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Dining Out,
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Progressively.

M S8
A Little Journey to Many Corners Among
the Types One Reads About.
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Said the Type Hunter, “A progressive
dinner will be the best way to study 'En,

“'Em" repre<ented to him aa it does to
80 many word-clippers the concrete mass
of humanity. It is a favorite term with
ear conductors, who ery at regular intervals
8¢t 'om off! Let 'em on! Shove 'em up!”
We are each of us, according to such au-

A COLD ROTTLE AND A HOT RIRD,

thorities a unit in the great 'Em which
pulses and throbs in the crowded streets of
beloved Manhattan.

To study this 'Em in sections, to find
welrd places where unusual specimens love
to linger, to begin at the top and dig a way
through successive strata, or vice versa,
is the ambition of the Type Hunter. Hence
the Progressive Dinner.

“We will begin in Chinatown,” sald the
Type Hunter. “That is the best place to
study the Suburbanite.”

One who did not know might think the
suburbs would be the proper locality, but
that very conclusion shows lack of funda-
mental information, according to the Type
Hunter, for the Type must be studied out
of its environment. Be it ever so humble
it's better than home—for that purpose.
The trouble with the Type is that it is too
apt to put on, like the chameleon of tra-
dition, the color of ite habitat—and so away
from the suburbs for the Suburbanite.

When the Suburbanite wants to slum;
when he has reached a point when he must
slum, he goes to Chinatown. He has heard
that to visit Chinatown once will satisfy
the ordinary slummer all through his life.
And the ambition of the Suburbanite is
to be satisfied. His motto is, *I shall be
satisfied, but, oh, not here"—the Here
refers, of course, to that mysterious locality
always within *“an hour,” which is called
the suburbs.

S0 it was decided to take the appetiger
in an Oriental restaurant. The appetiger
was to consist of sharks’ fins, so the Patient
Party was informed. Sharks’ fins and
Buburbanites! That was the combination
offered by the Type Hunter.

“Didn't I tell you so?" he muttered in
the first moment of arrival, as his eye caught
the sure-enough suburban couple sitting
at the table nearest the door. To sit as
near the door as possible is the way of the
amateur in slumming. It means a quick
road to safety when occasion requires.

There was nothing very wicked looking
about the Chinese restaurant. Reepecta-
bility perched like a dragon over the door;
the felt-toned and felt-slippered waiter
moved noiselessly about, helping them to
chop suey, shuki, saki and other Chinese deli-
cacies, but the suburban couple were mani-
festly uneasy. The solidity of the teak-
wood tables and chairs, the undoubted
oleanliness of everything, even the table-
cloths, the quiet behavior of the other

diners, some of whom were habituds who
had formed a taste for Oriental cookery,
oould not for one little moment blind them
to the fact that they were on the edge of
things. As well tell the residents of Park
avenue that the crust on which they are
living at present is solid earth. They know
better,

In the suburban couple’s demeanor were
all the characteristics of the Evil Beginner.

“Ian*t it delicious,” said the Type Hunter.
*You can see that they are thinking: ‘What
would ma and pa and Mrs. Brown say if
they could see us now?’ They are wonder-
ing if they will ever be the same again,
I know there is New England parentage
there and a New Jersey adoption. No
woman ever had such a straight spine
unless she was born within screaming dis-
tance of Plymouth Rock, and no woman
in Manhattan dresses so accurately as the
New Jersey woman. Her whole appear-
ance is a living protest against the care-
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The Type Hunter paused to take breath
l'and pointed out still another suburban
couple coming in guiltlly. His Typee
| certainly did him credit. 1f they had re-
hearsed their parts they could not have
fitted them better,

“The trouble with being wicked now-
adays,” he continued, “is that people don't
know what to do. There was a time, for
instance, in the drama when the Adventuress
wishing to show her hand, simply lighted
a cigarette at the psycholo moment.
That was all that was necessary; It ex-
plained the situation and every woman io
the audience understood. It was mg-«
so flnished, so terse and so offective, But
let the Adventuress light a cigarette how;
what doos it mean? than nothing.

