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fli COL. OCmJZTREE DRIVEN OUT OP 1H8 OLD

- QyAETEK8 BUT UNATPALLED.

Thrilling- - Aeronnt ef the Rescue of a nor
f From u. Stream of Water 30O Feet High
I --The Hlht Blade Hli Hair Torn flra-y-

The Fisherman Retaliates with a FUh that
L Btayed Drank for a Year On III Whiskey.

VISMH yREPLICATION is a

t SJUS)Bfe demonstrated by Mol.
(' 'yKali'MawV yU1 D kandon, who

ifliEBdR insists that tho essence

Bra Hon, at $60 a night, of
SsSSB1 being tho greatest liar

, r rinte "Barney" Munchausen. But tharo
f are neTeral amateurs in this city who

hare achieved considerable reputo as
fabricators, and there seems to bo some
thing in the atmosphere in tho neighbor,
hood of that recont graduato from tho Lone
Star Stato, the Hon. (which may mean hon-
est or honorable) Col. "Tom" Ochiltree,
which stimulates tho imaginations of his
friends and thoso who come within its influ-
ence.

Ool. Ochiltree eomos from tho biggest State
in the Union. Fivo Now Yorks might bo laid
eido by side in Texas and still lcavo romnants
enough to make a Connecticut, a Rhodo
Island and aPalawaro. The grass grows so
tall hat horsemoh are sometimes lost in its
wilderness for days ; and a' man travelling
through the Stato southward on a train
must, for comfort, set out with his ulster,

. top-boo- ts and sealskin cap, and alight
nt Galveston .. olad only in a smile
and a palm-lea- f fan. Perhaps the expansive- -
ness of his native booth is accountable both

; for the largeness of Col. Ochiltree's spirits
nnd his stories, and though his friends,
"Lorry" JeromoJ Bteole Mockayo and "Old
Man" Duffy, tho Phlladelphian, havo mode

' several creditable attempts to wrest the jaok
knife from him, he still carries the emblem.

' In fact.it is said that the father of fables long
' ago desired to abdicate in his favor.

The Demooratia State Exeoutivo Commit.
; tee camo along 'last week and demanded
j rooms at the Hoffman House. The houso
, was full from, basement to garret, and

it was found necessary to remove the billiard- -
tables and give over the billiard-roo- m

! to tho .Democrats for the campaign. Thus
f evicted from their usual baunt.'tbe Colonel

and his friends have stood in littlo groups
J during the past few evenings, looking as for

lorn and desolate as a farmer's boy lost in a
great city. But tho tall stories that wero
wont to sadly delay thoir billiard games
have gone one more oonneetedly, and some
of tho.whoppers would'do credit to Joe Mul.
hatton. The conversation last 'night ran
upon a variety of topics, and if Eli Perkins
is correct in his diagnosis of humor, some of
tho littlo group deserve to bo registered in
the book of fame.

Speaking of the now. water system which is
t to tip in operation in 1001. Col. Ochiltree said

ho recently visited a neighboring city, whoro
tho Fire Department gets its streams from
tho city pipes direct without the intervention
of steam engines, and tho force is very great.

' "Gentlemen," Bald he, "you may have
noticed that there is a little gray is my, hair.
I saw an experiment

I while I was in that vv" 1)
i town that would be a dMsrevelation to New Hyjr yjr Ji

York firemen. They TSksTerected a platform in" aYfyS
the main street and, mtfSP
attaching a line of wiltuO
hose to a fire plug, fMMllV
passed the pipe ver- - 'I Will
tically up through a II HM
hole in tho middle of ! f
the platform. Tho . I

hoso throw a six-inc- h

stream, and was firmly
held by moans of stout ..
blocks nailed to the Jfcfiffte. ltjSrS
upper and (Under sur-- VKrvft CjFS
faces of the platform. tQJlct A, j5jrrTV& .
Actually that stream vTLBsY tfSI t.wont straight up in IM i) uuS 1 V

the air higher than tho I yj rri fissa&JS
top of old Trinity's Hfi s
spire, and when the
water came down it spread, of oourse,
and there was a deluging storm for a blook
each way. Bovoral people would havo been
drowned, only tho water quickly
started rby tho law of gravity iorI its level, and the unfortunate people
who hod been caught in it were floated down
tho street and out from under the storm.

I Several stores were flooded, however, because
, it was found necessary to use the utmost care

in shutting the water off. It couldn't bo
shut off abruptly, you know, on account of
the boy." added the veracious narrator with
a candid smile as he looked from face to face.

There was tho slightest shade of hesitation
.in Steele Mackaye's voice, as If he feared the
Colonel would pass into the realms " of the
unreachable if permitted to go further; but
he said inquiringly. " Boy 1 What boy ?"

"Oh, I forgot. That was the most remark.
' able event of the day and the most thrilling

scene I ever witnessed. Of course there waa
a great orowd there, you know, and places to
sit down were scaroe. It was standing-roo- m

only, and not much of that. A small urchin
clambered on the platform while the men
were nailing the blocks underneath, and the
youngsters sat down on the nozzle of that

pipe, which stnok up about n foot
above the platform. Nobody seemed tonotice him particularly, and when the men?nipd their work underneath, they
called to the man at tho plug on the next-corne-

to turn on the water. It camo surg.ing through tho hose, and, gcntlo-lrio- n,

it makes niy head swim as I reoall
It in all its horror to my mind I Butthe boy sat ou tho pipo I The boy sat on tho
pipe, ami whon tho wnter camo through itcaught him and sent him up, up. into tho air
nearly three hundred feet. Tho pooplo
looked in horror. Women fainted dead
away, and the cheeks of tho strong men
blanched at tho terrible sight. Then the eyes
that had followed the littlo fellow in hisajoont turned oway. sick with horror,
for it was evident that he must fall,
and all shrank at tho thought. There
was a death-lik- o stillness for an instant that
Beemedanageasthe crowd waited tho

of the tragio event in tho crushing
of the littlo body on the pavement. Gontle-me-

that was on awful moment I And an
hour afterwards, when I chanced to stand
before a mirror in a cigar store, I noticed
thoso gray hairs."

"Well, but tho boy V anxiously asked Mr.
Duffy.

