A British Bride in Manhattan, 1890-1891:
The Journal of Mrs. Stuart James Hogg
Edited by Louise Barry
I. INTRODUCTION

N THE summer of 1883, Sir Stuart James Hogg of London, ac-

companied by his teen age son, Stuart James Hogg, spent a month
in Kansas looking after the interests of the newly-organized British
Land and Mortgage Company of America, Ltd., of which he was
president. The Hoggs arrived in Atchison on July 24, where they
were met by the company’s American agent, James S. Warden, of
Frankfort.

Making Atchison his headquarters, Sir Stuart set out to look
over prospective land investments. Among the towns he visited
was Manhattan, and when he was there on August 7 a local news-
paper reported:

On Tuesday, Sir Stuart Hogg, (pronounced Hoge) and his son, a young
man of eighteen years, Chief Justice Horton, and Rev. Philip Krohn, of

Atchison, arrived on the U, P. train from the east. They were met at the
depot by Mr. E. B. Purcell, and were his guests until the next day. Sir Stewart

[sic!] Hogg is the head of an English syndicate that has already made large
investments in Kansas, and expects to continue doing so—and we understand
that he was so much pleased with Manhattan, that he will visit it again soon.
While here, he arranged for his son to take a course at the Agricultural college,
as he says he wants him to learn American ways. Both father and son have
sensible and manly countenances. , . .1

On August 15, several other officials of the English syndicate ar-
rived in Atchison, and a few days later there was some consternation
in local financial circles when an announcement was made by Sir
Stuart, in Atchison newspapers, that James S. Warden’s connection
with the company had been “fully revoked and annulled.” (This
abrupt severance of relations resulted in litigation with Warden
which was not settled until April, 1885.)

The next development was reported in an Associated Press dis-
patch from Atchison on August 20:

Sir Stuart Hogg, of London, president of the British Land and Mortgage

Company of America, representing about $5,000,000 has been in this city for
several weeks and just returned to England. He has appointed Hon. E. B.
g Louise Banmy is in charge of the manuscripts division of the Kansas State Historical
ociety.
1. The Nationalist, Manhattan, August 10, 1883.
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Purcell, of Manhattan, Kan., as agent and general manager for the company;
Messrs. Everest and Waggoner, of this city, as general solicitors; and the Ex-
change National bank, of Atchison, as bankers for the company.2

Thus, in the late summer of 1883, the headquarters of the British
Land and Mortgage Company of America was removed to Man-
hattan, to the office of the widely-known Kansas financier E. B.
Purcell. There it was to remain until January, 1890.

When Sir Stuart departed from Kansas—not to return for seven
years—he left his son, Stuart James Hogg, in Manhattan to ac-
quaint himself with American life and to take an increasingly active
role in the administration of the British company’s affairs.

From late August, 1883, till early June, 1892, young Hogg was a
Manhattan resident. He lived for some time at “Squire” Lee’s
home. On September 12, 1883, he was enrolled as a special student
at the Kansas State Agricultural College. He completed the three
terms of 1883-1884 and re-enrolled in the fall of 1884, but was
called to London and excused from classes on December 2.

After he returned from England in February, 1885, he began to
assume some responsibilities in the British Land and Mortgage
Company office. Manhattan newspapers occasionally noted Hogg’s
business activities in such items as the following: (June, 1885)
“Gen. McDowell, Maj. Adams and Stuart Hogg are in New Mexico,
buying cattle”; (August, 1885) “E. B. Purcell, accompanied by Mr.
Cattell and Stuart Hogg, left Tuesday for a week’s inspecting in
Cloud and adjoining counties”; (February, 1887) “Stuart Hogg, of
the British Land and Mortgage Co., spent the most of last week
at Irving on business”; (April, 1887) “Pasturage for 400 head of
cattle on British Land and Mortgage Co.’s ranch, 10 miles south-
east of Manhattan. For particulars inquire of Stuart Hogg at the
office of E. B. Purcell.”

In November, 1885, he again went to England—this time for the
Christmas holidays. On the return voyage, in January, 1886, he
met his future wife, Margaret Alice Muir. The Muirs—Andrew
and daughters Margaret and Eva—were en route to Florida on a
business-and-pleasure trip.?

