
PARALLEL
STORIES
of FAMOUS
CRIMES
By HENRY C. TERRY

THE CRIMINAL Tells
How He Planned the

Deed and Sought to Close
Every Avenue of Knowl-
edge Leadinjg to His Guilt.
The Detective Shows How
Futile These Efforts Were and
How the Old Adage, Murder
Will Out, “Always HoldsGood.”
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MYSTERY.

EVERY criminal believes that
.that be is shrewder than the
police. If he saw certain
detection confronting him

1 crime would be rare. The
very care taken by a mur-

dcrer to conceal bis tracks often leads
'to bis discovery. Such was tbe fate
of Capt. Edward Unger, whose murder
of August Hohles, and the elaborate
■setbods be took to throw the police
off the track rank as one of the great-
est "trunk mysteries" this country hSB
produced, in the following fascln-
sting parallel Capt. Unger tells of his
crime. Inspector Byrnes then tells
of his following step by step the
tracks of the murderer, until the
crime was fastened upon him.

j CAPTAIN UNGER'S STORY.

1 I was a murderer. I had killed my
best friend. 1 pressed my hands over
say eyes and tried to shut out from
them tbe horrible truth. Ugh! There
was blood on my handB. This then
was the end, tbe end of Capt. Ed-
ward Unger. No it was not the end.

"Never," 1 cried In my agony,
"shall It be said that the honorable
career of Capt. Edward Unger, the
medal of honor man of Wilson's
Zouaves, who won his spurs on a
dozen bloody battle grounds under
the old flag has ended like that.”

My honorable career. Long since
the war 1 had bartered It for the life
of the low dives along the Bowery,
for the association of thieves, for a
quandam alliance with the police
who learned that when information
was needed of a certain crook or a
certain crime, Capt. Edward Unger
was the man to seek. And for this
reason they did not Inquire too close-
ly into my own dark actions.

The man I killed was August
Bohles, whom I had knowu Intimately
for three months. In October, 1886,
1 was running a little saloon on Eld-
ridge street. Tbe business was not
good. 1 advertised for a partner with
some money to go Into some other
business. Bohles answered It. He
was a fine looking fellow, a German,
who had been In this country several
years and had made money In the
buteber business In Chicago. I liked
him from tbe first glance. He seemed
to reciprocate the feeling. He was at
that time in the sausage business, and
offered to put up the money If I would
go Into a scheme to make sausages of
horse meat with him. I agreed, and
he came to my house to live. 1 was
then living In two rooms on the fifth
floor front of 22 Eldridge street with
nay son Edward, a lad of seventeen.

Bohles and 1 got along very well
together, but we did not do much in
the sausage line, and I was trying to
sell my saloon. He had money In the
bank, and paid half the household ex-
penses. Things ran along smoothly
with us until the night of Jan. 20.
1887.

it was a bitter cold night, and the
fire got low. Bohles woke up shaking
and growling about the cold. I jumped
up quickly and began fixing the Are
The stove was near the head of the
sofa. I had to bend on my knees to
stir up the coals with a poker. Bohles
said that he had a bad dream. He
seemed to he angry. I spoke to him
quietly, but ho replied with an oath.
1 rebuked him and kept poking at the
Are. .

He leaned toward me so that hla
(ace was close to mine and hissed an
insult In my ear. I pushed his head
away and he sunk back on the sofa. I
thought that would be the end of it,
but he Jumped up suddenly and
caught hold of the poker. He was
stronger than I, and took It from me.
He struck at me with it, and at the
same time grabbed a carving knife
that had cut the food for both of us.
I saw that he was not himself by the
look on his face. When he came to-
ward me I retreated to the rear room.

Unfortunately there was a hammer
on a chair. Mechanically I picked It
up. I told Bohles he was making a
fool of himself, and had better go
back to the sofa. He thrust at me
with the knife, and I hit him in the
head with the hammer.

It must have been fully a half hour
before I realised that he was dead and
I had killed him.

How was I to get rid of the body?
I thought of burning it up, selling It
to medical students, throwing It over-
board. Then I hit upon what I thought
was the best plan, but In my excite-
ment I overlooked the very things
that would have saved me harmless.

