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Uncle Jonah was the only sailor 
in our family, and that was one too 
many. Undeterred by his Christian 
name, he ran away from home in 
VutVyhoo'd and began his notorious 
AVt art no career as a stowaway in an 
Australian clipper.

For 20 years or so Uncle J on ah 
held no communication with his be
reaved family, who alluded to him 
as “a lost vessel," a ltd regarded his 
probable decease with equanimity.
Then he re-appeared, with rings in 
Iris ears and a roll of banknotes in 
his pocket, and his early follies were 
condoned. Unlike most sailor 

' Uncle Jonnh had dovelopod thrifty 
) habits. For the first week or two 

his reputation as a man of sub
stance enabled him to "sponge" up
on the frequenters of the village inn; 
but after that people began to ré
sout his stinginess, and the hospita
ble stream of free drinks ceased to 
flow; thereupon Uncle Jonah went 
no more to the Goat and Com
passes, and began to tine of pastoral 
life. Soon he went afloat again, se
curing the command of a tramp 
steamer bound for the Gold coast 
with a cargo of square gin and con- 
den mod rifles.

I bade him farewell in the South
ampton docks one bleak evening in 
February. His parting words as
tonished me.

"James, my laid," he said boast
fully, "I’m going to make my for
tune this voyage, and if I ever come 
back I'll make a gentleman of you."

The doubtful prospect of becoming 
a gentleman without individual ex
ertion did not lure me into idle hab
its. There was the chance, too, 
that Uncle Jonah might be drown
ed. I pursued my vocation (as we 
pressmen phrase it) until I rose to 
the jnosition of reporter on the 
Daily Scum.

Years passed, but no tidings of 
Uncle Jo-nah ever reached me, until 
one day, in the ordinary course of 
business, I was sent to Bow street 
police court to write up a case of 
piracy on the high seas that prom
ised to afford good copy. The in
telligent reader will have guessed 
that the accused person proved to 
be my Uncle Jonah; but'I need 
hardly say that I was wholly un
prepared to fin'd a relative in the

(Mjy professional zeal enabled me to 
stifle any emotion that might have 
interfered with the business in hand 
If a man possesses the tine journal
istic instinct he is capable of writ
ing a descriptive article on the vivi
section of his own father, and will 
take pride in the task.

I recognized Uncle Jonah directly 
he stopped into the dock. He had 
abed a little, for his black board was 
streaked with gray and his keen, fer
rety face had grown haggard; but 
he did not appear to be greatly cast 
down by his misfortunes. To say 
that ho bore himself with dignity (I 
took the liberty of saying this in 
my report) would be inaccurate.
Uncle Jonah never had any dignity, 
being one of those familiar, vulgar 
persons in whose company even the 
dignity of others withers like a leaf 
in autumn. Has shifty eyes explor
ed the dingy court and rested for a 
moment on the reporters’ table. He 
recognized me and winked.

The evidence taken that morning 
was purely formal, and, pending the 
attendance of some important wit
nesses, the prisoner was remanded in 
custody. 1 foresaw that the coming 
trial would be made to excite excep
tional interest, cases of piracy being 
comparatively rare. I was eager to 
secure the "first interview" with 
Uncle Jonah, and to this end I 
played the useful card of our rela
tionship for all it was worth. The 
inspector of police, after pocketing a 
sovereign, confessed himself unwil
ling to resist the appeals of the pri
soner’s beloved nephew. I was per
mitted to spend half an hour in the 
cell, on condition that I made no 
professional use of the interview.
The exigencies of journalism obliged 
mo to pledge my word to the in
spector, though I foresaw the im
possibility of keeping my promise.