Of his social life in the Manhattan community the local newspa-
pers give little clue. One item, published in the Manhattan Mer-

2. Ibid., August 24, 18883.

3. Miss Eva Muir, who kept a diary of this journey, made the following entry under
date of “Tues 19th Jan 1886 8§ Servia™: “In the morning at breakfast spoke to a vouth
who sits opposite to us. He is a nice gentlemanly boy about 23-24 years of age, I should
think: a ranch man in Kansas. His name is Stuart Hogg., He is rather quiet and shy
but has constituted himself our cavalier and wraps rugs round our feet ete, etc. We like
him wvery much. He is tall and very thin—good features—dark hair, brown eves, very
short sighted and wears spectacles.””—This quotation courtesy of Mrs. J. H. Brett of St.
Albans, Herts, England.
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cury early in January, 1890, noted a party given by Hogg and a
friend: “A merry group of young people had supper at the rooms
of Jas. Taylor and Stuart J. Hogg New Years eve. In addition to
the hosts there were present Misses Minnie Whitford, Anna Green,
Minnie Dow, Allie Long and Walter Taylor and wife.”

When he had an accident in late June, 1889, the Nationalist some-
what ambiguously reported: “Stuart Hogg . . . was riding his
horse rapidly [on Sunday, June 30] and in turning the corner near
Stingley & Huntress' store the horse fell, dislocating his ankle and
breaking the small bone of the leg. Dr. Lyman is attending him.”

In January, 1890, Stuart J. Hogg took over the agency and man-
agership of the British Land and Mortgage Company of America,
and at once moved its headquarters from Purcell’s office at 305
Poyntz avenue to rooms in a building at 110 North Second street.
Tt was announced that Purcell had retired from active management
to a position on the board of directors. In an advertisement Hogg
stated that the company would continue lending money on real
and personal property “in the same conservative manner as before,”
and that H. F. Christy, a lawyer, and P. C. Helder would retain
their positions.

On April 8, 1890, the Manhattan Bank—a 20-year-old institution,
founded, owned and managed by E. B. Purcell—closed its doors
with over $500,000 in liabilities. The news of this financial crash
“almost paralyzed the people of Manhattan,” though the Mercury
stated that “It had been whispered for months that the depreciation
in values and a hard money market had so embarrassed E. B. Pur-
cell . . . that he was in close circumstances. . . .” Un-
fortunately, the actual closing of the bank was precipitated by the
British Land and Mortgage Company. As explained in the Man-
hattan Nationalist, the story was this:

’ In December last [i. e., 1889], Mr. Purcell had borrowed from the
British Land & Mortgage Company, Limited, $20,000, which was due on
Monday last [April 7, 1890]. He gave as security 5200 shares of stock in
the British Company, upon which $30,000 had been paid. The Company,
through its agent, Stuart J. Hogg, demanded payment.

Mr, Purcell offered to pay the obligation in the British stock dollar for
dollar, or, if that was not enough, as much more as was wanted. The company
refused to take its own collateral in payment. When Mr. Purcell was informed
that the 5200 shares he had deposited as collateral were to be advertised for
sale, his attorney notified Mr. Hogg that a suit for damages would result. The
advertisement was made, and the result was that the bank, in order to protect
itself from a run, was forced to close doors.

The sympathy of almost everybody is with Mr. Purcell in this
matter and the British Company is much blamed, whether justly or not.
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The bank was only one of Purcell's many business interests,
which in Manhattan included a mill, a mercantile store and a
lumber-and-coal establishment. Over the state he was widely
known as a landowner, and as a large stockholder and member
of the board of directors of the Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe rail-
road. Only the bank was involved in the crash, and as it turned
out, no one lost money. A few months later, the appraisers reported
that the bank assets were $830,877, as against liabilities of $562,209.

However, the forced closing of the bank was both financially and
personally embarrassing to Purcell and he immediately brought
a $100,000 damage suit against the British Land and Mortgage
Company. This legal action caused Sir Stuart Hogg to make a
hurried trip to Kansas. He arrived on April 28, and next day the
Manhattan Daily Republic had this to say:

A very pleasant gentleman is Sir Stuart Hogg, Bart., of London, England.

With a tall, well-knit frame, clad in a tasteful suit of grey tweed,
with shoulders slightly stooping, a benevolent face and kindly eyes, he is a
handsome and striking representative of the aristocracy which is at once the

pride of England and the world. . . . Affable, courtly, knightly, he is
an ideal person for an interview.