1 thought I was cool, but, in fact, I
must have been at a white heat. On
the day following the murder 1 went
out and bought a saw and a large rub-
ber cloth. I drank whisky to steady
my nerves. 1 pulled out the body and
laid it on the rubber cloth, which I
had spread on the kitchen floor. The
very carving knife which Bohles had
intended to stick me with 1 used to
cut off his head. It made me sick
at first; but I had a flask of whisky
which helped me.

I put the head out of sight, as the
eyes, which were wide open, made me
uneasy. Then the work was easier
for me. I used the knife and saw to
cut off the legs and arms. Then I
took the body and forced It Into Boh-
les' trunk. I put the legs and arms
on top of the body.

The head I carefully wrapped up
in old clothes and newspapers, and
put in a bureau drawer.

I got the room cleaned up late in the
afternoon, and went out with the trunk
on my back. It was heavy, but I
managed to carry it to a liquor store
in Grand street, where I arranged to
leave it over night. Then I went to
the room and got the head. I thought
as 1 walked along the streets that
everybody was looking at the head. 1
could hear the voice of Bohles In my
ears all the time. 1 got on the Will-
iamsburg ferryboat at Grand street,
and stood In the cold in the rear of
the boat until the middle of the river
was reached. Then 1 dropped the
head overboard. I thought I heard
a cry as It sank out of sight. When
the bead was disposed of I felt that
the crime could never be discovered.
I slept easy at home that night.

The next day was Saturday. I got
an Italian to help me carry the trunk
to Henry Sense's saloon at 395 Kent
avenue, Brooklyn. I got a label mark-
ed "John A. Wilson, Baltimore, Md.,
to be called tor,"' and pasted it on the
trunk. Then I made arrangements to
ship the trunk. I called upon Mr.
Siegel in Brooklyn, a friend of Boh-
les, and told him Bohles had gone to
Chicago to live. I had examined ev-
erything in the trunk, and did not
And any thing that would lead to Iden-
tification, in my opinion. I returned
to Dense's saloon on Sunday, and
learned that the trunk had been Bent.
I felt safe then. In the reaction I

drank, drank until I could drink no
more. There did not appear to be
any way In which I could be con-
nected with the headleta body that
would be found aome day in the ex-
press office in Baltimore, and I actu-
ally felt happy. I began to scheme
how to get |1,<00 out of the bank
that was In Bohles’ name. Then with-
out warning the blow fell. I was ar-
retted on the charge of murder.

INSPECTOR BYRNE8' STORY.

When the attention of the offlclals
in. the Adams Express ofllce In Balti-
more was directed to the trunk
marked "John A. Wilson, Baltimore,
Md. To be called tor," by the dis-
agreeable odor which emanated from
it, there was a suspicion that some-
thing was wrong. The trunk was put
in an open room and was kept for
three days. No one called for It and
the advice of Chief of Police Frye was
asked.

The trunk was broken open. The
mutilated body of a large-sized man
was found In It. There was no head.
The legs and arms, which had been
cleanly cut oft close to the body, were
lying on top of the remains, with a
lot of bloody paper and clothing
around them. The body and frag-
ments were carefully examined for
marks that might lead to an Identifi-
cation. All that could be found was
a crooked little finger on the left
hand. Matters were at a standstill
so far as the police investigation was
concerned, when the attention of In-
spector Byrnes was called to the case.

"I was about going home,” said In-
spector Byrnes, “on a Wednesday aft-
ernoon when I received a telegram
from Chief Frye of Baltimore. A
headless body! That was certainly a
novelty, and I became greatly Inter-
ested. ! telegraphed for further in-
formation. In the answer were three
Important items. The first was the
address of a butcher named Siegel, in
Tbroop avenue, Brooklyn; the sec-
ond, a label of Wes'tcott’s Express, In
this city, and third, a label of The
London and Manchester Plate Class
Company, 73 and 76 Wooster street,

“I telegraphed for the trunk to be
sent on at once. I learned that It had
been seen by reporters and concluded
that the fact that I had been notified
would appear In the papers here on
Thursday morning, and If It should
meet the eye of the murderer, In case
he had not left the city, he would do
so at once. It was a case of jump and
get there. I explained the situation
to Detectives Von Qerlchten, Titus
and McLaughlin, and started them
separately on the Siegel, the glass
company and the Westcott Express
clues.

