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we moved to Boston, living in East Bos-
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Copied Stunts .
Of Fancy Rider

He hired Carrie Moor, who was socn to
become the champion female roller-skater
of the world, to do. fancy riding on the
velocipede at the rink. I was about 10
years old at the time, and Carrie fas-
cinated me.

1 took to watching her at every Op-
portunity. and soon I was trying some
of her fancy stunts. Long before we left
for the, Pacific coast, I was an expert
rider, doing all the tricks Carrie knew
and inventing some of my own.

The Merrill family came to San Fran-.
cisco in 1873. via the new Central Pa-
cific railroad, making the trip from Bos-
ton in 13 days. I apprenticed .myself to
an engraver to learn the trade, but I
didn’t stop riding velocipedes.

During the next two years I practiced
on a wheel at every opportunity. es-
pecially trick riding, and throughout
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them up and stuck them full of pins- "~
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' Mr. Merrill when plain and fancy bu,ycle riding cham-
pion of the world

tion .on week ends at Woodward's Gar-
dens, in.the Bay City. They paid me $50
for- performing on Saturddys and Sun-
days, which was very good money at the
time.

I figured out something: to startle thev

eustomers. I had 1mpozted for $200, one

sof the brand new type high-wheels from
England. It was the first of its kind in”

the United States.

This wasn't a velocipede, you under-
stand, but had a big front wheel, with a
small wheel behind. The seat was all of
five feet or more from the ground. It
was nickel-plated and was somcthing to
knock your gye out. b

T had two younger brothers and I pre-
vailed on them to work as part of. my
act.

Rides Over
Plank Bridge

At Woodward's Gardens, an enormous
ptace, I had .a plank bridge, one foot
wide, laid from gallery to gallery, over
the heads of those in the pit.

Then the garden management an-
nounced to the world that Fred T. Mer-
rill, World's Champion Trick and Fancy
Cyclist, would ride the Bridge of Death

much of 1875 1 was a featured attrace’

on his new high-wheel, first in America;
not only would Merrill do this, but he

would carry on his shoulder at thc same .

time two small boys.

T digd it, too, much to the joy of my ’

younger brothers, who liked it, and to
the amazement of the large crowds we
1ttracycd

Starts First
Six-Day Race

In 1878, I “invented" the very first
six-day vace -in the country, and pro-
moted it. It was held in the Mechanic’s
pavilion, at Market and Eighth street, in
San Francisce, and police had to be
called; so great. were the crowds that
tried to get inside. I rode in this race.

All of us were riding high-wheels, and
at the end of the six-day grind, Herman
Iiggers, a close connection  of
Spreckles family, was declared winner,
with me the runner-up.

We covered around 1700 miles, and
there must have heen a score of us.
Everybody rode a bike in those days, it
seemed, although it wasn't unti) 1898
that the bicycle as we know it today
reached its peak of popularity.

I might have remained in San Fran-

Hears of Expe:t

the
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‘ciéco’inde‘fin_itefy had it not been for a
< now forgotten. cyclist. by -the. name of

Charles. C. Booth. I had heard that this

2 '_.Booth who was 'an Australian, was-in

Portland claiming to’be the finest trick
nd- fmlcy cvclist inithe world

I didn’t like this very well, for I had
‘met all. come‘rs for the title ip San Fran-
isco and had hacl no- tloublc clefcnding
my Light to the name.

In Portlcmd
That was in the qummer of 1882, While

¢ performing as an attrabtion® at the Cali-
“fornia. State fair in Sacremento, I hap-

‘pened ‘to meet a Henry Griffin, who was

" & police detective on.the Portland, Or.,

force, This was the same Henry Griffin
who died last year after serving many
years:as-a deputy sheriff for Multnomah
county. .

I asked Griffin about Booth, and he’
told me that ‘Booth wus indeed very good
and that Booth was challenging all com-
.ers to. a trick and fancy riding contest.