After that foarful moment of silent hor-ro- r
there was a great shout, and turning my

eyes aloft again I saw that boy bobbing up
and down 6u the top of that powerful stream
liko a danciug.ball in a Bowery shooting,
gallery. Quick wits and steady hands saved
the boy. The flro ehief directed that the
water be turned off slowly and steadily,
and in this way the youngster was lowered
littlo by littlo till ho was about on a level
with the tops of tho buildings. Of course,
it would bo sheer death to attempt to lower
him to the ground this way, ad tho . stream is
not so steady as the foroo fa lessened. Other
methods wero necessary, and the boy was
kept bobbing up and down in mid-
air for a full minuto longer, wbilo the

firemen thought of another remedy. Then a
truck with a rovolving ladder was sent for,
tho ladder was run up alongside the stream,
and Assistant Charlie Margison, of Engino
No. 21, who chanced to be over thero, ran
up the ladder to its top, whioh was
about even with tho top of tho stroamj
Sicked tho boy off and brought him down

in safety and placed him in the
arms of his mother, who had fought her way
through tho crowd and bad been wringing
her bands in on agony of grief. The woman
dropped in a deaa faint, but the boy was all
right, but a bunch of cigarettes the boy had
in his trousers pocket wero bo wot that he
couldn't smoke them."

A good deal of " reaction" was required to
restore the equilibrium of Col. Oohiltree's
hearers after this story, but presently the
fisherman of the party remarked that ha had
had a remarkable experience on bis last fish.
Ing trip. Said he : I was fishing on a little
Sond in the Borkshire last year, and by a

of my skiff o bottle of medicine
from which I was just taking a dose
to keep off chills or sunstroke, I forget
whlch;was ierked out of my .bond into the
water. Well, I dropped my line in about the
same spot tho other day. Luck hadn't been
flattering, but presently 1 got a bite and I
began to haul in what pulled so hard that I
thought perhaps I hod caught a snag. I
pulled her up and what do you think it
was?"

" Your old jug I That's too old " growled
some one.

" Yes. it was my old lug, but there was a
fish inside, as I found when I took the bottle
to get my nook out a nice, big, fat fellow.
He was a good deal biggor than Iho mouth of
the bottle and he must have got into it
shortly after I dropped it, and grew bo big he
couldn't get out. But the most curious thing
about it is yet to be told. Gentlemen, on my
honor as a fisherman, that fish was drunk I

There was some of tho medicine still in the
bottle, too."

This statement was 'greotod with incredu-
lous "awsl" but the voracious disciple of
Izaak Walton continued, " I aocount for this
fact in thla wayi You see, confined in that
bottle the fish would have died for look of
sustenance. He might have got out if he
hadn't got muddled on tho contents. He got
staving drunk and was on a Bproe so long
that he got bloated so he couldn't get out
through the neck of the bottle. But his nose
was ptobably above the liquor. Then he be-
gan to grow, and as he grew and filled more
spaco in the bottle, he crowded the whiskey
up just enough so that he could get at it. and
in that way he kept himself comfortably
drunk for a wholo year, and there was
enough liquor left to last him another
year."

As proof of the truth of this narrative,
several doses of the veritable medicine were
brought on, and doubters were converted.

HIS SECRET.

BY ALICE MAUD MEADOWS.

ConOnutdfrom Monday' Etekxho Woeid.1

fKsfM answered. "I thought
inWk. hJvSbV you loTed e. but I

TS7 V did not ibilk yon

rOXb'"""-wf- t would tell me so soon."

f S iwxju what did you hope,

WYfcil "I baraly know,"t
nil If K ttfei' B10 """wered. I was

II''' n-"-
zz- content ftMy content

'- - to knowing, in feel.,
I lkii $T ing perfectly sure that

IR K you ,0Ted me Iwnsn
Jfh& 1

1 F$ o eosiooe for you to
Gr'Jri ) 8oy "' becftU58 tha

fj(S$qVS J wiU disturb tilings t
j&&uSCAffif y" u h to tell

"And you think," growing pale, and
A holding the littlehandsmorefirmly, as though

nothing should make him give them up,
H " that he will be displeasod-t-hat he will
, think his Jlttlo (laughter too great, a blessing
ll for me that he will cay (which Is true

enough) that I am your equal in no respect."
'1 " He will not Bay that," she sold gently,
Mi " he. has so great a liking so great a respect
B for your uncle, that ho will be glad more
W , than glad for me to wed his nephew t but,

' Arthur, he may insist upon seeing that you
nave the will, as well as the power to work,
peiore he will promise some day to give me
Into jour keeping."

' A.will work," ha replied, colouring
silently, for he knew that .he had In-- no way
shown that tho anility to work was, in Mia iI ahaU have an iitoanAiv tQ.work now,
Mary-rsoaeth- iag to work feJ I viU iUow

ability whieii Lm uade a; CaUur,'

but carelessness, though to bo sure that is no
excuse."

" I will make it one," she said, smiling so
sweetly up at him that he would have been
curiously constituted, indeed, had he not
stooped and kissed her lips; "you have been
pampered and petted, dear reared in the lap
of luxury, with a Fortunatus purse in the
porson of your uncle. I think, dear, it is a
wonder vou are not more spoilt than you are.
Shall we go to tho others now they will bo
wondering at our long absenoe?"

So, slowly, with lagging, unwilling foot,
steps, thoy retraced their steps to the house,
pausing often under pretence of examining
some flower, to make the sweet time spent
together longori but the longest journey
must at length come to an end,' and they en.
tered the drawing-roo- at last, Mr. Foster
was talking, telling some story of which thev
only beard tho end, and the laugh whioh fol- -

"Mr. Foster can tell a story 6owell." the
Earl said, looking at Honor, 'no doubt ho
can write also. You should get get him to
write something in your album."

"Could you would you? Honor said,
looking, up, "with tho ueepUoa of the
Earl's, 1 have had no contributions lately.
Have yon ever written anything In an album,
Mr. Foster?"

"In an album 1 no," he answered, while
Max. looked up at him quickly. "I was
under tho impression that albums were those
melancholy books which people are fond
of thrusting Into our hands, which are full of
tho photographs of their own relations. I am
mlstaken.it seems."

" Not at all," the Earl answered, " there
are two kinds of albums the photographlo
and the literary i you will find Miss Bejwyn's
really interesting, if only" he
" because It contains my autograph."

The detective gave a little start, so light as
perhaps to be unseen by anyone.

" I should greatly like to see it," he said.
" I will fetch It," Max answered. Don't

trouble, Honor."
He left the room quickly, returning In a

" I cannot find It, Honor," he aid.
" Not. papa ?" sho answered, "why, It s

in lu Mace, I know. I will get it fc one

flowever, she oeme baek .without H.

' If. 'ewe,'' aha said, and I aaw it tfcete

not more than an hour ago. Havo you moved
It, Aunt Kate?"

