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SOME DINNERS I HAVE EATEN. 141 

at a house for a midday meal-clinner, by force of hahit, 
it was called. The lady of the establishment was hospi· 
table, as· all West Virginia : folk are, accorcling to their 
lights and t.o the extent of theii.- larder, to their credit, be 
it saicl ; but there was a lack of neatness in her dress and 
personal appearance wa_s far from appetizing. When 

. ' 

the solid -mass of fat pork, and so confineu my attention 
to one of the seed cucumber pickles. 'Notfoing ·my ·dainty 
prefere11:ce for table -luxury, the hostess encourag. 
ingly remarked : - · ·. . : . · 

"If you _ like them pickles, don't be afraid of 'em, 
eat. all you want. don't none of us eat any· of 'em.''. 

ARRIVAL OP 'l'EB PBBNCH TBANSPOBT "ISBBB," WITH THE BARTHOLDI STATUK ON BOARD, AT THE BASK OF T.lm l'EDEBTAL. 

the feast was ready we found it consisted of cold boiled 
pork, dyspeptic bread · and cucumber pickles. Now 
these _cucumbers were ·of exttaordinary size, and had 
nearly gone to seed before they had been drownea in a 
brine of most remarkable flavor, the ingredients ofwhich 
could by·no possibility be identified through the sense of 
taate. Jiu11gry as .I WBS, I could not att!M'.k any part of 

There was one place, though, while en route to the 
Greenbrier · White Sulphur, where we hnd vastly better 
luck.· It bears· the poetic no.me of Mingo Flats, but I 
shall recall it to rp.y dying day, for there it was 
that· we were feasted, and enjoyed our fill of delicious 
brook·trout, with 11wbich' the West Virginia streams o.re 
fairly alive. · . 'l'hey were served up on an enormous' 
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S01l!E DI'NNERS I HA VE EATEN. 

platter, and }Jilcd a foot high, lo.id crosswise like corcl· 
· wood. AJt. Cast as inroads were mo.do on the mountain 

of speckled, pink-tinted fish, fresh i·elays were brought 
smoking hot from the frying-pan to supply their }Jlo.ce. 
Mingo Flo.ts 'o.nd .brook·trout are for ever linked in my 
memory, :where they hold a sacred }Jlo.ce that many a 
French cl11i/has vainly sought to invade. 

Once upon a, time I had a friend who was an English­
man. Ho baa been everywhere, had seen everything, 
and his experiences were legion. He wa.s a clever writer, 
a fascinating talker, a most delightful companion. Sud­
denly he fell heir to o. considerable legacy, and insisted 
that I should leave the po.per witli which I wo.s connected 
to join him in a literary enterprise, for which he stood 
ready to furnish o.11 the capital. I at first refused, but he 
finally pressed ·so 110.rd that I yiehled, and resigned my 
position. His programme inolutlcu I\ trip to London, in 
which I was to' join him, and passage was engaged for 
both. · He aslced the _ honor and pleasure of giving a 
farewell dinner to my frientls the night before we were 
to sail, o.nd I could do .no less than accept with ·hearty 
thanks. A Broadway restaurant wa.s selected, and in the 
afternoon we together mo.<;le up the menu and selected 
the wines. At the appo~n~d hour the invited guests, a 
dozen or fifteen in number; · were promptly on hand, but 
my English friend was ·unaccountably absent. J, was 
sure some accident had befallen him, and I sent out mes­
senger-boys in all directions. The dinner wo.s a depresf!~ 
ing and gloomy occasion, o.nd after it was over I hunted 
the police-stations o.nd hospitals, but without success. I 
have never seen my English friend since. I did not 

· make the trip to London, but I did have the pleasure of 
paying for the dinner he had ordered. 
. If one is in search of o.n appetite, with food fo match, 
there o.re several places that may be recommended as 
fully adequate to both demands. For geographical ex­
tremes, with about 2,000 miles between, Mooseheo.d Lake 
and the Uocky Mountains might be suggested. Six 
-weeks' camping around the shores of the great inland sea 
ol the ,Pine Tree State taught me that with the incenst 
of the woods in the atmosphere, the hunger born of 
iromping aucl rowing from daydawn till nightfall, with 
the incidental and compensating labor of fishing and 

1 1l1ooting, nothing can bo more satisfactory to the most 
jaded palate than the dinner composed of the contribu­
tions from rod o.nd gun. And if the ·overture of fish o.nd . 

