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Col. Tanner Would Regulate,

To the Editor of The Journal

Twenty years ’experience in Minneapo-
lis has convinced me that men may come
and men may go, but that gambling will
go on forever. Gambling has flourished in
this city ever since the first settlement
at St. Anthony. No matter what the at-
titude of he administration might be ‘to-
ward gambling, whether tolerant or an-
tagonistic, games have been run openly
or on the quiet. The most determined
stand ever taken against gambling in this
city was that brought to bear on the
fraternity during George A. Pillsbury’s
administration. All the while the ad-
ministration was leveling its guns on the
gamblers, ‘308" continued to run. I be-
lieve there is such a thing as ‘‘square”
gambling, and I believe a reputable
gambling resort is more to the liking of
the people than a back room “tin-horn”
joint, where plans are deliberately laid
to fleece the lambs.

Now if gambling cannot be ‘“‘choked
off,” the best thing to do is to attempt to
control it in an intelligent manner. My
ddea is that the only satisfactory means
which will ever be devised for keeping
gambling within bounds is to curtail it.
I am opposed to any proposition looking
to the licensing of gambling. It would
Dot do to have it understod that gamblers
would be brought into court and fined
every month. If that was known to be
the only penalty attached, then the city
would be overrun with gamblers. I be-
lieve that men who have shown a dis-
position and abllity to run games on the
square should be allowed to operate with
the tacit consent of the administration.
!When gambling is centralized under a
few responsible heads, then the evil will
be reduced to the lowest possible mini-
mum, —W. A. Tanner.

Ex-Superintendent Doyle’s Practi-
cal Ideas.

To the Editor of The Journal.

Much as anything like official recogni-
tion of gambling is to be deprecated, it is
my opinion that there are two sides to
the question. Personally I don’t believe
that gambling has any redeeming fea-
tures, and if it were possible I would like
to see it stamped out. Experience has
shown that it is impossible to eradicate
gambling in a city. The general tendency
of people to gamble is too strong for
that. It would be impossible to enforce
any law strictly where a large percentage
of the people openly or quietly sympa-
thize with its violation. There are too
many accessories before the fact. If it
is impossible to stop gambling, then most
sensible people will probably agree that
the best thing to do is to hedge the evil
ebout with such restrictions as will insure
the least harm to the people. Just what
those restrictions should be I will not
attempt to say. —James G. Doyle.

Stop It, Says the Sheriff.,

To the Editor of The Journal.

Public gambling-houses, where all kinds
©f people, paricularly small wage earners,
enter the play, can be and should be ab-
solutely prohibited. Poker games, of
Gourse, cannot be absolutely prohibited.

These games do not call for any special
paraphernalia and two or more men can
always find a place to play in seclusion,
twhere they may enjoy immunity from dis-
who play
or

turbance. The only people
poker are gamblers—professional
otherwise.

I am of the opinion that if gamblers
persist in gambling in the city, they
should be brought into the municipal
court every month and fined the same as
other violators of the law. But there
should be no partiality in such treatment.
Not only the Syndicate, but every other
gambling-house, should be governed by
the same rule. There is no question but
that the city would be better off morally
and financially if gambling could be com-
pletely eliminated.

—PFhilip T. Megaarden.

When John De Laittre Was Mayor,

To the Editor of The Journal:

While there are a few laws on the
statute books which are better left un-
| forced, I do not think that against gam-
bling is one of them. It seems to me
that the very first thing to be taken into
consideration in this matter is that there
is law against gambling. There should
not be and, strictly speaking, there is
no such thing as licensed gambling. The
fact that certain privileged places are
allowed to run in open deflance of the
law is a glaring commentary on a system
of municipal government under which con-
ditions can obtain.

Although I was mayor of Minneapolis
a great many years ago and the city
was much smaller than now, I know
from my experience that gambling can
be stopped if the authorities insist. I
mean gambling in well known resorts.
Private games will probably run unmo-
lested until some one interferes.

When I was mayor all such places as the
Syndicate were closed up. There was no
place down town, so far as the authori-
ties knew, that operated for any length
of time in any one placea Whether gam-
bling was temporarily stamped out or
not at that time, the fact remains that
profesional gamblers were kept on the
move, and it was only a select few who
were informed as to the change of base.
There was accordingly no place where
the small wage earners could readily
“play the wheel” and there were no pop-
ular gambling resorts for the public gen-
erally.

There is not a single redeeming fea-
ture about gambling, and I know that it
works incalculable harm to young men,
many of whom it has sent headlong to
ruin, —John De Laittre.

From the Commercial Club’s Presi-
dent.

To the Editor of The Journal.

