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OFTHE BUSY EAST RIVER

gl

MARINE PANORAMA TO BE|
SEEN FROM SOUTH STREET,

The Clpper Ships Are Gone and the
Forest of Masts, but New Kinds of |
Water Craft Are There to Make a |
Ploturesque Showing —Able Rklppen.r

It is a common thing to say that South |
street ian't what it once was, and that Il]
true. There was a time when its wharves |
were lined with American clipper ships
lying with their stems against the bulk-
head stringpiece and their jibbooms pro-
Jocting over almost into the office windows
of their owners on the other side of the

way, this being the time when there rose |
along here what people called a forest of |
masts, one of the city's sights that every- |
body came to see. Now you might not|
see here in a week a single square rigger.

* Bouth street certainly has changed. It
has changed from the romantic days of
sails to the more prosaic present days of
steam; things are different, but with more
and bigger and finer steamers than in
the old days it still, though in a different
WAy, preserves its activity and the Fast
River, which still flows past ita wharves,
is fuller of traffic now than ever, present-
fng, with its multitudinous and varied

water oraft in motion, a constantly chang- | bigger than many an old time ship and !side a wharf or into her ferry slip as easily

ing marine panorama.

)

EBPA 7O

Wi

|
f

|

1

|
|
|

|
|

.[i ‘ ‘ > 5«?&
Vs

I
|
!

handled with greater economy. You |

and gently as if it were a river boat in

Looking out acroes its busy waters you |will see a good many of these big | whose pllot house he was standing.

may even sea here what perhaps you had
not seen at the wharves; a square rigged
vessel such as a bark towing down the
river. Bhe's been upstream somewhere
discharging and now she's towing down
the ‘river light to load at some other
point. Here, too, you might still see oc-
casionally if you waited long enough some
loftier and finer ship coming in perhaps
at South street or passing on above the
bridge, some splendid ship built in the
modern way of steel, but if you don't
happen to see that on the day you are
Jooking you are glad to see the old bark,
to see once more some sort of vessel with
yards crossed.

Here now towing up the river is a
vessel of modern type, a big |four-

| schooners engaged in coastwise traffic|
| passing to and fro on the river, and now |
| while this schooner is still in view there |
comes along a tug with a car float filled
with freight cars,

Many of these tugs with car floats

you see, in fact they are constantly pass-
ing, towing freight to or from transfer
|or terminal points. Big the floats are,
| great scows on whosa tracks laid on their
| decks are rolled almost whole trains
of freight cars, floats that carry from a
dozen to a score nf cars at a load, towed
by able, powerful tugs.

Able and powerfnl those tugs are and '
skilful their captains. With one of those |
| big scows lashed to their side they will
‘buok any tide, and the tug boat skipper

The tugs with floats are always coming |

and going, but here comes something
different, a tramp steamer going down
the river under har own steam. Light,
you #ee she is, high out of water and her
propeller is only half submerged. Itkicks
up a regular ruction of water and foam
under her stern as she moves along slowly
and leisurely, empty now, discharged
of her incoming cargo and golng some-
where aroumd the harbor to load.

More schooners now, smaller veasels
these, a couple of two masters towing
down the river tandem, one with a line
from the other. The hindmoet schooper
has got her foresail and mainsail set.
Perhaps her captain is going to cast
off not far down and he's getting ready

| masted schooner, a great cargo carrier, l will put one of these great floats along- lor maybe the wind being favorable h(\hﬂ-ﬂl

hoisted those sails to help along tho tow |
'and save time and so reduce the towing |
charges.
Now comes something that is more |
than usually interesting, a fotilla of |
| hoats all lashed together, a sort of a
| Aoating island of boats coming down the
river very slowlv and deliberately, and
when it gets a little nearer you see that
|it is a dirabled steamer surrounded by
| tugs and lighters. Then perhaps you
| recall that the steamer is the vessel that
was sunk up the Sound not long ago,
| but which they have naw raised and
{ are bringing down to the city to put her
{in a drydoock, there to repair and refit
| her. Here she comes with two tugboats
iahead and two tugboats on baoch side
and three floating derricks made fast
| to her around her stern.
| Another schooner, of a different sort

{another schooner, two master, sailing

{all hours vessels are passing constantly
{it were just samples of a few sorts. Here

(and freight boats that run down the

| vessel passing to or from the navy yard

towing out. Very trim, this schooner,
fashioned like a yacht and heavily sparred
and spreading no end of sail, and fast
but stanch and a‘.e withal, and sailed

by able sailors wno oould very handily |

sail her down the river, but against wind
and tide that would take time and it's
cheaper t¢ tow down about a mile, ae
far as the Battery. You see they're
already getting the foresail on her. and
by the titne they get down to the Battery
they'll have on the main and then they'ls
cast off their towline and sway up their
jib and be off under their own sail. Very

schooners, and abloc men aboard.
Here comes a tighoat on her way.
Tughoats? Why, little and big they're

passing here up and down the river,
singly and in droves, all dey. Heres

down theriver favored by wind and tide.
So here on the busy East River and at

to and fro, vessels of all kinds and sizes,
the pictures herewith shown being as

you see ferryboats and yachts and lighters
of many varieties, and big passenger

Sound, and the coastwise steamers that
dock here at last River piers, and the
big transfer boats that carry around
the city whole trains of passenger cars
at onca, and now and then you see A war

You see here vessels of all sorts and sizes,
and often you may see them in crowds
and bunches that seem sll in a tangle,
though watch them and in a minute you'll
see them all come untangled, for despite
the swift currents here and the crowded,
narrow stream there are here wonder-
fully few collisions.

