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FOOD FOR THOUGHT,

Our acts make or mar us,

Industry is a gool estate,

Diligence is a fair fortuae,

Choose justice rather than wit,

Ohoose sincerity rather than show,

Man is a substancs clad in sha lows,

We are the children of our own
decds.

Kindness will melt and reproof har-

A mans nature runs either to herbs or
weods

Joy is good only when it comes un-
bidden.

There never was a good war pora bad
peace,

Biyle in writing is like style in dress
-8 good fit.

Mind is never put into opposition to
gray matier,

most lovely.

Peace and rest are found only after
struggie and effort

The dawn, like the lifo of a child, is
fresh and bright,

Endeavor to think
pure and good.

No one ean disregard with
the proprieties of life.

Frieadship st the highest
stronger than love.

Where the sun does
goes the doctor.

Happiness and grief are represented
by bope and anxiety.

If youth be a dafec!, it is one we out
grow on'y too soon.

high

height is

not there

g0,

¥ When a cunning man buras his fin- |

gers everylbody shouts for joy.

The first of all gospels is this, that a
Me caunot endure forever,

Those who plot the destruction
others often fall themselves,

A few bra'ns in a man’s head are as
molsy s shot in a blown-up bla lder.

What only the few can attain cannot
be lile’s real end cr the hizhest good.

When you want tosee tha ecrooked
made stra'ght, look at 4 raliroad map

Manners earry the wo-ld for a mo-
ment, character for all times,

of

"
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The jealous man i never grogressive;
ke insists ouly on holdidg bis own.

The true friend stands up for you in
public ard ritsdown on you in private,

We consider it te'ions to talk of the
weatlhier, and yel there is notiing more
uportant,

Calumay would soon starve and
of it=¢ll if nobody took i1t in and
% lodging.

If you would pot have afll ction visit
you twice hslen at once o what it
teaches,

At the present rate of I~zal fees none
but & wealthy mun can ‘‘keep his own
ecounsel.”

1ia
gave

Tue more money a man hasthe more
his glaring faults vecome odd lisile
peculiarnties,

The devil dossn’t care how solemn a |

man looksir be forgets tus religion whan
Wwading horses,

The laziest boy in school 1s seen clos-
®8t Lo Lhe head of the procession when
the circus is in ‘own.

TLere are those who can’tiaugh with
mpunity; if they are not stilf and sol-
oLl Lhey are nothiong,

Great nen should only allow their
oA Lr sty friends to see them 1o thair
hours of relaxation,

A man of tal'ut can makea whigtle
out of a pig’s tail, but it takes s man of
genius Lo make the 'al

Young man, you can’t learn anything
by bearing yourseif talk, but you may
sossibly by hearing otiers

When some actors play a part wa are
often impelled to wish they would play
apari from publ.c observation.

It 1s better to saffer wrong than todo
It, and happler to be sometimes chaat-
#d than not to trust,

The heart of true womanhood knows
where its own sphere s, and never
seeks to stray beyond it,

““A lofty spirit comes hefore a fall,”
but ordinary spirits are usually oon-
sumed after cold weather sets 1n.

That relating to our hearts and habitas,
eannot be trn away, like the ifchen
from the trees, without leaving a
BeAr.

Life, notwithstanding all, is a beauti-
ful gif*, so much depanding on how it
I8 accepted aud alterward preserved.

We can be good workers for ths Lord
and successful fruit bearers for his
glory without having the pick of plac-
S8

Thers ara numerous iIndividuals in
#he land who look upon what they have
not got as the only things worth hav-
s,

There are lots of people in this
world whom vou can blow up like a
bladder, aud then kick them as high as
you please.

If some men had the nine lives of a
eat they woull waste them all in folly
and then have nine death-bed repent-
ABCE .

You can find hypocrites in the
ehurch, but when you want one quickly
you can find bim a great deal : aster out -
mde of it

Treat all men and women consider-
ately, and you will be surprised at the
dividends that will coms to you, daaily
snd yearly,

The man who is humble in
%y and brave In adversity Is as much
nbove the reach of fortune us an  angel
s above temptation,

The wages of sin s death. It's a
B seois w1 o s o
we go on sinn
S0 the S0 of sase .

