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8—The Handwriting on the Wall

THE CASE OF THE ANONYMOUS LETTER _WRITER

(Copyrignt, 1912, by Internatlonal
Press Bureau.)

(Edltor’s Note:—In order that no an-
aoyance may accrue through the ;y}xbll('a~
dun of these narratives to persons involv-
¢d thercin, other names and places have
n many instances been substituted for
the real ones.)

The ' reason for the prevalence of
the anpnymous letter writing evil is
because of the apparent safety of the
person guilty of this nuisance. A man
of the anonymous letter writing type
has an enemy, He is afrdid to face
him in the open, but he wants tc hurt
hirh, What easier or what more safe
—apparently—than to write an un.
signed letter containing 'information,
ﬂleged or real, or slander, which is
certain to"caufe iRe assailed person
harm, or at lgast gonsiderable annoy-
amge? ©

There is a.certain.type of cowardly
pérson to whom-the anonymous letter
appeals as does the vengeful stiletto to
the vicieus blackhand criminal. It is
2 means to harm, and—apparently—a
safe one, What easier than to write
a few linesg in a disguised hand? Or
on'a typewriter?  How can- anybody
lrace a letter prepared in such a way
and dropped in the mail box by stealth
and in the dark of night? True, ad-
mits the letter writer to himself—or
herself, for women are numerous
among this element, such letters have
been traced and their authors caught.
But, reasons the intending writer, they
Hd not take the necessary precautions
to ‘hide their tracks. It looks like a
cinch. It looks safe. But— it isn't.

Any crime or misdemeanor that will
place in the hands of a trédined de-
‘ective a piece of writing, pen or type.
writer, or a piece of printing, or, in
fact, any physical trace of a person’s
sxpression, Is the least safe sort of
wrong-doing in the world. No sort of
wrong-doing is safe, of course, but the

identity in the hands of the men who
get on the track is the kind most cer-
tain to be run down eventually.

This does not mean that it usually
Is a cinch for the detective to run
iown the average anonymous letter
writer.

On the contrary it is usually.very
hard, for the wrong-doer invariably
has taken a multitude of precautions
to throw his followers off the track.
But the point is that the detective has
in the letter.a tangible clue to follow,
and in the end it is practically certain
that the writer will be caught.

My first experience with an anony-
mons letter writer came about in queer
fashion. One day a Young man, who
looked the part of the .bookkeeper i
that we afterwards found him to be, |
came into the New York office of the |
Burns agency and planked down three ’
anonymous letters that he had receiv- |
ed- during the past few weeks. Here
8 one of them that gives the gist of
the three missives:

“Pear Sir: ¢

You will never know who this let-
ter comes from, bnt‘you may be as-
sured that it is™from a friend. You
bave a friend named Carlin, who  is
treagurer. for the Blank Heating com-
pany. If you will spend more time in
Cardn’s company we will reward you
I & manner that will surprige you, on
the condition that You let no one know |
that you ever received this letter. Es.
pecially do not let Carlin know.”

The name of the man who brought
the letters in was Blake. He had come
to us for advice.

“We aren’t giving away advice,”
gald the office manager. “If you want |
us to find who wrote those letters to |
You and why they were written, we’ll |
be glad to give you a man for $8 a|
day and expenses. It may take somef

I
|
|
I

time to find the writer, 80 your bill

probably would run up preity high.”
“Oh, I couldn’t afford to hire a de-

tective,” sald Blake.

NEVER AGAIN THE HANDCAR

Unfortunate Experience Has Preju-
diced Miss Amy Against Its Use
for Joy Riding.

Thursday evening last Station
Agent Ren Purdy took Miss Amy
Pringle, proprietor ‘of our millinery
emporium, out riding on his handcar.
There was only pne slight accident to
mar the pleasure of the occasion., Hoqg

[ guess, couldn't you?”

| any sense to these fellows writing the

HRenfred’s male hovine caught sight or
Amy’'s red shirtwaist and chased her
and Ren half way to Hickeyville.

