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TORONTO'S FIRST
* NON-ARMY CHIEF

Old Police Tradition Broken in
Appointing Chief Dickson,
Who Rose From Ranks.

VERY FINE ORGANIZER

In Thirty Years on the Force He
Has Never Had a Bad
Mark.

S AMUEL JAMES DICKSON, the

new Chiet Comnstable of Toronto,
is the first non-military chief
this city has had.

His appointment is the first break in
the tradition of military command of
our police force, carried on by British
officers or by Canadian officers
brought up in the English tradition.

Samuel Dickson joined the force as
a fourth-class constable at 23 years
of age in 18%. He has risen through
al the ranks to command the force
because he is a brilliant organizer, 2
born leader, a strict but not a stern
disciplinarian, a man of outstanding
intelligence, who has a big business-
man's rather than a police official's
conception of life in general and of
the publie in particular; and last. but
not least, because he is/a man of bigh
personal character and honor, who in
thirty years’ service has won the very
sincere respect of his force and of the
citizens. g .

In thirty years the new chief has
never been “on the carpel” for a
breach of regulations. When it is

. remembered that our force is as

prickly with rules and regulations as
a garrison regiment, this fact has a
unique significance. A man of color-
les8 character might easily lead as

EDITOR HIRED THE
WORLD’S GREATEST

Edward Bok Secured Articles
From Celebrities Who
Never Wrote Before.

BUT NOT GLADSTONE

Mrs. Gladstone Received $|5.-
000. From Him—Decided
to Frame the Check.

OT many names ar- better

N known in the United States

than Edward Bok’s. . For 25

years he was editor of the Ladie$’

Home Journal, which he raised to a
net sale of nearly two millions.

Two years ago, at the age of 66,

|he resigned, angd the first thing he

did in his leisure was to write a
book. He called it “The American-
ization of Edward Bok” (he was
Dufch by birth).

It reveals not at all the sort of
man one wguld imagine to be an
editor of a ladies’ paper. A friend of
Roosevelt and Kipling and Mark
Twain. A man full of humor and
good sense. He admits that, as edit-
or, his “chief difficulty was to ab-
stain from revealing his real self.”
He tells us there were two Boks. and
he "writes about the editorial one in
the third person, as if he were not
writing about himself at all.

“Hig tastes, his outlook, his manner
of looking at things were totally dt
variarice with my own. . . Little
by little 1 learned #o subordinate my-
self and to let him have full rein.”

It was a relief to the real Bok,
therefore, when he was able to re
tire. Retirement has given him many
satisfactions:”

“No man can realize, until on
awakening some morning he feels
‘the exhitaration, the sense of freedom
that  comes from knowing he can
choose his own doings and control
his own goings . . . .

“It is a wonderful inner personal
satisfa\ction to reach the point when
a man can say. ‘I have enough.’ Hijs
soul and character are refreshed by
it. He begins a new life.” |

Roosevelt\ Envied Him

F the reason for his-success Mr.

{and “daughter, that if she were to

>
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ABouT PEOPLE YOU

Si/ delights on Men and Women in the Publi¢ Eye,

Lt.-Col. W. W. Ashley .
THE suggestion to bury an unknown

warrior in Westminster Abbey
on  Armistice Day originally came
from Lieut.-Col. Wilfrid William Ash-
ley, M.P. H¥ represents the Fylde
Divisjon ¢f Lancashire as a Conserv-
ative, and from 1906 to 1918 was
member for Blackpool. He com-
manded the 20th Battalion . King’s
Liv.rpool Regiment in 1914-15. and
‘is Chairman of the Executive Com-
mittee of Comrades of the Great War.

it for deposit, and has decided to
frame it. Considering the condition
of our exchequer, I have tried to ex-
plain to her, and so have my son

present the check for payment and
allow it to pass through the bank the
check would come back to you'and
that f am sure ydur company would
return it to her as a souvenir of the
momentous decasion. Our arguments
are of no avail, however, and it oc-
urred to me that an assurance from
iou might make the check more use-
ful than it is at present!”

