FLIES HIS OWN PLANE AT 63;

‘Dick,” Beloved by All Aviators, Expert Flving
Man Degpite General Belief Air Navi-
gators Must Be Boys

By EDWIN C. HILL.

E were lonnging in a quiet corner
of the Garden City Hotel smok-
ing room, emitting a great (deal

of smoke and much harsh eriticism of the
weather this latitude had served up o the
merry month of May, all fog and drizzle
ud cbiill and low hanging clouds, rotten
weather for those whose lawful oceasions
take them aloft.

The company was mixed but interesting,
with o strong flaver of aviation, flying men,
engineers and the ke making up two-thirds
of the group of u dozen. Berteau, a French
pilot over here to hurdle the Appalachians
with an Italian plane; Frank Coffyn, an
engineer of note; IMggins of Chicago, a
ploneer on the commercial side, who hopes
to have his fifty passenger air traing de
luxe beuting it back and forth bet ween New
York and Chicago milarly as -the sun
swings round: two or three young lleuten-
ants of the Army .\Ir,Ser\‘jw in from
Mitchel Field; the editor of an alr jour-
nal—that was about the lot,

Diggins, with the Wack eyed Berteau ns
pilot, was hoping to hop off for.Chicago in
the morning, early eoough in the morning
to make a lunch landing at Cleveland, but
the night was out of the hottom of the baz,
rain driving In slants throngh steam laun-
dry alr certain to deposit a fog il over a
sopked landseape come morning.  Visibility
prospects were just gbout nothing st all,
and the outlook for Monsienr Bertean amld
his hoss getting away for Chicago wag a
poor bet at 20 to 1. The alr postman, in
from Cleveland searcely an hour, elinched it,

“There wasn't 100 foot visibility coming
over the mountaing” grnmbled this yvoung
person, “How in the Creator condemned,
shenl delivered cirenmstances, do they ex-
pect me to make time through 400 miles of
asparigus soup?”

“No chanee of getting away in the morn-
ing, then?" asked Diggins. ;

“Flgure It out for yoursell,” replied the
e post youth, still smarting from his eall-
down at headguarters,

Real Source of Information

Has Confidence of All

“We'lll ask Dick,” sald Diggins. “Dick’'s
fudgment ean't be beat, Where s the old
ronster -

“Went to (sreat Neck to see one of a flock
of married stepdaughters,” returned the
enginegr, “Should be back by now, Give
im a ring. He'll have visibility probabili-
ties, wind velocity and divection, and likely
temperature all worked out hy this time
and =et down on o neat little chart slicker
than t:h!‘nwi-'-h and mighty mear as ac-

s went to the ‘plione.

CMember the time old Dick tlew from
Wiehiti—seven hours' actual flying time,
with his white whiskers streaming in the
winid, the time the Aero Club gave him the
hig blowout ¥ put in Post of the Aero Clul,
Angustus of the Black Beard.

“Rather ! grinned Coffyn.  “And the time
the old boy got spilled somewheres down in
the Ozarks, flving alone, and was two days
deflling through the underbrosh to elviliza
tion. Never {urned a hair.”

“He's going to fly through Ruossia as soon
ue things et settled down,” sald Diggins,
returning with the news that “IMek™ was
on his way downstairs, He has o notion in
his confident hean that before he is 70 he
will have flown around the woll known
worlid, ringed her around with ihe sun”™

“He'll do It, then,” sald Post enlmly
“There isn't a brag or a hoast In the old
Ty He's all performance, hundred pe
vont, aceomplishment.”

