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breakfast atid mest and bread for dinner, and
cold meat and stalé bread for supper. 1 eat no

day, but since I came here I haven’t seen a
cigar. Occasionally Mr. Muldoon gives me a
glass of ale. but it doesn’t »verage one a day.”
** Then training is not very pleasant work ?”
‘“It's the worst thing going. A fellow wonld
rather fight twelve dozen times than train once,
but it's got [to be done, ” and he leaned baock in
the easy-chair with an air of weariness. ‘*After
breakfast I rest awhile.” he continued, ‘' and
then putting on our heaviest clothes again we
start out at| 10.30 for our twelve-mile run and
walk, which| we do in two honurs. We generally
g0 across the fields to Mr. Muldoon's farm be-
cause it is all up-hill work and makes ns warm.
When we get back I am rubbed down again and

- A Visit to the Champlion at Trainer Mul-

He Is Getting Himself in Trim for Kil-
rain—Mr. Sullivan Tells What He Is
Doing and Remarks that Training Is
Worse than Fighting—Amusing Dialogne
on How It Feels to Hit and Be Hit in
the Prize Ring—Positively His Last Fight
—Breakfast and Dinuer with the Big
-Fellow—A Glimpse of His Quarters and
Well-Equipped Fistic Workshop.
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: If John L. Sullivan isn’t able to whip any

N F LOOR. . | pugilist in the world I would like to see the
- man who is. T went to Belfast, N. Y., to

. soe him last week and I was surprised. Why ¢
. Well, I will tell you.

I have often thought that the sparring mstxnct
s inborn in everything—except women and
""nmre'ra. of course. I have seen funny littls
'Bpring roosters, without one feather's sprout to
crow about, fight like real men. And then the
boys! Isn’t it funny how proud they are of their
muscle, and how quiet the boy is who hasn't
any ? Almost as soon as a boy learns to walk he
learns to jump into position of defense and
double up his fists.
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 doen’s Farm at Belfast, N. Y.; Where-

tle, punch a| bag. throw football, swing Indian
-olubsand. dumb-bells. practise the chest move.
ment and such things until supper time. Its
all right to be here when the sun is out, but
after dark it's the dreariest place I ever struck.
I wouldn’t live here if they gave me the whole
country,

" MB. MULDOOX’S HOME. ‘

The °*‘Champion Rest,” the name by which

Mr. Muldoon’s home is known, i8 surrounded

by two gravevards, a church, the priest’s home.]
and a little cottage ocoupied by two old maids.

**I couldn’t sleep after 5 o’clock this morning

on account of Mr. Muldoon’s cow. It keptup a
hymn all the morning and the birds joined in
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THE VILLAGE OF BELFAST.
‘We reached Belfast about 7.80 o’clock in the
. morning and were the only pasgengers for that
‘phaoe. Mr. William Muldoon’s house, where
iMy. Suilivah ir training, is in the prettiest part
‘of the town and only a short distance from the
| botel. Fearing that Mr. Sullivan would go out
!for & walk and that I would miss him,I went im-
mediately to the Muldoon cottage.
_Ome would never imagine from the surround-
! inzs that a prize-fighter was being trained there.
~ The house 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 verands
surrounds the three sides of the cottage,and the
easy-chairs and hammocks give it a most enticing
Yook of comfort. Large maple trees shade the
bouse from the glare of thesun.
BULLIVAN'S TRAINER. ,

I rang the bell, and when a colored man came
in answer I sent my letter of introduction to Mr.
Muldoon. A handsome young man, whose
broad shoulders were neatly fitted with a gray
corduroy coat, came into the room, holding a
RTAY GaD in his hand. — His fece wWas youshe|
fuL his eyes blue, his expression pleasing, his
smile brought two dimples to punctusate his rosy
eheeks, his bearing was easy and most graceful,
and this was the champion wrestler and athlete,
William Muldoon.

**We have just returned from our —W
| walk,"heé shen I told him T had come to
seo Mr. Bullivan, ‘‘and Mr. Sullivan is fust
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of its prettiness and the daintiness of every-
thmg—%he artistic surronndmgs, the noiseless
on both sides, giving pretty views of green
lawns and shady trees; the canary birds swell-
ing their yellow throate occasionally with swest
little thrills, the gresn parrot climbing up its
brass cage and talking about °‘crackers,” the
white table linen and béautiful dishes, down to
the large bunch of fragrant lilacs and another
of beautifully shaped and colored wild
flowers, separated by a slipper filled with
velvety pansies—was all entirely foreign to any
idea I had ever conceived of prize-fighters and
their surroundings.
BREAKFAST WITH THE SLUGGER.
Yes, and they were all perfectly at ease and

[ and facing her was Mr. Muldoon. Next to Mrs.

and next Mr. Sullivan. On the opposite side
were the assistant trainers, Mr. Barnitt, a well-
bred, scholarly looking man, ams Mr. Cleary, a
smooth-faced, mischievous man who doesn’t
,Jook much pastboyhood. Mr.Sullivan’s brother,
who is anxious to knock out somebody, sat op-
posite Mr. Sullivan. And the wild flowers which
graced the table were gathered by these great.
strong men while taking their morning walk
through the countty.

About a mile from . Champion Rest, his town
home, is Mr. Muldoor’s beautifnl farm of sev-
enty acres, which is well stocked with fine cattle.
In the rear of Champion Rest are the barn and
the tramning quarters. On the first floor are
three stalls, fitted out after the latest improved
method, where Mr. Muldoon ‘keeps his favorite
horses. Everthing is as clean and pleasant as in
& dwelling-house.

_TOOLS OF HIS TRADE.