What sort of position Mr. Bok had
may be judged from Mr. Roosevelt's
admission, “I envy you your power
with the public,” and from - Presi-
dent, Wilson’s note to him. sending
from the White House a contribution
“which I hope you will think worthy
of publication. If not, will you return

THE CONFESSIONAL

Uncensored Talks With Big Men About Themselves

No. 12—HON. HOWARD FERGUSON. i

. By Emil Longue Beau

66 AIT till I sde if we can get
V‘/ _a room,” said he, in the

; lobby .of the Queen’s
Hotel, Toronto. the morning after
the Ontario Conservative Conven-
tion had glorified him.

“Come on,” he. called..after a quiet
talk with the clerk, and he led me
to'the Red. Parlor, at the east end of
the first floor, overlooking Front
street. g ‘ ALoe

“Been here before?” he asked.

I said yes, and that 1 supposed the
shade of John A. might be invoked;
and the shades, also, of the manu-
facturers who founded the N.P.C.F.
in this very room.

“N.P.C.F.?" questioned the Hon.
Howard Ferguson, Provincial leader
of the Conservative party, “I sup-
pose you mean ‘National Policy
Campaign Fund’?”

“You're on,” was the refly.

“Nothing like it,” he said; “noth-
ing in the world. History ‘repeats
itself, if 1 have anything to say abgut
it. I wonder if this is the same
furniture/that Macdonald used. Is it

the willows and give the boys some
politipal jazz. The¥’ve had about
enough moping by the waters of
Babylon.”

“You're Scriptural this morning.”
said L

“1 gqt that from Tom Crawford, but

1 guess it’s gll right. Doesn’'t a lot
of the uplift stuff that’s talked now-
adays make you tired? The Con-

servative party’'s good enough for

old Tom, and old Tom's good enough
for a Methodist class meeting, 8o
what tHE€ dickens more can the people
want? Politics is politics. Do you
expect’ men to work for the party
and then see somebody else get the
offices—fellows who think they're
too fine and good for party workers'

daily food? At the rate we're going

it will soon be a qgsquaflﬂcation for
public office that you've tried to do
any public service.

“They tell me Drury has a good

» New Premier of Greece
TH the allies practically holding
aloof, business of the 'country
reported at a standstill, the return of
King Constantine uncertain but ex-
pected; Premier Rhallis of Greece
faces & big problem in restoring

normal conditions to his country.

deal of consultation with university Wife Dead5 Years, 5

professors and people 'like that.

They'd be a fine crowd to handle

conventions and keep the boys in good
heart, wouldn’t they. And as for run-

Figures In Law Suit

ning a Government department, well| Curious Case in Indian Court

—," and Mr. Ferguson threw up his

hands in a gesture of despair and
said, “My good garden stuff! Just
think of it!” i

“Would you mind rehearsing the

Shows Strange Phase of
Hindu Mind."

IRE is a curious little story, told

articles of your political belief?” I H by Beachcomber in the Daily

asked the Conservative leader.
“Not at all,” he said.

Express, illustrative of the

“Get office | mediaeval mind of the mild Hindu

by promising the people what they|&nd giving light on a subtle phase f

want. Try to'give it them if you ¢an.

Indian mentality. The facts were de-

Make friends- Hold on to office. The rived from a case \Which came before

more you aré open to attack the more

you attack the other-fellow. That’s
practical polities, isn’t it?”

I confessed my political education
had been sadly neglected, which caus-
ed Mr. Ferguson to say:

‘I'm from the County of Grenville.

a district magistrate In the United
Provinces and are as follows:

The principals in this case were two
men of the Chamar, or leather-dres-
sers’ caste, one of whom accused the
other of having abducted his wif>.
The husband, Ramakhara, brought
forward witnesses who declared on

That county was famous almost 8| ,ath that in broad daylight, while

hundred years for the fierce fighting | gamakhara was

absent gathering

BOY CHESS WONDER
LIKE NORMAL CHILD

Yet He Is a Champion Who
Defeats Experts at
the Game.

