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in the sixties, newspaper re-
not 80 numerous, and it wasn't

sizties bad to deal with resl crooks,
larcény thieves, but men who got
thoussnds in one beul. Bank

they have passed away.
‘combat the cleverness of the crooks

| the Sherlock Holmes of his time,  and, in
" my estimation, no other man has succeeded
in/filling his shoes, and I have known all
Ais snooessors from Tim -frving 'down to
Gaorge McClusky. I knew Jourdan well,
* worked under him, in fact, and probably
enjoyed his  confidence more thwun “sny
othisr man in the department. That's why
Tapesk authoritatively about him: Tbe
man hus been forgotten, aud the latter-
dasy historians of crooks and crime never
moationed the grest work he did, because
they knew his pleverness would make tteic

“own work look mighty commonplace. I

sm’ familiar with the details o« two big
baok'robberies in which Jourdan nabbed
9 thieves, and I am going to tell you
. ¢Jourdan was the Captain . of the Sixth
precincbwhen he did bis greatest detective
work. The sixth precinct station house
was situsted then in the Sixth ward, at 9and
11 Frauklin street, between Baxter and
Centre streets, The sixth precinct was
known as the Bloody S'xth because of the
numbers of murders committed there. Most
of the 6rooks made the distriot their head-
quatters. There was s Detortive Baresu
then, as there is now, but when there was
& g job to be unravelled Jourdan was the
man called on. In 1865 the Concord
National Bank of Massachusetts was entar-
ed in broad daylight while the cashier was
at luncheon, and $306,000 in bonds and
money stolen. The thieves left no clae
the local police requasted the assist-
of the Boston police. Privste detec-
were set at work on_the robbery, but
the made no beadway. Suspicion finally
fell upon the cashier, but he was & man of
such integrity that the directors of the
bask refused fo believe thaths hadany
bend in the robbery. The detectives at
werk on the same case came to the conclu-
sion evidently that the job was the work of
New York crooks and Boston police
asked the New York suthorities to catch
the thieves. Jobn A Kennedy was at that
time Superintendent ot Police in this city.
He ingnored the local Detective Burean
and cdlled upon  Jourdan to find the bank
robbers. : \
«Jourdan went to Concord to look th
ground over. He learned that on the day
ot the robbery a strange borse and buggy
were driven up in front of a bardware
store diréctly ‘opposite the bavk, aboat the
time of the robbery, and the driver entered
the store and bought & pound of nails.
The stranger talked with the proprietor of
the store ten or fifleen’ minutes and drove
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| ot marking the combination of the safe on

& pisce of paper pasted on the side of the
side of the sale every time he locked up.

*These were the fatts as Jourdan gather-
od them. He was satisfied that the cashier
was an bonest man, and he came back to
New Yotk to look ell the crooks over.
Jourdan knew them all, and they were
afraid of bim. All the bank sneaks clever
enoug) to turn off & job like ‘the Coucord
Bank were accounted for but ome. He
wes Langdon W. Moore, alias Charley
Adams. Moore was one of the smartest
crooks in the country. He bad some edu-
cation, hed & good address and was an ex
pert. penman. He was rated ssa bask
sneak and- forger. Jourdan kuew thit
Moore owped a farm at Natick, Mass., and
to the fscm he went. He went in the
front door ot the farmhouse, and Moore
m_de his exit by a resr door. Jourdan
got-a glimpse of him going acroes fields,
and it was the last time he saw him for
nine months. :

*Moore’s unwillingness to be seen con
vinced Jourdan thathe was on the right
trail. The Captain came back to this city
and veported to Supintrdent Kennedy.
The Super told Jourdsn to keep after
Mcore until he landed him. Jourdan said
he would need seversl men to help him,
and Kennedy told him he could have all
the help he wanted. Jourdsa selected
George Elder, now dead, and Pat Dolim
who is on the retired list, both of whom
were doing detective work in the head-
qusrters Bureau, Jobn Dunn, who was
afterward broke ‘and is now cowpunching
in the West and Mark Haggerty, the
present doorman in the Tenderlion station,
were both patrolmen in the Sixth precinot
and Jourdan detailed them to belp. The
four picked men, with Jourdan himselt,
knew every ‘crook in the country.

‘They worked for several months trymng
to get some trace ot Moore, but he seem
ed to bave fallen into s hole and pulled it
in after him. They watched his former

value. A crook named Bouton, who palled
with counterfeiters and wss known as s
ashover of the queer, was watched closely.
Jourdan waited, and when be thought it
was about time for Moore to begin to get
rid ot the stolen bonds he concluded to
arrest Bouton. Bouton was pinched ome
night and taken to the sixth precinct ata-
tion house. Wheh he was searched he had
on his person $1,000 worth of 25-cent
counterfeit stamph, better known as shin-
plasters.

