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"Yes, she did," said Aunt Maria, 
with vigor; "and [ can tell you it's a 
perfect (right, if it did come from Paris. 
Another thing I.saw—fringes have come 
round again] Mrs. Lamar's new cloak 
was trimmed with fringe." ' 

"You don* t say so," said Mrs. Van 
Arsdel, contemplating all the possible 
consequences of. this change. "There 
was another reason why I cou^ln'tj.go 
out this'morning," she added, rather ir
relevantly—'l,I had no bonniet. Adi ien-
ne couldn't get the kind of ruc^he neces
sary to finish it until nextweeK, and the 
old one is ton shabby. . Were the S tuy-
vesants oiii?" , v{; ; 

Oh, yep, in full forco. She 'has ttho 
same bonnet she wore last year; done 
over with a new feather." J 

"Oh, »ei|. the Stuyy»*sapt? ca* do as 
they please" paid Mr^; Y^n Arsdel; 
"everyb'ddy Tenons who they art, let 
them, wear what 'they will." ( 

"EmnrvStuyvesar.t had a' new Paris 
hat and a sjieque trimmed with bullion 
fringe" continued Aun,t Maria. "I 
thought I'd tell you, because you can 
use what was Oil your velvet dress over 
again; It's just as go6d as ever." 

"So I can"—and for a moment the 
great advantage of going punctually to 
church appeared to Mrs. Van Arsdel 
"Did you see Sophie Sidney?" 

" Yes. Shu was gorgeous in a mauve 
suit with hat to"match; but^he has gone 
off ten ibly in her loeks— yellow as a 
lemon." 

"Who else did you see?" said Mrs. 
Van Arsdel, who liKtd this topic of con
versation better than the dangers of the 
•hurch. 

"Oh, well, the Devenports were there, 
and the Livingstones4, and of course Pol 
)y Eluiore, with her tribe, looking like 
birds of Ptiradisc. The amount of time 
and money and thought that family' 
gives to dress is enormous! John Dev 
enp«»rt stopped and spoke to me coming 
out of church. Ho says, 'Seems to me, 
Mrs. Wouvermans, ycur young ladies 
have deserted us; you inusn't £uficr£hem 
to stray from the fold,' says he. I saw 
be had hiseyo on our pew when be first 
statne intQ church." 

ui think, Ma» U, you realty are quite 
absurd ;n your suspicions about that 
nlan,-' said Mrs. Van Arsdel. "I don't 
t b i n k  t h e r e ' s  a n y t h i n g  i n  i t "  

"Well,just wait now and see. I know 
more about it than you do. If only^Aliee 
manages her cards right, she can gut 
that man." 

"Alice will never manage cards tor 
any purpose. She is too proud for that. 
She hasn 't, h bit of policy." 

"And there was that Jim Feilows 
w&iting on her home. I met him this 
morning, just as I turned the corner." 

"Well, Alice trios to exert a good in 
lluemte over Jim, and h *s got him to 
to&ch M v. w)t. Jvuc< b ounday school. 

"Fiddlesticks! What does he care 
for Suoday school?" 

"Well, the girls all say that be dees 
nicely. He has more influence oyer 
that class of boys than anybody else 
would." 

"Likely! Set ft rogue to catch a 
rogue," said Aunt Maria. "It's his be
ing seen so much with Alice that 111 
thinking ef. You may depend upon it, 
it-has a bad effect."' 

Mrs Van Arsdel dreaded- the setting 
of her sister's mind in this direction, 
so by way of effecting a diversion she 
rang and inquired when tea would be 
reodr. As the do^r eponed, the sound 
of very meTry pinging came upstairs. 
Angeliquewas lilted at the piano and 
plaving tunes*out oi one of the Sunday 
school manuals, and the whole set ware 
singing with might and main. Jim s 
tenor could He heard above all the 
rest. 

"Why. is that fellow here?" said Aunt 
Maria. " 

"Yes," said Mrs. Van Arsdel; "he 
very often stays to tea with us Sunday 
nights, and lie an 1 the girls sing hymns 
together." 

"Hymns!" said Aunt Maria. "I 
should call that a tegular jollification 
that they are having down there." . 