By FRED 8. PITNEY.
SAMUEL 'RZE2ZEWSKL the eight-

and-one-half - year -o0ld chess
champion, just arrived in New
York from Europe, is commonly called
a prodigy, phenomenon or marvel IS
he?

fammie at eight and one-half years
has ten medsls for playing chess, has
beaten many of the best playcrs of
Europe, and has played twenty games
of chess simultaneously at West Point,
winning nincteen of them and draw-
ing with his twentietn opponent.
Proressor Thorndike, of Columbia
University, recalls an old gentleman,
between s xty and seventy years old,
who has passeé most ot his life in &
Mass.chusetts home for feeble-minded
persons. is a» incorrigible chess play-
er. and has yet to lose his first gare.
Professor Shaw, of New York Uni-
versity, says:

usually the old man in the eountry
who is famous for his shots and his
traps.” - :

Then, are .he feeble-minded Massa-
chusetts chess player and the agad
checker sheips of the country dis-
tricts prodigies, phenomenons or
marve.s? Before we take up the his-
tory of Sammie in search of the an-
swer to our qusstion here is an idea
to mull over: These phenomenuns
are always under tweive, or over
seventy. or feeble-minded,; and they
lare never lawyers or engin-ers or
statesmen or anything complicated.
Sammie Rzezewski was born at
Ozo-kow, near Lodz, Poland, May 12,
1912. He ig 2 Jew, and his father was
a liner merchant in Lodz, who was
acacunted wealthy. When the war
cathe Sammie’s father’s business be-
came anaemic and soon died from in-
anition. He lost a gocd deal of
morney, but by no means became poor.

Mr. Rzezewski found his relaxation
in chess and was above the average
as a player. Sammie and his fathcr
were pals, and Sammie often watched
his father playing chess. In the sum-
me. of 1917, when he was five years
old, ha was more than usually assidu-
ous beside the chessboard. He asked
no questions, as far as his father re-
calls, and no explanations of the game
were given to him. One day he asked
to be allowed to play a game and
within a week was able to beat his
father. ‘Six monthr later, before he
was six ye: ‘s old, Sammie had.chal-
lenged and beaten the champion che.s

“In connection with checkers, it is -

of its elections, We were all brought | hides, tha other man, Bhima, accom- |player of Poland.

up to understand that there aré dif-| panied by two  persons, ‘"‘8“’ they| After the armistice was signed Mr.
ferent codes for politics and business. | identified as his brether and cousin, Rzezewski with his wile and Sammie
and very different codes for politics | entered Ramakhsta’s chawl (or cot- toured Europe, exhibiting Sammie ‘as

' R xh b the |2 hess champion. And the child
and home life In/elections you say|tage), tied Mrs. Ramaknara by M8 = 50" 2504, They went to Vienna,

anything that occurs to you about| Wrists and ankles, put & gag In her| " "o oiantinog
. = - Um, ople, Bulgaria and
your opponents. Of course they are|Mmouth. and carried her off by maif|pypania gnd finally to Iarls. Sam-

grafters and nincompoops, ready to|f°T°® . mia was unbeuten and received nine :
sell the Province'or the country for Bhima, examined by the district | medals, “u. the business was not ‘iv: <&

it to me?” - 5
President’s Cigar Too Strong
F a visit to President Harrison
there is a most diverting de-
scription. Mr> Bok was invited to take

a cigar.
“ “Thank you,’ Bok said as he took
one from the President’s case. He

Bok says:

“He gave his readers the subjects
they asked for, but invariably on a
slightly higher plane.” . O

He generally got what he wanted,
or something near it When ae
could hot induce Mr. Gladstone to
write for him, he paid Mrs. Gladstone
£3000 for some articles. Then came

Chief 8. J Dickson

irreproachable a life. But Mr. Dick-
son is a Belfast Presbyterian by birth.
has the formidable character consist-
ent with that origin; yet has no red-
jnk on his retord sheet.

Our new chief is a man intimately
acquainted with every street in the
city. This is a new attribute of the
chief’s office. During his promotion
through the ranks of patrol-sergeant,
sergeant and inspector. Mr. Dickson
has served in ali the police divisions
of the city. and is personally ac-
quainted with them &Il .