. the oratorio of go.me be supplemented by a liquid form 
of bottled beer, cooled air in a shady nook by sparkling 
brook· water, with . the .benediction of a fragrant pipe 
iv hose dreamy wreaths lazily loose themsel;es in the up­
rising flames of the co.mp-fire, then has a happy care-free 
mortal known the blias of dining in a Maine camp. I 
might add 'that if there is o.ny _one thing more which 
could make one wish that camp-life and vacation-clays 
might las.t eternally, it is to have a parson along with the 
other good fellows-a parson who te.lls good stories o.nd 
who, forgetting pulpits antl creeds, becomes a very priest 
ol Nature to enthusia!itio neophytes of the · universal 
religion. All these harmonious elements were a part of 
my fortunate experience in never-to-be-forgotten alfresco 
dinners in the grand old woods of the Sunrise State.; 
. Then, ii one seeks the ·mental O.nc1 physical exhilara­
tion of high altitudes, these are to be found-I know, 
because I found both-in a trip to the Rockies. There 
one's 'dinner mo.y include such epicurean luxuries as sage 
hens-very like quail in that they are not io be too con­
tinuously indulged in-bl,ack-to.iled deer, elk, bear, ante­
lope and other fragrant game. · pccasionally a "mo.ve-. 
lick0 falls a pr.ey. to .~he predatory purve;y;or, :whe:t'C~pon: 

the "outfit" is excitell by the announcement.that there 
will be "buffalo-steaks" for supper-a. meal that cor­
reRponcls with the orthodox dinner ns to lntencss of 
hour and substantial quality. I i·ecall mo.ny ni~l1ts, after 
wenry -rides ncross alko.li deserts nnd along trails lined 
with sage- orush, with inciLlontal prniric-clogs, cnsunl 
rattlesnakes nncl sporo.dio jack-ro.bbits, when a juicy 
antelope-steak, smoking hot, garnished with canned 
fruits and condiments, and a tin dipper of steaming hot 
coffee, produced an intemal and all-pervading sat:arac­
tiou that a Clover Club climier at the Bellevue in Phila­
delphia might approximate but never wholly equal. The 
clintJrs may be as'· first-class, but the dinners are not so 
elevatcd~uot BO many thousand feet above sea-level. 

It has never been my fo1·tune, good 01· ill, to ~line e1t 

famille with a royal 01• imperial persono.ge-but I hnu a. 
narrow escape, in the Fall of 1873, in Russia. By a 
special act of courtesy which I fully appreciated at the 
time-and have sometimes wontlered at since-I was 
allowed, with two other American friends, to thoroughly 
inspect every po.rt of the Summer Cotto;ge, a short dis· 
to.nee out of St. Petersburg, which was at the time occu­
pied by the then Prince Imperial and now Czar of 
Russia. As a matter of fa.ct, 1mlaces, e.nd all that sort of · 
buildings, are regular show-places, open to any one who 
has the time or curiosity to visit them. It is not often 
that the sight-seeing to.urist has a chance to, invade the 
privacy of apartments which o.re being lived in by people · 

·on the throne, or those presently doomed to that mis· 
ei'o.ble ·existence. From a knowledge of tht fact, "·e 
especially appreciated our run of the rooms where the. 
heir - apparent o.nd his wife, with their children, were· 
&uppo!Jed to enjoy their domestic seclusion. The Crown 
Prince wo.s off somewhere officially reYie.wing a milit...ry. 
pamde, or some such pageant, while the Crown Princess, 
nee Princess Dagmar of Denmark, was, I suppose, en­
gaged in shopping on the Rue do Nevsky.· Everything 
about the establishment was designed for comfort, and 
there was not half as much style as is o.ffectecl by some of · 
New York's new rich residents. I remember I was sit­
ting o.t the writing-table in the suite sacred to the occu­
pancy of the Crown Princess, iaow Czarina, mentally 
enjoying the exquisite daintiness of her stationery, o.nd . 
wondering what friends o.nd admirers had showered such 
a collection of ravishing paper-cutters on her, when to us 
suddenly ente1·ed a liYeried servant in trepidation, who, 
with a Parisian accent that I could only t.i'nvy o.ncl admire, 
conveyed the information that their Imperial Highnesses 
would presently arrive to dine. Even in our democratic 
simplicit.y, having no desire to be de trop, when we had 
been the recipients of special courtesies, we presently 
took our departure. Our way out led us through the 
dining-room, where plates· were laid for ::-nly two, o.nd I 
felicitated myself the.t we ho.d not insisted on remaining 
where our presence might have been awkward for o.11 
concerned. I knew from experience how diso.greeo.blo it 
is for a host' or hostess to be obliged to provitle for unex· 
pected guests at short notice. That evening we dined, . 
as usual, e.t the Hotel d'Angleterre, just across the' square 
from St. Isaac's Cathedral. · 

