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By JAMES A. EDGERTON. 

THE ordinary American considers 
the typical* Chinaman as a 
peaceful/ inoffensive laundry-
man, whose motto of life is, 

"No checkee, no washee." In this the 
ordinary American is as far afield as 
Bret Harte and Bill Nye were con
cerning the "heathen Chinee" of the 
bland and childlike smile whom they 
inveigled into a little game. The China
man is a born gambler and a born feud
ist or, if not born that way, learns 
these two accomplishments at such an 
«arly age that it̂  amounts to the same 
thing. He can show the average white 
card sharp more tricks with the paste
boards, to say nothing of fantan and 
other native Chink games of chance, 
than the paleface crook ever dreamed 
were in existence. And, as for feuds, 
the tong wars furnish a case in point. 
Only the other day five slant eyed 
citizens of Boston were sentenced to 
die in the electric chair for shooting 
four members of a rival tong back in 
1907. In Philadelphia only a few years 
ago the Rev. Frederick Poole was 
wounded and one Chinaman killed in a 
tong battle which was but a renewal of 
other battles previously fought. And 
New York is all torn up at this mo
ment over the supposed murder of El
sie Sigel, a Chinese missionary, whose 
ibody was found in a trunk that had 
ibeen shipped back and forth over two 
or three states and whose death, it 
was brought out, occurred in the room 
of Leon Ling, a denizen of Chinatown, 
for whose apprehension two hemi
spheres are now being scoured, and the 
only reason that the scouring process 
^has not gone farther is that there are 
no more hemispheres. 

Promiscuous Shooters. 
Now, as a fancy artist with a wash-

tub a Chinaman may be a peaceful 
enough citizen, but mention to him 
the name of a rival tong and he bris
tles with artillery like an armory. He 
is a promiscuous shooter and will turn 
loose in a crowded theater, an open 
street or almost anywhere that he 
gets sight of his hated enemies. The 
usual preliminary of a Celestial shoot 
fest is the setting off of a bunch of 
(firecrackers, the report of the guns be
ing not so noticeable amid the popping 
of the fireworks. In one New York 
war the members of the rival tongs 
•bowed their legs, squatted as low as 
possible and hopped about like toads, 
all the time emitting bullets like a 
sputtering, asthmatic Gatling gun. 
They are not remarkably accurate 
marksmen, as in this particular fusil
lade, in which something like 100 shots 
were fired, only two brown men bit 
the dust. The only reason that more 
execution was not done by stray bul
lets was that Pell and Mott streets 
were as empty as the tomb, the first 
reports starting an array of streaming 
pigtails from brown men, who fled in 
a mad stampede. 

The tong members are also quite 
•handy with knives, and during these 
hostilities many yellow faces with fix-
«d eyes have been discovered by the 
police in back alleys or hallways, the 
owners of the faces having long and 
•deep slits in their backs. To make the 
shadow still darker over the reputa
tion for peace of our friends of the 
•cue and the flatiron the most pro
lific source of trouble between their 
tongs is plain graft. It is the case of 
the "man higher up." Gambling is an 
offense against the laws, and in order 
that it may be carried on somebody 
lias to be paid for immunity. 

In New York it is generally believed 
and stated in print and otherwise that 
the police and Tammany are regularly 
"'sweetened" by the keepers of gam
bling joints in Chinatown just as they 
are, according to the wiseacres, in the 
Tenderloin. But it is not this that cre
ates the fends. The head men of one 
of the tongs likewise get a rakeoff. 
The head men of the other tong object 
to this shameless iniquity unless they 
•can share equally in the fruits thereof; 
hence the shootings, informings and 
trouble generally. 