It was upgrade most of the way,

and Ren had to pump like all git out. | the switch back and the futuriated

He was puffing and panting and about

ready to give up when he got an idea, | licketty larrup.

and hollered: “Put your jacket on,
Amyde i i
T "Halft EOr Mo facket with me,”
BayR Amy. . i ?‘ti“w
" "Go home and git“it," s&ys K
.-That was & happy idee, but Amy

J
i

“I thought not,” said the.manager,
And there the case ended for the time
being.

Three motcns later, almost to a day,
we got @ call from a business house
in a large nearby city to send & man |
over there at once. I happened to get
the case. I found my people to be the
Continental Heating company. & The
nazie of the general manager was
Fianey. 1 didn’'t like him from the
start.

“Mr. Cornell,” said Haney, when 1
had introduced myself, “I'm glad to see
you, glad to see you, indeed. We've
got a little matter here in this office,
a . queer matter, that we can't quite
understand. We thought we had bet-
ter have a detective in to look the
thing over.”

“What is.it?”.1.asked. .

For answer he turned to his desk
and drew out three leiters and hand:
ed them to me.

“Those letters, Mr. Cornell, have
been received in this office in the last
two weeks,” said Haney. “Take a
good look at them.”

I did. The letters were simply ad-
dressed “Dear Sir,” without the name
of the firm being mentioned. They
were all about in the same tone. Here
is a sample:

“Dear Sir: g

You are trying to land the contraet
for heating the five .new school build-
ings. We know all about it. You
have made the lowest bid. You don’t
know that, because you're on the out-
side. We know, because we're on the
inside. Yes, your bid is the lowest
that has: been turnmed in. ‘We don’t
mind telling you that. It wen’t do you
any good. You, think that will land
you the contract. Well, we don’t mind
telling you that it won’'t. The.figures
in the bids don’t settle this contract
by a long sight. ‘We settle it. You
know who we are. Now,; thé: reason
We write this to you is this: Come
across.

That’s what will land you'this con-
tract, if you do land it. Come across.
Come across strong. Show wus  that
you're right, and we’ll show you that
we're right. Show us that you're not
right and—good-by contract for you.
You know who we are and you know
how to get to us.”

The letter ended abruptly. It wasn’t
signed. The other letters ran along
in about the same strain, the third one
being much in the nature of a threat,
and assuring the firm that it. had no
chance in the world of landing this
heating contract that it wanted so bad-
ly unless it began to show that “it was
right”, within the. next week.

“1 got that last letter yesterday,”
said Haney. ‘“That week will be gone
in five days. And we certainly do
want that contract.”

“Do you-know who wrote the let-
ters?” I asked, bluntly.

He looked at me in amazement:

“Know?” he gaid: “What do you
think I am?’ Do you suppose I'd be
paying your agency $8 a day and ex-
penses if I knew who wrote those let-
ters?” :

“Hardly,” 1 said. “Do you know
who is responsible for their being
written?"”

Haney looked at me a little longer
this time without speaking.

“No,” he said. “No.”

“But you could make a pretty close
I went on.
“Yes,” he said, “I could.”

“Sure,” I'said. “There wouldn’t be

letters if you couldn’t, I suppose it's
a bunch of grafting politicians who are
trying to hold you up, isn't it?”

He gave me -a look:which was an
undigguised attempt .to read my
thoughts. .

“Yes,” he said, “that's what we
think, of course. That is what I and
Mr. Garver, the president of the\com-

; ~~ OF PHILADELPHIA. Ve

pany, have.agreed upon &s the truth.”

“Garver?’ I gaid. “I Baven't met
him yet, have 1?7

“Mr. Garver 18 president and owner
of this company,” said Haney. ‘“He's
an old man. [ attend to all this sort
of business.” A

“Doesn’t he want to be im on this
conferenee?”’ 1 said,

“No,” said Haney.  _

I thought it over a little,

“Well," T said.” “I want him to be
here.” B : o

“What?” Haney began:to get a lit-
tle mad.

“It's a rule of our office,” I explain-
ed. - X
Haney leaned back, mollified.

“Oh,” he said, “if that's the case, all
right. Mr. Garver doesn’t like to trou-
ble with such details, but if you in-
sigt—" Mg . <3

“I - do.”

“Then we can go into his private
office.”

