RELIABLE

Clothiers, Hatters & Furnighers

Northwest Cor. Madison and Halsted Sts., Chicago.
0. W. Seneo A. W. Ring.

SENECO & RING

Ilnnt;zghoos

177 and 179 Dearborn
Street,

Commercial Nat'l Bank Bldg.,

Chicago, - Illinois.

I KIOLBASSA, B 5 BRODOWSKL

P. KIOLBASSA & (0,

tate,

Real

13 West Division Street,
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS.
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. Important...

/

f
N Our stock of Foreign and Domestic Jit
PIECE GOODS is one of the largest i,
in the city. Our make is the finest, }lt

/ih and prices reasonable. SUITS made
{ to your measure from $30 to $60. i/
JI\ ‘We invite your inspection. i
\ /

'EC-WM' H, WANAMAKER, 42 Bitcbee ;
AR DG e e DARE D e DG

J. DANIELS.

H. DANIELS. M. DANIELS.

THE DANIELS

Packing and Provision Gompany

DANIELS BROTHERS, PRoPRIETORS.
8827 and 8329 Cottage Grove Avenue, CHICAGO, ILL.

TELEFPEONE OCANRLAND B17.

Currier's European Hotel

156 AND 17 SOUTH CLARK ST.

180 n furnished rooms. Passenger elevator, steam
heat and baths. One block from City and County Build-
ing. Six principal theaters, one to three blocks.

Rates, 50c, 760 and $1 per Day; $2.50 to 85 per Week.

ANNA HOUSE,

102 and 104 N. Clark 8t., corner Indiana St., Chicago,
THOMAS H. CURRIER, Proprietor.

REVERE HOUSE

Cor. Clark and Michigan Sts.,

north
of Court House and Hall,
blooks trom O. and . W, o
..... RATIS

Asmarioan m.ouuulnuu”“.
Européan m-lluu"uun'~ v
Bpecial rates mads to familieg.

John J. Philbin,

THHEH CHICAGO RBRAGIL.H.

WILDER WITH THE WITS.

Ho Foard ANl tho Drollerles of
Oleveland, Harrison and Depow.

How Ureat Mon Make Fan—The Merry
LAttln Man Writen About the Amens
fties of the Wine and Wais
nut Perlod,

leopyrians, 19041

They do such things and they say
such things—at dinners.

During the doy after-dinner speakers
make their lvings with thelr heads,
st night they make speeches with thelr
hearts,

At big dinners you gret souls set to |
Dvorak symphoniva.  The “inmont me"

wlates through the diaphragm of
the day-worker and drops oot at the
int of the tongue—word by worl.
he smoke of the worlen-day world
breaks up nnd seatters and disappesrs
in & breeze of bon mots,

Imagine Chauncey M. Depos, presi-
dent of the New York Central raile
road, eracking jokes, even in his mind,
during business hours.  He dare not.
They would pop like torpedoes all
along the track and result finally in
a general wreck from end to end of the
Vanderbilt system,

Noj President Depew thinks no trifles
“during hours." If he do, Col. Duval
smothers them In committee, and they
die a deserved death, |

Dut, oh, what a difference in the
evening!

Dr. Depew then pulls down the blind
on President Depow and gives Chauncey
a chance. Thus ot dinners, he comes |
to be “Our Chuurgey."

Gen. Hornee Porter has wit, humor,
momory, but he lacks the magnetism
and “'go" of “Chauncey."

Dr. Depew's great power lles In his
power for trotting up the right word
at the winning time, as when at o lute
hour one evening he compared himself
to the chamols beenuse he found him-
self continually golug from jag to jag. |

Of all dinners, those of the Clover
club stand unique for sparkle. It is
hard to deseribe a Clover elub dinner—
might as well try to bottle up elee-
tricity. The company Is & group of
guyers. Mosea P. Handy, a former
president of the elub—the gentleman
who gave publicity to the world's falr
—lllt:‘lueeo‘l’guycu. By the by, he |
s the best dinner chairman I ever met.

