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MAGAZINE SECTION.

HER FINGER
N the slory of Charles Filor, five
times sentenced to Btate prison for
bueglary, and now fres, prosperous

and happily marrvied to a young wom-
n, g a lesson with a slgnificant
moral. Mr. Filor 1s forty-two. When
a fatherless lad he was sent to Blale
prigon charged with robbing a store. He
was really innocent, he always main-
tained, but sentence was irrevocable and
years of shame followed. Long assocla-
tion: with a prison full of hardened con-
victs made him a ¢riminal, and he left the

grim institutlon well schooled in the
monstrogities of crime. Burgiars had
taught him how to rob dwellings and

stores with little chance of getting caught,
they sald.

Young and Impressionable, he in' time
had every phase of accomplished rascality
at his fingers' end. He was an orphan,
degerted, helpless, alone in the world and
alrendy branded a erimlnal. Btill, with
& bit of heaven's own nature in his heart,
the boy resolved to live honestly, and he
went to work. Possessed of unusual tal-
ent for mechanical problems, he soon
found a berth to his liking, and his em-
ployer considered him Invalyable,

Indeed, the man hoasted of his greaf
good luck; ealled Filor a Jewel and =u
prize, and things went well until one day
a customer from out of town dropped in,
gave a startled glance at the young man,
and whispered:—"'] see you have a con-
vict in your employ. Make inquirles and
vou will find he has dona time for bur-
glary."

So They Didn't Want Him.

The young man was promptly discharged.
Then bitterness and revenge entered his
soul. “If the world doesn’t want me hon-
est, and It insists that 1 am a burglar, then
I'll be one. I can't starve.”

Such was the loglc, the lesson and the
moral of one man's early experience with
his fellow men,

One night an honored citizen thought he
heard a nolse somewhere in his house, and
procesded to Investigate. He was almost
as frightened as the burglar when he ran
agalnsi him ln the darkness. After a des-
perate encounter, with pistol shots and
sereams from women, help came, lights
were turned on and then half the town held
Its hreath and gaspedi— 4

“Why, it's our next door nelghbor,
Charley Filor, as sure as I live! Can we
belleve our eyes? Why did he do It?”
cried a dozen women In one volce.

This explains how the young man, with-
out-a home, became a *“‘professional,’”’ this
time a full fedged burglar. They wouldn't
lst him earn an honest living, so the State
had to support him.

Between Intervals of imprisonment he
worked hard and became an expert ma-
chinlst, 'While employed by one of the
best known sewing machime companies in
the country he turned toward inventlons
and saw many ways of Improving the
machines, He kept his ideas to himself,
and was convinced that If a blind stitch
machine could be invented and made
practical there would be a fortunes for
the inventor. But it would take years of
experimenting and much ready money
to take out patents In the different coun-
tries of tha world In cdse the machine
proved a #uccess, It was this buorning
desire to get money that caused him to
again think of burglary.

Ten Years of Jersey Jusiice.

His last and final sentence of ten years
was for robbing a store in Shiloah, Cum-
berland eounty, W. I, to get money to
patent a new invention, he sald. But this
plean cut no figure with Jersey justice.
The jury pronounced him gullty and the
Judge gave him a ten Years' sentence.
The olil prisbn was walting for him.
There was almost excitement among the
professionals when the conviets' secret
telegraph code bropght word that Fllor
wags coming back agaln.

It was hlz fifth appearance in the great
¢riminal fortress at Trenton. Everybody
knew him and welcomed him—keepers,
prisoners and =all. The contractor who
pays for using the convicle of the Stale
in mmnufacturing elothing greeted him
heartily, for his great skill was known,
and almost Immediately he was made su-
perintendent of the sewing machines of
the shops.

Thiz gave him the run of the prison
wards, and but for the fact that he counld
not leave the Institution when he pleased
he had almost as miech liberty as any
workman outside, He was familiar with
the intrigacies of the machines and could
set one up and run it in his sleep, It was
sald.

In talking with the contractor one day
the subject of a blind atitching device came
up, and he was encouraged to devote nim-=
sélf exclusively to that prebiem. One
night he saw in imugination his old mother
hemming & garment with the hem turned
over her finger. In an lmstant, like a
flash from the sky, came the solution to
the problem that had baffled sewing ma-
chine inventors for half a eentury. Neither
Howe, Singer nor any of the great ex-
perts could deviee a plan for making blind
stitch that would be secure and yet show
no thread on the face side of the fabric.