The tired copyist was leaning wearily back
in her chair, aiittle distanoe from the rest,
her pale, darlc face haggard from want of
rest ; her great curious eyes like two brilliant
lamps in whioh shone the light of a great in-
tellect. Lost in thought, she almost started
at the sound of her own name, but answered
readily i

"No, dear, I never touch that most valua
bio book ; it must be somewhere about."

" Please do not trouble. Miss Selwyn,"Mr.
Foster said, " I can see it some other day,
cannot I ?"

" But you ought to be ablo to see it now,"
she said ; " it is tiresome that it should havo
disappeared."

" Perhaps, when you find it you win let
me know," he said. " Have you tho names
and productions of many celebrated pooplo
in it 7"" Yes," she answered.. " thero Is Baron
Btookforth. ho has written Did you call
(me. papa ? "

She looked up, her father had spoken her
name,

" Yes, door," he returned. " I wanted to
oak'you for a little muslo."

" Yes, papa." She turned to Mr. Foster." I shall find that book when I have time for
a good hunt," sho said. " I am sorry I could
not let you see it now."

" I do not regret it," he said, politely,
' the pleasure is yet in store for me ; and now

I am going to have the good fortune to hear
youplay ond sing."

" Perhaps you will not think it good for.
tune when you have hcaard me," she laughed,
She moved towards the piano, Bruce follow,
ing; he bad been looking a trifle black, as
lovers are apt to, while Honor chatted to Mr.
Foster i his faoe waa olouded still, but sho
did not notloe it. She chose a pretty Bong
with a pretty refrain, and as she sang it tho
shadow cleared away from her lover's faoe.

O let tbe world, dear heart, go round,
And chanie from day to day,
Bat love that once oar life hath crowned,
Taat cannot paw away.

She sang more than well ; her voice had
matured and been trained in tunny Italy; no
expense had been snared to prfoct what,
nature had bountifully bestowed.

Then Mary Bang, softly,' sweetly, like, a
little dove cooing to kw jtaAt there was no

i

power In her voice, but it was sympathetlo,
a beauty in song whioh cannot bo overeat!-mate- d.

Then tho elder folks settled down
to cards, and the youngor onos wandered
about in the moonlit garden.

" Honor," Bruce said, taking her hand,
and drawing it through his arm. " you mada
me very unhappy this evening,"

' Dnnappy I" sho repeated, looking up at
him t "why, dear?"

" You flirted so with Foster," ho sold, with
unreasoning Jealousy.

" Fllrtedl" drawing borself up; " it is not
true."

" Forgivo me," he said, penitently, " but,
darling, I lovo you so well, I cannot help
feeling envious when I see you talking to
others. Honor, havo you said anything to
your father yot?"

"No."
"And when will you speak, dear

"If you wish it."
"If IwishitJ Why, Honor, can you not

imagine how anxious I am that your father
should give bis sanction to our love ?"

When the young people returned to the
house the card party was just breaking; up.

" We must congratulate ourselves that wo
are winners, Mr. Foster said, looking at the
Earl" the cards have favorod us

lie crossed the long room as he spoke.
The curtains had been drawn across the win.
dow whioh led into the garden there were no
shutters. JUe parted tho curtains, looked out
at the moonlight sceno ; then making suro
that no one was looking, pushed baok tho
latoh and removed the screw.

" A lovely night," he said, coming back to
tho others; "wo shall havo a glorious drivo
homo."

Tbe good-bye- s wero said; tho. Earl, tho
Countess, Marv and Bruce went inside tho
carriage, Mr. Foster preferring the outside.
However, before they had gone much beyond
the drive of the Hollies, he stepped down,
telling the coachman be should walk.

Max and Honor sat together in the great
drawlng-room.h- e in an easy ebair.she perched
upon the arm.

" nonor," he said, a little wearily, " I have
the old restless feeling the wish to travel
again oominfi upon ma?'

She loow surprised.
" So soon, papa," aheaald; "J thought wo

4frVfotuAy.ynifr-jit.iiifr- i ..

were so happy here. Aro you not feeling
well, dear?''

"No," ho answered, "I am worried. I
have a trouble on me now that I cannot share
with any one."

Sho put her arms round his neck and laid
her soft cheek to his.

" Not even with me, papa?"
" My darling, no, least of nil with yon."
Tho wind sighed round tho houso and tho

window creaked.
" But tho trouble will pass, dear."" I hope so, little ono I trust so. Thero

was something I wished to say to you ah,
yes! do not get too friendly with that Mr.
Foster. I mistrust him. And, child, when
you find your album, do not givo it him to
write in; and do not tell him tho names of
those who are already there bo pollto, but
distant to him. And now, good-nigh- t, my
darling."

" Aro you not going to bed,? "
"Not yet, lovo."
Sho kissed her father, half crossed the

room, then came back again.
" I have something to tell you," sho said,

standing behind him with her hands upon'his
shoulders; "it will please you to know, I
think, Lord Bruce loves mo; he has niked mo
to be his wifo."

A look almost ot fear crossed Max's faco;
she did not see It. He put up his hands and
drow hers round his neck.

"And you, darling? " he said.
" I am glad ho loves me," sho answered.

" Will you not soy that you are glad also ? I
Cromlsed Bruce I would tell you ;

with you
" Do fails people know?"
" Yes they are pleased, darling." She

camo round and knelt at his side. " Say you
are pleased."

Ho took her in his arms and kissed her.
" Pleased that some one will rob me of the

light of my life, and leave me in darkness ?"
he asked, "Ah! woll, lovo, I inuBt be
pleased for your sake. Good-nigh- t, dear."

" Say, God bless yon,' father.7'
He hesitated a moment and grew pale.
"God bless and keep you," ho said,

huskily. " Go now, love, I iiavo something
to do."

"Writing, dear?"
"Yes,dearr-wrlting- ."

I She left the room slowly. Ho listened to
I her footstep as they went softly up tho old

staircase, then went swiftly into his study,
and returned with Honor's album. He turned
down the gas, lighted a lamp the wholo room
was in shadow.

Ho oponed the album, looked slowly
through it, read the ridiculous verse the
Earl had written in it, then took a pen in
hand and wrote slowly.

The curtains at tho far end of the room
parted noiselessly. Mr. Foster stood watch-
ing paper after paper Max wrote and do.
btroyeii, putting the torn fragments care-
fully lu his pocket. At length, his
task, whatever it, was, was done,
lie folded a letter, put it into an
envelope, lookod carefully at an oblong slip
of paper, aud put that Into his pocketbook t
then he took up the album, looked round the
room and placed it into a cabinet.

" I con lock it up bo sold, half
aloud.

lie took the lamp in hand, left the room,
closing the door after him. His coat and
hat hung in the hall; he put them on, opened
the front door, and with great care closed the
door after; then ho talked quickly down the
drivo.

