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50 and sat down. Presently she saw
s man coming along the sand benesth her,
walking very 3uiekl_v. It wus Owen Daviea
Bhe waited and watched. Seven or eight
minutes passed, and & womac in a white
dress passed. It was Beatrice, walkiog
slowly. 1

“Abl” said Elizabeth, setting ber teeth,
“gy I thought.” Rising, she pursued her

th along the oli keeriu ree or lour
rsndmd yards which she could easily
do by taking short cuts. Itwasm |}
wiulk, and Elizabeth, who :rul:;of E;nd ol
walking, got very tired of it. But she was
s woman with a purpose, as such, hard
to beat, Bo she kept on ly for nearly
sn hoor, till, at length, she came to the spo
known as the Amphitheater, This mﬁe«i
thester, situsted slmost oppesite the
Rocks, was & half-ring of cliff, the wides of
which ran 10 & semicircle alwost down fo
the water's edge, that is, st high tide. In
the center of the segment thus formed was a
large flat stone, o placea that snybody in
eertain itionson the cliff above could
oﬁnmngo.n view of it, though it was
screeped by the projecting walls of rock
from observation from the beach, Eliza-
beth clambered s listle way down the slop-
ing side of the cliff and looked; on the
stope, his back towards her, sal QOwen
Davies, Blipping from stratum to stratum
of the broken cliff, Elizabeth drew slowly
pearer, till st length she waa within &0

of ibe seated man, Here, ensconcing
Emlf behind & eleft rock, she also mat
down; it was not safe to go closer; but in
case she should by any chance be obse
from wsbove, she opened the Bible on her
knee, as though she had sought this quiet

t to study its pa

-p‘;‘hme or foar rzif:::s passed, and Beatrice
appeared round the projecting angle of the
amphitheater, and walked slowly across the
level sand. Owen Davies roseand stretohed
out his hand toweleome her, but she did not
take it, she only bowed, and then seated
herself upon the large flatstone. Owenalso
seated himself on it, but some three or four
feet away. Elizabeth throst her white face
forward till it was almost level with the lips
of the cleft rock, and strained her ears to
listen. Alas! she eould not hear = single
word,

“You msked me to come here, Mr
Darvies, ™ said Bestrice, breaking the pain-
ful silence. “I have come.”

“Yer,” he snswered, “I asked you fo
come because I wanted to speak to you.”

“Yes?"' eaid Beatrice, looking up from
per occupation of digging little boles in the
sund with the point of her parasol. Her isce
was cnlm enough, but her beart beat fust be-
mneath her breast.

“] want to ask you,” he suid, speaking
glowly and thickly, “if you will be my
wile?”

Bestrice oprued ber lips to T:u.k. then,
seeing thai be bnd only paused beesuse his
inward emotion checked his words, shut
them again snd weunt on diggiog iittle holes.
Bhe wished to reply on the whole case, as a
lawyer would say.

“] waut o szk you,* he repested, “1o be
my wife. I have wisbed to do so tor some
wears, but 1 have never been able to brin
myselfl to it It is & great step to take, an
my happiness depends on it. Do not answer
me wet,”™ be weut on, his words gathering
force a» he spoke. *Listen to what I have
totell you. 1 have been & lonely man all
my life. At sos I was lonely, and since I
bave come into this fortune I huwve been
lonelier wtill. 1 never loved anybody or any-
thing till I began to love you. And then I
Joved you more and more and more: till now
1 have only one thourht in all my lite, and
that thought is of you. While I am awake
I thiok of you, and when 1 am saleep I
dream of you. Listen, Beatrice, listenl—I
pever loved any other woman, I have
gcarcely spoken to one—only you, Beatrice.
T can give you a grest deal, und "everything
I have shnll be vours, oniy i should be jeal-
ous of you—yes, very jealous ™

Here ghe glavced ot bis tuce. Tt was out-
wardly calm, but wiiite us death, nnd in the
blue eyves, generslly so placid, shone o fire
that by contrust Jooked eimost unholy.

T think thst you have ssid enough, Mr.,
Dinvies,* she suswered. *“1 am very much
obliged to you, I am very much honored,
for in some ways I am not you - equal, but 1
do pot love you, and I cannot marry you,
sod I think it best to tell you so plainly,
onoe and for mil,” and unconsciously abe
went on digging the holes

“Oh, do not say that," he n-.mlrol'!lda sl-
most in & moan. “‘For God's sake, dom't
say thut! It will kili me to Jose you. I
think I should go mad. Marry me snd you
will learn to love me.” .

