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QUARTERS BUT UNAPPALLED.

A mhrliling Acconnt of the Rescne of m Roy
From u Stream of Water 300 Feet High
—The Hight Made Wis Halr Torn Gray—
The Fisherman Hetalintes with a Fisk that
stuyed Drunk for n Year'On Mis Wiiskey,

REVARICATION in a
fine wrt, as has been
demonstrated by Mel.
ville D. Landon, who
insista that the essence
of bnmor isin its ex-
ageerntion,  and, as
Eli Perkins, han
achieved the reputa.
tion, at $80 a night, of
: being the greatest line

ginea ** Barney" Munchausen, But there
nre several amateurs in  this city who
have nehioved considerable repute  as
fabrieators, and there seoms to be some.
thing in the atmosphere in the neighbor-
hood of that recent gradunte from the Lone
fiar State, the Hon, (which mny mean hon-
est or honorsble) Col. “Tom" Ochiltree,
§ which stimulntes the imagivntions of his
friends and those who come within its influ.

enee,

Col. Ochiltree comes from the biggest Btate
inthe Union, Five New Yorks might be laid
gide by side in Texas and still leave remnants
enotigh to make a Comnecticut, a Rhode
Islnnd and a Delaware. The grass grows so
tall that horsemen are sometimes lost in its
wilderncss for days; and a man travelling
through the State southwnrd on a train
must, for comfort, set out with his ulster,
top-boots and  senlskin  cap, and alight
at  Galveston elad  only in s  smile
ond a palm-leaf fan.  Perhaps the expansive-
ness of his native heath is neconntable both
for the largencss of Col. Ochiltree's spirits
nnd his stories, and though his friends,
Y Larry " Jerome, Bteele Mackaye and ** Old
Mou " Dufly, the Philadelphinn, have made
soveral croditable atuwmrtl to wrest the jnok-
knife from him, he still carries the emblem,
In fact,it is said that the father of fablos lung
seo desired to abdicate in his favor,

The Demoeratio State Executive Commit-
tee come nlong last week and demnnded
rooms ot the Hoffman House, The house
wis fuoll from basement to garret, and
it was found necessary to remove the billinrd.
tables and give over the billinvd-room
to the Democrats for the campaign. Thus
evioted from their usual haunt, the Colonel
und his friends have stood in little groups
during the past fow evonings, looking os for-
lorn and desols® as o farmer's boy lostin n
great city., But the tall stories fhat were
wont to sadly delay their billiard games
have gone one more connectedly, and some
of the whoppers would do eredit to Jos Mul-
hattan. The conversation Inst night ran
upon a variety of topics, and if EU P}’erkiun
is correct in his dingnosls of humor, some of
the little group deserve to be registered in
th; bn(i‘lz of f:ut:i:‘. hioh |

ng of the new water system which ia
to mn operation in 1901, Col, Ochiltree said
lio recent ]3' visited a neighboring city, where
the Fire Department gets its stremns from
the city pipes direct without the intervention
of steam engines, and the foree is very great,

** Gentlemen," said he, ** you may have
noticed that there is o little gray in my hair,
1 saw an experiment
while I was in that

hat wonld boa
ion to New

York firemen. They

erected a platform in

the main strect and
sttaching o lino of
‘§  hose to a fire plug,
passed the pipe ver-
tically up through a
hole in the middle of
the platform. The
hose J:.ruwda ﬁifl-imih
Stﬂm nnd was hirmiy
held by means of stout
blogks nailed to the
upper and under sur-
fuces of the platform. M3
Actuul:{ thut strenm ¢
wont straight up in
\ the sir higher than the
top of old Trinity's
gpire, and when the
water came down it read, of courns,
nnd there was o deluging rm for a block
. ench way. Heveral people would have been
drowned, only the water quickly
started by the law of gravity for
it level, and the unfortunste meoplo
who had been eanght in it were floated down
the street and out from under the storm.
Boveral stores were flooded, however, because
it was found necessary to use the utmost care
in shutting the water off. It couldn't be
shut off abruptly, you know, on seccount of
the boy,” added the veracious narrator with
n md{d smile a8 he looked from face to face.
There was the slightest shade of hesitation
in Steele Mackaye's vi:mu. as if he feared the

1 Colonel would pass into the realms of the
B i 18 gy i
*Oh, I o % t w{l the most rgmork-

orgot,
ahle event org the day and the most thrilling
soens I over witnessed. Of course thers was
o great ecrowd there, you know, and places to
sig down were scarce. It was standing-room
only, and not much of that. A small urchin
clam on the platform while the men
were nailing the bloeks underneath, and the

HIS SECRET.

NY ALICE MAUD MEADOWH.

(Continued from Monday's Evexixo Wonto:]
OU startled me,” she
answered. ' I thought
you loved me, but I
did not think yon
wonld tell me so soon.”

**And you hoped-—-
what did you hopes,
Mary

*1 hbardly know,"
she answered. 1 wos
content—fully content
—in knowing, in feel-
fug perfectly sure that
you loved me, I was
not anxious for you to
may 80, becauss that
will disturb things;
you will have to tell
my fathor.”

' And you think,” growing pale, and
holding the little hands more firmly, as though
nothing should make him give them wup,
*that he will bo displeased—that he will
think his little daughter too great a blessing
for me—that he will say (which is true
etnough) that I am your equal in no respoot."