"Oh, well, Maria, they are singing 
children's tunes out of one of the little 
Sunday school manuals. You know 
children's tunes are so different from 
old-fash 

Just then the choir below struek up 
'•Forward, CI ristian eoldicr," 

with a HiHTching. energy and a vivacity 
that wa* positively startling, and, to be 
sure, '»?«>{ i" <•»•* U-V-: old. long-
drawn, doio'i*.tu« once supposed 
tobs Dfcculiar to ritvqtion. In f«»ct, 
on£ of the grsatest sigas of progress in 
our modern tunes it the bursting foith 
Of ro'liffious thoiigiii'and fefcf ir»g in chi d

i.ood ai.d youtb in strans g*y and airy 
as hope aud li>|> nu -^iajiwiws that 
might have been I arn do thosebright 
little " owls of the air," of whom the 
Master bade us take let-sms, so that a 
company of wbqles me, healthy, right-' 
minded yoriug peopecan nvw get to
gether and express tntmselves in songs 
«' j°y» and hope, and energy, such as 
childhood and youth oaght to be full 
cf. 

Let those who will talk of the decay 
of Christian faith in our days; so long 
as songs about Jesus and his tyye are 
bursting fcrth on every hand, thick ds 
violets and apple blossomsin June, so 
long as the little Sunday-school song 
books sell by thousands and by millions, 
and spring forth every year in increas-
iug numbers, so long will it abpear that 
faith is ever fresh-springing and vital, 
it was the little children in the temple 
who cried, "llosanna to the Son . of Dar 

„vid," when chief priests rand scribe$ 
were scowling and saying* "Master, for
bid them," and doubtless the same dear 
Master loves to hear the child-sotigs 
now as then.. 

At all events, our little party were; 
having a gay and festive titye over twd 
or three new collections o'f| Clario'nJ 
Golden Chain, Golden Shower, or whaij 
>1101, of, which Jim had,broughta-1 pock
et ful for the girls to try, and certainly! 
the melodies as they^came up wej$tyrighti 
aud lively and piretty enough,to stir} 
oue's blood pleasantly. In'fact, both 
Aunt Maria and Mrs. Van Arsdel were 
content for a season tot;leave the door! 
open and listen 

"You see," said Mrs. Van Arsdel,: 
"Jwri'is such a pleasant, convenient,; 
obliging fellow, and has done ,so many 
civil turns for the family, thatweqUite| 
make him at borne here; we don't ulihd 
him at all. It's a pleasant thing, tu>, 
and convenience, now the boys/are 
gone, to have some young man that one 
feels perfectly free with to wait on the 
girls; and where there are so many of 
them, there is less danger of anything 
particular. There's no earthly danger 
of Alice's being specially interested in 
Jim. He isn't at all the person she 
would ever think seriously of, though 
she likes him as a friend." * J -

Mrs. Wouvermans apparently acqui
esced for the time in this Reasoning, 
but secretly resolved to watch appear
ances narrowly this evening, ,and if she 
saw whnt warranted the movement to 
take the responsibility of thef' case into 
her own bands forthwith. H'er perfect 
immutable and tranquil certainty that 
she was the proper person to manage 
anything within the sphere of her vis
ion gave hor courage to go forward in 
spite of the fears and remonstrances 
ol any who might have claimed that 
they were purties ooncerned. 

Mr. J f t n  F e l l o w s  was one of those 
persons in whom a sense of humor op 
erates as a subtle lubricating oil 
through all the internal machinery of 
the mind, causing all which might other
wise have jarred or grated to slide easi
ly. Many things which would be a tor
ture to more earnest people were to him 
a Eource oi amuse&ent. In fact, humor 
was so fur a leading faculty that it was 

.difficult to keep him within limits of 
propriety and decorum, and prevent 
him from racing off at unsuitable peri-
ods like a kitten after a pin-ball, skip
ping over all solemnities of etiquette 
and decorum. He had not been so in* 
limate in the family without taking 
the measure of so very active and forth-
putting a member as Aunt Maria. He 
knew exactlv—as well as if she had told 
him—bow she regarded him, for his 
knowledge of character was not the re
sult of study, but the sort of clear sight 
which in persons of quick perceptive 
organs ?eems like a second sense. He 
saw into persons without an effort, and 
what he saw fer the moat part only 
amused him. 

He perceived immediately on sitting 
down to tea that he was uader the 
glance of Mrs. Wouverman's watchful 
and critical eye, and the result was that 
he became full and ready to boil over 
with wictfed drollery. With an appar-
antly grave face, without passing the 
limits ef the most ceremonious politeness 
and deeorum. he contrived, by a thous
and fleeting indescribable turns and 
sliding intonations and adroit move
ments to get all the girls into a tempest 
of suppressed gaiety. There are wick
ed rogues known to us all who hare 
this magical power of making those 
around them burst oat into indiscreet 
sallies of laughter, while they retain 
the most edifying and innocent air .of 
gravity. Seatei next to Aunt Maria, 
Jim managed, by most devoted atten
tion and reverential listening, to draw 
from her a zeatous analysis of the morn
ing sermon, which she gave with the 
more heat and vigor, hoping thereby to 
reprove the sfray sheep who had thus 
broken boundaries. 

