4—

— e

e e

S——

PO

o

s b

THE ST. PAUL, DAILY GLOBE. SUNDAY nbme."m'y 95, 1836 —SIXTEEN"PAGESY

LIFE AT MINNETONKA.

Some Phases of Summer Resort Life
Picked Up at 0dd Intervals and
Moments,

Chauncy Allen Delivers an Address to
Visiting Indians and is Made a
Member of the Tribe.

Fhe Manitoba Employes Picnic Yes-
terday at Wayzata and Have
a Huge Time.

fhe Resume of the Past Week-=The
Hot Weather--Social Mis-
cellany.

The Digest.

The week at Minnetonka has been marked
¥ avery large thermometer—the weather
being extremely hot. There was the usual
esomnlement of Sunday school execursioas
and balls at the hotels and a great many
tourists abroad. On  Thursday the
Masons  gave their annual piecnie
at Lake Park and a jolly time was voted by
the thousands present.
employes of the Manitoba road picnicked
at Wayzata, and the same expression of a
good time was voted by them. For the
coming week there is nothing booked of
importance.

Triviai Talk.

There is a lady spending the season at
one of the hotels whose wardrobe has cre-
ated considerable envy among her less for-
tunate rivals of the same sex. This lady is
rather good-looking, but it is her shape that
she is particularly proud of. Indeed, she
has a good figure. though slightly inclined
to embonpoint, as the writer will vouch.
The aforesaid lady is inclined to have a nice
time, as her husband is far away
and her beaux many. She is ftry-
ing to wear out blase dudes. It
seems that two effeminate gentlemen
with downy upper lips and spindle legs
were out calling dpon her the other night
and the hostess let out the fact, incautiously,
that she was going to do them up. Some
of her iriends turned on a *‘cilsyuir light,”
as the Irishman said, upon her and one ar-
dent swain, as they were seated in a quiet
corner, and it is related that one of the
dudes mipped his trousers at the knees in
trying to raise up out of his prayerful posi-
tion. When the twain met after the epi-
sode one of the boys said, **Charley, 1—I
think she was giving me gaame, don’t you
Eknow.”

e

It is not generally known that a small
party of Sioux stopped off at the Lafayette
the other day on their way East. Several
noted chiefs were in the party and the whole
gang, numbering seven, was under the
charge of a regulararmy officer. Chauncy
Allen, whose fertile brain is always ripe
for some secheme by which to turn out a
merry dollar, bethought him of securing
the Indians as an attraction. Chauncy,
who is quite an orator, closeted himself for
an hour and evolved an address of wel-
come. Puiting on his hat jauntily and giv-
ing his tie a Byronic twist he hied to the
train, ready to spring the speech, which is
as follows:

Fellow Skins: It is cwith fgreat pleasure
that 1 have the honor of addressing such a
fine looking gang, and it is with more pleas-
ure that I am honored with the duty of invit-
ing you tostop over with us. Although I am
aware you are traveling on government
ord still T presume you have stop-over
checl Will you partake of our hospitality?
You are Sioux and as I once had a girl by the
name of Sue, I suppose there's a trace of 1n-
dian blood in my veins. |Cheers.] And we
can claim relationship. Mighty warriors of
the blanket and army sock, will you linger
for a few hours, and do the green corn dance
beside the laughing water. [Grunts from In-
dians, corn water.| It is evident to me and
will be so0 to you I think, that a gradual intro-
duction into society would be of great use to
You in your diplomatic correspondence with
the commissioner. Again, fellow braves, I
invite you.

The Indians came.

=_%

Conversation between two waiters evi-
dently overheard the other night:

H'llo Sam. ’Llo Jim, whar yo’ goin’? Down
de woods, de gang goin’ to pitch craps. Say,
Yo' see dat yaller Fred—say niggah,fo God.he
tell yon—no—galang; say, well! Dat coon
might po'ful stuck up to-day. He win very
pretiy lady—yes, shuah—yes, chile—dat boy’
&lick—we’s not got 'nuff hilly white color, but
dat Fred, hab berry pretty white lady, yo’
see in a sneakin’ and a waitin’ on dat table—
well, boy, he done got dat right. ‘‘She say,
Fred, you berry handsomne boy. Dat niggah
no pitch eraps. He done blow all his stuff in
on neckties.”

* x
*

Now and then areal good bluff and retort
to a woman is refreshing, especiaily as the
man is always considered a boor. If there
is a Jong-suifering class it is the man who.
from a false notion of the gentle and gal-
lantry, gives way to impertinent and snob-
bish women. The other day, on a Mani-
toba train returning from the lake to the
city, there was the usual amount of room.
A gentleman walked in and took a seat
next to a window, and although the seat in
front of him was reversed and unoceupied,
he made no spectacle by occupying more
than his ticket called for. By-and-by in
came a lady and two children who took a
seat in front and beyond, and following her
came a little, dried up women, aged about
26 and evidently unmarried. She looked
for all the world like one of Drew’s illus-
trations in Balzac. Her teeth were of the
order rodentia, and her black, pop eves lay
on her cheeks in a bewitching manner. She
gazed upon the reversed seat with its unoe-
cupied cushion, then she tapped the gentle-
man, her vis-a-vis, on the shoulder and
said: **Would vou mind sitting over there?”
pointing across the aisle where an old lady
sat in half of theseat.

The man looked upon her calmly and
complacently and replied:

*“Yes, very much, I prefer to sit here.”

**‘Ah, would you change over here?” point-
ing to the reserved seat.

**No, madam, precedent entitles me, I
would imagine, to this seat. Have you an
escort?”

**Yes, sir, I have.”

*“*Well,” continued the seated, *‘I imagine
that a litile exertion would turn the seat in
front. 1f that won’t do I think that he can
get some checks in the baggage car, and I
know there is quite a great deal of room
there.”

