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ciation is showing ita
strength. Besides the
New York, Pastime
and Olympio Athletio
oluba and the Bpartan
and Prospect Harriors
in this oity, it has thir-
teen out.of-town clubs,
and will be joined by
the new athletio club
which is being formed
ncross  the  Bridge.
Much fault is found
with the negligence of
the old organization,
which seems to bave
potten into fits dotage. New rules
have been passed, as, for insztance,

the one requiring amateurs not to compata at

any but roved athletio u. and no no.

tices snrr al:)‘x:'r ‘i:’ rnu.” m}'{h’l
0 00!

= g Lot ey WA ekl 20

g:la.nsl Mr. James

Olnb makes professionals of G. A. White
the head tor of E. O. Carter ; A. P

Roth, Al Fleischman and W, 8. Halli .
:J;:y in & meeting with Rﬁln;:

teuioulls. which is trary
kttlrrnl.l Association ml::n The
still members of
Bulliun declares

ey the old or-
Etwlen Davis and MeGill & profu-lonll

contest pure and simple, and

Bullivan, ** {snowa r‘n’nk pmfcdunmom
contended for a prize qlinll. Kenny, who
b{ t Davis three ; once & e of

odd rounds ror abont $25. That showl

the of lm anhattans are
went on the e's Pruidant. “towpe-
in smateurs like who is a good
g uarter-miler, and oA profudonn of
im when he didn't even know the rule,

These are the advocates of purity in ath.
o8, and they show it by tmmpl:&dnp
Oarter,
got into their ranks."”
L] -

The New York Athletio Olub ought to be
ashamed to bave to look abroad for a cham-
pion orew. They have the est muster-
roll in the country, nnd their li of members
includes m.ln,; ; min Bl.u f‘mmimj‘rli of
-tronﬁyonng ows, who have fine ro
stufl them it were tll:{
out. And as for trainin
8 better coach in America than
When he stroked and coached tlw old Dlunt.
'len six they won ’?m nearly everythi

l'll:tod for. ow, with this g
mn& means for develop
to the ntmolt

why are not the w
:’hui'fkl at the hauf of the chsmpi;n-

in luﬁcl? 'I'ho answer is simple :
‘I'hg ma:q won't hard. Not apven

ht im more faithful prepar-
h:.g.lt ammded by a boal: 13::

Intthe N. 'Y A. O, piu ont their best rowi
material ueno quu or pem
lm\ dva h h#:
mu nmr tho t-op next yur
- L
Tho Nessau Athletio O'Iub will take
e’on of its nﬂr hadqwton, No. 276 to m
, next Tuesday.
.
'I‘be l Mlon are Garden, or
nnm'tho h prices P, T. mn uuon
o on lrE-,\m-t Thae New York and
% nlubl have had to give
np oor athletic

lawn-tennis uham!lonlhlp meetings in the
only suitable and convenient p in the
eil.y and the dog and horse nho'ﬂ 11 have

dn other asccommodations or be allowed

-

~American Al.hlntie Club will
hold the first of its month! anter-
tainments this wintar nm H’énday evening

At the annual meet of the Bub
Euﬁer: oﬂunu:rtan ela:toduf:rrm
season of 1887-88: President, Frank J. Kil.

ok; Vice-President, Jobn Burckbardt;
+ T. Avery Co lfau Treasurer, Dis-
M Oomn Carter ;

nd W. F. Thompson.

Genlus Rewnrded.
[ #rom the Nashwille American,)
Mre, Astor’s cook gets $7,000 & year, The salary

of Tennessee's Governor Is $4,000. True genius
Will ever thrive In this gloriona country of ours,

Now that Oll'ﬂlu'lllll“m.‘

?A‘A‘i’!‘i‘ Iﬂ. h“l‘dkl or two of 18
e hﬁ k

HIS SECRET.

BY ALICE MAUD MEADOWH,

Continued from RM'I Evexmia Wonrp,
WAB busy, my dear,”
he said.

“* Bumy!™ ghe re-
peated, in playful
anger, *‘and you ocon-
gider that an oxcuse
for keeping me outside
yourdoor? FPapa, you
do not seem to under-
stand the enormity of
the offense. 1 have
been allowed always
nd at all times to come
nd go as I plesse;

y what were you
dolung.”

A little shadow
crossed his fave,

“1 was setting my house in order,” he
answered, gravely,

‘* Betting your house in order!” she an-
rwered, sloftly. ‘' Papa," she went on, *'is
anything the matter "

** Nothing, love,"” he answered. *‘Nothing,
Kate,” for she had come close to him, ** only
I wanted to speak to you a little and tell you
in what manner I bave set my houss in
order; believe me, Honor, my darling, I am
quite well.”

