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LEADVILLE’S EARLY DAYS

JUDGE LYNCE HOLDS COURT IN THE
FAMOUS CARBONATE CAMP.

Committee of One Hundred Fuis &
Stop te “Hold-Ups™” and Ras-
cally Lot Jumping.

Thesoe “piping tUmes of hold-ups” In
Portland, when some unfortunate man s
slmost every night compelled, at the
muzzle of a gun, to give up his valuables,
reminds one of the early days of Lead-
ville, Col., when the camp was overrun by
& class of people who subsisted on the
the earnings of other men. Hardly a night
passed. without somebody being made a
victimm, and the polies, llke those of
Portlund, were unable to bring the high-
waymen to justice. Almost everybady
went armed, bul that made no difference;
the robhbers were ususlly desperadoes of
the worst chamicter, who had been driven
out of the citles of the East and had
fiocked to Laadville They tock the wumn-
wary tenderfoot so completely hy surpriee
that he had no chance to defend himseif,
no matter how well armed he waa,

Lot-jumplig was another mode of ob-
talning marey wilhout werk. This was
slmply robbery, In another form, and of
possible, worse—ctrtalnly more contempti-
ble—than taking a man's money by force.
The mode of procodure was about as fol-
lows:

How It Was Done,

A lot would be selected by some one
who wanted to g0 into business, arrange-
ments would be made for erecting u
bullding on the site; Jumber would be
hauled and lefi on the ground, and, may-
be, a stock of goods would be ordered
from the East, so that it might arrive by
the time the bullding was ready to re-
celve It for It did mot take long to
knock up the kind of structure that was
most wused In those days in the Car-
banate Camp. An iodividual who made
ot-jumping a business would note the
protesiings, and some night, when the
lecator would be asbout ready to begin
work, he would quistly take possess’on of
the lot, put up a tent on it and, the
next momning, the original clalmant would
be surprised to find the Intruder In full

posssseion. In order to hold n loy, it was
necvssary to file o clalm and actually
ceoupy 11, for as Jong as It was unoocou-

pied anyone coald take possession, hy
erceting a shack of any kind. or even a
tent on the ground and occupying it. The
Jumper would not want the lot; would
have no use for I, but, knowing that the
rightful clrimunt was in & hurry 10 begin
business. he would feel reasenably sure
that & sum of money, varying In amount
eccording to circumatances, could be ex-
torted, ns an indocesment to get him off
the ground. A price would be agreed upon:
the money pald, and the jumper would
give up pesession and a: once ook
ground for another opportunity of the
same kind
Tenderfeet Usually Selected,

1n this way several men about Leadville
made n good deal of mo=ey. They were
usually porticulnr 10 select a4 man Just
from the Statea, who they knew would
pot resort to any desperate menns, such
as a double-barreled sholgun, or a six-
shooler, to get 1id of them. This mode of
geiting money was carried! Lo such an
extent that the iaw-ablding pepople of the
camp cou'd stand it no lomger. so they
onn day determined to put A stop to “hold-
upe” and lot-jumping at the same thme.

A band of vigilantes, known ns the Com-
mittee of One Hundred. was organised. 1
waz composed of picked men-—the bemt lo
the camp. It was a secr#1 orgunization,
with slgne, signals and pass-words. The
tumes and pluce of meeting were unknowt,
exoept to the members. By some moAns
ii got nossed about that such an organisa-

tion hod been formed. and, for a time
the rumor had the effect of putting s
stop to erime; bul, after a while, the
criminal clusses bogun to think that 3t
wis only & bluff, and that there wasn'l
“going to much of & shower, after all”
so they began thelr depredallons agualia

The Committee of One Hundred, however
wns watching the game; it was walting
untll {1 could have a dead-sure case, and i
did not have to walt very long, either,
One night in October, 1878, a man named

Frodshum jumped 2 lot, and the same
aight there was & “heold-up™ A man
named Stewar: was arrested for the rob-
bery and jdentifled by his victim. As
there was no vw by which s man could
be arrested for lol-jumping, a chuarge of
some other kind was preferred against

Frodshum, and both men were lodged in
il
Committee Decldes to Act.

