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FAIR CANADIAN FACES. 
BEAUTIFUL WOMEN WHO ADORN 

OTTAWA'S SOCIAL CIRCLES. 

They Are Winsome, Witty and Wealthy, 
and Their Presence Adda Mueli Charm 
to the Uceeptloun at Rldeau Hall. 
Glimpse* of Official Life. 

[Copyright by American Press Association.] 

Till! HON. MBS. COLVILLE. 
Socicty in Ottawa much resembles socie

ty in Washington; everything is official, 
and official rank takes precedence. Every
one is connected with the government. 
Cabinet ministers and their families take 
precedence of senators and their families, 
and senators of members of parliament; 
and so on down to the very rank and file. 
Interest naturally centers round the gov
ernor general, his family and suite, and 
when the suite contains in addition, as it 
does at present, a charming and lovely so
ciety woman, the interest deepens. The 
Hon. Mrs. Colville is the wife of Capt. 
Charles Robert William Colville, secretary 
to Lord Stanley, governor general of Can
ada. Mrs. Colville before her marriage 
was Miss Ruby Streatfield, sixth child of 
Col. Henry Dorrien Streatfield, of Chld-
dingstone, Kent, England. Capt. Colville :s 
master of Colville and eldest son of Lord 
Colville, of Culross, so his wife will some 
day be Lady Colville. 

MISS GERTRUDE MACKINTOSH. 
Mrs. Colville is of medium height and 

•lender figure. Her hair is light chestnut 
brown, her eyes a lovely, liquid China blue, 
with dork eyebrows and lashes. Her 
month is small and crimson lipped, and 
her complexion is singularly pure and del
icate. Her expression is charming, and in 
ita innocence aud frankness resembles more 
that of a child than a woman's. She 
dresses in exquisite taste, and has the gift 
of knowing exactly what suits her style. 

The coat and furs which she wears in 
this portrait are those she lias been wear
ing at the "Saturday afternoons." These 
"afternoons" are the winter receptions 
given by the governor general and Lady 
Stanley every Saturday during the months 
of January, February and March from 4 
to C. Capt. and Mrs. Colville, who were 
married about five years ago, occupy the 
pretty dwelling in the government house 
grounds called Rideau cottage. 
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MXiS. R. MACKRAY. 
No photograph could do justice to Miss 

Gertrude Mackintosh's ever changing face, 
and much of her beauty lies in brilliancy 
of expression. She is a tall, slender bru
nette, with dark hair and expressive eyes, 
long lashes and beautifully penciled eye
brows. She dresses with artistic taste, and 
her gowns bear the impress of individual
ity. She is a bright conversationalist, and 
as she becomes interested her eyes deepen 
and glow with enthusiasm. She is a living 
proof that beauty and brains are not al
ways incompatible. Her movements and 
gestures are full of grace and freedom. In 
expression she much resembles her father, 
Mr. C. H. Mackintosh, editor of The Ot
tawa Daily Citizen, and who, a few years 
ago, was known as one of the most brill
iant members of the Canadian house of 
commons. Miss Mackintosh is musical 
and sings with rare pathos and depth of 
feeling, while her mobile face adds mean
ing to every word. Miss Mackintosh's 

i is a fine grayutgae dwelling on Paly 
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of the prettiest and daintiest of oar 
belles is Mrs. E. Mackray, who comes of a 
family celebrated for their beauty. She is 
a lovely, petite blonde with curly golden 
hair, dark blue eyes and a Dresden china 
complexion. It is said she inherits her 
peculiarly dainty loveliness from an ances
tress, a princess of the house oi Orange. 
Her family is one of the oldest and best 
known in Canada; her father, the late Sal
ter Van Kouglinet, Q. C., was a prominent 
lawyer in Toronto, and her uncle, the Hon. 
Philip Van Kouglinet, was a Canadian 
statesman of note. For sonic time after 
her marriage, which took place about five 
years ago, Mrs. Mackray lived in Winni
peg, but she has recently become a resident 
of Ottawa, whero her husband, Mr. Robert 
Mackray, is known in the stock broking cir
cle as one of its most successful members. 
Mrs. Mackray is fond of society and danc
ing anil dresses well. Iler manner is pleas
ant and vivacious aud she has the rare gift 
of listeniug and of appearing interested in 
what is said to her. Though small of stat
ure, her figure is remarkably pretty and 
dainty. 

