CLUB LIFE AMONG OUTCASTS.
BY JOSIAH FLYNT.

OR several years it
has been my priv-
ilege to come in
contact with men

and women, boys and
girls, who have been
turned out of respec-
table society, or born
out of it, and who are
known to the world as
vagabonds,rowdies, and eriminals. Ihave
made the acquaintance of ‘these people in
a variety of ways, sometimes accidentally
and sometimes purposely, but almost al-
ways voluntarily. I wanted to know
what their life amounted to and what
pleasures it contained. It appeals to me
as a field for exploration just as Africa
or Siberia appeals to so many other peo-

" ple, and in what follows I can say that’

there is no fact or opinion which is not
- founded on personal experience or per-
sonal inguiry.

One of the first notable features of low
life is ils gregariousness. To be alone,
except in a few cases where a certain mor-
bidity and peeuliar fondness for isolation
prevail, is almost the worst punishment
that can befall the ne'er-do-well, There
is a variety of causes for this, but I
think the main one is the wish to feel
that although he is forbidden the privi-
leges and rights of a polite society, he
can nevertheless identify himself with
just as definite and exclusive a commu-
nity as the one he has been turned out of,

His specialty in crime and rowdyism
determines the particular form and direc-
tion of his social life. If he is a tramp
he wants fo know his partners, and the
same instinct prevails in all other felds
of outlawry. In time, and as he comes
to see that his world is a large one~—so
large, in fact, that he can never under-
stand it all—he chooses as be can those
particular “pals” with whom lie can get
on the easiest. Out of this choice there
develops what I call the outcasis’ club.
He himself calls it a gang, and his club-
house a hang-out. It is of such clubs
that I want to write in this paper. 1 do

“not pretend fo know all of them. Far
from it! And some of those that I know

are too vile for description, but out. of the
various kinds that I can describe, I have
pieked -out those which are the most rep-
resentative, '

IL

~ Low life as I know it in America is
composed of three distinet classes, and
they are called, in outcasts’ slang, the
YKids,” the ‘“‘Natives,” and the * Old
Bucks.” The Kids, as their name sug-
gests, are boys and girls, the Natives are
the middle-aged outcasts, and the Old
Bucks are the superannuated. Hach of
these classes has clubs corresponding in
character and purpose to the age of the
members,

The clubs of the Kids are mainly com-
posed of mischievous chiidren and in-
stinetively criminal children. As a rule
they are organized by boys alone, but in a
few instances I have known girls to also
take part in them. The lads are usually
between ten and fifteen yearsold. Some-
timnes they live at home with their par-
ents, if they bave any, and sometimes in
lodging - houses, They get their living,
such as it is, in numerous ways—by rag-
picking, selling mnewspapers, blacking
shoes, and doing odd errands fitted to
their strength. None of them, not even
the criminally inclined, are able to steal
enough to take care of themselves,

To illustrate, I sball take two elubs
which I knew, one in Chicago and one in
Cincinnati, The Chicago ¢lub belonged
exclusively to a set of lads on the North
Side who called themselves the ** Wild-
cats.” The most of them were homeless
little fellows who lived in that distriet as
newsboys and bootblacks, They num-
bered about twenty, and although they
bad no officially
elected leader, a
little fellow called
Fraxy was never-
theless a recog-
nized **pres’dent,”
and was supposed
to know more
about the city and
certain tricksthan
the vest, and I
think it was he
who started the
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~club.  He was an attractive lad, capable
of exercising considerable influence over
- his‘companions, and I can easily under-
stand: how he persuaded them to form
the club.  -For. personality counts for
just as pauch in- jow life as-it does in
. **high life,” and little Fraxy had a re-
.markably magnetic one. He drew boys

ki nd
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The youngest boy was ten and the old-
est fourteen, and as I remember them they
weéire not especially bad bhoys, I have

‘often sat with them and listened.to their
stories-and jokes, and allhough they could

swear, and a few could drink like drunk-.
ards,. the most of them had hearts still
But they were mtenfsely m1schlev-~

THRE SNEAKERS,

1o him wherever he went, and before go-
ing to Chicago had: orga.mzed a su;m]av
club in Toledo, Ohio.