Her views of the danger of modern 
speculation, and her hearty measures 
for its repression, «ere given with an 
earnestness that was from the heart. 

"I can't understand what anybody 
wants to have these controversies tor, 
and listen to these infidel philosophers. 
I never d >ubt. 1 never doubted. I 
don't thi'.ik 1 have altered an iotn of 
my religious faith since I was sever, 
years u d; and if I had the control of 
things, P J put a stop to all this sort ol 
fuss." 

"You then would site with hisHoli-

i.e8>, the Pope," gai<l Jitu. ".hat is 
precisely the ground uf his last alloca
tion." 

"No, indeed, I shouldn't. I think 
Popery is w<>i>e yet—it's jerrible! Dr. 
Gushing showed that this morning, and 
it's the greatest dai.gerol our da}; and 
I think that Mr. St. John of yours is 
nothing m<>re than a decoy d jck to lead 
you all to Home. I went up (here once 
and saw 'em genuflecting, and turning 
to the east, and (turning candles, and 
that's all I want to know about them." 

"But the east is a perfectly harmless 
point of the compass," said Jim, with 
sauvity; "and though I don't want can
dles in the daytime myself, yet I dvn't 
see what harm it does anybody to born 
.ttoem." • 

"Why, that's just what the Catholic's 
do," said Mrs. Wouvermans. »- • 

"Oh, that's it, is it!" said Jim, with 
^submissive air. Musn't wo do any 
thing that Catholics do?" 

"No, indeed," said Aunt Maria, fall
ing into the open trap with affecting 
naivete. .. • • 

"Then we musn't pray at all," said 
Jjm, ,* - -.ui.- .• I 
_ "Qb, P8hawX'of cour«*o J< didn't mean 
thfrt, { Youknow what I ineacu". m 
, ?:<Jertainly, ma'am. I think I .under

stand," said Jim*, while A.ice, who had 
been looking reprovingly at him, ied off 
the subject into anotbei strain. / 

But ijlrs. Wouverm*n«qwas more 
gracious to Jim that evening * than usiiv 
al, and when she rose to go 'home that 
young gentletnan offered his ai tendance, 
and was accepted with complacency.* < . 

Mrs. Wouvermans, in a general way, 
believed in what is called Providence. 
That is to say, when any little matter 
fell out in a man "er exactly opposite to 
any of her schemes, she called it provi
dential. On the present occafeiofvwhen 
she found herself walking in the street* 
of New York alone,; in the^evening, 
with a,young inan who treated her with 
flattering deference, it could not but 
strike her as,a providential opportuni
ty not to be negleeted of fuelling her. 
long-cherished lutentions and giving a 
sort of wholesome check and caption to 
the youth. So she began >,with infinite 
adroitness to prepare the way. 4"°** 
the while, who saw perfectly what,she 
was aiming at, assisting , her ^in the 
most obliging nunner. , (3 

After passing, through sundry truisms 
about the neci »aity of caution and re-, 
garding appearances, and thinking what, 
people will say to this and; that, she 
proceeded to informhitn that .the report 
iwas in circulation that he was engaged 
t o  A l i c e .  . i t ,  

"The report does me entirely too 
piu .-h honor," said Jim. "But of course 
it Miss Alice isn't disposed todeny^UrI 
am not." 

(Continued next week.) 

, MR. JENKIN'S ALARM. 

BY PAICUEN'S HOT. 

" Zach I do you hear?. Oh» dearl 
there's robbers in the house as sure as 
I'm alive," cried Mrs. Jenkinsjn a lowr 

timid voice. " Wake up, will you ?. Oh, 
Lord I all the new silver is down, stairs L 
there's all the ornaments on the mantle, 
and the new lace curtains—they'll be 
sure to take those ; they'll spit on the 
new carpet, and werU be ruined!" groan
ed Mrs. J. 

She struck her hands against J'». 
back, but there was no sign of awaken
ing. She struck again—harder this 
time. 
" Wazzer matter with you t Lay still, 

will you, er-er V9 drowzily mattered J. 
" Zach, Zach, there's robber* in the 

hoase!" 
" Hey! her was aat yer say V* ex

claimed Zach, as he raised himself on 
his elbow. 

