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EF S APITALIST-VAGABOND, Who, in Getting His

Mingled «with the Very Dregs
Homeless Man in American

municipal lodging houses, flops and jails. He is
either the victim of a habit or of circumstances, and
generally the latter in the beginning. We encourage
him in his progress toward vagabondia by our bla-
tant, ill advised and useless charity. We aid him to
lose his self-respect and then we offer him nothing.

“Do you know that 90 per cent of the men [ met
in the parks, streets, missions and jails of the country

are honest men?” This was more an exclamation
than a question, as the speaker shifited his gaze
quickly around the rotunda of his fashionable hotel.
“Yes, sir; I found all but 10 per cent of the homeless
to be honest men.

“The situation is truly grave,” he continued. “I”
have just concluded a tour of our country. Every-
where 1 found hundreds of men homeless. In but
few places did I find any decent method in vogue for

their assistance. I discovered certain cities’ institu-
tions of charity to be jokes; I met rebuffs from re-
ligious bodies ostensibly existing for the sole purpose

of helping mankind; I found that everybody but the

moneyless man who has no place to lay his head
receives some respect from the law; I have found
prison conditions so vile that none But man could

may be imagined—if one part of our
not cease living entirely and thought-
expense of the other.

“You that of Denver has come to
be known a strenuous advocate of certain reforms.
Having seen and felt what I have, is it strange that I
should be a revolutionist? And, knowing the menac®
of the situation and dreading its effect, it is not to be
wondered at that I urge the peaceful solution of the
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work, some just having been set adrift, othcrs'nurs-
ing prospects and still others jubilant because. they
were to go to work again next day. None with
whom T talked but who winced when I mentioned the
They were men who wanted to work
for what they got, and their self-respect suffered
when this was not permitted them.

CONDITIONS IN NEW YORK

From Chicago I went to New York, where I spent
sonfe time in investigation. The homeless are better
treated there than in any other city [ visited, espe-
cially in ithe far west. The Mills hotels, the ot.hcr
numerous clean and well lighted and ventilated lodg-
ing houses where a dime will procure accommoda-
tion, the city hotel and many other depots for assist=
ance of the homeless are about the average. I had
some very interesting expericnces there, but I shall
not go into them.

“In Washington, where I stopped on my feturn to
Denver, I discovered 4 surprising inadequacy in the
municipality’s departments of charity, so called. In
the capital of the country, which should be a model
city in every respect, I hold, I could not get a bed.
At one Christian institution after another I was told
that it would either cost me anywhere from 10 to
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his words carefully. It wgs as if he tried to suppress
a quite natural enthusiasm, especially when he spoke

of results dccomplished: But at all times there was
ible tone of sureness in what he said.
je had seen for himself. He knew what he knew.
“The homeless American is seldom at heart a
tramp,” he began, in answer to a question. “It is

not of his choosing that he frequents park benches,

unmist

[

“By morning my minid was made up. I would make
a tour of the land in the interest of the destitute—
would see for myself the conditions and then promote
reforms. 1 started at once. ¢

“Chicago was my first stop. I found the municipal
lodging house there to be in good hands and well
conducted as far as its limited resources permitted.
I slept in the ‘gverflow’ room one night, my shoes for
my pillow. There were really more petitions for as-
sistance and shelter than could be-attended to. Most
of the ‘guests’ I found were earnest seekers after
30 cents, or that the place was full, or that their
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Swede for the former and the Irishman the latter.
1 could not help listening to their convessation
until by some unanswerable challenge the Irishman
won the day and the Swede sulkily took his departure..
I then spoke to the victor.

“It 'seemed that he had just been released from
Deer island, which corresponds to Blackwells island
in Manhattan. He had been an unruly prisoner evi-
dently, for he told me that he had been in a dungeon
most of the time, and, said he: s :

“‘Them’s the worst holes in all the world, too.
Solid steel doors; no light; just enough air to choke
on; bread and water. Before I went in I saw men taken
out of them blind. I saw men coming out raving mad.

5

“He gazed,about-him apprehensively for a full min-
ute, then, with a sigh, stretched his feeble frame upon
the wooden slats and almost - immediately was fast
asleep.

“Then, as if by prearranged signal with Afite, a
‘cop’ made his appearance. As I went on my way I
saw him go toward the sleeper. I knew what would
happen. Poor old man!