“ Then, papa, what need to speak of sach
dreadful things

M You have alw ht me a rich

man; I have a ric mn. have had »

draw u to of whioh I

et AL I Rd oy

n g =

hll.tlv,:lu :?hl-lll-bﬂ l:.‘nol-hllg
NPON DOW what can
’l'luuln [ money s

HILE there are s fow
representatives of the

of the Mongolians who
liva here prefer to
wear clothing that has
been imported direct
from the Flowery
Kingdom. They oost
: - more, to be sure, but
k %] every Chinaman who
0 oan raiss the money to
buy an imported ar.
ticle will do so, while
onl: tho impecunious
* Colestials who have
run against bad luck
at fan hn will patronize their despised
countryman in Pell street, although the lat-
ter claims that ho can make as good a pair of
trousers as any tailor in Pekin or Shanghad.
A peculiarity about this tailor in Pell street
is that he doesn't make anything but trousers.
Homakes them out of a thick, heavy kind of

blue broadeloth, and often a n‘r! broad md
genarous tlarn a8 to sea

regular p eafor this st his.]o;pdr uml
l.lm:r are euarantesd {ut mn.
The 1mported nrleiy come 'I hiahar.
Rre  many thnnman who have so far lolt
their re for the customs and fashions of
their fat lnd that they babitually wear
et 2.‘:.‘1' “,,.. T M oLy el
monly ronize for these oles are
loonted in the vicinity of Baxter streot, and
the rinel pdd {!oe:l these garment do not

e

Any ono wlm thinks, however, that a well-
to-do_ Chinaman {s not willing to pay &
round price for his clothes makes a mi
Their coata, or, as Denis Kearnoy calls l.hnm.
shirts, which t.he&hvur outside their trousers,
all come Their summer coats

I IRieE ame JTREy T

t | ara made of very fine material, a sort of silk,

and cost §20 to $40 apiece, while the thick:
qnlllad b ouses, with widn. flowing saleoves,
’ l t vre.ago in wgntar. mn]otngo ht
ur ess than and frequently, acco:
toth_?ﬂ? :m mate: .ogmauhi:ﬁ
o thick.soled shoes with embroidered
tops which are almost universally worn by
Mongolians all come from Chins.  They cost
on an average $8 a pair, but some of the more
elaborately onmmanud ones are worth §6
nnd ‘? a :i: Undhnlothing also is im-
to n large extent, for the Chinese are
a8 unique in these articles of dress as in their
outside apparel, and their conservatism pre-
::::‘ts them from adopting American cos-
ol
'I’here is n big store in Mott street with the
words ""Wo Kee" on the sign. This is the
central bazaar for the Celestinls of the town.
Here may be purchased clothing, bats, shoes,
ornsments, joss-sticks, grooceries, everything
in fact that ‘& Chinaman ocould desire to re-
ind him of his !:xti“ country, or make
im contented in a land of strangers. Ther
ara other stores of a r in

Ar
different parts of the city,

SOME NEW YORK ETCHERS.

-Mary Nimmo Morm hes acquired a good
reputation as an etcher,

*The Three Graces' is a delicate piece of
work by David Law. Three slender trees are
the graces,

J. €. Nicoll, Becretary of the Etchi
Club, ueto.he d his own work, *A W inn'
Mo mixw

\e- g of the Crane" is Frank Jones's
oto his own picture. The face of
the man is strong and the composition good.

od
fully reprodnoad by Mr, King.

Q. Turner has a very la etching
allmi “ 'l‘ha Wedding Procession. v A rustio
ks by tha side a! & bull on which

froom wal
and | Lis bride sits. A group of villagers follow.

Hamilton Hamilton has uahad 8 muine by
Winslow Homer, called ** The Fog Warn-
]ng " The effect of the p.l.nti is not fully
L roduced in the etching, in which the waves

ve

& very heavy look and no movement,

* A Startling Suggestion.
He—These are very comfortable seats; don't you
think so ¥

Bhe—No, 1don't. There's mo piace at all for
ona's bustle,

He—Can't yon take it off 7

She--m ¥ not, How can you be soalllyt

e—‘alut'l the matter with having it checked
and left at the door?

The Uses of Literature.
[From Judge,(
« Yon are looking so much better, Mra. De Pon-
gonby; is your health improveds "

*10Oh, yes; my new doctor has stopped my taking
L R I
'a novels aD
111!:'5; hl:f the time I did before, * v L

Jast Ha.
[ From the Boston Courier,]
‘* How do you gut. along without watermelon in

winter, Uncle Joe ?
‘:"s.ﬁ dar am uhlukl!nl in wintah,*

of right, belonz:toﬂnu every penny of it."
Illo‘i' face quive d she gazed at him en.
gly and re liad with a quic‘k—dnwn
breath :** No, no.ﬁu itd is yours—all yours,"
= I cannot tell you why or how,"” Max went
"but that is the case perhaps she may
ou herself some dlﬁ
ﬁo Max, never,” Kate said; ‘‘and the
'T will never take.

in £80,000," he went on, I have—
anticipating what Kate has said—left in my
will to be equully divided between you,
llmmr. ou Kate, and Arthur, Bome m&

nk that 1 need not have

t'imr as I have tnau-d you, but I have
brouuht him up so that he hu-diy knows the
nluu of monogil it Reelns right to me to do

hat I for
5 3 q"ita right, papa,” Honor

mon

**You have done

said, softly; “*but it will be many, many
years, I hope, before we have to discuss your
will. 11t 18 s

only that we ha\-eqmwn poorer
1 shall not mind tbnt my b
be less so long as I have your m'e ”

**But Bruce, Honor, what will he say?"

her father asked.,
120k Bime

“If he loves me less because
come to mE. he ll nnt the man I
she answered ely; ‘' therefore I shall
not regrot it itif ho wishel for his freedom, but
I know him better."”