Beatrice glsuced ot him wgaio, sod »
pang of pity plerced her heart. She did
not koow it was so bad n case as this. Tt
struck ber, too, that she was doing & foolish
thing from & worldly point of view. The
man loved ber sod was very eligible. He
only msked of her what most women are
willing ewough to give wuoder circum-
stances 8o favorable to their well-being—
herself. Buot she had never liked hiwm, he
bad nlways repeiled ber, and she was not &
womsns to marry a man whom she did not
like, Also, during the lanst week this dis
like wod repulsionr had hardened and
sirengthened. Vaguely, as he pleaded with
her, Bestrice wondered why, and as she did
so her eve fell upon the pattern she was
sutomatically pricking in the sand. It had
taken the form of letters, and the letters
were G EO FF REE. Greut beaven! Could
that be the answer? Bhe bioshed crimson
with shame at the thought, and passed her
foot noross the tell-tale letters, ss sbe be
lieved, obliternting them,

Owen suw the softening of her eyes and
saw the blush, and misinterpreted them.
Thinking that she was releoting, by in-
stinot, rather than from aoy tesching of
experience, be aitempted to take ber band.
‘With a turn of the arm, so quick that even
Elisabeth watching with all her eyes saw
potbiog of the movement, Beatrice twisted
berself free.

“Don’t touch me,” she said, sharply,
“you have uo right to tonch me. I have
snswered you, Mr. Davies.”

Owen withdrew his hand sbashed, and
for & moement sat still, his ehin restiog on
his breast, & very picture of despsir. Noth-
jng, indeed, could break the stolid calm of
his festures, but the violence of his emotion
was evident in the quick shivering of his
limbs and his short, deep breaths,

“Can youn give me oo bope?” he said at
lust in s alow, besvy volee. “For God's
sake, think belore you answer—you don’t
know what it means to me. It is nothiog to
you—you cannot feel. I feel, and your
words cut like s knite. I know that [am
heavy and stupid, but I feel az though you
bad killed me. You are quite
beartless. '

Agsin Bestrioe softened g little. She was
touched and fisitered. Whereis the woman
who would not have boen?

“What can I say to you, Mr. Davies?™
she answered, in & kinder voice. *'I cannot
marry vou. How can I marry you when I
do not love you?"

“Plenty of women marry men whom they
do not love.”

“Then they are bad women,” answered
Bentrice with energy.

“The world does mot think so,” be said
sgain; “the world calls those women bad
who love where they eanbot msrry, and the
world is always right. Murriage sanctifies

overything.
Bestrice lnughed bitterly. *'Do you think
sof"” she muid. “I do mot T think that
marriage without love is the most nnholy of
our iostitations, and that is suying s good
desl, Bupposing I should say yes to you,
supposing that I married you, not loving
you, what would it be for? For money
and your pesition, snd to be called & mar-
ried woman, and what do you suppose I
shouid think of mysell in my heart theg?
Ko, po, I may be bud, but I have not fullen
so low as that Find another wife, Mr.

plenty of women in it who will love you tor
clt-n“ ke, or who at any rate will not
so partieninr. Forget me, and leave me
to go my own way—if s not your way."
“Lesve vou to go your own wav,™ he
sorwered, almost with passion—"'that is,
leave you to sume other man. Ohl 1 ean-
pol bear to thigk of it 1am jewlons of

every mez who gomes pear Do you
know how beautifal ?“M"“‘?'“ are too
besutiful—svery man most love as I do.

Y ook body else I
el Kl b o
"D;:eq-tlhmglr.m orl
He stopped atonce, “Deon’t go," be said,

L] -

imploringly. “Listen. You said that you
UD:.]I! :Et!nm me because yon-did not
love me. Bnﬂndu that &m to
love me, say in & Beatrice,
would you marry me then?" 5

“ would marry any man whom I loved,
she answered.

“Then if you lesrnto love me you will
marry me?"’

“Oh, this is ridiculous,” she ssid. “Itis
pot probsble, it is hardly possible, that
such @ thing should bappen, 1f it had
been to happen it would have hap-
pened before,” *

“It might come about,” he answéred;
“rour heart might soften towards me, Oh,
ssy yos to this, It.i:‘l“nn‘in!! nqn::. it
costs you nothing ves me hope,
without which I cannot live. Bay that I
may ask you once more, and that then if
you love me you will marry me."”

Beatrioe thought for a moment. BSucha
promise could do her no harm, and in the
course of six moaths or & year he might get
used to the idea of living without her. Also,
it would t & scene, It was wesk of
her, but dreaded the idea of ber having
relused Owen Davies coming to her tather's

ears.

“If wish it, Mr, Davies,” the said,
“sobeit. Onlyl ask you to mnderstand
this, I am in no way tiedto you. I give
you mno hope that my answer, should you
renew this offer & year hence, or at any
other time, will differ from that I give you
to-day. I do not think there is the slightest

robability of such a thing. Also, it must

understood that wou are not to speak to

my father about this matter, or to trouble
me in any way. Do you consent?™

Yes,” bhe snswered, “I consent You
bave me at your mercy."”

“Very well. Apd now, Mr. Davies, -
by No, do pot walk back with me. baa
raiher go by mysell. But I want to say this,
I sm very s for what has happened. I
have not wished it to bappen. I have never
epcouraged it and my haods are clean of it
Bat I am sorry, sorry beyond measure, and
T repeat what T said before—seek out some
other woman and marry her,”

“That is the ernelest thing of all the oruel
things which you have sanid,” he answered,

“1 did not menn it to be cruel, Mr. D
but I suppose that the truth often is. An
now goodby,” and Beatrice stretched out
her hand. .

