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Hunted Over Fences, Shot
Escape, He Kills a Mai

nother House and
A short rope ladder hanging from the rear

poof of a brownstone dwelling.a burglar
swinging pendulum fashion from the lower
rung, a quick discovery, the arrival of police,a wild flight over back yard fences,
and a dead man in Bellevue Hospital, the
robber's innocent victim.
These were the factors in a tragic scene

that aroused the natives of Sixth avenue

at 4:30 o'clock yesterday morning.
The revolvers of the police cracked here

and there from the parapets of the houses.
Lights flashed in many windows. Wild cries
were heard, echoing in the black depths of
back yards.
A qhadowy figure was seen sealing fence

after fence, running bitber and thither in a

wild attempt to escape.
"Here he goes," shouted a policeman,

leaning from the cornice of a four-story
house.
"Crack!" went his revolver a second later.
"He's over that fence. See him running

for the back door, there," shouted another.
A hot fusillade of revolvers 'followed.
Then, after a few moments quiet, down

in a dar,k hallway on the opposite side of
the open space behind the houses the robber'srevolver cracked.

It sounded the doom of George Eberliardt,
twenty-four years old, who lived with his
widowed mother and brother on the second
floor of the apartment house No. 52 Seventh
street. He was shot in the abdomen and
nortally wounded. Later on he was taken
.0 Bellevue Hospital, where he died.
The would-be robber who had shot Eberhardtin his effort to escape was not caught.

The descriptions of him are scant and unsatisfactory.
That he was a daring thief and new at his

trade there is no doubt. The rope ladder
was hand made, annarentlv the work of a

carpenter. A professional thief would never
have resorted to such means.
Altogether the scene had the setting and

the general effect of a stage tragedy. The
police are sparing no effort to solve the
mystery.

A Man and a Rope Ladder.
It happened'in this wise:
Charles W. Frank, of No. 315 Sixth street,

glancing from his bathroom window at 4:30
o'clock yesterday morning, saw dangling
over the roof of No. 313, the house adjoining.a rope ladder only twelve feet long.
On this rope ladder there swung a man

who clattered against the shutters of the
room usually occupied by Joseph Young, a
bookmaker, popularly supposed to have from
$20,0<)0 to $30,000 about him ail the time.
However, Young was in St. Augustine, Fla.
It is probable that this mohey was what
the thief wits uffer.
Seeing the thief swinging on the ladder,

Frank ran back to his bedroom, grabbed
his revolver and was on the point of tiring
at the man when he bethought him of the
nolieo station
The station house is at Fifth street and

First avenue. Frank hurriedly told his
story. Sergeant Todd led Roundsmen Hoganand Kelly and Patrolmen Burke, Heinatz.Whalen and Paris on the run to. No. 315
Sixth street, and thence to the roof.
The burglar had entered Young's room

and had got back by way of the ladder to
the roof when he heard the police trampingover the roof of the house adjoining.
Down he went through the scuttle and

out of view. The police tried to raise
tDo scuttle, but it was bolted on the inside.
The thief clattered down the inner stairwayto the basement. From this point he

ran right back to the yard, and here the
fusillade began.
As the shadowy figure emerged from the

cellar, the fringe of policemen leaning over
the roof saw him. They blazed away for
every shot in their belts.
When the robber emerged he dropped a

lantern. Mrs. Goet/<. a neighbor, saw him
In, .Imnnna if WifU o Ir>nr1 nlo+toi. V, n

clambered Into the adjoining yardy-p
A Chase Over Fences, ' C-''

He rushed over the centre fence into the
back yard of No. 50 Seventh street, but
could not get through.
He turned back over the fence and clamberedinto the back yard of No. 52. Here

Mrs. Jennie Hatch, who had heard the uproar.was waiting for him. She ran to the
window with a revolver, but remembered
too late that it contained a blank cartridge,and refrained from firing.
She heard the mysterious man chuckling

to himself, probably at the ineffective firing
of the police.

