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«MARRY ME, A BRITISH LORD.’

A SWINDLE OFT EXPOSED THAT
STILL SUCCEEDS,

pogns British Lords Who Wander Through
This Country Marrying Credulous
women and Robbing Them of Thelr
Money—Others Victimize Bankers.

One of the oldest of modern games of
eonfidence i that in which the separator
of fools and their money trades as a British
nobleman, The ¥rench have shown their
recognition of the game by calling every
travelling Englishman *milor.” The bogus
Lord Sholto Douglas, who got the real
Lord Sholto Douglas into trouble the
other day, is only one practitioner out of

1any.
" Liio all the forms of bunco; it thrives
on publicity; exposure simply gives it
richer growth. It has been exposed as
often and as completely as the lock trick,
the green goods game, the wire tappers;
yet the very exposures are promptly put
to uee in extending the business.

It is the simplest kind of trick. It calls
for no turning joint led up to by numbered
telegrams. It involves no hurried fnter-
viaw with a shirt sleeved wire chief caught
on the fly in the publioc ball of & telegraph
office, It is played without cappers.

The operator works alone and all the
prcfts aro his own, with no confederate
to call for a share of the cash or to imperil
the euccess of the operation. The ma-
chinery of the game is of the eimplest—a
languid air, ‘an acocent somewhat off the
local and therefore assumed to be British;
and the drersing of the part.

The last requirement is foolishly easy.
With spats, a monocle, red gloves and a
stick the English aristocracy is reproduced.
Add a bulllog pipe and a pouch of coarse
ghag, make it habitual to translate Ameri-
can dollars into pounds, ghillings and penoce,
and the Houte of Lords promptly becomes
a visible asset in the market of swindling
finance.

It is in his ability to translate the dollar
fnto the pound that the rascal wins. He
either marries the money or he promotes
it: there ls little to choose in ,the resylt.
Some operate the two methods conjointly.
Just at present the two most distinguished
of these cheerful workers represent the
two methods practised simply.

The marriage artist is handicapped by a
wart over the left eye and a limp; yet all
he need do is to walk into a town and say:
*] am Lord Sholto Douglass; marry me,”
end immediately some one joins him in
the holy estate of matrimony. Just at
present the Lord Sholto Douglass rdle is
the most conspicuous, but he has others,

In every role he is wanted; bigamy s
the charge, but it is more than bigamy with
him; it has become an obsession, a matri-
monial habit, tigamy raised to the nth
power. Here are some of the otherwises
which have been added to his descriptive
list in the possession of police and sgheriffs:
Lord Sholto Scott, Lord Peroy Douglas
(evidently posing as a brothey ¢f himself),
Lord Harold Cavendish, John C. Cavendish;
Count de Remey, John B. McDonald and
Count de 8t. Germain. Twice, it will be
noticed, he has been willing to forsake the
pomp and circumstance of noble station
and appear as a plain commoner; twice also
has he assumed the glamor of foreign no-
bility; apparently French.

These at least are the names under which
he is wanted in towns so widely separated
as Reno, Nev.; and Asheville, N. C., with
8t. Louis, Butte, Norfolk, New Iberia, Hot
Springs, South Bend, Fort Worth and Memn-
phis filling in the gaps and proving him
skilled in routing go as to avoid long jumps.
All these names were his in the sixteen
months of his activity from November;
1804, up to May of the ourrent year. One
can but admire his mental agility, for it
could not by any meana bave been easy to
tell himself apart.

The case of Miss Josephine Hood of New
Tberia, La., is fairly representative of his
method. In this case he was Lord Harold
Cavendish, He came and he courted.
Courting, his victims agree, is with him
one of the flne arts.

1t was one of the most elaborate weddings
ever known in that part of Louisiana and
the girl was the object of envy on the part
of all who had failed to land the noble
stranger. After the wedding he gathered
in all the money that was accessible in the
Hood family, several thousand dollars, and
with his bride departed for Mexico to invest
it in a fruit plantation. Since then the
lord, the lady and the dollars have been
missing.

This is not the first time he has announced
Mexico as his get away. Also as Lord
Harold Cavendish he made his first re-
oorded marriage, in 1904, at Fort Worth,

The lady was a widow of means, Mrs.
A. 8. Anderson., After the wedding she
gave him $100 with which to go to Mexioco
to unearth his family papers, which he
had buried for safety along with his large
fortune,

A few weeks later he cams back with
a tale of loss and got a new supply. A
third demand was for $700 and her jewelry,
and failing to get this he gave her a beating
and went away. )

The most remarkable feature of this
man's assumption of the style of Lord
Bholto Douglas s that in the whole list
of the titled nobility and landed gentry
of Great Britian he ocould scarcely have
telected a name that is better known in
this country. The real Lord Sholto has
had a picturesque and vivacious carcer
In America and was never averse to having
the most irtimate details printed about
himeelf,

To him it made little difference whether

was gerving as cook on a ranch in the

@W country or marrying a concert hall

dctress in California. He seemed to relish
the notoriety, And there was notoriety.

