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TALES OF NEW-ROCHELLE.

LEGENDS OF THE FRENCH HUGUENOT
SETTLERS—INDIAN RAIDS AXD
REVOLUTIONARY FROLICS.
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ing about the guaint old taferns of the French
town. There was one in Nofth-st,, which was in
pacticular favor with the wildest youths, and
while the rest of the country was fighting and
struggling against the British they gathered
under its roof in numbers, dancing and playing,
cards the night long.

One evening when the pleasure was at its
height a troop of British light horse swooped
down on the tavern and surrounded the roister-
ers. Only a few escaped to the woods. The
rest were taken down the road and searched
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“They are going to shoot us!™ cried one y8uth,
who had taken more than was good for him. “I
do not know how to die,” and he fainted from
fright.

Another swore by everything he held holy that
he was from that mogent a loval and faithful
subject of King George. He even offered to en-
list and don a red coat. The soldiers laughed
at his offer.

They did not intend te hold an execution, howe-
ever, but rather a sacrilegious prayer meeting.
The leader of the troopers, a non-commissioned
officer, took charge, and ordered the kneeling
Americans to repeat the praver after him. With
parting kicks disposed with great generosity the
redcoats rode away, and the youths returned to
the tavern
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To Buyers of

Choice Books!

A\
J. W. Bouton,

10 West 28th Street
invites the attention of-collectors of rare
and choice books to his unrivalled stock,
embracing Standard, Fine Art and lilus-
trated Works, Early Printed Books, Illumi-
i\

I fea el

Importer of Millinery,
Neckruffs and Parisian Novelties,

574 FIFTH AVENUE,
NEW

Furniture.

nated Missals and MSS. Books illustrated
by Cruikshank, Leech, Phiz and Row-
landson. Extra Illustrated Books
and choice bindings by the
most famous English and
foreign workmen.

Opp. Windsor Arcade. YORK.

Spanish, Flemish, Florentine,

Venetian and French Exampies,
Solid Leather Wall

Screens, Chairs, Upholstery Fabrics,

Charles R. Yandell

576 FIFTH AVENUE,

Near 47th Street,

Hangings,

R - e

4 b 4
& Co.
ESTABLISHED 1871

NEW YORK.
Telephone 2944-38.

e C

25 W. 33d St., 0pp. Waldorf-tstor\

The Fleur De Lys

Rare Stones—Original Designs
Inexpensive Antiques

Rosix DaLe Couprox

Telephone Call
1936 Madison

JORN
CHADWICK & CD.,

Importers of Foreign
Objects of Art,
Spanish and Moorish
Pottery,
Antiques, Bric-a-Brac,
Embroideries, Tapestries.

121 FIFTH AVENUE.

C. KLACKNER.

Fine Dutch

WATER
Ay COLORS.
OIL PAINTINGS.

English Coaching Prints, Colonial Subjects.
Dainty Fac-similes. Suitably Framed for
Christmas.

READY FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY.
7 W. 28th St., Near Fifth Ave.
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The Oldsmobile

is t he ideal gasoline automobile.
Simple in construction;
very light and strong.
Operates without noise.
Travels 130 miles
without refilling tank.
Under periect control and
absolutely safe.
A limited number offered at
$650—half the price of other
vehicles in its class.
Call and let us demonstrate
what it will de.

Immediate Delivery.

The Oldsmobile Company
138 W. 38th Street, New York

THE
BURR McINTOSH STUDIO,

20 WEST 335D STREET.

Art Studies

Hlexander Hess,

Importer of
“ .

Fine Arts,

Cor. 218t St.

Sixth HAve., New vorx.
High Class Framing.

18th Streat

he presented with a
January 1, 1902, The Ne

etond the test of 25 years.

will

1 Ultra Face Beautifi

i
Any la hasing 2 ¢3
@ne retiring eam, price 35 cts., and with a beauty ; tee 25 cts..
Plus Ultra Face Bea 1 flesh foo
It ¢ no’ equal any e. It will p
l-f s n

As a Fine Christmas Gift. )

¥ prevent and remove all
¢ approaching age. Young ladies can have
Three days’ use of the

cannot he detected,

+ works on as magic.

