A Hot Time in the Ole Town Tonight

By, Joyce P. Lansky

When Mr. McLaughlin held the grainy photograph In front of me, T had to admit,
. it looked gplendid, T took the paper and moved it under the candlelight, Never had T
imagined one could gain such a superb likenece of a percon without an artiet precent.
Though It’s been lege than fifty yeare gince the firet photograph, we've come a long

way.

Mr. MeLaughlin invited my wife, me, and several other prominent men of
Chicago to hig dinner party to take our likenesseg with his black box. Normally, people
had to be deceased to gain Mr. MclLaughlin'e attention, but he wanted to photograph
living people, so having never had a likeness of ug made, we eagerly stepped into hig

parior,

A pair of violiniste and a vocalist had get up mugic stands and performed
favorite songe from a few yeare ago. We enjoyed listening to “The Man on the Flying
Trapeze” and "Shoo Fly Don't Bother Me." Clearly, the McLaughling were putting on
alrg In an attempt to blend Into the American melting pot, ag so many poor Irish
potato farmers often did. Mre. McLaughlin probably paid $3 for her hoop skirt, bustle

and hair braid, not to mention the golden earrings and pin get that looked imported.
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The parior rug of warm shades of red, sewn with Intricate degigne of branchegs
and doveg, covered the wooden floor. As my wife eyed the beautiful china placed on a

cplendid mahogany table, T hoped she had not formed new desireg.

Clearing hic throat, Mr. McLaughlin pulled out a heavy chair and motioned for all
to be seated at our places. Shortly thereafter, a servant entered with a steaming

platter of beef. A delicious scent rose from the meat and wafted throughout the room.

T couldn’t understand why the Mclaughling choge to be tenants of the
O'Leary’s second houge on De Koven Street. True, they were given the front part of
the living quartersg, yet T would think they'd have wanted to travel further from their
Trish roote In their obvious attempts to climb the soclal ladder. Apparently, T was not

the only one with thege thoughts.

“Do you ever have trouble with the O’Leary’s?” Mayor Mason gave a sly smirk
that was barely visible under his full white mustache and beard. He sat erectly in his
arm chair with hig piercing eyes glued to our host. Ag Mayor of Chicago, he was a
real lally-cooler!l His image on film would bring business to Mr. McLaughlin with high

pay, too.

Mr. MolLaughlin’e face dropped at the guestion. Had he been embarrasced for

depending on the Trish family for hig living space? T¥ ¢o, he was coy about admitting
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it. “Oh, no. Everything ie fine as long as her five nolsy cows don’t meo into the night.
T've often thought about turning them into a great, steak feast.” A boisteroug chuckle

emerged from the group.

“Do the cows give a good mik?* Michael Ahern, a reporter for the “Chicago
Republican™ asked. Mr. Ahern wag obviously invited to write about Mr. MeLaughlin’s
photographic geniug, but he seemed more interested in the five cows in the nearby
barn. He swalowed his third glass of alcohol, and smacked his lips as hée reached for

the bottle of moonghing on the table. "Thig g delicious] Wag it made from molasges,

beatg, or sorghum?”

“Fruite.” Mr, McLaughlin grinned. Any person worth hig weight In rum could tell

the origin of the brew. That's a bottom fact.2

Hie reporter guest stumbled up from the table, being quite inebriated, and
knocked over hig heavy wooden chair. Having snatched the bottle of fire water, he
then wandered out the door. I noticed a wobbly trall of liquor left in his wake as he

ventured toward the O'Leary barn.

With considerable curiosity, I folowed Mr. Ahern but kept enough of a distance
to not alert him of my precence. The door to the barn remained wide open, co I had

no trouble watching hic antice from afar. The fool tried to milk Mre. O'Leary’s cow. No
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ane milke a cow at nine o’clock in the evening, but in hic current state, he wags not
attune to obeying societal gracee. 1 wiched our hogt had joined me to capture thig
event on fiim, but ag the gentleman that he ig, he remained with hig gueste. What a

briliant opportunity, to photograph the living, lost on the etiquette of a fine host.

In a carelese manner, Ahern dropped hig lantern. We hadn't geen rain for

awhile, plug the O'Learys had piled up plenty of wood, hay, and coal chavings near the

cows. Whooeh! The barn Inctantly burst Into fire with twenty foot flameg licking the

night sky. The reporter managed to save hig pitiful life by straggling out of the burning
etructure. He fell to a seated poeltion and gaped at the epectacie in front of him.

Putting out a fire of such magnitude would prove to be almost impossible.

The next marning, Michael Ahern told a thumper? in the newspaper. He wrote
of a cow kicking over a lantern, that had been carelegely left in the ched by Kate
O’Leary. I hated the way he lied and epoke up immediately about what T obgserved,
but no one belleved me. There wag so much disdaln for the Irich, that people refused
to blame the fire on an honorable member of society. Plug, Iif one reads something In
print, it carries the stamp of truth. Tronically, dining at a photographer's home did

nothing to help prove my story.
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Diecuecion Questiong

Directiong: Studente chould angwer the folowing question independently or In emall

groupe, and then diccuge answere with their teacher and clasemates.

1.  What ie the narrator’s thoughte about technological advancements? Explain. How

have we Improved in photography since 18717

2. What doeg it mean to put on alre? Do you think the McLaughlin’e were doing this?

Find textual evidence to support your thoughts.

3. Why do you think the carpet would contain branches and doves? Could this be

eymbalic for anything?

U. Write anaother pogeible reacon, other than what was mentioned in the story i

as to why Mr. McLaughlin’s face dropped when the mayor asked him about

having trouble with the O’Leary family.
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Chicago Fire Recearch Quectione

Directione: Use recearch materiale to answer the questiong below.

1.  Why would Mr, McLaughlin have taken photog of people who were dead?
Research this practice and explaln it.

2. Research the term “moonghine.” Digcugs the origin of this term and the history of
the people who made it.

3. Research Irigh Immigration to America. What probleme did Trich Americang

face when entering thic country?
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