Now, I had =at there hearing that cheer
!l rattle of talk about this absent person,

Dick" somehody or other, hut 1 fear 1
hada't got the ment out of it. Certaln’ as-

onishing phrases had hit me in the me
dulla  oblongata or thereabout and  had

knoeked eohfrent reasoning out of me
IMek—aold rooster—flew from Wichita—old
hoy—hefore he is seventy he will have
flown round the world! What was all this
gibberish about, anyway? What did these
loanging gentlemen of the upper air mean
w g0 serlously as=erting fiying competency

on the part of o septungenarian, or as good
ns g sepfusgenarian? What dld they mean
hy varning awny about some old follow

old fellow, mind you, in the petual sense of

belng old 1o point of years—fiylog «alone
through the Ozarks? What was the sense
of Jesting about absurdities? Such things
weren't, nren't, couldn't be. They were
joshing the stranger within thelir circle, the
groenhorn from New York, the ‘enderfoot
From Manhattan Well, It smused them,
But 1 knew better

Youth Must Be Served
In Any and All Sports

I knew that aviation hing age Nmits, It's
voung man's gty wholly, absolat™y, ex

clusively, Every one knows thal, 1 wus
amiltar witn all that gtaff about coordl
nption anag synchronlzation—you tnow ; the
theory amd pructice that in youth only (e

mintt and muscle work rogether with per
feeilon, thought translated  fnto  action
swifrer than Hghtning enn fMash, faster than
Instruments made by man can epllt s
omnils Would the army or navy take n
fiver beyond his twenties? Tt would not!
Why? Beravwse men who hop the thirty
mark aren't all there in eoordination when
it comes to alr navigation,

Take the sports—tennis, hasebal fing
thing vom pense, exeept golf, mayhe, and
event I golf vouth must he seeved-—isn't
hat the phrase that tradition hes handed
down to ue’ Whoeever heard of o cham

[

pion tennis player of tifty? Baseball play
ers ure decrepit old gentlemen at forty.
I"urilists have a foot in the grave at thirty-
five.  And aviatlon, the swiftest game of
all, the one that makes harshest demands
nupon mind and nerves and muscles, whit
place had aviation for middle aged adven-
turers, much less old timers?

My back was to the entrance of the
smoking room and I didn't see this “Dieck”
person come in, though 1 heard a quick
step or two. The men sitting with me
went to their feet instantly, which was odd
enough in itself, ynd there was a pleasant
babble of :

“Well, Diek, how do yon find your an-
cient self, hexy* How's the old boy this
evening, ready for the little jump to Chi?
All get?”

This, 1 knew without turning, was pure
pifle. These chaps had evidently zot in the
habit of treating some fAying kid as if be
were an ol timer, It woas some sort of
loeal joke, a wheeze they had grown acens-
tomed Lo and liked to try ont on the inno-
cent bystander. Not very funny, of course,

it well enough {o fill a Ghink in the tallk

of a dull evening,

“Just couldn’t be better,” drawled a volee
that eertainly idn't sound youdg. There
is that in volees which betrays age. This
one wis not the blenting of a spikehorn,
It was< the full, matured challenge of the
olil buck. So I turned at once a little
(izzy In the place where my intellecinals
are supposed to b,

Standing In the doorway was this fying
pereon called “Thcek” and be looked as if he
had steppedd ont of the pages of “Plekwick
Papers” all except his twentieth century
tallored clothes, He was old, if we can call
anybody with white halr, white mustache
and beard and well past sixty, okl. T sur-
veyed in blinking amagement. Did they
call this person a fAylng man? Wus this
the daredevil who had winged in from a
corner of Kansas, driving his own ship?
I'he Iad that was golng to do Russia
hefore e was seventy—that Ig, in o yenr
ar so’ -

Standing there he was almost roly-poly,
o well nourished apple dumpling with frosi-
ing. He is not the fraction of an fnch more
then five and a half feet tall, and this

\sixty-slx inehes finds It necessary to sup

port 150 pounds of good solid flesh. His
cheerful, round face is as pink as a baby's,
and his eyes, keen as they are, and shrewd
with the accumulated wisdom of years, are
as hlue and frank as a baby's. They regard
one throngh gold-rimmed glusses, looking
out through these windows upon a world
which their owner evidently finds a pleas-
ant place to linger. It is a kindly gaze. It
Ig the kind of gaze that marks the modest
man, the man modest almost to the polot
of shyness. Lots of first rate doers are
that way. 1 couldn't get Mr. Pickwick out
of my bend somehow,  When yvou looked at
thiz person “DICK™ yon simply had to think
of old port and g baron of beef and n conch
and four rollicking along the Brighton roud,
But, bless me, Mr, Piekwick would have
been powhere with this lad, nowhere at all.