The club-house of the Wildcats was a lit-
tle eavewhich they had dug in a cabbage-
field on the outskirts of the city.
‘they gathered nearly every night in the
week, to smoke cigarettes, read dime nov-
els or hear them read, tell tales, crack
Jjokes, and plan their nnsc'mevous z-alds on
the neighboring districts. The cave con-
‘tained a brick-work stove, some benches,
fome old pots and cans, one or two ob-

iscene pictures, and an old shoe-box, in

which were stored from time to time va-
rions things to eat,

Here

ous. The more nuisances they could
commit the happier they were: and the
odd part of it all was that their misde-
meanors never brought them the slight-
est profif, and were remarkable for no-
thing but their wantonness. ' I remember
particularly one night when they stoned
an old church simply because Fraxy had
suggested it as sport. They left their

 cave about nine o'clock and went to a

stone-pile near at hand where they filled
their pockets full of rocks. Then they
started off pell-mell for the church, the
windows of which they * peppered n'
salted ” till they looked like *‘skeeter net-
tin’s,” as Fraxy said. The moment they
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had finished they scampered into town and
brought up at variocus lodging-houses.
They never thieved or begged while I

" knew them, and not one of them had

what could be called a criminal habit,
They were simply full of boyishness, and
having no homes, no parents, no wise
friends, no refined instinets, it is no won-
der that they worked off their animal
spirits in pranks of this sort. SBometimes

~ they used to take their girl friends out to

the cave, too, and enlist them for a while
in the sbme mischievousness that I have
described, but they always treated them

kindly, and spoke of them as their ** dear
* little kidsy-widsies.” The girls helped to
" make the cave more homelike, and the

lads ‘Lpprecia,téd every decoration and
knickknack given them,

Every city has clubs Like this. They
are ‘a natural consequence of slum life,

and to. better them it is first necessary'

‘to better “the.. stums themselves. Sun-

friend,
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day-school lessons will not accomplish
this; reading - rooms will not accomplish
it; gymnasivms will not accomplish it;

and nothing that I know of will accom-

plish it exeept personal contact with
some man or boy who is willing to live
among them and show them, as he alone
can, & better life. There are many young
men in the world who have remarkable
ability, I believe, for just such work, if
they would only go into it, By this I do
not necessarily mean joining some organ-
ization or ‘‘ settlement”—I mean that the
would-be helper shall live his own indi-

“vidual life among these people, learn to

understand their whims and passions, and
try to be of use to them as a personal
If he is especially adapied to
dealing with boys he has only to take up
his residence in any *‘slum” in any city
and he will find plerity to do. ‘But what-
ever he'does, he must not let them think
that he is among them is a reformer,

THE BRAPPHRAS,
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The club in Cincinnati was of a differ- '

ent kind, It is true that it'consisted of
young boys, and that some of them were
bootblacks and newsboys, but in other
respects they were different. Their club
name was the * Speakers,” and their hang-
out was an old deserted house-boat, which
lay stranded on the river-bank about a
mile or so out of town,
had homes, but the majority lived in
lodging-houses or on the boat.. When I
first knew them, which iz over six years
ago, they had been organized about three
months, and a few of their number had

_already been caught and sent to the re-

form school.. Their business was steal-
ing, pure and simple, Old metals were
the. things they looked for chiefly, be-

canse they were the handiest to get af.

They had had no- training in picking
pockets or *‘sly worlt” of any particular
sort, but they did know some untenanted
houses, and these they entered and cut
away the lead pipes to sell to dealers in
such wares, Sometimes they also broke

into engine-houses, and, if possible, un-

screwed the brass-work on the engines,

" and I have even known them to take the

wheels off wagons to get the tires. Their

. boat was their storebouse until the excite-

ment over the theft had subsided, and
then they persuaded some tramp or town
“tough ” to dispose of their goods. They
never made very much profit, but enough
to keep up interest in further crimes.