Noted Celestial Chieftains. 
The two tongs in New York, also in 

'Boston and most cities of the United 
States, are known as the Ong Leong 
and the Hip Sing. In Gotham the head 
of the Ong Leong is Tom Lee, mayor 
of Chinatown, a man who has enter
tained Li Hung Chang, not unlike 
whom he looks, and is counted a per
sonage of parts. The most active man 
in the Hip Sings is the redoubtable 
••Mock Duck, who has been on trial for 
•murder once or twice in New York and 
a t whose dread name a section of 
Chinatown turns a shade more yellow. 
These two Celestial chieftains are as 
different in appearance as two Chinks 
can well be. Both are mild looking, of 
<5ourse, and both are possessed of slant 
<eyes and other regulation oriental fea
tures. But with these marks resem-
fblance, also friendship, ceases. Tom 
jLee is old, with a sparse white beard, 
fwhite tie and a patriarchal demeanor, 
•which he can well afford since he is the 
Jhusband of a German wife and has 
*two strapping sons. Mock Duck is 
Tsmootb of face and looks like a boy. 
?Yet they whisper—they scarcely talk 
fthese things out loud in Chinatown— 
-that a mere nod from this boyish head 
'Is enough to set a highbinder to slit 
•some one'a throat or to start a tong 
-war that may result in shooting up all 
of Pell and Mott streets and even.a 
fsection of the Bowery. 

The Chinese minister at Washing
ton and consul general at New York 
"were greatly exercised in the fear that 
fthe Sigel murder would cause a tvw: 

- -war, and they publicly warned r*p 
state department, the police and Chiv.r. 
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Five Convicted Chinamen, Warry 
Charles at Bottom of the Row. 

town itself in consequence. As a re
sult, a large detachment of bluecoats 
and plain clothes men invaded the old 
battleground and the threatened hos
tilities did not materialize. With all 
these precautions, however, two men 
who were thought to be important 
witnesses were found murdered. 

The population of Chinatown proper 
in New York is about 12,000 to 15,000, 
while there are twice as many China
men in the greater city and its en
virons. The killings have been going 
one for ten years at least, there hav
ing been perhaps a dozen open riots, 
one of them occuring in a theater and 
another near an "L" station in the 
Bowery. 

Hot Fight In Boston. 
The Boston fight was even more sen

sational and fatal than any single New 
York battle. One day in a narrow 
street somebody started a bunch of 
firecrackers, and during the confusion 
a number of Hip Sings drew their re-
volvers and began firing. At the end 
of the fusillade four of the Ong Leongs 
were dead or mortally wounded and 
several others severely hurt. Nine of 
the assailants were captured, and five 
of them have just been sentenced to 
the electric chair. Of these the most 
prominent is Warry Charles, the lead
er of the Hip Sing tong, who main
tains his innocence: Charles is the 
most prominent Hip Sing leader in the 
east. Like Tom Lee, New York head 
of the rival Ong Leong tong, Warry 
Charles married a white woman, who 
is now fighting for his liberty. It was 
in Nebraska that Charles married his 
American wife, and there his two sons 
were born. Both of these now live in 
New York, one a jeweler and the other 
a policeman. What a strange conglom
erate is this our American life! 

Most of the Chinese in America come 
from the Canton district and, like the 
Italians with their Mafia, Camorra and 
Black Hand, bring their feuds with 
them. In San Francisco's ante-earth
quake days the graft system and othei 
matters relating to these people on 
the Pacific coast were in the hands of 
the famous "Six Companies." The 

tongs are not directly a part of the 
Six Companies, having been started 
more in the nature of social organiza
tions, but in many other cities their 
province is much the same as that of 
this notorious tribunal that ruled the 
Chinese of San Francisco with an iron 
hand. The highbinders are not imme
diately connected with any of these. 
They are outlaws and assassins for a 
price. Yet there is little doubt that the 
highbinders are frequently called in to 
assist in fighting the wars of the tongs. 

Resort to Daggers and Pistols. 
It is hardly probable that the Amer

ican people realize what all this means. 
Here is a section of our population 
living in effect under their own laws 
or, rather, under the rule of secret or
ganizations that are a law unto them
selves. Constructively, at least, they 
are answerable to American authority 
and in the salutary case of Boston 
and a few others are actually so. But 
for the most part they evade the Amer
ican courts and settle their differences, 
and especially the differences of their 
organization, with the dagger and the 
pistol, all of which most completely 
shatters the Celestial reputation for 
peace and docility and recalls Bret 
Harte: 

Which I rise to remark— 
And my language is plain-

That for ways that are dark 
And for tricks that are vain 

The heathen Chinee is peculiar, 
Which the same I would rise to 

explain. 
The illustrious Chuck Connors bears 

out this view. Chuck himself is a. 
sort of mayor of New York's China
town, although a white man, or, rath
er, Tom Lee is the real mayor and 
Chuck is mayor for purposes of melo
drama. He says: 

Some people think Bret Harte 's euchre 
game poem, with Ah Sin as a leading 
character, was imaginary. It 's all right. 
On the level, I know that we had such a 
case in Chinatown a few years ago. 

