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SPORTS INDOORS AND OUT.

TUB NEW NATIONAL AMATFUR ASSOCIA-HO- N

OAINIKO STRENGTH.

- JllaUir Amateur Mario Professionals Under
llie Old Association Rule Tha New York
Athletic Club's Material for n Flral.Claas
Crew anil Iti Cood Trainer Atliletlo
Clubs and Madison Hqunro Garden.

LREADY tho new No--vrr'" .t Tlf t'onal Amateur Also.'f1
ff""l ciation Is '''owing its

A stren8th. Bosidcs th6I fk $ J Now York, rastimo
ju V , anil Olymplo Athletio

I clubs and the Spartan
oudPro8pect Harriers

-- i

n this oity, it hasthir--I
' teen clubs,Ih4rmjL'&'.I I and will ba joined by

J the new athletic club
I A which is being formed

F2w3iM5 ftoroes tho Bridge.$wj. Muoh fault is found
3C527j2njE- - with the negligence of

L tf, wlg) the old organization,
which seems to have

gotten into its dotage. New rulos
have been passed, as, for instance,
the one requiring amateurs not to compote at
any but approved athletic games, and no no-
tices served either by mail or press. This
renders all athletes who competed at tho New
York Athletio or Pastime Athletio clubs' re-
cent Dames liable to censure. Mr. Jnnios
E. Sullivan says: " Tho last Saturday night's
entertainment of tho Mnnhattan Athletio
Club makes professionals of O. A. Whito
the head persecutor of E. 0. Carter ; A. P.
Both, Al Fleischman and W. S. Hallignn, as
they competed in n meeting with, if not
not against, professionals, which is contrary
to the old National Association rules. The
Manhattans ere still memners of tho old or.
conization." Sullivan declares the bout
between Davis and MoQill a professional
contest pnre and simple, and Halligan, says
Sullivan, " is now a rank professional, for he
contended for a prize against Kenny, who
fought Davis three times; once n battle of
thirty odd rounds for about $25. That shows
the kind of people the Manhattans are,"
went on the Pastime's President, "toropo-i- n

amateurs like Halligan, who is a good
quarter-mile- r, and make a professional of
him whon he didn't even know tho rule.
These are the advocates of purity in ath-
letics, and they show it by trumping up
charges against Carter, after they couldn't
got him into their ranks."

The New York Athletio Club ought to be
ashamed to have to look abroad for a ohnm-pio- u

crew. They havo the largest muster-ro- ll

in the country, and their liBt of members
includes many good men and hundreds of
strong young fellows, who have fine rowing
stuff in them if it were only brought
out. And as for training, there isn't
a better coach in America than David Roaoh.
When he stroked and coached the old Daunt-
less six they won pretty nearly everything
they started for. Now, with all this good
material and the means for developing it
to the utmost, why are not the New
Yorks at the head of tho champion-
ship in aquatics ? The answer is simplo :
The men won't train hard. Not even
prize-fightin- g requires more faithful prepar-
ation than that demanded by a boat race.
Let the N. Y. A. 0. pick out their best rowing
material, uninfluenced by cliques or personal
likes and dislikes, and give Davy Konch full
swing to train them hard, and they'll bo
much nearer tho top next year.

The Nassau Athletio Olub will take posses,
sion of its new headquarters, Ho. 276 to 282
Washington street, Brooklyn, next Tuesday.

The leasing of Madison Square Garden, or
rather the high prices P. T. Itanium nuts on,
is an embargo on sport. The New York and
Manhattan Athletio olubs have had to give
np all idea of holding indoor athletio and
lawn-tenn- is championship meetings in the
only suitablo and convenient place in the
city, and the dog and horse shows will have
to find other accommodations or bo allowed
to lapse.

The Scottish-America- n Athletio Club will
hold the first of its monthly boxing enter-
tainments this winter noxt Monday ovoning.

At the annual meeting of the Suburban
Harriers these officers were elected for the
season of 1887-fi-B 1 President, Frank. J. kt

John Burckhardt;
Secretary, T. Avery Collott ; Treasurer, Dis-
ney Robinson i Captain, E. Corson Carter
Lieutenant, Qeorgo Y. Gilbert : Trustees,
Messrs. William Frank, Frederick Miller,
and W. F. Thompson.

lie Did Nat SUoot Himself.
A horse ran away on Main street; so did John

Simpson's wife. The horse left a baggy behind
i him on the street, and the wife left seven poor

little children at home. Unlike most Injured hus-
bands, Simpson, although nearly crazed with
grief, did not shoot himself, but like a sensible
man procured a bottle of Scotch oats Essence,
which calmed his excitement, relieved his split,
tine bead, allayed his Irritation, cleared his brain,
and, allowing his runaway wife to go her own way,
ho set about supporting his children. Moral: The
runaway horse had too much oats, the runaway
wife too little, her hnsband last enough. V

Now that Onr Oity la Ueln Turned
Inside out dont fall to dato on band a bottU of Riaza's
CAUaATA axd Ibos Tomio, and uke a doae or two of It
EVKBT DAT that ron mar eeoape from iu evil effect.

Pint bottles 75 eesU. Bold almost nerjwhar.
W. 1). Kixsa t Sox,

Sole Manuiaetnrert.
851 6lh a., W. Y. V

Catarrh to.Consumption,

Catarrh In (to !.motif totem standi xt to and
oadoubttdlj Uadt on to onivmptloo. It b thr-fo- n

Ingnlar thit tboM fflIctivJ wHb thU Narfnl (IIhim
iboald not mak tt the object of tbtr lira, to rid thra

! of It. Deoaptiva rmdtM eonooctd by Ixnorant
prat tnd.ua to medical knowledge bv waakvnad tba
oonttdeno of tba graat majority of anffarors In a 1 ad far.
tlaad ramdlft. Thar beoma raatgnad to a Ufa of ml wry
ratbar thin tortnra thamaalTaa with doubtful paUtatlraa.

Bat this will naardo. Catarrh mutt ba mat at arary
atacaandoombatad with all our might, ta many oaaaa
tha diaaaaa baa aasamad dangerous symptoms. Tha
bonas and oartUaga of tba noaa, tba organs of baaiipg.
of aaalngand of tasting ao affactad as to ba ntalaas. tha
afula so alongatad, tha throat ailoflamad and Initatad
as to prod no a constant and distrusting ooogb.

