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'The fortificatlons at 20 1-2 Pell Street.
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door. then batter down the “icebox.”
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Though the electric lights in the room had
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heet
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Louwis Dueck, Chinatewn’s carpenter, had a bank

wint  Iarger than t} irrest merchant.
Somet he stayed up all night making doors
¢ the nest night's gambling supply--making

5 and horses and table tops and chairs to

see those the police had smashed. Palice

Headquarters took on the appearance of a
kindling vard, and still the Chinese gambled.
vears ago, long hefore the

war-smashing erusade: there
plainclothes patrolman in Chinatown named
Rurke—“Chew-Tobaceo” Burke, they called
him. He's a captain now. In his first days
in Chinatown, anxious to make his mark, he
did an unheard of thing. He told a Tammany
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Callahan laughed

\ pgood

many

started, wWias a

cloge hie galoon on Sunday.
him to seorn: told him he'd have him “broke.
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Nevertheless the saloon was
and so it remained while Burke was on
heat. That, if vou eare to go that far back
may have been the forerunner of the China
town “clean-up,” as it developed in subsequent
Vears.

Various police inspectors went into China-
town with a record to make, Few, with the
exception of the last two named “Honest
John" Daly and John T. Dwyer, the present
head of the Second Inspection District—added
anything to their story. Daly's men did well,
hut Dwyer's men did better.  Daly's men Lt

tered down doors: Dwyer's made the Chinest

keep their doors oper
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Absolutely without home ties, and willing ever
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something on something, he packs up and gets
out when gambling is denied him.

New York's Chinatown 1 fast Rsing it
citizens. They are poing to Newark aRA Jersey
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Chinatown Has Stopped Gambling

Once and For All. What?

Again? Yes, Again!

The secret door. A very much frightened Chinaman was lured from
his work in a grocery store long enough to pose as a captured gambler. The

fingers of a detective—a real one—may be seen gripping his wrist.

i, amid the Chinese rather appreciate the
ser degree of damage to their property.

City to play fan-tan and poker, The grocery X
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On the plate glass window in the store at 20%
PPell Etrect is blazoned in gold letters the name
of the Kwong Ching Chong Company. From
the street it appears to be what once was &
curio shop, long since closed for lack of sight-
seers with money to spend. Beyond the shal-
low depth of the shop. almost a false front for
building, it is different.

ble, do & little
shopping and perhaps ipe of opium,
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The Chinese call the
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ingress from the store. Double
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better known as
jamin Bailie, “The Kid.”
Jones “Blodway,” but they call Bailie “cossin”
(eousin), @ mark of signul respect. He kicks
down doors in Chinatown where other men use

style, mve

HOW TO MAKE MONEY By Robert J. Wildhack

NEERGOLD

MINING COMPANT

WiLbHACR

[V—=DIGGING FOR GOLD.

Stake out a little “gold” mine, that is fairly rich in slate,
And announce it in a paper that you know will circulate.
For the safest way fo put across your phoney speculation
Is to tie it to a journal of “established reputation.”

I—The Confederale *
2—=Money .

" SAYS TOM LEE; “HAVE CUP TEA?”

The double door here pictured leads to a sunken courtyard, forty feet
below the street level. Scores of Chinese gamblers got out by this route

hefore detectives discovered their means of exit.

one of the biggest gaming houses in the nei
horhood, where the Chinese played
Simple enough to =

dreds every night.
with an axe and a medicum of
patience,

The “ieehox™ door gets its name
fact that it is made of layers of ne
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nesses, nailed together with the grains cros
ing. It is impossible to eplit one with a sing
blow. When the outer layer is tiken off witn
an axe there is another and another, and pe
haps another to be stripped. By the time
single door is demolished every gambler it
block can get away; by the time half a doze
of them are ripped open even the electrie L
globes are cold.
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“Have a cigar?

No smoke cigar?  All Lis Have cup o tea”
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THE SCIENCE OF WORK.

7 ITH tke present acitation for an ever
( incrensingiy  thort working days

comes the statisti o prove
that, by rignts, the Am n ng man
hould not work at all. Follow closely
There are, by mmor nser 65 davs in
e vear lowtor 4 hould
r.te ane-third of hi erp and one-
M o recreation Counting or third of 4
ar as approximately 132 day vie have 121
days loft, after taking out th W
Subtract from this the ty-two Sundays
vhich are the workingman’s right, and we have
ixty-nine days left. Saturd half holidays /
copsime twentv-six of these, leaving forty
three,
One bou ¥ for lunch or e days in tha
” o .":" YT = nintovimate!y twenty.
two dave, which leaves our tota ring time
ventyv-one davs,  But s mat ntitled to a
v wiecks' vacalion in the mmer and the
¢ lern] holidays afforded ! tite, making
rotnd vacation time of twenty duys. Takiug
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This, however, is Yom Kippur

time of enty-one days

lay.
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