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MESSAGE TRACED
ON THE SEA BEACH
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NMr. Beavers's Opportunity to Play
Detective and the Use

He Made of It.

\{  Deavers, down by the sea on his
n, walked on the sands after dinner

wm
it o calm eatisfaction of a clear con-
¢ oo and & sound digestion

i1 looked upon life approvingly, his

ou av ing indead fallen in pleasant places
e raetner, Judge Marceilus, had speeded

e . his way with commendations of

bl wlonal zeal; and even Abe Cronkite
ad wen encouraging!y of the acumen
" Vb he treated some of the more
" poatters coming before the firm

‘ter approval was aspecially agre
the young lawyar.  Plain, steady

ants
\ g oadive, advancing only by plodding
4 A o |y desired tha things he had not
s not have, and o 1t was his secret
A wnlate, to surpass, the suecess
lation of mystery which renderad
( ’ meEpicnous as a detective
& are often born of solitudes,
ther had Mr. Beavers seemed
' from his opportunity, yet it
“ v hand
ning was lowering, the tinge
of the air; and the sands were de
e [ sea, reflecting the grayness
rolled in the advancing tide,
¢ v threateningly
rospheras of tha scena affected at
I ing man's complacency so
to i again he stopped and looked
s whing e Knew not what Afler
. ’ wht, it wolild be more com-
fortahle the hotel office, with acgnaint-
PO alk or, better vet, to listen ad-
n 4 aan
\- M Jeavears turned, then from
dation toward human confidenics
b oves caught a long, black shadow b
1w vo hammocks but a little above
low-water mark Doubtless some piece
of rockage, water-eaten, water-tossed,
b ovat, but yet, there was something in
t i lines, familiar, intimate, that de-
poanded attention as a duty.
i it he-so lonely, so piteously
In with no mourners but the wildly-
il ¢ gulls, and with the sea lapping

Mr. Beavers hastensd
p ahead of his fears, and with Londly
stood over the bo f a

forits prey?

i heart

there conld be no doubt of it
at kindly old geatleman, that famous
Fhakespearean scholar, Prof. John Dakin,
i the company of whom and of his son
Albert and his son's wife Bertha, he had
dined so pleasantly, but two hours before
s the swift, sure fate of apoplexy, which
b himself had often heard Prof Dakin
prediet, had come unsuspectingly, in soli-
tide, In rest

With suffused eves Mr
the details of 4 scene so manifest to him
Yes, the old man had come down trom
he road to rest.  Here were his footprints
with the regular dots of his cane

He had stopped just above, and then
s »viug the natural support afforded by the
hummocks, had gradually settled from a
ritting to a reclining position.  Resting the
i rain, as well as the body, no doubt, in-
dulging idle fancies, playing like a child
with the sand; so death had found him

Mr. Beavers shook his head in grave
corroboration as he noticed three or four
tigures which the old scholar in the revery
fated to be his last had half-unconsciously
iraced. He even stored them away in the
orderly attic of his memory, where there
was many another thing he never intended

I was

i

Beavers scaned

to use, whose use indeed he could not
conjecture

“1--08," Mr. Beavers kept repeating, as
L bore the sad news to the hotel, “"Peor-

haps the secret sign of some bovish society,
perhaps the number of his skates or copy
ook, long ago.”  Marvellous, truly, is the
und of man that can find relief in such
rivialities from the |close intellectual toil
{ what promised to be the most scholarly
! m of Shakespeare! Oh, the pity of
¢+ taken right in the midst of the con-
immation of his life work, like a thief in
he night, like a thief in the night!”

|1 was ten days later that Albert Dakin,
o his way 1o deliver to the publishers his
far her's latest and last piece of manuseript,
sopped at the law offices of Judge Josiah
Marcellus.,

Close crities of physiognomy might, per-
haps, criticise the young man's face as
wiik, self-indnulgent and lacking the marks
sterling character; but it bespoke a
v nature and showed evidences of sin-

F'lnf The old Judge greeted him
Artily
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On arranging my father's papers,” ex
plained Albert, as he d?ll\'l'ﬂ‘li a letter, 1
found this among the sheets, all stamped,
and addressed to you. He may
o {ntanded to mail it when he went out
that last time.”
e Judge's somewhat casual alr changed
ne of desp attention as he read He

st iad
ha
’

turned back the pages and read again,
jore deliberately. more closely, before
he spoke

“Most  singular, most incredible!™  he

exclaimed. “Why, Albert, in all the in-
vextigations into your father's death by
the local physielan, your old family doctor,
Coroner's inquest, there wasn't the
test suspicion, was there, of other
canse than apoplexy, for which he had a

predisposition?

N, indeed,” replied Albert Father
fren warned me that his life would prob-
wilv go out in an instant. But why do
vor ask?”

