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The large buill! almost frightened
him. *“Won't they 1all down when the
next earthqueke comes 2long?"" he asked.

As he gradually became aceustomed to
the motion of the car he compared iL with
fts predecessors.

“We used to ride about town in the old
balloon car,” he sald, and grew remi-
niscent about the historic '*balloon’” that
was afterward supplanted by the Larkin-
street line.

“And then there was the old bobtail
car.” he went on. *“It went out and out
and out until it came to Valencia street,
and there it turned off. I used to go to
Woodward's Gardens that way of a Sun-
dayv. How are the gardens now? Must
have grown to be pretty fine by this
t o

e.

‘K‘tterward. when he was taken to the
scene of the Woodward's Gardens of his
memory, he stood there in decp thought.
“Gee! F s right ahout where the
swings were,”” he reflected aloud, *“Didn’t
Querita like to swing, though. I used to
bring her here of a SBunday, now and then,
“And the camel. Now, If there was
anything on earth thet little Juan liked,
jt was that camel. He'd rather ride it
than be given a harp in paradise. I won-
der if that camel's dead now, like all the
rest of ‘em.

“I came out here a lot of Sundays to
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see balloon ascensions. That's wnen tne
crowd came. Pretty gay times, I tell you
that. Pretty gay times.”

He picked out the spot from which the
ballcon used to ascend and the spot where
the swings were hung and the spot where
the gravity-impelled boat rode its circles.

“Well, it's a shame to see it gone,”” “he
said.

And as he turned away: “It seems too
bad that the Sunday crowd hasn't any
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place to go now. They must have a dull
time cf a Sunday.”

He was/ put on the first car for tha
park.

It was too big ‘for him. He couldn't
realize it some way, he said.

- "We always thought Woodward's Gar-
dens was big enough for us in those
days,” he said. “And then there was the
old Plaza. [ suppose that's gone, too.”

He was very much delighted to be told
that it was still in use, and, later on, to
be shown it in the same old piace.

“But you might think the Chinamen
owned it now,"” he commented, *“They do
say that Chinatown's grown a lot In
my day it was just beginning up on Du-
pont street, and there was such a little
handful of the Chinese that they couldn't
protect themselves, and the bove on the
strcéts used Lo josh them and pitch into
them. too, somet!mes.”

He walked down Dupont street and saw
the closely packed buildings. He followed
inty Grant avenue.

“Dupont street has been widened a lot
since I last saw It.”” he said.

When he was told that the lower part
of it had outgrown 18 old name and
must now be called Grant avenue he dis-
approved.

“Dupont street was good enough in my
day,” he sald.

Out at the CHff he felt more at home
than he did in town. The CHff House is
not the same building «that he knew, but
it is the Ciiff- House for all that, and the
same Dnleasure resort as ever. “But it
seems aueer to come here on a car,” he
said.  “We used to drive out here by way
of Trler street.”

It was the turn of somebody of this
generation to question him then. Where
in the world was Tyler street?

“Why, Tyler street—"' he couldn't see
how Tyier street could have disappeared—
everybody must know Tyler street. For
it was by this name that he remembered
th~ principal driving avenue of the town—
Golden Gatle avenue as we know it,

Returning to the water front, he stared
at the vessels and ferry-boats, all so in-
creased in numbers since he had seen
them. 5

“Where's the old El Capitan?” he sall;
“and where's the Chindu Wan?"

They, too, had gone. .

“I'd like to hear the calliope playing
again,” he sald; *“the old calliope that
vsed to cross every afternoon on the
Chindu Wan. There used to be a crowd of
kids ‘to listen. to that.””

The fcrry sysirm puzzlied him.

“What's this talk of -the broad gauge
and the pnarrow: gauge?’ he asked. **
wever heard of more than one way to ¢ -.
to Qakland.”
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“It was the old El Capitan that used to
take us over there,” he went on to ex-
plain. “It ran between here and the Oak-
land wharf.”

'l'lxg mole is new to him.

“It's a big heap of dirt. It must have
taken plenty long to build up. Thers was
a good job for some rellow that diln't
have cash.”,

His mind runs on hard times, for they
are associated with his last recollections
of San Franeisco.

“And the trains?"” he asked. "I suppose
the trains run down the coast to San Josa
just as they used to?”

He was assured that they were just as
they used to be.

“I'd like to have a look at them, just to
see them coming in and going out again.
I used to watch them a lot. Yes, it's a
lazy man's trick to watch the trains, and
I had a lazy streak in me. But when I
worked, I worked. That's because I'm &
Mexican.”

When he was told that he might go to
the station, he tried to lead the way. He
did not leave the Market-street car at
Third.

“Guers it's so long since you've been on
a car that you don't remember to get off,"
his guide said.

“What do I want to get off for? Oh,
¥ou can't fool me now, even if this is my
first day on cable cars. I know how to get
to Market and Thirteenth streets just as
well as the next man.’

“Third and Townsend
he never learned.

Back in the cester of town and loitering
along the streets he seemed suddenly to
realize how he had been ‘“‘rubbering.” *“I
don’t want to make you ashamed of me,
because of my staring like an owl,” he
said. “So I'll keep my head down and
turn my eyes up. I'm no farmer.”

His first ride in a modern elevator
threatened to be his last. A quick ride
to the height of some dozen stories made
him reel so thdt he was not-sure of his
balance for a guarter of an hour after he
had left the *‘airship,”” as he called fit.

A trip to the Chutes at night was what
made him happiest., There were no sad
associations to be recalled, but there were
endless wonders to be seen.

He roared with laughter when the first
boat shot the chutes.

“Something broke loose,” he crled as
the party slid over the water: and when
he was told that there had been no acei-
dent, that this was an amusement for
amusement seckers, he only laughed
again.

*1 don’t want any of that kind of fun
he =said. only nalf-convinced.

The Hon Wallace absorbed his atten-
tion for at least ten minutes., His roar
seemed to startle the man. No wonder,
when ke has seen and heard only the
monotonous noises of the prison for these
thirty years.

Returning in the electric cars his won-
der broke out afresh. Again he ex-
claimed that her “couldn’t get it ghrough
hiz= head how those wires were ofgged to
tow the cars along.” Having boarded it,
he got off just as it was starting in 1

" is a phrase that

der
to look under it and see how the wheels
were “fixed.”

As he was dragged up again to an out-
side seat he heaved a long sigh.

“I'l tell you what,” he said: “T'd like
to have fifty more years to live, for this
is a new worklL"
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