When a man throws away the strap
his pockelbook as soon as he

s the ebarely, it iy & pretiy sure sign
Lo has religion.

Whether adverse or ploasant, just as they

: | In the gardb of a
The beantiful hilden virtues are the |

thoughts, |

impunity | b
| my dear,

| vour father's 1

THE YOUNG RECITER.
KINDS THAT ARE WANTED.

WANTED—A boy that is manly and just,

One thut you feel you may honor ant trust,

Who eheerfully shoulders what Iife to him
Drings,

its suusiuine and pleasure, or troublesome
things;

Whose ey weets your own with B) shadow of
fea. @

No wile on the fage that is open and clear;

Btraightforwak In purpose, and ready to

' UL —

¥or "X bird iz the band 18 worth two In the
busn ;"

Who sco.ufully turns from a something to
gain,

If it bring to another a sorrow or faln:

Who is willing to hold what is right ever dear;

And Is patieut, unheeding the scoff or the jeer;

Who doe~ all he can with a heart that's elate,

He 18 wanted, that boy, whatsoever his state.

Wanted-a girl, not 4 bu'terfly gay,
Who is geutle and sweet in a womanl WAy
{ No beautiful picture, so lunguid and fair,
i That always seems labelled, “Please handle
With care;”
| But one in whose heart there is hidden true
i worth,
Who faithfully follows her mission on earth,
“nyt‘tul aud earpess in belping and giving.
{ Finds plenty to 4o 1o the life she {8 lHving,
Filling its dutles with quiet content,

are

sens;

queen, or in homespun ar-

rayed,

i Whatevet her station—is needed that mald
Mrs. Logun's tome Journal,

Before I left home in America my
mother ealled me to her.

“You are going to England. R bin,
she smd. ““You will
It will be a new !
to you. You will see the |
8 ! lnce wh re he was b i, and | oriraits

of his ancestors, Now,hsis a
{ old familyv: but mine is jus old, |
on.y mine is French., We were titled
A i ancestor of mine was a |
Counat—the Count Jouvin. He was a !
splendid creature, 1 am told, but in his |
youthful days a little wild. Dear,
dear, he lived nearly two hundred
| years ago; but my grandmother had |
; 0ld ietters that he had written, and his
| watch and his ministure. The family |
fled to America during that awful rev- |

EO0
wonie
i L} 9
expetience

Yery i

as

;wu;rft\

{ olution, and there is no title now ; bat, |
reinember, you as well-born on |
| your mother's side as on vour father's. ’

I think I will give you the portrait !
of the Count. Youn may show it to
your aunts, if youlike. Bee, I have it |
hewe ;™ and she laild before me a little
miniature set —ihe portrail of
8 darR-eved yvoung man, with
eyebrows, an ! a tull chin, and
thing in his face that struck
familiar, but which I did no
stand, until my mother eried
“Why, Robin, you eX
him! It might be vour portrait |

Then 1 88 myself. 1|
was xactk counterpart of |
this ancestor of mine voung
who had lived

are

in gems
straight
SO~ ‘
me as
t under- |
ont:

iy like
”

are

saw the liken
indeed the
this wild
200

Count be-
fﬂ{"‘.

It delighted my mother very much
to kzow it. I was silly enough to be
pleased myself. When I left America
I carried the miniature with me, and
it arrived safely in England.

My paternal uncle and his
lived in a fine old English mansi m,

| some miles from London. [ reached |
| the house, af er some hours of railw ay
travelling, cold and weary, and ready

~r

'\l’.grn

fiators

| for a good dinuer: and baviny been

admitted, 1 was left, for a few mo- |
ments, in a large parlor, over the man- |
tel of which hung a ve y old picture of
an Eunglish officor. He was a young |
man, with stern, gray eyes, and
scemed to st down upon me from
the canvas in an sgyressive sort of |
way—s0 that, had he been alive, I
should have expected a challenze on
the = I supposed that he was an
ancester of mine, but he did not look !
friendly, and I took a terrible dislike |
to him, though I laughed at myself |
for it. !

