
jm m mHE power of Ruesell Sage's.. y name was the millions of dol-
j^ lars that it represented.

As a man he was not liked
anywhere, although the most lmpres- 1

sive characteristic about him
—

the trait

that you noticed first on meeting him
—

was personal charm. ".
You cannot call it anything else.
It was precisely what you mean

when you speak of a woman as charm-
ing. It was his smile

—
his manner

—
his tact, his well-oiled intelligence.

That might easily have made him a
widely popular man. If his character
had been different, if he had been sren-
trpus, for example. But. in fact, this
regularity with which he alwaj's made
a hit with every one he m«t at the out-

set rendered him tha most despised
and hated of m«n In the end with
nearly all persons who had the mis-
fortune to come In contact with him.

•Fer h» used this' tactful and inslnu-
• ating charm of temperament to:

wheedle hi« Interlocutor into doing-:

Ju*t what he wanted him to do at the
ps-sslng moment-

". Unscrupulousness did not bother him
in the least. Iknow of few people

within the radius of his acquaintance

; who did not feel, at one time or an-
other, thafthey had peen bamboozled

:..by thin smooth money and property

.accumulator.
'

Jt may not seem in good taste to
.dliwct the attributes - and personal
customs of this man. now that he ha*
3ust stepped into the hereafter, but'
bin life teaches so meny

t
lessons, so

many truths, that are of Intense In-
.- terest and positive importance to the

Americans of the present moment, and

.from the fflirt that you cannot under-

.etand correctly any one of these lessons
unless th* bald.

*
plain, unvarnished

.verities be written lin unequivocal
terms, perhaps something may be
gained, and Imay be. excused for en-
ergetic frankness when Ijot down
some of the prominent occurrences
tnat made this .millionaire better
known to me than many other per-
sons whom Ihave Interviewed and met
'in private life.

T knt-v him for years In a business
w*y in New York, as Iwas* a news-

•ptper man, handling many stories with
which he had to do, and Mrs. Sage Is
a relative on my father's side; There-
fore Icould, and did. often. see Mr.
Cage dflwntoivn. talked . with bJm
about meny exciting happenings in the
'•street," and was a visitor to his house
oh Fifth avenue, just above the old
Bristol Hotel, Ithink It was. when I
could not readily get out of going

\u25a0there.
Mrs. Sage was a valued source of

news to me, and a gracious lady withal,
when she wai not too much under the
baleful influence of Mr. Sage's peculiar
tenets with regard to everything and
everybody. Let her alone, and' she
would have .made a genial, whole-
souled, generous, fine-minded, broad-
gauged woman. ..But she grew to be

•as like Russell. Sage as two peas can
\u25ba t alike—mentally. And, as they had

'

no children, they seemed to dry up
together, in a sort of money-lined
leathenness of atmosphere that you
could cut with a knife when you en-
tered the tomb-like portals of that

j brownstone mansion, where a negro
kept constant watch to see that you
did not steal anything.

. Ihave been to Mrs. Sage's hou*e
when she was giving an afternoon tea,
and felt sorry that the biscuits and
cake and tea perhaps cost so much. In
some inscrutable way you felt that it
was a pity to spend money on any-
thing for comfort or sociability or
such things. Iwould not have dared
to help myself to a second piece of
cake, or a. large slice of toast, or
gulped down a copious swig of tea,
for fear^of .appearing extravagant or
wasteful or Sybarltish

—
the cardinal

ems in the decalogue of that house.
After a short session of that kind,

wherein Iusually managed to get the
report of some charity enterprise In
which Mrs. Sage was interested (I
could always secure something in the
line of news from her. as she was on
all the committees for charitable
schemes), Ihave gone farther uptown
to some up-to-date hostess and fairly
reveled In th*» contrast.
i Where stiff-necked gloom reigned

down In the neighborhood of the Bris-
tol and a negro stared at you to see
that you did not eat too much, farther I
up the avenue you could find a gath-
ering of ease, where one might per-
haps get a cup of tea. with a "stick" in
It

—
and the others, noting my sigh of

relief, would exclaim that they knew
where Ihid been.