He touched it, and she turned and went
Bot Owen did not go. He sat upon the
rock, bis bend bowed in misery. He bad
staked ull his bopes on this woman, She
was the one desirable thing to him, the one
star in his somewhat leaden sky, and now
thut star was eclipsed. Her were un-
equivocal, they gave but little hope
Beatrice was scarcely & woman to turn
round in six months or a year. On the con-
trary, there was & fixity about her which
frightened him, What could be the esuse
of it? How eame it that she should be so
ready te reject him, and all he had to offer
ber? After all, she was a girl in s small
position. She could vot be looking forward
to & better match. Nor wounld the prospect
move her one way or another. There must
be a reason for it. Perhaps be had a rival,
surely that must be the cause. Bome enemy
bad done this. But who?

At this moment & womsn's shadow fell
athwart him,

“Oh, bave you come back?" he eried,
springing to his feet.

“If you mean Beatrice,” snswered a voice
oAl Koo i g

e minutes to be on
the 31 ah::: I umr."

“On, your Miss Granger,
he suid faintly. “1 did not see who 1t was,”

Elizabeth eat down upon the rock where
ber sister had mat, and, seeing the litile
holes in the beach, indolently to elear
them of the sand which Beatrics had t
over them with her foot. Thia was no diffi-
culi matter, for the holes were deeply dug,
and it was easy to trmoe their on.
Presently they were nearly all clear—that
is, the letters were legible,

“You have bad & talk with Beatriee, My,
Davies?"”

“Yes ' heanswered apathetically.

Elizabeth psused. Then she her bull
by lAhe bhorns, -

“Are vou going to marry Bestrice, 3
Davies?” she asked, ]

“I don’t know," be answered, slowly and
without surprise. It seemed natural ro him
that his own central thought should be pres-
ent in ber mind, “I love her dearly, and
want to m her.”™

“*She refused you then?""

U!Y“'I!

Elizabeth breathed more freely,

“But I onf ask her "

Elizabeth frowned. Whatcounld this mean?
It was pot an absolute refusal. Beatrice was
playing some game of her own.

“Why did she put you off, Mr, Davies?
Do mot thiuk me inquisitive. I only ask
beeause I may be able to help you.”

“I know: you are very kind. Help me,
and I sball always be gratetul to you., Ido
not know—I slmost think that there must
be mb:n:?ody else, only I don’t know who it
CRRD

“Ah," said Elisabeth, who had been gaz-
ing inteotly at the little boles in the beach,
which she had now eleared of the mand.
“Of eourse that is pessible. Bhe ins curi-
ous girl, Beatrice is. What are those let-
ters, Mr. Davies?"”

He looked st them idly. “Something

ur sister was writing while I talked to

. 1 remember seeing her doing it.”

*“G-eo-ff-re—why, it must be meant for
Geoffrey, Yes, of course it is possible that
there is somebody else, Mr. Davies, Geof-
frexl—how curious!"

““Why is it curious, Muss Granger. Who
u " .

rey?
Elizabeth lsughed s disagreeable litile
laugh, that somehow sttracted Owen's st-
tention more thaa her words.

“How should I know? It must be some
friend of Bastrice’s, and one of whom she is
thiokiog & good deal, or she would not write
his name uncomsciously. The onl
frey that I know is Mr, Geoffrey Bingham,
the barrister, who is staying st ui. 'lﬂl'lm
and whose life Beatrice saved.” Bhe pau
to watch her compunion’s face, and saw s
n;' idea cresp scross its stolidity.
of gourse,” she wenton, ‘it cannot be Mr.
Binghum that she was ol, because
R O

L1 i “ t hl. ™
for all that, and = s "

"

nor three. s & curions woman and
has strange t I am sure that she
would never on with & married man.”

n_a::nli:: t[ir.m-;hun would try tw flirt
wi thout encouragen:
like that sre as proud v Sy

| “I don’t kunow; I supposs mot,"’ he said
doubt

woman as she must be to become your wite?”

one,
an, at any rats, could not

siner a married
take Bestrice. Bus
*s rigid morality alarmed him, and

be did not say so.
“Do you know I feel a Jittle upset, Miss
Elizabeth,” he answered. “I think I will be
. By the way, I promised to say noth-
of this w your father. I hope you will
not do so, either.”

*Most certainly not,"" said Elizabeth, and
indeed it would be the last thing she would
wish to do, **Well, goodby, Mr, Davies, Do
not be downhearied; it will all come rightin
the end. You will always have me to help
you, remember.""

“Thank vou, thank you," he said earnest-
Ly, and went.

Elizabeth watehed him around the wall of
:uk with & cold and ugly smile set upon her

a0e.