Try as I would to turn my eyes from

h's pictured face, they wandered back
again, and it was only when a voiee at
my elbow said, “Mr. Robin Rawden, |
I believe,” that I averted them, and
et them rest, instead, upon the smil-
ing face of a prim old lady, who, hay- |
| ing saluted me with a sort . f courtesy, |
| explained that ste was the housekeeper,
{ that the family were absen:, having |
| gone to & wedding, but that she wonld |
| make me as comfortable as she could
{ until their return, and would I have
{ supper now or go to my room first? |
chose supper, and having discussed it
| sought my apartment, not very sorry
that there was no need of doing the
agreeable that night, for I was both
{ weary and sleepy, and, consequently,
{ stupid.

| The room into which I was ushered
| was a tremendous one, with a wide
| fireplace set about with a screen, and
! & four-post bed with curtains, in which
| ten persons could easily have slept.
| The floor was of oak, with a square {
| rich carpet in the centre, and there |
| were straight-legged chairs, and !
!ntruighlcr tables rang:d sabout at in-
tervals,

| All was stiff, and massive and ugly,
| with one excep ion—that exception
Was & picture, the portrait of a young
girl with powdered hair nd & very
low-cut bodice, who held a half-blown
rose in one hand and shaded her eyes
with the other.

It was an old picture, but the tints
were still fresh, and the beaaty of the
face as soft and mew and tender as
though i. had been painted yestorday
| from a living model who still awaited
i her seventeenth birthday instead of s
jcouple of hundred years befors, so

that th belle who bad sat for it might
have died a withored octogenarian te-
yond the memory of any living man.

As 1 looked at the face an odd fancy
cameupon me. I felt that I had
known this gicl and loved her. | feit
that Lloved hor atill. 1 wanted to
kiss those ripe, pouting li hold
the little round-tipped that
grasped the rose. | actually found
the tears in my eyes as [ turned away
and prepare.! for repose, and I put
out ﬁ.glu with & marveilous regret

ire

i horses stood

| room was

| lovely park.
| the brown leaves lay scattered at

| with a high nose

| tered his bod

i My sec

| two ladies,
| uncle went on:

at losing sight of the face that so m-

| preased me. | an

“Am I falling in love with a pie-
ture?” 1 asked myself; and a sudden
comical remembrance of Bam Weller's
young hairdresser, who conceived a
tender passion for ‘“von of the vax
images” in his window, ended the
matter by making me laugh aloud.
Having laughed, I yawned-—having
yawned, 1 fell asleep—sleeping, 1
dreamed.

I fancied myself not myself, but
another man-—in fact, my titled an-
cestor, the Count Jouvin. I walked
up and down a long green lane, with
my riding-whip in my hand; beyond,
& groom held two horses, one bearing
a lady’s saddle. I seemed to be im-
patient and looked at my watch often.
I expected some one—who was it?

At last I knew. A step sounded on
the grass; a voice called
turned. The lady of the picture sto :d
before me. In living presence, I

hand, its
rushed
meet her. 1 pressed a kiss upon those
I led her forward.
not in my own langunge.
her from that

Yo a7 |'! d
and Lled her to the spot where the
widled and and
rode awav, the moon shini: W

upon us, hes turned upon

the white bosom, the snowy
fingers holdiang a rose. | to

hands.

ner

i h;ix':u' io
lu:m}‘“
i

in French., 1 told
moment I was her gla

thnt

S0 Went
i

W
CVes sRiwnvs
my face.

Out of this dream 1 was awakens
art it Wwht. - 1
dark ] fool

felt
ow i

with a st

gui and remorse

dream, but 1
ful.

science was troubled,

seemed that mv con-
and I found i
impessible to for a long time
At last, in the gray dawn, I once more
lost Agnin 1 slept;
again I dreamt.