There is no need of wasting wofds on
this matter. I am unalterably opposed to
gambling at any stage of the game. I ob-
ject to it first and last because of its
demoralizing and ruinous effect on men
in all the walks of life, particularly those
who can least afford to lose. There is no
good reason why it should not be sup-
pressed. It is not to be compared with the
liquor traffic as a demoralizing agency in
society to-day. Besides, the liquor traffic
is legitimate, and gambling 1s against the

law. From a purely business standpoint,

perhaps, something is to be said' in behalf
of liquor selling, but it is not so with
gambling. Gamblng benefits no one. It
goads the loser to desperate undertakings
and goes from the winner as easily as it
comes. Money gained in that way is not
valued as much as money earned in the
sweat of the brow., Every one connected
with gambling stands to lose eventually.
I know from my own observation that
two-thirds of the embezzlements in the
business world are brought about by gam-
bling. —BE. C. Best.

Why Mayor Ames Regulates It.

To the Editor of The Journal.

Personally I am opposed to gambling.
I never gambled outright in my life for
anything. Gambling is an evil, which I
would like to see eradicated, were it pos-
sble. But all human experience shows it
to be a necessary evil, and as such it
should be tolerated. Nine-tenths of the
human race are born gamblers, that is,
they’ve got the gambling instinet to a
greater or less degree, no matter how it
crops out. :

Such being the case, is it not better to
undertake to control gambling as we do
the liquor traffic and other forms of vice
rathér than wage an indiscriminate war-
fare against it? Is it not better to restrict
and centralize the evil, as I am undertak-
ing to do in this city to-day,than to spread
it out and have games running on the
quiet throughout the city? I think so.
Gambling will exist as long as human
passions exist. Whatever may happen, we
will always have gambling, whether it be
“tin-horn” or professional. As between
the two give me professional gambling
every time. I believe in letting, say, half
a dozen houses run in the center of the
city under the supervision of responsible
men. My policy is to grant the proprie-
tors of such places permission to run and
immunity from prosecution, and to have
it understood that there must be ‘‘square’”
gambling from the start. I give them to
understand that the moment they show
a disposition to play ‘‘sure things’ they
must expect to shut up shop.

I believe that the mania for gambling
has as strong a hold on church people as
on any other class of society. I don’t
know but that the church instills a love
for gambling into the minds of the young
more than any other institution. Are not
the games operated in general at church
fairs plain, out-and-out gambling? All
sorts of games of chance thrive in the av-
erage church fair, where every one with
spare change is induced to part with it
through the desire to get something for
nothing. I think ‘““fish pond” gambling is
as bad as any form the hydra-headed mon-
ster takes.

I remember that when the late George
A. Pillsbury succeeded me as mayor he
undertcok to stamp out gambling. All he
succeeded In doing was to keep it on
the move. His police would break up a
game at one hotel one night and the next
night twenty-five games would be running
full blast in another hotel.

—A. A. Ames.

Stamp It Out, Says Ald. Percy Jones.
To the Editor of The Journal:
condoned in any respect. In a large city,

especially, it should be absolutely sup-
pressed and stamped out wherever it

I do not think gambling a vice to be!

Maintain Kindergartens as

shows its viperous head. Itis an unmiti-
gated evil. Itake no stock in the theory
that city officlals have got to wink

at gambling and et it run in a
few privileged places. In no
sense 18 It to be regareddd as a

necessary evil. We should put a ban on
gambling of every kind, More evils re-
sult directly form gambling than from
any other form of vice. Reduced to the
lowest terms, it is worse than the drink
habit. Slot machines and everything in
the category that caters to gambling
instincts should not be tolerated. If the
authorities were vigorous in hitting the
evil hard, they would be taking the right
position of protecting the unwary against
the mMachinations of unscrupulous men.
Gambling is insidious, seductive and al-
luring to the susceptible. There is no
offense, against good morals for which
I would so soon discharge a man in my
employ as that of gambling.

I believe that a mayor with backbone
can absolutely weed out gambling if he
so elects. Persistent war on gambling is
all that is needed to eradicate it.

—D. P. Jones.

Ex-Chief Henderson Has a Plan.

To the Editor of The Journal.