The Republic quoted Sir Stuart on the Purcell bank failure at
some length:

About the Purcell matter? Well, that is the principal reason for my coming
to America. . . . I was truly sorry when the news was first received
of Mr. Purcell’s suspension. For him I have naught but the kindliest feeling,
and have always thought of him as one of my friends. During my previous
visit to Manhattan Mr. Purcell was my host, and he extended to me every
courtesy which friendship and a hospitable heart could prompt. Aside from
this, he is a man of large business qualifications, and although had not things
transpired in the manner they did, the crisis would probably only have been
delayed for a week, a fortnight or a month, I am pained that the end should
have been precipitated by a company with which I am connected. It gratifies
me to hear such a general expression of good will toward Mr, Purcell, and I
hope that it will not be long ere he will be positioned as he was before the
trouble.

Sir Stuart remained in Kansas only briefly. The furore over the
Purcell matter subsided, and Manhattan settled back to its ordinary
business calm. (The damage suit of E. B. Purcell vs. the British
Land and Mortgage Company of America, Ltd., was dismissed at
plaintiff’s cost in the U. S. court at Topeka in December, 1890.%)

In the latter part of June, 1890, young Stuart Hogg went again to
England. He returned on October 9, bringing with him his bride-
of-a-month, the former Margaret Alice Muir. For the next 20

4. Manhattan Daily Republic, December 27, 1890.
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months the couple lived in Manhattan. Mrs. Stuart James Hogg's
journal, published here; begins on her wedding day.

By February, 1891, as Mrs. Hogg recorded in her journal, Sir
Stuart had retired from the London management of the British
Land and Mortgage Company of America. It was anticipated that
the headquarters might soon be moved from Manhattan to Kansas
City or Denver, or to England, but the expected change was slow
in developing. Mrs. Hogg’s journal ended abruptly in November,
1891.

In March, 1892, Stuart Hogg advertised a “Great Stock Salel” at
the ranch on Deep creek near Blasing’s springs. On March 6, 1892,
the Nationalist stated: “Mrs. Stuart Hogg started on her return
trip to England yesterday.” And on June 9, 1892, the Republic
announced: “Stuart Hogg has gone to London going by way of
Florida, where he will rest a few weeks.”

Details of the Hoggs’ later life are meager. It is known that two
girls were born to the couple, one of whom is now Mrs. J. H. Brett
of St. Albans, Herts, England. Mrs. Hogg died in England in 1943
and Stuart Hogg died in 1947,

The above may seem a little heavily businesslike as an introduc-
tion to the brief notes of a young bride, written without thought
of publication. But it was felt that a glimpse of the representatives
of a British syndicate operating in Kansas would be of interest, in
addition to providing a background for the activities of the diarist
and her husband.

II. THE JoURNAL

Tuespay, SEpTEMBER 91H, 1890.

We were married at St. George’s, Campden Hill by the Rev. Canon
Daniel. The Church was beautifully decorated with palms and
white lilies and the sun shone down upon us. They sang the new
marriage hymn, “He shall give his Angels,” ending with “O God
our help in Ages past.” It was all very beautiful and solemn. The
church was full of smiling friends as we went out. My bridesmaids
were Eva, Molly, Katie McLaren and Sally Norton, and Terence and
Evelyn Barclay were pages and held my train. There was a large
party at Holland Park afterwards and everybody was most friendly
and sympathetic. Stuart and I went off under showers of rice and
took the 5.45 train to St. Albans.” Our driver advised us to go the
Peahen Hotel as it was superior to the George. However it was
not up to much. We spent the evening writing letters home.

5. St. Albans is in Hertford county, England, some 20 miles northwest of London.

18—8121
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WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 10TH, 1890.

We went to Morning Service at the Abbey and were rather disap-
pointed to find it was not choral. It is a large building, some parts
old and interesting but not beautiful. The day was lovely so we
walked by a pleasant shady path along some fields and through
a wood. We passed bits of ancient Roman wall.

In the afternoon we drove to the old Church of St. Michael,
dating from Saxon times and climbed the tower to get a view of
St. Albans. Then we went on to Gorhambury and saw the ruins
of Lord Bacon’s house. It has a large park surrounding it with
beautiful old trees, many of which must have been there in Bacon’s
time. We trundled softly over the turf. Coming home Stuart got
out and walked.

In the evening we joined the night express at Bedford.® We
managed to get a private compartment in the Pullman so the journey
was luxurious.

TrURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 11TH, 1890.