Seeing Mrs. Hatch, he exclaimed, abruptly.and in broken tones:
"Doan shute".the voice of a foreigner.

The voice of a Swede or a Dane, Mrs.
Hatch says.
The burglar cowered back from Mrs.

find caught hold of the lower rung of the
fire escape.
Then Mrs. Hatch began to scream and

WHY EVANS' IS Til K A1.1} TO-DAY
Because it is brewed better and bottled better than
au? other. xu » at mu iuuiKUC LUUW xvui |

off a length of rope from the clothes lines
of No. 303 Sixth street.
A sister of Eberhardt. named Emma,

called at the Morgue and created a patheticscene by embracing the body of her
brother and pitifully calling on the dead
to speak to her.

A large cotton cord, such as is usecl by
carpenters, was used in making the rope
ladder. At the store of F. Herbst, No. 60
First avenue, it was learned that a clerk
named Arthur Guth had sold 100 feet of
this cord last week. He had no memory of
the purchaser, as it was a cash sale.
Several tinfes during the last week,

strange noises have been heard on the
roofs of the houses between Nos. 303 and
315 and it is thought that the burglary
has been contemplated some time.
A careful round of the hat stores on the

Bowery was made by the Journal reporter
yesterday. It was learned that there was
only one firm selling the "Dewey" hats,
such as the burglar wore.
This is Fuerst & Wordtman, No. 362

Bowery. They had hats identical with that
left behind by the thief, but could not remembertheir customers specifically.
The ladder was made of new rope. The

rungs were new and made of freshly
sawed sticks. To the purpose of making
the eontrivnnce stronirer. the thief cut

«iif » wmier ;ii iuuv^uiK s n niu11ran1, was

arrested. The police thought the coat and
hat he had on did not tit him. He was
taken to Eberhardt, who could not identify
him. He was then remanded.

Those tlie Only Ones.
On the roof of the house from which the

rope ladder was swung was found a derby
hat and an overcoat.
The hat was 6% in size, with the word

"Dewey" traced in gold letters on the inner
band. It was much worn.
The overcoat was of common material,

J uch as is generally worn by mechanics. It
»vas marked "Unexcelled. Tailor Made."
A second hat was found in the yard in

the rear of the house where the robbery
was attempted. It was a brown soft hat,
with a band slightly darker in shade. It
had a white silk lining, with the following
words stamped thereon:
"Berlin.Paris.New York. Selected Quality.Finisher, 41."
On the roof of the house the police found

a Staats Zeitung of January 14. 1899. The
paper was not crumpled.

Wont you please let me out'/"
Again the Swedish accent. Not seeing

her husband. Mrs. Ehrlieh opened the door,
and the thief passed out, and was molested
no more until he reached the street.
As he went out. however, there were

cries from the hallway. "Now we've got
him. sure," but the pursuers were misjtaken. Nobody caught him.
As the thief appeared in the street PolicemanHeinatz made shift to shoot at

him, but a woman with a bundle of newspapersgot in the way and he lost the opportunity.
The thief ran down Seventh street to

First avenue. Again the police began a
wild fusillade with their revolvers.
From First avenue the thief ran up to

Eighth street and to Second avenue, where
he disappeared.
Tn the meantime the ambulance had come

clanging to No. 52 for Eberhnrdt, who appearedto be mortally wounded. He was
taken to the hospital, where he died before11 o'clock.
Before dying he said he could not identify

his assailant. He had never seen him before.
Charles Steele, twenty-four years old.

who said he lived at No. 284 Bowery and

It; was evident that the shots were at
random, for at that instant they heard
somebody on the tire escape below,
There was a roll of matting on the land:ing of the fire escape. George Eberhardt

stepped out with a board in his hand.
Leaning away over the railing, he saw

a man climbing up. He leaned over still
further and hit the climber on the head.
Almost at the same instant the thief shot
Eberhardt in the abdomen.