Having served through all the ranks,
he is thoroughly conversant with the
life his men are obliged to lead and
with the conditions under which they
must work. :

These two thlngﬁ—-gls knowledge of

' the city. of all types of citizens and

of his men, aside from his personal
qualities, will . make for something
new in ’poliae‘ chiefs. ‘ i

Mr. Dickson is also very British in
his beliefs and opinions. When he was
seven his parents moved from near
Belfast to the United States. but after
a few years came to Canada in search
of things British. His boyhood was
spent _on a farm. i

The only sensational incident in Mr.
Dickson’s career was the Varcoe mur-/
der case in 1899. He was on duty on
Queen street east one night, heard a
shot in a store, saw a burglar emerg-
ing from a window. and in the en-
suing fight the constable shot and
killed the burglar, who, it was found,
had only a moment before murdered
Varcoe, the owner of the store.

Mr. Dickson was inspector oi No. 1
Division, downtown, having been pro-
moted in 1907 He was appointed
deputy chief in 1918

an amusing episode.

“Some time after Bok had sent the
check to Mrs. Gladstone, he received
a letter from Mr. Gladstone express-
ing the opinion that his wife must
have written with a golden pen, con-
sidering the size of the honorarium;
‘But,’ he added, ‘she is so impressed
with this as the first money she has
ever earndd by her pen that she is
reluctant to part with the check.
The result is that she has not 9ff;§90

Admiral Von Scheer
(JOMMANDER of the German High
Sea Fleet at the Bawstle of Jut-
land who stated in his official report

to the Kaiser, just made public, that
the British fleet could have annihilat-
ed the German fleet during the Battle
of Jutland had Admiral Jellicoe made
a night attack:

A Seat of T. orns for Irish Wife Beater
Brings Pain, Profanity and Repentance

Sinn Fein Court Makes Punishment Fit the Crime—Drunkard
‘Made Swill Beer.

I was much impressed by the

manner in which a certain
Sinn Fein “magistrate” dealt with a
case of wife-beating, writes an Eng-
lish barrister in the London Daily
Mail.

On receiving the wife’s complaint he
immediately sent two of his “police”
for the defaulting husband, who,
being unable to deny the aythorship
of the bruises on his wife’s counten-
ance. was forthwith sentenced, taken
out, placed firmly on a seat of thorns,
and strapped to a ~gate, where he
spent the night in a state of pain,
profanity. and ultimate repentance.

In England (and Candda for that
matter) it is imppossible for a magis-
trate to make the punishment fit the
erime in this way. His repertoire of
penalties is too limited, an¢ his
snowledge of the parties too :light to
snable Him to mete out more than a
vaxtial and haphazard justice. *

On the day of trial the wife’s anger,

D URING a recent visit to Ireland

fter the manner of woman, will have

evaporated and given place to pity.

She will contradict the information
which in the first heat of truth and
rage she gave to the police; she will
probably swear that the manifest
black eyes and bruises were adminis-
tered by another—if not by herself,
as in the famous case of the wife who
swore that/sh@® had bitten off the end
of her own nosc In any event, she
will say that her *“old man” is an
ideal husband, when ha is not in
drink.

Even if she persists, what can the
unfl/)rtunute magistrate do? He may
bind him over, or fine him, or lock
him up for a few days—a kind ot
rest-cure, which is seldom a punish-
ment and still more rarely a preven-
tive.

Drunkenness is perhaps the main
cause ot wife-beating. and our Sinn
Kein “magistrate” is almost a pro-
hibitionist. g

In one instance he compelled the
defaulting publican to provide a vast
qguantity of liquor, and the drunken

looked at the cigar and remembered
all he had read of Benjamin Harri-
san’s black cigars. This one was
black—inky bla®k—and big.-

“sAllow me,’ he heard the Presi-
dent suddenly say, as he handed him’
a blazing match. There was! no es-
\cape. The aroma was delicious. but

——. Two or three whiffs of that
¢igar, and Bok decided the best thing
to do was tg let it go out. He did.

“¢q have ‘allowed you to talk so
much,’ said the President after a
while, ‘that you haven’t had a chance
to smoke. Allow me,’ and another
match crackled into flame.

““Thank you, the editor said, as
once more he lighted the cigar, and
the fumes went clear up into. the’
farthest corner of his brain. :

“make a fresh cigar, paid the
President after a while. ‘That doesn’t
seem to burn well You will get one
like that once in a while. although I
am careful about my cigars.