Half an hour later Mr. Foster stepped into
tho drawing-roo- struck a matoh and
lighted a candle, stepped to the cablnot,
opened it and took out Honor's album.

Next he put his band in his pocket and
drew out a leather case. From this he took a
paper with a number of names written upon
it: then ho slowly turned the pages of the
album, placing a cross against dlneront names
on the paper nntil all were so marked; the
last name on tho paper and tho last in tho
allium was that of the Earl.

Mr. Foster got up from the tablo, stretched
himself and smiled.

" I think I havo put salt upon the bird's
tail now," he said. "But upon my word it
vtasaningoniousway."

He put the album back in its place, blew
out the candle and loft, as he had come in, by
the window.

"Now for London," he said. He looked
at his watch. " By Jove," he said, "I shall
but Just do it." ,

He began to run, and reaohea the little
station out of breath. .

The up twin li due, Is i& not !"' he asked

1" Juet eoae. sir," th man answered
lie pulled out bli watch and

looked at the time. It waa five minutes SaW - wMWi
by the station clock. . ."I must telegraph," he said. -- '' iJMm

"Thou ain't no telegraph here, str," whe Trt2H
man answered, " and if there were it would&t ., , H
be open at this time of night." ' qUrn

Mr. Foster slipped eomothlnff into b "' ,M
man's band. ' ' jH

'Where is the nearest telegraphies ottear r'H
he Bald i " it is of great importanoa tbat I , .JM
send a wire." sjmm

"Three stations off, sir," the mas M4 ' 'IMm
swered, more civilly s but it would be shut
now. Thero's another train at eight la tbe) "lifM
morning." ,'1bB

"What time docs that reach town?" 'M" Eleven, sirs it's an express, don't atop ad ,3U
all."

"Then I could not telegraph if I west by $M
that?" "No. sir." 4mm

" Did any one go by tho train that has) jual 'ifM
left, I mean from here?" ''aaH

"Yes, sir, two passengers, man and wife. 'jgM
"What mokes you think thoy wore saaM nH

and wife?" 1! M" Well, sir. becauso he was impatient likt) .$W
with her, told her to hurry up in." . ;&$

"What class did they travel?" &m
"Third, sir." .iW"Themonwasnotagentlomanvhen?" XM
"Don't think so, sir; Iho woman wasn't I tvjM

mean." grinning broadly, ''she was not s xijB
lady." "Thank you, good-night- ." XM

" Good-nigh- t, sir."
" I shall be in plenty of time," Mr. Foster w

said, walking slowly away. "I can easily - :.B
watch to see if he comes up by the first train 9

it was a silly idea to think; h - ajmight have gone M
He walked over to tho Hallway Inn, ,jlknooked them up and asked for a bed there. ' 39

The next morning ho caught the first up 39
train, and arrived in town about 11M, ' yB
jumped into a cab and drovo off to tbe bauK nm
where the Earl banked. He asked to see tka i

head cashier. , j" I have come about a disagreeable bvtU aj
neas," he said, when that pewoaage atM
peered. " Yon will probably today o? av, rvYimm
be the week reoeive a letter of adflotT.beSB
the Earl of Dolan to pay, oa pneWatHSt tf ( 'Ua eheck, a certain amount of money. ,1 IMt ; - -- M
come to warn you that both art) ' ,tWea?UWdf1

SPORTS INDOORS AND OUT.

WILL MALCOLM W. FORD RETRE8ENT THE

K. Y. A. 0. IN ENGLAND?

Some Innlda Information an to the Ileaaon
for (Jetting Hint HehtateI as an Am-
ateurJim (limn Ready to Fight Joe I.iin.
non WelghUTbrower Darrr Tell Some
Ammlnjr Htorleo III Go with Donovan.

late last spring
W. Ford

SINCE in tho
Island College

WA il yV Hospital, recovering
A V"f) from lllnoss brought
M aK on by ovortraining.
bu w M A more ambitious ath- -

leto than Mr. Forda --JLliflS
T never put on spiked

& S shoes, and his long

rSyn, fiX l siego of sickness ought
n rPOS' to sorve as a warning
h& J. to thoso brainy and
K JjX brawny young m o n

fri uM who will persist, in
1 jJJu "P"0 ' N warnings,

r&"'Vf in trying to do too
muoh in tho flold and on tho path.
One bit of good news comes with tho pros-

pects of his speedy restoration to health. It
is very likely in fact, it is olmost certain
that Mr. Ford will bo ono of tho New York
Athlctio Club's champion team that will bo

sent to England next year.

It is not generally known, but it is never,
theless truo, that the New York Athlctio
Club is going to send a strong Cold and track
team to England early noxt summer to see
whether Cnclo Sam's boys aron't as much
cleverer than John Bull's younglings aahoro
as tbor aro on tho water. Tho team will
include Joo Quockbornor, W. J. M. Barry,
E. O. Carter, Aleck Jordan, G. Y. Gilbert,
Baxter, tho polo vaultcr; 0. E. Hmith, and
other strong men with fine rooords. It will
be a wiso move to havo Malcolm W. Ford in
that team. He easily won tho ath.
lotlo championship of America, and held it
up to the time certain jealous people in other
clubs tried to kill him off with charges of
professionalism. Just as likoly as not, tho
reason the New York Athlotio Club has do.
fended his causo before tho N. A. A. A. A. so
warmly was not only the club's heaven-bor- n

love of justioe, but their canny desire to havo
tho best all-rou- man in America in their
British army of invasion. It was not that
they loved Malcolm less, but that they lovod
championships more. Aleck Jordan won tho
American championship when Ford, was tem.
norarily out of athletics, still the chances aro
that tho N. Y. A. O. will send both to Albion
on much the same principle that the Dwyer
Brothers often have two livoly colts in the
same event.

Jim Glynn, the Williamsburg hoavywoight,
who refused to fight Fallon becauso tho lat-

ter could not raise stake enough to make it
an object for him to leave his saloon busi.
ness, has deolared his readiness to meet Joo
Lennon, of South Boston. A sporting writer,
who was on here, went back to Boston to-d-

to see about making the match'. It ought to be
a slashing fight, the mill between Lonnon
and Glynn. If tho match is made Glynn will
go down to Ruland's. nt Rockaway, where
Jack Dempsey and Jack McAuliffo have boen
training since Sunday.

