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TERDENALS CHAT.

Californians Growl at the

Weather.

‘WhatJim Keene Don’t Know
"~ About Stocks, -

Movements of Pacific Coast People;
. &t the East—Minor
: + Notes.

Bpecial Dispatch to the CaroNICLE.

" Xew Yorg, March 3L—#ifean, meaner,.
‘meanest; vile, viler, vilest.” ‘These twere:
about the expressed opinions of visiting;
Californians ragarding our March weather..
They were hypnotized by the influ-.
ence of what old mariners call the:
equinoctial storm. It twsas bad all
the week, but to-day even super-.
lative ad)ectives cannot get there to ex-
press the general discust which the oldest:
California colonist iz willing to make nnan-
imous.
week to add to the adjective outbreak. It
is reported central at Pittsburg and Chi-

* cago, with several thousand cases. Extra.

chest protectors are being ordered by
wholesale. Anything to avoid la grippe's
embraces, simple pneumonia being fatal
enough already.
"PERSONAL MENTIOXN.

Mr. } E. Morris has completed all his
business here most satisfactorily, and
leaves for Pittsburg and the \West to-mor-

. Yow evening. He will be glad to get away

. wart apothecary, and wife, and

from this weather.

Mr. John Graysor of the Candelmania
mines of Mexico has been simpling the
hospitalities of the Gilsey House for sev-
eral days. He is accompanied by his
daughter, a very handsome young lady.

W. L. Ustick Jr. left for home last even-
ing via Omaha and Ogden. He is in the
best of hesalth, and anxious to get home.

Among San Franciscans who sailed for
Havre to-day by La Bourgogne were E.
Dubedat and wife, Alfred Gros, tbtiist:!xé-
Stevenot. They were just boiling over

. with patriotic anticipations of whet they

- house had a brown-stone front, and

will do when they land on the soil of
France,

At the Fifth-avenue this weék Major J.
F. Burgin and the Misses Burgin and Mr.
and Mrs. Peter McGlynn entertained their
New York friends.

W. B. Newson of London returned from
a flying trip to'San Francisco on Friday.

The contrast between ,the sunny Italian .
skies of the Pacific and the FEastern |

cyclonic weather was painful. 1le prefers
London fog and sails next week, mean-
time he tarries at the Albemarle,

W..R. Wheeler, George B. Barill, A.
Eitinghouse, W. K. Fletchgr and P. J.
Bmall tied up at the Coleman and made
themselves at home,

RECENT ARRIVALS.

Among other arrivals were W. Hudson,
G. BRyan, A, Morrissey, J. T. Uroy, M. M.
Stern, B. Schloss, R. K. Sumner, J. Wood-
worth, J. B. Livingston, J. Matthews, W,
8. Stephens, G. M. Taylor, P. Koenigs-
berger, D. D. Dare, A. H. Wilcox and E.
A. Rix, representing San Francisco Olym-
gic Club; A. Houston, C..E. Cook and E.

. Chumiller,

Wall street is duller than it was white
Congress was in session, and it might be
supposed that some of the old Comstock
operators, like Keene. Mills, Dewey, Stein-
hart, Cox, Davis, “Glazier Wormser,”
Lent Rosener and Withington, would Iike
to take a little Hiyer for diversion, but
little inquiry fails 1o disclose that they are.
“Why, what is Consolidated Virginia sell-
ing for?” asked Mr. Keene. Fourteen per
ehare was the answer. *“\Vhut, cents?"
asked the ex-Pine-strect operator. \When
told it was dollars he shrugged his should-

ers and answered, *Baven't seen a Com- :

stock quotation for years,”

Sam Hyman, however, wishes he was
back on Pine street. **I could have loaded
up early and made akilling, These Wall-
street stocks are awiul slow. I've gotto
wait for a market; walking to the Pacific
coast sands isn’t good,” and Sam disap-
peared in the yawning gulf that leads into
Johu Gault’s subterranean cavern.

Geary Rich, after whom Geary street
was named, they say, returned from a very
pleasurable visit to San Francisco early in
the week looking the very picture of inno-
cent bealth and happiness. The fishing
outfit be received from his old Pacific Ex-
change cronies is in excellent shape, and
he feels satisfied that the destruction of
sea robins next summer will be immense.

THE DIVISIONS OF FIFTH AVEXNUE.