Aiid this is the story of baffled 
piracy as told by my Uncle Jonah.
I relate it as nearly as possible in 
his own words, omitting his lurid 
maritime explicatives:

"In these days of keen competi
tion," said Uncle Jonah, "it’s no 
sort of good, my lad, trying to run he said it was 
a pirate craft on old fashioned lines.
A hundred years ago, or maybe, 50, 
one could afford to ship a strong 
crow and give the men a fair per
centage of the profits; but nowadays 
there's the stokers and engineers to 
settle with, the coal bill’s something 
awful, and you must employ a few 
trained gunners besides. Steam’s 
played Old Harry with piracy, and 
sp’ilod the slave trade. To start 
with, there’s the cost of the plant.
Eighty years ago they could build a 
wooden line of battle ship fo£ 100,- 
000 quid; now you can’t but a '400- 
ton steam yacht at the figure. Well,
I needn’t go into details, and there 
isn’t time. but even a land lubber 
can see that only millionaires can 
run a pirate on their own."

"Then how did you get the money 
to fit out your ship?" I asked.

Uncle Jonah winked and spat skil
fully into the corner of the cell.
“The Falcon was run by a syndicate 
of Germans." he said, "and my in
structions was to attack nothin’ but 
British ships. If I knew the names| 
of the shareholders I’d give ’em to I 
you, but they always paid my sal
ary through an agent.”

"What did you earn, Uncle?" I !

“Two hundred quid a month and 5 j wrong with 
per cent. commission," he replied.
“The first mate was to get a hun
dred," he atdided, “and the seal hen 
and Stockers six quid a week."

"Then the wages bill must have 
been very heavy," J mi gars ted.

"That’s where you're wrong,
James," sai-d my uncle. "Jn the old

have paid 10 per cent, unless we’d 
captured a mail steamer or two ev
ery month. As I said just now 
modem pirate's got to be run on 
economical lines, so the stingy di
rectors only allowed me a dozen 
hands, including the cook, who was 
under contract to fight as well

"A dozen hands!" I echoed, incre
dulously.

"The rest was dumjmies,” growled 
Uncle Jonah, "mechanical dummies, 
my boy, made in Germany," he ad
ded, cynically, "like the war office 
field guns."

"I can’t see how you can construct 
a fighting dummy," I objected, "else 
our war office would have adopted 
the patent."

"These didn't fight," said Uncle 
Jonah. "They was only meant to 
frighten the passengers of the mails 
wo stopped. Ever seen the innards 
of a \Y7aterbury watch?

I nodded.
"Wlcll. these dummies wore worked 

on much the same lines. Their 
nards was chock-a-block with long 
steel springs, James, and the wigs 
arid beards made 'em look as fierce 
as if they was fed on raw beef. Some 
of ’em could do the cutlass exercise, 
others used to walk up and down th 
deck on rails, and one used to lean 
over the fo’c'sle mil and spit, as 
natural as life. The works was fit
ted to go for two hours; after that 
you had to wind ’em up afresh.

"We had 30 of them German dum
mies," continued Uncle Jonah, "and 
if you’d seen ’em half a cable away 
you'd have taken your davy they 
was as 'uinan as any other pirates. 
1 believed in the beggars myself, 
James; that’s where I made my 
bloomin' error."

1 wrung his hand in silent sym
pathy and resumed my notes.

"In bad weather. '' continued Uncle 
Jonah, "wc had to keep tarpaulin 
covers over ’em, unless wo sighted a 
prize: and when we got into the 
tropics some of the faces, which was 
made of compo., began to melt."

"That was awkward," I continu
ed.

"No, wc carried a few spare faces 
arid shifted the old 'uns. There’s 
ninny a human man’ll be glad to 
'ave his face shifted the same. and 
wimmin, too, for the matter of that. 
I knew a gal once in Liverpool, 
whose face — Well, never mind about 
that," he broke off; "wimmin ain't 
likely to trouble about mo any more 
in this world. Take my advice, 
Jaimes, and steer clear of females. 
They cost a man a lot more than 
they're worth, and if one could only 
make a female du many to cook and 
sew on buttons—”

But my uncle’s views on women 
were not original.

Gently-, but firmly I resisted his 
digression, for our time was short 
and facts meant money.

