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HOBOES

Edwin A. Brown of Denver Tells of His Experiences as a Tramp and
Suggests Radical Measures for I;Ielping Hg)meles's Humqh Beings.

The Kilns in Denver Where Hoboes Sleep After the Flres Are Drawn.
They Go Out Later and Are

NE nlght last November & pollcs
reporter in  Houston, Texas,
chanzed to recognize the author

of this article and rescued him from
the local jafl

At first the police Captain, whe had
had Mr, Brown committed to the instl-
tution, was inclined to laugh &t the
newspaper man's statement that the
man, who was apparently a dirty
tramp, an outcast, was in reslity a
wealthy man of Denver, Col., who was
spending vears studying the lives and
condltions of the great floating body
of homeless men in the United States
by going among them, llving with
them, e&nd sharing thelr every hard-
ship and disadvantage.

The thing that had Janded him in Jail
wag golng to a ten-cent lodging house
and asking for a bed, sayving, at the
same time, that he had no money
with which to pay for it.

The policeman, not knowing that his
prisoner could have drawn a valld
draft for several hundred thousand on
his .bankers, treated him with the
usual cruel roughness, and the prac-
tical researcher was literally pitched
into the cell from which he was
rescued some timo later purely by the
newspaper man's chance recognition.

In the followlng article the author
delivers straight from the shoulder the
stgnificant facts that he has mathered,
interwoven with the Interesting color
and philosophy of the habitually home-
less man, concluding with some rather
radical suggestions for the alleviation
of generdl class conditions.

UNDER THE SHELF OF LIFE.
By Edwin A. Brown.

F was climbing the hill that leads
up from the railway yards on the
lakefront in Cleveland to the cen-
tre of town. His fect slipped in

tite freezing slush; at times the terrific
pewer of the wind pouring in from the
black face of Lake Erie caught his thin
body and hurled 1t ahend til he clutehed
at post or raillng to steady him In nis
weaknese, I was panting from the battle
with the alry torrent and the climbing of
the il my=elf, but T hurried ahead and
drew up to his side. He never turned
to look at me nor paid me the slightest
Leed. Why should he? Couid he expect
to find a fricnd fn me? Was there any-
thing in the proximity of a-chance fellow
pedestrian to stir him out of the wretched
duiiness of his senses, the abysa of hls
misery?

1 saw that his summer-weight coat was
simned clese at the throat and fastened at
the walst with & nail. He had on two
pairs of trousers, the outer one so ragged
that it showed that the under one was
equally zo. One shoe might have been a
pumber seven and the other a number
nine. His face was swaihed with a dirty
randage wrapped under the chin and over
the erown. By the arc light overhead I
could see on the hand that clutched
his broken hat brim that his raw knuckles
were great blue scars in the purple and
white of the chilled flesh.

“ Hello, Bill! That's the matter?” I
eald. He barely turned his eves toward
‘me and repeated as If from & mental list
of his misery:

+ 1 got three ulcerated teeth on the left
glde; the fco cuts and freezes my feet
where the bottoms stick out every step I
take; my chest is all. choked up and hurts
gomething fierce; I haven't had anything
to eat since yesterday at 2 o'clock—T
couldn’t even panhandle a dime to-night,
so I got to ‘carry the banner’ tiil day-
break td keep from freezing to death. T
got to keep going somehow tll T can get
in some place, or do something, for I'm
about all in.”"

Fow what happened to this particular
man before I met him or what I did for
him afterward to make tha next few days
easler and save his llfs matters no more
than & timothy straw In the whiripool of
Niagara. That does matter is that he is
but one of many thousands I have met
and taikéd with who were quite as badly
off or certain to become so under the
fnevitable conditions of hunger, sickness,
bad weather, homelessness, and general
inability to cope with aggregated misfor-
tune. Searching carefully I have but
dipped below the surface. Traveling
from one end of the country fo the other
I-have encountered a few only, compared

Easy Prev to Pneumonia.