iMttrder Gains Him Liberty.
Eberhardt reeled and fell back into the

room. His brother was too confused to
see the thief make his way to the third
floor.
Here the fire escape crossed over to the

flats in the other building. The flat to
which the thief proceeded was occupied
by a man named Edward Ehrlich.
Without wasting time he broke in a windowand came face to face with Annie Tanzer,Ebrlicb's servant.
She shrieked. Mrs. Ehrlich rushed into

the room. She also shrieked to her husband.
"There's a man here. Come, quick!"
"What man?" inquired Ehrlich, sleepily.

"How dare he?"
Before any explanations could be made

the thief discoursed as follows:
"Madame. I've beeu in an awful fight.
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n, Climbs Through AnLosesHis Pursuers.
fire away at him with her blank cartridges.
Uight above Mrs. Hatch lives Mrs. Annie

Eberhardt, a widow, with her sons George
and PT-ederiek. v
Both are plumbers.' Frederick is thirty

years old. The Eberhardts were awake.
They thought there was a fire.
The two nj.en went to the window to listento the commotion without.
Presently, out of the confused uproar, the

two brothers standing at the window heard
the words "burglar!" "thief!" "there he is!"
and then two revolver shots.
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ctim and a Suspect.
rested on suspicion. A is where the rob?hichthe rope ladder was fastened: D,
burglar tried to escape; F, ladder from
rdt was shot; H, roof over which the

1 POINTS ABOUT THE MURDERER, 4
t x
^ 1. A young man, probably not +
4 more than twenty-two, slender, five 4

feet seven inches or five feet eight ^
inches in height, very agile, of veat 4

4 self-possessiou. 4
4 2. A carpenter, or at least well ac- ^
T customed to carpenters' tools. The 4

cord forming the ladder was of a +
kind seldom purchased except by X

^ carpenters. 4
4 3. Bought the cord within three

blocks of the scene of the murder. ^^ 4. Bought a hat within three 4
-f blocks of the scene of the murder. 4

5. Well acQuainted with Young's XX home. Probably an acquaintance 4
4 and caller. Knew his ladder was of

^ the exact length to reach the win- ^1 dow. 4

4 6. Spoke threateningly when cou-

^ fronted by people on tbe Seventh ^
street side, but when faced by Miss +

> Goetz, at the Sixth street house. +
T silently ran away, probably in the ^
4 fear that she would recognize his +
4 voice.

^ 7. Not a professional thief. His

-f overcoat, two hats and handkerchief >
were all of ordinary material and

^ evidently not stolen, and his bicycle ^
-f lamp was a cheap one. .-f

+ » + »

years ago the father of the murdered man

was struck on the jaw and died in BellevueHospital as a result.

MOUNT VERNON WOMEN
WANT A CURFEW LAW.

Petitions to the Aldermen to Forbid

Children to Be on the Streets After
9 o'Clock at Night.

The Westchester Woman's Club, of
Mount Vernon, Is circulating petitions
asking the Aldermen to adopt an ordinance
prohibiting persons under fifteen years of

age from being on the streets after 9 p. m.

from March 1 to August 31 of each year,
and after 8 p. m. from September 1 to the
last day of February inclusive, unless accompaniedby parent or guardian. They
want the penalty to be a fine not to exceed.$5 for each offence, and commitment
until such fine and costs are paid.
By the proposed ordinance, parents and

guardians are prohibited from permitting
children to be out after such hours, unless
reasonable necessity exists therefor, under
penalty of fine not exceeding $10 and commitmentuntil such fine and costs are
paid.

ELABORATE FUNERAL
FOR A PET MONKEY.

A Velvet-<Covered, Satin-Lined Casket, a

Quilted Robe and Silver Name Plate
for the Dead Simian.

