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THE OLD GAKRET: 

tn the dear old home of our early years, 
A gloomy garret on ralny days, 

Resounded oft with our merry cheers, 
And witnessed most of our simple plays. 

Great chests and many a forgotten pile 

Supplied our various changeful needs: 

Quaint dresses, fashioned in by-gone style 
Clad us like heroes of doughty deeds. 

Now 

Or 

twas 
n 
Wo 

Ali Baba and the 

bin Hood ¢ 

1 life's term wou! 

The fervid fancies and cuileless joys 

That made the old t's rafter ring 34 

With merry shouting of girls and t OF 

FAITE 

A NOCTURNE IN TWO FLATS 

MARIA PENELLETON KINNEDY, 

I don’t think 1 was ever so thankfal 
to hear a man's step in 

  

the whole | 
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{ with her. 

myself, to my “Because I am goin 
will be gone rooms in Bee, ns 

several hours.” 
I meekly said, “Very well,” and Iaid 

agide my bonnet. What it is to be a 
grandmother! Yes, I gave up the list 
chance of seeing *“I'he Rivals,” and I 
will never get over it, for the wretch 
could have easily put off her “outing” 
hal | stood my ground. Bat she went, 
and Nell and I bad a fine time with the 
tot, and 1 sat in the bow-window and 
feasted my eyes once more on the 

sun-bathed, windswept bay, 

thin whieh thers e be nothing more 

anntif ut iful world, 'm 

fire id cake, and 
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but 
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gone so ong; 

over and the t ior 

put to bed, we became n | ttle j rovoked | 
I did all her work, enjoying | 

{ very much having the “kid” to myse f, 
i got 
| saw Ken off to his 
| down to read in the 

{ ing that if I sat 
| Nell would be disturbed by the brigat | 

comfortable for the night, 

room, and the 

dining room, fear- 
drawinz-room 
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sat 
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| hight, 

To explain what followed, I mnst ray | 
| that the flat beneath us was occupied by 

i & young married couple with no chil- 
| dren, with whom we were quite sociable 
i 

course of my life as I was that morn- | 
ing! 
ridor door with his latch-key, though { bis opportunity and gettin 
I had determined most firmly to try | shelf of the dumb-wuiter w 

And when Ken opened the cor- | 

in spite of their vig Persian cat, This 
follow quite often deprived us of our | 
supply of milk for the day by watching 

£ on the 
en Mrs, 

and make light of all I had gone | Romer's cook left her door ajar, and 
through, I went into violent hysterics | then waiting for the milkman’s whistle. 
on the divan, to his consternation and | When he heard that, he must hay 
general discomfiture. 

“Why, Mamsie, what, in heaven's | 
name hss happened?” he cried, 
¢Nell-" 

“Is all ri 
* Baby— 
“All right.” 
‘“I'hen what 1s it?" 
3y that time I had gotten myself in 

band, and was properly ashamed of 
my foolish behavi or. A grandmother, 
and acting like a schocl-girl! Bat I 
had been through quite a siege those 
past weeks, and I was nnstrung even 
before the finale, as I will explain. 

1 had come to the dear little 
where my son and his wife played at 
housekeeping, early in the fall, and we 
had been so happy all together, 
and I sewing, reading, 
charming ex ursions all about the love- 
ly island, while he was all day in the 
city busy at work, his heart fall of his 
Little home, and kept warm 
thoughts of the love awaiting him there, 
Then the fong evenings, when we talk- 
ed and sung, and had a good time gen. 
erally. Then all was changed! 

ght,” I gasped. 

. 

she 

eo kept 
in the background till the milk was 
poured into the jug set on the shelf by 

| Kate at night, to be filled in the morn- 
{ ing and then quietly lapped it all up 
! while the waiter was on its way to our 

{ licking his 

flat | 

and making | 

with | 

| the 

for then 
paws, and looking most 

side our empty milk-jug. Bat 
thought him everything 

and made as much 
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fuss ove r him 

our baby, 
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evervihing was a8 death in the 

whole buil ing. 