1 For Instance, let us take the manner In
| which the City of Portland, one of the
| great growing towns on the Pacific Coast,
filled with a population noted for its
! broad generosity, handles the addreasless
iman. In Portland Commons he finds
iwhat Is termed in his vernacular & “ free
{flop.” Tt is & low, broad, reeking room
{ where every newcomer leaves an added
(taint. Its aspect i3 that of rough tim-
bera shoring up the celling, at the samo
time supporting two levels of board
troughs of a& slze suffictent to contaln a
G by 2 bag of straw. The rule is first

‘come first served. Therefore, no matter if

@ blizzard be blowing, the man who hopes
to get a bed must line up at the door ana
wait. Of course, the worse the weather
the greater the necessity of getting into
line early. Admitied, the shivering
wretches pass into the inner space of
superheated, devitalized air and, scramb-
ling over others, throw themselves on the
straw bags &ccording to the number of
the trough thet matches the number of
thelr registratlon. They rlp off their
coats, and {f the place bs crowded they
swelter. A man does not need to be &
‘doctor to understand how this leads to
ivarious acute congestlons. When the
roughs are filled as many of the waiting
!line as can be crowded into the standing

>
| this leglon. Inasmuch es ‘the addressless
| man escapes the census taker and the lo-
!ecal statisticlan, no absolute figures can
|be mdvanced, but taking the ‘municipsl
ilodging house records, the railroad de-
tectlves” reporis, the commitments for
vagrancy In one hundred and ten large
cities, I feel safe In saylng that from
November to BMarch of every year the
number of absolutely homeless Wanderera
in the United States Is mever less then
400,000, and In hard times will increase
i quickly to more than 1,500,000,

There are four grand seasonable move-
;ments that affect the large body of those
experienced in the homeless llfe—wost-
weard to the graln reglons in July and
August to help harvest the crops; to the
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Sick Boy Tramp with His Dog
on Guard Qutside a Stable.

%Fom- Men Found in an Open
Corner of Caisson Work.

‘Pth!s senson, first, becanse in such'a seeth-
ing contre of change and opportunitles
the wanderer-f¢els that he may have one
opportunity to sllp into & berth; second,
becauss the displacement of Officer
Forbes and the Mendicancy 8quad per-
;mits * panhandling.” or begging every-
whero openly; third, because the metropo-
1is, which falls so far short of other cltles
in varfous divisions of munieipal govern-
ment, thanks to politicai.graft, leads the
world In the care of the bomeless. The
Emergency Home, the *free flop,"” the
Municipal Lodging House, at Twenty-fifth
| Street and the East River, Is mors sani-

to be found in San Francisco only. The
“ Wayfarers' Lodge' or the Lombard
Street Woodyard of Philadelphiz I5 noted
for the meagre fare served the snen and for
the poeor treatment given them compared
with the demands made upon them. Tn the
Hawking Street Woodyard In  Boston
kindness and merey hava been aborted.
Thera Is extreme roughness and brutality,
The police and others make the offlce a
plance to loaf and find constant amuse-
ment In harassing the unfortunates who
aro driven to talke shelter there. The,
City Lodging House of Washington, the
capital of the country, Is qulte directly

TPhorograph Taken at Midnight In Portland Commones

space are allowed within the doors and
the remainder are barred out Into the
night to shift for themselves. On a bad
night the outeast who Is &t some distance
from the “ free flop ™ at nightfall makes
no effort to get there, knowing that It
will be useless. Yet Portland fulfills her
duty admirubly compared with nearly
every other elty In the country.

In the outskirts of Denver, my home
elty, thers i3 a very large brick-making
establishment with long rows of spacious
brick kilns, When the burned bricks and
the fires have been withdrawn from aeve
erai of these, as occurs nearly every day,
by private and public consent of an in-
formal nature, the homeless who happen
to be In Denver and viclnity are permitted
to enter the kilns at dark, take the places
that are of.a softness prepared for bricks,
and enjoy to the utmost the slowly wan-
ing warmth. The temperature of & fresh
kiln is almost unbearable, but If thers
s snow, rainm, or sleet abroad, and if tha
cool kilns are full the late comers enter
even the hottest gladty. With the coming
of morning they are driven forth Into the
weather with every pore open, and the
net result is that it Is not unusual for a
man to leave the kilng in the morning, be
picked up In the city streets before the
day 13 over, and dfe of pneumonia within
forty-elght hours in the charity ward of
some of the hospitals. It was the minor
mention In a Denver paper that twenty
tramps had died, In one week, from this
disease which drew my sttention In the
first place to conditlons as they exlsted
at home, and set me on my wanderings
to seek their comparatives throughout the
land.