The Governing Committee of the New
York Athletio Club will hold a meeting on
Tuesday evening, Nov. 1. Action will bo
taken in regard io the proposed winter in-
door games, as to hold them in Madison
Square Garden is now impracticable. A dato
will also bo set and announcement made of
the annual boxing and wrestling champion,
ships given by this club.i

Champion Weight Thrower W. J. M.
Barry, the New York Athletio Club infant,
who weighs only 210 pounds stripped, would
be an amusing companion for a transconti-
nental trip. He waa one of the judges of the
first annual single-scu- ll handicap for the Os
borne trophy upon the Harlem yesterday,
and divided his running firo between Oapt.
Schuyler and Tub Evenino Would repre-
sentative. Barry's aooent would mako him a
fortune if he didn't have one already
in prospective. He is much elated over
the victory of his football team over the
champion team at the Staten Island Athletio
Club grounds last Saturday, " We bad one
little bit of fun, anyway, down there. Some
fellowpassed a remark on Oharlio Coster,
Mike Donovan's best pupil, and Coster told
him to wait till the game was over and ho
would givo him a licking. Tho fellow was will-
ing enough, but when some one told him it
was Charlie Coster, the boxor, he got his

around him and said a few cracks overSang with a stick would be good for the
dude. You ought to have seen Coster sail
into him after the gamo. Ho hit him onoe
with the left and it stood him on his head
ten feet off." If Barry's wayof telling how
he took a lesson from Donovan could
only be imitated! "I got up
in front of that Mike" he tolls, ,? with tho
gloves, and after showing me how to do it bo
got telling how to hit whenever you'd see a
good chance, so then, as his jaw was right up
close to me I thought I'd take a chance just
then. I hit as hard as I could, and tumbled
him all over in a heap, but he was up beforo
I could draw baok for another welt at him,
and I take my dying oath he hit me four
times all at onoe. I didn't undertake to spar
with him sinco. It's more fun to box Queck-borne-r.

FL0WEE8 FORTHfl TARRS.

This Venr'a fleraalnm Will Bloaoon Next
Year If Treated Properly.

HIEF GARDENER

listvrw George O. W. Wool- -

? W"S Bon' of tuo Pftrk Do"

ll itt&3 partment, and bis
JLsafjK 3&P non aro preparing tho
iTfrjftHBryj l)ci1s '" tl10 8mn"

ra7 JCw&$atsJ Vata fr tho roception

KhniliJSSs next siring'B first floral
cfcG5$pJI; glories. Buds ore pro.

paring for tho spring
settings of paneles, portulaoca and othor
early blooms also.

In tho work the geraniums, whioh bright-
ened and beautified tho parks in July, August
and September are removed, and when tho
plants are thrown out on tho paths about
the beds thoro is a gonoral scramble- for
them by tho crowds of pooplo gathered to
watch the work. Thoy aro all captured, not
even a leaf remaining.

An Evxhimo Would reporter on inquiry
has leoruod that thoso plunta will not yield
glorious blossoms under the best of treat,
mcut boforo next summer, and that tho best
way to prepare thorn for noxt season's work
is to givo them complete- - rest by hanging
them, roots up, in a dark placo of regular
temperatureneither too warm nor too cold,
till spring. Tho cellar is the best placo. In
the sprins set tbe stalks in a window box of
rich earth, cutting off tho withered loaf
branohes to the very stalk. In a short timo
those who follow this advice will bo rewarded
by many blossoms.

BONNETS AT THE THEATRES.

Volvot bonnots predominated at Wallack's
last night, aud black and very bright rod
seemed the favorite colors.

A lady seated on tho twelfth row from tho
stago, somewhat to tho left of tho centro isle,
at wallack's, wore a dainty black velvet bon.
not with a groen bird's wing.

A little lady in tho front row of thoFonr.
toantb Streot Theatre last night wore start-llngl- y

pink gloves The inltiated.howover, as.
sert.that the color was " vieille rose."

A very handsomo short wrap, worn by a
lady in tho dress clrolo, was of Gobolln bluo
Slush, trimmod with Iridescent beads that

mako a horrible jingle overy time she
moved.

Pretty littlo Bijou Femandoz nevor ovor-dresw-

as suaU a popular child might con.
sclentiously do. Last night she wore a dark
red and block Check oloth, made porfeotly
simple, and a big black hat.

Tho new colors wore noticeable at Dock,
stader's. One bonnet had four shades of
green and a bird, while another, moro attrac-
tive, stood very high, and with its numerous
different tints of red somewhat resembled a
midsummer sunset.

Anothor blaok volvet bonnet that was par-
ticularly tasty was worn by a lady who sat in
the fourteenth row from tho stage at Wal-
lack's. It was set off by a pearl-gra- y feather
that matched a bowitohing wrap. It was the
admiration of overy body in tho house.

A portly matron who sat in front, close to
the aisle, wore a handsomo old gold plush
wrap, made in folds, so that the shoen of tho
material could i.bo seen.- - It was so muoh
looked at that tho lady could not find it in
her heart to remove it,during the oyening.

From the display of handkorchlofs made
by ladies last night it might have been sup.
Sosed that an epidemic of colds was raging,

bit of it. It is the fashion now moro
than ever to let tho daintily-tinte-d handker-ohief- s

peep coyly from the bosom or the
belt, so arranged that any monogram or em-
broidery con bo soen.

The TJsnal Way.
Am IA OaioAa WrU.1

Omaba Dame I have come on a sad mission, my
dear; prepare yonrsolf for terrible noira. Oh I

how my heart goes oat to you ?(

Sweet Girl Mercy on at I Has that dress
maker spoiled my wedding salt?" Worse, dear, far worse. The yonnir man
joa Intended to wed came to oar noasa last
night In a stato ot beastly Intoxication, and I
have last found out that ho has been for years a
confirmed sot. "

" Horrors I Don't for tho world breath a word
about It. if pa should hear that ho wouldn't let
me marry him."

k4 M-a-
Won the Old Dlon'a Heart.

Ift-- i JTjhxA.

"I love jour daughter, Blr, and ask jour con-

sent to win her If I can."
" I am sorry, but" began th e old man, when

he was hastily Interrupted.
"And I would like to arrange to press my salt,

sir, In the afternoons Instead ol evenings, until
gas becomes a little cheaper."

Then the old man bade nun God speed.

At tho Museum.
(Am tU Chttai IWtiuM.)

Miss Itowjamea (at museum) I have often seen
engravings ot the giraffe. Mr. Orlinshsw, bat I
never knew before that the'anlmal was so--so

decollete.
Toung man from Milwaukee o. Got an all-

ured long neck, too, hasn't hot

Pretty Good Evidence
(to (A Burling dm JVM Prtu.J

First Citizen (breathlessly) Can you tell me
where the Are Is;

Second Cltl-e- n I think It Is the school hoase.
There were a lot of boys dancing and cheering
down on the corner.

