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explore the mysterious pleats and folds of skirts
for the fugitive feminine pocket. The form of
"hoodlumism." however, which has most terrors
for the women is the "stickpin game." Outright
robbery, the women say. Is far preferable to the
pin evil, which Is not only rude, and sometimes
painful, but, most of all. injurious to a perfect
toilet.

The "stickpin game" is said to have originated
in Brooklyn because of the greater number of
safety pins which are to be found on th«» sidewalks
of the baby carriage borough. It was brought over
the Bridge and is now rapidly working its way Into

LATEST PRANK OF THE HAD STREET BOY.
Bad boy just about to strike woman with stick through which a long phi Is thrust.

Th> ?t. Paul's Unman Catholic Parochial School
No. 114 East One-hundred-and-eighteenth-st..

between Park and Lexington ayes. The head-
quarters of the One-hundred-and-eighteenth-st.
gang is only a block distant in front of a row of

nt houses, known In the directory as Nos.
'indred-and-eighteenth-

st. There .ire generally a few boxes in front of a
grocery store here, and lounging about them there

are usually from a half dozen to £ score of street

gamins waiting for "somethin' doin'." From the
way *'

\u25a0• ing plot was put into execution
must have been worked out with pro-

• ight. In the main the scheme was to

the prettiest girl of the school as she was
ree o'clock in the afternoon, and

hide her in a vacant house at No. 128 East One-
sd-and-seventeenth-st. The house had been

The name of "Micky"MulMns's lieutenant is still
a matter of conjecture, though this bandit is
chiefly "referred u> as "Brass Check Bill." How
be came by such a pseudonyme no one of his gang

will say.
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BLOOD AND BLOWS FIGURE IXTHE SERVICES OF SEV-
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Only a block away from Mrs Mayer's home, on
the south aide of One-hundred-and-seventeenth-st.,
between Park and Lexington ayes., there is a
building which might Interest ar. archaeologist It
is a two story wooden structure whose youth dates
back a good fraction of a century, and which Is, in
all sense? of the word, a ruin. The house used to
fcpar a silver plate fastened to Its lintel with the
figures 12S. The plate has lone siree disappeared,
leaving behind only two spider webbed screw holes.
The windows are smashed in. and in the area lie

The little victim of Willie James was taken to a
hospital, and the surgeons, on examining her,

found that one bullet had shattered a hand and
the second had penetrated the abdomen. She died
soon afterward. The boy was sent to jail. His
mother said: "Willie has made so much trouble. I
never could do anything with him after he began
to read those dime books."

The gangs love baseball, and every block has its
baseball nine. A game is generally going at all
hours in the day. There is a law against such
"games,*' but the police do not seem familiar with
this ordinance. When the pitcher is not engaged

in a regular league game he is wont to practise
with rock:?, and studies the evolution of the out-

curve by seeing how nearly he can miss the win-
dows of adjacent houses. For example, there is an
excavation for a new- building on the southwest
corner of Park-aye. and On^-hundred-and-seven-
teenth-str' The excavators encountered rocks, and
on quitting work in the recent strike they left a

mine of variously shaped stones for boys to prac-
tise with. For several days the neighborhood was

treated to a virtual downpour of rocks, every day

and every hour of the day. It is the fashion that
stockings this summer should have "open work."
Windows and class front doors in the face of the
storm of stones followed the prevailing fashion,

pld women who cared for babies and trundled
them up and down the sidewalks while their young

mothers went to "bargain sales" were compelled
to run to cover.

"We had four window panes broken in one week,"

said Mrs. Charles B. Mayer, of No. 68 East One-
hundred-and-spventeenth-st., who lives in an apart-
ment house directly adjacent to th« corner lot.

"Ever since the excavators struck the other day

there has been an actual reign of terror. 1 would
be sitting here in the parlor talking with some
friend who had come in to see me, when of a sud-
den a rock would come smashing into the room
right past my head. A window broken now and
then Is to be expected in a city like New-York, but
four in one w«Mt is too much like war.
"Iasked the police to do something, but they

shook their heads and said, 'Oh. boys willbe boys.'