Miss Annie Moylan is a bright and 
vivacious brunette. Her features are regu
lar, and she has a brilliant complexion, 
dark hair, and eyes sparkling with life and 
animation. Her lashes are long, and her 
arched eyebrows give her face a piquant 
look. She is slender and not very tall. 
Her expression is brilliant, and she pos
sesses considerable dramatic ability, which 
she sometimes displays for the entertain
ment of her numerous and appreciative 
friends. Siie excels in pathos, though 
selections of a light and humorous nature 
she recites with archness and grace. She 
is of Irish descent, and is a grand niece, on 
her mother's side, of "The O'Gorman," 
who was the sept or head of the clan of 
that name. 

Entirely different in style is Miss Eva 
O'Meara, a tall, slender blonde, with a 
mass of pale gold hair drawn in a loose 
knot to the top of her head; a delicate, 

MISS AXXIK MOYLAN. 
waxy complexion, with a faint pink blush; 
blue eyes, dark eyebrows and lashes. Her 
manuer is gentle and quiet, and one's first 
thought is of a tall white lily. She dances 
gracefully and well, and is fond of society. 
Miss O'Meara is the daughter of Mr. 
Cornevvall H. O'Meara, of the militia de
partment, Ottawa. Her mother, who was 
Miss Austen, first married Col. Bury, son 
of the Earl of Charleville, by whom she 
had two daughters. Had the eldest Miss 
Bury been a boy she would have been Earl 
of Charier"la. She is now married to Maj. 
Selby Snii; \ of the Royal Irish rifles, son 
of (Jen. Sir Edward Selby Smith. The 
other sister married Col. R. O. Montmor
ency, late of the Royal Irish rifles. Miss 
O'Meara does not resemble her sisters ex
cept in the fact that they are all tall. 

A most engaging manner, added'to unu
sual personal charms, jiade a host of ad-

MISS EVA O'MEARA. 
mirers for Mrs. Olire Winans last winter. 
She is the daughter of Mr. Samuel Wilmot, 
superintendent of fisheries. Fascinating is 
pre-eminently the word that describes her. 
She is tall and slender, with a rich com
plexion and beautiful, wary chestnut hair, 
tinged with gold; dark eyes and eyebrows. 
Iler eyes hare that deep, earnest look that 
gives meaning to all the lips utter, and her 
cheerfulness and gentle gayety win all 
hearts. She is a great favorite with Lady 
Macdonald, with whom she spent nearly 
six weeks last season. Mrs. Winans pos
sesses that excellent thing in woman—a 
low voice, soft and sympathetic. She is 
fond of walking and outdoor exercise, and 
was frequently to be met, with Lady Mac
donald, returning from long walks in the 
country, Lady Macdonald's stately and 
dignified figure, strongly marked features 
and silvery hair forming a great contrast 
to Mrs. Winans' bright hair and slender 
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mming to Mrs. Winans. as indeed to most* 
women, and one of her favorite colors was 
a lovely rosy mauve, which is most becom
ing to her. 

HELEN E. GBEOOBT, M. B. and B. A. 
LOOKS "LIKE A LOVE MATCH. 

The Vtf«l(ll«s <>f Count Pappcnliolm and 
Jliiis Wheeler. 

At least one union of a titled foreigner 
with an Aii'.ci iean benuty has taken place 
under uuspins that presago a happy 

MRS. OLIVE WINANS. 
grace; however, evening dress is more be-

THE LATE SENATOR BECK. 

