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“Well, there nre other places—down | 
on Byers street, on South street—where | 
we might go. But the air is better up- \ 

! town. .Suppose we run up to Pleasant i 
avenue, over on the East Side, where the
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A Night’s Lodging In
New York Underworld
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The woman who uses Magic Baking Powder has 
the positive assurance that it contains nothing 
injurious, and that her food is made more whole­
some and nutritious by its use.

1 good shots try their luck about this 
hour? Or would you rather pass a few 
minutes in Harlem's Nortorious Murder 
Stable?”

“People don’t sleep there?”
“No, but there’s plenty to see these 

after dark. Let’s go.”
Harlem’s notorious murder stable is 

always mentioned thus, by its full title, 
for it commands respect. Sixteen 
have been picked off as they passed by 
or else dragged in to be dispatched 
among its vast shadows. It is on the 
southwest corner of First avenue and 
108th street.. We walked through, but 

as silent as the graves it bad 
helped to fill. The custom is to use a 
shotgun from behind a grocery wagon or 
a pile of boards.

“A sort of lonesome beat,” we said to 
the policeman who had kept his eye on 
pur car.

“Well, I have my amusements.” he re­
flected, “that you can’t appreciate unless 
you come over and look through this 
knot hole. I often stroll by here for 
company myself.”

"There is another stable cross the 
street that is kept lighted all night, and 
grain Is stored in«|de. Stooping to the 
knot hole you could see parading with 
àssured poise a company of rats a little 
smaller than the horses. We shouted 
to scare them, and they came slowly 
across the floor to the door sniffing.

“Don’t* be afraid,’ soothed the officer. 
“They’re the best thing in the block.”

Paid-up Capital $ 9,700,000 
18.000.000 

230.000.000Incognito Exploration of Cheap Sleeping Quarters 
for Men Reveals Appalling Squalor and Misery 
—Chinese Keep Cleanest Hotels

Reserve
Resources X
A Start in the 

Right Direction. 9'A4It is The" temptation to 
spend money in your 
pocket is greater, than 
when your money is in a 
savings account in the 
bank. That margin of 
temptation may mark the 
difference between_ an 
opportunity to go into 
business later on or of 
working for wages with 
nothing saved and noth­
ing ahead, at the end of 
your working years.

Why not open a sav­
ings account in The Bank 
of Nova Scotia to-day?

Your account will be 
welcomed and you will 
have made a start in the 
right direction.

menChinamen’s lodging is on top. 
hideously crowded, but quiet and reason­
ably clean. It seemed probable that the 
bedclothes were washed every few 
months.

And clean, comparatively, was the big 
Chinese boarding house at High and 
Water streets, which accommodates five 
hundred men on four floors. The pro­
prietor heard of our quest for Zambo 
Jim, and we proceeded down cellar, 
where they were playing—well, domi- 

with solemn absorption. In all

(New York Evening Post.)
“We're looking for a white feller,

Zambo Jim. He’s been passing bad 
money in Sands street, and lie made his 
getaway by your stairs. Suppose we just 
see who you’ve got here.” ,

The proprietor of the Chinese lodging 
bowed with sad gravit)-. Some two hun­
dred sleepy Chinamen in their several 
cots drew the covers decorously to their 
chins in recognition of the presence of a 
skirt- The air was guiltless of opium, 
and Zambo Jim was not visible. TV e 
weren’t looking for him, anyway. We 
wanted to observe what you could see in 
the way of sleeping accommodations for 
less misérables of New York on a late 
night ride from Brooklyn to Harlem.

“I can prove to you that the Chinese 
have the best of it,” the man who knows 
the city had said. You haven’t the re­
motest conception of the misery night 
brings. Human beings couldn’t inhabit 
worse quarters—I don’t care if you cite 
Naples or Cairo. The lodging houses for 
men In New York are a horror and a 
scandal. Come and look.”

A place to sleep! Even for the man 
■ with a dollar in his pocket it is not to 
be found- The “hotels” where the men 
of the underworld lie when night comes 
are dungeons peculiar to the Occident.
The air is unbreathable. Soap is un­
known. But somehow the Chinese order 
these things better. We began with 
them.
Chinese Lodgings.