Find vour answer in his own words.”
v as the old lawyer, deeply moved,
% ked over to the window, Asln-r!. Dakin
eiud the letter

Dear Maree'lus,” it began “1 have
esitated about  writing and  doubtless
wil hesitate about sending this letter, but

| receive it, come at once to me.
\ most dreadful suspicion haunts me
I laugh it away when [ feel better, but it
s with the symptoms [ ought to know
| haven't the hwart, I am ashamed, to
articdlarize, and  yet, and yet, why
stouldn’t I trust ny memory, my reason?
I investigated, 1 n-uvm(!hr insidious,
cdeadly nature of the Barconi salts and
. o | helisve the small qnnnﬂ')‘ 1 fool-
kept shared in the destruction of
aratory, vet if it had been removed
be an ill-wisher, an evil-doer, with my
revealing how it might either be
or swift, and stamping it as an
vegetable poison, without anti-
means of detection=my God, the
surise maddens me- 1 eannot go further!
hy should it be sn? Ayur\\hr- could
o bt oh, | am old, timorous,
{avn inte dotage: anvthing, anything,
t vhat 1 fear, what [ almost know
ome to me, Mareellus, and quickly,
wrd this dying cry for help to vou
\ friend, Jous I).uu.\' "
Bureoni sal's, abseure vegetable polson,
g cry for help!” "oried Alhert “(yreat
Tudge, what does it all mean? My
the  dearest,  simplest,  gentlest
nature, plottod agninst, murdersd
I too shall go mad! Why, he had
enemy, no-ill \Au}wr, even, in the world!
[lers was no complication in his life;

! v its honorable record; and I, ves I,

his y son, am his helr. Oh, what will

Hert say, Bortha, my poor wife, who
im ro well!”

It wen't be neces~. v, Albert,” said the
Jidge 1o troublo her about a revelation
SO0ovague, so unsatis actory, which may
e aceounted for by t1 preliminary action
of that very laslon in the Hrain which cansed
his

aeatn
‘Beaman, then, and help me 1o determine
trith. No matter what we may think
fthe inherent improbabilities of the letter
uch s due, is it not, to your father's

v
My inheritance shall be spent, if neces-
ry declared Albert, “in  solving the
IMat's right, that's tha proper spirit,”
tiraed the Judge, “and remember, a
word, pudicdal con<dderation on vour

- = — — e ——

part is absolutely essential. Sifting the
chaff from the wheat, this much we both
kuow to be true

“As a young man your father was deeply
interested in ohemical investigations. He
studied in QGermaunpy, in Italy, and may
well have brought back with him soma
sbeoure vegetable poison

His laboratory, too, burned down a vear
ago, but at n!gh'. when there was a high
wind, #o 1o one entered the premises and
nothing was saved

“It seems natural’to me that his mind,
diseased, may have jumblad these incidents
up with recurring physical pains and thus
producad this nightmare o?.(hvs day, this
phantasy none the lesa real —--"

“No," interrupted Albert firmly, “my
father's mind was never more clear. Ask
his publishers, ask the guests at the hotal
who delighted in his soholarly talk The
result, tou, verifies his words.  Don't then
waste time in arguing against your better
reason

I'ouching the button on his desk, the
Judge summoned Abe Cronkite and de-
talled the situation to him

“His suspicions had been aroused for
some time; he recognized the symptoms,”
roflected the detective. *1 should like,
sir, hear Mr. Beavers's description of
tinding the body.”

I'he voung lawyer told his story with all

to

the faithful elnboration of a cross-exams-
ination
“Those marks in the sand?” asked Cron-

kite, “which vou say he must have made
in some idle, nalf-conscious revery, please
tell me again what you made them out
tor .".,"

“One, dash,
voung lawyer,
grant figures.”

“Yes, and where were vou standing when
you saw them?”

“Close by, looking down upon the body."”

On the side of 1t from which you bhad
approached?

naught, six," repeated the
“mere, disconnected, va-

Vi
“‘Hum!' Then von must Lave seen them
up-side down, mustn't you; or, in other

words what he really traced out was ninety,
dashi, one, wasn't it?"

Oh'" exolaimed the voung lawyer, and
then held his peace

“Did your father have any memorandum
book or paper or pencil with him?" asked
Cronkite of Dakin

“No," replied Albert. “He wore a rough
outing suit, and there was nothing in the

pockets

“Ihen, if recognizing the fatal stroke
and the cause of it he had tried to com-
mmnicate with yon he would have been

reduced to some such expedient as tracing
stgniticant marks in the sand, wouldn't he?”

*Yes, ob, my God, ves!”

N vour fat ,as I understand, was
an enthusiastic student and Jover of Shakese
peare, his whole being absorbed in the
preparation of a new edition of the great
dramatist ‘s works  He had been busy that
day almost up to that very hour, had he
not, with this, his favorite pursuit?

