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TO THE

Dramatic Representatives of the City Poess,

VHOSE INTELLIGENT AND IMPARTIAL EFFORTS

HAVE CONTRIBUTED MORE THAN ANYTHING EL:E IN

GAINING FOR BOSTON THE REPUTATION WHICH IT ENJOYS
VEING  THE BEST < SHOW  TOWN IN  AMERICA,

This Hittle Baooklet,

WITH TS MANY IMPERFECTIONS, I MOST RESPECTFULLY
INSCRIBED.

THE AUTHOR.
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CHAPTER 1.

Ix speaking or writing, a too prolific use of the
personal pronouns <17 or “we” is generally consid-
ered extremely bad form, and in the highest degree
inexcusable; but as this little work partakes to a great
extent of the nature of an autoblography, the constant
application of those figures of speech seems a necessity,
and as such 1 wrust the reader will kindly regard
thent,

Exactly why it is that at an early age nine out of
every ten boys experience an inordinate desire to
“ravel with a show,” s a question which the philos-
opher of the future will have to wrestle with, for in our
day and generation it has never been satisfactorily
answered.  In most cases the mania is only temporary,
and ranks in the category of childhivod’s ills with the
measles, the mumps. and the whooping-cough: like
them, although very severe while it lasts, it is fortu-
nately of shore duration. Occasionally, however, the
~show Instinet 7 gets a good finn grip on a boy’s
vitals, and refuses to be shaken off on any pretence
whatever. and in that case it happens that in the course
o time a fullfledged, salary-no-object.” song and
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dance man drifts out into the world, and joins thuat
innumerable throng whose days and nights wre passed
in ~holding the wmirror up to nature.” cursing the
advance agent, and waiting at couutry statious fo. the
next train.

My sorand enirée T into this world of = one-night
stands 7 was made at Saco, Me., on the 26th dayv of
July, 1858, and I must confess that a more inauspicious
place for an embryo actor to open his eves for the tirst
time could not be lmagined : it enjoyed at that period
the hounor of being the very worst show town
Aweriea; and that it was fully entitled to that distine-
tiow, [ several times dewonstrated in my wmatenr days.
to the iuteuse disgust of my paternal pavent. and the
total annihilation of his hard-earned Anances.

My first appearance upon any stage was made at o
school exhibition tu my native town: but my recollec
tions of that memorable event are exceedingly blarred
and confused, and there are so many garbled accounts
of the affair in cireulation that 1t Is next w an impossi-
bility to pick out the correct one. My own hupression
is that I ascended the platform absolutely = dead letter
perfect,” but T must have made some sort of a wistake
in locating the audience, for I had not spoken « douzen
words when 1 was admonished in louwd whispers from
the wings, to turn my face to the people, and cordially
invited by some small buys on the front seats to = get
off 7 and » go bag myselt,” ete., which so »ratled ™ me
that I lost all consciousness, and when I recovered my
senses, I was standing in the dressing-room covered
with confusion, decayed apples, aud rhewmatic eggs.

It would seewn that an episode of this nature would
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be suflicient to dishearten the most ambitious aspirant,
but in the bright vocabulary of the stage-struck vouth,
there is no such word as discouragement, and 1 anx-
fously awaited another opportunity to display my his-
trionie abilities.

In the spring of 1871 « party of boys, of which I
was one. decided that in the interests of civilization it
was absolutely necessary that we give a show in Ken-
nebunk. Me., and after much weighty deliberation
three of us were selected to go over and secure the hall
and make all preliminary arrangements.  We accord-
ingly engaged a horse and carriage, and at about seven
o'elock, on one of the davkest nights it has ever been
my fortune to witness, we started out. The distance
to Kenuebunk was only nine miles: bat the night was
so intensely davk that 1t was almost nmpossible to see
the horse: and as a consequence we lost our way com-
pletely, and flonndered along over the muddy roads for
hours.  Finallv, at about three o’cloek 1u the morning.
we spied Hohrs aheadoand with exclamations of delight
and retief at having at last reaclied our destination we
wrged the tired steed forward, and in a few moments
drove 1uto —Saco.  We  had deseribed a complete
cirele, and arrived back at the point we had started
fll'nlll.

Nuothing daunnted, however, we eugaged the hall by
Jetter, and the following week the =~ Olympic Burlesque
Company 7 appeared  in Mousam  Hall. Kennebunk.
hefore an audience of eleven persons, whose enjoyment
of the performance was in no degree lessened by the
fact that our expenses amounted to nearly fifty dollars.
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CHAPTER IL

My next exploit worthy of note was an attempt to
oive an entertainment in the town of Alfred, Me..
i which undertaking I was aided and abetted by «
voung man who at that time had spoiled in the uneigh-
borhood of ten barrels of elegaut potatoes. in the
practice of the wrt of juggling. Upon our arrival in
the village we found a railroad in process ol construe-
tion, and the performance (?) had scarcely commenced
in the evening when abont fifty of the worst roughs in
the country entered the hall in total disregurd of the
trifling matter of purchasing tickets. and without any
hesitation whatever proceeded to tear down our cur-
taing, throw our wardrobe and = props ™ through the
window. and smash things generallv. T had borrowed
a tall silk hat to wear on this occasion, with the objeet
of imparting a professional tone to iy appearance. and
in the mélée that ensued. 1 jammed it on my head aud
started to make my escape: at this junciure some fel-
low i the callery threw a lighted kerosere lamp with
such unerring precision, that it struck my hat faly on
the crown. pressing it =o tightly down over myv ears
that it zetnally had to be ent in halves before it could
be removed.

My partuer in this graud amusement enterprise
crawled through a trap-door in the stage in an effort
to find some underground exit from the building, and
being unsucecessful in his seareh started to return: no
sooner had he poked his head through the aperture
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than Le was met by a large overwipe tomato, which,
coming in violent contact with his eve, was reduced to
a shapeless and hopeless wreek, and, mingling with the
cork on his face, caused Lim to assume a most ghastly
and frightiful appearance. T am inclined to think, how-
ever, that this circumstance was the means of saving
us much further trouble, for the moment the rascals
caught a glimpse of him thev at onee concluded that
they had knocked his brains out, and with the fear of
the gallows uppermost in their minds they heat a

hasty retreat: and we improved the opportunity to”

hastily pack such of the débris as we could find, and
make our escape. Butit ix o fact suscepuble of the
strongest kind of proof. that in our incursions into the
country thel'euﬂer, wWe were :11\\'&)'5 very pzn'ticuhn' to
avoid the town of Alfred. I hope the natives missed
us, but I am harassed by doubtx.

My wmateur experience estended over a period of
seven vears, and was crowded full of thrilling episodes
and disugreeable vecurrences: but nothing seemed to
distirh my equanimity or deter me from my purpose.
As oy father often remarked in those days, »the devil
was 1n ne, and no amount of reasonin
had any effect.

o or argument

On one occasion a pariy of us were returning from
one of our periodical Hy-by-night excursions into the
interior.  We were travelling in one of the old-fush-
ioned Concord coaches which were so conmon in New
Eungland in the paliny davs before the stage lines were
superseded by the railroads: we were about ten miles
from home, when. in descending a very steep hill. some
portion of the harness broke, and the heavily-luden
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velicle ran forward onto the Lorses” heels: the Iright-
ened animals immediately started at break-neck specd,
and all efforts of the driver to control them were i1l
vain. It was a moment of terrible suspense, and with
blanched faces. and hearts that had almost ceased to
beat, we awaited the inevitable. Finally, when near
the foot of the dechvity, the wheels struck an old
stump by the roadside, and in an instant the air was
filled with trunks. satchels. banjos. violins, and
ambitlous actors,

It has been claimed by some writers that Providence
exercizes especial care and  watchfulness over the
1diotie, the insane, and all those who are weak men-
tally, and I sometimes think that stage=struck amateurs
must be included i that category. for while it would
appedar that nothing bnt a wiracle could have saved
us at that time from total destruetion. yet we all
escaped  with slight bruises, and wrived home  the

bl

next dav in o thoroughly demovalized coudition. ]
Lelieve that my father has in his possession to-day
i receipted bill for his shave of the damages to that
coach.

I was cast at one time tor the character of
“Wenonga.” the Indian chieftain in the - Jibbenai-
nousay ;- and iu the scene where * Wenonga = is killed
by = Nick of the Woods,”” T was Iving dead on the
stage, when one ot the trappers dropped his heavy gun
to ground rest, the butv of it striking me on the side
of the head, nearly tearing off iy right ear and giving
me a wound whicl kept e confined to the house for
two months.  But what did T care?  Wuas I not
avquiring experience ?




CHAPTER 11L

Ix December, 1371, I received an offer to travel with
a panorama of the Holy Land. Here was the long-
looked-for golden opportunity. Here was the tirst
stepping-stone which should lead wme to the very top-
most point of the pinnacle of fame, and. as can be
readily surmised. T lost no time in accepting the
situation.

1 joined this -~ bighly moral exhibition 7 in the city
of Lewiston, Me. arviving there in the midst of a powr-
ing rain-storm. One of the wost startling features
of my wearing apparel at that time was a new six-
dollar overcoat. the sleeves of which were Tined with
some chieap red material. In wundering abour in
search  of my emplovers’ stopping-place. [ became
drenched to the skin, and the coloring matter came
out ol the aforesaid lining and ran down my hands in
streams: in oy excitement aud nervousness a large
portion of it was transferred to my face, and it is
highly probable that T was the most ferocious and
bloodthivsty appearing individual that ever paraded
the streets of Lewiston.

The = Maumoth Aegregation  of which T was now
a member. consisted of my=elf. the proprietor, and his
wife: and a strict regard for the sacred name of truth
compels me to say that in an amusement experience
extending over nearly fifteen vears, during which tine
I have been thrown in contact with the people of thirty
different States. I have never met two people who

G

as



could in any way compare with these two worthies
for downright meanness and absolutely fiendish
parsimony.

My duties consisted in making myself generally
useful in a vast field of versatility, such as distribut-
ing bills, setting up the panorama frame, turning
the crank which rolled the ¢ magnificent paintings”
into view, and attending to such other work as their
royal pleasures dictated. For this service I was to
receive the very munificent sum of three dollars per
week and my expenses. Not a particularly large
salary, do I hear you say? Well, Heaven bless you,
my children, do you suppose thai salary was any
object to me at that time? Perish the thought!
What I most desired was experience, and experience
was what I most emphatically received.

They were adepts in the art of economy, these peo-
ple, and through making it a life study had attained
a degree of proficiency never before equalled in the
annals of history.

Oue of their experiments in this direction was an
attempt to ascertain exactly how small a quantity of
food they could furnish me with, and still sustain suffi-
cient life in my body to enable me to performm my
allotted tasks. In furtherance of this object, I was
almost invariably sent to second-rate boarding-houses,
while they secured for themselves the best accommoda-
tions the towns afforded. Possibly there may be peo-
ple on this earth who would heartily enjoy distributing
two thousand guarter-sheet descriptive bills in a blind-
ing snowstorm, on an empty stomach, but I am free to

confess that there are things in this life from whiech I
10




can derive a greater —oh! so much greater — degree
of pleasure.

It wias while on this tour that I made my first visit
to Boston, and it has always been a matter of consider-
able surprise to me that the fact has uever been
mentioned in the chronological depurtment of the OId
Farmers” Almanac. or some other standard work, for it
was most assurediy o memorable event for me.

CHAPTER IV,

It happened in this wise.  We had been showing for
a weelk in the varlous ehurches of Portland. Maine. and
business having been wretchedly bad, the manager
decided to ~jump 7 to some point west of Boston.  He
therefore very kindly offered to grant me a three days’
vacation at my home, explaining that as soon as he had
determined just where he was to open, he would write
me. and I could then come on.  Of course, the trifling
fact that by this wrrangement he would save w halt-
week's salary, three dayvs™ boavd, and my railroad fave
to Boston, never entered his mind. and I am sure it
did ot oceur to me until T had aceepted his proposal

and It was everlistingly oo fate. In two days 1
recelved a note telling me to come to Quiney. Mass.,

and i route therve 1 entered the classic preciucts of the
Hub for the first time 1n my life.

To say that T was a green, unsophisticated youth at
this time. would be putting it exceeding mild. bhut
with a4 confidence born of the most intense ignorance,
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I determined that I would fnd the Oid Colony railyoad
station, from which I was to leave for Quiney. without
asking or receiving directions of any sort. With this
object in view, I walked, walked, warLkep for hours.
up oune street and down another, searching for some-
thing that would guide me in the right direction.
totaliy dgnorant us to my whereabonts. but still
doggedly persistent In my resolve to make no inquiries
whatever.,

Finally, when [ had become so tired and exhausted
that T could havdly stand. T spied a street-car beaving
the welcome legend, * Old Colony and Albany Depots;”
and with a feeling of wnspeakable veliet T boarded it,
and sauk into aoseat. 1 rode for nearly a half-liour.
with vo sigus of reaching my destination : my seuse of
setf-reliance grew weaker aud weaker. and at last lett
me altogether, and I ventured to meekly inguire of the
conductor if he was going to the Old Colony depot.

“Yes,” he veplied. =T am going there this evening.
but this is my last trip for the afternoon, and we are
guing to the stables now,” and I slid off that car firmly
convineed that nature had made a sad mistake in not
bestowing upon me an extra pair of legs and two long
ears.

By dint of hard search and the aid of several police
officers. T at last reached the street on which the much
desired station is located, and was congratulating myself
that my troubles were nearly at an end. when I ran up
against the old gray-laired * chestnut,” bit it like a
little man. and was landed high and dry.

I 'was accosted by a rough-looking individual with, —

¢ Hallo, Jim, old boy! How are you, any way?
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Heard you were in town, and have been looklng all

over for you.”

“J think you have made a mistake,” said I, « for my
name is not Jim.”

“Oh, you are the same old Jim, I see, always joking,”
was the laughing reply; *“but come on, let’s go in and
take something.”

“ But really,” I protested, *you are wrong. I never
saw you before in my life.”

“ Why, ain’t you Jim Henderson from Randolph?”
he inquired, with a puzzled expression on his face.

“Well, hardly,” T replied, considerably amused by
his blunder; « Iny name is Sam Hodgdon, and I am
from Saco, Me.”

“ Well, I beg ten thousand pardons!” he exclanned
in an apologetic manuer, “but I was looking for Jim
in town to-day, and upon my word, you are the perfect
image of him in every way. No harm done, however,”
and with a cheery * Good-day !” he passed up a side
street. _

I had gone but about two blocks, when a fine appear-
ing young man turned the corner suddenly, and the
moment he saw me, rushed up and grasped my hand
with a cordial grip.

“ Why, bless my soul, Sam ! ” he eried. * You are the
last person I expected to see in Boston. What the
deuce are you doing up here? where did you come
from ?*where are you going? and how are all the folks
in Saco?”

I was somewhat staggered for a moment, for I
couldn’t recollect ever seeing his face before, and

informed him that he had decidedly the best of me.
13
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=~ Why, you haven't forgotten Smithy, have vou?”
he asked.  +George Smith, v

remember that I went to school with vou for over two
vears? T and with that he ratded away so volubly
about the commonyplace affairs of school life, in such a
frank, honest wmanner, that I took it for grauted that
lie nust be some old forgotten schiovlmate : and feeling a
trifle friendless and homesick just then, I experienced

ou know.,  Don't you .

a genuine seusation of relief at having met him, and
in a few moments had told him my business, where I
was going, and what a struggle I had had to find the
J(}pot.

