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ST. JOHN, N. B.THE
got their stuff from him. But the celebrated flea f
toot more elusive than he. Every time I put my buiy 
out to grab hlm I found that he had Just gone.

Still X kept an eye out for him, and the year after his 
midnight visit to the Potts farmhouse I got word 
that he was living In a back room of a house In the 
business district of Philadelphia. Chief Brookes, 
whose home was In Philadelphia, happened to be In 
town when I was ready to make the raid, and he came

True Detective Stories..
by criminals and that he Is a counterfeiter."

The State's Attorney said he had no more questions 
to ask, and I was turned over to Keene's lawyer for 

Keene’s attorney was “Bud”

:

THE MAN WHO GALLED AT NIGHT \with us.
It was a frosty winter’s night. Wlltsey was sup-

the second floor. IDRUMMOND, FORMER CHIEF OF THE U. S SECRET SERVICE cross-examination.
Deacon, of Mount Holly, whom I had never seen 
before, but with whom I afterward became well

posed to be occupying a room on 
stationed one man at the foot of the stairs and two 
others under the windows of the suspected room. 
Thougfi every other window In the vicinity was closed, 

the bright light inside showed.
Great heat Is re-

BY A. L
m who, my Inform ant told me, 

wen, getag out to do the job. Chief Jones put men
within a few

tea ef the AreBnmnazzl politely declined the gift, explaining that,
N October 18, 1877, I wae Chief of the Phlla- lt wouid be against the law to accept It and that he 
dtiphla District of the United States Secret weuld have to perjure himself the next pay day If he
Service. On the evening of that day I was did. When Brunnaxsl went home the following Bight WQtoey was not found. Ooogan’s arm was
reading In my home. No. 781 Wood street, ^ t<mnd two tons of coal In his cellar, and we were -att_a anfl had shot wounds on Ms body,
when the doorbell rang. The servant who о,е way to the home of Dick’s persistent Mend to Dreteeted their 

answered the bell would not let the caller to. She ^ hlm to remove the coal when the event of which ximmea were and placed so trial at Mount
came back and told me a very ugly looking man was , ehall gpeak took place. x HoUy. The prosecution had finished Its case and the
standing on the perch. I went out to Investigate and Jnet before we reached the man’s house we saw a defenee had hegnn when, on# day, OMef Jones came 
found—an old friend. In Ms time bp had been one of of roughs around Keeeey*s saloon, at Eleventh ^ myeSce,
the worst criminels to Philadelphia. He etm asso- u4 Ensworth streets, which was the hang-out of one ’ ' fceew |Wnnam 0яггвП, et Wilmington,
dated with criminals, »ut not for the purpose of Join- of the banda. The man was not at home, and we had • a- .
tog them to any ef their-undertridnga.- BOs business Cp e portion outside to wait for him to return,

"the secrets of Ms crooked Mends and ftU wjsen we saw two of the ugliest of the band ‘start 
t And I bought toward ni] one following the other. Dick and I both 

what he had 1» sell Just awthe government to time of knew they were coming to make trouble. During the 
wBb compensate * traiter fer revealing facto re- years I was to Philadelphia I was the means ef

putting 126 of these tellews tote the penitentiary, and 
late the parlor aad tsked Mm at ним» I had convicted so many that threats

had been freely made against my life. Dick was a
were

(ODpmsht, 1B0S. br A L. Brmxmoed al l U
acquainted. ,

“,Wen,” said Mr. Deacon, “yon seem to know so 
much about Mr. Carroll, perhaps you can tell the 
Court and jury how you know hie reputation for truth 
and veracity is so bad.”

•T can," I said. “In this particular case I know it 
is had because on the night he swore that Keene was 
in his saloon In Wilmington all the evening I saw him 
in Philadelphia.”

“Where did you see him?"
"I saw him In Keesey's saloon at the corner of

0 around Itoeir accustomed
these were open, as 
That was a promising Indication, 
qulred to melt the metal that counterfeiters use, and 
when they are at work the air about them Is like that 

The counterfeiters themselves, at such 
times, wear only undershirts, trousers and slippers.

Leaving the Chief with the man at the foot of the 
stairs, I went up to the room and knocked at the 
door. There was no response nor was there a sound 

I knocked again, at the same time calling

of a furnace.