“Yes, then it is fair to assume that the
most definite impression on his mind at
this instant of agonizing suspense was that
articular play of Spakespeare which he
{.mi Just  been rurn}ullv examining line
for line, word for word. Have you this last
portion of his nmmm‘rwn ” '

“Why, it is here,” said Albert producing
the package )

Cronkite untied the string and laid aside
the paper

“What have we Lere?” he went on as he
turned over the pages, *the last half of the
play of “Tempest,” covering ecighty manu-
soript pages

“ll--n follows the tragedy of ‘Hamlet'
puge, and L read,
It 1= axs follows

I turn to the ninetieth
tark you all, the fivst line

I thou didst ever thy dear father love- =

Oh, heavens!” eried Albert, like another
Hatmlet

“Revenge his foul and most unnat ural
murder,'”  concluded the detective ime-

p]ow-,\'v-l\'

After the voung man had gone to his
cautioned the UILINOSt  Recracy
that every means possible
wesl in the detection of a
erime now made certain by a message from
the dead, the old Judge =at for a time in
deep reflection. At length he raised his
eyes and it was plain that he was much
shaken

“Cronkite,” he faltered, “can it be? 1
have known Albert since he was a boy?
wild, extravagant, irresponsible and yet,
I have believed, with a good heart But
now, who else is there?

“Note what his father says to me in this
lotter ‘A dreadful suspicion;” one  that
Lie hiasn't the heart, that he is ashamed to
particularize. Such words can point to no
one exeept one close 1o him

“Bosides, who else has & motive - your
own inevitable inquirv?  From the very
day of the death, Albert has been drawing
on me for money, large sums, although he
knows that probate is not yet complete

“What is the conclusion, the awful, damn-
able conelusion except ——="*

“You forget, sir,” said
ingly, “that his father, who, as vou say,
donbtless had a shrewd ,-uns_n:wh.n of the
guilty person, yet called upon his son in the
hour of death to revenge him.  Those three
foeble numbers, sir, attest \'nlmr Dakin's
innocence as strongly as could flaming
lotters on tables of stone—-—"

“Then who is the guilty ]l‘l"lvll"-

“That, sir, 1 ~r.|ﬁ be prepared to help
the son to determine by to-morrow evening,
I think."”

Ihe followlng evening Albert Dakin sat
in the library of his home, soothed by its
quieting influences, even a8 he was con-
Strained to silence by the admonitions of
the Judge. On the other side of the table
under the drop-light his wife, Bertha, in-
dustriously embroideresd, work-basket in
lap, now and again speaking some casnal
word or easting a glance or smile at him
A pretty picture, simple and domestic,
the more alluring for its soft, neutral tones

So thought Abe Cronkite as he hesitated
for a moment in the doorway when Albert
had Invited him toenter, for only the strong-
est, stornest facts could justify one coming
with hostile intent

Have vou any news?" asked  Albert
eagerly. *If so, speak out freely. The
time for secrecy is over.”

“1 have news,” replied Cronkite solemnly,
“and the time for secrecy 18 over.”

A pretty domestic scene, truly, soft and
peutral in the subdued, shaded light; and
yet as the detective paused like one fealing
his way, confident of the general direction,
but doubtful of the most direct path, there
came an impression of intentness foreign
1o is yN'lN‘l‘

The old clock in the corner ticked loudly,
as if to warn, and the young wife bent more
closely over her work than her bright,
clear eves wonld seem to demand

“Well, man, well?” axclaimed Albaert

& Judge Marcellus is worried,” sald Cron-
Kkite, “about the large drafts you have heen
making on him, before probate is com-
lete »

* Judge Marcellus has no particular con-
corn with my private affairs,” interrupted
Albert =iy “but at such a time as this I
cannct endure the sliehteat o

“Albert! Alhert!™ eried Bertha, speaking
for the tirst, “is it necessary or even proper
to discuss our "

But Dakin waved away the entreaty

“You don't understand, Bertha,” he said.
“There is the highest possible reason why
every act of mine since my father's death
<honld be as manifest as day. You may
tell the Judge, then, Mr. Cronkite, that I
had borrowed secretly various large amounts
1o ease along our rather free manner of
living, and naturally felt that they should
he paid at onece "

"p-, yes,” broke in Cronkite, his tones
;..-.,u.ll.:.‘..; a certain authority; “the Judge
knows all about that, of course. The point
i« that none of those debta has been paid -"

“Rertha! Bertha B

“For that reason, as I said, he is worried
It people display siich recklessness, such
conteript of detection, it is clear that they
plan to get you out of the way as summarily
as your fa "

“Darmn vour indirection'” shouted Dakin,
springing to his feet.  “Say at once, in the
fowest words, what vou mean.”

“The checks vou indorsed over to your
wife, she in turn indorsed to Learer. They
were cashed by a man, handsome, ‘nllnnt,
unknown to us at present, but

1n a bound, Albert was at his wife's side

“His name, woman, his name?” he de-
manded

“You will never know," came the answer
in thick, unnatural tones

Albert thrust out his hand and grasped
almost roughly his wife's shoulder. Evena
as he did so, her body swayed and then
fell, a lifeless thing.

And Bertha lay dead, a blot, a deface-
ment, on the pretty home scenie.

home, A
and assured
should be empl

Cronkite sooth-

RUMORS OF THE BETTING RING

TWO JOKES IN ONE AFTERNOON
ON A BIG LAYER.

