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19th century cartoonist, pictured people

with too much money. This first ap.

peared in Harper's Weekly, .
October 21, 1871.
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Editor's Note

Here is the second and concluding article
by a hotel doorman employed in a fashionable
hotel in the West, giving his views on what
he really thinks of the people who pass in and
out of the great s“iugiug doors at which he
presides. Did you ever stop to wonder about
what the hotel doorman thinks of you? Per-
haps you may say, “Who cares?”" Nevertheless,
if the thoughts of the doorman could be trans-
mitted to you rather than his courteous words,
there would be few who would not squirm.
See if you can recognize yourself in his de-
scriptions,

PART 11
By a Hotel Doorman

AE'[]C!EI\'DON teas and the cocktail hour
bring the supposedly “elite™, 1f, as 1 eall
for Mrn, Blue Blood's ear nn she leaves and
fall to get the right ageent on the nnme, she
reminds me of my ervor with a seowl that ehills
the blood sind pronounces iL corvectly I o voler
rlinging with sarcaam. [ am terribly sorry ant
say as much and no more. It ie my mistake and
perhaps one that 1 owill realize most the first
of the month when she usunlly contributes her
gratitude for service.

Mrs, Silence nnd hor equnlly silent sister, who
have nov kndwledged any form of salutation
that I m i fors mor let their deep-lined faces
crack with m =mile in all the time I've served
them, comment upon the weather and ek if |
d warmly enough.

| heyond worde for a-moment at
inguiry, then stutter an affirma-
tive o Joy creeps into my heart at once
—I have trind f nlong time to warm their
jey dispositions with all the energy 1 possess,
My potienee has at last been rewarded, [ hitch
my  shouledors another notch and streteh
the brass bottons cont to the snapping

off point,

haek

an my

Another lady who ho bonn very sweey
to me hut most contemptuons to others is es
corted through the door by a bell boy. Her e
In waiting and 1 go to Ker nasvistancs, She gives
me a smile and o pleasant word in return for
my salutation and accopta my offered arm, We
strut to her ear like a king and queen about to
neeendd our throne, Someone rushes past us and

alway

her ill temper cor to lile,
“They sh be prt on the weaek,” she be
rates, “Thoughtless seum, always In a hurry

and going no ploee. T don't know what is eom
ing to this world with the kind of people we
have in it"”
“0p 1 answer hor first
"You are too Kind"
A= 1 wrap the robe aboul her she pats mj
g man. 1

worse', tatement.

i mo 1

my smil rin.
TRANGH LENnEn passengm
itnta Indy pee at me

A

he w

hing hor peneiled

with

LT L
ton-like chnuffeur with
My hoart
ng the kindest person |

races witl

winging
e, Here

o like
nnd

door, mhb
ihe comen; tod
hild Tearning
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deling with
walk, hetweer

mpanion atep® n
e and

adidre

an we

sooLhing ns an

ER v
H gincerity and makes the day warth while
Teel & wadded bill, that her guardians know
nothing abou palm ns |
relinguish ker ts r chauffeqr,
We bundle her in robes and bl

ngel’s; rings with

tinet
at of }
arkete. Her body

Many Strange Peoples Roam The Earth
But None Stranger Than T hose Met

By The Hotel Doorman Of A Large
Hotel On The West Coast. Rich
Man, Poor Man, Beggar Man,
Thicf—They Are All Here

\ .

s well past elghis bol her mind remnaing young,
She parries our remurks with affable good hu-
mor and never o whimper.

Another ear at the curb bresks the chain of
my thought. 1 step lively and open the dear. A
Indy of youthful appearance unlimbers her staid
expression and pokes hor hend out of the collar
of her furs like n turtle from its shell

“Tell The Lardy Blunk that Mrs. So and Sa
in waiting,” she demands.

“Lady Blank®" 1 repent to be sure of the
name.

“The Lady Blank", she returns haughtily, em-
phasizing the “the" as & trap drummer portray-
ing the sound effect of a thunderstorm.

I enll the operator nnd after five minutes of
waiting locate the lndy in question and give her
the message. She doesn't waste her breath or
energy in acknowledging my sta mt. The
phone just clicks in my ear. To tell Mrs. So and
8a that The Lady Blank has mode no state-
maor to when she woild be down would
hardly be the good diplomaey 1 nlwayn try to
extend, So T say she will be down shortly and
trust to God for develapments.

“Well it sure took you long enscugh to get my
T re through She snapped and ordered her
iriver to pull ahead out of the loading zone

HREE minutes puass 1
T appeared. Mra, So and So's driver approach-
en, shuking his head in disgust.

“My lady would like to see you," he states
“Unreasonnble creature, horn that way"

d The Lady haa not

Ax 1 approach her car she turns apd glare
al me through the rear window. Her face s not
pleasant. It looks like n thunder clood and 1
expect lghtning to strike any minute.