I don’t believe that gambling ever did
any one any good, and I am convinced
from what I know of its demoralizing
effect on the avergge man that if per-
sisted in it will surely bring its victims
to grief soon or late. Gambling will flour-
ish in a city in dirget proportion to the
public attitude toward the vice. If a ma-
jority of the peopie are in favor of
gambling, then it goes without saving
that any laws enacted against it will be
impossible of strict and effectual en-
forcement. No evil is necessary unless
the people make it so. In this case it
would appear to an unbiased observer
that-the people make this evil. Until we
‘shall have gone a step higher in our moral
tone, gambling will continue to thrive.
It is just what the people make it; and
until we educate ourselves out of the
“get-rich-quick’” idea, whether in the
stock exchange or on the green cloth,
there will be no let up in the popularity
of games of chance,

Obviously, under existing conditions,
the thing to do is to treat the evil from
a practical standpoint. If there must be
gambling, let it be restricted and con-
trolled. The administration should not
wink at gambling. The city should deal
with professional gambling on a business
basis. Why not let the authorities select
two responsible men to run as many cen-
trally located gambling establishments,
where any one who wished to play could
do so without fear of faking? The men
in charge of such resorts should be al-
lowed to operate but one game—faro.
Faro is probably the “squarest’” game
known to the gambling fraternity. The
element of chance enters more largely into
faro than any other game, and it cannot
be easily manipulated.- The men in charge
should be given to understand that the
place would be permanently closed the
moment any crooked work cropped out.
Minors, small-wage earners, laboring men
or any one who, as the term goes, ‘“‘can-
not afford to lose,” should be rigidly ex-
cluded.

No other form of gambling should be
tolerated. Bucket shops, glocks and slot

Variant Answers to the Question.. : :
a Part of the Public School System of
Pointed Letter to the Editor Giving Your Opinion, and Why.

machines of every description should be
absolutely prohibited.
—R. R. Henderson.

Ideas of a Socialist.

To the Editor of The Journal.

The question for the present week,
“Gambling, Should It Be Regulated or
Suppressed?’ iz a difficult problem. It
would be best, perhaps, to find out at the
outset what the term ‘‘gambling” includes.
I am taking some chances in sending this
article to you, and it may be suppressed.
If so, I lose the postage. Gambling, ac-
cording to our lexicographers, consists
in the art or practice of playing for
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money. Now, it only requires a little
stretch of the imagination to include
every kind of commercial life in this

category. Real estate, grain, provisions,
minerals, machinery and every product of
nature or human skill and ingenuity are
played with for money.

Every business man, and, in fact, every
human being, is a player on the chess-
board of life. Some one has well said,
‘“Life is a lottery,” and more people draw
blanks than prizes. Under the present
competitive system it cannot be other-
wise for ‘‘the weakest .are bound to go
to the wall.” Under some better system
in future years whereby an enlightened
altruism will be built upon ‘the ruins of
the present competitive system, it may be
that all will' win a prize and no blanks
will be drawn.

I see but little difference between a man
who gambles with cards or dice and a
man who gambles in grain which he never
saw and never expects to:see.’ There is
but little difference between the man who
rolls a wheel of fortune for money and
the cne who speculates in corner lots in
the hope of selling at a big advance in
price without having performed any labor
for the increase.

We are all gamblers, and it might be
better for the whole people that the pres-
ent system of cut-throat competition be
suppressed as quickly as possible and a
new era of socialism or industrial co-
operation be brought into active working
manifestation.

We ara told by many writers that
“marriage is a lottery”; if so, it is
gambling in future values, and perhaps
ought to be suppressed.

Every part of our competitive system
is gambling in a degree. War is a form
of gambling; the opposing forces are very
frequently playing for plunder; very rough
play, too, but the incentive is the value
to be received.

—William E. Bonney.
Lincoln, Neb. X

Wipe It Out Root and Branch.

To the Editor of The Journal:

There is no question as to what ought
to be. Like the gilded salons of vice
peopled by degraded womanhood: like the
enticing liquor saloons, fitted up with
more or less barbaric garishness, the
house of gambling is a blot upon any
community, a blight upon the name of
its frequenters, a destroyer of mind and
character, an utter ruin to one’s success
in whatever business or venture.

As in other follies and vices there seems
to be a wondrous fascination in that of
gambling. In the throw of a dice or the
deal of a card the mind becomes en-

thralled, every fibre of our nature is

“und reason,

SHOULD GAMBLING BE REGULATED OR SUPPRESSED?
Ex-Mayors, Former Chiefs of Police, Mayor Ames, Colonel Tanneér, Alderman Percy Jones and Others Furnish
Next Week’s Topic—‘Should the Minneapolis School Board

the City?” :

wrought up to such a state of exei-
tation, that ome 18, as it were
‘hrown out of himself, and an
:phemeral insanity overwhelms judgment
The victim loses his senses,
and with frightful recklessness risks his
all upon the throw of the dice. How ter-
rible then is the awakening that comes
after. How he anathematizes himself
that he has been such a fool. He even
wonders why such places of fraud and
robbery are permitted to be. For, he
realizes that he has been fleeced ,with
intention and with malice aforethought.
Yet, such is his deteriorated human na-
ture, and so strong the fascination of his
deadly habit, that he risks in the same
resort his next weekly or monthly wages
—though his wife and children may be
hungering for bread.