*“You fool,” she thonght, **you foall To
tell we that you ‘love her dearly sod want
to marry her;’ you want to get that sweet
face of hers, do you? Dear Entriu. she is
not capable carrying on & love affair
with & married ceriainly notl
Why, she’s in love with llmdyy, and
he is more thaa half in love with her. II
she hadn'i been, would she have put Owen
off? Notshe. Give them time, and we
shsll see. They will ruin each other—they
must ruin each other; it won't be child’s

lay when two people like that fall in love,

mwill not stop st sight, there is too
much human natare about them. It was a
good ides to get him into the house. And
to see her go on with that child Effie, just
as though she was its mother—it makes me
laugh. Ah, Beatrice, with sll your wita you
are & silly woman! And one day, my young
girl, I shall have the pleasure of exposin
you to Owen; the idol will be unveiled, an
there will be an end of your chaoces with
him, for he can't marry you after that. Then
my turn will come. It's & question of time
—only o question of time.”

8o ed Elizabeth in her heart, mad-
dened with malicious envy snd passionate
jealousy. She loved this man, Owen Davies,
ss much as she could love anvbody; &t the
least, she dearly loved the wealth and station
of which he was the visible center, and she 3
bated the sister whom he desired. If she
conld only discredis that sister and show
s e s B sl i
mi , unlegals tion, sarely,
thought, be wounid reject her.

She was wrong. BShe did not know how
entirely he desired to make Beatrice his
wife, or realize how forgiving & man can be
who has such an end to gain. It is of the
women who already weary them, and of
their infidelity that men are so ready to
make examples, not of those who do mot
belong to them, and whom they long for
night and day. To these they can be very
merciful.

( To be continued next Sunday.)

SAINT MARTIN'S LANE,

Of busy London aay— i
Iwaik whera wealth and
ualor

8q weet,
Amnd think apon & ime
When others trod
salntly sod
And bheard 8t
chime,

Bttvl:m!t:mnlm'

poets, wits
Come back in goodly
And all night long with

night

n:!.rlgbudm
They walk St. Martin's

There's Jerrold paired
with Thackerny—

o and Thomas Frew
oore, :
And here and there
and everywhere
Frasorians by the

score.

And one wes ghost
that climbs the
hinl

Is welcomed with
a shout—
Fo king could be
The padre Fatt
e padre, Fathar
Prout!

They banter up and
down the stroot
A.ndd clamoratthe

oor
Of yonder in
which onoe hi

been
The scene of mirth %
*Tis now a lonnl‘ym. rm'n mﬁ.
And Echo m:l”m!:il:= knocks
And terates their

Come back, thon of ruddy host!
From Pluto's mﬁm shore— 3
Benew to-night the delight
(b Years once more;

Brew for this merry, motley horde
And serve the choer,
And grant that I may lurk hard by

To see the mirth, and hear.

Ah mef I dream what things may seem
To otbers childish vai
And yet at night "ths m naa!ight
AT
-, in the t of other
I walk with those I love, oy
time, St Martin's chime
moan above.

—EBupene Feld.
A VERY POLITE YOUNG MAN.

He Wears Out a Hat n Day and Ralos the
Drrgoeds Busioves.
New York Herald.]

There is said to be & young gentleman in
Brooklyn, the son of one of the Intely de-
ceased bridge trustees, who is so excessively

lite he wears out a bat a day taking

t off tothe ladies on Fulton street.

This young man hass regular beat or
trol, which he takes whenever the weather
is inviting, snd as the beat is shori snd he
is “excrucisting” he has almost ruined the
trade of the merchants on it by taking the

sttention of the ladies awsy from the show
i T

ot 50 @ mer-
ehnhlgl:fd.‘:: alarm m , and  after

csnvassing the subject exhaustively deter-

mined to organise and to offer hum = salary

of §6 a day so 88 he would keep away

from Bm;kln. has pot decided yet

whether to scoept or scornfully reject

proposal. "
A Chifa’s Life Saved.

On & recent visit to Jowa Mr. K. Dalto!
of Lursy, Kan., called at the lsboratory o
Chamberlsin & Co., ,Des Moines, to show
them bis 8- boy,whose life was saved
H.Olumlm n’s Congh Remedy. It cured

of & very severe sttack of mm

sthat farmers come 15 miles to his |

. and that many of them, like him-
e Wik eade i e

The Game of Racquet Bids Fair to
Become Popular in America.

A CHAMPIONSHIP CONTEST OX.

The Best Players inthe World to Meet in
New York Next Month,

RICH MEN ENTHUSIASTIO OVER IT

[WRITTEX FOR THE DISPATOR.]

"Wooll"

Tt was s big man's voice that I heard
while up on the second floor of the New
York Racquet Club yesterday. I stepped
up tw a buize-covered door and peered
throngh the glass oval.