** Ho will not say that,” she said gently,
" he baf so great o liking—so groat & respoct
for your unecle, that he will be glad—more
than glad for me to wed his nephew; bmt,
E:hm. he may insist npon seeing that you

¥

o the will, us well as the power to work,
ore ho will prowise some day to give me

fato your kee
P vork, o replied, colouring

will ‘work,"
alightly, for he knew that he bad'in no way
uh wisd in hin

1 that bility to
o Y'ohal Ian: .ln g w'o‘r to_work now,
I will show

T A A

youngsters sat down on the nozzle of that | brought on, and doubters were converted.

the pl

corner to turn on the wlter‘.’ nfl
ing thron o hoso,
mien, it makes my head swim as T recall
it in all its horror to my mind! Bt
the boy sat on the pipe! The boy sat on the
pipe, and when the water came through it
eanght him and sent him np, up, Into the air
nearly thres handred feet, Tho people
looked in horror. Women fainted  dend
awny, and the checks of the strong men
blanchad at the terrible sight. Then the oves
that had followed the little fellow in his
asoent  tarned  away, sick with horror,
for it wnk evident that he must fall,
and all shrunk  at the thought., Therd
wus a death-like stillness for an instant that
secined an nge ns the crowd waited the cul.
mination of the tragic event in the erushing
of the little body on the pavement, Gentle-
men, that was an awful moment! And an
honr afterwards, when I chanced to stand
before a mirror in & cigar store, I noticed
th_cz!m gray baira."

Well, but thie boy ¥ anxiously neked Mr,

iy,

** After that fearful moment of silent hor-
ror there was a q‘rvnt shout, and turning my
oyes aloft ngain I saw that boy bobbing
nnd down 6o the top of that powerful stream
like n dancing.ball in & Bowery shooting.

allery,  Quick wits and steady hands saved
the boy. The fire chief divected that the
wn‘gair ln{mrumlﬂ?l slowly and steadily,
and in this wa o yonngster was lowered
littlo by little lel he wias about on a lovel

the tops of the buildings. Of course,
it would be sheer death to attempt to lower
him to the ground this way, as the strean is
not g0 stendy ss the foree is lessoned. Other
methods were necessary, and the boy was
kept bobbing up and down in  mid-
air for o fu while the

oAme Furg-
and, gentle.

minute longer,

firemen thought of another remedy. Then o
truck with a revolving Indder was sent for,
the Indder was run up alongside the stream,
and Assistant Charlie Margison, of Engine
No. 21, who chanced to be over there, ran
up the ladder to its top, which was
nbout oven with the top of the stream,
t)iclmd the boy off and brought him down
he ladder in safety and placed him in the
arms of his mother, who had fought her way
through the crowd and bad becn wringing
her hands in nn:‘fnnj of grief. The woman
dropped in a dead faint, but the boy was all
right, but a bunch of cigarettes the boy had
in his tronsers pocket were so wet that he
couldn't smoke them."

A good deal of ** reaction " was required to
restors the equilibrium of Col. Ochiltree's
hearers after this story, but Srelﬂntly the

sherman of the party remarked that he had
had a remarkable experionce on his last fish.
ing trip. Baid he: * I was fishing on a little

nd in the Berkahire last year, und by a sud-
en lurch of my skiff a bottle of medicine
from which I wns just tak n dose
to keep off chills—or suustroke, 1 forget
which was 'lerherl out of lu{ hand into ﬁm
water. Well, I dropped my line in about the

same spot the other day, Luck hadn't been
flattering, but presently 1 sot a bite and 1
began to fianl in what pulled so hard that I

thonght perhaps 1 had caught a snag.
pull;d her up and what do you think it
wast"

**Your old jug! That's too old !" growled
FOME ONE,

* Yes, it was my old jug, but there wasa
fish inside, as I found when I took the bottle
to get mwy hook out—a nice, big, fat fellow,
He was a good deal bigger thian the month of
tho bottle and he must have got into it
shortly after T dropped it, and grew so big he
couldn't get ont, But the most eurions thing
about it is yet to be told., Gentlemwen, on my
honor nea  Oshérman, that fish was drunk
There was some of the medicine still in the
bottle, too."

This siatement was greeted with ineredn.
lous *'aws!" but the veqmirms dinciple of

Whalton continued, 1 account for this
fact in this way: You see, confined in that
bottle the fish would have died for lnck of
sustenance, He might have got outif he
hadn't got mnddled on the sontents, He got
staving drunk and was on a spree go long
that he got blosted 80 he conldn't out
through the neck of the bottle., But his nose
Was &mbnbly nbove the ligunor, Then he be-
gan to grow, and as he grew and filled more

—

space in the bottle, he crowded the wllh]mi
up iunt enough so that he could get at it, an
in that way he kept himself comfortably
drunk for a whole year, and there was
ennuah liguor left last him another
enr

As proof of thotruth of this narrative,
soveral dosos of the veritable medicine were

WILL MATCOLM W. FORD REPRESENT THE
N. Y, A*C. IN ENGLAND?

Mome Inside Information as te the Reason
for dietting Him Iteinwiated an an Amas
tenr—Jim Clynn Ready to Pight Joe Luns
non—Welght=Thrower HBurry Tells Some
Amuslng Srories—Iis Go with Densvan.