The night after the arreat the Committee
of One Hundred hell & meeting, the de-
tallz of which were t0id to the writer after
the commities’'s days of influence had
passed. The subject which had called
the members together was discussed In
all e beurings, and It waa finally decided
that examples shouid be made of the (wo
men in Jall. A night falllng about a
woak ufter the arrest was fixed upon as
the time to carty the judgment into ef-
fect. Bomsehow It came to the ears of the
doomed men that they were In danger.
They were terror-stricken, for they knew
that Judge Lynch's code granted no ap-
peal: that thers was no stay of proceed-
ings, no supersndeas no srrest of judg-
ment, nBO poEtponement on sccount of
woather or anything ¢lse: but that judg-
ment, swift and sure. would be visited
upon the gullty

A mecting of the committes was set for
the night on which the execution was to
take place. 1t was held In a wvacant
cabin, in Californis Gulch, There were 8
members present, and t was decided that
half the number wshould be the
exsoutiopere. Eighty baliots wrre writ-
ten out, ¥ bearing the word “go" and &
bearing the word “ne.” All wers placed
in a hat and everr one present drew out
& ballot. Those who drew a *“go” were
to carry out thr sentence, while the ones
who drew a “no” were 10 be exeused No
member was o et any other member
know whit he had drawn, All who had
drawn & prize were Insitucted to thor-
oughly disguise themseives, after they
g0t home. and 1t was agreed that they
should quietly mest ot midnight. in fron®
of the Jall; the others were instrocted to
remain a2f homs, and It was not safe for
even 8 member 10 disobey a commana of
the commitiee.

The meeting adjourned and just at 12
o'clock 40 Aisguised men seemied to riss
up out of the earth in fromt of the $all.
The Sallsr was aroused by a vigorous
Enock at the door and was todd, In low
determined tomen. that the visitors ian:ﬂ.!
Frodsham and Stewart, and that no de-
nial would be taken, He was warmed. on
penalty of death, to ralse no a'arm, but
to obey thelr orders without ¥, The
prison was & poor affair, and he knew
;hn: reaistance would be worse than use-
reg,

Taken From the Jall.

The terrified prisoners  were taken,
trembdling and pleading for merey, from
the Jafl. Not a word was spoken to them
but they knew too weil what 1t all mesnt
They promised to leave the camp mme-
dintely and never return If spared. Thelr
Eppeal for merey was made to deaf cars;
no reply wan made o thelr antreaties
They were tnken to a lone pine tree, In a
guich Just in the rear of the jall, and
preparal’ens were quickly and silentls
made for the exocution of the sentence
Ropes were soon around the necks of the
two men and they were swung up o a
Umb without any formality. The execn-
tonors remalned on the spot, untl they

ded the pri =
and that he was compelled to surrender
them. Immediately there was an exodus
of criminals from Leadville. for ne one
knew whose turn would come next That
iynching 4id more to purify ths moral
atmosphere of Leadiville then all the
courts ocould have dooe In a year There
wasno more J0i-jumping, and it was a long
time befare there was another “hold-up,”
The Committse of Onme Hundred lasted
mors than & year. Iis very name was &
terror to evildoers, and when It was
known that It had disbanded mores than
one man in Leadville breathed mors freeiy.
H. B. METCALPF.

SQUIRREL ON THE TRACK.

Uneanny Experience of Locomotive
Engineer and Flreman.

“Did 1 ever tell y;a.n.' that hot chase 1

—_—

ENGAGE IN RED-HOT TUSSLE WITH
“BEEFSTEAK SPANISH.”

Given Something to Talk About te
#“Jim sn' Liz," When They He-
tarn to Fletcherville.

An 1 came out from the Dekum Bullde
ing the other day, my aftontiaon was at-
tracted to 2 man and woman who wers
Just crosming the street. Bhe was attlred
iz all the finery a country dry goods siore
could produce. He bad on a new sult of
“hand-me-downs,” a patr of “cowhide™
boots, that creaked every step he ook
notwithstanding the llberal greasing they
had had: a “boiled” shirt and a collar a0
tall the top of It was sadly mtruding on
his ears.

What = pity, Ithought, aa T took In his

misery in rying to evade the relentiess
edges of that coliar, that a lizttle of that
superfluous starch couldn't be transferred

I
| order, only ter bring on suthin' good an'
Elt It hers jest 8% quick as yeh can.”

“Thia is the bill of fure answered Jer.
ry.” and If you'll select something, I'll get
it here in double-quick tUme."

Unfamillar Clty Ways.

“Oh! that's what that paper s fer, Is 1t?
Yeh gee, me an’ Janey haln't ketched on
to 211 these durned city ways yit"”

Jesty disappeared again, and they grap-
| pled with that paper. Preity soon Jake
sald:

“Look a-here, Janey! If here haln' a
Spanlah steak! By George, she's & go! [
never did see nothin' Spanish nohow, and
1 might Jjest as well take in the hull abow,

had onee after a squirrel on the track? |to his collapsed shirt f(ront. After all, | while I'm blowin' myself. Say, you, par-

HUGS THE TAPE PRETTY CLOSE, HIMSELF.
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Offies Boy—Can't T get off this afternoon to attend my grandmother's funeral?
Broker—Ne: but you can g0 out now and then 1o look st the scoro

asked Harry Bentley, who holds the reins
behind engine No. ME one day recently
to & reporter of the Des Molnes (Is).
Leader. “Never dld, eh? Well, I've got
you comered, and a= nobody el would
ever stand silll long #nough to let me fin-
ish that yarn, I'm galng to bhold you fo a
finish. It was down on the middle divl-
slon between Des Molnes and Davenport.
It was a ralny night and 1 was
No. & She was an bour Iate, but
know her time & preity ‘soon,” anyhow.
No. § dossn'l stop only at counly sesls
when It can b helped, and 1 gave No
™E a free rein that night. T was hittin’
‘em up prettty lively around the curve
caxt of the big hotel near Colfax, when

pulling |
youa,

on polkin' my head out the side of the oab |

to gol & glimpae abhead, |
that appeared to be a squirrel skimming
along the track about 30 feet ahead of the
pllot.