It would geem ecarcely poscible that any
Feader of papers could be found who was
Bot aware that Lord Sholto Douglas was
Wready a married man; but because
Eoplv had forgotten all about it the bogus

rd Sholto posed for the real Lord Sholto
added another entry tc his list of wives

ran away. It also entailed upon the
real Lord Sholto, now eettled down as
men do after their ealad days, an experi-
ehce with the density of New England
oonstables who kept him two nights and

intervening day in fail in Maine,

Out.m Salt Lake the Mormon financlers
& still waiting for Lord Beresford Hope;
¥ho has gone to Idaho to take title to a
:ﬂne fre half a million, His record in-
.;;i:a um;. marrtinge swindle, but his ocon-

ous line o

irmstar. industry is that of the

A marriage seems to have been no more

80 an incident. He met the girl on a
°°‘°h‘“$ trip in Colorado in which he suc-
“"’6;18 n l;[:etting the coach and doing

118 own limbs. He posed the

:h‘l)r. Arnold Kingsley, and (';)e girl, 2

his b:l‘h‘“]e of Missouri, hovered about

d side to soothe the moments which

Te('lfu‘e'i were about to b his last.

” Enl;;gl}:e] confided the fact that he was

Posed & doa ord of long rent roll and pro-

NIN. thbed marriage in order that she
laberit his vast wealth and honors, !

| Lord Beresford Hope, just arrived from

‘end of this swindle, for &

Then he recovered and left the lady all
forlorn,
Hid next appearance was {n Salt Yake as

Moxico, pockets bulging with options and
concessions which neédded only small sums
of capital to become enormous successes,
He had a paper pretending to show that
financial houses in London authorized his
drafte to the sum of $500,000,

With these and a taking disposition he
began to get busy with Mormons of wealth,
the Gentiles of Utah being kept sedulously
away from all chance to participate in the
good things, Millions to him were the
merest small change and the bigger the
proposition the more it attracted him as a
lure for his victims,

Here {8 a partial list of his enterprises;
the Intermountain Consolidated Rallroad,
$24,000,000, no assets or property; half & mil-
lion for improvements on the Ogden Rapid
Transit; the Western California Coaland Iron
Company, with railroads and options on
Mexican ooal flelds, $5,000,000; the Interna~
tional Trust Company, incorporated for a
quarter of a million whenever Lord Beres-
ford Hope comes back to Utah and puta the
money into it; the purchase of the Bhoshone
Power Company for $5,000,000; mines and
real estate propositions sufficient to fill in all
the ohinks of the great schemes.

The key which was to open this golden
treasury was the completion of his purchase
of the mine {n Idaho on which he had an
option for $500,000. Just as scon as that
mine became his in reality all the money
behind him would gush forth.

Just how much he raised in Utah to enable
him to clear the mine is not known. The
bankers and capitalists who now know that
they have been swindled are very mum
a8 to the extent of the depletion of their
pookets due to a plausible talker with bogus
nobility, Whatever the sum may have
been, and it is clearly a very considerabls
one, it represents the profits to Lord Beres-
ford Hope when he mado his getaway,

Beresford seems to be a good name to
conjure with, One of the most gifted of
the artists of this bogus lord swindle was
Lord Walter 8. Beresford or S8idney Lascelles
or any one of a dozen other names to be
found in police records with the notation
“alias.”

‘Heisdead now; at least, his last wife says
that he is dead; but then one can never be
sure, He combined marriage and the high
finance, and success came to bim along both
lines.

Few of these swindlers find New York a
good field for their operations, but Beres-
ford had the the courage to work his game
right in this city. One of his first American
exploits was to marry Miss Maud Lillenthal
of Yonkers.

That was in 1801, and from that time for
nearly fifteen years he operated extensively
fn all parts of the country, a career in-
terrupted only by a part of & term in prison,
This wife was fortunate in securing & di-
vorce, \

He married most frequently and when-
ever necessary to the furtheranoe of his
games. His most notorious coup was in
marrying Miss Clara Pelky in Fitzgerald,
Ga. This was after his pardon on the
forgery conviction and was accomplished in
a community where hiscriminal career was
known to everybody. He also made use
of Mexico for his getaway.

One of the practitioners of this swindle
{s now in the St.Louis jail for a crime far
more serious than these deluders of wemen
usually permit themselves to commit.
This s Lord Barrington, Ukewise Lord
Burgoyne.

He practised multitudinous matrimony in
various parts of the country and for & long
geries of years with brilllant succeas. At
last he was brought to book for a marriage
in St. Louis and was for a time in jail.

Upon his release he a shabby

became
genterl hangeron of Jobn P. McCann, a
galoon keeper and owner of horses. After

thoy had spent a night in carousing
Mé(y‘ann's boé); was found with several bul-
let holes in it.

Lord Barrington was obarged with the
crime, convicted of murder in the first de-
gree and eentenced to be hanged. From
some sourceé money has been poured out to
prevent the execution of the sentence and
at present the case has been sent to the
Supreme Court of the United States.

fen are not the only ones who have
assumed nobility without patent or other
right. is the case of Lady Yarde-
Buller. Bhe wus Leilah Kirkham of Oak-
land, Cal., the daughter of a_gencral offlcer
on the retired list of the United States

Army.

After one English marriage she became
the wife of the Hon. Walter Yarde-Buller,
a brother of Lord Churston. It was not a
happy marriage and it ended in a ve
sensational divorce trial, in which the wife
secured a judicial separation.

After that she became a stormy petrel,
always in trouble, frequently without runds,
sometimes committed to asylum care, turn-
ing up at all sorts of places in the custody
of the police. In thia period of her career
she became ‘‘Lady Yarde-Buller."”

Just what was the reason for the amumx-
tion of this title never plainly appeared. At
any rate she never attempted to trade upon
it to any extent graater than was involved in
not paying hotel and restaurant bills. Since
her assumption of nobility was so futile, it
is charitable to ascribe it to a disordered
intelligence.