My idea of the tramp was that he was
such by preference, & conception due to
the humorcus carteons in the papers,
stage representations of " Weary Wii-
lles,” and various fantastic newspaper and

with the vast army that habitually roam
the land, the pariahs of the nation, the
pitiful, hopeless outcasts of our modern
‘social scheme. They form a great entity
of lost possibilities. They present a
mighty problem that the consensus of the
decent public mind cannot longer evade.
It fsn't the individual misery of the poor
devil struggling up the Cleveland hill
that matters—it Is the tremendous gan-
grenous parasitical growth on the desirs
edly cleanly and healthy body politic that
s of imperalive concern! WWhat is Amer-
fca going to do with lts army of wander-
ers?

From the marltime provinces of Canada
to the flee-infested calabooses of South-
ern Californla; from the cruel pens of
Portland, Ore., to the refuse-strewn sand
yards of Jacksonville, Fla., I have gone
in and through, over and among the in-
stitutions and methods by which State
and municipality endeavor to cope with
the conditions, and I pronounce them most

ly a lete and ping
faflure. The most that {s done In any lo-
cality Is to alleviate the sufferings of the
homeless for a few hours—in soms In-
stances a few days—and the least that Is
dong is to allow them te dle llke lepers
without the wall The-usual thing f3 to
treat them os something lower than crim-
inals and lodge them in Jalls until they

can bs passed on to the next community—
| @ -sentinuous clrculsting burden.

4 articles on tramp customs,
life, sign language, &c. I went first di-
rectly to the kilns and spent a night with
the men, moving out with them at day-
break, and t@ my astonishment nearly all
of them had a common destination, the
principal cluster of employment offices
of the eity.

That day and often, often since, I have
seen _men huddled before the offices in
the bitterest ‘weather, their pockets and
stomachs empty, few of them halt-suffi-
clently clad, but all of them eager to take
on any sort of work, no matter how
_heavy It might be or what the wages, just
_g0 that they could win for themselves
the necessities of life. Men such as these
are worth saving. Thelr Integral value
{would pay the Natlon for & concerted ef-
fort at their redemption. In brief, I have
convinced myself at firsthand that nine
out of every ten of tha vast army of
| wanderera can end will work ably and
steadlly for their living If they can find
and keep the work. It is the tenth man
| who makes the hardships for the others
| trebly severe by allenating sympathy from
ithem. Ha belongs in one of three classes,
Iﬂrst and largest that of the real tramp,
who will not work, travels om bumpers,
blind baggage, or on air tanks under
Pullman cars; begs from door to' door,
lives in camps with a fair degres.of-com-
fort, and has an orgunived . fre a7y
of vagabondage, wi "

names for well-known followers of the
‘“hummer,” certain unwritten laws of
conduct, for every fellow In the ragged
order, and a most Interesting collection
of ideographic slgns, which are chalkad
up on barns, gateposts, sidewalks, freight
cars, &c., that are rife with professional’
Information to the adept. 'Then there is/
the vegg, who, In addition to belng a
tramp and enioying &ll the advantages of
the freemasonry, s & predatory, murder-
ous eriminal, carrying a completo set of
burglar tools, in his hdt perhaps; roving
for wvears from place to place, stealing
much but destroying more. Ag hangers-
on to these two classes will be found a
b-class, called in the vernacular * {lunk-
eys.” They are usually graduates from
boys' prlsons and have the most depraved
morald. They remaln homeless, and at-
tach themselves to the tramp squads and
the yegg £angs, because they are assured
of & Hvelihood, at the same tima leading
a life of unbounded license, which Is,
wsually brlef, 88 consumption striles|
them down in rows. Then as a third classi
we have the men willlng to work but In-
capacltated physleally, who drift from,
plllar to post for a few brief years and
succumb. All three of these, however,
constitute, as I havo sald, but one-tenth
of the pathetic army of the wanderers.
Often I have been pressed to give exact
figures as to the numerical strength of
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lake region later to harvest hops, grapes,
and apples; southward to escape the cold
weather If possible late in November,
-and northward Into the Middle and At-
Jantle States when Spring construction
work begins. ‘The South s most inhos-
pitable, for the chain gangs and convict
labor camps are everywhere, and an
able-bodled tramp Js welcomed In the
South, glven thres to six months in the
chain gang or labor camp, and many is
the wreck I have seen drlft slowly north-
ward In the Spring after months of ter-
rible suffering and abuse.

Know!ng this, the homeless are prons to
stay North In the bad-weather reglong In
the Winter season of little work, and that
is the time when the wave of suffering
reaches its height, when the poor fellows
dle by tens of thousands, and alleviation
and reform a&re most nceded.

