TRUE STORIES OF THE
CITY'S STRENUOUS LIFE.

Champion Marshall Recalls the Battle Between
Chess and Roulette at Famous
' Monte Carlo.

RANK J. MARSTTALT, the gront
chess player, whose tame as
the conqueror of six cham-
plons his renched every elv-
flized country of the globe,
during his travels about the
world has seen many things
that the average man never

and  encountered many ex-

thut the feilow in  the

HOCH,
periences
prosy. stoid walks ot 1fe nover hears
tell of outside of story books.

After ono of hls fornys ut the
Chess Club with local ecelebraties,
several nights ago, Mr. Muarshall,

seuted In a comfortible chair, In a
cozy corner of a quict cafe, with a.
fragrant clgny between his teeth, and
his intelligent, thoughtful face weir-
ing an expression of cany comfoprg,
becumo  reminlseent, and  for  the
benefit of several of his lite untug-
onlsts and a4 Pleuyune reporter who
were sealed around him, started story
telling.

“Yes, I've seen a bit,” suld the
chesy master, “und during my jour-
neys to Europe I've been up agulnst
all sorts of propositlons, but 1 think

my saddest, and at the samae time
most costly, expericnce wns my at-
tempt to emulate the man in the

song who hroke the bank at Mante
Carlo,

“Oh! the fascinatlon of that gnm-
ing place, which s run under tho
supervision of the Prince of Monaco,
the way it gets o fellow going, nud
the excitement he experiences whlle
he 1y on the toboggan! That game,
with las allurlng possibilities, and its
generally sure results, was the eause
of my losing first place in the great
Maonte Carlo tournament, and I'll tell
“you how It happened,

“You know, wao chess players are a
nervous lot, and after we huave
bhucked againgt profound problems on
the squures for hours and our hrains
begin to feel fagged, we need some
reluxation. Most of us get that re-
laxation In playing some other game
not requiring the braln exereise of
chess, billinrds, pool, poker, seven-
up. or maybe checkers, and when the
sittings at Monte Carlo were on, and
the contests were hard-tought, we
found oursclves in need of our pas-
time.

“ldverybody knoyws of Monte Carlo's
big resort. 1 beliove the benighted
henthen In far-off China, and the
naked bLlack skulking in the jungles
of darkest Africa have at some tima
or other heard of it, and of its temp-
tatlons., It's needless for me to say
the muajority of the Chess Congress
at Nice dldn't fall back upon thelr
usunl source of relaxation; they went
as far as the rouletts tables and the
banking games, and there anchored,
forgetting all about billiards, pool,
checkors and the llke, and seeking
only to immortalize themselves by
winning everything In sight.

‘‘Janowsk{ was up against {{, and
so was I, and we both went It strong,
In the chess tournament I was doing
well, very well, and I really believe
that I would have captured the first
prize had I not been 80 wrapped up in

roulette. During (he day, ‘while sft-
Lng at the chess table, contesting
with sxome clover expert, my mind
waould constantly revert ta red and
blaele, eagle bird and double o, and,
of eourse, my  play  was raggoed
enough,

“The games over, T would hurry te
the pavillon and play roulette with
feverish  exeftement.” DA 1 win?
Ves, ) owon, that is, at ficst, and was
mityhe several hundred dollars Lo the
good, but 1 hadw’t e sense Lo quit,
and Kept ai the thing evening after
evening,  untll 1 was shy about
$2,000, anq barely had raiiway fure
to Parls and expense money home,

"And, worst of all, T Jost the Lour-
nament, when I should have won [,
all through my lack of attention to
the game, T was o sore and ROrry
Individual when I landed In Parls,
and although the thing s past and
gone now, 1 st look buack and say
whit 4 foo) I was,

“Junowsk! hiad an awful run at
Monte Curlo, MHe captured the first
prize of 8,000 francs, and realizing
his wenkness for roulette, sent all of
the money o frlends in Paris to keep
for him, with the exception of about

a thousand or so, and ulso sent in- |

#tructions to his bankers, doubtiess
seeing what might come, not 1o send
him the money under any circume
stunces, should he wish it

“Junowski bucked the tiger, and
the Uger elawed him In fine shape,
with the result that in a Hitle while
the Freneh champion hardly had cab
hive. Me wired o Parls o his rriends
to send him his money, but they re-
fused, following his {nstructions.

“Junowski had the gambling rever
right, and fired another, and this time
peremptory, order for his wealth, His
flends sent him o few thousand
franes, and Janowskl dropped the
coin In a night at the game. Hue
wired for more money, another re-
fusal came, and then Janowskl, wiax-
Ing wroth, threatened sult, arrest and
everything else dire, {f his belong-
ings were not forwarded to him,

“The friends In Paris sent the
money on, and poor Junowskl gave ft
away to the men who sit behind the
green-covered table, und having nu
more resources to fall back upon, left
Monte Curio very much poorer in
purse and spirit than when he ar-
rived there.

“I helieve every chess pluyer of
note who has visited Monte Carlo,
with the possible exception of Pills-
bury and Blackburn, have been hitten

by the game at the pavilion, I lost
out all right, but I gnined A new
experience, and sometimes, even

though consldering myself a fool, I
think {t worth the money.

“YWo went ngainst the game for n
little relaxation, and, of course, we
had to pay for our fun. There are
lots of poor devils who start out as
we started and end up penniless, and
it Is lurgely the dend bodies of these
unfortunate wretches which go to 0l
what is popularly called the suicide’s
graveyard at Nice. ‘

"I went through that place, and
my gulde polnted out to me the rest-

llng places of severnl distingulshed
men who in fits of despair at having
lost their all blew out thelr bralns
or sujclded in some other way right
in the gambling hall, in gight of all
the guests.

"l recall new with a shudder of
harror a traglie {ncident that trans-
pired at the pavilion one of the
nights I was there playing. A young
Russian was In the baccarat room
pluyling * desperntely, and risking
vast sums on the turn of a eard In a
mad endeavor to retrieve his hewnvy
losses,

“IFute wus against him, he couldn't
win a frane, and with his last rouble
gone, and ruin staring him in the
fnee, he sprang up from the table,
ran out into the main hall, und sent
n bullet through his henrt. There

was wlild excitement in the place for

a few minutes, women screamed and
men struggled and fought 1o get a
view of the body. Tinally the gen-
darmes came and carried the dead
man off, and play was resumed as
though nothing had happened. The
grewsome tragedy queered me ror the
night, though, and I was one of those
who took a hurried departure.

“The women secem critzy for the
game at Monte Carlo, and around the
tables one cnn see the fnir daughters
of every race and from every clime
githerced in the whirl of the thing,
and sometimes even risking their
jewels, when thelr money s gone.”

Mr. Marshall kept the company In-
terested with his stories until the
hour had grown late and it was go-
ing home time,