Has regulation of liquor selling brought
amelioration to the evils of the drink
habit? Have the saloons been closed at
the prescribed hours? Have not drunk-
ards been able to procure the wretched
stuff, so long as they had a nickel, even
unto the attainment of delirium tremens?
Vile houses afe sometimes raided, fines
exacted—but how manmy times in a hun-
dred? Money is paid by the proprietor of a
saloon, or of a dive, or of a gambling
room, and then the ‘swine goes back to
wallowing in his mire.” The gambling
evil goes hand in hand with these other
filthier evils.

But, “while man is man, yielding to his
lower groveling nature, these evils must
be allowed to exist.” Must they? Are
there not men enough, tried and true, who
will arise in their majesty and might
and declare that evils which cannot and
will not be regulated, must and shall be
suppressed? Why tolerate an evil? Why
not wipe it put, root and branch?

—J. A. A, Wood.

Sauk Rapids, Minn.

No Compromise With Wrohg.

To the Editor of The Journal.

Of all defects with which vile man is cursed

The love of gambling surely is the worst.

My boys, be warned of this mgqst fearful
snare,

Trust not to bellowing bull or gfowling bear.

To regulate an evil is to give it the sup-
port and autherity of a license, to place upon
the mantle of crime the fleece of innocence,
No, cut off the tail just behind the ears and
save the young from temptation to rob, to
lie and invoke despair and suicide. No com-
promise with wrong. —Fred Joynt.

Hendricks, Minn.

OTHER TOPICS

Shirtwaists in Chuarch.

To the Editor of The Journal.

Iread in The Journal recently how
an usher in a church was reprimanded for
wearing a cgstume in keeping with the
weather, rather than in keeping with the
good old traditions of the church. It made
my blood boil to think that a divine in the
twentieth century could make &o light of
life as to put, more import on dress than
on life. Does not Jesus say that ‘“Life is
more than meat and the body more than
raiment”’? Yet here is a disciple of this
same Jesus making his church a place for
the parading, of its officers and members,
in the conventional black, it mattering lit-
tle about the inward man as long as the

. ..
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exterior is conventionally accoutred. It is
as thoughr the first question on the day ot
judgment would be, “Have you ever worn
a shirtwaist in church?”’ and as though
an answer in the afirmdtive would consign
one to the regions of sulphur and brim-
stone.

There is altogether too much nonsense
about the conventional way of dressing.
Were this life a Punch-and-Judy show,
there might be some excuse for some of
the fads, fashions and customs of to-day,
but being live men and women with- feel-
ings, wills and intellects, why follow a&
beaten track with-a fidelity, not exceeded
by a flock of sheep, in following their lead-
er, jumping over imaginary obstacles,
dodging, they know not what? Then when
some one has sense enough to use a little
reason a howl goes up from the other nine-
ty-nine in the beaten track.

Were we beings without feeling and with

then there might be some virtue in con-
ventionalisms, but being here with work
to do, our first duty is to put ourselves
in shape to do it, to adjust ourselves tc
our environment. We not only owe it t¢
ourselves but to our fellow men and te
God. 1If then, we dress so that, we can buf
half do our work, are we not committing
a crime, against ourselves and against so-
ciety? Have we not shortened our days,
lesgened our usefulness and made life lest
comfortable for those around us? We ar¢
amused when we hear of the African whe
wears a harmless ring in his nose, but
give our own really barbarous custom nof
a thought,

The day has come when common sense
and expediency must take a hand in the
dressing of humanity, and when we be-
come used to it, it will no more suggest
sulphur and brimstone than does the con-
ventional black suit now.

—W. C. P.

Aid for Students,

To the Editor of The Journal:

‘Had I a million dollars to be used fo:
would go to aid struggling students
through college.

But I should not go about my giving in
the usual manner, that is by founding a
great scholarship fund. The averags
student who reélly needs aid in college
is so hampered in earning his own way
that it is impossible for him to reach
that high standing in his studies that
gives him scholarship rank.

For instance, a young man expects to
enter the journalistic field when he leaves
college. To aid himself in preparing for
his life work he becomes an editor on
the university daily. Here he is receiving
more actual training in newspaper work
than he is from his studies. But it is
impossible for him to win the coveted
scholarship because of the press of out-
side work. Therefore, a man with a mil-
lion dollars ought to spare enough time
from business to look up the needy stud-
ents in every college and aid them per-
sonally rather than through the imstitu-
tion. Upder the present system the
“digs” or ‘“‘book students” who never
will be of practical value in the world get
the aid and the bright, wide awake col-
lege man is left to spend an extra year or
two in cpllege for want of funds. I say,
aid the student himself rather than ad-
vertise the university by your endow-
ments. —C. D. F. Butterfield.