Till: CO!. 'XT AND COUNTESS I 'AI'l 'ENIIEIM. 

future. The world loves lovers, and it 
seems to have been love alone that recently 
brought Maximilian Albrecht, Count Pap-
penheim, of Bavaria, aud Miss Mary Wister 
Wheeler, of Philadelphia, to the altar. 
Both are blessed with health, wealth, 
youth and good looks. Across the water 
the count possibly may be thought to have 
married beneath him, but on this side, 
where every American woman is born a 
princess, lie is simply to be regarded as an 
exceedingly lucky young man. He has 
won a beautiful and intelligent girl who, 
by education and breeding, was fitted to 
grace as exalted a station as fortune and 
her own merits might secure for her. 
That the wedding was no brutal commer
cial barter, by the terms of which dollars 
purchased rank, is a matter for general 
congratulation, aud augurs well for the 
lifelong happiness of the Count and Count
ess of Pappenheim. 

Because of old world requirements two 
ceremonies were necessary to make the 
handsome Bavarian and his winsome 
fiancee husband and wife. Mayor Edwin 
II. Fitlcr, of Philadelphia, performed the 
civil service in the presence of a few wit
nesses. The count gave the name of Maxi
milian Albrecht, aged 30, and when asked 
his occupation, said: 

"I ain .iiembtr and officer of the Bava
rian army, a member of Bavarian par
liament and the head of the house of Pap
penheim." 

Each of the parties then repeated the 
service as it was read by the mayor, and 
were pronounced man and wife. The re
ligious ceremony took place the next day 
at St. Mark's Protestant Episcopal church, 
and was viewed by all the members of the 
fashionable world who could force their 
way into the edifice. 

The home of the young couple will be 
the family scliloss at Ettal, near the en
trance to the valley of the Ammer, and 
only two miles distant from Ober-Ammer-
gau, famous as the place where the "Passion 
Play" is performed once every ten years. 
The count is a devoted yachtsman and 
hunter. He derives the larger portion of 
his income from a big brewery. His wife 
has a fortune of over 81,000,000 in her own 
right. 

A Magazine Editor's Untimely Death. 
A bright and promising life came to a sad 

ending the other day. E. D. Walker, editor 
of The Cosmopolitan Magazine, of New 
York city, recently left home to enjoy a 
well earned vacation. He disappeared, and 
for a time his fate 
was a mystery. 
But one morning 
two colored men, 
rowing on Roan
oke river near the 
railroad bridge 
at Weldon, Va., 
found floating 
down the stream 
the body of a man, 
which proved to be 
that of Mr. Walk
er. in one hand 
was a broken fish
ing pole and in the pockets were watch, 
money and papers. A coroner's jury re
turned a verdict of accidental drowning. 

Magazine readers the country over have 
been much indebted to Mr. Walker for 
their monthly feasts of literary good things 
in the past. He was born in New Haven, 
Conn., June 10, 1S59. He graduated from 
Williams college in 1870 and in 1877 en
tered the service of Harper Brothers, finally 
attaining the position of associate editor of 
the magazine. Three years ago he left Har
per's to take charge of The Cosmopolitan. 

K. I). WALKER. 

Tlie Favorite llrink of Old lCnj;ian«l. 
In his annual financial statement to the 

house of commons recently Mr. Goschen, 
chancellor of the exchequer of Great 
Britain, stated that the revenues of the 
kingdom had exceeded the estimates by 
more than i')!,000,000. Here is an extract 
from his remarks: 

The consumption of alcohol in the past year, 
as compared with the previous year, accounted 
for an increase in the revenue of no less than 
£1,800,IKK). This placed on the government aud 
on parliament an increasing obligation to deal 
with the question of tho consul option of alco
holic drinks. (Cheers.) Of all the beverages in 
tlie world, that which showed the greatest in
crease of consumption during the year was rum. 
Of this liquor, which was principally consumed in 
seaports and fishing ports in half quartern or gill 
drams, it was calculated that 245.000,000 of drams 
were consumed in 1SSS, and that that amount 
was increased by 30,000,000 drams in the past 
year. And as there was also au increase in the 
consumption of wine, and ail increase of 4 per 
cent, in the consumption of beer, it was evident 
that an increase of prosperity still meant an in
crease in the consumption of alcohol. 