Sahfokd's Radical Orj moata rary phasa of Oav

tarrh. from a simpl ba4 OJld to lb aoat kathaom
and destruotlT stag. It Is loal and awiatlMtlanal
Instant In rallarlng, parmanant la oaring, si oonom
leal and aavor falling.

on taina out bottio of tha lUDiCAI,
Cone, on box Oatabrhal Boltkkt, and an

IftBAUtB. with treat laa j prloa, 11,
I'QTTzn UbuqA ChemioalOq.. BO STOW.

Uterine Pains
And Weakoesae. Instantly rellered t7 tbetCutlcnra Autl-P- a n 1'la.ter, a Perfee1
AntlJotetoPein. Inflammation and Weak--

most aareeable. Instantaneous snd In
fallible plaster, eaptetalijr adapted to relieve
female pains and weekaeeaee. Veatle superior to all
other plaatere. At all dncslat. U eentei Are for
SI.UOi or, petite free, of Ponsa Daco aD Cbiu.
1011. Oo., Boston, Maaa.

EHRICH BROS., I
SPECIAL .OFFERINGS M

IN FINE GUT JET DRESS TRIMMINGS I
LOT .IKT P AFSPMVII. I.OT PARrtltMKirTB. HHTKIIIKPHIMH'. It INOIII f Win", 10 Pit- - nil! FIIICXIK. 7 INCHIKH WIIIK, IIORNA. &

Na IhNlrnoTllhYAl'lt. WO 111 II, WITH- - MKNTl TO TI1K VAltD, AlTfUAlXT J&flUlTKXA()llhltATII)N,i tHPIill VAHl'.AT fj.rl7 NvultTII. WITHOUT KXUflKlUTION. '&?
fS.'ISPbR VAP'. AT 2,04 KII.OT PAHKRMKNTJt. Mil' ,1. 01 T .IKT hllOP TtllMMWcVM, &2el

UIK. INUIIM wlnK. IB OIlSAMKNTS SI. INlillKH WtI)K. R OKNAMKKT8 Td jlftetaito til i! void. hKAi. Value i oo pkk tiik YAnn. l,i..u1nk vaLu,k ti.ds pe& , 7H""i.,'.-!- '
UIK, WITHOUT KXAIIOKIl! THIMMINd. IN ALL :OM)K-OU- K UKUU- - ,3tfHallUrf MuIlTUa i. CO PtllVAKU, A.T 70 LA 11 kl.OO 6&OU8. AT ... .04

Eighth Ave., 24th and 25th Sts. fl9
AMUhKMKNTS.

H.RJACOBS'S 8D AVE. THEATRE.
OOKNKH .11HT "T.

t'rleea, lltr.i IC-r- rv (l- - t, 80V rind 3Ue.
KOUVKNIft PttltPORMAKOB.

KDWIN AUUKN'll. KAnUtft NE3T.
A sttroeM.

Ilnnnreds tnmed sway. laat Mstlnee Bstnrdsf.
Oct. 31, JAMhrt A. UttimK'U "UKAKTBOf OAK."
OTAI1 THRATIIR. nmerfwa; anit 13th sb
O Kterj erenlni This Wees and Niturtlis MsUoee,

.iTlBKPIl .IBKKKftSOrl

Mead.,.
As IjfifcMWtt "X

LEND MR riVK 8I11LUNQS.
Seata nuw op Hale.

START11KATIIU. Mnndsj. Nne. 7.
MR, IlKNliV IRVINfl.
Mips U) I.KN TKHIIY

and vFs L OKU M COMPANY la

RANI) nPBRA.UOUHrT MINHTRBLS.
Reser? ltd seats, orobeitra elrele and

HlftiTHATCHElt. PRIMROSE & WESte
NKXT WKKU A BUNCH OP RItVS.

AVK. THEATRE"-
.-

O LABT TIIHKK NIOIITS. Matlme Seturdaj.
aoeompanled hi' ilAURI0X HAimVllOltK and her

owo ot'Dipsnj. In her trend pn1uoUon,
Ab N A tOOKlNU-ULAH-

. Neitweek Mrs. Pi.tUr BsaU xn on sale.
a UADKMY OP MUHIO. 14th t. and Irrlnf plaoe.
A Cm WlIKK, K?enlnnat8. list. Bat. aCl
Elaborate pnidaovlont.f the latest Iimdon afaloorema.

A BARK SECRt.T.
Iteearred seats. Mo.. 7o a)l. Karalle elrele, ate.

W RdBBRTMON'8 nBAtrrrpTJt, oombtit.
I Chsracterabr Messrs. OunnnaTearle, B.

f! ATF , Wstd. Chal. Oroi... tTw. Robertson,
UHO I Cat Mlae K. se Ooihlan, Miss Pnnlsl and Mrs.
Abbey. Bfenlms at B.1S. Matinee Batnrds, 3.15.

B"mIX'S .MBROADWAT. JMjb,
Racred llalrr Famlr. CVntlnarasiAJDliu.N u rjlrcns. Wundera. Entertainment.

M UBBUM. TbeUteatestBhuw. Nm.nUll 11 P.M.

BIJOU OPP.RA IIOUSB-SKOO- NI) WEEK.
KteninaaatS. MaU. Wed. and Hat, at 3.

In a Urtnd Prndnotloa w the Bpeetaentar Itnrleanna,
o.uteiAiit. cou-Ai- it.

Iridix Etenlnr. Oct. 38. at 8.
i.a- -t aiA'tiNi r.

Baturdsy, Oct. 29, at 3.
YOEUM THEATRE 1th are. and 2Bd St.

I Last week. Mat raiuaee, Batnntar,

aref Te Jare. er er wtei a erfce I. j.iem ss lesaaejeira lUAiuiA iuniuux. viuoi nun, junitf.iv
JL MANN. llaaUr'ahasiosimadj. DorAU-cb- t. Fll-da- j,

BuaUl Flotow's opart, Msxtba.

WJIERB DIlUlCTORiIS ARE OF USE.

One Olstbod by Whicli Dnalneaa Men Identify
New Customers.

Near the dosk in one of the largest dry-iroo-

houses in tbe oity there is a small
library of eighty-fiv- e or ninety volumes. It
Is a special library, all the works being on
tho same claBs of subjects, Thev are direc-
tories of the loading cities In the United
States.

" When a salesman sells an article and tt is
not paid for. ho gets the buyer's address and
his work Ib done," said the manager to a re-

porter. " Hut tho offlco has to determine who
the persons are. If the name he gives and
firm ore found in the directory it is already
some identification of the person. Other
large houses have directories, hut very few'
have the number we have."

To strangers goods are sent O, O. D., but a
known customer, who has not a regular open
account, receives the goods, aud in a week or
so tho bill. In all the big houses there are
series of regular customers, whose names
have been on the books for years. A " state,
niont" is sunt in monthly to all regular cus-
tomers.