Then we got a watchman for the excavation, who
stands guard until10 o'clock in the evening, and
after that time the boys find attractions some
where else. Oh. these boys are dreadful. Besides
breaking windows they are up to every other kind
of prark. There used to be a heavy board fence
around that corner lot. One night they came, tore
It down and carried It off. They built 3 bonfire

with It;. It's the One-hundred-and-eighteenth-st.

gang va dread the most."

neighbor's child, and. with his three companions,

he mysteriously disappeared. It was only after a
two days' hunt that their pursuers found them,

footsore and hungry, at Liberty Corners, nine
miles from home. Little Theresa appeared to be
dying.

"Willie shot me." she Fobbed, as her brother,

who was one of the captors, liTted her tenderly.
"Tes, Ithink Iam dying now. F feel so weak like.
Igot tired and said Icoulfln't go any further.
Then Willie shot me with his rifle. 'Girls are no
good, anyhow." he said."

a3k"d th~ rju^stion whether Father Oriol was
dulyauthorize?! to preach in this church. Ian-
swer for Father Oriol with an emphatic yes.
You were authorized by the Cardinal Archbishop
of Par: and by me. No one else has any lawful
right to prevent you from mounting this pul-
pitl" Three "paters" and three "ayes" wer«
thereupon recited, and the "Parce Domir.e" was
sung by the consrreg^iion amid great enthusiasm.
Vespers beinsr ended, the worshippers and La
Villette butcher hoys proceeded to leave the
church. Two hundred po!i<'t»rr'<»n stood in doub!<»
rows t^> protect the eongre.zati'in from the rr.ob
of a thousand socialists who had gathered
around the edifice to avenge their wounded com-
rades. The mob made a rush at the Jesuit
Father Octal, and announced that they would
,take the church by storm. The church doers
were dosed and the- mob flr.a.Hy dispersed. But
the police, only with great difficulty, enabled
th priests, the butcher boys and the Catholic
committee to get away from thia anti-c!erlcal
workingrraen'3 quarter with impunity.
In the evening: another excitin? conflict be-

tween Catholics and socialists took place near
the Church of Notre Dam» de Plaisance. the
curate of which is the Abbs Sonlange-Bodln.
The church is situatad In the southern quarter

of Paris, near th? Rue Vereinsrf-toris:. A well
known Jesuit preacher. Abbe Albert, had been
invited to deliver a sermon at 8:3*") in the even-
ing. Before 8 lock a compact mass of a thou-
sand men had assembled in the church. Priests
in surplices and robes aisd members of the
Touns Men's Catholic Association, wearing blue
ribbons intheir buttonholes, formed a large part

of the congregation. Most of the young Catho-
lics were armed with stout sticks. Near th*
pulpit sat M. Max Regis, Mayor of Algiers,
whose anti-Semitic campaign caused the riots
in Algeria daring which many lives were lo?T.
M. Max Eegis, it win be recollected, took a very
active part during the Dreyfus troubles, and
loudly and persistently clamored for the relega-
tion of Dreyfus to Devil's Island. Seated next

la M Max Regis was a young giant who had
formerly been the secretary to M. Laberdesque.

Tor example, in One-himare^-and-eighteenth-st..

when such •- organized gang exists, it has for its
general an Irish lad about fifteen years old* who

Is fcnown rjy his Intimates as -Micky" Mullins.

He lives between Park .and Lexington ayes., and

Is fai coniroand of every "regiment in the entire

street. There Is a regiment with Its colonel for

each block, and a company with its captain fer

eaea tenement. '•Micky"has won the honor which

he enjoys through sneer physical superiority and

daring. He is the fastest runner, and consequent-

ly he is never captured. Like many other gen-

erals he knows when a retreat is as good as a

vlc-ory. In his otrtl l2ing-a£c he "can lick any kid

to the street." and his commands are consequently

obeyed. It is almost safe to say that "Micky"