She looked angrily at the man and then
turned the seat over and sat down. In
came a very nice-looking fellow, and in his
ear she poured her evident wrongs. He
glared over at the late combatant and she
rested her head on his shoulder. The man
who had had the conversation with the
young lady leaned over and spoke to her
escort:

1 beg pardon—your wife?”

¢*No, sir.”

**Ah, well, my dear boy, I imagine that
a ceremony will soon oceur. Postpone it,
fora woman who wauts the earth will
never be satisfied with six feet of it.”

Drippings.

At the St. Louis hotel yesterday the follow-
ing permanent guests had arrived: Mr. and
Mrs. H. H. Danforth, Washington, Ill.; Z. E.
Patwell and wife, Sieldon, Ill.; C. M. North-
rop and wife, Kansas City: J. C. Westerly, H.
J. Van Ripen, W. K. Smith, Minneapolis;
Mrs. Lucy Ward, W. J. Ward, Kansas City:
G. R. Montfort, W. H. Farnham, St. Paul;
Mrs. Cleris and Mrs. Bohn, Chicago; Misses
Lulu, Be and A. Harrison, Hannibal, Mo.:
Mrs. F. W. Harrison, John P. Gales, Joscph
R. Wade and wife, St. Paul: Mrs. O. W. Bald-
win, St. Cloud; Louis Reibold, lndianapolis;
J. W. L. Slaren, Kansas City.

There were registered at the Lake Park
yesterday: E. G. Miner, Manchester: Miss
H. B. h, Miss L. M. Smith, Cincinnatl: M.
i C Newcastle, Pa.: Dan C. Bert,
ohn A. Williams aud two sons,
V. Green and wife, Chicago; F.
bs and wife, Chicagzo: M. Kensie, In-
dianapolis: E. G. Barrett, Chicago, 1ll.; W.
P. Bruce, C ncinnati; Mrs, A. P, Po tlewaite,
St. Paul: Mrs. J. E. Payne, Philadelphia; C.
F. McVeigh, New York: E. W. Herriman,
Hannibal: J. B. Lutz, New York.

There were registered at the Lafayette yes-
terday: A.T. Wing, Prescott, Ariz.; George
T. Loben, O. H. Roche, C. W. Filmore, Alex
W. Miller, Miss Ferris, R. G. Wiuslow. Chi-
cago; B. Yonker, W. Banca, G.T. Morrow,
Miss 8. E. Morrow, New York; Henry S.
Marey, Jacksonville, 1ll.: R. W. McDougal,
St. Joseph, Mo.: E. E. Roberts, Cincinnati; H.
A. Loowis, Council Bluffs; W. S, Perington,
D. M. Chute, G. W. Morris, A. D. Addison,
Minneapolis; W. H. Ecward, S. Barton, P. 8.
Talbot, Baltimore.

The empleyes of the Manitoba road had |

On Saturday 1,500 ]

their annual excursion at Wayzata yesterday,
the picnic being in the Arlington house and
the grove surrounding. About 1,500 peobple
were present and the day was pleasantly
spent in approved picnic style. Owing to
the extreme heat the games were curtailed,
but a foot race, tug of war and rumning race
were given, after which a ride was taken on
the Belle threugh the lower and upper lakes.
The excursionists left by a special about 8
o'clock.

There were registered at the Excelsior
house: Mrs. H. L. Canfield, Mrs. L. B. Con-
verse, L. N.Patterson, Josey Pfaender, Ame-
lia Pfaender, Minneapolis; Mrs. E. M. Taylor,
Mrs. J. W. Merrill, H. Merriil, Kansas City;
F. Murphy, Chicago.

Arrangements are being made by 8. M.
Crawford of the St. Louis for three boatraces
at the St. Louis hotel, Aug. 7. . William Deyo,
William Corbut, Neil Denuee and H. P. Lestt
bave entered. Three prizes will be offered
for each race.

Mr. and Mrs. P. D. Warner have hadas
guests at their cottage during the week Mr.
E. R. Holbrook, Miss Nellie Holbrook, J. A.
Stewart, Miss Gore of Boston and Mr. Wer-
delstadt of St. Paul.

Gen. Nettleton has entertained Mr. and
Mrs. Peters of Columbus and President and
Mrs. J. H. Fairchild of Oberlin, 0., at Buck-
eye lodge the past week.

hiiss Maimic and Greacie Brackett of Sherman
street, returned yesterday from a visit to
their uncle, George A. Brackett, at Orono
Point, Minnetonka.

The Northern Pacific Base Ball club of St.
Paul played the waiters of the Lafayette,
the score standing 10 to 0 in favor of the
latter.

Miss Huggin of Chicago and Mr. and Mrs.
Gamble of Cincinnati have been guests dur-
ing the week of Mrs. W. M. Tenney.

Mrs. N. R. Thompson entertained W. A.
Edwards, Miss Mamie Wiggins, Will Jordan of
Minneapolis at Fairview last week.

A. B. Skinner and wife of St. Louis, H. C.
Hess of Chicago and W. V. Gearls of Chicago
are at the American house.

Collins, who is to fight Tommy Warren the
coming week, has been training at the Chap-
man house, upper lake.

A. B. Allen, who has been the clerk of the
American house, has accepted a position in
the elevator at Wilmar.

President Hayes and wife and Mrs. Thomas
Hendricks were distinguished people at the
lake during the week.

The balls at the Lafayette and Lake Park
hotels were well attended last night, notwith-
standing the heat.

Miss Louise Forman and Mr. W. K. Smith of
Chicago spent a few days at the cottage of
E. M. Higgins.

