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PARALLEL
STORIES
# FAMOUS
CRIMES

By HENRY C. TERRY

THE CRIMINAL Tells

How He Planned the
Deed and Sought to Close
Every Avenue of Knowl

edge Leading to His Guilt.
The Detective Shows How
Futile These Efforts Were and
How the Old Adage, Murder
Will OQut, “Always Holds Good.”

{Copyright by F. L. Nelsoo

THE MYSTERY OF DOBBS FERRY.
ANY persons are still living
who recall the shock that
went through the country
at the news that Andrew
Temple, a wealthy New
York banker, had been
foully murdered and robbed
by his own son in his palatial Dobbs
Ferry bouse. This Is thé intimate
story of the men who actually
planned the crime, their hopes, their
fears, their ambitlons. Secure in their
{ll-gotten gains they believe that no
eye can reach them, that justice, for
them, is truly blind. Then comes the
story of the detective, like an inexor-
able fate, that tears down the elab-
orate edifice of lies and, in pointing
out the true criminals, saves the life
of an innocent man.

CHAN WOOLEY'S STORY.

“l was the principal figure,” sald
Chan Wooley, "in what was known &s
the Dobbs Ferry mystery, and if | had
not & good strain of blood In me
somewhere, an Innocent man would
bave puffered a severe penalty, and
there wers certain circumstances
connected with the case which might
have resulted In his being put to
death.

“The man who makes his living out
of thievery, If he wants to be suec-
cessful, must always have his eyes
and ears open for tips. The tips that
he gets may sometimes be like the
tip from the race track tout, but to
get the most out of the business
everything must be followed to the
end. My old side partner was Andy
Bpangler, who was the som of a
preacher and well educated, and we

ways that you did not go against pro-
fessionals, who were ready to scrap
at the slightest sign of crooked

| me that his father kept a big bank-
| roll in his safe at home, and the only
| reason he gave for It was that the
| 0id man was getting cranky. [ be
came deeply Interested in the story,
owing to the hard times that had
| struck the firm of Wooley & Spengler,
| and tried to get Temple to fix a limit
|on the old man's pile. He couldn’t
| or wouldn't do it, and | sent Andy up
| to Dobbs Ferry to take a look at the
| Temple mansion, to find out what
sort of & prospect there was for an
| exchange of the Temple bank-roll.
The house was far in the country and
about on the dividing line with Hast-
ings. Andy came back with a report
that the game was as easy as the
kick of a goose, and the coin-box was
like finding it in street. | did not
exactly relisk going back to old
tricks, but some had to be done,
and that was all (Nere was about it
The plan of the house showed that it
was adapted for second-story work,
and there were oaly two men who
lived in it. One was my young friend
Temple and the other was the old
man, The other inmates were women;
two or three daughters snd domes-
tic servants. Andy was not able to
get the Jocation of the strong box,
80 a8 to know what tools could best
be used to open it. Did you ever
know that safes must be tackled in
different ways when made by dif-
ferent makers?

“We picked out for our visit a very
stormy mnight, when we knew that
young Temple was in the city blow-
ing in his allowance, This left us
only the old man to deal with and the
women. We went up the river on an
early traln as far as Yonkers and
there 1 got a carriage from a solid
triend of mine who knewflenough to
keep his mouth shut and ask mo
questions. We reached the Temple
house before midnight. All the lights
were out and Andy went up a pillar
on the back piazza to the roof and