I was standing in the midst of a
The branches were bLare,
s
Opposite me s'ood a tall man,
and etern gra - eyes,
He was armed with a sword. So was
I. Two other gentiemen rstood nesr

: S

someh
.
~Z¢-u~i;

consciousness,

feet

&
Another stood a itk waf,
Once more I was not myself, but the
Count Jouvin.

We we

1s

re evide: tly fi
g}‘n‘.'l".qyj

did not desire

& duel,
ana 1. 1
evi-

Englishman
kil
wored t ife,
ng while I merely defends
At last such conduet i

£ ).t of

1o bim, but be

nily ende » take my
Foral

myself

d

mpossible s mu

wounded. Human f

¢

nature

Moy
{3 .11

. and he fell

ipon the grounag

urther forbearanoe.

Il saw the b
of my blade as | wit
md multer, <11
I heard the Eaglis
“Doctor, is he dead?”

I turned towards the doctor, saw for
# moment his grave, square face, and
then awoke. 1 was the Count Hes

aman win

i

| Jouvin of the past century no longer
{ I was once more myse!f-

Robin

visit

Raw-
den, an Au.erican, on & to his
English relatives: and was a
knock at the door, and & calm
English servant brought my aunuts
love, and had I slept we.l, and bre k-
fast would be reads in half an hour
When I had dress d, I had still an
uncomfortable men my dream,

l‘.}l""

polite

ory of

{ a8 of a thing that had actually happen-
jed. 1

not guite believe in my
and | felt an odd

tenderness for the girl in the old pi

I looked at it lo g and carnest.y,

sud it smiled upon me,

*You are, doub less, my grandmoth-
er's gieat-grandmothe. .” |
ing back over
do believe I've
yon.”

Then | went

cCou ii
vwn identity, still

ture,
.-(L.lf_ E«Hn.»

“but I
love with

mvy shoulder:
fallen in

down stairs to be wel

comed by a prim old gentleman, who |
; | i

announced himself as my uncle, and
two old ladies in high lace caps, who
were my sunts, They were kind,

| hospitable, cheery. They asked loving
questions about my father, and they |
| bragged a little about our good oild
| family a8 to ome as proud of it as
themseives, and all the while the gray- |

eyed officer stared sternly down upon
me from his tarnished frame on the
oak panelled wall. At last it wasim-
possible to avoid speaking of him.
*“This is an ancestor of mine, [ sup-
pose, sir?"” I said to my uncle.
“Yes, Robin,” repiliedhe. ¢ Yes,
yos; that was Col. James Rawden.”
“He doesn’t look cheerful,” said 1.
*‘He must have been avery unhappy
mom"” said my uncle. “«Of course, as

you may gueas, he lived two hundred |

vears ago, and he died in a duel.”

“A duel?” 1 eried.

“Priscilla,” said my Aunt Deborah,
“the gentlemen ‘will excuse us.”

I arose aid opeaed the door for the
When I had closed it my

“Yes, Robin, this long gone ancesto

of ours died in a duel. It seems that he |

married a beasutiful girl, and was too
cold and stern to win her love, She,
remember, was not of our blood. Her
picture hangs over the mantie piece in
the room you slept in. Perhaps you
remarked it? She eloped with a French
nobleman. Col. Rawden followed him
and fought him. The Frenchman

killed bim. It's a sad story. She must |

have been a pretty girl, and
orave fellow, but it all went wrong,
somehow. Yeos, Ie:.' and (hough it is
o long ago, one feels sorry for it yet.”

"dvtu.” said I, -u‘::.r;rnlnd by the
cold, gray eyes of cture, though
I to soften my heart to it; “and,
of course, no one knows the name of
the xnmn It is s0 very long

“The Frenchman was the Count
Henri Jouvin,” said my uncle. “Why,
my dear nephew, you look ill.”