»Well.” sald he. = this is really the funuiest ceinci-
deuce Tever heard of. Why. do vou know. my futher
is a conductor on the Old Colony, und tukes out the
next train that stops at Quiney: and I'll just about
run out there with yvou. aml it won't cost you a cent,
ad we'll have o jolly good time in the bargain.”

= Here™s a plece of luek which eompensates me for
the misery of the dav.” thought T: for although the
fave to Quiney was hut a 'Uxﬂe all T had in the world
was o five-dollar note. and the tlmua‘ i that T should
not be obliged to hreak it was extremely gratifving,

As we were passing o tobacco storve my new-found
acquaintance remarked. - Just wait liere a mowment,

Sam. I lost a box of cigars on the ball game vesterday

on o bet with the ticket agent at the station: T just
stey in and get them .md take them down to him. 1
won t be ]mw “and he disappeaved in the sture. e
veturned shortly, however, with w ook of disgust on
his face and a owenty-dollar note in his hand,

«That nfernal Datehman can't chan

ry

]

e o twenty.”




said he; “have you got any money in your pocket
that yow’ll let me have till we get down to the station
where I can break this?’”

“ How much do you want?” I inquired.

“ The cigars ave six dollars,” he replied.

%

“Well, I'm sorry,
dollars.”

“That’ll do all right,” he returned, “I'll stand him
off for the other dollar.” So I passed over my poor,
lonesome five-dollar bill, glad that I was able to accom-
modate him.

Well, that settled it, of course; it was the same old
story; but I did not realize that I had been duped,
until, after waiting fully twenty minutes, I went into
the shop and inquired for him, and was told by the
proprietor that he ‘““left by the side door long ago.” I
went out on the sidewalk; and what with cursing my
stupidity, and- grief at the loss of my entire capital, I
was in a frame of mind closely bordering on insanity.
What to do I did not know. Here I was in a strange
city, absolutely penniless, and as helpless as an infant.

In this extremity I wandered down to the station,
and found that a freight train which had just been
made up was on the point of leaving. Inspired by a
feeling of sheer desperation, I hunted up the conductor
and frankly told him my situation, and asked him to
allow me to ride free. He kindly informed me that
his train did not stop at my destination, but that they
were obliged to go very slow while passing through
the town, and that if T was willing to take the risk of
jumping off, he would allow me to take passage under
the circumstances.

said I, “but I've only got five
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Just abiout that moment I was willing to risk any-
thing on earthy and 1 gladly accepted his ofter. When
we veached Quiney. he pointed out a place where he
thought Twould he able to Land =alely, T stood o the
door of the caboose, drew o fong breaths jumped from

the moving train, and dropped gracefully on my hands

and face into the centre of oune of the biggest mud-
puddles in the birthplace of John Quiney Adams.

CHAPTER V.

Tuese little incidents ave related simply as illustra-
tions of the wonderful tenacity with which a +stage-
struck 7 voutin will eling to his purpese in spite of
trials, troubles, and all sorts of unforeseen tribulations.

And itis true to a certaiu extent of all other trades
and professions. Many good and well-meaning parents
1 -

Ly
. 2

out a vonrse which they are desirous of having
their bovs follow through life. towadly regardiess of
their natural inclinations: by the exercise of strong
parental authority. they frequentiy succeed in accom-
plishing their aim. So it happeus that the world is
filed with very poor elerevimen who would have made
excellent carpentersy Inexpressibiy bad lawvers who
should have been hwrbers; incompetent physicians who
would have made their mark carrying the hod: and 1
reallv must confess that I have seen actors who would
have appeared to much better advantage hoeing corn.

In this respect I claim that our civilization is sadly
at fault.  Allow a boy to follow the bent of his own
16




inclinations, so far as they relate to his occupation
through life, and if those inclinations are wrong he
will be the first to find it out; if he perseveres in the
face of all sorts of opposition and discouragement, then
he is only following the path laid out for him by a
divine law of nature, and providing no misdirected
parental interference restricts Lis efforts, depend upon
it that sooner or later he will reach the goal for which
he is striving.

But to return to our friends the panorama fiends.
Among other wonderful rules promulgated for my
guidance was the express order that I should never
pay over fifty cents for having the baggage carted,
under any circumstances; as we were carrying some-
thing like half a ton weight of the same, and consid-
ering the fact that the distance between stations and
hotels varied in different towns from one mile to four,
it goes without saying that the possibility of a strict
observance of this rule at all times was exceedingly
dubious; and it was often the cause for calling down
upon my head the heartiest curses and abuse from
hard-working draymeun, in which they were frequently
joined by the sympathizing bystanders, who did not
hesitate to denounce my unparalleled meanness in the
strongest terms. All this was, as can be imagined,
extremely pleasant to a person with a highly sensitive
temperament, and added largely to the stock of experi-
ence which I was filing away for future reference.

It so happened that one day in the city of Brockton
we had occasion to have our baggage carted to Cam-
pello, a village about two miles distant. Circumstances

rendered it impossible for me to consult my employers
17
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i vegard o the matter sand as 1 was necessary for the
work to be done at once. I made a contract with the
expressman for the sum of one dollar and a hulf.  As
it would occupy the greater purt of the afternoon to
make the trip and return, and require the employment
of an extra man to assist in loading, I considered it
very cheap, and  distinetly recollect congratulating
myself en making a vemarkably close bargain.  Judge
of wy swrprise and indiguation. thevefore. when Satur-
day night came around. to find one dollar deducted
from my poor miserable salary. on the plea that I had
paid that amount for draving in excess of what was
allowed me. A\ very little tiouring convinced me that
if this sort of thing was to continue. it would be simply
o question of thme until T shoald be paving these
worthies something for the privilege of travelling with
them, I grew to regard thom with a sort of supersti-
tious fear, wind often canght myself exclaiming aloud.
in the words of the traditional parvot, = I wonder what
thev are going to do next; 7 and I soon found out,

About « weel alter this event transpired, we arrived
in New Bedford one evening quite late. 1oo late in facr
woobtain any supper at theehiotel. Nothing was said
about providing me with anvithing to eat, and while
sitting by the offiee-window, tived, cold, and hungry. I
had the satisfuetion of zeeing my lord and Jady emerge
from the ladies” entranee, sneak across the soreet and
enter a brithautly lighted restaurant opposite.

This was the Jast straw that dislocated the drome- -

dary’s spinal column: w feeling of utter discouragement

D
took the place of hunger, aud I went to bed that nioht
neaver disgusted wir

iothe sshiow businese ™ and 4l
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appertaning to it than Iever wis betore or ever liave
been since. It must be remembered that 1 was o
voung, verdant boy, who had never been away from
home before s who had always been used to the wateh-
ful eave and protection of loving and indulgent parents:
and the petty meanness of the act affected me muel
more foreibly than many a greater case of injustice has
in later vears: so much so in fact that it is indelibly
Impressed upon my mind even at this day.

The next morning I drew what little money was due
me, explaining that 1 wished to make a purchase: and
hidding goodsby to the Holy Land. to Joseph and his
brethren, and the Sea of Gualilee, I boavded the first
train east. and silently stole away.

I Liave been informed that the highly religious pirate
who conducted this strivtly moval »snap ™ has sinee
passed away and been gathered to his fathers: and
although 1 dislike o speak il of the dead, T must say
vhat if this Is a fact, his wivresaid fathers arve deserving
of the symypathy of the entive community. And il the
~she-devil 7 who alded. abetted. and prompied her
partner I omuany of the disrepnrable and divty acts or
those two months, st encumbers the earvth with her
miserable presence. I would like to have her drop me a
few lines, and say if the language I have used is in any
way too harsh.

16
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CHAPTER VL

I soox recovered from my despondency, however,
and entered into amatewr theatricals with renewed
zeal, occupying all my spare moments in writing let-
ters to all parts of the country soliciting engagements:
and I will heve take occasion to say, that if any man-
ager living to-day. who was doing business between
the vears 1871 and 1877, either located or ou the road,
can look over his files of old corvespondence and not
find one or more letters from me, he is entitled to my
humblest apology, for it was most certainly not my
intention to overlook any one.

My eftorts, though. seemed to be productive of noth-
ing but ignominious failure. and the nearest 1 ever
came to securing an engagement was in the spring of
1872, I believe. 1 had written to . W. Purcell, who
was engaged at that time in organizing a company at
Rockland. Me., to play under the auspices of Grand
Army posts. He kindly favored me with a reply, stat-
ing that his company was entirvely filled, but informed
me that the veteran J. C. Myers would shortly appear
in my town with his combination, and advised me to
call on him, and he, perhaps, would be able to do some-
thing for me.

Here was a ray of encouragement. to say the least, |
and for the next two weeks I built some of the most
magnificent aiv-castles imaginable. In funey T saw my
name emblazoned on posters in letters three feet high:

I thoneht of the thousands of people wlio would soon
24




awake o the fact that a new comedy star had risen in
the theatrical firmament, and I could aliwost hear the
deatening plandits with which delighted multitudes
signified their appreciation of my Inteusely funoy im-
personations. Poor fools that we mortals are!  What
a blessed dispensation of Providence that the future is
clothed in impenetrable darkness, for lite without liope
would be a great deal like chicken-ple without the
chicken.

On the day ol the comwpany’s arrival T dressed myself
with serupulous carve, and started out. explaining in
a somewhat erandilogquent manner to several friends
whom I met. that T had been sent for in regurd to an
enpagement. leaving them to Infer that myv services
were in great demand.  As T approached the hotel 1
saw the buvly form of the manacer (I recognized him
at onee trom his lithographs) standing ou the front

v lnew the late J.o €0 Myers
wiil be able to testifv that, although o perfect gentle-

1

steps. Any one who eve

man, and a kind-hearted man in every respect, he
cortainly presented a most formidable  appearance.
Extreniely stour, with a very severe cast of counte-
nance, made doubly forbidding by a pock-marked face,
he was w personage whose phyvsical aspect was well
calenluted to inspive terror in the breast of o simple-
minded country vouth.

The moment I saw i my courage swddenly evap-
orated. Teaving me as weak and as Hmp as a vag: the
cold perspiration stood out on my face in great beads.
and, thinking to regain my self-possession. 1 decided to
postpone the interview for a few moments, and walked
on up the street. In the course of o half-hour. I flat-
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tered mysell that I had recovered my presence of mind,
and retraced my steps: but as soon as I approuched
the hotel, the same feeling of ditidence and fear over-
came me, and again I walked past without any attempt
to carry out my purpose.

This was repeated a dozen times dwing the after-
noon, and at dusk I sneaked home heartily ashumed of
myself, and thoroughly resolved to be more successful
the next day.  DBut it was all in vain: and although «
person who has never experienced the tortures of
chronie bashfulness will find it ditfieult to believe the
statement, it is nevertheless a positive fact. that that
company rewained in town one entire week, during
which time I haunted the front of their hotel daily.
yvet I never could muster up sutficient courage to ask
the desired question, and they departed for thelr next
stand, leaving me torn and lacerated by a thousand
conflicting emotions, the principal vne being a fecling
of deep regret that the great public should be deprived
of such a brilliant luminary.

CHAPTER VIL

Tive passed on, and the list of managers to whom I
had not written was growing smaller day by day; in
fact, T had begun to contemplate the advisability of
eoing over the entire professional directory a second
time, when in the swummer of 1877, In answer to a letter
addressed to the proprietor of a concert company then
well known in the New LEngland States, 1 received u
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reply to the effect that he was somewhat pleased with
the tone of my letter. and might possibly be induced
to give me an opening for the next regular seasonn.

This was followed in a few days by a request that [
come to Boston and appear with his compauy in Tre-
mont Tewple on the Fourth of July. which would give
him an opportunity to sec exactly what T could do.
Of course the mere thought of making my first profes-
sional appearance in Doston was enough to nearly
frighten me out of my sensex, but 1 determined that
it was then or never, and I went. I was fortunate
enough to give my emplover satisfaction. and was at
once engaged for the season of I8TT. and on the twen-
tieth day of August of that year began my professional
career in the town of Barnstable. Mass.

I have often wished that I had had a plhotooraph
taken on the eventful morning that I joined this
party. for in this era of dime museums it would cer-
tuinly have commanded a good price. I was a long.
lean. Jank country boyv, attired in a brand-new suit of
store elothes from which the wrinkles most stubbornly
refused to be banizhed; and to complete my outfit. I
had™ purchased one of those old-fashioned black shiny
valises, on which T liad had painted in large white
letters my initials and the word = Iotel.”

We arrived at owr first stand about noon. just in
season for dinner, but upon entering the dining-room
[ found that I was entirvely too nervous and cexcited to
eat, and after daliving with my food for a few winutes.
and attracting the amused attention of the guests, I
cave it up and attempted to get out; but in rising. my
knees came in contact with the table, upsetting a half-

ual
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dozen coffee cups, and spilling the contents into the

Japs of their respective owners; thoroughly demoral-

ized I made a break for the door, which I closed just
in time to escape a large biscuit which was aimed at
my head by a “fresh” young commercial nfan.

This little incident did-not of course tend to increase
my peace of mind to any great extent, and as a conse-
quence my work on the stage that night went very
badly indeed ; I was ashamed to enter the dining-room
again, and, taking it all in all, a more wretched and
miserable person did not exist. The company were
very kind, however, and made light of the whole affair,
and in a few days I had gained counsiderable confidence
and gradually grew somewhat accustomed .to my new
position.

CHAPTER VIII.

THE season with this party was not a particularly
eventful one, for they had travelled the same section
of country for years, and had but little to do except to
follow the routine of former visits; still there was ne
lack of trifling incidents to relieve the monotony, and
the time passed quickly and pleasantly.

I recollect one little occurrence, which, although very .
disagreeable and uncomfortable at the time, furnished |
us with considerable amusement in recalling it after-!
ward. :

There is a town in the western part of Massachu-
setts, the name of which I have forgotten, containing
within its limits four small villages, situated some dis-

|
-




tance apart from each other and known respectively as
the North, South, East and West villages; for the con-
venience of all the citizens their town hall had been
built in a large grove in a central location about three
miles from each settlement.

The night on which we played there was exceedingly
dark and stormy, and the result was an extremely light
house. We finished the entertainment about ten
o’clock, but it was nearly eleven before we had finished
packing, and were ready to take the 'bus which was to
carry us back to the hotel.

‘We noticed that our driver was somewhat intoxicated,
but thought nothing of it particularly, until we had
ridden about three-quarters of an hour, when, thinking

. that we must be somewhere near the village, we opened
a window, and inquired how much farther it was.
“Only a little way,” he replied with a hiccough, and
we rode on for a half-hour longer, when, becoming
convinced that something was wrong, the manager
ordered the Jehu to stop,and got out to investigate.
He found that we were in a thick forest, traversed by
one of those rough, narrow roads such as are used only
by lumbermen in hauling logs from the woods in the
'winter season. '
~ The rain was falling heavily, the night was intensely
}dark, and the ladies were hysterical with fright; a nice
| predicament for a show company ; and to make matters
¢ worse, the driver was so drunk that at first he was
. unable to give any idea as to his whereabouts. A
" sound berating, however, sobered him up a trifle, and he
acknowledged that he had lost his way, but thought
" he should be able to find it again in a short time.

