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] The name of “Micky” Mullins's lisutenant is still

GINGS OF BAD BOYS HAVE BECOME A TERROR.|

conjecture, though this bandit is
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h a pseudonyme no one of his gang
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neighbor’s child, and, with his three companions,
he mysteriously disappeared. It was only after a
two days’ bunt that their pursuers found them,
footsore and hungry, at lIiberty Corners, nine
miles from home. Little Theresa appeared to be
dying.

““Willie shot me,” she sobbed, as her brother,
who was one of the captors, lifted her tenderly.
“Yes, I think I am dying now. I feel so weak like.
T got tired and said I coulfln’'t go any further.
Then Willle shot me with his rifle. ‘Girls are no
good, anyhow,” he said.”

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: “Willle 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 pitéher is not engaged
in a regular league game he is wont to practise
with rocks, 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 a new building on the southwest
of Park-ave. and One-hundred-and-seven-
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."”

for
corner
teenth-st-

Windows and glass nt doors in the face of the
storm of stones followed the prevailing fashion.
0ld women who cared for bhab and trundled

them up and down the sidewalks wh their young
mothers went to “hargzin sales” were compelled
to run to cov

“We had f. window panes broken in one week,"”
sald Mrs. Ch B. N . of No. 68 East One-

. who lives in an apart-
to the corner lot.
struck the other day

enteent

hundred-and-s
ment house
“Ever since the

directly

excave

there has been an actual ign 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 _&cw-\'ork‘ but
four in one wedkk is too much like war.

“1 asked the police to do something. but they
shook their heads and said, ‘Oh, boys will be boys.’
Then we got a watchman for the excavation, who
stands guard until 10 o'clock in the eveninz, and
after that time the boyvs find attractions some-
where elge. Oh, these are dreadful. Besides
breaking windows they are up to every other kind
of prark. There used to be a heavy board fence
One night they came, tore
it down and carried off. They built a bonfire
with it It's the Or -hundred-and-eighteenth-st.
gang wa dread the most.’

Only a biock aws rom Mrs. Mayer's home, on
the south side of One dred-and-seventeenth-st.,
between Park and Lex there is a
building w an »eologist. It
is a two stc ure whose vouth dates
A century, and which is, in

ruin. The house wsed to
bear a silv plate to its lintel with the
figures 128. The plate has long since disappeared,
leaving behind only two spider webbed screw holes.
The windows are smashed in,
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Why the plot flashed in the pan still perplexes
Mullins, and, as he put it himself:

“Say, who tipped off de mudders?”’

The dime novel had a similar effect on Willie |
James, of Plainfleld. After he had read of the ex-
ploits of Jesse James this ten-year-old Jersey b(_:y
thought that he must have some of the bandit’'s

blood in his veins, anc
areer of crime.
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sou! once closed the blinds, but these offered only
a weak defence 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 cor another through windows. The
front steps and stoop ha been torn off and car-
| ried away. The door knobs have been wrenched
| out, and in the keyhole, d ing from a rusty nail,

the

s incongruous as a jest at a ineral, hangs this
| placard:

“Out. Will return in half an hour.”
| Beside N there are two other buildings near
by which present almost as sad an appearance.
They are Nos. 132 and 134, They are empty, with
the exception of the basement of No. 124, which is
inhabited by a caretaker When a Tribune re-

| porter called one afternoon recently the caretaker
was away to work, but his wife was at home with
her children.

“Sometimes I'm afraid we'll
said, as she patted the head a curly
| daughter. “It's grown worse and worse here. It's

got so these at anything. They
come in bands of from fifteen to twenty, and swoop
down so quickly that they get in their work before

be burned out,”” she
haijred

of

boys don’t stop

4 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 [t was an awful
crash. My husband ran out as quickly as he could,
and there he saw the stoop of No. 128 moving
down the street al if it 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,
{ why, that stoop was gone. There wasn't so much
| as a nail left

“No. 128 is where the One-hundred-and-eigh-
teenth-st. gang was going to hide the Bt. Paul
schoolgirl, so I heard. ©Oh, you can't tell what
| tricks these hoodlums are up to. The police don’t
seem to mind. One night the Mullins gang, from
One-hundred-and-eighteenth-st., s=et fire to the
fence on the corner, and then sent in an alarm.
| The engines, hook &nd 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
by H. C. Foster, of No. 1971 Third-ave., who iIs a
member of the committee on grievances. Mr. Fos-

l § {Continued on second page. W
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Le Boutiilier Brothers

SUMMER SHIRT WAISTS

Women’s White Lawn Shirt Waists—three styles—irimmed with imilation
Cluny Laces also with insertions of embroiderv, and plain lawn, (ucked—

98¢

Women’s Whi‘e Lawwn Shirt Waists—elabora‘ely trimmed with embroidery:

a'so with fine Valenciennes Lace—

*1.38

Women®s fine Linen Shirt Waists—tailor made—tucked in fronf; also in
fine Lawn, elaborately trimmed With Valenciennes Lace—

2

00

Women’s fine White Linen Shirt Waists, fronf, collar and cuffs Wwith
Mezxican drawn work ; also White Linen Shirt Waisis, elaborately ftrimmed

heavy Cluny lace—

o

98

Yalue $£6.50

This department has been greatly enlarged and is conveniently
located on the main floor, centre aisle.