In the next room, suspended from the ceiling,

§8 a Rugby football, which Mr. Sullivan pounds

hard timas for Kilrain's head. The big football
with which they play ball daily is also kept
here. It is enormous and so heavy that when
Mr. Mnldoon drovped it into my arms I almost
toppled o¥er. Upstairs the floor is covered with
s white wrestling pad, where the two champions

thing.
TIRED OF THE RING.

**Do you like prize-fighting 1 ” I aaked Mr.Sul-
Iivs,n. after he had laid his complaint about the

‘singing cow ” before Mrs. Muldoon.

**XTdon’t,” he replied.
or rather I was fond of travelling about and the
excitement of the crowds, but this {s my last
fight.”

s Whyrr

**Well; Iam tired und I want to settie down
I am getting old, ” and he leaned back wearily,

** What is your age? "

. "I was born the 15th of October, 1858. I
began prize-fighting when I was only nineteen
years old. How did I start? Well, I had a
match with a prize man who had neverbeen
downed, and I was the winner. This got me
lots of notice, so I went through the countrygiv-
ing exhibitions. I have mads plenty of money
in my day, but I have been & fool and to-day I
have nothing. Itcame easy and went easy. I
have provided well for my father and mother,
and they are in comfortable circumstances.”

** What will you do if you stop fighting 2"

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

** How much money have you made during
YOUT career as & prize-fighter 1” .

** I kave made 8500, 000 or $600, 000 in box-
ing. Imade $125,000 from Sept. 36, 1888, #o
May 26, 1884, when I travelled throngh the
country-offering sl.OOﬂ to any one I oouldn’t
-knock-o%:
| minutes.” = =

** How do you drou when you goin a prize
ring ?”

“Iweukne&h'ewhes, utooktnu :nd thos,
and no shu't. "

wears a shirt he ialhbletoohxﬂ.:ndnebﬂlh

‘being rubbed down. If you will excuse me one

ek T wedll a1l Kl M

daybreak. The noite would knock out any-

**Of course I did once,

always fatal in a prizering. I took g chill thgn
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wrestle avery afternoon.
lection of dumb-bells, from medium -weight to
the heaviest, and several sizes of Indian clubs.
Fastened to one side of the wall is a chestex-
pander, which also comes in for daily use.
Downstairs. s Champion Muldoon’s den. |
Everything about it, as about the barn, isof a
hardwood finish. Thers is ng plaster nor paper
anywhere. In one corner of the den is a glass
case, whera hang a fui-lined overcoatand sev..
eral other garmenta. Along the top of the case
is suspended a gold-headed cane. In the centre
of the room is & writing-tabls, with everything
ready for use. Along one side of the hall is a
rattan lounge, at the foot of which is spread a
yellow fur rug. The floor is neatly carpeted.
and 3

is for comfort.

SULLIVAN’S TRAINING QUARTERS.
walls are covered with photographs of
well-known peorle and among them several of

The

Modje

ska, with whom Mr. Muldoon at one time
| travel

posing as Greek statnes. On a corner table are
albums filled with photographs of prominent
| sthletes, and scrap-books containing hundreds

of no as of Chxmpaon l[nldoon s athletic con-

Muldoo ’s favorite tuth.ou—Brynnt. Longfel-

nearer view the diming-room did not lose any |

Muldoon sat my companion, then came myself, |

regularly every day in a manner which foretells

In one corner is & ¢ol- |

everal rocking-chairs prove that the den |’

THE OBSERVANT CITIZEN.
ptchés from Augusta, Me., report
Mr. James G Blaine, jr., has once:

his ‘overalls and s presumably a
hard st work in the machine shop to whic!
father pent him after his flamboyant care
New Ym-k. Much was made of this at the
the ydunz an thus began to earna Hying
eighty | cents s day.” He did not then stick
long, However, for he has been for a mcnh
his father in Washington and spent the
week with the ** boys" in New York—touc
which stay many .stories are told. Mean:
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A wizae-looking mn. calm, shrewd and
confident, sits at the table yonder. He ga
** Tom ” Ochiliree and is saluted as ** Tir
return. He is well proportioned, of me
size and smooth faced. save for a small an
very carefully trained dark mustache. His
bair is well trimmed and parted on the
There is a suggestion of statesmanship i
white lin txemhxch he wears in broad day
and with s Prince Albert coat in open det
of the canons of dress.  This is **Tim»
bell, the ex-Congrassmsn of national reput:

who **/went in* .came out with Gro
{rom the \ahon s service. ‘' Tim* mal

° straightitalk ” when he wants to. He m

ashin not long since the son of ar
friend of his in New York. After a few mi;
of pleasing conversation with the n 01
valued constituent Mr. Campbell
warmly by the band, the story goes, lnd

* And/now, sir, what message shall I delive
you len 1 see your illustrated fathers”
tell laughs at these stories ‘*th
imxil on telling abont hlm On%ol the Fat
to the effect that when asked if he was goi:
the funeral of a friend in Brooklyn he re
that he would unable to go in penon bat
u‘u.

** Thie secret of mnhng moﬂwhinkuy P
only to those who study and experiment
wait.” It was not a Kentuckian who spo
the gronp of attentive men-about-town, b
well-knjown New Yorker, William A.{Fleiss
snowy-hairéd man of the world who live
Fifth avenue and enjoysJife with the undi
| ished zext of sixty snocessful vears. Tha
versation bad tarned on John Archibald Ca
great Chicago scheme of changing bad 1
_key injo_good by means of hoems-pocus
a judicious playing upon ths nnnirw icm

ments of the hxc agoese. ‘'
connj:éiied Mr. '
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Yery mch Like a taller, hevrier _editior
John 8. Wise, whom his new friends in 3}
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