Mr. Sage wanted Mrs. Sage to take
charge of all their Interests'. ln char-
itable enterprises, and she did. When
applications were made to him fßr con-
tributions he was wont usually to refer
all comers to Mrs. Sage. She was
more of a worker, than a giver, al-
though she gave a great deal. She be-
lieved in organized charity and - was
prominent always in tha best known
charity work, that went on. In.New
York. In the evening Mr. and Mrs.
Sage would talk over matters and thus
the ojd gentleman controlled tti«a**a.lr
and he was relieved of all seeming re-
sponsibility. Ho had genius in arranp-
lng every circumstances of his life in' a
similar rranncr. He did not care for
the limelight, but could perceive the
outcome of things—could peer to the
end the result and you seldom found
him In a weak position whore results
were concerned. He managed every-
where to reap some sort of harvest In
anything that he mixed up in.'

This method of handling charities led
to the famous episode wherein a com-,
miyee of ladles railed upon;him.at his
Rector-street office one beautiful day to
secure his subscription :to", a, worthy
charity. They Informed him as they
handed him the subscription papar that
Mrs. Sage had put her name down for
525 and they expected something hand-
some from. him. ...He was affable and
complacent and. listened approvingly, to
their explanation of the merits of their
charity, jHe looked over, the subscrip-
tion paper and wrote upon It. \u25a0

"There, Ithink that wllUbe about
right," said he, as he folded up the pa-
per, and they went out delighted; that
he had subscribed. * . ,

When they:got out on Broadway they
thought that.' they .would* like -to Just
take • a. peep and see -whether he had
put his name down for $300 or $1000 or
what. . . "\u25a0'

7 :\u25a0„•\u25a0,\u25a0 :'
'' :*" 'f.'j \.. ,

;.'
They looked and- found that he had

bspecially by George Gould, who has a
strong sense of.humor. Ifyou' missed
Uncle Russell downtown, if he were
too busy to see you for a few. moments
during the morning, you could always
catch him at lunch with the Goulds. He
must, have saved as much as a dollar
or two a week on what he might have
otherwise bought for lunches In <that
way, and Gould could stand It. They
had enough lunch brought In at any
rate. ._

-
'. 'v \u25a0•\u25a0 T \ . '.._ ,'

Again, Mr; Sage .would^ never go
through the . elevated railroad gate
first. ;That would mean that' -he. would
have to. pull out some of the tickets
he always carried|and perhaps 'deposit
one for you as weir as himself. He
habitually permitted you to go through
the gate first, and the probabilities
were that you would deposit a ticket
for htm and he would ride on it.- He
owned a. great part of the stock, of
the elevated roads at the time and of
course,-; the tickets: he carried, in his
pockets cost- him:nothing. . But if you
bought a ticket for.him, that was so
much:more money for the earnings, of
the .road. '"!\u25a0. '.-

'-'\u25a0:' \u25a0' .\u25a0' .\u25a0
- ,; ..'\u25a0. \u25a0

'
","'\u25a0' v.

Thnse' ;are fair samples of the 1in-
grown and double-dyed habits that
served to s swell his coffers,, hit by bit,
penny ,f,

fby 'ipenny.^ uninterruptedly,
steadily, everlastingly.; - . .
-; He never .missed a chance for|this
sort ofr.. thing. .It"\u25a0 came jas a natural
reflex action in° the" regular events of
his •dally, life,;apt];' Just as" the drops of
water wears away- .the stone, = these
perennial, iconstant-flowing -small ;ac-
cretlons to; hls'wealthvjust as- surely
kept on building up s his fortune, rHe
could no :more help .getting jricher iand
richer "as: the days' went by than he
could help, becoming thirsty; on a hot*
day. ;;-/ V\u25a0_ / '// . ;';.:;

';;-; /-^ ;
'

\u25a0

Sage had. the 'pawnbroker Instinct
and hia' early life and youth, steeped
tn sharp :and': the 'wiles of
country up ln.Troy. N. V., help-
ing \hlnv"tp -enjoyment S when he ,saw
the person .with whom he: was trading
handicapped

'
by;anything—even|liquor

—fostered and:solidified,that >predomi-
nant characteristic of,.his physical' and
mental

'
equipment. S ; \u25a0 .:A /i:, v.