Upon this silence fell with awful sud- | 
from some- | denness a frightful shriek 

where below me, and then a horrid, seuf- | 
fling noise, accompanied by a snorting, 
panting, sonud heard “Help! help!” 

| in & woman's voice, and, as 1 started to 
| my feet after the first paralyzing shock 

ow | 
was it possible that the coming of so | 
smali a bit of humanity could cause 
such an upheaval! We had been so 
oomfortable, and the tiny drawing- 
foom was such a bright, cosy living- 
place, whose lights shone out upon us 
through the big bow-window when we 
came out, tired and exhsusted from 
our work or play in the city, that it 
was the very core and essence of the 
home. 
morning, the flat was honored by the 
coming of Miss Lansdale, a portly En- 
ghsh woman to whose care the little 

And so, when on that Sunday | 

| 

| 
i 
i 
§ 
i 

mother and baby were given, Wo—poor | 
Ken and 1 did not know that we had ' 
our last comfortable hour for many a ; 
day to come! First, we were driven 
from the drawing-room, because there 
the baby must be placed in two big 
arm-chairs with a pillow for bed (there 
was no space for a cra lle), and we kept 
her from sleeping. Next, we must not 
go into Nell’s room, for we excited 
her, 

My room was the third in the suite, 
and Idared not move a chair for fear 
of Miss Lansdale’s wrath, so I econld 
not stay there. The dining-room an! 
kitchen were at the back, and here 1 
took up my residence, with no sun- 
shine, no piano, mo compszuy! Poor 

was over, 1 remembered that I was 
virtualy alone in the flat, for Kate was 
worse than nobody in an ergency, 
and of cour e Nell could d@ithing. I 
dared pot go to unlock the door and 
try to discover what was the matter, 
for fear of alarming ber. But my ean- 
tion was unavailing; she hai been 
aroused by the noise, and I had to go 
to her at once. She was dreadfully 
agitated and I could not leave her for a 
moment. 

The struggle below seemed to have 
ceased for a little time, and 1 pictared 
to myself the Romers urdisee in 
their beds, and 
horrors, and was feeling very unhappy 
about them, when there was an unearth- 
ly yell at my very ears, and a thunder- 
ing knock at our hall door. 

Nell threw her arms around me, and 
implored me not to leave her; bat the 
knocking continned, and I thought i 
distinguished Mr. Homer's voice. I 
told her so, and she at last released 
me. 

I could scarcely find strength to get 

Bia 

the | 

thundered by, | 

and hung Y, § 

genera | 

Wis | 

the rascal was found | 3 
| basin; keep the thick part down, as | 

all sorts of ghastly | 

The janitor bundled her out of the 
“Lift” quite early in the day, and we 
sent her wages to her with a request 
that she would not show her face again 
at any time. 

Nell and baby were not hurt at all, 
ad so it is only a very odd adventure 
which happened to grandmother, and 
one which that old lady will not soon 
forget. — Homemaker, 
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COOKERY. 

LEMON CHEESECOAKYS,   f OLE « 

y it whites, 
in a basin, leavinzr ont 
half a pound of 
two large 1 

, and two ounces 
tad, Line 

nd three-parts 

1 mixture. Now ent 
| rounds of paste with a cutter dipped in 
hot water, and a sizesmalior than the 
one used to line the moulds with, Cut 

the centre with a much 

inller cutter, place this ring on the 
cheesconke, which will prevent its 

i 

AY, § ry ] 

(ry ited 

[CC O 

One 

ott of these 

boil 

{ un hour, 

MOUSSE AU CITRON, 

Pat six ounces of lump sugar into a 
| small stewpan with the grated peel of 
i a lemon and a gill of of water: boil to a 
{ syrup. Now beat three whole eggs 
| with the juice of three small lemons 1n | 

a basin, pouring to it by degrees the | 
of dis- 

a Sance- 
minutes, 

hot syrup and half an 
solved gelatine, Whisk 

| pan of boiling water for ten 

| then stand the basin in cold water, 
and continue whipping till cold. Gar- 
nist &« mould with cherries, or any 
pretty dried fruits, pour the mixture 
in, and place aside to get firm. 