"The burst-up came about in this 
way," Uncle Jonah resumed. "We’d 
taken one good prize in the Atlan
tic, and sent all hands comfortably 
to the bottom, when the agent sent 
a code message saying as how the 
(.’ape mail, with di’monds and gold 
aboard, would be off Madeira on 
certain date ho mentioned. I man
aged to fill up with coal from an old 
bark, which gave us the devil’s own 
trouble to sink after we'd done with 
her, aaid then steamed south in good 
time to look after the Rhodes Cas
tle. She was timed to leave Ma
deira in the forenoon, and I wanted 
to overhaul her in daylight, so as 
to let the crew and passengers take 
stock of our dummies. Those mails 
carry a lot of people, you know, and 
one had to put 'em in a blue funk, 
else they'd have shown fight.

"She was well up to time, and wc 
sighted her about six bells (3 p. m.) 
in the afternoon watch, coming 
along at 16 knots through a sea as 
smooth as a duck pond. As luck 
would have it, there wasn’t so much 
as a sailing ship within 20 miles, 
and 1 made sure of them di’monds 
and the gold.

"Between you and me, James, I 
meant to retire from business if we 
pulled it off, and I shouldn't have 
been over particular about settling 
up with the syndicate."

This confession of dishonesty pain
ed me, but I let it pass. To re
prove a pirate for swindling his em
ployers seemed, on the whole, incon-

"Wo slowed down," continued 
Uncle Jonah, impressively, "wound 
up all the dummies, and stood by to 
give her a couple of rounds from our 
4.7 gun. The chap who bossed that j 
gun had 
could Ti 
four time
quid a week from the syndicate and

meant to sink her anyway, but there 
wouldn’t have been any sense 
making them desperate. My in
structions from the agent was to 
sink every prize wc took and spare 
no lives. It sounds a bit harsh, 
James, but a pirate can't afford to 
be tender hearted nowadays, or he’d 
have a dozen warships after him in
side a month. When we captured 
the Oceanic (she was supposed to 
have struck an iceberg, you’ll re
member) the navy man and that 
fat headed mate of mine wanted to 
take their pick of the wimmin; but 
that was clean against the contract, 
and I wouldn't allow it.

"The skipper cheered up consider
able when 1 told him we hoped to 
get through the job without cutting 
a throat, and he handed over the 
keys of the safe like a lamb. Those 
two shots from the 4.7 had done 
our business, and to look at the 
Falcon you’d never have doubted 
she carried a strong crew of out and 
out murderers. "See hero, cap
tain,’ says I, pointing to my ves
sel, ‘you might manage to bobble 
me and my search party; but if we 
don’t get safe back to the Falcon in 
half an hour, my mate has orders 
to blow this hooker out of the wa-

" ‘Very well,' says he; I’m help
less, and you’re free to gut. my ship. 
Since you mean to avoid bloodshed, 
I’ll give you every facility.'

" 'Right,' says 1, 'this is a mat
ter of business, and the sooner we 
get through with it the better. Tell 
the crew and passengers to fork out 
every sixpence they've got on them, 
and the wimmin to dub up their jew
elry. Let your mate go round, with 
a bread bag and make the collection. 
Hie’s got rather the cut of a church 
warden.'

" ‘You might do without the jew
elry,' said the cap’n.

" ‘Well, the married wimmin may 
keep their wed din' rings,' says I. 
‘It’s quite irregular, but I’m a wi
dower myself.’

‘"With that I followed the captain 
down to the strong room, taking 
four hajKls with me to carry up the 
gold. My idea was to hang on to 
the di’monds myself till I could get 
’em under lock and key in my own 
cabin. So you see, James, I 
couldn't avoid going below to the 
strong room, and if that lurid ass 
of a mate had obeyed orders I 
might have been in South America 
by now living like a lord mayor."

At this point in his narrative my 
Uncle Jonah fell into a gloomy rev
erie from which I had to arouse him 
before he resumed it.

"There was 100,000 quids’ worth 
of gold in that strong room, or I’m 
a liar," ho continued, "and enough 
di’monds to have half filled a bread 
bag. It took us some time to get 
the gold on deck and lower it into 
the boat, but I never tackled any 
job that seemed to tire me so little. 
When I got on dock the third time 
I saw in a shake that something

IAN HUNTING IN TORONTO
CHIEF CANADIAN REFUGE OF 

AMERICAN CRIMINALS.

