ARES Waak i Prlct-HOgnier was Deing rained there.
The bouse is a very pretty little two-story build-
ing, surrounded by the smoothest and greenest
of green lawns, which helps to intensify the
spotless whiteness of the cottage. A wide veranda
surrounds the three sides of the cottage,and the
easy-chairs and hammocks give it a most enticing
look of comfort. Large maple trees shade the
house from the glare of the sun.
BULLIVAN'S TRAINER.

Irang the bell, and when a colored man eame
in answer I sent my letter of introduction to Mr.
Muldoon. A handsome voung man, whose
broad shoulders were neatly fitted with a gray
cordnroy wat. came into the room, holding a
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ful, his eyea blue, his expression pleasing, his
smile brought two dimples to punctuate his rosy
cheeks, his bearing was easy and most graceful,
and this was the champion wrestler and athlete,
_Willlam Muldoon.

walk, ";he said, when I°told him I had come to
seo Mr. Bullivan, ‘‘and Mr. Sullivan is Just
‘being rubbed down. If you will excuse me 6ne
moinent I will tell him.”
—Ina few moments Mr. Muldoon returned. fol-
lowed by a man whom I would never have taken
| for the great and*only Bullivan. He was a tall
. man, with enormous shonlders, and wore dark
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. pers. In his hand he held a light cloth cap.
' He paused almost as he entered the roomin s
half-baghful way, and twisted his cap in a very
| boyish but not nngraceful manner.

—**Miss Bly, Mr, Sullivan,” said Mr. Muldoon,
| end Ilooked into the great fighter’s dark, bright
eyes as he bent his broad shoulders before me.

**Mr. Sullivan, I would like to shake hands
with you,” I said, and he took my hand with a
| firm. hearty grasp, and with a hand that_ felt
| small and soft. Mr. Muldoon excused himself,
| aod I was left to interview the great John L.

THE Bl FELLOW OBRYS.

**1 oame here to learn all about you, Mr. Sulli-
. Yan, so will you please begin by telling me at
L What time you get up in the morning, ” I said.
| Well.Igetupabont 6 o'clock and get rubbed

| down,” he begafi, h a matter-of-fact WaY.
**Then Muldoon and’I walk and runja mile or a
| mileand a half away and then back. Justas
%000 a8 we get in I am given a shower-bath, and
ffer being thoronghly rubbed down again I put
© o an entire fresh outfit.”
**What kind of clothing do you wear for your
| Wlk? Heavy 7” I asked.

*Yes. I wearaheavy sweater and a suit of
beavy éorduroy buttoned tightly. I also” wWear
gloves. After my walk I put on a fresh sweater,
#0 that T won't take cold.”

" What's a swaa.mr 2" I asked.

"Il show vou.” he said, witha smile, and,

. excusi ng himself, he went out. In a moment
h@ret arned with a garment i his hand. It
| Y38 & very heavy knit garment. with long
| teeves gnia standing collar. It was all in one
| bese and, Iimagine, weighed severil pounds.
| 'Well. what do you wear a sweater for, and
. ¥hy doyou take such violent walks 27 I asked,

my cwrmmv being satisfied as to the strange
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i “Iweara aweater to m&ke me warm, and I
L Wl 15 reduce my

l‘mso‘u Last Friday I lost six pounds and last

Smne‘zu Ilost gix and a half pounds. When I

| ®melbers I weighed 237 pounds, and now I

| Yeigh 218, ofmﬂ I leave hcre 1 wﬂlv.exgh
Univ 195 pounds,

. “Dasvon take a cnld sfmwer bath when your
M‘s 8 finislied 27

"No, never. Idon't belieye in cold water. It

| Shills the hiood, . T alw) ays have my, ﬁhower-}mth

| O 'vr"“f‘ ium tempervatiive, "

“How are yon x ibbed down, then, as you

hm iton

* “I'bave two men give me abrisk rubbing with
their hands, Then they rub me down with a

mnnra of ammonia, camphor and zlcbimk :

: Wmt do you eat 2” '

*Ieat nothing thm;nz 1 bave ouﬁuéd for

?
Toweat prioes city.
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**We have just returned from our !‘wo-m'Ia"’

trousers, a light cheviot coat and vest and slip- |

fat and to harden my |

VO PLOVIGEQR Well 10T
and they are in comfortable circumstances.”

** What will yon do if you stop fighting *”

**If I win this fight I will travel for a year
giving sparring exhibitions, and then I will
settle down. I have always wanted to run a
hotel in ([New York, wnd if I am successful I
think I shall spend the rest of my life asa hotel
proprietor.

** How much money have you made during
your career as a prize-fighter ‘

** I bave made $500, 000 or $600, 000 in box-
ing. Imade $125,000 from Bept. 38, 1888, #o
May 26, 1884, when I travelled throngh the
country-offering $1,000 to any one I oconldn’

yoush-kneck-oat-in- mmm&mm

minutes.”

**How do you dress ‘when you go in a prize
ring 1’

** 1 wear kneo-braeehes, Btoaktnn and shoes,
and no shirt.”

o “Whyno shirt1” g
** Because 8 man perspires so fmlyt!wlt!ha
wears a shirt he is liable to chill, and a chill is
always fatal in a prize ring. I took s chill when
I fought with Mitchell, but it didn’t last long.”
" What kind of shoes do you wear?”

* Regular spike shoes. They have thmbit

spikes to prevent slipping.”
| HOW HE WILL DO XTLXAIN,

** How will you fight Kilrain, with or without
gloves 1"

**1 will fight Kilrain according #o the Loondon
prize-ring rules. Thats without gloves and
allows wrestling and throwing a man down. We
get a rost every thirty seconds. Under the Mar. |
dhis of Queensberry rules we wear gloves, any-
thing under eleven ounces. They give us three
minutes to & round under the Queensberry, and
when the three minutes are up you have to rest
whether you could whip your man the next in-
stant or not.”