One Plunger's Resplendent Colored (Come
missioner—Money In the Alr—The Ring
Searchers—Humiliation of a Voluble
Man—A Woman Takes a Dare,

{ The incidents of an aftarnoon in the bet-

ting ring of a metropolitan racetrack are
mora often amusing than otherwise, When
the bookmakers' slates went up with the
prices for the fourth race, a stake
event, at Sheepshead Bayv the other after-
noon, a young fellow, well known tofall
the layers as a nervy pluager at times,
crowded his way through the dense masa
of would-be bettors assembled around the
stool of oun of the most famous booke
makers on the line, a man who will accept
a $50,000 wager with searcely more than a
glanca¥at the plunger or commissioner
making the het

“What are yon layving against Major
Daingerfield, Joe?" the yvoung fellow in-
quired, taking a stand directly in front of
the bookmaker

“Six to five, son, and for a’millton {f vou
want it," replied the layer

“Well, I'll bet you a hundred, Joe,” said
the young fellow, extanding his right band

The bookmaker reached for the
“hundred.” and the young fellow dumped
a big flstful of cents into the layer's open
hand  Then, amid the general laugh, he
darted through the crowd

The hookmaker looked for an instant
in a dazed sort of way at tha heap of oop-
pers in*his hand, plainly at a logs whet her
or not to joln in the langh  He ended by
taking the right view of the voung chap's
little joke, grinned, and threw the handful
of evnta at the retreating humorist, who
had gained the of the erowd
around the stool  The newshovs and gume-
selling lads in the ring serambled for the
money

When the crowd around the stool of this
same bookmaker beeame so densely packed
that it was almost impossible for even the
most determined pushers to make their way
up to the slate for a glanee at the prices,
the hookmaker hroke out wrathfully

“Break away, there, a lot o' yon fellows,
and give bettors a chanc:' Don't
want anvibetYless than $10 °

Just as the bookmaker finished saving
this, a stocky, perspiring individual, coate
less, hatless and collarless, and wearing a
colored shirt of very lond pattern, drilled
his way into a position directly in front of
the bookmaker He had a small leather-
coverad notebook in his hand, and a peneil
tucked behind his ear

*Bet vou four on Farrell's entry, Joe *
he said to the bookmaker

ot

ontskirts

the
It

“You're on,” sald the bookmaker, turn-
ing to his sheetwriter and menticning the
name of a famous turf plunger, for whom
the coatless indvidual was acting as com-
missioner

A nervons-looking little mar
by dressed

rather shahe
who had bwen jostled out of the

commisstoner's path and who had watched
this incldent, thrust two two-dollar bills
almaost into the hookmaker's face direotly
the commissioner got ont of the way
"Gimme four on Farrell's entry, too,"

sald the nervous-looking man

“Sav, " exclaimed the hookmaker, flercely,
thrusting the patr of two-dollar Li
at the little man, “didn't vou just hear me
gay that 1 didn’t want nothin' shy of tene
dollar bets, and as few of that kind as possi-
ble?"”

“What's th' angrily
retorted the shabby little man, regaining
possession of his 84 “Didn't 1
you take four from that
wit'out any coat on*”

The bookmaker broke into a good=uatured
laugh

“Four,” sald he, still laughing. *Why,
you pinhead, that was a four thousand bet
he made, and he's one o' ‘Phil's
gettors. ™

The nervouselooking little man, overawed
by the mere mention of the name of so fre-
mendous a turf celebrity as Pittsburg Phil
slunk through the crowd and made for the
dead line at the rear of the betting ring,
where four-dollar bets are not scorned

s hack

matter wit' vou?"

Iy

e

piano-mover

price-

About a dozen eager-looking men, all
of them wearing the indefinable stamp of
track regulars, were tagging after and

treading upon the heels of a veteran ring
commissioner When  the ner
foreed his way up to the stools of the lavers
these chaps who wanted to get a line on
the operations of the commissioner's prin-
cipal as a guide for their own betting formed
fiving wedges and kept right behind him

Fhe commissioner was making $200 bets
up and down the line on a 10-to-1 shot i
the third race. When he had nearly com-
pleted his tour he turned scornfully upon
the fellows who still followsd after him and
talked at them out of one corner of
mouth

“Say,” he said, “w'y don't youse mugs
stay home an’ play marbles an’ bean-ha
an’' let people wot's got business here alone?
Take a «luir-k lam of it f'r yours! Went
away! Th' first piker wot shins after me f'um
now on's goin' t' git a swif’ dig in the' chops
f'r his'n, I don't care if he's twelve foot
high! Twenty-three, now, f'r youse -all
o' vouse!