'
{
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Accordingly a member of the troupe mounted the
box with him, and through the long dreary hours of
that miserable night we rode on, tired, cold, and wet
to the skin by the rain beating in through the crevices
and windows of the rickety old vehicle, which, to add
to our discomfort, was continually threatened with
total destruction, from running over stumps or sinking
to the hubs in some miry ditch.

Finally, just before daylight we emerged from the
woods and came out on a country road, and peering
through the darkness for some sign of civilization, I
distingnished the dim outlines of a guide-board. I
have had occasion several times in my life to most
bitterly curse those mastodonic monarchs of falsehood
and deceit, but at this time I was glad to welcome it as
a friend and brother. It was but the work of a
moment to “shin” the post, and lighting a match, I
held it aloft, and became possessed of the cheering
information that it was twenty-one and a half miles
to our town. '

Never did the English language seem so barren and
scant as it did on that chilly October morning, for ten
of us were unable to find enough of it to express our
opinion of the festive knight of the whip. He bore
our abuse like a stoic, however, and made the besi
possible time to the village, which we reached about
nine o’clock in the forenoon, just as a party was being
organized to go out and search for us.

A few weeks later, we opened in Manchester, N. H.,
and were greeted by an audience which packed the
large opera-house from footlights to entrance. The.

people were very enthusiastic, and the show was going
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pplendidly. The principal number on our programme
fwas a harp solo performance by the wife of the manager,
qnd she had just finished one of those wonderful selec-
tions which have made her name famous throughout the
country, and in response to a tremendous encore was
giving lLer celebrated imitation of a music-hox.

In the midst of a pianissimo passage, where the
touch on the strings was so light as to scarcely make
any vibration whatever, and while the vast audience
was listening breathlessly to catch the faint, sweet notes,
a young man in the gallery suddenly jumped to his
feet, and, grasping his right leg with both hands, began
to dance wildly in between and over the tops of the
seats, yelling frantically all the while, “Come and
get him! Come and get him! Muorder! Fire!
Police!” etc.

In an instant the whole house was in an uproar.
Women screamed and fainted ; men pushed and fought
in an endeavor to get their wives and children to the
exit, and the occupants of the gallery rushed pell-mell
down the stairs, under the impression that an escaped
lunatic was among them ; the man all the while still
retaining a firm grasp upon his leg, and prancing
around, shrieking at the top of his voice.

1 At last when it was ascertained that the building
was not on fire, and that there was no imminent danger,
several gentlemen approached him, and endeavored to
find out the cause of the trouble; but his answers were
so incoherent and unintelligible that they decided that
it was really a case of insanity, and seizing him they
conducted him to an ante-room, where upon investiga-
tion it was found that a large rat had run up his
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trousers-leg. Thoroughly demoralized with fright. he

rad grabbed the rodent just as it reached his knee, and
not knowing what it was, and being of a very nervous;
tempernent, he had lost his senses completely, and hagt
he not been relieved just when he was, would in all

probability have had couvalsions.

The audience were apprised from the stage of the:
nature of the trouble, and the entertainment proceedec 1
amid occasional outbursts of hearty laughter at this,
funny, and I believe entirely unparalleled incident.

CHAPTER IX. g

Trr small back-country towns of New England are
extremely difficult places to show in, from the fact lhu‘k\
the wajority of them have no halls properly titted fos -
the amusement business. so that the poor showman ha

v

to make shift with schioothouses, court-rooms, churches
and any large room that can possibly be made suitab) e
for the occaston. .\ large amount of work is require; 1
to get these places Into anything like a presentabyle
shape. for they ave almost invariably destitute of amy
conveniences whatever: still there is a redeemiipg
feature in the fact that the hard labor is alwayvs otfset
by the sure good business which follows, for in th.is
class of towns shows are few and fur between. and whe:n
one does stray along the natives are hungry for it.

It was in one of this sort of halls in a small New -
Hampshire village, that we found ourselves one after -
noon at about three o'clock, having been delayed in.
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yeaching the town. There was no time to be lost in
grder to get it ready for the evening’s performance, and
fi/e went to work with a will. Planks were secured,
aund a stage built across one end of the room; shoe-
Woxes brought in and boards laid across them for seats ;
lamps were borrowed from the hotel, the floor was swept
dlean, and we opened that night to a perfect jam.

. The first number on the programme was a selection
for the Swiss Bells, and in the midst of a very quick
passage, necessitating considerable violent exertion on
the part of the players, the improvised platform slid
outward, and before any effort could be made to
prevent the disaster, planks, footlights, bells, bell-table,
and performers were piled up in inextricable confusion
on the top of the occupants of the first three rows
of seafs.

To say that things were decidedly mixed, would
certainly be no exaggeration, for the scene presented
the appearance of a picture taken on the track of a
Western cyclone. Fortunately no one was seriously
injured, and with the assistance of the gentlemen
present the stage was rebuilt, and we went on with the
performance.

i On another occasion we had improvised a couple of
dressing-rooms, one on each side of the stage, with
aqrtains, which every country show is obliged to carry,
and in order to save trouble had stretched our rope
agross the room from wall to wall, this being the prin-
#ipal support of both sets of drapery.

«w In the evening while we were all busily engaged in
Jetting ready for the stage, this rope suddenly gave
Wvay at one end, and down came both curtains, disclos-
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ing to the eyes of the surprised audience a vision of life:
behind the sceunes such as they never before had tly
pleasure of witnessing, and their screams of delight abumn
dantly testified that they thoroughly enjoyed the novelty

The frautic efforts of the ladies to conceal themselve.
developed their ability to perform feats of which A
contortionist might have felt proud; on the men’s side!
affairs weve just about as confused for a few momentd-
until one of the bovs. who was caught with nothing o1
but his under-flannels. mounted a trunk, and snatehing:
Lis overcoat from the wall, and helding it in front of
him, said, * Ladies and gentlemen, lest you should?
think this an accident. I desire to inform you that it
ogeurs every night, and the only reason we do not”
advertise it is because we like to give vou something
that is not on the programme. If you will kindly shugt
your eves now for a few moments, we will try and put”
these curtains in place again,  Our plano-plaver would”
favor you with a few selections in the mean time, only!
e is over there behind the harp with nothing on bu#
one sock and a little grease paint, and you wilt
therefore have te excuse him.”

As can be imagined, these remarks were greeted wit™®
shouts of laughter, in the midst of which we proceedes?
to repair damages as best we could. 2t

In one town we were obliged to build a stage in tk'e
court-house, and on accouut of a large chimuey whid?~
projected into the room were obliged to leave an opeit
space of about two feet at the back. Everybody wi it
cautioned to be caveful, and work well down to tI V
footlights; but in spite of this our soprano, in her grat

fieation ot an unusually hearty reception, forgot th ¢
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mmmatter entirely, and stepping back a trifle too far, dis-
whitPpeared as suddenly and as mysteriously (to the
htudience) as the sprite in the pantomime.

The distance was only about four feet, but she

the
fropouldn’t possibly have screamed any louder, or in a
legyiore heart-rending manner, had she fallen from a

Bog*alloons but beyond a few slight bruises and a bad
therright she was uninjured.
Sed We were leaving Waltham, Mass., one morning when
werk Very embarrassing incident occurred. There was a
diatight snow on the ground, and enough of it had accu-
fopgnulated on the soles of my shoes to make them
evblecidedly slippery. I entered the car with a large
Brgsatehel in either hand, and a violin-box under one arm,
the Wid stepping on one of those iron plates that protrude
Wwthrough the flooring of railway coaches I came down
ang¥lin a heap. Directly behind me came an elegantly
Iressed young lady, accompanied by an elderly gentle-
an who was evidently her father. They were looking
abopbout them anxiously for seats, and were so close at
for 1Y heels that the young lady stumbled over me, and
ool at full length in the aisle; the father, not to be
call@utdone, rushed forward to assist his daughter, and
fun08ing his footing, dropped solidly on my chest, with a
1 orce that knocked the breath entirely out of my body,
Dejpdid robbed the subsequent proceedings of all interest
the p e for the space of fifteen minutes.
orow When I regained consciousness I found the entire
;mti('am force, aided by many of the passengers, industri-
soon Usly engaged in dashing water- upon me, and it has
unablVays been a matter of wonder to me, which I had the
-‘;qihlarrowest escape from, suffocation or drowning.
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CHAPTER X. ’

Froa 1878 to 1884 my engagements were confine:it
almost  exclusively to the Western and Souther:¢!
country : and during that period, with various coms®
panies, I plaved in every State north and south of tha?
Mason and Dixon line, and iu several of the Territorieas
I shall not attempt to give a detailed account of mnY
travels in those sections, but a few rambling incident: &3
aud anecdotes, which recur to my mind at the presenitt
time, will perhaps be of interest to the reader, as illupt
trating the vicissitudes of a showman’s life. ig

It frequently happens that a manager or ageunt, init!
laying out a route, accidentally overlooks some impowut”
tant point in connection with railroad time-tables ; o ld¥
perliaps some unexpected change is made in a publishedy!
schedule: and when this occurs, it invariably entailut®
upon the company loss of money and great incoril®
veulence.

I recolleet a case of this kind which happened in thit'®
summer of 1880. We were billed to appear in Warrensei”
burg, Mo., on a certain Monday evening, and our nesx
stand for Tuesday night was to be Booneville in thtl®
same State.  We arrived at Warrensburg Sunday afteiic!”
noou, and found that if we played there Monday Iliglvpo,‘t.'
it would be impossible to reach Boouneville by rail 11111“*:,11
the following Wednesday morning. It was not polictl v
to cauncel either of the towns, as they were both surai’
to give us good business, and in this dilemuna thth®
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management cast about them to devise some plan by
which both dates could be filled.

Tnquiry developed the fact that Sedalia, Mo., was on
tlie main line of railroad, and was distant by highway
from Warrensburg about forty miles. A train would
leave the former place at 11 o’clock A, reaching
Booneville at 2.30 in the afternocon. It was evident,
therefore, that our only chance lay in getting to
Sedalia in season to catch that train. Accordingly we
were obliged to leave Warrensburg in teams imine-
diately at the close of the performance, and make the
forty-mile drive on one of the darkest nights I have
ever seen, and directly through the famous Younger
Brothers country, which, we were informed, was one of
the most dangerous and lawless sections in the South-
West. The ride was accomplished in safety, however,
and we reached Sedalia at nine o’clock the following
morning.

There is nothing particularly strange or uncommon
about this circumstance, but I have two simple reasons
for relating it; first, it gives an idea of one of the
peculiar emergencies upon which show people are often
called to act, and second, it enables me to relate a very
funny little incident which happened to me on the trip.

I rode in a double carriage, the driver and myself
being on the front seat, and a gentleman and lady on
the back seat. As daylight approached, I began to
grow exceedingly drowsy, and, lulled by the gentle
motion of the vehicle rolling over the smooth roads,
soon fell into a deep slumber. How long I slept I am
unable to say, but I awoke with a start to find the sun
high in the heavens; looking around at my companions,
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Dosaw that diey had all succumbed o exhaustion, aud
departed to the land of dreams; the driver was nod-
ding away with the lines around his neck, and the
falthful horses were moving along at a slow walk.

Thinking it unnecessary to awake them, I sat for
some time enjoving the bracing morning air, and gaz-
lug listlessly at the bright landscape, when suddenly
my head seemed to feel remarkably cool, and putting
up my hand to ascertain the cause, I foand that T was
niinus a hat. 1 looked hastily around in the carriage,
but could see nothing of it. = We were all obliged by
contract to wear silk hats, and, as mine was compara-
tively a new one I did not feel like losing it, so I awoke
the driver, and. alter o great deal of grunbling on lis
part, and snne very eloquent argument on mine. finally
induced him to turn back.

We drove about three miles without seeing anything
of the missing = cady,” and the disgusted Jeliu had
just registered a solemn oath that he wouldn’t go two
rods further, when I espied a dark object in the middle
of the road ashort distance aliead. It proved to be my
hat: at least, it had evidently been somebody’™s hat:
but ohi! what o wreck!

I judged by the looks, that it had caught on the
wheel, and been whirled around violeutly for some
distance, untily bruised and bleeding., torn Iimb from
fimb. it had lest s grips and with one lust vell of
despair (wihicel is probably what woke me up). dropped
to the ground and expired, leaving its owner to enter
Sedalia barcheaded.

In nearly every travelling troupe there are always
one ov more voung mew. vpon whom all the givls in

'
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the different towns get violently “ mashed,” and in our
party the fellow who enjoyed this distinction was Jack
Westerly. He was a tall, finely formed man, with
clear-cut regular features, dark eyes, and a heavy black
mustache ; always dressed with scrupulous neatness,
and thoroughly gentlemanly in his appearance, he was
an individual who would attract attention in a throng,
and as can readily be imagined he was the daily
recipient of many dainty, sweet-scented billets-doux
from susceptible fair ones, who were desirous of mak-
ing his acquaintance. Jack was not at all backward
about accepting their admiration, although, to his
credit be it said, he was never-accused of doing a
wrong act . in his life, but was simply one of those
chronic “mashers,” who, conscious of his own powers
of captivation, could not resist the temptation to use
them. This propensity, however, gave us an oppor-
tunity on one occasion to nearly frighten him out of
his wits, and furnished us with a subject to laugh
about for weeks.

As we stepped from the train one morning at a city
in Southern Indiana, a beautiful and elegantly dressed
young lady who was bidding a party of friends good-by,
attracted Jack’s attention ; she was stooping to bestow
a parting kiss upon a small child, and, as she raised her
head and looked in his direction, she received a glance
from those brilliant eyes that settled the whole busi-
ness. She was completely enraptured, and during the
day she passed and repassed the hotel frequently, some-
times accompanied by a lady friend, and at other times
alone.

We learned from the clerk that she was the daughter
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of the mayor of the city, who was also the most prowi-
nent business man in the place: and this fact rather
trightened our irrepressible friend, and he was some-
what slow in making any advances.  That night, how-
ever, when the performance was over, i was standing
at the door as she came out, and managed to find some
excuse for addressing her, and the result was, he accom-
panied her home, and for nearly an hour stood talking
with her at the frout gate of her father's residence.

The great beauty of the young lady. her position in
society, and the general circumstances swrounding the
case, led Jack to regard it as the greatest conquest of
his life ; and when hLe returned to the hotel he was in-
flated {o such a degree that the boys decided it was a
fuvorable opportunity to carry out a scheme they had
been planning for some time.

We reached our next stand about ten o'clock the
following morning, and had just entered the hotel. and
deposited our satchels, when the landlord inguired if
there was any one in the party by the name of Jack
Westerly.

“Yes, here I am,” replied that worthy, and he was
handed a telegram, which he opened, and as his eye fell
on the contents he twned deadly pale, crushed the
envelope in his hands, and walked over to the window.

“ What's the matter, Jack?” asked some oune;
“anybody dead?”

«Oh, no,” he replied, trying to force a tone of
composure into his voice, *only a little matter of
business.”

A short time later he sidled over to the counter and
inquired confidentially of the clerk where would be
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the best place to purchase a good revolver, and
receiving the necessary directions he started out.

