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 THE STREETS:0F
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Their Peculiarities and
" . Populations.

: MAIN STREET.

1t is & peculiarity of Main street wheraver you
funds Main street, that it mevar fs the msin steeot.
Doubtless it once was the main street, but cittes grow,
and men may come and men may go, while Main atreet
sinks Into the general rut of bye etreets, and its place is
usurped by upstart thoroughfares with no distingniah.
ing name, So of Main sireet, Brookiyn, Time was
when it cecupled the place Fulton street holds now,
and it is not impossible thet the march of local improve-
ment may sgain invest it with a factitlons importance
(a8 lending from somewhere to somewhere else),” But
at present there s not a sireet in this broad eity of so
Little commercial or social importance a8 Main sbreet.

To speak truth, it is an unsavory thoroughfare,
Cologue itself, the city of saven distinot Amells, osn
produce a thoroughfare to vie with Main strest in all
thatis evil smelling and febrifaclent—but Brooklyn
can with dificulty do so. By dsy the garbage of &
thousand tonement houses ia thrown in the atreat ; that
is & physical dleense, By night its corners sre infested
by loafers and its sidewalks peopled by ward poli-
ticlaps; thatis & social discose, Altogethor; as Jyou
might infer, Main street s In a bad way. And yel
there are many good people who live in Main abroot,
snd many better people (lna sccial sense) who have
fived in Maio eirect, sud can look back upon their tene-
ment house experiences from the bow windows of thelr
brown stone fronts, I was about tosay that thore ave
iheae of Main street who exompls all the Christian vir-
tues, but I bethink me that most of ita residents aro
Jews, ]



You ehall walk np Main sireet, from Datherine ¥erry,
on theleft hand slde, and szoe more dusky lovelinesa
A Aw A Il'la&ﬂ t"ulli wadlrh Pamn L

™ UidTsauc of York, who submit ve his teeth

‘ulled out one by one by infurlsted horses, rather

an give up & molty of his lmmense weallk to the

t pacicus Eing John, reminds me of & domestio com-
jcdy which erat happenad fn iiain atreet, Situate in|
(hat duaky thoroughfars is the store—a clothing etors,;
uf course—ef an elderly Hebrew, whom we will call]
I'H.nbb! Bon Bmith., Babll Ben 8mith 18 & perfoot iy
of his people; be has a hooked nose, s long besrd,
lkﬂn, glittering, black eye, & beni form snd ba
\hesd, Xurtber, Rabbi Ben Bmith is a penurious, old
‘man, and has s lovaly danghter. And whila tha ol
;mun is higgling for his price for some wretched cas
.germent, the lovely danghter sits tn the dim sto
lapguishingly fsoning hersslf, watoched over wit
iealous eyos by an ancient deme as yellow as fhh
zo0ld ringe 1n her care, or as tho bandanna around her
Lead, -

Bome lttle time ago, Babbl Ben Bmith gok into
trouble. He owed & heavy bill, and his hard hesrted
Christian ereditors were clamorous for their money.
Now, the Habbi waa ¥mown to be rich; to hava Immri
rhekels *salted down' againet a reiny day; but never-
theleas he proteated that he was unable to pay. B'help
bie God of Abrabam, be sald, ha had not the money
The consequence waes an execution. The Christians
bhis time, wanted their pound of flesh., Bat what wa
the sstonishment of the Deputy Bheriff upon appeat
ing with the warrant of sxecution, to find the store £
Babbi Ben Smith utterly denuded of its stock, ad
the lovely deughter wringing her hands with grief, '

“What's all this, Benjamin?"” said the officr.
""Whero ate your goods 7 No trifling with the hmafr
the land, you know | Here 18 the warrant,” |

The old Jew moaned pitevnaly, (The villain had f;ﬂ
notice of the execution, and had moved all his gdds
to a neighbior’s house by night.) f

#0h, s'help me, Mr, Villiams,' aayshe to the Bheiff,
¢T am too poor, Ihef no goote, I haf becn dok.
And we had only one herring for breakfast—did Jt wo
Iebecca 1" i

The lovely doughter sobbed an affirmati wl' and
went on wringing her hauds, :

“0h come,” rapiied Willinme, losking arouns|bim,
éithat's too thin, Fetch out your ihimgs, Rabb; they
muet be somewhers around.”