Pro\gr?ndal pride need not feel injured
in that all these swindlers find the United
States a good thing. The same swindle {8
worked in England and with equal suocess
right on the home grounds. Infact, of the
few swindlers here noted in this class Lord
Beresford and Lord Barrington operated
on hoth sides of the water.

The game is foolishly simple. It all ﬁooc
to show that when some people get a little
money they should be (ent‘l{ ut firmly put
into asylums, where it could not be lost.

A man comes into Fort Worth or Hacken-
sack, or any other centre of civilization, and
RAYS Lord Sholto Douglas. There-
after the world is his oyster. He gets the
pick of marriageable women, he gets away
with the money on no mare solid guarantee
than hi 8 own gayso.

The victims never seem to think that
pretensions of such a sort may be passed
upon with little or no difficulty. Most

ublic libraries have a copy of the British

eerage in which one may establish the fact
of the existence of the title ;gn.imod with
at least the age of the rightful holder

thereof.

If not the Peerage; then “Whitaker's
Almanack” will do as well, In default of
such reference there are always British Con-
suls within reach of a letter, or the British
Embaesy may be trusted to keep track of
TR e comi o th

rom part o e 0
swindle there is an odd unanimity in the
assumption of the courtesy titles. Very
rarely do they assume titles which carry
coronets and duties as herpditary legisla-
tore. It suits their game bétter to be Lord
Sholto Douflu, Lord Beresford Hope, all
courtesy titles of the younger brother

class.

Even such an assumption {s punishable
by English law. Even to take the style of a
knight, from stars and F\rur- all
down to simple bachelor, is shable.
Strange to say, these swind)bﬂ 0 not seem
to have foungd the one loop..ole where their
assumption of title would be without remedy
in the English law. That is in the anom-

alous tion of the baronets.
That class is g’rowcted no law, the
College of Heralds will send out né rou

dragon or portoullis pursuivants at arms to

yrotect it. If a man to say that he
s a baronet there is no power to stop him. If
he call himself Bir Qideon Fleece breaks

a law and may be punished, for he has
claimed to be a knight.
himself Bir Gideon .
as baronet may never be &Jsputoa and t
whole range of swindling is at his service.
It would peem to have superior advan-
tages to those who the matrimonial

]
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THE CALL OF THE RIALTO,

OASE OF AN ACTOR WHO COULD
NOT LEAVE BROADWAY.

Finally He Died There~Iif He Falled to Get
Engagements, the Fault Was kHis Own
—Plenty eof Oppertunities fer the
Actor Whe Can Be Depeided On,

The call of the Rialto is potent to those
who have once listened to it. Its pewer
was shown in the case of a poor shap who
died in Broadway the other day.

For the last five years of his life he had
not moved far away from that stretoh of
the street which is called the Rialto. His
professional duties had ceased to call him
away, for they were infrequent and of short
duration,

He became a famillar sight. He was
always somewhere about and was no more
to be ignored than the lamp post.

His favorite resting place was at the cor-
per of Thirty-eighth street and Broadway.
His favorite promenade was the block to the
north. It was between .these two cross
streets that he was to be seen in fair weather
and foul. Whentherain came he retired to
the shelter of a doorway. In the fair hours
he held his place on the curb.,

Most of the aotors who passed there knew
him, and sometimes they stopped to talk to
him. The younger men in the Lambs had
heard of him only by reputationand through
the fate that had overtaken him. He hada
better place in his day than most of them
will ever have, but his day was undeniably
in the past. -

Yet he was only a little over ¢ when he
first took his permanent place {n the Rlalta
crowd. He grew shabbier all the time he
stayed there., His trousers were fringed
and his covatl faded by rain and snow.

Oocasionally he went away for a few days
to play in some of the small companies that
went fora “turkey snap”at Thanksgiving, or
desconded on some small town at an appro-
priate season to play “East Lynne.” Thoge
éngagements were brief, bowever.

After a while even those who had known
him oeased to bow, if they oould avoid it;
but he clung to the street, making friends
with any of the younger men who would
listen to him and were likely to suggest a
drink,; and trying to open the springs of
human kindnees in the bearts of the old
friends who had not lost all sympathy for
bim. Every month he lopked shabbier
ahd poorer; yet he was never ashamed to
oome back to the only world he knew,

A few weeks ago he was eo far gone that
be oould scarcely walk about the hot stone
sidewalks; but he had to stay there, for even
the shabby room in his lodging house far
over on the west side of town had been
locked that night by his landlady. 8o he
fell down finally on the spot he had loved
best—Broadway; between Thirtieth and
Thirty-eighth streets—and the police sent
for an ambulance. He died before they
got him to the hospital—died with the cal
of the Rialto still ringing in his ears.

Only a few weeks before his turn came
another and an older man had fallen in
the grasp of death on the block above.
He lived until he was put to bed in the hos-
pital; but he died before he had long been
separated from the street to which ke had
dragged himself when strength had all
but failed him.

Both of these men had held high rank in
their profession. The younger was con-
sidered at one time one of the best of the
younger traglo actors when tragic actors
were in dfmand. He had staged with the
best of the men and women stars.

He was wont to account for his troubles
by saying that he wes too good for the
managers of the day, who found no use
for actors of his legitimate training and
talent. The older man might have found
better employment for his talents but for
his ready response to the call of the Rialto
and the worst that that can mean.