"Robbers dojvn stairs! don't'yqu 
hear them ? . There, hear that I" 
" Yes, but what do you want me to 

do ?" said J., now fully awake. 
" Why, go down and shot them out. 

Ycr ain't afraid, are yer?" 
"No, Amanda, I'm not afraid, but 

there is no sense in my going down. 
Suppose one of them should by laying 
behind the door at the head of the 
kitchen stairs, and as I attempted to 
pass, should brain me? Pleasant to 
think of, isn't it?" shivered Zach. 
" There's no need of my going down 
now, A*i*nda," went on Zach., " they 
must have gone; I don't hear them." 
" There's that noise again! now, Zach 

Jenkins, I want you to go down, or, if 
you don't, I will, and will tell all the 
neighbors what a nice coward you are. 
Will you go?" almost yelled Mrs. J. 
" I'll go, but I will say farewell. Let 

me kiss the baby, for I will never, never 
sec it again. In ten minutes I shall be 
a corpse." 

" Now, old man, you just git out of 
bed and go on down, do-yoti hear, you 
shivering coward ?" 

" O-ooch, it's cold !" exclaimed J., as 
he put his trembling foot out of bed. 
" Where are the matches ?" 

" On the bureau." 
«D—J take that rocking chair ! it's 

always in one's way," cried J., groping 
round in the dark. " I find them 
—deuce take that pin !" 
" Now, if you want to fiud them, they 

are on the left hand side. I think you 
are afraid to." 
" I've got them," was th3 surly reply. 
" Well, light the gas hero and go 

down, and don't stand there shaking 

like a leaf." _ 
" ** Amanda, we've been married nearly 

five years; haven't I alwaya been a good 
and true husband to. you—thought you 

.new hats that cost ten dollar^ eaeh, and 
striped stockings at two dollars a pair, 
(tin back dresses and, high-heeled bo*>t*? 
Aud now you would have, uie go down 
there to get murdered'—nay, don't in
terrupt me—murdered, I say, most 
foully; yes, slain inthe most horrit le 
manner, struck on the head with the 
furnace crank and knocked senseless, 
throat cut from ear* to ear,* eyes blinded 
with cayenne pepper, and then- stabbed 
to death. i?aiew«ll—1 forgive ym*. Tell 
the baby boy when he grows up that his 
father loved him, and that h« died 
bravely; knowing ,a set of, murderer^ 
were in his house, he got out of bed^ 
went down stairs, and defiantly faced 
them, but was overpowered and kiHed. 
I*don't owe—" \ ! 

"Here, Ztct);Jenkins, I don't want 
any more ol your eloquence. Yer g»c 
to go down any way aitd-fiud out what's 
the matter."! 
" Well', HVgo,* saiil the almost faint

ing Maiiv'ths he inoVed towards * the, 
Btai»H,.sbweri»gr*hakmg and quakittg 
W'M* fe»f.r,( ( v«n* mil Kit ; v i 

" & .  o n , "  e x c l a i m e d  . B f r s .  J . ,  f t S f S h t ?  
followed tiiih to th^' head of the stairs., 
• Jpnti*1 rffetlj' derfcertiiltf'W the^hall) 
«t»l.ii|jthe gas (tWereiiit and, b<:ini(^urged! 
on, by, ^irs^V-t fl*ov«4 toward^ lite bono-1 
ment stairs, bi|t hearing.a n$fser jump ] 
ed,*tur»ed and ran qpickly u^ stairs 
again lind opeued^e wi'ndo^r, screeched 
" Police U t Mutder'f Thief!" etc. 1 ^ 
r A pol iceinafi passing by heard the cry, 
and was;rpromptly on^tho spot, (note 
this. Some one): J^ threw out his key 
aud bade him enter. H<e met hi in vin the 
halls: and explained that Son& robbers 
were in, the house.-, TheV policemen ied 
the WHy down stairsr J. trtpifioiiniy. fol 
lowing. Pt)Jiceinan cautiously opened 
the kitchen door, and- lb P what uid he 
behold but the cat tossing a hutt up and 
down the room !' * 

• Policeman looked at J; and smiled. 'J. 
looked at' policeman and' grinned—a 
pale, stakly, ghastly gr*fr, n&'o like an 
idiot; a smile uiihgfed' With pleasure 
and fright. 'vP6ll6encian departed^alter 
taking a " nipi,"" 'and' Ji went fo bed 
agaib. Who has not'1 beeti1 fVighttined 
by ar cat ?r" Jenkins sweats ' hi^ wife 
shan't have a- Chtistmas preseut' thra 
y*** '  r '  

