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0 BIODLE'S DUFE,
Sringe Case of Pisharg
JaiMllﬂ.

HER AMAZING FOLLY.

—_—

Wit Power Made Her the Mur-
derer’s Slave?

Her Aetion In Helping the Biddies to Break
Jall and Joining Them in Their Des
perate Flight a Tragedy Almost Withe
aut Precedent In Some Aspeets—Kd
Mmadie's Mysterious Influence Over
Women Shown With Fatal Foree in
MHer (‘ase—Her Surprising Desertion
of Hosband, Children and Home —Bid-
dle’s Conquest of Her Hegun With
Looks and Continued by Chats at His
Cell Doer—Thelr Codes of Signals
—Miserable Ending of the Drama.

PirrsauRra, Feb. 8.—1It {s only now, with
the first thrilling excitement of the event
over, that people are beginning fully to
grasp the astounding character of the
Biddle tragedy and to marvel at the psy-
ehological conditions which made it pos-
sible. With probably every material fact
and ineident that led up to it at present
revealed, there is still hovering over the
entire affair an atmosphere of mystery
which cannot be fully illuminated by any
of the ordinary processes of plain, matter-
of -lact reasoning.

There are in it the manifestations of
strange influences —influences which do not
submit themselves to satisfactory analysis
or explanation. With every minute fact
of the beginning, the growth and the climax
of that wretohed woman's infatuation re-
vealed, there still remains a certain dark,
uncanny something to be accounted for
—gome power in itself undiscoverable to
reason, but none the less startling in its
manifestations,

" The more people ponder over it, the more
fnclined they hecome to yield to that sort
of vague uneasiness natural to the ordinary
run of mankind when brought face to face
with that which eeems unaccountable
under any known laws of nature. And of
one thing all are convinced, and that is,
that asthe like of this story never was known
in real life before, 8o, in all human proba-
bility, will it never again be matched within
the experience of anybody now living.
It stands alone and apart, a very epoch in
the psychology of erime.

THE AMAZING STORY.

1t is only when told in its continulty that
the astonishing character of the story can
be fully appreciated. As the thrilling inci-
dents of the closing act came tumbling over |
each others' heels from the telegraphic wires,
until the bloody climax of the battle from
the sleighs—during all this swift whirl of
antion it was only the extravagantly melo-
dramatic character of the affair that held
the attention. With this all over now, and
the two turbulent spirits who were the
cause of it all asleep in one grave in Calvary
cemetery, the other side of the strange story
—the side that involves the mystery is the
absorbing feature.

People for the first time are going back
over the whole marvellous narrative and |
trying to put it all together in some sort |
of logical sequence. Furthermore, by the |
light of what she is saying from day to day
as she approaches convalescenoe, they are
trying to fathom the character of the un-
happy ereature who is the most astonishing
personality in all the drama.

8ince the tragedy on the highway which |
ended in the deaths of Edward and John
Biddle many things have been discovered
at the jail by the aid of which the full story
of the infatuation of Mrs. Soffel, so far as
outwardly manifested, is pretty minutely
known. By what mental process she was
trausformed from a decent wife and mother
into the mere dumb, driven slave of a scoun-
drel and murderer whom she had only seen
through prison bars while he was await-
ing the hanging that had long been his due
~~how this change was wrought is some-
thing which the woman herself probably
would find it as hard to explain as do others. |

l#ading up to this dark region of mys-
tery in the story, every fact and incident |
known must be set down in due order and
sequence in order to understand how really
marvellous the entire story is,

. THE BIDDLE BROTHE RS,

In the first place, who were these two
eriminal brothers, Fdward and John Bid-
dle? As with most of their class, their
origin is more or less uncertain.

Sinee o romantie sort of interest began
to attach to themn, the stories have varied
somewhat to suit their newer and more
interesting  attitude, When they were
pluin harglars roaming through Wisconsin,
Minois, Indiana, Ohio and Penneylvania
and leaving a wake of pillage and prob-
wbly murder behind them, the commonly
accepted story about themn was that they
wore the sorsof a low character who lived
At one time at Amherstville, near Windsor,
Canada, and later near Detroit, where he |
kept a drinking resort which rejolced in the |
name of “ Biddio's HellL” l

Out of this “Hell," according to this |
version of their lives, the two boys, Ed-
ward and John, and still another brother,
likewise a criminal, emerged and began
their depredations on society when they
were barely in their teens.

