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AMHERST FRATERNITIES.
G. W. Childs will arrive at St John Cottage on
Monday, and at. and Mme. de Cerkey have leased
Kinne Cottage, one of the prettiest houses on the
main road. The family of Captain W. B. Swift
U. S. N.. is now at Richfield. The Misses Swift
contribute much to the musical life of Richfield
and are now arranging a concert for the benefit or
tho Public Library, which offers all the latest
books for summer reading.

Cullenwoofl, pine embowered and wltnin easy
driving distance of Richfield, is annually the sum-
mer home of Dunham Jones Cram and family, or
New-York. Mi;-* Russell, daughter of Rear Ad-
miral John H. Russell, and sister of Captain Rus-
sell, U. S. X.. has been the guest of the Misses
Grain.

Colonel and Mrs. E. C. Anderson and Miss An-
derson, of Now-York. are again residents of Rich-
field for the summer. Their house in Gould-ave.,

Maple Terrace, is famed for the beauty of Us
gardens, and Colonel Anderson spends much of his
time in rose culture.

Nearly all of the Otsego cottagers are assem-
bled for the summer. Mr. and Mrs. George Hyde
Clark are at Hyde Hall; Mr. and Mrs Robert \.

McKim at West Ridge. Lakelands, the pleasant
country place of John M. Bowers, of New-York, is

now open, and on Thursday his launch, the Susque-

hanna was lowered in Otsego Lake. Bishop and

Mrs Henry C. Potter have added a new boat to

w-ere organized at Richfield about six years a^.

wmmmmfeThYas!nt
Jam« opened on Thursday Mr and

the patrons arriving for the first dinner.

this vaudeville as the yearly contribution of the
fraternities to the town of Amherst. It is needless
to add that two freshmen at least walked witn a
humbler tread and believed that there were many
things which they knew not of.

After the regular initiation the fraternity me
begins. 'Goat nlphf' (the secret meeting of tne

several chapters) is hold every Tuesday. One old

darky who served as janitor for one of the chap-

ters in the early days relates how he first kept a
real goat for his house, aiul how finally all the

fraternities adopted this means of impressing the
serious side of fratenity life -upon the new mem-
berk, and thus the term "goat night" became uni-
versally adopted.

The wint.r months, with the Saturday night
"bats" (spreads by the several delegation^, the
"sinps," receptions and the many long evenings
Fpent by tbe cheery fire which first welcomed the
unsophisticated "member of the incoming class,"
pass all too quickly. Then toward the end of the
spring t»rm this same "last year's freshman"
\u25a0peaks of this and that happening: in freshman
\u25a0rear SS if ascs instead of a few fie<-tlng months
had Intervened since, he made his first "appoint-
ment." The long vacation has come and the learned
"soph" prepares to loaf that he may reserve hla
energy for the arduous task of showing "those

freshmen" which is thp best class in college.

fyinga whim, but the man ultimately turned out
to he one vf the best in his class.

By Saturday night most of the men willhave been
pledged Ip to this time they have been kings;
now they are freshmen. Mock initiation reduces
most of them to very meek freshmen— of less ac-
count to themselves than the dust on which they

tread. Before this most ridiculous occurrence per-

haps the freshman is vainly sec-kin* to collect
numerous coins of imf>ossible dates, or pondering
over some deep problem upon whose solution he
verily believes hts life depends. The townspeople
enjoy the antics or" the innocents and appear in full
force on the eventful evening One incident will
Fuffleo to make clear the situation. In the centre
(if the town is a common fullyhalf a mile around.
One "prep school star" received a formidable notice
commanding him to proceed in the middle of the
road to a certain hitching post, whore he would find
a, torch hnrn and uniform (the last named a night-
gown), and clad In this parment he was to proceed
slowly around the common, torch over his shoulder
and blowing his horn lustily. About ten yards be-
hind him came another unfortunate aslride a saw-
horse hie toes barely touching tho pround. and cry-

ing. "On on. my steed!" Notwithstanding a volley
of apples from the town "muckers" the youthful
martyrs completed their pilgrimage amid jeers from
the line of men. women and children who watched

COMEDIES OF A CONSULATE, TWENTY THOUSAND NEW-YORKERS GO ARMED.
Continued from first p»Bf.

Contlnfied from ftrnt pngre.