Boston, Jan. 24..There took place in the
suburban town of Sharon yesterday the funeralof a monkey.
Peppo, the monkey, was ten years old,

and was at the time of his death the propertyof Mrs. William Guild, whose sister,
Mrs. A.. D. Leads, runs the Sharon Hotel.
The monkey's casket was covered with

blue velvet and wg« lined with white satin,
while a quoted white satin robe incased
the little form. A silver name plate was
on the lid. inscribed "Peppo... There
were a number of floral offerings from his
friends, and those who were present, his
owner and others, bore sad faces as the
casket ^s lowered into the little grave on
the lawn.

It is expected that a fitting monument
will be placed over the grave.

MAY TIE UP CHICAGO'S
NEWSPAPERS AGAIN.

Chieago, Jan. 24..The Chicago newspapersmay again be forced to suspend temporarilyon account of labor troubles.
Because Victor F. Lawson will not accedeto a demand made that he unionize

both the News and Record offices, the
Allied Trades threaten to boycott both these
newspapers.
Should the Allied Trades make good their

threat, every newspaper in Chicagofl exceptthe Interocean and Dispatch, will
summarily discharge every union employe
outside of the composing room.
The crisis is expected within forty-eight

hours.

The doing of wonderful things nowadays
Isn't alwrays the-work of Old Nick.

For a "Want" ad. in the Journal is certain
always

To get what you want mighty quick. *

wipe out prohibition.
A majority of both parties is said to have

agreed to support it.

merits for the "promenade" season.
He had laid plans to lead the senior germanand to give a tea to his friends in

Vauderbilt Hall to-day. His programme was
shattered by an,attack of grip, which compelledhim to leave Yale on Friday for his
home in New York, and to cancel all his
tea and dance invitations. He was able
to return to Yale to-day, but was still too
weak for social gayetles.

KANSAS IS TIRED~()F
ITS PROHIBITION LAW.

Majority of Both Parties in the State
Legislature Agreed to Wipe

Out the Statute.

Kansas City, Jan. 24..A bill has bpen
tivffrwliioprl 111 rhe Kansas T-e^isIanire tn

heart of the District-Attorney. It touched
the heart of the Judge and brought tears
to his eyes.

It did not touch the heart of Elizabeth
Wenck. With lips of ice she repeats the
terms of her bargain, contingent on death.
And she shows the forger's letters.
"Did I ever love Miss Elizabeth Wenck?"

repeated Snure yesterday, raising his voice
for the benefit of his admiring fellow prisonersIn the Tombs. "Well, say! If that
girl tries to be fly with me she wont get a
thing but the worst of it!"
Which single utterance gives the keynote

to the character of the man whose career
exemplifies the profound truth
A man vt^lio will steal vHII lie.

CORNELIUS VANDERBILT'S
SON HAS HAD GRIP.

Obliged to Leave Yale During the Gay
College Week, but Returned

Yesterday.

New Haven. Jan. 24..Instead of entertainiughis parents, Mr. and Mrs. Cornelius
Vapderblit, and his fiancee, .Miss French,
of Newport, Alfred Gwynne Vanderbilt. of
the senior class at Yale, has been obliged
to spend most of Yale's annual social week
in bed and to cancel all his social engage-

'"Just as soon as my wife dies, I will
marry you."
That was what Louis J. Snure Said to!

Elizabeth Wench, according to her story.
She was to possess her soul in patience

until such time as remorseless disease
should empty another woman's shoes for
her.
Such was the forger's bargain with the

woman he had deceived.the woman who
was making him uncomfortable with her
reproaches and threats. And Elizabeth
Wenck seems to have accepted it in the
inatter-of-fact spirit in which it was offered.asa money lender will accept a
promissory note, if the indorsement is satisfactory.
B\it disease played its part slowly. The

bookkeeper's wife grew worse all the time,
it is true, but not fast enough. She was
even able, at her husband's suggestion, to
send away her healthy rival and would-be
successor.
The cloak model brought suit against