“It's the same way with slumming.
ple used to slum with bated bréath aud
iufMed oar; now they don’t slum at sll,
It's too innocuous; as innoouous asthe
French ball or a revival of the ‘Black Crook,
which our parents thought the wickedest
thlng onu:nilh. " Soad tevs. #

“Even Chinatown is a dead ' m‘n
to study the would-be wickeds-—-no old
rounders, none of the Murray Hill con-
tingent, no more, no more,”

@ Type Hunter beckoned to the deft-
fingered waiter. “Hurry up, Fin—I mean
Gin” (his name was Gin Bling). Gin ap-

arently knew the Type Hunter and -
ested no surprise at the meagreness of
the Patient Party's repast, as the score was
plid. -

The next place, in the still hunt for N
was a fifteen-cent lunch place, where a large
signboard outside anno the In-
quirer that a complete meal would be
served within, For fear that there ht
be some mistake as to what a comp
meal was, the signboard obludn% specie
;vl soup, & roast, two vegeta and

e

The Type Hunter Jed the way down
stairs by a ﬁr’imy stafrway, iuto a long
loweceiled, whitewashed room. At one
ond was a counter where the food was
passed to the waiters by the 2

“It reminds me,” said the Tvpe Hunter,
veferring to the sign outside, ®of a placard
1 saw once in a W etern town, *

di* ~or ten centa; perfect gorge o4y
His arrival created little surprise in the
hatntués of the place, who apparently be-

lieved that one can do only a single thing
wel' at & time, Napoleon, who s said to have
Iwen able to do eix, to the contrary.

The soup was reached by individual and
strenuous effort, There was no place for
Yielding Woman in that line; sheeither
had to stand her ground or retire ignomini{-
ously To their credit be it said that,
like the (Government service, there were no
retirements,

“T ain't troublin’,® sa'4 one young maider.,
of the Mnggle type. ®*My seady'll brirg
me mine.”

Thi= seemed to be the etiquette of the
placv and the men showed their devotion
to their “best girls® by gmﬂng as much
solid nutriment as possl in the soup
they brought back from the charge. After
all, perhaps that is just as great a test of
devoticn as chocolate bonbons==it {s mere.

a point of view, The Type Huuter

hix Patient Party that this was so.
pointed out one couple who had taken
soup together for filve vears, ever since
he first started to study ’

The types in the fifteanecent place were
as varied as the ingredients of the mus.
At one corner stood a messenger bov read-
ing “Bayou Ben; or the Boast of the Bog
Boys,” while he managed to eat his dinner
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leasness of our rough-and-tumble existence,
She seemns to be the embodied Voice of the
SBuburbs, which is always calling attention
to its undoubted correctness aud superiority
as a place of residence. You rarely see a
suburban woman with her dress braid hang-
ing or a button off She has always just
ten minutes before the train goes to sew
iton."

somehow; a little way from him a tirede
looking clerk had apparently the weight
of unfinished labor hanging about him;
there were Weary Willies uufme rollicking
couples who had met by chance, having
just as good a time, as if they had been
dining at Sherry's probably better, for
they might be troubled with selfeconscious-
ness in the latter place,

The Type Hunter enjoyed them all and
distracted the attention of his Patient

Party from the witery soup while he told
stories about them,

There s one strange thing about the
(lﬂ%; restaurants, If you want Ger-
man Types vou can find them there, This
may sound paradoxical, but it isn't. No
one would ever think of studying Chinese
restaurants for the Chinese, or a Syrian
restaurant for Syrians. They are for the
Type Hunters: but the Germans simply
won't be put out of their legitimate sanctu-
nrw for Type Huntars or anybody else.

hen people talk about the hurry and
confusion and noise of New York, they
apparently forget all about the CGerman
restaurants. German restaurant is
to the strenuous life what the rocking-

Y 15, 1908.