80 passes this marvellous marine pano-
rama of the East River all day long, and
when you have looked long enough at
it and you walk baock up the wharf to
the street you find there the truoks wtill
rumbling along the stone pavement just
as they were before, as they have always
been. The tall ships are gone, but steam
is come, and South street's still there
and still doing business.

AT THE
TAWDREY HOUSE
The Counterfeits.

b

As I lolled by the desk, both for lack
and in hope of better things to do, I heard
the clerk thus gayly accosted:

®*0Oh, Mr. Billikins, here is the $20 you
®0 kindly let me have the other day. Now,
don't forget to scratch it off my account,
you dear man, and thank you.”

It was Mrs. Lamuel Neiff who laid the
glittering piece on the counter and then
tripped blithely away, leaving even a
touch of tenderness on Billikins's satur-
nine face. A pretty woman still, despite
the faded eyes and the light curls reck-
lessly stuck here and there—what was
more, an attractive woman.

}With her fingers to her lixe Mrs. Noiﬂ‘ but she seemed so queer and pressing. I answered, "but you need have no fear
ju lof my betraying your secret.” Then I

| Joined her husband, wh»had just entered, |
| leaning lovingly on his arm.
1 Presently Mr. Flewcomdb, our pro-
‘g:imh came out from the fastnesses
| behind the safe and beckoned to me.
“What kind of a game are those dam |
| Neiffs trying to work on me, Spiffen?
| he demanded, when we were alone and
Ilooked within the myteries of his inner-
most shrine. |
*What?" 1 blurted; maving stupefied
at a stack of twenty dnllar gold pieces
|on the desk before bhim. “You don't
! *I just do mean,” ha retorted. “Coun- '
| terfeits. every one of them, sent back from !

i

the bank with thesting of a sharp inquiry. ( can’t allow it to be used' as a shield for | think so much of you; thcg“uled to think
'ore

She's bean feeding themout every dav for |

| the last week. 1won't stand forit, Sniffen. | these two abominations of the Lord came | aome horrid quarrel in court.

not a little bit. If it hadn’t been for you
{and the other old softies whom they have |
| jerked around by the nose [——"

Here I broke in, pleading so vigor-|
| ously that
| take, that they were kind, good folks.
ieven if a little slow and slack, that if
{he would only not say anything about

If she asks her father to change it he
deteot it at a fhnce; and he's as hard as
nails; oh, dear!” ‘

*Yes, and Billy Precedent struck me
ahout the same time for the twenty I
had from him,” wailed Lem. “I had for-

otten all about is, but he hadn't. If his
ather, the Judge, sees it, look out for
the black cap!”

There was a rap on the door. With a
warning glance for control, 1 answe
it mysell. In stalked the Rev. Dr. Mincey,
who officiated at a little chapel not two
blocks away.

“While I am alive to the confidences
of my sacred office,” he announced, “I
fraud and theft., | am well advised that
primarily from the Neiffs, male and fe-
male. nless I am at once recouped I
shall deem it my painful duty——"

I took a roll of bills from my pocket;

it must be a dreadful mis- I paid over forty good dollars in redemp- to_buy a hat.”

tion of his two gold pieces.
“You will do well to preserve silence,"”

I warned him as | escorted him to the !

From her flattering tones, her caressing | it,. would only leave it to me, T would 'door, “if you got these pieces in the way

smile, her pleading hands, to the plump
and pleasing curves of her form coquet-
tishly adorned, everything about Mrs

Noiff, o spontaneous and natural even |

| atraighten it all out, being responeible
for any loss meanwhile, that at length
|our Jove nodded assent.
| *Very well," he agreed. “I'll wait
for two days. and then——-" He shook

{ think vou did.

*Now, my dears,” I said, returning to
the stricken, the speechless pair; “tell me
how you got all this -this queer, I think
they call it; if they don't, I'm sure they

when artificial, combined to make her |his head portentously: and the mental should.”

8 general and constant favorite in the
house. A tribute to clever geniality
in any case, but all the more remarkable
when one recalled, as [, as an old friend,
oould, the thousand and one ways of
indirect asking and direct taking by

which she and her hushand managed to

enfoy the luxuries of life on a very modesi

{f not meagre incoma.
Lem and Louise they were affection-

' ately if patronizingly called; and he was |

as harmless, if not so enterprising, as |

she. A quiet, agreeable man, who never
protestad, who always acoepted in}

{ thunders rolled. |

IT. f

Ordinarily it was with pleasant anticipa-

| tions that I called on the Neiffs, 80 sure was

11 of an effusive welcome, even though it

’meant promised theatre tickets and ca- |

| joled eaba; but now 1 felt like Death rap- -
| ping at the bridal chamber.