One night at the Clover club in P'hil-
adelphin Handy arose, with Senator |
Jones, of Nevada, sitting noar, and |
after having graphically outlined the |
attractive personality of that ailver |
magnate by way of Introduction, [ |
noticed even that vetoran of the upper
house squirming and reddening In his
seat, knowing well the guy guns that
would be turned upon him us soon ns
he got upon his pine. He was visibly
affected for the worse, but not
more so than another gentleman, for
no sooner had Hundy worked the sen-
ator up almost to the starting point
than he sald: “Notwithstanding such
seductive talont within reach, wo ean
peg o holo higher by calling upon
Col. Thomas Ochiltree, of Earth, who
will now address yon." It Is needless
to say that both gentlemen looked as
if they had just been shot out by mis-
take from Zalinski's dynamite gun on
the Nietheroy and missed the mark.

And it came to pass in that time that
the sald Ochiltree had had his leg
broken by the Pennsylvanin rallrond,
He was suing thoe rallroad bLeenuse his
leg was broken—or he was broke—one
or the other. The officials all knew of
this, and yet loved him. One of these
officinls was present. Col. Ochiltree
had been using crutehes In order to
keep the leg from henling while the
suit was In pm{:u. Hut it was foully
suspected that he was merely doing the
litigative limb. For one day. on sce-
ing somo pretty young lady friends
across Chostnut street, he dropped his
erutohes, "twas said, and went with a
sldp to greet them. When the colonel
waas ealled upon, the Pennsylvania offl-
clals remarked: Colonel, where are
your crutches?"

“Under the table, where you will be
before the dinner Is over,” and the
scorer marked up a carom for the
colonel agninat a goosc-egg for the
Pennsylvania potentate.

Among the gentlemen at that dinner
woro Charlos Emory Smith, Gen. Ma- |
gargee, Gov. Bunn, E. Burd Grubb, Ed- |
win 8, Stuart, John Russell Young, G, |
R. Deacon, A, K. McClure, James I |
Heverin, Henry H. Bingham, Clayton |
McMichael, Willlam M. Singerly, Frank |
Thomson, Albert G, [Hetherington, J.
Willilam White and scorce of famous
guests from outside of 'hiindelphia,

Col. Ingersoll camo In late, when
Gov. Bunn, catehing sight of him, ex-
claimed in the midst of the decorated
and Jellelovs surroundings: “Ah, colo-
nel, this Is heaven, no place for you
here,"

The colonel blushed up to whero the |
roots of his halr ought to be, and |
was consplouous for his silence, wheth-
er it was because ho felt out of place in
heaven, [ don't know. [le may go |
there yot in spite of himself,

Mr. Cleveland, nlso, was there. The
guy was put out on him, but Mr, Cleve- |
land was on his mettle and made one I
of the best speeches of his life,

Col. Cockerill came up for his share. |

ut the colonel has been everything |
rom drummer-boy in Sherman’s ariny

to editor In New York city, nnd, with |
all his modesty, Is a match even for |
Handy,

Col. Cockerill is a dark horse for De-
pew's place ns o dinner speaker, shonld |
Depew go first. HBut cvidently the
doctor is mot anticipating any such |
thing. For at a press club dinner |
givento Cockerill five ycars ngo Dr,
Depew sald In closing his remarks: *1
trust that Col. Cockerill muy enjoy o
long life and that I may live to pro-
nounce his funeral oration,"” .

Senator Hill said o felicltous thing |
that night when In making the request
to follow instead of preceed Dr, Depew |
on the mme, ho remarkoed that |
“the state of Now York ounght notto|
overshadow the United States and he
deferred to Mr, Depew." (Mr. Depow
was then mentioned as a presidential
posaibility).

Ata dt:ner glven by W, J. Arkell to
the nowspaper men at Mt. MeGrogor
it waa understood that there should be
po remarks except by Presldent Har
rison, who was the guest of honor, to
be followed by some knick-knacks by

n{lnl!.

pever enjoyed a dinner so little,

though it was in the middle of the day.

b e
w 0

preasive speech. b 4, oo

what'll he say!"

Thell eatie calls fof mé; Bit hila nibs
refused to get up. "You're a chump,

It wonld fiot do to omilt here Johnay
Wise or Col. Fellows, the two repartes

snid one friend.” *“What's the matter  8nd epigram men. At the dinnor given

with you?" sald another. After all |
was over the president approaching |
me sald: 1 didn't expect to speak of
Gon Urant's death, but 1 knew your |
good taste would vent you from |
saying anything o joeular nature |
after I had done so." |

By the bye! President Harrison eonld |
not be put down as a humorist, as I
found ont before the trip was ended, |
The party were going down the moun- ]
tain to Saratogn in a special ear. When
walking down the aisle to where Mr.
Harrison waa sitting I sald: “Mr. Pres-
ident, 1 om more than glud to have had
you along on this jaunt. You will un-
derstand that a lot of people, & band
of musie nnd milivia will be waiting to
greet me ot Baratoga. Of course, 1
don’t Hde the crush, but I thought I
might miss you, and simply came to
eay, that in ease 1 do, good-hy."