«Jourdan told ‘Bouton that he wanted to
buy some bonds dnd asked him if he could
get them tor bim. Bouton said he knew s
man who had some to sell and he wonld
buy them if Jourdan would promise not to
prosecute him tor haviog counterfeit mooey

man, and‘as counteifuiting was & United
States offence he could inake no such pro-
mive. Bob Murrdy was then United States
Marshal. He was consulted, and he agreed
to let- Boutom: ‘go free it he would tell
wheré the-shiaplasters were-made. Bouton
squealed dnd Muarray reided the plent.
Tﬂif:ﬁn w“::&nod Yoose and Jour-
dsn ‘gave him money tobuy s couple of
bonds. : ‘ :
Bouton returned in a tew days with two
bonds. Jourdan weat after ‘the Comoord

| Bank officisls and asked them to identify

them. Thsy couldn’t. The bank people were
positive that the bonda’ were pact of the

| stolen lot; ‘but the numbers had been

changed so cluvinly that they ‘couldn’t pos-

/| itivaly identity eith.x bond. This was .as
| Jourdan expected. snd he wasn's: one bit

d scoursged. He summoned Bouton and
ordercd him to “begin’ négotistions with
Moote's supposed emissary for the pur-

(3

{ ohase of $40,000 worth of bonds. . It took
connection

&:?lmﬁ‘l to meke the -

in bis possession. Jourdsn was an honest’
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to buy them. Jourdan dismissed Bou'on
and told bim to return to get the money to
buy the bonds on the day of srpointment.

‘When Boston sppesred next at the
station hcuse Jourdan ordered him locked
up, much to his surprise. Tbat night
Jourdan end his men kept ths appoint-
ment with the man who had bonds to sell.
They arrested him, threw him into a cab
and bustled him down to Franklin street.
There he was searched and a lot of the
stolen paper was found on bim.

¢Where's Moore P’ asked Jourdan.

’

Haggerty rapped on the rear door. There
wan't any answer to the first rap and be
knocked sgsin. A window in the upper
part of the house was opened and the
owner of a musical voiona said softly :
‘Gentlemen, I know the object of your
vmtﬂl 1'll be I7itl: you in .th mil';nto.’
*Haggerty banged on the door in.
It was opened by the male servant. ‘E:-
gfrtv shoved s revolver sgiinst the man’s
ead snd order him to show the way to his
emp'oyer's room. The servant was
frightened and started to do as he was
ordered. He led the way through a kitc-
ben and dining room into the hallway.
L As Haggerty stepped into the ball, watch-
ing i ly the servant. he was command-

I don’s know;’ said the go-b

“Well, I'll give you five minutes to find
ont,’ said Jourdan. ‘You'reina bad fix.
This stuff found on you was stolen from a
bank and you're liable to go up for twenty

friends closely, but learned nothing of | years

*Boutou was brought in, and at sight of
him the go-between threw up his bands.
He agreed to tell where Moore was locat-
ed if he was not prosecuted for having the
paper in bis possession. Jourdsn made
this promise and the go-between tcld
where Moore wasand exactly how to reach
him. Then he was locked in s dark cell,
as was Boyton. Neither man was allowed
to communicate with his {risnds on the
outside.

The next night at dusk, Jourdsn with
his four picked sides started for Moore’s
hiding place. Moore lived in New Jersey,
eighteen miles from Camden, in the village
of Paulsboro. He lived in a pretty little
cottage off the main road. His house
could not be seen from the main road, as a
growth of woods obscured it. The h)use
fronted on the Delaware River.

“To the peopie of Paulsboro Mocra was
known 8s a retired business man named
Sherm:n He lived there alone with his
wife, who was known to the police as Becky
Moore. . She was the widow of Dan Cun+
niogham, s noted bad man of his day, snd
the daunghter of Bill Sturges, an old Eng-
Jish enéak thief and burglar. The couple
lived in some style. They had a tesm of
fast horses and employed one male ser-
yant, who acted as coschman or cook as
the ccossion demanded. Jourdan had
arranged to arrive at Moore's hiding place
ot deylight. He got there at dawn snd
instructed his men ‘just what be wanted
them todo. To Policeman Haggerty he
gave the job of going into the bouse and
pabbing Moore. The Haggerty of those
days was & big mutcalas' cbag who would
rather fight than eat. Ho was to enter the
bouse by the rear door. . Dann and Dolan

in,

ad‘to balt. Standiog on the steirs near
the top was Moore, with a revolver in
each hand and both guns pointed at the
policeman.