MuUlne seme twenty years In the future willrepre-

KBt his district in the Tammany Executive Com-

In Brooklyn, as in Manhattan, the gang spirit

i« \u25a0-\u25a0\u25a0:-.••• a lad w^s recently killed as the

result cf a fight between rival street gangs. Up

to thai time, however, the police of that particular

neighborhood, as in many other districts of the

dry paid littlA,Ifany. attention to the hoodlums.
v.^y a citizen who complained of their vandalism

wu merely told by the policeman to whom he

appealed that both were beys themselves once. For

example, the P.ev. E. H. Wellrnan found it neces-

OUT the ether day to get a deputy sheriff's badge

is, order to legally protect himself against a gang

of hoodlums who made his life miserable.
Th* hoodlums have also proved a particular terror

to women Some tear Iha purses of shoppers from

their hands or In the surging of a crowd they

•Another pa"? cape." mutter? the portly door-

l»r>er of the Children's Court after the "Oyez!

*<yt*T" of the crier.
wvre* boys have been arraifrr.ed before the magis-—,
t Two avrear to be of that rare type ho are—

tBTP*"g home from >..-... school so intent in
_—QT-jjjsg a missionary leaflet that they pass a

«jr £?M without seeing it. Their brown hair is

JJT carefully and brushed smoothly. Their

-•cities are new and neat. Thry are apparently

(eSasJffl of themselves.
jfce mother of one cf th<? "darling boys" fre-
ently <jr2?rs out a handkerchief withsuch a flour-

ish
'"' even the doorkeeper blinks at it. Her sobs

\u25a0V wonderfully regular. Between the sobs there
,jt <ach appeals as these:•• * jydpe. it wasn't his fault!"
*5-u

-
Thomas Ifsuch a dear, pood hoy!"

< > your honor, be was l^d astray by a bad

i- r
jut- spare the name of our family!"—
( other mother is resigned. She know? that

ra exhibition of too much feeling is likely to spoil

ittpelInilliMirn At any raie, she holds her tears

fa reserve.
Xtre fathers Ere there, too. Both are loudly in-

CiSSi'it.
" ___

-It' contemptibly mean business, says the first

Hi
.{.{

... p!<«ce of politics." says the second father.
j, le'mean time both men frown at the real es-

IS' -gent who has appeared for the prosecution.

Ir '- of the fact that the three boys were caupht

« fcanded ta a prlva** dwelling house, whore

t j. Tfpr^ cutting out the load pi;.ep; In spite of

r s corroborative evWerioe of a jar.im-ss, a police-,
is and a plumlxr.who estimated ihe damage at

? the fathers characterize th~ ocmplainant by

15, h epithets as •\u25a0skinflint." "blackmailer" and

m nflrel."
"a.- Ifhe don't kr;ow boys '11 be boys.

'
says tt*B

«rst father.
••A» If he never was a kid himself." says the

\u25a0ecor.d father.
The third la<3 hap no pnrentF or fnenos to pieaa

istaeMse- According to his own stammering Etat*-

ment be has "pot an ole Btepmudder. as is enly

too «J»a wen he ain't catln" her prub." He is th3
ordinary tow headed, freckled facod. mub nosed,

.1-1"-. barefooted kino of youth which artists

tossl "As Bast Side Study.*" Of course, the tow

beaded youth is to blame for the whole escapade.

He U the leader of the frar.sr. He t«nptfd the

others. The brown haired lads were all purity and

cret2uJ:rr until they fell into his insidious company.

The judge looks wise. The two "innocents" are

c«r.m!tt«3 to "the custody of thsir parents." The

\u2666r-ckied fared scapegoat is ser.t to a. protectory.*
The actail case of "hoodhimism." however, is

like one of thousancF which never reach the

courtroom and the newspapers. According to cer-

tain real estate naen. who organized some cays

arc for the protection cf property against these

youthful vanda:s. the "gang" spirit has r-ecome

fairly cor.taric.us and if- rapidly spreading from

Btreet to street. There have always been bad

Y>ors. since the time of Cain. accord;n? to these
pood men. but never before to their knowledge

have they 'become so well or?ar.izevi. As Cair. lived

before the time of corporations ar.d labor unions,

the tendency of the age may therefore explain

tfaia new xi£se of an ancient evil.