New York iz the strongest lodestene at

tary, 15 better conducted, has more of the
quality of mercy that is not strained than
any slmilar institution in the world. This
fs not my opinfon alone. It ia the verdict
of the army of the homeless which has
marched through It. Good as it s it is not
enough, It is a temporization. 1t does not |
give the wayfarer a free home or a chance
1o earn a home; It gives him o decent
night's lodging, but he must move on.
It fs excellent but only a makeshift,
nevertheless,

As to the other great clties, T have seen
the homeless by the dozen beaten, cuffed,
and kicked by the San Francisco police,
dumped Into the city prfson or ' hold-
over” In the region of the institutlon
called ' The Tanks, mixed with the
port's very dregs, the " wine bums ™ from
the Barbary Coast reeking with vermin
and half Insane from drinking the so-
called five-cent ** wine " decoction that is
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administered by the Natlonal Government, |
and as such Is & Natlonal disgrace. The!
bullding, the Interlor, the sanitary con-!
ditions, the rules for admission, the con-|
duct of the men in charge, and treatment
 accorded the nightly Inmates are of a.
| nature that causes the place to be shunned
by every homeless man who has heard its
reputation among his fellows. Dayton
dumps fts unfortunates Into cellz In an
old police statlon so vile that it is fa-
mous., Toledo now has what la known as
a tramp statfon under way, one of the
many  Improvements Inaugurated by
Mayor Brand Whitlock, and Its success,
or fallure as a redemption effort of a!
| permanent nature will be demonstrated
iduring this Winter. St. Louls lodges
ithe bulk of her unusually large quota’
of the floating dependents in  cells
ut police headquarters, and so far as the |
‘rost of the country is concerned, with a;
E‘ few exceptlons, Jalls, calabooses, work-|

‘houses, &c., take the place of any true, |
humane allevlation, to say nothlng of|
| wise soclological treatment. |
| Thero are times when I wish I could!
forget the things I have seen, the tales|
I have heard among the homeless, I get|
to, thinking of them and grow bltter
against my own kind, unless I apply a
little of tho gentle philosophy of which
Buddba was an eerly exponent and Tol-
stoy one of the latest.

One night, when the temperature was
down around zero in Chicago, I waa hur-
rylng through a market square when I
noticed an 0dd heap In 2 wagon directly
under a cluster of powerful electric lamps,
Golng closer, I saw that a shelterless
young fellow was making the wagon bed
his sleeping place, & tarpaulin his pillow,
a dirty horse blanket his cover. Just as
I had finisfed making o time exposure to
get a real picture of his situation two
policemen, & Sergeant and a patrolman,
hove into view and spled the sleeper. In
a moment more I would have awakened
the lad and found him a bed, but they
drove me away Wwith curses, shook the
boy, and, because he was stupefled with
the cold, was on the verge of freezing to
death, and could not scramble oyt, they
dragged him out, dumped him on the cob-
blestones, kicked him, and beat him with
thelr night sticks.

There are many times when the home-
less must creep in anywhere that shelter
§5 to be found. Usually the places left
open are spots too repulsive to need a
guard, Often, often have I gone after
midnight into stables in out-of-the-way
places In the citles, and, half-burled in
the dung heaps, where the decay makes
warmth and there 13 a certain softness, T
have found clusters of miserabls human
belnga. Ts it any wonder that death and
dlsease are rife among them? Oncs I
discovered & boy &nd his beautiful dog

both tramps, lying in such & bad. They
had been thers thres days and nights
undisturbed, the boy too {il with pnaume-
nia to get out whers he could get help,
the dog sticking close by hls side.

In & wreck last year on the Cinclnnatl,
Hamilton & Dayton four tramps were
Killed In & smashed lumber car, and the
Coroner was gravely puzzled becauss two
of them gave evidences of having boen
dead some time before they were crushed
by the shifting timbers. Investigation
showed that they had been frozen at
least two days previous while they slept in
the Detroit vards, the bodles were hauled
into znothier State, and two other men
perlshed with the already desd without
knowing of thelr proximity. -