CHARTREUSE OF ORANGE, 

ounnoea 

over 

Peel for or five oranges and carefully 
take out the liths in ther natural divi. 
sions; put these on a hair sieve in a cool 
place to drain all night, which will 
cause a fine skin to form over them. 
Now melt a litle jelly, pour it into a 
saucer, dip each piece of orange in, 

{and arrange them in a close circle 
| around the bottom of a small pudding 

  
that will be at the top when tarned out. 
When the first row set, arrange 

ier above it, placiog the oranges 
continue until the 

basin are covered: it 
t three rows Next 

pour a little melted jelly in; when it 
has set, a little custard, in which a 
small quantity of gelatine has been dis 
s0'ved; then jelly and enstard until the 

| basin is full, allowing each row t ) 
before the other is poured in, 
making jelly the last. When it 
wanted, press the jelly from the basin 

| all round; it will then turn ont withont 
| any difficulty; garnish with chopped 

| jelly, with bere and there little stars of 
| red currant jelly. 

is 
anotl 
the reverse 

of 

WAY; 

the sides the 

i will abou take 
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ORANGE MOUSSE, 
Rub the peel of two Oranges on a 

quarter of a pound of lump sugar and 
put them into a stewpan with half a 
gill of cold water; when dissolved boil 
to a thick syrup. Put the strained 
juice of three large oranges Into a 
Msin with two whole eggs, commence 
whisking, then add the syrup and 
about h «If an ounce of dissolved gela- 
tine; continue beating over a BAUCOPAD 
of boiling water until it is quite warm: 
now place the basin in cold water and 
whisk until it is perfectly eold: pour 

| ato a fanoy mould at once. 

  
BREDASDROP PUDDING, CAPE RECIPE, 

Bonk an ounce of gelatine in oold 
water for an hour; when quite soft add 
the grated peel of a lemon, a cupfal of 

| a pound of boiling water, half loaf 
| sugar, the juice of three lemons, and 
the beaten yolks of six eggs 

| the fire till it thickens, but it must not 
i bil; have ready the 
{ whites, stir all together, 
{ fancy monld, and stind in 8 cool flues 

| to set. Bafficieut for a quart moul: i. fo the door; but when I at last got it: 
open, Mr. Homer, rushed in, as white | 
as a sheet, dashed up the corridor into 

| the kitchen,—1 after him,—made for 

\ his face 

Ken was an outcast on the face of the 
earth, havin 
us, to which he betook himself shortly 

a room at the hotel near | 
| enthroned on the shelf of the damb- 

after our late dinner, tired and mourn- | 
ful, and missing wife and home. 

Our good Irish girl, Kate, spent her 
fime in tears. She was daily, nay, | claws and tongue, 
hourly, ‘sat upon,” and her best efforts | 
at lunches and dinners were looked i 
upon with scorn and contempt. Noth- | 
ing pleased ‘‘Her Majesty,” who told 
us she had ‘lived housekeeper in the 
best families in New York” and evi- 
dently felt far above us all on that 
score. I'll do her the justice to say 
Shett Alia ye a0 8 dint 2 but 
oh, how we lon for ure! 

The days dragged heavily, but we 
bad no excuse to give her for dispens- 
ing with her services, so thought there 
was nothing for it but to wait as patient- 
Iy as we could till her time expired, 
and we were free and independent 
citizens once more. 

The afternoon preceding te morn- 
ing of which I am giving a ramblin 
history had been one which had tr: 
my soul. The whole sutdmn I had 
wanted to see “I'he Rivals,” —played 
as only he who was then gi it to the 
pub can play it,—but of course I 

not been willing to leave Nell. so 
had put off going until the very inst 
matinee, which took place on this 
memorable Saturday. 

I said no about it for fear 1I 
should be disapvointed, and | did not 
wish the children to know how much I 
cared to see the play; but after lunch- 
con I dressed m ,» and with bonnet 
on went to bid “Iyoung ones” good- 
bye. 