“I have been waiting 15 minutea”, she begin
“The Lady Blank is slways punctual and sheuld
have been waiting, 1 enn see no reasen for all
this waiting unless you have made some Im

] e delivery of the message in
w will you see if you can

s time and da It correct

ead-pan Fxpress

I rub the ¢ f
with .a half frown and half samile,

ta do =n,

am my ’
ns [ promise

Approaching the phone for the =
I hope chanece has intervenad and that

will muke n hurrled appearance. For wle hne a
waition and an much reasoning ability wher
hothered by & » ak a pole cat. When

ya her aha wpews aver like a vl

thing ann

far I have missed that hich ha
il but withered the hearts of men more courn
gaous than I.

sefring ara w

und o
hubhles
 been walling

sh man ' face and n
. 1 ark him if

since he nits

with a 7t
senil drivez in the
rht eall some one for him,
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“No I'll just wail”, ke snaps

Other cars have arrived behind him bearing
imputient oecupanta, A short hlast of the horn
on the ear directly bohind him is a courteous
request for him to move on. He ignores it

“T'm sorry, my boy. but you will have to
move nhend so these waiting behind you can
get up to the curh,” 1 say.

E STARES at me for a momest and 1 seo
i chin quiver with emotion.

&¥"s he finally lsps,
father was a gentlem

1 demand an ap
am not your boy. My fi
My temples throb with rage. I have erred in
my eourte though unintentionally. 1 feel as
empty Inside ps pogourd, My fingers twitch. My
shoulders huneh up as though 1 were about to
leap, Could T but dare to drag this throwback
from metieval ages to the curb and alap soma
decency Inte his egolistienl and contemptuous
mind, No, that Is not the proper thing to do, 1
munt raise mysell above that. T swallow that
thing we call pride and apologize, but add that
I owe my own children an apology as well. He
in entlsfind for the moment and with the blare
ol herns behind Kim moves out into the street.

A husky little ehasffeur with a nose like a
pelican has heen listening to our conversation,
He dossn't understand how T Tet him spenk an
he did. But helps me explain to thoge he knows
what caused the delay as T am buky once more
ing dears and trying to be pleasant. AL |nst
traffic becomes norm
Lo eool hefore w
fual to my boiling blood. But 1 have n
el with my friend as 1 had hopad, My
k had st lnst peneteated his

thing else happens Lo wdd
TR
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8. Short-Of-Change arrives in a Will
M 1 pay tha fare and give the drver »
dime, she aske
“Cortainly,” 1 return
“And 1'Ml pay you tomorrow'; ahe in a1
puy the bill nnd zhe walks pway.
I fer Bf tomy

irdd time in

fare wi

Por firne

th! 1f not, it's to prufit at

Ti nobn has woprn Il Into sarly Ave
g encktall hotr has nrris dize
. seipationists has awakened from its
dat bar and started the rounds of cock
ta et on & hreakfant of alka seltzer and

for a bracer, Bome are already in.
ir way, Some bawail their
and the
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1 and 1 hope to have time .
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This nineteenth cen-
wiry cactoon, drawn by
Richard Doyle, aptly
emphasizes the story of
the hotel doorman,
This was first pub-
lished in 1849 and
called “Manners and
Customs of Ye Eng-
lyshe in 1849", lllﬁ
titled, “A Weddynge
Breakfaste.” Note the
bored expression on
some of the guest.

hope o drown or wash uawuy over oocktull
glaskes or the numerous other concoctions
meant Lo cheer,

YOUNG man, hin deaf mother and hin lady
A friend halt on the steps, He is damning
hin mother nnd wishing she were dead hecnuse
she interferes with hin pleasure.

“Damned old fool won't stay home, always
fn the rond,” he finithes

“Keop quiets You ame out in public pow s
an I petting an ear full” his lady
rrupts, “You should be ashamnd to

' public aml the dosrman!
or e wouldn't be one,” he an
“I'm mad."”
1 gotting sl ir wal
i ot . ' 1 te him one or
it 1 eantain
A draws m ntlon, Mrn Taket
ilights on the eurh wit !
ia & sucker in tow ar i
f meons slse petting 1
v gives ma o slap on the hack and @
w acern Mr, Got 1t this evening,” he

ynawor. “He went in jusd a few
go. Two other gentlemen with him.
ke, ho answars, and slipe me a half
He and the dumb looking individund &r
tel. The & w im aet. A wucker, Jooking
winey, I8 b 1o the cleanery
{ N f Plke's
n mine in the mis T the AR
anti n or jost some Jond

nnid
curh, Her ermine ¢
v the doorway, o
# fash a8 ghe dmws
mt higher about her heck

very

Yy young

movie star,® some one whispers ns

n & waltlng lime

Wl wha? 1 know 1've seen har on
hut ean't place her™ someons an-

Sare In
the screen
EwEre

The fact remains she was & telephane dperator

The revelations of thix

hotel doorman make in-

teresting reading, whether

he has pictured you or

somebody elie. Good and

bad, they all come under
his scrutiny,

until she boewme the mistress of & man twice
hir nge
Anotlier womun, old and flabby of face, with

runs in her stockings and » thread-bare coat
deawn nbout her stonped  shoulders, shafflen
diwn (ho side walk shivering in the enld.

“Pity Lhat poor souk™ W tranger states
“Quilte ' contraxt. Youth, beauly Wi wealth
rides awny in the luxury of o lin . Ugli-
nost, ol age and poverty ereeps down the
stroet”t

I have to wmile and turn away. This poverty
strickan soul eould wrock a doron Indus-
Lrie with Wil in the week
Blrong men b it tread where she has
flown and eomguen

and T open the door while
He in Inbnlnd
you eun
the enb
o ddollnr
Iy
m in it
natin

At enb nrrives

man and hin indy emorge

HEe n DoX
lock wway, He
arvice, He
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frir paying the
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for me, ahd
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haman!
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