*You t.hlnk be would cling to you through
nur;thma ) Jud

“ Throu ?ﬁood report or ill ¥’
* 111 report could never come to me,"” she
answered, a little startled.
“1 hope mot,” Max said, lnﬂly h{
whatever the world
that 1

dar! trust not. Nuw. Knto
w bave not
!oud {ou dearl Y

'nur ﬁuorl night ;
mdu olo me: t cnnnol
them both hold Honor as
thougl:ugm :iuuld not lot her ::.‘Hd.nc her
.'*Innt me lhy with you," she said.

. " he mald; ** I have
lnmgtg -y x:yn:lo un'nood ;lxht onoe more,
M te, My little Honor, kiss your

'iﬂ tenderly,and then they weni away
ah:ld thnir:n;rll{ﬁnod bom{mh other,

-5& by something in his manner,
cmn qunn d undefinable but strange-

aguin, with the st door
@.ﬁmﬁ at danl: ugh
&‘lmmhblml:ﬂm&.
and age," he mnid, slowly, *

A DIBAPPOINTMENT,

Tevesina Tua Dess Not Play—A Matines of
“ Conrad the Corsair ™ fer Actors—Bre-
therton in Advance of Dixey with a Bur-
lesque of * Faust"—4 Angela * Under
New Name—Decters te Hee Dockatader’s.

w O sudienoces are better-
S natured than the

\ American. The ladiens
| and gentlemen assem-
bled in Ohickering
N Hall last night to hear
Bignorina Teresina
Tus, acospted at the
last moment a stupidly
incoherent apology
made from the plat.
form to the effect that
the young lady was
fainting and conldn't
play for two consecn.
tive minutes, The in.
formation was given
with absurd hesitation
and one old gentleman stood up and insisted
on knowing what the matter was. The audi.
ence, however, chattered a little and then
quiotly dispersed. An English sudience
under the circumstances would have

howled and hooted, and made itself gener.
ullly objectionable. (}onﬂloﬂnﬂ stories wore
d of Tua's mdlmduou r. Colell, her
manager, thought t sho had eaten too
many oysters. Now, while every nowly.
arrived foreignor gloats over and rejoices at
the mucculent American bivalve, and inva.
rinbly has one hideons day devoted
to heartfelt remorse for this wild indul.
gence, he inuriably runrm his day
of reckoning,
professional, for hll lallum l:umrl. A dlu
golntod Tittle lady in t e audience when
eard that was said to be fainting, u.
claimed: ‘* Well, why can't she come and
faint before us, I should like to know ?"
Beveral Beople deehrod t.hn.t the slim popula-
tion of Chickering Hal mmmud for the

lsuden
. e

A professio n.sl mltinec of ' Conrad, the
Cor-ir.” will be given at the Bijou Opers
ouse to-day. Mra, and Mrs, James

Bmwn-Patkr have sec the two lower
boxes, wh.ilo the upper ones will be ocoupied
T{ﬂ.lnup .Teﬂemn and
m oe gl
Rice, mcnmmod.nu the ** perfesh,
enormous number of so-called professional
people who want to be deadheads at the the-
atres has caused managers to omuider lha nd-
visability of \rmz these matinecs T
lar thing. hold that itia botter to fill
the theatres the profession at a matinee
than to suffer the annoyance of pe
clamor for recognition at the gate,
- L] -
It is understood that it was Henry
Dixey's intention to burle
slon of ** Fa

E.
ue Irving' l ver-
" at the Bijou Opers-House

one of these fine d.yl. but it is now prett
certain that be will not be first in the ﬁsldy
George m, of Philadelphia, who

st The Little Tyeoon Ly oomplny. is

manage
to take out nnor{hlniu%n be known
ne the Tample eatre rl ue Com-
Eﬂn to have d the

{ilh tm.rlegqu "l?l.nit "w ich bhas been
meoendul in Lond He will prelmt it in
the prineipnl niﬁu of tha country being the

is still & mine
in ex hnt wr urdar to Diu,r and he
could nnbt]o- oon ue with it until close
upon the mill ¢
‘ - -

The lugubrious effort of Messrs. Lee
Ottome: ar known s "A.nqll.” which

E“" o e Tochtitened e
:ﬁhw of t\:e Btroet' 8 sweetly sensa-
title by the . Mr.

Leo and
‘Il

on the p.mba.b! under the
mnuumer- of Frank Curtis, la of o,
Jm\uuhok'l comp ﬂv the cast are to be
A nebell, oty nad, T s probanitity. Miss | ¥
Tannebell, gr., R
Genevieve Lyt(on v
L] -
George B. Dlehrn. who controls most of
the thntru of Ind mpolh and those of the
&ar cities of Indiana city. llr.
, 1t is said, is afmm to retire from the

business, and within a few
will be mnnem; wit.h n well. kno\m ;nbdxﬂ

inz hom
p&'hh lmnng mn:nlg-n.