J. W. Thomas and wife and C. A. Patterson
of Chicago are at the White house for the
summer. i

State Treasurer Charles Kittelson took a
pleasure trip on the Rosander this week. {

Miss Florence Shurry was a guest of 'MIss‘
Mary Cushman at Excelsior last week.

The Lafayette and Lake Park boys will
cross bats at Lake Park, Monday. i

Dr. Hutchings and wife visited Mr. and
Mrs. Miner Ball during the week.

Miss Blanch Ferry is a guest of Charles
Robinson at Huntington Point.

Fred H. French will occupy his new cottage
at Huntington Point soon.

James Day of the Minnegapolis has resigned
from his position as clerk.

Mile. Aufrese is billed for a concert at the
Lafayette next Friday.

The Bonytons, Frank, Guy and Howard, are
camping on Big island.

Miss Mamie Morse is a guest of Mrs. George
Morle at Island Park.

A sacred concert will be given to-night at
the Lafayette.

Mrs. J. Clark Taylor spent Friday at Hunt-
ington Point.

Miss Maud Hanner of Chicago is a guest at
the Stetson.

J. H. Stern and wife of St. Paul are at the
Lafayette.

A dance was given at Gates’ pavilion last
night.

Miss Stohl of Minneapolis is visiting A. B.
Taylor.

The next yacht regatta will be sailed the
28th.

GRAHAM AND HIS CASK.

Pictures of the Daring Cooper

and the Barrel That Bore Him
Through the Whirlpool.
Buffalo Special New York Sun.

Carlisle D. Graham, who safely went
through the turbulent and rock-shedded
whirlpool rapids, has recovered from the
effects of his trip.

The cask in which he
went through is only
seven feet long, and the
diameter ranges from
seventeen to thirty-three
inches. A large supply
of air, therefore, could
not be stored.

**The sun Sunday had
shone all day on the cask
and the interior was like
a hot-air furnace.” he
said to-day. ‘‘The air

2 holes were so small that
C. D. GRAHAM. not much air came in,
and had not the water splashed through
one of the holes with a reviving effect 1
might have fainted away, I thougpg
the cask itself would
contain air enough to
keep me alive for a long
time, but it is lucky I
made some air-holes,
for I would have been
suffocated before those
fishermen at Lewiston
discovered that there
was a man in the buoy,
as they said. Besides,
they could not have =¥
easily taken off the &
cover of the manhole. ==
I can easily close up the
air-holes when the cask
is likely to be wholly
submerged.

Graham was in the THE CASK IN THE-
cask twenty-five min- WATER.
utes, according to the most reliable compu-
tation of time. He does not brag much,
except to say that he can go over
the falls all Tight. People at the
falls seem to think that more money
would be made if Graham went over the
Horshoe Falls, because crowds would
not so readily gather to see a man go
through the rapids in what looks like a Red
river buoy after he had once gone through

== @  successfully. Many people

A think there wonld be rothy
ing specially’ hazatdous
M about repeating the feat,
M but they realize the danger
i of a leap over the falls.
% The whirlpool passage,
il however, is probably nearly
equally as dangerous, and
if ever the cask is sent into
iy the pool again it may be
7 dashed to pieces or sucked
into the eddies of the whil-
pool and held there until
Graham is suffocated.

= The canvas sack inside the
INTERIOR OF cask is so fashioned that the

THE CASK. occupant, by holding the
handles designated in this plan of the cask
by the fizures 2 does not come in contact
with the sides of the cask, thus avoiding
injury. The bottom of the cask is loaded
with lead, with the design of keeping its
head out of the water, while the bottom is
entirely submerged.

One of the Vanderbilt Women.

One of the women of the Vanderbilt fam-
ily, says the New York World, takesa
great interest in a certain mission school
and devotes much of her time and attention
to its care and improvement. Not long
since a series of lesson papers for the
schoo! were decided upon, and perfected
and printed copies for distribution were
needed. All the money in the school treas-
ury had been spent on more pressing mat-
ters, so there was none to pay for the
printing. Mrs. Vanderbilt requested that
the matter be left to her, took them home,
then purchased a small printing press, and
then set to work to print the papers her-
self. After some practice she became
quite expert at typesetting, and set up the
hymn:

On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand,
And cast a wishful eye
To Canaan’s fair and happy land,
Where my possessions lie,
in a remarkably short space of time, while
her amused and admiring family and friends
stood around and applauded. The lesson
papers, beautiful examples of typography,
were turned in free of all cost to the Mis~
sion school, and Mrs. Vanderbilt has since
done a lot of various cards and letterheads
for it, much to her own diversion and the
economy of her favorite charity. Sheis
now provided with a trade, and if the so-
cialists and anarchists succeed in arranging
financial divisions to suit themselves she,
at least, will be prepared for the new order
of things, and enabled to support herself by

the labors of her own hands.

SEEN AT THE SEASIDE.

T!ie ank Opéning of the Gay Summer
: Season at Fashionable Long
Branch,

Beauty Abundant in Nearly All the Hotels
—Magnificsnt Displays of Female
Costumes.

Swell Bathers at the Stylish End of
the Beach—Latest Things in
Stockings.

Gambling at Daly’s--A Female Poker
Party-=Interestinz Notes and
Sketches.

BEGAN at Long Branch
ten days ago, with the
IN@ water at 72 degrees and
the air even cooler than
that. In that way the
fortunate persons at this
former summer eapital
~. found out how hot the
outer worid was, for the
water there always par-
* takes of the midsummer
S ~ ¢  world’stemperature, while
the air is a special brand of atmosphere
apparently owned by the hotel-keepers and
let loose all summer with sufficient prodi-
gality to keep flags straight and stiff, the
ladies’ dresses fluttering, the spray flying,
and the bed blankets in constant demand.
Cottage life has worked a mighty change
in the place since that familiar and very
rapid period in its history when Geo. W.
Childs, A. M., ex-Collector Murphy, and
the Messrs. Brown were instrumental in
bringing about the presentation of a cottage
to the hero Grant in order to attract fashion
and attention to the southern end of the
beach. Long Branch was a mileand a
quarter long at that time, and had no more
depth than that of the line of hotels that
fringed the bluff. Now it is five miles long,
and two and even three rows of hotels and
dwellings in depth.