As 1 entered the drawing-room, a 
stately form rose from the ons 
depths of our b st arm-chair (by which 
was pliced a table, covered with fruit 
and eake on Nell’s India chioa!), nows- 
paper in hand, and greeted mo with a 
cool stare, I hurried on fo the bed- 
room beyond, thinking to escape, but 

a nol 
VM «You are not going out, ma'am? 

. “lam.” 
“May I hask ‘ow long you will 

stay ?"   “Why do wish to know?” 

the closet door, which burst open in 
just as he had his hand on it, 

and oA ed to view the swollen, dis- 
torted countenance and portly person 
of Miss Lansdale. ‘Her Majesty” was 

waiter, and very drunk indeed. 
And then ensued a very pretty fight. 

The dame was a mighty warrior with 
bat she had a power- 

fal opponent in Mr. Romer and he 
succeeded in preventing her landing in 
the kitchen, and with one desperate 
push sent her down on her throne to 
the lower regions, 

When he had recovered his bresth a 
little he told me of the dreadful fright 
poor Mrs. Romer had received. 

We suppose the woman must have 
wandered into the n cellar and 
pulled herself up by the “Lift”; at all 
events, she appeared suddenly at Mrs, 
Romer’s bedside with the Persian cat 
in her arms, which she proceeded to 
lace comfortably under the covers. 
ra. Romer shrieked, Mr. Romer 

awoke, and made for the woman, who 
tussled with him, then broke away and 
ran to the kitchen, whare, before he 
could stop her, she had pushed herself 
into the dumb-waiter, and pulled 
herself up out of his reach. Fearing 
she would frighten Nell to death, he 
threw on his dressing-gown and dashed 
upstairs to our door, determined to 
keep the woman from landing in our 
rooms. Terrified as I had been, I 
could but lsugh when 1 pictured 
‘‘nurse” oare esonti Mrs. 
Homer with the A oat, nki 
she held’ the hab in her arma, 
was attending to Ne 

I did not go to bed that night, and 
#0 when morning came and Ken's 
was heard, and I saw him come in so 
fresh and wholesome, I really do not 
wander that I gave way to my nervous 
ness, for the horrors of those few mo- 
ments, which had seemed like hors, 
had been a sore trial to a quiet old 
grandmamma like me, whose life is 
passed old-world surroundin 
where nothing ever happens out of the 

BASPBERRY CHEAMS, 
Mix two tablespoonsful of raspberry 

| jam with the juice of half a lemon, rub 
| through a hair sieve and put into a 
| basin with half a pint of double cream, 
whip it to a stiff froth, aad then fll 
small fancy paper cases with it. Stick 

not a preserved cherry, Garnish the 
edges with chopped clear jelly, and ar- 
range on & dish with chopped jelly, or 
they may be frozen in an ice cave; then 
omit the jelly. 

-—— 

of Henrik Ibsen has 
been painted by the Swedish painter, 
Frithiop Smith. One sees at once that 
it is no ordinary man. This man, sees 
through the conventional lies and end- 
less hypocrisy of society. His head 
bears testimony of a proud and daunt- 
less power, such as only kings and 

ts are wont to But there 
a look of unforgivingnass in his face, 

and one doubts whether he ean ever 
Isugh. The resemblance to portraits of 
Goethe as an old man is unmistakable, 
only Ibsen looks severer and sterner 
than the great German poet. 

It seems to me just as dishonest for 
the laborer to take more than he earns 
as it 18 for the employer to pay him less 
than he earns, 

Miss Many EK. Byro, teacher of as- 
tronomy and director of the observa. 
tory at Bmith College, has been elected 
a member of the British Astronomical 

Du. pe oo. Co the great suanam Con ag. 
thority on the RY Dien ree, died 
lately in California. He had the most 
complete collection of versions in ex- 
statics, snd many of them were 
himself, vy 