I became acquainted with them through

-an old vagabond in Cincinnati who help-

ed them now and then. He took me out
to see them one night, and I had a good
opportunity to learn what their club was
made of. Most of the lads were over
fourteen years of age, and two had al-

réady been twice in reform schools in dif-
. ferent States.

: These two were the lead-
ers, and mainly, I think, on account of

certain tough airs which they ‘‘ put on.”

They talked criminal slang, and had an
all-wise tone that was greatly liked by the
other boys. They all were saturated with
eriminal ideas, and their faces gave evi-
dence of crooked charaecteristics. How
they came to club tfogether is probably
best explained by the older vagabond, I
asked him how he accounted for such an
organization, and he replied:

“Got it in 'em, T guess. It's the only
reason I know. Some kids always is that
way. The divil's born in'em.”

Some of them

ONE OF THE ‘‘ 3CRAPPIN' Gang.”

I think that is true, and I still eonsider
it the best explanation of the Sneakers,
They were criminals by instinet, and sueh
boys, just as mischievous boys, drift to-
gether and combine plots and schemes.
I know of other boys of the same type
who, instead of stealing, burn barns and
out-houses, Young as they are, their
moral obliguity is so definitely developed
that they do such things passionately,
They like to see the blaze, and yet when
asked wherein the fun lies, they cannot
tell.

How to reform such boys is a question
which, I think, has never been settled
satisfactorily. - For one, I do not believe
that they can ever be helped by any clubs
organized for their improvement. They
have no interest in such things, and none
can be awakened strong enough to kill
their intevest in eriminal practices. They
are mentally maimed, and practically be-
long in an insane asylum. In saying
this I do not wish to be nuaderstood as
paying tribute to the ““ fad ” of some phi-
lanthropic circles, which regard the crim-
inal as either diseased or delinquent—as
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born lacking in mental and moral apti-
tudes, or perverted through no fault of
his own. Without any attempt to {one
down the reproach of criminality, or to

vironment, it still remains true that in

thousands of cases there i3 as direct evi- .

dence of insanity in a bo¥y’s erimes and
misdemeanors as in a man’s, and I frmly
believe that a more scientifie century will
institute medical treatment of juvenile
crime, and fourd reform schools where
the cure of insanity will be as much an
object ag moral instruction and character-
building.

. . .

Club life among the “ Natives —the
older outeasts—although in many respects
quite different from that of the Kids, is
in some ways strikingly similar, There
are, for instance, young rowdies and
roughs, whose main pleasures are mis-
chief and petty misdemeanors, just as
among the young boys I referred to
in Chicago. But in place of breaking
church windows and f{urning over
horse-blocks, they join what are called
“serappin’ gangs,” and spend most of
their time in fighting hostile clubs of ihe
same order. Theyare not clever enough
as yet to become successful criminals,
they are too brutal and impolite to do
profifable begging, and as rowdyism is
abouf the only thing they can fake part

in, their associations become pugilistic

clubs, .
How these originated is an open gques-
tion even among the rowdies themselves.
My own explanation of their origin is this:
Every community, if it is a$ all complex
and vavied, has differ-
ent sets of outcasis
and ne'er-do-wells,
just as it has a variely
of respectable people.
In time these differ-
ent seis appropriate,
often quite accideu-
tally, territories of
their own, One set,
for example, will live
mainly on the east
side of a city, and an-
other set on the west side. After some
residence in their distinct quariers, local
prejudices and habits are {ormed, and,
what is more to the point, a local patri-
otism grows. The east-sider thinks his
hang-outs and dives are the best, and the
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west-sider thinks the same of his. Out of

‘this couceit there comes invariably a class

hatred, which grows, and finally:develops

Anto the “scrappin’ gangs,” the purpese of
account for the facts by hevedity or en- - :

which is to defend
the pride . of each
separate district. - In
New York I know of
over half a dozen of
these pugnacious or-
ganizations,and they
fight for as many dif-
ferent territories. I
have seen in oneclub
young and old of both
. sexes joined together
to defend their *‘ kentry,” as they called
the street or series of streets:in which they

lived. The majority of the real fighters,

however, are strapping fellows between

the ages of eighteen and twenty-iwo.