We reached Kilmarnock, dismallest of towns, in the early morning
and had to change. All the way from there to Ardrossan? Stuart
made fun of the dull flat country. “What a fine country Scotland is
—what magnificent mountains? How wild!” When we got in sight
of the sea not a vestige of Arran was to be seen—it was all covered
by clouds and my heart sank.® 1 was afraid Stuart would think
it a most over-rated place. On the steamer we got into a sheltered
place with our backs to the wind. When we were half way across
I saw the sky was clearing so we jumped up and ran forward and
there was Arran in its glory, the clouds rising from all the mountains.
Stuart was enthusiastic in admiration of it and we ran forward to the
prow and stood there in the teeth of the wind, holding on so as
not to be blown away. It was very exhilarating—the strong fresh
wind, sparkling sea with dashes of spray every now and then and
the sight of Arran coming nearer and nearer.

We put up at the Brodick Hotel and had time before lunch to
stroll along the Strathwhillan road. The sea was the loveliest blue
and all the colours on land very strong in the north-west wind.
It was very strange walking in this familiar place with Stuart. He
was enchanted, and what joy it was to me! We stayed in Arran till
Monday, September 15th and had lovely weather all the time.

6. Bedford is about 30 miles northwest of St. Albans.

7. Kilmarnock is an inland town in southern Scotland; Ardrossan is a west coastal town,
on the Firth of Clvde.

8. Aran is an island, 20 miles long and 10 miles wide, in the Firth of Clyde. The
Hoggs staved in the town of Brodick while in Arran.
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THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 25, 1890.

Stuart and I left home and sailed from Southampton on the “Allen.”
Father and Eva said goodbye to us on board.

Saturpay, OcroBeER 41H, 1890.

We arrived at New York and on Tuesday started for Manhattan
which we reached on Thursday, October 9th.

It was exciting to me to be arriving at Manhattan—the place
that was to be our first home. There were still a good many leaves
on the trees and the country looked green as we drew near and
was not bad to look at, though I laughed at the low brown mounds
that Stuart called “hills,” At Manhattan we jumped out with all
our array of small parcels. Stuart’s buggy was there, a serious
looking man in shabby clothes holding the horses. This was James
Taylor, Stuart’s chum. We drove straight to Stuart’s rooms over
his office. How interesting it was to see the place he had described
to me so often and from which he had written to “Miss Muir” that
was. He had made it very comfortable and nice and there was
even some attempt at artistic decoration of the walls. I was very
happy and excited and didn’t feel in the least tired. Mills was
there having accomplished the journey across America by herself,
she had already formed rather a poor opinion of the place and I
think if it had not been for the buggy and pair would have felt that
I had come down in the world.

Stuart had been hearing about houses from Christie—one of his
clerks—and was so anxious to be off to see them that he could
hardly wait for me to have a cup of tea. Off we started again, the
ponies trotting briskly and the buggy trundling lightly over the
dusty ground. Manhattan looked quite pretty—all the streets, ex-
cept the main street, were avenues of green with houses peeping
out of the trees and bushes on either side. Suddenly as we turned
a corner I saw one of the wheels roll off and the next moment we
were down in the dust. It was just like Stuart’s luck. We weren't
in the least hurt however as the horses stood still. There was no
mending it so after a good laugh we started walking to the stables,
with the horses, to get another buggy. We saw two houses and
decided on one belonging to Mr. Newell in Houston Street—the
fashionable street of the town.? It was not quite what we wanted,
the upstairs rooms had sloping ceilings and it all looked very tiny
and cramped, but there was nothing better to be had. Then we
trundled off again, this time outside the town, and called on Kitty,

9. E. W. Newell's house at 618 Houston street, It had been built in the spring of 1886.
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the wife of Walter Taylor—a young couple whom Stuart had more
or less taken under his wing and helped and in whose home he felt
more at home than anywhere else in Manhattan.’® She is a good
honest, simple young woman, very cheery and kind hearted and
hard-working—but with a terribly strong American accent. Then
we came home again. There was a soft evening glow and as we
drove along together I felt full to overflowing of joy and content-
ment.

While in Stuart’s rooms we had to take meals at the hotel—very
unsavoury messes—and I was sorry to think what poor Stuart had
had to endure for all those years. It made us all the more eager
to get into our own house.

On Friday I made a round of the shops, laid in my stores and got
furniture for the servant’s room, so that Mills might go in at once.
It was amusing going round, for Stuart had to introduce me to
everyone or great offence would have been taken and they all
wrung me by the hand and told me they were old friends of
“Stooard’s.” We sent over all the sitting-room furniture on Friday
and Mills took up her abode in the house. Stuart’s room horribly
bare and devastated that night.

SaTurpAY, OctoBER 11TH, 1890.

We moved from Stuart’s rooms to our new house.