“‘No thanks, Mr. President’ Bok
said hurriedly. ‘It’s I, not the cigar.

“‘Well, prove it to me with an-
other” was the quick rejoinder. as hey
held omt his case. and in anothér
minute ‘a match again crackled.
"There is only one thing worse than a
bad smoke. and that is an office-
seeker,’ chuckled the President

“Bok couldn’t prove that the cigars
were bad, naturally. So smoke that
cigar he did. to the bitter end. and it
was bitter! #n fifteen minutes his
head and stomach were each whirling
around. and no more welcome words
had Bok ever heard thar when fhe
President said, ‘Well, suppose we go
in’ " .

Robert Louis Stevenson in bed cor-
recting proofs and refusing to look at
press-cuttings about his _ books;
Roosevelt having a talk on a busy
morning with Mr Bok’s little son;
Florence Nightingale refusing to see
him; C. L. Dodgson denying that he
was “Lewis Carroll”—all sorts - of
celebrities peep eut of the pages .of
this most entertaining philosopher,
and he himself pleases us as much as
any of them. :

A SLAP FOR SHAW.

THE ‘Rambler is respcnsible for the
following in Tit-Bits:

Whenever answers to invitations are
under discus..iocn someone is bound to
remember the story of Bernard 3h.w
and Lady Randolpu Churchill. She
invited him to lunch. In reply he sent
this telegram: ‘*Certainly not! What
have | done to provoke such an at
tack on my well-known habits?' Lady
Randolph wired back: ' “Know noth
ing of your habits. Hore they aré not
as bad as your manners.”

e S

IT'S NOT WARSTED.
\VHEN a woman takes the conceit
out of a man she adds to her

own. . 2,

¢ §

wife-beater was compelled to drink
beyond the limit of endurance.

He was sé@used and well-nigh
drowned in it. Nor (as some may
suppose) did Qe find the experience
glorious .

[n another case, not directly con-
cerned with cruelty. a lazy and im-
provident husband was compelled to
labor on his own farm under his
wife’s orders for a period of three
months. The first day’s disobedience
was not repeated, for the “police”
came in ihe evening and administered
chastisement.

Of these methods there is much to
be said for the seat of thorns; and
although it is doubtful if this coun-
try is yet ripe for its adopntion. there
is no reason why we should be above
| taking a hint from a suceessful ad-
versary.

s

: “I've got to. tdke the Conservative
harps off the willows and give the
boys some political jazz.”

e

7 .
old-fashioned enough, do you think?”

“Qld-fashioned, all right, but not
old enough,” said I. “If Sir John A.
were here, what wo you suppose he'd
say?” :

*“What I'd like him to say is
‘Ferg my boy, you're a man af_ter my
own heart. Go on handling the boys
the way youve begun and you'll
come into your-own. But be eare-
ful about the woman vote. ijhat’a
what I'd like the old man to say,
and then I’d mighty soon find a fence
to hang their hides on.”

“You'd be the Chief Tanner?” }
suggested. .

“Nope. Chief Skinner’d be good
enough title for my taste. To tan
you must use bark, and my admia-
istration didn’t take in bark. It'll be
enough to get their ‘hides raw and
green.” B

“Where'll you begin?” I asked.

“Don’t know yet. You see I was
making an old-time party speech
yesterday. [t went great. I%used to
tell ‘Hearst that he never really un-
derstood the party game. He talked
all the time too much like a Sunday
School superintendént. See where he
is now. Why, his name wasn't men.
tionéd at the convention. Still he’s
better provided for than poor Lucas.
§ix thousand on the International
Jojnt Commisgsion is petter than four
thousand on the Hydro Commission
with the certainty that Drury’ll fire
him before next session is ovér.”

“And yourself?*.l queried.