‘ Indeed the scene inside was fitted to
rouse compunctions. The floor was be-
strewn with string, tissue paper, unbroken
packages and broken boxes. Before the!
large mirror Louise was trying on an,
impossible new hat. Lem was adjusting |

chronio good nature, it was a POGWVOJ. flashy tie with a flashier pin at the.

wedding benediction to see him arrayed |
for a stroll of a Sundayv afternoon immacu- |
Jate in high hat, long coat and patent
pumps, with a gardenia in his button-
bhole, so blissfully proud of the wife who
walked at his side.

He thought her perfection and she
thaught him a ducky dear. They worked

tgpether in harmony; and if they also

worked their friends, they did it in kind-

lineas, with a keen appreciation of benefits

peceived and to come.

Among my avocations I have a pretty
taste for coins, and the coin that Mrs,
Neiff had flippantly paid over was of an
early and rare date, though as fresh and
crisply milled as if hot from the mint.

“I'd g’uat as lief give you small bills
for that, if you like," 1 remarked with
the indifference of a true collector.

“Thanks awfully, Sniffen,” replied the
parcastio Billikins. “Your wish would be
law of course, only it hap I have
other orders—superior orders—not to
pay out any more of them either to priest
or prattler”; and he tossed the piece into
the drawer.

Very good; half the ardor of the chase
is the d?fﬂout of it. I lost no time In
joining Mrs. Neilf where she sat in normal
radiance waiting for the dinner hour to

‘W Dear.
‘l{ youh:ill i'vnlyi t;ll mke where ti‘ou
t, perhaps I might pick up another

gld!hom.' I smaid.

8he shook her fair, fat head mischie-
vously.

“I couldn't do that," she replied, “but
I will do better. See, here is a piece just
like it which you may have without any
premium but continued regard.”

As she drew the coin from the silver | \
linked purse I could see thrmufh the | the relief of revelation.

meshes at least a dozen mates of it, I

must say that

and the small loan Lem had felt himself
cbli to make of me a week ago, “until
the first, you know, old man."

tion.
“I know you are,” she replied trium-
phantly, “and some time you shall know

{Sniffen, I take pleasure in returning it
inow,” said I.em, and I'll be blest if he

) | _"Mercy, counterfeita!” moaned Louise.
“I am so0 very glad,” I said in explana-| *Why, we'll have the whole seoret service

smaller glass of the bureau, !

“Come in, come in!" cried Louise, “and |
sit any old where; we don't mind you.i
Looks like Christmas, doesn't it? Well I |
guess! It comes all the time now. BSee |
what Lem bought me this afternoon at
QGouquin's; isn't it a screamer?” She held
up the flowery tub. “Now, isn't he just |
the duckiest dear?"

*If you could see all the glad rags she |
has been shipping to me, Bniffen,” said |
Lem, “you’d think that I also had struck
it rich.” !

“Oh, that reminds me,” interposed |
ing way familiar to me, *1 came very near |
forgetting, Mr. Bniffen, to give you the
chanoe to take a dozen tickets for those
embroidered dollies I am going to raffle
off. Only a dollar apiece, and no such |
work, if I say it myself—"

“Louise, darling,” protested Lem.

“You are right, ducky, you are per-
fectly right; I don't need to do that, thank !
goodness, since—"

“Since?" 1 repeated pointedly.

“Do let me tell him, darling; he never
!wrill peep, and our news is too good to
| keap bottled.”

“Just as my news is too bad to keep."

“If it's about that twenty you were
{mo kind as to let me have the other day,

!didn't hand over another new bright
| gold piece to me,

That was too much for sanity without
I broke my

ock was 80 terrific

! to the floor and the white faced pair into
tmwh other's arma.

| down upon us, duckling. There'sGouquin |

Without a word Louise, disentangling
hersalf, fatched me a lstter from the
desk with a heart rending gulp. It was
dated from vana and read:

DEAnr FRrI 8. A& | am warned by my
physicians that my davs are few, | write

just a line to tell you that | give you the |

contents of my trunk I laft in vour charge
as a slight token of my deep appreciation
of the many kindnesses received from you

by me, a stranger in a strange land. Grate-

JULES GUERIN,
ulp became a gale.
there,” I said. “I remember
odd dit of a consumptive
remem

fully yours,

Here the
“Thers,
Guerin, that
foreigner; 1
{ou took him in." Here [ could scarce re-

rain from smiling. “There

mystery about all this; I do not believe
the man was a crook. Possess your souls
in patience. I'll see Gouquin the first
thing in the morning. lorence and
Billy have already been disposed of to
my mind and Flewcomb has promised to
wait a couple of days. By that time
we shall see what we ghall see.”

8o 1 left them cTna) together, with !
hands clasped, ami e visible and |

invisible ruin of their hopes.