ﬁf;‘ﬂ' prpluihnz question who{: ca'puﬁty

ite, as it sometimes rman

e Patke
The nt Party come in for an
entréo, or so the Type Hunter raid. They
were either so hungry that they had for-
inuea if they had ever eaten, or so in-
different that they didn't care,
Fish a Ia Teuton was ordered while
they waited of course they waited—they
wa a (lerman couple next to them
prepare a chicken salad. The cold chicken
was on the tabl » and the woman was
it into littlo bits, while the man had
two raw eggs which he was heating In a
bowl, also provided by the e=tablishment,
Drop by drop he bagan to pour the salad
oil on the eggs after he had added mustard

THE ARMY OFFICER IS ALWAYS MEETING FRIENDS.

horse is to the Futurity, Beginning with
the little boxes on the table where you
ocan grind your own {)eppor while you
walt—imagine hnving time to grind your
awn pe| —eaverything in the Teutonic

-ttné ‘o8 |8 a protest aguinst the Amer-
fcan of life.

The Type Hunter led his Patient Party
into a restaurant in the neighborhood of
Fourteenth street. Everything fulfilled his
predictions.

At the centre table was the usual German
family party, Herr and Frau, the married
daughter and her husband and two or
three younger F 4 ileins. Other tubles
held parties of les= magnitud® but where
the family rentiment wus rampant

If hurry is & mark ofa weak mind, ae

THE SLUMMING PARTY IN A CHINESE RES-
TAURANT,
some contend, the (erman Empire is all

right. The Kaiser need not worry nor
consider it necessary to give little pieces
of his miud about it now and then.

The Type Huuter asked his favorite
waiter what time the imposing party at
the centre table arrived and learned, ufter
a suitable interval of deep thought and
consuitations with other waiters, that they
had beon there ever since 5 o'clock in the
afternoon. It was then 9 Ax to what
they had been doing in the meantime,
Heaven preserves a discrect silence, They
had probably been deciding what they

should eat or, rather what they shonld rat,

SOME UNUSUAL  OFFICERS.
ARMY AND NAVY PEOPLE WHO

ARE OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

Some Remarkable for Thelr Pull —The
Richest OfMicer- -One Who Was a British
OMeer—Col. Pratt and Capt. LoefMer
~Three Former Congressmen In the
Amy—Col. Ingalls, the Artillery Sharp.

Wasiiraron, Feh. 14 ~There are a
pumber of officers in the military and the
naval service of the Urited States who, for
one reason ornrother. may be classed as un-
usual. Admiral Evane, for example, might
e one of thein, #o [ar a# his reputation out
of the serviow gocs, and there are others
like him.  Admiral Scifridge, who was 99
or 100 years ald when he died, was one,
because of his age

war Admial John 6. Walker, now re-
tired, who is president of the Isthmian
Cannl Commission, 1= urusual because of
having and ueing an extraordinary pull.
He geverally got what duty he desired;

forexamnle, though the “baby commodore *
he commerded the famous White Squadron,

&nd on bLis retirement he obtained his pres-
eut ascigiment, which he has held for
nearly #ix vears, doing good work there,
too
Lieut

Robert 8. Clark of the Ninth In-

fartry i« a very rich officer, perhaps the
richest b the army, and, therefore, is
unusual. He i« a von of the Mrs, Clark,

who recently married  Bishop Potter, and
his ircome perndts him to give daneces and
balls, cre of the latter costing him, it is

Marine Corps staff, who was appeinted
that he might wear a uniform while intro-
“ducing callers at the President’s receptions.
He performs that duty well, is one of the
best dancers and cotillon leaders in Wash
ington and served ereditably with the
marine battalion at Guantaramo in the
beginning of the Spanish war,

Very few of the civil engineers of the
navy have much sea rervice to their credit,
but Mordecai T. Endieott, chief of the
Bureau of Yards and Docks, hasn't any,
though he has rerved eince July. 1874. That
is why it secms freakish for him to be 4
Rr‘!r Admira!: yet #o he is,

