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~~" Sam the Grafter 
Continued from page three, 

now. Why don‘t they run ber out P 
Because she is engaged in 8 good work 

explained the stenographer. It is charity. 
She does not prey upon the public for her 
personal gain. Oh, I am sorry for you, 
Sammie. I just begged him not to send 
tbat letter. I told him you were nothing 
more than a young commercial eagle, try- 
ing your wings in our cffice. He said 
that was all right—he bad fixed you to fly 
and you could fly and you could sharpen 
your claws on someone else. 

I don’t believe he bas 53 cents, smd 

Sam, disguestedly. 

I think he has it, philosopbized the 

stenographer. The trouble is, he wants 

to keep it. 
It’s mighty little business getting a boy’s 

job, Sam insisted. All for fifty three 
cents. 

Yes, but you do not know, perhaps, 
what that amount of money represents to 

‘ “4m. He is married and he may have to 

account for the discrepancy in his trial 

balance. Or, there may be no meat at 
bis Sunday dinner because he will have 
peid you the price ot it. I do not say, 

mind, that he will have to eat a vegetable 

dinner; but I do say, that he will be 

the best be can do in the absence of 

meat. 

Sam looked sorry. Can't you fix it up 

with him ? I know you're my friend. It’s 

bis own fault, anyhcw. He took his 

chance just like anybody else. Some fel- 

lows got bigger numbers than be did and 

never said a word.’ 

¢I shouldu‘t think they would if they 

were any worse fooled than he was. But 

I dare say nothing. He is very set and 

stubborn when opportunity allows. He 

might turn on me and throw me out of 

employment. You couldn‘t rxpect me to 

risk $175 s month to speak a good word 

for you, now, could youP* 

“You don‘t get no $175 a month, said 

Sam. 
‘Perhaps not, but the principle is the 

same. I‘d get it quick enough if the com- 

pany would pay it. The point is, my 

salary is all I have in return for my time 

at this desk. Take away my salary and I 

would needs go elsewhere. However, the 

chief clerk will return Monday. I suggest 

you lay your grievance before him. 

‘I don‘t want to get no more people 

mixed up in this business,’ said Sam. 

‘I'm getting enough of it, myself. 

Thue acting chief clerk met Sam in the 

hall the first of the following week. ‘Did 

you get your fifty-three centsP‘ he asked. 

¢I‘d thank you for a receipt for it. 

‘I‘d tha: k you for the fiity-three cents,’ 

and Sam‘s eyes blszed. 

‘Do you wean to say the chief clerk 

didnt give you fifty three cents from m.?P: 

‘He didn‘t* Sam maintained. 

‘Step into the cflice, Sam. This thing 

might as well be straightened now as 

pever. ‘Did I vot, he asked the chief 

clerk, ‘leave fifty three cents with you 

this morning ?* 

‘You did,* asid the chief clerk. 

‘Did you give it to Sam ?- 

«I did, said the chief chief clerk. 

‘Oh bh bh b,* gasped Szm. “That 1s 

the biggest—now, thirk a mionte; 

didn’t you give it to scme other boy P’ 

¢ Didn't you see me give it to him ?' the 

chief clerk asked the stenogrepher. 

‘I heard you mention the fifty three 

cents,’ said the stenographer, ‘I didn’t 

notice what you did with it. You didn’t 

leave it on the desk. 

¢ Convicted !’ cried the accuser, pointing 

the finger of scorn at Sam. 

Sam looked into the sdamantine faces of 

Lis audience and weakened. 

¢ You must have given it to some other 

boy,’ he protested. * I swear—’ 

¢ On your'sacred’ honor ?’ put in the act 

ing chief clerk, maliciouely. 

¢« I shall leave the room if you are going 

“7 to swear,’ said tbe stenographer. 

‘I don‘t want you to think I aint honest 

—¢ Sam's voice trembled and busbed. 

Then be fled. Later, be sent a note to the 

chief clerk, requesting that he state in 

writing from whom he received and to 

whom he delivered fifty three cents, giving 

nsmes of witnesses. The chief clerk did 

not respond. Sam came in to see about it. 

‘Oh, go off,‘ said the chief clerk. *Can‘t 

you take a jolly ?* 
‘Her‘s your fitty three cents,’ spoke the 

acting chief clerk from the ecjoiring of 

fice. ‘I think you've earned it and I‘ve 

my money's worth. Come, kiss me, Sam 

mie.* 

DEBT DUE EVERY CHILD, 

Plea for Broad ¥ 1» ygrourds- They Conti. 
bute Toward Good Citizenship. 

*The child is father of the man,’ sang 

Wordsworth, and ‘the boy without a play- 

ground is the father of the man without a 

job.’ 
More playgrounds and playgrounds 

of & corner lot, are advocated for all the 
‘public schools of Boston by Rav. Mr, 
Kidoer snd other members of the Civic 
league associated with him, and this 
motto heads their « forts which call urgent- 
ly for more landscape and skyscspe, ard 
lese fire escape. 