Beveral lmndrod mmbm of the Colle
Phyulohns and B'anaonl will attend k-
stader's l.n n yh'in rday evening,
Dockstad dly olemd to the gentls.
men a nlwﬂon of his best jokes for their
dissecting room, and some interesting revel-
ations may be' lmked for.

this unde 511: -

hnw d N
C 8 Aand sur N8 Are
stader with nm titiJ " Tha thnn!c
Bystem of Rﬂiv ng Annicnt Jol

The o:l:.ibition of ﬂom which will com-
mence m e Eden Musée under the

of Adnlph Le Moult, promises

to be n:;,r urut!nfn Workmen were hudly
employed yesterday in arranging the display,

the prime of life with my fortnna -t my
ﬂnﬁau uu!l and yet it has come to this
o opened t.he pcchl. there wasa tht

wder insi

'"xrﬁ o! nhdul.h " he said, '*and
yet 'tis hlr to die,

He took the little packet of hAir from his

pocket, kissed it, then replaced it

“'l‘he bitterness is past now,” he said, tak-
ing up the packet, ** and this Iuvu no trace
of poison ; they will put it down to heart dis-

He held up the paper, then with a firm
hand poured the contents into a tumbler of
pure water and stirred it round, then with-
out s moment's hesitation & t down,
next he washed out the glass, opened the
w-lndu: tossed the contents on to the
groun

“* I wonder how long it takes #* he tho
* 1 hope it is not long woana ita en i!.
would be horrible wnlting apd ox
death's hand to laid upon my
lhoulder every mument "

Ho sat am in easy chair and leaned his
head backward
fesling be-

Au hour then a drows
gan to weal over him, he e} ‘hi.u eyes and

set his teeth ; he felt no pain

unutterable. Once be spoke howr’l name,
onee his wifcl. ﬁmn of & sudden, his
head drop , his long, slender,
white ﬂn‘,en clul.chsd "for & moment the

ln utum for

arms of the chair, s spasm of sgony shot
through his frame; then his ers relaxed
their hold, his body see to turuur
into the nluir, to droo uul shorten
duthly lor crept over faoe, and ﬂu
nr.nr tbe Buccens.
rnl fo was dead.
!ni-t at breakfast. The Countess

was not J“ dotn but Huy and Bruce were
le with their father, A num.
ber of lathn ln' the Earl's plate. He took

d, looling at one he

ll:. &m

& matter of lndm"bn-id.
Hes o one of his letters vretended
to busy self with the ocontents; after
m.low be rose and went to his dudy.
tlw door.-t down ng up

read ft.
nm-——"lrnomm recelve

1shall be no more. mu
lﬂ‘.lﬂlll

ke e

L}
WA -G ]

h.n.mim’i'm; 1 wonder what he
** It is onl

-'m » 61

éE‘_..

th them slowly. M
"“uoE at thl lettors as hm:l o down. heart,

OYSTERS OR A BMALL AUDIRNOR CAUBE | ayine

' Ra " at e th Btrest Theatre,
lll\lﬁm % ia evidently booked for a run,
‘' The mu:nll.'ﬁrd " with which the new
m Theatre in Baltimore was oponed reoen!
be at the Harlem Thesatre Comique on Nov, T,
Handsome souvenirs are e for d!l—
tribution at the Academy of Music on Mond
Nov. 1, when *' The Dark Becret " will have
fiftieth' performance,
Illl Julin Marslowe, whose recent diébut at the
ra-Fouse was so sncceasful, hus msu-m'l
an el‘e to play the leading role in'** Anarchy,"
soon to be given in this eity,

Herr Helnrich tel, the German tenor, u|
?uﬂdullu Thalla Theatre last night as Lionel In
Martha." Herr Boetel's aplendid voles was

heard to greet advaniage, It wor and flexi.
bllity rouud the andience, and I.h';; nmooorded him
A Very hearty reception.

HERBERT KELCEY'S DEJECTION.

A Reoret Berrew Which Admiring Crewds In
Breadway Conld Net Help.

Herbert Keloey, in mute dejection, walked
slowly down Broadway a couple of days ago,
bis lustrous, ox.like eyes riveted upon the
cold, unsympathetic sidewalk, and his gnit

betokening pressive sorrow. Mr.
Keleey's wanderfnﬁg fitting coat r;ullﬂl
"’hu] h bl e o his HIIES Bt wos
w n t ack glosa o

v .hﬂnng hat.

Yet llr. Kolonv was unhappy. His fi ng-uu
strayed tremulously from time to time in th
dimuon of his mouth, as though he vam

"ﬁ to remove any tmn of on
fmm at mobile feature.

Bevies of dainty girls gased at him. They
know that he was mporsrﬂy wil’olea—th-t
et ol & oot gon

an T ope st he
wagld recognize their gflnm of admiration
more torfly, now that she was rm.m -
now that the faithful companion his
Broadway walks was transferrod to um eity
whan qunt sireet and Pleeadilly reign

s
Thair nrut

hl
llr Keloay

h was not to be real-
iud. '?.pﬂ

ed slowly down

king neither to the right nor
tntho K Hin h.lm.l ltillaounht lips ;
onctionm still