INCOE Iate last spring
poor Maloolm W, Ford
has languished in the
Long Island OCollege
Hoxpital, recovering
from illness brought
on by overtraining.
A more ambitions ath.
lete than Mr, Ford
nover put om Apiked
shoos, and his long
slege of sieknens mght
to sorve ns A& warning
to those hrainy and
brawny young mon
who will persist, in
spite of all warnings,
in trying to do too

and  on the path.

fleld
One bit of good nows comes with the pros-
pects of hin speedy restoration to health, It
in vory likely—in fact, it in almost cortain—
that Mr. Ford will be one of the New York
Athletic Clul's champlon team that will be
sent to England next year,

much in the

It is not generally known, but it is never-
theless true, that the New York Athletie
Club is uiuf to send u strong field and track
tenm to England early next swonmer to seo
whether Uncle Sam's hoys aren't ns mnch
eleverer than John Bull's younglings nshore
as they are on the water, The team will
inclnde Joe Queckberner, W. J. M. Barry,
E. C. Carter, Alack Jordan, G. Y. Gilbert
Baxter, the pole vanlter; O, E. Smith, and
other strong men with fine records. It will
he a wise move to have Maleolm W. Ford in
that tenm. Ho ensily won the all.round ath-
letio championship of Amerion, and held it
up to the time eertain jealons people in other
elubs tried to kill him off with charges of
professionnlism. Just as likely as not, the
reason the New York Athletie Club has de-
fended his eause befors the N, AL A. A, A, wo
warmly was not only the elub's heaven-born
love of justiee, but their ennny desire to hinve
the Ixmi all.ronnd man in Ameriea in their
British army of invasion. It wns not that
they loved Maleolm less, but that they loved
championships more, Alook Jordan won the
American chsmpionship when Ford was tam.-
lmmrily out of athleties, still the chances aro

hat the N, Y. A, €. will send both to Albion
on much the same principle that the Dwyer
Brothers often have two lively colts in the
sawme event,

- - -

Jim Qlynn, the Willinmsburg heavyweight,
who refused to fight Fallon beeausgo tho Int.
ter conld not raise stake encigh to make it
an object for him to leave his saloon busi-
nens, hns deelared his readiness to meot Joe
Lennon, of Bouth Boston, A sporting writer,
who was on here, wont baok to Boston to.day
to see ahout making the mateh, It ought to be
n slashing fight, the mill between Lennon
and Glyvon, If the matoh is made Glynn will

o down to Ruland's, at Rockaway, whero

ack Dempsey and Jnck MeAnliffe Have been
training since Sunday.

. - - .

The Governing Committee of the New
York Athletic Club will hold a meeting on
Tuesday evening, Nov. 1. Action will be
taken in regard tho '!l:r?goaed winter in-
door games, as to hol em in Madison

uare Garden is now impracticable. A date

1 also be set and announcement s of
the annual boxing and wrestling champion-
ships given by this club,

-

Champion Weight Thrower W. J. M.
Barry, the New York Athletic Clob infant
who weighs only 240 pounds stripped, wonld
be an amusing companion for a transconti-
nental trip, fln was one of the judges of the
firat annunl gingle-scull handicap for the Os
berne trophy upon the Harlem yesterday,
and divided his running fire botween Capt.,
Schuyler and Tue Evesixo Wonup repre-
sentative.  Harry's accent would make him a
fortune if he dido't have one already
in prospective. He is much elated over
the victory of his football tenm over the
chanpion team at the Btaten Island Athletio
Club grounds last Saturday, ** We had one
little Lit of fun, snyway, down there, Bome
follow passed n remark on Charlie Coster
Mike Donovan's best pupil, and Coster tohd
him_to wait till the game wns over and he
wonld give him alicking, The fellow was will-
ing enough, but when some one told hin it
wis Charlie Coster, the boxor, he got his

ang around him and said o few cracks over
{‘lw emd with n stick would be good for the
dude, You onght to have seen Coster gail
into him after the game,

He hit him once
with tho left and it him on his head

ten feet off.” If Barry's way of telling how
he took m lesson from Donovan could
onl be  imitated! e |

ot i
in front of that Mike,” he tells, i with ‘.hl:
gloves, and after showing me how to do it he
got tel\ing how to hit whenever you'd see n
good chance, so then, as hia jaw was right up
close to me I thought I'd take a chance just
then. I hit as hard as I counld, and tumbled
him aM over in & _heap, but he was up before
I could draw back for snother welt ot him,
and I take my d"iln;f osth he hit me four

i

HIEF GARDENER
George ., W. Wool-
son, of the Park De.
par‘ment, and hin
men are preparing the
beds in  the small
parks for the reception
of the tulip bulbs for
next spring's first floral
glorien. Beds are pre-

paring for the spring
sottings of pansies, portulacea and other
oarly blooms also,

In the work the geraninms, which bright-
enod and beautified the parks in July, August
and Beptember are removed, and when the
slants are thrown ont on the paths abont
he beds there is n general soramble for
them by the crowds of peoplo gathered to
witoh the work, They are all captured, not
oven a leaf remaining,

An Evexiva Wonwp reporter on inqui
hins learned that these plants will not yiel
glorions  blossoms under thoe best of troat-
ment before next summer, and that the hest
wny to prepare them for next season's work
is 1o give them completo rest by hanging
them, roots np, in & diark place of regnlar
temperature, neither too warm nor too cold,
till spring. The cellar is the best place. In
the spring set the stalks in n window box of
rich earth, ontting off the withered leaf
branchen to the very stalk. In a short time
thoss who follow thisadvice will be rewarded
Ly many blossoms.