Mms Mourn K. Owvnow, who hes 
been at the head of the German de- 

riment of the colored high school of 

Ro oo Reto oi Coal outs offer no 
trar of Oberlin Coll Miss Churoh 

uated rou Ober a 18 1884 vid 
nguis n special 

mentioned for her ae 8 record hn 
Greek, and then traveled and studied 
abroad for three years, If she te 
the offer from Oberlin she will be 
first colored it is said, of the 

i to un inn 1 basome a fnembar 

A xuw portrait 

older 
of the faculty   

UNMOTHERLY MOTHERS, 
——————— 

Though we are nowadays growing 
more accustomed to the fact that women 
must work as well as weep, and that it 
is as much their mission to plunge into 
the great sea of working life as it is to 
look as attractive and be as fascinating 
a8 possible, there still Jurks in a vast 
nomber of minds the feeling that a 
“woman's noblest station is retreat,” 
and that a professions! woman must of 
necessity be a neglectful mother, It is 
still a common cry that women had 
very much better be at home look $774   

Falter 

patty | 

ug over: bake 1a a moderate oven half 

7 | that such women yield up a 

Stir over | 

well-whisked | 

pour into a | 

a raspberry on the top if in season; if | 

heir children and making pud 
uniting the house hnen, 

king an income Or, maybe 

income independent of that 
their husbands in the 

ture, of art, or of commerce. 

ré is a great deal of truth May be the 
in all that is sid on t matter, Do- 

Glues, 

than sed 

only an 5 

Or O 

14 £3 
: y 

fields of 

is is 

mesticity and the whirl of business do | 
per. | accord so well might, Hot as they 

Al i haps, and however anxious Won - 
worker may be to fullll her duty 
home and do justi ¢ to her art or busi- 

ness, 1t is useless to deny that it is not 

only a severe stran but ni 

mpossibility for her to do both. 

{ 1t 18 not given to all women to 
the cholce between the two Work 

a grim necessity to many, and how loy- 
ally professional women stru:gle to di 
vide their time and attention 

| home life and buginess duties can never 
| cmade known to the world at large. 

At all events the majority of mothers 
who are lavoriog truly and earnestly 
are at least working for their children; 

{ if it is not theirs to give all their timé 
| to the little ones who are their deares 
{ possession, they have at least the satis. 
; action and the comfort of knowing 
: that each pecuniary and artistic suc- 
cess, as they may attain them, will all 
be for the benefit of their oflspring. 
It is from necessity, not from r= 

yortion of 
{ the cares and the delights of mother- 
| hood, and some have even sacrificed 
| health and strength in their efforts to 

well b 

avoid 8: doing. 
But daily experience and observation 

| prove that it is not so munch the busy 
{ workers but the drones that fail to fol- 
| fil the first and the highest duties of 

It is, after all, the socie- 

of 

| womar bood. 
| ty mothers at whom the first stone 
condemnation should be thrown. | 

| them no legitimate exense can be foun i, 
and surely it must be hard indeed for 
them toreconcile with their conscience 

the knowledge, that upon baby lips 
the once sacred name of ‘me 1% 

0 oiten but an empty sound, and tha! 

ther’ 
1 

! 

small joys of having mother at hand to 
kiss away the tears, and soothe small 
BOTTOWS, 

The one true touch of pathos, to my 
mind, in Ibsen's play, “The Doll’ 

{| House,” is in the nurse's remark to 
| Nora, that her children miss her al- 
| though they have all their new toys. 

There are toys and infantile amuse. 

i 
2 

of every kind, and nurses, who may be 
the incarnation of kindness and good 
nature, to amuse; but all thesame, it is 
mother for whom these wee people 
long. 