“Zipl"

It was close at hand now and, elutohing
the door, I started back involuntarily, The
door swung open and revealed s herenlean
person in loose, white flannels and welghing
probably about 250 pounds. He was reach-
ing for a little white ball which s slender
athletic young fellow, some 20 feet off, kept
sending up agsinst the wall at the far end
of the court.

m‘?ﬁ'uu inning straight f

came or

the door. Justas I ?mhd the fat man
made & lunge with his racket that narrowly
missed deespitating me. He stood palpitat-
ing, with Elﬂ'pl!lbﬂ. Moﬁs wn his
face in little rivuleta, The or sinewy
man was a8 000l a8 though he had beea s
aT:rupommoaﬁemd. et
was 8 A
T el B et

at ut

who ovmppnﬂpehd‘ English lﬂﬂ:'l
by s beud snd soutders, et
m’ l.l?l S ':I.Lp'ﬁl:dhm““m then

|

Lightaing Racguet Play.
nhg'?l a li:lhc lnlilll:'ei. Olll:li?' thi: I:;lu
ghtly on uet, he sent it nin,
from e’nd to end o!l.he 63-foot wur:phﬂf E
dogen times at lightaing speed, never allow-

ing it to touch the Hoor, & feat fow experis
would eare to attempt.

TRAINING FOR A CHAMPIONSHIP.

“Yousee [ have to hepﬁhnd in on
my own aceconnt,” he explained. “I'm
tuinin.ufnr the contest for the champion-
ship in March, and 1 hope to win it, too.”

“Your fat pupil seemed to have pleaty of
running,” 1 remarked.

“Yen, probably six yards to my one. It
i the same s hand in that respect, you
see; the server can maks ihe other man do
all the running. But a olever player won't
let himself be used up too quickly. When
the mateh takes place we will have some of
the finest no&:mtul in the world here. Tom
Peitit, of the Boston ¢lub, who is to

ay Al Wright and myselt, is a world-

n at tennis, and bas held the cham-
tonship severasl years. He has been try-
ng to get Saunders, the English champion,
to make s match, but has not yet suceeeded.
Pettit has only been playing racquets a
Qlf—dwthaar:m;ul the Boston elub.
right and I have been at it over seven
years, match will be plsyed in this
court about Wushington's Birthday, under
e ATk el G
mes, fora e AL ip.
ﬁ'hoenr wing will have to meet La .
the English champion. Bhould Pettit be
the victor he I have to piay against
Boaker, of Quebec, the present .{mnrlnu
emt’on. before he oan meet Latbham.
Wruﬂt would have to do the same.”

"And you, too?"

. “No; Iplayed with Boaker twice last
season and beat bim. He best Wright in
1888 and 1880. Boaker’s friends uyia has
retired, He has beld the championship 11
vears, but I understasd he hasn’t reall
surrendered his o although his frie
;.nm'qm elab have advised him to

“. L]

“*Why do they want to retire him?"’
AT THIRTY MAN DECLINES.

“He is ng old. He must be about 38
or 40, and it's the same in raoquel asin
other athletio sports—a player is at his best
before reaching his thirtieth year. After
that age he loses in elasiicity, and, while be

In the Racquet Court,

may be stronger, he is slower. Baut
Bosker is still a fine playsr, although
Latham, of London, is sodounted
best in the world. He has held the
world’s championship for several years,
baviog won it from Joe Gur‘ who became
dmuglon alter the death of ‘Ponch’ Fairs,
who had beld [t for seven Walter
Gray, the brother of Joe, isalso ons of the
famous English players, slthough he has
pever been a champion. He competed with
Latham after the had defeated his
brother, and was beaten in turn. The Grays
were here nbout seven ago, and Joe at
that time )é{layed an bition sasteh in the
uet, Clab court here with Boaker, in
which the Quebes man won the first three
games and Gray took the last four straight.

Boasker is hitter and with ?Od

ju;ig;:ent, nng. lluiu Gh'i'lh‘;ud. eis

™ good on the drop. Grs: llluh}.:ﬁ

&i:y?r, very brilliant and & hard hatter
time.”

Ten years ago racquet was almoat unknown

to Americans, but now it tennis very
closely. The New York Club, which 1 tha
ploneer, has been followed by the organiza-

tion of elubs in & oumber of cities. Bos-

ton has & strong elub. The Philadelphia

club expeots to mova into its own home some-

time in February, There are two cluba in

the Quaker City, Three weeks ago 1 sent to

Chicage the first set of reoquets ever used
has been organized

tells me that courts are projected &t several
of the leading co! where athletics is a
prime feature. 1 have no doubt we shall

bad exercise |

a4

B

e
-4

figure, and T olub could
fannel suits at 89 or $10 aplese,

The Brothers Gray.

needed at billiards, and at the same time to
bave museles strong enough to besr the
modicam of fatigue involved in a match. It
makes the player quick in all his move-
mests, sure of ¢ye and firm of hand. The
exercise is neither too gentle nor too severe,
snd can be modified as much as the pla
E;:uu. T;:u rules of the ‘“:I.d are bT-

en : yet mo one co possibly
gather M;ﬁn! they

are from the books
published on the subject sny more than
you can learn to box or play chess from the
printed rules. The regulation court is
sixty-thres feet by aboat thirly-ons and a
balf feet. Bad service, iailure to retumn,
and too low service, or too low return are
what count in the game as points. Missing
the ball while it is in the air, or on the first
rebound, also connts sgaiost either player.
There is & wooden board twenty inches high
st the kervice end of the court close to the
floor, and il the ball strikes it the sound is
heard at ones. This board is called the
‘tell-tale,” and to strike it counts s failure
After the opening service, the players are
free to nerve or return any point where

they can hit the ball to advantage; bot the
rule of one serving and the other
is kept up throughout the game.