Little Things by Which Fugitives 
Betray Themselves—Methods 

of Banker and Burglar.
In spite of extradition treaties 

Canada continues to be a place of 
refuge for Americans who in one way 
or another have come into collision 
with the law. Toronto lias always 
been the centre of this foreign colony 
from the States.

John W. Murray has for twenty- 
eight years been chief of the Crimin
al Investigation Department for 
the Ontario Government. Dur
ing his long career lie has visited 
every part of the civilized world in 
pursuit of crooks, and knows more 
celebrated fugutives than any other 
man in Canada.

“What is it that leads the men to 
betray themselves?" said Mr. Mur
ray recently, when asked what had 
enabled him to succeed in arresting 
fugutives from justice who had 
sought refuge here. "I cannot say. 
Perhaps it is the knowledge they 
possess that goes with every guilty 
conscience, that they are being 
sought, together with the fear, for
ever with them, if they evade jus
tice a generation, of possible arrest. 
In my twenty-eight years of experi
ence, I suppose I have met every 
temperament and condition of the 
criminal world in this peculiar field— 
men of great learning and culture, 
men of the highest attainments, and 
others of the world of crime, of the 
product of the slums. But their 
methods are almost invariably the 
same, and intelligent men who have 
wrecked banks by unfortunate specu
lation, and the thug and burglar 
who have wrecked the same institu
tions at night with dynamite, in the 
hope of looting the strongbox, seem 
to reach about the same conclusions, 
though from a widely different pro
cess of reasoning. They resort to 
the same tricks to evade the sleuth, 
and, while one seeks the best resi
dent portion of the city and the 
other the slum, there is a sameness 
about their life from the time they 
become fugitives from justice that 
betrays them immediately to 

THE TRAINED DETECTIVE.
‘These men change their names, 

their phj'sical appearance and their 
clothes, but they don’t seem to be 
capable of changing their habits, and 
by these they are inevitably recog
nized. The habits acquired by a 
lifetime of exertion in a particular 
field may not be put off, 1 have dis
covered merely because one wills it. 
These descriptions, especially of the 
small things in the way of habits, 
are carefully noted in the circulars 
sent out by t lie police departments 
of the American cities, and they lead 
to the detection of the fugitive when
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was wrong. The crew and passen-1 the color of his hair, eves physical
rvr... . rtf 1 lo. trt-rtil P'n o nil rtronirwc - „ . • . ' 1 *gers of the mail was all craning 
their necks over the side and star
ing at the Falcon.

"I took a peep at her myscl, and 
blamed if the mate hadn't closed in i because 
that near that you could have heav- for 
ed a biscuit aboard her. The fool 
must have been drunk, I suppose, or 
he’d have had the sense to know 
that he was risking all our necks 
and his own too. The Falcon was 
so near us I could easily see myself 
that the pirates on deck were dum
mies. They were working well en
ough to take in a stranger, but 
some of the passengers were looking 
through their binoculars, and that 
fairly turned me faint with funk.

"Wo might have pulled through 
after all, but just as I was shouting 
to the mate to get further off the 
spitting dummy got out of gear. As 
I told you just now, the innards of 
the dummies were full of long steel 
springs, and they had to be oiled 
twice a week. Oiled they were, too, 
so it was no fault of mine that, 
about three fathoms of spring came 
jerking out of the spitting dummy’s 
ugly mug, in full sight of every
body. Now, it stands to reason no

proportions and the other marks 
commonly supposed to identify him 
fail. For instance, I recall a Cin
cinnati bank clerk whom wo found 

of his insatiable appetite 
tdAthpicks. He chewed them 

constantly. He disguised himself 
carefully, wore blue goggles and a 
wig. but he could not give up the 
toothpicks.

“Another St. Loujs fugitive, a 
man of prominence in his State, wc 
located at the racetrack. The cir
cular describing him concluded with 
a brief reference to the fact that he 
invariably attended the races. I 
found him in a private box scanning 
the field for a horse he was backing.