A Queen of Hearts and Song. 
Elizabeth, queen of Roumaniu, is known 

to the reading public of America and Eu
rope under her nom de plume of Carmen 
Sylva us a graceful versifier anil a charm
ing story writer. Although of German 
birth, she has secured a strong hold on the 
hearts of her husband's subjects. Before 
the Roumanian academy at Bucharest the 
other day she made a short and womanly 
speech. Au extract from it may convey 
some idea of the reason for her popularity: 

Tlie honorable members of this academy some 
days ago requested me to speak a few words amid 
this assembly of learned men. I answered in tho 
text of Holy Scripture: "Women ought to keep 
silence in the church." I have not changed my 
opinion today. I shall always maintain that the 
active life of woman ought not to go beyond the 
Sacred interior of her home. The voice of woman 
sounds nowhere so sweetly musical as on her own 
hearthstone, in tho bosom of her family. i)ut 
God has enlarged and extended the limits of my 
domestic hearth. My dear country, with its proud 
hosts of Roumanian people—is not that for me a 
hearth, large and precious? If I have consented 
to speak aniorg you today, I do so because I uni 
really at home in the very midst of my children 

JAMES IiritNIE BECK. 

Bora m Scotchman, lie VM a Thorough 
American In Faith and Practice. 

Senator James Burnio Beck must be add
ed to the long list of Americans who have 
died before their time as a result of excess
ive devotion to professional labor and the 

intense life of the 
politician. True, 
he was 68 years 
old, and had been 
"in u decline," as 
tho phrase is, foi 
two years; but that 
decline began in a 
break down caus
ed by almost inces
sant labor for sev
eral days and 
nights together on 
au import a n t 
measure called the 
"undervaluations 

bill," which passed the senate in March, 
1888. He hud by nuture an iron constitu
tion, had never been sick and never spared 
himself at work; the result was that his 
strength went till at once, and for two 
years he was a dying man. 

James B. Beck was born Feb. 13, 1822, in 
Dumfriesshire, Scotland, and came to 
America in 1838. lie was a rugged Scotch 
youth, and grew to be a stalwart Ameri
can. While making his way at the bar he 
labored most diligently, and after having 
acquired a fortune entered political life, 
and carried the same fiery energy into its 
contests. After a short residence in the 
west he located in Lexington, Ky., in 1843, 
and in 18-10 he received the lawyer's de
gree at Transylvania university. In 1848 
he married Miss Jane Thornton, of Lou
doun county, Va., a descendent of the 
Washington family. She survives him, 
with their two children, son and daughter. 

In 1807 lie was elected to congress from 
the Ashland district at a special election, 
ami was re-elected in 18(59, '71 and '73. In 
1870 he was chosen to the United States 
senate, and has been twice re-elected. His 
term would have expired March 3, 1895. 
On first locating in Kentucky he supported 
Henry Clay, but soon became a Democrat 
and remained in that faith to the end of 
his li«"c, I.'Mng one of his party's most val
ued workers both in the senate and before 
the people. 

Restrictions on Newspaper Makers. 
Different countries have different ways 

of dealing with newspaper writers. In 
England and America wrongs real or fan
cied are remedied by suits at law. When 
Prince Bismarck was displeased with the 
Berlin representative of a London daily he 
secured his temporary incarceration in a 
debtor's prison, and when the man wrote 
and asked for news thereafter the chancel
lor made answer that it could on no ac
count be furnished to one so unworthy. 
And now the- Italians, finding that they 
had cherished in their --bosom vipers who, 
in their capacity of special correspondents, 
made light of the place of Italy among the 
nations, have caused those special corre
spondents to be escorted to the frontier by 
the police. It is in Russia, however, that 
the journalist has the hardest time of it. 
Every line put in type tit a newspaper office 
has to be submitted to an official censor, 
who erases, corrects and interdicts. Says 
Mr. Kennan in a receut article: "When the 
revised proofs have been again examined, 
and the censor has gone home, the work of 
the editors and reporters is ended for the 
day. Moscow may be burned to the ground, 
or the czar may be assassinated, but after 
the censor has retired to his couch not a 
line of new matter can be put into the col
umns of the paper." 