'wenty-seoond street heo mpped before
tha wtndow of a well.-known hatugnphnr.
The crowd of Iadies surroun
way for hlm. o step! 'ln the l i md
gazed with

thin. At
whom could Iu be looking ? m-t&nh
Bernhardt, Mary Anderson, Grubb,

Pauline Hall, or Mrs,
It mvht have been. Mr. Kolooy remained
lor ful

nwhmi.ndum bg::nl, u:_: th'h" o His
yed nerv | et
the expreuron on his face was one of ardent
iration. He was the eynosure of female
dyes,
At Iuthamowdlni and the tongues of
t.l:w lndios wun loosene
“*Who was he looking st 7"
* Oould you see his face ¥
**It's olear his wife's away."
‘‘Oh, what a bad man "
Then a dainty little girl msdn herself heard
and addressed her com
* You stupid girls,” llld “don't you
know that this is one of the best dark win-
dows in the place, One side of Mr. Kelcey's
moustache bung lower than the other, and
he was arrai ; . pretending to look at

the photographs. t’l all thers was to it.
I know the man well

RIPPLES FROM THE HARLEM.
Wies is & rattli
George Wies is a mf t:‘fe

He wears dark-blue md W
because he looks like Beac!

Ollie Btaunl. the Union m of high de-
m‘m 'lm d" any sculler on the riur.

or is no novelty to
l{od Walters's lung-u%n’e mila s missed
nowudnrl unt.ha river un up his

e market " to go down the
Gho-pmka for ducks.

Alfredo Francisco (Camacho, sometimes
ealled * Comesshore” for short, hus the
sweetest voice on the river. He can soull
row and steer as well as Davy Roach, and
swim faster.

Mel Hard has stroked more New York erews
than any other man in the elub. He ia a
ou.nq:mm sifll. !l. is said that he chews fine-
en in training to help his wind. He is
& gisnt in the stroke seat.
g} Jack Canavan says that he will have
four Nonpareil orews in the next regatta. He
has made up his mind to bring home the
Elnrplo- Cup from Philadelphia next year.
There is & neat niche waiting for it in the
club parlor.
Billy Mom used to be one of ths New

It--wuller.
e is proud

York's erack junior mllan. Lately he has
taken to wearing a char pair o v
checked trousers. He won't take them o

whilo the sun shines and they're too delivate
to row in. A fine oarsmnn is thus spoiled.

Atthur Mn]lan n{ the Nonpareils, has been
bad cold. He is mending
npl Hen that he is proud of only
one did last summer. With a
Bicmmmu in & heavy pair.cared & lw
best a erack six.oared barge from ®
Point to lem.

Tom Filnimmonl, the pride of the Unions,
can't scull so fast as he used to, use he
can't find time to practise, Nowadays he is

full of sure tips on who will win medals on
the river. He says that he will have an eight
next year that w the c pion Daunt-
loss crew. He said the same thing last year.

house inorder, and [ find that I have but £50,000 ;
that money hds been earned by the books which
bear my name ; but lest, thinking of me &8 yoo do,
on ahould think even that money conlaminated,

f.: me tell you the one great secret of my life, i
am not s writer, Of all the books which have ap-
peared In my name, I have not written one ; they
are the work of my cripple cousin, Kate, She
shrank from the notoriety they would' bring her. 1
#he had no wish to enter soclety, I
reasons for wishing to kuow great people, and I
consented 1o let the books appesr’in my name.
They made me famoas, and thit mude her happler
than ever the fame ltulr would have done.
brought in I sald must be
ave this, but after-
1the

coveted it ;

“* Bat the money th
Bbers; at Arst she Inut not
wards we mule l cum romise—~ahe 100k half,
other. The £80, eave ia my half-ghare of kier
earnings, lomawhnl added 1o Ly Judiclous specu-
latlon, but not, I give you my word of honor (will
you take it, I wondaer) Il‘lhl other means,

1 have left thin | r sum in equal parts be-
twoen my dnulhlu. my cousin apd my nephew;

1t 1s Jittle enunT
** Your son loves my dlughltr and if you let
him wed her he will have the best wife in the

world. It may be that you will noi; in any case
spare those who are dear 1o me the knowledge of
what some say Max Selwyn was; it doea liitle good
to blacken the churacter of & doad mau.
W Wnuever my sins have been, ] explate thom
to-night. Max BELWYN,'
The Earl read the lettar through, growing
paler and paler as ho rea ‘he man did not
soknowledge his guilt, 1 ut he did not dm}
it ; it was evidonl. enough that he was guilty
and from the way he wrote it almost mmml
%ﬁ;lﬁ mnll.?lm dead. Had he made away
The Earl rang the bell and desired the
lnrnnttn ank Lord Broce to come to hlm i
an. pale and worried, he waited for h
is it, dad ¥ Bruce asked, enterin
have lomnl.hi.ngw tell you," he sal J'
g3 lomcth nh :ue terribly, and
t.lut mnn u un en, in a8 few words
ble, he t-uld him Mr., Selwyn's story.
o color left Bruce's face ; he felt sick at
"tl):-ll'fﬂj;dmdtnl"ha-ld. *May I
seo the
'l‘holu-lhmdadlt to him, and he read it
ll .cf course,” he said, hope-
!"ﬁ" Iittar ves that, to my mind.

to take his own life "
I} lt n&n like it," the Earl answered; ** but
I can scarcely believe it, Bruce, what sbout
n"i"i‘;' « rew palor still,
"l hnep t.n.r thiul to Im-. nf aonr- »
firmly , * whateve:
Ju uhll mn&u

of qu. “1! Ry

HE old style of flint.
lock, mussle - loading
pistol will bring twice
the price to.day that it
commanded when ft
wans the finest thing
known in the way of
 small firearms. But it
in purchased na o relio,
o enriosity. It is very
hard to get one,  They
are, of mm. no lrmgf-r made, and . those
who chanes to have one hold on to it because
II‘IHI get still more valuable as it becomes
older.

