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Sketches of Life on
Omaha Toll Bridge

The Mlssouri
Douglas street,

river bridge at the foot of
which has carrled traflic,
awheel and afoot, between the Nebraska and
lowa shores for the last eleven years, hus
nlready gathered about it a share of the
romantle interest that clings to the water-
front of o large clty, Men and women bent
on business and pleasure have acted out
their comedy and tragedy along its bhrief
length, Crimes have been committed on ite
Ionely roadway and despondent men have

about $125, The foolpads got away down
the river in n skiff, but when the tollman
came around he went along with the police
and traced the thugs for miles,  They got
away, however, and would have been safe
If they had stayed out of town

“About o week afterward Detectives Fahey
and Hudzgon met the men at Twenty-eighth
and Cuming streets and cuaught them after
i chase. ‘Boper’ gol ten years, but Brandon

went free becavse the complaining wilnes
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leaped from the raillng into the river un-
derneath,

One of the famlliar characters of the
bridge, Tollman Huntington, has levied his
tribute on the paseing throng for years and
has witnessed most of the vicissitudes
through which the etructure has passed,
dach day he punches the tlcketa of about
160 regular patrons who pass to and from
thelr work on the Nebraska side. Many of
these are employes of the smelter or the
rallroad shops who find It more economical
and convenient to locate thelr cottages along
the lowa flate than to live in the Omaha
suburbg, These regular passengers secure
a l-cent rate while the ordinary local
trafflc must pay 6 cents per head,

In addition about as many more [0ol pas-
sengers, rated as “translents,” pay the
higher fare and these with the thousands
who dally erose the river by car, make of
the bridge quite a populous thoroughfare,
It I8 also an Important avenue of freight,
about twenty drays belng oconstantly em-
ployed In transporting merchandis: along
with a great amount of promlscuous travel,
One dray which croesed the bridge last week
Lore seven tons of shot drawn by four heavy
draught horses, The usual load, however,
ranges from four to eix tons,

A Reminlseent Tollman, -

Tollman Huntington s rich In remi
niscences of happenings along the bridge and
indeed along the entire Missourl valley, His
Nebraska experience was begun fAfty years
ago when the river boat which brought him
to Kanesville (Council Bluffs) was caught
in the lee below the present site of Omaha,

“No,” remarked Mr. Huntington, as an
unpromising Introduction of a good story,
“pothing very etartling ever happens to
break the monotony of a bridgetender's
life, though of course he ought to keep his
eyes open.'

“Then It scema to me," returned the In.
qulsitor, hoping to provoke his friend into
loquaclity, “thut the only difference between
your term and the man's In.the penitentlary
l¢ that good behavior lengthens yours while
it shortens his"

“Well, sometimes there |5 a lttle inel
dent,” remarked the bridgekeeper somewhal

resentfully. “For instance, the first tollman
wa ever had met an experlence one night
that was disastrous for evervbody con-

cerned, He dled a few months afterward
and the fellow who did it was sent up o r tén
years. That was shortly after the bridge
opened when ‘Soper' Burns, Dick CGrandon

and that lot were making a record along the

Missouri valley.

“The keeper's wicket that time wae ot
the enst end of the bridge and there ussd
to be another tleket-taker statlioped nt this
side. One dark nlght Burne and Brandon
surprised the tollman and hit him on the
head with an iron bar. They took away
bia gun and all the money In the drawer,
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died befors the case came to trial, Burns
was pardoned out about 4 year ago and the
next night sholt out all the windowe In a
house down near here. When Mike Kigsane
tried to run him la ‘Soper’ snapped his re-
volver In the policeman's face. The re-
volver didn't go off. Mike hit the convict
s0 hard he didn't know very much til] the
next morning. That ‘Soper’ was a bad jor.*
Favorlte for Suleides,

“Then there have been plenty of oases
of people falling off the bridge by accldent
and on purpese. One night & man who had

AHA TLLUSTRATED

been opening too many bottles down In thie
hospltable neighborhood made an effort to
¢limb the leading up from the wiler's
odge,  Half up there & o high pleket
barrier and the man tried to climb over this
He foll to the einders forty fest below and
his Intoxicution couldn’t save him.  They
found him there the next morning
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“The next thing was the sulolide of a
stranger who was never jdentifled He pald
his way at the window and a moment later

A switchmon suw him clbmb over the rall and
drop into the Noo irace wae ever
found of him except his hat Another man
who was tired of 1ife made the leap several
yohats ago bl changed his mind when he
reached the water and swam ashore, al
though he had loaded his pookels with rocks,

