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year-old Julienne, sister of his smuggling
companion, Auguste Platteel; but “Heo
will marry her when he has dono his mili-
tary gervice” every one said wisely.  And
he did it. At 20 Abel had begun serving
his three years in the 1i0th of the Line;
and in time his honorable release with
a certificate of good conduct hung at the
head of Julienne's white bad.

T'he night of his marriage he and the
two Augustes rolbed a house in Pradelles
of 514 francs.  And no one was suspected.

It seemed a virtuous littla company

lthzlt met for social evenings in Widow

The extraordinary criminal bands that
fave beon terrorizing Paris are not, as
cht be tmagined by a startled world, of

on wnd endenic origin in the great
They are, on the contrary, but
art of a phenomenon distinguishing all
France and whose causes might be easy
Grieult to trace, according to the bias
the philosopher.  Simply, it required

s i Patis to astonish the world.

as redouttable as that of Bonnot

cof Garnier have been Lroken up without
tract ther than local French at-
Ihie Bund of the North still
L eaistence in connection with
ie mysterious “Band of the

PParis, June 13.
LI France talked of a new and
1y sterious association of brig-
ands= by night and good citizens
by day, known at once vaguely
i precisely as the Band of the North,
uritig two years, 1000 and 1010, jta 980
violont erimes had terrorized the ancient
inces of Artois and Flanders.
“Lamystery proves too complicated
r the provinces they send to Paris.
vien the Prefect of Bethune received
m the Paris Sureté two consummate
cctives, Special Commissary Vignolle
14 Prinecipal Inspector Forest, the local
et counted on a prompt solution.
lustead, imegine, six months passed in
burrowing, during which the  subtle
Parisians had time to be forgotten, rent
farms and engage themselves to marry.
It was a land of sweet and prosperous
i1 farming villages, sullied here and
there by manufacturing towns and iron
works. Every inhabitant seemed in-
dustrious and reputable. Yet the crimes
continued six months.
Then suddenly Vignolle and Forest
tecame prosperous young farmers, well
liked, well known, utterly unsuspected;

The Inhabitants Began to Suffer from More Frequent and Important Burglaries.

DOES CAUGHT A

“Band of the North,” Contemporary With Garnier Gang,‘
Murdered and Robbed for Years Undetected—Mother |
of Member Killed for Treachery Betrays Bandits |
While They Divide Loot in Crypt Headquarters |

tant burglaries, Thesa are dark, de-
serted, Old World streets by night. Notte
and Lewers were continually on the road
with loads of merchandise for French
and Belgian receivers; and the mysterious
but not infamous smuggling industry was
there to explain their discreet prosperity.

Laughingly Robbed a Farmer.

One bright Sunday morning in midsam-
mer Vietor Notte was torn from his ease |
by Julienne in a hurry: “Abel says come
quick to the féte of Bully!"™ Once in the |
country roads, however, Abel led them
strolling, until they saw ¥Farmer Faesse |
carefully lock his door and go off ahead of
themm. They knew that they would be
unperceived,

*Pocket money for the fair!" laughed |
Abel joyously; and before the women
could dissuade them from such a hastily
planned undertaking the men had capri- |
clously jimmied open a window, smashed
a desk and reappeared with 085 francs.

Unfortunately they had hesn perceived
by an astonirhed garuekeeper, who has- |
tened to Vieux-Berquin for reenforcements |
and returned with the gendarmes in time
totake theyoungfolksintheact of dividing
i the apoils, The community could scurcely |
believe it possible, Before the tribunal
of Hazenbrouck the young folks' counsal !

pleaded boyish aberration and first of- |
ih-n(-c». Even here Abel covered himself
| with glory by taking all the blame and |
| representing Notte as having tried to|
| #top him by force. The judges smiled,
,but nevertheless gave Notte one year to

to the despair of a wealthy merchant |
of Vieux-Berquin, whose studious son, !
Jacques, could not rise beyond second. |
Ten days before their first Communion
the rich man proposed a bargain to Abel,
“1 will give you & place in my stores,
where you can rise, ” he said, “but Jacques
must be first at catechism. My son must

have the position of honor.” {
“I care no more for the honor than for |
*Give |

the empleyment,” replied Abel.
me 30 francs and a new suit of clothea.”