The old styls of pistol was never o! much
use, The llf E went off only about once
in ten triale. Than it took about as much
time and bother to load ns a gun. The han.
dle of this old pistol was gamnllr of black.
waluut or some hard dark w with cuts
crosswise to give a botter grasp, The handle
wis nlso e long so that it conld be held
the more steadily. The old-style wmpon
was some ten inches in length, about
calibre, and with a hair-trigger. It conld nol.

be carrled conveniently exce t in a belt.

'l'lw Dest manufscturersof t intols were
# Dublin firm, McMullan Bmt ers, The

no longer exists, They are not regularly
manufactured in these days of revolvers,
Home fow are made, dragged around in the
dirt to make them look seratched and womn,
and when the barrel gets s little rusty they
are offered to the public as autigues,

*These old pistols,' mid one of the am-
})lm’m of the ingtons, ** ean lm'dl‘\rl
nd anywhere in this country, It is hard

to tell where they have vanished to. I have
bean all over the United Stutes, and even ont
in Dakota you don't meot with ‘them. Thore
are some in Europe and in Costa Riea, They
are used for duel The old style of pistol
is now an object of nterest only to oollurwu
But }Re but specimens have already been
up.”

lliam Reed. a Boston dealer in firearms,
has mnde & very good collestion of armas.
But the finest colleetion in the country is
sauid to be that of Morowind, Jay Gould's old

associate, He has three large rooms filled
with all kinds of antigue firearms, Though
there are v few gontlemen who make col-
lections of this kind, s great many who are
fond of shooting like to get one of these old
muszzle.loaders. Bachelors stick them up in
their rooms,

————
WHERE DIRECTORIES ARE OF USE.

One Method by Which Business Men Identify
New Customers,

Near the desk in one of the largest dry.
goods houses in the city there isa small
library of eighty-five or ninety volumes. It
is & special library, nll the works being on
the same class of subjects. They are direo.
:lorit:; of the leading cities in the United

lutes,

** Whon a salesman sells an article and it is
not paid for, he %e‘t.l the buyer's address and
his work is done,' said the mansger to a re.

porter. ‘' But co has to determine who

the persons are. l.ho name he gives and
firm m{ound in the directory it {s alveady
some identification of the person. Other

large houses have dlrentnriu. but very fow
have the number wa have,"

To strangars s are sent C, 0. D., but a
known customer, who hasnot a regular open
account, recelyes the goods, and in & week or
so the bill. In allthe big houses there are
series of regular oustomers, whose names

ve on the books for yenrl. A" state-
ment" issont in mouthly to ous-

o y
ma:;.m our richest customers are re-
miu in nuli.n“ ”alr bills," -id the hud u!

tha tﬁ‘I ll uaully u&l‘dmvnhln.n. presen
a. he {s e nn cnt. m

likely to be neglt
he doesn't wan
limply bean.n he doesn't bother about the

She Relented,
[ From Judge,)
Miss nnooqnemnvlm-*lo. it In impoasible,

sir. 1can never ba your wi
S$mith—I have youth, wuuh. social standing—

I.l;ld l love l:l’
188 voguotonyille (shuddering) — But your
e
Bmith — Ah, remember! I am of the Stuy-
vesant-Von R Van Hensselaer-Roosevelt-Cro-
nr-bcnnlcr-ﬂm tha,

Miss IVHoequetenville — Henry, I relent| I
am yours | But please always wrile your name
with a hyphen.

The Breadway Cars Beounme Heor,
| From Puck.]
Hato—8hall we go bL elevated or Broadway oar?
Agnes—] alwayn Broadway car.
Kate—But, déar, It s uuu:h slower,
en—Yes, 1 know that; but, you see

Agn aee, I am &
brunette,
beat,

and the dark onnn car sels me off

He Did Net Hhoat Himselrl
A horee ran away on Main street; so ald Jnhn
Simpson's wife. horse left & buggy
him on the street, and the wife left uﬂm gaar
Mttle children at home, Unllke most injured
bands, Blmpson, aithongh nem{ crazed with
griel, "a1d not shoot, hlmull‘ but like a sensible
man gmund s bottle of SB00TOM OATE EssENON,
which calmed his exeliement, relleved his lpm-
ﬂn head, aliayed his irritation, cleared his brain,
nlonln:humulwn wite lo goher own wa
Iu set about supporting his children. Moral:

runaway horee iad tpo much oals, the mnnuy
wife too little, her husband just enough. L

a8 he spoke; the next moment Arthur en-
tered the room, white and breathless. The
Earl and Bruce rose

[ wm is tlw watter 7' the young man

.3 Hy uncle,” Arthur stammered, ‘‘he—is
dead ;: he died alone—Ilast night—of henrt
disease, the—doctor says. I want—Bruoce to
come back mth-—ma to comfort Honor—she
BeCINA half mad."