Is there no certainty that an actor after
having made a reputation can continue to
find work? Issucha player, like the man
who haunted the Rialto until he died there,
liable to find himself in the height of his
powers unable to get work because of a
change in methods or fashions of acting?
‘Does the record of a creditable career
bold no promise for the future?

“Yes, indeed,” said Mr. Ellsworth, mana-
ger of the Actors’ Soclety, which annually
makes hundreds of en%agementa for the
rrofeulon. answering the last question.

The actor who finds himself at middle a ge
unable to get employment has something
besides his profeasion to blame.

“He may ungelfable, and usually for
one reason. Intemperance may ruin the
ocareer of a lawyer, a broker or an artist
just as readily as that of an actor. One
actor that no manager will engage is the
actor not, to be relied on.

“For the othera there is always work.
In spite of the opinion to the contrary, the
profession is not overcrowded. There is
plent& for capable men and women to do,
and there is better ray for them than they
vﬂ!rﬁt in mercantile life.

[ cen earn salaries that will enable
them live during the weeks they are
engaged, have enough to live on at other
times and to save something in addition.
I say this in spite of the fact &mt managers
tell me the season which has just come to
a olose was the worst known since 1883."

The case of the man who had spent so
many years hanging about the Tenderloin
and found no occupation in spite of his

record was cited to Mr. Ellsworth as an
::ﬁmph of the dark side of the aotor's

'#o‘ had only himself to blame,” he

lx'egl. , “and there are many such cases,
ve on n}y desk a letter that has just
ocome to mm Canada,

“A man w 1 know very well has written
u‘hninc me to try h':z t}ncin&o Job hcf,or hlmdthln
winter, uyinf t w how good an
aotor he 1». I do, and I also know that it
{s imposaible for him to keep mober. So
under the circumstances I t afford to
recommend him to any of the managers
who are lookmggr aotors,”

The Actors' iety has a novel tem
of catalogu its members, cture
of every member, both in costume or char-
acter and in private life, is flled, together
with a personal ption, whicl udes
such details as height, weight and com-
plexion. A

set of &reu notices, as well as
a list of the parts huphyu‘duringm-
oent seasons, is also ;

“This kind of Bertillon system is es y
necessary now,” the secretary told THE BUN
reporter, “beca r's are ge to

use
make their e ments types.
“I got & b?t‘p:ﬁor instance, sa; that

a manager wants a good looking fellow
about five feet eight and not w:? less
than 180 pounds to act the part @f a miner.

Here I have a request from & manager to

send him some Fhotom hs of a young

woman to play the hero fn a oertain

plece. He ws just what he wants and

A N ot b M
, W T8 al act it or not.

“It's a curlous thing, but the habit of
ordering actors by the pound is getting
more common every day. We used to
think that good actors were able to create
iﬁmimpxwion that they wanted by their
skill and talent, but the managers never

ve them the op;:nunitx to do that now.

hey must look the part first and do what-
ever uﬁLm able to afterward.”

Mr. worth was asked what effect this
lndlon the actors,

“It serves to make en@ggmonu sOmMe-
what later in the summer, said, “other-
tholt.klﬁs n]cl) et{ect.f . 6 ola

“Luc! all sorts of peopleappearin plays.
There lrg villains a8 well a8 heroes and

venturesses, Bo everybody is going to be
en N after a while. ) b ¢
takes & manager longer, however, to
find persons who look like what he wants
than it does to e good actors on whom
he can rely, As ti:o habit of engaging
actors that look their parts continues to
become more general, I notice that en-
ga.gfgments are made later in the season,
his has been a summer of late en-
gagements, anyhow, probably because the
managers in general had a poor season last
m‘u. They have another reason for put-
ioﬂ making their engagements,

“Actors are not always prudent. In spite
of their oPportu.nluu to make money they
do not always save it. 80 any manager
who engages a company now would have
to make advances on ealary to a number
of the players. He thinks it better to wait
until just before the season begins.

g e8 are, in oonsequence of last
{ou'l lack of prosperity, a little bit less

han they were. BSalaries for work,
on the other hand, are larger, It is so
hard, however, that few ac want to
undertake it.

“Even the summer stock companies were
not so eagerly lou'th out this summer as
;heyt' have been. There were two reasons

or

“In addition to the hard work, actors do
not want to go away from New York before
they get an engagement for the following
season. They 2o how muoh more im-
portant it is to be on the spot here. So
they are loath to go before they have se-
cured something.

“On the other hand, they feel themselves
oom]felled to do It sometimes. Only last
week I sent an entire stock company to a
Southern city for four weeks. The mem-
bers will not get back here until the first of
September and that will be late for aseason's
engagement, although it is by no means
sure that they will not find poats in good
ocompanies then. The salaries were good
and those who had been idle all summer
decided it was best to take the four weeks
of work.”

The somewhat depleted appearance of
the Rialto this summer led to the question
of Chicago's growing importance as a centre
of theatrical life.

“New York is still the place in which
every actor must find work " Mr. Ellsworth
gaid, “and here they must stlll come, There
are possibly fewer actors to be geen nowa-
days because there is no longer any one
spot in which they gather.

“There are agencies In Forty-second
street as well as on Broadway, to which
they used to be confined. So there do not
seem to be as many actors here as there
were in ,;:ast. years; but they all come to
New York.