LENGTH OF THE GAME.

Two, 2:!0 or four oan play i:o the same
'Y average e lusts about a quar-
f:rn:lf an hour, and z‘v:‘n mﬂign- a
matoh, which ean éasily be finished in two
hours. To play the game well you have to be
in first-class condition, just as though you
were to play billisrds, It is in thia respect
totally unliia boxing and some other ath-
letic sports, which & man ean go into when
he is feeling dall for th;ﬁnrmn of “kinq
up and en:fnnlng himself by the exercise,”
There are many hand of ueters
among the youhg business men New
York, and the roll of the racquet elab has
on it the names of not a few millionaires—
men whose time s largely taken u&ln Wall
streel and with banks railroa They
ut on the flannels for

drop in at the elub,
an hour or so, and ra bout or two with
rabbed

an instroetor or some member,

down and go fo business nf strong
enough to. face any amount of ordinary fa-
tigue. The present quarters at Thirty-fourth
street and Sixth avenue are too smal

BIG MONEY FOR ATHLETES.

TFive lots have been secured in the neigh-
borhood of Forty-third street and Sixth
nunml. th df‘!:f clu&huluc 'cl{]l‘hb: fin-
ished, it ore the lease 0 pres-
ent building expires, in May 1801 It will
be the finest structure of its kind in the

country.

Antzumh of the amount that isspent
annually by the wealthy business men of
the metropolis on physical development
slone would seem like s exaggeration.
g bn:in-'r'iilnp h':'l mlll]o;n. uet

s 1 ng, rowing. temnis,
—:ll have their Afawuu ‘ulon[ lhmh.
Unlike boating and horse racing, they are
sports thut require personal n
and cannot be dene by proxy. A single de-
cade has started the movement that
make us & nation of nthletea

MAKING PLAY OF WORE.
hl:clhll'lr-'- Plan to Get Childres te

New York Sum.] .

Io England & company has been formed
for the manufasture of toys, which were
formerly imported into the country at the
almost incredibly. large sum of $2,000,000.,
‘When it was learned that most of the work
of manuficturing the toys was accomplished
by little children, who enjoyed their em-
ployment so mach that they preferred it to
play, this company esiablished their manu-
tactory in the midst of a crowded distriet of

trade the company a list ol priges to

be com tor by the children under 13
shall

age and.awarded Lo the child who

Y% baar axil. T Jasmeet pioe. s 4%
xnﬁm £38, snd other prize lists are’ to
follow presently. ; :

FATR FOR THE FAIR [

The Part Women Should Take in the |

Goilubwp Celebration.

——

VIEWS OF PROMINENT LADIES. |

L —_——

‘ tri
Criticism of Queen lsabells in Connection |

With & New Lesgua

THE EXPERIENCE AT NEW ORLEANS

[CORRYSFONDENCE OF THE DISPATCH)

WaASEINGTON, February 15.—Within
the past two weeks a remarkable interest
has sprung up all over the country as to the
;ﬂ which women shall have m the

orld’s Fair., The wivea of the Benators,
Bupreme Court Judges and of the Repre-
sentatives in Congress have already taken
active steps in the matter, and s petition
signed by 110 prominent Washington la-
dies has just been presented to Congress
ssking that there shall be one or more
women representatives on the Fair's Board
of Managers. A soclety of women has been
organized to push the interests of women as
regards the fair and the probability is that
the great exposition will give s better dis-
play of women’s work and women’s possi-
bilities than any exposition of the past.

The society is called the Isabells Memor-
ial League, after Queen Isabella of Spain,
whose purse made it possible for Columbus
to discover America. I asked Mrs, Harri-
son as to her interest in the World's Fair.
Bhe replied: “In my position of course I
can do nothing, but those who have lighter
eares should do everything in their power

to make it n saccess, and I can think of

many & woman who would make an excel-

lent executive officer if Congress should sp-
& woman on the ve Board,

IT I8 WOMAN'S RIGHT.

“*There ars many things & woman e¢aanot
begin to do as as & man, but the work
eapecially st £ Ry s, Godiiies st

ogto an

dnuﬂoé shoun,fo;m i.l.
arranges mana t.

g?f:k T:’rn lmdn:inhr. Is-‘i'ltn-
quire taste, economy, & vast deal of hard
work, and what man is as tasteful, econom-
foal and ng as & woman? It is

npofhlﬂ-" ﬁhl-@lh ** said M

“It was a re.
mm'"ﬁdﬂn, mtﬁ.:’msyqnﬂn
and corpulent pineushionsat the Centennial

am not in favor of women an o
st gomadof s . ' ETE
Age everyone can w
have the ability to do.” ]
THE ATTORNEY GENERAL'S WIFR.
“T have not given the subject any special
o ni’l M A ’Gncnl
Miller; “‘but judging by other things, I
think one woman on an exeoutive board
would be a nuisance. Blnnﬁgthjmu
capable aa & man, but her makes her
have different views on many subjects, and
then if sany orhubﬂlhn!dnﬂn.
the world at once say that it was the
woman’s fanit; - It will be the safest, if not
the most glorious, course to sllow mem to

factory, and there women

board. This thing of mld:]‘.t%; in men’s
work 1 do not spprove ol."