‘hus adjured the commissioner's follow-
ers fell away from him without saying any-
thing. They imagined that they had ascer-
tained what the commissioner’s prinel-
pal was playing in the race, anyhow, and
they dispersed to get down their piking
bets on the pllln?w"u salection and to
spread the news of the plunger's choice as
manifested by the operations of hw com-
missioner

They had no sooner disappearsd, how-
ever, than the commissioner began an-
other tour of the bookies' line ® made
the rounds this time 1o bet $1,000 at a clip
on the favorites in the race a pair of horses
coupled as a stable

His operations in the $200 amounts had
been made according to instructions with
the idea of making a price on the favorites
Ax the favorites won, the fellows who had
followed the commissioner on his first tour
of course lamented their enterprise

Most of the big plungers' commissioners
hate to be followed about by men who want
tofind out the plungers' picks, but there are
exceptions.  One of the exceptions is the
calored commissioner-in-chief for a famous
Chicago plunger and horse-owner

This colored commissioner is ko resplen-
dent an individual and of such dignifled,
not to say pompous, personality that he
is known as the “Senator.” He bets vast
sums for his employer, and he never makes
his appearance in the ring that he is not
followed by througs of regulars who are

comimissi

s

anxious to ascertain the fancies of the
Chicago plunger
Sometimes the colored man carries a

huige roll of $1,000 bills around with him,
but as & rule he makea his employer's bets
“onthenod.” It isasight to see him plough-
ing his way through the ring, with his suite
of frantic {»lluw»rn hanging upon his every
word and movement

He pays no attention, apparent ly, 1o his fol-
lowers, except occasiona l{ to glance back
at them out of the tail of his aye and grin in
a manner indicating that he rather enjoys
his position as a prnxé bettor of tens of
thousands of dollars a day.

His sleeve is often plucked at by the ex-
cited-looking bettors as he makes his way
up and down the layer's lines, but he always
shakes these inquirers off without volun-
teering so much as a word of information as
to his employer's seletions

The colored man is an expert at  his
business, and a good many of the more
timid players have fallen into the habit of
quickly rubbing their prices against  his

principal's horses when they see the colored
commissioner making for their atool,

When he makes the rounda of the cashiers
with a big alligator satohel suspended from
his shoulders by a strap and hanging in
front of him, he makes a fine picture of
studied carelessness as he stuffs the wads
of big vellow bills into the satohel as if the
tidy ﬁl'tle fortunes handed over to him by
the bookmakers' cashiers were so much
waste ‘

The afterncon was gusty, with occasional
catspaws of wind that made men with
straw hats cluteh at them to save them
from going into the air. A young fellow who
was munanq Lis money on the lawn close
to the betting ring dropped a ten-dollar
bill without noticing the loss,

A gust of wind picked the bill up and
carried it into the air, A number of news-
hoys and gum sellers and a few black stabla
handswho had been standing near the your
fellow when he dropped the bill anc
were edging up to grab it when tho loser
turned his back, joined In a shout when
the bill flew into the alr. The wind took
the ten-dollar note almost to the roof of the
stand and then it began to descend slowly
in eccentric curves

Forty bLands were wildly elevated to
grab the bill when it came down within
reaching distance, A very tall black man,
elaborately rigged out, strolled up to the
squirming orowd just as the bill got within
reach, and, calmly raising his band, he
annexed the fluttering bill between his
index and middle fingers, and tucked it
into his walstcoat pocket with a broad
grin. The outery against bim by the dis-
appointed ones was loud.

“Wiere'd he butt dn v de sawbuck, dat
seven-foot ovon?® they wailed as the black
man walked away, secure In his possession
of the bill

As it was o big afternoon, and the crowd
finthebettlug ring LetwWeen races enorinous,
tho ring searchers made a pretty faiv after-
of it I'he ring-searchers are pro-
gramme sellers, newsboyvs and l;ul,r.-lﬂ-‘xtn,
who, when the bhetting ring crowc rushes
out of the gambling shed to witness the
races trom the lawn, employ their trained
viston in looking for bills or coins accls
dentally dropped by struggling bettors

A lot of money is lost in the hetting rfng
onthe big days by holiday visitors frenziedly
endegvoring to count their money as they
force their way from one slate to another
All of this dropped money Js quickly gath
ered up by the crafty ones who subordinate
their interest in the running of the races
to their desire 1o take a chance on picking
up a little easy money when the betting
ring is deserted during the contests on
the track

1t is =aid that there are ring-searchers
who pay their way into the tracks for no
other purpose than to hunt for loat money
in the betting ring on the big days

The nsual number of mournful In...km%
men who had forgotten the names and
Jocations of bookmakers with whom they
had made winning bets wandered disconso-
lately about the ring on this afternoon,
reciting their griefs to anybody who would
listen to them., One of them, a huge, lume
hering German who looked like a pm-!-o'rlhi‘
butcher, almost wept as he went up an
down the cashier’s line, trying to identify
a bookmaker with whom he h.ud placed
86 on a winning 12 to 1 shot. The fellows
standing in line appeared to acutely enjoy
hi® obvious sorrow,

“What was the bookie's name?” a good
many of them asked him, winking at each
other

“I don'd recollection, but I t'ink lu"\'“rw
a Tris was the German's invarviable
reply to this question of his tormentors

“Oh, an Irish feller, hey?" said one of
them. “Well, I know th' duck y' mean it's
sol Lichenstein, across on th' orher side

A very voluble little man with a stubby
gray mustache was loudly declaiming
that the bookmakers were in combination
1o do him out of $1,300,  He swore to every-
body that he butted into that all of the
hookmakers on the line had  purposely
moved their locations to prevent him from
cting u bet of $500 that he had placed
with one of them, getting %to 5 forplace on
a horse, that had run into that position

