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IJD and Dirt Up to the Knees, Money the Rest of the
Way,” Says a Native, and Then He Proceeds to Foint

Out the New Idea and Its Progress.

BY EDWARD HUNGERFORD

(Copyrizht, 1010, by the Neow York Herald Co. All rigbts reserved.)

MAN slipped foto a strange clty for the flrst

time at event!de. In the morning he awoke

In his hotel room. It was very dark and he

fumbled across the room to the electric switch,

In the sudden radiance that followed he sput-
tered ut himself for having awakened so early—for he
wns a man fond of bis lazy sleep in the morning, He
fumbled In his pockets and found bis watch. Ten
minutes to nine, it sald to him

“Stopped,” sald the man, half aloud,
wind It once agaln.”

But the watch had not stopped. Insecure In his
own mind, he lifted It to his ear. It was ticking
briskly. The man was perplexed, Tle went to the
window and peeped out from It. A great office build-
ing was gayly allght—a strange performance for be
fore dawn of a Septernber morning. He looked down
into the street. Two long files of brighrly lighted
cars were passing throuzh the street, one up, the
other down. The glistening pavements were peopled,
the stores were brightly lghted—the man glanced at
his watch again. Three minutes of nine it told him
this time.

e smiled as he gazed down into that busy street.

“This Is Pittsburg,” he sald.

Tater that day that same man stood in another
window—of a tall skyscraper this time—and again
gazed down. In the Lollow below Lim there was a
seeming chinos. There were smoke and fog and dirt
there, through ever and
faintly—tall, artificial elifls, punctured with row upon
row of windows brightly lizhted at midday. From
the narrow gorges between these towerlng eliffs came
the rustle and the rattle of much tratlic. I& came to
the man In waves of indefinite sound

The man lifted his gaze and saw beyond these arti-
ficial cliffs, mountalns—renl mountins—towering, with
bouses upon thelr erests, and steep Inclined rallways
sllmbing thelr precipitous sides. In these houses there

“I forgot to

these—showing ever  so

So It bas come to pass that no one lives in Pitis-
burg itself, unless under absolute compulsion. The
suburbs present housing facilitics for the better part
of its folk—Sewlckley and East Liberty vie In favor—
and there are dozens of smaller commmnities rhat
erowd close upon those two soclal successes, “We
can never get a decent census figure,” growls the Pitts-
burg man, as he contemplates the «ize of these out-
Iving boroughs that go to make hls city strong in every-
thing save in the popular competitive feature of popu-
Iation
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Varied, Striking and Picturesque Sky-Line of the
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umbrellas, experimenting with that strange metal
which men called steel. In the day dreams Phila
delphia enjoyed in 1876 Pittsburg was forgotten.

The Philadelphia Lady.

“T suppose the Pennsylvania Rallrond have
some place to end at,’” said a lady from Rirtenhouse
square, when her attention was called to the clty at
the junction of the three rivers And In the next
year that lady and many other ladies of the stanch
old Quaker town were holding up their hands In holy
horror at the news from Pittsburg, Great rlots, the
bloodiest that had ever been known, were marking
the railroad strike there—why. In a single day the
rioters had burpned the great Unlon Statlon, every
other railroad strueture and every car in the place.
That was bad advertlsing for a town that had none
too many friends.

Put Pittsburg was finding herself—she is still In
that fascinating prozess of development. For word
was= eking out from the rough mountains of Western
Peonsyivania that a little group of Seotchmen—Iled by

must
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were mmore lights burning at widday. Below them
were greal sLicks—row upon row upon row of them,
too—and the black smoke that pourcd up was pierced

now and then and again by Dbright tongues of
flames—the radiance of furnaces that glowed

throughout the night and day

“We're mud and dirt up to the knees—and money
all the rest of the way,” €aid the owner of that oflice
He was a native of the eity. He came to the window
and polnted to one of the rlvers—a
mirrored surface,
clouds, tows Dby the
barges, convoyed by dirty stern wheeled steamboats.

“There Is one of the hislest harbors In the world,”
sald the townsman. *“A harbor that In tonnage com-
pares with Liverpool and even your own blessed
New York."

The New York man laughed at the harbor, It re-
minded him quite definitely of Newtown Creelk—that
sliy waterway along which the trains used to pass
in the days when Thirty-fourth sireet ferry was the
gateway to Long Island.