" Sometimes our richest customers are re-
miss in settling their bills," said the head of
a large firm. If tbe man is a business man,
the bill is usually paid when presented. If
he simply lives on his money aud has a good
time, he is moro likely to be negligent. This
Isn't because he doesn't want to pay; but
simply because ha doesn't bother about tho
thing."

Iftomcu Gt Edloori, 'Mm
The dlstlnfnlahed InTentnr waa an immense ffnfferw aSSfnqa oauralfU. Close application and confinement to kttH

bis laboratory caused this, and the tnoet esjlled phjit. $itlasa (ailed to (ire bint relief. When in this condition
be determlaed 1 mske a personal eff irt tn ear himself. t
Ills researches anil eipertmenta resulted In the prodne. fltlonof !eYs!

PGLYFORM, I
which enred hlra. Tie tve away many bottles tn friends jsiwho were troubled with Neuralgia, Rheumatism ana .wflother kindred dlseaeee. and tbe cures became aa numer Tioua that, after muoh sollcltaU in br eminent men, be. 'je9fl
onseated tu site this mat aclentmo dtecoTsrj to tha I4Sworld u attested bj the following oertlnsaMt "t

MSKLO PABC, n, J. 1
I (ertif that the preparation kn'nra aa Edison's Poly- - M v

foraUmadseooordlnato tha l.icnula davieed and need .',by myseUT TIIOMAB A. EOIfiOIf . j 1fL
If you suffer from Neuralfta, Rheumatism, Solstice. 7Tafl

Oout, Kervuua Headache, or any Nerre trouble. Poly. s ;

form mil oure you. Fur sal by all druxfUta and dealer. '
Prlee SI per bottle, . '!Manufactured only by the ' BEDldON POI.YFOnst COMPANY", siiS 0onT St., Boatou. afoe. ,

AMUSKZIENTf. jrfl
EDoTAm.bfratCTitl1- - 11
omorrs great paintino. "deux 8CEUR3." -

UonserUdallytnujiSv'.KaadSto 11, by "SUUNOZI LAJOH AND HIS ORUIIESTOA. tteiTHU1ISUAY). OUT. 37,

Tutmms'WBaw, M
KOR ONE WEEK ONLY. '3iNO ADVANCE IN PR1UES. ' fj

Admission ti all, ftOo. : children 35o. u$l
AJEEB The Mystllyin Chess Automaton. &jja1

DOCKSTADER'S. S9
I1UII.I.KNT llll.l,. HITHE COARSE HAIR; jffil

Or, THE NORTIIERLAND BISTEBS. aHIAIIAlliAN KI ll'I'M SHsw
Or, FUN ON THE OLD HOMERTRAD. T

Last nhrbt " PALL OP NEW BABYLON." M
Eratilnca, S.SOj Baturday Mittnee, X89. jkfjB
TTNIONBqUAnBTHRATRP..I,M.IIIIJ,Manaer. n

SUCCESS BEYOND PARALLEL. 'HSI
The Gomedlane, 7B&

ROBHON A CRANE, M
In ifo

TH HENRIETTA
Beata eeeured two weeka In adranoe. NJfjB'

grenlnss at 8. It i Bat. Matinee at a. Cirrtitea at 10. 8. 3g
"I 4.TH BTREET THEATRE. Cor. Cth are. Sp

Matinees Wednesday and Saturday.
ORO. R. WorM-Ini- sueoeas. j&:

KNIOHT lint and foreiblaw 'KNIQ11T hlt. W,
as Bum Tendemeea and strenfth. &

nUDOLPII. nnsa-Me-rlt and cleisraeaa. SK
RUDOLPH. far-- A treat bit. j

POOLK-BTHEATR- Sthst. bet. 4th ae. A IVwayl
J0o 80o. Mats. Mon., Wed., Thura., Bat. ,(T, B. Artbnr-- QraasMorai Drama. Sji

TEN NIQllTS IN A BARnOOfl. ft
Weitweek-Wallac- k'a Theatre IN Ilia POWER. $

HIS SECRET.
ST AXICI 1UL0D XtXASOWS.

Continued from Wednttday Evestno World.
opri WAS busy, my dear,"

lit CarY
y-"-

rl " Ba

Hi teVvl "Busyl" she re--

P686' 'n playful
tjff 1l iHl '"'Ber, " and you oon.
Lefji (ib V B'er tD"t ftn excuse

for keeping me outsideyw
' iti AJ ' yurdoor? Papa, you

'ft t)lrS w no' etm t0 under--

''vSfrffus? hQ enormity ofI

SSaSv jflU the offense. I have
UTilll J &&eea BUOwe always

4j yjwi f"1, at mta to com

wa J 3i ipn,y wftt 'werB yu
VJ (liyzyrl A litu" shadow
Y Qffo- - 'crossed his face.
"I was setting my house in order," he

uuwered, gravely.
"Setting your house in order I" she an.

iwered, slowly. " Papa," she wont on, " is
anything the matter ?"

"Notnlng, love," he answered. "Nothing,
I Kate," for she had como close to him, " only

I wanted to speak to yon a little and tell you
in what manner I havo set my house in
order, believe me, Honor, my darling, I am

tf quite well."
"Then, papa, what need to speak of eruch

dreadful things T"
"My dear," he said, seriously, "there is

nothing to distress yon in what I am going
to say, only I thought it right to let you and
dear Kato know something whioh has hap.
pened. You have always thought me a rich
man i I have been a rich man t I have had a

A purso to draw upon to the bottom of whioh I
W could never get, but it is closed to me now

I can never put iny hand In it again, I can.
not tell you how tnls is, but there is nothing
to be lived upon now excepting what can be
earned. There is a little money saved,

i 30,000 as near as 1 can make out, whioh la
, money that has been made from the the

books, and Interest on stocks and shares
' whioh have been bought with it i thin money,

of right, belongs to Kate, every penny of it."
Her faco quivered and she gazed at him

and replied, with a quick-draw- n

breath :'rNo, no. Max, it is yours all yours."
" I cannot tell you why or how," Max went

on. " but tnar is the case i perhaps she may
tell you herself some day."

"No. Max, never," Kato said; "and the
money I will never take."

"This 30,000." he went on, "I have
anticipating what Kate has said left in my
will to be equally divided between you,
Honor, you Kate, and Arthur. Some people
might think that 1 need not have treated
Arthur as I have treated you. but I have
brought him np so that he hardly knows the
value of money, it seems right to me to do
what I can for nim."