Tt-ere have also been pri.-.z? of hoodlums since

the earliest days <j! New-Tork, but they eon-
Fl£te£ for the most part of boys and young men
-who were -born bad.? Their parents before them

were either crlrninals or consorted with criminals.

They themselves wnen they grew up became crimi-

nal*. Bat the street gangs which are now ler-

-orndng residential districts throughout the city

tre SBCTBltee frcin Out. best families, a? well »•
•rosi the worst. The leaders are for the most part

vfest are popularly characterized us toush. but
\u25a0soy Cf u-.e "privates" or •\u25a0r.c.n-cosnraispioned of-

Bnem," as some of these young ruffians dignify

thez^eh-es have enlisted
--

sust for fun." Almost
every Btreet on the Kast Side of Manhattan now

ha« "it* gang, and in some streets the different
pr»ae« or leadership are those of a regular army.

*:::. a general, colonel, captain, lieutenants and

subordinate officers.

The dime novels which divert the minds of

street hoodlums cor.v.in hardly more thrillingnar-
ratives than are enacted by those who read them.
In many cases a novel prompts an escapade re-
cently attempted. Tne "kidnapping" of one of th?
St. Paul girl students by the first lieutenant of
"Micky" Mullins savors so much of the melo-

dramatic that the deed doubtless originated in

some such lite-ary production as "The Mystery of

the Convent; or. Who Stole the Si?ier Superior."

Manhattan. The operation of the game Is simple,
and can be learrs^d much more quickly than short-
hand. The way It is played, as told by an expert

trno is the leader of a Willoughby-st. gang— a
hoodlum, not a political, gang— is as follows:

"It takes two kids ter work de needles/ began

the Willoughby-st. urchin, "one ter swing de stick
and <3e udder ter watch fer cops. To begin wld.
j-er v.-.'.

-
ter take a long pin and fix it Inter a

stick, so rif- pint* stick out. Surnames we's us«
hairpins, but dpm's dangerous, PJere like to stick
inter a bone and give 'em blud pizun. Wall, when

a womafj swings the corner as t'inks she's Jest
lovely, an' tries to walk like an ostrich, wid er
h,<?ad way forward and her feet way aft. we lays

:o^-. Dats de kind wee lookin' fer. But w"en we
can't get swell guys as Is stuck on "emselves we
lakes any old fing. Dats right.

"The kid flat's watchin' fpr a copper signals w*en
<3ere none In sight. Den the kid wid the needle
comes up behind, slow, and gives the lady a good

v.hack. Dey most u!v.-ays drops t'eir tbook,

and den yer can grab Itup and run. Most women,

\u25a0i yer know, never t'ink to yell fer a cop, or chase
a feller. Dey only ptan' an' say":
"

"Oh, my! Oh. my! That was Jes' awful. Did

it spoil my dress?'
"

Those who are leading the crusade against the
street gang's of Harlem comprise a grievance com-
mittee of the Harlem Property Owners' Association.
Its five members are Cyrille Carreao, of No. 654
Madison-are.; Edward J. Murray, of No. 2,034
Third-aye. ; H. C. Foster, of No. 1971 Third-aye.;
John Armstrong, of No. 1.&54 Thlrd-ave.. and
Charles B. Mayer, of No. 68 East One-hun-
dred-and-seventeenth-st. At a meeting of the
association on May 8 a resolution was unanimously
adopted empowering the committee to employ coun-
sel, and Ira J. Ettinger, of No. 99 Nassau-st.. Is

now engaged running down a half dozen gangs

that operate in the vicinity of Park-aye. and One-
anil nrirmtrmtn at The notice of the ac-

tion was furthermore sent to the Board of Police
Magistrates.