He took the lower rank and secret |~
profits, and the negotiations affording |

opportunity, he took 180 francs from
the merchant's petty cash with which
to celebrate the event in his family. And
po one suspected,

Next he is seon as a capable youngz
smuggler of 15 with his brother, Au-
Buste king night trips across the Bel-
gian frontier for tobacco, coffes, alcohol,
tea and matches. Once the gendarmes
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“In Spite of Our Skill and Courage We Have Acted Like Children.”

viaad tha local police to arrest two

=others, Abel and Auguste Pollet; their

Canut Vroomant, and Julienne

Abel's young wife, for & noc-
i Loldup and double killing in the

iwa of Violaines,

* was a briliant coup, worth the time
k preparing, because in Abel Pollet
patient Paris slewths disclosed a

iralissimo in grime, whose organized,

=7iplined and © prosperous band, in-

T

caught him on the line, but ju<* as thay
elipped on the handeufs Abel Lutted ane,

tripped the other and ran loand %)
back to Belgian territory, waer: the
police had no right to follow
Swapped Handcuffs for Loot.
*Give us back our handeufs,” they

requested, loath to confess that they had
been tripped and butted by a boy.

: “(iive me back my pack,” answered |
isod by a disquieting quaatity of in- | Abel

They carried pack and key to the

wo.ators and receivers, was extending Ifrom‘wr line; and Abel unlocked the hand-

A Nocturnal Holdup and Double Killing in the Village.

to suffer from more frequent and impor- ! liberty and reputation every day for|

| less technical association ” !

, C, Little R or the Big Q, and even after

P

TER 980

moderatoe rewards,” gaid the Belgian,
“there are across tha border men of!
energy and attainments whossa methods
and tools make yours look cheap. It is
a select band of experts, resolved to re- |
main small, whence both advantages and |
disadvantages. It could profit by and at
the same time enrich your larger and

The mere faect that the mwsterious |
stranger knew about him and his band— I
and how much did they know?—-won the |
intense respect of Abel and his lisuten- |
ants, This reapect was fed on sustained
mystery After they had met and planned
and worked together Abel knew them only |
by letters of the alphabet, as Monsieur |

CRIMES

“‘Don't Be Foolish,".1 Said, Grabbing the Baby."

the explogion of the conspiracy Abel |

and the local authorities alike remained | moved the ominous figure of Henrl Pau-
ignorant of the true {dentity of the con-

| vert, Guardian of the Secret of the Crypt,
summate technicians, who seemed to

maelt into thin air when wanted.

There is a glimpse of tha “trring” of
Abel by the judicious Belgians. Tha wall
surrounded suburban villa of a Vieux- jmportancs.
Berquin manufacturer was reputed rich

ous times a comrade disappeared, and
Henri grimly polished his stiletto!

Outside Caloone-sur-Lys
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! avenger of suspected treachery. At vari-
| seedls of an {11 thing had been planted.

Which leads to the incident of capital |

plunder, new {ndicatera for rich hauls,
and erimes incroased with impunity while
wealth {ncreased with arimes. But the

In the myericrious old hovse of Vieus -
Berquin a dark o)l heart suffered and
hated And o!d eyes watched the coun-

| oD un isolated farm lived old Achllle‘trnido‘
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in plunder; why not attempt it? MI
Abe] take three men and show what
he oould do by night.

Deron, reputed a miser. One night In
bed he opened his eyea to find himself in
the grip of masked men.