Capt. Charles Youung, Ninth Cavalry,
is out of the ordinary, use he is the
only eolored man now in the army who
went through West Point. He entered
the Academy in 1884, graduated in 1859,
and after serving with the Tentn and Ninth
Cavalry, and the Twenty-fifth Infantry,
was assigned on promotion to his Lieuten-
ancy to the Seventh Cavalry, and so was
the only negro commanding white troops.
His command was nominal, however,
for he was on detaclied service; and after
nine months he was transferred Lack to
the Ninth Cavalry, where lLie is now seventn
senior, with two white subalterns

Capt. John R, Lynch, paymaster, i1 also
a negro; and like Capt. B Frank (Veatham
and Capt. Bertram T Clayton, both of
the Quartermaster's Department, he 12 &
former Congressman .

t. Charles D. A loefller s chief
doorkeeper at “the Presidoliad,” which, in
ordinary language, means the White ITouse
He loft the army a» A sergeant in 1872,
and bhecame a doorkeeper at the \White
House. and in 1808 was made Captain and
mil storekeeper.

He didn't do any storekeeping, however,
but went riglit on opening ti.e door. 1He's
doing s still, and every Captain commis-
sioned since July 5, 1888, and every Lieu-
tenant and Second Lieutenant, who doesu't
aalute him is guilty of a breach of army

Baid, about ten times his annual pay as an
offi <1
Ancibior such is Mogor McCawivy of the

n-qulmi-.uu.
ben Capt. Moutgumery, signal officer,

/

and prospective Major and chief teleg-
rapher of the army, might be called a frea

becausa te is unique. He |a telegrapher
ot the White House, and without leaving
liis desk served as Captain and Lieutenant-
Colonel in the Volunteer Signal Corps
during the Spanishi and Philippine wars;
and is now seventh in the list of Captains
in the Signal Cu?l.

Capt. George W. Kirkman, Twenty-fifth
Infantry, is unusual hecause of his pull and
his record. e wae Captain in the Ifth
Infantry, and Major in the Forty-ninth
Volunteers when, at the end of March,
1900, he was cashiered for drunkenness
ani disorderly conduct in the streets of
Manila. He came home at once, and a
special act of Congreas put him hack in the
army on June 11, 1900, just seventy-two
davs after he had been fired out.

The Army Register for 1901 showed that
lie hiad been diznissed from tne Volunteer
service, but that for 1902 savs simply that
lie was “out of service” March 81, 1 He
wag never restore 1 to the Volunteer service.

Lieut. Samuel 8. O'Connor of the Artil-
lery Corps is notable because he {8 prob-
ably tlie only officer in the Army who was
& commissioned officer in the British service.
He served as an enlisted man in the hth
Infantry, otherwise the Liverpool &-
ment, in Egypt and South Ahica, and like
Sir Hector Macdonald, preforred a «oinmis-
o o the Vicwria eross as a reward for
saving an officer’s life; bui he resigned in
1888, Came 1o this country, was naturalisqd
and after some years in the National Guard
and service iu tiue Volunteers in 1808, landed
in the Artillory.

\'u_.‘ l(-‘_.t.‘ Jd. Pratt, titular commander
of the Thitenth Cavalry, but actually
commandant ofth Indien Schoul at Carlisk;,
Pa., s out of the ordisary bocause he hasn't

moaved wir! ops for ut loast twenty
vears.  He Lag ust beon promoted Colone)
and has ask G 1o In made Brigadivr«Gen-

cral, that he may 1 tire us such,

Brig <Gen. Joha W, Cious, retired, is
remarkabie for his knowl dge of law, He
used to make it a rule to e admitted to
ractis at the bar in vvory State in which
ac was station J, aud is & woanber of mor

bare now than probably any other man in or
out of the army. He prepared the bricf
that won an important ca=e for tha Atchison
Topcka and Santa Fé yoad long b for
he entered the Judge Advocats's d part-
ment,and Is up in the law (o a far greater
extent than most lawvers

Licut -Col. James M. Ingalls, retired,
formorly of the Artillery, has unusual
ability in ballistira. He preparedt he tables
showing what guns ought to do whin fire d
under various conditiona, and whin the
guns didn't do as he suid, the artillery ex-
perts knew that the fault lay with the guns,
not with Ingalle's tables,

He worked out figures for firing Fng-
land's largest gun long Lefore it was fire d,
and his igurea agreed almost ¢xactly with
those obtained in practice

_————

SLAVE BURIAL PLOT INTHECITY.