The police have been more energetic In con-
fiscating weapons from loafers and criminals ia
the last week than fa* years. In East Side

"Which Is good evidence." said Inspector
McClusky, who happened by, "that its owner
•wanted to make his mark in this world or the
next."

The possession of revolvers ha« long: baen th«
cause of murders, where without them a quar-

rel would only have resulted Ina tight with fists.
According to police records, 65 per cent of th»
murders in this city are the result of fights. In
which words lead to blows, and blows to bullets.
In the detective bureau at Police Headquar-

ters one may see some uncanny kinds of fire-
arms which have been confiscated from "vigi-
lantes." The collection goes back to the earliest
days of crime, and in the same case with th«
modern six shooter are muzzle loading blunder-
busses, cumbrous pepper boxes and rusty
hinged single barrelled Derringers. Each repre-
sents some past crime, a murder or an assault.
Some were owned by professional criminal*.
others by the type of "vigilante" who carried agun by force of habit or as a fad.

Most curious of these "heirlooms of death." as
one detective has named them, are pistols which
have been taken from foreigners, and which
were purchased In some out of the -way shop
of the Old World. For example, several revol-
vers, evidently of Italian origin, combine 'both
firearm, and knife.

"Look at this reprobate," said the sergeant
In charge yesterday as he took down a devilish,
looking instrument with a single barrel which,
rested on a sort of slim, narrow box cased In
yellow ivory. The sergeant cocked the pistol
and there sprang into view a trigger in the snap*

of a corkscrew. Aiming the weapon at the win-
dow he fired, and as the hammer snapped, out
flew a long-, sharp pointed knife blade, ready for
action should the bullet fail.

"Andhere Is another," remarked the bluecoat
custodian, as he laid down the dagger pistol,
and held up- what looked like a miniature Gat-
ling gun. "This i3a French invention." ha
added, as he pointed to the cylinder which had
two concentric circles of cartridge cells, twelv«
In the outer and six In the inner arc. The gun
had two barrels, and as the officer pulled back
the hammer he said: "First the gun discharges
one bullet from the upper barrel, and then two
bullets from both barrels."

She Named the Doll He Sent Her After His
little Daughter.

Governor Odell. who returned to Albany on Fri-
day, spent his last two days in the city visitinj
State Institutions in and around the greater city.

The Governor has made a systematic and pains-
taking Inspection of every State Institution within
the last year. Possibly no Governor in the history
of the State has so thoroughly gone into thi3 work.
Based upon this personal observation and study
were the bills urged by the Governor for reform*
InState Institutions.

Seated around a table a few evenings ago w»r»
the Governor and a party or friends. He drifted
into a review of tills work he has been doin^ anil
recounted various Incidents that nad coma under
his observation. Some were numerous, watt
pathetic and all interesting.
"Iwas deeply touched." said the Governor, "by

a little thins which happened at the Blind. Insti-
tute at Batavia. Iwas walking through, the build-
ing when Inoticed a golden haired girl standing;
by a window. She had her back to me. Iwalked
over to where she was standing and said:"

'How do you do, my little lady?" Isupposed
that sue was the daughter of some of the officials
of the place, as she was the only child Ihad seen.
She turned sightless eyes to me and then X saw
she was blind. She was one of the most beautiful
children Ihave ever seen. She said, Are you
Governor Odelir Ireplied 'Yes.' Then Bha said:
'Oh. Ihave been, waiting- to see you. Iheard you
were coming.' Then Itook her up Inmy lap and
Isaid: 'What Is your name?" Sne replied: My
name is Ruth.' Then Isaid to her. Ihave a lUtle
girlat home Just about as bis as you, but her narna
is Estelle.' The little one said to me: Do you
know Ithink I.ike the name of Ksteiie better taan,
Ido that of Ruth. Don't you?' Ihad to tell her
that Ithought Estelie about the prettiest name I
knew. Then she told me that she was from Buffalo
and was unable to go home for a vacation on ac-
count of missing treatment. Finally, when it cams
time to go Isaid: "Is there any message Iass
take back to my little girl from you?' "Yes.* sb»
said. 'You can give her my love.* 'Is that all?" I
asked. 'No.* she said, and then threw her arm*
around my neck, and kissed me. 'Say Isent her a
kiss.*

"The next day Iwas In Buffalo." continued th»
Governor, "and Iwent Into a shop and bought th*
biggest doll Icould find and sent It to Ruth. A
few days later Igot a letter In which she thanked
me for the doll, and told me that she could feel
Its eyes open and shut when she put It to bed at
night. She concluded with 'Ihave named my dolly
Estelle, and Ipray God.every night that your llttlo
gfrl may never be blind.'

