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Play Hiawstha'—He

L. "My Best Fun,” Says Nine-Year-Old Ge-ha-sah,
= . Which Is Indian for Twenty Summers, “Is to

Takes the Title Part in

£ the Indian Play, Which the Woman’s Municipal

5 League Will Present in Van Cortlandt Park.

4o little InSlan Médies amusd

_,“ ..
g '3!{,:'-_’ What games @&
s

thay play, and can they talk

':'.'. overy man, woman and child who
i - seen or heard of the band of Afty

= Indlans who have pitched

o tepesa upon the Delafleld estale,
Bl Yan Cortlandt Park, and whe
e :Momu interpretation of the
s tawatha twice every day.
to the kiddies In this
Nitle troupe—thers are sizteen, ranging
from wp ts make-balleve
Minnebahas—l1 learned
pastime ia playing the
MHiawptha in imitation of thelr

!

F

are two rivals for the honers
of the best Intorpreter of tha great In-
life. Ona iz & tiny boy of five

" favorite stunt s to stand in the
Sseakar's litle sheitered box and re-
8 4 ®he the poem In Indian, and, althovgh
" eme cannol falk Indisn, the Mttle chap's

b Amitation |8 so perfect one s able to el
By the tonatlea of his volce r:nrls;l,
what hap I uttering. e other
mm wt:.l.n the actual
,L.mmnn of Hiawatha In his

!

the kiddies In the camp mit
and attentively listen
h he punctusles

beautiful steps Hla appreciative lttle
sudience all Joln In the chorus of his
ponge, And even the tinlest bables jump
up and down In an #ffort to dance and
clap (heir chivbby hands whea the tom-
tom gounds. '

Oa-ha-aha le Just nine years old He
s tall for his age and very leam which
makes him & very graceful dancer of
the many sacred and tridal dancea
Ga-ha-sha means “Twenly Summers”™
and although |ta owner llkes his In-
dian pame he has anothsr name which
he wses at school, and he will be
known as Arthur Cornpfield when he
grows into manhood and casts his Arsl
vota

It fa the ambition of avery Indian
child te be exactly lke Lha white
American chiMren. “Ameriean!™ (hat
is to them the mos! beautiful word of
all! Every one of them s more than
proud to be American, and even the
tinlest totn lose no time In telling
strangers in thelr babyinh, broken Kngs
Hah that they are Americans,

They are red Amarican kiddies, and
you are white American kiddies. That
In the only diference. For they play
the same games, hide-and-aeek, tag,
shipping rope and ball; and the littie
rirla have pretty dolls in bead trimmed
dreases. Just happy, laughing, cunning
kiddles every one.

whic
of songs and many wild,

HLEANOR SCHORER.
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uois Indian Children Now in New York
Tell of Their Games and Songs They Sing

The Amazing Story of “The Three Deuces,”’

(Oomyright, 1911, by
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Transients in Arca
The Tale of Tewd, Whe Mot by Chance on a Oasis bt

| By O. Henry.
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and cool. Its rooms are fine
linhed in dark oak of a low lemperature,
' Hime-made bretses  and  deep-green
shrubbery ®ive It the delights withont
the Inconveniences of the Adirondacks,
One can mount |is broad staircises or
Rlide dreamily upward In |is aerial
wlovitors, attended by guldes In brasa
butions, with & serene Joy that Alpina
climbers have never attalned, There I
a chef in lte kitehen who will prepare
for you brook trout better than the
| White Mountinine ever served, sea food
| that would turn Old Point Comifort—"by
Gad, mah!'—gresn with envy, and
Maine venslon that would meit the of-
ficial heact of & Eame warden.

A fow have found out this oasia In
the July dessrt of Manhattan. During
that month you will see the hotel's re-
duced arrmy of guests scattered luxuri-
ounly uboul in the ool twilight of (i
lofty dining-room, gazing at one another
acroas the snowy waste of unoccupled
tables, sllentiy congratulatory.