Not a smile! [ went down the alsle
to my seat feeling myswlf touching the
floor with n thud at every step. At
Saratogn I hurried to a landau and
ordered to be driven rapidly ton pri-
vate hotel so as to esenpe the groat
domonstration to the president.  “let |
along as quickiy a8 you can.” | sald to
tho drivor, ond “he got"—through the
band and the soldiers, who made way
until we were bloeked. Then formed
tho president’s liney the way was
opencd and | found myself heading the
line, mueh to my own dircomtiture,
though | was hailed by many friends,

tono of whom sald afterwanrd at the

hotel: “You are a good fellow to worlk
up an ad.," of which, howoever, I had no
ldea, o8 the very contrary was my ine

| tention,

In London it s eustom, instead of a
benefit, as we give in Amerlen, to have
6 dinner under the nuspices of the
nctors’ benevolent fund. At one dine
ner five thousand dollars were raised,
which was expended for the actors of
London. ‘The admission fee was one
guinea nnd evorything was strictly
eonventlonal, after the English style.
There was n man—the toastmaster—
who stood belilnd the chalr who would |
nddress the diners after this fashion:
*1erave your nttentlon. I ask you to
drink to tho health of her majesty, the |
queen.  Fill the bumpers.” 1

At an uctor’s benevolent fund dinner |
given in London In 1801, with Henry

nished each one present with blanks to
bo filled by Christian and surnnme, res- |
fdence and by the pounds, shillingsand |
pence, elther donanted or put down as
wnnusl subseription. (
At these English dinners the |
specches have, of course, lots of meat |

| In them. but they Iack the gravy. They

hare s peculinr sort of hoip-Mesovers |
the-fence kind of limp. They are slow
and loggy by the side of American b
style. The Frenchman, If he b pres
ent, Is so polite, with o dush of violet, |
you don't know whether he is golng to
say It or not, but he alwayssuggests it, |
Much depends upon the guest of
these dinners.  During the annual din.
ner of the Green Room club given at I
the Crystal Pulace, London, at which |
among others were present Wilson |
Harrett, Comyns Carr, the late llarry |
Petit, Arthur Jones and Sir Augustus

three years ago at the Astor house to
Judge Pryor, where Dr. Depew spoke
of Cleveland as the typleal American,
Johnny Wise dropped Into this pleas-
antry concerning Jud Pryor: “A
word as to the hon guest, What
In the name of that opera in which n
wild boar rushes ncross the stage with
flames breathing from his nostrils?
Well, the name doesn't matter, but
whenever 1 witness that scone in it 1
thinlk of the manner In which Roger A.

| Pryoredited the Richmond Enquirer.

That is the kind of flery cusa ho was.™

Parke Uodwin's tallis are full of
ment, in fact he forgets himself and
sometimes goes too long.  Few mencan
muke n quick speech.

Murat Halstead ean write better than
he ean spealk, but twhen you know him
yon ean forgive all this

Then let us be thankful for those
dinners that after all give us the only
true glimpses of men who otherwise
would be unknown to their fellows.

Long live dinners!

Merrily yours,
Mansuars P. WiLosa

HAD MET BEFORE,

But in Ciroumstances Not Condu=
cive to Recognition.

The drummer had ror some time
been wotehing a flashy<looking eity
vrook playing n gnme of eards with »
man on the sleeper, who might have
been o furmer, and then again who
might have been something else. All
of n sudden, ns the train pulled up
at u station, the ¢harper made a wild
break nnd rushed out of the ear and
off the platform, leaving everything.