**

THE BLINDGIRL AND THE GOVERNOR.

parks the chains to the cups at the fountains
have been so shortene-1 th.it a "v!stf!ante" in
bending down to drink will betray himself by
having his pistol protrude from hi3hip po°k.et»
In resorts frequented by cr.ioka detectives. ar»
successful in confiscating revolvers by simply
slapping a suspect over the hip.

"No. we can't do aa th^y do out West," saM
Inspector McClusky, talking about "vigilantes.*
"There, Ihave heard, a rr.nrsh.il goes into a
place, pulls out a BHkCS oi pistol?, and orders
"Allhands up!' Then it's* easy business con-
fiscating every gun in th^ tnvd We go a littls
slower, but we are getting them."

office a lover-of-the-cheerful-giver gang came
in practising the deaf and dumb game. He
was armed with the fragment of a pencil

about half an inch long, and a soiled note
book, in which was wr'tte-n "iam def an dam
ihay lost my rale rode tikit an pocket book."
Iknew at a glance that he was the ingenious

architect of his own calamity, and not being
busy Idrew from the desk some paper, and
attempted to trap him by means of the fol-
lowing questions, to which, with painful and
daring excursions in orthography, he supplied

answers:
"Where did you buy your ticket?"
"from Havre to Paris'
"Why did you stop here?"
"1 was lost my tlkit in the trane."
"Do you speak French?"
"no not one word only inglish ritin an tockin

finger is all ino."

"Ifyou can't talk French, how did you buy

your ticket in Havre?"

Every two or three weeks pome wayfaring man
comes in demanding transportation to America.
Usually these characters go away content with
two or three francs, which, of course. 1p spent
for drink. A dirty old fellow, whose travel
stained appearance indicated an emulousness of
men like Stanley and Livingstone, made his ap-
pearance one morning declaring he had been
drugged the night before and robbed of $50. He
claimed to be an American citizen, nnd. as it was
not his desire to disgrace the United States by
begging, he had come to me that "the facts
might not leak out."' as he expressed it.
Icommended his consider;* tene?s for the digni-

ty of the United States, and suggested that,

as it had successfully withstood the strain of his
debauch, the leakage of Its disclosure would not
be such an additional burden as to cause anxie-
ty. He begged, however, to disagree, and took
the liberty to exhibit a scar on his leg which
looked as though in ages past some hungry dog

had dined there. He declared it was a wound
received during- the Spanish-American War. His
lie was so palpable that Ishowed him the door,
whereupon he became violently enraged, and
left the consulate reverberating with a string
of oaths that would be beyond the moral, ifnot
physical, ability of any printer to put in type.

Ilearned some days later that she had been
making a round of the fifteen consulates in

Rouen with a similar story, and that the baby,

instead of being oountryless. had within a week
been English, Russian. German, Brazilian and
goodness knows what else.

Isaid Iwould write to learn if the mother
lived at the New-York address ."he left.

"What will the baby do while you're writing?

Starve? Ihaven't anything to feed it."
Iexamined the poor little thing again, and

felt very sorry for it. Here it was, not only

home -sb and parentiess. but countryless. Igave

the woman 10 francs and she sorrowfully de-
parted.

"But he says it's an American baby, and told

me to bring it to you."

drrssed woman who came in about two months
apo. carrying in her arms a nine or ten months
old baby. Her story was somewhat striking,

and, disbelieve it as much as Iwould, there was

a sympathetic place In my heart for the little
fat baby blinkingat me so innocently.

"This, sir. is an American baby. Its mother
is in New-York, and goodness knows where its

father is. What shall Ido with it?" and she

held the bundle of humanity toward me so

threateningly that I»was on the point of taking

it. Though confused at the idea of becoming a

father so quickly, Ipatiently and calmly lis-

tened to her story. She had been employed as
nurse by the mother, who had returned to New-

York, promising to send money for the baby,

but none had come, and. now that she was too
poor herself to keep the child, she wanted to

know «hat to do with it. Isuggested taking

it to the Mayor.