After their trial and conviction here for
the murders of Kahnev, the grocer, and

Fitzgerald, the detective, and coincident |
with the morbid interest which their fate
at once aroused in the minds of a surprising
number of women—coineident with this,
there was published a story to the eflect
that the young men were of excellent
family, but had gone wrong and had con-
owaled their real name. There s abso-
lutely nothing to support this lutter theory,
save the fact that Fdward was an easy and
fluent talker with a quick krack for ac-
quiring tho use of language that suggested
more or less refilnement, and that he had
a certain cleverness in sketchirg and in
turning verses,

The plain fact of the case is that the
Biddles were of low origin and did come
fromn  Ambersiville, Canada, originally
Thoy were of pleasing appearance and
Fdward was a man of quick mind and de-
oided foroe of character.

It was he who was the leader of the three
eriminal brothers and in his make-up there
was apparently an absolutely irresistible
influence to crime. He said himself on
one ooccasion that it was as impossible

|

. for him to keep from stealing as it was to
keep from eating.

| footed

beings about to die a dreadful death.
He raised not the slightest objection

matters not oaly of his innocence
crimes in question, but
his earnest desire to repent his sins and
lead a better life.

early in their aoquaintance
Mrs. Boffel that he was an
under an unjust sentence
says he did, and there is
doubt her word; although
became so completely under
influence and so blindly led by him
would have followed him like a
dog, even though she knew him
to be the vilest murderer and sooundrel
unhung.

And right there we come to the border-
land of the mystery whioh hangs over this
strange case, and that is the extraordinary
influence which Edward Biddle undeniably
had over women. Old or young, of high
or of low degree, women who came in con-
taot with this eriminal, or who even came
into his presence, seemed to be from that
moment more or leas under a spell. Where-
ever he has been traced in all his outlaw
career there has been found a wake of
women, all devoted to him to the death.

During his trial here and subsequent
thereto women rallied to his support in
swarms. To their influence, and to their
influence alone, i8 to be attributed the fact
that he and his brother escaped hanging
at the dates in mid-January first fixed for
their execution.

The erime for which the brothers were
ocondemned was an atrocious one. They
invaded a home in the dead of night and
there shot to death a crippled man in the
presence of his wife. Traced to their
hiding place they murdered one of the
oficers who ecame to arrest them and
wounded several others.

The evidonoce against them was damning,
and was clinched by the testimony of their
accomplice, Walter Dorman, who saved
his neck by turning State's evidence. All
three were in the Kahney burglary and all
three, in the eye of the law, were equally
guilty of tho murder which that involved.

A jury of twelve men convicted them
without hesitation, and a jury composed of
all the women who saw them in the court
room, or who since the trial have even re-
motely come in contact with Edward,
without a dissenting voice reversed the
verdict of the courtroom jury and elevated
the two worthless scoundrela to something
like a pedestal for saints and martyrs.

MRS. SOFFEL'S INFATUATION,

It s an old story, of course, that women
of a certain type have an overmastering
fondness for that quality of strength and
reckleseness in the male character which
goes into the make-up of a thorough-going
desperado, The weakness of good women
for murderers, when once they are caged
murderers and under gentence of death,
is notorfous and has resulted in many dis-
mal demonstrations of wmorbid sentimen-
tality. But over and above all these rea-
sons for feminine sympathy, there surely
was something in the personality of Ed-
ward Biddle which drew women's sym-
pathy and affection to him as a magnet
drawe a steel neadle.

And yet he was not what would be called
a handsome young man., 8o far as ocon-
tour of face and regularity of features
are concerned, John was the better look-
ing of the two. Yet for John no woman
had a second glance, while from Edward
it seemed hardly possible for them to turn
their eyes.

Perhaps it was a certain smiling, light-
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to her visits or to her taking fruit and deli-
| cacles to the prisoners. How was it pos-
sible for him to be suspioious? How was
it possible for any human being to con-
celve such a nightmare of treachery as
that which was working out before his |
very eyes?

It muset be borne in mind before condemn- |
ing Soffel's blindness that no such a thing
as this woman planned and executed in
that prison was ever done before in the |
world. There were no precedents to
shed a warning light.

Soffel went the routine of his duties,
probably not sorry to see in his wife that
sympathy for the afflicted and the suffer- ;
fng which is so lovable an attribute in all [
womankind. .

THE FLIRTATION KNOWN.

But things meantime were moving swiftly ’
in the relations between Mrs. Soffel and
Edward Biddle. They had to move swiftly ,
if the murderer was to reap any advantag:
from his conquest.

The woman very soon inoreased the num-
ber of her visits from onoe a week to once
a day—or rather once a night. Her hus-
band knew nothing of these nightly visits.