We went in. Garver was sn old
man, a8 Haney had said. He was over
seventy and was in poor health. Ilis
mind was quite as clear as it should
be, but as I saw him and Haney to-
gether the contrast struck me too for-
cibly to be lost. Garver was the flne
type of honorable business man who
has buflt wp his success by virtue of
the -excellence of his products and
square dealing, and who 8 more fre-
quently met a couple of decades ago
than in this age, Haney was the type
who forces his way to the top by bull-
dozing and unscrupulous conduct.
Garver would rather lose business
than sacrifice his self respect by a
dishonorable action. Haney would get
the money anyway so long as he could
kdép out of jail.

“Well,. Mr. Cornell,”.. sald ..Garver
courteously, “it looks as if the Con-
tinental Heating company would have
to resert to bribery to get a much-de-
sired contract, doesn’t it? . I dislike to
do it, very much, but it is extremely
necessary that we get this school con-
trict. I am sorry to have to pay a
bribe to unscrupulous politicians. 1
would not do 8o except te beat a com-
pany . that wants to.put an inferior
heating plant into our schools. I have
a large amount of pride in my own:
city,~-Mr. Cornell, and I want to get
my heating plant—whieh is a good
honest one—into the schools. I am
afraid we' will have to appease certain
politicians with a good-sized bribe be-
fore'thig can be accomplished.”

“Oh, I guess not,” I said. “We'll
get -this . .letter writer for you after
that your politiclans won’t - bother
you.” '.4

Garver smiled.

“I admire confidence, Mr. Cornell,”
he said. - “But Mr. Haney informs me
that this.thing is sewed up too close
for ecomfort. The local ring already is
negotiating with the Blank Heating
Company of New York. Mr. Haney has
had their treasurer, Mr. Carlin; watch-
ed, and a certdin young man named
Blake, who.is a clerk in the New York
office of .one of cur local doliticians,
hag.been with him constantly, They
are the people who want to put the ip-
ferior plant in - our schools, and
through this envoy the politiclans are
in close touch with them. Isn’t that
the situation, Mr. Haney?” 33

fellow has been hanging around Carlin
for the last few weeks, so it’s a cinch
they've. got something framed up. The
politicians are trying to make us over-
bid the other people’s bribe.”

“How much will the bribe be?’ I
asked.. 2

“Mr. Haney informs me that it will
take $10,000,” replied Garver,

(“Oh!” said I to myself. “Mr: Haney
informs-yeu, does he? I-begin to see
a little-ray of light.”) : &

“I still say,” said I to Garver, “that
we will have your letter writer in a

“Yes sir,” sald Haney. “Thig young’

few days and that you won’t have to
bribe yoyr péifticians™ -

And out of the cormer of my eye I
.saw Haney smile.

Thé next two deys were busy ones
for me and for Cluffer and Doheny of
the Burns ‘agency staff. I went back
to New Yerk; Cluffer and-Doheny on
my. wired request camé rushing to the
place 1 had been working. Cluffer
knew the ins and outs of the political
ring {n that city like a book. He had
worked on a couple of city hall cases
there.. Doheny had been brought up
in'thé town and was chummy with half
a dozen of the most powerful politi-
cigns’of the lower ¢ldss; the kind who
would be in on such a deal as the
school heating contracts.

For twe -days-Cluffer and . Doheny
combed the political corners of the
town. They smoked and drank and
chummed with everybody they needed
in their buginess; from the king of the
leyeeditrict, who was the biggest pol-
itician - there, to.the 'ittle hangers-on
of ‘Husky. ‘ward-heelers, Then they
sprang their proposition. ;

““We've_got .a.cheap heating propo-
sition'We walit to'get ihfo the schools,”
Cluffer told the big' politician. “We
know.that we-can’t. compete with tlie
other firms ‘that are bidding on the
jobs; our plant won’t stand. competi-
tion—it isn't fw thelr class. “But we're
right. Understand? We're ‘ready to
come through hig on this proposition.
You and your friends can get as nice
& piece of change ‘as you've seen in a
dog’s age'if you'll see that We get that
contract, ‘and neothing said about the
kind of plants we putin,” = -

The big fellow crossed his hands
over lis stomach and safd:

“Now, T tell you, me boy, it's like
this -about those’ “school ‘contracts.
We've made it a habit here—me and
the ‘other. fellows who. .control the
vates—to‘have our finger in every bit
of city money that’s. been spent for
the last ten years, We've been in on
it all. But about this school business,
y'-know, we got to thinking about it
and. thé first thing we knew we dis-
covered that the health of the little
kids who go to school depends a whole
lot upon the heating- and ventilation
system that goes into the rooms.
They get all sorts of things the matter
with -them if the heat ain’t right in the
winter -time. The air gets bad, as I
understand. +

“Now, as I say, we've been in on
every* plece of city money that’s been
spent; but about this one—well, some
of us have got .kids of our own, and
We sSays, says we: ‘Let's let the kids
get decent air and heat;‘ and we said:
‘Hands off the heating contracts. Let
the people with the best plant get the
job, and nothing -doing for us.’ I'm
sorTy, but we've decided to let that
job- go clean.”

Cluffer. wired me in New York what
he had. found, It was what .I had
hoped ‘and” expected, because my
theery poinied that way.

In the meantime I had gone straight
to- Blake.. Heé had .seen me In the
office when he came in with his anony-
mous letters three months hefore:

“Are you getting any of those letters
nowadays?” 1 said.

He was fldgety, and he led and
gaid, no. ks =

“Then why aré you associating with
Carlin so. much lately?” I asked.

“How do you know I am?’ he de-
manded. ;

*“The man who wrote you the letters
told me:80,” I said: :

“His curiosity overcame him:

“Who 18 he?” he gaid. “Do you
know, I'm worried half to death over
the:thing. It's perfectly crazy to me.
Here a month ago the letters began
coming again, and a twenty-dollar bill
in each one, and a promise that they’d
continue if I'd only hang around Car-
lin a lot. .‘Let yourself be seen with
‘him,;’ was the expression. - What in the
deuce does it mean?” % 5

“Easy enough,” T said. “You work
“in the New York office of 4, mask who's
big in polities in this other city where
the letters are mailed, don’t you?”

“Yes.” N
““And Carlin’s jn.th

7 o

§ ¢ heating busi-
ness, isn’t he?” i
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“Yes.” i R

“And there‘s a big heating contraet
to be let in this other city. And. the
politiciang there always have been: no-
torious for grafting on every sort:of
city contract, haven't they? Well,
then: here you are, working for one
of the politicians,"and there Carlin is,
in the heating business. Now, if you're
seen a lot’ with Carlin wouldn’t any-
body who knew it decide ‘that you
were the go-between for the politician
you work for and Carlin, the heating
contractor? :

“Perhaps,” he said. “But darn it,
man, 'm not. I'haven’t said a word
to Carlin; I haven't been asked to.
There’s nothing™ in it, man, nothing
but the appearances.” ; ¥
:“And that's just what your friend
who sends you the twenties is after,"
said I. “He wants the appearances
to be just what they are.”

“But I'm not guilty of - anything
wrong.”

“Certainly not, my boy; but you
come pretty near being an innocent
tool.” ) ¥

“But who's the man who senf me
the letters?~ ssked Blake.
~ “Oh,™ 1 said, “I don’t think you neegd.
te know.. But I promise.you this: you

won't get any more letters or twen-

ties, and you can stop being seen so
much with' Carlin,” Y

And, in the meantime, I had been
studying the letters. The ones that
Blake had received were in the same
hand that had penned the ones that
came to the Continental Heating com-
pany. They were in a peculiar hand.
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“And out of the corner of my eye I saw Haney smile’
to{:wrfte hjs letters for him?” I asked.
“Oh, T used to know Haney before

After studying it for a while I saw that
it;\\'as tlie loopifig, continuous hand of
a telegrapher. But it wasn’t a good tel-

egrapher’s hand;:the letters were just:

a trifle shaky.

“Easy,” 1 said to myself,
telegrapher who’s on
from-‘drink or dope.”

I went back to the city where the
lette}‘s had been mailed, the city
where the fight ‘was on, and called on

the heads of the local telegraph com-

pany and showed them the handwrit-

ing and asked if any such man worked |

fdr them.

He didn't. They had fired him for
drunkenness several months before.
He was an old expert named Handy
who had gone the Whisky route.

