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“HELL'S. HALF-ACRE.

Bights and Scenes on the
Barbary Coast.

A JAIL WITHOUT TERRORS.

o Traditfons of Sydney Town
¢ - Still Linger on the O1d --
- - Spot.

Yritten for the CinoNtcLE.

.1t might be supposed that the sur-
poundings of a city and county.” jail
would be such as to prove that evil-
doers have. a wholesome terror of the
*stone juz®’’ in which their brethren
are incarcerated in Curance vile. Eo
{ar is this from bLeing the caae in San
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| “lodgings” wodestly Imprinted on the

walls, “** The saloous on the opposite,
or western “side, used to pe pretty
tough places; and there -is’'a fair
chance now for a strangeror “hoosier’’
to get robbed in the song-and-dance
dives below. DBut these places are
?:%f "respecta\ale to what they used

qA little farther on, ncar the corner
ol Montgomery - avenue, ‘a”hoodlum
beer saloon’ was -pointed out. It is
not a bad.sort of place,” said the
cynical mentor; * that is tosay, there's
nothing of the kind we shall sec pres-
ently. - It’s a great place for * sitters.’
I reean men who go in, get 6 cents’
worth of beer once in a while and sleep
all they want.'? .

Turning up Pacific street, between
Btockton and Kearny, ttic scene be-
came decidedly more pronounced and
lively. DBut cven here it way explained
that many places which, ten years ago,
had been cxceedingly *‘tough,” are
now run in most respectable style.
Such, for instance, is the case with the
house G21 Paclfic street, now known as
the Hotel dos Alpes. - It was{in the base-
ment of this building that the discoy-
ery of Chinese bones in wholesale
quantities caused a tremendous. sensa-

tion in the early days of the anti-Mon-
golian movement. “Right opposite this
place is the great cosmopolitan song-

. and-dance bhall, known es .Bottle

Koenig's. It s not exactly the ideal

. Bethel of a Methodist misslonary,
‘ though it 1s

quitc as noisy on a
Sunday afternoon as a Virginia colored
camp-mecting, when watermelon and
smuggled five-cent whisky have got in
their work. There is not a nation on
earth that Is not represented some
time of the day ar night at lottle-
Koenig's, It {8 a nojsy gathering at
times, but not tough in the Barbary
Coast sense of the term.

Most of tho sbanties on the same
side of Pacific strect ay Bottle Kaenig's,

The Lerhary, Coast

Fraucisco that the three or four blocks }
surrounding the jail are the chosen
resort of tho criininal population on.
the northwest side of the city, audi
scencs of violence are nightly enacted
under thc very shadow of the templo
of the 1aw, which might cbullenge the !
worst records of the Five Points of New '
York city; Lime street, Liverpool, or
Whitechapel, the prido of East L.ondon.

And yet the Barbury Coast, as this
special section of SanFrancisco iscalled,
4s pure and undelilos a« compared with
the plague spot of only ten years ago.
There are stifl cuiting scenes around
the jail almost niglitly, aud on Sunday
suorninge, in the wee sma’ hours, the
reiion of Montgomery avenue, be-
tween Stockton, Broadway, . Paclfic
end Kearney streets, is a satisfactory
fustaliment of the Swedenborgian hells,

Cutthroat alicy.

If, ey that august scer bas written, the
punistunent of evil doersis to be put
in a placc where they can be sur-
rounded by their own kindred and
their own chosen companionson earth,
then the Barbary Coast, even of to-
day, leaves but Jittle to tho imagina-
tion,
* A Curosicre reporler, who made a
careful juspection of the locality on
four ditferent occaslons, twice by day
and twice by night, found the devil’s
Fegiments of the line undergoing drill
with unfailing perseverance and regu-
Iarity every time. On the lastoceasion,
which fell on a Sunday afternoon, the
xeporter had the ndvantage of being ac-
companicd by a goide, to whom every
nook and alley of the district had be-
come familiar in a local experience of
fourtecn years,

“Narbary Coast has secn its best

Narbary Coast junk shops.

days,” said the man sadly. . “Thereis
onfy one thne of the year now to re-
mind us old-staycrs of the good old
days. That is when the whalers como
§n,” which will be in about a month’s
time. 1t is_not cxactly henlthy tobe
around Pacitic street after midnight
Just then.”