.-Hlsiloveiwasmoney-making.; itcon-
sumedithe'bulki'of; his wakeful exist-
ence. It guided ievery -move, he~ made
and :: every .thought "that "passed this
mind. ;*.Similar •to;Nthe^ habit

-
of.: CyruS

W.'- Field, he :never ,rcarried ,any/change
in his; ppeketxr* :*<»u*»'ter."wouldibo. a
large find.vS Similar;.to ;the fchronic
simony .'and rT/penuriousness •:of jLloyd
Tevls,*;he jwouldihave!;an;old jumbrella
repaired and; hunt out a cheap shop tfor
the

T Job;; instead \ at .buying" a = rie w.; one.*
I;never knew," him,to;buy;a cigar - for)a
frlend/i but ilihayes seen* him accepti the
treats. \of '/acquaintances •J.wbioi, accosted
himUn*the\Wlndsbr;' Hotel," at!.theIcigar
stand and . downtown.'"^Whatever .- you
expended ;^6n Thim;availed? you nothing;
however, -iunless lt^'was an^opportunlty
to study some one wUo wjui siick«»r

and 'cleverer than .his associates and'
who seemed to be pleased to have other
people- spend their., change, •

while he
spent nothing. £ .•.-'.". . ,

In the matter ;of
"

spending small
amounts, Mr. Sage waa a joke among
the hilarious, quick-witted, energetic,
entrancingly Interesting crowd of stock
brokers, market operators, financiers,
sporting swells, • merchants, dabblers
and respectable, -, staid citizens, who
congregated '.nijrhtly at the- old' Wind-
sor, and where Sage. always showed up
for at: least a. little while every even-
ing during.the '80s, ;for example, and
down \u25a0at -the Hoffman House, where the
crowd was a little more lightand flip-
pant ;and transitory. .. '
.Yates, Bennett. Flower, Joslyn, Bel-
den,'; Sage, KfceneV Gould— such men
were, to -be. seen each evening on saun- I
terlng- aroundvthe Windsor lobby,-and
a.:h'ost:more. : V '\u25a0'>/\u25a0; "

:..' _ \u25a0;\u25a0..;.;
\u25a0\\ Sometimes private sales were ar-
ranged* right \u25a0 there and then that sent
the figures, of the market, skying up-
ward 'or -'tobogganing . downward," ac-
cording ;to what\ was doing-."" .' It was
the *«solid aftermath of ;the

*
3-'o'clock3 -'o'clock

closing of the, stock exchange. l.It;was
the arena ;where Sage and Gould- and
many, of the powers of the street lollwd
around ..in jthe evening, raid important
things.: and sometimes did astounding
things. : :. ;

Down In the Hoffman House.\whera
David. B. Hill.lived.^ where the /Bruns-
wick and, Delmonico'B were near by,
and the swift ;".horsy \u25a0 crowd, *

Harvey
Dura'nt, DeLancey Kane,' Ai'H. Hummel,
Charley .Bacon, . the > ;Rathbones, < the
smart set, and indiscriminate?roister-
ers ihu'ng. out,! there; was often a sym-
pathetic flutter as -stocks were talked
over.:."; :; v

'
.:-' '[ .".' .. . .]1 . •\u25a0\u25a0 r

But up at the -Windsor ;was the. spot

where v things nappened..* If;anything
unusual was; expected,^the. newspapers
sent^thelr; trusted ;men ;Of the V"street"
up to the.Windsor.'. .You might drop in
at =the \u25a0 Fifth-Avenue *Hotel and \ inspect
the Amen' bench, where -you;would \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0find
half ,:i;dozen ]millionaires,iihdu^ding
Tom JPlatt, General Arthur.TAndrew, p.'
White, Frank Hiscock, politicians, men
\sf jaffairs.'^ who.were talking.and 'could
give you the gist 'of what was going
to happen \u25a0 In., finance or-politics.; You
might /look r,in>" at vDelmonlco's,

4 or i. the
Brunswick, jor the Hoffman >House,, but
you'd'flnd>the:news -all ready- for 'you

up ,at »the*- reliable, and 'substantial^ old
.Windsor. '.There' was .the? real ;crowd
that 'tregulated "Athe^turning •;'faridithe
revolutions ;ofjthe \u25a0 financial; firmament.'