“If we were movin' a mile & week, weo
were runnin’ a mile a minute, and when
that sgulrrel hit ‘om up so fast that he
kept &t about the sams” distance ahkead of
the nose of the pliot, I save, ‘Mister, you're
o bird, but jJust keep right where you are
a bit and I'fl trim your sails.' I gave the
sand vod a shake, and, grmbbing the lever,
I dropped it for'ard another notch. I
could feel the impulse given to the engine
and, taking my hand. I wiped off the in
aide of the fromt window to see where
Mr. Bquirrel was “at.’

"Well, there he was, Johany on the spot.
He had just let himself out another notch
and was hikin' ovt 10 beat the band.
Pretly soonm we came to a jong trestle and
& bridge. ‘Here's where 1 get your meat.
house," sald I to myself, but blame my
lamps if the varmint didn’t skip across the
trestie and ties without a hiteh or break,
besting No, 88 to solld ground about 2
feat. Well, then I thought 1 had ‘em
sure, but, never havin' used liquor in my
iife. I thought maybe | was goine crazy.
S0 1 calls the fireman over, and. polintin’
to the track ahead, ! askid him If he
eould see anyihing, Tes, he could He
was surs It was a1 =quirrel.

“We were running on & down grade
with the alr just on enough 1o pull out the
zinck, and, mister, but we wers dancing
The cngine was rocking from side to gude,
the side rods wero cbacured In the mist of
revoiving stecl and the hig drivers struck
fire from the track as they pressed the
many lons of reastance agalnst the out-
side ralls. When I =aw that squirrel
keepin® straight ahead and never lostn’
nor galnin’, 1 says to myself, "Harry,
you and the flreman are both gone daf-
fy." 'cause no squirrel on earth could keep
out of the way. Then It struck me It
might ba & warning omen of danger, and
1 cared off ao's to light as easy us possible
if wo dld go in the ditch,

*“I poked alomg to Newiop, and when wa
stopped for water, I looked over ahead
and there was that confounded varmint in
the middle of the track aboul 20 Cfeet
away., waltin' for the race to be resumed
I gets the coal pick and & club, and the
fireman grabs the grate bar and the
scoop, and we goss over. It dldn't move,
and when we got close enough we both
took & swipe at the varmint. We never
touched him, and [ feit the pimples
breakin' out all over me when the fires
man, seeing It was a shadow and not a
squirrel, looked up, and thers, pasted op
the headlight, was a weat leaf. The squir
rel was the shadow of Lhe leal”

Is He Rightt?

How shall we write 190 jn Roman let-
ters? It has been penerally admitted that
tWo Ways are correct—namely, MDOOCC
and MCM —and that the latter i3 prefer.
able. Now, a correspondent of the Phila-
delphia Inquirer malntalns that nelther of
these is legliimate. He says

“The year 150 should be written MDCD.
One Important principle of the Roman
system is that the most valaable digit Is
paced first, and then others as much an
pozsible of gradually decreasing walue,
tiil the required number la complete.
Thus, MDCLVI, fpr 6l Another 1s that
four similar digits shall not follow each
other, The excepiion of this latter rule
which Is found on the face of & watch
is. as is well-known, of merely medieval
origin.

“Now, aa the number which we desire
to write |= 1300, we commence with MD.
To account for the remaining 400 we must
accordingly resort to the devies of plac-
Ing u detracting Qlgit before a digit rep-
resenting exactly that much more than
the required wvalue in this instance a
hundred. Cur 40 js, therefore, sxpressed
by CD. and the entire 1900 Iz shown as
MDCD."

saw something |

ihat part didn’t much matter, for T coyld
s=# from the beautiful way in which ghe
olutched hie protruding elbow, and the
dove-llke beaming countemances of the
twaln, It wae Jake and Jane, In from the
back woods on their wedding trip. And i
only an inch or two of that confounded
oollar had disappeared It would have heen
A& great rellef to my sympathetic nature,

for, barring that, Jaks peemed to be su- |

premely happy.