Saturday I had a hard day of it at the house, receiving furniture
cases and heaps of clothes. By the evening the carpets were laid so
that we could get our bedroom into some sort of order. Oh how
glad I was to get to bed that night and rest my tired feet!

Sunpay, OcroBer 121H, 1890.

Of course we had to work very hard putting things in order,
unpacking cases, etc. It was very exciting getting out all our wed-
ding presents, and the nice silver and china.

The first meals at home were very funny for there was nothing
but fine silver and the roughest kitchen ware, our crockery not hav-
ing arrived from Chicago. Mills cooked wonderfully well and it
was a pleasure, after the hideous hotel, to be dining at a nice Eng-
lish table. Stuart simply sat and beamed opposite me—he could
not get over the oddness of all this happening in Manhattan.

NoveEMmBER, 1890.

We had to live in rather a makeshift manner till our things from
Chicago and Kansas City arrived. After that the house got into

10. “Walter Taylor occupies a position in the drug store of T. E. Williams & Co. He
learned this business in London.”—The Nationalist, Manhattan, April 8, 1887.
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some shape and looked very cosy and nice. I worked hard making
short muslin curtains for the bedrooms, hemming dusters, etc. We
left the drawing room unfurnished for a time.

One day Stuart came back from the office early in the forenoon
and said, “I must be off to Denver this afternoon, will you come
too?” I wasn’t long in making up my mind, it was such fun to
think of starting off at a minute’s notice and not having to ask any-
one’s leave.'! I called for my trunk and packed up Stuart’s and my
things and Riley took them down to the Station, leaving us nothing
to do but saunter down leisurely after lunch. We got to Denver
next day and stayed four or five days. Stuart investigating mines,
etc., I buying things for the drawing-room and helping him to look
through mine reports, etc. For Sunday we took the train for Mani-
tou Springs to look up Hubert Paton. We had a fine view of the
Rocky Mountains springing straight up from the plain. A magnifi-
cent range. Hubert appeared at the Hotel and we all squeezed
into a buggy and drove up some of the canons and saw the famous
garden of the gods which did not impress us much. Hubert was
shy and silent at first, but after discovering that Stuart was not an
American he woke up and they made great friends, running down
the whole American people. He stayed the rest of the day with us
and dined at the Hotel and evidently enjoyed a good talk. We saw
his pictures but did not think highly of them. He lives in a sort of
hand-to-mouth way, sometimes painting, sometimes cattle-punch-
ing, and is quite philosophic about it. We were glad to have seen
him. Next morning we came back to Denver and then home
again.?

After this I was very busy getting my little drawing-room into
order. It is a bright room with windows to south, east and west.
To make it as different as possible from the library I did it up with
light colours, pretty Japanese blue cretonne curtains and covers and
light cane chairs. We got quite nice pale yellow paper in the town,
I hung Burne-Jones photos and Phil's and Fred’s sketches on the
walls. On the floor are some Daghestan rugs and I have a piano
and a little table covered with plants. It looks like a sister to the
Furze Hill drawing-room and I fancy that any of our London
friends walking in would say at once, “A Muir lives here.” I gen-
erally come in at about five o’clock, put on a tea gown and Mills
brings tea in my pretty little rosebud teaset, but oh! it makes me

11. “Mr. and Mrs, Stuart Hogg left on the afternoon 1. P. train for Denver, where Mr.
Hogg will transact business and his wife view a portion of magnificent scenery. , , .M—
Manhattan Daily Republic, October 30, 1890,

12. “Stuart J. Hogg and wife returned from their Denver trip to-day.”—Manhattan
Mercury, November 5, 1890,
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long for some one to come in and share it with me, some of my
own friends and not these dull Manhattanites.

A good many of the people call on me but I have not made
friends with anyone yet. I think most of them come out of curi-
osity. Some are just like servants, sit on the edge of their chairs
very conscious of their best clothes and can only say “Yes'm it is s0.”

Stuart often has to go on drives into the country to do business
with some farmer and he generally takes me with him. I enjoy
these drives a@'deux through the quiet country. The weather is
lovely all the time, clear crisp autumn weather and perpetual sun-
shine and there are often beautiful sunsets.

We are early people, breakfasting at 7.30 or at latest 8. I then
have a busy morning dusting, cleaning silver, sewing, mending,
marketing. Stuart comes to lunch at 1 and then rushes back to
the office. In the afternoon I write letters, read, go for a walk, play
piano, etc. Stuart comes home to dinner at 7.30 and then we enjoy
ourselves, sing German duets, read poetry and so forth. I have in-
troduced Stuart to Browning and Shelley and he is quite off his
head with enthusiasm.

