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MISS ANNA GEORGE REVEALS THE

MAINSPRINGS OF HER FATHERS LIFE,

Tells of His Unusual Love of Home, of His Great Work for Humanitu, of His Broadu
Refigious Bent, and of the Manu Happu Hours of Her Childhood
Passed In His Company.

Miss Anha, Daughter of the Late Henty Geotge.

144 Y father! He was my rellglon,
my idesl of a man, almast,
 § may say, the link wlich drew

me nenrer to Godl"

Henry George's daughter, Anna, looked
up from her glender white flagers, Inter-
lueed ln nervous, convulsive twlsts, which
showed the ngony that probing at ler
‘heard's memoty caused her,

The western sun fell on her long, red-
gold hnlr, whleh frames n fuce, geotle,
Father than pretty, Uke a salnt's aurecln.

A young nun telling Her bends she looked
ke, seelug In- spivic the sgony aof some
martyr, snffering for his suffering, but In-
Bpired with the faith that the eause for
which e gave hls life wounld triumph.

“My father was not a rellglous man,
but—I {hink, T Enow he belleyed In God.
There may have been a tlme when he diid
not—nearly all of ws have to go through
that some time ln our lives—but toward
bis last years be dld.

“Ile dld not belicve In doetrines. The
fatherhood of God was his crecd—man his
prayers.  He taught the rellglod of bus
Tutity—we poviér go to church,

“it is hard to tell in n few words the
beanty of bis chovacter. 1t seems almost
too saered to show It to atrongers, and
gtlll so few Lave any ided of it from his
wirke aud from what Lns Dbeen wrllten
alout him,

“The fivst memory I have of my father
gues back to the days In San FPrancisco,
I was o mera baby, ton young, slmost, to
remember, 5ot his tenderness then ls so
stemped on my mind that wnotbing can
effacn it

“1 was a dellcete chlld, aud—well, I
‘don't know just what was the matter with
me, but I used to wake up every ulght
aboul 12 o'vlogk, seremuing, -

“Nobody could quiet me but father, no-
body oculd soothe my hnaginary fears like
Bim, He was wrltlng “Progress aod Poy-
erty” then. No mag(er how decp the
thought upon which he was engaged, he
always left his work to eome 1o me.

“He psed to tuke me In bis wrms to his
study, und show e pleturey of birds. OL!”

A gob, o tenripss sob, told how the birds
after mauy years st!ll nestled negr her
henrt, -

I don't know what Kind of birds ey
‘were—they sdwmeed to be doves, red and
Blue doves. I suppose It was thefr bright
colors that attracted me. [ was 100 youug
to speuk, but It seems to me (£ 1 could fig
thie books they were In 1 gounld turn to the
very page.

“In Dublin, when I was a Ittle child, T
wng utder bis ecare for a Jong tlme. It
wns while my sistor Jennife was Il with
typhold fever, and my mother hod o norse

“Iither used to tnke me for such long
wnlks, and never seemed to tire of un-
swering all my questions and explaining
things to me,  And I remember so well
haw he used to buy me little Doxey of
choctlnte crenm drops.

“My fother had vlews of nis own upon
the education of children. 1 remember. so
well when I was first sent to school, weep:
Ing with mortifiention beouuse 1 was mide
the bearer of a note 10 my teacher tolllng
hep Ilmust nover bitig & scliodl boak ljomu
with me, q:‘-? = T g
T felt dlsgrudtd o be treated differetly

grow other giris, but fnth very frm,

and sald that when I left school
not to study, but to play.

“He wos a most lndulgent, father, tender
and gentle. He never forbade one doing
anything without explalnlng why he did
g0, He demanded obedlence, but not blind
obedfence. He respected our indlviduality;
he treated us lke reasonzble belngs, éven
though wery small and very young belngs,
and showed os the reason we should do
ns he directed.

“If we disoheyed, we were warned not
to flo go agaln, | If we disregarded the
warning, we were punished. Father was
Just; he would hurt us for our good,
though It hurt him more than It dAld us.