A STORY OF ATKINS
 GUARDING THE LINE

Facing Sudden Death on a South African Rail-
way---How the Boers Make Use of Dyn-
amite---The Track Patrol.

Edgar Wallace in London Mail.

Tome with me, you people who have &
hint of a suspicion that Atkins is sub-
Ject to funks. Have you ever faced death?
Not on a sickbed, when your mind is
clouded and dazed and you have lost the
&rip of things; not in the stupor of your
crisis, when all power of realization of
your danger had slipped from you—but
death that comes to you in the broad light
of day; death that comes at lunch time,
and it is a toss-up whether it will be
afternoon tea for you or a funeral. Face
death that way, stand on the very brink
and look down—down—down; sway and
reel on the brink of eternity and re-
covereyour footing on the edge of life with
8 gasp—that is what I mean by facing
death. Do this not once in your life, but
d:.lilty. and you will taste the real flavor
of it.

On the Ganger’'s Trolley.

It is early morning and bitterly cold.
Only the stars—frozen gpangles of light—
in the heavens; only a white rime of frost
on the ground, and between frost and
stars an empty silence, save that, from
the engine of the mail train that has been
held up all night at the little veldt siding
comes the hiss and roar peculiar to its
kind. A feather of steam shakes impa-
tiently at its safely valve, for the wakeful
engine and the sleepy passenger coaches
behind are ready as soon as light shall
come to resume the interrupted journey
to Pretoria.

But much may have happened in the
night. Brother Boer may have crept down
in the darkness and lifted a rall, or worse,
left a packet of some unpleasant mess
artfully hidden between rail and ballast
with the object of reducing the rolling
stock of the Imperial Military railways.
So we are going down the line on the
ganger’s trolley to nose out these modest
destroyers that hide coyly behind sleepers
and retire unobtrusively to the shelter
of fishplates.

Before heaven and a critical public, I
declare I am no hero, aithough the men
who were with me were. They knew the
risk they ran—I did not. Perhaps if I
had known the risks I was about to take
I should not have gone; certain it is I
will never go again.

Three full privates, one corporal of en-
gineers, one war correspondent of the
“Dally Mail”"—that was the trolley’s pas-
senger list; and, as the night thought of
her sins and paled eastward, two of the
Tommies gave the machine a shove, and
we were off on our ten-mile voyage of dis-
covery. The ‘“road” was down hill and
easy goimg for a mile, and the enemy’s
country 4id not begin until we reached
the foot «f the slope. There we passed
the advarred post of the siding guard—a
solitary Temmy hidden somewhere in the
semi-darkwess, who challenged and was
silent.

With Faces to the Ground.

Then the search commenced. On the
outer edge of the trolley the corporal and
& man stretched themselves full-length
along a wooden platform, their heads just
over-reaching the fore end of the trolley,
their faces about twenty inches above the
rail. The other two men trundled the
car along, now running alongside pushing

eavily, now sitting on the back of the

latform propelling the little truck for-
ward with an occasional kick at the
ground. I was seated amidships facing
forward, and the cold air came to my
mouth and nose for all the world like a
dry ice spray—if such a thing could be.

There was now just enough light for the
two_watchers to see pretty clearly twenty
yards ahead and the uncanniness of the
experience was passing. Atkins who
pushed on the right had a fine taste for
gruesome anecdote, more particularly in
the matter of exploded mines, and his con-
versation was not- His repertory
dncluded the stories of the mw Cor-
S s Sy Gk t

poral, the Inquisitive Loyalist, the Un-
fortunate Goat, and the Circumspect Boer.

The story of the Inquisitive Loyalist was
about a Boer who lived on a farm. And
when the English came along this ’ere
Boer discovered that he had never been in
favor of the war from the very first; so
was allowed to live on his farm provided
he gave in his arms. So this 'ere some=
thinged Boer handed in the Tower mus-
ket with which he had been plugging Tom-
mies at 2,000 yards and upwards, and the
flint-lock, which was, so to speak, his
second barrel, and was allowed to live
peacefully in sight of the camp.