‘When you have a man identified to

that exfent it isn’t hard to find him. |

Some of the old telegraphers in the
office knew . the particular . lodging
house where Handy 'was living. He
had touched them at infervals for

small loans. :
:Cluffer and. [ went to the lbdglng
house and found Handy in bed, recov-
e{ing_, from a terrible :Spree: i
“I want you to write some . letters
w:rtting for my friend Haney, of ‘the
Continental Heating company,” T ‘said.

* 1“Get me a'drink, for God's sake,”

said the wreck. “I" haven'{ got a
e e S Eeredd SO IS

I got him, something to 'steady ,his:

Nerves and set him to work. He wrote
epough to show me positively that
he was my man, Sy

;“How did Haney happen to get ‘vou

“Find a’
the - toboggan

for me; the same: kind you've been"

I
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the booze got me,” he said. “I went
up: to his-office and tried to touch him.
Hg told me he’d pay me for writing
some letters for him, and I wrote them
for him and mailed ‘em, too, as he or-
dered. ~Ain't any trouble about-it," is
there?” Y Y

“Oh, no,” T gaid. . “Not for you.”

I went to Mr. Garver and saw him
at 'his home that night and placed my
evidence before him. It took me four
mortal hours.to convince him that his
manager, Haney, had simply put up
a bluff about the politieians wanting
to ‘hold up the firm that got the school
heating contracts. I had to send Clut
fer and-Doheny after the levee king
and bring him wup to Garver’'s house
and get him to tell the story abour
how the crooked politicians had decid-
ed to let the heating contracts alone
But when I had him convinced he wus
convinced all over.

, The case never went to court. G-
ver didn’t want any news that would
‘mention the name of his town even in
directly in a graft seandal to cot be
fore the public. But the manuer in
which he threw Hauey out of his job
broke that crook’s nerve. - Garver let
other people in the heating business
know about Haney's awful crooked-
ness, and Haney became a man
shunned. He tried to make another
start, but his reputation had become
too black. He dropped down little by
little,and not long ago one of our men
saw him ‘in the same lodging house
that still held his old, friend Handy.

dassent jump off and cut cross  Jofs,
because the critter was only - about
two ‘rods behind and gaining every
minute. Ren yanked his own coat
off and gave it to Amy to put on.

Ren forgot that he only had his-red
flannel shirt on under his coat, When
Amy covered up her red shirtwatst;
the bull stopped for a minute; bit he
caught sight of Ren's Hannel shirt
and come on again rull tilt. “The last
hope was about gone when Ren spled
the brickyard siding. "He ' got oft,
turned the switch, and run the hand.
car on the siding. Then he ‘throwea

animal went by on the ‘main track

It were a close eall, and Mfis Prin-
gle's rat turned gray tfrom fright, The
ball’ mdn.z..uo.w " nown_angmut,.yxg;
air brak SEMONS L W6 W pigsing
through “West Hickeyville. Ren ‘says

switch key along with him it° would
have been'all off. with him, =

Amy says she prefers to do her joy
riding in_an  airship in the future.—
Judge.
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Expl;lr'uing Flow of Sap.

There, is quite a mystery surround-
Ing the sointion of the forces which

S0

start the flow of sap in the trees. In-
vestigations made in'the case of the
earlier thdn, any other: tree to flow,
it has "béén found that 'the tempera-
ture seems to have only: an indirect
influence. - The conclusgion has been
reached that neither expansion of gas
‘In the wood, nor expansion of water,
nor expansion of the wood itself, is
the underlying cauge of the -pressure
-¥hieh prodijegs the flow, but that ‘this

if he hadn't happened to have his

permeability of-the pith-ray cells,

maple, which starts as early as, if not |

pressure arises from the effecis of
temperature in altering the.osmotic |
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Somewhat Misleading.
Yeankee Amanufacturers . of . moving
picture films have’ fnfrodiced ' them
generally throughout: Europe, . but
James Oliver . Laing, of our consular
service, tells how _foreign, labeling of
the films has. plapgg@. hob with them.
This labeling s thrown oir thé eanvas

by the showxpgaftm" plai he s
tators what ‘the pleture. js_about.
label on & fight ek ’{ﬁara%a
cowboys stated thag the coWboys