The Blind Stifch.

It ia the kind of a machine stitch wanted
for sewing the bottoms of trouser legs.
With such a machine working as rapidly
asg an ordinary sewing machine, two men
would be able to do the work of twenly-
five tallora finishing trousers leg bottoms
in the old fashioned way by hand.

The young man speedily perfected a ma-
chine for stitching eloth, not entirely

through, a8 in ordinary machine sewing,
but only through one thickness and half
way through the other, making a complete
stitch, firm and uniform, and yet showing
no thread on the face slde of the fabric
Such a deviese would do away witih hand

ONE NIGHT ME SAW IN IMASINATION
WIS MCTHER HEMMING A GARMENT
WIiTH THE HEM TURNED SVER

all kinds of skints, dresses and other mn-
terial requiring that special kind of sew-
ing.

Filor not only did this, and with the
ordinary stralght sewing machine needls,
but he made a device that alters the stitch
from an ordinary lock stitch to a criss-
croas stitch for faclng down a seam, as
on the bottom of trousers legs. It pre-
sents & row of little triangles. This was
achieved by m cam geared to the needle
bar, throwing it to one side and then the
other belween stitches, By merely turn-
ing & thumbserew the stiteh la altered at
the will of the opérator,

To say that the news of this invention
created a stir In the blg prison but faintly
expresses If. The' contractor was wild
with joy. Prison offlcials sald they saw
fortune and fame for the distinguished
prisoner. He, of course, was pleased, but
being & gtrong, self-contained man by na-
ture he did not waste any time in vain
filghts of imagination, but wanted a patent
at-once. It ia sald that a certaln officlsl,
with a contractor, formed a little syndi-
cate for promoting the invention, and the
Inventor was assured that a patent would
be praocured as soon as possible.

Tried to Steal His Fafent.

As the story Is told down in Trenton, Mr.
Fllor, after walting an unusually long
time, made inquiries about the cause of
the delay, He was told that It was all
right; that his patent had been applied
for and that his interests were being care-
fully looked after—all would be well in a
few days.

At last; tired of walting, he dropped a
line to headguarters and learned that no|
such machine appeared on the records in
his name, asking for a patent, but that
there was such a machine in another
man’s name, said to be interested in con-
tract enterarise.

This opened Fllor's eyes and made him
think that there were some people out of
prison as criminal as the convicts within
hars.

Then he opened correspondence with a
Tifth avenue patent lawyer and made ap-

e
sewing, not only on trousers legs, but on

plication for a patent covering the points

Filor's bad opinlon of mankind unsen-
tenced and running at large.

a young, handsome one, of ecourss—and
the romance that hangs over this portion

ETER Is Mlss Murphy's eighth.
The advent was marked by the
sual anxlety In the menagerie at
Central Park, Miss Murphy's
known sensitiveness is too acuts ta
rilow of any great ceremony. Eeep
ers Donahue, Snyder and Hurlick,
whoge knowledge of anlmal lore extends
to the innermost confidences of thelr nu-
merous jungle friends, displayed the usual
concern for Miss Murphy: but when, at
eight o'clock to the minute on the night of
July 12, Peter appeared on the surface of
the water at the side of his proud mother
there was great rejoleing.

Indeed, by the llght of the tncandescants
it was readily seen that the little hippo-
potamus wasg a robust and healthy young-
ster, His first falnt whimper Jarred the
stone foundations and upset the nerves of
Miss Murphy most completely. That she
was conceérned no one doubted. Miss Murs
phy expressed thls concern by a “w-o-o0-
o-f-f-f"" that rolled In awiul volume from
the llon house, whera It was taken on Lhe
breezes and allowed to reverberate with
growing: force till lost beyond the Pali-
sades of the Hudson,

Now when Miss Murphy ""woofs' there
is only one thing to equal it. That s the
story of the violence caused by the dyna-
mite guns of the Vesuvius, which coughed
those earthquakes into the harbor of San-
tiago during the Spanish-American war.

Peter was born very timld, Had he sean
Hurlick, the keeper, watching him closely
from a corner he might have shown some
fright, With the help of Miss Murphy he
got upon one Of the stone steps and looked
upon Caliph, who opened hls mouth with a
huge smile at the dainty pink thing he
could eall his 6wn, When Caliph opeéns his
mouth the draught is likened to one of the
winds which go down the ages., Peter saw
it coming and fled with evident alarm to
the side of his mother. That excelleant lady
smiled sardoniczlly upon the now crest-
fallen Caliph, and with evident joy com-
mented:—

“He evidently doesn't think much
youw'"

That settled Callph for the day. He had
got more than he bargained for in the
early morning, but thls last display of sar-
casm was too much for him.