We went about the country ac gentle-
men of wealth, and were in any kind
of business that Wwould be MNkely to

lose the money, and it has
etort in all the crooked
that 1 was ever In to
wealth of men who
a few dollars. This

many a trip on the
days when the
to put up a cotton
deal, and with all
We sometimes got the
of the stick. The longest
ever made was around
and a pack of cards pald
everywhere. We played
all the games known in the dif-
places we visited, and often
t money, but when we got & chance
th little pack there was noth-
any one could do to touch
we became.too well known
over the cpuniry to do business
guests, we dropped the
went in with big Jim
and his gang of bank
on the famous tour which
ey made in this country and Can-
ada. We went everywhere, and
cleaned out safes with a rapidity that
set everybody's tongue a-wagging
and made people take their money
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“It got tired of belng a sport with
an income, and when | got a good
show | drifted back to New York and
went in with Andy and Billy Peters
in the gambling business. There
wasn't any protection from the po-
lice then. All you had to do was to
throw open the shutters and begin
business. We started two places:
one at the corner of Sixth avenue
and 28th street, to catch the hotel

was a game, and the
had ever struck, where
We were the suckers. They got gur
coin as fast as We put it In, and when
our luck was the worst, Peters gave
us s ripping dig. by fkipping away
with the bank-roll, which was a big
one, because the games then were
run without Hmit,

“While I was trying to plck up
out of the wreck, and kept
going borrowed capital,
pamed Robert

banker. He
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fastened a rope ladder for future use.
We got into the house in about five
minutes. We went to the different
rooms on the second floor and found
old Temple alome in bed asleep.
Thers was .no one in the adjolning
rooms, and I woke him up. I made
things plain to him: It was simply to
glve up the safe combination or lose
hjs life, He was badly scared, and
said that he would open the strong
box. He got up, shaking like s leaf,
and took us to an office off the dining-
room. | made lights in several rooms
so that the lght in the office would
oot attract attention, while Andy had
the old man working on the lock.
When | returped to the office the old
mm .r_ F 1 Ad 'Ir' '\ A m
bhand over his heart and fell heavily
against the safe door. He was un-
consclous, and we carried him Into
another room, opened the safe and
cleaned It out. We reached New
York before daylight with a big roll
of securities and $45,000 iIn money.”

.

DETECTIVE ARMSTRONG'S TALE.

“There is an easy solution,” said
Detective Armstrong, “to every mys-
tery, and when mysteripus circum-
stances are cleared away it always
makes you wonder how the proper
key escaped you, The robbery of

Ferry was one of those peculiar cases
that you will not meet more than once
in a lifetime, and they never fall to
arouse all the enthusinsm in a fe}
low who has any of the detective in-
stinct.

“I reached the Temple mansion the
morning after the robbery, and the
first salute I got was that Andrew
Temple had been murdered by
thieves during the night The family
physiclan was present to attend to
the women in the household, who
were sullering from severe shock, and
he informed me that Mr. Temple had
been killed by a pistol wound In the
forehead. [ looked at the dead man
and saw just above the temple a small
hole which looked like the wounds 1
had seen made in the head by bullets,
and | took it for granted that the
physiclan was correct. I had a mur
der then upon my hands, as well as
the robbery, which only became
incident in the investigation.
lowed the usual form, which

high and low about the premises,
I could not $nd

of the servants and several members
of the family that every window and
door had been found locked in the
morning, when they had examined
the house, with the exception of the
window on the second floor over the
plazza, and this was never locked.
“It_would not have given any good
second story men trouble to have
reached the window by climbing from
the stoop, but there were no scratches
anywhers to show that this plan of
entrance had been adopted. The
work on the safe showed clearly that
first-class men had been on the trick,
and the lock had been operated by
knocking out the spindle in the com-
bination and working the tamblers.
The burglar-proof compartment had
been battered in by some system that
I was not familiar with, and it was a
wonder to me that the noise had not
been heard by everybody in the

“Mri Temple’s body had been found
in the dining room adjoining the of

Andrew Temple in his home in Dobbs |°

me, that if he
thieves working In the lower
the house he would have
self, before starting out to make an
investigation. Any sane man weuld
have taken that precaution. Maore
over | could not understand how a
pistol shot could have been fired-in
the house without arousing the fam-

|ily. The safe had been cleaned out

entirely, and even papers had been
taken 'Which were of no value or use
to any one except Mr. Temple. 1
thought a few days later that 1 had
found a selution to many of the pecu-
liar circumstances, but in fact I was
miles away from the truth.