They camé over near where 1 was stand.
Ing., and stopplng in front of & show win-
dow, began admiring some gowns that
wire displayed on “forms""

“Aln't them dalsles, Jakey ™' asked Jane,

“Yeh, bet yer boots, Janey! That thur
one over thur Is jest a reg'ler peach blos-
som, an’ my Janey Is peach enough ter
wear i, t90,” he replied, as he polnted
to a high-priced evening dress

“Oh, my! that's twicet tew nlce fur me,
Jakey." returned Jane

Nothing Too Nice for Jane.

“No, "taln’t nuther, un' I'm going to take
yeh home with that thur dress on yeoh”
he antwered, as he dropped her arm and
squeesed her hand.

“I wonder what Liz an' Jim'll say to
that™ he continued. ““Thay think thoy
can put on more ‘dog’ than any one eise
in Fletcherville. But they hain't made no
weddin' tower llke us Liz, she hain't
never see no such dress as that let ajone
wearin® it."

Janey looked all kinde of pride and af-
fection at him for a minute, then suddenly
his elbow pointed toward her, and, clasp-

an

=on!" he sung out to Jerry, “1I'm goin' to
have some of that Spanieh beefsteak,
Bring It In quick as yeh can, an' pipin’
hot, to6. What ych pgoln' ter bave.
Janey

She blushingly stammered out something
and the waiter went off to give thelr or-
ders. As he passed me, | fancled from the
look in his eyes, he was elther trying to
suppress a giggle or was brewling some
joke. It turméd out to be the latter, or
perhaps both, for when Jerry brought In
that beefsieak, Bpanish, It was the hot-
teat old beefstesk any one ever tried (2
eat. While the cook was steeping it In
cayenne pepper tea, Juke had been squees-
ing Janle's hand and wondering how
“Liz” and “Jim™ wouald tuke that for an-
other stunner, when they Jearned that he
had actually eaten meat from Spain.
When Jerry brought In the orders, Jake
looked around for his steak, falling to
récognize It under the "Spanish.” Jerry
had discreetly vanished, so he went to
work, and, with the aid of his fork, soon
located It, and remarked:

“She’s a yankin' fine steak all right, I
ean see that at o ;Imcqi but what they
got all this trash on it Tur, T'd ke ter
know.
Spanish Aghtin’, when 11 "vd come 10 a
steak like that, they’'d play us two ler
one. Yeh'd better try a taste, Janey, =0
to sy yeh've et suthin' from Spain. Liz,
she never sce nothin’ furrin', let “lone eat
"

Janey Takes o Taste.

At the conciustion of this remark, he cut
down In the steak. and, taking off a
tempting marsel, passed 3t over to Janey
|on his fork. She took it In her mouth,
\nnd. &s she gave one agonized look, It

went down. She grabbed the glass of

wiler and flooded her mouth and throat

Jake hadn't stopped to pote the effect
on her, but after giving her the genercus
plece. proceeded to merve himsell with one
even mmiTe genercus. I was mentally
pralsing Jane for her grit in swallowing
so much firs without saying anything,
when, whack! whang! went Jake's chalr,
and he jumped a foot in the alr. For the

| next minute, he was popping around llke
corn over a bed of coals This brough:

Jane to her feet, and she sald:
| ';)h. Jakey! Them Spanish have killed

yeh!™

Just what resembiance to a dead man

that lUvely plece of humanity bore I was
unable to discern. However, Jake flouliy
found his breath and dispelled her fears,
something after this manner:
| *"Where's that blankety, blank Spaniard
that fetched me that steak? I'll yankety
the rankety idiot inter sausage meat, It 1
git hold en him, Puf-f-f, wh-h-h," and 1
could feel the hot steam off that pepper
as his wrathful stride brought him dan-
gerously near me.

“I'l whip the blossom off any city snide
round hére,”” he yeiled, and os he looked
| dnggers and breathed cayenne In my face,

while he procesded to take off his coat, 1

bastened to assure him that [ wasa't the

particular “snlde™ he was after. I sug-
goated that be might find him in the
kitchen,

Just then I heard a scurrying out there,
and I knew that Jerry and the cook wers
out of Immediate danger, Under the
soothing Influence of Janey's appeal, and
the steam that had escaped from the open

| valve. he began to cool off.

| Jnne smoothad out his ruMed plumage
{ and succeeded In Inducing him to sit down
again. By this thme another walter put
In an appearance, and Jake, baving fully
sutisfied his desire for forelgn dishes, was
willing 1o take a plain American produce
ticn this time, which proved a more for-
tunate sslection, And as the walter car-
ried away the offending stenk, he re-
marked, with a meditative alr:

“Cee whillkine' I wish Jim had had
Jhat durned Spanish ‘lay-out’ Instid of
me.” TOAL

Locomotives With Meknames.
Raflroad tralnmen are most original and

PROBABLY BOTH.

Mra. A3y bushband was deiayed afl might by a washout.