" You have done quite right, papa," Honor
said, softly j "but it will be many, many
years, I hope, before we have to discuss your
will. If it is only that we have grown poorer
I shall not mind that, my happiness cannot
be less so long as I have your love."

"But Bruce, Honor, what will he say?"
her father asked.

" If he loves me less because poverty has
come to me, ho is not the man I think him,"
she answered, bravely j "therefore I shall
not regret it if he wishes for his freedom, but
I know him better."

" You think he would cling to you through
everything?"

" Yes, papa."
" Through good report or ill ?"
" 111 report could never come to me," she

answered, a little startled.
"I hope not," Max said, softly : "ray

darling, I trust not. Kow, Kate, good night,
and, Honor, good night i whatever the world
says of me, it cannot say that I have not
loved you dearly."

Ho kissed thorn both, holding Honor as
though he could not let her go, kissing her
again and again. '

" Let mo stay with you,? she said.
" No. no, my darling," he said i I have

something to do ; good night onoe more,
dearest Kate. My little Honor, kiss your
father again."

She did so, tenderly , and then they went away
silently, their arms twined about each other,
she saddenod by something in his manner,
something: vague and undcfinable but strange-
ly depressing.

He was alone again, with the study door
looked) for a moment be sat down as though
to collect his thoughts, then rose, unlooked

cabinet and touched n spring. A hidden
S rawer flew out, ho took a whita paper paoket
out of it and walked again to the table, then
onoe more he sat down.
"'Forty yean of age," he aald, slowly, "In

the prime of life with my fortune at my
fingers' ends, and yet it has come to this,"

He opened the packet t there was a light
gray powder inside,

" The wages of sin is death," he said, " and
yet 'tis hard to die."

He took the little paoket of hair from his
pooket, kissed it, then replaced it.

"The bitterness is past now," be said, tak-
ing up the packet, " and this leaves no trace
of poison i they will put it down to heart dis-
ease."

He held up the paper, then with a firm
hand poured the contenta into a tumbler of
pure water and stirred it round, then with,
out a moment's hesitation drank it down,
next he washed out the glass, opened the
window, and tossed the contents on to the
ground.

" I wonder how long it takes?" bethought.
" I hope it is not long working its end; it
would be horrible waiting and expecting
death's grim hand to be laid upon my
shoulder every moment."

He sat down in the easy chair and leaned his
head backward.

An hour passed, then a drowsy feeling be.
gau to steal over him, he closed bis eyes and
set his teeth i be felt no pain, only anguish
unutterable. Once be spoke Honor's name,
once his wife's t then, all of a sudden, his
head dropped forward, his long, slender,
white fingers clutohed for a moment the
arms of the ehair, a spasm of agony shot
through his frame; then his fingers relaxed
their bold, his body seemed to sink further
into the chair, to droop and shorten, a
deathly pallor crept over his face, and Max
Belwyn, the successful novelist, the success.
ful forger, was dead.

The Earl sat at breakfast. Tho Countess
was not yet down, but Mary and Bruce were
aeated at the table with their father. A num.
ber of letters lay by the Earl's plate. He took
them up and turned them over slowly. Mary
g lanced at the letters as he laid them down.

" Why," papa," she said, looking atone he
held in his hand, " that is Mr. Selwyn's
handwriting; I wonder what ho is writing
about ?"" It is only a matter of business," he said.

He opened one of his letters and pretended
to busy himself with the contents ; after
a little while be rose and went to his study,
locked the door, sat down, and taking up
Max Selwyn's letter opened and read it.

' DiAa Bib," It ran By the time yon receive
ibis I believe tnst I sball be no more. Whether I
am what von bare been told, I shall not aay ; I
neither admit nor deny the fact. 1 write to make
no excuse for myself, neltbtr do I write to crimi-
nate myself, bat simply out of love to those I love." I am not a rich man. 1 have been setting my

home In order, and I find that I have bnt xto,000 :
that money has been earned by the books which
bear my nam ; but lest, thinking of me as you do,
you should think even that money contaminated,
let me tell you the one great secret of ray life. I
am not a writer. Of allthe books which nave ap-
peared In my name, I have not written one ; they
are the work of my cripple cousin, Kate. Bhe
shrank from the notoriety they would bring her, 1

coveted It ; ahe had no wiab to enter society, 1 bad
reaaona for wishing lo know great people, and I
consented to let the books appear in my name.
They made me famous, and that made ber happier
than ever the fame Itself would have done.

" Bat the money they brought In I aald mnat be
hers; at first she would not hsve thU, but after-
wards we made a compromise ahe took halt, I the
other. The Aso,ono I leave Is my half-sha- re of her
earnings, somewhat added to ny judicious specu-
lation, hut not, I (rive you my word of honor (will
you take It, I wonder), by any other means.

"I have left-thl- s latter sum In equal parts be-
tween my daughter, my cousin and my nephew;
tt Is little enough.

" Your son loves my danahtar, snd tf yon let
him wed ber he will hsve toe best wife in the
world. It may be that yon will not: In any cue.
spare those who are dear to me the knowledge of
what some say Max Belwyn was; It does little good
to blacken the character of a dead man.

" Whatever my sins have been, 1 expiate them
Max Sslwtn."

The Earl read the letter through, growing
paler and paler aa he read. The man did not
acknowledge his guilt, but he did not deny
it ; it was evidont enough that he was guilty,
and from the way he wrote it almost seemed
that be must be dead. Had he made away
with himsolf ?

The Earl rang the boll and desired the
servant to ask Lord Dnico to como to him i
then, pole and worried, he waited for his
son.

" What is It, dad ?" Bruce asked, entering.
" I have something to tell you," he said i

" something that has upset me terribly, and
that must upset you." Then, in as few words
as possible, ho told him Mr. Selwyn's story.

The color left Brace's face : ho felt sick at
heart.

" It Is very dreadful," he said. " May I
see the letter f"

The Earl handed it to him, and he read It
through slowly,

" He is guilty, of course," he said, hope,
leasly ; " this letter proves that, to my mind.
Is ha going to take his own life?"

" It reads like it," the Earl answered; "but
I can scaroely believe it, Bruce, what about
Honor?"

The young man grew paler still.
" I shall keep faithful to her, of course."

be said, firmly ; " whatever her father is, is
no fault of hers, and his sins shall never be
visited upon her. If I can help it, she shall
never know."

Some one rode furiously past tho window

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

"'What is the matter?" the young man
asked.