JAD BOY STRIKING WOMAN WITH LONG PIX THRUST THROUGH END OF STICK.

the Nationalist leader. Messrs. Archdeacon ar.d
Gaston M- r violent reactionary Nationalists,

were also present. The Abbe Soulange-Bodin.
in full canonical costume, stood at the church
entrance, surrounded by a militant group of
young and] athletic Catholics. A .in with a
blue ribbon approached the abhe

1

and said. "If
the church doors remain half closed the mani-
festation will be merely platonic!" "Quite so.**
replied the Abbe Soular.ge-Bcdm; "suppose *»•

swing the great doors wide open." This was
done. Entrance was. however, refused to a!l
who were not provided with the password
"Liberty." The crowd in the street now num-
bered two thousand. The noise was getting
leuder and louder The mob. indignant at being
prevented by poiice and beadles from enterin;

the church. be?an to get angry.

The Jesuit Father Albert mounted the pulpit

and delivered a sermon, during which he de-
nounced "traitors, apostates and reiMBTKhl
priests, who appeal to the scum of the populace
to manifest against Jesus!" The congregation

irside the church listened deferentially to the
discourse, while the mob outside shouted, "A
bas la calotte!" ("Down with the priests!") Abbe
Soulange-Bodin advanced to the altar, and said:
"The Prefect of Police requests that, in order to
avoid trouble, you leave the church after ser-
vice is over by the side door." "No! No:
shouted the congregation. "We are not afraid.
We -shall go out by the big front door wide
open!" "Very well." replied the AbbS Sou'ange-

Bodin, "Imerely communicated to you the pre-
fect's request; do as you see fit." A solemn
benediction was pronounced. A handful of men
and women left the church by the side door.

The bulk of the congregation, headed by M.
Max Regis, and arrayed ir. military order by

the young men of the Catholic association, closed
up their ranks and proceeded to leave the church
by the great, wide open doors, in face of :ha
angry, surging mob of socialists, while the or-
gan played a solemn march. The gal was im-

pressive, and itlooked as ifa pitched battle was
Imminent.

M. Lepine, Prefect of Police, me: M. Max
Regis it the church doer and requested him t'»

abstain from any measures that might Incite th?
mob to violence. "Iam here," said M Lepin-.

"to prevent bloodshed, and will exert every

means to carry out my mission" The mob In

the street began to sins "The Carmagnole" and

"The Internationale." The congregation re-

sponded by singing "The Marseillaise" am!
shouting •Liberty! Liberty! Liberty! Give us
liberty!" At a signal from M. Lepine a body

Of five hundred policemen suddenly threw them-

selves between the two hostile bodies. M. L*-
pine was hit on the head with a cane. Th-*

scrimmage became general. M Max Regis and

his young Catholics made a g*liant charge at

the socialists. The police agarn succeeded m

getting between the two assailants, thereby

savins many a head from getting broken. A

Paris. May 1».
Preliminary skirmishes between Clericals and

Catholics that took place in Paris on Punday

when episcopal letters were r<*ad in the principal

churches enjoining parishioners to offer up pub-

lic prayers of protest against the law regulat-

ingreligious associations indicate that the gre^t

battle between church and pt:it» win before
long be fought to a finish The poMee precau-

tions •ftken by the government were on a grand

scale. Five thousand policemen guarded the en-
tranged to the church -s inthe working district?.

and this imposing display of force prevented dis-

order from becoming general. Nevertheless, In a
few churches, notably at Saint Jean Baptist- lc
Belleville and at Notre Dame de Plaisance, con-
flicts took place that recalled the sanguinary-

days of the Catholic League.

On Sunday the weather was mild, and spring-

showers alternated with bright bursts of sun-
shine. Desirous of getting a glimpse of the true
feeling of Paris, Imade a rapid visit to the
leading: churches. Those In the fashionable
quarters of the city were guarded by squads of
police, but worshippers entered, prayerbook in
hand, and everything: went on smoothly without
incident. This was the case at the Madeleine, at
Bainte-Honore d'Eylau, at Saint Augustin, at

Saint Sulpice and at Sainte Clotilde. The 11
o'clock services were celebrated without inter-
ruption, not only at the above mentioned places

of worship, but also at the churches in the
working districts of Belleville and Montparnasse.