Miss B —My brother was Lbhers,

ing tightly her dear Jakey's arm, she dis- |

appoared with him In the store to buy
the gown that was to make har the envy
of Fletcherville, and more particularly of
“Liz" and “Jim."

Along about 3 o'clock in the nftermmoon, T |

went [mto A restaurant. It kappened there

were no other customers when |1 sat down, |

and, belng pretty well acquainted wit

Jerry, the walter. T was Leiling him about
the happy swaln and his bride, when who
but they should halt in front of the win-
dow. They gased & few minutes, then
came in and took a table near mine. After

giving them napkins and the reguiation

and be ssid It was » blowout

apt in the matter of applying nicknames to
thelr engines. On a Pennsylvania lne
they have dubbed thelir swiftest locomo-
tive, "Dewesy.” A biz mogul they ecall
“Agulnalda,” and give as a cogent reason
therefor that “1t has been Tunning a leng
time, puffs furiously and never accom-
plishes much.”

Another engine that is seldom able 0 as-
cend A heavy grade without “getting
stuck.”™ they ecall *“Buller™ A huge con-
spildated engine that once Intercepted a
runaway train ditching It and converting
it into kisdling, rejolces under the siguifi-
| cant eppeilation of “Joubart™

I'll bet If we can beat them thur,

GONEUNDER THE HAMMER

MEMORIES EVOKED BY RECENT
SALE OF DELMONICO'S.

Following Trend of Population, New
York™s Fa
Moves Uptownward.

Hesta

8 ty full, the epl would say,
Fate cannot harm me, I dined at
“Del's™ today.

Golng, going, gone.

Gona at last. under the hammer, Is the
famous old bullding on the southwest cor-
ner of Tweniy-sixth street and Fifth ave-
nue, running through to Broadway. And
gone too, or soon (D go, are the memo-
ries that cluster around that Delmonico
cornen.

Singulariy enough. it seems to have been
tho fate of Delmonico’s thres maln res-
taurants to have each lasted out & genera-
tlon. The first, establlshed on Beaver

street, flourished from 1535 to nearly 1552

best-known habitues of the old place were
such well-known layers of odds as “Tave™
Johnson, “Matile™ Corbett, *‘Bel" Lichten-
maln and Jack MeDonald, with cheery and
Iamented old Johin Kelly invarinbly some-
where abost to keep the pot bolling.

Nuurally esough a criminal lawyer
wouid be apt to drift Into euch a place to
we0 what fun or mischlef the world was
up to nexti, and scarcely a night passed
that lttle “Abe™ Hummel did sot show
up for hiz bite and joke with nearly ev-
ory one about the rooms. Bourke Coek-
ran, Delancey Nicoll and Judges Gilder-
seeve and Truax were other legm! lighta
that shone as brightly In the restanrant
ns In the courtroom, and when Captaine
O'Reilly and Dick Connors, of (he olf Ten-
derioin, got a little time off and were out
of uniform, they used to drop in for a
quiet little chat with many friends, often
inciuding Inspector Byrnas and “Blily™
McLaughlin,

To the tide of feminine beauty that
swept in and out of the Fifth-avenue
doors of course only A general refarence
oun be made. It was the Invariable rule
of the house that npo women unaccompa-
nied by men would be served after a fxed
hour In the afternoon, At iuncheon time
you might sec eome Very fAmoOus Or goeers
looking females eating alone or together,
but never at dinner. The rule waa made

FEAR OF PAR

ENTAL FURY.

“You remind me of an hour-glase **
“Help you pass away the time?™*
“No: the luter it gets the less sand you ssom to have ™

Then came the Fourteenth-sirect and
Fifth-avenue place to fill in the gap tll

inst move to Forty-fourth street
made. Where to next in 19257

As owr grandfathers used to hobnob
over their !ces and sherbets way down
town, 50 our fathers feasted on canvas-

was

street. Middle-aged men of the present
day Jenrnad to drink champagne with
pate de fole gras at Twenty-sixth streef,
and our children are now eating and
drinking, dancing and flirting in the new
Forty-fourth-street house.

the most interesting memories that bound
this old bullding to New York would taks
a book. To make s long story short, let
us simply rum through a few of the more
famous functions and recall a handful
of the Interesiing personalities that are
associated with the place

Home of the Patrinrchs.

Patriarchs, most famous of all dancing
associations, lived and dled. It was here
that the late Ward McAllister first made
his reputation as the preux chevaller of
New York soclety, and It was In conning
over a list for Patriarch Invitations, that
he made his renowned selection of the
“Four Hyndred."

Here it was that the late Sam Ward
propounded some of those dishes that
have passed into history ms the most ex-
quisite specimens of gastropomie art. It
was here that the iate Willlam R, Trav-
ers let loose many of those witilclsme
that will never die, and here It was that
the late Larry Jerome and Biliy Florence
played some of their funniest practical
Jokes.