“Chlca%‘o is a place in which a manager
with a Western company might engage
somebody in an emergency. If he lost a
member of his company for one reason
or another while in the Weet it would be
ﬁulokor to telegraph there for a substitute.

e would never think of forming & com-
pany there, however.”

Mr. Ellsworth ertimated that the number
of aoctors in this country to-day would
amount to more than 10,000,

“The great difficulty in computing the
number acourately,” he said, “comes from
the fact that ro many are actors from time
to time and then take up rome other work
until they feel a%ain the desire to go back
to the stage. There are more persons of
this kind than anybody ever realizes,

“In my own experience I have met more
men who were actors from time to time
than I ever supposed existed, Of this
10,000 there be none who cannot
make a good living and recelve proportion-
ally better pay than he would in mercantile
life provided that he is reliable and is quali-
fled. An actor can keep in his profession
as long as any other professional or business
man can if he behaves himself properly.
“The aoctor’s trouble need come onl
when he is too old to travel. Then he is
more fortunate than the members of some
professions that I know of because there are
several homes in which he can pass his
declining days very comfortably.”

virtuous heroinea as well as dashing ad-

MRS. O’SHEA
DOES HER DUTY.

Instructs Mrs, Tarara tn the Way
With Husbands and Dis-
ciplines Micky.

The summer dawn breaks over Riveraide
at 4 o'0look or thereabouts,’and even at
that bour the dim light disclosce flgures
ssated upon the benches or prone upon
the grass under the half concealing shelter
of the trees, and no one knows whether they
have come out for an early oconstitutional
or whether by grace of an unmolesting
pouoomn.nt.hqlnvobeeubd‘eninthe
park since the night befare. '

A8 the sun climbs, bringing out of
obsourity the white ooated yaohts lying
at anohor in the river and touching up
with green and gold the Jersey cliffs, comes
Mrs. O'Shea from the Tenth avenue district
of tenements, looking for Mioky, who has
absented himself from the parental roof-
tree since the day previous.

It is quite apparent that Mrs, O'Shea
has dressed hurriedly; her shirt walst and
skirt lack the oontinuity necessary to true
dignity, the latter drooping dejectedly in
the rear, a single large brass pin carrying
full weight of responsibility; the former
missing the waist line entirely and giving
an additional bulge to shoulder curves
naturally adequate. However, not eo
hurried were her preparations as to make
Mrs. ‘O'Shea omit that unquestionable
evidenoe of respectability, her black straw
bonnet, with the blue velvet rose on one
side and yard long strings tied in a neat bow
under a double chin.

Indeed, it was seldom that she ventured
out without this crowning glory, for was it
not the bonnet that placed her upon a
plane of immeasurable superiority to her
Italian neighbors? What dago lady, who
bad never owned a hat in her life, would
have the temerity to give herself airs in the
face of such proof of soclal prominence?

The O'Shea pride was of a oondescending
quality, however, and when in making a turn
in the path she came upon Mrs. Tarara—as
near as she oould pronounce it—she greeted
her familiarly, as one who out of pure kind-
neas of heart wishes to place a oonscious in-
ferior at ease.

“Good marnin' to ye, Mrs, Tarara,”
seating herself uninvited upon the same
bench.

“Qoota d' mornin',” responded the other
somewhat uneasily, her meek eyes lifting
shyly.

“This do be a foine place fer summer
resortin’, eh, Mrs, Tarara, what with the
boat sailin’ and baithin' beyant and the
trees and illigant drivin’ facilities forninat,
though to be sure they might give us a
band stand wid ooncerts on Chuesday
avenings, say. Ain't ye out airly, Mrs,
Tarara?”

“Maybe.” Mrs. Tarara was not dis-
posed to be communicative, but after a
pause, utter weariness, perhaps, and need
of human sympathy, prompted confidence.
“Las’' night Beppo he drunk. I 'fraid and
run out, away, jere

*Ach the divill
im arristed?”

“No, no, He maka d' mon, To-day
Beppo he good man again, I go home
and get his breakfast now.”

“Sure, I suppose that's all ye can do.”
Mrs. O'Shea heaved ‘& ponderous sigh.
*Tim O'Shea is after gettin' full himself
gsomotimes of a Baturday night and it's
only the thought of the $1.50 a day he's
alrnin' when he's a-workin' that restrains
me. It’s the power o' money, Mrs. Tarara,
that holds us female wimmin. If we was
more indepindint like we could be more in~
depindint.”

“Beppo he good 'mos’ alwls.”

“Good! Sure,” with scorn. *I know
how good they do be. Give 'em a square
meal of vittals and a can o' beer and don't
éross 'em and they'll be ple and cakes till
ye ask 'em kindly to fetch a hod o' coal.
Qlory be! Whin I tell Tim O'Shea to do
anything I take me life in one hand, figer-
tively speakin', Mra. Tarara, an’ the rollin’
in in the other, and whin he sees the de-

armined look of me, he takes it out in
cussin’, hut.he goes and does whativer I

Bay :

Tias. dat goota way, maybe,*

*Sure ye must be firm wid yer man, Mrs,
Tarara,”

“Yas, T t'ink e0."

“Now whin ye go home to him this marnin
he'll say to ye{: raps, ‘Where the divil have
you bin at all night, Mrs. Tarara? and
you rays to him, like this, says you, ‘None o'
yer damn busingsa,’ and look him {n the eye
severe, and he won't have nothin' more to

y;'Ya.s. maybe T better go now.”