Fifth avenue, famed farand wide among
English - speaking eople who have
either visited New York and seen it for
themselves or heard it spoken of by oth-
ers, i8 divided into three parts. Five and
twenty years ago it wasn't. Then the

avenue was aistinctly the abode of the:

aristocracy cf Manhattan island. Every
within
rince—
horny-

its portals reposed a merchant
whether in trade or otherwise. Ol

. handed Time has changed the order of
-things, and now, as 1 remarked hereinbe-

fore, the avenue is divided into three
parts. 1t extends from Washington
vare, which is ‘at Fifth street, to the

arlem river at One Hundred and
Fiftieth _street —a little over seven
miles. From Washington square to

Fourteenth street the avenuec rectains its
primeval simplicity and aristocracy, only,
the Brevoort House breakinz the brown-
stone monotony, and the Brevoort is aris-
tocratic and English, if anything. That
is the first part—still sacred to tradition.
From Fourte'nth to Fifticth, is the sec-
ond—given up to trade, and this again
subdivides itself into kinds: of trade.
From Fourtecnth to Twenty-third, is spe-
ciatly devoted tothe piano trade. A man

-or a womnan for thdt matter, never knows

how many kinds of {rst-class pianos are
made in this country, uitil he or she
meanders up tho avenue from Four-
teenth street. ~ The cannons at Bala-
klava are as nothing to the pi-
anos one sees. There Jjs one break
in the piano monotony—where the Judge
newspaper building rears its lofty front,
and there will be another }:rcsemly at the
corner of Ninetcenth strec{—where, shades
of ve departed Knickerbockers, a brown-
stone front is being altered to make room
for a butcher's shambles! From Twenty-
third to Filtieth is sncred to hotels, dress-
makers and cosmetics, and the air is sweet
with the perfume of musk and bergamont,
and the walks are thronged with females

atronizing dressmaker and milliner.

'rom Filtieth to the river, with hotels ex-
cepted, the evoluted avenue is lined, or
wx?lbe presently, with residences. Not
the stercotyped brown-stone horse-stall
business, but 2 kind of no-two-houses-
alike arrangement, a lﬁreat improvement
on the avenue primeval. >

THE GRACES THOREE.

“How do you like New York this
trip?” ( asked Colonel Joseph B. Crockett
the other afternoon as with R. H. Pease
Jr. he was quietly enjoying a san bath in
front of-. the Hotel Brunswick. *‘First
class,” replied the genial gas man. ** We
bave just been having a splendid time
from the day we struck the hotel. We

. have had more invitations to lunch

and to dinner than we could ac-
‘cept, and as a matter of fact the
botel restaurant nas hardly ecjoyed the
pleasure or luxury of our presence
tmore than once or twice. Yes, we've

- been the round of the clubs, and they beat

anything we have over home in that line.
\When are we going home? Well, that's
hard to tel. - We are here on business, of
course, aud it takes time to transact basi-
ness in New York.  Somehow or other
reople bere don’t seem to bein a hurry.
rocrastination is one of the acquired arts
tere,” - With thut Colonel Fred Crocker

-appeared upon the scene, and the Cali-
forniaus three meandered up the avenue
to view the latest fashions. Some hours
later, re-enforced by John J. Halpin, they.
might have been seen in the Coleman
House art gallery, where, between saluta-
tions to Bacchus, Harry Pearson was tell-
ing them the latest bon mots and yarns of
the metropolis.. - Pearson has a wonder-
folly rood memory, and he picks up such
l?ﬂe& as quickly as a chicken does kernels
ot enrn.

KAVMP ATN 1oAY T wnoa

Major-Genernl George W. F. Vernon of
the California State militia has aged con-
siderably in the last twelve years. \When
he used to- perch himself upon that big
white horse on parade dayson Van Ness
avenue his mustache was of a beauntiful

La grippe is expected here next.