It 8o happened that it was easy for Mrs,
Soffel to have things pretty much her own |
way in the prison after the night guards
came on, for her father, Willlam Dietrich,
was one of them. The father, moreover,
was more or less sodden with drink at times,
and this facilitated matters. He became,
for one thing, the medium through which
notes were exchanged between Edward
Biddle and his daughter,

It became matter of common notoriety
with the other keepers that the warden's
wife was smitten with the murderer. No
one, however, felt like taking it upon him-
self to warn the warden of the nocturnal
visits of his wife to the Biddle cell. Soffel
loved his wife, and there was risk in hint-
ing to him of indiscretiona on her part.

Besides, what harm could come of it?
The Biddles both would be hanged by the
neck 1o & few weeks until they were dead,
and that would be an end of them aud of
the silly flirtation. It was far better in
the opinion of the judiclous keepers to say
nothing and keep their jobs rather than
do the warden a good turn and take the cer=
tainty of his wife's hatred and the proba=-
bility of being kicked out for their pains.

The parent, Dietrich, did on one occasion
remonstrate with his daughter, but she
flouted him to his face, so he said no more
and did his errands to and from the prison
as he was told.

It was in November that the flirtation
between Mrs. Soffel and Edward Biddle |
began. By December he seems to have !
had the woman complstely in his power. ‘
The communications between the two |
were by no means confined to the visita
of Mrs. Soffel and the exchange of notes.

CODES OF SIGNALS. !

An elaborate system of signals was ar- |
ranged between Edward's cell window and |
the sitting room window in the Warden's I
house, where Mrs. Soffel sat when the bale- |
ful light of the murderer's eyes first fell
upon her. By day the signals were with |
handkerchiefs; by night with burning |
matches, |

The guards did not know of thls for a |
time and marvelled at Biddle's enormous |
consumption of matches. They soon dis-,
ocovered the key to the mystery and again |

|
|
|
|

felt it the part of wisdom to shut their eyes
to things and say nothing.

But the matches and the handkerchiefs
were not the only means of signalling.
As Mrs. Soffel stood at her sitting room
window her person was revealed from her
hips upward. Edward drew two figures

heartedness of bearing, perhaps it was a |
suggestion of something akin to effeminacy
imparted by the long front hair that dropped
about his eloping white forchead from
the even part straight down the middle— |
a boyish, laughing, effeminacy, yet known
to be combined with the desperation of
a very devil. Maybe it was this, maybe
it was a combination of half a dozen things
which could so overwhelin the reason of
a respectable woman of good social stand-
ing that she would journey all the way
to Harrisburg to plead with the Governor
to grant the murderer a reprieve that he '
might adorn the earth a little longer with
his presence.
THEIR ACQUAINTANCE.

But there is no use in trying to analyse
what it was that gave Edward Biddle his
power over women. That power he had to
a degree that many believe was that much
exaggerated thing called hypnotism.

Surely over the wretched Mrs. Soffel
the influence he wielded was of a kind to
suggest the wildest yarns of hypnotism.
From all the evidence thus far developad
there is every reason for the belief that his
influence over her began before she had
ever spoken to him or he to her -began
by his simply turning his face toward her
as she sat or stood by the sitting room
window of the warden's residence, which |

| eommanded, not only a window of Biddle's !

cell, but the high-walled well, or court,
in which the prisoners exercised, the Bid-
dles among the rest,

It seems to be clearly ehown that Mrs.
Soffel first came under Edward Biddle's |
spell through an exchange of glances from
this window which quickly grew into an
unmistakable flirtation. Here was
woman 35 years old, the wife of a good
husband, the mother of four children whom
the loved, degrading herself almost from
the first time she set eyes upon him by
flirting with a condemned murderer who |
was in her husband's keeping.

Perhaps at the first she herself was in a
measure unconscious of the encouragement
ghe gave the man in exchanging glances
with him.
all began she was so far from having any
feeling of culpability about the matter
that she made no effort to conceal her
interest in Edward and even her admira-
tion for him

She talked about him incessantly. She
surprised her husband one day by the flat-
assertion that she belleved him
innocent, She talked to her stepmother
about him and wished her to come down
and look out the window at him when he
was exercising that she might see his won-
derful *soulfu! eyes.”

It was not long after this before the
*soulful eves” were commanding the
miserabile woman to do their bidding and
that she was obeving them as a lashed
dog obeys his master's voice.

THE WOMAN'S VISIS.

Mrs. Soffel, it seoms, had but rarely
visited the prlson. She had no ambition
to become a “prison angel.” She remained
in her home, the warden's residence, and

keepers.

But very soon after she encountered
Edward Biddle's “soulful eyes® from her
sitting room window all this was changed.
She began her visits at first openly and
with her husband's full knowledge.

She went w0 see the Biddles and the Bid-

As b lay dying in the jail at Butler he

| ferent parts of her body he designated by

| the two eyes, B and C; the nose, D; the

, eriminals.

" ward Biddle to Mrs. Soffel.