Mrs. O'Shea took in hersa trembling hand,
small enough, for it belonged to a slip of a
flrl ,80 glender and shrinking that one would

hink the sight of her alone would evoke
kindness from & brutal husband.

“Now don't you be after forgittin'.* The
big Irish woman was moved to geniine
ooncern aa she looked down at the appealing
little figure, “He drove ye out o’ {ar home
Jast night and made ye sleep in the park,

.Why didn't ye have

and there ain't nothin' too bad ye can say
to him. Will ye be firm like I'm tellin’ ye?*
“Yas, maybe.”

L) at doyye.ho after sayin’ to him now?
Reharse it over to me fer luck.”
“I dunno, I say, maybe.” Thes tears

DREYFUSS FINAL VINDICATION—PRESENTING THE CROSS OF THE LEGION OF HONOR.
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The Stmple but Impressive Ceremeny Conducted In the Ceur des Jarding of the Ecole Militaire in Paris, Not on the Scene
of Ilis Degradation Ten Years Ago—The Presentation Was Made by Brig.-Gen. Glllain and Was Witnessed by
His Famlily and Many of the Friends Who Alded Him in His Long Struggle for Justice
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ushed into her eyes and she wiped ¢!
away with a corner of the shawl. 1%
her woman's heart, tenderness for
l!:u'uto Bt‘bnu‘h h:‘ bl.' fo}md
e say, Beppo, cariesimo, for-

pleuu.

Mrs, O'Shea stood Iooklnt after her as
it about to say, “Well what d'ye think o'
thot!" but suddenty her oontemplative
attitude changed to one alert and ressive,
for upon the early morning stiliness rose
sounds that touched the deepest sp of
her maternal being, a series of earwplitting
wn.lll:ué'pooulhn and plln.nmy'.hmlﬁu.

0 0' me

Agonized and shrill arose the voloe, and
creepln‘! over the and ¢ h the
buahes till she could peer unobse over
the wall, Mrs, O'Shea beheld, in front of
one of t:n homml on" htobo dr‘n,'bor son

, B n of & man,
Mlngfod ;"ifﬁ“% 's 1.'5»'?“0“ was
the voioce of nuthgugy, to the accompani-
ment of vigorous 8 and shakes.

“I caught you drinking the milk out of
the bottles, you little f, and I'm lolnﬁ
to hand you over to the oop. This ain
the first time you've

the one man
expression; 4

awa turned
and hurled blasphemy of no diluted quality
back at his acouser, continuous and easily
flowing, till the guardian of the milk bot-
tleg.. transfixed momentarily by the force
of his captive's vocabulary, started in pur-
suit and Micky ran for his life,

“Uo it,me b'y!” pra his mother from
ambush, “Don't let the likea of him iver
ocatch up wid an O'Shea. Bcoot, Micky!”

nd Mioky soooted out of sight.
ming with prgo in her oﬂaprl%z and
the excitement of the po, Mra. O’Shea

{surely retraced her steps over the grass
of the park a‘gd nuntﬁu dom\l the wul:i.-

8. 6 morni stea ETOW
older presented an attractive ’;rubnou,

Passing arou
her complaisant smile became an unmis-
takable grin, as a man, coatless, perspir-
ing and out of breath, confronted her,

& marnin’, sir,” said Mrs. 0'Sh
affably. “Foine weather {'r an airly stroll,
ain't it, now?"

“Stroll, nothin'l® He evinoed some peev-
fshness and a desite to hasten. *I'm
chasing a young limb of Satan.”

“Are ye, { * Mre. O'Shea oom-
gnir?_md. “An, what has he bin after

oin' *

“Stealing the milk from the areas of the
big houses up there.”

“Ye don't say, the little divill An’ he's
giv' ye &%’w a run, ain’t he? Yer all het
up.” * Nothing oould be more dulntemtodl‘
xmpstheﬂo. “] soen & kid along bac!

ere; maybe it's him ye’re after; he was
hidin’ in the bushes real suspioious like,
I do be thinkin’' you'H ocatch him if you
sneak along by the wall down there where
“‘%‘m“ 'z'r‘x‘ock'. f her pointi

o ng WAy 0 nting r,
he passed on, and nﬂ-. O'Bbepuo. still mﬁm.
proceeded in the opposite direction. On
n.bbluft ::gklnl down to the water's edge
she paused.

Below, the river made shallow ebb over
a rocky bottom, with gradual descent into
deeper current. It was such a place as a
small boy might select to praotise his swim-
min%:tmken. and as Mrs, O'Shea stopped
and bent searohing :Am downward & d‘c)um
sleek heads were visible u%on the ace.

Cautiously, for it was a hasardous under-
taking to a iady of generous proportions,
Mns, O'Shea made her way down the steep
bank to the level of the bathers, who, un-
oonaolsul of pending trouble, sported

v. '
Micky!"

Like unexpected thunder the voice rolled
aaross the water, turning every face simul-
taneously and apprehe vely shoreward,

“Cheess it, Micky! Yer ol' woman!”

With head and shoulders out of water,
Micky valiantly faced the inevitable,

“Come out,” said Mrs. O'Shea, briefly
but forcibly.

“I can't, ma."”

¢Come out, I say.”

“Ma, I can’t.”

“I want to know is it niciesary fer me to
spake agin?”

“Honest, ma, I can't come out.”

*An' fer why can't de gome out?*®

“'Causo I ain't got no ghta on."

*“An’ me his own mither!