Sometimes they live at home, and a few
pretend to do some work, but most of
them are loafers, who gpend their time
in drinking, gambling, and petty thiev-
ing, They usually sleep in old “*tene-
ménts” and cheap lodging-houses, and in
the daytime they are either in the streets
or at some dive, supported mainly by
their patronage.

I knew such a place in the city of New
York, on the east side, and not far from
the Brooklyn Bridge. It was kept by an
Irishman, and he had no customers other
than those belonging to a ‘‘ serappin’
gang” called the Rappers. There were
two rooms—one fronting on the street,
and used as a bar-room; the other, in the
rear, was the gambling and *‘ practisin’”?
room. Here they came every night, play-
ed cards, drank stale beer, and exercised
themselves in fisticuffing and ** serappin’,”
I visited them one night, and saw some
of their movements, as they called the
various triangles and circles which they
formed as strategic guards when aftack-
ing the hostile gangs of the west side.
Oune of them they nicknamed ‘‘the V
gag,” and prided themselves on its effi-
ciency. It was simply a triangle which
they formed to charge the better into the
ranks of their enemies, and it reminded
me strongly of football tactics.

That same night they were to scuffle
with a west side gang called the Ducks,
as one of their members had been in-
sulted by one of the Duck gang. Bat-
tle was to be joined in a certain alley
not far from Eighth Avenue, and they
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starled out, thelr pockets full of slones, in
companies of two aund three, to meet later
in the alley. I accompanied the leader,

a fellow called the slugger, and reached

- the alley about eléven o'clock: He wanted
me to give my assistance, but I told him
that I eould play war-correspondent much
better, and so was excused from action.
And it was action indeed. They had hard-
1y reached the battle-ground before the
Ducks were onto them, and rocks flew
and fists punched in a most territic man-
ner. Noses bled, coats were torn, hats
were - lost, and black eyes became the
fashion. This went on for about fifteen
minutes, and the battle was over. The
Rappers were defeated fairly and square-
Iy, but, as the slugger said, when we were
all at the bang-out again, ** we mought’a’
licked 'em ef we'd a-had ’em over "eer,”

Sueh is the “ scrappin’ gang.” Every

large city supports one or two, and Lon-
don has a.score of them. They make
some of its districts uninbabitable for re-
spectable persons, and woe to the man
who iries to interfere with them, As
their members die or grow old, younger
fellows come forward, often enough out
of the very boys’ clubs I have described,
and take the place of the departed heroes.
This is what rowdies call life.

Like the famous Studenten Corps in

Germany, they need some sort of rough

excitement, and the bloodier it is the
happmr they are, They have so much
heart in them that no ordinary exer-

-cise relieves it, and they institute their

foolish ﬁghhzng clubs. It is possible that
some sweet-natured philanthropist might
go among them and accomplish wonders,
In London the Salvation Army has done
some splendid work with these same row-
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dies, and I know personally several who
are to-day respectable working-men. But
as for organizing polite clubs among them
on any large scale I think it useless.
‘ V.
Among the other * Natives,” club life,
as g rule, centres around the saloon,where
‘they gather to exchange news bulletins
and meet their cronies. There are vari-
eties of these, saloons, co:respondmg to
the’ varieties of outcasts, and in Chicago
"I kriow. of ovep.twenty, each one of whicl
is supported by.a, different clique and
species; but these are not exactly clubs.
The saloons are meeting-places more than
anythmg else, or a sort of post-office. In
* the main they are very much like any
othlier saloon, except that their clientéle
-COMES prmclpal yfrom the outeasts’ world.
And about all the life they afford is a
boisterous joviality, which seldom takes
.definite shape. It is proper to say right
‘ here that criminal outcasts, as a rule,
: never form clu‘ns

so marked in indi-.