He finally identified the bookmaker
with whom he had made the betting tran-
saction, and slunk into the cashier's line
behind the bookmaker

“How mueh?” inguired the cashier
pencilling a ring around the voluble little
man's recorded bet on the sheet

“Five dollars,” almost whispered
noisy little man, glancing nervously about
to see whether any of those to whom he had
mads his complaint about the §1,300 tran-
saction were within sight or hearing

“Speak  up How much?” demanded
the cashier

“Five dollars,” whispered the little man
again “Three to two on Ordnung, the
place, v'know *

“Oh, $5." almost bawled the cashier,
counting out five one-dollar bille.  “D'je
hear the beller that pikin' cobbler was
makin' 'bout losin' out thirteen hundred?”
the cashier inquired, disgustedly, of the
sheetwriter, when the little man had
slink away

While betting was in progress on the
second race, a matronly looking woman
of fine appearance descended from the
stand and, walking into the dense crowd
surrounding the dead line layers, got up
to the stool of one of them and made a bet
of 8100 on Ordnnng for the place. She had
harely got the money down when a detec tiwe
touched her on the shoulder and court-
eouslv told her that women were not per-
mitted in the betting ring

“Oh, I didn't know that " said the woman,
with evident surprise,  “Indeed, | didn't,*
and she went again into the stand

“There, now'" she exclaimed to the good-
natured looking elderly man, apparently
her husband, ar whose side she seated
herself in the front row of the stand. “You
didn't think I had the never, did vou, and
so vour little dare costs vou a hundred
dollars!™

The man smiled agreeably, pulled out
his wallet, and handed her a hundred-
dollar bill.  As ()rdnullfx won the race,
her hittle visit to the betting ring on a dare
proved a profitable one for her

HOST OF BRITISH DRAMATISTS,

noogn

the

More Than 3,000 at Work and They Write
10,000 Plays Annually,

There is no reason why the English should
he dissatisfied with their dramatists numeri-
cally, whether or not there is in the quality
of their output any ground for satisfaction
According to an authority who recently
studied the subject, there are no less than
3,000 persons 1o England writing annually
for the stage

Of course not all of these are trained
dramatists. Among the 3,000 are included
the beginners who are making their first
attempt to supply the plays for which there
is 80 much demand. At least one-third are
budding Sapphos who deserve that name
traditionally, although they have long
passed the age at which they might be
expected to bloom, The cohort produces
annually 10,000 dramas

Most of the writers are, very young men
and women. Not oune quarter of their
plays is read.  Most of the manusoripts are
sent back without being opened The
aspirants usually begin 1))’ writing long
and grewsome tragedies in verse. After
awhile they learn in one way or another
that the people like to he amused, and turn
their undeveloped talents to farce. There
i, it seerns, A regular course that they
follow. The farce meets with no better
fate than the tragedy, even though it may
by chance be rea

Then it seems, as regularly as if he
were going through some training, the dra-
matist turns his aspirations toward melo-
drama, and the manager who has refused
his tragedy in verse and his farce, receives
his moﬁ-u rama. When that is returned
after the manner of the others, he writes a
one-act play, usnally a comedy. Then the
manager who has refused his tragedy in
verse, his farce and his melodrama, is the
recipient of his one-act piece

It ix mors likely that he will find fortune
in this play than any of the others. Thae
majority nfvwrhorn for the stage in England
make their first appearance as the writers
of one-act pieces, used as “curtain raisers”
at nearly all of the English theatres,

But even this moderate luck is deniad
to most of the 3000 aspiring dramatists,
since out of the 10,000 plays annually writ-
ten, only 200 reach the stage, according
to the estimate of the authority who has
studied the subject And the English
dramatists consider their lot more difficult
to hear than ever now, because the popu-
larity of plays by American dramatists
has made the number of writers larger still,

For Cold
in Chest

First the nose is stopped
Then you sneeze,
Your eyes become red and
The throat gets
You feel
That
is the way a cold comes
Then it goes down
lower, and you say it has
‘“gettled on your chest.”
In other words, the deli-
mucous membrane
of the breathing organs
sore and
The trouble
started in your nose, went
down to the throat and

up.
watery.
dry and sore,

chilly and weak.

on,

cate

has become

inflamed.

then on to the lungs.

It is dangerous to have
any kind of lung trouble,
So you had better not
neglect a cold in the
Rub the chest
thoroughly with Omega
Put more of the
Oil on a flanuel cloth and
lay it on the chest over

chest,

Oil.

night. Stay in the
house and take care of
yourself. You cannot
get at your lungs by
swallowing medicines

into your stomach. You must goat it from the
outside by rubbing Omega Oil in through the
pores, This is common sense truth, and many
people who have tried Omega Oil will tell

chest,

Omega Oil cured me of a bad cold in the
I sutfered awful and thought | was
ROIGE to have pneumonia
in my family for all sorts of aches and pains,
and consider
necessity as bread and meat,

Mgs. J. A, BESTHOFF,

I have used it

it as much of a household

you it does just what we say. 219 West 127th St., N, Y. Cits
8 Omega Oil is good for everything a liniment ought to be good for,
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LAND SHARKS DRIVEN OFF l no matter in what condition of dranken- | him some facts about the sitnation in the
o | ness or drug coma they arrived | city
The extent of the traffic may be realized | Note the manner in which the President
- when it is said that the Legsl Ald Soviety | of the United States groen Lusin
in its investigations of the subiect bhocame | The letter from M

PROTECTED NOW
THE C(RIMPS,

SAILORS HERE
(GAINST

President Rooseselt Backs U p the Legal
Alld Soclety—= A Long Fight to Prevent

the Robbhing and Decoying of Inconing
sallors—Merchant! Marine Benefited.