A long arm reached for Micky's ear, but
with a dodge and flying leap he cleared it
an- started on a run down the track. Mrs.
O'Shea pursued, her bonnet tipped rakishly
over one eye, her skirts uplifted most in-
decorously, while the boys yelled encour-
agement to their fleeing comrade,

It was Micky's unluokg day; the long arm;
I'ke f{nexorable fate, clu oheg him; a white,
wet, allgpery body, resisting to the last,
was laid face down across an ample lap,
For the second time that day Micky's pro-
test ascended noisily to heaven, and ﬁrs
0'Shea felt she had done her duty,

LESSONS IN MANNERS

Exchanged by & Broker From the West
and a Woman Restaurant Cashler.
In one of the largest of the clty hotels
s the large branch office of a Western brok-
erage firm. Across the street from the large
hotel is a small restaurant kept by a young
*woman who has appealed to some of the
business men in the neighborhood by the
excellence of her food.
“Last week her cashier went away for a
vacation and her substitute was at the tele-
phone when the order came over from the
broker's office.
“You're not Miss Smith; anyway,” spoke
a pleasant, courteous voioe over the tele-
phone. “Where is she? And who the hell
are you; anyway?"”
The substitute had to work and she knew
that, but she did not know that she had to
be sworn at. The experience was new in her
rather brief career as a wage earner; but
she had not, to Le sure, come before into
contaot with Western brokers. So she had
to answer back.
“If you come over here,” she answered,
:{ou will find out who I am, You may be
le to learn some manners, too.”
Eventually the order came over the tele-
phone. Al a short while a messenger
ocame back with the check and a five dollar
bill. The telephone bell rang and the
same courteous voice from the broker's
office was heard.

“Here, you there,” it said. *Take out of
that bill tge amount of my oheok. Then send
talh:hoh?smo over here and you can have your

o8

That was the broker's revenge on the
cashier because she had dared to object to
being sworn at.

"VEhat do you suppose would have hap-
pened to me in an ordinary restaurant,”
she asked a friend, “if a man in control of
a large office in a large hotel treats the
women like that?”

FORCE ALL IDLERS T0O WORK.

Scarcity of Labor In the Harvest Flelds
of the Northwest,

Fyom the Seotile Post-Intelligencor.
Idlers In southern Washington must either
enter the harvest fleld or go to jall. The old blue
law of New England that “he who willnot work
shall not eat” has been revived throughout
the wheat belt of this State and northern
Oregon at the Instance of farmers whose
chagrin upon having an offer of $38 a day
and board rejected by loafers must be ap-
peased,

Accordingly the town councils of Pullman,
Colfax, Garfleld, Pomeroy, Palouse and a
half ,dozen other towns have rendered it
possibleto Inflict double penalty for vagrancy,
a fine and jall aentence of thirty days being
imposed, and the prisoner being required to
work on a apecially provided rock pile in the
broiling &un. ‘i'ha definition of the term
“vagrancy " has heen enlarged in its applioa-
tion in the whoat belt until [t practically
devolves upon the accused to show that he
has some means of «upport involying soma
L:h)’.ﬂlcnl effort on his part, fer i it is not
visible™ to the gullm magistrate, the pris-
oner will s urely be held fer vagrancey.

The demand for help is elmost a tragedy
in sorfle localities, Farmers, realiziog that
their crop will be practically ruined should
it not beglnrvnl.od within a brief time, make
frantic appeals to any man or Woman capa-
ble of wie dmé‘ pitchfork. They offer from

$2 to $3 per day and b and st
Muuu o:fd the boa

roadily that 0 u{:‘l
Vil .:":t...‘e«.:!,.‘-‘"rz_?g_,1

rival that at
man can have th
aakiDge: 5 ,

WICKED LEMON SQUEEZERS,

TIN PAN ALLEY ACCUSED OF A
GOLD BRICK GAME.
' e —————— e
Misslosippl Valley and the Far Weet Fleoded
With Ciroulars Oftoring Fame and Fore
tune Threugh a Bucoessful Seng for
the Small Payment of 8385 or 880,

Publishers of popular musio have recently
discovered that they are up against a new
kind of trouble. Following on the heeis
of the former pawnbrokers, corset saless
men, bartendors and cigar dealers who have
started in the busineas in competition with
the old eatablished firmse have come & olase
of publishers who are known in the slang
of Tin Pan alley as lomon squeesers.

The business of these people is that of
publishing songs for amateurs at the write
orn’ expense, If a person has an ambitien
to be famous as a song writer and hasn'd

Jemon squeesers will help him out, They
have always a supply of songs on hand, which
for a consideration they will publish as the
work of any one willing to pay the price.

These lemon squeeners seok their viotime
mostly in the Misslssippi Valley and the
Far West. They have flooded the Far Wess
with ciroulars describing the fortuines made
by writers of successful songs.

They paint the lowly origin of the writere
of great hite and desoribe how they now
live in Juxury and state. In the ciroculare
the lemon squeesers say that they published
the first songs of many of these men and
launched them on their careers of fame,
Then they ask:

“Don't you think you cas tdo what these
men did if you try? Your first song may
be a hit. It will be if we can make it eo,
The way for you to beginis to let us publish
your first song and for yoti to ciroulate it
about your own home to become established
a8 a song writer there and thus etart the ball
rolling: Why d:s:&o!; try? Nothing vene

, hothing .