Snure for breach of promise, but it was
impossible to serve the summons. The
forger had become a fugitive.
Snure was arrested for his crime the

other day.
"Yes. I stole." he said: " but it was for

my dving wife. It was to prolong her
life!"
It was an elaborate story of self-sacrifice

be told. It touched the hearts of the employershe had victimized. It touched the
hnnrtc nf tho dpfpptlvps Tf tonphpd flip

boaster. He told Elizabeth Wenck that
he earned as much as $400 a day in commissionsfrom the liriu that employed him.
He wrote her'grand, eloquent letters in
which he sought to dazzle her by accounts
of his vulgar extravagances. In oue of
these letters lie said that he had bet $400
on a prize fight.
Perhaps he really had made such a bet.

Perhaps this was one of his methods of
getting rid of the money lie was stealing.
It is not necessary to believe it, however,
because it is impossible to distinguish this
man's lies from the truth that he may
have told in unguarded moments. And it
really does not matter.
There came a time when Elizabeth Wenck

learned that her suitor was a married man.
That was when he brought her into his
own home. In the absence of his wife,
where she was to pose as a relation of his.
It was in October, 1897, that tlie cloak
model took up her residence at Xo. 121.7
Degraw street. Brooklyn. The invalid wife
was then in Florida.
How far the unfortunate Mrs. Knure was

deceived, or how far she knew of her own
wrongs, can only be conjectured. There
are women who do not speak of such
things. Elizabeth Wenck says, however,
that the invalid came home from Florida
last Summer.
She stayed only a week. The cloak

model was in her house. And when she
went away Snure made Elizabeth Wenck a
promise.a promise that justice, iu a
former age. might have caused to be
branded on his forehead.

CHAPTER III

ing ui'ituf cayiuu vui 01 uis un.nvcu niir s

malady than for his transgression of the
law. Stripped of its tissue of false pathos
Snure's story might he entitled:
AN TJNROMANTIC ROMANCE.

CHAPTER I.
It is true that the bookkeeper's wife was'

consumptive. It is true that the bookkeeperreceived only .$15 a week.
But the things that were true in the

story he told only serve now to throw a

more merciless light on the things that
were false.
Yes, it is true that. Louis .1. Snure was

not paid as much money by the dry goods
firm of Mandel, Pursch & Weiner, No. 127
Mercer street, as he would ha.ve been
happy to speiicj. But it is not true that his
wife's health was his sole cpncern. Indeed,whether it was any concern at all
to him will be doubted, iu the light of
Elizabeth Wenck's story.
Elizabeth Wenck was a cloak model.

She did not know that Suure was a marriedman. He neglected to mention to
her the invalid wife for whose sake, he has
asserted, he became a criminal. Indeed.,
he made love to the cloak model just as
bachelors make love. And she loved him
well enough to promise to marry him.

CHAPTER II.
Suure, the forger, was nothing if not a

MADE CAPITAL OUT
OF HIS DM WIFE

Louis J. Snure Proves That
a Man Who Will Steal

Will Lie,

!S A MORAL IMBECiLE.

Perfidy of the Forger Whose
Story Made the Judge Weep

is Now Exposed.
A Man Who Will Stenl Will I.ie.
It remained for a woman to puncture the

iridescent bubble of romance inflated by
Louis J. Snore when he was arrested for
forging $20,000 worth of checks. And this
woman is not the dying wife, for love of
whom Snure said he had become a forger.
So far from being a victim of cruel circumstances.a miracle of self-sacrifice,

Elizabeth Wenek's story exhibits Snure as
i liar and libertine. And there are those
who will despise him more heartily for hav-

THUNDER STORM
IN MID-WINTER.

Climax of New York's PeculiarWeather Came Late
Last Night.

A PRANK OF YOUNG '99

Lightning and Thunder Close up
a Day of Pouring Rain

i rv r~-
anu uisrnai rog.