“I do not need night,” boasted themer- | “0Old miser, where's your hoard?*

they hissed, but he cried courageously:

Fauvert's ancient wainacoted drawing
room. The house was alinost a historic

monument, dating from the fourteenth

century; and it seemed fit setting for the

Fauverts, a Legitimist family, ever ready
| to “manifest " for throne and altar, There
came Abel Pollet, his young wife and the
ttvo Augustes; Theophile and Marcel
Deroo and Victor Notte, member of the
Royalist Committee of Allouagne; the
| buteher Geigel, another ardent royalist
later killed by the regular army while he
| defended the church of Boescheppe from
Separation inventory: and tha threa Fau-
vert sons, a gloomy trio famed for mor-
ality.

[ Who could imagine that they wera all
robbers and encouraged by a vencrable
hypocrite, tha piocus Widow Fauvert?
When engaged in their nefarious enter-
prises they wera carefuily disguised as
low elass toughs

Their wardrobes and disguising rooms
were Litdden in a safe place.
dream that an ancient stone chapel, long
becoma a disused blacksmith shop and
actually the storehousa of one Leawers,

was connected with the Fauvert house ! tants of Vieux-Berquin procured his re. |

by old secret passages? Ratwaen tham,
underground and ha!f a block awavy,
wera vast underground halls of some for-
cotten Gothie huilding. And a similar

=subterranean passage gave gacret access | (b hiour of his release as an indulged first l
to the Deroo house, two blocks away and | oTender he had 119 unsuspected crimes {

on the opposita sicda of tha street, AJl
this was disclosed when tha paolica opened
them, seeking for Leon Fauvert's body.
How ard when tha Fauverts dlcovered
erypt and passages remainad . mysiery;

ihm their common poscsssion with tlie |

“That's the Way | Operate.

I took 2,700 Francs in Gold from_the Strong Box.”

« veritable businesa throughout the en-

«north of France.
1 it Ahel Pouet lived from day to
too prodigal and generous, too
zent, too humorous to amass wealth,
4 he alone—true captain of adven-
»—whom all obeyed, the rich and

r uiike,

u childhood disdain for exterior
ions  characterized Abel, At 13

cuffs, thraw tham down and made off with
his merchandise.

The easy going frontier population
smiled indulgently on smuggling as a
safety valve for youthful high spirits.
None connected young Pollet with rob-

beries that were beginning to trouble
the countryside; and his reputation was |

the better for hia almost exelusive fre-

| quentation of the pious Fauvert family,
vislly head of the catechism class, l

True, he showered gifts on sixteen-

\\
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Respect Was Fed on Sustalned Mystery.

'
Deroosand Lewarses made a hond hetween
|them and suggested oceult mancuvres

and clundestine warehousing. Widow
Fauvert's second son, Henri, became
the guardian of their mecret. Mo~

rown, eilent and brooding, he et it be
known that falsa comrades would make
the acquaintance of lis needle pointed
stiletto,
| It was not a disgiplined band, but the
| epirit of polidarit? was growing, One
| sunday aftarnoo
Julienna broke in triumphantly on them,
IFhrowing down a heavy moneysack, he
| hoasted
“Ihat is the way I operate. I took it
| during vespers from the strong box of
the notary of Merville, Countit!* (There
| were 2,700 franca in gold.) “Here, Juli-
enne!®™  (Ho handed her 1,000 francs.)

“Now, you others, divide the rest among |
1 : 4
Wa can find more when it is spent,
While the company was dazzled by the |

UEN

'high soulsd generosity of the act, Vietor
Notte, & mora thoughtful party, medi-
| tated on Abel's energy and audacity, He
(saw the advantages toward discipline
,and devotion that might be drawn from
the blind admiration of the comrades for
this young Overman. On Notta's pro-
| posal Abel was acclaimed dictatorial
( leader. DBusinesslike meetings began to
be held in the old erypt, and the inhabi-
tants of Bully-Grenay, Lace Vermelles,
Bailly-Labourse, and Mazingarbe began

young Abel and his |

Killed the Old Miser.

*Bandits, killme; you'llnot find a liard!”
A Deroo boy brained bim with a rusty

sabre from the wall.

“He's done for,” observed Abel, *now
to work.”