“Near the far gate I saw a dog asleep under a bush.
I stopped and petted him and ‘he licked my fingers
and looked up into my eyes fearlessly. There was no
‘cop’ to disturb his slumbers. :

“From Denver.I started west on my next trip, and
in the last few months I have covered Salt Lake City,
San Francisco, Los Angeles, Portland, Spokane,
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Tacoma, Seattle, St. Paul and Minneapolis. I found
conditions much worse in the west than in the east.
Day and night the streets were full of ‘mootchers’
(beggars); men besieged the employment offices in the
waking hours, and aiter 0 p. m. the flops and even
the jails.

“In San Francisco I was finally able to get into a
mission—"the ask and ye shall receive” flop—but
not by way of the door, mind you. Oh, no. I re-
ceived the usual reply there to my question. If I did
net have any money they had no room for me. I
got in by means of a mahhole in the sidewalk, which
some friendly young fellow showed me. He said all
I had to do was to drop and drop I did—into a black
depth that I knew nothing whatever about. It was
net much of a fall, however, and I lit on my feet in
the midst of the nest of human rats that perforce
called this underground hole home.

“l did not stay long there, though. They found
me quickly, and out I went again into the night. 1
made for the city prison then.

“In both San Francisco and Los Angeles the city
prisons, which I know only too well, are on par with
the one at Pueblo. My hours in them were wretched
nightmares. They were experiences I never wish to
repeat. The horror of them will always be with me.

“Portland, Spokane, Seattle and Tacoma offered
nothing better, and in many phases something much
worse. In these young, growing cities there is a con=
gestion of common labor, from which deplorable con-
ditions naturally result. . In Seattle the only accom-
modation for the homeless-is located in the center of
the toughest part of the tenderloin. Above, below, on
every side oriental and occidental gaming hells run
day and night; houses of questionable, or rather un-
questioned, repute are in operation. It is into the
most evil and degenerating atmosphere of the city
that boys and men temporarily out of work are sent
to find rest. Better were there no shelter offered
at-all”

New York, July 2.

“I, know Brown Denver well,” said James
Forbes, agent of the Society for the Prevention of
Mendicancy -and Charitable Imposture, at his office,
at No. 26 West Twenty-second street, “and I have 2
high regard for his earnestness and for his unselfish
devotion to the homeless. I can not agree with him
that 90 per cent of the wanderers are honest, for in
many cases they succumb to nptations to steal.
There are many honest men, however, who are re-
duced to vagabondage. A large class lacks the cour-
age to steal anything of valug or to commit crime,
while many will, of course, when hungry filch milk
and bread from doorsteps, which is larceny under the
law.

“This, however, is a detail merely, for the great
question concerns the treatment of the homeless man.
It is not just, no matter whether his plight be his
fault or his misfortune, that he should be considered
a criminal. Even granting that many are lazy and in-
efficient, society owes it to itself and to them to aid
them by building up their characters.

“No man becomes worthless or vicious all at once.
Many through ill luck or sorrow or unfortunate and
intemperate habits lose their grip on life. They dc
not :become beggars in a day, for that is a grad‘:nl
process which results finally 1n the breaking down 6f
self-respect. There is little or no danger of any man
who knows the ropes ever starving to death in this
city, and many who make use of various religions
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-and charitable agencies manage to get along and be

fairly well fes.

“There is pfenty of machinery in this city for aid-
ing the homeless man if it were co-ordinated and ap-
plied, which, I regret to say, it is not. What is needed
most of all is the humanizing of charity. [ would
not wish to say that any plan which I suggest will
solve 30 great a problem all at once, but I think that
the ‘establishment of a few small homes in various
parts of the city, where the wanderers may be re-
ceived and aided in rehabilitating themselves, would
be of much benefit.

“Here there could be diversified industries, s0 that
a man could either practice the craft which he had
learned or master a new ome. If his condition is due
to physical defects—a missing leg or arm, for in-
stance—he could be aided %o overcome or minimize
the handicap. Some of these homeless ones, through
excessive drinking or disease, have not enough brains
or will left to make it worth the trouble of trying to
make them useful, and for them some kind of a farm
institution, where they may be kept, would solve the
problefn. Better have them there than prowling about
city and country spreading vermin and disease.

“The shiftless and the lazy may be helped, and
there is a good chance for:the man whe through
misfortune or unfavorable circumstance has lost his
hold on life. New York has one of the best municipal
lodging houses in the world, a fact which impressed
Mr. Brown when he visited it, but it is also provided
that a man who is seen there more than three times
a month shall be arrested and sent to the workhouse
That treatment may do for hardened offenders, but
it only corrupts and degrades the man who is worth
the saving. More elasticity is what is needed in the
whole system.”