“The Siegel clue fell flat; the glass
company threw a little light on the
mystery, but the Westcott Express
proved to be the turning point. In the
case. It was learned from the Brook-
lyn office of the Westcott Express that
a trunk had been sent to Baltimore
from Bense's liquor store, at 395 Xent
avenue, several days before. Bense
told Detective McLaughlin that a man,
a perfect stranger to him, had brought
the trunk to his place with an Italian.
Bense remembered the names of Wil-
son and Baltimore.

“I made up my mind from the fact
that the trunk had been taken to
Brooklyn from this city. That would
be a guilty man's natural device to
hide a crime.

“I reasoned that the trunk had been
taken probably from the east side,
and from some house near the Qrand
street ferry.

“Upon this supposition I sent out a
lot of men to go through the record?
of express companies to see If any of
the expressmen remembered a trunk
like the one Bense had seen. Qood
luck attended this effort, and It co
happened that at the very first place
—it was Dodd’s express—at which De-
tective McLaughlin called he learned
thaf a similar trunk had been taken
from 546 West 40th street to 22 Ridge
street.

“At the 40th street house It was
learned that the trunk belonged to
August Bohles, a butcher, and the

’ '

receipt for the trunk la Ridge etreel
wae signed by Edward Unger.

"I put a watch on the houae at 2!
Ridge street. It was Earned from
the neighbors that Unger—Capt Ua
ger he was called—still lived there
but the man named Bohles had gout
to Chicago. The first real conneo
tlon of one of the men with the trunk
was made when the detectives heart
the description of Capt. Unger. II
was the same as that given by Bense

“The men had only a short time tr
wait when Capt. Unger came to tht
houae. He was arrested, and wai
brought at once to police headquar
ters. He laughed heartily when ao
cused of murdering Bohles. He said
that Bohles had gone to Chicago, and
he could bring him to this city wltk
a telegram.

“Unger lived on the fifth floor
front, and In the room was found
abundant evidence of butchery ol
some sort. The carpet was stained
with blood, and a hammer, saw and
knife had particles of blood on then
near the handles. There was a great
blood stain on a sofa. Benae wai
brought from Brooklyn, and positive
ly Identified Capt. Unger as the mar
who had brought the trunk to hti
place. I learned from Mrs. Siegel th<
Important fact that Bohles' little fin
ger on the left hand was crooked.

"Unger had an Iron will and mor«
nerve than any man I ever met undei
similar circumstances.

“I placed the saw, knife and ham
mer on my table, and I sent for th<
captain. He gave a careless glance
at the tools and sat down. I talked
with him, not about the crime, and
at the same time kept handling the
tools. He did not say anything about
them nor did I.

"The trunk with the remains had 1
arrived from Baltimore, and I had
them aud the bloody sofa that was In
Unger’s room brought to police head- !
quarters. I let the captain stay In the
dark for awhile, and then I had tha
trunk and sofa placed In the corridor
near his cell door.

"After a while I went down to the
cells and stood In front of Unger's
door. As I said nothing, this made 1
him uneasy. After fifteen or twenty
minutes I said:

“ ‘Come out here. Cap. I want to
see you a moment.'

" ‘AH right,’ he responded.
"He stepped slowly out of the cell,

and as he passed me, I slapped him
on the back. He turned quickly, and
there I stood, pointing at the open
trunk, with its horrible contents In
full view. Unger jumped, put ' his
hands over his eyes and staggered
backward. I helped him gently to the
bloody Bofa. He Bat down without
looking. I did not say anything, nei-
ther did he. I could see him pull
himself together to face me. As he
took his hands from his eyes he saw
the blood spot on the sofa. He jumped
to his feet, and I motioned for a de-
tective to lead him to the cell. Then
I said: ‘Now, Cap, any time that you
wish to talk to me I will be in my
office.’

“He gave me a glance which re-
minded me of a beast at bay. but I
saw that his spirit was broken. It
was only a little while when Detective
Hickey came to the office with the in-
formation that Unger wanted to see
me. I fixed the bloody tools on the
table, and alongside of them a pack-
age of labels of the glass company In
Wooster street, which had been found
In his room.