viduality. as the
* scrappin’ gang.”
The thief, the bur-
giar, the pick-
pocket, and other
“professionals”
‘although gregari-
ous and friendly
enough, do not or-
ganize simply for

combine it is more
forthesake ofbusi-
ness than anything else; and whatever so-
cial life they seem to meed is furnished
them at the saloon or some private hang-
~out. This is also true to a great extent
of all the ‘' Natives” who have passed
their thirtieth year. At that age they
are usually so sobered, and have seen
so much of the world, that they cannot
get. mmuch pleasure out of such clubs as
the younger men enjoy. The ** secrappin’
gang " no more appeals to them as a pas-
{ime or a source of happiness than it does
i0 an old rounder. They feel happier in
simply sitting on a bench in a saloon and
talking over “old times or planning new
ones, Whatever excitement remains for

them in life is found mainly in carousals.

Of these I have seen a goodly number,
but I must confess that after all they are

“ized form;

the sake of socia- .
bility, 'When they

only too similar to carousals in “high
life,” the only noticeable difference bemg
t‘nelr greater frequency They come just
about four times as often as anywhere
else, because the outeast, and especlaliy
the criminal, is mtensely emotional; he
can never be very long without some kmd
of excitement, and the older he grows the
more a:l]uung become his drinking bouts.
‘When his opportunities in this direction
are shut off by jail walls, he improvises
something else, which often takes or 'gan-
but it must be remembered
that such orrramzatlons are purely make-
shift, and that the members would rath-
er sit’in some low concert-hall or saloon
and have an old-time carousal, if circum-
stances were only favorable,
' Vi

The most interesting of theseimpromptu
clubs is the one called in the vernaculap
““The Kangaroo Court,” It is found al-
most entirely in eounty jails.in which pet-
ty offenders and persons awaiting trial are
confined. During the day the prisoners
are allowed the h‘eedom of a large hall,
and af night they lodge.in cells, the
locks of which are sometimes fastened
and sometimes not,
tables, benches, daily papers, and, in
some instances, stoves and kitchen ufen-
sils, The prisoners can and do walk,
jump, aud play various games, After
a while these games become tiresome,
and *‘The Kangaroo Court” is formed.
It consists of all the prisoners, and the
officers are elected by them. The po-
sitions they fill are the ' judgeship,” the
‘* searchership,” the ‘‘spankership,” and
general " juryship.,”
duties of these various officials, I shall
give a personal experience in a county
jail in New York State. It was my first
encounter with ** The Kangaroo Court.”

I had been arrested for sleeping in an
empty ‘‘box-car.,” The watchman found
me and lodged me in the station-house,
where I spent a most gloomy night woun-
dering what my punishment would be,
Earvly in the morning I was brought be-
fore ““the squire.” He asked me what
my name might be, and I replied that ** it
might be Bliiy Rice,”

‘*'What are you doing around here,
Billy?” he queried further,

* Looking for work, your Hounor,”

“Thirty days,” he thundered at me,
and 1 was led away to the jail proper. I

The hall contains

To illustrate the
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had three companions at the time, and
after we. had passed the sheriff and
hig elerk, who had noted down all the
facts, imaginary and otherwise, that
we bad cared to give him about our
faumily histories, we were ushered pell-
mell into the large hall. Surrounded
in a:twinkling by the other prisoners,
we were asked to explain dur general
principles and misdemeanors. This
over,and a few salutations exchanged,

a tall and lanky rogue cried out in 4
loud voice,

*The Kanfr:-u will now k]ecfs "