Inside.
out, “Open this door. In the name of the law, or % 
will knock lt down.” Still there was no response. 
I stepped back three paces, took a running Jump at 
the door, striking lt with my shoulder, and knocked

was to 1
the information to the

wmmmmm 4 ; ; It In.
As I burst Into the room my eye quickly caught 

two figures—that of a woman standing as If she 
cast In bronze and that of Wlltsey leaping at

of the enemy. mmtheI
/wtmtheeame-*toteU were

me with a fifteen Inch stiletto-like carving knife 
clasped In his hand. I levelled my revolver at his 
head and told him to stop or I would kill him. He 
stopped. As I covered him with my gun, I presume 
twenty seconds elapsed before I spoke again. Then 
I called to the man I had left down stairs to come 
up. As I called, Wiltsey’s eyes shifted from me to 
the head of the stairs.

And then I did what the Chief and the others said 
very foolish thing. I dropped my revolver on

Itfto"Maybo#ec Jwffl not cm# cool| d spendable fellow, however, and I felt we 
[prior tin*. Bntfihugaug a match for any two of them.

-out-to-night to do ajob somewhere in Jer- «stand on*the outside of the sidewalk, Dick," I 
Mg* l Ml ktoow ейгіНУ. where. Ttmy*ve found a «an* when they are within ten feet of ns turn
<riePtotori*r»er, wbo-isouppoeodto have 4**toe tot et lharply and face them until they have passed. I will

*> ,eeet :Me teet do the same."
- t. Ok,, Owar 4f a,,, maka æ trouble,” said Dick, “you kffla da

МЛ front man; I kills da back one.”
мг-to Cam- ,<A11 rlght>« 8aid I. “Here they come.”

The two roughs were swinging along as If they 
I thtok»I,lmd be**.«top.righMitTe.and. te«. about meant t0 bnmp into ns and start a fight. One of 

ЦІ кмП Itiri— —q.afcdggr-tbat ln.tbe late seven- them wag the brother-in-law of Lawrence Keene, 
in Щягінп dn РШіабеІрМі. Com- whom I had sent t0 the penitentiary for counterfeit 

(ffiay ceedoCted an extensive business -to crime. Dlek and j had our revolvers in our side pockets,
__„ ( oogbtpfftlt money dan <mr fingers on the triggers so we conld shoot right
•eeoMa sny othér city to the .United «totes. They threugh the /cloth without drawing our weapons, 
alee dtd burghudes, ЬеМтре, tie-ups, asaatflto and an ш front one came within ten feet of ns we
occasional- murder. A . tie-up consisted, of taking an tomed wlth military precision and faced them,

farmer unawame.-lasMng Ma. hands behindM» I № tMs Wck was all that saved our lives— 
ШАНІ together and p/ettlng ti««MK*wot Ms _emlbly thelrB_as Lawrence Keene told me after-

bare feet against a hot store. In those days there was ^ ^ the ^ meQ ^ set out to “do mfc up."
„mfidence to banks than there 1. n°"'. “d t^ our quick torn, however, evidently gave them a 

сгШиН ^edrf.bringing*»» Wdd“ ^ „ they walked on less menacingly, and when 
~ ÏerT » much to . the, returned to Keesey’s saloon the rest of the band

"ZrTZnZ iws^klnd started out on the night of 

w^todo citizens. Austin W. Keene and October 18, 1877, to roast the deaf old farmer’s feet, 
r Lawrence for Instance, had'Inherited a Their intended victim proved to be Joseph Potto,
-f-iLiMisrij Thev owned a brick :block In who lived near Mount Holly, New Jersey. They

the bustoess'tttsMrt^of’PhlladdpMa nntn gambling reached his house about midnight, got their toos 
^ and^eAafter theytook to out of the bags and began work. Somebody tried
^ Ch£ always were good-clothes and looked to raise the windows -with a Jimmy, but the old

_ ьид placed a stick over each sash which
И they were drinking wooMit bend or break. Then Oscar Coogan started 

to bore holes through the front door near the lock.