It Lies U'p at Inwood and Will Soon Ms
appear—Aneother at Hunt's Polnt.

For many years antiquarians have had
an eye on some rows of rude stones which
mark ancient graves on a rising ground
near the junction of 212th street and Tenth
avenue, up at Inwood, and much conjecture
has been indulged in as to whose remains
the gravea contain

There is a tradition that the graves con-
tain the remains of negro slaves. No one
can be found nearby who has any real
information oconcerning the gravea, but
the slave theory is probably correct. Slaves
there were thereabouts previous to and
after the Revolution, and a British view of
the vicinity as it appeared in 1779 shows
“huts of the blacks® a few hundred yards
to the west of this burial place.

The graves are in an open field about
175 yards east of the original twelfth mile-
stone, which is set in the wall at the Isham
entrance, on the Kingsbridge road, or
Broadway, as it has recenily been re-
named. This stoue s a siab of Lrowu-

and slowly turned the woodrn box with
the pepper balls. Drop by drop, drop by

drop!

sﬂ-anwhlle the family at the centre place
had secured their orders, which filled all
the spare space on their table and kept busy
two waiters, holding the over supply, on
the outskirta,

The last the Patient Party saw was the

- e )
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calad couple still arranging their chicken
and mavonnaise and the big family with
their heads in their steins,

*Imagine going into an American restau-
rent and mukin, sponge cake,” said the
flippantest girl of the party,

[T';:- Patient Party hated to go without
seeing the completion of the caled, but the
Type Hunter assurcd them lie would bring
them again some time at 4 in the afterncon
and they oould stay right through, Time
was made [or slaves and Americans ap-
parently .

“We will now,” raid the Type Hunter,
“vigit the places where do congregate the

warter Cen!.,in other waorde, the Four
gundnd of the restaurant Labit. )

The Patient Party left the cars and #trolled
toward Fifth avenue, in the neighborhoed
of the Twenties.

“Jt in here,” said the Type Hunter, “that
we get the roast "

The true artist knows his light and shade
and, realiv, to do the T\';;o unter eredit,
he tHimed s portrasts well

From the (lerman reataurant to the
Fifth Avenue was a hiﬁjump. dramaticelly
speakin 1t was the kind of place where
one felt ingt inctively that the head waiter
would resign if cne ate with the wrong
fork. There was a subdued air of cheer-
fulness, the lights were shaded and the
oconversation also. Everything was quite
as it should be. Tlere were men there
who prided themselves on being able to
order a good dinner—and could not do

stone, lettered in the old style, “12 miles
from N. York." The mu'ltitude of pits
upon its face prove the excellence of rome
local sporteman’s aim with the shotgun in

old times

Five tall pear trees and a wild cherry
tree grow in a remi-cirele about the thirty
or more headstones, within a few yards
of which the excavator's pick and shovel
have already reached. A few rods to the
enst of this cluster of graves there it a
real cemetery, known as the Nagle Burying
Ground, where repose (he ancient lords
and masters of the soil. In this plot inter-
ments are yet made.

In slay er( days nereabouts it was the
custom to inter the remainge of bond ser-
vants in A plot set as.de for that purpose.
The %ast authentic plot of this character
within the city limits is situated near the
borager of Long lsland Sound, and beside
t! @ Hunt's Point roaa, which separates the
slave plot from the old Legget ana Hunt
burying ground, where lies Josepi, Rodman
Drake, author of “T.e Culprit Fay” and
“The American Flag.”