Back in November when it/

left the jail birds to her husband and the |

representing a woman so standing. Dif-

letters. For instance, the forehead was A:

mouth, E; the chin, F; the ears, G and H:
the throat, I; the shoulders, J and K, and
80 on until some parts of the figure repre-
sented all the letters of the alphabet. Hold-
ing the hands clasped together in front
meant a period, or the end of a sentence.

One of these figure charts he gave to
Mrs, Soffel to practise with and the other

' he kept himself for the same purpose. In |

a short time the two standing at their re- |

| spective windows, by touching the different |

parts of their person indicated by the let- |
ters could spell out messages to each other.
fhus, in one way and another, the commu-
nication between the two was pretty con-
stant during all their waking hours,
It was not until the unhappy woman |
‘and the two Biddies lay riddled with bullets
after the flerce Lattle on the highway that
this code of “zu-lling by touching different
parts of the face and body was discovered.
The drawing which Edward iwd furnished
Mrs. Soffel as a key was found torn into |
bits and lying behind a curtain in her room,
where probably she had haatily thrown it
on the night of her mad flight with the

PLANS POR THRE ESCAPR.

In a bureau drawer in the same room,
and hidden under the newspaper with
which the bottom of the drawer was cov-

| ered, there was found a sheet of paper

written on both sides in microscopie char-
acters—a long letter, in a word from Ed-
In tone it was |
gimilar to the letter found on Biddle's person
after he was shot and whioh also was in-
tended for Mrs Soffel. Its very imperative
ring, notwithstanding its digressions into
vehement protestations of love, shows the
complete mastery the man feit that he
had over the woman

From this letter it appears that Jan, 4

was the day first set by the conspirators
for the escape. But Jan. 4, which was
Saturday, proved unlucky. Wardon Soffe!
for some reason on that day was particu-
' larly vigilant,

The probability is that something had
reached his ears concerning the bibulous
habite of Dietrich, the night watchman
and father of his wife. At all avents Soffel
in the dead of the night made a descent

,on the prison and found Dietrich sound
asleep at his post, His offence was aggra-
vated by the fact that he had con  late that
night to his duties

The next day, Sunday, Jan. 5, Warden
Soffel summoned Dietrich before him and

| in the presence of Mrs. Soffel, reprimanded
him and suspended him for ten days.  This
event soems to have entirely upsot the plan
for the jail delivery and to have put Mrs

| Soffel very much on her guard

Biddle in his letter to her criticises her
for neglecting him and arrogantly rebukes
her for caring more about her husband’s

U-h than for his, Biddle's, love. This, he
{ writes, she shows by not carrying out the
| plans that had been arrang-d

|  The desperado also scolds the woman

roundly for getting him the wrong kind
of saws with which to cut the bars of his
cell door. He directs her to go to McKees-
port for othar saws which he minutely de-

' to break out.

Shortly after this letter

' the news of the reprieve under which the

dates of executions was changed from

! Jan. 14 and 16 to Feb, 26 and 27. There

was also the move to get the cases before

the Board of Pardons, but in this Edward

Biddle had no faith. He oconsequently

again began pressing Mre. Soffel to hasten
the arrangements for the flight.
MRS, ROFFEL'S AID.

It was at first arranged that Mrs, Soffel

should go away in advance of the Biddles |

on the night fixed for the escape, proceed
straight to Toronto, go from there to Mon-

treal and await the arrival of Edward. |

Yet over this plan there seems to have been

a curious vacillation and Edward himself

urged Mrs. Boffel to walt and go with them
when they broke out, although he must
have known that encumbered with her
the chances of escape would be greatly
diminished,

Mrs. Soffel herself has said in one of her
statements in the Butler Hospital that she
did not intend tg go away with the Biddles,
until they came bursting into the room in the
warden's residence where she was breath~
lessly awaiting the result of the attempt
Then, she says, Edward
insisted on her going then and there, and
she yislded to him as she had come to do In
all things that he commanded her to do.

It was on Thursday morning at & quarter
to 4 o'clock that the Biddles broke out.
On the night before as well as on Tuesday
night and Wednesday night preceding
Mrs. Soffel visited the prisoners at thelr
cells and sat for hours in a chair close
outeide the cell doors, the place she habit-
ually cecupied in talking to the prisoners.

It is believed that it was on the occaslon
of these last three visits that the prisoners
sawed through the bars of their cell doors.
Mrs. Soffel’'s skirts as she sat close by the
door completely concealed their move-
ments if any guard happened to pass,
something that rarely, if ever, oocurred
during Mrs. Soffel's visits to the prisoners.

The woman nonchalantly chewed gum
whilo the Biddles worked away with their
saws, nominally for her own delectation
but in reality to furnish the prisoners with
the gum to solder up the severing lines
in the iron bars made by the saws.