“The captain looked defiant when
he came in. but it was only the last
bluff.

“ ‘Well, Inspector, I can’t beat this
game. What do you want to know?’

“ ’Who killed Bohles?’ I asked
quickly.

“‘I did,’ he replied, and he acted
as if a great load had been lifted from
his mind. Then he told the story of
thebutchery, and claimed that It was
done In self-defense. He was sent to
Sing Sing for twenty years. He told
me that Bohles was looking over his
shoulder all the time, and the spectre
made him Insane a short time after
he was taken to Sing Sing.”

No, the Lawyer Wasn’t a Dentist.
Ono dull day In a law ofllce in a

small Kansas town, the lawyer and
his assistant were much surprised to
sec entering the door a man with a
badly swollen face tied up in a big
handkerchief. Ilefore saying any-
thing ho sank wearily into a chair.
Rcenting an assault and battery case,
and perhaps a damage suit, the law-
yer briskly inquired what he could do
lor the weary one. and the arswer he
received was:

*‘3ay, is this the place where you
pull teeth?"

“No." repapd the lawyer. “We
sometimes help people, to cut their

but we never pull them.”

The Choosing of a Wife.
When It shall please God to bring

thee to mnn's estate, use great provi-
dence and circumspection In choosing
Iby wife. For from thence will spring
all tby future good or evil. And It Is
enaction of life like unto a stratagem
of war. wherein a man can err but
oaea. If thy estate be good, match
near home and at leisure:; If weak,
far off and quickly. Inquire diligently

of her disposition and how her parents
have been inclined in their youth.
Let her not be poor, how generouB so-
ever. For a man can buy nothing in
the market with gentility. Nor choose
a base and uncomely creature alto-
gether for wealth; for it will cause
contempt in others and loathing in
thee. Neither make choice of a dwarf
or a fool; for, by the one thou shalt
beget a race of pigmies; the other
will be thy continual disgrace, and it
will yirke thee to hear her talk. For
thou shalt And It, to thy great grief,
that there is nothing more fulsome
than a ahe-tool. —Lord Burleigh.

Way of the Truly Great.
*t la easy In this world to live aft-

er the world's opinion; It Is easy In
kolltude to live after one’s own; but
'the great man Is he who In the midst
of the crowd keeps wlt3 perfect sweet-
ness the Independence af solitude.—
Emerson.

One minute spent In appealing for
divine guidance appears to have been
one minute well spent.—Rochen.V»r
Herald.

Libraries in Navy.
The navy department spends every

year $30,000 for libraries for Its ships.
Bach "ship’s”' library Includes 300
books, mostly technical and more or
less expensive on that account. A
"crews’" library Is usually made up
of about five hundred books on fiction
and of such character suitable for en-
tertainment.

About one-third of the books are re-
placed each year. The changes are
made upon recommendation of those
In charge of the ships, but It has de-
veloped that this Is not a satisfactory
method, as much depends upon the
points of view on literature possessed
by the responsible persons. So It Is
proposed to standardize the libraries
by making the changes In Washington,
applying them generally to all ships.
It is further held that this plan would
work for economy, effecting a saving
of from $10,000 to $16,000 a year.

Origin of Pawnbroker*’ Sign.
On the doori of eaily Florentine

bankers was the three-leaf lily sign,
**e lily being the emblem of Flor-
ence, and claim la now made that

this Is why the pawnbroker of today
has the three balls as his sign, which
appears to be an evolution of the
three-leaf lily.

Certainly for No Other Reaeon.
In Cblna women carry their chil-

dren from baskets that hang from a
bar that crosses the mother’s shoul-
ders. Twins are desirable as pre-
serving the balance of weight, if not
for other reasons.

Nature Kind to the Giraffe.
Besides its long neck, the giraffe has

a useful tongue, which can be greatly
elongated, and in this state can be coil-
ed around branches for the purpose
of drawing them down.

Men of Various Pursuits.
A policeman, a quarryman and a

roadmender were among the prize
winnera at an arts and crafts exhibi-
tion held in Yorkshire (England) vil-
lage recently.

One cannot Improve on nature. The
universal is not to be corrected by
the partial.

A smooth man la liable to be alls
pery.