BONNETS AT THE THEATRES.

Velvet honnets predominated at Wallaok's
Inst nilght. and black and very bright red
seemad the favorite colors,

A Indy seated on tho twoelfth row from the
stage, somoewhat to the laft of the oentre isle,
at Wallnok's, wore a dainty black velvet bon-
net with s green bird's wing.

A little Indy in the front row of the Four-
teenth Btreot Theatre last night wore start-
lingly pink gloves The initinted howover, ns.
sert that the color was ** viellle rose."

A very handsome short wrap, worn hy a
Iady in the dress circle, was of dnhnlin blue
|l-lunh. trimmed with iridescent beads that
tlid not make a horrible jingle every time she

moved,

Pretty little Bijon Fernander nover over-
dresses, ng sueh n &"“"" child might con.
seientionsly do, t night she wore a dark
red and black cheok oloth, made perfectly
simple, and a big black hat,

The new eolors wore noticeable at Dook-
stader's, One bonnet had four shades of
green and s bird, while another, more attrao-
tive, stood very high, and with its numerous
different tints of red somewhat resemblod o
midsummer sunset,

Another black velvet bonnet that was par-
ticularly Mim worn by a lady who sat in
the fourteenth row from the stage at Wal-
lnck's, It wan et off b{v n pearl-gray feather
that matehed s bewitehing wrap. It was the
admiration of everybody in the house,

A portly matron who sat in front, close to
the aisle, wore a handsome old gold plush
wrap, made in folds, so the sheen of the
material conld be seen. It was so much
looked at that the lady eould not find it in
her heart to remove it during the evening,

From the display of handkerchiefs made
by ludies lnst night it might have been sup-

wed that an epidemioc of colds was raging.

ot s bit of it. It is the fashion now more
than ever to let the daintily-tinted bhandker-
chisfs peep ::n{l_v from the bosom or the
belt, 8o arrangad that any monogram or em-
broidery can be seen.

The Usunl Way.
[Prom ihe Omaha Werld.)

Omaha Dame—I have come on & sad mission, my
dear; prepare yourself for terrible newa. Ohl
how my heart goes out to you ?

Bweet Girl—Merey on us|
maker gpolled my wedding sult

**Worse, dear, far worse. The young man
you intended to wed came 0 our house luat
night in o state of beantly Intoxication, and I’
have just found out that he has been for years s
confirmed sot. "

** Horrora | Don't for the world breath a word
about It, If pa should hear that he wouldn't lot
me marry him, "

' Has that dross-

Won the 0ld Man’s Heart.
| Fram the Epoch, |

‘41 love yonr daughter, sir, and ask your oon-
sent to win her if I can, "

“*1 am aorry, but'— hoegan the old man, when
he was hastily Imarrup!ed.

** And 1 would Hke 1o nrrunﬁatn presa my suit
mir, fo the afternoons instesd of evenlngs, until
Kns beoomes a Jittle chesper, '

Then the old man bade hlim God speed,

At the Musenm,
[Prom the Chicage Tribune, )

Mias rnwjl.}mi-g {ult muﬁeutﬁ}—l(;uln uﬂanba:u}
engravings o o girafte, Mr. Gr w, bu
gzﬂa know before that il e L

callets,

Young man from Mllwaukee—N-no, Gol an all-
fired long neck, too, hasn't he ¥

Preity (leed Evidence,
[From the Hurlinglon Pree Press,]
First Oltlzen (breathlessly)—Can you tall me
where the fire in?
Seecond Cltizen—I think it Is the luhoolul::u.

There were a lot of boys dancing and
down on the corner,

A Btreng Resemblance.

hut cunleumu. though to be sure that is no

1 will mnko it one,"” sho said, smiling so
sweetly up ot him that he wonld have been
euriously constituted, indeed, had he not
stooped and kissed her lips; ' you have beon
pampered and petted, dear—reared in the lap
of luxury, witlra Fortunstus purse in tho
person of your unele. think, dear, it is n
wonder you are not more spoilt than yon are,
Bhall we go to the others now—they will be
wondering at our long absenoce ?"
¢ Bo, slowly, with lnm;iini:. unwilling foot.
steps, the; retraced their steps to the honse,
pausing often under pretence of examinin
some flower, to mako the sweet time spen
together IUD?&I‘; but the longest journey
must at length come to an end, and they en.
tered the drawing-room at last.  Mr, Foster
was talking, telling some story of which the
omly hoard the end, and the laugh which fol-
' lowed it.

“Mr, Foster can tell a story so well," the
Earl waid, looking at Honor, **no doubt he
can write also, §0u should get get him to
write something in your album,”

“Could you—wonld yon? Honor said,
looking up, * with the exception of the
F.nrl's.al have bad no contributions lately.