\u25a0;; But;you never felt sure- tfifTt"you had
solved ;the *.problem .'until you

'
hadi\o*

cated :fyour Uncle r.J Russell;,' and "knew
Just } what*he was *going<to do or Thad
donelih.the; particular^ questlonvthat ab»
'sorbed attention, that even-
ing.^: \u25a0;\u25a0::

:v";:

v";
-

z.":''
'"'' \u25a0•:;'\u25a0' *'\u0084:

'
>'\u25a0

- -V.: \u25a0

/It is -amazing, when Ilortk back ipen
the?, kaleidoscopic:- and "fast-changing
panorama of events of that time. Spec-_
Ucular event

- after cataclysms, -atun'-

Inserted the words "Mr. and" in front
of Sirs. Sage's signature for her origi-
nal $25, thus participating in her sub-
scription and having got rid of the
importunate ladles.

Such an idea as that almost tickled
him to the point of distraction. Itwas
not that he was particularly afraid that
people were after his money. Itwas
his sense of outwitting some one.

That was in line with his supreme
satisfaction in making money in the
street by judging and guessing better
than the other fellows. Making, or
saving a few dollars would give him 1

Just as keen delight as the favorable |
turning of a large amount. In fact,.l'
believe: that he took a more intense
pleasure In the successful outcome ofa small dicker or piece of smooth cun-
ning than he did In the successful com-
pletion of some gigantic transaction.

His parsimony and thrifty habits
were inbred and part of his bone and
flesh. No man knew him better than
Mr. Whiting, the financial editor of the
Evening Post, and Mr. Whiting" liked

'him In certain ways and for certain
traits. He amused Whiting. Whiting
liked to study him. And it was Mr.Whiting's positive and unshakable be-
lief that Ifthere were a barefoot race
from Harlem to the Battery In mid-
winter for $10 and Mr. Bage thought he
could win Ithe would. surely enter." '\u25a0"

Ihave heard Mr. Whiting say thishimself, and also that he < would be
afraid to go out of the room and leave
his valuable diamond ring on the table
alone with Mr. Sage.. Of course Uncle
Russell would not theoretically ap-
prove of taking the ring, but the boys
of the "street"knew that. the. tempta-
tion would be too cruelly strong for Mr.
Sage. Mr. Whiting thought, that under
those circumstances. Uncle Russell
would surely fall. He -would see value
right there In front of him;and no one
protecting It. He could not :help an-nexing, the stun*.. The liking for prop-
erty was too strong In the blood. :".-

The funny part of all this Is that MrSage was perfectly aware of the esti-
mation in which. the boys of the "street"
held him. He would laugh over it.And
he would pinch them Just as.hard andas often as the market rates for money
would allow him te do. \u25a0

Iwaj an occasional, emissary, fromsome of the boys to obtain "puts" and"calls", and "spreads"; from Uncle Rus-sell. Very few times during these opef-
ations do Iremember of our getting
much out of him. Nearly always he got
our money.:..He sold these securities on the mar-
ket for years :arid years. The- boys tried
all the time to get the better of him.
But he netted himself a great dear In-
stead of their getting his money. They
were tempting. baits. But he manipu-
lated the sale of them: and 'the figures
were fixed by him, so that with hisjudgment on the probable' turn of-the
market he was not often caught
heavily.," ,- -. \u25a0 .' \u25a0/\u25a0 ..- ,... \u25a0 .- \u25a0- ,;. .;.. \u25a0.- -,;

The one great time that he snowedhis essentially cowardly nature was
when Grant and Ward made their

'
.«pec-

tacular failure. He had a lot of securi-
ties and loans out and lost millions thatday. He was so ratued at the thought
of loalrfg this" great' sum of \money that
he tried.to welch. Heclosedhls office
to etep payment of his losses,. and fledup ;to the Western Union :office,
•Whence the Goulds sent him back down
to Rector, street again to stick it/outana show manhood. -'-\u25a0:• *^ •