“A Milwaukee embezzler was de
scribed as a very devout man at 
home, though it was added that this 
was perhaps a blind, and he could 
not resort to it longer, since lie was 
a fugitive from justice, but did not 
believe a man could drop this habit, 
even though it had been assumed in 
the first place merely to disguise his 
real nature. Good habits, like bad 
ones, are equally tenacious. They 
can t be dropped in a moment, and 
so we found this fugitive a memberhuman man can spit up 20 feet of v

steel springs, awl the people on the j of a little suburban" church, and 
mail knew that as well as I did. The ' 
loose entl of the spring whipped 
round the neck of the next dummy, 
and the bloomin’ image kept on 
workin’ as if it rather liked that 
sort of a collar. The passengers be
gan to laugh, then the crew laugh-

been a navy man, and ho ^ nml' whcn they’d done laughing, 
lit ft funnel'at 1.000 yards! lhc>' Just tumbled aft in a heap «and 
PS out of six. He got 10 i mado prisoners of us before we could 

• - •• - ' shoot a dozen of them. That’s wha

to his service pension of 18 

‘ ‘ When

little addition comos of trusting your life to go«ds 
mode in Genmany,” concluded Uncle 
Jonah. “If you want to do mo a 
kindness, James, find out who madethe Rhodes Castle closed

within about five cables T gave the V’nt "Titlin' dummy, and drop him
' down a sewer.word and ran up the black flag. The 

navy man let rip. ami the foremost 
funnel went over like a candle in a 
hot room. The second shot carried 
away the chart house and part of 
the bridge, and then the captain 
«topped engines.

"Now, you must bear in mind 
that wc only had 12 hands besides 
the German dummies, and the mail 
boat carried a big crew without 
reckoning the passengers. Wc could 
have sunk her in half an hour, but 
it was no good doing that till I’d 
got the stuff out of her.

“My plan was this: I left. the 
mate and the navy man in charge of 
the Falcon, and took the other one 
along with me in the boat to over
haul the mail. We was armed, of 
course, but 1 trusted more to the 
lurid dummies than our revolvers, 
and I told the mate not. to close 
nearer to the mail than 500 yards. 
At that distance our dummies look
ed right enough, but they seemed a 
bit stiff in the joints at. close quar
ters. Perhaps 1 was u bit flurried.

I Anyway, J didn’t notice anything
the mate when I give 

him the orders. When we got 
alongside the mail 1 hailed the cap
tain and told him to send all hands 
forward except himself and the 
mates. Then wc boarded the ship, 
and I had a few words with the cap-j 
lain. 1 told him we’d come for the j 
gold and the di’monds and th.

My interview with Uncle Jonah, 
which duly appeared in the Daily 
Scum next day, procured me a very 
acceptable position on the paper. À 
few weeks later I had the privilege 
of witnessing and reporting the exe
cution.

Poor Uncle Jonah ! H'is savings 
went to the crown, but he really 
was of sonic service to me.

less fugitive, though he may 
exercised all the discretion of

THE CUNNING CRIMINAL.
"Ho penetrates the unsettled 

region, has few neighbors and never 
mentions his former associates and 
home. His very secretiveness pro
vokes suspicion. The gossip of the 
neighborhood relates that so-and-so 
receives no mail. The wiseacres 
shake their heads and wag their 
tongues. Then some evil day one 
of the busybodies writes the nearest 
constable of a mysterious man in 
that vicinity. The officer consults 
his circulars for wanted men. and 
concludes to take a look at the 
strange man. Then he discovers 
some old criminal who is wanted on 
grave charges or some broken-down 
bank cashier who had fled from his 
crime so long ago that ho had be
gun to feel quite secure in his new 
home. Many Americans have gone 
back to the States under these very 
circumstances.

"I do not believe it is the hope of 
reward that stimulates the average 
detective in the discharge of his 
duty. I believe as many men are 
apprehended for whom rewards are 
not offered as of those for whom 
large sums are paid for detecting. I 
believe the professional instinct is as 
strong in the average officer as in an 
artist, a mechanic or a physician. I 
have followed men half around the 
world and seen t hem behind the bars 
when I personally had a strong re
gard for the prisoner’s family and 
every inducement to permit him to 
escape. A professional crook robs 
more for the sake of robbing, I con
ceive, than for the booty he secures. 
So an officer is urged on not by 
hope of reward, but by professional 
instinct.