I1I.
Aocordingly early the next morning
I called on Gouquin, the purveyor of
feminine trifles, at his gaudy emporium

guardedly as possible offered to give him
good money for the bad money he had
received through so unfortunate a mis-
take from Mrs. Neiff,

“Vat?" he screamed, “do you tak me for
one fool; do you t'ink that I, Gustav
Gouquin, don't know my own pizness,
hein? Perhaps you are a collector, a
dealer in old coin yourselluf, you ounning
old man. let me tell you, sare, that I
think that monish so goot that | vill sell;
yes, 1 will sell, all, efferything, my whole
stock supplime for two t'ousant of those
same pieces of gelt I receift from my
goot frent Mrs. Neiff. I haf no time for
such nonsenge.”

“You well might," I retorted icily as I
turned away,"sinoe at the worat it would
only be an exchange of counterfeits for
oounterfeits.”

Just entering the doorway I met pretty l date, engraving and milling and sound- ' Mr. Bullion's hand.
Florence, youngest and fairest daughter | ing it on his thumb nail, and the mottled | the closer, tha more lasting—--

of old Peter Bullion, the retired magnate,

| .
| tidings to them as gently as possible, |
I sniffed surprisedly, re- | but .‘5-.-:: at that the nﬁ Y 1o | Who lent an auriferous hue to the Tawdrey | mottled gray.

membering how late it was in the month | as to send the tub, the tie and the pin

House. There was an air of conscious

yet embarrassed importance about !.hei
Be-

girl that confirmed my suspicions.
sides, in so blind an impasss as that in
which I was now wandering there was

| alone, to whom Jou give three of them. ' #ense in following the slightest gleam.

| He has never likad me since I returned |

“How do you do, my dear Mrs, Prece-

our good fortune; but for the present,|the hat he said he saw me wearing at the | dent?" I said.

mum's the word.

g ‘I 'ba plenty of it later,” she
m‘izd artlessly, “and of birds to match

te. Iem is looking for a car, and

he has the refusal of a swell house down
by the shore.

“What, won't thare be doings, after
, lean years! We won't forget
those who have been kind tn us either,
Mr. Sniffen; that's not our stvle,

*Ah, there he is now, the ducky deir.”

| opera the night before.”
i *Flewoomb is hot enough about that
old dog of a balance without havin
| & stack of pewters to cash in,” mutte
Lem, darkly. “I see my finish all right,
right. This will sure quesr me with
the firm when they hearof it. I'llbedown
and out.”
“Oh, and [ gave one of them to Florence
Bullion this morning,” broke in Louise.
“I thought she might have waited longer,

“How do you know?" she cried involun-

tarily and then turned as red and white
as she looked blue,

“Oh, you mean
thing,” she went on desperately. “You

Of course you are only
plaguing me now,

{explainei briefly that posseshion by the
| minister of the gold pieces paid to her
and her husband had inspired my guess.
| *Billv didn't give them to him,”
| poor Florence g , “he wasn't that

!silly to g:y so much for a five dollar job.
See, I ve them with me now, Billy |
wantel me to buy a hat.” |

1 persuaded her first to walk around
. to the mint with me and find out whether |
‘the coins were genuine.

“You will riend us, Mr. Sniffen,”
pleaded Florence as we proceeded on our
| way., “Both and Judge Precedent

they had
I don't
| know what we shall do if they are not
| reconciled; there is no light, no hope.
{ Oh, I am so miserable.”

| “Miserable? Why,you were just going

| worlds of each other too,

t was why,” retorted Florence

’ conclusively,

The affable cashier at the mint gave
Florence's two gold pieces the very best
of characters. |

‘“Yes, indeed,” he said, “as good as'
 gold of the standard weight and fineness
can make tham. Why, it is a pleasure to |
see that issue again, These must be part
‘of a lot that had been shipped back and

forth across the Atlantic as bullion for |
fifty vears without once being uncasked.

It all came out, don't you remember, in
{some famous trial or other a few years
ago? Bv the way, there is a dangerous |
counterfeit out, we are advised. 1should |
like to see it." |

“Let me acoommadate you," I ventursd, |
and indeed he gave the two coins I had '
got from Mr. Mincey the very worst of |
, characters. . |

With the plot so thickened there was |
| ohviously only one thing to do. 1 called |
on the Rev. Mr. Mincey and demanded

his reasons for having said that the two
counterfeits came primarily from the

r too how kindly  Neiffs, remarking as an aside that if he |

did not do so some other confidences of

is some | his sacred office might coma to an un- | sivad the jea of buying bullion in bulk,

-Tlmantl Yight. After the usual clerical
| indirections he complied. and then it
was that. as if through a glass darkly,
I seemed to see how I might not only

smooth the love course of Florence and | . ioati

Billy but also confirm the Neiffs, ml|0‘::?c.ig:£ﬂ:dx' '}l‘l‘:’? ir‘!’\” tl‘iettliu‘v.:‘):‘o'n .lll\?;
and female, in their fleeting good fOI"ibrother suddenly died, Thereupon this
| tune, {man settled all claims in full and per-

Iv. i
| I found old Peter Bullion mentally |
| counting over his money in an easy chair |
I by the fireplace. He was a large man, |

| who looked as if he had just eaten some- '

! thing greasy in a hurry. | sorry

“You know me well enough.” I began, !