Grief for the Birds. 

A pathetic scene has been witnessed 
in the village of Danielsonville for a week 
or t-.vo ou account of tho death in that 
place of Mrs. Lewis Worden, a modest 
philanthropist, of Connecticut. For for
ty years Mrs. Worden had dwelt in Dan
ielsonville, and in that time, it is said, 
never saw a case of human or brute suf
fering without endeavoring to alleviate 
it. Sho was especially the friend of all 
dumb animals. For twenty or thirtj* 
years she had fed wild birds under the 
window of her house regularly each day, 
and all kinds of birds gathered there 
daily at all seasons. There were scores 
Df little feathered ahnstakers, and their 
noisy chirping attracted the attention of 
passers a hundred .yards away. After 
gathering the shower of crumbs that 
were tossed to them, they perched on the 
window sills of the house and on the 
fences and had a regular thanksgiving 
breakdown of songs. After Mrsi> Wor-
den's death there was no one to feed 
them, but they have gathered under the 
window daily and expressed their aston
ishment in the most mournful chatter
ing. They are mostly sparrows at this 
season.—Norwich (Conn.) Telegram. 

Starving Survivors of the Light Brigade. 
A recent inquiry sot on foot at London 

shows that of the "gallant six hundred" 
that charged at Balaclava twenty-two are 
suffering from direst poverty, the most 
fortunate of the number being those who 
have gained admittance to workhouses. 
These were tlie soldiers to whom Lord 
Cardigan said the morning after the fa
mous charge: ".Men, you have done a glori
ous deed! England will be proud of you 
and grateful to you. If you live to "get 
home, be sure you will all "be provided for. 
Not one of you fine fellows will ever have 
to seek refuge in a workhouse!" 

Title mid Family Now Kxtinct. 
The death of Edmund Hammond, the 

first Baron Hammond, removes a potent 
figure from the ranks of British diplomats. 
From 185-f until the day of his demise he 
held the position of under secretary of state 
for foreign affairs, and. while not so prom
inent, was really a greater power than the 
various politicians who had charge of the 
foreign office, and of whom lie was the 
nominal subordinate.* His father, George 
Hammond, was the first minister from 
Great Britain to the l"nited States. As 
the baron had no descendants or immediate 
relatives, the title now becomes extinct. 

•Sal\sxioiiists iti Trouble. 
The authorities of l)es Moines, la., are 

apparently as little in sympathy with the 
Salvation army as they are with the liquor 
traffic. The followers of Geti. Uooth re
cently paraded the streets with horns aud 
drums in defiance of a municipal order. 
When :irrested they made the court room 
resound with shouts aud songs and pray
ers. But the police judge punished them 
all the same. 

John B. Curr, of New York city, has to 
pay alimony of Si weekly to his wife Kate. 
To fulfill the obligation he recently left 300 
cents with a court clerk. Mrs. Carr took 
the pennies with the philosophic remark: 
"I don't oaro. Three dollars is three 
dollars." 

WELL K NOV/IV WOMEN. 
THEY WERt FORMERLY VICTORIA 
WOODHULL AND TENNIE CLAFLIN. 

Now Tl»RFY Have Wealthy I1UHY>HIKIH and 

One Wears • Title—Their Present Mis
sion to America—Mrs. Martin's Well 

Informed Daughter. ] 
I 

[Copyright by American Press Association.] 
"I was the first person to advocate turn

ing prisons and penitentiaries into great 
reformatory workshops, and I was the first 
to advocate the eight hour system for 
workingmen, but these facts have been lost 
sight of for many years." j 

S 
VICTORIA C. WOODIIULL. 