It was about midnight when we went 
Into the place on Sands street, Brook­
lyn, climbing up four flights of a most 
respectable-seeming business building, 
with a dentist’s name on the door. The and threatening. Many were not asleep

X
It is a pure phosphate baking powder, and it is 
a well-known fact that phosphate is a necessary 
constituent in food., while alum is a dangerous 
mineral acid. Magic Baking Powder contains 
no egg albumen or other added ingredient for 
the purpose of making unfair and deceptive tests, 
and which have no value as & constituent of 
baking powder.

XX it was

X M
noes,
Chinatown, of both boroughs. Indeed, we 
encountered nothing but politeness and 
attempted sanitation. The Chinese ac­
commodations for the down-and-outer 
are pretty good.

x»

xThe “Dead House.”
We had a look at the “dead house" on 

Pell street, into whose cellar cave those 
who no longer had need of lodgings 
sometimes thrown in days less orderly. 
We went into a drug emporium and 
found only tea and cigars. Up in a joss 
house they were ejoying a lecture about 

So we proceeded to see 
where the dregs of society lay their 
heads when they are not Chinese,

There is a place on Third avenue, near 
Twenty-third street, that is as far gone 
in dirt and misery as any night lodging 
in fiction or reality that you could name, 
not barring Russian novels. Here, too, 
there are four floors, with a couple of 
hundred men sleeping on each in narrow 
wooden cubicles. A gas flame splutters 
out a little light, but the air—we might 
have been twenty feet under ground. 
The rieepers were negroes mostly. The 
manner of our reception was suspicious

MADE IN CANADA21B
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Confucius !

Haymarket Square,
b5*»2 “Yes, sir. I*se perfectly innocent as 

long as I sit with my feet under dis 
tablé, but if I get up on the stand—Jedge 
the trouble is I’se got them pants on!”

Lovers of light literature will be glad 
to know that, following after Leacock, 
the lady detective may now take her 
eyelashes from the eyelash stand.

Incriminating Evidence.
An anwon.g incluent in the career of 

the late Chief Justice White is related 
In The New York Times. As a young 
lawyer he was called upon to defend a 
man'who was accused of stealing a pair 
of “pants.” The man was seated with 
his legs under à large table, when Mr. 
White sat down and asked him soroe-—how could they be in that den?—but 

they resented our tour of identification. 
We were armed cap-a-pir, and yet we 
made our way down the narrow staids 
with some speed and caution* The at­
mosphere of Third avenue seemed deli­
cious.

“Uptown, now, to West Forty-second 
street. 1*11 show you what a chap with 

quarter to spend can do for himself 
just off the most extravagant street in 
the world,” said the man who knows the 

that the dis-

*

a

city. Everybody is 
trict there, between Tenth and Eleventh 
avenues, is no rose garden. But not 
many people know the nadir of dirt and 
degradation that has been attained in 

house. We walked right in. There 
were only white men here; men of the 
white race, perhaps were bettdr said. 
Some groaned from the airless cubicles, 
but hundreds of others, in abandon of 
misery, lay upon the rusty frames of 
cots in one large, open room, rags of 
coverings pulled party over them, and 
dug and scratched at their vermin-tor­
tured skin. In the sickly gaslight and 
the occasional flashes from our electric 
lamp we saw the nail-drawn blood upon 
their chests.

The lost Zambo Jim wasn’t there, 
“I’ve seen enough," said the 

woman, who wouldn’t have believed it.
{lata His Best Neighbor*.

aware

one

either.

DOCUMENT
.

r------------------------------------- --- BUT YOU CAN'T QuAUFY
r KNEW 'fcU'D B€ XI fs RCFEReei
jEALoU* vWHga) \\ vpofe IGNORANCE

’tou Heard «T. \ is Refreshing'.
ALL THE PAPERS 

i are Gonna

\ ANNOUNCE «r
\ TOMORROvJ.__/

WHY, YOU DON'T cveiu 
KNOW THE FIRST 
rudiments about 

1 RePCRetsiNÇ^___-

OH, it THAT so ? 
RCFERCeiNG 
A FIGHT is 
SOOT» FOR ME.'