And as every day passed his love for the
British increased, so that the amiable
camp commandant allowed him to visit
the camp and sell the brutal soldiery
milk and vegetables. But the amiable
commandant was not the fool his eye-
glass and his drawl led you to believe,
and he had a notion that the new con-
to imperialism was in the habit—and
a disgusting habit it is—of communi-
cating with outside pals. And once a cul-
vert was mysteriously blown up, and no-
‘body saw the Boers who did it. . So the
commandant took that— —— (I won’t
attempt to tone down the adjectives)
Boer into his confidence. The culvert
south of the siding had been blown up,
he said, but had been repaired; he was
now having it carefully guarded. He did
not intend having the other culvert, which
'was north of the siding, watched, as he
did not think the Boers would experiment
on that, and, besides, he couldn’t spare
the men. And the Boer was touched by
the confidence the guileless Philistine re-
posed in him, and wept. That night the
commandant sent for the farmer and held
him in conversation for two hours on
agricultural prospects, what time two en-
glueers laid down a devilish contrivance
near the northern culvert.

And this is the way it was made. They
dug a hole and placed therein a camp
kettle. Within that camp kettle was fif-
teen pounds of dynamite. Inserted in
that camp kettle was the muzzle of a

the trigger of that carbine were wires
that the foot of the most careful walker
would not fail to catch. Well, that
night——

“STOP!”

The story stops suddenly, two airs of
hands grip the right-hand brake, I:nd. the
trolley jars to a standstil].

Something New.

We are off in a second, and the corporal
is gingerly scraping away the earthrg?led
round a thing that looks like a bottle with
the neck protruding. It is placed by the
side of the rail, the bottle raised to the
rail's level, and had the truck gone an-
other dozen fzet it would have smashed
the neck.

“This,” said the corporal, speaking with
great niceness, and picking his ‘words as
though some discordant phrase would be
sufficient to agitate the contents, ‘“is a
new fake. I'm not goin’ to take this
along with me. Hers, what's-your-name,
take this bottle out about three hundred
ya.rd:t.and stick it on a rock where we can
see- it.” e

What's-his-name tucked the bottle un-
der his arm with as much unconcern as if
it were a bottle of beer, and strolled to
the required distance. I fancy it was half
that distance, for the bottle was quite
distinet in the broadening light. When
What’s-his-name had got back the four
men took up their rifles from the trolley
floor, and taking steady aim, opened fire.
The ‘third shot took effect. The little
black object just visitfle became in-
stantly a bread white fan of angry flam-
ing light. Only for a second, and then
smoke was where flame had been, and the

earth shook with the roar of the 1
i expo-J
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loaded Martini carbine, and attached to

“One,” said the corporal laconically, and
the journey was resumed. Back to the
charge came the anecdotal Tommy.

‘Well, this blank, blank Boer was found
in a dogen different places the mnext
morning, he having profited by the com-
mangdant’s confidence to walk round the
unguarded culvert in the early morning
with a dynamite cartridge and a wicked
smile. Tommy- lapsed into fietion at this
point to sketch the Boer's glee as he
walked to his work of destruction.

Little Sticks of Dynamite.

Now we are at the top of the ‘“‘bamk,”
and there is a clear run down to the next
siding. Day is here now, and as we rat-
tle down the steep grade we disturb the
thousand tiny creatures of the sun that
are waking to activity.

“Steady with that. Put the brake on,
) you silly fool!”” ;

This from the corporal, for we are mov-
ing at a great rate, and the watchers
stretched at full length put their hands
up .to turn the wind from their eyes.

The brake falls on the wheel, but we

LAFAYETTE CADDIES’ UNION
 AGAINST WORK ON SUNDAY

A Flourishing Labor Organization That Enforces Strictly Its Sched-
ule of Prices and Rules of Conduct for Members—

Promotes Good Service.

*

Lafayette Club is the possessor of a
full-fledged, iron-bound labor union, or-
ganized for the purpose of offense and de-
fense. At its inception its backbone
seems to have been a strongly avowed
intention of running out of business all
the non-union caddies, for the organiza-

service. This is brought about, first, by
restricting the membership to caddies
recognized as first-class by the club
players. Most of these are boys who
have had two years’ experience.

Before the organization of the union
there was a grand scramble among the

THE HEGIRA OF HARVEST HANDS

Photo by C. G, Holmberg, Woonsocket, S. De
L ]

THIS IS THE SEASON OF NORTHWARD FLIGHT FOR THE HARVEST HANDS WHO HAVE BEEN GATHERING THE GRATW
IN KANSAS AND NEBRASKA. THEY ARE NOW BOUND FOR THE DAKOTAS. MANY OF THEM SAVE RAILROAD FARE BY
RIDING ON THE FREIGHT TRAINS, AS SHOWN IN THE ILLUSTRATION. THIS PRACTICE IS WINKED AT BY THE RAIL-

ROADS, WHICH ARE GLAD TO HELP THE FARMERS ON THEIR LINES TO GET MEN. THIS PHOTOGRAPH WAS TAKEN AT
WOONSOCKET, 8. D.,, ONLY A FEW DAYS AGO,

have gained too great a momentum, and
the pace is mot perceptibly slackened.
The corporal looks eagerly forward; the
growing light has increased his range of
vision, but the speed of the trolley has
lessened its usefulness. Suddenly—

“Brake! Brake! For God's sake!”