**Your hands look very soft and lnuu for a
fighter, ”
**Do they 7" aud he held oneont to me for in-
spection. *‘My friends tell me they look like
hams,” and he laughed. ‘I wear No.9 gloves.”

1 examined his hand, he watching me with an
mused expression. It looks a small hand to
bear the record of so many ** knock-out ” blows.
The fingers were straight and shapely. The
closely trimmed pails were s lovely oval and
pink. The only apparent differenap was the
great thickness through.
‘*Feel my arm, ” he said, with a br!zh% umile.
as hie doubled it up. I tried to fesl the muscle,
but it was like a rock. With both my handsl
tried to span it, but I couldn’t. Meanwhile the
great fellow sat there watching me with a most
boyish expression of amusement.
** By the time | am ready to fight thers won't
be any fat on my hands or Iace. They will be.as
hard as a bone. Do I harden them? Certainly.
If I didn't I would have pieces knooked off of
me. Ihavea mixture of rock salt and white
wine and vinegar and several other ingredients
which I wash my hands and face with.”.
**Do you hit & man on the Ip{ce and neck and
&nywhere youcan??Iasked. '

HE HITS ANYWHERE HE CAN. Y

** Certainly, any place above the balt thas I
get a chance,” and he smiled.
**Don’t you hate to hita man so?”
**Idon’t think about it, ” still smiling.
‘*When you see that you have hurt him don’t
you feel: sor;x:’ 2
- ‘Lyiever foel sorry until the fight is over.”

| " How do you feel when" you get hit very

hard 2
The dark, bright eyves glanced at me lazily and,
the deep, deep voice said with feeling:
‘! Ionly want a chance to hit back.”
id yousever see a man killed in the ring?”
* No. I never did, and I only knew of one fel-
low who died in the ring, and that was Walker,
who died.at Philadelphis from neglect sfwr the

fight was over.”
Although Thad had my break{ast before hwh—
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SULLIVAN’S TRAINING QUARTERS.

The walls are covered with photographs of
well-known peorle and among them sevaral of
Modjeska, with whom Mr. Muldoon at one time
| travelled. Thers are also a number of pheto-

| graphs of Mr. Muldoon in positions asstmed in
posing as Greek statues. On a corner table are
albums filled with photographs of prominent
sthletes, and scrap-books contaiming hundreds
of notices of Champion Muldoon’s athletic con-

standard works -and the photographs of Mr.
Muldoon’s favorite authars—Bryant, Longfel-
low and, I believe, Shakespeare.

MR. MULDOOX'S SOLILOQUY.

**1 don*t make any money by tms."uid}ﬂt.
Muldoon. in speaking about tuarfing his home
into training quarters, '‘but I was anxiousto
see Mr. Sullivan do jJustice to himself in this
coming fight. Tt was a case of a fallen giant,
so I thought to get him away from all bad influ-
ences and to get him in good trim. This is the
healthiest place in the country and one of the
most® difficolt to reach—two desirable things.
On the way here we had & special ocar, but there
were more people in our car thanin any other.
When we go to New Orleans we will keep our oar
locked and none but Mr. Sullivan’s backers and’
representatives of the press will be admitted.
Mr, Sullivan is the most obedient man I ever
saw. He hasn't asked far & drink or s smoke
since he came hers and takes what I allow him
without a murmor. It is s pleasure to train

e ME. EULLIVAN'S CHILDLIKE WAYS.

*4Does Mr. Sullivan never get sngryr I
asked. S

) i 4 ym;’ wonld _hear him and Mr. Bnrnitt
sometimes, you wonld think they were going to
eat one another, ” said Mrs. Muldoon.

"' When he does get arigry he runs over the
fields until his good humor returns,”said Mr.
Barnitt, while Mr. Muldoon said that Mr. Sulli-
van, was as docile as a lamb. They all spoke in.
praise of his strong will-power and his childlike
obedience.

‘*You are the first woman who ever inter-
viewed me, ” said Mr. Sullivan in the afternoon,.
**and I have given you more than I ever gave
any reporter in my life. 1\ They generally manu-
tacture things and credit them to me, although
somle are mighty good fellows.” ‘

**'When reporters act all right we will give"
them all they want, ” gaid Mr. Muldoon. *‘The.
other day a fresh reporter came hers, and he
thought because he was going to interview
prize-fighters he would have to be:tough: so he
said, ‘' Whare’s old Sullivan 7 That queered
him. We wouldn’t give him a Hne.”
~ *"Yes, he came up to me first and said;
* Where's old Sullivan ?’” said Mr. Sullivan.
‘**and I told him. ‘in the barn.’ and he soon got
‘put put of there for his toughness.”

At supper time Mr. Cleary had a great story
to-t¢ll-about his Irish bird-trap. He had caught
one | robin, {which Mrs. Muldoon released, and
another had left his tail behind him. Then Mr.
Barnitt an M{’ Sullivan’s brother told how
they had pyt. some bird festhen in the cage to
chedt the bikd-trapper.

Aud then the carrisge came to take us to the
traih, and after I ‘bade them all good-by 1.
shogk hands with Joha L. Snlitven and wished
him| success in the coming ﬁg"ﬁt AndIbehe:ve
he will have it, tcg, don’t ¥oust \u:u,xx Bm'.
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There comes the ** Duke of Amsterdam
is entitled to the honor by common pa:
and his right name is Sanford. Tha
straight, sparely built old gentleman wit
is hiu father, the proprietor of a great
factory at Amsterdam, N-Y¥.. a gradu
West Point and a very popular man ;
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about town fer his admiration for Lilliar
gell. One of his brothers is a State Se
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