The fight that was begun two yvears ago
for the protection of sailors at the port
of New York against the crimps and con-
scienceleas boardinghouse runners whose
activities had made Jack’s lot here a pretty
rough one has been bhrought 1o a suceessful
issue in the last two months through the
codperation of President Roosevelt, the
Legal Aid Society and Collector Stranahan,
and to-day the chances that a sailor ar-
riving here will be robbed are considerably
smaller than they have been at any time
sinee the pernicious runner system was put
into away back in the davs
when the Yankee clippers were famous,
and were manued by the pick of the young
men of the seaboard States.  President
Roosevelt s a great admirer of the sailor
men of the country, and President Arthur
von Briesen of the Legal Ald Soclety has
made it his personal business to look out
for the interests of sailors when they ar-
rived here

Two years ago the conditions surronunding
the sadors on incoming ships were such
that many of them never received the pay
that was due them on their arrival here
As the ships came up the bay, swarms of

operation,

stall  craft, steam launches, catboats,
naptha launches and the like, swooped
down on them from the Staten Island
shore, each with a full complement of

runners,crimps and boardingbouse keepers,
all prepared to get the best of the sallor
men in any way that they could.

Under the laws regulating the boarding
of vessels, as they stood in 1900, the master
of a ship was prohibited from allowing
any one except a person having governs-
mental authority to board his vessel, but
the construction put on these laws by the
Treasury Department and the courts was
such that they were enforced only against
pussenger boats leaving the cargo schooners,
tramp steamers and similar eraft open for
the operations of the erimps

This legal restriction of the fleld was no
hardship for the crimps because the cap-
tains of the big passenger boats running
on a regular schedule have to watch over
their men for thelr own protection, and
a crimp had little chance on board such
vessels anvhow. So the law offered no
obstacle to his work in his most profitable
field

Once aboard the ship heselected, the erimp
would go at onee to the forecastle and there
make friends with the crew. To get their
friendship was an easy matter, for he would
be provided with drinks and similar arti-
cles that the sailors had been deprived of
possibly for months

Before the ship was berthed at her pier,
it would be found that many of the crew
had agreed to go to the crimp's boarding
house, where the most elaborate entertain-
ment that could be devised was promised
them, Everyone familiar with the old
(herry Hill and Water st reet sailors’ board-
ing houses will remember what this enter-
tainment amounted to, and it lasted just
long enough to enable the proprietor of the
eatablishment to clean out the pockets of
his vietims

Then the next thing 'o be done by the
boardinghouse keeper was to get rid of
the penniless sailor. Even in  disposing
of him the crimp made money, receiving
good price for avery man he could put
aboard a ship as she was sailing.

In the days when the crimps were in full
power able seamen were worth $200 in the
market, and for a crew of twenty men many
a captain has paid $4,000 to the crimps who
contracted to provide them. A crew of
ten men would be worth $2,000 to the man
who was able to put them aboard the ship,

convineed that the crimps and boarding
house  keepers  made annually  at least
85,000,000 out of the trade of supplving
<ailors to outgoing ships, to say nothing

of the amounts that they stole from the
sailors hefore they were sent to sea again

The erimps robbed the seamen when they
hﬂl’ money ulni then when a man Was
milked dry, they sold his body, alleging that
he owed money for board and drink and
loans. This money the masters of the
ships would advance from the prospec-
tive pay of the sailors, docking them for it
as their pay cume due, so that the only
man to suffer was the sailor. Nome skip-
pers were as bad as the crimps, but many
of them were driven to buving sailors
even when they knew that an injastice
was being done by the hnpossibility of get-
ting men in any other way

.\11' Briesen took a deep interest in the
satlor's welfare, and one of the first things
that he accomplished was to have Con-
gress pass a law forbidding the masters
of ships to advanes any of the pay to be
earned by their men before the end of the
trip. Men sailing for West Indian islands
are not allowed to have any of their pay
until they are paid off finaily, and should
the captain of a ship advance any to them
he may be obliged to pay them the money
over again when they arrive at the Lome
port to be discharged

OUther sallors are allowed to receive one
month's pay in advance and that is all
The society has been able to punish some
skippers for advancing money illegally, hut
has found it practically impossible to en-
force thia law altogether }wl the reason
thut many of the sailors shipping hLere
are discharged at their own request or for
violations of the law in other ports, and
when they finally arrive here their claims
have outlawed. = However, some money
s saved to the sailors and the law has
bettered conditions to @ certain extent