August Belmont, D. D. Withers, Leaon.
ard Jeroms, Augustus Clason, Judge Mon.
son, John Purdy and John Hunter, of the
older generntion of racing men, and
James G. K. Lawrence, James H. Keene
Cornelius Fellowes, James G. K. Duoer,
John G. Hecksher and J. H. Bradford, of
the younger set, usad 10 talk race horse
here by the hour. Lawrsmoe Kip, Harry
Mall and a host of other trotting men al-
ways had a table to themselves, and the
Twenty-sixth-street “Dei's” was invark
ably the hendquarters of the coaching
and horse show crowd, headed by Pres
cott Lawrence, Reginald Rives, Frani
Underkill, Oliver Belmont, Frank Stur-
gle, Henry Holllster and James T. Hyde

As for the dandies of the day, they al-
ways seemed to prefer this place to thelr
own cluls, and at certaln tables at cer
tain hours one was sure to find the Cut-
tings, Hamllton Cary, Center Hitchrock,
George Pollock., George de Forest Grant,

Arthur Kemp, "“"Fred™ Gebhurd, Frank
Griswold, Goeld Hoyt, *"Chapple” Navarn
ro, Appleton Smith, *“Crownle™ Crown-

ingshield, Colenel O'Brien, *Jo™ Mora, P.
J. Casey, Williamn Perzel, James Fariey.
Peter Morris, Berry Wall and a boat of
others equally well known, discussing
the latest play, the new beauty, the lasi
scandal or the coming firat night.

Here it waa, too, that the plgeon experts
used to collect and awap stories about the
ins and outs of thelr favorite sport, and

wherever the moel nolse and laughter,
there would be the Murphy brothsrs, Ed-
gar and Walter, and “Wallle" Watroos

Walker B8mith, George Work, “Fred™
Hoey, “Fred” Edey. Captain Money and
Yale and Clarence Dolan.

Actors and Managers.

As for our theatrical managera, It
seomed as If they used to take a2l thelr
meajs here, headed by Maurice Grau and
Abbey and Augustin Daly, Frank San.
ger, Charles and Danle]l Frohman and A
M. Palmer, with an occasional look In
from Antonio Pastor. 8o, of course, the
great family of actors followed In thelr
eaders’ footstepe. There was always a
stir In the ladles’ dining-room when Joha
Drew took a seat and tried to look un.
conselous, or whes Richard MansSeld
Kyrie Bellew or Jean de Rasmabke or Pol
Plancon or Campanari eatered to obtals

susienance for 1trying partes, or ta
strengthen thelr voloes.

Naturally enongh inapch an olia-podrida

{278 Then Twenty-sixth street, until the |

back ducks and Burgumly on Fourtsenth |

To attempt to describe one-half of sven |

In the first place, it was hers that the |

1
| by the late Charles Delmordco, and hos

| bean strictly adhered to by Charles IL
Story of a Grande Dame.
| A good story always associated with

the Twenty-sixth street house concerns a
certaln very weil-kmown New York lady,
| grande dame to her finger tips, who, com-
Ing to town In Bummer with her daugh-
ter, proceeded to "Del's” to have dinner.
After the two ware seated, there ap-
proached themn a very embarrassed restan-
rateur In the person of Charles I, who
expinined, an best he ocould, that he could
not serve them because they wore unac-
companied by & man

“What do you mean?' exclalmed
elder woman, angrily.
fectly well who 1 am."

“That makes it all the more dlMcult for
me to carry oit a rule which we find Im-
perative, and is made for the protection
| of just such ladies as you are. 1 will asrve
you in & privite Mning-room, or sand your
dinner to your housa, without extma
charge, but I cannot serve you here,”

Be it snid fo her credit, the great lady
saw the polot of the argument, and grace-
fully yielded, always telling the story as
a good joke on her 40 odd yvears of estl-
mable married life and motherhood but
a8 A great compliment to Mr. Delmonico
and his excellontly moral establishment.

Bo with the sale of the property and
the demolition of the oid bullding there
passes away A veritable temple ded!catsd
for so many years to the bright side of
New York, and peopled, as It has been
with all that was most notable In every
plase of our metropoiitan Ife. There
can never bhe just such another place
as this Delmonico’s was, beeause the men
who made It have many of them passsd
away, and the times have changed nnd
we have changed with them.—New York
| Herald,
|

the
You know pes-

WHEN MOLLIE SITS BESIDE ME.

Sermons a-many I bave heerd;
They've plonsed and somatimes tried me.
But when the best emotions stirred,
Then Mollls snt beside me
"Twis not that parson taught great laws,
Or with desp probtiems piisd me;
“Twas not—well, |t waa just because
Hweat Moilie =t beside me.