THE HOME OF MRS. U. S. GRANT.

Gen. Grant’s cottage was a grand place
in those days, and now it is a very humble
little home that shrinks modestly behind
the only trees on the fashionable boulevard,
as if,it was made shy by the costliness and
grandness of the big places that the mer-
chant princes of the city have builtin a
double row along the stately avenue. But
if the widow’s resting-place has lost its
grandeur it has gained a better quality, for
it seems the most homelike and cozy place
of all, and the cluster of trees in front of
the lawn gives it a picturesqueness lacking
elsewhere in the neighborhood.

Her next-door neighbor, Mr. George W.
Childs, A. M., is an old and tried friend of
hers. His cottage is the least attractive
in its exterior of any at Long Branch. It
is surprisingly plain, even though an at-
tempt to relieve the angularity and sim-
plicity of its outlines has been made by
burdening its piazzas with a veritable
sereen of plant foliage and an auxiliary
dispiay of big red pots with little green
flowers in them. Its interior, however, is
said to be magnificently appointed. Mr.
Childs lives very quietly here except on
Sundays, when he busies himself as an
usher and plate bearer at the little Church
of St. James down the beach.

WHERE BEAUTY BATHES.

Nothing at Long Branch is, or ever was,
any more exclusive or gilt-edged than the
society at the Hollywood hotel and cot-
tages in which Mr. John Hoey is so largely
interested. The establishment consists in
fourteen or fifteen cottages, and a little
hotel, which is itself composed of two or
more cottages. A notable bevy of up-town
young ladies, who dress to perfection, drive
stunning teams, bathe in artistic costumes,
dabble at archery and tennis, and owe a
deep debt to nature for their pretty faces
and shapely forms, invest this little knot of
summer houses with beauty, vivacity,
and ever so much merriment. The
Hollywood  bath-house is the most
stylish and the most  complete
bathing estab lishment on the Atlantic
coast. Itisa two-story pavilion that juts
out from the bluff like a pier just below the
West End cottages. At the end of each
story there is an open piazza looking down
upon the beach and out upon the ocean.

The furniture in these lookouts is very
peculiar. It is all either of cane work or

TAKING IT EASY AT HOLLYWOOD.

of _iron, - and some of it is pat-
terned after East Indian  styles,
and ¢some is copied from European
] idea\sI of cmﬁ)ort and

—— __— simplicity. The great

\ ~{I; shell-like basket seats

qﬁm Wi that the artist has

sketched one remem-
bers to have seen pie-
tured before as pecu-
liar to Dieppe and
Cannes, and other
continental watering-
places. They look a
little like a combina-
tion of an old-fash-
: ,— ioned waste-paper
N e p basket turned upside
5 down fora seat and a
kitchen eclothes-bas-
BETTER T;l \- A BATH- tl;ettw} cnd hox;t p oé
e 2 at for shelter an
ROOM AT HOME. ghade. When male
legs and female skirts and shoes are seen
projecting from their sides, they sug-
gest the possibility that some giant
periwinkles and snails and grown tired of
the everlasting surt and are sunning them-
selves on dry land, with trousers and peti-
coats on, for form’s sake. From Asia are
borrowed some delightful Hindostanee set-
tees, in which men and wonen may sprawl
at ease. These settees have little cubby-
holes at the sides for a bottle and glass, so
that a tired New Yorker, with a pretty Hol-
lywood sweetheart. a bottle, a glass. and
Indian settees can make himself somewhat
more comfortable tnan he was in New York
with a ledger and a high stool to occupy
his attention.

It is at Hollywood that the bathing
usages at Long Branch are accentuated by
the most artistic costumes, of pretty styles
rather than of those kinds that ‘‘leave very
little to the imagination,” as the unwelcome
lover remarked when an irate parent had
finished with him. There are about twenty-
four dressing rooms, and it is not saying
quite enough of them to say that they are
more expensively and neatly appointed
than some of the hotel bedrooms with which
fashionable young women have to be satis-
fied at very good seaside hotels. Each
apartment has an ante-room, with a bare
but varnished floor under foot and a
big shower spout overhead. Here
the. Murray Hill girl who has
been sporting with Neptune steps
out from the cold and damp grasp of her
combination flannel suit, and flinging that
with a soggy thump uper the floor, and her

“fight-fitting lisle-thread stockings on top of

it. she stands beneath the amateur rain-
storm in the garb in which Cleopatra is rep-
resented in the picture wherein she is

shown partly surrounded by Mare Antony,
and partly by her singing women on her
barge on the Nile—that is to say,clad in the
perfection of her loveliness. Rid of the
sand and salt of the beach she steps into
the next room upon a floor covered with
Brussels and a T'urkish rug or two, with a
great mirror in front of her, and a bureau
and hanging shelves by her side, while the
never-ceasing breeze and the sunshine steal
in through the latticed window overhead
and make glad her existence.

Brushes, and combs, and towels, and
cream, and powder-puffs, and cologne, and
a maid, if she does not know enough to do
without a maid or to leave her at her cot-
tage in charge of her pug, are all at her
command, while her mstle admirer may puff
his cigaret or consult his electrifying flask
in his little retiring-room. Itiseven hinted
that later on, when the rush of dog-days
fills the Hollywood cottages with summer
loungers, there will be a cook, and butler,
and cold luncheon at the bath-house.