When she came as usual on Wednesday
night she brought some startling infor-
mation. She had learned that day that
next morning the cells would be thoroughly
overhauled and the iron bars of the doors
examined This meant certain discovery
of the sawed bars and through that prob-
ably the unearthing of all the plot to es-

. Whatever was to be done must be
done fthat night or never.
ARMED THE MURDERERS
" The desperate Biddles needed no urgi ng.
For weeks Edward had been fretting and

fuming and alternately cajoling and
brow-beating the woman who was de-
liberately wrecking her own life and

bringing everlasting shame and misery

;up«.n those who should have been dear
i to her, and all for this complaining, half-

bullying murderer who asserted his power
over her as imperiously as though she had
been his slave.

S8he had hastened matters as rapidly as
she could, and now at last not only was

! everything ready, but action swift, im-

mediate, was peremptorily necessary. She
gave Edward the key to the warden's resi-
dence door., He and John already had
their loaded pistols and a supply of ocart-
ridges which she had smuggled in to them
some days before.

It has been said, on what authority is
not known, that Mrs, Soffe] exacted a prom-
{se from the Biddles that they would not
use the pistols on her husband or her father,
in case either or both of them got in the
way. If ehe did exact such a promise she
could not have falled to know that it was
a promise only made to be broken.

She certainly knew enough about the
desperate character of these murderers to
know that in this their last reckless break
for lifa and liberty they would not stop
to diseriminate between persons, if any-
body got in their way. She knew as well
as she knew anything that when she put
the loaded pistols into those scoundrels’

| hands she put them there to shoot down

her aged father and her husband, the father
of her children, if they attempted to stay
the flight by g0 much as a moment,

Mrs. Soffel {# not & handsome woman,
nor even physically an attractive one to
look at, yet if there {8 anything in her plain
face that tends to counterbalance the plain-
nees it is a distinet expression of womanly
kindness and gentleness. There {8 not so

! much as a hint of & harsh or cruel line in all

her features,

She is old enough, too, for the mask to
take on some suggestion, however faint,
of the character that lies behind it. A
good woman and a motherly woman is
what anybody would say seeing her for
the first time and before the terrible ordeal
which ghe has just gone through,

And yet so distorted and warped out of
all semblance to her natural self was she

. by the influence of this desperado, who

had so completely mastered her that she
was 1ot shocked even at the thought of
the murder of those who in all nature should
he nearest to her affections. It is right
here that the mystery of this strange affair
becomes almost uncanny in its hopeless
ballling of all attempts at penetration.
THE WOMAN'S CONDUCT.

It I8 a mystery that smacks of some
d moniac spell rather than of the natural
operation of any known laws of human
feeling and human action. Of all the
terrible scenes in all this dark tragedy
there is none that so makes the heart turn

sick as the picture of that wife and mother |
leaving those desperate outlaws unleashed |
and arme | to break into the very home |

where her husband and little children lay
gleeping in the full confidence that she
was the same good wife and good mother
to them they had always known her to be.

The black and heartless treachery of it
all fairly bewilders one to contemplate.
And all for what? The approbation and
carcsses of a common eriminal, a burglar
and murderer of aged cripples roused
in terror from their slumber by the gleam
of dark lanterns in their faces!

There is nothing, absolutely nothing,
in the ordinary prooesses of nature which
will account for an infatuation such as that,
How the woman endured those agonizing
hours of waiting between the time she left
her armed ruffians and the time the uproar
in the jail told her that they had broken out
and that murder for aught she knew was
being done—murder that in a moment
might stalk within her own door and stain
the floors of her own home with the blood
of the father of her children--how this
ordinary, common-place, rather weak-
faced woman endured that long misery
of waiting without going stark, staring
mad with the strain is still another of the
mysteries of this astounding affair

And she spent the interval in the room
with her sleeping children, at that—children
whom if she had any powers of reasoning
left she must have known she in all human

scribes and advises her in purchasing them | probability would never set eyes on again,
to say that they are for her father who | She had made some excuse to her husband

wants to saw off a gun barrel. It is sup-

posed now that Mrs, Soffel

about going to see some relations in Mo-

did go to | Donald and so sleeping apart that she

, his sharp eyes detected the avior
his mamma was wearing her 1ight-
gown without undressing, and he sleepily
spoke about it, but he soon was fast asleep
. with the incident to remain in
oblivion until recalied by questions
| about his mother's movements on the
| night she deserted him and all the rest
| of them to flee with vile murderers.