"Myunole." Arthur stammered,, "ho is
dead ; he died alone last night of heart
disease, the doctor says. I want Bruce to
come back with me to comfort llonor she
seems half mad."" I will come," Bruce answered, flashing a
warning look at bis father. "You coy the
doctor has seen your undo'

"Yes."" And he says it Is heart disease?"
" Yes he has no doubt of it. We havo tel.

egrapbed to the doctor who used to attend
mv uncle In London, but we scarcely know
what to do : it is a terrible shock."

" Terrible, indeed," Bruce answered : " I
will com with you, Arthur, and do what I
can. Father," turning to the Earl, " I shall
stay so long as I can be of use."

For a moment a struggle went on in tbe
old man's mind. He thought of his unstained
name, upon whiob disgrace had never fallen)
of the wives of earls of generations past who
had come from great and noble families;
then he thought of Honor, of ber sweet face,
ber innocent pride in her father's uame, of
the great trouble which had fallen upon hor
and ho took his son's hand.

"Help our fneudB, of course," be said,
" and give my loving sympathy to Honor,
Tell her," after a alight struggle, " that she
has a father still."

" Cod bless you, dad 1" Bruce said, press-
ing his hand; "I shall never forget thobe
words."

Tho young men left tho room togethor,
Bruce ordered his horse, and after twenty
minutes' hard riding, they reached the Hoi.
lies. They flung themselves from their
horses, and entered the house.

" Where is sbo?" Bruce asked.
" There," Arthur answered, pointing to the

study.
" Is she is she alone?"" No with him."
With hushed steps Bruce entered the room.

The shutters were closed he could scarcely
see, coming as ho hod out of the bright sun-
shine. In a minute his eyes grew accustomed
to the darkness. At the far eud of the room
he saw a dim white outline, and in a momeut
more Honor kneeling beside it. He crossed
to her gently and knelt also. Already all
that remained of Max Belwyn had been pre-
pared for the grave. He lav in his shroud
calm and peaceful as though he slept, and the
despairing tears of anguish that flowed from
the eyes of the woman who served and loved
him bad not the power to stir the pulseless

heart to make it throb with living pity for
her bitter pain. " Honor," Bruce said, softly.

Bhe turned her head slowly and looked at
him for a moment.

" You !" she baid, in a dazed sort of voice.
" Why did vou come 1"

" I have come to comfort you."
" It is kind ; but no one can comfort mo

now."
" llonor, ara I nothing V
Bhe did not answer. She put her arms

round the dead man's neck, she laid ber
w arm, soft oheek against bis icy cold one,
calling him to oome hack to ber.

" Honor, darliug," Bruce whispered,
" come away ; it is not good for you to be
here."

"Oh, yes" sho said, curiously, "It is
pood ; 1 shall not have him much longer ; let
me stay, Bruce, let me stay."

And so be let her have her way, kneeling
with his arm around her while hour after
hour sped, aay. Sometimes she spoke to
her dead father in whispers, but after a while
she was silent and sat motionless. His own
limbs ached unbearably ; he wondered how
she could endure it and called her name,
" Honor." No answer.

He called again, then grew frightened and
lifted her head : her face was deathly white
her eyes were closod. sho had fainted.

Aa caught her up in his arras and bore her
from the room, then with loving care he
tended her till the sweet oyes opened again
and a little tingu of color come back into tho
pale cheeks.

" Oh, Bruce," she said softy, " I am glad,
so glad you are with me."

Six months have passed away since Max
Belwyn was laid in the grave. Three people
only the detective, tbe Earl aud Bruce
knew that he and tho successful forger were
oue and the same man. The world never
will know; tho papers and the publie
mourned him as a novelist whose place oould
not bo filled ; they little know the truth i It
Is a thing tho world seldom does know. No

works appeared ; when MaxJiosthumous laid pown her pon for ever;
she had never wished for fame for herself,
only that she might give it to the man she
loved.

And Honor. Time, tho healer, closed the
wound that her father's death had made in
ber heart after a timo : it ached still, but not
with the some intensity. She would never
forget him, she would love and revere hint
always, but happiness would com to bar
again..

The world never knew that Max Selwyn's
death was not natural.

Arthur Btamor went back to London to

. a

$work earnestly. If he could make a name, ' .v
Mary was to be his wife n6t if he remained tta failure ; and the spur of poverty did It t &
good, be was never plucked again. j&i

In the sweet evening twilight Bruce and 'it
Honor walked together. Now and then aha ;iK
would speak softly and proudly of ber father, , 5
and he never by word or look let her guess gM
the truth. Si"Dearest," he said, softly, "I was speak. jRa
Ing to my father to day about the timo when 'wel
I should leave the Castle for a home of our :K
own, and he answered that he did not see the Mj
need of our going elsewhere, that there waa ,JB
surely room enough" for us all. Darling, iSef
would it be pleasant to you to live at the '.ML
Castle ?" mg

She looked half frightened. M" Bruce," she answered, " we cannot think 'J
of anything of of that sort yet. It, is twd dP
soon." ' ' aCT

"But we may talk of pleasant things, may jjj
we not?" he answered, smiling- - a littla. jBi
" And Honor, be your father would wit SH
you to bo happy." flra

" But not to forget him." Wt" Need you forget him as my wife, dearest J 4H!
I want to see you looking brighter and jW
happier and I could make you so happy. v'
There U nothing to wait for, will you not Wi
come to me soon, dear ?" m

"Oh, I cannot I Think, it Is but six
months since he died." W,

" Then in six more, when a year of Bourn- - M
ing has passed j let it be then, dear, Dont isK
any no, Honor: why should you sot akt
my life perfect, since yon can f" --jiHe draw her into his arms and kissed her J
kissed her once, twice, many times, and the si
kisses did more than ever words could have.
She wanted to be happy again and she loved M,
him dearly. XI

" Have it as you will. Bruce." she said, sj
smiling and blushing a little. " And now m
now let us coma to my father's grave. I 'It
almost feel that If wa go there he will .a;1
know." ill

So hand in band they entered tbe great rw
church-yard- , where a white marble broken 3
lillar marked the spot where Max Belwyn "

ay; bright flowers bloomed there, and v
Uiose who passed it hushed their voleea as uf
they spoke of the novelist. Bruce knew the jj

truth, tint he bared his head as ha stood be. (m
side the grave. JHF

" How proud I am of him," Honor laid, K
touching the white pillar softly. ."Oh, &M
Bruce Mf he had only lived I tfeeuld hMe WM
hadnothlntrtowlshfor,". P. ' 'i 'M- - lH

And lie, thanking God in his heaHttt MM
would never know the truth, stooped asd M
kissed her. . v

ooitcxusiox. M

VJH
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THAT HOME-MAD- E WELSH RAREBIT.

