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0LLYW00D BOOMER
KNOCKED OFF HIS FEET.

FOR ONCE WHITLEY DIDN'T ENOW
“WHERE HE WAS AT

Large Company Handsomely Enter-
.tained .at .a .Banquet .in .Honor. of the -
Leading Spirit in the Thriving Sub-
urb, Prior to Trip to Europe.

H. J. Whitley, the genlus of success
to Hollywood and of inspiration to!
his coworkers, may have experienced
many surprises sinze he began explolt-
ing the Ocean View tract, which is:
now Hollywood, the handsome suburbi
of Los Angeles, hit he was probably
never knocked out as he was last night.

He is about to go off to Scotland on
a vislt, and last night had arranged
a little dinner at the Hollywood Hotel
for himself, B. P. Clark and Gen. M.
H. Sherman, to talk over certain busi-
ness matters. His admiring friends
getting wind of it, declded to surprise
him with thg real thing. And they
did.

‘When Whitley, Clark and Sherman
walked into the dinlng-room, the hun-
dred guests Btood at their chairs and
vecelved the party with clapping of
hands. Whitley looked first at one and
then at the -other of his companiuvns,
the blankness of his cquntenance clear-~
ly showing that he was wondering
whether it was S8herman or Clurk who
was belng received with such honor,

Midway in the dinner he wasg sur-
Frised a second time, after having lis-
tened to & half dozen eulogistic
speeches of himself and what he had
done for Hollywood. P. B. Chase closed
& brief response to a toast by . pre-
senting Mr. Whitley, with the compli~
ments of his assoclates, a handsome
gold watch and chaln.

Up to this {yme there had been no
call for Whitley, but now it was a
clamor, and he got up to respond.
First he coughed and looked paralyzed,
and the crowd of Jjolly good fellows
laughed, and some one sald: *“Whitley
can't make a speech but he can build
a town.” He got under way after
4 while, and, boiled down, his speech
was this:

“I thank you from the bottom of my
heart for this evidence of your friend-
ship for me, but I don't want you fel-
lows to ‘think that I think that I'm
the whole thing. It takes more than
one man to build a town.”

The pretty hotel was handsomely i1~
luminated -and d ted .on the outsid
with Chiese lanterns. The entrance
to the dining-room was draped with a
large flag, and the whole interior was
artistically decorated with ferns and
flowers. In the center of one of the
large tables, and right in front of the
plate of Mr. Whitley, was a florn] model
of a ship, symbolizing his prospective
cean voyage. Miss Stewart and Mrs.
Anderson, the proprietors of the hotel,
assisted by Manager Boag, had done
thelr part well.

The menu was a unigue and artistic
plece of work, from the pen of Mra.
George of 8t. Louis, now a2 guest at the
hotel. A national air and a sultable
rhyme was fitted to each course, anad
the orchestra played only natlonal

airs.

A. G. Bartlett was toastmester, .and
neatly Introduced each ot the following
5] ers: Gen. M. H. Sherman, Col. G,
J. Griffith, Rev. Dr. Porter, J. D.
Long, Oscar ‘Trippett, Roy Jones,
Ex-Gov. Beveridge, P. B. Chase,
Dr. Qardner, w. C.
son, H. J. Varlel, Willlame Mea
and several others. It is needless to
say there were many witty and enter-
taining speeches, and never was a man
so assured of the love and admiration
of his_neighbors and friends as was
H., J. Whitley last night,

All the arrangements were perfect
and carried out in the best possible
manner. Awmong the guests were
many of the best-known business and
professional business men of the city.

A carload went out from the city on
the private car 400, which left the
Fourth-street statlon at 7:30.
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