Not so, however, at the afternoon vesper cer-
vices. Ithad been announced that Father Orlol,

a Jesuit preacher, would address the parish-

loners of the picturesque Church of Saint Jean
Baptiste, at Belleville, which, near the famous
gardens and terraces of the Buttes-Chaumont.
commands a superb view of Paris and the Seine.
At 2 o'clock the Interior of the church was
crowded. Around The altar were seated forty

or fiftybutchers of La Villette, with stout sticks
and knuckle dusters. These were the famous
royalist bands that some years ago had been or-
ganized by the late Marquis de Mores to take
part in the street riots to upset the republic.

Near these fighting men from '.he slaughter

houses of La Villette were the members of the
royalist and clerical committees. In the centre
of the church a small but compact group of
socialists had taken their places. At 2:30 the
Jesuit preacher. Father Oriol, arose in the choir
and mounted the steps of the pulpit. He began

his sermon with the words, "My dear brethren."
At this moment a great burly socialist stood
up and interrupted the discourse with the re-
mark: ''Citizen preacher! Are you authorized
to" Before the sentence was completed a

gang of La Villette butcher boys stood up and

vociferated. "Killthe brutal wretch! Turn him
and his blackguard canaille friends into the

s"treet!" The Jesuit priest stood motionless in
the pulpit. The butcher boys jumped over seats

toward the socialist and his kn of adherents,

and a free light ensued. Billies and knuckle
dusters made great havoc among the socialist?,

six of whom had their heads cut open and bled
profusely. Women shrieked and fainted. Chairs

flew about like hot cakes. The gorgeously uni-

formed Swiss beadle, with gold cocked hat,

feathers and epaulettes, was kicked in the stom-

ach by a socialist and sank plaintively to the
floor before he could use either his sword or his
halberd, both of which proved more cumbersome

and ornamental than useful. Windows were

smashed, and fragments of colored slass wore

thrown about, inflictingcuts an iwounds. Two

nuns were accidentally knocked over. Th»

curate of the church, the AM Sara, looked
grimly at the fight from the altar, and \u25a0 priest

in black Jesuit dress handed him a revolver.
The abbe prudently slipped the weapon under
his surplice and made no attempt to use it.

Another Jesuit priest climbed in a window and

pointed out to the Villette butcher boys the

socialists who. greatly outnumbered, were get-

ting the worst of the right. The sttug^le pro-

ceeded in the nave, the choir and the sacristy.

According to French law the police are not per-

mitted to enter the interiors of churches, where
the curate and his religious clerical subordinates

are responsible for the maintenance of order,

unless specially requested by the episcopate to

do so; consequently the Villette butcher boys

and their clerical leaders had It all their own

way. Twenty socialists were laid !ow with
broken heads, and the rest were driven out into
the streets. The scrimmage lasted a good half
hour. The calm, palefaced Jesuit preacher.

Father Oriol, as soon as the ground was cleared,

recommenced his sermon with clear, penetrating

voice. He spoke for a quarter of an hour about

the "worship of the Holy Virgin and Christian
charity." not making any allusion to the lively

s< «nes that had Just been going on. When the
sermon was concluded the curate of the church.
Abbe Sara. presumably with the loaded revolver
still in his surplice pocket, ascended the pulpit

and pronounced a long and beautiful prayer for

"the unfortunate brethren who brought trouble
and discord among us.' The prayer being end-
ed, the abbe said: "An irreverent Interrupter

"No. 128 Is where the One-hundred-and-elgh-

teenth-st. gang was going to hide the St. Paul
schoolgirl, so Iheard. Oh. you can't tell what
tricks these hoodlums are up to The police don't

seem to mind. One night the Mulllns gang, from
One-hundred-and-elghteenth-st.. set fire to the

fence on the corner, and then sent in an alarm.

The engines, hook and ladder, hose carts and all

came dashing up, and then what did the boys do

but throw stones at the firemen."
Many a thrilling tale of hoodlum outrages is told

\u25a0by H. C. Foster, of No. 1,971 Thlrd-ave.. who Is a

member of the committee on grievances. Mr.Fo»-

'•- (Continued on aecon* pane. \u0084

•
*"*?.