if the little ones are very picturesque 
or pretty, they may sometimes be util- 
ized as attractive soccessories in the 
park or at afternoon parties, but So- 
ciety mothers do not see their way to 
farther concerning themselves with the 
lives for which they are responsible, 
There is no time, they argue, to spare, 

for the conventional, monotonous de- 
tails which nurse understands so much 
better. It is not fashionable, and it 
irritating to the nerves to worry abont 

about. When the rush and the tarmoil 
of the season is over, society's votaries 
may perhaps spare a few weeks to their 

| children. 
Traly the danger that maternity will 

lose its sweetness for nineteepth-cen- 
tury women, and that the harry and 
rash and “advancement” of the age 
will make motherhood to be lichtly es- 
teemed, lies not in the fact that women 
are competing with men in the fields of 

| labor, but that Society, the god of 
feminine idolatry, is swamping with its 

| overwhelming waters of gaiety and ex- 
| citement all the time and energy and 
| sweet solitude and “conventional” 
anxiety for their babies that: is sap- 
posed to belong by nature to all 
woen, 

  
-—— 

HINTS ON EATING. 
Don't smoke immediately 

meals. 

Don’t take animal food more than 
twice daily. 

Don’t drink green tea and use black 
tea moderately. 

Don’t average more than twenty- 
four ounces of fluids daiiy. 

Following are a few pointers that 
are well worth memorizing: 

Don’t believe that eating fat will 
make you fat; quite the contrary holds 
true, 

Don’t let your entire food exceed 
thirty-four ounces in twenty-four 
hours. 

Don't eat gamey meats; remember 
that “‘gamey” is the hyper refined 
word for rotton. 

Don’t forget that healthy persons 
genetally lose weight in winter and 
gain in summer, 

Don’t eat much meat and increase 
its quantity only gradually when re- 
covering from a fever. 
ay Unt id that Shewing tobacco is 

most injurious method of using the 
weed; the contrary is true. 

Don’t allow your servants to 
meat and vegetables into the same 
compartment of the refrigerator. 

Don’t eat . When it is sbeo 
lutely unavo to do so it shouid be 
rendered harmless by being exposed to 
strong heat long enough to be converts 
ed into a decided gray color, even to 
its innermost part. 

“Don’t pour a mouthful of coffee 
into an empty stomach, even if you 
must tear a button from your coat and 
swallow  etore, Boi Arabic 
proverb. This app ss well, 
~Dittsbury Gazette. 

after 

  

FOOD FOR THOUGHT. 

No one 1s wise at all times, 

To be simple is to ba great, 

Never chide the wing of time, 
The rattlesnake is no Natierer, 

Time 18 money because it slips away 
fist, 

Nothing is more simple than 
ness, 

There is no easy path leading out 

great- 

of   
tl 

liters- | 

' 

| thie bang: 
"ou } 

Bat 
make 5 

i 

between | 

wr | 

eir little ones vearn in vain for the 

in 
a i 

ments in profusion; there are comforts | 

from the ceaseless round of social duties | 

is | 

the children and have them constantly | 

life, 

A rainy day is a s" alow over wt 
happl-   ness, 

What would a man do without 
things? 

and OC irve your name on hearts 
{ on marble, 

i ye . ¢ 3 Tact 15 gening, but genius 18 often de- | 
of 

There 

it. 

is no 

void 

loud rainbow withouta ¢ 
«t | and a storm, 
a { 

The sober thought usually comes after 
et 

All is 

OO. 

The hero 18 
{obeys his will, 

| Remember the world has no 

one whose 

use for 
gloomy people, 

Error may be clasped so close we can- 
not see its face, 

Merit may not always win, but it can 
stand it if it doesn't, 

The better you liver the truer wil! be 
your obituary notice. 

An honest nan pays up. The other 
kind has to pay down. 

Poverty is no disgrace, but disgrace 
is poverty intensified. 

The coward 1s one whose will 1s dom- 
inated by his sensibility. 

He that is not open to conviction is 
not qualified for discussion . 

We carry and lock upa heaven 
starry light within our breasts, 

Much of what appears to be selfish- 
ness is mere thoughtiessness, 

of   
{ Don't take a position of responsibility 
| snd then shirk its duties, 

| Sometimes we can best help our friend 
by keeping out of his way. 

It Is the early bird that i +} 

i particular fits on gettinr home, 
3 | 

is catches 

Love generally changes o quetiry to 
| sense, aud prudery to silliness, 

¥ 4 
Wit is the wine of intellect: do 

let illsnature turn 1t into vinegar. 