\u0084

-
\u25a0>

"He; went up .to the Western Union
building, at noon every;day "during the
time -of:his. greatest' activity in Wall
street. He;was .Interested, In"Western
Union -and;a lot*,ofIother,

-
prpperties,'

elevated railroad stock, -otc;," with the
Goulds, land It was 1,necessary,*!; inN his
opinion, for him to talk to the;Goulds
each' day. jAnother,thing.<.' Jay ,Gould
and his son George had a.flnc Hunch"
served each day'in .their 'offices iInJtho
Western Union- building.iUncle" Russelldropped ;In"—just.fat«lunch"time,:. fand
bummed;his <lunch. ,J \u25a0

"
/ ;.r. » • :'

!;Thls was laughable, biit appreciated.

ning announcement after surprising de-
velopments, bull movement after bull
movement, and bear raid after bear
raid; campaign after campaign, start-
ling rumor after disturbing report.
roseate story after glorious dream, of
soaring price's

—
all these would suc-

ceed each other, and pass by now in my
memory, and stillIsee the steady spec-
ter of Russell Sa*e quietly an>l shrewd

-
lygazing at it all. talcing itall in,com-
prehending every iota of the situation,
standing ready. 'always at a. moment's
notice with the ability to drew the
largest individual cheek for. money in
New York: ready to step An whtra
wanted,'. where he could get the largest
rate of interest

—
saving men. corpora-

tions, stock firms, even bitterest ene-
mies, from dire disaster with his r*ady
cash at the highest rate of Interest he
could command.

-
Speak Uncle Russell's name, and you

would see any one, and every one who
\* wine stand still ah t ponder.. You could stop any broker on the
floor of the exchange by beginning to
101lhim something about what Mn
Kage was going to do or had done. \u25a0

'""'
\u25a0 You could, secure— the undivided at-
tention of any financier or big operator
or. wildest gambler on the curb by
merely mentioning Uncle Russell's
name.
:Intruth, he was a power

—
a wizard.

Why? • ,
Itwas because his positively known

stupendous sum of ready money, ever
at his command, and the unbelievable
amount .that he could raise at a mo-
ment's notice, could be thrown on one
tide or the other of a tight for mil-
lions,'at the 'whim or will of Russell
Sage.

So. at times of great excitement, when
something big was happening in the
market, when men wer* falling, when
firms were-going to the wall, when a
gtcat bear or bull campaign was un-
dei way, that .was uncle Russell's op-
portunity, and he ruled the day.
Itwas;a comparatively simple mat-

ter to1compute |his position, .to reckon
on what he would do:so far. as certain
absolute principles went. No.one would
be so vapid and amateurish as. to pre-
sume that sentiment would weigh an
ounce in Uncle Russell's movements. It
was simply and solely a question as
to where he could obtain the.highest
and safest rates-" of Interest for his
money when loaned and how best he
could secure a payment of the tithes
he demanded. The greater the stress,
the greater the Impending calamity to
others, the better he liked it. He was
bothered never with any qualms of
sympathy or sorrow over the new ones
whCwere losing money or.strung up
between heaven and earth, their all
jeopardized. -their .property, their life
In the "balance." '-.He was a financial
warrior, a calm general, furnishing the
sinews of ,war as a commissary would,
selling iat the highest . rates when the
goods were most needed and exacting
the fullest payment for the supplies,
even *to absorbing the entire personal
estate of the belligerents If he could
manage it. His safety at such tre-
mendous times lay..'chiefly in the fact
that lie did not get excited when he
was winning. :He; only got excited
when he was losing

—
and Ireally;be-

lieveIthat the smaller- the amount he
lost the bisser fuss he kicked up in
his own mind about it Iknow of one
night: that he did not sleep at all be-
cause he had a paltry 518.000 lyingidle
that was J not working for him. It
positively went over night without be-
ing.out atinterest somewhere.'. He lay
awake thinking about it. and his
household, was treated .to .a lot Of
whimpering and cross-grained talk in
consequence. It was imagined «that he
might be ailing on account of too hard
work and >too close application to his
office;:and 'affairs.'. -There was nothing
the matter; with him whatever. He-
was worrying that' that 7118,000 did not
earn, some interest 'over,night. -And I
know that the \ first ithing he did the
next morning was to put it.to work
somewhere, and "relieve his mind. .... ."*