= ‘ ‘
Louise, her head on one side in a captivat. {and having explained my mission as| e, foel that I would not ask anything |

unreasonable of you."

*That remains to be seen,” he growled |
suspiciously. “As a general rule it is
unreasonable to ask anything.®

*I want you to tell me the true cause of :
your quarrel with Judge Precedent, that |
fs if it had any cause at all,” T added |
! adroitly. |

“He allowed some fool of an expert to
brand as counterfeit a certain consign-
ment of double eagles to which my house
had certified and then shut off all further !
| evidenoe.” \ |

*Did you examine the coins?” f
| “l didn't need to examine them, |
| knew " |

“*What if this was one of them?* !
| He took the coin with the hopelessly !

bad character I handed him, scrutinizing |

'red of his face dwindled piteoualy into a |
| *As false as hell,” he faltered, "and the |
same [asue.”

“Perhaps the Judge, as Judges often dn,
| knew more about the case than he had a
| right to tell. Perhaps he was really trye
|ing to serve what he thought your best

interests. What then?"

“Then I would beg his pardon from my
| heart,” and the arrogant old fellow aot-
'ually looked as if he had a heart.

“Very good.® sald I, rising hastily and |

hurrying away hefore he could reply,

always have plaguei me about Billy on | *be In the Neiffs' room In half an hour'
ble bet his father | and %
:ne?iomr:l:fo.me e R g o oy and you may have the blessed chanoe to | Unadilla found an egg beside the railroad

do so0." \
{ I found Judge Precedent, mentally re- |

“I know through the Rev. Mr. Minoey,” | writing hia opinions, o the settle in the |

| to take even the interest of surprise, and

| De Silva—ves, he was one

|  “Any cause?" he snortad apoplectically. | h

' bleasing.

with a perambulating magnum

corner. He was a withered man, who
looked agif he had also physically digested
the law.

“You know me well enough,” I began,
‘to feel that I would not ask anything
unreasonable of you.”

“That reminds me of the two knightas,”
he answered cautiously, “who fought
about the nature of a shield which was
really gold on one side and silver on the
other, but each of whom had seen only
one side.”

‘Il was going to ask you the cause of
the estrangement between' you and Mr.
Bullion," I went on impetuously, *but
i P e g K L

5 nctilious o
like parchment in t& glow of the 'un'\:.n

b | hma there is no substance to your
innuendo,” he said anxiously. 'fvf it
should be that I have misjud Mr.
Bullion I could not rest easy unm had
expmued to him my |'pmfotmd regret.”

Come to the Neiffs' room in fifteen
minutes and I'll guarantee you a sound
sleem-raghb; I beat a nﬁlm.ttberad

n n we were all ga
together, {am and I.ouise too lghonble

the two old gentlemen e
from o ite sides like
thin of a quanda
stalked the Rev. Mr. Minoey, indicating
melby a formaml bow,

“In ocompliance with r agreement
of this morning, sir,” he uol‘:l. “I am oou':e
:? m'akot r:he“folllowina s:‘a::mont In jus-

oe to the living an
i ' g out harm to

=

ing each other
thick and the
Into this suspense

“Some months ago | was called to ad-
minister comfort to a stranger in this
house who believed himself in articuio
mortis. He was known here as Jules
Guerin, but his real name, it seems, was
of the notor-
{lous De Silva brothers whose com-
| plicity in a counterfeiting scheme caused
| a stir some years ago.

“It was this matter that was now prey-
ing on his mind. His brother had con-

| with the seals intact, and by clever
| manipulation substituting counterfeits
| for the'lower tiers of coins.

“At its very inception this scheme

suaded the Judge to bring the suit to an
-hn&pt dr!oo:;’

“He deosiv me in his statements,"”
said Judge Preocedent agitatedly “and
[ thought that ocourss the wisest lest
an honored name might be smirched.
I ahoyld have known better. am

“I beg vour pardon from m ’
blurted Mr. Bulll Ve
him with convulsive features

“A few days ago,” concludad tha rev-
erend gentleman, “I received in change
at this hotel two gold pieces of the very
kind and date of those involved in this
suit. They proved to be counterfeits,
After reflection I brought them for re-
demption to the Naiffs, male and fomale,
knowing how addicted they were to get-
ting something out of everybody."

Lem and Louise were too ecstatic to

'Fven l{hhnlf of them n't;o bad,” he was
saving, “there are enough of tha ot
to be almost too good to l‘w true.* Hees

“Of course it is true, " she responded.
“Don’t you remember how I reanhed my
hand down for the firat coins in order to see
how deep they were? Oh, darlingist |
ducky, T am s~ parched with joy! Do
take ‘?no fmr: the U,\rr;'nnd go down for
you know what." en off s
through the air. ped 'Lam

“My old and honored friend,” sighed |
Judga Precedent, affoctionately clasping |
“Mav our _pnlon be
“We are the union, pop: we are the
lasters, poppar.” cried a pair of cherub
voicer; and Billv and Flarence, darting
into the room,bobbad for forgiveness and

“I can certifv that it is until death or
divorca tham do part,” declared the Rev.
Mr. Mincey.