THE BONANZA* FIRM. 
No country in 'the world has produced 

characters to be,compared with those jn 
America. W% have our .Georgr Francis 
Train, and f a> 5fcrg©, vft»»mbter of! otfters 
familiar to the general reader.. Probably, 
though, none attract the- attention of 
the public mono than the quartette of 
San Francisco composing*- the Sum' of 
Flood 4; O'Brien. They are ihe richest 
firm in the IJnited States, and akeady, 
in their attack upon the Bank of. Cali
fornia, have given evidence of the power 
and influence they exert in business cir
cles, and undoubtedly* they will rale the 
business of the- coast with a- power only 
to be compared to that of their late an
tagonist. 

People visiting the office of Flood & 
O'Brien can scarcely realize. that hot a 
few years since these moneyed princes 
were poor laboring men,, associating 
with the miners, and receiving a mere 
pittance for their work,, and that, in 
later days, thef run a " gin mitt" in the 
city of San Francisco, hut such is the 
case. When we: read of Willian S. 
O'Brien as among the ruling millionaires 
of the country, it seems almost impossi
ble to identify him with the same person 
who left Montana in the year 1805 as 
"bull-whackes" in the train.conducted to 
Montana by Col. Fisk, now oi Helena, 
Montana. < 

William 8> G?Brien> was born in 
Maine, about the year 1845. llis father 
and family moyed West.in 1856, settling 
at St. Anthony, Minnesota. Being poor, 
the boys wece all compelled to work at 
some business, William following differ
ent occupations; sometimes engaged in 
carrying a route for * newspaper pub
lished in St. Anthony^ hut finally set 
tied down as an apprentice to a tinsmith. 
This he followed until the year 1865, 
when he engaged himself as a teamster 
to Col. Fisk. 

Well does the writer recollect the 16th 
of August of that year, when young 
O'Brion bade faiewell to his father and 
brothers and his many youthful com
rades, all uf whom wished him prosperi
ty in his new venture. 

On arriving in Montana, O'Brien's life 
w^ one of varying fortunes, but usually 
he met with poor success, at times se
curing merely enough to sustain life. 
To give particulars of his carcer up to 
the time he moved to San Francisco 
would be merely repeating the daily ex
perience of most miners on the Western 
slope. Finally drifting to San Fran
cisco, he became associated in the liquor 
business with James C. Flood, keeping 
a saloon on Sansom street in that city. 
With the savings from their business 
they invested in consolidated Virginia, 
and one morning thoy awoke, like By
ron, to find themselves famous. Their 
stock had risen from a nominal price 
to 700 per cont. on the par value. 

AJ .t& California paper gives tho f')l-
lowing history of this remarkable firm : 
, T«» years ago Johrti Mackey was work-
ing as » mining laborer! iris a little ex
ploring abaft in.. Virginia City. 'Ho 
i*wuug his pick vigorously and^ was paid 
$4 a ctay. To day tie has a larger in
come than any othfer single individual 
in America, and if his wealih*coi»tintie» 
to accumul «ta as it (mm lor the psaj^two 
years his fortune will r^val tha^of^ljhe 
.richest Rothschild. ' Mr Mackey U tho 
head of tfte great mining firm oi 'Flood 
and O'Brien^ of that city, whosegigata-
tic operations and grand aggregation *>f 
capital recently ^wamped the.BHivk^f 
California and ' Htrtfetl Sharon^ Italston 
and Jones froth their Rnaneial' pedestal. 
The uit>iuberH.of the (km aro John 'Maic-
kev, James ^ C. Fioi»dr ;>W dlmra 8. 
O'Brien and Col.f!^amep. g. (Jfair.,,vHf» 
Mat-key is the financial head, Flood aqd 
O'Brirn attond to tte interest of the 
firm in California, andCol. Fair is work
ing superintending of the uiinas in-Vir
ginia C'ty. T^e latter etubrace the Cf-
mous Consolidated Virginia, the richest 
unite ever dis^oveml in NcykKa, How 

, torriio^ oot i$ b.fctX^OO^ a mOrAfh f aille 
California,;artivMiiiigj,vt,. withyevea.Ja 

-take ifsMwuai&urage, 'which In 
iby b^ tujfn^^VjM^WilliOMS. > Heatdei, 

mm*"* 
one of which may at any time'tMrn 9P P 

IISWU>% {TtSiO.. .! .)•# i 
t-i aau kKACKaT*s ntdiOM. 