The ',*best example of his universal
potency, .the way. magnates of the
"street" hung, upon, his words and.the
complete way in :which •""his;actions
turned gigantic battles Into' defeat or
victory; for this -one or that, according
to Uncle ;Russell's own sweet .will, was
the case of James R.;Keene In1880.
:Keene £had :come* on 'to New

'
York

from jtrlumphss to'theVtune of
'a few

millions in the stock market of the Cal-
ifornia He;had.,. brought
his *money :wtth>hinv and stopped 'to
make .'ai little".more ;ln.Chicago. ;When

\ h<;- arrived", in.:Xew.^York:he .felt',that
> htre-'was a field worthy of hls^ mettle.
1IHvmade 'some' brags,, undoubtedly, and
<ho peculiarly, pungent phrases express-
ingconfidence Inhis own abilityto copo
\u25a0with.the. beat: ofUhemJn .Walirstraet
certainly 'reached the ears; of the^qulck-
(.stand slickest ofithe room traders and
.b'rnkert* 'generally.^Forthwith they.de-\
t«rmined"tb "lay'-'Jfor1the ;artful Jim. '.'\u25a0

'\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0 Grra t master of manipulation that ha
is.'ill was inevitable that these fellows,

(when banded' together, would catcS
him.

They did..
Keena was a bull, and they wer«

bearing- stocks to beat the band at this
moment of whichIspeak. Finally, on*
evening after Keen* hod been fatyly
caught, making- deliveries all day and
losing more than he had, being- called
upon for more and more margin on th«
stocks he was carrying:, he finally at
the closing hour knew that he was
ruined unless he could raise a lot of
cash

—
a million beyond what he was la

any way able to raise..
The heat of the .battle raged in the

Windsor that evening.
'
All the princi-

pals were on band. Jim Keen?, who
was never known to fte a coward, was
there to face his enemies. The men
who had beaten him and with whom ha
had been battling were so intimately
related in a business • way wlth'th*
Goulds that Sag* '. was not thought of
as a possible last resort tn time ofjieed
for Keene. • • * •

No one thought that.Sage would help
him. No one knew that Keene could
put up enough security to satisfy Sage,

and It was known .that Sage was so,
close to the Goulds that every one
thought > that Saga would not bother
with this particular fight.

Keene was around there, and the re-
rtarks along the. Windsor corridora
were about at' tha stage when real

(

sports opined that Keene had made a
good fight against heavy odds.

The fellows *of, the street who had
worsted him were crowing to a quietly
exasperating extent when In walked
your Uncle Russell, tail as a sycamore

tree and calm as an onion, with th»
potential strength of the same vegeta-

ble inherent in -his gait, his oily ap-
proach, his air lot innocence and un-;
obtrusive interest in the world gen-
crall) and the possible toples of cur-
rent conversation among the excited
throng in th»t Historic hotel office.

You would not have known from his
demeanor that- "he had ever heard of
stocks or the money market. Ha was
asttounded •to hear that James X-
Keene was* driven to the wall and
would havejto^go under entirely at the
opening gong, at 10 o'clock the next
morning. 7 ."

But of course tho old. fellow knew
to the minutest detail how Keens stood,

what Keene had. what Keen© had lost.
what Keene had been doing all day and
how desperate Keene's position was at
that hour; Sage bad made up his mind,

what he would do before he had
stepped out of his own house at Fifth
avenue, and Forty-second street to go
over to the Windsor.

After a little while Keene sat down
and talkedja few moments to Sage. An
ominous hush came over everybody
during "thosa few moments. Just tha
exchange cf a few words, but It wast
enough tor James R. Keene and Rus-
sell Sage .to arrive at a bargain -v.-ure-
by Sage -agreed to advance Keene a
clean -sl^iOo.oOft In cash the following

mornlnsTaiKi as much more as ha
needed, if he did need it. at

—
at a rata

of Interest no one- on this earth sava
K>ene will ever know. J
y Sage never told his wife what ha
made out of any given transaction* X
don't suppose he cared much to view
the rate, as such, himself. The aggre-
gate amount that he gained as it
poured into his repositories was enough
for him to know or think of.