“The prettiest dive any body ever ook froen

wilep

the bridge wias mide by ‘Paul Splash’ who
visited Omaha In 15888 with a clreus A
waeer wias made one Bundoay afllernoon he-

Iween Paul's manager and ¢ me locnl sport -
ing men that 1he young man would not ven-
ture to make the leap., A small crowd which
had beon informed of the proposed foat gath
efed at the water side and a plunk was ox-
tended out over the current by Paul’s
friends, The stood poleed  on the
plank for o minute, then tossed away his
cigarette and made the fnest galoning back
dive 1 ever saw He leaped stralght for
ward, then turned slowly backward and
struck the water with his feet, turning a
complete somersault,  The slightest miscal
vulatlon as to Jdistance might have meant
his death, 1t was a dangerous proceeding at
hest, as the waler was high and full of half-
submerged driftwood The Mor of the
bridge was seventy feelt above the water
and the depth In the eaurrent was about forty
feet,'

L nsuspected

diver

Hesponsibilities,

The posltion f tolltnan has it resp nsibil-
ities, us that oMelal receives froen vehlcles,
bleyeles and fool passengers over $100 per
day. Before the regime of the present gate-
keepers there was suddenly a  uoticeable
falling off In the recelpts for which the
auditor was unable to account. Detectivea
were posted at either end of the bridge to
count the pnssengers and i was found that
only about half of the receipts were ac-
counted for. The tlcket sules were regular,
however, and for some time the otficinls were
puzzled. It finnlly developed that the gate
keepers at either end of the bridge were in
colluglon with the motorman of o certain
hridge car. At frequent intervala during the
day one tollman toesed a bundle of tickets
to the motorman and he in turn passed them
to the other ticket man who sold them over
ugain,

The bridge management feels that the pub
le taste for low fares §s a difcult thing to
satlsfy. “Fifty years ago,' suld one of the
oMelale, “when thers were only two landings
on the river, one at the French trader's near
Hellevue and the other at Florence, the pub-
lie was more easlly pleaged. The Misaourl
river wos the great barrfer to the gold-
secker; It was deep and powerful and twice
as broad as now when the thknber at Its
source has been made Into boards

“1 remember once hearing an emigrant ex-
presa the greatest pleasure o getting his
wagon and team over the river for $50 and
I have no doubt that many pald a greater
gum, The only ferry was a rough raft lable
to capsize In the rapld current, A few
years later a modern  improvement was
made and a real ferryboat was bullt to ply
between Omaha and the Bluffs. The next
stop after the bullding of the Unlon Pacific
bridge was n ‘dummy’ service for man and
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THE MISSOURI RIVER—Photo by Louls R. Bostwick.
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beast, Now passengers have objected to
paying 20 cents to get a  family and
phacton over the river.”

The only feature of bridge e whieh
ihrusts the fnevitable thorn Into the toll

an's side §s the proximity of the smeliers
When the wind I8 o the most unfaverable
quirter the smoke from the huge chimneys
benring metallie dust l&8  blown  directly
wrosas the bridge. This objection s much
less notleeable than formerly befors  the
consiruction of the smoke consumers.  The
consumery, however, are unable to cope with

the arsenle freed o the reduction of various
ores.  This deadly drug settles over the
bridge and the iron work is frequently white

It reaches the
bridge and

with the precipitated powder.

lungs of whoever pauses on the

i
my nceompantment and she dbd not play 1
well, but 1 felt it my doty to compliment
her, Bhe erled whon 1 played “Home, Sweet
Home" 1 could not see why, us sahe I8 at
hor home.**

Stories About Preachers

They woere cons¢lentious bellevers In a
vroed that promised that on a certaln night
the Angel Gabriel would appear, trampet in
hand, to wake the dead aod put an ond to a
too wicked world, reports  the  Clevelund
Main Dealer

They lingered patiently on the housetop
In thelr white ascension robes until a tinge

of dawn ruddied the east,
Thom the eldest among them tarned plty

TOLLMAN HUNTINGTON ON DUTY.

penetrates his akin, and

dry,

leaving It harsh
glving stiffness to the muscles

Young America Abroad

An f-year-old lad named Florizel Reuter,
who comes from northern Iowa, and is sald
to be remarkably precoclous musically as
well as intellectually is studylng the violin
in Leondon with M. Sauret, reports the New
York Tribune. He is a protege of Secretary
of the Treasury Gage, to whom he writes
occasionally. In a recent letter he put In
i plen for the privilege of playing ln public
I these words:

“1 have mel some great people at Mr,
sauret's, he fnvites us often. [ met Moritz
Moskowskl one evening, 1 am wvery well,
even If there are fogs, Wo saw the Lord's
Muayor's show, November 9, and we saw
Kensington Palace and the room where the
queen was horn and her toys, ete. 1 do not
approve of queens, I llke presidenta better,
and secretarles of the treasury best of all,
HBut, one thing I wish I understood, and that
worrles me. 1 know 1 can't play muech, but
I am not blg, very, and when I am made to
pliny for anybody, 1 know 1 hear them say It
I+ worth something and that I could earn
money, and gel the things I want and need,
Lesldes pay what | owe my dear friends, and
they say ‘Wonderful!' and then I feel good,
and then they add, 'You won't let him play
in publie, will you?" and then I feel bad. 1
want Lo earn the money; I am strong and
well ard & man has to work, why not a boy,
tro, and I can't have what 1 want unleas
I do,

“1 want to study harmouny and German and
French and drawing, and 1 want to go to
toneerts and play and I want to help my
folks and give things to any friends and help
the peor, and I want to travel all over Scot-
lund, and oh, the books I do want and I
an't uave any of these things because no-
hedy will let me work and I will have to
wrow up poor and Ignorant, when 1 could
work and earn money and study, too. That
i+ what discourages me and I do want it all.
| hope you will understand and not think 1
am naughty or complalning, will you? The
sin hardly ever shines here, and we do not
have steam or hot bathrooms or streot cars
or elevated trains and you just have to ride
in dirty busses, where people aplt on the
floor and muke you feel slck. Mr. Sauret
had me play for Mr. Vert and he gave us
tickels to hear Sarasate next Thuraday, I'm
glad to go, but I do not Hke to take tickels.
I hiave hopes of Mr. Vert. He wants to sce
mamuma about letting me play and perhaps
will let me, 1 will tell you next time.

"Ye#, Mr. Choate aaked us to his house. |
played and amused them to even up the
hanor, do you understand? They were very
flew, 1 think I could love Mr. Choate If |
had a chance and he wanted me to. He
talks so nlee and knows so much about
tbings that Interest me. A countess played

ingly to the lutest convert, almost 4 etranger,
and sald:

“We deaply regrot, brother, that the prom-
Ised oxhibition will not take place until some
future date,"

“Oh, don't mind me, elder," sald the new
convert cheerfully. “I'm used to these dis-
appolntments-—1'm from Cleveland."

When the new mllﬁwr, a handsome and
unmarried man, made his firet pastoral call
at the Fosdicks', he took little Anna up
In hie arms and tried to kiss her, relates
Harper's Bazar, But the child refused to be
kissod; she struggled loose and ran off into
the next room, where her mother was put-
ting a few finishing touches on her adorn-
ment before golog into the purlor to greet
the clergyman.

“"Mumma,” the little girl whispered, “the
mun In the parlor wanted me tp kies him."”

“Well," repHed mwmma, “why dldn't you
let him? 1 would if 1 were you,"

Thereupon Anna ran back Into the parlor
and the minister asked:

“Well, little lady, won't you kiss me now?"

“No, 1T won't,"” replied Anoa promptly,
"but mamma says she will”

NSk

The members of u“'lllllln- class In . New
England parish were studylug 8t Paul's
rules for Christian living, eet forth In the
twelfth chupter of Romans, relutes Youth's
Companion,

Among the gquestions asked by the leader
of the class was: “What motlo should be
adopted when strangers are (0 be enter-
talned '

The proper anewer, of course, and the one
given by all the members of the cliss, with
one exception, was: “'Given to hospitality.'

In the class, however, there wins one young
person who held o different idea; this was
the minister's daughter, who slnce ghe wos
ffteen years old had been the head of his
houss and the mausger of many a diMeult
meal

I don't agree with the others,” she sald
firmly, *'1 think very often the motto should
ba: ‘Patlent In teibulation,' *

—

Methodist preuchers and Jlaymen who at-
tended tho recent conference In Washlngton
have gone howme, but have laft behind them
storlies whioh will not appear In the regular
report of the procesdings. Perhaps no man
it the conferénce wiclded more power and
at the same time onlivened the proceedings
more by hs bright sayings than Blahop W.
A, Candler. One day, ln advoealing & more
liberal loogening of the purse stgings, he sald
thit wevernl yenrs ato he sent an article
@ paper in which e sald that “we pray
toa loud and work too little,' The Intelll-
gent compositor got In his fine Hallan hand,
and when the article appeared it read: “"We
bray too loud and work too lttle. *1 Jet
It go at that' sald the blshop, "*The fact
&, I belleve the printer was right, and |
never attempted to correct It."