Tra

Telephona 4779
the

occa prevents

¢t 1= astonishing how sound,
wrinkles, but

ecads disappear with

tan,

= '-n. in different strengths

CONFEC'non c“ and for a jifferent requirements. ‘onsultation free,

Mme. CAROLINE, Face Specialist, Sole Agent and

44 weSt 1 4th Street’ ? Windsor Gray Hair Restorer from France. Parlors,
New-York

NEW YORK.
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Dress Silks

MANUFACTURER to
CONSUMER.

Special inducements offered by

O
w. E. HARDING & CO.
Higp Class fl_)re.m' Pleatings

30 WEST 23D STREET, Buttonholes, Pleating, Shirring
NEW YORK. and Pinking.
THE VICTOR et ACCORDEON PLEATINGS

DRESS Sll_KS BRA\‘_H : 5:"‘0};[‘:: from 1 to 100 inches deep.
9

0

Buttons Covered from Ladies” Own

. 124 PARK A VENUE, Materials.  Ostrich  Feathers
lO aﬂd 12 “'CSt sz bt., Baltimore, Cleaned, Dyed and
Curled.
FOR THE HOLIDAY SEASON ey, Md. 3 >
3 . EERCIS IS
©cgo N < i 0“\
’ PLEATING® &

\CCorRDEON

THE

25 WEST 42D ST., NEAR FIFTH AVE.:

ported materials,
fc

$59; Regular Price, $70.

No. 18 East 20th St., near Broadway.

improves every
woman and digmity to

or omnly

vane MOSTKOWITZ

SIGNIFIES HIGH CLASS TAILORING.

Handsome tallor made Gowns to ordet o

richly silk lined thwou

This offer good wntsl Dec. 31 only,
before removing o our mew piace.

of fitting which

has a system
tall

. giving grace t
the stout woman.

Mr. Mostkowitz

the

st
From a Portralt w

DAVIS & SANFORD,

PHOTOGRAPH

NEW YORK.

A Specimen
of the
Poster Artist

Williams’s &,

Gallery,

J 397 FIFTH AVE.

r.ﬁ‘

DANIEL
WALSH,

7 Sarressor o
N[/ F. B. Vel & ©9.,
NIEAL, BAVIDSOY & 0.,

7/ \D) E V. BUGHWOIT & 60,
/ pY .

Chma 3 -6Iass.
7 Plated Ware
and Cutlery,

H

s a

12 West 22nd St.,

ROCK WHERE THE HUGUENOTS LANDED AT NEW-ROCHELLE. )
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THE PITTSBURG MILLIONAIRES.

TWO STORIES ILLUSTRATING THE RIVALRY THAT
EXISTS AMONG THEM

The development of the steel industry has
made Pittsburg a town of millionaires, and most
of them are men who started without a cent.
Of course, the fact that they have become
wealthy by their own efforts is greatly to thewr
credit, but it does not help them in spending
their money. Besides, there is a great deal of
rivalry among them, and much striving to out-
do each other.

People are telling just now of two rival men
of millions who are building fine houses In
Pittsburg's Fifth-ave. rich men
heard a few weeks ago that the other was hav-
Ing two electric elevators led in his house,
He telegraphed to a New-York firm for four
A man was sent out to draw

One of the

house elevators.
the plans.

“But where on earth are you going to put all
these elevators?” he asked in amazement when
he looked over the architect’s plans.

“I don’t care where vou put them,” replled
the rich man. “Put them anywhere, but put
them. Smith has got two elevators in his new
house, and I'm going to go him two better.™

One of the richest Pittsburgers was in the
smoking room of a Pullman car recently, when
the son of a rich friend entefed and took &
seat near him.

“My boy,” sald the old man, “do you know
that there was once a time when I positively
envied your father?”

The young man was pleased, for the old mag
was richer by three or four millions than hil
father.

“And when was that?” he asked, smiling.

“Well, it was a jong time ago. You see, I wal
working in a ditch, shovelling dirt, for $130 &
day. Your father was working in the same
ditch, but he got £1 75.”

The youth no longer smiled, for he has beal}
trying al! his life to forget that his father one®
worked with his hands.

c———————
NOT HE.
From The Philadelphia Press.

Minnick—Oh. you're przjudiced agalnst
’'s this much about him anyway; he
stand idly by and hear a friend abused.
Sinnick—Certainly :