Vnc of the Marked Features of This

College—Eleven Chapter Houses.
'

Amfcerst College, which holes her commencement

IltUs
week, is distinctly a fraternity col ccc. About

\u25a0» p.: cent of the undergraduates belong to the. btMdttN, of which there are eleven•
chapters, each having its house. . kmytmt

Up to the middle of the MO's no one at Amherst

co much as mentioned his fraternity or rwonded
,o questioning. "OldDoc" (Dr. Edward H.tchcock
,he venerable dean of the faculty) tells bow proud

£Twa«< to appear with hi- r«n at chapel, andlho*

fear* he HiII111 to scorn self-contained and un-

concerned. His gravity was at last disturbed by a

classmate who made faces at him while they were

still in chapel. All this sentiment has now disap-

peared, because fraternities have come to be such

tn absolute matter* of course.
: It Is at the "rushing «eason" that each chapter

•ut» on Us gala dress, and a peculiar and often

v-onilcal side of fraternity life is seen. Each chapter

appoints an official known as the "rushing" chair-

Cssl \u25a0*• has charge of the whole campaign of

[pledging new members. Schedules of trains and

£lecu:c cars are made up. and squads assigned to

'.meet each incoming conveyance. As the train pulls

jjnbelated sentinels dash down the hill and arrive

jkraathfcss to take their places in the mob of stu-

Esßt* pathered about each car platform. Experi-

enced eves usually "spot' a freshman at first

—lance and the youngster Is at once surrounded by

'clamoring students, each striving to get the- first

appointment." The dazed freshman hears: -hat

rts your name?" "Seven at Amherst House/ or

•Meet you at SO South."'
Many laughable scenes ensue. A smooth faced

MhMSam who had been out of college seven years

'nccepted an "appointment." allowed his cult case to

!t>e carried to the hotel by a gullible "soph" and

then proceeded to take all the dainties on the menu.

The 'soph" watched with amazement this "fresh-
est freshman" as he went through the menu, not

stopping even at cigars. When the "grad" had

taken everything in sight lie leaned back In his

chair and. calmly surveying his victim, said:
"Wen old man. I've greatly enjoyed your little

thread. Sorry 1 can't keep your appointment."

{The "soph" was astounded. The "grad" took an-

Kither puff at his cigar and then drew out his card
•case. "Here's my card. Come and see me some

\u25a0•time." The card bore an "M, D"arter the name.

A sheepish woebeßone expression came over the

.dupe's face! Then be made for the door, and the
,doctor settled back in his chair, thinking of the

time when he was likewise beguiled.

More often the freshmen themselves receive the

loud laugh. One afternoon the usual mob of stu-

dents each with his appointment cards. .was

crowded on one of the platforms as the Boston

train rolled into the station. Presently a bis.
pawky freshman, wearing a "swallowtail coat

and carrying an immense carpetbag, appeared on

The ear "steps. He gave one wild glance at the

yelling crowd, then rushed down the steps on the

other «de and up the track. His long coat tails

sailed in the wind, the old carpetbag flew open.
'

tut on he went until the turn in the track hidl him

from Eight. The crowd was convulsed. Then

Come ore shouted: "He thinks we are bloodthirsty

> phs' KDlnc to haze him!" Again th« mob

roared Then there was a wild scramble up the

•track for souvenirs from trie old bag. One June

\u25a0an enterprising youth attempted to make appoint--
Brents with the whole Yale baseball team.

The real "rushing" begins at night. Then It is

•hat the brilliantlylighted fraternity houses ana

the choruses greet the freshman. The newcomer Is

•ushered Into the reception room, where the fire is

fcurning merrily, and everything seems so luxuri-

ous and homelike, especially after his trip In the

Wain. (The "TrePhman rain" always comes during

•"rushing season.") A rapid voney of stock ques-

tion* Is directed at the "member of the incoming

telass"— "freshman" now. He is encouraged to

ftalk about himself, so that by the time his half-

Biour appointment Is over the chairman has a fair

Sine on th« man. and knows whether he is worth a
fcv p^cond appointment. Ittakes a professional lnter-
mj locator to draw from some embarrassed visitors