Have yon ever written anything in an album,
Mr, Foster "

*“In an album! no,” he answered, while
Max looked up st him quickly. 1 was
under the impression that albums were those
melancholy books which reople are so fond
of thrusting into our hands, which are full of
the photographs of their own relations. T am

i pui, A6, secm."
ml"'u!:lku‘tl;t all,” the Earl answered, ' there
aro two kinds of albums, the ﬁhniogﬂlpluo
and the literary ; you will find Miss Belwyn's
really interesfing, if only”—he laughed—

** because it contains antograph."

The detoctive gave 1;) ttle , 60 light ne
LU 1 aAnyone,
":hlufk.n}gh’iwl.":ral]'v lik’; to soo it," hq.nid.'
» 1 will feteh it,'" Max answered, Don't
\ l'."
trou:: 'f.:{'?ﬁt’ room quickly, returning ioa
moment,

" 1 eannot find it, Honor," he said.

- " ghe answe ‘' Why, it's
fo ok e o, T will get i in'one

not more than an hour ago,  Have you moved
it, Aunt Kate ?"

The tired copyist was lennin,z wearily back
in her chair, a little distance from the rest
her pale, dark face haggard from want o
rest; her great curions eyes ke two brilliant
lamps in which shone the light of o great in-
telleet, Lost in thought, she almost started
at the sound of her own name, but answered
readily :

‘* No, dear, I never tonch that most valua-
ble boolk ; it must be somewhere about,”

** Please do not trouble, Miss Belwyn," Mr.,
Foster waid, ** I can see It some other day,
cannot I ¢

** Butsyon onght to be abla to see it now,”
she said ; ** it is tiresome that it should have
disappeared.”

Perhnps, when you find it yon will let
me know," he said. ** Have ]yull the names
i.nm‘ pl:mluctlulli of many celebrated people

' You," she snswered, **there is Baron
Btockforth, he has written—Did you eall
me, papa "
3hie looked up, ber father had spoken her
name.

** Yes, dear,” he returned. ** I wanted to
ikl vou for s little musie,”

AE {'en }mpn." She turned to Mr, Foster,
* 1 ghall find that book when I have time for
n good hunt,” she said, ** I am sorry I could
not let you see it now."

1 do not regret it,” he said, politely,
**the ploasure is yet in store for me ; snd now
I am ﬁ'mng to have the good fortune to hear
Yyou play and sing." )

*Perhaps you will not think it good for.
tune when you have beasrd me," shie lnughed,
Bhe moved towards the piano, Bruee follow-
ing ¢ he had been looking a trifle black, ns
lovers are spt to, while Honor chiatted to Mr.
Foster; his fuce was clonded still, but she
did not notice it. Bhe chose a pretty song
with a pretty refrain, and as ghe sang it the
shadow clearsd sway from her lover's face,

© 1ot the world, dear heart, go round,
nd chunge from day 1o ‘u{,

gul love that once our Jife huth crowned,
hat cannuot pass Away.

Bhe sang more than well; her voice Lad
matured and been trained In sunny Iialy; no
expenss had been s d to ect what
usture had bountifully bestowed. -

LI Y

Whalking np Broadway the other day in the
company of a dwinty little Iady who is
extremely partial to that thoroughfare be.
twoen the hours of 11 wnd 2, I conld
not help feeling rather surprised at the enor.

monn interest she developed in actors and
actresses, and the vast amount of information
sho possessed about them,

**Oh," she said seornfully, look in at s dark
window and settling her refractory wind.
tossed %, "‘most girla nowadays are mad
on the subject of the sage, 1 eould name
severnl mociety girle who rend the dramatic
papors weokly, and can tell at & momont's
rin tm'n‘ exaotly whore an actor is at a given

me.

Bhe langhed and stopped to look st a photo.
E'nphnr’u window. I'-m: Wil ROOT nsn ot

¥rlo Bellsw, elaborstely done up, with a
wistful, utter in_ok in hin nrwn_vn pengive eyes,
and a ruffled shirt front that would have done
erodit to any Troy laund ry in the oity,

" I don't admire him " she said ‘sharply.
' He's too effeminate, Somge girls raveo about
his perfection. Bah!"™ (Bah! in not elegant,
but it is useful as a climax occasionally, )
“Come up B way i far as Thirteenth
stroet,” sho continued, " and 'l point von
&ut uy beau ideal. He's nlways ont at this
me,’

“* Thore's John A. Mackay," sho said, ns wo
passed the Hoffman House, * No, he's not
a beanty, hut there's something very plensant
abont {m. don't you know. Girls I know

.would give a fortune if thoy had hair of the

snme tint as hin, It's vory mare, indoed—that
ruddy chestnut hue, I mustn't let him see
mo looking at him," sho wont on, ' Aotors
aro inwafferably conceited. They think all
girls are  hopelesaly impressod by their
charms, .

“There's Ada Rehan ncross the street,”
ahe oxclaimed, nudging mwe with extreme
vehemence. Doemn't sho dress torribly ?
I've never mat that woman without seoing all
the colors of the minbow about hor costume,
Bhe has the most odious taste. They say,”
ninking her voice to a whisper, * i‘l,at it is
only Daly's exquisite ideas on dress that save
her from htening her andiences,

*Ah as we passed the Bt. James; "1
knew wo shonld seo him soon. Who ¥ Horbert
Keleay, of course, formerly of the Madison
Baquare Theatre, and my hean ideal, I think
him grand—tall, shapely, quistly but ele.
gtnu,v dressed, and so unconscions of any of

in merits, Guess who nearly always nocom.
panios him in bis walks, You'll never guass,
I may as well tell you: Miss Caroline

B
Hill, his wife,"
8he intended I should

I was astonished.