(Mrs. John Biddulph Martin.) 
The speaker was Mrs. John Biddulph 

Martin, of London, formerly Mrs. Victoria 
Claflin Woodhull, of Wall street fame. 
We were sitting in tho drawing room of 
her house on West Seventeenth street, New 
York city, for Mr. Martin has purchased 
and furnished this house for his wife, as 
she contemplates passing a good share of [ 
her time in America. She has returned to 
lecture, to establish schools, but not to in
stitute a libel suit against Inspector Byrnes 
unless, as she exjiresses it, she is driven to 
defend herself. She is, however, on the 
war path for the scalp of a Chicago editor 
who recently published a two column arti
cle reflecting on her character. 

MR. JOHN BIDDULPH MARTIN. 
"For doing what other women have 

talked," she said in a most dramatic fash
ion, "my sister and myself were hounded 
and persecuted ;is no other women have 
ever been, but from the time our weary 
feet touched the shores of dear old England 
we were received with open arms. My Eng
lish friends said to me when I made known 
my decision to return to America, 'Why, 
dear, why do you go back to begin the fight 
again? Why not rest?' But I said to t.hem 
and to ray darling husband: 'I am going 
back to work for women.' All these mill
ions which God has given me are to be 
poured out. to advance the cause of woman. 
And Mr. Martin coincides entirely with 
my views and helps me in every way. All 

ZULA MAUD WOODHULL. 

the revenues flowing from these banks he 
is about to establish in this country are to 
be mine to do what I please toward fur
thering the emancipation of women." 

Mrs. Martin is well preserved. There 
are threads of silver in her brown hair, but 
her complexion is florid and her eyes are 
bright. She has a winning smile and con
siderable personal magnetism. Little Lady 
Francis Cook, Viscountess Montserrat, 
though younger than "Vicky,-' as she af
fectionately styles Mrs. Martin, looks much 
older, llei' hair is very gray, and there 
are lines of suffering in her delicate face. 
Sir Francis Cook is a merchant with large-
interests in Portugal. The present compli
cations between England and that country 
forced him to go to Lisbon just as his wife 
was returning to this country. He will, 
however, join her later. 

TENNESSEE C. CLAFLIN. 
(Lady Took, Viscountess Montserrat. > 

Mr. Martin is a tall, rather good looking 
Englishman, the head of Martin's hunk, of 

London. He is also a well known philan
thropist. 

Miss Zula Maud Woodhull is a very 
pretty young woman, who has imbibed and 
absorbed her mother's teachings, aa is 
plainly shown in a most extraordinary 
pamphlet which she has published entitled 
"The Proposal." In 'this a young man is 
represented as haTing asked the hand of a 
young woman. Instead of saying "See 
papa" or "Dearest, I am thine," this re
markable heroine proceeds to put that 
young man through a catechism calculated 
to make his hair turn gray and in which 
he is decidedly worsted. Here is a quota
tion: "True love is the only power which 
lias no self-interest. * * * It is the di-
vinest factor in our nature. Love should 
never be desecrated. It cannot be bought, 
it can only be won. The human soul is al
ways hungry for love; it thrives up«n it 
and starves without it. * r' * Where 
love dwells the abode is heaven; where it is 
not there is all any human being will ever . 
know of hell." 

Mrs. Martin has preserved all the scath
ing press attacks and caricatures of herself 
and sister. Indeed, one of the most notice
able objects in her pleasant drawing room 
is the cartoon published in a prominent 
New York paper, a foe-simile of which is 
herewith given. This cartoon is hand
somely framed, stands on an ebony easel 
and is draped with a white silk mull scarf. 