After the summer riding season ‘was

-over,. I took passage from San Francisco

on the old steamer ‘Columbia, planning
to slip into Portland and get a match
with the great Booth before he knew
what he was up against.

On board the Columbis, and also head-

&

Fred T. Merrill: He made
lots of money—and spent it

ing for Portland, was Stocktbn’vs Humpty.
Dumpty. ‘Extravaganzg -company; “the

the stage manager of which was a young
fellow by name of Willilam A. Brady.
Before we reached Portland, I had been
engaged to do my act as an interpolation
in the show,

Portland Lively
City in 1882 )

I think it was in November of 1882
that we arrivied ‘here.. T-put up -at the
swell Esmond hotel 'on Front street; then
the leading hostelry in Portland, alohg
with the principals of the company, and
I found the city a lively place, even when .
compared with S8an Francisco.,.

Front, First and Second streets made
up the chief husiness and amuisement

YT got on top of the axle

and rode the wagon wheel

down the ladder at high
speed . . ."

district. Gambling- was wide open and so
wag everything else.

Wwe opcned at the New Market theater,
First 'and Ankeny streets, now used as
a garage. My ‘‘amazing exhibition of the
cyelist's art" went over with a bang, and
stage hands told me that this Charles A.
Booth . “champion” wasn’t in ‘the same
class with me,

Mr. Booth Makes
Hasty Exit

R ey

lenge from ' the stage, “directed at all

" riders-in genéral and at Charles A. Booth

$§thie close of my act Iinade & ehals””

Lo

In_particular, Booth came forward in the -

audience and accepted my challenge, the
time, place and side- money to be ar-
ranged later.

Next day, however, it'was found that

Mr. Booth had ehecked out and had left
town, leaving no forwarding address. So
we never met, b =

I liked Portland at once, and when the
Humpty Dumpty company engagement
at the New Market was over, I stayed
on. First thing I did was to get a job as
an engraver with H. T. Hudson, who had
his shop in the theater building. Much of
an engraver's work in those days was
the -etching  of name plates for front
doors, saking seals, and so forth.

The city and its people treated me
well: A year after I arrived here I was
a partner in the small yet busy firm
of Hollister & Merrill, engravers, with
office and ‘shop.in the Reed huilding

- at’ First and Pinc streets.

All along I had been ‘talking about
and riding on bicyclcs, for I fclt that
the bicycle was to he mans~ ltimate
method of gcttmg somewheie n.
and with ease. The bike craze wa$ now
in full swing in Boston: and New' Yok
and T ‘knew that it would get heie
cventually. So in the spring of 1885
I became northwestern agent for the
Columbia.

Bicycles Were
- Plenty" E.xpenswe

I opened up for huslncss in a laxge

- tent, stretched over a wooden frame,
i.on Morrison street between Second and
Third. Old-timers might like to know,

that the tent was” manufactured by

“Henry Wemme.

My stock consisted of some 20 or 30

. Columbia high-wheels. Their retail prices

rangied -from: $85 for the common va-
riety " to $140 and .‘515() for the nickel-

J

plated afairs, Nickel-plate was just com- '

", ing into itsown,

Morison between Second and Third
was a busy place in the 1880s. Swetland's
candy shop was opposite my tent. Next
door on one side was MecGulre's' fish
market, and DeLin’s undmmking par-
-lors—later Holman's—were on the other.
The ‘St. Charles and Esmond hotels wete
a ‘block away. So were the magnificent
andbusy Strowbridge and Odd: Fellows
buildings.

One of my very . first customers was
Wesley Ladd. But on the whole Portland
wasn't quite ready for the bike. I sold
a bike or two now and again, but the so-
called safety bicycle, as we know it today,

‘was still a decade in the future.

But the old tent was tue first-head-
quarters of the Fred T. Merrill Cycle
company which was to operate success-
fully from 1885 to. 1905 when the craze
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