** Atthe centennvial celebration of the First
at which Chief Justice Fuller de-
livered the oration, there was not even a
layed in the House of Representa-
sives, where the grest assembly wis. Do
you oné woman had had any-

do with it that she wonld not have

-

uoted, and the grand ola girl bad u fiery
llli;htm her gray eyes that should warn o
posers of women on World's Fair
tees to stand from under.

MES. BENATOR HAWLEY
8 mlaer .l:f mt}nhluhll& Memorial
League, an n that Congressmen
will save themselves future by
listening to the ples of the women now.
8ald she: “The simplest way to recognize
the will perform in

share women
World's Fair is for Congressto allow
appointment of women as members of
Executive Board. Itis not s caseof
equal rights of women at all, sad I do
hether there is one woman or two,
as many as there are men on the board,
there should be. I think the p
adopted in New York for its school board
au admirable one to follow in this case, and
it will disarm all critivism or meddling if it

=

2 REEEF

EEs

men have anything to do with it should be

appointed bg.:}-um I sm only alraid
e ing has begun too lste and thatthere
will be no isir, for after it has been decided

upon, commissioners from each country have
to be appointed, and when that is done there
will hardly be s year for arranging the ex-
hibits, and that alone should ocoupy three
Perhaps if women had had something
Aeii e B Bogpugrtdl s
n 8o m: about =» o,
but the fair luulfmﬁl have been long
since decided apon.”
CRITICISING QUEEN ISABELLA.
Mrs. Hawley treated the eriticiam of the

name of the women’s on lightly.
“We eannot,” said du.q'lﬂ::ﬂ f
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chance that is proper will be given
no one will deny that women are trained by
experience to special sptitude in manage-
ﬁ':'.d mui:umm“ er:l ything of

An
this nature is her I
should mot deem it advisable to appoint &
woman on the execntive board there should

3

my own in the Grand Army Fair
that was bere. At first the advisory
bourd of Isdies were not eonsulted often,
but in time the gentlemen found they counld
m“do without their advice on subjects

Vo

o to Congress, but can-
be only one case in which
have n{llhi‘;; to do with it
ir to be ashington. If
a‘:.y other city private corporations

do with it unless can bid
we will not ba

oman's Committee,
found that s woman was & cob-
or a tinker I had her send sumples of

I hunted up svery patent that
originated in & Missouri womaa's
and J first began then to ses how
women were doing of the work of this

MES. WALTHALL'S OBJECTIONS.
Mrs. Benator Walthall let me into s little

EAERREEER
Ergélégg?
$pieies
il
gestiie]
e
:
E

for
been especiall; 1— h g
aven”
eldoduhningy a falr _tet.h:v’a * she
nsked with & merry twinkle in
eyes, M1es GRUNDY, JR

ROGEE MILLS' FIRST HOBBI.

A Flight of Rloquence About Navigatisn on
a Texas Crock.

New York Tribane. 1

The Hon, BRoger Q. Mills has not always
made the tariff question his hobby. Whea
he was elagied to Congress 18 years ago he
was grently interested in the gloricus sub-
jeot of the navigation of the great American
rivers. In fact, he acknowledges that he
owes his first elestion to his views on that
subject.. Corsieans, bis native city, is on
the banks of the brawling Brasos, and Mr,
Mills in the heated campaign that pre-
ceded his first election pledged himself
when he should sit in the halls of Congress
to get a corpulént appropriation for the
opening of that famous stream to navigation.
In one oratorical Aight from which he rarely
quotes now, he .

“There will come s time when the Texan

broad Brazos, 1

suiling of a stately wship which has passed

from New York barbor down the deep blue
into our ro and thence

strangera ealled and iotroduced themselves
a8 United States Surveyors.

il Dty Bon S e

& o sarvey to
source. Will you' oblige us lyulllnf.u
whether we had better go up the riverin a
buskboard horseback, it

H

i o
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BOY THIEF CATCHERS

Young Vidoeqs Suceessfally Em-
ployed by Inspector Byrnes.

NO SUPERIOR FOR SHADOWING.

How a Youth of Eightesn Bolved the Mys
fary of a Silk Bobbery.

STEAMSHIP EOGTES NEATLY CAUGHT

{CORRRESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCHE. ]
New Yorx, February 15.—A foew weeks
ago an ftemh appeared in the papers telling
of & thief named Larkin who shot at ons of

Inspector Byrnes’ “stool pigeons” named
"“Mickey’* Bannett as he was coming down
the steps of police headquarters. The bold-
ness of the thief did not surprise some peo-
ple as much as to learn that the stool pigeon
was a boy of 17, and had been in the employ
of the grest detective for several years.