Superfiuous, watehful, pneumatically
moving walters hover near, supplying
every want before 1t In expressed. The
temporature Is perpetual April.  The
celling In pamted in water colors W
counterfelt & summer sky scross which
delivate clouds drift and 4o nov vanisn
ms those of nature dov Lo our regret.

In this July came to the hotel ons
whown card that whe sent to the clerk
fur her name <to Be registersd reod
“Mme, Weloine P Arey Henumont'

Maodame Deaumont was o guest such
as the HMotel Loftus loved, Sha Pos.

sessed the fime nir of the elite, tempered
and awnetensd by a cordial graciniansas
mude the hote! amployeses her

HBRE 1» & hotel on Broadway
that has escaped discoversy
by the summuer-resori pro=

, moters. It e desp and wide

“I hope our nicrp:' '!:l":m‘n.
week, anyhow,” aal L
“1 do not knaw Whery
Japar

aslgh and & amile,
1 would go if they should de
the dear Lotus. 1 know of
place so dalightful in summer,
Is the castie of Count Polleakl
Ural Mountalne'

“I hear thet Daden-Baden st -
Cannes are almost desorted this s&
son,” sald Parrington. “'Year by year
the old resorta fall Inte disrepute. Per-
haps miany othars, llke ourselves, :z
seeking out the guiet nooks ‘hat
averlooked Ly the mojority."”

I promise myself three dayve mMors
of this deliclous rest,” sald Mme. Deass
j mont, “Un Monday the Cedrie salln”

Harold Farrington's eyes procialmed
hie regret, 1 too must leave on Mon-
{ day.” he sald. “but 1 do not xo abroad.”

Mme. Heuumont shrugged one round

shoulder in a forelgn geature,

"One cannot hide gere forever, oharm-
| Ing though It may be. The chateas has
| been In preparation for me longer than o
a month., Thosse house parties that -
one must give—~what a nuisance! MBut
I shall never forget my week In tae
Hotel Lotus™
{ “Nor shall

L" sald Farrington in &
low voles, "and 1 shall never forgive
!ihe Cedrle.”

On Munday svenin®, three days afters
ward, the two sat ab & little table on
the same balcony. A discrest waller
hrought fces and smatl 'Luu-n of dart
wup.

Mme. Beaumont wore the same baauil-
1 ful even'ng gown that she had wern
jeach day at dinner.  Bhe seemed

thoughtful. Near her hand on the igble
{lay a small chatelaine purse. After sas *
had vaten her lce she upened the purss

and took out a one-dollar bilL

“Mr. Farcinglon,” she sald, with &'
sntle that had won the Hotel Lo.us, %

A New York House of Mystery and Crime

! . "
“ BEE . No. 222 Chrystie Street, in the Sordid Block Once
o . Known as “Lovers’ Lane,”’ But Now Called
S “Getaway
Every Secret Passage With the Blood Record of
" Murder—Once

Row,” Stained on Every Floor and in
a Home of Peace and Romance,

}3 BB = It Became the Haunt of the Bowery’s Furtive
b " % Night People and the Lodging Place of New
' York’s Most Brutal Foreign Criminals.
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timeg more 9 the face. But they also
wish t0 be at hand if Glovanni and
Qlacome, brothers of the murdered
man, come about. After the murder
Detsctives Greatans and Wuchler ook
the hrothers to the door and asked
them If they knew the place, Glovanni
bad besn but balf a Blook away when
his trother was killed: but bolh shook
thelir headas sullenly.

“There,” mald Grastano, pointing ‘o
the sidewalk, “js the place where your
brother died.” HAtartled out of thelr
studied reatraint, both men dropped to
thelr knees and bit their knuckles until
they bled. It was thelr anclent way of
swearing personal vengeance. A mo-
mant before the windows had heen full
of chattering men and women. In a
second every vwolce wam wtlil; every
head disgppeared. The place was like
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A dead street until the detectives and
the Dalcomos disappearsd.
dom of the detectives holds true, there
will be another murder near The Three
Deuces soon.