The stylish private bath dresses at the
Hollywood are of slightly tinner material
and vastly better fit than anywhere else on
that beach. In fact, their fit varies—they
appear to be made to order before they are
wet, and tailor-made afterward.

One of the prettiest suits was seen by our
artist under the gaze of two very fashion-
able young men, who ‘*‘never bathe, you
know, because nobody in London uses any-
thing but a tub, don’t you know.” It was
a suit that must have made the young blue-
fish just venturing at sea very anxious to
ask their parents who made it and what it
cost, it was so very pretty—a waist and
short skirtof thin flannel, striped broadly
in red and white, and with a suggestion, or
rather two suggestions, of pantalets of the
same stuff just appearing at the edge of the
skirt. They don’t wear the pantalets so
long anywhere at Long Branch as they do
further down the coast. The young woman
was as wholly at her easein the presence of
her admirers as if her skirt reached her
heels.

THE NEWEST STYLE OUT.

A very substantial area of manifold pretty
curves were almost wholly exposed to the
sunshine, and at the other end of the at-
tractive costume were two stalwart red
stockings, such as would have made the
marbly Venus in the Corcoran gallery at
Washington look very scrawny and shad-
owy in if Mr. Comstock had ever happened
to see it and had ordered that size of hosiery
put on it. Another stylish suit that was
flung by its owner into the surf and then
gracefully down upon the sand with herself
in it, was a sailor rig of pure white with a
blue ecollar, blue cuffs, and a blue border to
the skirt and legs, and with a big blue knot
of ribbon at about the second button below
the chin, down to which button the front
of the dress was turned back and left open.
The white hosiery that went with this suit
had black feet. so that the beautiful bather
appeared to have shoes on.

TIPS TILL YOU CANNOT REST.

Those who court Dame Fashion at the
southern end of Long Branch have to pay
royally for the privilege. An extra tax,
beyond the cost of everything they enjoy,
is laid upon almost every item that contrib-
utes to their pleasure. To such an extreme
is the custom of tipping carried that in esti-
mating the cost of a visit to the stylish ho-
tels it is necessary to almost double the
hotel rate in order to reach the actual out-
lay, The only service for which no extra
fee is expected is that rendered at the bath-
houses. There the hotel folk are treated
as they would be in a store, being shown to
a room and provided with a suit and towels
in return for the fixed price of a bath; but
even there the result is the same, for 50
cents is the regular rate—just double the
charges at the other watering places. If
you were permitted to see the note-book of
a man who spent the 4th and 5th of July
at one of the stylish hotels, and who keeps
an account of his expenditures, you would
read this:

Alleged cost of board, man and wife,

W OIORT B e va o tiole oo ot sises cecsceces$12.00
Chambermaid, tip....
Porters, tip........
AN D s e et e

Barber, tip 25 cents—shave 25 cents.... 50
Baggageman, tip.....
Head waiter, tip.....
Bathfor twWo....c.cceee
Waiter, 50 cents a meal........... emees 000

Actual cost for two dayS.......ce.... $27.75
LONG BRANCP BATHING SUITS.

Bathers are very decorous here, even
down at the iron pier, where the excursion-
ists cluster and try to wash away all recol-
lection of the city’s heat. You see little or
no mauling and frolicking such as was the
peculiar feature of every sociable Atlantic
city. At Long Branch that feature is de-
layed until nightfall, when if takes place on
the bluff and in the summer houses. The
regulation suits dea!t out by the bath-house
keepers are plain blue flannel shirts and
skirts and breeches usually wholly un-
adorned.

AT THE ELBERON.

But here and there, to relieve the monot-
ony of blue flannel, are to be seen some
private suits that look Frenchified and
pretty, especially when they accompany a
lovely New York girl’'s winsome face and
graceful movements.

The New York woman, by reason of the:
great number of splendid shopping stores
with which the city is equipped, has be-
some to regard shopping as essential to her
existence. -~ She may not know of anything
she wants, or have any money to get it with
if she does think of something, but she goes
shopping all the same, on the same prin-
ciple, apparently, thata good little Parisian
maiden goes to confession—*‘because;” that
is to say, because it is a thing that there is
no reason arguing about. Consequently
when the New York girl settles down at
Mong Branch she goes to the village daily
to shop. Stienbach’s in the lower village
is the place for this diversion, and thither
the ladies flock in such numbers that on
fine mornings you may find fifty carriages
in front of this village shop. Bathing
dresses are wanted when nothing else
comes in mind, and it is not easy to con-
ceive of anything more inspiring to a poet-
ical nature than to see aflock of city girls
tumbling the dresses around, and pulling
them, and feeling them, and pricing them,
and asking to have all the different sorts
untied and held up and measured, and then
going away With the remark that she
“‘guesses the suits at the hotels are good
enough.”

The artist happened along just as a
counter girl (that is an old-fashioned ex-
pression meaning *‘saleslady”) was exhibit-
ing to a young woman a dress that her
litthe brether declared was *‘a daisy.” It
was builsupon the plans and specifications

imported from Paris and was really pretty,
and a little startling.

Forit is a little startling te see a suit of
clothes that measurs only two feet and six
inches from top to bottom offered to a
charming girl five feet four inchesin hight.
It seems as though she might save her
money by taking one of her little sister’s

suits out for a Dbath. In fact it
is a great deal more impressive
when centemplated in a store

than when seen in use at the beach. But
the young lady in this case did not appear
vexed by any philosophical reflections,
though her sense of chronological aptitude
did assert itself in a remark she let fall upon
the trousers—little blue cylinders daintily
edged with cotton lace.

*‘They wear these shorter, now,” she gy-
marked; ‘but then that does not matter.”

There was a pause, and then she added:

“I can get ma to shorten the legs about
two inches. They’re awfully in the way
when they’re long, you know.” b

Doubtless the sleeves met with her appro-
bation. There was just enough of each
sleeve to make an affidavit to.