Le Boutiltier Brot

West Twenty-third Street.

CLUBS AND KNUCKLE DUSTERS
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USED IN CHURCH.

BLOOD AND BLOWS FIGURE IN THE SERVICES OF SEV-
ERAL PARISIAN SANCTUARIES.

Paris, May 19

Preliminary skirmishes between Clericals an
Catholics that took place in Paris on Sunday
when episcopal letters were read in the principal
churches enjoining parishioners to offer up pub-
lic prayers of protest against the law regulat-
ing religious associations indicate that the great
battle between church and wili before
long be fought to a finish
tions eaken by the government were on a grand

state

scale. Five thousand policemen guarded the en- |

| tranees to the churches in the working districts,

and in the area lie

| vociferated, “Kill the brutal wret:

and
order from becoming general
few churches, notably at Saint Jean Baptiste
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, I made a rapid visit to th
Teading churches. Thosé 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 caze at the Madeleine, at
Sainte-Honoré d'Eylau, at Saint Augustin,
Saint Sulpice and at Sainte Clotilde The 11
o'clock services were celebrated without inter-

ruption, not only at the above mentioned places |

The police precau- |

this imposing display of force prevented dis- |
Nevertheless, in a |
1a !

at |

| asked the question whether Father Oriol was
{ duly autherized to preach in this church. T an-
i swer for Fat Oriol with an emphatic yes
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by

take th storm.
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the police, ly with
| the priests, the butch

committee

or b

to get awavy anti-clarical

{ workingmen's quarter with impu:
i In the evening another exci conflict be-
',r'.'.'—wn Catholics and socialists took place near
{ the Church of Notre Dame de Plaisance, the
| curate of which is the Ab! Sculange-Bodin
| The church is situated In ern qt
Rue Vercingétorix. A well
er, Abbé Albert, had been

er a sermon at 8:30 in the even-

of worship, but also at the churches in the | ing. Before S o'clock a compact mass of a thou
working districts of Belleville and Montparnasse i assembled in the church. Priests
Not so, however, at the afternoon vesper ser- 3 ok 25a

vices. It had been announced that Father Oriol,
a Jesuit preacher, would address the pari
foners 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 weres seated forty
or fifty butchers of La Villette, with stout sticks
and knuckle dusters. These were the famous
royalist bands that somc years ago had been or-
ganized by the late XMarquis de Mores to take
part in the street riots to upset the republic.
Near these fighting men from -he slaughter
houses of La Villett= 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 «
and mounted the steps of the pulpit. He began
his sermon with the words, “My dear brethren.”
At this moment a great burly socialist stocd
up and interrupted the discourse with the re-
mark: “Ciuzen preacher! Are you authorized
to”"—— Before the sentence was completed a
gang of La Villette butcher boys stood up and
h! Turn him

h-

hoir

and his blackguard canaille friends into the
dtreet!” The Jesuit priest stood motionless in

the pulpit. The butcher boys jumped over s
toward the socialist and his knot of adherents
and a free fight ensued Billies and knuckle

dusters made great havoc among the socialists

| six of whom had their heads cut open and bled

| profusely.

Women shrieked and fainted. Chairs
The gorgeously uni-

old cocked hat,

flew about like hot cakes.
formed Swiss beadle, with g
feathers and epaulettes, was ‘ked 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 glass were
thrown about, inflicting cuts and wounds. Two
nuns were accidentally knocked r. The
curate of the church, the Abbé Sar looked
grimly at the fight from the altar, and a priest
fn black Jesuit dress harded him a revolver

ov

| The abbé 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 fight. The struggle 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 low 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,
ra;ommenced 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« enes that had just been going on. When the
sermon was concluded the curate of the church,
Abbé 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 abbé sald: “An irreverent interrupter
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lics were armed with stou cks. Near the
pulpit sat M. Max Ré r of Algiers
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“Liberty.” The now nun
bered two thous

lcuder and louder The

prevented by police

in order to

church after ser-

“No! Ne!

shouted the jon. “We are not afraid.
We shall go out the big front door wide

Abbé Soulange-

open

Bodin, “I merely comm to you the pre-
fec do as you see fit.” A solemn
benediction was pronounced. A handful of men
and women left the church by the side deer.
The bulk of the congregation, headed by M.
Max Régis, and a ved ir military order B¥

the young men of the Catholic association, closed
up their ranks and proceeded to leave hurch
the great, wide open doors, the
angry, surging mob of socialists, while the or
8" played a solemn march. The sight was im
pressive, and it looked as if a pitched battie was
imminent

M. Lépine, Prefect of M. Ma
Régis at the church door and requested him to
abstain from any measures that might incite the
mob to violence. “I am here,” said M. Lépine,
“to prevent bloodshed, and will exert every
means to carry out my mission™ The mob in
the stréet began to sing “The Carmagnole” and
“The Internationale.” The congregation re-
sponded by singing “The Marseillaise’” and
shouting “Liberty! Liberty' Liberty! Give us
liberty!” At a signal from M. Lépine a body
of five hundred policemen suddenly threw them-
selves between the two hostile bodies. M. Lé
pine was hit on the head with a cane. The
scrimmage became general. M. Max Régis and
his voung Catholics made a gallant charge at
the socialists. The police m& succeeded n
getting between the two assallants, thereby
saving many a head from getting broken. A
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