I felt ill, but gave no ¢ g lanation.
But | did not speak of mf mother's
aristoeratic ancestors daring my visit
to my father's relatives; and o this
day 1 shudder wheu | recall my strange
' Cnnellee it with - H{kaness

he a fine,

“Henri.,” 1|

saw |
arain the sweet face, the flowing hair, |

to the Count Jouvin, the scwst of ident-
'lty with him which I felt even on
awakening, and the passion with wh'ch
the beautiful picture on the wa.lof my
ancestral mansion inspired me, 1 ask
myself if there can be any truth in the
fancy some have entertained that one
soul sometimes inhabirs more than one
body. For if 1 could have faith in
this, I should believe that I, Robin
Rawden, was once no other than the
Count Henri Jouvin, and 1 do not re-
spect that fellow, snd am not pleased
with the idea.

PLAINS WORDS TO HOUSE-
WIVES,
When you are providing warm oloth-
| ing, earpets, easy chairs and the like for
| the comfort of vour immediate family
duaring the coming winter, enlarge v onr
ideas of duty and remember the ne ds
of your servants, the kitehen and their
eleeping apar'ments, Theyare not mere
machiines that ean
yvear ronnd withont an
but have bardsh ps and suffering
are just as real as
degree rather than kind
To be s
BOTTAnIs iR ther
evers fation in

ty of eases—othe

keep agoing all ¢

ache or a rain:
VOurs

ire there are nna
are

iife., bt

i
ti at m stress secur
ti ns, willing
of the com rt an
in he 1oy
Work ecannot
and
vant nnless good
are provided,
rangement,
should alwavs

r on
be done exp
'\‘:A*“YH antter how effici
ntens:l
apd the
Oor othorwi
e €n 1uto consudera
tion when jodging of one’s sbil ty.
There are numerous convenisnoces
that mav be added to kitol
Inundries and pantriesata trifling cost
Indeed the ingenions who can
use common cearpenters iike a
saw, hammer and can
earily do many ch thines
There a
work that can be
}_\‘ and we 1l
up, aud chanve of
faily restfal to
kitehen therelore
jrovided with
CORir sna «
A rn

i

Cs,

woman

fonis

BCTew

re inds of ki "Qi"r;
expedit ons.

W as stan

sititing ing

ne o

bey

nattresses, linen
furniture are not nee
therr chambers: but 4 n
paper of & pretiy light-colored design
on the walls, springs the bed
and plenty of whole, clean bedding

Prying inquisitives in personal
affairs 18 just as impertinent when
shown to & servant as towards your
aristooratio friend, but'if the former
inclined to confide in you, do not%u ™
her advances with eoldness but listen

atioally and advise kindly and wise.
I

In matters of dress the maj«
rervanis expend their earnings
vyory extravegan! and unsatis
way. This is doe in part to 100
of materials and their own
more to mmsiaken notions of
stintes 'a Jade.” &
I know howe
in this regard, as
e

under

RN

writy of
in a
actory
need

what o
e

ases §. r
ire in-

. 1dono
mean that one should e themselves
on au equality with their servants, hut
kind words, junst praise, patient for
bearance and a kind'y interest 1n the
welfare will be apyrec ated in the
! majority of cases, and go far to solve
the much vexed servant cuestion.

CHRISTMAS CAKES,

There are so many other templing
| delioacies prepared for the Christmas
{ holidays that little cake is wusnally
| eaten, but one wants that little in read-
iness and of exceptional quality. It is
| therefore best to choose such kinds as
| will keep a long time in prime condi-
| tion, if not, like fruit-cake sotually im-

proving with age, l'ke lemon ocake,

jumbles, pound cake and the like. And
| to avoid crowding too mueh work mnto
{ the last fow days, theso oakes should
! be made now.