"“He had such Infinlte patlence. He would
explaln things to us, things which must
linye seenfeq so trizlal to him, I have
often wondersd at his wide and varled
Enowledge, Sometimes we have had dis-
cusslons among ourselves on sublecls we
never dreamed Interegied him, He would
lodk tip frotm his thonghts and joln in the
conversatlon, telling na things which none
ol us thonght he knew.

“His memory was like n sensitlve plate,
It recelvied o lasting lmpression of all he
ever read or beard. Ie loved peetry, and
could gquote It as ensily ns though he was
reading It, gnd still he never commlitted It
to memory. Tt seemed photographed on
his braln.

“A strange fancy, poetry, for one who
i studied the great, solemnp ‘problems of 1ife,
was It not? But eo characteristic of the
minn, who was broad enough to sympathlze
with every feeling, even though not always
shuring it. He was not sentimental but he
lowod postry. the rhythm and the bharmony
dellghted Lim. No matter what the subject
he could always coll to mind soite poem to
0t 1t. He recited with so much feeling.
‘Rabbl Ben Fera was one of lls favorite
poems, I pever heard any one bring out
Browning's menning like him.

The glrl's words, at first clear and dia-
tinet, faded Iuto aJlow whisper, then a
muse, and the memory of her father's
voice conjured op the nged Jew who sald:

BRSSP ek
el cnminrts w
S'lj,;llhlifl: sumeed ]In t{JlI.m!t seoms to fail;
What I pepired to be,
And wns not, comforta me:
brute 1 might have besn, but
Would ugt gink 1" the scale,

“They say my father was a self-educated
man. I suppose tbat Is true, Inasmuch ns
he gought eduecatlon, but he hag as tutors,
Shakespeare and the older poets, John
Stuavt MIN, tenchers of all things and all
times, A

“He read constantly, There was nothing
apon which he could not converse Intelli-
gently. His mind was fuirly kaleldoscople
—oyery subject showed a new side to It
And It was S0 well ordered. No matber
what thought he wanted, he was alwiys
uble to put bis finger on It at ohee.

“ITis life was just as ‘methodleal, gl
work. He rose at five every morning, and
worked untll eleven at ‘sight. He never
wianuld think of his menls or hilg clothes
but for ws. He gave no thought to himself,
to Ll own comfort or pleasures,

“Frequently e sag weapped In thought at
the dinper table, solving same problem of
Hfe,  When we jepst expretod 1t ho would
look up from hls :
Tor s

It was

-

.

Lk,

of a amile.

Highway'
on the violln,

“'Go your way, let me go mina; I to beg
and you to dine,' ghe hummed, catehlng |
the echoes which her pleture of the past
called up,

“Father was never the same after Jennle
died. That was last May.
well at first: hiding his grief from us,
it hroke his heart.

“JTennle wus the oldest of ns all.  She
was twenty-tilne and was very close to
Blie had heen his amanuensis for
yoears, and scetned to rend his
fore he spoke them.

“My mother was able to do that Yetter
than any of us—there was the most per-
feet bond of sympathy
Mother was his ndvlser and eritle In all
things. He never undertook anything with-
out first consulting her.
her adyice, he placed above any one's.

*“T'his was true not only In business, but
in his lterary work,
pralse he envied.

meaning In

it.

| “"He wat a dellghtful teaser.
possthle to tell whether he was In jest or
earnest without consulting his eyes for the
answer. They had such a merry twinkle in
them then, though his foce showed no tritde
In these moods he was fond of
the fantastle and humorous In lterature,
of the welrd and lmaghary.
then In Bteveugon.

“Pather was fond of musle: musie with
' Folk songs,
selllafge, songs with reasons for thelr be-
ing, appealed to him.
fore my sister Jennie was taken from us,
he used to sit here where I nm and look
out at the sea while sbe sang *The King's
to him and I necompanied ler

the

In the old days, he-

between them,

Her judgment,

Hers was the only
Bhe travelled with bhim
and thought of his henlth and comfort as

It was Im-

He delighted

He kept np too

‘thou glits be-.

TREASURE ISLAND
fiELDS TS OLD.