There were about twenty present,
and they soon planted themselves
about us in 2 most solemn mannar,
Some rested on their haunches, others
lounged against the walls, and stiil’-"' :
'others sat quletlv on the flag- stones o
As soon as eniire quiet.had. becn’

redched, the tall fellow, who, by-the-
way, was the judge, mstructed a half-
grown companion, whom he nick-
named ** the searcher,” to bring his
charges against the new-comers. He
approached us solemnly and in a most
conventional manner, and said;
© Y Prizners—you is charged with
havin' boodle in yer pockets. - 'Wha'
does ye ple&d——gui%ty or not guilty " .
© 1 was the first m line, and pleaded not
guilty.

“ Arve ye willin’ to be searched?” asked
the judge.

“I am, your Honor,” I replied.

Then the searcher inspected all my
pockets, the lining of my coat, the lea-
ther band inside my hat, my shoes and
socks, and finding nothmg in the shape
of money, declared that I was guiltiess.

“You are discharged,” exclaimed the
‘judge, and the jurymen ratified the de-
cision with a grunt.

A young fellow, a vagrant by profes-
sion, was the next case.. He pleaded not
guilty, and allowed himself to be search-
ed. But unfor-
tunately he had
forgotten a soli-
tary cent which
was in his vest
pocket. Ii was
quickly confis-
‘cated, and he
was remanded
for trial on the
ARIY charge of con-
LA tempt of the

“ Kangm.”
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The next victim plea&ed
guilty to the possession of thirty-six cents,
and was relievell of half, The last man,
theguiltiest of all, although hLe pleaded in-
nocence, was found out, and his three dol-
lars were taken away from him instanter;
he, too, was charged with contempt of
court. His case came up soon after the
preliminaries were over, and he was sen-
tenced by the judge to walk the length of
the corridor one hundred and three times
each day of his confinement, besides wash-
ing all the dishes used al dinner for a
week.

After all the trials were over, the con-
fiscated money was handed to the genuine
turnkey, with instructions that it be in-
vested in tobacco. Later in the day the
tobacco was brought into the jail and
equally divided among all the prisoners,

The next day I, with the other late ar-
rivals, was initiated as a member of the
Kangaroco Court. It was a very simple
proceeding., I had to promise tbat I
would always do my share of the neces- -
sary cleaning and washing, and also be
honest and fair in judging the cases which
might come up for trial.

Since then I have had opportunities of
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studying other Kangaroo Courts, but they
have &ll been very much like the one I
have just described. They are both so-
eialistic and autoeratic, and at times they
are very funny. But wherever they are
they comimand the respect of jail-birds,
and if a prisoner insulis the court le
is punished very severely. Moreover, it
avails him nothing to complain to the
- authorities. He has too many against
him, and the best thing he can do is to
become one of them as soon as possible.
Other clubs of this same impromptu
character are ‘simple makeshifts, which
last sometimes a week, and sometimes but
a day, if a more snbstantial amusement
can be found to take their place. One
of which I was 2 member exisled for six
hours only. It was organized to pass the
time until a train came along to carry the
men into a neighboring city. They se-
lected a king and some princes, and called
the club ** The Royal Flush.” Every half-
hour a new king was chosen, in order to
give as many members as possible the

privileges which these offices carried with
them. They were not especially valuable,
but nevertheless novel enough to be en-
tertaining. The king, for instance, had
the right to order any one to fill his pipe
or bring him a drink of water, while the
princes were permitted to eall the com-
moners all sorts of names as long as
their official dignity lasted. So far as I
know they have never met since that
afternoon camp on the prairies of Nebras-
ka. And if they are comfortably seated
in some favorite saloon, I can safely say
that not one of them would care to ex-
change places with any balf-hour king.
- A little experience I had some time ago
in New York will show how well posted
the ‘‘Natives” are about these favorite sa-
loons. I was calling on an old friend at
a saloon in Third Avenue at the time.
After I had told him of my plan to visit
certain Western cities, and had mention-
ed some of them, he said: .

