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YORK’S POOR DEFEAT MIDSUMMER HEAT.
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It’s “the Crowdedest Place in the World,” But “Tammany” Helps '
Them to Keep Cool on the Great East Side.

‘ MARY BOYLE O’REILLY LEAVES HER TENEMENT FLAT TO MAKE A MIDNIGHT TOUR TO SEE "HOW
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BY MARY BOYLE O’REILLY.

New York, July 25.—The heat that kills has come upon New
York and yet we live. For the city, like a mighty mother, strives
to shield her step-children. Hours after the sun is set, the cliff-
like East Side tenements radiate heat, while the people whom they
should shelter seek refuge on the swarming pavements. Yet care
and forethought render life endurable.

Patric'- Ahearn, district leader of the “Bloody Sixth” Ward,
mopped hi: brow wearily as he sat on the stoop.

“We'rc ready for the work,” he gasped, “but this will be a
hard night on the women and children. Ten o’clock, with the
thermometer still at 98 %’

A tinkling glass at his elbow claimed his silent attention, Five
discreet paces distant three keen-faced precinct lieutenants,
smooth-faced, well-dressed and trigly-belted, fanned themselves
with their panama hats. On the crowded sidewalks women, lan-
guid with exhaustion, waved palm-leaf fans over naked little ones
lving in querulous unrest on vibrating baby buggies.

But the canyon-like street echoed with a gay clamor of
childish voices, for the asphalt was awash from curb fo curb. At
every hyvdrant white wings with giant noses sent geysers into the

fo

THE HEAT THAT KILLS HAS COME UPON NEW YORK.
vir, and little girls with petticoats demurely tucked up and rag-
gedly small boys with suspenders showing on their bare shoulders
shrilled appreciation as they waded in the rippling tide the while,
a municipal band making concert music for twenty thousand
sverwrought workers.

3o

“Well, T must be going,” announced the district
snding his empty glass politely.

leader up-

“Will you come and see what New York does for its heat-
stricken people ?”’

So we' set out, the alert lieutenants following.

“Take notice there are few flies and no insects to speak of—
not since Tammany made the big companies clean their water-
front!”

The tenement blocks are dark, the pavements covered with
weary workers sleeping in contorted attitudes. By hundreds and
thousands they lie on stoops and areaways—men, women and
young girls, driven from the airless warrens they call “home.”

Municipal authority has detailed police reserves to guard the
defenseless sleepers, and sent keen-eyed firemen to patrol the un-
fenced roofs. By orders of the “Bloody Sixth’s” far-seeing leader,
teams passing between the ferries may only skirt his congested
distriet that tired people may rest UNDISTURBED under the
quiet stars.

The shriek of a siren from the East River startles us to
attention.

“Daniel, what’s that?”’ demands the ward boss, frowning
slightly,

“A Standard Oil lighter, eh? Well, find them—and fine them.
No explanations explain, y’ understand?”

“I do, sir,” and a fleet-footed emissary dashes into the dark.

Minute by minute the streets grow more silent while the
wind rises and utterly weary men and women sink to more re-
freshing sleep.

Block by block the distriet leader goes his rounds, admonish-
ing, advising, commanding in crisp phrases.

And then—far-borne but insistent the shriek of a street
speaker rings through the crowds.. Though the words were Yid-
dish, the district leader understands.

“Hey, what’s this?” shaking a severe head. “Socialism, revo-
lution, tonight? Mae, that's your block. Get after him! No more
of it. Free speech is good, but not in this weather!”

“Yery well, sir,” and “Mac,” suddenly grave, was gone.

Eleven o’clock, and the thermometer a pitiless 95 in the dark. |
tired |

Along the curbs women with throats laid bare mop
faces, praying for the cool. On the fire balconies drowsy children
chirp enjoyment of their novel sleeping-place.
the atmosphere, for congested New York cooks with ga
reeking. Far down the block a house with a white
lighted, signals where milk can be bought at c
chilled milk, safe and sweet.

Slowly, with constant pauses, a van ecreaks along, peddling |

Tammany ice at {ive cents a generous cake.

Here and there white-clad doctors and nurses pause to inspect |

a huckster’s doubtful wares or pass swiftly to meet an emergency

At strategic points ambulances wajt to rush heat victims from |
lil'(-':"‘i

the most congested district on carth. The hum of languid
sounds less and less as it falls to sleep to the thud and drip of the
giant hose.
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gl TIIE SLOTT PARTY
Widow of Explorer Gets £8.500 and His Little Son
Peter £3,500—Doctor’s Widow Gets £8.500—

Generous Provisions for All

£75.000 FOR DEPENDENT
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Fight to the Death With a Sea Vampire|

Famous Combat of Man and Beast

BY AUNT GERTIE.
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storyv of

death, with a sea vampire, 'S.
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Gilliatt, a great, strong, shapeless

tt
anything. |

Gilliatt was exploring in the dark|
re( this watery cavern, when |
he suddenly felt himself seized by the |
arm! |  Gilliatt, breathless,

A strange, indescribable horror| had conquered th
thrilled him! | —_—

Some living thing; thin, rough, flat, | . - &
slimy, cold, jellylike, had twisted itself | SUNSHINE FOLLOWS CLOUDS.
around his arm: Its pressure grew tight
like the pulling of a cord!

In 2 moment a long, spiral arm dart-
ed out towards his chest. Another pass-
ed around his elbow and reached
most to his shoulder.

A sharp point, almost
touched armpit.

A moment later, a
the cold, slimy form,
the crevice in the rock; crept over |
his skin, and finally wound itself |
around him. Numberless flat, rounded |
points, that seemed like smal] mouths,
about to drink his blood, cre on his
skin.

A third long, cordlike shape f
about his body and then
, tightly around his ribs.
He pushed and turned. But the more

moved, the greater the activity of
the monster.

A fourth and a fifth leng, slimy
band twined around him, and all be-
Ionged, evidently, to the same centre.

All at once, as Gilliatt strained his
eyes, to see, a large, round, flattened,
hideous mass made its appearande
from beneath the rock. In the middle
of the horrible substance, there were
two eves that seemed to be fixed on
him, hungrily. With a new sense of
horror ang fear, he recognized A
DEVIL-FISH!

There is only one way to kill a devil-
fish, That is to sever its head from 1its
body! Gilliatt knew it. His left hand
holding his open knife, was all that
was free. Knowing that he must act
quickly and accurately he watched his
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“Pm glad,” he cried, “to see you smile
Your own sweet smile again,

To hear once more your laughter sweet
In silvery refrain.

You have been pensive and most sad,
Of. love I'd a doubt,

«Inorget those sad, dark days,”

said,

“I've had my corn took out.,”
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Just Little Things---A Poker, a Scrap of Paper, a
Shred of Skin---Solved the Great Rock Island
Express Car Murder!

BY FRANK PARKER
(Copyright, 1913, By the
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found next morning:

A heavy pokser, with blood and
matted hair on it,

A black cloth mask, lying in the
snow near the tracks, with one of
its white strings torn out,

Shreds of human skin under the
dead man’s finger nails.

A corner missing from one draft

in a bundie of cancelled vouchers.
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