їтШ щщ- Їр-і■тмшггі».
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was а
the floor and grabbed the wrist In which he held the* 

It was all done In a twinkling, without

n ] ■
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knife.
thought on my part, and for a few seconds we 
struggled, he trying to reverse the direction of the. 
knife and cut the fingers with which I clutched his 
wrist. But In less time than lt takes to tell lt the 
Chief and the other man who had stood at the foot 
of the stairs bounded Into the room. The detective 
who accompanied the Chief thrust a revolver to 
Wiltsey’s face with a command to drop the knife or 
have his head blown off the next Instant. Wlltsey 
released his hold on the knife and it fell to the floor. 
I picked it up and threw It behind a bureau.

“Why didn’t you shoot him?” said CMet Brookes, 
"Never risk your life like that again.”

The woman was Sarah Page. We bundled her and 
Wlltsey off to Jaü and then went back to dean ont the 

Wiltsey’s specialty was the making of trad#
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Austin W. Keene.ef Cooper Witoey. room.
dollars and we had caught them in the midst of their 
day’s work. His method was to buy block tin and* 
antimony, melt them np, run the metal Into a mould 

Eleventh and Ellsworth streets." ^ 1 and tw, ^th an electric battery, put a light plating
“How did you happen to be In Keesey’s saloon7” of дцтег отег the composition. A silver dollar con- 
"I went there with a man whom I had employed to y^gi, Buyer to plate five1 hundred tin dollars

try to buy counterfeit money from Keene—and he an(^ aa yn was comparatively cheap, Wlltsey made a 
bought some.” *x good profit even though he sold his product at twenty--

Deacon dropped like a hot potato. My testimony dye or thirty cents on tt)e dollar, 
for the prosecution had hurt his client little In com­
parison with what he himself had brought out upon Ktrewn about' the room and perhaps another bushel of, 
cross-examination. We often laughed about lt in melting pots, moulds, metal, batteries and so forth.

Wlltsey was convicted and given a long term—ten
The woman was .

Turn ПР A FAMOUS BAND OF CRIMINALS WITH HEADQUARTERS IN PHILADELPHIA WHICH MADE MORE 
COUNTERFEIT MONEY THAN WAS PRODUCED IN ANY OTHER CITY IN THE UNITED STATES.food

"Yes,” I replied. "I know who he Is. I know he Is 
a counterfeiter-and that he rune a lew saloon that Is 
the resort of counterfeiters and' other criminals.”

"Well, Carroll,” continued the Chief, “has Just 
sworn that on the night of the attempted robbery at 
Potts’ house Austin Keene was In his saloon to Wil­
mington all the evening. They are trying to set up 
an alibi for htm- Oamffl has so terimldsted two 
WQmtogton detectives who knew he Is lying that 
they dare not testify to the truth. Will you go to 
Mount Holly and tell what yen knew about Carroll’s 
reputation 7”

"I will If my chief wBI permit me to. Mere than

man
Others were ,plain roughs.

and a stranger entered-who loeked as If he had at least
two вами... he wastovited to take a drink. While his By boring the holes close together he made an opening 

wee tipped backr to drain the glass Ms host through which he could put his hand. He was reach- 
would knock Mm out with the lee pitcher and search tag through the hole, trying to turn the key e 
Ms poèkets. On nights when there was nothing dee lock, when a charge of shot tore through the oor 
to do they amused thenmelres with cock fighto and that almost took off Ms right arm. 
dog fights Occasionally dog. fighting would seem too Potts wee not so deaf as they had believed Mm to 
tame and one of the outfit Would yield to the lm- be. He had heard Coogan boring away at the door, 
portontoes of his friends and the allurement of a seized Ms double barrelled shotgun, hastened from his
«™«ii purse by going down Into thé pit to fight one of bedroom to the sitting room and fired In the dark at ми'сичил"
the dogs. A big bulldog once nearly ИПе* M, human the noise. A moment later he opened the window foSemh. to (Washington the same
antagonist The animal was known to be so vicious and let go with the other barrel, this time putting a llVbef orenlebt hedpermiLrton toWke the trip, 
that all rules were suspended and the man was per- few shots under the skin of Austin Keene, though not ’ __ q.. abmd by the prose.
mitted to tick as welLas to strike, but the dog caught seriously wounding him. The band fled In confusion.

His hoarded cutlon.

№ S
I think we found a bushel of counterfeit dollar*

after years.
“Why,” said he, “I had no Intimation of what was yearSj jj j remember correctly, 

coming. Keene had told me he had never seen you."
Coogan, Keene and Chapman were convicted and acquitted.