Suddenly Keene walked quickly for-
ward and confronted the men In tha
Windsor Hotel lobby, saying:.Twill meet all my obligations. I
have won over you. You thought you
had me, but you haven't. 1*

That* was the only time Iever saw
Russell Sage excited to an unusual de-
gree1,r

"Yes; He can have a million from
me. Yes. .two of them if he needs It.
I'll. let him have it

—
now, tomorrow

morning, at any time he wants it."
That completely settled it-
It v,;as as potent as the uifcase of an

Emperor. Every one there knew that
Keene* was saved. Every one knew that
Uncle Russell had the cash and that ha
had agreed to let Kaene borrow all ha,
needed to pay all his obligations. What
the transaction cost Keene no one could
conjecture, but Itis probable that Sage

netted at least a half-million dollars
for himself In those few moments of
conversation with James R. Keene on
tha old leather sofa at the Windsor

Hotel, that eventng.-
K-er.e has lost and won several, for-

tunes since that eventful night in 1380.
but It Is sura that he never went
through any more trying moments and
never came so near being completely

done yp by his antagonists than he did
in 1880. Sage saved him. and Sage was
well paid for it.

That Is tha detracting element In
every" episode .wherein you find your-
self saying that Sage saved anybody or
any interest Look Into Itclosely and
you will find that he was well paid for
saying- it. That was his power. He had
the cash. He was the pawnbroker for
Wall street. His "puts." his "calls." his
"spreads" .on the market constituted'
only a. convenient -method forhis mak-
ing £ book", on the market.

But he would never help any ona
outright as a matter of genial brother-
ly humanitarian lsrn. He positively had'
brought himself to consider it a crime
to give a penny to a beggar. That was
encouraging poverty and destitution.
His wife agreed with him. In so far as
her spoken words went, but Ibelieve
she will get over that after a while.
Mr.Sage was not.a normal man as re-
gards the giving of money forany purr
pose: Mrs. Sage .grew to.be like him
from constant association. Sha Is like-
lyw resume a normal attitude t*n thfj'
respect as time''goes on. To be. Identi-
fied ;with charities and have Mrs. Baga
dp plenty .of executive work.In the
conduct of organized charities \u25a0 was
their approved rule. They liked to sea
the -Sago name displayed In tie dally'
newspapers in connection with any ap-
proved charity.
• In- the lingering days of extreme aga
it seems :that Mr. Saga stretched his
tde^s and loosened .up slightly In his
apparent benefactions to the extent of
actually parting- with some real cash.
'. This, Iconsider, was a noteworthy
concession on his part, and airemark-
abb changs of heart, in so far as ha
was concerned. /_

By temperament and nature .hs was
a born -.coward. When he .held his:
cleck. Narcrosse. between himself and
a bomb, and then refused, to.pay tha
widow, proved that. No one who wu
capable of building up a vast fortvc*
on his power of cunntag, his Wheedling,
his .self -restraint sad lack of generous
enthusiasm, could be anything but a
coward.. He knew all his Ufa ttsat his BMney
was; his power

—
that navlajr tie most

cash ok hand m the "street* :wa» hl»
'

chief leverage.
'; His problem always was.-to keep Ills
funds working and bringing him

-
in

as much ,interest as -he could make
them*- He had quite, an .efllclent sys- i
tem-ln his office, guided br all sorts of
moral rsuasion, although nts employes
were |- not .liberally paid, oy means of
which he could promptly be advise* of
any.'trouble that any firm! was getting
Into—that Is. any firm to which he had >

.loaned money.
.This kind of sharpness and watch-
fulness* and Industry, wJiich, prospered

«iim
'

when he was honio- trading *
In

Troy, kept the wolf irom tfce :door
most effectually in.Nefcr >Yo*%» and \u25a0

helped him to leave a •hundrtj mil-
lions to his family.

'*
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