“Meet Mr, Charles Dickinson of Chi-
cago,” somebody said by way of Introdue-
tion, “He's our fiying kid. You muost make
him tell you about Limself, but you will
have to pry it ont af him.”

“Now, what i vou boys want to de
that for?" drawled Dick. “You Know 1
just naturally hate to talk about myself.
You've betraved me into the hands of the
Philistines, you young devils, and T'll gef
even with you sooner or later. 1 don’
know anything of Interest m the ||1lhllu
I'm e public character at all”

“Don't you belleve him.” sald Post from
a corner,  “He has done more for aviation
than any man in Ameriea, Tso't that so?”

“You emitted a mouthful, Gussie” enme
A chorus [rom the leather chairs.  “Speak
up. ‘Dick.’ “Don’t be so domued bashfal ™

Mr, Charles Dickinson of Chicngo was
nidubitably bashful, even if the qualifying
niljective e omitted, and there wis no way
to et anything satisfactory ont of him
about his fiying adventures until 1 had
tdrawn him out of the chafling group angd
mio nnother rooiu Alter some persuasion
he  loosensd  ap I'hee comversation went
nhout like this %

“These chojps= secin to think a lot of you
as & man and as a fyer”

“Oh; they nveall friends of mine. [ have
flown some. it's troe”

“May 1 ask how old you are’

“Sixty-three,”

1 revealed my amozement, doubtless, for
“IAck” grinned

“Pie on bilt unusunl, bEa'c 10 he asked
“Tact s, T don't know of anybody my age
or anywhere near it that ecan handle
plane or ls \\i‘.!'lll:; to tuke a chance, "Tisn't
supposed Lo be an old man's game, You
know, bhut that's nonsense A mant'e g old
ne hig nerves. That's all IT your nerves
are good T don't see any renson why you
shonlin't e Oving at elghty I pxpect to
e, As far as 1 know T haven't zot a nerve
I my body,"”

“How long have yon heen fiving”
‘Abont eleven yeoars" sald Mr. Piek
IMekinson, T medn.  You =ee I'm o seed mer
chaut—was, riather, <ince I've Deon retired
for some years-—and ap to ¢leven Years ngo
T was ton busy with my afalrs West and
East 1o devote as much time to sport as I
wimld bave [lked to do, Yeun rememboer
when they had that Mg sviation meet at
Belmont Park, the first big one the country
ever saw?  Well, that got me. T made my
flrst Alght ot that mest with Grahame-White,
amd T was =0 theilled that 1t spoiled me for

inything else
beon  interested In me
anlonl toys the retired seedd merchan

“T had always
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HOPES TO DO

of the sport’s stanchest friends.

Charles Dickinson of Chicago. who at 63 is an expert flying man and who expects to guide his own
airplane when he is 80, For the last eleven years he has been ﬂymg steadily and aviators hail him as one

continned. 1 wsed to ride the old high
wheel bike, and when the safety came along
& had one of the first that ever rolled in
Chieago's streets, Then came the talking
machine and 1 played around with phono-
graphs, But when the fiying machine ar-
rived 1 found what { had been looking for
il Qidn't Know it. Tt seewmed as if 1T was
born to Ay, 1 can’t tell you how much Rap-
piness it gives mwe. Age has nothing to do
with it—not a thing.

“After making myself a nuisance to all
the flying boys atBelmont Park that meet
I knew ‘em all, White, Johuny Moisant,
Ralph Johnstone, Hoxsey, all the rest, mosi
of them dend now, victims of the early days
before machines were : ile safe—""

“Are they safe now?