The erimp question was taken up in varm-
eat h_\' the society two vears nKgo, when
Mr. Briesen and some of his friends had a
meeting of the Chamber of Commeros
called, at which the situation was discussed
by Seth Low, My Briesen, and others
The re=ult of the meeting was that Congress
in March, 1900, enacted a law prohibiting
any person not in the Governmen! servies
and not anthorized to do so trom boarding
any inconing =hip until she was moored at
her pier.  Thus it wus sought to take avay
the opportunity of the crimps to get the
men in the forecastle

The Legal Ald Society undertook the
enforcement of the law as far as possible
Clark H. Abuott, who has charge of the sea-
men's branch of the society at 3 State street
took the matter up and with funds supplied
by the society hired a number of craft
with which the approach of all incoming
ships was inspected

Whenever @ man who was not authorized
to board a ship was canght doing =o the
master of the vessel was warned that e
was liable to a fine of $1,000 for allowing
the men on board, and the man was warned
that he was lHable to a fine of $200 and im-
prisonment for six months. This had the
affect of curtailing the activities of

the |

runners and erimps, for sotme of them wern |

sent to jail; but it was found that the ships
in some cases arrived in the evening, and
that the society would be obliged to Keep
night boats as well a= day Loats if its ente

prise was to be wholly sticees<fil

Daoing the best it could under the circum

stances, the society was able down
the profits of the erimps to such an exrent

to ot

that they wore obliged to dispose of 1h
elaborate plants of steam lannches and 1l
like and do their work in rowbhoars ot

the gociely was not in a financial con fithon
to maintain a navy, and it
evident that some other means of ent
ing the law would have to be provided f
the sailors were to have all of it benety
While matters were In this condition M

wsoon oo

Briesen took a vacation this vear at i
Staten Island home, under the shadow |
of Fort Wadsworth There, sitting on his |
veranda, he saw the ships coming up the |
bay, and the crimps going out 1o then |
'}‘hlll was in the latter part of June, w
Mr. Briesen watchoed and took notes o |
names of the ships, and when he conld g
them, the names of the men who honredes

them. Then he decided that an appeal 1o
President Roosevelt wonld do re good
than anytning elee, and he wrote a ety o

the President. In it he told what he had
seen, reminded the President of the talks
they had had on the matter of protestion

for the

“wards of the nation and gave

|
soeoa great change in the

18 Mr. Briesen

sent on July 15, On

received an answer from the  President
telling bim of the receipt of the lotter,
and saving that it il been referred to
Collector Stranahan, who would econfer
with Mr. Briesen

On July 17 there came a letter from My
Stranabian, sayving that he would do all
that he could to enforce the law, and asking

that there shonld be a mecting between
him and Mr. Briesen. The meeting was
held, and soon after the flect of revenuse

votion and
s district

cutters under the Collector's diy
all the emplovees of the cust
were at work to enforee the Jaw

The law is being enforeed every day,
and every day the manner in which it is
enforesd s improving the row-
bouts do not go out to the incoming ships
now, and the sailor men are safe until they
land, at any rate. Anud Mr Rriesen, backed
up by the President of the United States,

verl

the Colleetor of Customs and the Legal
Aid Society, Intends that it shall be en-
foroed

“When you begin to treat Jack as a man,®
said Mr. Briesen SUN reporter yess
terday, *vou will begin to help him to in-
prove himself. In this p we lack many
of the things that go to make a sailor man’s
life pleasant in other ports

“In other countries they have reading
roots, hotels well conducted, information
bureaus, emplovment bureaus, all con-
ducted of the sailors, If we

10 a

by friends
bhad such things in this country I am con-
vineed that a better class of men would
e willing to ship before the mast, and, as
in the past, some of our best yvoung men
would gt a pauteal training such as they
were glad to get in vears gone by

“The laws that have been enacted have
done a great deal to help us and they are
being enforeed now  Colleetor Stranahan
has= taken the matter up and all the foree
of his office is helping the work along,
Commissioner Dickey is also doing what

he can, though this is attor that does
not come within his jurisdiction to any
great extent

“I am particalarly interested in the
sailors on account of the dangoers that they

face, the hard life that thev lead, the come-
forts and huxurios they bring us, and the
\ Har temptations that lie in their path
\ good laws, well foroed, we shall
character of the
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SEASON OVER.

Good Year This, but They Are Canning
Poor Staff In These Days,
CHERRYFIELD, Mo, Sept Blueberry
plckers who have been on the plains since
Aug 10are packing th tents and stealing

I8

away tothe eitios, where they have a chance
to spend thelr money 'hie senson, which
ends this week, has beon the most sueeess-
ful on record Nearly 150000 bushels of

the fruit have been gathered and canned,
and though the weather has hevn eold and
rainy at thines, the pickers have made good
waes from the <ty

Ninee the antroduction of the blneberry
rake and the fanning thee men who
own the canneries hase eoonomical
and are pulting upt towhich the avernge
farmly man w id he et take home
For the st ten davs t ineries have
heen engaged in | ¢ olarpee cans '-.'-hyg
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