
BANDIT HUNT STILL ON FOUR MORE JAILED
The only important clue tm- -

epthed today in the bandit-hurrt-- &

industry was the finding of
the gun and watch which were
taken from William Reichert,
motorcycle policeman, on the
South Side a few weeks ago.

They were found in the home
of Nicholas Koster, 6540 Justine
street. Koster is the brother-in-la- w

of Bartell Peter Dorendos,
alias Peter Boor, who died yester-
day from a wound received while
he and his brother, Albert, now
in custody, were trying to hold up
Clarence McSweeney, police op-

erator.
Koster was arrested. He said

that gun and watch must have
been stolen by P,eter Boor. Boor
did not mention this among the
twenty robberies he confessed to
before he died.

John T. Taylor, who roomed
with Peter Boor at 1412 Wabash
avenue, was also arrested.

In order to further strengthen
their case against Albert Boor,
the police are searching for Julia
Broko, of Blue Island, whose
name Peter repeatedly called
while heWas dying. It is thought
that she may know something of
the robberies.

It was discovered this morning
that Peter would have received a
$10,000 legacy from his parents.
His foster-mothe- r, Mrs. Boor,
6348 Laflin street, revealed this
fact.

The search for Teddy Webb is

being pursued in Chicago, Ohio,
Indiana, Michigan and other
states today.

The West Chicago avenue po
lice station also broke into the
limelight today with the arrest
of four men, who confessed to
numerous robberies and returned
nearly $10,000 worth of stolen
property. The men arrested are :

Anton Stellmarzck, 1218 Augusta
street; Louis Stebo and Louis
Dabiowski, 1300 Currier street,
and Joseph Stillmesiter, 1301

Chapin street.
Stillmesiter was arrested yes-

terday tyhile trying to peddle a
musical instrument on the North-
west Side. Upon being sweated
he revealed the secrets of the
gang.
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PERSONAL TASTE

"Mar-y!- "

Father's voice rolled thunder-
ously down the stairs, across the
tesselated hall, and into the dim
and silent drawing-roo-

"Yes, papa dear," came the sil-

very reply.
. "Ask that young man if he can

tell me the time."
A moment of silence followed;

then Mary spoke again :

"He says it's ten minutes to
eleven, pa."

"Then ask if he doesn't think
it's about bedtime."

Again there was momentary si-

lence, broken once more by
Mary's dulcet tones :

"He says, pa, that he rarely
goes to bed before twelve, but it
seems to him a matter of per-
sonal taste. And he says, pa, that
if he were in your place, he'd gp
to bed now if you feel tired."'