PU Who Knew Mow Ready with Bug;,
eellona for aim. It.

JHUariifTUetttUi rrM
Here la a receipt which will give Mrs. It. the cue

to making a better rireblt thin her husband can
procure at a chop-hous- Select the rlohest and
best American factory cheese the whiter the
better, is the meltlnit brings out the strength. To
mako Ave rarebits take one pound of cheese, urate
it and put in a saucepan- - add ale enough to thin
tho chceae sufficiently about a ul to
each rarebit; stlruntU all is melted: have a slice
of toast ready for each rarebit (cruats trimmed),
put a slice on esch piste and pour over each cheeao
enongh to cover. Serve Immediately.

Brooklyn, Oct. ts. Mas. Moom.
STILL AMOTUIR WAT TO DO IT.

A Welsh rarebit can only ba made In a ohanng
dish. Light the alcohol lamp, nil the lower baaln
with water. When boiling, put Into the top bailn
small pieces of cheese use American cheeso only.
When melted, add half a teaspoonfut of mustard
to a pound of checae.a little red pepper.a pinch of
salt. Keep stirring constantly, pouring a little less
tnan half a botlle of ale Into It. It Is then ready
to be served on buttered toast, which should be
hot, anil eaten at once. Stslla N.

Now York, Oct. 41.

TBS BiMTLSST tt.AN IS 2IST.
Editor tif Tht Ewtntnff HTrM

I tried a dozen cook-boo- on rarebits and turned
ont the worst hodgo-podg- e Imaginable. The
simplest Inaredlents are tho best cheese and ale.
only net the rtfrtit kind of cheese, that's Important.
Not every cheese will melt properly.

South lirooklyn, Oct. S3. William F. Hoax.

SEEN AT WASHINGTON MARKET.

Mrs. II. E. Welles A saddle of mutton is
her choice.

Broker Georgo N. Whitehouse, who seleots
a loin of veal.

Mrs. Thomas Thachcr, who chooses a deli-
cate bit of lamb.

Billiardist Maurice Daly, oontent with
steaks and chops.

Fierco-monstach- G. P. Morosini picking
out a prime t.

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

Mrs. A. E. Outcrbridgo, who finds a juicy
loin of beof to hor liking.

Millionaire Amos It. Eno. with index finger
pointed at a fat leg of mutton.

Mrs. W. B. Boekman, who apparently knew
from what part of a beof tho best steaks are
cut.

Charles Hlggins, the soap man, with his
epicurean eye fastened upon a dozen plump
reed birds.

The tall form of Col. Smith, of Staten
Island, bending ovor tho remains of a slaugh.
tered lamb.

Caterer John Sutherland, pervading the
market with his. presence and buying of
evory delicacy.

Dr. G. S. Winston, of the Mntnal Life
Company, who orders his beef or

lamb and is off.
Gen. Charles H. T. Collls, ordering some

particularly appetizing chops for tho mor-
row's breakfast.

Corporation Counsel Morgan J. O'Brien
delivering his opinion regarding the Juiciness
of certain steaks.

Banker Spencer Trask, whose order implies
that grouse and sweetbreads will flguro in
his course dinner. it

President Charles J. Martin, of the Home
Insurance Company. He pointed at a side of
lamb and it was his.

President Lo Grand B. Cannon, of the Coal
and Iron Exohange, who gravitates between
roost beof and game.

The wife of Justice Edward Patterson, of
the Supreme Court, whose ohoice indicates
the opinion of the Court to be in favor of
veal and lamb.

of Jurors George Caul-flel- d,

who passes by the game and other
dainties to point in a "that's-mino- " sort of
way at a stowing piece of beef,

Dainties of Ibe Market.
Prim rib rout, 20o. Wukflih, 10o.
Porterhout itttk, 35o. Wfelt parob, 15a.
Stitotn lUtk, 36o. IUd uiappon, 30o.L( raotuin, Hlc. Halibut, Ho. i ISO.
Lunb cbopa, 25o. to 2Se. Striped bui , 1 So. t- - S0.
Lf 'oil, !Oo. Black baai, 10c. to l&o.
Kmllib mutton ohnp, 25c Hheaptbaad, '.Mo.
Umb hlndq'rtrs,lSo. BraelU, lta.
Veal cutleta, iMo. Uttla-n- clams, 40o. to
gweetbraadi. S6 perdnten. COo. alOU.
OalTea' baada, 76o. toSl. Ojitara, 76o. to 1.M a 100.
RoaatlDi elf , 93. M each Terrapin, SIS to (25 a dm,
Bprtnsvhlckeu.Slto SI. 25 Green turtleanup, 91 quart.

,1 Pni'f. Wo,Jo.
Roaat chicken, 25c. lb. Tarravtn tew, 91 quart.
Drr.pUked turkajra, U9o. to Hhrinpa, 91.50 per aJ!on.

Bcallopa, 91,25 per jaUon,
Bqaaba, 93.60 U 94. doi. Oelerr, 12c. bnuob,
Button Oeeee, 22o. Peas, 25o. half peek,
Unaton Duoka, 2o. Green oorn. 25o. dni.
CanTaa-back- 93.50 pair, Bquaahea, 10c. to 15o.
Grouae, 9150 pair, Putnpklna, 20o.
Partrtdcr,Ko.t9l.25palr. Uuahroonu, COo. to 75o.
Heed blrdi, 91.25 doaen. quart.
Hed head.. 91.50 pair. Qmone, 20o. half-pee-

llallarda, 91 pair. Caullflovera, 15o, to25o.
Teal, 91 P'f. Lettuoe, So. head.
Venuon, 250. to S0o. Cranberrtea. 15o, quart.
Woodcui.k, 91.50 pair. iloreeradlah, 100. rnot.
Kreeh mackerel, 12o. to 150. Sweet poUtoaa, 50o. half.
Sea bass, 15o. to 20o, Peok.
Uod, 7o. to 8o, Lima beans, 20o. quart,
Ijibterfl,Bo. to lOo. Eff plants, 10o.
Bluenah, 12o. to 15o,

-

CUES ABOUT TUB THEATRES.
IS

0I6TEB8 OR A SMALL AUDIENCE CAUSE

A mSATrOINTMi-NT-.

Terralna Tun Dora Nat Play A Matinee of
"Conrad the Corealr" for Acton lira,
therton In Advance of Dlxey with a Ilur
leaqne of "Faut "Angela" Under n
New Name Doctor ta He Dockatader's.