Safe enongh for me,” sald the hu_r of 63,

“Nobody need have an aceldent If he avolds
stunts and takes proper precautlons about
wind, fog and the fitness of his machine,
along with correct care of himself,
1 was saying, T got the Aylng fever in those
days and 1 have simply lel It have its way,
For eleven years I have been dolng what 1
could to help aviation in this country and 1
have done a lot of flying myself,”

“Do you mean as a pilot?”

“Of course,” Mr. Dickinson replied sim
“T have been plloting planes for
eral veors and have taken more flights than

tlone Innamerable thmes and T have piloted
I have plenty of money and

vear or two, it lenst T hope it will be that

B
Ty o Xew York Herald S8iaff Photographer
over Russia, ratller. in my own plane.
Maybe T will make a trip arounid the world.

The idea !s strong in my head and T see

no speclal objectlon to 167

I took another look at this white halred,
white bearded, bespectacled man of 63 who
talked so modestly about record breaking
nehlevements  and  who  wus =0 highly
thought of by the young men of the game.

o1 undlerstand you ire going to essay the
test for o pllot's leense?" I asked.

“Why, yes" sabd Mr, Dickhloson, i
never partienlarly thonght about it before,
but my friend Ralph Diggins nmy start a
tine of alr llmousines between New York
and Chleago and T may take a hand at
plloting ope of them oceaslonally, To do
that 1 would have to have a lcense or 1
couldn't have my fun.”

New SC1ence,

Continued from Preceding Pags

palm of whiech cerialn rojzed rlidges (e
seribe varlous figures, These, no less than
the finger emds, when examined mlero-
seapleally, display the open mouths of swent
glands,  Listen to Mr, Fanrot on this Tas
cinating theme ;

“It 1s an established foet that ‘the traces
of the sweat pores elther in the finger end
prints or the pulm prints constitute polnts
of identification that ofer the same guaran
tees as do the chargetoristic finger tip pat

terns #uch s pre commonly  deslgnated
‘forks, ends and islamds, s and the
Hke. The pores, nlways the same In o

glven subject, are modifled nelther by age
usesnor dlsease. In a given subject they
differ from al] other suhjects In form and
slze In thelr position relatively to the axis
of the ridge, and in thelr number In n unit

of length Thiey are, therefores, n valuahle
adjunet to the daciyioscople proof,
“Natarally, considering the Inrge mimber
of swent pores (o come under consideration
more than 1,000 (n g single wvernge finger
peint—there ean be oo possibitity of formuo-
Inting and lndexing them, Yet In a specith
ease, where an lentifientlon hangs upon an
impression in which only a fesw ridBBs may
he elearly made out, [t 1« quite possible by

the stusdy of the swont pores present to lden-
tify definltely this fragment with a part of

a koown print in the possession of the in
vestigntor amnd thos render cortain o samp
posed dentification”

By the emplogyment of poroscopy in e
method fist ndioated Comnyigsioner Fapro
el hits nxsochotes In 1909 gebieved what he
ealls “the frst hand print convietton oh
tatued In Amerlen.” The case to which he
referred le Husteatsd by roprodoctions ae
companying thic article.  They were tnken
from the poliee originals through the cour
teky of Mr, Fanrot and heretofore have not
been published. The hand pring o this
coue wal the Honl and conclusive evidence
swhich sent WHllnm Ackerson to prison for
IHfe for a murder commitied in Rockland
connty

Ackerson's vietim wns taxleah driver,
who used to carry foded 10 apd from the
einiirond station ot Sullern, XY He was

prejudiced agains
mon report that he often carrled about \\‘Ilh
lim consideralle sums of money,
engaged by o stranger one evening to
© three miles In the country to a

miles out from Suffern on a4 coun-
the body of the slain
He hind been shot amd Instantly