Popular superstition has led many simple people to 
suppose that the heroes who devote their lives to the 
newspaper business-or profession, if you please-lack 
the time ·or mow:iy, or both, to dine according to the 
accepted co.no'ns of good living. From ample and ox· 
tended personal experience I can vouch that such is 
not the fe.ot. Never in my life have I sat down to· a 
more perfect . dinner-and I have been something of a 
student . !)f. ga.Stronomy fu t"o . continents-:th!Ul. at thQ. 
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1• tnblo of the then cuitor of o. newspaper in Rochester, 
t. N. Y. Although he hns siuce reformed o.nd quit jourunl· 

I
I· . ..-. ism, he wns at the time in the ho.rness, .o.nd was equo.lly 
~ · !._, · · fo.milio.r with the traditions of the elder Bennett, Ro.y-

. ' 

~·.·.·. - · mond and Greeley, and the culinary conceits of Brilliat 
) Saverain. Combining the rare qunlities of o. true sports. 

Ir!,• .• ·::.. mn.n-w~10 1enjoys wi
1
th keenest z~sht t1

1
1e plenfsu

1
res of p~r-

vcying in orest n.nl stream-wit t lose o t 10 genmne 
gourmet, ho is equnl to all the demands of the table, 

i. whether viewed ns o. science or a high a.rt, being at once 

I
f hunter, chef and connoisseur. On n New Year's Day: not 
f very long ago he gave o. dinner to a. eniall party of "liter· F ary fellows." For elaborate simplicity, for perfect poise 
· '· ·' · in the relations of co.ch dish to all the others, for artistic 

r
: . . completeness of piquancy only to so.tis!y the appetite, I 

. I <. · .. · ~ venture the o.ssertion tbo.t even the late So.m W a.rd, in his 
rarest inspirations, could have produced no. menu to sur-

. '' pass it. A single item wn.s the blue violet enlnd which 
·1· ¥, .. '.. · delighted the eye only to entrance the palate. The fa.me 

of this 1mlo.d ho.s since tro.veled the whole country over, 
aml I am not sure that it has not reached the salons of 
p,U'is. If it hns, this one noble achievement will have 
sufficecl to convince them that all Americans o.re not · 1 f. · so.vo.ges. 

~ · The go.stronomic dude may find Iiis highest enjoyment 
J. · in ordering ortoln.ne cooked according to his own secret 
~ formula., or an omelet of humming. bird's ~ggs; the 

-I~.·. '.. New England Yankee ho.s a. platonic affection for that 
! nightmare of indigestion known o.s· pie, o.nd becomes cor-
~ · respondingly addicted to every nostrum reputed effico.-

1 
l . cious in the cure of dyspepsia. ; the Baltimore gourmet 

·~ .registers an opinion beforn high heo.ven tlU\t there are 
. ( · , 'not more cooks tho.n can be counted on the fingers of 
l , ·• on·e ho.nd who know bow to treat a terrapin-with unani-
, ··,~~· mous consent including Secretary Ba.yo.rd as oue of these 

I ~ &''r immortals ; the ex-Reverend Adirondack Murray mo-
\l.'.. . ::2:~' · ,_ destly confesses the belief that there is only one man 
~· possessed of sufficient genius of the proper brand to 

"' ,. ~:: broil an oyster, and that that man is now keeping a 11 · resto.umnt in Montreal; the Hoboken Turtle Club asserts 
... ll'

1

;·

1

··.'.· .• ~: that it ho.e tbet. onlyfgenuiue fand sto1ul:sa.tis1f!bi~g recipe 
. for the concoc ion o a soup rom 10 a.mp 11 ious· crea-

ture whose name it bears ; like the conundrums relo.t· 

I. ~i · · . ing t.o the Man with the Iron Mask and the o.utborship r .-. of the "Junius" letters, th.ore is still .a division among 
· I" those competent to decicle as .to whether the famous Fish 

· · · ·r : House punch can hold a candle to th0f1e brewed by Mr. 
' '.l"·.·i1:

1

1. HenryWo.tterson; thelchthyopho.gous Club assumes the 
airs of a philanthropist for having introduced octopus and 

' · hell-benclers to Christian palates ; Philadelphia. calls her 
!J( . ·

1

r·~,. . Liberty Bell to witness that there is a divinity that shapes ::.· .. ~. ii.' ' ;; the happy fate of one who eats Delaware pln.nked shnd at 
1 Gloucester; but, whatever differenc!)s may e~ist as to the 

· ·' : f axiomatic truth of co.ch or all of these propositions, there 
'.·' .. , . r,· · is no civilized Iilo.n who will not agree that to be late in 
... j) keeping a dinner cngngemont is a. socio.I crime of such 

magnitude that no ndoqu~te punishment ho.s ever been 
.. 'i lri . . devised or ever can be inflicted. ,;-;.
1
' .. ; On the ·other ho.nd, the.prompt fulfillment of such ob· 

t ligations is one of the few experiences when one is com· 

~ j '.. ·. .. ·It was in 1873 that I kept a dinner engagement, mo.de 
f · · · · : 1 at long range, w bi ch has never ceased to afford grn.tifico.- . 