Don’t ba misled. Aslc for Bed Croa
Bag Blue. Makes beautiful white clothes
At all good grocers.

A Dare.
To the Editor—Why do the mol

worthless men often get the bee
wiresT

Answer—I don’t know. Ask youi

husband.—Smart Set

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle a

CA8TORIA, a safe and rare remedy fa
Infanta and children, and aee that 1

Signature of
In Use For Over 30 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher’a Castorii

Different.
Daughter—Since It is your wish

dear parents, that I should marry th«
rich old brewer, I consent, althoug)
he Is seventy years old.

Mother—But he Is only sixty.
Daughter—Sixty! Tell him to ask

me again In ten years.—Meggendorfer
Blaetter.

Congratulated..
Price Fighter (entering school with

hie eon)—You give this boy o' mine
a thraahln’ yesterday, didn't you?

Schoolmaster (very nervous)—Well
—I—er—perhaps—

Prise Fighter—Well, give us your
'and; you're a champion. I can’t do
nothin’ with 'lm myself.—Punch.

The Now Sport.■
ii* •■mmwm wjmi w.

"These here New Torkere is bound
to have their aporti, I aee,” aaid Uncle
Silas.

"In what way?” asked the boarder.
"Why,” said Uncle Silas, "sence

they' give np boss-racin' they’ve gone
tn heavy for the turkey trot. Don’t
seem to me’s if thet could be very
excitin’."—Harper's Weekly.

Red Cross Seals Being Printed.
Seventy-five million Red Cron

seals are now being printed for the
holiday sale of these anti-tuberculosis
stickers for 1912. The National Asso-
r-latlton for the Study and Prevention
if Tuberculosis, which in co-operation
with the American Red Cross will con-
duct the sale, makes this announce-
ment and states further that the out-
look this year Is bright for a higher
sale than ever before.

The seal this year is said to be the
best of its kind that the Red Cross
has ever Issued. The design is in
three colors, red, green and gray. A
Santa Claus head in the three colors
is shown in the center surrounded by
holly wreaths. In each corner is a
small red cross. The seal bears the
greeting, "Merry Christmas, Happy
New Year, American Red Cross, 1912.*

FAMILY RUNT
Kansas Man Says Coffee Made Him

That.

“Coffee has been used In our family
ot eleven—father, mother, five som
and four daughters—for thirty yeara
I am the eldest of the boys and have
always been considered the runt of th«
family and a coffee toper.

"I continued to drink It tor years no
til I grew to be a man, and then )

found I had stomach trouble, nervous
headaches, poor circulation, was un-
able to do a full day’s work, took medi-
cine for this, that and the other thing,
without the least benefit. In fact 1
only weighed 116 when I was 28.

“Then I changed from coffee to Poo
turn, being the first one in our family
to do so. I noticed, as did the rest of
the family, that I was surely gaining
strength and flesh. Shortly after I
was visiting my cousin who said, ‘You
look so much better—you’re getting
fat.'

“At breakfast his wife passed ms
a cup of coffee, as she knew I was al-
ways such a coffee drinker, but I said,
‘No, thank you.’

‘“What!' said my coußln, ‘you quit
coffee? What do you drink?'

“ ‘Postum,’ I said, ‘or water, and 1
am well.’ They did not know whai
Postum was, but my cousin had stom-
ach trouble and could not sleep at
nigbt from drinking coffee three tlmei
a day. He was glad to learn about
Postum, but said he never knew cof-
fee would hurt anyone.” (Tea is Just
as injurious as coffee because it con-
tains caffeine, the same drug found
in coffee.)

“After understanding my condition
and how I got well he knew what to
do for himself. He discovered that
coffee was the cause of his trouble as
he never used tobacco or anything else
of the kind. You should see the change
in him now. We both believe that if
persons who suffer from coffee drink-
ing would stop and use Postum they
could build back to health and happi-
ness.” Name given hy Postum Co,
Battle Creek, Mich.

“There's • reason.” Read the little
book, "TheRoad to Wellvllle,” in pkgs.

Ever read the above letter. A new
one appears from time to time. They
are-genuine, true, and full of human
Interest.

Brer read the above lettert A new
eae appeara from time to time. They
are senalae, tree, Bad fall ef haataa
latereat-