A érooping lmnsh, a foir, soft cheelk,
Sweet lps! were of the vision.
I 4} not hear the preacher speak;
My thoughts were dreams elysian.
But thoogh T know not what was said,
Yet do not harshly chids me,
For 1 remember well instead
That Mollle sat bDesldes me N

With pleastire [ would ealmly ait
Through poritanic service;
If the parson bkad had a Bt
“Twould aot have mads me DTYOUS—
Yea, though all bad distinetly hesrd
Him pointedly deride me,
I'd not have oomoed 2 single word
If Mollie'd sat boside me »

Lét others toll of times they've folt

Bomma ravt eg olation,
When sights and sounds BRve made them mell
In awest intexication.

I do mot care  the wholes throng
Of such joys is denled ma,

I am happy and content so long
As Mollle alts Deside me.

Lova will not siway, dumbiy mesk,

The silence kewp unbroken;
Some time be will, with boldness, speak

The word that's yel unspolon,
When I am sure that 1 may say
‘ My wweet has not denled ma.
Life then will be a roaesirews wWay,
| With Mollje thers beslds me.
| —M. Lester Dusey

—_—— ——-—
She Didn't Love Him.

“Is that clock right™ he asked afiey
it had struck 1L

“Why ™ she answered

“Because If 1t s, T shall have plenty of
time to cateh the 113 car™

“I remember now,” she =ald; “that the
clock i about M minutes siow, If you
hurry you will just about catch the car”™

During the 30 minutes that he stood on
the corner he arrived at the palnful eon-
clusion that she didn't really love him as
he longed to be ioved.~Chicage Times-
| Berwid,

LANIHAN PHILOSOPHIZES

ORACLE OF SECOND WARD AIRS
HIS VIEWS OF PROVERSS.

Declares That Women Are at Bote
tom of Nearly All the Troubles
of the Sterner Sox.

“As & giniral thing," sall Colonsl Tim-
othy Lanihan, the philosopher of the Sec-
ond Ward, as he deftly extracted a steam-
Ing wienerwurst from behind the bar, “as
a giniral thing, 1 don't place much cone
fdence in th' prophitic sayin's an’' phrove
er-rbs av th' ould Rhomans an' Grayks:
but It sthruck me mind wid gr-reat foorce
th’ other day that alviral av those |den-
tienl sayin's have been confir-rmed an’
dimonsthrated In a holghly satistacthocy
manmer dhurin’ th past siviral montha
“Take, for Insthance, that mimorable
ould phrover-rb which was writtsn by
Juplther Floovius, on th' pecashun whin
Clayopathra, th' beautiful Quane av th'
Oltalyans, murthered her hushand, Mar-rit
Anthonny (not Mar-rk Hanra), an’ eloped
wid & mimber av the royal p'leece foorce,
Th® prover-rb, as pear as Of can rimimbar,
goes somethin' loike this: A femayle I
at th' bottom av Iviry war-r, an' th' direct
cause av ' desthruction av Impires an',
in giniral, th' Insthigathor av iviry quar-
rel, an’ th' rulsation of min.'

“Now, as O was rhuminatin’ on th'
sthirrin' events av th' last dieade, Ol
arz to meself, ‘Laniban, ye can discer-rm
th* pint av an argymint where other min
would overiook it. Do yez olser-rve any-
thing sthranges in th' coorse pursued be

yer esthaymed counthryman, Garge
Deway T
Fits the Proverb.
‘In th' twinkiln’' av an oye an answer-

in" wave av intillegincs sthruck me mime
ory, an’ 4 exchiaimed ‘Lanihan, "tis
th' direct cocfirmation av th' ould axi-
mum av that nobie Rbhoman impiror s’
phllosopher, Jupither PFloovins, about fe-
mayion”
“Bome av yees byes who have not yet
aeen th' tinder age av forthy-sivin , lolks
mesflf, moight be Iineridulous an' be In-
cloined to look at th' matter In & sintl-
mental an' rhomatie loight, but (1 taks
it az undhirputed argymints sn’ facis
“Ivir since Garge Dewsy g0t unithed In
th' howly bonds av mathrimony wid that
widow, hle coorse has shown th' under-
minln' hand kv a femayle. Oh! Gargs,
ye'y sadly disappinted yer flllow coun-
theymin, who ixpicted s0 mooch from
YR Ye were our own Garge, an' It
is tirrible n th' extrame to see yes, th'
hero av Manlla, th' conqueror av th"
phrogd dagos av Spaln, bowin' down in
submishon to a femayle.
“Why. Garge, we thought so mooch ay
ye= that, widout doubt, ye'd have bin our
nixt Prisidint Tommany would bave
given yez th' unlimited support thot only
th* famous old tiger can give to & thrues
son av this gr-rand republle. Dick Croker
wow'd have made a good runnina’ mate
fer yoz, an togither ye'd have made &
Prisidintial team noted fer {ts foightin'
proplnaities thot would have uphild '
Amirican flag forever aginst all furrin®
inimies. e
Leave Her Behind, George.