The boys got up a poker game, with a 
cop as one of the players. After they 
had everything arranged they tried to 
rope a Chinaman into the game, but he 
was very slow and seemed to take no in
terest. The game stood about this way 
when things opened up interesting. One 
man had three kings to a full house, the 
second man a diamond flush, the third 
man had four tens and the cop a straight. 
After they got the Chink into the game 
they flimflammed him, and each man did 
his little graft at dealing and along at 
first gave the Chinaman pretty good 
hands to coax him into the game to his 
limit and,then do him up. 

The Chink never said a word, but kept 
his little monkey eyes running around his 
head like marbles in a bowl. The boys 
thought he wasn't on to 'em. That was 
just his game, to appear ignorant. Every 
time he lost he smiled foolishly, but that 
was more of his own private flimflam-
ming. Finally they got a big jackpot, 
and it was the Chinaman's turn to deal. 
He had all of his little tricks in his mon
key head ready for business. 

The pot was opened for a dollar and 
went to three. One of the boys raised it 
a dollar, the Chinaman raised it two, and 
so it went on till it came to a raise of 
§10. And then the boys began to get wet 
in the face. They looked queerly at one 
another and then about the room and 
then a t the Chinaman, who looked at no
body and never said a word. Finally it 
came to a showdown between the China
man, the cop and the pot. The policeman 
had four tens, and then they called for 
the Chinaman to put up the money. He 
said: "I don't want to play any more. 
You get mad if I win." But they forced 
him to it, and he put up his money and 
won $180 on four aces. 

You never saw men so astonished. Say, 
on the level, they searched him all over, 
but couldn't find a card anywhere about 
his clothes, though they thought he had 
packs of them. They never knew where 
he gpt his four aces from. He had been 
watching their tricks for a couple of 
hours, and they thought him green and 
innocent. He had forgotten more tricks 
than they ever knew. To oblige the boys 
he showed some of his tricks for half an 
hour, things they never dreamed of. 

Mock Duck's Big Cleanup. 
In this connection there is a story 

now going the rounds of Chinatown 
that Mock Duck has been away on a 
Httlje trip through the west—Chicago, 
Omaha and elsewhere—and that he 
cleaned up—oh, I do not know how 
many thousand dollars, but something 
big—"in a game he did not under
stand." 

As already mentioned, it is this gam
bling proclivity of our Celestial friends 
that causes the tong feuds, because 
both want the graft, all of which 
bears out somebody's statement that 
all forms of trouble have an economic 
cause. Paul said it first, however, 
when he announced that "money is the 
root of all evil." It certainly is the 
root of the tong wars. 

View o£ Tongs by an Authority. 
Returning to Chuck Connors; who 

ought to be an authority, he does not 
support the popular view of the tongs. 
In his opinion they are mild and be
nevolent institutions. Hear him: 

"You hear a lot about the tongs. 
They ain't nothing but clubs or socie
ties of good fellowship. When a Chink 
gets into trouble his tong is expected 
to stay with him to the limit 

"Highbinders are the toughs of every 
bunch of Chinamen* like our Cherry 
hill bunch, the Jackson bunch and the 
Monk Easton bunch. fThe Lee bunch 
has always worked with Tammany, 
and that's where they get their pull 
and can run their blackmail and gam
bling games to the limit so long as 
they pay up and keep it quiet and 
don't let their doings get to the public 
enough to force the police to interfere. 

"In business a Chinaman is as square 
as a dollar, always dealing honestly 
with his customers. But when it comes 
to gambling and crooked deeds, hiding 
crime and breaking the law nobody 
can touch him."i».. ,v ,;•„>* - r w *V 

Device to Kill Weeds. */ 
A patent has been granted on a 

syringe-like machine for injecting pri
sons around the roots of weeds with
out injuring surrounding vegetation. 
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I have them for you, such as Spark Plugs, Dry 

Cells, Storage Batteries, Carbide, all kinds of 

Mobile Oils and Gasoline. Anything not car-

ried in stock I can procure for you on short 

notice. Expert advice free. 