“Oh, I'm all right. The bread and
water of a Conservative leader are
sure, and there’s some’satisfaction in
furnishing sport. Next season we're
going to have sport, al- right, and
then some. I'd hate to tell you what
I'm going to.do to the Queen’s Park
D. D.—Drury and Dewart. There's
some decent men in the Government.
Drury himself isn’t so bad. though
he's too darned cleve: for a farmer.
There's Biggs. now, and Doherty
Biggs was down east the other day.
and we had quite a love feast toge-
ther. If you woun't tell, I'll say we
were quite convivial. And Doherty--
Doherty has dashed their political
piety by promising Clark a job and
as soon as he came back from Eng-
land seerag that Clark go* it | met
Hartley on the street a couple f
days ago. and we had a good laugh
over it. When Drury begins to play
the regular game, why shouldn’t we
sharpen the old tools? This ideaixhat
there are to be no rewards for poli-
fical services is™all puncombe.  We
want the old-time political religion.”

“And D. D. Skinner. alias G- H.
Ferguson, is going to be the reviva-
list?” I interrupted.

“You've said it,” responded the in-
fant leader, with abounding sincer-
ity. “I'm not running a Sunday school
class or a standard hotel. [ve got
to take the Conservative harps eff

their own selfish ends.

The other

side has all 'the vices of political|been bound and gagged, and averred

crookedness. Your side has all the|that she/came with him of her own

virtues of public devotion. They have | free will, being tired of her husband.

all the politicians. You have all l?‘le His brother corroborated this state-
ey

statesmen. 4There’s no trick t

won’t play. There’s no self-sacrifice

you won't make. You view with

ment, and said that the girl had com-
plained that her husband contipually

.alarm all they have done, and -point thrashed her with a bamboo cane.

with pride to everything your own| This witness obligingly added that

side 18 going, to do. !

he and Bhima went to Ramakhara's

“When theé elections are over you| hsw] by pre-arrangement with the

forget 'it, if you lose, and if you win
you do your best to make everybody

girl, and that he was the inteMmedi-

else forget it. Havings won one elec- | 8Ty between her and his brother.

tion your chief business is to win

Confronted by this conflict of evi-

the next- To that end the policies of dence, the magistrate adjourned the

the Government generally, and the

management of departments in. par-

case and imstituted fhvestigations, on

ticular must be directed. Prepared-|his dwn account. He made the as-

ness is the salt of party life.”

“You grow Cabinet timber that|tion had taken place, that

way?” 1 inquired.

“You cut timber that way,” he re-
plied. “Nobody was more ‘surprised
than 1 when a holler was raised about

tounding - discovery that no abduc-
amak-
hara’s wife had been dgad for at least
five years,-and that the whole pro-
ceedings were the outcome of an an-

the way I ran my department under Qlent feud between the two men!

Hearst—well, 1 shouldn’t say under

Hearst, for I'm a believer in the free
hand. There was a wise old fellow

in cur county who gave me a lot of

useful pointers just about the time
began to work for the party. He sal

THE PRINCE’'S PLUCK

F the scores of stories told about
s the Prince of Wales, which is tue

we had inherited our electioneering|one most likely to be incorporated in
from England, but that it had to ba|history? Probably that told by Sir
adapted to the conditign of the coun-|George Arthur in his Life of Kitchen-

er. The Prince, when war broke out,

ry-
4
Over there campaign funds have pleaded hard to be allowed to go

been raised largely through the dis-

tribution of honors. The King is the

fountain of honor. He ennobles men

with his regiment to France, a plea
which was strongly resisted by

on the advice of his Ministers. It | Kitchener. “But.what does it matter
isn’t the King’'s business to be too if I am shot?” said the Prince. “I have
inquisitive about the names that are four brothers.”

Submitted to him. If the Prime Min-
ister says this or that man has rend-

ered public services, the King doesn’t| of party politics 'mu‘st be carried on

trouble to enquire whether those ser-
vices are connected with the admir-
able business of keeping his faithful

as part of the King’s business.”

advisers in power by timely donations| to everything?” il

to the campaign funds- In Canada,
the exploitation of natural resources.

my old teacher said, supplies the
function of the regal fountain of

honor, and Prime Ministers don't get

“One of the keys. Will you touch
the bell?”

e

The reader will not take too

too fussy about this side of practical | literully the observations of leading

politics. And so—’

men about themselves recorded by

“New Premiers shouldn't be too| Mr. Longue Beauw, but will under-

fussy about what other Premiers have | stand that

stood -for?" .

they are what the
speakers would be likely to say

“They should not, for the business | confessionally.