‘There should be pleygrounds wih 
every school,’ said the distinguished rec- 
tor last night in speaking of this success 
ful work of his in which he and his aero 

ciates which wrought such great benefit to 
the school children of this day end gener: 
ation. 

‘The playgrounds on Columbus sve. 
show what has been done there can 'e 

done at every school in the city it the cit 
will only provide the grounds. 

‘Oar con ention is, said he, enthusiastic: 

ally, that play should be a part of th 

curriculum. School teachers should bava 

oversight ot the play as of the regular 

studies. We should have biz grounds 
with every school, and the grcunds kept 

open all the year. 

Piayrooms in the basements of the 

schools are good, playgrounds on the roof 

sre good, but better would it be to b vo 

with these real playgrounds. 

‘Oar idea is that the school buildings 

should be open evenings and all tha day, 

as well as in the morning and afternoons. 

With baths in the basement and gymnes 

tic equipment, boys would te drawn in 

from the streets, snd a great good would 
be done theee children of the street. 

“Too often the buildings themselves arc 

closed, and the yard gates tastened, and 

when a boy dares to enter the yard the 

janitor regards bim as a trespasser and 

warns him awry, 

“The city is pretty well covered with 

playgrounds now except in wd 9, bu 

there ought to be more grounds with every 

school. Grounds should bave been pro 

vided for long aco, before the land v:luee 

had risen. Tae Common is in part respon 

ible for this. Pvrople are forgetting that 

Boston is growing and that boys and girls 

do not wart to travel three miles to reach 

the common. spirits which any live wenly boy +h ld 

mon than playground. Oa the Common | 
playgrounds there are, however, gam+s by 
day and by night. Some of our football 
boys practiced in the basement and played 
by electric light in the eveni-g on the 
common. D.fferent schools have formed 
rival teams in friendly contests, and tedsy 
the Sherman schools holds in proud posi 

tion a silver cup won in the inter-sctool 

atbletics, This shows what a playground 
will do.’ 

‘The games, the opportuci'y for which 
these playgrounds ff ;rd, are great teact- 

ers in themselves. Football is the great 

game with the boys, and what does it 
teach—selt control, and co-operation with 

his fellows. the subordination ot his own 
interest to that of the team. All the 

games teach fortitude and courage, and it 
is en encouraging fact that our hockey 

and foot ball te:ms ignored to a grea 
extent race lines. 

‘Crowds attend these contests and the 

spirit of emulation 1s aronsed to a bappy 

degree. Fifty of our foot ball boys were 
sent to see the Harvard-Indian game. Our 

instructors have given supervision, and 

this is what the city should give also. 
Teachers and supervision are necessary. 

for in promoting games they prevent the 
big boys from breaking up the sports. 

‘ The Columbus ave. play g ounds— 

they have been a great thing, remarkable, 

and show beyond the shadow ot a doubt 

what can be accomplished at every school 
'n the city. There are track athletics in 
the spring, games in the eummer, foot ball 

and bockey in the fall, t+kating, ice heckey 

aod toboggan in winter. There is a vege 
table corner in summer, and there many 

hoys and girls hava become nature lovers 
‘rom observing the plants. 

‘And since these playgroun ds were open: 

ed,‘ emphae z°d Rev. Mr. Kidner, as he 
spoke with great pride, ‘there has been a 

sreat « fl ct wrought in the neighborhood. 
There hive been less complaints to the 

police and to ci'iz ns gererally than before 

[t's just this The boys find & wholesome 

outlet for their surplus energy and animal 
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bave. The roughest boys of the section 
have been brought under perfect disc p- 
line. 

‘The boys get endless fun on these play- 
grounds, end get their minds off the muck 
of the streets. The average boy in the 
crowded sections hangs around the corner. 
Too often when they do play in the street 
in the absence of any playgrounds, a 
policeman orders them away and coufiz- 
cates their sleds if they are sliding, and 
takes them to the station if they are play- 
ing ball. I bave bailed cut two boys my- 

sell who were arrested for nothing more 

than playing ball. 

‘If there is no playground where the 
children may use up their surplus energy 

in & wholesome and vigorous way, then 
their minds take another bent and they 

fall to stealing things, stealing lead pipe, 

robbing a fruit cart, banding into regular 
bighwaymea and actually bolding up 

people, or sometimes tying a weight tos 
rat and watching its struggles. With a 
playground, the energy, instead of being 

used in these expedients, is turned into 
wholesome channels.’ 