Lightning flashed and the heavens re-
verberated with thunder last night within
half an hour of midnight. The lightning
was vivid and broke with intermittent
brilliancy, it was a sight unusual in these
latitudes at this season, a spectacular endingof a dismal day of rain and fog.
Accompanying the thunderstorm.for such

it really was.there was a downpour of
rain which soaked through mackintoshes
and set goloshes av.-asli.

It was a day of rain. From morn till
after midnight the downpour continued,
varied only for a few hours during the
forenoon, when a dismal blanket of fog
settled over an area extending beyond
Greater New York, and which made folks
damp and uncomfortable.
The weather sharps said the rainy conditionexisted over a large area, and that the1

continued high temperature.high for this
season of the year.was responsible for the
thunderstorm which broke loose so unex-j
pectedly. Early tins morning the rain was
still pouring, but the weather men came to
the rescue and predicted that to-day would
be clear, and said the day will be just as
dank, damp and dismal as yesterday. So
there you are.

HOW WOXJLITLEM CITJIGG DO
AT HEAD OF THE POLICE ?

Said to Be Looking for the Commissionershipif New Metropolitan DistrictIsHireated.

Albany, N. Y., Jan. 24..The plan and

r.
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The Westchester Draw W1
Forty-tv

scope of the N>w York Foliee bill will bo

discussed by the Governor and Senator
Piatt when they meet aga.iu on Saturday. '

Unless there is a drastic change in their
present ideas the bill will provide for a

metropolitan police district, to consist of
the city of New York and of the counties
of Nassau and Westchester.
The scheme is to place the department

under a single head, appointed by the Governor.Under him will be a chief, vested
with authority to make all appointments,
details and transfers. 4
So long as his work is well done he will

be supreme in his department; otherwise
the Commissioner will have the power to
call him to an accounting.
The Governor will insist that the Commissionerbe a military man of high character.He does not want General Andrews,because he thinks llie place the

General now fills is equally important,
l.nt n» vvmilii insist unon a man with
similar characteristics.
Lemuel Ely Quigg would like the place,

and the followers of the machine in New
York would like him to have it.
Former Chief John McOullagh would

be the most promising candidate for the
place of chief.
By the end of the week, the proposed bill

may be ready to introduce. That it will
fail of passage, no matter what its plan
is, now s.eems certain.

CANAL FRAUD COUNSEL
NAMED BY ROOSEVELT.

Has Selected Austin G. Fox and -Wallace
Macfarlane to Represent Him in

the Coming Prosecutions.

Albany, N. Y.. Jan. 24..Governor Roose

velt has designated Austin G. Fox and Wal
lace Macfarlane, of New York City, as

special counsel to represent him in tin
canal prosecutions. Both men liave. acceptedtlie positions tendered them. Mr
Macfarlane Is a Democrat, having- beer

United States District-Attorney in this

State under President Cleveland.
Governor Roosevelt told the counsel thai

tf they found in the testimony sufficieni
evidence to convince them that any persoj
has been giylty of crime in connection witl
the canal improvement work they are It

prosecute, and will have behind them tin
support of the Governor, the Attorney
General and the Superintendent of Publit
Works.

SUES COMPTROLLER
OF CURRENCY DAWES

W. M. Cox, of Memphis, Chatges the
Official with Conniving at RecklessBank 'Management!

Memphis, Tenn.. Jau. 24..W. M_ Cox ha
filed a bill in the Chancery Court of Skelb;
County against Charles <4. Dawes, Comp
troller of Currency, and H. C. Armstrong
cashier of the Continental National Ban!
of Memphis. The bill charges that Arm
strong is running the bank in a reekles
and negligent manner in open violation o

law, regardless of the rights of stockhold
ers and seemingly with the full knowledg
and consent of the Comptroller.