Polish Boy Chess Wizard May Visit Canada .

SAMUEL RZESZEWSK] the nine-year-old Polish chess marvel,. wha has
arrived in America to match his skill against that of the best players in

the country

He is credited with having defeated the best players in Europe

in simultaneous games in which he p'ayed several men at once in Warsaw,
Vienna, Breslau, Berlin, Hamburg, Amsterdam Brussels, Paris and London.
The medals he is'shown wearing were presented him by chess clubs for vic-

tories in.those cities.

The chess men on the board before him -are ex-

quisitively carved and were presented him by a European millionaire, who

wa$ one of the 25 the boy defeated in

a simultantous game, .
\

“And the campaign fund is the key
.

magistrate, denied that the girl had [much mcre than paying .expenses. -

Europe was interested in other things
more than chess, It wse not like be-
fore the war. :

mother's side, was in business in New
York. Correspondence haé informcd
hir of hi. marvelous nephew, and he
suggested that the Rzezewskl family
come to America, where conditicns
were mo-e suitable to the apprecia-
tion of iInfamt prodigies and a tour
would bring fortune as well as fame.
Sammie and his parents landed in
New York shortly afte. the .receipt
of the letter.

At eight and one-half years Sam-
mie weighs fifty-five pounds, and to
one of us he woult appear undersized,
but those ‘7ho know the race say he
is not noticeably 3mall fer a Polish
Jew child of his «ge. Sammie’s car-
riage sugg:sts that he has a slight
double curvsture of the spine.

The bcy has never been to school.

Nevertheless, Sammie speaks Yiddish
and Jerman, ‘ar a w.rd or two of
Frerch and is beginnin; to learn Eng-
Msh. He -eads Yiddish fluently and
German without a gre:t deal of dif-
ficulty. He can write his hame in
Yiedish script.
- He knows the relative positions of
such countries and cities as he has
visited, but h3 knows nothing of geo-
g aphy as children learn ' it from
books in school. He can tell time.
Ter. days ago he knew the hours and
half kours, ~nd on November 12 sur-
prised his family by knowing the
quarter hours. He knows nothing of
mathematics, but knows well how to
Ldrive a targain, appreciates mnoney
'values and understands thoroughly
the difference between $ and $10. He
is an excellent judge of ime and dis-
tance, as he shows in boxing, and has
an unusually good musical sense. He
likes grand o era and symphonies, but
has no use for jazz.

There doesn’'t seem to be anything
abnormal about Sammie, uniess his
ability to play chess is abnormal. If
he is a defective he has not given
any signs of it. He is quick enough
to learn when he does give himself
to it.

The amusements he likes best are
boxing gnd bicycle riding. His pres-
ent ambition is to be a champion bi-
cycle riuer. -He puts on the gloves
with Samuel Kramer, the boy violin-
ist Sammie Kramer iy seven and a
half vears old and weighs ninety-
seven pouncs, forty-twe pounds more
than Sammte Rzezewskl, but Sammie
Rzezewski invariably beats Sammie
Kramer. ;

He is a gocd sport at chess. Mostly,
he whistles .ery softly while playing
chess. a barely avdible sibilation. If
his opponert makes a bad move he
is likely to ask, ‘Do you want to
make that move?” And if the answer
is “Yes." Samumie probably will give
one more chance with the qu ry. “You
are satisfied are you?” On a second
affirmative reply he wil shrug his
shoulders with the remark, “1 am
serry for you,” and go¢ on to victory.
At the end of the game he knocks
over the men with a sweep of his
hand That is his only evidence of
trivmph.

Chest he does not talk about to any
one who does not wunderstand the
game, nor will he play with any one
except a gocd player. A new acquaint-
ance wanted to play chess with him
and got out tre board and arranged
tre players. Sammie sat down .cr
the game, but btis opponent’'s first
move showed that he was inexperi-
erced and Sammie closed the board
and put it away.

“You don't know how to nlay chess,”
he said.—New York Tribune.

One of Summie’s uncles, on his