As for the burial of slaves in Colonial daye
the law provided how simple such cere-
monies must be. In 1722 the dread of a
#lave ris.ng prumpted the 'punng of an
act which ordered that all negrise and
Inaian elaves dying within the ety should
be buried by daylight. Later this wes
ameivied. to provide that not more than
twelve slaves should attend any funeral,
under penalty of a public whipping. No
{:ll. gloves or favors of any sort were to

used, and anyv salave who wes found to
have held a pall or favor waa 1« b publicly
whipped at the discretion of the Mayor or
one of the corporation. By the law of 1722
o master was liatle to a fine of ten shillinge
if any of his elaves were Luried alter sunset

The burial of slavea had been mage the
subject of legislation ax early as October,
1884, and the act probably forbade the
private burial of slaves, for a citizen of
Albany was fined twelve shillings for in-
terring his slave “in_a private and sue-
picious manner,”

_The last black interrcd in the slave-

snything else. In their minds the

o{l:h'oo? dh:lmr ?';b e's work, accom-
ment an n
£ Thereo was no?hvln overdone there, not

even dmpllck&-—or roast. It was not
jcularly m-un'.. for t abso-
utely correot seldom is. It had another

charm, that is'! the minority. -
Type Hunter out with prde
his favorite . There were statel

army officers entertaining parties wi

STANDING ROOV ONLY,

elahorate courres and still more elaborate
stories; the. e were men famous in the eom-
mercial world, making quiet deals i corners;
there were maiden bﬁ&u of stated ages and
unststed incomes; quiet New Yorkers who

referred hotal life and ooccasio! dined
in public. The eervice had nei the
Lurry of the fashionable table d'h(te nor
the deliberation of the German restaurant .

“It is the kind of place, said the Type
Hunter, summing it up as is his went,
“where 1 would not be afraid to have my
mother bring me.”

“] have forgotten where we Are on the
menu,” said the T Hunter,“but in grder
to preserve the Mdmmuic unitied, we will

have to order a and oold bottle
next, anyway."”

n.-m the ‘Baw a well-known restau-
rant in upper 'way.

It 18 the kind of place whe
looks as if he ware dining
bor's wife. There was What the soclety
reporter of the would oall tag

tang in large and g
was music a little ol

the Type Hunter was eat .
“Just look at thet,” he said unctuo v
as he gave his order to a waiter of the

ping variety, who looked as if he had been
trained on hot griddles snd had never lost
his early accompliah . *Just ook at it.
“It" referred to & soubrette of the type
which has been pronounced several times.
She was in a déocolleté gown and at the
moment the Type Bunter spoke was busy
cutting the strap of hLer gown at the
shoulder, aa it it irritated her, This action
waa performed with a silver knife.
Her escort did not look at sll
and the gar¢on did not move ah .
i “T'll defy ;:;m |o_l{lnd uﬁchw h:l'l::
n town,” said the Type Hunter. 0
suggested that thoynoubnﬂo bad timed
her uml«mbr-ith tl:o sole md bollpln
him out in his evening's en nment.
The Patient Party were quite satisfied:

ovﬁ an abnormal desire for the unusual
bas its limitas. kol mais. The
soubrette was many.

in the was largcly
the ex-
dours
them the R e havitg besn

e m the a o ng n
m“ MWM by an auto-
some other huge mechaniam
their attire follow their forward
lurohes. .masouline element predomi-
nated, nearly every woman having a con-
of swo, three, four or five—in the
of the Latin Quarter, where an escort
than ten argues a waning popu-

gi I?

Hunter,

by & re-

said the Ty
of our mout

m&n and brass utensils, the pretty

ol maleebies honitere end Attings.
te ture an nge.