X Snuch besides a timid "yes, sir," or "no. sir." Af-

Rlter
trying- in vain for fifteen minutes to move one

•sphinx, some one bit on the apple crop, Uid ths
mummy poured forth a wonderfully eloquent dis-
course. \u25a0•'-\u25a0-

"
;.-

A diffident freshman Is often wiser than he
Books. One chapter at least can testify to this fact.
{JTbe chairman was a born Joker, and, finding a
\u25ba"dead

"
freshman like the above on his hands, de-

prived to work him off on a chum of another chap-

iter. Going to the telephone he rang up "Bill."
"'Hello. 'BUI.*:there Is a freshman here who won't
f>ledge anywhere until he sees your crowd. He'« a
icorkcr, too." "All right: we'll send over for him.
.Thank you. old man." Soon one of the star men•
Jfrcm the other chapter appeared, eager to impress
•his "find." The freshman, with hair dishevelled
end nervously fingering his cap. was Introduced
fry the chairman. He -stammered. "Thank you,
par." With a glance or venjreance at the Joker, the
\u25a0tar man from the other chapter took his charge
back to keep his appointment. All the best men
tot the fraternity were sitting in the reception room
t"to which the freshman was ushered by his escort,
who now appreciated the game. Most grandly he
Introduced his charge. A smothered oath or a half
(suppressed smile greeted the introduction. The
grue&t seated himself in a big chair, and. to the
abasement of all. was soon conversing In the most
maty and polished manner. His nervousness was
X gone, but his clothes were most disreputable.
Spirally he produced several letters of Introduction
from prominent alumni. It appeared that he was
•of an excellent family and came from a large
•"prep" echool. He was finally pledged by this
wary fraternity after his previous Ptracee actions
had been explained. Itseemed that he nad made
«jp his mind before he came to college to Join this
fraternity or none. and. knowing- the system of
"rushing," decided to see all the other chapters
from the poor man's point of view. This .was re-
garded as an exceedingly "fresh" means ft grati-

"Weil. sir. Ihad that pistol out in no time
and began shooting at the floor. Ithought it

wi*o~a burglar, and Iwanted to scare him. I
scared him all right. He lighted out in a hurry

and a crowd of us started after him. One of my

friends, seeing my revolver lying on a chair,

picked it up; but instead of shoving it into his
pocket he let it drop on his heel. The fall dis-
charged another cartridge and sent a bullet into
his foot which almost caused its amputation and
which lair* him up for three months. Since then
I've had no use for a revolver. No, sir!"

"
"Here." said I. 'what are you doing Inhere?"

"
'After your dog.' said he. and he struck me in

the eye.

"For instance, Icarried a pistol on« time. It

was given to me by Frank 1^ Whittier. a cousin

of the poet. On one side it had the name of the

donor and on the other the words: 'Use me only

in seif-defence.' Well. Icame home one night,

the night before New Year's, it was. and when I

entered an inner room Ifound a strange man
wrestling with my dog.

1 The Italian is the prey of many suspicions in

the land of his adoption. He prefers to carry

his money with him to putting it in a savings

bank. Sometimes he rolls it in his belt; some-
times he sews it into his trousers. As the

bank has its guards, so he has his knife or pis-

tol ready for defence.
"There is not one unarmed Italian in fifty,

said a patrolman who has been attached to the

Mulberry-st. station for the last twenty years.

"They carry a weapon somewhere on their per-

sons. Why in Elizab,th-st. there are a half

dozen houses that an Italian n»ver enters un-

less he actually has his hand on his revolver.

A knife isn't quick enough there. For instance,

there's No. 262 Ellzabeth-st. Two men were

found dead in the hallway there some time

ago. Both had pistols in their hands, but

they didn't pull them quick enough."

The officer then told of the flathouses at Xos.

obo 2>2 264 26G and 268 Elizabeth-st., inhab-

ited chiefly by Sicilians, and a favorite rendez-

vous for the Mafia before the barrel murder

"There"' exclaimed • the policeman, as

pointed out a well dressed Italian wearing

glasses, which gave to his countenance an al-

most professional air. "that's a collector for the

Mafia At the time of the barrel murder he

went around raising money for the counsel

of the men we arrested." -
\u25a0\u25a0 .'. I

At No 240 Elizabeth-st. there is a bank win-

dow which is heaped with money of all nation-

alities and denominations. The yellow gold note

He. side by side with the more humble^ si -

ver and lira of Italyand American dollars at

tract the eyes of many a covetous passer by.