“After Mr. Temple was buried a
search was made for his will, and one
was found in his desk in his office
in this city. It was dated ten years
before his dedth, and it gave Robert
Temple, the oldest boy, one-third of
the estate, after providing for Mrs.
Temple, and the remainder of the
estate was divided equally among the

4 four children. Bob Temple seemed
L to be the only one who was pleased

over the will. The day after the will
was read [ recelved word to call upon
Lawyer Trumbul, Mr. Temple's law-
yer, He Informed me in 'the pres-
ence of two of Mr. Temple's children,
that several months before his death,
Mr. Temple made a new will in which
Bob Temple had been left s small
allowance, Instead of the bulk of the
estate. Mr, Temple's reason for do-
Ing this was to prevent Bob from
squandering t#é money In riotous lv-
ing and gambling, and the lawyer was
positive that the will had been kept
in Mr, Temple's safe at home. He
had seen it there two days before the
robbery.

“With this information in my mind
it seemed to me that the person most
interested in the death of Mr. Temple
was his son Bob, and the more 1
thought of it the stronger became my
conviction that Bob had a hand in
the robbery. The way | figured It
out was that Bob, who spent most
of his time away from home with a
fast set, had found out about the
making of the will which cut him off.
He put up a job to get the will, and
brought the thieves to the house and
let them in with his keys. They went
to work on the safe and the old man
heard them. He, called from his room
to know who was there, and Bob an-
swered. Then the old man eame
down to see what was golng on. Bob
knew that stealing the will would
amount to nothing without the old
man's death. | belleve that it was
the intention of Bob to kill the old
man before e left the house. When
Mr. Temple entered the room Bob,
or perhaps one of the crooks, shot
him. Then the way was easy for the
thieves, and easier for Bob to win his
fortune. The evidence polnted In
this direction, snd some enterprising
reporter got hold of some of the facts
and published a story about the loss
of the .will, and some facts which
Bob Temple would have to expiain.

“Bob's family turned against him
bitterly, and 1 was om the polnt of
putting him under arrest when Law-
yer Trumbul received a letter com-
taining the missing will from a per-
son who said that he was one of the
crooks. The letter gave another
plece of startling information to the
effect that Mr. Temple had not been
shot, and the wound in his forehead
had been mage by falling agalnst the
safe, To verify this the body was
exhumed, and the wound in the head

skull. 1 found on one of the hingés
of the safe a few spots of blood, and
the sharp point of the hinge had un-
doubtedly made the wound.

“With the shadow of suspicion re
mgved from Bob Temple, | took him
into my confidence and found him to
be the best one in the family after
all, in spite of his wildness. He told

that one day he had spoken to Chan
Wooley about his father's wealth and
the valuables that he kept in his safe.
1 became a regular visitor in Wooley's
gambling house, and one evening 1
noticed a ring on the finger of one of
the dealers which resembled one that
had been taken from Temple's safe.
After the game [ arrested the dealer,
1 accused him of committing the rob-
bery and murder. He told me the
ring had been given to him by
Wooley. I got a sample of Wooley's
handwriting and found that it was
simflar to the writing in the letter
written by the crook who returned the
will. 1 arrested Wooley, and when he
learned of the evidemce against him
he admitted his guilt, but would not
give away his partners. He suffered
punishment alone, and crooks every-
where sounded his praise.”

Farvell Did Not Falter.

James A. Farrell, of the TUnited
States Steel corporation, has a reputa-
tlon for courage. He lenrned the steel
business from the beginning, and 1s
thoroughly familiar with the dangers
the mill, blast furnace and mining
men are called upon to guard against,
President Farrell, recently, was
making a tour of inspeetion of min-
ing properties in Klondyke coal re-
glons in Pennsylvania. At the Lam®
bert mine of the Frick Coke company
he was about to step aboard the cage
leading to the mine when the superin-
tendent warned him that slate was
falling In the mine, and advised him
not to take such a risk,

“Are the men working in the mine?™
Mr. Farrell asked of the superintend-

ent.
“Yes,” replied the superintendent.

was found not'to have fractured the |

me all about bis habits, and recalled |

[ Sl ds T iSRS

ship is seen floating on the water.