H THE ESCAPE.

i  From the very first of their plottings
| there appears a curious vacillation and
incoherence in all the plans of the con-
spirators, for their movements after once
gotting clear of the jail, First Mrs. Soffel
was to go with them and then she was not,

She was to precede them in her fight
to Toronto, and then again she was to lie
concealed In Pittaburg somewhere and go
to Homestead and there get letters ad-
dressed to her in a fictitious name. Then
again Edward, in the letter which was
found upon his person, which, it would
seem, he never gave her, urges her to go
with them.

And so it went, with first one plan and
then another, untll when the crucial time
came and they found themselves free and
In the streets, there they were aimless
wanderers, with no other plan arranged
than to get a long distance between them
and Pittaburg as quickly as possible.

8o far as the plans for the actual escape
from the jail were concerned, they had
studied them down to a nicety and they
were executed exactly as they had cal-
culated, With the bars of thelr cell doors
sawed through they got one of the guarda

i

person near them on artful pretext.

dled into oells and locked up.
Meantime all the other prisoners were
raising pandemonium, which Mrs. Soffal

from beginning to end. Soffel has since
said that he {s confident he was drugged
by his wife and there are others who
share this belief. At all events L knew
nothing of the jail deli ry until he was
aroused and told of it * a morning watch-
man, who came to bi- .ty at a littie before
7 o'clock.

The imprisoned watohmen, two of them
badly but not mortally injurei, were re-
leasad, the police were notified and then
poor Soffel for the first time found that
his wife was missing and began to suspect
something of the full nature of the disaster
that had fallen upon him. He had gone to
bed serene and contented with things bright
and olear in his worldly surroundings.

disgraced, his home wrecked, his wife

worse than dead, and the office from * hich

he derived his support no longer tenable.
BOUGHT AN ACCOMPLICE'S LIFE

And while this chaotle scene was goling
on at the prison the three fugitives, two
of them separated from the deaths of dogs
by barely forty-eight hours, were hidden
away over in Allegheny in a house where
they were more than suspected and where
they obtained temporary shelter only by
payving & heavy ransom. In their wild
scramble for liberty after overpowering
the guards they lost the key to the warden's
house which Mrs. Soffel had given them
and burst in the look by sheer {orce, as she
has since related.

Edward, she says, Insisted on her going
with them, and she went. They had omltted
to do one thing before leaving the jail which
there Is reason to belleve they had planned
to do. In one of Edward's letters to Mrs.
Soffel he sald that If things were much
| longer delayed he and John would break
out and kill everybody, including Dorman.

Dorman s the former accomplice whose
testimony convicted the Biddles and he
was in the jall with them awaiting sen-
tence. Even In the wild excitement of
their hurry to be away and following their
struggle with the thres guards they did
not forget Dorman.

They called his name several times and
had he answered and had they located his
cell thers s little doubt they would have
gone to it and then and there shot him to
death. But Dorman wisely dld not answer,
and, as there was no time to lose in hunting
him up, he eacaped with his life from what
undoubtedly was & moment of imminent
peril to him.

THR FLIORT.
From the warmth and comfort of her
home, from the love of her husband and

selling price, making this

Clearance Sale of Cut Glass

$5,000.00 worth of rich, AMERICAN cut ster
ware reduced one-third to one-half our previous

one of the most remark.

‘able sales that has ever been our good fortune tg

|

offer,

Nine different patterns to select from.

We

-only mention two, as follows:

who had the keys to the cell room on his |

Then they broke through their cell doors ,
seized him and in the struggle he fell over |
the gallefy rallinz to the floor below, but |
not until they had taken his keys from him. l
Of the other two guards one was shot and |
then intimidated with a pistol at his head, | o o
and the other was similarly intimideted |
without being shot. All three were bun- | Pl ates,

| Place, Entree, Dessert,
| §alad and Bread and

heard and knew the msaning of,but which | Bread and Butter
her husband and her children slept through |

He awoke to find himself and his children |

! her children, Mrs. Soffel, when she closed |

companions that bitter winter morning,
went to the life of a hunted mad dog, to
cold and hunger and misery, the whole to
end with her two companions shot down by
her eide like rabid curs and she herself with
a bullet through her breast to lle in a hospital
until she be strong enough to face the trial
that will end in putting her a convict behin!

to her husband and a shame and disgrace
for all time to come. But the murderer
for whom she did all this had a pair of
“soulful eyes,” and in that fact presumably
liea her consolation.

When darkness came and the Allegheny
| house would shelter them no longer, the
| three fugitives stole out into the keen cold
and started on their desolate wanderings,
First they took a street car and rode to
the end of the line, far out in the eountry.
| Then they trudged on over the the snowy
country road toward Perryville.