** Yes," she resumed, ** st as it is that
an actor should walk out with his own wife
when there are so many other paople's wives
knocking about, it is nevertholess quite true,
1 assure you, Those two are always ont,
Krlmr navug}mm nt “* of us. I've tried
nwfully hard to make him look at me—don't
lot this go any further—but I have failed. I
don't believe he'd notioa me if even I
whistled. Lunli:a' Miss Caroline Hill!

““Yen, that's Dixey" she maid presently as
we the Bijou, “‘how any one can
admire him, I don't know, He fatigues me.
He's always talking with t same gronp of
unshaven men outside the theatre—that is
when ho's in town, or anywhers near town,
Hasn't he a vacant expression in his oyes?
If you see him s month henece, don't forget to
notiee his fur-trimmed overcost. He always

WOArs one,

** Look at that dear little Mrs, es Booth
fa‘ltin out of that Brondway car, I thiuk she
s perfection. They say she is one of the
fow women on the s who have a good
word to say for thair sister actresses, Yon
know they are a fearfully jealous lot. You
remember the matindo Pornbardt gave
to the profession the last time sho was here ?
When it was over, & gronp of actors and
notrosses stood pie'lin the performance to
piecos when Mrs, B came np. *‘What did
you think of it they naked her, ' Oh,' ghe
said, * 1 don't believe I'll ever go on the siage

n. r seaing woman, I'm eon-
cod that we none of us know what acting
means.' You abould have seen their faces.
Ntin; {didn'l soe them, but—well, never you
mind,

“ Ah," she mid, a few minutes later—we
had turned back and were opposite Delmon-
ic;)'al. At Thnre'is Kyrflu I}elln:l sittin inﬁ.hn
window, partaking of a frugal repast, where
&‘mn.is_v ean see him, Heo makes me smile.

hat man secs every ﬁ,‘m“ sent in his direc-
tion, thongh he pretends he don't. Don't
talk to me of Kyrle Bellow, Tean't endure him
—positively I can't. He doesn't begin to com.
pare with Herbort Halonlv."

** Poor Lillian Russell [ continued my vol-
uble friend as we passod that portly lady at-
tired as surely Bolomon—or rather one of
Holomon's wiverg in all her glory, eonld never
bhave boen attiren, ' Bhe's very overdressed,
sin't she? Look at her hair! BYE yOu oVer
known such a poisonous ly-ellow ntto be
natural ? I never did. I feel sorry for Lillian,
8ho had at one time such brilliant prospects,
and nobody marred them but herself. She
lives in first-class style in a sixty-dollar-a-
month flat, with hor baby, a ﬂ}l".ll ook
and s nurse, I don't envy her'’—this with a
beautiful sigh,

* There's John Drew—oh, yes, you must
sco him, Look for m nose and you can't
mistake him, I sdmire John Drew's nose,
It shows ¢ r,and I do like that in
man's face, don't you ? John Drew is always
in s hurry and always walking awny from
Daly's Theatre. Yes, you're right; that's old
Mra. Gilbert walking beside him, BShe's

ear old soul, really splendid on the 0.
They say she's pious and nice and a regu
attondant st the Madison Avenue Congre.
gational Church.

** And now," stopping in front of a mil.
liner's store, **I must go. I've :50‘ purchasoes
to make, I like ?’rmr impertinence! As

ﬂ_ - -’T‘:
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on the literature of canoeing, holps to keep
things moving when he has time to visit the
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the loe-floes in his fan
B. Burchard knows how to make things
around the eamp-fire when he puts his
Commodore O,

oanoes in the American

and win a boat load of silverware,

HE New York Canoe
Clgh has  practically
golo into winter quar.
ters, Going into win.
tor quartors does not
mean vory much for
thin elub, as the meom.
W/ bers porsist in cruising
in Now York bay and
fta tributaries all the
V.. yoear round, no matter
what the waeather, The
presence of floos of ico
=" in the water makes but
e little difference to
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During pnst wintors the ernisers fittod np
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nnd Bundays thore, sp

nning ses vorns and
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and wlept in bliukots on
pected that s room nt the
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interesting books

Tho English chiampions did not_come over
to America thip year to eapture the intorna.
tional challenge eups, The lamentable failure

for boys.

¢ them easutions, L. W,
to tho ancient Indian birch
hervism worthy a hetter
1 emase, thinks that the
learni to handly their
ur“lytt. w0 that when
it thoy ean come over here
This view
gthened by the fact that

the Englishmen have built no end of eanoes

model this yoear. It is

roper to gay, however, that all owners of
Pireh,

are prejudiced.

NOTES

BOARITL.

The Lotos is pre
The Century is

.

posal for more mem
The New York Athletio Olub has only
twelve professional members,

The Whist Club is again in full winter
trim, with ex-Collector
Mogul

OF THE CLUBS.

The Beefsteak Club is organized for the

The Union League has no millionaires
posted for a few cents,

The Mohicans ex
the next ** High Jink

puut’Diuy to preside at
.‘|

paring for ite first ** Batur-
n tated over a pro-
oy

day night " this week.