Just then the triumphant Lem returned

*It is our turn now,” cried the ardent
Louise, with glass high in air. “We are
the people, tha whole peoyile, and nothing
but the people.”

Stery of an Egx.
Fyom the Cordele Rambler
Burman Hunter while on a trip near

track, He brought the egi
Ltn;n; e' : ﬂ:::(. nlnd no:'.' r'?"ﬂ‘lfn"‘i'f h.::
11 A0 eleven-days-old wild ducke

this, & Pulion Market fishing schooner

Col, Dabney was one of those men that
must have their morning paper and read
everything in it, whether it is of interest
to them or not, It was this promiscuous
reading that furnished the Colonel with

|slick vessols, the Fulton Market fishing | the cue for his opening remarks when he
]nemed himself in his cbair on the porch
and looked at the floor while addressing

his speech to the barkeeper.
“0Of all the gol darn lies that goes the
rounds of the papers," he began,

! about honor among thieves.”

| “Those grafters have to be square with

one another, I guess,” remarked the bar-

keeper, “or they couldn't pull it off as

slick as they do.”
“Why, that ain't honor; that's policy.

rob his mother if it wasn't bad policy,
ing but a lot of thieves, anyhow.”

gamblers apd gentleman gamblers,”
remarked the barkeeper, smiling.

’ “From what I've seen of 'em in forty
years the gambler (s square as long as
he's winning, and as for the gentleman,
that stops at his clothes and his company
manners, Come right down to bedrock,

at heart; and as for honor among gam-
blers, every time I hear that kind of
talk it makes me think of a little game that
was pulled off on the Minneola when she
was running between Memphis and Cin-
cinnati in the '70s.”

“What was the racket?” inquired the
barkeeper, curiously, seettling himself
on the porch rail to hear the details,

“Well, the way it come about in the first
place was mostly hearsay with me; but
three gentleman sports, 'most too fine
in their dress and ways to mix much with
the rest of the hustlers 'round Memphis
in those days, got stranded there just after
the yellow fever in '73. They seemed
to be attracted to one another piking
‘round the faro table at the Bay Horse
and Joe Wetter's.

*Sized ‘one another up for gentlemen
sports, I reckon, and being birds of a
feather they flocked. They were too
honorable for hustling, I calculate, and
I kind of recollect Andy Granger remark-
ing they were laying to pull off something
big but didn't have the stuff.”

“Takes money to make money in all
businesses, don't it?" said the barkeeper
sagely. “You can't even skin a man in
a poker game unless you've got the capital
to buy a steck of chips at the start.”

“Also, the bigger killing you want to
make the more ocapital it takes,” added
the Colonel. “It was just the samein
‘78 aa it is now, but if a sport has a scheme,
whether it's poker, politics or gold mines,
he can generally get some other rascal
to stake him out.

*Those three gentleman sports chewed
over a lot of schemes, I caloulate. I
heard they thought of snaking Mike
Blessing's roulette wheel, and talked about
opening a little brace game of faro bank,
and thought over all the old rackets, but
they didn't seem to agree upon anything,
which was curious, as they were all such
honorable and high toned sports and
ought to have trusted each other.

“The cold timers in Memphis didn't
have muoch to do with them, not lik
their looks and not knowing much abou

them. Even Kid Miller, the bunco
r, wouldn’t stand for them.

steere!
+| “The best looking'man otgtho lot, and the

man that'seemed to have the best head on
him, called himself Dalton, and the two
others gave their names ga Burton and

Chapman. This Dalton was always talk-
ing about pick up some big e
and said if he had the price of a trip on

the river he would soon find a sucker
that would be worth skinning, and then
the two other fellows could
somewhere and help him to do the trick.

“By some pilece of luck Burton and
Chapman got hold of a couple of farmers
from A one night and hustled

them out of more than $300. It seemed
to make Dalton pretty sick to think that
vhe wasn't in the game and couldn't stand
in with them for any of the swag, but he
was just as gentlemanly as ever.

“The very next nl?ht when Burton and
Chapman was bucking the tiger at the
Bay Horse and adding a bit to their pile,
Dalton comee running up to tell them he

had marked down a sucker at the Pea-
body who would be good for a big losing
if they worked the game right. Burton,

who had just struck an odd and even deal
and was bet twenty-five on cases
right along, didn’t take much stock in it,
but Chapman, who was playing threeona
side, was for taking on
there was anything in it. After plaving
for half an hour or so they coaxed Burton
to cash in his ohecks, he being about
three hundred ahead of the game, and
went down stairs to talk it over.”