Wealth Hidden un a Volcanic
Viass in the Pacific
Is Found.

$30,000,000 THE AMOUNT.,

Skeletons Grimly Tell the Tale
of the Failure of Previous
Expeditions,

BRITISH WAR SHIP INTERFERES

Romaniic Appearance of an Old Map
and the Despair of a Woman
Who Secured It Too
Late.

Fiftéen men on the dead mun's ch
Yo—he—ho and a bottle of mm
Drink and the devil Tigd done for the rest—
Yo—lo—ho und o bottls of num |

Stevenson’s tale of “Treasure Tsland,"
with t8 despernte men slnging the above
growsome  covplets, it skeletons, *its
“Black Dog,’” and “Pew,” and “pleces of
eight,” Its mysterfous map, and its des-
perate attempts to dlsoover bidden treas-
ure, at no matter what peril to life, 1§
fully matebed (o the tyue story of Cocos
]IslnmL from whlell' & British frigate lias
Just returned with the tnle that the vast
| quantity of gold ‘and sllyér and precious
gtones hidden there miny years ago hus
Just been fTound.
| A solftury minss of rocks, of wvolcaule
orlzin, lying In the Paclie Ogean, OU
miles southwest of Costa Riea, of which it
Is n possesslon, Is Coeos Island. It s In
| Iatitude 6 degrees 20 miuptes north, and
longltude 87 degrees west, It 18 barren
and dismal, for on the valéunie rocks vege-
tatlon grows bai spargely. Yet there |8
an dbundance of frosh water to be had,
and turtles and dsh gnd Bleds, with wilil
gouts that leap from rock to rock, furnish
the food.

In 1820 ¢ vast treasure of 530,000,000 was

Lidden on  the kland,  Central Amerien
wias In revelt against the dominlon’ of
Spaln, and persounl wondth was in dally
danger of confseatlon and loss, Then [t

wnis that sowe of the wealthiest eltizens
gathered together thelp jewels, thelp pllver
awd thely gold, wnd, with mutusl pledges
of goold faith and seoreey, drranged 10
geudl the treasure 1o o sofe hidlog ploce.

At dead of night they pot the wealth on
Board a little seliooner that erept quletly
in shore. The orew, with the exception
of the enptaln, was dismissed, and o Lalf
dozen of the woedlthy wen went on boarvd
to work the [ttle vessel, which sllently
crept ont luto the darkness, They were
but Indifforent sallors, yet they all agreed
tliat It wus better to visk thelr lives than
to idmit others than the L‘ﬁfrl:xin. who was
o man they conld thorsnghly trust, to the
Enowledge of whnt they were about to {do.

After severnl days of salllng over glassy
sens, the rocky lsland whs slghted. Ae
they reanhed It It frowned upon them in
Lleak and drventy snllenness, and a storm
aroze that dashed great waves uwpon [Its
rocky sides,

A hiding place was chosen—a eave on the
slde of a hill—and there chest after chest
wis doposlted, The men looked at each
other furthvely and with glowering sus-
plefon, There were o few words of doubt
expressed, and between two of the number
i gmnrrn-i argse, One fell dead across the
hidden openlng of the cave, and gave the
trensore 1ts baptism of blood.

The return voyage wad sombre, for each
man feared that he had trusted his nelgh-
bar overmuch, One nlght as the schooner
nearer the Centrpl Amevican ghore, thie cap-
todn was stiubbed and thrown overbonrd, and
the five men who remnloed conld with dif-
eculty manage the ship, A heavy wind
drave It toward a pebbly besch, and the
men barely eseaped with their llves. Bach
had with ﬁlm & map of the lsland, with a
cross upon It to show the loention of the
cave,

Oune of the band was captored by the
Spaniards and slaln; another secretly fitted
ot a vesasel and sulled alone for the trens-
ure, but the ULoat wias drlven back and
wrecked and bis dead body was washed
asghore, ¥

The remaining three, loyal to ench other,
safled at the c¢loge of the war, but agail
n milghty storm arose, and thelr boat wea
iltlven back uand one of the three was
drowned. The twe remalning salled again,
and reacheld the l-fated lsland, only to be
daghed agalnst {ts rocky shores to perish,