The pilgrimage was begun on
Xearncy street, near Jackson. The

uide pointed to n bhandsome brick

uilding, now occupied as o French
liquor store. “That,” enid he, “fs tho
place they used to call *Nurderers' Cor-
ner.' It was forruerly kept by ‘H apgy
Jack Harrington,’ who also cwned the
old dire at the eoutbenst corner of
Third and Mission, down in the cellar,
Leveral murdera and cutting scrapes
occurred st both these places. This
store is quite a respectable place nots.
In fact the opening of Montgomery |

Basbary (vaet rounders,

avenue has broken up the worst resorts
on the Barbary Coast."

Rolling home (n the mnorning.

as far up as Btockton street, are now
occupicd as Chinese stores and Jaun-
dries. ‘Inthe days gone by this block
contained the crenmie de la creme of
Darbary Coast society. That is to say,
it was * toygh’’ beyond all description.
In one shauty visited during the
quictude of a Sunday afternoon a
poker game was going on in which five
Chinese and two white men were ac-
tively interested. A white man cheered
centhusiastically when oneof the white
layers swept away the pot with a full
and—three ninesand two fours. In
the basement other games were in
progress, tho Caucasian and Mongolian
races mingling suost amicably. Dy
some devious rear paths the interlor of
an opium joint was reached, but it
would be easier for an inexperienced
person to find his way through Robin

A skefeh In IIell's Kitehen,
Hood's maze than to thread egain the
dark undcrground allevs which inter-
sect this portion of Chinatown like the
tuunels in a rabbit warren, or the
branches of the Yennsylvania Rajlroad
in a coal district.

In the same section of Pacific. be.
tween Kearny and Stockton, the gulde
paused and pointed to a large brick
buoitding with the Chineso flag flonting
overit. “That was a celebrated place
in its time,** said he. It was the old
‘Bull Run® kent by Ned Allen and his
brother. I think there were three of
tbem. Two of these brothers were
shot. There wasany amount of shoot-
ing and cutting in tho place, which was
only closed up about live years ago."

In fmparting thia cheer(ul informe.
tion the guide had unconsciously

aused at the door of the house, G353
JLacific.  Ile explaincd the pause by

Little Ensly.

saying that two years ago a barkceper
was killed in the house by some Chi-
nese, who, of course, wero never dis-
covered.

Cluse by was another saloon and
house ol general resort, pointed out as
& great favorite with Tom Blythe in his
days of uncontrolied Liithesomencse.
It opened conveniently into Montgom-
ery avenue and Pacilic street. -

The oll Barbary Const having been
thus partially investigated, the way to
the new was quickly Jound by turnin
tho corner of Montgomery avenuc an
Droadway.

“Yonder,' sald thc guide, who spoke
throughout in thio sanie tone of listless
and perfunctory interest that was
forinerly evinced by a Mint puide on
visitors’ days—*yonder {s the place
where the sagincttc game fs supposed
to be played.” The reporter took
rotice that the jail was in the same
ficld of view, *‘They have never been
able to convict; very strange, fsn't 111"

There was a merry wink in tha fel-
low’s eye, just such’as tho elder Mr.
Weller might bave worn when impress-
ing on Mr. Pickwick the necessity and
casy procuration of “‘a halleybl.”

Entering a saloon on Kcnmf- street
near Jackson, on tha cast side, thero
were found about hulf a dozen horri-
E s dissipated looking higs seated at

{)les with mien of the rame general
appearance a3 themsclves. Gin, rum
and bad heer hed painted all their
faces of a lurid hue, the faithful retlex
of eril passions within. * These,”
said the ;;uide. as he pointed tothe
women, ‘are .the ‘batile-nxes’ or
sblisters’ of Barbary. Thoy live on
drink. you may u{. and spend about
half their time in jail.”

It was Sunday afternoon, and as the

* conversation of theso walking delegates

. of the t Amalgamated Soclety of |

Total Depravity was of a characterto !
rarefy the air and cause a sensation of
morsl and phreical nauses, the exit to
the fresh alr became a positive reliel.
‘The two ndjacent saloons were meroly
glaoced at, but littlo doubt was left in
the mind thac they werc tenanted by
beings of the same order.