Upon his return a half-hour later the colored porter,
who had beeun duly coached in the interim, accosted
him with:

“Say, boss, is your name Westerly ?”

“Yes, yes,” returned poor Jack, trembling in every
limb, “what’s the matter now ?”

“ Wall, dar’s ben a big stout man roun’ hyar lookin’
fer you, an’ he sed he'd be back in ’bout half an hour;
and ter tell ye de troof, boss, I done tink he was crazy,
he acted so wild like.”

This was more than the now thoroughly frightened
fellow could stand, and noticing a group of the boys
sitting over in the corner, he rushed into their midst,
and in a husky voice said, —

“Look here, boys, I'm in an awful fix, and I don’t
know what the result is going to be. You know that
girl that got mashed on me in the last town? Well, I
got this telegram from her a little while ago; just
glance at it, and you’ll see what the matter is;” and he
handed over the despatch, which read :

‘“ Father knows all.  Will be there on the next train. Look out.”

Gravely they passed it around the circle, each man
reading it with a look of deepest concern, and then
shaking his head in a dubious manner as though to
express his individual idea that it was a terrible piece
of business anyway.

“ Well, now, fellows, I'll tell you just what I have
made up my mind to do,” said the poor chap; “I am
a gentleman, as you all know, and I treated that girl as
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a gentleman should. "Twas only a little harmless flir-
tation, and I don’t propose to allow any old shyster to
come up here and poke holes through my body, with-
out giving him a warm reception. I've been out and
bought a six-shooter, and every barrel is loaded. If
he comes alone T can take care of him, but he might
hire four or five toughs to cowe with him, and if Le
does, I want you all to stick by me. You'll do it,
won't you, boys?”

This was a little more than ordinary human nature
could stand. The pitiful expression ou his face and
his earnestness of manner were irresistible, and simul-
taneously the gang exploded in a yell of uncontrollable
laughter.

That of course gave the whole thing away, and,
although it must have been a great veliel to his
anxiety, his mortification at being taken in and done
for in such a completely successful manner outweighed
all other feelings, and for a week he refused to speak
to any in the partr. At the expiration of
however, his befter nature asserted itsel

! that time,
fLaud the final
result was an ovster supper. at his expense, during the
progress of which hLe acknowledeed that it was a
good joke, and agreed to bury the hatchet.

CHAPTER XI.

THE country hall, on the stage of which the some-
times impecunious, but alwayvs hopeful, Thespian
“strats his brief hour,” is a curiosity in its way, and
will bear a trifling description. I use the word «it”
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in this connection advisedly, for one of them is a type
of all.

It is not infrequently christened « Opera House,” or
«“ Academy of Music,” or some other high-sounding
title, for which let us charitably hope its sponsor may
be forgiven in the hereafter.

It forms a most invaluable quantity in the social
economy of the town, and the versatility of its uses is
something remarkable.

It shelters alike the just and the unjust, and during
its natural career is the abiding-place of town meet-
ings and theatres, Dorcas societies and female min-
strels, church festivals and variety aggregations,
dances and temperance lectures, with religious services
and roller-skating sandwiched in spasmodically.

Attached to this public institution is an individual
known as the janitor, whose principal duties consist in
collecting the rent and passing in the citizens free of
charge. On occasions demanding the exercise of these
functions, his punctuality is something little short of
phenomenal; but at all other times he nanages to
absent himself so effectually that it is impossible
to find him without a search-warrant.

The hall is usually about half seated with settees of
a dozen different styles of architecture, all of them
exhibiting a greater or less degree of rheumatic ruin,
and showing indications of the rapid approach of com-
plete dissolution. But, bless you, appearances are
deceitful, for those same settees have been in their
present condition since the youthful days of the oldest
inhabitant, and are as near eternal as anything of an

earthly nature can be; and they are, after all, blessings
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formance, four or five of them are sure to collapse
with their loads of rustics, an event which probably
cets the only laugh of the evening.

In one corner is a stove which stands on one leg and
twoe bricks, and presents a dejected appearance in
entire sympathy with the settees.  Its only door hangs
by one hinge, and sags down in a reckless and disrepu-
table manner, disclosing an opening about two inches
in width, which has for vears been the target for
tobacco-chewers, whose marksmanship, judeing from
external appearances, has been sadly deficient.

The walls and ceiling are frescoed with diied and
withering fragments of pine boughs and evergreen;

1 disguise to the strolling player, for during the per-

mouwrnful velics they are, suggestive of the decorative
splendor of some former schaool exhibition.

The box-othce of this temple of wmusement is a
windy corner of the first Lnding from the street, and
iz sumptuously furnished with o table whose north-east
leg is two inches shovter than the remaining three; a
soap-hox in lieu of a chair: and a greasy, smoke-
begrimed lamp which stubbornly refuses to shed any
light under the most favorable circumstances, and
promptly goes out eptirely every time the door is
opened.

Here through the long evening sits the treasurer of
the “combination” in an atmosphere composed in
equal parts of rhewmatism, pnewmonia, and neuralgia;
and when the last “buckwheat™ has passed in he
eathers up his cash, rises wearily, catelies his pants on
a nait lving in ambush in the soap-box, and tears a slit
a foot long; he then swears artistically and grammati-
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cally for about five minutes, kicks the table and the
lamp down-stairs, and goes back on the stage to « make
up”’ for a small part.

But the crowning glory of the country hall lies in
its stage and the appointments thereof. These consist
in part of two pieces of scenery —an interior and an
exterior — painted on drops; and it is a singular fact
that while one end of the scene rolls gracefully into the
flies, the other nearly always remains stationary, point-
ing towards the stage at an angle of forty-five degrees.
This can, of course, usually be remedied by taking a
few turns of the rope around the offending end, but as
the trouble is never discovered until the entertainment
is in progress it invariably results in annoyance.

A case in point occurs to me just now; I have for-
gotten the name of the play, but the scene to be dis-
closed was one in which a clergyman was to be discovered
kneeling at the bedside of a dying lady. The per-
formers took their positions, the cue was given, and the
scene slowly ascended with the usual result, aggra-
vated in this case by the fact that it “stuck dead” and
refused to budge either one way or the other. The
stage carpenter pulled and pushed, the property-man
tugged and swore, the audience laughed and *guyed,”
and the poor actor who personated the clergyman
remained in his uncomfortable position on the hard,
carpetless stage, the pain in his knees growing more
unbeavable every moment. Finally when it became
evident that all attempts to move it would be futile, he
could stand it no longer, and shouting, *“ Amen ” at the
top of his voice he arose to his feet, and limping to the

footlights said, —
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“ Ladies and gentlemen, you will excuse me for sap.
ing Amen, as it wasn’t in the lines at all, but it wasq
question of closing that prayer or being a cripple th
remainder of my life.  We will now drop the curtair
and build a new hall.”

The paucity of the scenic embellishments, however
is atoned for in a measure hy the remuarkable scope o
usefulness dizplayed by these two drops.  The exteria
invariably represents every animate and inanimate objeet
which a person would be supposed to meet with out of
doors, and is used with the greutest impartiality as 2
landscape, a garden, a thick wood. or a street.

Its perspective is wondrous strange and queer. and
among the startling features depicted arve a railroad
track which bulges suddenly out of the ground on a
side hill, and comes to an end with equal abruptness
at the foot of a large tree: u steamboat sailing placidly
along, unmindful of the fact that it is rapidly approach-
ing a seven-by-nine chasm in the rocks through which
the river tlows, at the inuinent risk of sweeping away
its smoke-stack. pilot-licuse, und entive upper deck, the
contemplation of which catastroplie keeps a nervous
spectator in a frame of wind bordering on insanity:
& horse whose head towers above the neighboring tree-
tops: and a house by the side of which stands @ way
whe is evidently studying as to how he is going to get
mside. it apparently not occwrring to him that judging

o

from the disparity in their sizes. he might casily lift
the building up and put in on over his head. or take
the roof off and step in over the sides.
The intevior scene is a strange mixture of parlor
plain chamber, and kitchen, and ou its swrface ave veprer
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sented appurtenances and objects peculiar to any part
of any house in any country and among any class of
society. A Farmer’s Almanac hangs side by side with
an elegant oil painting; an old-fashioned eight-day
clock hobnobs with a richly carved bookcase; and a
shelf containing a miscellaneous collection of erockery-
ware, candlesticks, and old bottles, appears to be per-
fectly at ease among costly bric-a-brac of every descrip-
tion.

It will readily be observed that these two scenes are
thoroughly cosmopolitan in character, and with the
exercise of a proper amount of imagination on the
part of the audience can easily be made to do duty for
any drama under the sun. They are usually painted
by some stranded actor, who takes the job for ten
dollars and his board while he is at work, the latter
condition probably accounting for the large amount of
labor expended and the great variety of objects dis-
played; in fact, occasional blank spaces on the canvas
lead one to imagine that the artist must have been
overtaken by death, or else stumbled upon an engage-
ment before the work was completed, or he would
never have left good board and lodging so long as a
particle of paint would adhere to the cloth.

The stage is fearfully and wonderfully made, and is
the handiwork of the local carpenter. It rises up un-
expectedly in some places, and sinks down in others,
80 that a trip across it produces a feeling akin to sea-
sickness. Some of the boards are always loose, and
when stepped upon they creak mournfully, as though
threatening to plunge the venturesome Thespian into
the regions below.
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The footlights are common Jamps placed in a ey
along the front of the alleged stage, thelr brilliancy
enhanced by tin shades: and in this econnection I recll
to mind a small town in Wisconsin where the janitor
in preparing the hall for the evening’s performance
innocently placed the tins deliind the lanps with thep
reflecting swrfaces toward the auditorium, producing
an effect Tudicrous in the extreme.  When anything i
the shape of dancing is on the stage. those lamps anl

reflectors enter heartily into the spirvit of the occasion !

and endeavor to the best of thelr ability to keep tme
with the performer: this necessitates ~eternal vigh
lance ™ upon the part of the members of the orchestr.
and  their desperate efforts to render soul-entrancing
music. and at the same time keep the illuminating appe
ratus from gerting down and wandering promiscuously
around the hall, are absolutely hemrt-rending.

Jut oue set ol wings are uzed for both scenes. aud
they are stationary., — so terribly stationary, in fact, tha
nothing short of dynamite will move them. The flies
consist of two =trips of plain cotton cloth and a mis
vellaneous collection of colwebs, the latter being the
more promiunent of the two.

As can readily be imagined. the realistic effects pro

duced by this combination are not sufliciently startling |

to disturh one’s mental equilibrinm to any particula
extent, and although the President of the U nited
States ix undoubtedly a hardsworked and mueh-nbused
man, it seems quite likely that he las just as mue
fun in the same length of time as the stage manages
of a country show.
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CHAPTER XII

I APPROACH the subject of dressing-rooms with fear
and trepidation, fully realizing my inability to do them
justice.

There are usually two of these, one for ladies and
one for gents, sitnated at opposite sides of the stage.
The floor of the gents’ room is covered with a four-ply
carpet of tobacco-juice and the accumulated dirt of
ecenturies. It is furnished with a board shelf running
the entire length of one side of the room, on which is
scaftered in graceful and disgraceful profusion a heter-
ogeneous collection of burned matches, cigar butts, old
bottles, pieces of candle, dabs of red and white powder,
bent pins, and numerous charred corks with which the
last amatenr minstrel company * blacked up;™ for be
it known that the world is progressing in the acquire-
ment of knowledge daily, and the old theory that the
minstrels always used wheel grease has long since been
exploded.

Over this shelf hangs a large frame, and in the lower
left-hand corner is a triangular serap of mirror about
the size of a piece of restaurant pie, and usually with
about the same power of reflection. Befove this crum-
bling relic eight or ten Thespians push and jostle each
other for an hour in a frantic effort to locate paint and
Powder on their faces in a proper manner, and this
‘}HegEd glass is responsible for many of the humorous
icidents which serve to illumine the lives of the poor
Players, »
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With a dramatic company travelling through the
small towns of the West u few yvedrs ago, was o come
dian by the nante of Bill Dyke, a tall, lank Down-Easter,
an excellent performer, but a man who drank con
stantly both in and out of season.  Warnings or exan-
ples had no effect on him whatever; it was a habit
which he could not break, and yet I dou’t think auy
man or woman living ever saw him drunk: but the
liquor was there all the same. undermining his robust
constitution duily.

In one of those cramped dressing-rooms to which |
have referred, Bill was industriuusly engaged one niglt
in lining his face for broad comedy, and, standing
directly in front of the smail mivror, Lis tall form com
pletely obscured it from the view ot the other members
of the compuny.

Harry De Witt, the # juvenile man,” had for some
time been dodging buck and forth behind Bill in u vain
endeavor to get a glimpse into the glass, until finally
beconilng discouraged be wank inte w chair and ex-
claimed in an injured tone of voice, —

“For Heaven's sake. Bill. ger away from that glass
and oive some oue else a chance. 1've been jumping
avound heve for half an hour, aud I haven't even gots
sight of the frame.”

Turning quickly around, Bill cast o startled glance
at Larry, and then leaning against the shelf for
support, he breathed a deep sigh
.\iilid, -

My God! was that you? Well, my boy. you've
saved my life, for when T saw that face eering at me
over my =honlder. I just thoueht the treinens wos cow

>
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of velief. and
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ing on me sure, and I think that in five minutes more
I should have taken out my razor and cut my throat
from Genesis to Revelations.”

These dressing-rooms are always abundantly supplied
with windows, in the sashes of which are grouped
artistically old hats, pieces of tin, pasteboard box
covers, rags, and, at rare intervails, a small square of dirty
glass. The frames are so warped and shrunken that
cats, dogs, tramps, and other midnight prowlers can
enter through the cracks without inconvenience of any
sort.

The doors are in even a worse condition, and are so
terribly *“out of plumb” that the combined strength
of the entire company is inefficient to close them more
than half way. This state of affairs offers unlimited
opportunities for draughts, breezes, and northern
zephyrs to get in their filendish work, advantages which
they are not slow to improve; and the weak aund puny
blaze dignified by the name of fire, confined in the
little barrel stove about the size of a collar-box, after
repeated attempts to demonstrate the fact of its exist-
ence, finally gives up in disgust, throws up both hands
and expires completely, and the actors wish they eould
do the same.

On the walls can be found, in a million different
styles of chirography, the names of seven out of every
ten performers who ever crossed the threshold. A
burning desire to perpetuate his name, and send it
ringing down the highways and byways of the future
through the medium of dressing-room walls, appears to
be the first law of nature with the average performer,
and the deciphering of the hieroglyphics which extend
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from ceiling to toor, serves to while away many an
otherwise tedious moment.

s Charlie Pickum, Banjo Soloist,” is invariably fol-
lowed in different hnd\\lmnﬂ by such endearing ap-
pellations as = Ham.” -~ Buwm,” ~Suide,” « Rotten,”
ete.. evidently added by some rival jealous of Clulies |
ability. S

« Laninkstoop and  Axingdale. Double Song and
Danee Arvtists. Big hit. Got thiree encores.””  Awnidl
they might also have added, three “anld lang syne " egos
and one dead cat. They probably forgot to menmim
that, however.

billy petersen. stunip speeker. with Alabaster joes |
injun meddersun combinashun. nocked e silly the |
first nite.” I

Aud so he did. So sillv, in facts that no one but the
Janitor eame near the second night.