---y. O audiences arobotter- -
n3&sv, gV "'Ps "attired thnn the

qy'Tg.fl nj American. Tho Indies
---" F jh and gentlomen aaaoia.

f- - V. '. jtd bled in Ohlckering
. VIVtI Hall last night to hear

mVvJVJT Signorina To re sin a
aA I "iSju T'la, accepted at tho
iCvliTu rrflK 'ft8t momcnt ft stupidly
flN llls 'ncouercnt apology
(1llr1 Jy ' mai'e 'rora tno l''ft"

fflmi a'' orm the eff ect that

wil Wlft' '1B vonaB lady was

mM LuImJL fainting and conldu't
wRIfffeSfj yT" play for two consccu.

raSjtV formation was given
with absurd hesitation

and one old gentleman stood up and insisted
on knowing what the matter wns. The nudi-e- n

co, however, chattered a littlo and then
quietly dispersed. An English nudlence
under the circumstances would havo
howled and hooted, and made itself gener-
ally objectionable. Conflicting stories were
told of Tna's indisposition. Mr. Oolell, her
manager, thought that she had eaten too
many oysters. Now, while ovory newly,
arrived foreigner gloats over and rejoices at
the suconlent Amerioan bivalve, and inva
riably has one hideous dny devoted
to heartfelt remorse for this wild indul-
gence, ho invariably reservos his day
of reckoning, in caso ho be a
professional, for his leisure hours. A disan

little lady in tho audience when sheColntodthat Tua was said to be fainting, ex-

claimed I " Well, why can't Rho come and
faint bofore us, I should like to know?"
Several people declared that the slim popula-
tion of Chickcring Hall accounted for tho
Siguorina's sudden indisposition.

A professional matinee of " Conrad, tho
Corsair," will be given 'at the Biiou Opera
House Mrs. Langtry and Mrs. James
Brown-Potte- r have secured the two lower
boxes, while the upper ones will bo occupiod
by Josoph Jefferson and William H. Crane.
This professional matinee is given by Mr.
ltice, to accommodate the " perfesh." The
enormous number of professional
people who want to be deadheads at tho the-
atres has caused managers to consider the ad-

visability of giving theso matinees as a regu.
lar thing. They hold that it is better to 1111

tho theatres with the profession at a matinoo
than to suffer the annoyance of perpetual
clamor for recognition at the gate.

It is understood that It was Honry E.
Dixey's intention to burlesque Irving's ver-
sion of "Faust "at the Bilon Opera-Hous- e

one of these fine days, but it is now pretty
certain that tie will not he first In the field,
flaorPA W. TlrnOiArtnn. nf Philadelphia, who
manages " The Little Tycoon " company, is
to take out an organization to bo known
as tho Templo Theatre Burlesque Com.
pany. He is Baid to have purchased tho
English burlesque " Faust," whioh has been
successful in London. He will present it in
the principal cities of the country, being tho
first in the field. "Adonis" is still a mine
in excellent working order to Dixey, and he
could doubtless continue with it until close
upon themilleniuin,

The lugubrious effort of Messrs. Leo and
Ottomeyer, known as "Angolo," which was
given at a Madison Square Theatro matinee
the other day, is to be roohristenod " Tho
Daughter of the Street," a sweetly sensa
tional title by tho way. Mr. Leo is to take
his play on tho road, probably under the
management of Frank Curtis, lately of Mme.
Jauauschok's company. In the cast are to be
ltaymond Holmes, Sydney Cowoll, Frank
Tanneboll, sr,, and, in ail probability, Miss
Genevieve Lytton.

e e e

George B. Dickson, who controls most of
the theatres of Indianapolis and those of the
larger oities of Indiana, is in this city. Mr.
Dickson, it is said, is about to retire from the
theatrical business, and within a few days
will be connected with a well-know- n publish,
ing house. This is a change of an extremely
raro description among managers.

Several hundred members of the College nf
Physioians and Surgeons will attend Dock,
stader's in a body on Saturday evening, Mr.
Dockstader has Kindly offered to tho gentle-
men a selection of his best jokes for their
disseoting room, and some interesting revel,
ations may he looked for. In return for
tnis courteBy, it is understood that the physi-clan- s

and surgeons are to present Mr. Dock,
stader with a paper entitled, " The Golvonio
System of Reviving Ancient Jokes."

The exhibition of flowers, which will com.
mence y at the Eden Musto under the
management of Adolph Le Moult, promises
to be very interesting. Workmen were busily
employed yesterday in arranging the display.

which will bo of an extremely elaborate de-
scription.

FootlUht Chat.
ThU Is the last week of "The Arabian Nights"

at the Standard,
" Rudolph. " at the Fonrteenlh Rtreet Theatre,

has made a hit. It Is evidently booked for a run,
"The Humming Bird," with which the new

Lyceum Theatre In Baltimore was opened recently,
will be at the Harlem Theatre Cotiuque on Nov. 7.

Handsome sonvtnlra are Utmit prepared for dis-
tribution al the Academy nf Mualo on Monday,
Nov. 7, when " The Dark Secret will have Its
fiftieth performance.

Mlti Julia Marstowe, whone recent debut at the
BIJnii Opera-Mous- e was so suocesaful, baa received
an offer to i lay the leading rola In " Anrchjr,"
soon to ba flveo In this city.

Ilerr Uelnrlch tlnetel, the German tenor, Ap-

peared at the Thalia Theatre last night aa Lionel In' Martha." Uerr Boettl'a splendid voles was
heard to ureet ailvanuiie. Its power and flexi-
bility routed the audience, and they acoorded him
a very hearty reception.

HERBERT KELCEY'S DFJECTIO.V.

A Nrcrrt Harrow Wlilcli Admiring Crowd In
llraadway Could Nat Help.

Uorbcrt Kclcey, in mute dejection, walked
slowly down Broad way a couple of days ago,
his lustrous, ox.llko eyes riveted upon tho
cold, unsympathetic sidewalk, and his gait
betokening some oppressive sorrow, Mr.
Kolrey's wonderfully fitting coat revealed
tho lissome tiianllueKs of his shapely form,
whilo the blaok gloss of his silky hair was
seen below his shining hat.

Yet Mr. Knlecy wan unhappy, nis fingers
strayed tremulously from tiuie to time iu tho
dlreolifin of his mouth, as though he weie
se iking to remove, any traces of emotion
tiiiin that inobilo feature.

BovIpb of dainty girls gnrtd at him. They
knew that he was temporarily wifeless that
the fortunate Caroline of hie bosom was In
England. Perhaps they had hoped that he
would recognize their glances of admiration
more satisfactorily, now Uiat ahe was gouo
now that the faithful companion of his
Broadway walks was transferred to that oity
where ltegont street and Piccadilly roigu
supremo.