"Where will you lirn while in London?" I naked. 
"At the Langham," he snid. 
"I may be over lo.tor, and will call on you," I con­

tinued . 
"I'll be glad to see you. Be sure and dine with me, 

will yon ?" 
. "With plea.sure, but .when ? I don't like dinner in­

vitations that a.re too general and indefinite ... ~• 
"Fix your own dnte," replied l\Ir. Pullwo.n, with a 

laugh. 
"Six o'clock, Au.gust 1st,'' I responded, with the so.me 

matter-of-fact tone as though arranging to dine with him 
at the Tremont House tbo.t day week in Chien.go. 

"Mind you' don't let the soup grow cold," were his 
la.st words, as I wishecl him Bon 'l)Oyage I . 

After a tedious twelve days' l>Bssage I lnnded in LiYer· 
pool on the lo.st day of July. A l>n.rty of friends insisted 
I should remain over with them a clay or two in Liver· 
pool, get rested, and do some sightseeing. 

"Impossible," I told them. "I ho.ve an engagement 
in London with which nothing co.n be allowed to inter-· 
fore." 

Going on to Lon1lon, I reached the Langham Hot~l. 
about five o'clock of the nfternoon of August first. After 
being assured that l\Ir. Pullmo.n wns stopping there,'·l 
was shown to my i·ooms, o.nd made my toilet for dinner. 
It yet lacked fifteen minutes to six o'clock when I cnme. 
down-stairs, and wo.s informed that I would find my 

. friend in the smoking-room. He was sitting at a table 
with some English gentlemen, enjoying a tete-a-tete over 
glo.sses of brandy-and-soda. Walking up b.ehind him, I 
touched him lightly on the shoulder, and quietly naked : 
"Isn't it a.bout dinner-time ?" 

He turned, gazed at me in a. do.zed sort of a wo.y for a 
moment,. then springing up and giving my hand an 
honest, old-fn.sbioµed, hearty, North Americo.n sho.king, 
exclaimed' "Great Scot I You did keep it, didn't you?" 

As no plausible denial suggested itself on the insto.nt, 
he at once took me to the department presided over by 
the barmaid, whom he hnd successfully inducted into the 
mysteries of a highly ornate Yankee oockto.il. On snni· 
pling the efforts of bis o.ccomplished and most cho.rm­
ing pupil, while pledging f.i.r distant mutual · friends, I 
felt myself so amply rewro·ded for ho.ving kept to a 
minute ii. dinner engagement mo.de four months before 
and four thousand miles a.way, that the Lo.ngbo.m table 
d'hdte dinner, which presently followed, been.me but :a . 
mere incident, although a thoroughly agl'een.ble one, in 
the achievement. · 

MAJOR JoHNflON, in a recent book of travels, thus re­
lates an ancient l111ngn.rio.n custom: "When o. young me.n 
wanted to 'pop' to the object of his o.ffections, h-3 called 
·at the house one evening, and pa.id a. long visit, but mn.cle 
no o.llueion to the subject nearest his hcn1·t. On going 
riwn.y he forgot his cloak, and tho next dny wn.tch.,d the 
house. If the clonk wo.s still inside, he wns tho happiest 
of men ; but were it hanging outside, ho took the fa.ct ns 
his cimgd. · This is all very well for woulcl-be Benedicta, 
but if o. confirmed bachelor should bn.ppen·to leave his 
cloak by mistake, he might be · let in for o.n action for 
'breach,' or a stab from an infuriated bl'Other." 

' . '' ~~ fortn.bly ma.de aware that virtue . is its own reward. 

. . "I \/ "· tion in the retrospect. It was in April of the year men-
;1 , . ..~. , . ~ .•• · tioned that Mr. A. B. Pullnia~; of the Pullman Po.la.ca PnmE is as loud a. beggar o.s wo.nt, and a great denl 

Car Company, came into the· Chica.go newspaper-office more .saucy. When you ho.ve bought one fine thing you· 
· ~· · · where I was . then employed. He called to say Good-by must buy ten more, that your appearance mo.y be o.11 of a 

: , . . / :. l just before starting on a trip to England, whence he was piece; but it is easier to suppress the fu:st desire than to 

:. . ' ) goll>g ~ jn~d~o'. ~ ~ of. hio CQmpony. . ' . oa\Wy all lhnU<f•": ii. · . . . . . • ~ • • 
1'. 
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