“Bogos  Family Coneert Co” % Big  house.
(x520.00.9 7 I these figures are corvect, the general
admission to this entertainment must have been just
forty dollars. as there were exactly eight people in the
house.

“Second Baptist Chureh Fair and Soclable. April
1Tth.” This calls np melanchoiv visions of fish-ponds
where you pay five cents for the privilege of dangling
a hook and Hue over the side of a barrel, and when
vou think you have got liold of something, jerk it out
; suddenly and jab thc hook in vour eve: where you
subseribe hundreds of dollars more than you ever ex-
pect to possess, on *chance books,” in the hands of
faiv damsels, and finally 2o home with your new light
pants covered with custard ple.
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Then follows a series of heart-rending inscriptions
which tell plainer than spoken words the hopeless con-
dition of their writers :

¢ Jonah Town.”

“Showman’s graveyard.”’

¢ Abandon hope, all ye who enter here.”

“ Our good ship sails to-night, but we shall walk.”

“Philpot’s Dramatic Company, fourteen people. And may the
Lord have mercy on our poor foolish souls.”

And occasionally in some out-of-the-way corner you
will find a place where some witty, though somewhat
sarcastic, ¢ fakir” has scrawled, —

* Norman Toothaker.
India Rubber Man.
Kind regards to Edwin Booth.”

And so it goes on forever. KEverybody “ guys” the
man who constantly registers in halls, and they are the
butts for all sorts of jibes and jokes ; but let me caution
you, my son : be not too ready with your quizzing, lest
in some unguarded moment you might be caught,
pencil in hand, industriously engaged in inseribing
your name aund line of business on the back of a wing,
where the next man doing the same kind of an act will
find it and add in large letters the cabalistic word,
“Rats.”  For of such is the kingdom of show-folks.

CHAPTER XIII.

TrAVELLING about from place to place during an
eutire season, thrown into communication constantly
With all sorts of peculiar people, langhable incidents are
of daily and almost hourly occurrence.
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A party with wineh T owas connected were adver.
tised to appear in alittle town called Lanesville, iy
Wisconsin; and, arriving in the early morning, we
soon got settled at the hotel, and went over to the hall
to arrange things for the evening performance. As
usual, a crowd of the village loafers gathered around to
watch operations.  After prowling avound for some
time in a vain search for a hammer, nails, step-ladder,
and other necessary articles, we became disgusted ; and
one of our boys suddenly addressed one of the rusties
with, —

“For heaven’s sake ! isn't there any janitor around
this hall ?”

The bucolic hesitated for a moment, glanced about
him appealingly as if looking for inspiration from his
fellows, and then replied somewhat doubttully, —

“Wall, T don’t believe ther is; ther used to be two,
or three of “em layin’ round, but the last show that was|
liere stole "em all.” ;

In Winterset, Ia., our leader of orchestra, while;
sitting around the office-stove, became engaged in e
versation with an amateur musician of the town. Tl
talk unaturally drifted to violins, when it tmnspned
that the cm/,cn was engaced in making a violin of ne}

famous Cremona model.  This was quite a surprise ¥
our friend, for it is a well-known fact that the mat¥
facture of this magnificent instrument requires the
exercise of the most delicate skill and judgment. &
well as years of experience; and he did not hesitate 0
eXpress his astonishment. :

“Why.” said lLe, “do you know anything ftbollt“
Cremona?”
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«Do I know anything about one?” ejaculated the
pative. ¢ Well, I should think I ought to: I lived in
the same house with old Cremona for over two years.”

In Conuellsville, Ind.,, my friend Jack and my-
self started out one morning to find the hall. Stroll-
ing down the main street we spied some remmnants of
bills elinging to a bulletin board in a wide doorway ;
and, without asking any questions, we ascended a
broad flight of stairs, and entered a large hall, seated
with ordinary settees. Directly in the centre of the
stage (which was devoid of scenery) was a large coal-
stove, in which was a glowing fire ; and in front of the
platform was a cabinet-organ, with hymn-books scat-
tered around promiscuously everywhere.

“Some church has been holding a prayer-meeting
here,” said Jack, “and I suppose they expect us to
clean up the place; but I'll be blowed if I touch it;
and if they don’t come and take that stove off the
stage, we'll hire some one to do it, and take it out of
the hall rent.”

We found that our baggage had not yet arrived from
the station, and, as it was warm and cosey inside, we
decided to wait for it. I was sitting in front of the
organ idly running over the keys, and J ack was stand-
ing on the stage in front of the stove, his hands
behind him, his coat-tails spread wide apart, and his.
briar-wood pipe smoking like a furnace. Suddenly the
door opened, and two dignified elderly gentlemen
entered and walked slowly down the aisle.

“Good-morning, gentlemen ! ” said Jack. ¢Can you
tell me who has charge of this hall ? 7

“Well, we supposed that we had,” said the oldest of
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the two, somewhat severely, ~but it appears that yoy
people have relieved us of the responsibility.”

This sarcastic answer ruffled Juck’s temper, and he
replied sharply, —

“We are probably paying enough for the use of the
old barn to entitle us to some privileges: but there i
one thing that we do want, and that is that you get
some one to take this stove off the stage as soon as
possible, so we can arrange things for evening.”

As the true state of affairs begun to dawn on them,
amused smiles plaved over the faces of the two men.

“Lam afraid, my friend.” said one. * that you have
made a trifling mistake in the place.”

“Why. isn’t this Andes Hall 77 asked Jack,

“ Oh. no.” was the laughing reply: = this is the Sec-

ond Presbyterian Church.”

That settled it.  Jack always sworve that he didot
touch a single stair in getting to the sidewalk: and |
was 1 sueh a dazed condition that it was several see
onds before I could blurt out an apology. and stumble
after him.

We met an hour after in the hotel-oftice. went into
a committee of the whole, and passed the following
resolution : —

Wihereas, Having by our freshness made measly fools of our
selves, —

3e it resolved, that we will never do so again if we know it.

While on the stage one night in Mishawaka, Ind
doing a specialty, every light in the building weil
out without an instant’s warning. Stage, dressing
rooms, and auditorium were left at once in inpenet

ble gloom. Women screamed, men yelled, and thert:
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was a wild rush for the doors. For a moment it
seemed impossible to avert a frightful panic, but a few
gentlemen cooler than the rest managed to make their
voices heard above the din, and begged the people to
be calm. Quiet being restored in a measure, an inves-
tigation was held, which developed the fact that the
gasoline apparatus used in lighting the building had
become disarranged in some way, and prematurely sus-
pended business just when I was most in need of its
services.

At another time in Hudson, Wis.,, I was sent on
by the manager to make an announcement, and just
as I reached the footlights, the rope holding the drop-
curtain broke, and down came the roll, striking me with
full force on the top of the head. That audience don’t
know to this day what remarks I was going to make,
for I promptly and unhesitatingly lost all conscious-
ness for the space of half an hour, and had it not been
that the curtain was an extremely light one, should
probably have ended my earthly career then and there.

CHAPTER XIV.

A PARTY with which I was travelling through the
West in the season of 1878 and 1879 had for its prin-
¢pal cornet player a young man whose name was
Mike. He was an excellent musician, a whole-souled,
gOUd-natm'ed, good-hearted fellow in every way, and a
man who would make any sacrifice rather than commit
aWwrong; but he was beyond any doubt the most noto-
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rious liaron two continents. Not that his les wey
malicious, or calculated in any way to do mischief,
they were simply big stories coined in his own fertile
braiu, and evidently told because he couldn’t help it.

e claimed to be twenty-two yvears of age. and one
of his great hobbies was to relate his experiences in
different parts of the country, and in different lines of
Lusiness. One of our boys who had listened to lis
storles for a few weeks decided that he must be a great
deal older than he claimed, and announced his intention
of keeping a record of the principal events of Mike's
carveer as related by himself, for the purpose of gaining
some definite idea as to his real age.

This plan he followed faithfully for some time, care-
fully jottinug down in a little book the result of his
observations, and depending euntirely upon the fairy
tales that fell from the lips of the iunocent narrator.

Finally, after a mounth had elapsed. we were sitting
around the office stove one night after the performance.
several comnmercial men and other guests of the house
being present. Mike was in high feather. and vegaled
the party with several thrilling stories and hair-breadth
escapes, in which he was alwavs the central figure. At
the conclusion of one particilarly  Munchausen-like

tale. there was a brief interval of silence. when Hany

the party who had been keeping the record, and who
was afflicted with a bad case of stammering. slowls
drawled out, —

= M-M-M-Mike, tliis m-m-inust be your s-s-s-secont
t-time on earth.”

“Why, what do you mean by that?” said Mike
indignantly.




«Y-y-you're certainly m-m-m-more than t-t-twenty-
two years old.” _

« And I tell you that I am not. I shall be twenty-
two years old next month.”

« Yes,” said his tormentor, “and I've g-g-g-got your
own f-f-figures to prove that you are one hundred and
fffifty-seven. Just you l-l-look here.”

And with that, he pulled out a paper, covered with
figures, and handed it to the stage manager with a
request that he read it, which he did as follows: —

Left home atageof . . . . « « + « . . 16 years.
On Mississippi River bteamboat . [
Herding Cattle in Texas . . . . . . . .
Travelled with Cirens . . . . . . . . . .
Gold Mining in California . . . . . . . . .
Railroad Brakeman . . . . . . . . . . ,
Worked in Rolling Mill . . . .

Followed the Sea . .o

Sick in Bed unable tomove . . . . . .
Travelled with Minstrel Troupe .

Street Fakir . .o e e e

Trip to Kurope . . . . . . . + .« . .
Studied Medicine . . . Ve e e e

On Orange Grove in Florxda ..

DD CO DD W B QO Q0N Wt

But at this point in the reading, Mike could stand it
no longer, and made a precipitate rush from the office
to his room, where he remained in seclusion until it
was time to take the train for the next stand, and
1t was several days before he could again muster up
courage to recount any of his marvellous exploits.

Poor Mike! I verily believe that he must have been
born under an unlucky star, for he seemed to be con-
tinually subject to all sorts of petty annoyances from
which the rest of us were usually exempt. If anything
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of a disagreeable nature occurred, he was always sure
to be in a position where Lie would get the worst of it,
and nothing but his imperturbable good-nature ang
remarkably equable temperament preveuted him from
developing into a gloomy misanthrope,

A fire in a small hotel, in which we were stopping,
placed our friend in one of the most unpleasant, and,
at the same time, onc of the most laughable predica-
ments it has ever been myv lot to witness. The fire
broke out about two o’clock in the morning, and when
discovered had gained such headway. that it was at
once plainly evident that nothing could save the build-
ing from total destruction. It was a small village, with
no fire department, and the only means at hand to

extinguish the blaze was the old-fashioned method
of passing buckets aleng a line of people from hand
to hand.

The members of  the company and  other guests
hurriedly gathered up their effects. aud escaped to the
apposite sidewaik, where they stood. watehing the pro-
gress of the fhames.  Suddenly it was noticed that the
irrepressible Mike was absent from the group. and
w careful search developed the fact that no one had
scen him since the excitement began.  In an instant,
every one was in a perfect fever of alim and apyve
hension, for the missing one was a general favorite
with the entive party ; all sorts of suwrmises were made.
and a conple of volunteers were just about to enter
the burning structure. av the risk of their lives, to
institute a seareh for the unfortunate, or to secure his

~

remains. if possible, before they were cremated, when
a series of unearthly yells rang out upon the air
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resounding shrill and clear above the crackling of the
flames, and emanating evidently from some person in
dire distress, in the rear of the doomed hotel.

At once there was a wild stampede for the back side
of the building, and upon arriving there, we were
greeted by a sight which for extreme ludicrousness
I have never seen equalled. It was so intensely funny,
in fact, that its very serious aspect was momentarily
forgotten, and for a brief space of time the large crowd
of people were simply speechless and lielpless, in a fit
of convulsive laughter, in which the owner of the
rapidly burning property could not refrain from join-
ing. As for the members ‘of the troupe, they actually
Jaid down on the ground and rolled and howled.

It seems that Mike, who occupied a room on the
third floor back, had not been awakened at the first
alarm, but peacefully slept on, all unconscious of
impeuding danger. The fire gained headway rapidly,
growing fiercer and more furious every moment,and at
last he awoke with a start, to find himself nearly suffo-
cated with the smoke. Dazed and bewildered, he
rushed to the door and threw it open, only to find his
escape completely cut off in that direction by a solid
wall of fire, roaring and hissing through the narrow
passageway.

At this juncture, he remembered that the sole win-
dow in his room opened on a shed, and, with a feeling
of devout thankfulness, he threw up the sash and
jumped out on the roof. Here he was comparatively
safe for the time, but as he was still some twenty feet
from the ground, he began to look around for some
Place to descend. In his hurry to escape from the
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room, he had neglected to secure his clothing, and was
clad in but a single garment, a long, thick red flannel
night-shirt ; the near approach of the flames, however,
made him entirely regardless of wardrobe, and he
decided that the best thing he could do would be to
hang off over the edge of the roof at arm’s length. and
drop gently as possible to terra firma.

This idea he proceeded at once to put into execution,
and it worked splendidiy up to the point where lie let
go with his hands.  Just there his evil genius put in an
appearance : the aforesaid night-shirt caught on a large
nail, and poor Mike was left hanging high and dry in
mid-air on the side of the shed. in o perfectly helpless
condition, and it was the uncomfortable position in
which he was placed that had led him to emit those
terrific war-whoops which first attracted our attention.

With the aid of a ladder we succeeded in vescuing
him, practically unhurt. but the sight that he pre-
sented, suspended there between heaven and earth, his
long legs dangling in the aiv, as he kicked the side of
the building and yelled blue murder, was a spectacle
that the witnesses will not forget to their dying day.

CHAPTER XYV.

I was engaged with o small minstrel company tour-
ing the North-west, one scuson, and in the party was
a reckless, dure-devil sort of a fellow by the name of
Joe Peele.  He was the greatest practical joker I have
ever met, and it really scemed as though lie must lay
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awake nights to concoct some of his ridiculous schemes
for fun and mischief.

His great delight was to stand on the rear platform
of a train of cars as it was passing out of a station, and,
singling out some odd or eccentric-appearing individual,
apply to him all sorts of threats and epithets, and accuse
him of some act of meanness or wrong-doing. This
always created a great deal of merriment among the
boys, and left the poor victim in a state of utter bewil-
derment ; and, although he had been repeatedly warned,
threatened, and even fined for the offence by the man-
agement, it still seemed impossible for him to desist.

We were leaving Albert Lea, Minn., one morning, and
among the crowd gathered at the station to see the
“show folks ” was a tall, overgrown, “ gawky ” specimen
of humanity, who was evidently a representative from
the rural districts. As the train moved slowly from
the depot, Joe, who was in his usual position on the
rear platform, spied the rustic, and, shaking his fist at
him fiercely, he shouted, —

“Abh’ there you are, you dirty loafer. I've been
looking for you for the last six months. It’s lucky for
you that this train is just pulling out, for if I could get
at you, I'd learn you to burn people’s barns, and destroy
their property. You wait. DI’ll get hold of you yet.”