The ground on which The Three Dauces
and the seven other tensments which
were built at the same time in the early
stands was part of
property belongipg to 81

1t the wis-

the
Augustine’s

OChurch, the gray pils which rises In
Houston street just off the Bowery, and
whose yellow lighted cross has shone
down for years &s a nynthol of pity and
forgiveneas for the sordid parasitic

turned over to secular uses,
attraotive to newly-wed couples,
ware filled wp with younx

block as “'Lovers' lane” Ila people

German descent; sxcept fur such
herited raclal frictlon as in

other and are timid about &

Americans just alter the olvil war,

bagan eddying around
through Houston sireel.

the

foundations of the concern's

lodgings 17 Chrystie street.

The concert halls and dance halls
which gave the Bowery ths bad uame
whigh aeensitive Iatler-day maerchanta

the time-honored nume, sent
stroet.

Owney Ueoghegnn's
othery found It eonvenlent to live there.

being displaced by them without alto-

disorderly conduct

the nearby dives.
The sell respecting

the yards of the houses of Lovers' lane.
They knew

sast wside of Chrystlle strest
pursuers.

people had been

prisonera In the back yards, fat to Na
searches,

Bowery's night life, drove them away
Even In thoss days the traditlon o

pagun to erystalline. May 11, G2 Wil
iam Flannery, the nevd-do-well ron v
a Jersey City pollee captaln, shot am
killed thers Mary Sexton. & girl whv
had been his playmate in ehildhood

|

growths which have struggled up to the
alr about i for two generations. It

was Iintended for part of the cemaetery
of the church, Even then the oity was
becoming too crowded for cemateries,
and the ground, as yet unblesssd, was

The old fashioned flats with the ug-
llost poussible fire escupes were at once
They
prople.
Younger New York ¢ame to know the

were for the most part of Irish and
In-
bound to
crop out between races which like each
iiting It
it was & place of poaca and romahce—
a malting pot of the forelgn born

Within a short seven years the pol-
son of the worst days of the Howery
cornar
Occupled no
longer by the trim wirls and the clear-
eyed boys who perve oustosiers in the
dry goods stores along Urand
streat—where Lord & Taylor lald the
Inter
Broadway and Fifth avenus success
~furtive night people bogan enxaging

would try to get rid of by changing
yueer
lodgers inte the last block of Chrystls

The habltues of Armory MHall and t
place and many

The conservallve decent people were

gether understanding what wad going
on untll Supt. Walling and Capl. Webb
of the Eldridge street station descendod
upon The Three Deucss with the great-
est rald which, up to that time, New
York had knowp. Kighty prisoners wers
taken. charged with everything from
to the robbery of
drunken or drugged victime lured from

tenanta moved
away in & flock. The houses flled up
with lsvmigranta from Foland and Hun-
gary, cowed, careful, industrious people
without criminsl Instinocts. But the
crooks of the town had learned the
channels. They knew the doors bitween

the connectlons through
the doors in cellar walls, They knsw
the level roofs. And when crime waa
loose in the nelghborhood and the po-
lee were on the trall of the criminals
the fugitive took to the block on the
as the
saslest way to cvonfuse and elude his

By 180 the hardworking sweatshop
crowded out of the
block agaln. Occasional shooting affrays,
constant hundle races by police nfter

added to high reny offered

by those who wanted to exploit the| ,,der the hull stalrs o cut off reseis
place again as an evil annex to the

the evil fate of The Three Deuces had

[ 10 stay with her.

Kirl " plerced his own wrist,
through her beody.

pa
The boy plead

Sing Bing.