I beliqvo as many fugitives are 
coming to Canada from the States 
as ever. This is partly due to the 
increasing population on both sides 
of the line. While many of the grav
er crimes are covered by the extra
dition treaty, there are a host of 
serious cases that wc don’t seem to 
have been able to get together on."

Toronto bids fair to be deprived of 
its record for harboring fugitives 
since the Northwest Territories open
ed up so promisingly. In the past 
an American whose

ENFORCED VACATION 
carried him into Canada naturally 
sought Toronto as the most congeni
al part of the Dominion. Hero he 
found thousands of Americans and 
a people differing in no way from 
those ho was acquainted with in the 
States. Thus it was no difficult 
matter to enter business and find 
companions. In Montreal it was 
different, because of the French pop
ulation. A person unfamiliar with 
French was easily observed, and the 
fuguti vc attached more importance 
to this phase really than it deserved. 
Other cities more remote proved less 
satisfactory as a residence, and To
ronto naturally became the select lo
cation of this class of new citizens. 
Now this class finds the new West 
' the golden West—more congenial.

Still there are lots of American 
refugees in Toronto to-day. Almost 
daily American detectives visit To
ronto in pursuit of fugitives. It is 
nothing unusual to observe strangers 
strolling around Toronto, accompan
ied by the city or Provincial detec
tives. They are officers from the 
States looking ,or men Who have 
ffed from their section. The hotels, 
the places of amusement and the

SOME DEEP_ MYSTERIES.
PECULIAR DAINTIES ENJOYED 

BY HUMANiVY.

Nge-Pe Is Said to be Very Nice, 
But Straw Hat is Not 

Liked.

Nga-po is a dainty peculiar to the 
Burmese; this is how it is prepared; 
A hole is dug in the ground, and a 
layer of fish is placed on the bottom. 
Then some salt is thrown in, with 
the addition of some chillies and 
various other vegetables. Then there 
is placed a layer of earth, then an
other layer of fish, and another lay
er of salt, and so on until the pit is 
filled up. The mass is left here un
til it becomes quite rotten. After a 
good many months the black putrid 
mass is taken up. The odorous stuff 
then is called Nga-pe, and is held in 
high repute. The Burmese maintain 
that it is the finest dainty that it is 
possible tx> obtain.

After all we have nearly as peculi
ar dainties in our own country. At 
an inquest held on a child not long 
ago it was stated that she had Dean 
fed on salmon, ice cream, pickles and 
jam. The mother of this child 
quite a young woman—had lost threo 
children within a week.

The Mexican national drink is an
other peculiar concoction. The best 
way to get an idea of its peculiari
ties is to take a mixture of flour 
and water, and allow it to stand un
til a rich green mould grows upon 
it. When it gives a smell which per
meates the place for a good distance 
round, the preparation may be con
sidered complete.

A French entomologist is greatly 
in favor of insects as an article of 
food. This gentleman should bo an 
excellent authority on the subject, 
for he has eaten every kind of insect 
imaginable. He has tasted hundred» 
of the species raw, boiled, fried, 
broiled, roasted, hashed, and

TREATED IN OTHER WAYS.
Ho does not care for spiders, because 
first of all they arc not insects, and 
secondly they are flesh eaters. Ilere 
is the French entomologists recipe 
for his favorite side-dish. "Pound 
your cockroaches in a mortar, put 
in a sieve, and pour on boiling wa
ter, or beef stock."

Sir Harry Johnston says he has 
tasted a most peculiar dish. It was 
while lie was in a very wild part of 
West Africa, on the Upper Cross Riv
er. He was hauled out of his 
canoe, and his servants were im
prisoned temporarily, but ho him
self was taken to a great feast. This 
was in honor of some ancestors of 
the tribe. As a matter of fact, 
some part of the ancestral least con
sisted of the ancestors themselves. 
Amongst the dainties served at the 
dinner was a rather agreeably-flavor
ed red dish. He asked his host what 
was its composition. He received a 
very laconic answer: Man.