“We have tonnage—in this distriet,” sald the man
who was not ashamed of lis city, “and that Is no ldle
drecam. You won't believe It when [ ien you that
the frelght tounage of this pippin of a town equals
that of New York, Chicago and San Francisco put
together—while you can put In one or two forefgn
capitals for good measure. It's solemn truth. If
you don't believe it and If you won't believe our har-
bormaster, look at the lines of freight cars for foriy
miles out on every truuk line railroad that gets In
here. This is the real gathering ground for all tho
freight rolling stock of this blg land.”

But the New York man only looked out agaln upon
the city In seml-darkness at the middle.of the day,

“Thls is Plitsburg,” he sald once again. ;

Not Unlike New York.

In a general way Pittsburg has a sitwation not un-
Iltke that of the great metropolis of the continent
For New York's East Rlver substitute the Mononga-
hela, for the IHudson the Allegheny, and let the
Ohio, beginning its long course ut the Polot—Pitts-
burg’s Battery—represent the two barbors of New
York, Then you begin to get the rough resemblance,
To the south of the Monongabela, Pittsburg's Brook-
Iyn is Birmingham, set under the half day sbadows
of the towering cliffs of Mount Washington, Alle-
gheny—now a part of Greater Plttsburg and sewf-ofii-
rially known as the north side—corresponds in loca-
tlon with lersey Clty.

And the problems that have beset Pittsburg in her
yrowth have been almost the very problems that from
she first have hampered the growth of metropolitan
New York. If ber rivers have been no such stupend-
ous affairs as bave been those of this clty, the over-
powering hills aud- mountains that close in upon Ler
an every slde have presented barrlers of equal magni-
tude. To conquer them bas been the labor of many
munels, of steel, Inellned railroads, the llke of which
1s not to be geen in any olher great city in Amerlea.
It has been no casy conquest,

As a result of all thls, the growth of the eity has
been uneven and erratic.. Down on the narrow spit
of Bat land at the junction of the two rivers that go
to make the Ohlo—n locatlon exaectly corresponding
with Manhattan Islaud below the City Hall and df
cven less area—Is the business centre of the place—
wholesale and retall stores, banks, office buildings,
rallroad passenger terminals, hotels, theatres and the
gke, The same causes that made (he skyscraper n
necessity In New York cliy have worked a like neces-
sity in Plttsburg.
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The fact that Plttsburg men live outside of Pitts-
burg goes to give to her the fourth largest commuta
tion service in the country. Only New York. Bostor
and Philadelphia surpass ber In this wise.
dred and fifty miles to the northwest 1= Cleveland, the
sixth city of the country. and ranking higher than
Pittsburg in population. There Is not a single dis
tinetive suburban train run in or oot of Cleveland.
From one single terminal in Pittsburz fonr hadred
passenger tralns arrive and depart in the course of a

One hun

single business day, and ninety-five per cent of these
are run for the solo benefit of the suburbanite

So congesied have even these rallroad facilitles be
come that the city erles bitterly for a transit relie?
nnd experts are now at work plannjpg a4 subway =ys
to ald both the
worked surface trolley lines. At best it
cure to operate the trolley cars of Pltishurg
bined with uptown and downtown,
are the fearful slopes of the great hills It
biz cars to climb those slopes, when the
York man sees those blg cars for the (irst
They are chariots of steel not
smaller than those that dafly thread our own blessed
subway, and. when they come to you they

tem stenm roads and the over
iIs no sine-
(om-
narrow sireets
takes
New

time he

and

looks twice. mwuch
make yvou
think of locomotives. The trucks are equipped with
heavy driving rods

tive. The heavy can
and bill capabllity.

daily under a traftie that is far beyond its facilities—
and It stagzgers under Its political burdens.

For It is as much ag your very life is worth to “talk
back'” to a Pitisburg car conductor. The conduector
arm of the biz political that holds
that Western Pepnsylvania town in the very hbllow
hand,
through their Aldermen, and they hold them through
So If a New York man forgets that
be is 440 miles from Broadway and gels to assert-
Ing bis mind to the man that runs the car let him
look oul for trouble, Chances are nine to one that
he will be hauled up before a Magistrate for break-
Ing the peace, and that another arm of the political
machine wlll come down hard upon him

A Man Who Got Angry.