*1 will come,” Bruce answered, flashin n
warning look at his father. * You say
dm‘t‘:)r ias seen your uncle "

*Yeu'

** And he says it is heart diseass 1"’

“ Yes—he bas no doubt of it. We have tel-
egraphed to the dootor who used to attend
my uncle in London, but we searcely know
what to do; it is s terrible shock.”

** Terriblo, indeed," Bruce answered: 1
will come with {uu Arthur, and do tlu\t 1
can. Father,” turning to the Earl, ** T shall
stay 850 long na I con be of use,"

l-nramumautl struggle went on in the
old man's mind. He thought of his unstained
uame, upon which disgrace had never fallen;
of the wives of earlsof generations past who
had eome from grest and noble families;
then he thonght of Houor, of her sweet face,
her innocent pride in her father's name, of
the great trouble which had fallen vpon her
and he took his son's hand.

“Help our friends, of conrse,” he said,
** and gim my loving sympathy to Howuor.
Tell her," durn slight struggle, ' that alie
has a father atill.”

* God hlm,uu. dad ! Bruce said, press.
ing his hand; 1’ shall never ful'ﬂ'l!l thoso
words."

The young men left the room together,
Bruce ordered his borse, and after twent
minutes' l.uml rilllnu. llu-y reached the Hol.
lios, 'They flung themselves from their
horm nmf entered the houso.

** Where is she 7' Bruee ssked,

o 'l‘herc " Arthur answered, pointing to the

A

** In sho—is she alnnn m

** No—with him.’

With hushed steps Bruce entered the room.
The shutters were closed—he could scarcely
see, ooming as be had out of the bright lun-
shine, In s minute hin eyen grew accnstomed
to the darkuess. At the far end of the room
he saw a dim vbih outline, and in a moment
more Honor beside it. He erossod
to her gently ln It also, Almdy all
T O e T B

or grave, 0
ealo and peaceful as thon

pay; but |

Edior of The Brening World:
Here la a reosipt which will give M. R. the ous
1o making a better rarebit than her buaband ean

proours at a chop-house: Select the rickest ahd |

best American factory cheese—the whiter the
better, as the melting brings out the strength. To
make five rarebits take one pound of cheens, grate
it and put in & sancepan; add ale enbugh to thin
the cheesd suMolentiy—-about & winosglassfol to
ench rarebit; stir untll all w melted; have a sllce
of toast ready for each rarebit (crusts trimmed),
put a alice on each plate and pour over onclr ch

of sesing and of tasting so alfecled as Lo
uvnln sa slongated, the throat wo

enough to cover, Berve lmmediately,
Brookiyn, Oct, 8, - Mus, Moanm,
ATILL ANOTHER WAY TO DO IT.
Editor af The Evening World »

A Welsh rarebit can only be made in a chafing
difh, Lightthe alcohol lamp, 811 the lower basin
with water. When bolling, put iato the top basin
small pleces of cheese—ane American cheese ouly.
When meited, add half a teaspoonful of mustard
to a pound of cheese,n litile red pepper,a pinch of
salt. Keep stirring constantly, poating s little less
than half a bottle of ale into it. It s then ready
to be served on bottered toast, which shoold be
hot, and eaten at once, BTELLA N.

New York, Oct. 4,

THE AIMPLEST PLAN I8 BNST,
ditor of TAe Evening World:

I tried & doxen cook-books on rarebita and turmed |

out the worst hodge-podge Imagpable, The
simplest ingredients are the best—ohesse and ale,
Oniy get the right kind of oheese, that'sl ant,
Not “.l! cheese will melt properly,

Bouth Brooklyn, Oct, 8, \\'lt.:.uu F. Bunxe.

SEEN AT WASH[NGTON MARKET.

Mrs, H, E. Welles—A saddlo of mutton is
hor choice.

Broker George N. Whitehouse, who selecty
n loin of veal.

Mrs, Thomas Thacher, who chooses s deli- |

cate bit of lamb,

Billinrdist Maurice Daly, oonteal with |’

steaks and chops,

Fierco-moustached G. P. Morosini picking |

out a prime rib-rosst,

Banker Thomas B, Musgrave, with a lean-
ing towards spring lamb.

Mrs, A. E. Ontuhrldge who finds a ]nloy
loin of boef to har k!

Millionaire A R. finger
poinh; [ n;t?:; of El:ln 'ni.u' -

Mri. W. B. Beek ho {
. eckman, w :wnuyhow.

what part of & beef th
cut.

Charles Higgine, the soap man, wi
epicm eye fi upou & dozen

his
ump

The tall form of Col. Smith, of BStditen
Il.ln.nd. bend.hlsnut remains of & slaugh.

Ontuur John Butherland, pervading the
mark th his presence and buying of
every delicacy.

Dr. G. B. Winston, of the Mutual Life In-
FUTANCe . who ers his beef or
lamb and is off.

Gen. Charlen H, T. Oollis, ordéring some |

mrticular h for the X
}ow'.‘“ér..{r..'i""“""' TR S
aaleameing bl opiaton regasdlie e juletness |
alivering his o

of certain steaks,

Banker Spencer Trask, whose order implies
that grouss and sweetbreads will figure in
his course dinner.