He found that the dish was form
ed of triturated relative which had 
been previously smoked over a fire of 
weeds, and had been mixed with 
palm oil, red pepper, and salt. By 
having consumed this entremet he 
became a member of the tribe.

The composition of the sausage has 
ever been a deep mystery. The 
sanitary authorities of Libau, in 
Russia, have solved this mystery— 
lo a certain extent. They have dis
covered that at the big sausage fac
tory in the town the delicacy had 

A CURIOUS COMPOSITION. 
Ilorscs, cats, dogs, rats, and even 
mice were used in the making of the 
best "Pork" sausages. The owner 
of this factory was in league with 
various municipal workmen who sup
plied the material. Ho had become 
a millionaire in a very few years

shady side oi the lashionablo prom- ! simply by manufacturing these de- 
cnaikjs aru always examined by those loctable articles.
seaic ung parties. Even a bank | Horseflesh is by no means a bad 

embezzler or murderer is like j dish. In Berlin they have a society

"What do you think of married 
life?" asked the henpecked man, ad
dressing the youthful bridegroom. 
"Bliss is no name for it," said the 
young husband, enthusiastically. 
"You are right." said the henpecked 
one. gloomily, "bliss is no name for 
it."

Are you Bilious?
Do you have Sick Head
aches? You can be quickly 
and easily relieved by taking

I

Jk'-fcy’thy

fashioned way of business the Falcon j cash and the wimmin's jewelry, and I 
would have wauled crew of about I if they gave any trouble I should 
60 band/y and Che company wouldn't] «ink the ship with all hands. I

4ÙT

Sold Everywhere. In fooxçs, 25 cents.

teacher in

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.
“Will these fugitives fight? No, 

absolutely no. In many years’ deal
ing with this class of criminals, I 
never knew but two or three to re
sist when approached by un officer.
I attribute this common impulse to 
submit quietly to the fact that they 
are in a foreign country, unaccustom
ed to the ways of the people and 
realizing that resistance will make 
a had matter worse. A man who, 
at home, would fight to the death, in 
a foreign country submits to arrest 
as meekly as a child.

"Perhaps they have been so long 
expecting arrest, living fh perpetual 
fear of the inevitable, that they are 
relieved when the suspense is over.
1 have had more than one fugitive 
who had evaded justice for many 
years assert this relief. In fact, so 
generally have I found fugitives to 
be harmless when in a foreign coun
try that I discarded the habit of 
carrying a revolver in' pursuing this 
class of wanted men. But they want 
a lawyer. That is usually the first 
thing they seek, and they make a 
bitter fight, as a rule. Their stolen 
property, if they have any left, is 
spent, lavishly for this du r pose.

“The authorities of the States and 
Canada work together very close, 
and exchange information constantly.
In many cases we find a fugitive who 
cannot be extradited, and lie knows 
it.. I he fact is noted, and in time 
lie gets careless, lie can’t resist the 
desire to creep over the line occa
sionally, and then we quietly notify 
the American officers, and arrests 
follow. They all get homesick soon
er or later.

j “Man hunters know how much easi- | 
. er it is for a fugitive to evade them ; 
I 111 a ,Jiff city than in the wilds of a i 
new country. The forest and plain 
afford no such security as congested 
humanity. In mv experience in this 
class of business, I have seen that 
illustrated dozens of times. It. js 
the perverseness of fate which points

other people, and cannot ignore the 
impulse to enjoy a little of the good 
things of life in his new home.

A few months ago a quiet-appear
ing man was strolling down Yongo 
street, the leading thoroughfare of 
Toronto, accompanied by City De
tective Cuddy. The couple wore ap
parently out for a good time. They 
kept in the fashionable throng, how
ever, and scanned young men close
ly. Suddenly the stranger gave a 
nod, and Detective Cuddy placed his 
hand on the shoulder of a fashion
ably attired young man and whisp
ered into his ear. Then the trio 
quietly walked to the police station. 
The afternoon newspapers announced- 
that u Pittsburg detective had that 
day caught the young son of a Pitts
burg millionaire, who was wanted 
tor an illegal financial transaction, 
and it was true.