Ah! Their sweet hopo wns not to be real-ze-

Mr. Kelrny walked slowly down
Broadway, looking neither to the right nor
to th left. His hand still sought bis lips ;

his dejection was still conspicuous.
At Twonty-si-oon- streot lie stopped before

the window of n well-know- n photographer.
Tho crowd of ladles surrounding it made
way for him. He stepped to the glass, and
gazed with fearful Intensity within. At
whom rould lie be looking? Was It at Sarah
Bernhardt, Mary Anderson, Lillian Grubb,
Paulino Hall, or MrB. Booth?

It might have been. Mr. Kelcey remained
for fully five minutes before the glass. His
hand still played nervonsly with his lips:
the expression on his fane was one of ardent
admiration. He was tho cynosure of female
eves.

At last be moved away, and the tongues of
tho ladles were loosened.

" Who was he looking at ?"
" Could you sea his faoe?"
" It's clear his wife's away."
" Oh. what a bad man !"
Then a dainty little girl made herself heard

and addressed her companions :
" You stupid girls," she said, "don't you

know that this is one of the best dark win-
dows in the place. One side of Mr, Keloey's
monstncho hung lower than tho other, and
he was nrTnlnging it, pretending to look at
tho photographs. That's all therj was to it.
I know tho man well."

RIPPLEiRbMJHE HARLEM.

Ollie Stevens, the Union man of high de.
caii " hold " any sculler on the nver.free, champion senior is no novelty to

him.
Hod Wnllers's long-rang- e smile is missed

nowadays on the river. He has given up his
crew and " the market " to go down the
Chesapeake for ducks.

Alfredo Francisco Camacho, sometimes
called ' Comeashore" for short, has the
sweetest voice on the river. He can scull,
row ul steer as woll as Davy Hooch, and
swim faster.

Mel Hard has stroked more Now York crows
than any othor man in the club. He is a
young man still. It is said that he chews fine,
cut when in training to help his wind. He is
a giant in tho stroke seat.

Capt. Jack Cauavan Bays that he will have
four Nonpareil crews in the noxt regatta. He
has raadn up his mind to bring uomo the
Rharpless Cup from Philadelphia next year.
There Is a neat niohe waiting for it in the
club parlor.

Arthur Mullen, of the Nonpareils, has beon
sick lately with a bad cold. He la mending
rapidly. He says that he is proud of only
one thing that no did lost summer. With a
Sicilian mate, in a heavy pair-oare- d gig, he
beat a crack six-oar- cargo from CoUego
Point to Harlem.

Tom Fitzsimmons, the pride of the Unions,
can't scull so fast as be used to, because be
can't find time to practise. Nowadays ho is
full of sure tips on who will win medals on
the river. He says that he will have an eight
next year that will lam the champion Daunt-
less crow. He said the somo thing last year.

A Startling 8neTeatlon.
Tie These are very comfortable seats; dont yon

think sot
Bho No, I don't, There's no place at all for

one's hustle.
Us Can't yon take It off r
8he Certainly not. ilow can you be so silly T

He What's the matter with having It checked
and left at the door I

OLD FLLNT-L0CK- S HARD TO FIND.

Mara Valuable a Curiosities Tnan They
Bvrr Were aa Wraaana,

D PVP1 nE ol(' rtrl of PinUa
Vs.

I 9 ATI 'uo'c' ninsrle. loading

Vv I &ffi pistol will bring twice
I Jjnj the price that It

Wv I r r commanded when ItW I was 11 o finest thing
j Icxk. own ,u toB w' '

w jjraEOxffik naM firearms. Hut it
VfcWJ? p is purchased as a relic,

ft a curiosity. It is very
M HH l

are, of cottrso, no longer made, and thono

who chance to havo one hold on to it because
it will got still more valuable as it becomes
older.

old of muchThe style of pistol was never
uso. The flint luck went oil only about oiicn
in ten trials. Then it took about as much
lime and bother to load im a gnu. The linn
dlo of this old pistol was generally of black
walnut or some bard dark wood with cuts
croNswise to give a better grasp. 'Hit' handle
was also mado long so that it could be held
tho more stcndllv. Tho old-styl- weapon
wns soino ton inches in length, about Sft

calibre, and with a It could not
be carried conveniently eicent in n belt.

The best mauufacturersof these pistols were
a Dublin firm, McMullnu Brothers. The
firm no longer exists. They are nut regularly
manufactured in these days of revolt rs.
Home few are made, dragged around iu the
dirt to mako them look itrrntched and worn,
and when the barrel gets a little rusty they
are offeror! to the public, as antiques.

"These old pistols," said one of the em.
nloyeesofthe IUmilngtnns, " can hardly be
found anywhere in this country. It is hard
to tell where they have vanished to. I have
been all over the United States, and even out
In Dakota you don't meet with them. There
are some iu Europe and in Costa ltica. They
are used for duelling. The old stylo of pistol
is now un ohject of interest only to collectors.
But the best specimens have already bona
bought up."

William Hoed, a Boston dealer In firearms,
has made a very good collection of anus.
But tho finest collection in tho countrr is
said to bo that of Monmini, Jay Gould's old
associate. He has three large rooms filled
with all kinds of antique firearms. Though
there are very few gentlemen who make eol.
lections of tills kind, a great many who are
fond of shooting like to get one of these old
muzzle-loader- Bachelors stick them up in
their rooms.

SOME NEWJTORK ETCHERS.

Mary Nlmmo Moran has acquired a good
reputation as an etcher.

" The Three Graces " is a delicate piece of
work by David Law. Three slonder trues uro
the graces.

J. O. Nieoll, Secretary of the Etching
Olub, has etched his own work. " A Winter
Morning."

" Hanging of the Crane " is Frank Jones's
etoblng from his own picture. The face of
the man is strong and tho composition good.

James S. King is a successful etchor.
Loon Moron's picture of a girl sitting in a
meadow surrounded with geese is beauti-
fully reproduced by Mr. King.

C. Y. Turner has a very large etching
called " The Wedding Prooession." A rustio
groom walks by the side of a bull on which
his brido sits. A sroun of villagers follow.

Hamilton Hamilton haa etohed a marine by
Winslow Homer, called "The Fog Warn-
ing." The effect of the painting is not fully

in the etching, in which the wavesErodnced heavy look and no movement.

Jnst Ho.
Vms ! Bottou Cnrtir.)

now do yon get along without watermelon in
winter, TJnofe tot t"' ' 8ah, dar am chickens in wlntah. "