01 

The cats that drive away mice are as 
£00d as those that cateh them, 

Every virtuous and wise being is in 
himself a proof of immortality. 

Men exist for the sake of one an other, 
Teach them or bear with them 

Life is a beautiful night in which as 
one star goes down another rises, 

The university of wisdom, lie all 
| other rules, has its excepuions, 

Man's every motion serves either to 
express or Lo repress his inner nature, 

The longer we live the more numer- 
ous are the ties that bind us to earth, 

The scoundrel is one who subordinates 
all public ends to his private interes:s, 

Listen to the winds; they are either 
fresh or salt If you can but imagine 1t, 

Holiness is love welling up in the 
{ heart, and pouring forth crystal streams. 

Weak and wicked are the two worst 
can be charged 

  
| things that anybody 
| with, 

Hypocrisy is a hard game to play at, 
i for it Is one deceiver against many ob- 
| BOIVOIS, 

| Itisall right to say blow your own 
horn, but some men haven't any horn 
to blow, 

Self-respect unbalanced by respeo! 
{ for others degenerates into egotism and 
| pride, 

{ The man with rheumatism bas no 
pat'ence with the giddy young folks who 

! dance. 

The reason why all the works of na- 
ture are so impressive Is because they 
represent ideas, 

Nothing but the infinite pity is suffi- 
clent for the infinite pathos of human 
life 

You may as well separate burning 
and shining from fire as works from 
faith, 
When talking to common-place peo- 

ple it Is common sense to make use of 
comon words, 

His size, weight, color of hair and 
eyes—eoven his Intellect—No; but his 
beart, yes, 
Where all are seliish, the sage is no 

belter than the fool, and only rather 
more dangerous, . 

A fool is not necessarily a man with- 
out any sense, but one without the right 
kind of sense. 

A soft, low voloe is a good thing in a 
woman, but she ought not to use agood 
thing too much, 
The saint is one in whom both the 

sensibility and the will are subject to 
unselfish motives, 
Dollars are of little worth unless one 

has sense enough to change, them into 
something useful 

Because your trouble was occasioned 
by your own faults doss not make it 
any the easier to bear, 
Practice makes perfeot, but the per- 

fection resulting from piano practice is 
tough on the neighbors, 

How man In the volume of 
lafe we shoul fl diftsrently it the 
leaves would turn back, sly 

Mt Ore Sanger thin 1k 10g Jolite wha Jou don't . 
To work withuat using your : 

is like washing dishes J old Dri, 
you must take more time and muscle 
an ing ite ves life such a sth 

courage an edge as sight 
of new truth and the experience of 
fresh love, 

it,   

sd i 
sensibility | 

i 

not | and ° 

fair in love—except the bride- | 

  
i 

| 

  

HORSE NOTES, 

~Stockton, Cal., has a kiteshaped 
track, 

~dJohnston, 2.05} does not seem to be 
as hard to beat as his record. 

~John 8, Campbell’, who has bees 
been quite sick, is mending rapidly, 

Nearly £30,000 was plaved int the 
pool-t=2x at Cleveland recent ly. 

~Happy Bee, 2.171, is the fastest 4- 
year-old that has appeared this season, 

¢ Bar, the off horse, 
t back 1 grass coun. $ ib vi i 

rul 
lo bit 
ii# Wak 

Temp ol 

Bel 10 

Kingston 
d a furiong Is 

Letween 

year-old pacer Pussy Cat was 

given a trial mile in 2.524 at Buflalo re- 
lis 

Id at agetion 
Cal Cakiand, al, 

tiv 
Vis 

eC 

rece! 

his 

I Wa, 

JwWered 
3 ’ ’ A 

Iccas, 2,223, vy loca, | 
ord to 2.1 13. 

~=J3elie Hamlin’s 
Hanks at Buffalo 
Buflalo horsemen. 