Rummaging conscientiously, they found
only 18 francs in silver. As they walked

moonlight the unmistakable tinkle of a
falling gold plece was heard.
“Ha!" exclaimed Abel, looking terribly

at Leon Fauvert, Henri's younger brother,

On an Isolated Farm Lived a Reputed Miser. .

*perhape there’'s more gold on you;
Traitor, you discovered the hoard and
| would keap it! Ho, boys!”

| Leon begged for mercy. He had been
trying to play a joke. He gave up the

| Alel's four. At the Loos Penitentlary
| Abel was such a model prisoner—a godly

Who could | vouth bewildered at having ylelded to a |

ringla impulsive temptation—that the
recommendation of the Prison Director
and a petition signad by all the inhab-

| pase after slxteen montha. Abel seamed
|r'- have a gift of rioral disguise. He
| could absorb for the time being the
| sontimenta of thoae ahbout him. Yet at

| already to his credit,

It was a memorable evening in the
Fauvert house when Abel came back
After dinner, in tha crypt that blazed
(with festive lights, ho made a speech

“I'riands,” he said, “*wa know our
value; we estcem each other; but, in
spite of our skill and courage, we have
actad until now like children. Our error
has been to count too much on our in-
dividual qualitice. 1 have ‘worked'
| hundred times, vot in one of the few
operations that wera really fruitful [ was
stupldly taken for lack of devoted aid
Now we must plan like men of busi-
ness, The land is rich.”

A disciplined band was organized.
Lrother Marcel and Auguste Pollet took
the three departuments of indications,
executions and dispositions. Abel Pollet
was grand and generous dictator, ever
imagining perfections. One day he would

of Hazenbrouck as fence; the next he
would establish a married couple of the
band as tavern keepers at Nully-Granay.

They had grown to sixty members with
headquarters in a dozen towns, when Abel
began to suspect secret crookedness.
Every now and then some brilllant rob-
bery would come off, Good. But he, the
chief, had been informed nothing about
it!

The rank and file of the band in turn
began to wonder if their beloved leaders
could be playing double; they too had ad-
mired exploits to whose execution every
one of them had been a stranger.

Abel had a next door neighbor, a quiet
Belgian, rccently moved in, One twi-
light evening ha saw a distinguished
stranger in #ilk hat and fur lined over.
coat enter. Out of professional curiosity
{ Abel had drilled holes in the partition
walls and could overhear conversations,
Now, to his astonishment he heard his
own name mentioned.

“Yes," the distinguished stranger was
saying, “this young Pollet seoms both
adroit and circumspect, not to speak of
his band, whose numbers and mutual
fidelity would be of use to us. The
time has come to speak to him. Put him
in relation with Camille, but do not let
him know too much in detail.”

Abel saw light, There were others,

Band Remained Faithful.

Abel saw that his band was still faith-
ful. It was an immense relief to him to
learnit. Buthe burned with curlosily sud
ardor, That evening he went to the
| Belglan, whose good natured revelations

Three lieutenants, Theophila Deroo, his |

audaciously eulist a reputable merchant |
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Abel Had a Quiet Belgian for a Next Door Neighbor.

home, troubled and discontented, in the |

treasure, some 19,600 france, mostly in |

August Pollet Griuningly To'd Widow Fauvert He Had Taken the Degartment of Dispositions.

| Widow Tauvert olistinately. ignorantiv
hlamed the dashing Abel and his three
| lieutenants for the disappearance of her
|son Leon. She waited with a deadly pur-
| pose,
| After neariy two years cama her oppor-
tunity. No one could ever imagine how
she recognized it. How could she know
what no one dreamed of? How could she
Husp«:t the detective's identity? But she
was very old and experienced of life, and
| mingled love and hate gave her a strange
clairvoyance,

She whispered a word and it syuffiosd.

A word in the ear of a stolid young man,
who pretended not to understand, caused
| the local police to arrest Canut Vroomant
'and the Pollet brothers. Yes, a word in
| the ear of a prosperous young farmer, on
| the point of desperately, gropingly marry-

ing a daughter of the hand's Bethune
' banker, led to a raid of the underground
crypt when only Widow lauvert's ene-
| mies were in it,
And that young farmer, that stolid
| young man who pretended not to under-
stand, was the subtle Paris detective,
Principal Inspector Forest, unknown, un-
| suspected.
But how did Widow I'auvert know him?