The last of the series of events that began with the. 
sentenced to ten years each to the Trenton Peniten- of my doOTbell the time the servant would not-
tiary. Cooper Wlltsey, another of the band that went ^ ^ caller b a ye,, 0r two later. William.
to the Potts farm house, was still at large. Carroll had never forgiven me for the testimony I gave

Wiltsey’s time came the next year. He was achar- ^ ^ Hmç ne was trylng to fix up an alibi for
acter. A big, powerful man, he had about as wicked AuBtln Keene ln the Potto c*e. I had met Carroll In 
eyes as I ever saw ln any human being. Men gen- the street once afterward and he had token off Ms hat

ЕфтїпМілж of gray In his hair did not handicap him. attentlon next directed to him when a Mend in 
Always there was some woman to be found who would Wilmington wrote me that he wasdead. He had gone 
swear that Cooper iWUteey was аП right. Into a saloon next door to "^vn. ftied

I knew he was au wrong but I couldn’t prove ta I №
knew he was a counterfeiter, because men whom I 6 — • ————-
had convicted of passing counterfeit had told me they

Id* #f what may he called the “toughne—~ef An these facto came ont to the newspapers the next truth and veracity?” I wae asked,
of tMa crwwd without triUng a story about an afternoon. The newspaper accounts, however, con- “Ido."

wd <me tatoed nothing to show the Identity of those who had _"What la 
Service attempted the robbery. But before the evening news- "Very bad.”

had papers were off the press—In fact, early ln the morn- "Would yon believe him under oath?”
____ the tMef over to the poOea. * Tile gîrfe father lag—I had gone to the office of Kennard Jones, Chief

ta my office and wanted to give Dick <28. of Рейсе of Philadelphia, and had given Mm the

thatevent to Which I was
Dick

a thief snatch a glri’s
“I would net”
“Do you knew what Ms business lsT*

had grown really fond ef her with ripening acquaint 
So it waa with a tinge ef regret that be found"Well, you’re «—***■» the three иПе In fact, mandment—*Sli days shalt then labor and do all thy

yetfto an the Lucy Aon, ef Gloucester, bound for work, and on the seventh scrub down the rigging and 
off Cape May. New, what are yea going to holystone the deck.’ ,We let you off the watch last 

do about ttV n,8ht- 80 *** busy.”
- -what do you west me to do about ПГ Drake put ln the Sunday according to the gospel of

“We can’t stand tor a passenger or put, you ashore. * the sea, and a pair of chafed legs and bruised knuckles
and blistered palms convinced him .that he was earn­
ing his passage. That night the Lucy Ann lay-to 
under furled sails at the fishing grounds three hun­
dred miles off Cape May.

At four o’clock next morning all hands turned out. 
They lowered two yawls, piled them with seine "nets 
and rowed off to lay the nets, eight men at the oars ln 
each beat Then they came back for dories and set 
out their pickets to keep the nets in order. The break­
fast horn blew at eight No one had to be called 
twice. Then there waa another stretch of picketing 
and net hauling until the noon meat The same work 
had to be done to the afternoon. By dusk, when the 
last haul had been made, the day's catch was reckoned 
at two hundred bushels of porgles.

This did not flTt4#h the day. There remained the 
work of cleaning the' catch and packing lt down ln 
Ice. With an hands bustling to their capacity, lt was 
eleven o'clock before they finished. Drake’s face 
smarted with sunburn, his hands were red and swol­
len and the lines had dug deep Into his blistered 
palms. He made no complaint. Everybody got the 
same treatment, the same hours, the same labor, and 
everybody took hte medicine man fashion. The skipper 
fed his crew well. That kind of work demanded lt. 
But fagged out as he was, when Drake got to his 
bunk at eleven that night he found time before he 
went to sleep to wonder If the folks at home were 
worried, and to wish himself back.

The second day passed as had the first at the fish­
ing grounds—np at four o’clock, breakfast at eight, 
keeping the nets properly laid and hauling them |n 
occasion, and that night the catch again measured 
two hundred bushels. At meals Drake was carried 
back to the ravenous hunger of his youth in outing 
days, when everything tasted good, and he wanted 
the plate piled high and often.
return of youth, also, In the surging of his blood, and, 
lame as they were, his muscles quickened with the

WHAT H APPENED TO DRAKE
A Story.

ance.
the Lucy Ann, Just one week after
port, tying up again at-Peck sBp. Drake eaoght the
skipper.