Then the lemon squeezers say that their
attention has been‘qcallod hy { common
friend to the abllity of the pbréion addressed;
and that without doubt a career of distinc-

sion as @ song writer is open for him if he
vrl'llonlyhy .

aslde his overwaeeiing mo(?-ty
make the pl . Also that t oor
:j:%b% Temple 'ér l!“mm; s open to who

ut enter, and that i urer-onhu
not confidence enough in himself to write a
lon% “we oan submit to you a quantity
of choloe manuscript from which you oan
ohoose a song and have it published under

yo%:wn name.”

circulars wind up with a price lisé
about as follows: “We will furnish manue~
soript and publish the song and f

you with 250 oopies for $50. These

at 28 cents each among your friends
townsmen will bring you $62.60, a

D 1 the atiditionat m';" oL w“.gu'r'“
you a copies or
!urnf:z“ ¢

10 oents & sheet. If you he words
and musio we will correot it and pu
:P;: o :’lhd “{urnhh you ug'oo or
! *ﬁn ve you a pearly
A S e o o
0l mon
under rny he actual exe

olroumstanoes.

pense of getting out the 250 coples is never
modre than $12, and seidom more than $10,
Very few of the songs will sing. Some of
them laok metrioal cons on; rhyme,
rbm. continuity of story and §

this businese & thin lotter
of the law seams ble, Nevertheless
it causes not a little hardship to the vio-
tims of the lemon squeezers.

Not long ago the writer saw a letter
in ‘ﬁlomd that m%

m
yum
been

had spent $35 to a son
of tbopem ooplas‘:etnt Mm‘hpo“ta
mn%‘yt-%wo. l&% these no td‘;o.u had

rom use buyers gyme
pathqmod with his | It{;
int to make be.

He said he had no com
cause he had walked blindly into the swindle
whioh was true in a double sense, but m‘
he had to suffer all kinde of deprivations
because of the money he had spent. Hi

had put the music on sale in his town a.n3
not a single copy was sold in three weeks.
He was in debt and in cz’e:galr,

He had been persua to have the rong
published by the glowing accounts &f the
money made b‘v 076N Or Wore
song writers “who had their works .
l}!{:heﬁi‘l dby l‘the firm soliciting his org‘r"

) also been promised a royal of
four cents a sheet for all the sonp"lold
by the firm, and had been led to
{)rom ‘:llaelr ct,orreo noo\m:ith h.lmill

@ WO get each year a sym -
alties. It did not dmmq upon him g’w
badly he had been swindled until he found
out that his '(mf would not sing and that he
oould not sell it among his own personal

uaintances.
ne firm of lemon squeesers in Tin Pan
alley has put out no less than 100 mson
for amateur composers since the first
January. Here is a sample of the lyrigs:
My little sweetheart lives In a cottage covered
with roses,
And when the sun gges down at night she
stands in the door and poses.
Bho'; nun pretty as a violet down (n the hasel
‘ .
Her rosy lips are ripe and sweet like the lips
of a sea shell.

Another poet tells of hislonging to
home to the farm. He says: e
My dear old mother’s walting for me down ad

the old home farm,
Where the honey bees are buezing in and oud
of the barn,
‘Where the cider presa is dripping with the
Juice of apples sweet
And whers my boyhood friends are waliting
e to greet,
CHORUS.
Take me back just once more agala,
Down to the old home farm,
And then I'll never roam any moré
Away from the good old farm,

This {8 the stuff with which the

a man (o) he

and helpless, and had fallen a vi to one

three lemon squeezing esubuéE%
stied.

beyond the Missisaippi is being .
Almost every little town is devel bards
who have received the call to fame h

tha‘somlom‘t;: squeeﬁng }f‘wtoﬂao.
n ple who patronise these
lemon -quaes[r’n? establishments learn that
they have been squeezed they conceal thelr
chagrin as a rule and say nothing. Those
who complain and write to r lemon
ueezer rarely get an answer to their com-
&Mnt. or in case of an answer are told that
r. 8o and 80 has business
and gone to Europe to establish a business
in London, or some other story.
One little town in Iowa has furnis
no less than a dozen victims and each
every one has no doubt been made to believe
that the reason his neighbor's composition
did not sucoeed was that it wasn't as good

as his own and that his surely would
succeed. 'l"hueofpooplo will not learn by
the experience of their neighbors and they

keep on sending in their money, Bo lemon
squeening flourishes,

*FRISOO0’S CROP OF GENIUS.

Secend Only to New York In Viger and
Frestiness of Its Literature.

New York is of course the great Americas
market for literary wares, says E, 8. Martin
in Appleton's Magaszine. There s also
measure of hospitality shown to writers and
thelr products in Bostos, Philadeiphia, Chi-
cago and Indlanapolis.

But Ban Francisoo for thirty years past
has beaten all four of theke subsidiary literary
centres in the freshness and vigor of its Ioe
spirations.

It has had an ocean of its own to stimulate
ita imagination, a new country behind aand
about it and an adventurous and virile popu~
lation that has liked to live its own life i Ite
own way and dream and live its own re-

manges,

It has had mon ey, too. It sent out ite

envoys to view the world (and a good mn‘
of them have su{ed away), and because
has been one of the world's great s in
nd | Ing places it has view

R‘:gmully from its own doorstep pretty "{,"“
ever( ind of human creature that has been

t.
hr&ﬁc‘“l‘m Francisoo has

R0 other oltY of Our Fepubo. « .

R ) .

the ability to grind out a lyrio or score the
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