DIRT THEIR DIET

The practice of eating earth is confined
to no particular part of the globe. Earth
eateraare found in various countries, and
by some tribes earth is actually deemed
a delicacy. In Java, for example, cer-
tain nutive tribes constime little red sarth
cakes resembling in appearance fanoy
biscuit. These are a readily marketable
product in parts of Java.

In certain districts of Germany, Bweden
and Italy earth is mixed with flour for
bread making. Indians of South America
frequently mix clay with their food, and
in China there is caten a white clay. In
western Africa the natives chew a yellow
oleaginous clay.

Among other eountriss whera the
earth eating habit ebtaina may be men-
tioned A=sam, Bengal in India and Zan-
zibar. In the bazaars of Caleutta there
is offered for sale a peculiarly thin wafer
of edible clay,

Earth eating, as has been evidenced in
the case of the Southern Statos, gives rise
to various hodily ailmenta. 1t is said that
onee formed the habit is difficult to shake
off.

! curial young Frenchman.

| work by day—and now!”

Sceptical but admiring the more cau-
| tious and systematio Camille stationed |
| two of his Belgian lieutenants as lookouts |
and reporting experts, and at 3 P, M., |
as the proprietor was seen departing,
Abel climbed the wall. |

An hour passed. The Belgians were
persuaded that Abel had been surprised |
by a servant who would telephone thoi
police. Then suddenly they saw the great |
porte-cochi're open and the villa supply
wagon drive out with Abel Pollet on the
front seat! He tranqullly jumped down,
shut the double doors behind him, re-
mounted and drove toward them.

*Get in," laughed the young French-
man: “I think that 1 have neglected noth- !
ing but the bahy."

“What baby?" l

“I will do the

“While Your Band Risk Liberty for a Small Reward, There Are Others."

*Bright kid. ‘I'ook to me at once. Every
one's asleep there. 1 had the swag packed
in this box when a scrumptious little | and the Deroos ware
German nursemaid came poiuting a gun | punish a Fauvert boy?
and squealing ‘Burglars!' ‘Don't be! going to his mother.
foolish,' T said, grabbing the baby. ‘I'im Later Abel contented himself by telling
the plumber comoe to take the induction | the tale alone to Ienri Fauvert, the
to the works.' avenger, In bitter playfulness he added,

“'Have you got a rig?’ she asks, tran- | “Give me your #tiletto!”
quillized, because ghe saw the baby play-| *let be'” glowered the morbid fellow;
ing with my keya., 'Will you take me into ! and as Abel in Lis grand way said that
town with you if | wake Cook to tend the ' it was a first olVence, & boy's temptation,
kid?"  ‘Bure. Hurry snd get dressed,' ! 1o ho kept socret from the band, the inci-
I said. And I guess that she's dressing | dent seemed closed,
yet. No harm. She's'a foreigner and | The truth dawned on them in its horror
won't remember my face.” | only the next day when Leon disappeared,

A golden period begun for Abel's band. | Unquestionably Henri Fauvert was
Content to obey blindly in the joint ven- | wrong in his head. He killed his brother
tures, they found themselves sent here |alone, and unaided he dragged the hody
and there Ly tail and autvinobile, “‘illmutl through an unuscd subiterranean pazsage
knowing any too well under what sublime | leading to an old well
masters they were “working® but con-

perplexed. How
Why, they were

bank notes, and ae they cocleddown Abel '

After this the band lived prosperously |

at once wortifled his pride and iuflamed | sclous of richly improved results. Abel
his ambition, ; was still the Leloved master; but in the
¥ While you and your companions risk | shadow, silent, morbid, concentrated,

almost two years, 'They had Belgian ex-
perta to open burglarproof safes, @ new
connection for the bLusinesslike sale of

He Was Torn from His Ease by Julienne
in 8 Hurry.
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