“You have been mlghty geod to >a%” be aetd, "and 
I don’t-remember when I felt as wen as Edo 
know I must here been a lot ot trouble to yea. How . 
much will make lt right?”

•Tint that abort. Bid,” came the skipper* reply. 
“We were ай glad to have you along even If you 
weren’t Invited. You may be a gentleman, but yon 
held your end up. I wish

Am to how much wffi make•№■ right, I am
tun

. 1BY F. W. EDDY. You had better turn to and work your way, I reckon.”
.current affaire the honor and pleasure of supplying this Interesting “That suits me, but you must show me. 

happy • Income aad freedom customer with as large a fish as he could carry. green at ііч# business.”
from outside entanglement: there was no Instead of moving homeward with his prize, Drake «у#п-ц learn soon enough, and some day maybe 

why Sidney Drake should vanish, turned Into South street, sauntered up to Peck slip you11 ^ glad t0 tt to ftilheck on. Now come 
No one could- Imagine wttr'he'had dene so. and crossed over to the water front The air lured ^ ц,е cttbjn end IT rig you out” 
wMb worry began It affected not only the him on with Just enough motion to cool him grate-

family, but also the „toner hundred In fdlly after stuffy hours uptown. He thought the river joln€d the mra on deck, 
he waved, the cltlbe he frequented, business must look pretty under the moonlight In order the tbgm tQ let out the reefs, and under a fun spread ef 

aseeetetee to whom he was an eaeet and. minor circles better to watch Its dancing sheen he stepped on a canyas tbe Luey Ann fairly flew ahead, 
of aanatataneee who ordlaarBy kept In touch with sloop that lay at the pier. Such Jewelled treasure had cr03sed the ocean often enough to knew
Mb. Beyond telepbonertungetbo telegraph raked the had never before enthralled him. The maraofmov ng lt> ^ ш eft of Me own In lesser waters he had 
land fsr tldtags of Mm. Mrs. Drffita avoided only the color was beautiful beyond his dreams. He re t - Mmgelf a tolerable eaUer, but this waa a new sen- 
police to her search, for publliflty wUTflP have been too self transported to a realm of perfect peace an cen- gatk)n The LlICy Ann seemed to him as much a part

■he held tout - ~ d ef tte sea „ the birds on Its surface or the fish be-
-■Иррег, tome and see this flne-catck. neath. The crew, who had come round from Glou-
“What’s that, got a haul already?"
“Tea, sure enough haul; don’t look like a mermaid 

exactly, but I guess ltis part human.”
Drake caught the drift of this exchange, but lt 

to Mm to fit naturally Into the enchanting 
until he felt himself lifted by the shoulders 

and a gruff but kindly voice said:—“Ahoy, steady 
now; dld you come here for a picnic, young man, or 
what’s your business 7“

Drake rubbed open his wondering eyes. The wand 
of magic had Indeed shifted the scene, 
pushed suddenly from him the moon tipped river, the 
sheen of moving color, the luring night breeze, and 
projected to its -place the glare of daylight and the 
grimed faces of a sMp's crew; and the aky matched 
the gray of the sea, ever which the ship was bumping 
with f-n# double reefed. The night had been real; 
waa he now dreaming?

“Tbu don't look like a seafaring man,” the gruff 
voice went on; “and If you think you’re a passenger, 
we ain’t allowed to carry passengers."

Drake surveyed his questioner and then himself.
He was forward of the forecastle hatch and had been 
lifted from a heap of seine nets on which to all 

he had lain. His silk hat now reposed

I amITH ample fixedw reason
had you tat regular

In the outfit which the skipper gave Mm Drake 
A shift of wind enabled company.

sorry I can’t allow you wages, for the Mat 
when you Joined us; but we bad a quick trip and good 
catch and y ou-ere to on the dtvtelon of extra' 
figure your share Is $4.66."