‘He has seen something on the line—a
something snuggling close to the rail—
an ominous, shapeless something that has
no right to be there. In a moment you
see there is not time to jump for it; you
can hardly rise to your feet in the time.
Then a swift hand snatches up a rifle, the
rifle is poised for a moment before the
whirring wheels of the trolley, then
dropped crosswise on the metals.

There is a jump, a bone-racking thud,
thud, thud as the wheeis kick up against
the sleepers; the next minute there is an
overturned trolley with wheels still run-
ning, and five human beinga‘sprawling un-
hurt upon the veldt; but the five little
sticks of dynamite with the upturned per-
cussion cap are untouched.

Only a broken rifie a few feet from
}il;em shows where the trolley left the

e. :

Telephone ;our want ads to No. 9, either
line. You will be t:‘l‘ the price and you

‘union, the
voted

tion is-a caddies’ union. It is probable
that this intention is still no less strong,
but owing to the criticism of their elders
on this subject, the ‘‘rule or ruin’’ policy
is now less openly expressed.

The chief distinction of the Caddies’
union is that its membhers are pledged not
to caddie on Sunday. There is some
doubt whether this is evidence of high
moral principle upon the part of the mem-
bers; it is attributed rather to the pro-
hibitions of the parents. Caddles are
very searce on Sunday, and of the few in
service the majority are Inexperienced,
for with one or two notable exceptions,
the union includes all of the first-class
caddies. For this, reason and because
caddies are none too numerous at any
time, the unior has been smiled upon
rather indulgently by the players aware
of its existence, even though its spirit
may be condemned.

While the union had its origin partly
in the desire to down the unpopular cad-
dies, it also arose in part from com-
plaints which the older and more experi-
enced caddies felt to be just and which,
in their zeal for the interests of the
club_and its players, they wished to see
corrected. In these written rules of the

provisions are de- |
uniformly

boys to caddy for the best players and
no one was willing to caddy for a begin-
ner or a woman, unless he couldn’t get
anything else to do. This was mani-
festly awkward for the green and slow
players. This difficulty was met in this
way by the union. The price charged is
15 cents a round for an experienced player
and he usually makes the round in about
40 minutes. Beginners and women play-
ers are charged 15 cents an hour, and the
union caddies are not permitted to refuse
to take the inmexperienced players under
this arrangement. The round in this case
sometimes requires two hours.

The distrubution of work is regulated
upon union principles, i. e., it is to be
shared equaiiy among the boys on hand
and wililng to work and they are ex-
pected to be on hand at times when it is
known that their services are needed. It
is the business of the club officers to as-
certain the number of caddies which will
be needed upon special occasions and at
the regular weekly meeting the desired
number of caddies are detailed for the
work. The unassigned members are not
expected to accept engagements unless a
gre;‘tne'x:l _number is nee?ed : ;}nn in :::
ori assignment. n S Way
boys are shut off from competing with
each other in prices or in getting jobs.

o

to the club players, for it assures a fixed
price and saves them from the importuni-
ties of the caddies. No union boy would
be permitted to ask a man in advance if
he could caddie for him in certain games,
and then insist on holdipg him to his en-
gagement. Neither would the man who
employed a unlon caddie be in danger of
being: called out from a dinner party omn
an apparently serious and urgent matter
to find that a certain caddie wanted to
know if his services were needed after
dinner.

Competition being eliminated, there has
to be some offset for this and the union
caddies are pledged to turn over to some
other union members any dates'whith they
cannot ‘take themselves. They can only
be offered to non-members by the permis-
slon of the president or of two members
or on condition of the non-member paying
20 per cent of the fees to the union.

The union had at first a long list of
written rules but these have been consid-
erably simmered down, some of the pro-
visions having passed into unwritten law.
One rule which is writ large is that no
quarrels are allowed among members and
this seems to be strictly enforced, won-
derful to relate, for the* membership is
made up of twelve boys of an age likely
to find many differences of opinion. The
fighting spirit finds vent in sending to
coventry and otherwise making things un-
pleasant for non-members. The dues of
the club are 5 cents a week and there iIs a
eystem of fines enforced. A code of sig-
nals is of material assistance in getting
ahead of non-union caddies.

The officers of the union are George
Dodge, president; Lee Warden, secretary;
Welles Hodgson, treasurer; the members
are Harry Doerr, Clarence Jasperson, Jay
Elliott, Lee Sanford, Willis Reid, Albert
Vandiver, Louis Kelley, John Salzer and
Ray Warden.