At the White Horse tavern Edward went
in, got himsclf a glass of beer and some
sandwiches and a bottle of whiskey for
all the party Then they came to a school-
house and climbed in the window, hoping
| to find waggth there  But it was perishing
cold, almoBl as cold as out of doors.

S0 they took to the Lighway again until
they came to a barn. They knew that by
this time all the country was in hue and
cry after them. Their only hope, and
that hope next to none at all, was in getting
a rig and making a wild dash off somewhere
So with the saw with which Edward had
cut his way out of his eell he now cut Lis
way in through the fastenings of the barn

Here they stole a horse and a harness

Out of doors they found a sleigh and that,
too, they stole.  With the horse hitched 1o
the eleigh and with no lap robe save a thin

piece of bed ticking used to cover the sleigh
when it was in storage, they sot out at a
swift pace driving north and west — it did
not matter where 8o that they got leaguos
in between them and that jail in Pittsburg
HOPE GONE

But they soon knew when daylight came
that they were suspected. A reward of
85,000 was out for the two Biddles and

-{ telephones all over the neighborhood were

buzzing their description

The two men and a woman in a sleigh
drawn by a bay mare with a white stripe
down

t the door behind her and her two murderer |

prison bars, with her name a thing of horror |

| theinselves with the shotgun which they

e Dose began o figure 1o all | as wel

| ing sale.

| Here they were so benumbed with cold,

Diamond Border.

Goblets. ... 6.48 doz.
from 1125 doz.

Champagnes, 6. 48 doz.
from 11.25 doz

Clarets .. ...5.28 doz.

from 10.00 doz.
Wines. .....4.32 doz.
from 8.50 doz.
| Cordials,. ...3.785 dox
from 8.00 dox

| responding reductions.

Rich Plates

One thousand doz- / b
rich Limoges ’
including

Plates, that arrived
too late for our open-
This is a

Table No. 1 will be found place

colors and decorations, worth from $2.

“Olympic' Cutting,

Goblets . .,... 15.00
from 24.00
Champagnes ... .15.00
from 4.0
Clarets,........12.00
from 19.00
Wines .........11.00
from 12.50
Cordials,.......10.00
fram 15.00

Finger bowls, tumblers, decanters, lemonades and whiskies all at cor-

remarkable opportu-
nity to select from a
large assortment, con-
sisting of rich Cobalt
blue, deep colors of
Maroon, pink and
light blue effects, del-
icate colors in Royal
/ Sevres designs. To
make selections easy
these plates will be
divided into three
lots.

plates and entree plates, in assorted
00 to $4.00 each.
Selling price $1.00 each,

On table No. 2 will be found entree and salad plates, in assorted col-
ors and decorations, worth from $1.50 to $2.00 each.

Selling price 75¢ each.

On table No. 3 will be found tea and bread and butter plates, in as-
sorted colors and designs, worth from $1.00 to $2.00 each.

DINNER WARE
DEPARTMENT.

tity desired.

50, 52, 54

WEDDING GIFTS

the reports that came from over the line
in Butler county. Detectives were hurry-
ing to the region where these travellers
were lnst located as rapidly as steam could
carry them.

Maantime the fugitives, half frozen and
expecting every moment to be looking
into the muzzles of revolvers and rifles,
drove through the outskirts of the town
of Butler and go on toward Chestnut Ridge.

80 fagged with sleeplessness and hunger
that they literally were forced to stop and
eat and rest themselves and give their
jaded horse the same refreshment.

Edward and Mrs. Soffel figured as hus-
band and wife during this brief halt. And
a brief halt it was. They knew that the
country was all aroused now and close
upon their heels,

Two gleighs, the one containing Butler
county officers and the other three de-
tectives from Pitteburg, were bearing down
close 1o the place where they then were.
They did not know whether their pursuers
were in front or behind, or both

But that made no difference. They
must move on, and in their hearts they all
knew that it was to move on, in all human
probability, to their deaths. Indeed, they

had all made up their minds to die the
moment they were cornered with capture
certain.

SBUICIDE PLANNED

It was fully understood between John
and Fdward that they would shoot them-
selves rather than be takeo alive. Mrs.
Soffel was equally resolute in her deter-
mination to kill herself should the worst
come to the worst She has told oon-
tradictory stories as to what it was pro-
posed to do with reference to shooting at
the detectives,

In her first statement she said that the
Biddles agreed to fire no shots at their
pursuers, but to turn their weapons on
themselves. In her last statement the
woman raid that as the dstectives came
up Edward said that it was a life for a life,
and that they would kill as many of the
detectives as possible

If the policy of non-resistance was
adopted from the start it is difficult to
understand why the Biddlee encumbered

stole at their last stopping place prior
to the battle. Several of the detectives
testificd at the Coroner's inquest that one |
of the Biddles raised the shotgun at the
very beginning of the fight aud fired straight
at the detectives, both afterward using
their revolvers in the same way.
THE END.