“But now yeo'v falled us, Garge, an’
seven yer own brother (n la-aw would not
support yer candy-dacy, at a-sll. Th'
only coorse that s open fer yes now Is to
pack yer war-rdrcbe an’ jump & wist-
bound frayt train, but, be th' howly roei
of Killmamock! lnve th' femayle afthee
yex If yez don't ditch her, she molght
be timpted to put yes into a tin<int mo-
sayum, togither wid shnake-eaters an’
fat loldles an' other fr-reaks. Ksep on
ih' frayt train till yez srroive at Albolna,
When yes git thers dhrop yer own Dong-
de-ploom an' take up & name
to avold being ricognised.

“Thim, George, I8 th' sincere an’ stid-
fast advice of wan av yer former con-
ethhulnts, who still has a war-rm place
In his hear-rt for yea For yes are only
wnn of miny—I lay all th' blame on th'
femayle.

*Ansther ense which came to me Atlen-
tion, roight here In th' Clty av Por-rt-
land, and which confir-rms me theory !n
iviry way. About wan week afther his
anner, Judge Hinniswy, had returned from
his honeymoon thrip to South Portland,
Of wa= pettin’ In th' audytoriom av th'
p’leece corrt, while his anner presided an
th' bhinch. There was n biz batch of
dhrunks an' hypo fie-ends Insolde th'
rallin', walt!n’ for their thrial, Before
th' eport comminced Its siasion, Hinnlssy
was sittin’ upon his throne, wid a smaolle
v eserene (ntinsity on his countinince,
tryin’ har-rd to forgit that there was Ivie
such an article as a fohrty-dollar chalr,

“As alch dhrunk came up to th' raliin’
Hianlssy read him a chapther out av th'
Koran an’' th' evila av lotimpirsnce, an’
then Ut him go. He pursooed the same
coorse wid th' hop fle-ends,

Not Due to Election.

*Now, yee byes will thry to atiribute
this unusual procecdin® av Judge Hinnls.
sy ¢to th' fact that Hlction day @ chlose
at hand. but there's no use thrying to say
that, fer Ol know betther. It takes more
than a thrifle loike an [lictlon to upsit a
mon av th" Intifigint timpiramint an’
character ay Judge Hinnlsy. Why, be-
foor his anmer got united in th" bonds av
av mathrimony, he'd have given thoes
dhrunks an' hop fle-ends Un days alch
Bo don't, under iny sircumsathancesa, thry
to tili ms that it is due to th' influince av
th* comin" fliction.

“T could go on fer & long tolme relathin®
Inctdints av th' same koind loike those av
Dewey an’ Hinnlssy, hut it s too tirrible
& wurrik fer an unmarried mon lolks
mesilf. .On th' other solde av th" quis
tion, to show what can be achiv.id be a
mon that is not resthrainad ond tied down
td th" ahpron-sthrings av a femayie, takes
that Impiror av all min, Mar-rk Hanna
Thot mon has too much sinse to be hame

pered be a femayle. An” look 2t him
t'day, aa he Is In all his power-r ond
majiscty. Too much me fr-riends, can-
not be sld in pr-ralss av o mon thot can

git to be Pr-rizidint widout goin' thr-rough
th' formahllty av an [iection

“Me fr-rinds, yex can see
from thess dis
middlin’ av

r yverailves
Lt
complish,

Antanio had his Clayopathra, Hinmery
th" Algth, his Quane Ellzs 1, Brigham
H. Rhoberts his thrio v Mi on baag-
thies, but as fer me own pa . O would
rather ixclaim wid th' Immorthal Pat
Hinnery, ‘Give me lberthy or give me
deth,'

“Yis, O1 think O can sthand wan n;ol'!."

Thougitful Horse.
Beldom does one teed A mole pathetie
story than that ! by "Our Dumb Ani-
mals” about Deaccn Pliny Hall and his
horse. One Friday evenlng, having un-
Barnesped his horse, made its bed and
pulled its hay, Mr. Hall led the animal In-
to the stall and attemptad 1o tie the halter,
but his t bling hands falled and he fell
ke of apoplexy. Then ensued
& touching scene, of which he himself
told his daughter an hour later. The horss
4 and nosed and gently tou »d him
Its hoof, as If to awakesn acd rouss
him wp. Mr. Hall, helpless In limb, cried:
“John, be a good horss; don't hurt me;
Eo outr*™
Thareupon the horse, though hungry for
his fodder, backesd out of the st and out
of any danger of striking his master, and
paced the floor, making a n o aitract
attention. It was, perhaps r half an
hour before Mr Hall was missed. and the
horse, hungry and cold, kepl out of the
stall untll Mr. Hall's daushter, missing

bear father, came to his rellsl,