Mills manages to get through the housework wonderfully with a
little help in boots and knives from the black boy and a char once
a week. She has turned out a very fair cook. But alas she is begin-
ning to worry about getting home already!

I write a great many letters home and receive a great many,
which is a comfort. When there is an extra large English mail
Stuart comes galumphing home to tea and we enjoy it together.

DecemMBER, 1890.

The days are so like each other that there is no use in writing
them down separately. The fine weather went right on up to
Christmas, only getting a little colder. On Christmas Eve it snowed
all day and in the morning everything was glistening like a Christmas
card. We went to Church but hardly anyone else did and the
service was dismal and depressing, not even the good Christmas
hymns. After lunch we drove over to the Taylors who had just
had a little daughter born to them and took wine and guava jelly.18
It was lovely driving all wrapt up in furs, over the snow. There was
a red sunset going on as we drove home.

A new inmate has been added to our household, a curly brown
Irish spaniel called “Lon.” He is a young dog full of romping spirits
and also very affectionate and is a dear friend of ours already.

13. “Born: Dee. 24th, to Mr. and Mrs. Walter Taylor, of this city, a daughter.""—
Manhattan Republic, January 1, 1891,
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On the 28th I went to Kansas City to stay with a young English
couple the Mackenzie’s who have lately set up house there. Stuart
followed in time for New Year’s Day and we came home on the 2nd.
They are very friendly people and it is nice to be with old-country
folk again but Mrs. Mackenzie is so very silent and without interests
of any kind that it is most difficult to keep up conversation during
long tete a tetes.

January, 1891.

A month of snow and slush in which nothing much happened.
Stuart took to going trips of two or three days to look after his
business in different parts of the state and I felt very dreary and
forlorn. Once when he went away ten days I couldn’t stand it and
went and got an English woman to come and take pity on me. She
has just come to be principal of the high-school and is very English
and rather schoolteacherish. It was something having a creature
to talk to in the evenings and she is pleasant enough, though
cruelly plain, Her name is Miss Gerrans.!*

FEBrUARY, 1891,

The weather goes on being unsettled, half the week quite warm
then hard frost and snow, then thaw and slush. It is rather tiresome.

We have been busy ever since Xmas talking over plans for the
future, for Sir Stuart has retired from the Company and changes are
to be expected. Stuart is sick of this place and longs to get away.
Some new scheme for deliverance turns up every week and then
a letter comes knocking it on the head. One day we are quite
settled to move to Denver, another day it is London another day
Kansas City. Sir Stuart does not seem to exert himself much.

MarcH, 1891.

We still go on making plans and the Company now they have lost
Sir Stuart are in a hopeless muddle and appear unable to come
to any conclusions. Endless correspondence goes on and no result.
It is very disheartening to Stuart.

In the house things go on as cheerfully as ever only that Mills
has developed a bad temper and is still pining for home.

In the end of the month I went to Kansas City to have my teeth
attended to. Dined at the Mackenzies and met a Mr. Vincent
Rowe whom I liked. His brother is about to settle in K. C. with
a bran[d] new wife.

Our garden is full of spring flowers and looks lovely.

14. “Miss Amy Gerrans, of Kansas City, has been tendered and accepted the IJOSlllﬂn
of principal in our high school and will assume her position in about two weeks. . o —
Manhattan Mercury, January 7, 1891,




dress in. Our meals were very rough and simple and in the morn-
ings Stuart was always off to his work at once and I had the minute
house to myself to work around in—sweep, dust, make beds and
wash up. After the other meals he stayed to smoke his pipe and
then it was a great business getting the things washed and put
away as wherever he sat his long legs stretched across the room and

15. “Messrs. Vincent Rowe and William MacKenzie, of Kansas City, are the guests of
Stuart Hogg,'—Manhattan Republic, April 23, 1891,

16. The Lotus Glee Club Concert Co. appeared on Saturday night, April 18, 1891, at
Moore’s Opera House (Geo. F, Dewey & Co., managers). This male quartet was advertised
as “all artists,” “fresh from their successes in London.”—Manhattan Daily Republic, April
18, 1891; Manhattan Mercury, April 8, 1891.

17. This farm was evidently the one later described in an advertisement listing stock
for sale by Stuart J. Hogg. It was “On Deep Creek, near Blasing's Sprinfs. 10 miles south-
east of Manhattan and in Riley county.”—Manhattan Nationalist, March 4, 1892,
