“ Well, ye wan’ ter drop in at the Half
in State Street when ye strike Chi [Chi-
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. cagol; 'n’ doan’ forget Red’s place in Den-
ver, 'n’ Dutch Mary’s in Omaha. They’ll
treat ye square, Jes left Mary's place
"hout a week ago, 'n’ never had a better
time. Happy all the while, 'n’ one day
nearly tasted meself, felt so good, There’s
nothin’like knowin’such places, ye know.
' ye get into a strange town, takes ye a
ter'ble while to find yer fun ’less yer post-
ed. But you'll be all right at Red’s 'n’
Mary's, dead sure.”

8o the stranger is helped along in low
life, and the “* Natives” take just as much
pridé in passing him on to other friends
and other clubs as does the high-life club-
man. It gives them a feeling of impor-
tance, which is one of the main gratifica-
tions they have,

ViL

Of the ** Old Bucks,” the superannuated
outcasts, and their elub life there is very
little to say. Walk into any low dive in
any city where they congregate and you
can see the whole affair. They sit there
on the benches in tattered clothes, and
rest their chins on crooked sticks or in
their hands, and glare at each other with
bloodshot eyes, Between drinks they dis-
cuss old times, old ‘‘ pals,” old winnings,
and then wonder what the new times

“amount to. And now and then, when
in the mood, they throw a little crnde
- thought on politics into the air, I have

heard them diseuss home-vule, free trade,

the EKastern question, and at the same
time crack a joke on a hungry mosquito.
A bit of wit, nasty or otherwise, will
double them up in an instant, and then
they cough and scramble to get their
eguilibrium again,

Late at night, when they can sit no
longer on the whittled benches, and the
bartender orders them home, they crawl
away to musty lodging-houses and lie
down in miserable bunks. The next morn-
ing they are on hand again at the same
saloon, with the same old jokes and the
same old laughs. They keep track of
their younger pals if they cah, and do
their best to hold together their close ve-
lationships, and as one of their number
tumbles down and dies, they remember
his good points, and call for another
beer. The ‘‘Natives” help them along
now and then, and even the boys give
them a dime on special occasions, But
as they never need very much, and as
low life is often the only one they know,

Vor. X0.—No, 630.—75

721

they find it not very difficult to pick their
way on to the end. If you pity them
they are likely to laugh at you, and I have
even known them to ask a city missionary
if he wouldn’t take a drink with them.
To think of enticing such men into de-
cent clubsis absurd; the only respectable
place they ever enter is a reading-room-—
and then not toread, No, indeed! Watch
them in Cooper Union. Half the time

‘their newspapers are upside down and

they are dozing. One eyeisalways on the
alert, and the minute they think you are
watching they grip the newspaper afresh,
fairly pawing the print with their greasy
fingers in their eagerness to carry out the
role they have assumed. One day, in
such a place, I scraped acquainiance with
one of them, and, as if to show that it
was the literary attraction which brought
him there, he suddenly aslted me in a
most confidential tone what I thought of
Tennyson. Of course I thought a good

deal of him, and said so, but I had hardly

finished before the old fellow querulously
remarked, '

‘“Don’cher think the bhest thing he
ever did was that air charge of the seven-
teen hundred?”

VIII,

I have already said that, so far as the
older outeasts are concerned, there is but
little chance of helping them with respect-
ableclubs; they are too fixed in their ways,
and the best method of handling them is
to destroy their own clubs and punish
the members. The “ scrappin’ gang,” for
example, should be treated whenever and
wherever it shows its bloody hand with
severe law, and if such a course were
adopted and followed it would accom-
plish more good than any other method
I know of. The same treatment must be
applied to the associations of other ‘‘ Na-
tives,” for the more widely they are sep-
arated and prevented from concourse the
better will it be. It is their gregarious-
ness which makes it so difficult to treat
with them successtully, and until they
can be dealt with separately, man for
man, and in a prison cell if necessary,
not much can be accomplished, The evils
in low life are contagious, and to be
treated scientifically they must be quar-
antined and prevented from spreading.
Break up its ‘‘gangs.” Begin at their
beginnings. For lef two outeasts have
even but a litile influence over a weak
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human being, and there are three out-
casts; give them a few more similar
chances, and there will be a *‘ gang.”