Balley as Grand

There are ramors of s factional row in the

Manhattan growing out of campaign compli.
cations.
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za,,..g ohioken, 0e, 1h, Tagn’ [ege, B0e. (b,
yry-ploked turkeys, 180, to|Tarrapin stiw, 84 quart,
e, Abirim s, ﬁ:; quart,
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‘onlan, e 40 906, Rlah it & for B
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important
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T JACKKNIFE STILT, HIS. pipe, Jhich stuck up. about toot | SPORTS INDOORS AND OUT. FLOWERS POR THE PARKR WALKING UP BROADWAY. ICB I8 NO HINDRANCE. SOJOURNERS IN THE CITY,
S——— e . notico him on}gr'ly and when the men Acters and A Re »d g
ih gu"li This Yenr's Geraniums Will Blossem Next ctresnes and How They Leok | Noew York Caneclata Whe Safl Thelr Little |  Judge Bhi , of Hartford booksd sl

(01, OCHILTREE DRIVEN OUT OF HIS OLD :::&«?g the m:;ra: k nd on the next ¥ tu:‘ if Treated Properly, = and Bokave Out of Doers. Ships Al Winter. tho“llnw fiin. %

The Duke of Alba and Count Villagongels
areo at the Brunswick, e

Col. €, R. Dilworth, of Pittsburg, s stops
ping at the 8t James, 3 s

Charles 8, Hill, of Washington, oo
rooms b the Park Avenue Hotel.

The arrivale st the Everott to-day in
ﬂlr‘Amhrum Bhea and Lady Shea, of
v,

Henry T. Rogers, the well.known railros
!lnwyur. of Denver, is registored at the

TR

. i

Among the Fﬂ!‘ﬂll at the M ol
are Qen, K, H, Mason, of Baville, N )

J, L, Perry, of the United Btates -
Baratogn, ]

The Alhemnrle register shows the of
Oliver W, Minx, Comptroller of the E ,
Pacific Railrond, and that of Gen, J. Q. :
froy, of Boston,

Among the prominent arrivalsat the
wick are Duncin Melutyre and family,
Montrenl, and H, D. Burnham
in socioty, of Btonington,

e M —
Give Credlt Where It"s Due.
| From Puek, ]
Boston frnished the boat; bat 1t must not he

rwu:rlnuh--i that Néw York furnished the wind and
water,
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wer in her volce, but it was pathetio,
zmbenuly in song which cmnot'gntnarom.
mated, " Then tho elder folks settled down
tub‘mn%n, II'aml thn"{an or ones wandered
about in the moeonlit garden,

** Honor," Bruce said, taking her hand,
and drawing it through his arm, ** you made
o ver ungu 'I_\f this evoniuﬂ."

*' Unha pyr' she repeated, looking up at
him ; ** why, dear?"

*“Yon flirted so with Foster,” ho said, with
unreasoning jealousy.

“Plirted " drawing herself up; ** it is not
true."

* Forgive me,"” ha said, rmitmtly. ** but,
darling, I love you so well, I cannot help
feeling envious when I see you talking to
others, Honor, have you sald anything to
your father yot "

L L] Nn.II

*And when will you speak, dear—to-
night ¥

**If yon wish it."

“T1f T wish it! Why, Honor, ean you not
imngine how anxious I am that your father
should give bis sanction to our love i

hon the young peopls returned to the
houss the card party was just hrukln&:r.

** We must congratulate ourselves wo
are winners, Mr. Foster maid, looking at the
Earl—'* the cards have favored us to-night."

Ho crossed the long room as he spoke.
The curtains had been drawn scross the win-
dow which led into the garden—there wore no
shutters. He parted the curtaing, looked out
ot the meonlight scone ; then making ware
thint no one was looking, pushed the
Isteh and removed the serew.

** A lovely night," he said, oomin{z back to
ﬂm utlll‘ul‘l; **we sball bave s glorious drive

AT,

The good-byes were said; the Earl, the
Countess, Mary and Bruce went inside the
carringe, Mr, Foster preferring the outside.
However, before they had Eona much beyond
the drive of the Hollies, he stepped down,
telling the conchiman he should walk,

Max and Honor sat together in the great

drawing.room, he in an easy chair,abe perched
u the arm.

X Honor," e said, a little wearlly, "' T bae
the old restless i‘oeijnq-lbs to trav
again coming npon me,"

Bhe surpri

momen
Howavar, sho cune Bk, T these |

Then M . softly, )

u“mmnm.'m; “1 thought we

wera so }m?‘py here, Are you not feoling
well, dear?

**No," he answered, "I am worried.
have a trouble on me now that I eannot share
with any one," X -

Bhe put her arms round his neck and laid
hor soft cheek to his,

** Not even with me, papa?"

My darling, no, least of all with youn,"

The wind sighed round the house and the
window creaked,

** But the troubla will pass, doar."

1 hope so, little one—I trust so, There
wan something I wished to say to yon—ah,

e8! do not get too friendly with that Mr.

oster, I mistrust him, And, chitd, when
yon find your album, do not give it him to
write in; and do not tell him the names of
those who are already thero—be polite, but
distant to him. And now, good.night, my
darling.” .

** Are you not going to bed? "

“Not yet, love."