It is charged that the cashier made over
drafts amounting to over $45,000, whjcl
were not reported, and under the head o

checks and other cash items false entrie
amounting to thousands of dollars wer

made and published, yet the Comptrolle
todk no steps to protect the stockholders.

Railroad Detective Rills Burglnr.
Buffalo, N. Y., Jan. 24..Detective Weber. <

-1 x" X"D nkni nv>d lrill/iil
11:f ;se« I u11\ primal jmuivou, onuv ®1iu nxiicvi

burglar in the Central yards early this morning an
captured his companion. The. dead man was know
as Rabalek and had served time for burglary. TV
other"man gave the name of George Pakowski. I
the latter's possession was found a Quantity <
dress goods. Rabalek fired at Weber and was aboi
to shoot again when Weber shot him through tli
head.
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in the wind, her cape thrown back in de
fiance of the storm, she planted herself it
the middle of the bridge before the grea
wooden key that turns it after the smalle
brass one has unlocked it. With flashin;
eyes she waited.

No Friends for Her,
"We come as friends. Mrs. Titus," sail

Commissioner Moore," "and ail we want i
the key of the bridge."

t Behind iiim slunk Moriarity. From unde
i her worsted turban Mrs. Titus glanced furi
ously at both.
"This key's mine." she said, "same a

: this bridge. Forty-two years have I beei
t here, and" 1 don't need no assistant."
i Suddenly she turned.
! "Get out of here, both of you," sh
> cried, "or there'll be trouble."
» Commissioner Moore felt his position a
I stake when the situation was saved by
, passing coal scow. With her habit of year
Mrs. Titus immediately stooped and iiftei
the great thirty-pound wood and iron key
fitted it, pressed the lever and turned t
watch the scow as it passed. Like a flas
Commissioner Moore had seen her gri
loosen on the brass key. For an instan
she had forgotten it. That instant wa

: 1 : Servants ;
* are more contented and' do I

V *;

UlUHUilUge lO 11 UU'lli 1U1 llmj-nw Jtuie

slip lias held the key.
About her head she had twisted a blacl

knitted shawl in turban shape, a skirt oi
faded pink cashmere clung about her, am

j a red cape fell back from her shoulders
revealing a torn waist.
The hovel is set among stones in a muc

bluff.
"I'm settiu' here watchin'," said Sarah

[Titus, "lest somethin' happens out there."'
Something had happened in the morning

which, "accordin* to them that seen it.'
to use the vernacular of eye witnesses,
had aged tli'e sinewy, muscular, weather
beaten, healthy woman of sixty-six by ful
ten years. Early yesterday morning whili
she still smiled to think she held tin
bridge key, while she walked to and fro li
triumphant possession, she noted cominj
toward her Commissioner of Bridge:
Moore and that same I'atrick Moriarit;
who had been selected to be her asslstan
and whom she had routed by the strengtl

*' r
^

< M t t t M M t M M M H > M M

iich Sarah Titus Mas Kept
^0 Years.

Taken from Her After FortytwoYears of LovingWard,
In .1 hut so old and storm beaten that its

crevices are almost as wide as its boards
Sarah Titus sat yesterday keeping watch.
Her eyes were fixed- on the bridge which
spans the West Farms Creek, the West
Chester bridge that Deputy Commissiouei
Moore has sought to wrest from her, thf

1 .i... .urn. *. *.... . «

Oicf Sarah Titus, Who Has E
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£
5een Driven from Her Bridge.
her undoing. She struggled and screamed,
but two to one they outnumbered her.

They Stole the Key.
Overpowered, this is what she said!

"With that key you have taken my life.
It's my bridge. It couldn't live without
me, no more nor I could live without it.''
Up the bridge and down again, through

the mud to tile little hovel and back again
to the bridge the old woman journeyed
through the hours of the day. Meanwhile
Moriarity, the new appointee, and CommissionerMoore were waiting for her in
the Morrisania Police Court, where she had
been summoned yesterday afternoon to answera charge of assault made by Moriarity
on Monday.
The ride was low and there would be no

boat for many an hour, but Sarah Titus
would not desert her precious charge.
Grimly she watched, powerless to act even
if a boat should summon her.
"Not within the memory of any of us

was there ever a tear in her eye," said a
man yesterday. But yesterday Mrs. Titus
wept.