Thurow. Capt Jimmy Duan, Mike Reap
and Johnny Holland, veterans of Police
Headquarters, well remember how thay
headad for The Three Deucea avery timne
there was & dirty robbery or a murler
In the territory about Houston street and
the Howery In thoss daya

It was In the hall of The Three
Deuces that the horrible hatpln dusl
of Cock-eyed Grace and Shesnsy Rose

and the Bowery with both women lorn
and fainting from the exhaustion of
thelr savage struggle. Nigger Martha, a
while womun of swarthy complexion
committed suleide in MeDonald's restau-
rant In Houston streel. With her last
breath ahe asked that Cock-eyed Grace
be not permitied to look upon her, dead.

great wake in Forsythe sireet Rose
barred her way. And that morning
when Hose returned Lo her home In
The Three Deuces, (irace sprang upun
her und tried to rip out her eyes. Thay
fought like wildcata to the Bowery, and
their horrid baitls was a tradition for
yoars

The Lexow exposurs caused & genersl
gquieting of the neighborhood, The Foles
and the Hungarisns fowed In agalin, bu.
only for & liitle while did the peacefu:
gocupation last. The wecund gefieration
bred many youtlis and girls who look
to the evil ways of those who had gone
befors them. For the protection of
thelr familles the latest comars moved
aAWAY afuin. The last and worst of the
Bowery dance and graft halls, MoGurk's
Sulcide Hall, the Empire, the Alhambra,
the Manhsttan and the Palm Garden,
Nlled the bLlock with their frequenters
A dark sireet, out of the lUght of the
Bowery, the short Chrywstle sireet block
was ideal for the norst activities of the
folk who made these resorts thelr night
time gathering places.

What had once bean known as Lover's
Lane became Getaway Row—so called
becausa of the certainty with whiah the
pursued eriminal once well ineide the
ball of The Thres Deucea or any of the
other geven houses could escape the po-
lles, sven as dld she murdersr of Glu-
seppe Dalcomo on Monday evening.

Lupo the Wolf and Morrello, the mur-

the ground foor of The Three Deutes
yeara. They kept rooms In other houses

other through the cellar openings for
Becret Service agents. Vito Ladue,
was murdered In Wilkes-Harre,
Vito the Ox, who was killed nea
stoad  afier Benedita Madonsa wan
found murdered in a barrel at Bleventh
street and Avanus D len years ago,
alno shared the same roome  Lupo the
Wolf and Morello are now serving long
terme In Atlanta Federal prison for
counterfeiting

A Nre mariing in the grocery store o!
Nieolo Dimarco fTrom oll svaked boxes an
the ground foor of the Three Deuces
tl July 2x, 1%7, caused the loss of Wwenty
one lves, Another fire liad bben st

. and

apparently. The firemen could not get |
through the windows bLecause of th
f|buckets, baskets and other litter whie
|”|' gied the fire emcapes—unt ns thos
= hre cuwmpen ore clogged to-day.  Fifte
[iwenred and twisted victimie walked o
l'ui the hospitals a few weolts Iag
?omarked for lfe. Dumarco, arrvsted
L Keneas ity by Ietectives Micelll ar

The lure of New York had drawn them | Casune, was braught here menihs lat
scress the river ad Wato wicked ways and scquilied of Lhe

o8 arann

Flannery's mother had persuaded him
to leave Mary Sexton and go home. The
girl, In thelr room In The Three Deuces
pleaded hysterically, flercely with him
He shot her through
the back., The bullet which killed the

that he ahot in self-defenss, but was
sentenced to elght years and a half in

The Lexow Investigation, throush the
testimony of the ageats of Rev. Dr, C.
H, Parkhurst, thowed that The Thres
Deuces and several of the other houses
were controlied by the notorious Augusia

of the house,

Three Douces.

der, bomt throwing, stabbings and rob-
beary.
has not been immune. Where the Adler
now stands was a row of brownstone

“the overflow of McGurk's."

Just a year ago to-day & milk wagon | left hy
of Biragosa Hrothers, standing In front | after slgning a note, saying tiat they
of The Three Deuces, was blown to | had “drunk too deep of the drexs of
Pleces by a bomb thrown from the roof life 16 ever know the pleasure of breath-

These are but the more consplecuous
Incidents In the mordid histors of The | Echwarts, the murderer of little Julia

Within fifty teet elther | Connors,
way one finda places written down In
the police books as the scenes of mur-

Even the other slde of the atreet
Theatre and the Bethesra Rescues Home

houses, onve known as Bulcide How or

started, which ended st Houston stree!