Preparing the fruit is by far the
most tedious part of the operation,

|
i and it is an exoellent practice to pre
| pare & quantity at one time, as 1t will
pr perfeotly in glass frait jars,

Be oareful in purchasing to got new

| fruit and of the best quality. Raisins
should be seeded, carrants washed in
| colander through three tepid waters,
| then dried in » towel and afterwards
{in a cool oven. Almondsblanehed and
| dried, candied lemon and orange peel
eut fine, and oitron chopped in a Per
fection meat cntter. Keep intin boxes
or glass frait jars,
| Fruit should always be added to cak.
| the last thing and always warmed an
| floured,
|” Make » paste of flour and water, rol/
| very thin and line the bo'tom of the
| pans in which pound or frait cake is 1
! t: baked. Line the sides of the pan
| with letter paper allowing it to com:
up above the tin two ino this fold
{over on the outside until it comes a
| littlo inmde of the top of the pan. Thix
]mkatbo u:r: part firm enongh to
i lay a piece heavy r or oard.
across to cover t and pound
oakes when first put in the oven.

Of course, the and paper
PO’ Yo B g Prnd g

All rich cakes econtai ‘
qﬂnwhhkdmmuo- tno
to four hours, and should never be i1
verted when taken from the oven.

FRUIT CAKE,

Brown over a nd of flonr unkil 1
is » light ycﬂowp:‘dur. One one

| fourth pounds of brown sugar, one |

P i o M
ran . o o
gdn:.mnd gounm. one-fourth

each of candied lemon and orange peel,
one teaspoonful each of eciunavon,
nut - eg aud mace and one fourth of a
tenspoouful of cloves, and hall & tes-
cupl’ul of mola: ses,

Chop the rmsiue, almonds and ecor-
rants fine, et tue eitron, lemon and
orange peel in shreds, and measare the
spices and sift them together. Cresm
the butter and sugar thoroughly and
add the eggs one at a time, beating a
minute beiweep each addition until
half sre used. Then sift in one tes-
cupful of flour and beat vigoronusly for
five minutes, and add the other five
eéges 1n the manner directed above,
Cover a small waiter with a sheot of
fools-cap; on this mix the entire
amonnt of fruit with the remainder of
the flonr,
spice in the cake mixture and best well,

then the molasses ana lastly the fruit, |
which should have stood ing eool oven, |

or on the back
tnough to
bake

of the ranee. Btir only
mix, pour in the pan and
four hours, Lat it stend
'n tin until cold, and next day ice both
wp and

Iowly
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fingers into the corn
the mass into litle balls,
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starch and jorm
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HOW A DoOG souD FLOWFHS.

A Falthtul Four-t frvlo‘d" Friend Whe Helped
His Siok Master,

He was only s dog, buts Tery smars
dog indeed. He be to the class
kr.own as shepherd which 0
noted for their sagacity snd fidelity.
His s little Italienm boy
call Beppo, who earned hig living by
sciling Sowers on the strees

Tony was v¢ ry fond of Beppo, who
bad bean his master ever since be wasa

and Beppo bad never fa.led to
srust. with his good dog.

Noew Tony bad grown tobe s large,
jtrong dog, and took as moch care ot
Eorpo as Beppo took of him. Often
while standing on the corner with his
basket on his &rm, waiting for a cus-
tomer, Beppo would feel inclined to cry
from very loneliness; but Tony seemed
to know when the ‘blues” came, and
would lick his master's hand. ‘a8 mu
&8 o say: “You've got me for a frien
Cheer up! I'm betier than nobody! 1"
sjand by you!™

But one day ¥ bhappened that when
the other boys who shared the datk cel-
dar bome with Beppo went out early in
Qo morning as usual, Beppo was so iil
that ho could bardly lift bis hesd from
tho straw on which be slopt. He fels
that he would be unable to sell flowers
Gatday. What to do he did not know.

Tony did his best to comfort him: but
$ho tears would gather in his eyes, and
i1 was with the greatest difficulty that
be at last foroed himself to got tip and
§o to the florist who lived near by. for
the usual supply of buds. Having filled
bis basket, the boy went home aTaln
::d tied it around Tony's neck. Then

looked at the dog and said:

“Now, Tony, you ar¢ the only fellow
T've got to depend on. Go and sell my
flowers for me, and bring the money
bhome safe, and don’tlet any one steal
say ihing."” Tben bhe kissed the dog
and pointed to the door.*

Tony trotted out in the street to Bep
po's usual corner. where he took his
ftand.  Beppo's customers soon saw how
atters stood, and ochose their flowers
sod put the money in the tin cup within
the basket. Now and then whon arude
boy would come along and try to snatch
& flower from the basket, Tony would

wi florcely and drive bim away.