J. C. HERDLISKA J E W E L E R a n d 3 
__ O P T I C I A N 3 

NORTHWESTERN HOSPITAL 
AND SANITARIUM. 

PRINCETON, - MINN. 
Long Distance 'Phone 31—3. 

.Centrally located. All the comforts of home 
life, unexcelled service. Equipped with every 
modern convenience for the treatment and the 
cure of the sick and the invalid. All forms of 
Electrical Treatment, Medical Baths, Massage. 
X-ray Laboratory, Trained Nurses in attend
ance. Only non-contagious diseases admitted. 
Charges reasonable. 

Trained Nurses furnished for sickness 
in private families. 

H. C. COONEY, M. D., 
riedical Director, 

MISS ESTHER MELINE. Superintendent. 

! PETER MOEGER 
Merchant Tailor 
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A large assortment of the latest pat
terns on hand at all times. 

Fit guaranteed and prices right. 

Repairing - Cleaning - Pressing 

Main Street, Princeton 

* * ^ * * 4 « r * ^ * * 4 ' * * * * * * 4 " H M r 4 « r 

Q.G.SHAKER 
Resident Photographer 

The Highest Grade Work 
Guaranteed 

Studio Opposite Dr. Coon-
ey's Office 

Open Every Day 

The Rural 
Telephone Co. 

THE PEOPLE'S FAVORITE. 

Lines to Dalbo, Cambridge, Santi
ago. Freer and Qlendorado. 

I3T" Good Service in Princeton and to all 
adjoining points. We connect with tha 
Northwestern Long Distance Telephone. 

Patronize a Home Concern. 
Service Day and Night. 

FOR SALE OR RENT 
120 Acres Southeast of Princeton 

Cheap for Cash. Address 
riAURlCE UTTER 

fliddletown - - Iowa 

A N D F E E D B A R N . 

T. J. KAL1HER, Proprietor; 
Princeton, Minn. 

Single and Double Rigs 
at a /foments' Notice. 

Commercial Travelers' Trade a Specialty. 

* PRIVATE HOSPITAL S 
T Under the Personal Supervision of . T 

I DR. C. A. LESTER | 
• For the Care of Surgical, Maternity • 
T < and Noncontagious Medical Cases. -< £ 

t DR. C. A. LESTER " <" | 

i Princeton - - Minnesota 
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First National Bank 
of Princeton, Minnesota. 

Paid up Capital, $30,000 
A General Banking 

ness Transacted. 
Busi-

Loans Made on 
Security. 

Approved 

Interest Paid on Time De
posits. 

Foreign and Domestic Ex
change. 

M. 

S. S. PETTERSON, President. 
T. H. CAL.EY, Vice Pres. 
J. F . PETTERSON, Cashier. 

M. Stroeter will conduct farm auctions either on commission 
or by the day. 
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Princeton State Bank 
Capital $20,000 

Banking Business Do«§ » G e n e r a l 

Interest Paid on Time Deposits. 
Farm Mortgages, 
Insurance, Collections. 

J. J. SKAHEN, 
Cashier. 

f»»»'l"t"I'l"H"j-l"I-|»H»|..H..|..|..i.4..|..r4.^ 

M. S. RUTHERFORD 

We Make 
A Specialty of 

E. L. MCMILLAN 

Farm Loans 
M. S. R U T H E R F O R D (SL CO. 

T o w n s e n d B u i l d i n g , 

Princeton, Minn. 
'»'I"|"l"l"l"l"|'-I'»»'r».|..|..i..H..|..|,.i..i.,i,,|iiii,|i,i„|.,],^ > - . » • • • • • • * e m m m, » _« « «_ 

L. C. HUMMEL 
D e a l e r I n 

Fresh and Salt Meats, Lard, 
Poultry, Fish and Game in Season. 

Both Telephones. 

Main Street, (Opposite Starch Factory.) Princeton, Minn. 

Discount Sale 
"We are giving a discount of 

•nF" IO Percent * V | 
on all Ladies' and Gent's Ox-

fords. Call in and see us before 

going elsewhere. "We have them, 

tati, oxblood, patent, gun metal 

/ and vici kid. Now is your time 

r to buy. . ' . . v . ' . 
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