The ocean drowned them, or fever struek
them down.  The lgland became dotted with
sholetons, Mouy who never saw one of the
maps, but who beard rminor of vast trens-
ure on the Islnnd, went there, and for days
and  weeks amd mwonths wandered abont,
tl excitement and fever killed them. The
Island "has fn area of forty FiEil.lﬂI?i: miles,
and 4% was, therefore, over 4 broad space
thnt the searchers lind to 1ok,

Few over weturned to tell of thelr es-
perlences, foi ot of the ndventurers, even
though they felt the band of death press-
ing heavily npon them, conld not bear to
relingilsh thelr golden dream. Those who
gave up the search hnd escnped  were
gannt and haggard and nerve-hroken men.

Tt wns lesa than a year ago that the Isl-
nud aguln eatie Into promipence, anid It wik
through sn  expedition ftted out by n
woman, Mrs, Jumes Brennan, of North
Syitey, Nova Scotloy who had come info
possesslon of one ol the original maps,
three-quitriers of o century old. The sfory
of how she obtatned It ls as stringe ag
that of how the map of Stevenson’s “Trons-
urp Istand” was fornd,

A siek sallor hnd been Hefriended by her
husband, aod taken to his home. There,
s the poor fellow, growing duily weaker,
found that there wns 1o hope'of lfe, he
whispered  his  gecret to his henefactor,
ghpwigd Wim an mnF of the Island, and told
him whot be understom] of Its meaning.
Brennan. himself n sallor., had heard of
Cocos Island, and wns bealde hlnisalf with

‘Mar-

But

fevery and say something |

she would a child's.

“About the only pleasure he ever thought
of tuking was a &nil. He never lost his
boyish love for the sen, and our little home
hetve, In view of the water, was a sotiree of
constant joy to him. His:study looked dut
on 1t; he could see the shipa eall away
from where he wrote, It is a big roim,
flooded with sunsline, After Jennle died
I was there a great deal with him, taking
dictations from hlm on my typewrlter. He
used one plgs. For hours und hours no
sound would puss between us, but we
unierstood one another,

“Father was not o demonstrative man. |
Little outward evidenees of affection were |
not frequent with bhim, although he was|
not Ineking In tenderness. I often thought
It wns becanse his love was so deep that
it neded no emphasis,

ST den't think he ever kissed me twice
in suecession, or put hig arms around e
that T did not ery. It was s6 unosual—it
meant 8o muel more from him then It
wounld from any one else. It was llke glv.
(Ing Niis heart anew,

“He gave It to everything he did, Those
words, of his at Cooper Union: ' ‘Even
though T die,” told the story of my
father's earnestness: He gave It to all he
did; ie luspleed it In all bis followers—his
work 1g the ereed of those who worked
with him. ]

"And Rabbl Ben Rzra's wards are his
epltaph: ;

80 toke and use thy workl
;{!*de wh‘at Tk ;my.lu'rk
il

e stvain o' the stnf, Cwlit warplngs part
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rovks Ag the [sland wins pearml.
wonftdent that the Ialand wag deserted, ond
that none wonld see them draw forth the
lomg-1tldden chests of tregsure. :
3t ns they nenred the lsland and steered

But grim dqeath, that hod so long
punrded the treasure, and had tnken the
gallor who give
Breonan himself within o few short weeks.
13 was In Mareh Inst that his widow, In
a vessel manned by nipe men, salled from
a‘|1dﬂahe ana
e

Brennnn

the map, took

the mallors
diirkly forbidding
They were

THE MIKADO™ WILL
| FOR

The Metropolitan Musical Society Has the Matter in Charge and Will Give Societu a Rich Treak ‘.;';:
Singers Are from Church Choirs and Are Well Known for Their Swest
\loices and Past Rmateur Operatic Performances.

BE REVIVED
CHARITY AT THE ASTORIA. |
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Miss Matgatet Gaylotd, Yum Yum, in “The Mikado” fot Charity.