In the midst of the hearty laughter which this out-
burst provoked, the train came to a stop, and com-
menced to back down on a side track, and before the
thoroughly frightened Joe could secrete himself, the
exasperated granger boarded the car, and proceeded to
wipe the floor with him, ejaculating in the mean time, —

“Youll teach me to burn barns, will ye? I'm a
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divty loafer, am I'7 You've been looking for me for
<ix months, have ve? Well, now you've found me,”
and with that he picked the unfortunate joker up
bodily, and tossed him over into the coal-box, then
calmly walked out, remarking to the bystanders, —

[ kinder reckon he must have made a mistake in
the party.”

It is. perhaps, ueedless to state that that little joke
was not repeated again that season.

One of the most prolific sources of amusement in the
daily routine of the ordinary show is the band parade.
I recollect one occasion in Cresco Tan where our band
of thirteen pleces was warching through the streets,
and were obliged to pass one of those lurge union
schoul buildings peculiar to the Western country, where
the entive educativnal system of the town is confined
under one voof: it happened to be just at the usual
reeess howrs and there being a damp snow on the
ground, we were attucked by fully three hundred
school children of all ages and sizes, who proceeded to
aunthilate us with snowballs,

For fully fifteen minutes we were pelted most unmer-
cifutly, and when they finally desisted. a more demoral-
ized group than we were would be hard to find. The
beautitul snow wax evervwhere ; Lorns were stuffed
full of it ears and eves were plugged up : great balls
were wedged 1 our coat collars and dripping down our

bucks: tall hats were smashied, and a Lole knoeked in

the bass drum. Oh! how we longed to get at the

voung ruflians: but every one realized that such

a course would be had husiness poliey, and so we were

obliged to make the best of it and the only satisfaction
60




we got was the information from one of the little
rascals, that the principal had deprived the entire
school of their recess for one month as punishment for
their escapade.

One of the funniest runaway accidents that I ever saw
occurred in Falls City, Neb., and was caused by a show
band. An old farmer was driving leisurely up the
main street of the village, with a pair of lean, half-
starved-looking mules, attached to a rickety old wagon.
He was leaning lazily forward, both elbows upon his
knees, and apparently absorbed in deep thought. Iu
the mean time, our band was coming up a side
street, and just as the mules’ heads poked past the
corner, we struck up one of those heavy marching
quicksteps ; the long-eared ponies gave one jump,
turned completely around, upset-the wagon, spilled the
old man out into a big mud hole, cleared themselves
from the wreck, and flew out on the prairie at a forty clip.

Of course we stopped the music as soon as we saw
what had happened, and the whole thing transpired so
quickly that the ancient agriculturist was actually
unable to comprehend what had happened, and when
he realized that he was uninjured, he just sat up in the
soft marshy clay, with the mud and water dripping
from his chin, nose, ears, and hair, and stared in
speechless amazement, first at the ruined ecart, then
at the fleeing mules, and then at his wet, bedrag-
gled, and filthy clothing, as though trying to determine
what sort of a visitation of Providence he had been
the victim of.

Gradually, however, the sight of the boys standing
around with their horns and drurs recalled his scattered
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senses to a degree, and as a full understanding of the
nature of the trouble dawned upon him, he developed
into an awful mad man. Ile vowed he would make the
< cussed play actors™ pay him well for the damages,
and even went so far as to consult a lawyer in regard
to the matter : but later in the day, the mules having
been captured and returned, the present of sufficient
money to repair the wagon, and a half-dozen tickets to
the show so appeased his anger that he coucluded
o allow us to depart without, as he at first threatened
to do, “tyving us all up in knots.”

In Concordia, Kan., while making a parade one day,
we had occasion to pass over a narrow plank walk,
temporarily placed over a ditch where some excavations
were being made.  The party who manipulated the
bass drum was a great “masher,” and becoming in-
volved in a desperate flirtation with a couple of young
ladies in the window of a neighboring factory, he made
4 mis-step. lost his equilibrium, and down he went,
drum and all, o distance of ten feet into the miry
chasm.  Beyond a few bruises, he was unhurt. but
there wasn't enough of the drum left to hold an
inquest over,

At another time, we were marching through the
streets of Louisiana, Mo. 1t was the occasion of some
local celebration, and was also the usual weekly market
day., aud, as a consequence, the town was literally
crowded with people.

Coming up the main thoroughfare in wide open
ovder. 5o as to make as great a display as possible, we
passed a large  building, on the baleony of which

anather hand lappened to be plavine at the tine. Of
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course, professional pride prompted both sides to make i B
as much noise as their lungs were capable of, and this
fact, together with the rattling of the wagons over the
paved streets, made the din almost deafening.

As the head of our column reached the intersection :
of a side street, the boys were horrified to see a pair of §
horses attached to a heavy dray dashing up the road N
and approaching the crossing with frightful rapidity. ‘
Everybody at once made a break for a place of safety, A
in which effort they were joined by the bystanders, for
no one knew which way the frightened animals might

i
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he had not noticed the commotion ahead, and was
plodding blissfully along, unconscious of any trouble.
We all shouted at once, and Tom looked up just in
time to see the infuriated, half-crazed steeds dash
around the corner within twenty feet of him. Drop-
ping the cymbals, he made for a telegraph pole, and
was half way to the top before you could say *Jack

turn. As soon as we reached the sidewalk we glanced

around, and there in the middle of the street, solitary

and alone, marching along serenely, and clashing the 4

cymbals together with all the force possible, was Tom

Delaney, our property man. Misled by the music of :

the other band, and with his attention somewhat dis- 2

tracted by the animated scenes transpiring around him,
o
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Robinson,” and there he clung, pale and trembling,

until notified by the boys that the danger was past.

The whole thing of course happened in much less time =

than it takes to tell it, but the laughter and amuse- 3

ment it created proved a most valuable advertisement,

and was the means of packing our house to suffocation _

that evening. £
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CHAPTER XVL

AvtrovrcH laughable incidents are plentiful and
humorous experiences of almost hourly oceurrence,
still the daily lite of the cross-roads showman s
fraught with very muny vexations aud  discomforts,
= What makes them follow such a disagreeable busi-
ness ? 7 s a question often asked, and it ix a very diffi-
cult one to answer. but certuin it is that when a man
once gets nto the business, and becomes convinced
that he has a natwral aptitude for it, he vemains there
for gouod, ulthough he ix always “ooing to quit after
ONe OTe $easol.

In the smaller class of town=. the nnreasonabtle preju-
dice against show people seems to be nearly, if not
quite, as srong as it was twenty-five vears ago, and the
* Knights of the soek and huskin ™ appear to be toler-
ated simply as w sort of necessary evil. This feeling
extends o nearly every one with whom  they are

thrown in contact, and is the cause of many petty
annoyances which might easily be avoided.

Take the hotels for an example: in consgideration of |
the fact that a munager brings eight. ten. twelve or
fifteen people into his house at one time, the landlord
makes a special rate, which is a certain reduction from
bis vsual tariff for transient guests.  This is of course
right and proper, and is simply an illustration of the
universal business principle which makes a concession
in favor of the wholesale purchaser as against the

s retail.
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But mark the sequel. The moment the landlord Las
signed the contract giving the company the reduced
rates, he immediately concentrates all the energies of
his mind and body in an effort to equalize matters;
i.e., to get the same amount per capita from the troupe
that he would from a single individual. It must at
once be obvious, to even the dullest comprehension,
that this can only be accomplished by one method, and
that is, to curtail the amount and the quality of the
accommodation, and the average Boniface (there are
many exceptions of course, and I know of hotels in this
country where members of the profession are treated
with the utmost respect, courtesy, and liberality, and
made to feel that they are at least on a par with the
rest of poor humanity); still, the average landlord, I
say, has this prineiple reduced to a science.

Let us glance for a moment at the daily hotel life of
a performer when on the road. A company arrives in
town, we will say at five o’clock in the morning, after
riding all night. They are, of course, tired, sleepy, and
travel-stained, and are naturally anxious for an oppor-
tunity to bathe and get a little rest. They politely ask
the landlord if they can have their rooms at once.
That worthy informs them tersely that such a thing
would be impossible, and gives several reasons, all of
Which are equally false and inconsistent. He says that
the agent told him they would not be there until noon,
and that all the beds are occupied (this in the face of
the fact that the register shows but two arrivals in a
Week); or that his wife is not yet up, and the rooms
are not arranged, or that he was not aware there were
t be so many people (his name is signed to the con-
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fract for the full number), and would have to put up
more beds.

So the poor people, half dead with fatigue, are
obliged to sit around in the dreary office or still more
dismal sitting-room through the long hours of the
morning,  Inquiry develops the fact that breakfast
will be ready at eight o'clock. ‘There is a seven-
o'clock meal, but that is only for the regular boarders
who work in the shops and factories in town. It isa
quarter to nine when a fiend incarnate rushes through
the hallway beating a cracked gong: and the terrifie
din passing through the aching heads and exhausted
nervous systems of the poor actors has the effect of
destroying what little appetite they may have had.

It is the same old dining-room, with its two long tables.
one on each side of the room, their pine tops vuly par
tially concealed by the ragged covers, wet with coffee
stains, and strewn with crambs, relies of the mechanies
feast of an hour before.  The same frowsy-headed and
freckled female (how well we know her), with her
Lair in curl papers, makes a tour up and down the
length of the room, regaling the guests with the time
honored legend  Beefsteak or Pork Chops.” + Teaor
Coffee.”  Somebody wants an egg, but they ave out of
coges: ditto, milk. It is Friday. perhaps. and a plece
of fish is ordered: but the femule announces that
there is no fish. and goes to the slide, where she makes
an awlible remark to the cook about hall-starved hog
who expect fish and meat at the same meal. A littl
toast would at least be palatable, but there is no cold
bread in the hiouse, aud hot, leaden bizenits and so@g¥

S

“Johnnv-cake 7 ave the only available subsiitutes.
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The alleged breakfast being finished, some one hunts
up the landlord, and asks him if the rooms are ready
yet. He answers sharply, —

«“No, the rooms are not ready yet, and when they
are, I'll let you know;” and he also volunteers the
information that “show people are a darned sight more
bother than they are worth anyway,” and that this is
the last troupe he will ever let into his house at any
price.

Finally, however, the rooms are announced as being
in readiness, and every omre grabs a satchel, and starts
aloft in search of a little much-needed rest.

It is more than likely that some reader of these lines
never saw the rooms reserved for actors in a small
country lotel, and a description of one of them will
not be out of place.

It is usually located in the back of the house on the
fourth floor, unless the hotel happens to be five stories
in height, in which case it will be found farther up. It
is always reached by the most circuitous route possible,
and it was undoubtedly a showman, who, leaving the
office one night to go to his room, left a call for five
o’clock in the morning; and after following the porter
through a series of winding and tortuous passages, up
steps and down steps, and around corners, until he at
last reached his apartment in a state of total bewilder-
ment, immediately rang the bell, and notified the clerk
that he had better call him at once, or he would never
get down in time.

Its dimensions are usually about seven by nine feet,
with a ceiling so low that an average sized man can

pick the dead flies off it without standing on tiptoe..
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The plastering has grown so weak and decrepit with
old age that it is fast losing its grip on the lathing, and
occasional have spots liere und theve fill the vecupant’s
mind with dread, lest a couple of vards of it should fall

during the night, entombing him in a muss of le,

Lair, and whitewasl, and robbing the stage of one of
its fairest flowers.
The floor is covered with a cheap and musty woollen
carpet so full of dust that one step on it throws a person
|

into a violent it of sneezing. It isx lighted

o

)% one of
those infamous abominations of modern architecture, a

dormer window, looking out of which gives o man «
feeling that he is in States Prison forlife.  There is an
old-fushioned air-tight stove in the room, in which ave
carefully arranged shavings and kindling wood ready
to be ignited.  Here at lust, thinks the unsophisticated
one, 13 an indication of attention to the comfort of
guests: hut oh, my brethren. be not too fresh and pre-
mature ; touch not a single mateh, for after you have
gone to the hall at night. they will enter vour room |
with a pass-key, and if they find one small chip that is
charred just the lewst little bit. they will charge you
fifty cents extra for five.

There is a small table with its top covered with
candle-grease and kerosene stains.  There are only five
lamps in the house, hut sometimes, when there arve no
“drummers ” stopping there, they let an actor have a
lamp: this accouuts for the oil spots. There is one
drawer in this table, and it contains a lot of half-burned
matches, the butt of a cigar, an old wash list, and a
dirty Jinen collar.  The water pitcher has no haudle
and the snout is broken in such a manner that when
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you try to pour the water into the bowl, it is lable to
take an unexpected course, and land in your satchel
over in the corner. The soap-dish is away on a vaca-
tion, and the soap has gone with it.

Over the wash-stand hangs a mirror with a crack its
entire length; and a nervous man glancing into it is
liable to get the impression that some one has mali-
ciously and stealthily struck him in the head with a
hatchet, and split him from crown to sole. The cham-
bermaid has left either by accident or design a small
rag, and in the absence of anything of a similar nature,
it is reasonable to suppose it was intended for a
towel.

The bed is made of a coarse sack filled with husks,
in the centre of which is placed a large section of corn-
stalk, and the latter is so arranged by a wise providence
that no matter in what position a person lies, it is sure
to press forcibly against some portion of the anatomy.
This bag of dry and withered vegetation is laid across
a framework of slats, whose utility is extremely doubt-
ful, as they exhibit a perverse and depraved inclination
to drop out at the least-expected moments, thereby
doubling the occupant up like a jack-knife.

An old army blanket filled with holes to entangle
the pedal extremities of the unwary; a sheet that
hasi’t heen changed since the last man slept there, he,
evideutly, having been a coal miner; and a pair of pil-
lows, each stuffed with the feathers of a single canary
bird, complete the outfit of this “balmy couch™ on
which tired humanity is expected to successfully woo
the goddess of sleep, while the rats are having a politi-
cal demonstration and a torchlight procession in the
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walls, and the festive mosquito is singing sweet lully-
bys before commencing his work of assassination.

The weary Thespian looks it over. and oun geueral
prineiple makes the usual »kick,” knowing. however,
that it will do no good: he gets the stereotyped veply,
“Tf you don’t like it, you can go somewhere else: ™ not
very encouraging, certainly, \\heu it is the only hLotel
in town.  Having entered his protest and recorded b
opinion. he feels that he has done his duty : aud vesign-
ing himself to his fate. he drops down into the husks;:
and alter a series of fitful naps, haunted by all sorts of
horrible visious, s just about dropping off into a sound
stumber, when, crash! bang! goes the gong aguin,
announeing that dinner is ready.

This meal 1s a repetition of the breaklast. with the
exception that the guests have been re-enforced by
Se\'eml commercial men who are evidently * star board-
ers.” as they have a cean tuble-cover.a m\h of fruit,
and several other dishes which do not appear on the
other table.  Heve iy an opportunity to indulge in
another growl. but it proves to be harven o any bene-
ficial results, and only serves to <till farther widen the
guif hetween = mine host " aud the = davned play actors.”

After dinner the bovs want to smoke. and there is
considerable hustling arvound for matches. The land-
Tord will give vou but one at a time; and 1 that goes
out, the luekless man who asks for anotber is made B
feel that he is guilty of a plece of reckless extravayganee
Then there is o vain huut for @ shoe-brush and w whisk
broon, mingled with requests for pen and ink, envel
opes aud writing-paper. the latter of which is doled
out one sheet at a time.
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The parlor door has been locked to prevent the
ladies of the company stealing the piano or the furni-
ture, and they are obliged to take refuge in their
rooms. The office chairs are all taken up by the vil-
lage loafers, and in sheer desperation the gentlemen
stroll over to the hall, where they while away the long
dreary afternoon.