5 Pregident Charles Jillhrtin ‘.gr .t‘ho Hma.&
nsurance Company, poin mide
lamb md it was his. =
President Le Grand B. Onn.mm. of the Coat
and Iron Exchange, who mm
roast, beef and game, -
The wife of Justice Ednrd
the Sn reme Uonrt.
the Comrt
vnl and

Ex.Co; Mnrof Jurors

feld, who pauses by the m‘."‘.’.:‘ﬁ:
duainties to pointin s *

way at a stewing piece

!'?

It is Stlll There
{Prom the Boston Courier,] ¢
The car-stove, people aald, must
80 also sald Inveniors clever; a4
1t does, for by Its heat we know :
The car-stove goes s well a8 ever.

hun-—lo make it thmb with uﬂu‘dpity for
ber bitter pain. ** Honor," Bruce sal

Sho turned hor head slowly and looked a.t
him for a moment.

* You!" ahe said, in a dazed sort of volce,
“Why did vou come "

**1 have come to comfort you.”

£} lt is kind ; but no one can comfart me
now.'

** Honor, am I nothing "'

Bhe did not answer. Bhe put her anos.
round the dend wan's neck, she laid ber
warm, soft cheek Iﬂhull his iey cold one,
ealling bim to come back to her,

“ Honor, darling.! Bruce whispered,
** come away ; it is not good for you to

ore,
*Oh, yes,” she mid, curlously, it is
good ; Y abal) not have him much longer; let

we stay, Bruce, let mo mi e
or "{w eeling
r- after

And so he let her have
with his arm around her whil
hour sped sway. Bometimes she spoke to
Ler dead father in whispers, but after n while
she was silent and sat motionless. His own
limbs achied unbearably ; he wondered how
Ilhr could endure it and called ber nawe,

*Honor," No answer.

He called again, then grow frighterted and
lifted her bead ; her face was deathly white ;
her eyes were closed, she had fainted,

Ae canght her up in his arms and bore her
from the room, then with loving care be
tended her till the sweet eyes opened again
and s little tinge of color came back iuto the
pnl.c- cheeks,

*Oh, Bruoce,” she raid ioﬂy & llln glad,
so glad’ you are wil.h me. "

B:lilx maul.hl.s tlluma"llnu.-mcl aw dnu Max
wyn was laid in the gnve people
unlsyllm detective, the Earl Bﬂrﬂﬂ-

kuew that he and the llm.qwui‘ul lu were
one and the same man, The world never
will know; the papers and the pu
mourned him as s novelist whose place
not be filled; they little knew the truth h“
is u thing the world seldom does know.

withumous works sppeared; when Max

ed Kute Nolan laid pown her pen for on‘r

never wished for
cml,r that she might give it to the man
And Honor, Time, the hulcr.
:nuud that her father's desth
with the same inte vor
I orget I:ll::l she wonldvlon and umq'hh’
world never knew M Max Selwyn's
was not natu

ore0 Jofh'

h%“%]' 2
ki iy

as Lo produos a tand d
Baxronn's Ramoar Qvas
terrh, from & vimple bead oold Lo Ili

Ovne, ones bax OATARREAL BoLvENT, -"-

TROVED INRALER, with treatiss; prics, 81
Porren Dave & OmEMIOAL

Cutteurn Aotl-Pain Plaster, o

; Antidots to Pamn, Inflammation and

meas, new, most agresable, Instantanesas
wilapted
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worh earnestly. If he could make 'y
was to be his wife—not if he

o failure ; and the spur
good, he was nev er.‘{;lu::{.‘:rlm“;::‘;r

In the sweet evening twi
Honor walked mrether Now and - 4"
would speak softly and proudlya!hc
and he never by word or look let her
the truth s
* Doarest,” he said, softly, I was
ing to my father lo-u..{ about thntl-l
T shonld leave the Castle for a home OF
own and he answered
need of our going elsewhere, that hare
surely roomn enough for us all
“mll‘l 1t be pleasant to you to I.hl‘ M
ast '
"“Bhe looked half frightened. i “'; -
**Bruoce," she answered, **

wa cannod i
of mythmg of—of that mi yot, hb.
But we may talk of lu..ﬁu
we not?' he )mﬂur«r i.n. '

** And Honor, hn—yuur
you to be happy."”

** But not to forget him."” e A

** Need you forget him as my wife, dearest
I want to see you looking b A
happier and I could make you so hay
There is nothing to wdt for, will you = 4,
eome to we soon, dear

*Oh, I cannot! Thl.nk it is H“
months since he died.”

*“Then in six more, when a year of
ing has passed ; lot it be then, dear.
e TR e o
m e 8 YOU CAD
k!ii :: her [n:u his arms and kissed

ssed her once, twice, many ;
kisses did more than ever words conld
Bhe mted to be bappy sgain and she

R el s yon wilk Bruce, -u.u.
wniling and blushing & Mittle, ™ And Bowe=1

o]

blio | now let us come
could u.:oufmmuuwpm'ﬂ-;'

know."
hmﬂ in hand they entered

'lho rﬂl of the uonlt:" e

nfhhi.

ﬁmmy i

loved. ‘lm““
hed sti

huﬂd&mntm i&m% bud not

would ocome to her

W Blamer went back to Landen o