But with many pioue seseveraticns the Jew 2olara
hiz {nebility to pey or produce hi: goods,

#¥ery well, then,” respondadithe officer, ‘I sha
Lave to take an inventory of whatyon have LIt," and
he looked around on the vacant lvnches and fibles,

The Rabbi hastened to aseist Jim, overbdling with
pervoue excitement, while tho lorely daugliter bright-
ened up a little. 'i

“Lend me your pencil, Rabbi, Teaid Willian, bustling
about, and palling out his notetrok,

Rebbi Ben Smith pulled oy bis penc). with trem-
bling hands, belleving his delierance st band, The
oftlcer took it and coolly put it'n his pockst,



“That will do, Babbi,” ha nid, with a lsugh. *"That
pencil will pay all you owe,” | .

Tho Jew saw his mistake wiim 1t was teo late. With
the fondness of his tribe fi: display he had had ine
scrted in the head of the goldpencil oase & magnificant
diamond, worth three tlmes (2 amount of bis debt,

wQh, Mr, Villisms, Mc, Viliame,” he orled, ‘'gif me
my pencil, I will pay your Lar hundred dollsrs, and
get out of mine ethore ™ .

And that night the store ws etocked sgoin, as usual,
and the lovely daughter eff, demurs us ever, in the
background, her eyeslangashingly closed, and her lit-
tle slippered foot peeplog rom under her silk drese,

Did it ever ocour to yoi that cvery shelf of every
vecond band clothing steein Main sireet is replete
with history 7 What hasbecome, think you, of the
gay dog who wora that jni!m-m rusting on tha fop
palo and anxlous, but alhyd “protid “ana” 1otk kit
scajegrace busbsnd—an{died like a dog in the strect,
And where isthe f owner of that lovely white
gatin dress, that would |stand slone?” That was a
wedding dress, sure, bhow about the navy uni-
form yonder, and the bk dress suits and brocaded
silke 7 Can you fancy the owners of sll thess fino
{hiugs slinking tnto theecond hand store and dispos-
ing of thom for s me g? But Covals vis, and
your own wedding eosl may ba thera, for aught I
know,

And what of it7 A potleman well known in the
theatrical world found |imeelf once upon a tlme very
shert of money, (He s & house on the avenues now,
and drives bis team, th roguo,) Ho ha took his watch
to 1 puwnbroker's vory atealthily, watching this way
sud that, lest be shoull be seen. And when he got
there, lol out camo Joi¥ellerson, folding up the little
yellow ticket for s fatch in broad daylight, snd
counting the mouney ¥ had borrowed on ity coolly
cnongh,

wiillon |? says Jeffepon.  “‘You here, C—1"

““Yee," replied the other, hesitetiogly. “But for
Hoeaven's sake don™ c:‘l my name out 8o loud, Idomn’
waont sxy body to—1

#(h, bosh I” repliedthe comsdian. (He was not the
great Jefferson then,lbut a stock aoctor, and not in-
trequently short of money.) “‘What's the odds ¥
1t's perfectly fsir an| business like, jen’tit? I have
the watch—nhe has thanoney ; he gets the watch, I get
the money ; I get the {atch back again, sud "

“}ot slwsys, Joe," iid our friend with a sigh. And
passed up the Mont d Fiete,

Thera are BHO P& & in Main streot, but thelr
place is supplied forjll practical purposes by the sec-
¢nd hand clothing st of which there are certainly
encugh and to spare, The other industries represont-
ed in the street are of the butoher, the baker and
ihe condlostiok mokd, with s slight tinge of the legiti-
mats rom dealer an{the lelt whisky distiller. But
these are pothing f themselvea, The life of Main
street 18 the Ca Ferry, snd while that remains
Mein street will hold|ts own a8 & peculiar and distine-
tive thoroughfare. FLANEUE.