As supper-time approaches, it suddenly occurs to the
landlord and the entire executive force of the ranch,
that they would like to go to the show, and imme-
diately a most bewildering transformation takes place.
In the twinkling of an eye the house develops into a
mode! showman’s home, with all the conveniences and
courtesies so dear to the heart of the susceptible Bohe-
mian. Even the leading lady’s dog, whose life has
been made miserable during the day, by Kkicks, curses,
and abuse generally, is benefited by this strange and
sudden revulsion of feeling; the porter pats him on
the head, and calls him “good doggie,” and the cook
whistles him into the kitchen, where he is filled so full
of meat he is unable to walk, and has to be carried up-
stairs on a coal shovel; the parlor doors are thrown
wide open; the loafers are driven out of the office
chairs; shoe-brushes, matches, writing-paper, etc., ap-
pear as if by magic, and the manager is informed that
if he would like supper a half hour earlier he can have
it just as well as not.

Here, as can easily be seen, is an excellent oppor-
tunity for retaliation, and it is an opportunity which
the members of any other profession under the sun
would immediately take full advantage of. But malice
is something that does not enter into the composition
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of the average showiman : he sheds abuse and ill-reqt-
ment as @ duek sheds water, and it is o natorious fuet,
capable of the most emphatic dullullstl‘dtlt)ll, that nine
out of every ten men aud women counected with the
stage will go out of their way to find excuses for t the
conduct of evilly-disposed people; and in this case, as
in all others, the nu»leu and the insults of the day are
at once forgotten, or at least coundoned at the first
appeamme ol better usuge.

Idon't know as we can blame hin much after all,”
says the comedian : ~ there are so many troupes travel-
ling through the countrv who abuse hospitalicy, and
make themselves odious. that they disgrace the whole
profession. and T suppose the hotel men et 1o ook
upon ws all as of the same ik and act aceordingly.

Plis exeuse, weak anid Hogieal though it may be, is
prompred by clear cood-natirve. wnd a forgiving spirit,
and s acquiesced in by evervbody @ consequently, the
landlord, his whole famitve and all the servants [rom
cook to hostler. get eomps,” and, when the <low s
over. they eriticise it unmercifully, condemn the per-
formance throughout, aud  submit that  their own
“ Harmony Dramatic Club ™ could do fifty per ceut
better themselves.

And so it bappens that when the tired workers
returi o the hotel, they find there has been another
change, and matters have retwrned to their nommal
condition : they ure again looked wpon with suspiciot,
this e not unminetied  with contempt, and. dis
hemtmul and discour noeds they seize their tallow dips

nd sasdly elim) skywards to their respective husk 1)410“-
where they ruminute oy man's inhwmanity to man,
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in general, and the “cussedness™ of this hotel in
particular.

When the train leaves the next morning it cairies a
thoroughly mad and disgusted party, and they vow
that if unkind fate ever compels them to visit that town
again, they will make that landlord ;0 “sick” that he
will wish he had never been born. But then, that is a
harmless threat, for, in the misery of the next stand,
they have forgotton the previous one before night, and
next season they will be found going over the same
route, enjoying the same old experiences, and making
the same old resolve.

T am well aware that, to the non-professional, this
will appear like a fancy sketch, but T appeal to my
brother showmen to bear me dut in my assertion, that
the duplicates of this hotel and this landlord exist in
plentiful numbers in every State in the Union to-day.

There is a bright side to the picture, of course, and I
am glad to say that its appearance in various parts of
the country is yearly growing more frequent.

Here is the bright side, —

A Dbluff, hearty, cheery-faced landlord, who meets
you at the train with a pleasant word of greeting.

Willing porters who seize the heavy satchels, with-
out waiting to be asked.

A big roomy hotel, the first glimpse of which is
somehow like a vision of home.

A matronly landlady who receives the show folks at
the door, and extends to them the freedom of the
house.

Servants who anticipate every want, and evidently
take pleasure and pride in catering to your desires.
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Lavge, alry roonms, scrupulousiy neat and clean, iuto
which youw are ushered without a moment’s delay.

A spaclous parfor with un open plano, and books and
papers scattered everywhere.

A comlortable oftice, having, as its most conspicuous
article of Turniture. a placard bearing this inscription:

Thiz apartment is for the use of the guests of this

house exclusively — Al others will govern themselves
accordingly

A wide shady veranda, thickly strewn with rustic
chairs.

Aud w bewildering profusion of pens, ink, paper,
envelopes, shoe-brashes, and  whisk brooms, all of
which are yours without the asking.

AlL through the day vou are the reciplent of a
thousand little graceful attentions, insignificant indi-
\'idLlnHy. but when taken collectivelv, showing o care-
ful considerution for vour comtort that is refreshing:
vou have the satisfaction. teo, o kunowing that it is all

o

done freely and without the expeciation of perquisites,
for when night comes, and the manuger asks the tund
lord if e would like some tickets for hix family, he
answers that he has bought tickets for himself. but. if
he (ilfe manager) has a mind to give the table oirls
two or three, they would be very much appreciated.

Atter the show, there s a litde Tunch for evervbady.
followed by a night of sound, peaceful slumber tn the
luxurious  beds, wind. when  the e for departure
arrives, there is a general leeling of regret, uand,
matter how bad the business may b

wave been. that town
i surely booked for next season, solely on account of
the Tiotel.
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Oh! Courtesy, properly invested, invariably pays a
big dividend, and showmen are fully as good advertis-
ing mediums as commercial men.

CHAPTER XVII

Tae winter of 1880-~81 will long be remembered as
the severest known for years. - Intensely cold weather
and furious storms prevailed in all parts of the country,
and snow blockades were of frequent occurrence. The
North-west was, of course, particularly affected by this
state of affairs, and in this section I was travelling
during the entire season. Nothing like it had ever
been known, even in this extremely rigorous climate ;
the railroads were unprepared to meet any such emer-
gency, and the absence of snow sheds in many impor-
tant places caused the deep cuts to fill, even with an
ordinary storm, and this freezing, and being added to
constantly, would soon make a solid bank, thrg{p[%h
which it was impossible for the trains to make a passage.

Time and again we were “snowed in” and compelled
to miss our dates, and for the space of nearly three
months our route was so completely disarranged that
it was impossible to get mail, or to ascertain where we
were to appear two days in advance.

To add to the discomfort the cold was positively
frightful, and was the cause of much suffering, many
deaths, and the loss of large numbers of cattle who
perished on the open prairies. During this period we
made a band parade one day in a small village on the
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Dukota side of the Red River. when the thermometes
actually  registered fifty two degrees  below  zero,
although, the atmosphere beig so extremely dry on
account of the high altitude, it really did not seem any
colder than it would have at twenty degrees in the
East. Parading under these circumstances was always
a harassing affair; for we could seldom play more
than fowr or five measurves Dbefore some of the lead
horus would freeze solids necessitating a hasty retreat
into some neighboring store to thaw out: and in
Owatonni, Minn. we staried 0 one nicht in front of
the hall to play o band scelection with twelve mouth-
pieces, and finished it with the buss drum and tubuw,
Oue Monday morning late in February, 1881, we
arrived at Fox Lake, Wis. reachine the town over a

little one-horse branch railroad built from the main
e to acecommodate the villagers. It had been snow-
ing sinee the previous evening. wand it was with the
greatest difficulty that we cot there at all.

Our next staud was 1o be Beaver Dam, and as it was
forer miles from Fox Lake by rail and ouly ten by
hgnway. the agent had mude & contract with a livery
man to take the party over on Tuesday with teams.
Tt was early appuarent to every one that o long storm
Lad commenced, and as Fox Lake was simply a sl
hamlet. while Deaver Dam wus quite an Iniportant
manufacturing town, our manager was extremely anx-
ious to reach the latter place. for if we had got to be
“snowed inanywhere, it would be hetter to meet that
fute where there was sufficient populition to warrant
us I giving extra enterainments with a view to at

least making our expenses.
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Al day Tong and all night the snow fell unceasingly
and when morning dawned was still coming down in
lrge flakes. The party who Leld the contract to
transport us was a trifle dublous as tu the success of
the wdertaking, but signified his willingness to make
the attempt, providing cvery man in the company
would take a shovel and prowmise to use it if necessary.
To this we readily consented. and at seven AN We
sarted out with two teams for the people and two for
e baggage. and he snow falling so thickly that
hiects could scarcely be distinguished one rod distaut.

The experiences of fhat terrible drive will forever
yemain fresh in my memory, but it is almost impossible
for me to descrvibe the many obstacles we encountered.
The first two miles of ourroute Jay threugh an opei
conntry. and the hiclway beltg exposed to the flerce
winds cominon to Uit section, wis comparatively frec
From snosw. and we began to congratuiate ourselves
that matters were not going to he so very bad after all,
when we reached a puint where the road had been cut
through a side hilly making o deep gully over one mile
in widtl into which the snow had driffed until it was
ten feet in depth from ond to end. Here a consulta-
fon was held, and the teamsters strenuously advocated
turning back. 1n which they were supported by the
entire company with the exception of the manager: who
insisted that we should proceed at Al hazards.  Ac-

cordingly we were all ordered to seize shovels and set
to work.
The cold, as 1 have said, was intense, and our hands,
being unaceustomed to such work, soon became blis-
tered to that degree that the pain was nearly unbear-
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ables still we worked on as best we could, and at the
expiration of nearly three hours managed to foree the
horses through the cut.  We were by this time thor-
oughly benumbed, wet to the skin, tired, hungry, aud
discouraged, and I really think we should have mui-
nied and insisted upon turning back, had it not been
for the fact that the [ust-fulling snow obliterated the
pathway nearly as fast as we made it, rendering it

1
'

fully us easy to go forward as to retreat.

Taking our pluces in the sleighs we started again,
and Lad gone probably about half a mile, when the
driver of the conveyance in which I happened to be
riding in attempting to aveld a large drift turned out a
trifle too far, and over went the whole outfit into ten
feet of the *beautiful,” a confused and almost inextri-
cable jumble of horses, harness, sleigh, robes, and
people.  Very fortunately the animals, atter struggling
to their feet, remuined comparatively quiet, otherwise
some of ns would have been severely injured. We
were far from any habitation, aud the other teams hav-
ing gone on ahead. conld get no assistance from them;
but after an hour of hard labor and the exercise of all
sorts of ingenuity, we succeeded in patching up things
sulliciently to enable us to proceed.

About two miles farther on we came up with the
occupants of the other slejgh, and found -them busily
engaged In trving to make an opening through anuther
farge snow bank, and, exhausted as we were. we were
cbliged to take our shovels and Join in their efforts.

And thus that long, dreary, dismal day passed.
Hour after hour did we stand up to our waists in =now

shovelling for dear life, with the big thkes as farge as@
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man’s hand falling incessantly, and.as night approached,
increasing in quantity and thickness. Three different
times during the day we were upset completely. and

cach time the lharnesses were broken in one or more

b

places, until through frequent repairs, with Straps,
ropes, nuiis, string, and whatever could be made ser-
viceable for the purpose, they presented a most re-
markable and dilapidated appearance. The ladies of
course suffered the worst, for, not being able to take
advantage of the exercise gained by shovelling, they
aradually became chilled to the bone, and at one time
it wus necessary to build a large fire in the woods to
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keep them from freezing.

Not dreaming of what we were to pass through, we H
had started totally unprepared for this severe experi- ;-
ence, and were without food or stimulants of any kind. g

The section of country through which we passed :
was very sparsely settled, and there had been no oppor-
tunity to obtain anything to eat, and as the afternoon
wore on, and the pangs of hunger began to be felt §
more foreibly every moment, we gladly welcomed the
sight of a small clearing in the forest, in the centre of
which stond one of those peeuliar mud houses such as y
the Polanders usually build when they first settle in the :
Western country.  Here was an apportunity to obtain E
something which would at least satisfy the eravings of
our empty stomachs. and we jumped from the sleigh ‘L
and rushed forward e werly. '

We found the hut was oeenpied only by two midile- i

aged females, who were unable to \1‘611 a word of
English, and who evidentiyv regarded us with suspicion,
fUI’-, after holding the deor cnen for a few moments,
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while we vaiuly endeavored to explain our wants, they
unceremoniously slammed it In our faces and fastened

it from the inside.
Iiere was a dilemma.

o other habitation in

and every one hadf famished.
At this juncture the =ccond sleieh arived, and in

this was our first violnist, Koswosky, a Bohemin

Dutehman, who spoke a half-dozen of those mix
languages peculiar to Germany and her allied countries
Upon explaining matters to him he volunteered to use
his efforts to convince them that we were neither
waymen nor o,,%u?uw with thiz end in view e r:J

orts of outlandish

houting all s

s

T:::;.T.__ through

keyhole, and, after repeated attempts, tinally ./.:c?fr;

i striking o diadeet that the women could understand.
He then expluined the situation to them, and theyv at
once opened the door, made us welcome, and furnished
us with all the food desived. for which they refused to
accept payment of any kind.

I verily believe that this

I

in the day’s experi-
ence was the means of ,/:J:u. the s of some of our

4
11
party, for the horses were rapidly # ,:::o. oMrz:m?;.

and had this opportunity to feed them not ooo::c;
it did they would have undoubtedly given out on 36
road and compelled us to tramp blindly across an un-

kuown country in o wilderness of snow. As it was

we all got thoronghly warm, dried our clothing, and,
with hunger appeased. we started out in much brighter
spirits.  But still the snow fell with blinding thickness,

and still those terrible drifts were encountered through

which we had to force our way by constant use of the
shovels, and it was nine o'clock in the evening before
R
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e lights of Beaver Dam ut last fell upon ouwr vision :
Ld when we drove up ‘n front of the hotel. the ladies
Jf the company were 80 completely exhausted that they
Lad to be lifted bodily from the sle
their rooMms.

ighs, and carried to

For eight days we were obliged to remain in this
town. and for tive days of the time the snow fell with-
ont a moment’s cessation. Showmen who were in that
section at the tune will readily recall the event. Lvery
avenue of exit trom the different towus and cities was
most effectually closed.  Telegraph wires were down.
rendering communication with the outside world
impossible. A great deal of incouveuience and in
many cases positive suffering was caused by a scarcity
of provisivus: many of the country merchants had
but a meagre supply of the necessaries of life in their
stores. and this being =001 exbausted, 1t was impossible
to get more. [n our own case we Were obliged to do
without butter. milk. vegetables, ov country produce of
auy sort for four days.

We finally managed o aet away with teams, and
struggled along for a while. playing towns a week
behind our dates, losing night here and a night there.
sometimes on the railroad and sometimes on the high-
way, with everything ina bewildering state of positive
wpeertainty  For ten days it was absolutely impossible
to find our agent. and when we did at last sneceed
locating him, he was two Lhundred miles away, without
funds and unable to move in any direction. It was
fully two months before we got owt route straightened
out, and began to move along in our normal condition

once more. Our experience, however, was only that of
1
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mauy others, and the winter of 1580-81 will always be
known as the hardest season for show people that the
north-western country, in particular, has ever known.