HE Mikndo and his conrt, his Lord |their clothes, which wlil be usfpemt s
that muster of stage sets

for the Inlet into which s0 muany years ago

the milllonalre-manned schooner sailed
they saw an unconth flgure dancing on the
rocks. It was a man, and, as they found

on landing, o white man. But the poor
fellow's senses bad almost left him, He
hnd become dalirious through solitude, and
now was stlll more delirlons through Joy,
He could scarcely gpeak, for he lad been
nione so long as to haye anlmost forgotten
how.  He was half staryed and hagenrd,
and the light of fever shone In his eyes:
He had years before been left on the islund
to senrch for the treastre, with a permit
from the Costa Riean Government, but he
had been forgotten, or, if any one eyer
thought of him, It was only a8 of anotlier
of the dead viectlms of the death island.

The uncouth shadow was Charles Hart-
ford, and his face grew very cunning when
he learned the object of Mrs., Brennan's
vislt, Fevered and dellrlous though he
wias, he did not let slip the secret, which
his Jonely search lind dlscovered, of where
the treasure was hild,

Day by ¢4y, ns the new searchers went
about the rocks, Hngtford's full senses
came hack to him, ang one day he startled
the party by a formally written out offer,
which Is as unlque a doeument as the
wildest fancy could have Imagined. 1t

An
wimkd Lo semt for, but, hebhng

riand

Whereas, It was promised b s Costa Ri
Governmont l.!hnt 1 ™ B e
now  sth g, ond mot having hesrd from . them,
and lmric;: Wiy rﬂ]tﬂ off this {sland, I hareby
agrep with the captpin and crew of sour schoonee
tg give you_hall of the gold snd the dinmonds and

e silver, T lu Eet] where the sume nre

N ;‘lil‘l awny, and T to take tho other hall and be

safuly landed st some port in the Unitsd Stites

Mrs. Brennen and the esptuln would not
agree to the terms, for they belleved thelr
own search wounld be rewarded within a
very short tlme. Thelr map bad not so
Closely marked the spot as they had hoped,

In though it was to the man who made
t. yet they could not believe that they
eoulil fall. They sent thelr vessel back for
proviglons, and were pleased to sep Hart-
ford sail away In It, as they had no fear
af 'his belng able to fit ont a return ex-
peditlon.

But Hartford aected with promptitude.
Fle went to Vietorln, B. C., and told his 1als
to the captaln of the British shlp Imperi-
ense, and the ship promptly returned with
}ﬂm to the Islund, salling on September 22
ast, .

He led the way to what he declured was
the Hiding place and Mrs. Brennun was
foreed to look on in polgngnt aml ferce
despalr while maiines stood gnard aroupd
the hillside, and Qlgglig and blusting went
on.
nway, bearing Hartford with It;
standing on the rocky shores of the Island,
and looking after the ship with a set and
stony fiuce, wns o woman In whose eyes
wans depthly despale,

A guard of marines was left on the Isl-
aud, and 1t 18 understood that a large part
of the treasure lg atlll to be removed. The
captaln and offirers of the war ship which
retnrned Lo the British Columblan port ot
Esquimnnlt on Wednesday are retlcent as
tn detnils, but made no secret of the faet
that the treasure wns really located. al-
thiongh they will not admit that sny was
actunlly taken out.

It is ymderstood {liat the Imperieuse was
compelled to retnrn within & limited fime,
In accordance with orders, and that 1t
wne for thnt resson that a long enough

stay ecould not be made to get out the

entire trensure, It iz also understond that
the treasure hod been so earefully hidden,
by the tumbling of great rocks Into the
entrance of the cave, that Hartford, al-
though le Bunlly lenrned the right location,
conlil mnt et at the treasnre with bis

nnassisted strength.