"1 shall lecture on a unique subject," 
said Mrs. Martin, "und the title will be: 
'O Marriage! How Many Sins Are Com
mitted in Thy Name,' in which I shall 
speak plainly upon many vital questions 
touching love and matrimony. The false 
modesty with regard to the discussion of 

1 

SIIJ FRANCIS COOK. 
love and its consequences is deplorable. 
Society has decided that interchange of 
thought on this question is indelicate. 
Then there is the absurd belief that igno
rance is purity and that girls should know-
nothing of marriage. In society there are 
artifices of every sort to hide physical and 
moral defects. In the home life the true 
nature unfolds itself; but how little is dis
covered till after marriage. Ah! then 
comes the awakening. Too often does a 
woman choose a man from a handsome ex
terior; or, sadder still, she marries for a 
home." 

"Or worse yet." broke in her ladyship, 
"she sells herself for a title. I was invited 
to a grand wedding not long since in Lon
don, where a beautiful, graceful American 
g;rl deliberately sold herself to a nasty, 
low, dirty ruffian for his title, and I 
wouldn't go, I wouldn't stand by and wit
ness it." 

"Tennie," said Victoria, lifting a reprov
ing finger, and the viscountess subsided, 
while her sister weut on: 

"Alas! 'What has not society to answer 
for? The voiceless misery, breaking 
hearts. And custom has so twisted and 
misrepresented every great thought that 
mankind scarcely knows what is truth and 
what is error. The weakness and cowardice 
of a few spread desolation throughout the 
land. We-see people cursed today with he
reditary diseases, br.itish passions and 
criminal instincts. What need to talk to 
man of his soul, when body and mind are 
torn by inherited disease until reason 
'otters? The belief of the future will be 
founded on the great truth that the human 
body is a temple, and will awaken man
kind to the iiwful responsibility of parent
age. This temple has been so brutalized 
that one can scarcely call it human. Is it 
the masterpiece of God that is drugged in 
opium dens? That fills hotbeds of infamy? 
That crowds the prisoners' docks? The ig
norance which surrounds tile great prob
lems involved must be dispelled." 

Mrs. Martin is an interesting talker, but 
the fun begins when her ladyship takes a 
hand. She flies from one subject to an
other; she interrupts her dignified sister in 
the midst of her stateliest utterances, and 
her Wall street reminiscences are very en
tertaining and ludicrous. 

"You may use this incident," she rattled: 
"when we first went in Broad street, there 
came one day a little woman to ask us to 
negotiate the sale of some bonds. Well, I 
put on my bonnet and walked up the street 
with her "to a bank. When I got back you 
should have heard the hue and cry that 
was raised by our broker friends, 'Tennie 
Claflin, you're ruined! Do you know who 
that was with you?' 'No,' I coolly an-

T H E  W A L L . S T R E E T  H I P P O D « 0 «S 

TILL-: SISTERS IN WAI.L STREET. 
(A caricature published in IST'0. ;> 

swered. "Why. she's , a notorious 
woman.' 'Well,' I calmly said, 'if you all 
know so much about her, you must be as 
bad as she is. I shall take care how I am 
seen with you in the future." " 

EDITH SESSIONS TUPI'ER. 

It was stated recently in certain New 
York papers, on the authority of Mrs. Mar
tin, that Inspector Byrnes had refracted 
the damaging allegations made over his 
signature in a newspaper article some 
months ago regarding Lady Cook and Mrs. 
Martin, and that lie hud supplemented his 
retraction with an apology. This Inspector 
Byrnes emphatically denies, and says he is 
ready for anv suit that may be brought. 
Mrs. Martin Is now reported to be much 
annoyed, but is said TO have stated t hat she 
will not bring any suit, preferring to leave 
her reputation in the hands of the news
papers. 

The refusal of a Detroit street car 
company to receive coppers from passen
gers brought out the fact not generally 
known that one, two, three and five 
cent pieces are legal tenders up to twen
ty-five cents, while ten, twenty, twenty-
live and lifty cent pieces are legal ten
ders up to ten dollars. 

'4 

: i 
! 

C ; ! , •  

• y • • - .A  

"•''mmiWM 
!$Mi 