“About 4000 persons sleop during the
year in the lodging-bouses up stairs,’’

- gald the guide, poluting to the words

Close by the jail, in the same corner

Lile _E_B.'ly'n Jather,

of *hrell’s half acre,” & motion of the

mentorial digit {ndleated  Hinckley
aller, the headqguoarters of the Spanis

colony and with a bad reputation for
cutting scrapes. - The . bouses around

the 1;!], and those immedialely fncing
it might have been thorou[;hly Tespect-
sble, bat the e:lppeumncec thelrfemalc
; tenants belied 'it. - At nearly every
window:there was a iace, with the sug-
§esuon of youth about it; a feminine
orm fnvested with gay scarlet attire,
after the Bnb{lomm model presume
ably: a general prevalence of cigarettes
pinched between lips whose coral hues
were due to art. Clearly the jail had
no terrors for these Lusitanlan and
Mexican brunettps, or for their patrons.
*This is * Hell's Kitchen,'” said the
iuide indicating & beer saloon on
rondway. nearly opposite the em-
bouchure of Kearny street, nnd right
at t!;leh{oot of the craggy alde of Tele-
g‘?‘x}.{ell's Kilchen” is not a misnomer
in the whalinf season. The principal
featare {s & long bench, on which fes-
tive couples sit or recline, while some
nautical Bacchanal or frenzied Manad
sings & song or twangsa banjo.and
Mother S—— looks on in serene con-
tentment and n]ﬁproval. Itisa tough
place, cmphatically.

Perbaps the worst part of the entire
Barbary Coast, as at _present delined,
is the hill slope on Kearny strect, be-
twean Pacific and Broadway. Quite a
considerable portion of it was formerly

Little Jim.

occupied by the okl Astor House, run
by Ilarry Howard's gang. Most of
them found their way to San Quentin,
but he ¢ ducked out.”” "To-day there
are two or three * hotels” In the
block, but most of the Louses are occu-
pled by cyprians and persons whose
occupation would sorely puzzle n cen-
sus taker to detine. About bhall wng
up the hill is a notorious saloon whic
has acquired its reputation chielly from
the number of men who bave been
“ shanghaied’’ therefrom. “The ex-
planation was_in this .instance fur-
nished to the visitor by the sight of a
number of men lying on the Lenches
in hecavy slumber, almast amounting
to unconsciouyness,

T. e sides of tho hill, especially on
the ecast slope, arc full of alleys and
mysterious passages, having a useful-
ness of their own.” The Chinese ele-
ment, which takes as kindly to vicious
surroundings as flies do to meat, iy rep-
resented hereand on East Pacificafreet
by several Jaundries, which do 2 large
business, for their patrons are averse
to even that sort of industry which
would enable them to be clean as the
result of their own efforts. The alleys
of the section of Kearny streot between
Broadway and Pacilic are a repronch
i? humanity, In

1e10 sy be seen at
ali hours wretched
Ittle children,
3 driven out of doors
to bes, borrow or
steal thelr daily
Lread, while thelr
fathers and mothers
swiil vile potativns
- inthencigboring sa-
loons. ‘the angels
and the stars night-
ly bear witness at
the throne of the
Eternal that these
little children awnit
2 day of reward at
the bar of divine justice, for they have
little hope from man. If there be
a fond delusion that the luw protects
girls of tender years from a life of
shame, a very few hours' watching on
the Barbary Coast will convey a dif-
{erent notion. The ancient mythology,
which represented old Chronos as de-
vouring his own children, fuiled to find
a prototypo for the mother who will
cheerfully sell ber own fifteen-year-old
daughter into infumy. In Barbary
thisis practically an every-day matter.

In the approaches to these alleys,
lurking wherever a doorway will
scroen them fromn the potice, there
may be ~cen all day long the unspeak-
able villains who make a living by bull-
dozing the miscrable women around
them, and robbing the hapless pugrim
or drunken sailor whom fate has cast
in their way. It is no exaggeration {o
say that the tanks at the central sta-
tion might be tilled with thevo gentry
at one haul on this street alone. Aud
this belng so, it i3 not surprising that
the police on the division return trom
duty in a state of complete physical
exhaustion, having been durlug the
same night judge, jury, counsel and
court of linal appeal'in a score of cases.
It would sceru from an inspection of
thie lozality that there is only one kind
of reform that can do any good. In
the words of ITamlet the remuedy would
be * Reform it altogether.”

A “ballle-ax.”
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