 
| feathers with mirror in centre, 

~Folly is represented in a short 
white satin skirt, with two Kkiltings of 
the same, and a short puffing around 
the waist; the pointed drapery Is of 
pale blue ribbon, cut in points edged 
with goid braid and tipped with gilt 
bells. A small pointed pieces of red 
satin, edged with brad and also tipped 
with bells, is laid over the longer drap- 
ery. The bodice is of red and white 
checked satin, trimmed with points of 
red and blue satin, tipped with bells, 
Chemisette of pale blue China silk, 

ing. Cap of blue and red satin, cut In 
points and edged with bells, Red 
stockings, red satin shoes, with large 
blue bows. Bauble in the hand. 

-- Walking costumes are simple, tis 
true, but this is no reason why they 
should not be strictly feminine. Skirts, 
which for the last few years had been 
gradually becoming shorter and 
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~The newest and most elegant of | 
walking dresses still bear the tallor- | 

~Jerseys are to be very much worn | 

wears a fall | 
| skirt, consisting of two flounces of pale | 

ornamented | 

Pale blue stockings | 

| am The mantles this year will mostly | 
| bs long, and one which also goes by | 
| the name of Hamlet is much to be ad- | 

Nectie of gold braid with bells bang- | 

HORSE NOTES, 

~Lloyd Hughes, the jockey, has 
signed to ride with the Preakness Sta. 
bie next season, and the stable has 
second call on Fred Littlefield. 

~Mr. Wesson, who formerly drove 
“Big Pater,” has purchased the little 
bay pacing gelding, by Messenger 
Chief, formerly owned by John Cone 
don, 

~The Hlustrated Bpo-ting and Dra- 
matic News says Captain Machell has 
refused $50,000 for the yearling filly 
Riveria, sister to Seabreeze and Anti- 
bes. 

~Major P. P. Johnston. President 
of the National Trotting Association, 
has sold his interest in the Kentucky 
Stock Farm to Messrs. W. J. Lyle and 
Samuel G. Boyle. 
~Captain Sam Brown’s stable Is now 

quartered at the DBascomb (track, 
Mobile, Blue Wing and Troubadour 
have run their last races, and both 
will be retired to the stud, 

— Robert Steel, of Palladelphia, has 
purchased of II. Hawes, of Johnstown, 
the roan stallion Decorator, 2.23, and 
pacers Patsy Clinker, 2,20, and Henry 
H. formerly Henry Hopp, 2.22}. 

—(3. Lynch, Jr., or Philadelphia, 
has purchased from General William 
T. Withers, Fairlawn Farm, Ky., for 
$3000 the bay colt Falrlawn, 2 year 
old, by Nutwood, dam streamlet, by 
Almont Prince, 

—The injury to Jay-Eye-See may 
cause his death. He stepped on a plece 
of glass in his pasture at Racine, and 
the main artery in his left forefoot was 
severed, He was nearly dead from 
loss of blood when discovered. 

~W. B. McDonald will take a 
| string of horses from the Jewett Farm 
| to Baffalo this winter and drive them 
on the snow. Among those that will 
be in his stable are Oriana, 2 25, Harry 
D, both by Rochester, and Patchen 
Wilkes, by George Wilkes, 

~Robert Bonner has made his first 
sale from his farm at Tarrytown, hav- 
ing sold Cartridge blk. c., 2 years old, 

| by Eldridge, dam Lady Stout, and the 
| weanling bay colt, by Nulbourpe, out 
of Lucy Cuyler. to W, R. Wiilets for 
$1000 ana $2000 respectively. 

| ~The broodmare Dessie, by Caliban, 
{dam by Wilhams’ Mambrivo, the 
| property of Dr. Campbell, of Paris, 

| Ky., was found dead 1a the pasture 
{ last month, Upon examination it was 
{shown that ber bowels had been per- 
| forated by a bullet, which caused hem- 
orrhage. Bessie was in foal to Don 
Carlos, 2.23. 

  
~“What are you going to do if this 

| jockey club resolution bars you from 
making a book?" was asked one of the 
Western Association bookmakers, aad 
the reply was; ‘If ils meaning is as 

sweeping and prohibitive as some rep- 
resent, 1 will quit the Association of 
Western Bookmakers, which will, I 
suppose, be broken up. I am not sure, 

{ though, what the real intent of the 
| respiution ia.” 

-—The old Buckeye racing track, 
which has fallen into disuse and decay, 
is to be purchased and fully equipped 

| &8 one of the finest race courses in the 
| country. The grounds are at present 
{owned by the C, H. and D. Railroad. 
The track is located at Carthage, near 
Cincianaty, O., and in former days was 
a noted course, The oid grand-stand 

{is now in a tumble-down shanty, and 
{the fence Iinclosing the grounds has 
toppled over hall way round. 

—*“*Mambrina, in Wilkes 
says: “Lexington was once noted for 
its fine carriage and driving horses, 

{ Both are hard to find there pow. 
| Castration, 1 think, is a lost art in 
| Kentucky, Nothing is gelded. It is 
“colts and filhes’”’ now, and that 18 an 
inexhaustable theme 11 and about Lex- 
ington, I think the only way to en- 
force castration 1s to elevate the stand. 
ard once more, Say, to be eligible, a 

{ horse must have a 2 year old colt rec- 
lord of 2.30. Judging by the way the 
| Kentuckians are forcing their year- 
| lings, | think the registry would soon 
become a very reputable volume,” 

! ~—Appended are seven additions to 
| the 2 30 lists, bringing the total for the 
season up to 587. 

Name, description and sire, 
Balkan, br, ¢., Mambnino Wilkes 
Bubsoeiser bh, g 
Headlight, br. § 
Iewis, B. 0. g... hun 
Lothair, Jr. bh Lothadr AA 
Sam Wilkes, b. b., Barney Wilkes. ........ 
FJ. Treadway, BD. B..oovee AAERRARIE ES. a 

Three previous fellows have reduced 
their records as follows: 
Mamie, desoription, and sive, Previous Present 
Alezander Boy, b. g. Adjuster... 0.21 2x 
Doctor M., br, g. Black Prince... 2 WK 1% 
Med Harlan Msg Maginnis Pony. 2% 2 

Spi uf, 

tons, The dial of the clock, which 
shows the minutes and the one-fifth 
ssconds, has a diameter of thirty 
inches, thereby allowing divisions of 
time to be seen at a great distance, 
The chronograph is made on 
the level-wheel peinol similar to the 
one used in the Wal watch chro. 

HH 
f
i
l
e
 

35 i 

tH 

g gq ; g    