Of the entire business and proflta**f 
^ fir«n t||r. MacH*$ > >has , a tlireeiWths 
interest. ,The Arm own GdfUJJQisbftrtjl 
if' ConsolitffjUd' Virginia stock, oa 
wttUh'lhey dedai-e a divtdend'iuff1 $l^Ka 
ubareu'Mill^ekeyfa share ol' tlviS; 

Q^ a month.^^ stock in the CalMomii* 
rnino they own $66,tJpO shares^ The 
firstOnt^lyr/dividend bf ^AO'was' <$*• 
cl*wd t&vefaberVahd addtbd td'rlff. 
Maokey'4 fueome .^$36^,000.: The> Mother 
minea.,tba^ the tinu;control pay. nod'fi^ 
dends, but fchey ^ leid a large revenue tQ 
the fittui in ways more ihdiiect. For in
stance. the Unrt own all the w<o«.d used 
in their-working, both for fuel and loc 
timbering, and they syll it to- the coaa; 
panies at iuwiiense profit. The Savage* 
Hale,, and Norcross, and Gould, and 
Oursy,.all c*UAh inor^ 6t' leHc ore,' ind 
this is done tva< the firms mill at a>'coat 
$lS a ton. The yield of silver J)eing 
scarcel . .enough to pay the cost of both 
mining and crushing, assesMnents are 
levied*to make up the deficiency. The 
firm's.income-from this sojreo and froa^ 
crushing tliie ore. of . the Conbulidated 
VirgjiiiM., which }is also don^ by their 
own tniiis, is estimated at $00^000 a 
month, of which put Mr. Macliey do war 
for $30,000. Add to this the prosper* 
tive profits of the Nevada bank, wbich 
has jjust been opened with a cash capital 
or$5{000,000yaiid which is the exclusive 
property of the firm, and you may then' 
figure out the income of M^ Mackey. 
I he Bank of California paid for years 

18 per c<?nt. ql their $5,000,000. The 
profits of the new bank can not be less. 
This amounts to $900,000, or $75(000 a 
month, of which Mr. Mackey-'* share 
will: be $45,000. To sum up,.then,.Mac-
key will have for the next yea* from his 
mining and bullion interests-alone, the 
collosal income of $831,000 a month, or 
at the rate of nearly $10,000,OOO-a-y-ear. 
This-does not include the income of his 
vast wealth in real estate. F-or the paat 
year he has been making large invest
ments in the very heart of the citj. 
Whole blocks of the roost valuable real 
estate in San Francisco have- been pur
chased,, and the income from these can
not well be estimated, but it must be 
enormous. 

A X&DRST MILLIONAIKB. 
Mr; Mackey is the most retiring; and 

modes* of any of California's OMlftidn* 
aim. Ho lives in Virginia^ bat hit 
family spend most of their time in San 
Francisco. He dresses plainly,, and 
might bo supposed to be- a welt-to-do 
farmer—nothing more. Alreadj the 
polit cians of Nevada are moving to 
make hiaa Senator Jonels successor in 
Washington. Of M&ckey*S partners, J* 
G. Flood Is the most important. Flood 
and Mackey are Irishmen. They are 
shrewd and sharp in business, generous 
to their friends, and unrelenting to 
their enemies. They took up a poverty-
stricken newspaper man last spring—a 
man who had done them some little tarn 
while they were im the whisky business 
—and in three days made him worth 
$75,000. On the other hand, Sharon 
and Ralston, and the Bank of Califor
nia, which had offended them, they 
crushed out in three weeks, and they 
would have kept the bank down but for 
Ralston's death and the popular outcry 
against them. Flood recently boughk 
$3,000,000 worth of real estate, and said 
himself, just before the new bank open'-
ed, that he had $4,000,000 lent out on 
call at 1 per cent a month. His wealth 
is se'eond only to that of Mackey. €ol. 
Fair is the only man of education in the 
firm. He has long been a mining su
perintendent. He is worth $10,000,000. 

'Bro. llussell wishes it distinctly un
derstood that he is dotoe hunting deer. 
He has hunted every season nearly half 
the time, and has not, as yet, injuied 
the health or happiness of my dcer, and 
says now if any deer want anything of. 
him thevcan corao to his office.—Broif * 
nerd Tribnne.i 