--a

A Strong Uesemblaaoe.
lrrrmllMaMtd(rU.) OourUr.X

New flannel and Anarchists are alike ,ln one
respect. Doth shrink from washing.

WALKING, PP BROADWAY.

Actons nod Artrriwro nnd ITow They Look
and llehavo Out of noon.

Wnlking'up Broadway tho other day in tho
company of a dainty littlo lady who is
extremely partial to that thoroughfare bo.
tuecn tho hours of 11 and 3, I could
uot holp fooling rather surprtenl at tho enor-
mous interest alio developed in actors and
artresses, and tho vast amount of information
sho posHOKSod about them.

"Oh," sho said scornfully, look In at n dark
window and settling her rofractory wind-tosse- d

bangs, "most girls nowadays aro mad
on tho subject of tho stage. I could namo
soveral sooiety girls who read the dramatio
papers weekly, and can tell at a momout's
notloo exactly whoro uu actor is at a given
timo."

Sho laughed and stopped to look at a photo-crrapher- 's

window. Who uas soon gazing at
Kyrlo Bellow, elaborately done up, with a
wistful, utter look In his always pcnalvo eyes,
and a rufllod shirt front that would havotfono
oredlt to any Troy laundry In the city,

"I don't admire him," sho Raid sharply." Ho's too effomlnato. Some girls rave about
his perfection. Bah I" fllah is not elegant,
but it is useful as a climax occasionally.)" Como up Broadway as far as Thirteenth
stroot," bbo continued, " and I'll point vou
out my beau ideal. Ho's always out at Ibis
time."" Thore's John A. Mackay," sho said, as wo
passed tho Hoffman Houso. "No, ho's not
a beauty, but thoro's something very pleasant
about him, don't you know. Girls I know
would givo a fortuno if thoy had hair of tho
same tint as his. It's very mro, indocd that
ruddy chestnut hue. I mustn't lot him seo
mo looking at bun," sho went on. "Actors
ore insufferably conceited. They think all
girls aro hopelessly impressed by thoir
charms.

" There's Ada Kenan across tho stroot,"
sho oxolaimod, nudging mo with extreme
vehomonoo. "Doesn't sho dross terribly?
I'vo novcr mot that woman without Booing all
tho colors of tho rainbow about her co9tumo.
Sho has tho most odious tasto. They say."
sinking hor voice to a whisper, "that it is
ouly Daly's oxqulsite ideas on dress that save
her from frightening her audicnoes.

" Ah," as wo passed tho St. James; " I
know wo should seo him soon. Who? Herbert
Kelcoy, of course, formerly of tho Madison
Bquaro Theatre, and my beau Ideal. I think
him grand tall, shapely, quietly but

dressed, and so unconscious of any of
his merits. Guess who nearly always accom-
panies him in his walks. You'll novcr guess,
so I may as woll tell you t Miss CaroUuo
Hill, bis wife."

I was astonished. Sho intended I should
bo.

" Yes," sho resumed, " strange as it is that
an actor should walk out with his own wifo
when thoro ore so many othor people's wives
knocking about, it is nevertheless quite truo,
I assure you. Thoso two aro always out.
Kelcoy never glances at any of us. I'vo tried
awfully hard to mako him look at mo don't
let this go any further but I have failed. I
don't boliovo ho'd notice me if oven I
whistled. Lucky Miss Oorollno Hill I

" Yes, that's Dixey" she said presently as
wo passed tho Bijou, "how any ono can
admlro him, I don't know. Ho fatigues me.
He's always talking with that samo group of
unshaven mon outside the theatre that is
whon he's in town, or anywhere near town.
Hasn't he a vacant expression In his eyes?
If you see him a month nonce, don't forget to
notice his overcoat. Ho always
wears ono.

" Look at that dear littlo Mrs. Agnes Booth
getting out of that Broadway car. I think sho
is perfection. They say she is ono of tho
few women on the Btage who havo a good
word to say for their sister actresses. Yon
know they are a fearfully jealous lot. You
remember the matineo Borah Bernhardt gavo
to the profession tho lost timo she was hero ?
When it was over, a group of actors and
actresses stood picking the performance to
pieces when Mrs, Booth came up, "What did
you think of it ?' they aakod her. ' Oh,' Kho
said, ' I dou't beliove I'll ever go on the stage
again. After seeing that woman. I'm con-
vinced that wo none of us know what acting
means.' You should havo seen their faces.
No; I didn't see them, but woll, never you
mind.

" Ah," she said, n few minutes later wo
had turned back and were opposite Dolmon-ico'- s.

" Thero's Kyrle Bellew sitting in that
window, partaking of a frugal repast, whoro
passers-b- y can seo him. He makes mo smile.
That man sees every glance sent in his direc-
tion, though he pretends he dou't Don't
talk to me of Kyrle Bellow. I can't enduro him

positively I can't. Ho doesn't begin to com-
pare with Herbert Keloey."" Poor Lillian llussell 1" continued my vol-
uble friend as we passed that portly lady at-
tired as surely Solomon or rather ono of
Solomon's wivorl In all her glory, could nttor
havo been attircu. " Sho's very overdressed,
ain't sho ? Look at her hair I Have you ever
known such a poisonous yellow tint to bo
natural 1 1 never did. I feolsorry for Lillian.
Sho had at one time such brilliant prospects,
and nobody marred them but herself. Sho
lives in lo in a sixty-dollar-- a.

month flat, with Tier baby, a capital cook
and a nurse. I don't envy her" this with a
beautiful sigh.

" There's John Drew oh, yes, you must
see him. Look for a nosa and you can't
mistake him. I admlro John Drew's noso.
It shows character, and I do like that in a
man's face, don't you ? John Drow is always
in a hurry and always walking away from
Daly's Theatre. Yes, you'ro right; that's old
Mrs. Gilbert walking besida him. She's a
dear old soul, really splendid on tho stago.
They say sho's pious and nice and a regular
attendant at tho Madison Avenuo Congre-
gational Church." And now." stopping in front of a mil-
liner's store, " I must go. I've got purchases
to moke. I liko your impertinence I As
though I should tell you what thoy aro I No,
don't attempt to wait for mo. I shall be
hours." AlakDale.