"Yes Vve nearly $4,000 In that -indow."

said the banker. "Iwant to win the confidence

of the people. Iwant to show them how _much
money has been intrusted to me. so that still

more willbringme their savings to k~p^
"Don't you fear thieves?" asked The Tribune

reporter, as he examined the rather frail steel

wire screen around the window and its accumu-
lated fortune

"No" said the Italian financier, tapping nis

hip pocket. "Let a man try to fool with us and

eight pistols would fill him with bullets all at

once. Yes, they have revolvers, too." pointing at

the bookkeepers, who were peacefully counting

columns of figures, as if they had never heard

of pistols or saltpetre.

"A great many subway men came to me," said

James E. March, the prominent Italian banker

and Republican politician, as he sat in his office

in Marion-st.. the other day. "It was after the

backbone of the strike was broken and they

wanted to go back to work. They said they were

afraid of the strike leaders and wanted me to get

pistol permits for them. Itold them to go back

to work. Pistols cause trouble and never do any

good. That's what Itold them."
Mr. March ran his fingers through his iron

gray hair as ifIn pursuit of a fugitive memory,

and then exclaimed:

Though Brooklyn has long distances and many

dark spaces between its lamp posts, few resi-

dents of this broad borough carry revolvers.
Out of the total of 1,249 permits in force last
April,only ir>2 were held by Brooklynmen. The

rest were for dwellers on Manhattan Island, and
of these the great majority were Italians. One
hundred and seventy-live permits had been
granted by the captain of the Mulberry-st. sta-
tion alone, nnd under the present system this
precinct, with its large Italian population, was
still credited with thirty-five. In the Twenty-

ninth Precinct, which contains the "Little Italy"

of Harlem, one-half the permits have been can-
celled in the hist month.

"Only a fool would hold up a musician," said

one long haired violinist. "We never have any-

thing one could steal, except our instruments."-
'
When a man proves to us," explained Inspec-

tor Brooks, after he had concluded the examina-

tion of a bank messenger, 'that he is constantly

carrying large sums of money through the
streets we grant him a permit cheerfully. Col-
lectors, messengers for banks or brokerage

houses, night watchmen, and others whom tbe
crooks are constantly studying, in order to catch
them off their guard, need to go armed. We

want them armed."

Siillothers who go but fail to get pistol per-

mits at Police Headquarters are truckmen,

printers, waiters, with now and then an actor.

All say their vocations keep them out late at
night, and thus expose them to danger. Strange

as it may scc-m, not one of the hundreds of

musicians who play to the city"s theatregoers, to
the cafe habitues, in the dancing academies and
other places of nocturnal pleasure, have asked
for a pistol permit.

"They get in the habit of carrying a weapon,"

said the inspector, "and become frightened if
they haven't one handy."

Many a fruit dealer who sells from a push-

cart on an East Side street, and who changes

the three-cent card to the two-cent card and
finally to the one-cent card over the same pile

of bananas as business drags and passersby do
not look at his wares, bitterly complains nowa-
days that he cannot g°t his pistol permit.
Though the license fee and the cost of the
weapon are equal to nearly a week's saving, yet

he must feel the steel against his hip or he

grows nervous.

"Icloses mine ealoon at vun o'clock in <ser
morgen. Ishuts de door, but de crowd Itdonts
go out. Den Itakes mine pistol vrom mine
pocket, and puts it by dee clock, und Isays:

'Boys, it Ist time to go homes already.' Und
yen de crowd see mine pistol, dey go."

The inspector calmly advised the liquor dealer
to ask a patrolman to look through the frort
door about the time he was wont to flourish hla
pistol, and ccc ifhe did not get the same re-
sults.

"Nein! Nein: Ino talk of bolice protections.

Dat is it, isn't it? Imeans dls. Icloses mine
saloon at em uhr"

"What!"

"Are you not protection enough In yourself?"

asked the Inspector, surveying the formidable
proportions of the man.

"And why do you want to carry a gun?" he

asked the other day of a huge, round stomached,

round faced, round fisted German saloonkeeper.

"Vor to brotect mineselluf, yes." was the
answer.