In all matters pertaining to bathing Long
Branch is behind the age. The Holly-
wood bath-houses are the best on the coast,
but then they are the only ones at Long
Branch that are fit to be used. In the first
place there is very little beach at the
Branch; merely a narryw ribbon of sand,
and then a steep descent into the water.
The boxes for bathers are of the rudest,
most primitive sort; bare floored, rough,
pine contrivances furnished with a pail, a
seat and some rusty nails. Things are a
little better under the pier where the ex-
corsionists land, and there is more beach
there. For once poor fare better than the
rich. But a sight of excursionists at Long
Branch always make one sad. Poeor people,
what a dreary time they have. There is
nothing to see and nothing to do,no merry-
go-rounds, no concert halls, no cheap
restaurants of the right sort, no roller
coasters. no cheap shows, nothing to
amuse the children. They walk the weary
avenue, they ride into the shabby village,
and then they come back to the pier and
sit in the sand or bathe, Sometimes the
crowds contain a very shocking element.
Indeed, theassembly the Sun reporter found
under the pier one day last week was alto-
gether too Hogarthian for description. The
toughest Fourth ward girls were burrowing
in the sand with evil-looking, battered-
featured rowdies, children clad in nothing
but narrow trunks were plashing in the
water, mothers nursed their babes regard-
less of publicity, men and women passed
bottles to one another, and altogether—
well, that day the better grades of excur-
sionists kept away from the shady, cool and
ample beach beneath the pier.

**Isn’t there any show or any fun here?”
an excursionist asked of a native.

““Yes, two miles and a half up the beach
you can see where Garfield died,” the Long
Branch man made answer.

A GAMBLER’S PARADISE.

To the mind in which the moral conser-
vatism of a few years ago still lingers, how-
ever feebly, the question occurs, ‘*What
has become of the once-dominant mass of
Americans who taught their children to
shun the present ‘hell’ as part of the
means of avoiding that of the future, and
who shuddered at the mention of gambling,
and avoided the presence of a gambler as
if his very atmosphere was poison?” If
those parents are dead, where are their
children and the results of their teachings?

Neither is at Long Branch. The law is
as blind there as justice ought to be. In
Phil Daly’s club house, when the reporter
dropped in, were fathers and sons, officials
froma New York and Brooklyn, merchants,
bankers, lawyers and all sorts of persons
that one did not use to see gambling in pub-
lie, or the sight of whom at such a place
was such a rarity as to make a deep im-
pression on the mind. In another gambling
house was seen a Tombs lawyer, whose
name is just rising above the dead level of
obscurity, trembling so over his losses that
it was pitiful to see him. His chair trembled
beneath him and shook the sturdy frame of a
companion who was resting part of his
weight on the back of it. The lawyer had
begun with a little luck, just enough to still
a beginner’s conscience, but it changed in
an instant, and he put his last chip on the
red at rouge et noir. The sweat was rolling
down the lawyer’s face, thouzh he sat in a
cool draught, and when the croupier raked
in that last chip the lawyer’'s face was a
sight to see. He borrowed $50 from a
friend and was proceeding to lose that,
shaking the while as if he had a fit of
Chickahominy ague, when the reporter left
the place.

At Phil Daly’s the reporter saw a Hebrew
storekeeper make his first venture on the
green cloth. It was the same game. He
bet $3, $1 on each of three numbers, and
he won $60. His eyes sparkled and his thin
lips expanded in a smile of delight as he
stacked up the chips and sat down to make
a fortune in an evening. It took him
several minutes to lose the $60. because he
only bet one at a time, but he did lose them
and $25 besides.

The ‘*Penna. club,” as the legend on the
flag over Phil Daly’s announces, is said to
be the most gorgeous gambling house in
America and to be exceiled in Europe by
only two or three gaming-houses. Itis
constructed so that its rooms form a series
of octagonal apartments whose ceilings are
so many domes. 'These ceilings are
elaborately frescoed, the walls are trimmed
with hardwood, chandeliers of white
glass and of superb construction de-
pend irom the cellings, and costly down-
like carpets clothe the floors. There is a
restaurant in one room and two rooms are
for the games, faro, roulet, and red and
black. All the dealers and assistants per-
form their duties in full dress, and the broad
area of Mr. Daly’s shirt front isilluminated
by a juvenile Kohinoor bearing the same
relation to the shirt-bosom as would a
big fountain in a little grass plot.
Mr. Daly does not disdain to deal occa-
sionally, but his life has been too enjoyable
to leave him graceful, and he has to put on
his eye-glasses to distinguish the denomina-
tion of any but a new bank note. This is
said to be the only *‘club-house,” so to
speak, whereat all the dealers dress in full
evening costume. Of course the lowest
chips are $1 apiece in such a place. In that
way visitors are obtained who are as select
as the attendants.

If there is any oaken or iron or double-
barred pretension of caution against the en-
forcement of law at this place, with a
peephole in it, and a scrutinizing darkey be-
hind the hole, such as New Yorkers are ac-
customsd to, the Sun reporter failed to see
it. The front door stood as wide open as
the entrance to the West End hotel or
the doorway to Kalb’s beer garden.
Mention was made of a foolish Hebrew
who lost $85 after he had won $60. There
are those who imagine thatthe Jews are
too cautious and too fond of certainty in
money making to become patrons of gam-
bling houses. This is not the case. Nine
men in ten in the Long Branch gambling
houses the 3d and 5th of July were He-
brews. It was said that is more or
less the case in all gambling places. It
must be the speculative spirit in them that
overpowers their prudence. Attbe piazzas,
at the dinner tables, and in the beach
pavilions, while surrounded by their fami-
lies, they were to be heard talking about
their winnings or losses.