There has always been a scarcity of cad-
dies on Sunday because most of the cad-
dies being members of families summering
at the lake only work for spending money
and their families do not approve of Sun-
day work. Since the organization of the
union the problem of getting a caddie on
Sunday has become still more difficult and
prices accordingly run up on that day,
for there is no rule to restrict it. Quite
frequently one boy caddies for two play-
ers and these caddies have earned as high
as three dollars in'a day.

Nearly all of the caddie being the sons
of members they have the use of the links
and nearly all are more or less expert
players. They have a players’ club of six
members and a championship game is be-
ing talked of for August, & prize having
been promised for this event when the
boys get ready for it. Lacking in strength
for driving, the boys find their stronghold,
like the women, in the accuracy of their
putting, and several can make the round
in forty-five, which is considered very
fair among men players. The boys do most
of their playing in the morning when there
are few other players on the links. They
not only play a very fair game but are the
keenest of critics and can prcbably esti-
mate a player’s skill about as accurately

as.a veteran judge.

NEW DISCOVERIES AT POMPEII

Interesting Decorations of an Old Roman Villa

A New Field

for Research Pre-

sented.

L'Illustration.

Recent excavations at Pompell have
brought to light in its entirety a curious
mansion, the chambers of which are dec-
orated with interesting mural paintings.
The dwelling in question is cosidered as
having belonged to one Marcus Lucretius
Frontonis, whose name is inscribed upon
the white stucco of the triclinium, or din-
ing room.

In constructing this building the archi-
tect appears to have been hampered by
the mnearness of neighboring houses, so
that the property of Marcus Luecretius
Arontonis has an appearance of mean-
ness from which it is omly redeemed by
the richness of its artistic decorations.

The dwelling is composed of the an-
trium—the central court open to the sky
peculiar to Roman ' houses—an indoor
garden, and five apartments communica-
ting with each other, the ~first of which
opens upon the antrium itself. In this
first chamber was found a fresco, measur-
ing about seventy square centimetres,
which represents Astyage, son of Achilles
profaning a temple and maltreating a
priestess, surprised in which sacrilege he
is wounded by the javelins of the teqplo
guards. _

Facing this composition is another plec-
ture of the same size, which shows either
the toilet or the marriage of Venus. One
is somewhat surprised, if the second hypo-
these be accepted, to see Mars leaning be-
hind Venus during the ceremony, while
Vulcan is relegated to second place. Cupid,
placed in the middle of the picture, is
in an ambiguous attitude and seems
anxious to conceal his precious bow.

In the second room the paintings are
smaller and are without particular inter-
est. There are two of them, one repre-
senting Hercules and Venus, the other
Mars and Venus. Nine. skeletohs were
discovered in this apartment, one of them
still holding in its fleshless hand a vase
full of money. 13

In the third chamber, a mll. square

composition shows Narcissus regarding his
reflection in the water. Facing this is a
painting surrounded by an inscription,
somewhat faded now, which tells us it
represents ‘“‘Roman Charity’’ under the
form of a young woman nourishing her
imprisoned father from her own breast.
The story is well known.

A fourth chamber contains a beautiful
picture, the triumph of Bacchus, and
three curious ornamental motifs in Egyp-
tian style, consisting of long perspectives
of decorative columns. At the four cor-
ners of the panel are little landscapes,
somewhat childish in their execution, but
of remarkable archaeological value, giv-
ing different views of the villas of Sta-
bies on the sea coast and the exterior of
a municipal building of the same city.
The villas in these little frescoes have all
several stories. 3

The last chamber, -also ornamented in
Egyptian style, contains a medallion
showing the death of Pyramus and Thisbe,
and opens upon the garden, which is
surrounded by a sort of covered cloister,
the walls of which are decorated with fig-
ures of animals, admirably preserved.

Not far from the house of Marcus Lu-
cretius Frontonis, but outside of the
walls of Pompeli, was found last attumn
near the orifice of an old cistern an in-
estimable treasure of silver objects, com-
prising among other things a kind of cas-
serole, two spoons, & ring and some
pleces of money. The casserole {s a mar-
vel of artistic workmanship, admirably
preserved. Upon the handle is repre-
sented in basrelief a dolphin, the model-
ing and lines of which have an exquisite
suppleness. Upon the back of this dolphin
reposes the tiller of a rudder upon which
rests another fish. The exterior of the
object is ornamented with six little shells
of rare artistic execution. ‘

These finds hnv; given rise to the be-
lief that a new fleld for arel cal
research has been opened wmwmmi
contains as many treasures as the Bosco-
Reale, Bosco-Tricase and Pompeli.
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