The other man simply smiled, and

looked over at the drummer

“What the mischief was the mat-
ter with that party?”’ asked the
drummer, taking a seat with the
smiler,

*“Theroe's a story goes with that,”’

replied the smiler quietly, *“*Want
to henr it?""
“Indeed, I do.”
' “‘Here she goes, then, About five

roau ago | had some cattle to de-
iver In Chieago, and when I got
there I stopped out by the stock
rards in a hotel [ found convenlent.
t wasn't in o very good neighbor-

[ Irving in the chalr, cards were fur | hood, but I wasn't looking forsociet

fixings, so [ didn't eare much. i
had some money and n fine watch,
and once or twice during the even-
ing, as I sat around the barroom, I
noticed I was belng watched by sev-
eral of the loafers about the place.
When-I went up to my room 1 locked
the door and bolted 1t and took n
look out of the window to sce what
was outside. I found It opened out
onton sort of shed about eight feet
below, and that ran down within
climbing distance of the ground. 1
took this observation so ns to know
where I was going to be at in case of
o fire.  Then I went to bed, leaving
the window up, as it was a hot night.

“I don’t know how long It was
after I had been asleep that some
one awakened me. At first 1 thought
I was dreaming, but just as I tried

Harris, with Mr. Dancroft, chalrman, ‘ to go to sleep ngain I heard the nolse
an anlmatod discussion arose at the | ©1te more, and this time I didn’t try

wrong time in which the guests even | 10 80 to sleep.

I got up and went

got to ecalling one another names. Over toward the window with a six-
Finally whon 1 was called on 1 found | inch knife In my hand that I thought
myself in o most trying position in the would come handy in case 1 fullmrul
midst of the exeltement, But luckily | the window what I thought I would,
I was followed by that king of story It was quite dark on that side of the

tellers, Not Goodwin, who soon put
them ol in @ good humor. 1ly the way,
it was Nat who sald that “wit Is the

house, and when I got up close 1
eould hear two men whispering on the
| shed voof, 1 listened and heard one

power to say what everybody clse | tell the other to stoop down and he
would have said, if he had thought of | would climb on his shoulders and

it."

In my remarks about Englishmen 1| dow.

{ from there pull himself up to my win-

By this time I was standing

must except Sir Edwin Aruold who Is | by the window rendy to meet m

n prince of talkers as, also, s Henory | visitor as soon ns ho came.

Irving. Sir Edwin, speaking of Mr.
Gladstone sald that the premier lacked
humor and that no one ever heard him
malke o witty remark, and further on
in his talk said Sir Edwin: “Laughter

1

lives next to the most tender tears,” 1 |

supposed he must get this exquisito
aptness of speech from his gifted Amer-
{cun wife.

Many people have mn idea that ac-
tors are poor talkiers outside of their
lines, The fact ls they are becoming
more adaptable every day. Mr Irving
can bo very charming upon oecenslon,
os he was nt the dinner glven him on
his lnst visit to America by the Lotus
olub, What delieate humor this: “May
1 find even an Increase of the con-
sclousness of virtuo which pow and
then anlmatos you, for if it be a
task tto climb up additional steps It
shows an amount of self bellef which
experience alone can prove justified,
when after such o banguet ns to-night
you are mot afrald to venture down
them.  Again, I understand that an in-
quiring mind at Dotroit has discovered
that our friend Bacon wrote not only
the wholoe of Bhakespeare, but also
Christopher Marlowe, Edmund Spens
cer, and Burton's Anatomy of Melan-
choly, | mentlon this to show you
that even in New York you don't knyow
everything, and that It is possible that
yon mny wake one morning to leyrn
that the spirit of Bacon dictated the
constitution of the United States. Lt
limited as your knowledge may be,
there is no limit to your good will and
yonr good fellowshop."

At the Lambs club dinners actors
are to be heard at thelr best, though
the playrights are in the leud. There
is no more lovely wit anywhere than is
heard upon such occasions from Gus
Thomns, Sydney Rosenfeld, Milton
Laclaye, Bronson Howard, Charley
Hoyt, Nat Goodwin, Gus. Thomas, the
gentleman with the mellow passionnte
throw of the lawalian scas in his elo-
quence, covers more koys perhaps thun
any man in thiseity. Had he been n
lawyer his fame ns an orator would
have been world-wide,