Bhe kissed her father, half crossed the
room, then came back again. )

** I have pomething to tell yon," she said,
standing behind hiw with her hauds upon his
shoulders; ** it will please you to know, I
think, Lord Bruce loves we; he hns asked me
to bio his wife."

A look almost of fear crossed Max's faoe ;
she did pot see it. He put up his hands and
drew bers round his neck.

**And you, darling ¥ ' he said.

1 am glad he loves me," she answered,
* Will you not say that you are glad also? 1

yromised Bruce I would tell you to-night ;

@ will speak with yon to-morrow.,"

** 1o hie people know # "

* Yen—they are pleased, darling.” BShe
enwne round and knelt at his side. ' Bay you
aro pleased.”

He took her in his arms and kissed her.

** Pleasod that sowe one will rob me of the
light of my 1i%s, and leaye me in darkness "
he msked. **Ah! well, love, I must be
pleased for your snke. .(K)ll.ll".'hl. dear."
**Ray, ‘God bless you,' father,"
He hesitated a moment and grew pale.

- less an eep  you," he mald,

hmki!r. * Go now, love, I have sowething
to do."

** Writing, dear 1"

** Yo, doar—writing."

She left the room slowly, He listensd to
hor footsteops as they went softly up the old

and returned with

wis in shadow,

He
through it, read
Earl bad  written

d and wrote sl

he curtains at

wrted pnoiselessly,

of paper, and put
room and

alond

hat hung in the ha
the frout door, ane

drive,

Half an hour lat
tho
lighted » candle,

drew ont a leather
it; then he slowly

on the paper antil
last tnme on the
slhum was that n}

Mr, Foster got u
himself and smiled

**1 think I have
tad] now," ho said,

out the candle and
the window,

*Now for Lond

but just do it,"
He

= "’-"m' wir
| “Gopel" He'

stairense, then went swiftly into his study

openad  the

drawing.room,

puper with a number of names w

albom, plneing s cross agninst di

ut his wateh, ' B)

Honor'salbum. Heturned

down the gas, lighted » lamp—the whole room

albiom, looked slowly
the ridioulous verse the
in_it, then took apen in
wlv.

the far end of the room
Mr. Foster stood wateh-

ing paper after paper Max wrote and de.
stroyed, putting the torn fragments enre-
fully in  his  pocket., At length, his
task, whatever it, wns, wns done,
Ho folded a letter, put it into an

envelope, looked earefully at an oblong slip

that into his pockethook ;

then he took up the album, looked round the
Iaced it into a eabinoet, )
** 1 can lock it up to-morrow," he said, half

He took the lamp in hand, left the room,
elosing the door after

um, His cont aud
11; he put them on, opened
1 with grest care elosod the

door after; theu be walked quickly down the

or Mr, Foster stepped into
struck s mateh and
stepped to the cabinet,

opined it and took out Honor's albnm,
Next he put his haud in his pocket and

From this he took a
ritten upon
Jlllg'cu of the
sront uames
all wers so wmarked; the
wper and the lust iu the
the Earl,
s frow the table, stretehed
put salt opon the bird's
“ But upon wy word it

turned the

wis an ingenious way,"
Heo put the album back in its placa

blew
left, us he had come in, by
ou,'" hoe said, He looked
y Jove,” he said, *'1 shall

began to run, and reached the litle
station out of breat
*The up train is

due, is it not ' he naked

" the man answered.
pulled out his watch and

[ 1ooked at the time, It was five minutes slow
by the station clock. )
* I must telegraph,' he said, .
“There ain't uo telegraph here, sir,” o
man answered, ' and if there were it wouldn'
be open at this time of night.”
Mr, Foster slipped something into the
man's hand, ¢
F "
I

** Where is the nearest telegraphio
he said **it is of greast importance
send n wire" ;

“Three stations off, sir,” the man an.
gwered, more civilly ; ** but it would be shus
now. There's nuother train st sight in the
morning. "

“ What time does that reach town 1"

11" Eleven, sir; it's nn express, don't stop ad

“Then I could not telegraph if T went by
that "' **No, sir."

" Did any one go by the train that has jush
left, I mean from here '

* Yos, sir, two pmnﬁf'n. man and wife."

“What makes you think they were mams
and wife?" .

* Waell, sir, becanse he was imPlﬂml like |
with her, told her to hurry up in."

* What elass did they travel 1"

“Third, wir."

* The man was not & gentleman then ™

“ Daon't ihmik nn,hlir; ﬁ? 'ori;m '_:_d | e
mean." grinning broa ““she was a
lady." **'Thank ynu.gooc‘l-nlcht."

* Good-night, ar.”

T shll be in plenty of time,” Mr, F!
said. walking slowly away, *°I1 can
witoh to see 1f e comes up by the frst
to.morrow: it was & silly idea to think he
might bave gone to-night."

e walked over to the Hailway Ina,
kuooked them up and ssked for a bed there,
The next morning he canglht the first
train, and arrived in town sbout
jumped into a cab and drove off to the
where the Earl banked, Ho asked to see
head enshier,

** 1 huve come about a  disagreeable bus.

ong,” he said, when that R
nwed. * You will pmhbbmg !
Pna the week receive s letter _ h‘ \

the Earl of Dolan to pay, on p
oney.

a cheock, » certain unn:mt of mm :
to : L.
©0 warn yon 1

|
and to request you to the pr o
the chealk.” 4
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