A man, born in Plttsburg, once wade a protest to

precisely like those of a locomo-

itself glves a sense of strength

But the company staggers twlce

{s an maching

of Its ample The conductors get their jobs

their Aldermen.

a conductor of a car coming across from Allegheny.
The passenger was in the right and the condnetor
knew It. DBut the conductor answered that protest
with a volley of profanity. If that thing hod hap-
pened In New York the conductor's job wounld not
have been worth the formality of a resignation. In
Pittsburg a bystander warned—the passenger—and he
saved bimself arrest by keeping his mouth shut and
Zelting off the car.

But the Pittsburg man bad not lost quite his sense
of Justice, and he hurried to a certain bigh oflicer of
When Le came to tha
compuny’s oflices he was usbered In in high state, for

the street railroad company.
It 8o happened that the born Plttsburg man was a
director of that very corporation. It <o happens that
street railroad directors do not ride—like <heir steam
rallroad brethren—on and the conductor did
not Know that he was playing fip-fiap with his job

“You'll have to fire that man,” sald the director (n
ending his complaint. “If that had bappened at the
Duguesne 1'd a punched bim in the hend.”

The big operating man looked at lLis director and
smiled what the lady novellsts call a sweet, sad smile

“Sorry, Ben,” sald he, “but I know that man. He's
one of Alderman X——"s men, and If we fired him
X—— would haug us up on a half a dozen things.”
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Monongahela Incline, Pittsburg.
wonder in face of such a state of things
her slowly to Pittsburg?

Do you
that transit rellef
Pittsburg men have been trying to worm their way

comles ra

out of their ditheulities for about a century and a half
now. for It was 1755 that saw @ permanent settlement
started there at the junction of the three great rivers.
jefore that had been the memorable tight and defeat
of Braddock—not far from where wore vecently Mr.
I'rick and Mr., Carnegie have
rivalry as to which could erect the higher skyscraper
the front facade of
Court

score of

been engaged in a

and most efectually block out
beautitul  Allegheny
that H. H., Richardson desizued a
At Braddock's defeat George Washington
fonght, and it was no less a prophetic mind than that

the exquisitely
ITouse

years ago.

county

of the Father of Eis Couptry which foresaw and

prophesied that Plutsburg,
dacilities, becomwe one of the master clities of

with proper transportation
would
the country,
To-day, when Pittsburg juen grow nervous in one of
geoerally started by
Duluth pro-
future centre of the

thelr chrounie fits of agitation-
upstart city such as
Lherself the

RO Chicago or

clahming steel in
dustry—she gaius comfort from the sayings of two
Fresidents—General Washipgton, as just quoted, aud
. H. Gary, at the bead of the United States
Corporatlon—who within tbe
month with the foreign guests of the Iron and Steel

Judze
Steel

went out there
Institute and told the Pittsburg men to be of good
checr—the cenlre of the stecl ludustey was Irrevoca-
bly fixed thelr community After that they
breathed more caslly, and fell to a new pride In the
contemplation of a traflic In a twelvemonth that
reached to the enormous (otal of 160,000,000 tous
Philadelplia

Pennsylvaniag

within

extreme cast end of

gateway of

stands at the

P'ittsburg is the western

the Keystone State Yet two peas inoa pod were
never half as different, Philadelphia #taonds for con-
servatism, Pittsburg for progress. While Philadel-
phia was elimbing to the zenith of her power and In-
flnence through the first three-quarters of the last
century aud reaching hep apotheosis in the greatr

Ceatennial, Dlitsbure was quiet under her smoke

a shrewd fronmaster whom politic folk were already
alling “Mr. Carnegie”—had made steel an economle
strucerural possibility.  In this day, wnen wood bas
pecome o luxury, steel is coming Into its own, and
Pittsburg is to-day the most metropolitan city be-
tween New York and Chicago.

But she Is still finding herself. The Survey, financed

: _,,;'. Hyds jx.?.f{‘ﬂgé
) Bh )

;l"_ s

=

Forks of the Ohio.

by Mrs, Russcll Suge and equipped with sowe of the

ablest and fairest minded soclal workers in America,
hns called sharp atteation to her shortcomings. The
did its work thoroughly, and it was not the
a minuie or n day or a week or a month
It was

Survey
work of
Waoen fts report was ready Pittsburg smarted.
the sort of smarting that goes before a care.