When an American gets up at these
English dinners, the Englishmen re-
gard him with wide-cyed wonder, They
expect to see him “blunketed" and flop
around like the Vigilant did when she
dropped In a dead faint by the side of
the Valkyrie in the first day’s race.
They don't see it; the American carries
his sall full of wind and after one or
two glasses of wine you see him setting
his spinnaker and ns he comea around
the lightship, the Britishers are too
dumb with astonishment except to

t: “He's 8 corker!” But the
bhas no ecinch. Man

While
was thinking whether to kill him or
| not, I saw his fingers slide up over
the window sill seeking for a good
'grip. Then they streteched down
tight as if the man were testing his
strength for the final pull. At this
moment I renched forward, and with
o swish I whacked two of those fing-
ers oft with my knife, I Kkopt very
qulet about It too, but my visitors
didn’t, and they rolled and tumbled
ol that roof In o munner worth com=
ing all that \\'n{ to see. Then I went
back to bed, but I fastened down
the window. Next morning when I
gob u{n. which was just at daybreak,
for 1 hnd my cattle to look after, I
went to the window to see what was
left of the wreck, and I saw two
fingers on the sill. The owner had
forgotten them in his hurry the night
before, and It struck me then for the
first time that I ought to take charge
of them, so that if they were ever
called for I could return them.
“Well, I took them along with me,
and as soon as I could got Into a drug
store I got a bottlo filled with spirits
and put them into it. Until to-day
I have not been able to find anybody
that I thought might want them, al-
though I have carrled them ever
since when I go anywhere, and while
that duffer you saw trying to work
me first shuflled his eards I noticed
that he was short two fingers, About
the time he thought he had me I
pulled the bottle out of my pocket,
nnd, sticking It right at him, I asked
him It he didn’t think he had better
sue If hoe couldn't fit them on to the
stumps he had, 1t took him about
a minute to enteh on, but when he
did, well, you know the rest. 1 guess
he must have been the chap that
tried to climb In my window tha
night,”” and ns the man smiled the
drummer wondered how It was that

{ truth was oftentimes stranger than

fiction, and handed the hottle, with
its two ghastly and silent witness-
es, back to the owner,—[Detrolt Free
Press,

Thlnuh_\!'h_l"o_D_l_ﬂ;:l_n_r Then,

““The traveling men of to-day don't
know what hard lines are,” said
Thomas L. Martin, who runs a book-
store at tha corner of 12th and Lo.
cust streets, to me the other day. 1
was a traveling man myself way back

onder in the "60s, and I think we
wnd about as hard a row to hoe as the
next fellow, We used to start from
Kansas Cltx in wagons and drive
around on those Kansas prairies for
#ix or oight weeks at a time, Th .y
didn't have hotels out there in thude
days, either, and we thought our-
selves In luck to get to sleep In the
hay in some man's barn, On other

nights we would eamp In our wagon,
e did our own cooking, and some-
times washed our own elothes, I tell

, the travell of to-day h
ghu:n m;""-"tmm ,Ols

AGNEW % CO,,

el uling Conacor

ROOM 1409,
No. 100 Washington Street,

U | Chicago.

THOMAS GARAN, TROMAS FYRNA

GAHAN & BYANE
RAL CONTHAGTOR

42 and Halsted Ntroefs.

PETER J. BIEGLER O. WAGNER. HENRY EBERTSHAEUSER

BIEGLER, EBERTSHAEUSER & WAGNER,

CUT STONECONTRACTORS

=——AND DEALERS IN—

All Kinds of Cut and Sawed Stone,

Office, Yards and Saw Mili:
Souiheast Corner of Division and Cherr;r Streets,

Box (71, Bullders’ and Traders’ Exchangs, - CHICAQO.
TELEPFPHONE 47237F.

—_——— e

JAMES PEASE,
PAINTING =—
—>~ GRAINING

CALCIMINING, ETC.

Telephone, o

Lake View 188.

T. JOHNSON & GO,

——MANUFACTURERS OF ——

COOPERAGE

—AND DEALERS IN

Goopers’ Stock.

OFFICE and SHOP, 210 to 216 N, Carpenter St.

CHICAGSO, ILLINOIS.
THLDPXONT VWIST 460.

I I\ GALLAGHER, Pres. JUEN C. 3CHUBERT, Scc. and Treas,

GALLAGHER FLORAL (0.
FLORISTSH

FLOWERS AND DECORATIONS.
Wabash Ave. and Monroe 8t., and 185 Michigan Ave.
TELEPHONE MAIN 2358,  GREENHOUSES, 5640 WASHINGTON AVE,

MARTIN BECKER,. -

—i=== DEALER IN=—

Mon's, Youth's, Boys' and Children’s Clothing,

HATS, CAPS, AND
GENTS’' FURNISHING GOODS.

826 Division Street, near Sedgwick 8t.,
CHICAGO,

Strictly One Price.