This is the, way it is done, and do 
many times have these little inci
dents occurred that slight comment 
IS occasioned by the success of the 
mnn hunters on the streets of To
ronto. The passing throng scarcely 
observes the man who has lost in 
the game of life.

When Folk first began to scatter 
tlie St. Louis boodlcrs and Minnea
polis was routing the Antes gang 
Toronto was visited weekly I,y offi
cers front those two cities. Had 
some of tlie St. Louis boodlcrs but 
realized that, they were sufo hero 
from extradition from the charge of 
bribery, morn would have become 
subjects of King

for the^Jivvcnlion of cruelty to ani
mals, which is greatly in favor of 
the use of horseflesh as an article of 
diet. The menu of tlie dinners of 
this society shows that the dishes 
arc composed of various portions of 
the horse. The following is the bill 
of faro of one of these dinners: 
Strong broth. Pickled tongue, with 
horseradish sauce. Larded fillet in 
Madeira. Swiss roast in cream.

1)6 you like horse? It is very 
probable indeed that you may have 
tasted it. Somewhere about 15,0(MJ 
horses are slaughtered yearly in and 
about Chicago. Most of this flesh 
finds its way to the public market 
under the guise of "dressed corned 
beef." The "beef fakers" practical
ly do all the work at night, trim
ming the meat so as to resemble 
beef as much as it is possible to 
make it. 'Pinned horse is becoming a 
great product of Chicago. It is a 
very clever housewife who can toll 
it from tinned beef.

Snails are not half bad eating 
Last year Paris consumed fully 

800 TONS OF SNAILS.
Large quantities are being oaten in 
America: in addition, very many are 
consumed In other parts of the 
world. In fact, the snail dainties' 
market is widening from year to 
year. The creatures are bred in 
Burgundy and Savoy mostly. There 
they are kept in inclosures Formed of 
tarred palings over which they can
not climb. They are fed principally 
on vine leaves. It is said that

, Edward than did, I treated thus they acquire the delicate
s o secret. that several did , flavor of a superior Burgundy wine.

nr «mnn ___ mi. ,................. ,Td soi‘.lc uf thpm arc ! This may bo as it is, but” in pract ice 
jcl and under police survillancc. I he flavor is quite overwhelmed by

"" extensive admixture of chopped
garlic.

Leysscus, of Matines, the most 
oracious cater in the world, has 

. i had a fatal surfeit, much to the re
gret of snail epicures in general. Up
on one famous occasion ho ate twelve 
yards of beef and pork sausages, dis- 

tiette. Fit cure for CpHepRy aid tiodrod ! IHlsinK of 800 ra'V llUISSels and two
affû tions is the only successful remedy, pounds of

1 m afro :1,” said tlie family man 
“that my eldest son is inclined to ! v 
be fast." "You can cure him 
that." "How." "Get him a 
as a messenger boy."

job

and is now need by the best p»7ysîcîoM^ami 
noRj..tola In Lurope ami America. If u 
coidi lontially recommended to the aûlicfc-

bread a few days later.

the linger of suspicion at the rest

ed. If you suffer from
EPILEPSY, FITS, ST. VITUS’ DANCE,

or have children or re! ".lives that do so, or know 
frl n,l that hi alllleN'd. then send for a free trial bottle i*3i 
enl try it. It will be ncntl.y mall n p arcs, W 
rropaid. It has Mired where every- P 
thing else h:ts failed. F

When writing mention this E 
pnj.ei . and give full address to

1 wish T had boon a man! " she 
I sight d. "So do I!" lie exclaimed, 
I and laughed harshly at himself. For 
j some moments she contemplated him 
| in silence. “Ah, yes,” she finally

- - ------------ --- —-------- ------- remarked, with acerbity, "if you had
THti UEClti CO., Mixing street west, Toronto, | beeh a man it would be* s till betterL"

^