8o that day went safely by, and at
alghtiall Tony went bome to his master,
who was waiting anxiously to see him,
and gave him a hearty welcome.

Beppo untied the basket and leoked
19 the cup, and I shouldn's wonder f ho
found more money I8 It than bhe over

befora
how ‘Tony sold the rossbuds;

is
did it so well that nover
tolling abous a:'-z&-u-

-

ionged
2

COga,

masiar was

-

b

P'ut the braady, wine and |

HORSE NOTES

~**Dod” Trwin
blem, record 2 19},

~There may be a winter race mest
ing at Hot Springs,

~—Jockev Overton s gathering to
gether a stable of his own.

~Hal Pointer, 2 09} has Leen retired
for the season perfectly sound,

—Tohn Condon’s rast pacer Burpas
Is running out in New Jersey.

~-Charles Myers thinks that Neddy
H., (2.16}) will lower his record next
Beason,

is wintering Pre_

| =Fourcarloadsof horses were shipped
{ from Gloucester to Gultenberg recent
ly.

- 8eth Griflin is bnlding a training
track «<n J, H. Copnor’s farin ness
lebanon, Tenn,
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v'# ., out of Freelove,
show a 2 40 gait,

~—Tenny 15 again reported to be lamwe,
but, ren embering the experiences of
last winter and spring, the public re
fuses to believe it

—M. J. Daly's b-year-old eh. h. Cor-
bz, by King Altouso—imp. Invercauld,
broke down afier runniog halfl & male

n the last race at North Bergeu recent

The filly Lass'e, record 229, by New
Yotk Dictator, siscul | have been alded
@ the 1ot of fast 2-3e41-0ld Liotters of

L wssie is owned by Allan Bash

%91,
Ky.

2 allE,
ATl of the pool se'lers that were in
X during the proge s«of the Tem-
ar race at the Cieveland mieet
were ered ivar in New
York bLefore the Board of Review.
At the Paris-Vincennes meetinz re-
antly A, E, Terry’s Amerizan wares
sosque Bonita and Mollie Wilkes, trote
ed live furlongs to pole In 127, a 298
zait, driven by Horace Brown,

~—Frank B. Whipple, for mMAnY YVears
nanager of the Algeria Stock for the
ate W. L. Scott, will have a smal; but
wlect racing stableof his own next
VORI,

~The San Mateo trotters consisting
for the most part of the get of Guy
Wilkes and Sab'e Wilkes, and including
Freedom, the deposed yearling king,
will be taken up to be p-epared for the
“astern circuit next season.

~Under pressure Judge P. P. John-
don reconsidersd his decis on from the
wead of the Kentucky Tretting Horse
ireeders’ Association ana he will serve
hat organization es President for
mother year, That is good news,

~—Wiiliam Nieholson is wintering a
“tring o' six tr_ Uers at Belmont Courss,
Royal, 2 204, by ason of Volunteer,
Hme Light « 5 year-old; Delaware Boy,
2 19}, a T-year-old balf-brother to Dela-
vure Boy, and a 4-year-old by Eupalet,

~Erdenbeim stud, Chestout Rill,
lias sold to 8. E. Larabie Deer Lodge,
Mont., the imported brood mare, Clara,
1y Duteh Skater—Expectation. Clars
is 11 years old, and isnow in foal to
Cbe Bard., Themost noleworthy of her
jroduce is the good filly Reclare,

~~Marcus Daly’s stable of runners
won $79,180 this year, Tammany head-
jog the st with$24.720. Sir Mathew
vomes next with §26 750, and Montana
was the third with $20,605. Of the
‘ourteen olher horses in the stable none
won upward of $.0), and elght fail to
‘arn & oent.
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