“I'd like to see myself quitting a faro
ame if I was three hundred ahead "

“the
one that makes me tiredest is this talk

It's like the old fellow that told his boy
honesty was the best policy; he'd tried
both. I never knew a thief that wouldn't
and as for gamblers—why, they're noth-

“Well, you hear a lot of talk about square

every gambler I ever knowed was a thief | th

b aboard |

alton’s find irl

——

man should Strike

| s how much the Y
M EE GAMBLERS | wbnies thgagst ol it
o, was to AL
RE win a lot of money at first, .n"‘ﬁi,'.“,'\’;
e wo&nl&ﬁ&tﬁ he' be:t}r‘pctl; an easy thing
: n igh.
A Little Game Pulled Off on a ::-Eh"d gtk ,.‘;ﬁ:% ﬁ""{, spod,
4 n eve (.} . f
Mississippi River some :Alk the three sports agree "((1 to \\‘ lx
Packet. it that way.

“They got aocquainted all right, and raxt
day the ﬁ:u' men started ur the river an
the Minneola. The first night out 1}ay

ust sized up their man, not wanting to
urg matters.

“He was dead stuck on hia game nf

ker, he knew it all; but the (hing
mnt interested them the most wis his
pocketbook. After he had had abiout
dozen whiskies he flashed this pocket.
book on them and it looked to have green.
backs enough in it to be worth anywhers
from five hundred to five thousand dollars,
and pot a oent of Littlea Rack monov

“Next morning they talked the thing
over and a to let the cotton huyer
win about before his luck turned,

ey was to give him all the whiskey
he could drink and still keep on pliying,
and to tell him he was the greatest poker
expert they had ever-come aorosg
tween his whiskey and his vanity {hey
calculated to get him going so he would
not know how much he had lost until jt
was all over.”

“Nice combination for them," laughed
the barkeeper. “A man that thinks ke
can play poker, has more money than (g
zooJ for him and does not know how
much he can drink! Say, that was pretty
soft for them, eh?”

“You bet it was; and they worked it
for all it was worth, Thosa three made
thr silliest raises before the draw, and
never ‘bet on two pairs till the other
fellows had fllled, and called twn oard
draws without a palr in their hand, and al]
that sort of rot.

“They got so interested in showing
the oot&m buyer how inferior their zama
was to his that they didn't notice until
came to buy more chips that they
had fed him grett{\ near all of their
$600 capital, which he kept stuffing into
that pocketbook all the time, and it lying
right there on the table in front of them
during the whole game.

“He didn't drink as much as usual at
first, but along about § o'clock they
thought it was time to fill him up and
throw the harpoon into him to get some
of that money back. 1 calculate they
must have overdone it a bit, 'cause the
stuff went to his head and made him
more interested in singing 'Rosalie, the
Prairie Flower,' than in playing his hand.
He kept passing out and throwing up his
cards and singi louder all the time
an to look as if he was going
to drop off his chair dead drunk.

“Along about 10 o'clock, when the hoat
blew for the landing at Hickman, Ky,,
Mr. Cotton Buyer was hardly able to sit
up straight. He said he felt pretty bad
and wanted to lie down for a few minutes,
so Dalton escorted him to his stateroom,
holding him up to keep him from falling
dov:‘n n ‘tlll:o g\o ddl:h of thekoaglotgkbm ':orl;

n about the pocket . whiol
s:t. b’t lying on the table.”

“He must have been pretty drunk,*”
ventured the bark 4

“About the time the cotton buyer was
being helped off with his collar the hoat
ground her nose into the bank at Hick-
man, Eolting the two fellows that were
still sitting at the poker table. About
the same instant the same idea seemed
to ocour to both of these honorable gentle-
men, for they both looked at the pocket-
book and then at each other.

* ‘Let's beat it," says one of them, and
with that Burton grabbed the pocketbook
[ th of 'em for the ganglank,
Burton stuﬂln% the pocketbook inside his
vest as he went.

“The minute they struck the fresh
night air they remembered that they
had no hats on and Burton told Chap-
man to skip along the outer promenade
deok to their stateroom and get 'em, and
he might as well bring their grips too.
He would not meet Dalton and it would
not take a second. X

“The moment Chapman disapp
ul? the n.unk Burzon hotf_o;)wdf it for
the gangplank without waiting for any
hat. He went up the levee in about
three jumps and climbed into a hugg{
that was waiting to take folks to the hotel,
1elling the nigger that he would give him
$10 to drive like hell to Wartville, whish
was ten miles away. That pocketbook
under his vest feit pretty good to him
when he turned the cormer without see-
ing any sign of Chapman coming. down
the mgplnnk yet.

. n Chapman did get down they
was just pull up the plank and they
told him his friend was waiting for him
ashore, 8o he jumped for the bank and
the boat pulled out, leaving him there
without a dollar in his clothes but stil
a perfectly hororable gentleman. ho’ld-
ing another man's grip and a soft hat.

{  “Wonder Dalton didn't come back for
the pocketbook.,” observed the har-
keeper when the Colonel paused to shift
his chew. “He must have remembersd
it was still on the table.”

“Dalton wa'n't bothering about that
pocketbook no more'n you are.” drawlad
the Colonel as he stood up and stretched
himself. *“There wa'n't nothing in that

buyer being very clever at sleight of hand
tricke and having sold prize packaces
at faira for a living. Him and Dalton
divided up that $600 between theru 8
soon as Minneola was fairly out in {he
stream and they were sure that neither
Chapman nor Burton was aboard.”