The volley from the detectives sent the |

Biddles head first out of the sleigh, ous on

ot #ide and the other on the other, Then
the horse ran away, and the unhappy
woman rolled to the gronnd with a self-

inflicted bullet wound through her breast,

The horse was eaught, ul.<rthu wounded
fugitives, two of them with only a few
hours to live, were bundled into the wleigh
agoin and doven to Butler,  Both Edward !
and John, it was found, hed shot them-
selves, and it was from the effect of his
own bullet that Edward died

A bullet from the revolver of one of the
detectives killed John, The unhappy woman |
alone survives, with her self-inflicted wound

within a fraction of an inch of where it would !
have proved fata |
And thus ended this strangest story of |
all oritoinal anvals in the United States, !
o R das i

When You See a Man or Woman \
reading ThHe SUN you may depend on it that |
they .l" :n‘ny only contented, g:lt wupﬂ"ou )
o av. ‘

51, 53, 55 WEST Z2IST ST.
“ 22D

(Entrance from Carriages on 21st St.)

| out they went from under Lin 1d

Selling price 50¢ each.

In our magnificent Dinner Ware Department,
where we show the finest line of open stock patterns
to be found anywhere in the world, there are 150
different designs to select from, ranging in
price from $10.00 per set to $475.00 per set.
The above sets can be purchased in any quan-

A SPECIALTY.

ONE PATIENT ASHCART MAN.

Episode of an loy Street and a Well
Meaning Young Man.

*If, when the streets are slippery, there
{s one driver more than another that {s
called upon to exercise his patience,” sald
the town traveller, “that one is oertainly
the ashcart driver,

“Other drivers oan oommonly keep
along the crowning middle of the road
where the going is best, But the ashoart
man is compelled to keep along the sioping
sides of the street, where the going s more
difficult.

“There is an uptown street where the
horse of an ashcart slipped and fell. The
harness was all twisted and tangled up
80 that it seemed as if every strap and ochaln
had been tied up in double bow-knots.

“It was necessary to take the harness
practically all apart before they oould
even pull away from the horse the shafts
of the heavily loaded cart. A truckman
who happened along stopped his horse
and got down aud helped as did also the
young driver of a delivery wagon, who
had chanced to be close by at the time.

“When they had got everything olear,
the cart hauled away, and the harness
off, the ashcart man epread ashes all around
his horse's feet, and pretty soon he had
him up again. And in due time. with the
help of the others, he got the harness re-
assembled and on the horse, and the horse
again hooked up in the cart, and so was
ready once more to go on.

“Then the ashoart man sprinkled more
ashes around the horse's feet, and spread

| & broad trail of ashes up to the middle of

the street, toward which he now tried to
lead hirn.  The horse struggled and slipped,
and slipped and struggled; making an {nrh
or two, and then stopping & momeut to
rest and gather hlm»ew.)

“The driver let him take his own time
about it, and did not harry or hurry him,
but walked around him when he sto)ped,
and kicked the ashes in under his foet to
give himn a better grip. The trucuinan
and the delivery wagon young ma
by for a little time to see the outc e, of
which the promise was good

*But when the horse, inching along
like that, had got about half way up 10
the summit, everything was upsct 1 A
minute. The horse had again = 81008
into the pavement and begun to Just
then the delivery-wagon vouny =
parently thinking that the hore ¢
doing quite as well as he might, to 0 )
up a little on the hind legs with Li- w1}

*It wasn't a cruei blow, it w rant
to be, not for a minute. It » b
blow, and perfectly well inten| W HIeH
the startled horse tried to dig 1+ (ee! 170
the pavement harder in reoj» .

he went again, flat as before
“I thought, myeelf, that of all thr
'hmn I ever saw done about a i ‘ t

| blow was the most foolich, and «

I knew what the asheart man wo . <
about it; and when 1 saw bin '
around from the other side of 1
where he had happened to be v s
blow was struck, to where the v tan
s#tood, whip in hand, realizing nov ¢ {
what a foolish thing he had done y
wondered what the asheart driver {
*1 thought he would be justificd Lkl

]

| ing the young man down, andk ok

hard, about eleven times, and then @iing
him about seven whacksover The b '
his shovel. But he didn't ¢
“He Just stood there and ook
yvoung man for two or thiee oot 1
n ANEer, not even in conteng
& curious expression of won o and §
of wonder that there could e, 1n &b
world, such an everlasting 1o ast
a smoot h=shod horse withawlijponar
icy road, and of pity for the young
he saw before him, that be =houla e it
“Then he calmly set aboul gelling the
horse

up again.”
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