— Blue Belle, 2,203, by Blue Bul), has 
trotted sixty-five heats between her rec- 
ord and 2 8), - 

by Nancy 

104 surprised 
defeat 
in 2 

—Lady Sheridan, pacing record 2.18%, 
was bred in Nova Scotia, She is by 
Buoell’s Phil Sheridan. 

~ 34 Rosewater, 2-year-old pacing 
record =f 2.204, got & mark recently as # 
4-year-old of 2.164. 

~The Monmonth Park Association 
has surrendered Mondays and Fridays 
to the Guttenberg people 

~ Miss Alice is well thought of for 
the Charter Oak §10,000 stake. She 
worked an easy mile 1n 2 15% recently. 

~—W. Bradbury, of San Francisco, 
claims to have discovered and pur- 
chased the dam of Little Albert, 2.19%. 

rac- 
as 

M. F. Dwyer is a power In the 
ng world with three such horses 

Longstreet, Kingston and Raceland 

oy William M. 
pacing 

it 

t 

Singerly 

race at 

223 

18 pacer 

the {free-for-all 

Ill, recently -in 2. 

¥ out of Jay-Eye-Bee’'s 
t of a accounis, 

Woodbarp 

A gelding 

dam was, at last 

of work-horses 

Ei 

$ 
al team 

{ Farm. 

It is sald the Rapold Bros, were 

offered $10,700 for the 2-year old filly 
Promenade after she won her first stake 
at Baratoga. 

— The black gelding Black Diamond, 
2.104, by Pegasus, dam Lady Taylor, 
by Cooper's, Stockbridge Chief, died 
recently at Goshen, Ind. 

~During the thirty-days meeting, 
which ended at Brighton Beach recent 
ly, 211 races were run, in which 412 
diff rent horses competed. 

Thirteen American trotters with 
records better than 2.20 took part im 
a recent meeling at Hamburg, Ger 
many, 

* «T, H. McGraw owner of Pickpan- 
n'a and Wonder, resides at Pough- 
keepsie, and has a stock farm at bay 
City, Mich 

~Lrit Davis seems to be winning all 
his races in te Kentucky ecicrt, He 
won six out of nine races at Harrods 

{ burg. 

~ Michael Lochman was seriously in- 
jured in the steeplechase at Jerome 
Park, ms mount Little Mc Gowan, 

falling while running through the 
field. 

~Andy Me Dowell has purchased 
Sciota Gurl for Mr. Marcus Daly. He 
says that be will hook ber double with 
Yolo Maid and pace against any team 
in the country for big money. 

—Simon Long, employed at the Prov- 
idence Mill, Cecil country, Md., owns a 
full brother to Pretty Belle, 2.26}, 
which he drives on the road, and is 
always ready for a brush, 

~The 4-year-oll filly, Her Highness, 
was not purchased by Milton Young, 
but by Charles Beed & Sons for thew 
Falrview Stud. It is Mr. Reeds's in- 
teution to breed him to Exile, 

~It is likely that W. FI. Me Carthy 
will soon sever connection with the   
Brookdale S'able as tramer. A. J. 
Joyner 1s spoken of as likely to sucoeed 
him, * 

~The brood-mare Nectarine, by 
Wilbam Welsh, dam Lady Me Kinney, 
dam of Nil Despmandum, 2.94, ete 
died at Woodburn Farm recently of 
fatty degeneration of the heart. 

~J., Malcolm Forbes, Boston, has 
purchased the chestnut ge.ding, Wilkin, 
2.274, foaled 1881, by Abdallah West, 
dam Rosa Wilkerson, by Humbold, 
from George H. Hicks, Mass, 
-Potomac will not be 

the turf until late in 

fore and this, wi 
tion of his feet renders a rest 
SArY. 

Alvin and Rosalind Wilkes have eac 
trotted ln 2.16 in a race this season. 
Alvin did nis at Cleveland recently, 
while the Wilkes mare did the trick 

at Buffalo last week, beating Alvin, 
BR who made a pacing record 

of ch: Cleveland recently, has a 
trotting record of 2.18. Minnie R. and 
Jewett are the only other horses that 
Jiave ecards at bath gaits better than    