A FEMALE POKER PLAYER.

Sunday morning boys in great numbers
descended upon the beach, selling a paper
giving the names of the horses entered for
Monday’s races. Half an hour afterward
these sheets fluttered in the breeze like
trembling bands of ribbon along the piazzas
whileyeung and old discussed their con-
tents. These purchasers and readers were
mainly Jews.

Ethel Inquires if It is the Proper Racket
to Let & Man Kiss
Her,

And Agks if There is Any Harm in Al-
lowing Him to Embracs
Her.

She Wants to Know if Forty-five
Dollars a Month Will Sup-
port Two.

Ethel Advised to Return to the Farm
and Have Her Intellect
Patched Up.

EAR ETHEL:
No, it is not the
7] proper thing to
4 iean up against a
gd a six-foot son of
%4 man in the dark-
i/ ~ide of a vine-clad
verandah at 11:30
7\l p. m., and allow
him to wipe his
 mouth on your
) He may be
"iJan exemplary
@)\ young man, and
gextremely fastid-

p ¥y ious regarding the
i sanitary condition
4of his receptacle
for food, but you
should, under no
\d circumstances, al-
low him to wipe
it on your irides-
cent blushes, as your loving
parents never intended
that you should be used
for a naplin. From the
= ¥ peculiar, hump-backed
questions that you ask in your last lettex_‘. i £
fear that the summer resort air is blowing
through your brains and cleanmg out all
the common sense with which they were
galvanized when you left the old farm for a
summer vacation. It seems very foolish in
vou to ask if there isany harm in allowing a
young man to balance his head on your
shoulder, and to coil his coat sleeve around

Bt face.

your waist to keep you in position. You
should remember, Ethel, that you are no
circus; you are not the greatest show on
earth; you are not a great aggregation of
wonders, with three large rings under one
tent and a menagerie attached. all for the
small sum of 50 cents, and if any man
shows a disposition to poise his ready reck-
oner on your northern projection, you in-
form him in cool, calm and collected tones
that you have never procured a permit from
the board of public works authorizing you
to wheel yourself around over the Ameri-
can continent in the capacity of an invalid’s
chair. And I am under the impression
that yon will run just as much danger from
an onslought of cerebro spinal meningitis,
or words to that effect, with a male coat
sleeve, as you would if you let it stand out
in the night air with nothing but a pink
sash tied around it. Itdoesn’t do a young
girl any good to wrap herself up too much in
a young man when she’s out late nights.
Do 1 think that a husband and wife who
love each other can get along in good shape
if the husband happens to be a cashier in a
bank and gets $45 a month for the noble,
gladiator-of-Capua style in which he bears
up under the responsibility of his position?
It depends a great deal, dear Ethel, on
whether they are occupying apartments in
close proximity to the southern boundary
of the Dominion of Canada ornot. If they
are, the prospects are somewhat glittering
that they will have no trouble in getting
along, especially Mr. Ethel, who will prob-
ably get along some time during the first
year of married life at a2:131{ pace, until
the imaginary line passing due east from
Vancouver’s island to the Atlantic ocean is
passed. Under other circumstances I pre-
dict some trouble for the creditors who
neglect to C. O. D. when they negotiaze
with thebusiness end of the family. Love
goes a good ways in a family, but it don’t
interfere with the family getting hungry
three times a day, with a mezzo soprano
vearn for a light lunch about 10:30
p. m. A hungry man can’t squat
down by a chunk of warm Iove
and gnaw a hole in without getting some
satisfaction, but it don’t make any sten-
torian difference with the demand that the
department of the interior is making for
ham sandwiches, or some other style of
stereotyped rations. So you could make
his shirts, do the housework and sew but-
tons on his trowsers. Well, Ethel dear,
you would have the softest end of the con-
tract, for in all probability Mr. Ethel

wouldn’t give you a job at shirt making but
about once in two years, unless through
some unforeseen circumstancelhe happened
to get a swelling on his salary, and sewing
buttons on the same pair of trowsers, while
your husband reconnoitered your position
would get

from behind the fire screen,

monotonous before the first year had faded
into the immutable past. No, I don’t think
I should advise a young couple to get mar-
ried on $45 a month, not even if they hap-
pened to love each other, unless the woman
had practiced eclarifying other people’s
wardrobes befcre she signed the matri-
monial contract. Of course, if she is able
to make & public laundry of herself and can
play “White Wings” on a piano, the
couple would probably have no trouble
in keeping solid with their grocer.
you see a well-regulated wife ought to be
able to mount a piano without the assist-
ance of a horse block. It is quite neces-
sary to the happiness of the ordinary hus-
band that his long-haired bill of expense is
able to pound an upright piano all over the
front parlor and out through the windows
onto the property of his neighbors. There
is nothing that makes him feel so much
like a stockholder in a home for the friend-
less as to come up the front steps after he
has been dodging old creditors and making
new ones all day and hear his dear wife
.yanking‘“When the Robins Nest Again,” or
“‘See That My Grave is Seeded Down Each
Year,” out of a catarrhal piano, while the
warm biscuit for supper are filling the
kitchen with
DARK BLUE SMOKE.

Don’t marry any fellow, Ethel, until he is

able to buy a piano on the installment plan.