‘Rich people are sending their boys to 
the boarding schools more and mors, and 

the increase in these boarding schools 1s 

explained solely becaute these schools 
have fi-lds where the boyscan play, wih 

tr.ined men as instructors in ‘heir games 
For the poorer boys the need tor play 

room is precisely the same, and the only 

possible way of meeticg it ie through the 

extension of our playgrounds 

‘We are only too eager to look after the 
work, if the city will but provide the 

grounds. As in the boarding schools 

there should be trained instructors to 

arou*e the interest of the boys Oar 

schools should be model schools, that is, 
with play grounds, if anywhere, especially 

in the poorer neigkbortood, where the 

reople have no one to rpeak to them, 

there is all the more reason why we should 

give them what they ead. We are now 

miking efforts to secure ample play- 

grounds for the new school to be buil* in 

tbe very heart of the West End, probably 

on Greene St. Itis to accomodate 1000 
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pupils, and according to the English 
standard there should be at least 30,000 
square feet of playground, and by good 
righte 40 000 eq. ft. A building erected 
now may serve for 100 yrs., and now's the 
time to have the grounds with it. 

¢ People used to come to Boston to see 
the schools which were models fcr the 
country. But today no one comes here.’ 

We bave to go west to Iowa for model 
schools, which have playgrounds. Boston 
is behind the times, though the action of 

the city government for years in building 
too few school houses, and providing no 
grounds with those built. 

¢ The present school house commission 
is capable and intelligent, but its appro. 
priation is limited. 

Serenading Maz'e, 

‘My experience among the poor of the 
tenements, said the young doctor of the 
Settlement House,* ‘more and more con- 
vinces me that there is a true poverty, 
which shrinks from making itself known, 

and has to be sought ; and a poverty which 
flaunts itself and thrives at the expense of 
truthfulness and self-respect. 

‘The self-respecting poor suffer in 
silence, or when need presses hardest they 

borrow from each other. When conditions 
look up a little, they repay the favor. 
‘Tis spirit of helpfulness is revealed in 

other ways, too. They are quick to feel 
and to show sympathy in sickne:s or mis- 
fortune. I saw something this afternoon 
which illustrates this. 

‘Iwas on my way to a patient in 

Brown’s Court, and bad turned into it when 
I beard music. A small boy sat on the 
lowest step of an entrance toa house in 

the court, playing ‘rag-time’ music on a 
barmonica. In front of him were four or 
five other youngsters, boy and girls both, 
dancing to the music. 

‘They did not seem to me to be danc- 
ing rather for some particular purpose. 
As they danced they kept locking up to- 

ward the window in the second story of 
the opposite house, and at the end of the 
dance one of the girls called some one in 

the windew, whom I couldu’t see from 
where I stool. 

‘You like that, Mazie P° 

‘Oh, it‘s just fine,” came an excited girl - 
1sh voice in reply, ‘an’ Chimmy plays ele- 
gant !* 

‘Chimmy* smiled and was going to begin 

again when my approach broke in on the 
entertainment. He looked up with a 

friendly grin. We bad often met before. 
‘Having sn open-air rehearsal, Jimmy P’ 

arked. 

‘i dunno "bout that,’ he snswered. ‘Maz. 
ic’s just beck from the hospital,—had her 
leg took «ff,—an’ we're a given her a-a- 
‘He stopped to recall the word he want- 

ed, and then asked : 

‘What is it dey call it when de ban plays 
de]night after ‘lection et de feller's houss 
what's winned out ?* 

‘Serenade,’ I suggested. 

‘Sure ! Dut's it -eer‘nade, We're a 
givin‘ ber a ser‘nade ‘cause we‘re glad 

she‘s home, and we want, her to feel gocd 

and his eyes sought the window sympathec- 
ically. I looked, (oo, and saw a young 
girl seated in a pillow-propped chair. Be- 

bind her, lesning affectionately upon the 
back of the chair, stood Mazie‘s mother. 
Their faces were beaming happily, and it 

was plain that both of them were ‘feeling 
good.‘ 

Dog Days Deferred, 

An Albany man who was visiting New 
York thought he needed a bulldog 'at his 

couniry place at Lake Bomoseen, Vermont 
and bis wife and daughter admitted that be 
did. Unfortunately the three could not 

agree in a choice, so finally, says the 

Evening Sun the father bought three dogs 

the selection of each from three different 
dealers. 
At A bany be aad the three dogs shipped 

to Lake Bomoseen, then changed his plans 
about going back there and took bis family 

bome. A few days later be received the 
following letter from the stableman at 
Lake Bomoseen : 

* Dear Sir: Your three bulldogs arrived 

all right last night on the same train. I 

locked them vp together last night in a 
box stall. 

* Yours truly, J. Jackson. 

‘ P. S.—Wae have only one box stall. 

* P. 8.—You willbave to buy som2 more 
dogs. 

Hicks—Tbere’s a friend of mine,a h ust- 
ling young Italian, who is thinking of 
opening a high class resturant in Chicage, 
making a speciality of Italian dishes. 
Wicke—1'm afraid it won't be a go.’ 

It's almost impossible to eat spaghette with 
a knife. 

A —Why didn't you congratulate Lor- 
wer on his marriage. 
B—1 couldn’ conscientiously do that; [ 

don’t know his wife. 
A—Well, then, you might bave wished 

her joy. 
B—1I couldn’t ressonably de that, for I do 

know Lorimer ! 