"Sometime! Im afraid we'll be burned out," she
said, as she patted the head of a curly haired
(laughter "It's gXOWn worse and worse hero. It's
got so these boys don't stop at anything. They
come in bands of from fifteen to twenty, and swoop
down so quickly that they get in their work before
one knows what they're up to. Why. one night
we heard a noise as if a New-York Central train
had Jumped from the viaduct. It was an awful

crash. My husband ran out as quick!] as he could,

and there he saw the stoop of No. tU moving

down the street as Ifit was alive About twenty

boys had hold of it with a rope. When they

saw he was on to them, they dropped it and ran
every which way. My husband went around the

corner for a policeman, and when he came back,

\u25a0why. that stoop wu gone. There wasn't so much

as a nail left.

"Out. Will return in half an I • "

Beside No, US there are two Other buildings near
by which present almost as sad an appearance.
They are Noa 132 and 134. They are empty, with
the exception of the basement of No 1:14. which is
inhabited by a cart taker When a Tribune re-
porter called one afternoon recently the caretaker
was away to work, but his wife was at home with
her children.

heaps of broken glass. Pome thoughtful minded
soul once closed the blinds, but these offered only
a weak deft-nee against the volleys to which they

were subjected. Through the gaps one may see
rooms barren of any decoration except rocks here
and there which made their entrance uninvited at

one time or another through the windows. The
front steps and stoop have been torn off and car-
ried away. The door knobs have been wrenched
out. and in the keyhole, dangling from a rusty nail,

as incongruous as a Jest at a funeral, hangs this
placard:

•
WORK OF BAD STBECT BOYS.^ &

\u25a0W 1* Ihurt On^hnnt^^nd-seTentaeath^. a-fogrrfcert2n hW fended to conflno » WO-

I4cw p,,^ amttstxeC aa<l most ot the Inside torn out. iicre

loaned for the occasion by the general of the

One-hundred-and-seventeenth-st. gang.

"Den" Mullins Is reported to have said to his

lieutenants at a meeting of his staff officers, "We'll
put an 'ad' in wun of de yellers. as'll read like

dtls:
"'Girl, held for ransom.

-
Swiped from the St.

Paul's School nine hours before midnight. Ran-

som to be handed over In sold, im or the black
deeps of the Kast River. Will treat only with re-

!sponsible parties. No triflers need ply. Address,

IPolice Commissioner Greene."
"

"Say won't dat throw a -scare inter the re-

formers." said "Spittoon Charley," whose father got

his start In the saloon business by cleaning out

river front grog shops. \u25a0...;.. rest of :he gang

chased the girls down the street "Brass Check

Bill" was to capture the maiden.
; All would have gone well had there not been

a Judas in the camp. When the gang had been

ambushed on either side of the schoolyard on the

appointed afternoon the "iris poured out into the
yard as usual, two by two. and then congregated

on the sidewalk mid a buzz of voices and a
medley of giggles. Everything looked favorable
for the fell swoop and a successful capture, when

the titter suddenly ceased. Three strong armed

women came striding down the street.
"Vere's dose vicked boys?" exclaimed the fore-

most of the trio. whose features as well as her

method of using the English language betokened a

Teutonic ancestry.

"I'll smash de fust vun that shows his lan-

terns
" cried the second mother. The third

woman had already run forward and grabbing the

M. \u0084„,... against whom the gang had con-

6pired l*-gan dragging her home to the consterna-
tion of her girl companions, who doubtless pitied

her for the fate they believed awaited her. The

gang had taken flight. "Micky" Mulllns. who

boasted he could "put daylight through any stiff

of a cop
"

fled at the sight of more terrible woman.

Why the plot flashed in the pan still perplexes

Mullins. and. as he nut it himself: ;

"Say. who tipped off de mudders.
The dime novel had a similar effect on i.lie

James, of Plainfleld. After he had read of the ex-

ploits of Jesse. James this .. Il.year-old Jersey boy

thought that he must have some of the bandit s

Wood in hi. veins, and accordingly started out on a

career of crime. At the point of his rifle he com-

peiud Ethel and Orville. his younger Bister and

brother, to run away with him. He used the Bam*

Scan- of persuasion upon little Theresa Watson, a