Then, after some days, the ship safled |
while, |

High Executloger, Httle Yum Yum,

Katlsha, Nanki Pooh, and all his fol-
lowers, whom Gllbert and Sulllvan made
famous in rhyme and musie, will delight
New York agaln very soon. They will be in
town only one evenlng, and, of course, will
put up ot the Astorin, lke the true fashlon-
ables there and will tell thelr delightful
nothings for charity on December 15,

On thht date the first operatic perfofis-
ance-In the ball room theatrel of the new
hotel will be glven, In 0ld of the Bisterhood
of the Synngagne, at Centval Park and
Seventinth gtreet, by the Metropollisn Mu-
sleal Soelety, an  amateur organization
which eompares with many professional
operatic. companies, and which, during the
seven wears of ltg existence, has enrned
over $80,000 for charity.

Iz its pessonpel and management the
Metropoittan Musical Company Is remark-
able, for it has a permnnent orchestra of
fifyy ekllled musiclans, a chorts of twice as
many volces, trained to a degree that s
truly wonderful, nnd an all-star cast, com-
posed of men and women whose cholr sing-
Ing has won them fame, '

Thus equipped, It Is essy to predict that
“The Mikado'" will bs vronglt out In a
way thnt will do eredlt to Its composers
ns well as Ity performers, and will nfford
an evenlpg of artistle dellght to those who
attend’ Its performance.

Yum Yum, who In everyday life Is Miss
Mergaret Gaylord, the soprano of Plymouth
Churely, Brooklyn, will captivate the audl
ence; for ghe 15 just the dearest llttle per-
son for that role who has ever assumed It,
and not only looks ler part, but sings it
to perfection, She has been the coy Japan-
ese mnid before, In Buffalo, where she sung
with great psuccess In dnother amateur
musleal club. !

Misg Vicla Pratt Glllett, of the Mount
Morris Fifth Avenue Baptlist Church, will
be Katisha. Those who remember her Lady
Jane in the Metropolitan Musleal Soclety's

performance of *“Patience” at the Metro-
politan Upers House lust year know what
they may expect. i

The gentiemen Japs are equally clever,
. T. Fredericks. will be the wandering
winstral, Nanki Pooh, “a thiog of shreds
and patehes.’” Pooh Bah will be done by
Judson Bushnell, of Dr. MacArthor's church.
Ko Ko will be entrusted to Halph MeGarg
Skinner, of the Marcy Avenue Baptlst
Church, Brooklyn, and Vietor Balllurd, of
Christ Churcl, ﬁmti}'n, will  Imperson-
nte Pish Tush, DBramball Child will be the
mighty Mikadgo.

About one hundred of hls auh,!eetx, whose

names do not appear in the play, will be
grouped around the . pretty litle crimson-
ciortained stage, which will be eet with
wonderful scenes, showing cherry trees in
full bloom, & golden sunset of Jupan, gor-
geous birds and all the things In which the
ertisis. of that qualnt lund dellght to revel

1.
These hundred Japanese ladles and gon-
tlemen, whose volees will take up the re.
frains of the principa] actors in chorus, will
be gorgeously arrayed, the women In Ki-
monos, and the men In Insteads, by what-
eyer pame these may be called. Brocudes
nnd curiously embroldered stuffs will make

Old Map -of-cocés:lsland,.-smwi

Wy

i
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ng Where Treasure Now Found Was Hidden.

i L. Sy

though devised b 1
ting, Sir Heary Irving. Mr. Ashmead, who
bLus had greag Success ns A stage MAUAEET,
hes charge of oll the arrangements on the
bonrds,

The orchestra wlll be utider the direction
of the soviety’s musical director, Edwin J& b