“Isn't it jolly and home like?" he‘Tn-

A the bird and bottle place, it cer-

umgm loo
Types one finds here,” maid the

-
T Runter, “one might call the Balance
'&h of Bohemia, They are, generaily
speaking, artists, writers, sculptors, hut

£

—
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HAUNT OF THE RNCCESSPUT ArTISTH

they are the ‘sifted wheat;' they are quiet
in tastes and dress; they do not wear
their hair long, and droopiug necktiea; they
are even married sometimes. The averace
Bohsmian Lelleves that every ar:icle, even
of the feminine varioty, must be printed
in Italics. This club might be called a
test ggainst such heresy. Fxaggera'ion
notart. Thia club has proved that.*®
The Typese certainly were quiet and had
about them the indefinable air of having
done things, and having done ther: well,
without fuss and furor. Celebratad men
and women were pointed out, quie'ly taking
post-theatre suppers, young ta=n giving
rtles, oorrectly chaperoned; solitury
g:um enjoying the arnusements of others.
Tt was all very peacaful. One felt 'ik» ordare
{ce cream and lady fingers for dessert,
One of the heads of the club tried to
introduce a forelgn custom in here,” said

the T Hunter, as after dassert, he led
the jent Party through the reoeption
00! of the club, pointing out varions
works of art. “But it didn't

. We
are too &nser\wvo. l:la W:l;)!ad ’Fe Mx' e
to ut among the tables, chattiini
wnrm members, asking them if thele
stéaks and chops were all right, and
so 0n, a8 they do in the rathskellers on the
Continent, you know, .
‘It ?En'\ work. The first chef was all
right; was a Frenchman, and knew his
Jhce, but the secopd was a full-blooded
bernian, and iusisted on breaking into
nversation to give his views on tho
o fon of Tammany. We had to
stop it. The idea is all right, but the app'i-
cut:a was all wrong. How ocould any one
ve & dissertation on the possibility of
ving on Art Nouveau and mineral water
with a red-faced chef hanging over his
chalr with his inevitable ‘Sorr.’ o
*It.s all very well to put the maids in
Duteh costume, and rteins on the wall
and imitation le r kigs along the cdiling
but we must ond th-re. This club repre-
senta the coneorvative element in art and
all theee gimcracky idoas are as incon-
gruous ss rociting Ruskin would Le at a
vaudaville entertainment.”
“We will now,” prooeded the Tyre
Humter, “end o\'l’r PX‘O‘I’PN";\'P ann«lr. with
I and coff e st an ali-nig! { place.”
W}amm Party went back to Biroad-
way.

s e

was 80 old and so well estab-

| it did not nwed glittering at-
tract to emphasize itscif. It waa
orowded with a mob which presentcd

strange contraets of eneigy and relax-
ation, even lassitude. It was & crowd
that was tired—it would ssem to the
udent, t'sod of everything, oven gay. ty,
t was diffe ent from tlo bird and Lottle
placs, for th.r sparkle and life ahd “go”
# emed to be all; the ve was no thought of
tragndy or the inevitabe to-m: rrew. Here,
there was only the venre of gayvity, and
ono was oonscicuis all tie time tlat the
crurt was vy thin.  Porhar s the Petient
Party were weary therieliis. At any
rate they hurried away from thy COsMO-
politan crowd of the n'ght world a1 d did
not breathe freely until they wore in the
open alr again. . .

“The woret of Progressive Dinners.” sald
the Type Hunter as he foit in his pockets
f?r eu}_ 'are, “is the enormcus expenze in
LipA,

burying grouud at Hunt's Point was an
old n-\lsron- caind “Aunt Rose,” 8She was
originally the propoity of the Leggets
away back in th. “30s"—but ehe. an

her cnild en had b e muu“t#’b
owners, who were - T,

tle grandparents of the present Mr. H. D.

i

Two forcbe remindurs of slavery days
in Lhis State are prescrved in the museum
Ln 'an Cortlandt Park: one of these is a
{ll of asle of & negro boy; the other is a
lave whip from an old house in Westchester.
&,v an act in 1817 it was provided
every negro, mulatto or me stee within
Btaté, born before the 4th duy f

Ji sy and mrlmrmr
P «--p‘ s ftVecountry about \‘t‘l

T. Tifany and w re descénded b&\lﬂ
unt's

t
July, 1789, shall after the 4 Iy,
”b'l?; :.. er the 4th day of July
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