I would not have any word of mine
lessen the growing inferest in man’s fel-
low-man, nor discourage by so much as a
pen-stroke the brotherly influences on the
‘‘ fallen brother which are embodied in
Neighborhood Guiids and College Setfle-
ments of the present, but I am deeply
convinced that there is a work these or-
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ganizations cannot, must not, do. That
work must be done by law and govern-
ment. Vice must be punished, and the
vicious sequesirated. Public spirit and
citizenship duly appreciated and exercised
must preceds philanthropy in the slums,
Giovernment, municipal and State, must
be a John the Baptist, preparing the way

and making the paths straight, ere love

of man and love of (God ean walk safely
and effectively therein.

HEARTS INSURGENT.*

BY THOMASB HARDY.

CHAPTER XXIL

I'_E whisked Sue's clothing from the-

chair where it was drying, thrust it
under the couch, and sat down to his
book. ®Somebody knocked and opened
the door immediately. It was the land-
lady.

“*Oh, I didn't know whether you were
in or not, Mr. Fawley. I wanted to know
if you would require supper. I see you've
a young gentleman-—"

¥ Yes, ma'am. But I think I won't
come down to-night. Will you bring
supper up on a tray? and I'll have a cup
of tea as well.”

It was Jude's custom to go down stairs
to the kitehen and eat his meals with the
family, to save trouble. His landlady

"brought up the supper, howaever, on this
ocecasion, and he took it from her at the
door.

‘When she had descended he set the tea-
pot on the hob, and drew out Sue’s clothes
anew; but they were far from dry. A
thick woollen gown, he found, held a deal
of water. So he hung them up again,
and kept up his fire, and mused as the
steam from the garments went up the
chimney.

Suddenly she said, “ Jude!”

“Yes. All right. How do you feel
now?"
“Better.  Quite well. Why, I fell

asleep, didn’t 1?7 What time is it? Not
late, surely ("
‘*Tt is past ten.” '
“TIs it really? What shall T do?" she
said, starting up, '

‘ Stay where you are.”

“Yes; but I don't know what they
would say! And what will you do#”

“Iam going to sit here by the fire all
night and read. To-morrow is Sunday,
and I haven't to go out anywhere. Per-
haps you will be saved a severe illness
by resting there. Don’t be frightened.
I'm all right. Look here, what I have
got for you. Some supper.”

‘When she had sat upright she breathed
plainiively and said: “I do feel rather
weak still. I thought I was well; and I
ought not to be here, ought I But the
supper fortified her somewhat, and when
she had had some tea and had lain back
again she was bright and cheerful. )

The tea must have been green, or too
long drawn, for she seemed preternatu-
rally wakeful afterwards, though Jude,
who had not taken any, began to feel
heavy, till her conversation fixed his at-
tention:

“You called me a creature of civiliza-
tion, or something, didn’t you?” she said,
breaking a silence. ‘It was very odd
you should have done that.”

i Why i ]

“Well, because it is provokingly
wrong. I am a sort of negation of it.”

“You are very philosophical. ‘A ne-
gation’ is profound talking.”

*Is it? Do I strike you as being learn-
ed?” she asked, with a touch of raillery.

““No--not learned. Only you don’t
talk quite like a girl-—well, a girl who has
had no advaniages.”

*I have had advantages. Idon'tknow
Laiin and Greek—though I know the
grammars of those tongues, But I know
most of the Greek and Latin classics

* Begun in December number, 1894, under the title “The Simpletons.