In the natipnal cosfume of t

States. - On-'one label ‘the translation
of “Custonis of the Indian.Castes”, was
headlined ow thé*eanvas as “Costumes

of the Chaste Indians.”
" A Cloan Joke. 4
“What queer ideas of business wom-
en h‘ﬂv\'?'ﬂff"i/ﬁﬁ\f A e L
that?™ " -

”- "“bﬂm y ) \ 3 :.‘
“My wifc's been Feading (hé papers:

At one of 'ém?”%mxff”‘ '

~Stayer lef' dese héyih
‘n};‘htx‘ sah. - Mistoh Gresne;, he didn’

ALGERNON AS A DIPLOMAT
Doorboy Serit One. of Mrs. poﬂoor’a

Callers: Away Happy, but the
oy Othgr Wu’Doubtful.

: Late in the afternoon of one of the
coldest days that happened this win-.
ter Mrs. Topfloor,
Weary: after a.hard day’s.ghopping, -

structed Algernon as she. left ;the ele- |

VAtor to say “not at home" to any, one:
who might call upon the Topfloor fati.
ily that evening.

“Dat all right, Mis Topflo, | "tend tay

dat,” assenied Algernon with an air
of importance.
bod’er yo' an’ yo’' fambly dis ebenin’,
I ’sho yo', ma’am.” 1k

The next night Algernoa handed Mr.
Topfloor the ‘cards of two family
friends. “Mistoh Greene, and Mistoh;
cayards ' lag'

seem to feel 8o awfyl bad w'en I tol'-

N

returning .- home_

“Dere won’ nobody |

']3°k ‘at- me queér-like.

him yo' wasn’ home—he wen' away

right ~cheertul like. But Mistoh Stay-.

el, he’ was reel cast down an’ dis-
trus'ty], but:I's’plained it all right, so
he cayn'have no s'picion dat yo’ was
h_bme.. Fus’ he ast ef Miss Kthel was
ig, “an® 1 gay ‘No, sah;" den he say,
{Well. ain’ Mistoh an’ Mis' Topflo’ in?

L.an' T say, ‘No, sah.’ “Wrere's 'dey all

&pne? he say. I didn’-know 'zackly
w'ot to tell:him; so I say, ‘Dey’s" all
8one ridin’ in de pa'k, sah’ He jes’
Den he say,
ut de ol leddy—ol’ Mis Topflo’, ain’
she home?' ‘She ain’ home, nuther,
S8y, I t'ought she neber' wen’ out, no’
hpw," he say, an' he gib me ‘noder
Qhieer look. ‘She don’ gen’ally, sah,’ I
S8y, ‘but she done gone dis ebenin’,
an' he say, ‘W'ot! in dis col’ night—
it&k_e a_ ol' leddy lke dat ridin’ in

«

dp pa’k! "1 t'ink Mig :
118’ mug’ of taken: der senses;”
he say. ‘Wel,' I say bery slow, 'cos. I

o

3

had to t'ink out de mo‘mw.-wnww ken

‘an* Mis Top-| .

Speakin’, ‘she not feelin’ bery well,
an’ ‘Mistoh Topflo' he t'ought mebbe
de air do her good.’ Den Mistoh Stay-
er: he button’ his coat right smart
'round his neck an‘ pull his hat down
right. hard an’ I goes an’ opens de
fron’ do’ fo’ him an’ I.say, ‘Good night.
sah, but he jes’ goes down de Steps
tonsiderin’ like, an’ don' make no an-
swer.”

Wrongful ‘Pursuit 3! Hq’pﬁ}nlu.

We all seek happiness: so, rly,
that in the pursuit-we-often Jose that
Joyous sense of existenee, and those
quiet dally pleasures; the . value of
Which our pride alone prevents us
from  acknowledging. — Sir  Arthur

Helps.

4

It Did.
“Did a womaniy n
| Softly stealing into Q’uu‘x:;-" s

. You bet it dfd. ™ Fraqgy-
140 Otice by & fomale pickpocket.

At the Mé
La

The regular meect
Council was held
chamber last night
all the Aldermen bhd
the exception of Al
decided - ‘that $50,
raised for the purp
new public school o

suntliesastern part ol

will also be made f
of a new City lall
were also made for
ment. of the Tron
Army Band., which
city in: the near futi
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