Then She Broke Down.
"Why, it goes to myvheart, the whistle of

them boats. It's like the cry of a child.
I've nursed 'em. three on 'em.two boys
ari a girl. But never a one roused liio
more than them whistles.shrill an' sharp.
God, aint they never gain' to let me hear

It was then that Sarah Titus bent her
gray head and the .tears coursed down her
weather-beaten cheeks.
Still, in the Morrisanla Court House the

f-ler.k was calling the name of Sarah Titus.
Commissioner Moore explained that she
should be gatekeeper at night, when the
duties are lighter, at her old salary, and
that Moriarity would care for the bridge
by day. There were those who doubted
the Commissioner's word. Meanwhile Moriarityasked tbat the case be dismissed, but
Magistrate Pool stated that the woman
had been paroled and should be punished
for violating an order of the court. Sarah
Titus had sent a message, however.
"If they want me at court," she had

said, when the summons was served her,
"they'll have to send a carriage for me."

. "Let a patrol wagon await her to-mor-.
row morning," ordered Magistrate Pool,
and so the case was adjourned.

A TEACHER'S DUTY
i

Extends to Food and Drink,
I T r»,Tf 1U4>1A niinilc
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brother and sister, when reaching: up
for a book or any article that-I desired
to hand to them trembled more or less
from the fingers to the shoulder.

I finally concluded this was not shyness,but was really some physical
trouble, and upon inquiring, I discoveredthat they were in the habit of
drinking coffee every morning for

I breakfast. I warned the children ten
* leave off the coffee, for I knew it was
the Cause of their trouble and would
ruin them if continued in. I always

; urge children to use Postum Food
Coffee, for 1 know that to be bealthjfill, strengthening and a perfectly

r natural liquid food. A short time
; thereafter the little folks spoken of
were entirely well of their slight
palsy.

It is a distressing state of affairs^s where parents permit children to us«f
r ordinary coffee.

Many cases have come to my notice
where the taste of Postum was notr

ij liked, but in all such cases the dislike
arises from the failure to properly
boil it. It is a very tasteless liquid
when underboiled. and a very delicious

t strong, rich, satisfying coffee when
il boiled long enough to bring out the
j flavor and food value. Dr. Helen Coe,
267 W. Ferry st., Buffalo, N. Y.

o
li

t Nasal SI^/o-'sTSS
: CATARRH.mdM

In all its stages there should
be cleanliness.

, A

v Ely's Cream Balm M*/*
cleanses, soothes and heals the gfjESJlj* diseased membrane. It cures EfcjtVsk- .

!» in the head Quickly. ^
U
t! "Rev. John Reid, Jr.. of Great Falls, Montana,»* recommended Ely's Cream Balm to me. I can erafphasize his statement. 'It Is a positive cure for caj*tarrh if used as directed.' ".Rev. Francis W. Poole,
r Pastor Central Pres. Church. Helena Mont,
r Cream Balm is placed into the nostrils.
!* spreads over the membrani and is absorbed Relief
. is immediate and a cure follows. It is not drying.
I. does not produce sneezing. Large Size, 5(1 cents at

Druggists or by mail; Trial Size. 10 cents by mail.
'. ELY BROTHERS, 50 Warren Street, New York.
j.

j. PERSISTENT ADVERTISING
I* of "Wants" oavs. Use special ^

J.* 51 - .

* or 7 time rate. The "Want" pages
* of the Journal can justly be called
- a handy directory of advertising
£ information. You will profit by
£ consulting it every week day and
£ Sunday. .