GREAT VAN

UR illustration shows rescue boals searching for the bodles
after the dirigible “Akron” was blown up one-balf mile in

the

Young Woman lJilted by Fiance
Leads to Act.

Spends Her Time Working on Farm,
With Only Two Deer Hounds
For Her Companions—At.
tires Self as Man,

Banta Monica, Cal—Like a chapter
from a novel is the present career of
Miss Alma Pitlinger, a2 handsome
young woman, who, wearing male ‘at-
tire, is living the life of a recluse,
apart from all relatives and friends,
in the beautiful Topanga canyon, eight
miles north of this city.

Several days &go a friend of the
young womean's father, who was a vis-
itor at one of the mountain resorts,
recognized her and urged her to re
turn home, but without avail

Miss Pitlinger declared she had left
all her old Mfe behind and did not
wish to return,

“l1 am living contentedly here, next
“to nature,” she sald, “free from every-
one, and I do mot care to go back to
the sham soclal life, where there is
no real happiness, All I desire is to
be let alone. Tell my people that
am happy and comtented here in
mountains with my dogs aud

Eight yeirs ago the young w
who was then nineteen years pid,
had just been graduated from
school, was living in a beautiful home
at Walnut Hills, a fashionable suburb
in Cincinnatl.

8he was one of the belles in the
younger social set, and a short time
after her graduation was betrothed to
& young lawyer of that eity, the mar
rlage to take place the following
year. Miss Pitlinzer was happyy at
her contemplated wedding and tock
pride In exhibiting her engagement
ring to her wide circle of friends.
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GIRL IS A RECLUSE
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OWN “RAIN"

Woodbury Farmer's Little Irrigation
Experiment Works Weil In
Nunn_oy. ‘
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LIGHTNING STEALS TEETH

Jerseyman Won't Sing Any More
When a Frisky Boit Is Re-
ported Near.

Pitney, N. J.—The next time Walter
Campbell of No. 136 South Broadway
soes a bolt of lightning trekking for
him he will not awalt i1s coming with
complacency. He will bolt for door
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bas killed four attendants in ten years.

K

Sheffield, died in

last winter

his mountain hut

& report spread that he

had burled money in various places
on his premises, and several citizens
of Sheffleld anncunced that they
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Valuable Flint 8and Mines and Paes
ture Disappear In Bowels of
Earth,

Lewiston, Po.—McVeytown, & village
ei=ht miles west of here, bids fair to
Gu.ciass the anthracite regions in

" Sinking Into Quicksands
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CHSE BN
FASHIONABLE

Society Women
Who Joined Waiters
tening Noble’s

GREW OUT OF A

b

Ejected Man Had
Face and Accldentally,
Lady, Whereupon E
ent Literally “Went

[—
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Pn-u.——q'uitenmanth.‘
created in fashionable ’
the accounts of the ex
which bas occurred at the
Country Club at Nice. A
dansante was being given |
lrt;'n:un,ndummu_
weo nown in
ummmm
up to a tea table at which
Meyronnet de Saint-Mare
in company with several ia
tapping bim on the

“Eh, blen, on ne danse, B
Bul?™ | .'.‘
M. de Saint-Marc, who had
ognized the volce, turned g
see who was speaking to
ceived a heavy blow In the
The blow had been deait
which, as it rebounded,
Meynadier, who was seated
side of M. de Saint-Mare, on
This was the mignal for
more exciting sceme. Bo
were the people seated at
boring tables at M. de
conduct that they llterally
him. Servants followed snit,
ladies joined in the attaclk,
ing teacups at him, ome
caught the head walter in
injuring it severely. At
having been soundly
Marquiz de Montebello
beating & retreat, but he wa
as far as his aufomobile

and women, some of whom
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