Although the police captains are far more

strict now than in the days of Devery, never-
theless many applications get as far as Tn-

spector Brooks which make this white haired
vetaran pullhard on his goatee to prevent out-

breaks of laughter.

the applicant justified Inhis request to carry a

weapon, he turns the man over to Commis-

Bioier Greene, who either signs or vetoes the

application.. The sum paid for the permit la

given to Sergeant Sheldon for the police pension

fund.

SOME OF THE ELEVEN FRATERNITY CHAPTER HOUSES A.T AMHERST.

BATHING AT RICHFIELD SPRINGS.

Rirhfield Springs, N. V., June SB (Special).— The
opening of the bathing establishment yesterday

marked the formal date of the be-inning of an-
other Richfield season. During these delightful

June days the sufferer from rheumatism and gout

finds th<? bubbling sulphur waters efficacious not

only as a present cure, but an assurance against

a renewal of the torture later on.
All signs paint to a brisk and merry summer.

The cottage colony now includes many well known
New-York, Philadelphia and Buffalo families. Mrs.

After a month or so Ifound in my social visits
among the American colony in Rouen a cool-

ness, and later Ilearned the cause of it. This
scamp had got scores of photographs, hundreds
of francs paid In advance for pictures he never
pretended or intended to do. and skipped. A
friend remarked to me one day:

"You know, all the Americans here recognized
that old overcoat of yours, and when this fellow-

said you had given it to him, tellinghis pitiful

story and presenting your card, every one was
willingto pay before the work was done."

Some time later Ireceived a billof 20 francs
for the enlargement of a photograph, sent by
one of the city photographers, a friend of mine.
The rascal had gone to him with my photograph

and made him believe Ihad sent It to be en-
larged—a thing not difficult, since it was my.
likeness.

Ireturned to my work convinced that at last
Ihad come face to face with the one deserving

case of the one thousand.

'Xnok here. Mr. Consul. I'm not begging. I'm

a painter. My wife died. I've been sick a long

time. Had to pay out all my money, give up
my studio, and I'm just out of the hospital. I'm
trying to begin again. If you've got a picture

SOU want enlarged, I'lldo it for nothing just to

get a start. See. here's my work."

If there is one character among the callers at

the consulate with whom Ihave no patience It

is th" picture man. But somehow this fellow's
manner impressed me. His appearance did not
indicate a love of drink: his careworn face
seemed due rather to much sickness and trou-
ble, and my heart went out to him. His work
ivas well done, and Igave him a photograph of
myself to enlarge. Two days later he returned
with it beautifully finished. He repeated that
he wanted no pay. but IInsisted. After some
Persuasion he expressed himself as willingto
tako any old cast off clothing. Igave him an
old suit and an overcoat worth three or four
times, perhaps, the price of his picture.
"Ifyou could give me a little note saying how

you like the work, it might help mo along." he
inadvertently remarked before leaving. Iscrib-
bled off a few words upon my visiting card.
which he took with a careless "Thank you."
Upon leaving he added: "I've a large painting

Idid at Conejr Island some years ago. Iwant
t" make you a present of it. Mr. Consul, when
Itouch it up a little." Poor fellow, Ithought.

he certainly is grateful, and Ipressed a five
lranc piece in his hand.

Such experiences as this finally brought me
to the conclusion that only one out of one
thousand of these rasci was worthy. Ihad
made up my mind very firmly upon this point,

and was congratulating myself upon my
acumen to fathom the pretensions of the un-
worthy nine hundred and ninety-nine when
one afternoon last winter a long, thin, old fel-
low entered carrying a large bundle under his
arm. Evidently, he was a man of business, for

h<» began at once:

"one American man grot it for me."
"How did you find your wey here?"
"i ast to the streets any man rltln on the

paper an they dlrek me here an 1 come In."
"Iam sorry for you, but Ihave no change

this morning. IfIhad two or three francs in
change Iwould give them to you, but fifty
francs is the smallest piece Ihave."

When he had read this Iopened the door,
through which he reluctantly went out. He
had gone about half way down the steps when
Isuddenly called out:

"Oh, wait a moment! I've found a franc in
chancre. Here:1

"

He wheeled around quickly, as though re-
ceiving news of unexpected dividends from
forgotten mining- shares, and held out -his
hand innocently, not realizing he was caught
until Isaid. "It's a pity, poor fellow, you
can't hear."
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