auburn, his hair was a silky brown.
Time hasn't made the General to grow in
statare, but it has turned his hair white
and his flowing mustache follows suit.
But otherrwise heis as chipper as ever and
-still wears bis vellowdiamonds. Ex-Chief
of the Fire Department **Jim!* Metman
isone of the old pioneérs who scems to be
letting old Father Time get the upper
hand. 1don’t think ““Jim” could make
much of a fire run now. He would be

apt to_ et there ‘after the fire was,
out. He s gray and grizzly and
looks tired. For a 7young man,

comparatively, Howard Taylor, the dra-
matist, is waxing old faster than he should. :
I saw him a few days since on Broadway.
He had lost a large part of his avoirdu-
pois and his face was thin. Andyet How-
ard takes things easily,.so it can’t be
worry. ‘ Billy” Birch is as gray =23 a
badger, and to his financizl troubles has
recent!{rbeeu added quite a spell of sick-
ness. e that used to make thousands
laugh and grow fat just drags himselt
along. Somehow or ‘other his style of
minstrelsy is out of concert with present
methods and he is not sought after for
eigazements. His oll-time triends pro-
pose 5 sive him a prohtable benefit early
in April. ,

_A BIG MANDARIN VISITS MOTT STREET.

ott street, the abode of the Celestials of
New Yorkcity, was bardly wide enough
one sunshiny day Jgst “week when a
grand - American mogul, a‘ big highass
tyee, as the Chinooks used to call Boston
men in the Fracer-river excitement,
loomed up to see and be seen. le wore a
high and shiny silk, a flowing mustache,
and he bore credentials as a member in
more than average standing of the Fat '
Choy Club of San Francisco. Great was
the excitement. in New York Chinatown,
and equally great the indignation, because
Mayor. Grant wouldn't allow a ton of fire-
crackers to be lighted.- The occasion of
all the tom-toms sounding? Why, Coun-

selor Lyman I, Mowry had come
to town, and in- his' “progress was
about honoring _Mott street with
his~ presence. must say, that

covered with Celestial honors and vulgar
Chinese wealth, Lyman bears his blush-
ing honors meekly, He ate'a Chinese
sandwich a 1a shark’s fin with seraphic ap-
petite, he dranka cup of tea with Jackson-
street gravity. After several hours of
congenial com}zanionship with - the asso-
ciates of his Celestial clientele in San
Francisco, he wrapped his cluak around
bim, eniered his Caucasian cab, and was
=oon_imbibing an American cocktail at
the Hotel Marlborough. As he went the
big Chinese bugs discussed who was the
biggest mandarin, Counselor Mowry or
Consul Bee, And yet they say the Chi-
nese are a discriminating people..

TEYING TO SELL A RANCH.

John W. Yaylor, the ex-rubber man who
used to go to school with *“Jim" Withing-
ton, when last heard from was viewing
with considerable alarm the brogress of
an English blizzard from the standpoint
of ' a ndon club. With him was his
friend *Jimmy"” Coleman, w. » crossed
the pond for a little change of uir. And
about this time Taylor is probably talking
ranch to English capitalists, for his special
mission in London is the sale of George
Crocker’s Promontory ranch, with its 10,-
000 head of cattle. George has concluded
that a rancher’s life is not a happy one,
and it Taylor can get a good priceiit goes.

Among the bright, pretty faces. that
have gracea the Avenue recently-many
Californians recognized that belonging to
Mrs. George D, Strickland, nee Haraszthy,
formerly of San Francisco. Descended
from the Vallejos, she is necessarily a
pronounced brunette. Her husband, who
was in the navy, is in the stecl business
near Philadelphin, and Mrs. Strickland
comes ,over occasionally to see brother
Carlos Haraszthy, a medical student who
expects to get his physician’s diploma in
a few weeks. She hus lotsof friends, who
are always glad to see her.

J. E. Morris, the secretary of the Bar-
ion Compound Rail Company of Cali-
ornia, has been here for several wesks in-

teresting railroad people in this new Cah-
fornia invention with more than ordinary
saccess. The idea of California making
steel rails to be used 1n Eastern railroads
strikes the average railroad king as‘a nov-
clty, and perhaps for that reason they
look into the thing and then catch omn.
Then Mr. Morris has a very pleasant way
of presenting the new idea that almost in-
sures success. Mr. Morris likes New York
amazingly, but still has not lost his love
for the *‘coast.” *

Among recent deaths of old San Fran-
ciscans I note that of James B. McMinn,
who in the ezrly days was the very hand-
some and popular clerk of tbelguperior
Court in Judge Shattuck’stime. He made
bis home in Philadelphia, where-he died
several weeks since. He was achum there
of General Isaac J. Wistar, who practiced
law in Ban Francisco during McMinn's
time and at one time was a partner of the

.great Edward D. Baker,
D. 'F. VerpENAL
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