I

As unexpectedly as the sea had ewaBowefi , It
thatyielded Mm up. Mra. Drake had quite 

she must ask the police to put euf their drag aat 
Drake appeared before her. The sight 
speechless, for her astonished gaze feB, wet 
well groomed husband of other days, but on tab pre­
sentment ln an on smeared sweater andTl 
and trousers, his countenance like a 
hands rough and calloused and furrowed. A bit of 
well roped tarpaulin encased the evening attire to 
which she had last seen him. Unfolding 
die, he exposed a mess of porgies.

“Caught them myself,” he said, “aad 
them fresh.”

and through «П her-dis 
to toe faith that all woutocome right In the end.

office sign Is nou-eeininittel as to Ms ecee- 
pettaa. (When he talks of bustass» his friends under­
stand thnh he tutors to щирмо* that he manage*. 
There 1* enough truth ln that to pass rerirw. He 

Ifred quletiy and moved well en a gen- 
represented In properties that he 

but he asptredrtoiiold Ms own to expen­
sive се» арапу, to gtve hts wife a place ae a serial 

and to run with the best With that motive 
he accepted to Ms earlyf marrled llfe the confidential 
agency for a product popularly known-as Three C 
Clarice Cumberland, Club—* function which enabled 
him to gratify hi* social desires at no sacrifice of

her

Ms

tael

“Sidney! What”-----
“Some other time, my dear. I’ve had the expuriamee 

of my life. It has made a new man of me. Aad I 
think lt has taught me to quit bring mg ewn " 
customer."

Something

4
<r\ ■t$

He bad the knack of obtafedog orders without ao- 
Hritipg them—by mere eagfieutton or advice as an 
eppapsatly dlstatereetod party. His methods, 
tore, were tor superibr to Ожив ef a *№eonf*ssed 
wine agent. It was that .dtpfcmfitlc manipulation of 
trade which rated him Mgb with Ms principals, and 
his convWal qualities kept him .to brisk demand

often than not, this

і SCHOOL CHILDREN AND SLEEP.on

r" CHOOL children sleep on an average about 
^ three hours lees a day than they ought. ПМи cow- 

elusion, drawn from investigation of в|00в cases 
ln England, has just been reported to the GhBd Study 

Probably Inquiry ln this country would

/
He could feel the

Society.
elicit similar Information. In London, not only do<he 
children get Insufficient’ sleep, but what they have Is 

Bad ventilation, noise and late work 
In certain cause

mamong hi* clients. So, more 
bôsioees of рпвсцШс ' the merits rof Three СУв celled 
hfm out at night Utitfi new It had never Interfered lust of action.

Good luck had saved him from a hoodlum crew, re­
cruited along the city wharves, and had cast him 

messmates from the far North, where sailors

unsatisfactory.
are responsible In most Instances, 
where children were observed to fall asleep over their 
lessons it was found that they bad been forced by their '- 
parents to drive milk wagons before school, starting . «
as early as half-past five o’clock. Children need, more . 
sleep than adults, and to deprive them of It to this wuy 
is worse than starving them. Deterioration of tbu 
race will surely result.

appearances
tnere. as'dld tbe flsh bought at Pulton Market, still 
neatly packed. The expanse of shirt bosom showed 
signs of having served as a sleeping jacket and Ms 
broadcloth needed the Iron. Spray had flecked with 
whitish spots like Incipient mildew his patent leathers. 
The ensemble was too tangible to mistake it for a

with Ms returning, home.
At three o’clock that morning, when Drake came out

of-the café whareihe apd some,friends had been; prov­
ing the superior attractions of the Three СУв, he derid­
ed that he must have a fresh mafikerel for breakfast 
Therefore, he headéd for Fulton Market to get It.

It la not often that the fish dealers there have a 
customer to a top hat, patent leathers and broadcloth 
eg tkree tn the morning while they are-dressing their 
stands. They entered Into vedfeewus competition for am I, please?"

“WHERE AM 1? know only the sea and share its heartiness. He
cester on the sloop, were a wholesome sort and let learned to address them by their first names, and 
him help with the tackle and about the deck as If from Skipper Jack down they all called him Sid and 
they were glad to have him on board. _ took him into fellowship from the beginning.

“Shipmate" said the skipper early the next morn- Captivated by the trim and buslnessUke behavior of 
tag, “I suppose you know the sailor’s Eleventh Com- the Lucy Ann when he first observed Eer at sea. he

dream.
“I must have made a blunder,” he said. “Where
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