ICE 18 NO mXDRAXCE.

titir York Caaoelnts Who Hall Tfaelr TJttle
Bhlpa AU Winter.

im HE New York Canoe
I ll Club baa practically

K ' H Bono nt0 wntcr crattr- -
B ters. Going into win- -

jv I J' er quartors does not
IjlA menu very much for

"7 1 this clnb, as tho mom.
1 lj"S bors persist in cruising

T ill I 'l( in nw York taynn(1

ia4 ils tribntarics nU tbo

'ill ih'Mi yeBt rm,n no mtt"er
11(1' l f UK, what tho woathor. Tho

m3?i presence of floes of ice

2g&r in the water makes but
ggrgrjjj' little dlfforonco to

rTi .in. "TTIj-- a theso canoeists, for if
'M"i'li'''iir ny cann0 force a
tic passage through tho

ice they go off to one side.
During past winters the cruisers fitted up

what thoy called Marmnlado Lodge, at Wert
Brighton. 8. I., nnd spent Saturday nights
and Sundays thoro, spinning soa yarns and
cruising about In their canoes. They did
their own cooking and slept in blankets on
tho floor. It la expected that a room at tho
club-hous- o at Tompkinsville will be fitted up
for tho uso ot tho wintor cruisers this year.

In theso cold weather trips O. Bowyor
Vaux, winner of innumerable trophies at iho
annual meets of the American Canoo Associa-
tion, is n leading spirit. He Is always ready
for anything from a friendly race to a long
orulso at midnight. E. 0. Delaan, Jr., tolls
a story capitally, and sails a canoe better.
Charles J. Stevens, Secretary of the club,
deserts the winter cruisers onco in a while to
tramp over tho Staten Island hills on snow-shoe- s.

W. P. Stephens, who has deslgnod
many fast canoes, oomos in strong as an ama-
teur cook for the winter cruisers. His
services are always very much in demand.
Col. Charles Ledyard Norton, an authority
on tbo literature of canoeing, bolps to keep,
things moving when he has timo to visit tho
wintor quarters. Poultney Blgelow qulto
often goos down tho bay for a voyago among
theico-floe- s in his fast cruising canoo. It.
B. Burchard knows how to make things
livoly around the camp-flr- o when ho puts his
mind to it. Commodore O. K. Munroe used
to be a jolly winter orulser, but now he
spends tho cold weather months In Florida
writing interesting books for boys.

The English champions did not come over
to America this year to capture the interna,
tional challenge cups. The lamentable failure
of last year mado them cautious. L. W.
Heavy, who clings to the ancient Indian birch
bark canoo with a heroism worthy a better
but less pioturesquo cause, thinks that tho
Englishmen ore learning to handle their
canoes In tho American style, so that whon
they got perfect in it thoy can come over hero
and win a boat load of silverware. This view
of tho cake 1 strengthened by the fact that
the Englishmen have built no end of canoes
on tho American model this year. It is
proper to say, however, that all owners of
birch-bar- k canoes are prejudiced.

NOTES OF THE CLUBS.

Tho Beofeteak Club is organized for tho
season.

Tho , Union League has no millionaires
posted for a few cents.

The Mohicans expeet Dixey to preside at
tho next " High Jinks."

Tho Lotos is preparing for its first " Satur-
day night " this week.

Tho Century is again agitated over a pro-
posal for more memberships.

Tho Now York Athletio Club has only
twelvo professional members.

The Whist Club is again 'in full winter
trim, with Bailey as Grand
Mogul.

Thero aro rumors of a factional row in tho
Manhattan growing out of campaign compli-
cations.

Dainties of tho Market.
Prim rib rout, 18o. to 30a. Isbtre, 10c.
I'orterbooM tUk, SO, to Ulufi.h. lSo.

3So. W..knih, Ho.
Mrluln tek, 18a. to SOo, WhIU perth. 1m.
Lee maltoo. Vie, to Xftfl. Had enappan, 30a.
linU chopj, . Halibut, 18a.
Lac raal, 22a. Ntrlpadbaaa, 15a. to 33a,

jib hlndn'rSrlSlolBo. 8beap.ba4j.i0o.
Vaal antlata. Mo. HpanUb mukanl, COa,
Bwaatbraad, (J to It pax Htnalta. ISO.

Jmen, Mo. alOO
OaWaa' haada, BOa. l.SOadoa.
KoaaUoa-pIS-- , $a.00toi.00 Ojatara, TSa. to

aaah Tana pin, S 10 to (33 a dos.
ahlakan, SI pair. flrean turtla $1 aaut.

KuJtchlckrnTMolb. Pnxa lacs. MoTIbT
turkaya, 13a. to Tarraplo ataw, quart,

2Ua. Hbnmpa, 40a. Quart.
Cbolca dr.plcliM aprlix, Boallopa, 80o. quart.

2Ao. Oalarj. 13o. baneb,
Hquaba, S3 to S3 down. Paaa, 3So. bait pack,
(laaaa, Wo. Oraanoorn.35o.dni.
Dooka, ISO, Hooaabaa. lOo. to Ho.
UasTaa-baelc- S3.C0plr, Ptunpklna, 30o.
Orooaa. 91.38 pair. Moabiwmia, 35a. qurt.
Partrtdfa. 9 1.(0 pair. Onlona, 30o, half-pac-

jtaedblrda, Sldoien. OaalUlowara, 14o. Io25o.
Had baada, 81.60 pair, Lattuo. Bo. baad.
Mallarda, 1 1.35 pair, Cranbarrtaa loo. quart.
Tail, 1 pair. Horaaradiab. 10a, rout,
Vauiaon, Uo. to 80o. . Hpaniab onlona. I for 350.
Woodoock, Sl.Mpilr. ttaraat poUtoaa, 30o, lull- -
Wblta ball, )0o. nock.
Naa baaa, lBo. lima boaoa, 30. quit,
l'ompano, too. Htt planta. Wo.

Tho Coadlilun or Oar turrets
MlkM It lmperaUra tbat Tarrona stxrald Uka ona or
two doaaa a d.j of HiXBB'a OlUaaTA AMD I now Toxio,
and tbna loaura aafatl from tba aoounra of ''Malaria"
and othor dlaaase. Pint bottlaa, 150. Sold almost
aTarrwnora. .

a
Cipher on a Tombatone.

A raorot (lamination of Shalaapaana tnrobrtooa with
a powerful maanlfrtnc (Uaa baa enabled Prof. Donnallj
to And lettere heretofore nndtaoorered. wbJob Indlatlnot-- It

appear to be 8. O. B. Thar ma relata to Important
dleooTerlee aa to the authorship of Bbakeapeare'e plan,
but whether or no, tbr oartalnlr do. repreeent tbo Ini-
tiate of Hootch Oats Bssebce. which la the iTaateet
Mem and llraln l'od and euratlta for Nauralfla, tier.
Toua Kibaaatlau and HjnterU known. .