e
1

Lyons, It boﬁn.n with two members,
gelf and a bor friend, some years HgEo.
They were pmu:ieinghrngﬂhrr one 'dlt;. nud
were doing 0 badly that Mr. Lisons's father,. |
Jullus J. Lyons. who Is_an able musician, -
undertonk to show them how the work they ¥ e
:lw-ru! trylng to interpret: should be rens -
ered. ” !
The following day some friends of fthe
two young men also asked for -
and before many weeks a class of W v
wns formed, The members became so inters
ested In thelr work that a permanent ors
chestrn was formed, which
rilshed many recrulis to the Seld] and Dam-
rosch  orehestras, for the men ve in-
struction in concerted work, that few con-
seryatories afford, besldes Fln ex-
perlence which only comes from publie cons
rorts. .
fhe Metropolitan Musical Soclety s &8
non-sectarian oreanization, and glnn for
charity nnl_)i. Its officers are: M%
dnllus J.. Lyohe: Trensvrer, Hmillo )
Pino; Secretary, Willilam H. !ntcn'g;:_:l.1 _Re-
hearsals of ““The Mlikado™ have golng
on for four months. Afier Ity perfo il
“Patlence” will be rerlved, and this will =
be followed by “The Lady or the ol
by Julins J. Lyons, which was gu 4
produced spme years ago on the professione o =
al singe. i
. '_‘:‘- P’ &
SMITH A VICTIM OF RUM,
The Brain of Grover Clevelandd's Old =
Friend Is on a Dissecting Table :
at Cornell University.
Ithaca, N. Y., Nov. 6.—Professor Wilder,
the -eminent physiologist of Cornell Uni- pi
versity, received a brain from Buffalo this
week, There wonid be little remarkable
it this but for the fact that it [ndicates
the close of the final chapter of one of
life's tragedies. 4
Lyigan B. Smith, once a prominent poll- |
ticlun snd & man of wealth snd s close
friend of ex-President Cleveland, died a
pauper and his brain will be tsed Tor & los
sun o anatomy, and, incidentally, In
perance, to the students of this
Smith was boru in Beffalo, of au
reputable family, in 1821 He pecaly 3
good education, aud after lmmhm_ oY
cutered the low offjce of James T, Hudsom, i

of thnt clty. At the end of years he
wius admitied to the Bar, I
He hnd g brillisnt mingd, and &8 a lawyer

quickly mide s name for hlmself. Hg was
ene of the few men (o this State who
tlsed In the United States Supreme Uourt

In the '50s. w ‘;‘

In 1858 he was elected Treasurer of

.-‘. |

County on the Democratic ticket. He |
this oftice till succeeded by A Hmhueﬁ A
jn 1802, He became one of Democratie g
leaders in Buffslo. He made money. He
spent It freely and generously, He mads
large donntlons to his ty. He wWas
everywhere known and ltkled. ) !

Flnally he becmme known as the Tam-
msny representative in Buffalo. When tha
Tweed ring was in power he wis made
Assistant Secretary of the Assembly., He
held this position until the fall of the ring,
F-![xllch was lso the signal for his own fivsg
all. 4

From that time his home was In Buffaly . ©
suve when he recsived a minor political
job in the eapitul city. He made &
denl of money, but Tever kept It
wnys ¢laimed It went for the pirty. =

In the latter part of the 'TUs Bmith's
nptme began to appear less frequently
the papers, and by the time of C
first L-L-c:l'ou he had faded from publie
slght. Poverty hnd\xureed complete secla-
sion. p

1t seowied as If he grieved for the old"
notoriety, for he becaime morose and
to drink, B8ix {em ago Le had an
at No. 13% East Swan street, Buffalo,
still had encugh law practice to support
himself, his wife and hls son. Flve years
ngo his w”ﬁ ?led. an&i his downward courss
was doubled 1o & )

S8oon he lost &il of his clients. He had
not enough money even to puy office rent
nnd wans forced to c¢lose his place In East
Bwan street.

Then his old frieads, lnwyers and politl-.
clans, took pity on him and from doy 1o
day gave him enough money to pay for a
rooi in cheap lodging house localities and

irit .

remained, and he took care of oné of hils .
soms, 1 strong, robnet fellow. ] 1’ pd

His mind becama to an extent wenkenad .
by Arink, and his foce was lils mental thors
mometer. Tn the morting he would starct
out on reguiar rounds of the affleés of old-
tlime friends with a woe-begons exnression.
After a suecressful trip he wonld retum
happy and smiling, ond as Jong na the .
money nsted Lymnn was agaln Lyman !
olil, But let hiz pookets be empty, and he
wans sonr old Smith. o

to buy food. Still the old generons

He died last week In the Bnﬂnlo,{knﬂ'l )
Hospital, n charity patient. And mow hia. =
‘braln is bere awalting dissectlon. =~
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