On the gronmd, apparently removes

board plll box of commonplnee

loard that afMorded the
o the solution of

ole concluslve clue

fntricate to Saf

the ald of Commis<i
(e O WO [ersons
wiere fouml who hod seen s
conversation with the taxicah driver hefore

wig the deseription

abled the poliee nreest In Hoverstraw as

there was no Hving person prepared to con
with the crime,
Faurot's men photographed his palm priot
and stodled it aonder ¢
that hy laying off a parallelogram upon the
slze of the pilll box cover
they hmd an aeenrate repliea of the erimson

palm the exact

ihe  pasteboar]
ls, swonl ;ufn--.- and all other miero
* detalls were: identieal,

algo nat long ago Dr,
cooperating with the prefecture of

tion In the famous cnse of Boudet sl
Slmonin,
Commenting on the lmportanee of poro

scopy, Commiskioner Fanrot sald In hig re
cent adidress to the pollce chiefs: “As com-

pared with one ease where definite finge:
patterns are left upon the premises, there

are dozens where only the marks of a few

ridges can be obtained, and these often of
other parts of the hand than the finger
tmihs, Soch feagnrents may e often iden
tifled by poroscopy if we have for compari-
son the prints of the corresponding parts of
the hands of spspected persons™
Commissioner Faurot wonld ke to en
hanee the yellow perll by making the hvin-
hle Wan Lung ad Shng Lee lustriments of
Lrenter  w v efficlency “The  Inumdry
mirk om collars and shirts" said he, “fre
quently has been found all important in
entiieation of unkonown dewd or une
conscions persons, persons mentally onba
aneed, or those who IFI|||nF'r.'|r'I1.\ have lost
their memory. Every pollee  departmentt
shiould have o lnonpdry wark file, compris
ry

Ing o recond of the imlicators gsed by eve
fnndry within the community

“To complete thizs duta elfeatively the
city should be zoned nod all Inundreles with
in the respective zones should bave ns
signed to them uniform zone Indleators. All
laundries, dyeing aml cleaning establish
ments, ploces devoled to bt renovation or,
broadly speaking. any aml_all places o
which ave entrusted clothing or other arti
cles of personal belonglng for the purpose
of IT'HH-'I:_\ o renovatlion might be in-
climdedd,  Buach places should e licensed hy
the municipality and should be sapplied
with distinetive registeation marks of iden
tifieation to be indellbly marked on every
nrticle Inundersd or renoviatid, records of
sueh registration mnk« T Iuv kept by the
police departient,”

The apparatus for the |=|In'lll' of finger

ar palm  impressions for the Bureaun of

Ceiminnl Tdentification of the New York

Poliee Department is exceedingly  simple

and equally compact,  The outfit now com-
monly used, ndeed. is carried readily in a
small suitense, the small portable table be
ing firted with folding legz. When an ex
tehsive rald s contemplotod U s customary

SO AT 80

Charles Dickinson,
Wealthy Retired
Seed Merchant of
Chicago, Has Flown
for More Than a
Decade

“Think you can meet the lesi—Iit's falrly
st

“Reckon 0, he said, “They detand that
you go up G000 feet amd stay an hour, and
that you land within 160 feet of a (desig
nated target. Those are the maln reguire-
medts. 've done that lots of times I've
driven my own plane up to 7T.500 feet, and 1
can come pretty close to lying up against
any target 'lh. set for me. 1 bope that
doesn't sound like a brag, but, honest, T can
do that, "Course I've had a lot of accidents
and have smashed up a few plunes—Cani-
dian J. N.<4s mostly—but all of us hud gone
through that experience.”

He eyed the forbldding night and shook
his head in disappolntment.

“Here Diggin® and T had it all fixeld op
to light out of here from Hazleburst Field
at 6 A, M, and to be in Cleveland for lunch
by 10" he grumbled. “We had 1t tigured
out we conld be in Chicago by 2, and I ex-
pected to be in my rooms at the Blackstone

"y the middle of the afternoon. Now comes
this darned fog and rain and I don't know
when we will get off. Got to go to bed
now, anyway., Much obliged for listening to
my rambling, and don't, for heaven's sake.
make me out to he anything remarkable.
I've never been in the newspapers and pub
licity scares me.”