Boy detectives are supposed to exist only
in the vivid imaginations of dime novel
writers, but aa o matter of fact there are
more than a nalf dozen youths who are regu-
larly attached to the Contral office staff.
They are rarely seen about headquarters,
and every effort is made to conceal their
identitiea. 'When he wants one of them the
Chief knows where to fiad him, and when
bis work is done, or he has sny information
to give, the tyro communicates with the In-

spector through & third person. The boys
sre used mainly as stool pigeons, and as
such they are almost invaluabie to their em-
plover. They can get information sod se
cure evidence whers the most expert detect.
fve wounld fail, and for shadowers they bave
no superiors. Experienced thieves know how
expert detectives work and ean tell from the
) oe of  stranger three times ouf of
i:amﬁuhuhhuwoﬁurwmhtm
have little or no suspicion of boys, and have
not as yet got to think of them serioualy,
HOW THE BOYS OPERATE

The corps of that Inspector Byrnes
M were unfnlglﬁatd. ‘1::” are in-
gznt ung wi, qu to
thmulm’otu dmmumq and ha.":p:
ﬁ'knouhdge of erooks and their resorts.
of them are policemen's sons, Of late
the young stool pigeon has been used s good
desl in loeating robberies in big stores.
Geneenlly he goes in as office boy or clerk.
A case occurred a short time since where
large amounts of silks had been disappesr-
ing from a big drygoods house uptown, and
every effort of the proprictors to catch the
purloiner had failed. The merchants re-
portad the matter to Imspector Byrnes and
wers surprised when a smooth-faced young
fellow, scarcely 19 years old, came to them
with a note from the lInspector requesting
that be be given & position in their estab-
lishment. He was given charge of the cush
bo Two weeks later the merchants wers
iﬂgllld by the Inspector that a nephew
of one of tha firm was the culprit snd lo-
quiring if they desired him arrested. The
anale of the scoused clork refused to believe
his nepbew was guilty and the Inspector
was asked for Mis proof. Hae reported that
his youthful assistant had shadowed thres
of elerka and had finally discoverad that
the nephew of the senior member of the firm
was the man he wus after.

A WOMAN IN THE CASE,

He found that they all three drank s good
deal and frequented questionable resorts,
bat that the nephew of the etor was &
gambler and was entangl in & woman's
meshes, When he saw the woman visit the
store and purchase a quantity ot silk he falt
sure he was on the right track. The sales-
man was the nephew and the check which
the woman got from him ealled tor les than
one quarter of the aciual value of the febrie,
From ooeof the cash boys be learned that
the woman was a vent visitor. Thaese
facts satisfied the jum partaers, but the
uncle of tha suspected young man, while he
admitted that the evideoce was wae
still loath to accept it as final. It was then

that the stool pigeon re-
in the stora uuntil the woman
came in. She arrived two davs
later, o outward sign of recog-
nition passed between hersnd the saleaman.
When the woman eatered the store the stool
pigeon notified the members of the firm snd
they arranged to intercept the womun as she
departed. Her package
silk measured, an
been given ber by the salesman was exam-
ined. When this was finished the nephew
was sent for. The mioute he entered he
kuew what bad occurred, snd begged for
forgiveness The chisf of the cash boys re-
signed a fow days later.
THIEVES ON THE STEAMERS,

Another young stool pigeon was
o break up a gang of thieves on the Ward
line of steamers. Passengers were robbed
on every trip and large quantities of cigars
wera stolen. The voung fellow who was
sent on this case, whose onme is Thomas
Osmeron, got work on one of the bouts as a
dishwasher, and by kesping his eyes and
ears open, in aseertaining who
the thieves were the first trip. When
pearly home Cameron purposely quarreled
with the pn::s man and succeeded in get-
ting transfe to another boat. There he
was also fortunate, und on reaching New
York six of the thisves were arrested, three
of whom are pow serving terms in Siog

Biog.

Tgo fanlt with boy detectives is, however,
that they are not 82 safe 3a men,  They are
likely to become im with their owa
im snd let their heads become
swelled. Alter doing » meritorious pirce of
work they are liable to talk about it and in-
]':n their usetuloess in their angling for

.  Someof them are level-headed
enongh to stoer clear of these snags and in
time blossom out as fall-fledged deteotives
when the trainiog sod koowledge they re-
ceived in their early work serves them well.
Beveral of the Inspector’s best men grade-
ated from the stool-pigeon ecorps, which is
practically s training school for d.‘ic,ﬂ;.‘

PERILS OF ORTHOGRAPHY.

A Plase Agent Whoe Dewned a Scheol asd
Then Got Downed.
From the Kew York Ban. ]

1 was riding through the country west of

There was a big turnout, and the masier
at onte invited us to takes band. T had
been there before, and politely de
agent, however, went into
ranks with grest emthusiasm, and,
of 15/ minutes,

Then I