Much bas been done already. The man who went
to Pittsburg as recently ns ten years ago carrled away
some pretry definite memories of antiguated rallroad
stations and Inferlor hotel facllities. He remembered
that In Liberty and in Penn nvenues—Iiwo of the chief
shopping streets In the city—long trails of freight
ciars were constantly being shifted by dirty switch
engines fn amwong the trolley enrs, while further up
those same avenues the Fort Wayne rallroad tracks
formed two of the nastiest grade crossings In Amer-
lea. When a tine new botel was finally bullt away ont
Iifth avenue he could sit on its porch and face Pitts-
burg’s famous farm. The Schenley farm stretched
the hill and far away. Its barns were sharply
silhouetted upon the horizon, rall rlg-zag fences ran
up and down the =lopes and sometimes one could see
cattle outlined against the sky edge

The farm was a sore point In Pittsburg’s develop-
ment. It ocenpled a tract somewhat similar in loca

ton 1o that of Central Park In Manhattan, and the
strogeling, growing town crawled its way around the

over

obstacle slowly—then grew many miles east once
again.  Resentment gathered agalnst the farm, and

finnlly a bill was slipped through at Harrlsburg im-
posing donble taxes on property held by persons resid
ing out of ¢he United States—a distinet slap at the
Schenley estate. When the estate protested word was
carrled oversea to it that if a good part of the farm
were dedieated to the city os a park that bill would
be withdrawn,

So Pittsburg zalned its splendld new park, and a site
for one of the fnest civie centres In Amerlea The
farm has begun to disappear—the University of Pitts
burg Is absorbing Its last undeveloped slope for an
American Acropolis ghat shall put Athens to the pale.
The new athletic e¢lab, the Ritz Carlton developuient
ot the Hotel Schenley, the great Soldlers™ Memorlal
Hall which Allegheny county has just finlshed, the
even greater Carnegle Institute, the graceful, 1win
splred Cathedral, are all going toward the making of
this fine, new eclvie centre, and Pittsbarg belng Pitts-
burg aud the Plrates sociul heroes, IForbes eld the

of Pittsburg.

finest baseball park in all this land—a wizardry of steel
and glass and concrete—is a distinetive feature of
this Improvement.

The New Pittsburg.

The freight trains are gone from the downtown
shopping streets, and the two wicked zrade crossings
disappeared when the Pennsylvania huilt lis splendid
new Unfoy Station. Other fine rallroad terminals and
new hotels have added to the comfort of the stranger.
They are hezinnlng in a faint way to give transfers
on the trolley cars, and theré Is promise that some
day wayfarers will not be taxed a penny every time
they walk across the bridges that bind the heart of
the clty,

The bridge companies are private afialrs, payiog
from fifteen to twenty per cent In annual dividends,
and they hang pretty tightly on to their bonanzas.
Eut the Pittsburg Chamber of Commerce i3 afler
them, and that chamber is a falely energetic body.
It has already sought the devil in his lale and tried
to abolish the smoke nulsance, with some defluite re-
sulls

A New York girl who has been llving in Plttsburg
for the last four years complained that she never had
seen but two sunsets there, There is hope for that
girl. 1f the Chamber of Commerce keeps hard at Its
anti-smoke campalgn she may yet stand on the Point
and down the muoddy Ohlo see something that dimly
rescmbles the glorfous dying of the day, as one sces
1t from the heights of New York elity’s Riverside Drive

A keon eyed man sat in an easy chalr in the luxury
of the Duquesne Club and faced the New York nuoa

“Are we so bad?’ he demanded. “You New York
men ke to palnt us that way. You judge us falsely.
You think that when you come oul here you are going
to see a sort of a modern Scdom, bowing to all the
gods of money and the gods of the high tariff. You
think youn are going to fairly revel In a wide open
tewn, In the full significance of that phrase, and what
do you see?