CHAPTER XVIIL

It frequently happens that show people are made to
suffer all sorts of trouble and aunoyance at the hands
of roughs and evil-disposed persons, whose sole object
seems to be to harass and inconvenience the members
of a profession against which they appear to have
a deepseated, but eutirely uncalled-for, antipathy.
Exactly why this should be so is a question that T have
never heard answered satisfactorily ; but certain it is
that the feeling exists (although in a much less intensi-
fied degree than formerly). and has been the cause of
many sad casualties, the majority of which furnish the
most outrageous record of fiendish malignity, inhuman
brutality. and disgraceful conduct that has ever blotted
the pages of history.

My life has been remarkably free from these disagree-
able experieuces, and I am happy to say that 1 have
travelled extensively in thirty States and territories of
this country in pursuit of my profession, and so faras
audiences taken collectively ave concerned, with one

exception only, have always and invariably been treatel |

with the utmost courtesy and respect.

That exception ocenrred in Griftin, Ga., and ulthough
it resulted in nothing of a particularly serious nature:
was still the cause of considerable damage. and ¥ ‘
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three hours kept our little party in a perfect freuzy of
fear and excitement ; and looking back to it at this late
day, it really does seem almost a miracle that some one
was not killed outright, or at least badly injured, during
the disreputable proceedings of that long disagreeable
evening.

It appeared that at the time of our visit the town
was, and had for some time been, under an extremely
loose system of government, its affairs being in the
hands of w ring of politicians who ran matters as they
pleased, and paid but little attention to the desires of
the people at large.

The wife of our manager had charge of the door on
this particular evening, and among the first to present :
themselves for admission were two rough-looking
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individuals, who, announcing themselves as special
police officers and displaying plain tin stars as badges,
were allowed to pass in.  Very shortly two more came
up, and then two more, and 5o it continued, until finally
there were twelve of them in the hall. 2

3y this time the lady had begun to suspect that all
was not as it should be, and when the next lot of three
arrived she refused to admit them without tickets,
remarking that she did not think it necessary to pass
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1 every citizen of the town simply because he happened
1o wear a tin star. This angered them, and they .
departed vowing vengeance, and, as we learned after-
, ward, went directly to the marshal of the town, to

. whom they reported, and who, as we were credibly ]
wformed, told them they might oo over to the hall
. ?“ and raise all the h—-1 they wanted to,” a permission
S which, thev were not slow in acting upon.
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On their way back they fell in with a voung man of

the town, o member of a respectable family, bhut who
Lappened to be under the influence of liquor at the
time, and they at once enlisted him in their service,
proposing to use him as a cat’s paw. They purchased
tickets ut the office, and came up-stairs talking loudly
and making all the noise possible. I was on the stage
dolug a specialty at the time, and, taking a stand at the
back of the hall, they at once proceeded to annoy me
i every conceivable way.

Finally, the afore-mentioned voung man made some
sort of a remark that angered me.and I (in professional
parlance), *got back at him.” thinking that possibly it
might have the effect ot silencing him: on the contrary,
it appeared to be exactly what he desired. for walking
down the aisle he reached down in his pocket for a
revolver with the evident intention of settling me there
and then. He wus seized, Lowever, by some voung
gentlemen, and rushed out of the hall before he could
do any damage, and the entire hody of = special officers ™
shortly followed him. Then commenced one of the
most exciting eveniugs through which it has ever been
my misfortune to pass.

The hall wus located upon the second floor of a large
building situated in the middle of an open lot, and as
soon as these worthies were fairly on the outside. they
began a perfect fusillade of bricks, stoues, and other
missiles with the evident intention of injuring us or
breaking up the performance. Duriug the entire even
ing there was a continual crashing of glass, varied
oceasionally by a dull thud as some heavy object struck
the side of the building with terrific foree.  Windows:

=4




B Ak

sashes, and blinds were ruined, and the ruffians also

threw stones at the main door until they succeeded in
breaking in the panels.

. . . . {

Several times during the performance our ladies !
fainted with fright, and every time they appeared on t
the stage were obliged to do so with the tears stream- :

ing down their cheeks; but we were determined to o
through the progranme, and did so.

In each dressing-room was a window, which we had
sereened with common white cloth, and every time a
shadow was cast against these improvised curtains it
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was a signal for a missile of some sort to come crashing
through. so that we were in constant danger from the :
flying glass.
Finally, during the closing farce, we had reached a
point where the soubrette and myself had a long scene,
during which we were seated side by side on the stage.
We were struacling along with our lines in the best
wanner possible under the civenmstances, when sud-
denly a hrick came whizzing through the rear window,
Passed hetween us in close proximity to our heads, shot
out over the orchestra, and struck the editor of the
local paper on the aukle, fnjuring him quite severely.
By this time the audience were getting nearly as
nervous and  panicky as ourselves, and we hurried

throngly the remainder of the entertainment rapidly. L
The moment it was over and the people began to leave ;
the hull, the cowardly raseals sneaked off and concealed :
‘\ themselves. By the better portion of the citizens we
: Were treated with the greatest consideration, and

!
3

received many asswrances of their sympathy ; and
several elegantly dressed ladies went into the dressing-
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rooms and eudeavored to calm the female portion of
our party, who had become decidedly liysterical.

Thus ended the most thoroughly dizagrecable expe-
rience of my life in the show business: and, singularly
enough, it proved to be a blessing in disguise in more
ways than one.  The minority party ot the town made
a campaign issue of the incident, and, as we were in-
formed later, carried the next local election by a large
majority ; while for our side the town paper published
a full and complete uccount of the atfuir. the Assoeiuted
Press carried it to all the principal Southiern papers.
including the Atlante Constitution, and, as a conse-
quence. we got such an amount of free advertizsing in
that section of country, that our business at once in-
creased, and for nearly two mouths wimounted o w per-
fect boom.  Advertizing of that description. however,
although it may be commended on the score of cheap-
ness, has disadvantages which I fear will never allow it
to attain a very great degrec of popularity.

CHAPTLER XIX.

Trrw thousand and one amusing expressions emanat-
ing from the nutives when a show i in town furnishes
a never-failling source of merriment to the players.

In the Iittle town of Tuka, Miss, I was um»ru;whed
by a long, lank individual, who introduced hLimself
as w teacher of dancing. e informed me le was

going to give a social dance the next cvening in the
town hadl, and asked me if T would kindly aunounce
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that fact to the audience ¢

after our services were
over.”

Ina little hall in a North Carolina town we gave an
entertainment on a stage about the size of an ordinary
dining-room table ; and after the performance an old
negro wolan who was present was asked how she liked
it, and replied that she didu’t think much of it, *for
they didn’t have no hosses at all.”

Many and curious are the appellations conferred upan
the advance agent by the country people. I have heard
that worthy designated by some of the strangest of
titles, such as = foverunner,” “ liead man,” < bill-poster,”
and canvasser.”  All sorts of charges are laid at his
doorcand he is bitterly calumniated by all parties.  Oun
every side can be heard *“the agent said this,” and
*the agent said that ;7 < the agent said you would be
here tfor breakfast sure.” from the landiord who kunows
periectiy well that it would be a physical Imypossibility
for you o get there till noou s the avent said you had
but four pieces of baggage,” from the dravmen who
cannot lielp being aware of the fact that there are
sixteen people in the party.

Aud they are very much astonished when you tlash
up the contract with their signatures attached. tor nine
e out of ten will sign an agreement with an advance
agent without ever stopping to read or ascertain its
provisions 1 this, too, by men who in the conduet of
their everyv-duy aftuirs are proverbially accurate and
careful. The vuly reason that can be adduced for this
s the dogyed persisteney with which they refuse to
look upon the show business as a husiness, regarding it
rather as o piece of shecr nonsense, and worthy of but

S

R T I

¢
‘
¥
H
H
]
L

T g e




very littde attention, | verily belicve thut a4 shart,
geutietunly appearing agent conld go through thig
country hom ane eud to the other and obtuiy /m)m fide
signatures to deeds for valuable pieces of property, by
taking a wean advantage of this strunge weakness, oy
ignorance, or whatever Youmay choose ta eal] it.

Ldon’t suppose there i & travelling show on equ)
that ever struck a town when the conditions weye
entirely favorable for good business.  There iy always
and mvumbh' something the matier : and the same o]
refrain with s interminable variations is dinned into
your ears daily, —

“You've struck us on rather o boor night, for the
mills don't settle 3] next Tuesday,”

“You'd had a good house 10- night, only the Doreas
NGCICLY meets over to I)< acon Perkinss. and most every-
body gues aver ey

“ 0w people ]x;z\‘v been bt m(mcl so much, it is
hard work 1o make thew tue, aut.

e afraid You won't Jdo very well to- uight. for
Squire Toothaker dud Yesterday, and, being a popular
man round herve, it be 1 liable to I\C@]) a4 good many
away,”

And last, bug DY 110 means least, that | Lorrible snare
and del usion, llmt frightf] nmightmare of a heatad m-
agination, that terrible maelstrom that has swept into
s rapacions maw s many good wen and true, the old
reliable tale, —

“You ought to stopped two nights : everybody was
tickled to death Land if yoy only stay to-morrow night,
the hall won't begin to hold them.”

How many managers have followed this adyice with
8



the inevitable cousequence of being obliged to walk to

the next stand, the angels in heaven only know, and
they won't tell.

Theu there is the aged granger who usually puts in C
an appearance before you have been an hour in the .
town. He engages you in a conversation which gradu-
ally leads up to the following piece of information: —

“We've got a feller here that you folks ought to
have with your show. He's oue of the comicklest cusses
you ever see in yourlife. He takes off a nigger in first- -
class shape, and you jest ought to hear him play the ,
clappers. Everybody says he acts out the Yankee jest <.
as good as Josh Whitcomb. Idon’t suppose you could
get him to go with you, though, for he’s got a darned
good job here in the sawmill, and you probably couldn’t
afford to pay him wages enough.” :

You go into the village barber-shop, and after you are
laid out in the chair and covered with lather so that it
is impossible for you to escape, the tonsorial artist
opens on you. His first question is, —

“Do you belong to this show that’s in town ?”

You attempt to reply in the affirmative, and narrowly
escape swallowing the shaving-brush, and the fiend
continues: —

“Well, I thouglit so when you come in. It’s funny,
but somehow I can always tell a play-actor the minute
I'see him. Did ever you happen to run across Billy
Peters in your travels? He’s a banjo-player and piper.
I didn’t know but what you might have seen him. 1
hain’t heard nothing of him for two years, and I'd like
to know what’s become of him.”

And then he goes on to tell you what a “rotten” §
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town it is, and how mean the people are, and that it is

too dead for him, and that he’s only been there six
months, and that he wouldn't stay there two wmonths
longer for the whole pluice, and labors in every pos-
sible way to Impress upon your mind the fact that he
has always been used to the execitement of city life.
and 1s really w pretty tough kiud of o character.

Theu he wipes the blood off your face, puts sowe
rancid grease on your hair before vou can prevent it,
and calmly asks vou if you've got a =comp” in vour
pocket: and youw escape {rom the den in a frame of
mind bordering on iusanity, which can only be relieved
by goiug back to the hotel and informing the other
boys that you lave struck the finest barber you ever
saw in a country town.

CHAPTER XX

Tur wonderful changes that have taken place in
the last decade. in the moral and social status of the
amusenment profession, as regards its velation to eivili-
zation cannot fail to be extremely gratifving to any one
who has the interests of w much-ubused calling at
heart.  The old-time prejudice against actors is heard
of nowadays only in obscure localities, or from  the
lips of a certain cluss of clerevien, who, consclous of
their inability to achieve prominence by legitimate
methods, resort to w bitter and libellous condemnation
of their fellow-man, in order to satisfy their morbil
eraving for notoriety.
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Sinee the beginning of time the people of all ages
have clamored for amusement ; it is one of the strong- {
est and most uncontrollable elements in human nature ; !
it is a part of our beings for which we are in no way
responusible. Tt asserts itself in the creeping infaut
whose tiny fingers try to cateh the shifting sunbeams
ou the nursery floor, and when that same infunt has
grown to manhood or wonanhood, and is surrounded

t by the caves and rvesponsibilities of maturer years, the
‘ labors of the day are wonderfully lightened by the
' prospect of a lew Lours’ recreation iu view.

And in Heaven's name will some one tell me wherein
lies the harm of catering to this most natural
nstinet ?
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Did you ever see a crowd of country people wround ,
a circus canvas?  And do you meun to tell me that b
the inuocent enjoyient they derive from = eivcus day ™
i amounts to nutlling?

‘ God Dbless vou, friends, 1t does them wmore good
than all the sermons they will heur in the next six
mouths. I have no quarrel with religion. It is the
safeguard of humanity ; without it the world could not
exist.  DBut we are not a nation of extremists.  Intem-
perance in worship is equally as bad as intemperance
I amusement.  The church and the stage both have
their work to perform, and one is of as great and as
lasting benefit as the other.

There ave bad men and bad women in the profession,
very, very many of them. DBut does that fact warrant
you in condemning theiv avocation? AbL!but yvou say
itis the business that deworalizes them. How about
the cliureh?  Statisties are in existence to show that
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«oine of the most damnable and diabolical crimes on
the calendar have been committed by pulpit occu-
pants.  What dewnoralizes them, pray? Surely you
wouldn't abolish the word of God because some of
His servants prove unfuithiul 7 Nonsense! The time
is coming. and I hope it is not far distant, when every
man will be judged aceording to his individual merits
or failings, aud it he s found waiting, his punishment
will not be extended to his humble and hionest brother,
simply because he happens to be using the same tools
with which to ewrn his daily bread.

« Faith, Hope, and Chiarity,” = the greatest of these is
Charity.” 1= the sweet assurance of Holy Writ, and 1
challenge any profession, trade, or calling under the
broad sunlight of heaven (and I dont except the
Churel) to show such a record of good works i this
direction as can he credited to this noble and much-
abused class of people.

The members of  the profession have themselves
been largely vespousible for the senseless antipathy
and bitter prejudices displaved toward them Dby the

world at large,  Dszentinlly  Bohemian in all their

tastes, they have been careless of publie opinion, and
for vears allowed themselves to be abused and slan-
dered in the most disgraceful manner without uttering
a word in their own defence : indeed, so widespread and
deep rooted had the evil hecome. that the poor
Thespian grew to look upon it as the natural ovder of
things, wnd so they moved on throueh life. living

among their fellow-men, vet havinge nothing in common

with thew, and, if the truth were told, just a little

proud of the fact that they were regarded as outcasts.
92



But all this has changed.  The spirit of enlighten-
ment, which for half a century had been slowly and
laboriously brushing away the dust-laden cobwebs of
narrow-minded superstition, suddenly turned its atten-
tion to our profession; some of our ablest and most
talented men and women awoke to the fact that they
were ostracized without cause, and no soomner had the
scales fallen from their eyes than they began to make
a most vigorous protest.

An almost complete revolution of sentiment in our
favor has been the result: in every large city in the
Iand to-day, the representative of the stage has become
a recognized quantity in the intricate social problem,
aud some of the deepest thinkers of the age have
placed upon record their candid opinion that the
mere fact of a man being an actor does not neces-
sarily imply that contact with him means hopeless
contamination.

Let the good work go on. It is the dawn of a new
era.
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