Grace trisd to force her way into theq

derers, counterfeiters and blackmallers, |

of the row too, ellpping trom one to the |

the confusion of the police and Federg! |
who [

ome- |

Newnpn.
per readers of a decade ago may re.
member the appalling truglc message

two girls who disd together

ing clean alr again." It waa In one of
these houses, No. 219, In which Nathan

killed himself after hiding,
hunted by the police, for two weeks,

It 1a a The
Deuces, despite the offorts of the pres-
ent proprietor, & Hrooklyn man who
bought it after the fire, to keep It rep
utable. He his succeeded In  getting
hardworking, seif-reapecting tenants, but
he cannot Keep the human vermin of
the cust slde from using his halle, hin
celiars, hia back fences and his roofa
for thellr natural "geiaway,”

bad old houwe, Three

1
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sluves. Bell-boys fought for the honor
of anawering her ring: the clerks, but
for the tuestion of ownership, woula
have deeded her the hotel and Hia con-
tents; the other gueats regarded her as
the final touch of feminine exolusive-

ness and beauty that rendered the
eniourage perfoct.
Though alone In the Hotsl Lotus,

whose loneliness was of
Hhe breakfasted at ten,

of & yueen
Josition only.

RPARATION FOR CONGER THAN

B .,

A MONTH

| want to tell you something. I'm go'ag
to leave before Lreakfast In the mern-
| Ini#, because I've got to go back to my
work. 1'm bebind the hoslery counie
ut Casey's Mammoth Store, and my va-
catlon's up at 8 o'clock to-morrew.
That paper dollar |s the last cent I'N
sve tiil | draw my elght doliars salaty
next Haturday night. You're s resl gem-

! Madame Bosumont preserved the state |tleman, and you've been mood 4o me,

jand 1 wanted to teil you before T wenl
{  “I've bean gaving up out of my Wages

1 cool, swaet, lesuraly, delicate being|for ® vear juat for this vacation. 1

who glowed softly in the dimness Ilke
W Jawmine flower In the dusk,

But at dinner was Madame's glory at
1te helght, Bhe wore & BOWN as beautl-
ful and immaterial an the mist from an

| unseel cataract in o mountain gorge.

The nomenciature of this mown Is be-
yond the guess of the scribe. Always
Palv-red roses reposed agsinst lis laves
garnlshed front. It weas a wown that
tha hemd-waiter viewwed Wwith respect
and met ut the door. You thought of
Firls woen you saw it and maybe of
mysterioun Countesses, and certainly of
Versallies and raplers and Mre. Fleke
Jhd  rouge-et-nolr,

‘On the third day of Madame Heau-
mont's residence In the hotel & youns
man entered and registersd himsell an
» guest. His clothing—to apeak of his
pointe In spproved order—was guietly
In the mode; his features good and rog-
wlar, his expression that of a poised
and sophisticated man of the world. Ha
iInformed the olerk that he would
remain thres or four days, Inquired con.
cering the salling of European steam-

, ahlps and =ank intp the blissful inani-

tlon of the nonparell hotel weth the
contented alr of & teaveller in his favor-
e ann.

The young man—not te guestion the
veracity of the reglater—was Harold
Farrington. e drifted Into the axelu-
sive and calm ourrent of Ife in the
Lotus so tactfully and silently that not
A ripple alarmed hin fellow-peckers after
rest. He ate In the Lotus and of Iin
patronym, and was lulled into blisaful
peiios with the other fortunate mariners.
In one Aay he acquired his table and
hin walter and the fear leat the pantin
elinsags After repose that kept Broad.
way arm should pounce upon and
Apatray  this  contiguous  but covert
haven.