“You see a pretty solid sort of a Scotch Presby-
terian town, where you can’t even get shaved in your
hotel on Sunday, to say nothing of buylng a drink.
Aud as for shows, you can't buy your way ioto a con-
cert here on Sunday.  Why, some of the elders at
my kirk have even looked askance at Mr. Carnegle
for the Free recitals that he gives Sabbath afternoons
in that splendid hall of the Institute

“There’s your rveal Pittsburg, and if some of the
boys have cramped a bit under all the restralnt that
they've had bere and gone to the wicked city for a

itde fiing and a Htte advertising, is that any Just
reason why it all should be charged against I'itts-
burg®  Dluisburg has enough troubles of ber own,

without borrowing any additlonal ones.

The trouble Is we've been making teo much money
to wotice much about the boys, or glve a proper at-
tentlon to some pretty vital civie problems—that's
why the rotichness cropped out In the elty councils.
it's the taint of the almlghty dollar. New Yorker—
why Mr. Carnegle made about a hundred of us million-
poires withio a single twenty-four hours—can you
think of any worse blow for an average town?

“Re took some of ns, who had been working for
bl o long time and gol us Into the business—some
for an elghth interest, others for a sixteenth or even
a thirty-second. That was great and we appreciated
It, but it kept us falrly tight on ready money for
a while, even though Frick and Mellen were standing
pat with an offer of a hundred million dollars for the
bonds of the steel company. I tell yon I was short on
ready money myself; and wondering If T couldn’t cut
down on my house rent of $£1.200 a year and get ufy

wifé to keep two hired girls instead of three, Then
you know what happened. Carnegie himself took over
the bonds at a cold two hundred millton dollars.

Within a week I was In New York talking with an
architect about building a new house for the missus
and cotting passage tickets through to Europe.”

The Iroumaster called his automobile and bundled
the New York man within it y

Into the Slums.

“We're going down Into the slums,” he sald, “Ican
show vou a single block where thirteen different lan-
cunges are spoken. That's the new Pittsburg—taking
up oue another's burdens ar something of that sort
they eall It. It's queer until you getr used to It, and
when yvon do get used to it It makes yon feel like get-
ting up on the roof and yelling that Pittsburg's golng
to be the greatest city on carth, and not just greatest
in tonnage or in dollars

“T'hat's why we are cottoning to that idea of &
civie centre out by Schenley Park: that's why we pat
Andrew Carnegie on the back when we know that
be !s giving us the best in pletures aod in music In
Ameriea; that's why Friek Is holdiog back with his
horse pasture there In front of Carnegie's Institute to
bulld sometbing bigger and better. Don't you get the
Idea pow of the bigger and the better Plttsburg?”

The Hmousine stopped and the fronwaster beckoned
o much whiskered Russlan to 1t

“Here's a real anarchist,” bhe safd, “but he's one of
my protégés. Ile speals down In a dicty hall In Lib-
erty avenue, near the Wabash terminal, and he rather
roasts us directors, but he's for the new Plttsburg
and he's for it strong—so we come together after a
fashion.”

The Russian, who was a teacher, came close to the
big nuwtowoblle and pointed to & woman of his own
people—a woman wretchedly poor, who dwelt In one
of the hovels which to-day are Pittsburg's greatest
shame,

“She's reading Byron,” he said, quictly, “and she
has been In Amerlea less than six wonths. She says
that there I8 a magnlficent comparison between
Lyron and Tolstoy ™

That reminded the ironmaster of an Ineldent,

“After that bad time in 1907, he sald, *I chanced
into one of Mr. Carnegiv’s Hbraries and the Hbrarian
complained to me of the way the booky were belug
rulned. Thelr pages were belng scratehed and filled
with rust and fine shavings. I had an ldex on
that myself. I went back to our own mill—It was
pretty dull there, and I wus dodzing the forlorn place
#s much as 1 could, But we were sifing out a gang
from the men who were beating at our doors every
morning for work, and even then we were -urr‘.m:.:
twvlce as many men as we really needed. [ went
around back of the furnaces, and there were the
library books—the men were reading them In the long
shifts,"

“They
Yorker.

“Oune of thewn spoke to me. He was only getting
three days a week. “Mr. Carnegle can glve the l;n;ul\ﬂ;'
was his qulet observation, "and the money with which
to buy them. But we veed more than ll‘lnn--). Can't
he ever glve us the leisure to read them without it

costing us the money for our food’ ’

That, New Yorker, that from the mouth of one of

those of the new Pittsburg, Is the answer to your]
questlon'

werea't reading fiction?' asked the New
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