Friend of All Flying Men
And Pillar of Air Progress

He drifted out of the room, very light on
hias feet for his bnlk aml years. { had be-
gun to see a number of reasons why this
“DIck” person was e first rate fiying man.
But there were paps in his story and 1
wanted to i1l them+ont. (Bo T returned to
the company in the smoking room. They
heard me, nodding afrmation to all that
Mr. Dickinson had seen (it to say.

“But he hasn't told you half,” saild I'ost

luf the Aero Club, “In all truth, that 1ittle
old chap has done more for aviation than
any other Individual In Awmerlea. He's
worth millions, made out of the grain and
feed business, from which he retired years
ago, aml his whole life Is given up to love
aof fiying and to developing the sciepce, Tl
lives at the Blackstone in Chicago when
he's at home, but you're likely to find him
any place i the country where there Is o
flying field. e kngws ‘em all and has "
flown from most of them,

“He's as liberal as 4 prince with his
money and many an aviator In hard Iuck
bus been helped out by Dick., He never
tnkes a dollar back. He makes "em ‘work
it out." He insists that they cancel the debt
by giving him rides. In that way he has
pretty well covered the country, and the
hirds don't know the eastern part of the
1. 8. A, better than Charles Dickinson
Many of the skijled aviators that have glven
Itim rides have ‘taught him tricks of their
gamie and he stands to-day as a very com
petent pliot, There Isn't a doubt that he will
qaalify for his ljcense, and If he eares to
drive a passenger inachine between New
York and Chicago 1 wouldn't have a qualu
about, taking a ticket, He's all right, that
ol boy, Whatever you write about him
treat hiim nice.”

POrosCopy, Is 2 Hard Blow: to Crime

now for Sergeant Tom Reilly or some other
expert of the burenu to pack his finger
printing equipment along with his artillery
hop lnto a police car aml accompany the
rifders to the firing line,

That s the way it was done In the
recent roundup of the New York Anarchisi
nnd Communizt headguarters.  As soon ax
the scores of prisoners hail been securely
netted Sergeant Rellly opened hislittle suit
ease amd set up his equipment. Then, while
Lig companions gunrded the exits and “rode
herd” on the “Heds,” e inked his roller, pre
pared the plate ginss and in the persuasive
tones of a shell gome “harker™ urzed : “Step
rlight up, gentlemen, and nve your fingers
manfeured ! That's right. but don't crowi,
and watch your step! There'll he cards
enough for all of you amd ink enough to
go  ‘rounnd ! Fine. thai's a  beautiful
smudge likeness! Now, sir, vou're nexy !

Seores of prisoners thus were recorded
0 rapidly that It took thelr hreath, anpd
even hefore they were hustled awny in the
“hurry up wagons” to the clanging muosle
of the patrol gongs they hal ylelded up te
the forces of law and order an identifica
tiom tag that wonld spot them  Infallbhly
whethey tested  In Kalamagoo,  Tork's
Islnnd or Sovie! Russiu

A somewhat more e¢laborate dactyloplnne
ig the Iuventlon of Patrick Ryan of this
city, flnger print expert of the Municipal
Civil Service Commission. Writing doncern
ing the speed amnd aconrncy with wlileh that
Instrnment does Its work. Major Henry 1
De Forest, M. b, a former surgeon in the
Pollee Deparinwent, says

“In o vecent sxNmination for patrolimen,
ag the candilates were enteving the room
for the mental examination, a finger peinl
impression of the rvight index finger was
made,  Elght hundred and fifty-four <uch
Impresslons were taken in sixty-four min
wies, an average of nbout fonr secomds i
ench candidate. To Dr. Henry Moskowliiz,
president of the New York Municipal Clyll
Serviee  Commission, and his  pssociates
mueh eredit s due for (he Inauguration
after o lapse of many yenrs, of thig ae
curate amd raph! syetemn for preventing fm
personation aml frawd ot civil service s=-

s lnatlons"