+What are you doing in my house P’
asked Moore coolly.

¢ +] came here to see you,' replied the

iceman, who bad his nerve with him.

+ ‘Well, T don’s know vou,’ ssid Moore,
‘and I'll %i:e you five mioutes to get out.’
L * ‘Maybe you know tth two I:“I')’o said

aggerty, pointing to Duon an lan,
who were tnthunﬁlgprty and had just
stepped into the ball. :

¢+ +No, I dou't,’ said the crook, covering
the three men ‘with his guns.

* *Well, Capt. Jourdsn sud Elder are
out in the front of the house,’ said Hag-
gerty ; ‘probably you know them.’

¢ *It that is the cese,’ said Moore. pocket-
ing his revclvers. ‘I'll come down.’

*Moore opened the front door himself
and in walked Jourdan and Elder. To
Jourdsn Moo:e handed his revolvers. '

¢«+] knew [ had a fighting chance,
Csp'ain, he said in his quiet way, ‘until §
lesrned you were out here. Then I knew
the game was up. I got away Irom vou
once and I knew I couldu’t do it again.’

‘Moore was handcuffed, and Jourdsn
eft Elder, Danr and Dolan to tske care
of bim, + The Captain and Haggerty went
through the house. In Moore's room they
found & cylinder stove. The stove was
red hot. Moore's wite was in the room
fully dressed. Bhe ' greeted the Captain
cheerfully. Jourdan looked at the red-
het stove. There was pothing inside bnt
ashes. Moore and his wife bad burned
every bit of evidence of crookedness. The
bouse was searched trom cellar to garret,
but nothing was found. Moore got
breakfast for her husband’s captors, sand
then Jourdan, Haggerty and Dolan started
away with their prisoner. Elder and Dann
were left behind to search tor the remain-
der of the stoleni bunes. Nowadays it is
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him if be returned what bonds be sti
tained. To this proposition Moore s
Three weeks aiter his arrest he was

from the dark cell in which he had
conficed since his capture to his home at
Paulsboro, N. J. Inthe presence of Jour-
dan and his men he unearthed stolen bonds
ot the value ot $199,000. He bad divided
the bonds into two lots and placed them
io metal jars. Oae of the jrs he buried
six feet deep on the bavk of the Delaware
River right jn front of his house. The
other jar was dug from the earth in his
barn. He turned the $199 000 worth ot
paper over to the bank people snd got
bis liberty and $20,000 in return.

‘The second bank robbery to which
referred was the looting of the Bowdein-
bam National Bank of Maine. This
occurred a short time atter the Concord
Bank affair. Three men took part in this
job. To the police they were known as
Rory Simms, ‘Fairy’ McGuire and Dave
Bartlett. They got into the bank late one
night, but couldn’t force the safe. They-
knew where the eashier lived, and they
went to his house. The cashier, his wife
and the mntant child were in bed. The trio
of crooks noiselessly entered the house and
went to the sleepiog room of the cashier.
The infant child was lying asleep between -
the parents. One of the ruffins lif ed the
child out of the bed and put a dagger to
its head. Tue child's parents were order-
ed to keep quiet if they ‘valued ths life of
their offspring. The cashier was forced to
get up and dress. Then two of the tellows
took him to the bank. They ordered him
to open the safe. The ren-{ty for refusing
was the death of bis child. He opened the
sate and the two thieves looted it. They
gagred and bound the cashier and left him
m the bauk. Thenthoy went back to the
cashier’s house, where tke third member of
the gang was on duty with a knife at the
infant’s bead.

*The child’s mo'her was a'most insane
from fright. She kept h:r eyes constantly
on her cbild gnd the knite poised ready to
take its lite, The cbild was finally given
back to its mother and she was informed
that her husband was sate. 1f the wite
made sn outcry her husband was to ‘be
murdered. The tbieves got away .and
came to New York.

*After vainly working for menths to try
and cspture the thieves the local and State
authorities asked the aid of the New York
department. The job was intrusted to
Jourdsn. He brought the cssbier on to
New York, disguised him and showed him
: crook in low&. l: two weeks Jour-

a0 owptured the three men and bad
them on the way to Maine. When Jour-
dan’s men went to arrest MoGuire be pul-

, | led & koife on the cflicers. ‘Toat knite was

eternity
sending the trio to jsil for Giteen years.’
Better 8o. ? :
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