One need only go about oy large city
at night looking keenly Into dark corners

to find the wastrels. Crouched im somae
doorway, with a narrow sill for o bed,
huddled over some grating llke that be-
hind the Flatiron Bullding In New York,
where warmth ascends, crowded in among
plles of goods boxes left overnight on the
strect befors wholesalo houses, burrowed
under the straw and rofuse thet fill the
btasing of park fountalns in the Winter
time—anywhera that the policeman 18
likely to leave them undlsturbed, there
they will be found. I took onme plcture of
four men whom I discovered in a corner
of calsson work. A sleety gale awirled
around them, but It was the best shelter:
they could find. One night I went into
the Portland Jall, where a large section
that could not get Into the commens had
sought refuge. One among them was an
old man with his feet so badly frozen that
he was In perfect agony, He groaned all
through, the night, and In the flashlight
that I took pain Is clearly depicted on his
face. In the morning, when the miserable
corps was ushered out, they tried to makas
him put on his shocs and walk, but he
could not. Believing he was shamming,
he was pltched Into the gutter, pleked up
! by a kind-hearted settlement worker, and
sent to a hoapital. whers he dled soon
after from gangrenc.

Thera i3 no end to the tales I might tell,
but enough. If what T have sald has
‘brought conviction, then it Is time that
earnestly, emphatieally T urge the only
remedy. For the criminals and tha de-
praved, houses with bars if you wil. For
the Incapacitated asylums and hospltals,
also, But for the honest, willing working=
man without work or a home, something
more merciful than free lodging houses
from which he must move on. The ques-
tlon of what that something should be I3
not a very- difficult one to answer.

Permit the relation of an average story,
the stery of John Darley, whom 1 met in
| Pusble. 1t was a night of picreing cold
and he passed me reeling, staggering, but
plunging on. Tle was one mnes of rags
and his toes protruded from his shoes, I
noticed his fine eclean face und hurrled
after him.

** Hey, where are vou going: ™ T sald.
“I am trying to keep from freezing,'” he
replied. In a little while he had eaten
his il in a near-by restaurant and was
regaining the use of his faculties. This
is the account he gave me of the clrcum-
stances that brought him to the state Ia
which I found him.

My name is John Darley. T am a plas-
terer by trade, and come froin a town
close to Boston. Work got dull and I
thought T would try the West. I worked
and beat my way and got rather seedy
before I reached St. Louis. Then I found
that thers were two men for every job,
and I hed to keep on the hummer to get
back door hand-outs to keep from stary-
Ing and see if I could not find work, A
month ago I realized that I was so rageed
and dirty that I had no chance of getting
a decent job. I would have got one place
weashing dishes In a cheap restaurant, but
when the boss looked at me he chased me
out, Then I grew so weak and sick that
if I had got a job I could not have held
it. I think that when 2 man gets started
down he comeg to a point which i like
a shelt in his life, and when he slips over
the edge of that he cannot get back by
Thimself, He must have help and quite a
bit of it. I never took a drink, have never
smoked, sworn, or gambled, and never
took & cent that was not mine, yet here I
am not of age yet and clean down and
out. I have had a grammar school educa-
tion and have plenty of good references, but
c¢an never get back up. I can never climb
over the edge of the shelf untll somebody
glves me & boost and a good strong one.
It I had five or ten dollars In mgney
' handed me it would not do the trick. I
i need & week's rest and good food, I need
| & complete outfit of clothes and then a
i job. Nearly every fellow of the hundreds
I have telked the matter over with Is in
just the same fix that T am. We are so
far down that pan-handled meals, stray
quarters and dlmes, one or two nights
free lodging, &n 0dd job with a day or two
of work at cheap wages, leave us mighty
soon just where we were. Try my best,
and I tell you I have tried llke the devil,
I can't get started up. The older fellows
get discouraged omd don't try, they don't
take any care at all of themselves and
Wrink anything and everything they ean
get hold of. I suppese I will come to that,
too. The only chance T have Is to find
the man who will give me my boost.”

Fortunately, John Darley got his booast,
and he proved that he deserved it. Now,
ten times more than has been sald would
not put the matter any clearer and strong-
er than the foregoing. Frivate charity
eannot be depended upon to boost the
halt milllon Americans who are under the
shelf of life over the edge to a foothold
in soclety. A blg publle movement must
do it. The method Is to give the wan-
derer just what Johm ?lrlgy knew he
had to have, a chance” to get strong,
clothes to Keep him warm and hold up his
sense of decency, and a job that will buy
him o root and food. If he falls'to go on
then, well-he belongs In the hopelesa
tenths W