'r
|t

\

T
>>Z> i%

IE
I >

/

____ |—-
>0

<d5*

T —
%s

^I AIN’T SO SURE x 
ABOUT THE RUDIMENTS,
BUT I *C AN COUNT 
TO TEN, And THAT’S

I Trie mmn thing'

?
/

*1
1

/A yj

I
-w

vl LV"

t

\

1"t*

EGAL:
FREE RUNNING

Table Sadt :
I CONVENIENT
Ion every table!

Vi

$5

r
£

■ ^ JX

OUR. CUP 
OF TEA €>

i Your cup of Tea means much to you-Tt is morte than an item in' 
the daily fare. It is the one thing that ‘‘rounds off”—or spoils—an
enjoyable repast. 11

Tea is fortunately so cheap in this country that there are few who |\
cannot afford Choice Tea. The cost per pound is only slightly higher 11
than ordinary Tea, while the increased pleasure you get from every I 
cup you make is worth many times the difference. It is true also,1 
that a FLAVOR-FULL Tea like KING COLE Orange Pekoe will II 
actually spend further—that is, make more cups to the pound. II 
KING COLE Orange Pekoe is prepared particularly for lovers of II 
Choice Tea.

UNUSUAL QUALITY1

Ask your grocer for it by the full name
SOLD IN SEALED PACKAGES ONLY/'

EXCLUSIVE FLAVOR'm'

)

I Il Il
li

I I i

JHE EXTRA in CHOICE TEA. ’ \
By “BUD” FISHERMUTT AND JEFF—JEFF EVIDENTLY FIGURES THAT EITHER JACK OR GEOGES WILL KISS THE CANVAS - -
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thing about the case. The man was 
most reticent. Finally, the lawyer for 
the other side called the accused to tàke 
the stand. The prisoned turned to Mr. 
White and said:—

“Jedge, I don’t want to take the 
stand.” ,

“Why not?” asked Mr. White. “Jou’re 
perfectly innocent, aren’t you?’*

The Ford is now selling 
below pre-war prices

T TP TO August 1,1914 the Ford Touring Car sold for $650, 
U F.O. B. Ford, Ont. Now the price is only $625—for a 
better car in every way. At the new price the Ford Car of 
today with its improved body, ventilating windshield, one- 
man top, demountable rims and better upholstering repre­
sents value far in excess of pre-war ^models.
Can you afford to be without a Ford Car? Your family 
will appreciate it. Your business will benefit by it.
See your dealer today while he is in a position to fill your 
order promptly.

. *rfs

$Touring Car 
Runabout 
Chassis 
Truck Chassis
Above models equipped with Starter and Electric LighAg £85.00 extra

$Coupe)
Sedan)

Including Starter 
and Electric Lighting

All prices are F. O. B. Ford, Ontario and do not 
include Federal Sales Tax.

Ford Motor Company of Canada, Limited, Ford, Ontario
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Clear the Skin
•tii.»

You’Re talking, 
THROUGH You(4. 

HATl .

^MWTT,MITT me! I’roX

60UIUA Be APPOINTED 
ALTERNATE RGFERee 
of The-big fight: 
IN CASe anything» 
happens TO YV€ 
OTHER. teepepeG 

, I’LL Be in Trie _
ping uuith 'card

\ AND >)AC«c:

-VI

/z

*y *,
*»I

». w

?
-VT”

s-4>-£L-

22 3

It

mm
IImmm
ÜH

■yj

m

INC COLE

CANA 31 AN‘TsÀ LT > CO .-.VIMitiO 346n(aDE IN CANADA THE

a ■

■

■

■ I
■ I
re

I ■ ■ ■

Is
^nd FREE 
^Uajaji/nC,

r AfjVClAN SALT ,E„ o"

m

Si
M
ÏM
mm
p

M
oy.-'j
Kva

M C 2 0 3 5

o©

ooQ
."1

I

v X