After dinner on the nexl day after the
artjval of Harold Farrington Madame
fesunont dronoed her hapndkerchisf In
pasa'ng oul. Mp. Farrington recoversd
and returned it without tho efMusiveness
of a seeker after Acquaintance,

Perhaps there was a mysti: fresma-
sapry between the discriminating guesta
af the Lotus. Perhaps they were drawn
ane to another by the fart of thelr rom.-
mon aoond fortuns In  discovering the
wemae of summer resarts In & Rroadwar
hotal, Worda delloate In courteay and
tentative In departure from formality
pansed bhetween the (wo

“Ome tires of the old resorts.’ sald
Madame Reaumont, with a  falnt  but
swont rmile. "What Is the use to fiy 1o
the mounmins ar the ssashore to sscape
nolse and Adust when the very peopls
thist make hath follow us thera®!
CEyven ot the acedn remnarked Far-
rington, sadly, “'the Phillstines he nupan
vou The moat exclualve Meamera are
wotting to be scarcely mare than ferry
hoats, Hewven help ua when the suin.
fu-r resorter discovers that the Lotus
L)

wanted to spend one week like & lady I
| 1 never do another one. 1 wamted to got
up when | pleased insiead of having o
crawl out at T every wmorning; and 1
wanted to Uve on the best and be
walted on and ring bells for things Just
like rich folks do. Now I've dene N,
| and U've had the happlest tima T sver
expoct to have In my life I'm geoing
back 1o my work and my littie hail bed-
[room  ssilsfied for another year.
Cwanted (4 el you about it, Mr. Far
rington, because I=I thought you kind
jof llked me, and I=1 Hked you. Bul,
toh., T vouldn't help decelving you up
| till now, for 1t was all just like a falry
tale to me.

““Thig dreas 1've got on—it's the omly
lone 1 have that's At to wear—T bought
| trom O'Dowd & Lavinsky on the Ime
stalment plan.

“Reventy-five dollars 1a the price, amd
it was mace to measure. 1 pald §10
dawn, and they're to collect §1 & wepk
till 1's pald for. That'll be about all I
have tn ey, Mr. Farrineton, exespt that
my name in Mamle SBiviter instead of.
Madame Beaumont, and T thank yeu
for your attantions. This Aollar will .
pay the Instalment dus on the dreas to-
morrow. 1 guase T'll go up to my roem
now. "

Harold Farrington listenad to the re-
oltal of the Lotua's lovellast muest with
an impasalve eountenance, When
had concluded he drew a small book
ke & checkhook from his coat pocked.
HMe wrote upon & hlank farm in this with
a atub of pencil, tora aul the leat, toses
it over to his companion and took up the
paner dollar,

“I'va got to ma th work, too, In the
morning,” he mid. “and T might as weil
hexin now, There's a receint for the dol-
iar Instalment. 1've hasn & enllecter Por
O'Dowd & Tavinsky for three years
Funnv, ain't i, that you and me beth
had the same idea about spending our
vacation? T've always wanted o put
un at a awell hotel. ani 1 saved up out
of my twenly per. and 414 It. Rav,
Mame, how abhoul a trip 10 Coney Sats
urday 'allht t“h‘h’ hoat—what ™

The face of the pasudo Mme.

D'Arcy RBeaumont heamed. Relnte

“Oh, you het T'll gn, Mr. Farr
The store closes at 12 opn !uuul':::...i
muess Coney’ll be all right sven If we
414 spend a week with the awalls

Below the balcony the aweitering elry
growled and buszsed in the July nighe.
Inalde the Hotel Lotus t,e tempered;
coal ahadows relgned, and the solicitons
:mur undglr-roomiodnnr the low win.
ows, ready at a n 1o
and her spcort. ree ma.-’

At the door of the slevatar
took his leave. ana “.,:1.’.' r,::::]'hﬂﬁ
made her last ascent. Ry before they
reachsd the uoiseless cage he said:

“Just forget that ‘Harold » "
will youT-MeManis int (LArringten;

further away from Broadway than |James Melanus. Some ¢al Illl:rh_'—.
| The lslaads o Mackimas : Maht Jimmy, ate mad Wad
: sy -