AMERICAN MEN.

| Their Fury for Work Called a Disease
—Young Men Uninteresting?

“The American masculine claim of ah-

sorption in his work does not in the least

justify such a condition,” says a writer

in the Atlantic Monthly. “Frenchmen

support their wives and &till find t'me
too! Eng-

pocketbook but green paper, that ecotton .

nterrupted the barkeeper, “more nceci-

to go shopping with them
lishgwn dop‘;ikeviu and find energy left

| about
Bullion, lurching” over to | drinker, but orazy for poker, which he

ally if they was atill coming my way.
Probably Dalton knew the wad they
had wouldn’t last long if they stayed at
the faro table, and he persuaded them
that his game was big and sure. Chap-
man brought Burton 'round all ri%h and
tbe* fi got together on the job,
“The fellow at the hotel was sup
to be a cotton buyer, or something of that
kind, on his way North by the river,
and he had money to burn and was always
ﬂuhin1 his pocketbook and blowin
t. He was also a pretty har

allfwod he could play as well as any man
ving.”
“Bet he was one of them fellows that
oome into jackpots with nothing, think-
ing it's all in the draw,” remarked the
barkeeper.
“There wasn't no jackpots in those
days, and limits was a new thing, a call
for a sight being the usual; but that's
nothing to do with it.
“These three honorable sports thought
it would be the proper caper, as they were
all gentlemen, to meset the cotton buyer
at the hotel, strolling into 8id Cook’s
billiard room and getting acquainted.
Then they could frame up a job to travel
up the river with him, .
“There used to be two good ways to
skin a man that drinks and keeps on
glnying when he don't quite know what
e's doin(". and these honorable gentle-
men couldn’t quite agree at first which
plan to work on their ‘friend the
cotton buyer. Chapman thought it would
be best to get him as drunk as he could
stand and still keep on playing, and then

until they had him well sk
“Burtou wanted to lat him get so drunk
that he would have to he carried out,
dead to the world. Then next morning
Burton would hand him a couple of hun-
dred dollars and tell him that was what
he had won the night before. Dalton
oould come along and hand him another
hundred or two, telling the cotton buyer
that was his winnings from him.
“Of course if the cotton buyer fell for
it and took the money, it would be con-
fessing that he didnt know how much
he had won or lost, and then Chapman
would come along some time later in the
day and ask the cotton buyer for the
twelve hundred or so that he owed Cha;
man for borrowed chips, which would
tpt\{" them something like eight hundred to
° ;
“The trouble with this game. as Dalton
pointed out, is that it ie limitad to one

play and it takes nice judgment to know

to place their sons in school, energy to
watch keenly the love affairs of their
daughters, unhesitatingly bidding this
or that man be gone; moral courage
and physical vitality left after the day's
work to be in fact, as well as iu fancy,
‘the head of the house.'

“They have the wisdom to leave hours
for play, for pure boyishness of living.
And all'this may be observed in the same
middle class that with us turns the whola
imsue over to the wife, expecting of her
all wisdom, though knowing her ehel-
tered youth; and all vitality, to run un-
oeasingly and unaided the whole machin-
ery of the family. .

No wonder our women have ‘nerves:
No wonder they are becoming more and
more restless (one of the first evidences
of strain), more and more discontented
as time passes. Masculine kindness to
our women is sometimes so tangled up
with selfishness that there need be no

rprise that there is some confusion
Telglrdln them,

Not that our men want the money
after which they are striving for thnT-
gelves, for their pleasures. They do
not. They are almost notoriously gener:
ous, Our rich men qiw. give, give|
to their wives, their children, to (‘nll'.'l'T-
to hospitals, to ohurches, until the whole
world is amared at their generosity.

“The habit and fury of work, unreason-
ing,- illogioal, quite unrelated to any
need, is a mm\ﬁine digease in this coun-
try, and the whole social system as 107
years paid the inevitable penalty. Here
and there a man tries to stop in timé

to head him off from gottlnF Aany more | but finds himeelf obsessed by work 80
nned.

ithnt he can no longer think of ﬂrg‘"hl“{
elss. He is as much a alava to it a# ;
'nn opium taker to his drug and druner
ard to his potion. It is a grave dnnz'e
not only to the individual but to
whole American civilization. )

“If the truth were told most young
American men are not especially inter-
esting. They do not keep up their rf-lﬂ‘v
ing. They have a national obtundlly
when it comes to musio, to art, 10 l"‘"f:f
ture; nor do many of them take any
these things at all seriously. x

“The young among them ar® "-:
good conv onalists, Our ¢ "\“Y:l‘:
men are monologists pure and sm‘u‘m-
They leoture admirably. They_n:". e
rators along modified lines r,.«:; At
nevitable story tellers. None of fhi# 18
conversation; and women like 4--'\nl\" :t
sation, like its courtesios, which A .»‘:m
pretend a little interest when thair
comes in the game.*

P e W P R T - PR IO A e

e - aisn, =t mamped s N S e

AW DAP i D L™ L oowm

8T 'Wyii3Teromcwsod SgUTSTSSSUT O NI IO T