HOMESPUN—LETTERS,

grounds for divorce in the heuse, and it
will come mighty handy sometime, espe-
cially if Mr. Ethel gets only $45 per month
and you persist in boarding a horse car
every time you go down town. In elosing
I wish to casually remark that I think the
best thing that you can do for the benefit of
the county commissioners of our county is
to come home immediately. The county
has got all the poor it can take care of now,
and you wouldn’t show good herse sense if
youdid anything that would saddle a heav-
ier tax on the peeple. If you stay down
there at that summer resert much longer
and let that young bank -cashier blow ci-
garet smoke in your face, your brain will be
so befuddled that you won’t know enough
to milk the red heifer, or te turn the
grindstone when you get back to the farm.
Ireckon youwd better settle your board bill
up to date, and go right back where your
mother can give her attention to your muti-
lated ntellect. If you want to bring that
$45 cashier with you, all right. I reckon I
can use him to stop up knot holes with, in
the old corn crib. Don’t procrastinate, but
come on the spurof the mowment or a freight
train. Yours with dark blue rings around
the eyes, Tom HOLMES.

HOT WAVE ANNIHILATORS.

Curious Devices for Keeping Cool in
Sizzling Weather.

Unique Inventions Which Will Be
Hailed With Delight.

The steadily climbing thermometer brings
woe and grief to the fat men of the city.and
their spirits go down as the little bulb
climbs to the top and
then tries to crawl
over.

Other people be-
sides fat men are not
charmed with the hot
weather either, and
thoughts of the hap-
piness which the po-
lar bears enjoy render
them envious.

There are a few
men in town of an in-
ventive turn of mind,
however, who are
bound not to let the
hot weather ecrush
them, and their efforts
have produced several
cooling machines

ELECTRIC FANS.
which promise to become as popular as a
nice young man at a country summer re-
sort.

For example, a fat man who lives on
West Sixteenth street can be seen daily
walking around with an electric fan fas-

tened on his hat. The fan is in the shape
of a wheel, and the motive power is de-
rived from a small electric battery which is
concealed in the hat. The invention is a
great suceess. Flies and mosquitoes dare
not come near tne buzzing fan, and the
owner is regaled with a cool breeze upon
the warmest day. .

The one drawback is that the constant
stream of wind has :
blown off the man’s
eyebrows.

Up in Harlem a
well-known citizen
has constructed a re-
frigerator which he
walks around in. It
isshaped like a square{ k
box and is filled with
ice. The machine
fastens on over the
body and leaves the( ¥
lower limbs free.
Small boys throw
stones at the owner
occasionally, but as
the refrigerator pro-?
tects him from all
missiles, he is ena-
bled to walk along
unmolested. Y \ =

Another advantage REFRicERATOR.
which the owner enjoys is the ease with
which lager beer, ice cream, watermelons
and other brain coolers can be carried in the
machine, It can also be used as a seat on
a crowded steamer when camp stools are
not obtainable.

Still another plan is practiced by a stout

man on Lexington avenue who suffers
greatly from the
heat. Whenever he
walks out he is ac-
companied by a col«
ored man, who car-
ries a large bellows.
The Ethiopian is
kept busily em-
ployed in squirting
cool air upon the
old gentleman.
4 The disadvantage
of this plan is itg
great expense, as
the colored men
have formed a union
and will not propel
a bellows for less
than $5 per day.

The young men have not exerted them-
selves much to perfect new cooling inven-
tions, but they stick to the old estab-
lished plan used by their forefathers,
This is to accompany a pretty
girl to an ice cream saloon and there, armed
with big spoons, to keep cool by devouring

the parti-colored X
At
Gy

BLOWIN’ A SAW SAGE.

frozen refreshments.
This plan is also the §
most popular with
the girls, and as one
of them remarked
yesterday:

*I would rather
have a quart of iceff§=]
cream than all thelfy
new cooling ma-"
chines in the coun-
try.”

Several lawyers -
have tried to keepA COOLNESS BETWEEN
cool by reading the THEM,
speeches of the Hon, William M. Evarts
with partial suceess, while others declare
that a glance at the photograph of S(_anato:
Edmunds will congeal the blood in tha
warmest of mortals.—New York Journal

-

WHY THEY MARRIED.

Some Tired Men Give Their Reasons
for Becoming Benedicts.

We lately sent out postal cards to the
married men of asmall town in Western
New York with the inquiry: *““Why did you
marry?” says Tid Bits. We give a few of
the responses:

“Because Sarah told me that five otgel

young men had proposed to her. C.
*“The oid man thought eight years’ courti
was almost long enough. B.”

“I was lonesome and melancholy, and
wanted some one to make me lively. N. B,
—She makes me very lively. 21

“Because I thought she was one among a
thousand; now I sometimes think she is
thousand among one. E.”

*1 think 1t was because I was cross-eyed;
now I am afflicted with two pairs of cross
eyes daily. PETER.”

‘‘Because I did not have the experience 1
have now. (2

“The governor was going to give me hig
foot, 80 I took his daughter’s hand. H.”

‘‘Because I had more money than I knew
what to do with. Now I bhave more to da
than I bhave money with. B D"

“I wanted a companion of the opposite sex,
P. 8.—Shke is still opposite. Al

“Had difficulty unlocking the door at night,
and wanted somebody to let me in. BoOB.”

*‘Because it I8 just my luck. 3 Lo

“I didn’t intend to go and do it. 8°

“I yearned for company. We now have it
all the time. KARL.”

“‘Because I asked her if she’d have me.
She said she would. I think she’s got me.
BLivins.”

Siipped by Unseen.
Boston Record.

“‘How old would you take me to be, Mr.
Snooks?” she lisped, looking unutterable
things at him. *I dunno,” he replied,
twisting nervously about in his chair. “I'm
awfully old, I assure you; I've seen twenty=
three * summers!” “Then you ought to
wear glasses,” he replied, earnestly.
““Why, Mr. Snooks, glasses at twenty=
three?” ‘‘Yes; your eyesight must be bad.”
*‘I'm sure I don’t know why you should
think so,” she pouted. *‘‘Because I’m afraid
about twenty summers have gone by you
that you haven’t seen.”

Silver Filigree Jewelry.
This delicate art work for sale by Bul«

With a piano around there will always be

lard Brothers.
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