A31U8EaiKNTS. ''fBTHIS EVENING 4SM
CHARLES DICKENS flwill fire his Srtt Uaadlnn ta Amarioa rfiLIH

AT UHIUKimiNQ IIALfc, '. BMM
TUKSDAY, UOT. 8fl, AHf.M. VJHTicket., with Heata, ' 'if. lsalHTSo91and 91.60. Ji ,HWow on aaia at Ublekealna; Han. fo 'H

HearUroup- e- NewPloturaa. , NewXUraaHoafc,.-- - JBm
OonoarU dallj from 3 to o and 8 to II, by A-

Ain rnmonPAUf.foTKRUASy's OROHHffnu."ii.B
Artmlaolon to alt. Mo. i ebildrea ate. fTUafafafefl

aURAT rxowKit biiowiii b, Ueid b jL lj V "pMmM
at the ih)K MUHKK. There wlUba M SC ' 4Mvanoa In tba nana! prloaa of admlaalon. . JUlHuuH

Af.BX. LAffllKRf, KamataT fjMmM

DOOKBTADER'S. 3rM
THE COARSE HAIR; -- M
Or. T7IR "OnTHERLArTD BISTERS.' ;JH

last
or. rp,p wmafafsi. MSmmm

OV ''JBTUBtn, 6.89. Saturday Matteea, X99J V,.JSH
TJKION BqOAKB TJlMTByr. J. M. TOTT. Maaity" "afM

BUOGESSpkYOND PAJUIXEL. "v :1bH

THEHmiktTAm

KNIGHT fHkm
AS i slaH' RUDOLPH. :

a3jAHD OPKBA.UOUBE.
" TtHSwrTOpC .BoriReaenrad aaata, oreheetra drala

MAE?:ITUATCHEk, PRIMROSE UBSBBSt? S5KXT WEKK A UUNCn OT KETB. , '. iHWaitftandaT, Prof. Oromweli'a Kew iMtera. Vi JMsafafal
mgJJUIP ii BEEtf BY AMKltlOAjTETlg. 't ; I&UmM

TJOOLICa TUKA.TBE, '. HHt Sthtt. betweeuithaTe. and Brnafinr. . i- ijaLfaffl
9 l(aaTadDAta-Ma.i--i7p- Hn, --Pri.Rt:t?f

MORADniMA.)"1"011" W tP$$ S
5 LAJBTriVK NIOUT8. Ifatlna BAtardsy. "'V:flH
MOompanlad by UAUIUOE nAnnYMORK and hm)' ;j)M
V Wax weak-M- rs. Potter Beata now on SaU. H,itJB
a OADBlir OP MJJ8IO. Hth at. and "HA CTHWBEK. ETenlncaatS. Hat. BaKaTsT JtsHElaborate production of the

A BARK SECRlgFwlrW
Maaarrad aaata, BQo., 7 Do.. 91. Family olrdaTaSa. Tij'; .4Hf YOKUM TnEATfig; "

fthare. a3fo1J, V JHJkf weak. Laat matinee, BaturoAa, a eufasaufl
THR ORRAT PINK PRAHL. I KdUha-- a ), 3HTUEuilliATPtNSPEAUI.I BimLvaA SuMWadnaadsr Matinee, TUB lirOHKlOlDOn. i . 'Mtfnaaday. Not. 1. TUB VrgK. , jHH
STAUTUrFATIlE. Broadway aadiaikslw.tV'iaaasaB

aturdiyMstlneaaata. - 'TTHtauB
Aa BOD AGUES In fUkluVAM. - v' Qm
Bnpportad by an excellent aompany. f ' VTKM

J 'JmWM-'STAnTIlKATJlK. Monday. rTorT, f
iims KLL& TBItaY s iHfltai

andtheLYOKUSIOOMPAJtrtn ""(jBJsali
"IfAUST." ,?JrJisB

W UOBEitTSOirS BEATrrnrtTL OOMKPY, . 'WM
tmttm'r I Characteie By Maaars QiinoiioTaaHa, K. ?&sasBsssj
UHO I Ct Miae Itoaa Coahlan. M?aa PoniaTaod EC ffiJlwaufl
Abbry. Brenlnia at Baturday. 3.1S. - j MMl

iUOU OPK1LA UOUbE-8K0O- ND WEKK. TV',-- KilauuB
i Kt.nlnraatS. Mate. Wad. UKRlUIVrJ UllUs.KNQIU COMPAfajT T-fe'-

lnOrandrrodncUunotl)J8peoUmUarBurIaajwa, .A i HeJUKMAIlt. ?' Sal
girrgJELL-TSM-

O

BUOADWAY. 'SwS'lwfc4flB
MU8BUM. The U rea teat Bbuw. rtuoatUlllP.lC ,.' 'jtlaH

A DKLPHI UAIX. B3d at., near Broad
mualoal and aaaaoa, tOMerantna.ffP.Maanndyaahallnnd. TVffiSMsai

fTUUXIA Bt'
wMbmoE j r'J

" I vjm
SOJOURNERS IN THE CITY. ' WaMM

'?"? XassaaM
Jndge Bhlpman, of Hartford, la booked Kf vHajaH

tho Murray Hill. ' kjH
The Duke of Alba and Count Vlllagongolsj n v'Bore at the Brunswick. uyk jH
Col. 0. IU Dilworth, of Pittsburg, U stop (CMH

ping at tho St. James. I t'TMU
Charles B. Hill, of Washington, ocrapIeniUH

rooms nt tho Fork Avonua Hotel. V.'--' 3HTho arrivals at tho Everett to-d- inclndO'ViH
Sir Ambrose Shea and Lady Shea, ot Ber.j-fflaiaa-

muda, "
i vlHHenry T. Rogers, tho well-know- n r!ro&4, f ISBmM

lawyer, of Denver, is registered at the St vntHJames. ' HHAmong tho guests at tho Murray Hill Betel uHIare Gen. It. H. Mason, of Seville. Fla., rtmlV,! flssiseaB
J. L. Ferry, of tho United States Hotel, at fHBaratoga. '.'VbibH

The Albemarlo register shows tho BMM
Oliver W. Miux, Comptroller of tho UnIoA"f3B
Pacific Bailroad, and that of Gen. J. 0. XtUfytmDM
trey, of Boston. '

Among tho prominent arrivals at the Xtreast. ft'Jalwick aro Duncan Mclntyro and family, ofa.9HMontreal, and H. D. Bnrnham, wdl-know- hiMIn society, of Stonington. ''FJsseM
Ulvs Credit Where It's Sao. I IHlree. rvoi.1 SMBoston famished, tbe boat; but It most sot M - ifflH

overlooked that New York tarnished the wtod c4 ,JBMm
water. 'V?Lsafl