“Really, I don't know why they make
all this fuss ovar me,” said Miss Murphy,
when she had recoversd her composure
and good nature, *“unless it Is the fact,
which 18 undisputed, that my bables are

of

country, and perhaps the world, 1 guess
It's about twelve years ago since I came
here. I met that august gentleman named

me instantly. If I eould really tell you
all the nonsense he poured Into my daninty
ear it would make you slck. He sald that
he had never geen such a beautiful girl
“He sald my lips were llke cherries and
that T had the neck of a swan. 1 was
young and fickle in those days and 1 be-
lleved him. After my first baby was born
I began to understand Caliph better. He
never was really companlonable. The

gread he displayed at our meals was gulte

Of course there is a woman In the ease— |

the only ones ever born fn eaptivity in this|

Canliph (this with a sneer) and he courted|ture at the table when he was telling me

CHARLES F FILER

[EVERY PHASE

BLINDSTITSHING
DEVICE

At by
.uulf[l!lllﬁll“

LITTLE
BILLEDOUY WRITTEN

of the story llke sunshine and dew, is thus

| narrated:—

R e b ON SCRAPS OF PAPER, FULL
1;‘ N’s eyl A5 oOF LSVE AND GLORIOWS
» SENTIMENT
I Gt T e s |
other women have done—falllng in Iove. |a whola blackboard of love declarations

Probably no institution in the country is
managed better than the Trenton Prison.
The rules are strictly enforced, and the
dlselpline s absolute. For a young woman
to think of tip-toelng into that fortress
half a dozen times a day, or even once a
waek, with Cupld's little arrows hldden
under her wraps, was impossible, If not
absurd.

But “love finds a way,"” the poet says,
and the guotatlon seemz t6 work In New
Jergey as well as elaawhere.

This Is the way they did it. How simple
It seems. Tllor had a little workshop
bench perched up against one of the grated

The inventor's aunt, who lved just
across the street from the blg prison, had|
a lovely young woman visiting her family, |
who had met Fllor before his sentence.

windows overlooking the strect, where his
aunt lived.

His sewing machine work was punctn-
ated ‘with Iittle: blllet-doux writien on

Often when the aunt made the regulation | scrapstaf paper, full of love and glorious
visit to her nephew she was acct)mpanlcdIlanniimt'-m. These he tossed out the win-

by this mademoiselle. Her soft eyes rested |

none of the marks of a prison bird, He has|
a Roman nose, ke Julius Caesar, a flash-
Ing dark eye, blazing with regolution and
good health, so the young lady eould not
be blamed for doing what thousands of

annER WETRES

Tims Moreey Wairmas 70 =2

Srareen,

dow.

blackboard, and, with a plece of chalk,
wrole music and heart songs on it, Then
she held it up In the sunllght for her
prison laver to read.

1t took hlm about two seconds to read

R T B g

Romance of Caliph and Miss Murphy at the Zoo.

! The young lady opened them. reard |
in his machine. These curlous: facts have | sympathetically upon the prisener, who, |them; thanked heaven that the Lord had
played a strong part in increasing Mr, | by the way, Is a fine looking man, bearing | made her such a man, then hoisted a big

It was easy to throw kisses back and
forth anpd then toss oot more written
messages. Thus the golden hours melted
and vanished. The long, long days seemed
of about ten minutes’ duration, Fllor did
the best work of hiz life, His machinery
|took on new ‘form, and tlere were im=
provements every week,

| The patents wers not for thoze sweet
finishing touches, but for the unigue prin-
cipals involved in the blind stitch. 8o
they were put {n aslove's overwaight. An
early marriage was promised and réprom-
ised, and the young lady prayed long and
earnestly for the early release of her young
zenlus in the law's big tomb.

A Massachusetts poet says that all the
forces of nature hasten to help the man
who helps himself. When Fllor's Fifth
avenue patent lawver turned up on the
scene you could have knocked down a
| zlant contractor with a pin, so to speaik.
Profuse apologies were in order, and the
inventor was assured that there was no
thought of robbing him of his patent. As
he was in prison, his chances were not 80
good as & man's on the outside, free and
toaded Wwith money.

The intention was to secure the patent
and give him the full benefit of it In the

stand a few of them haye been earning an
excellent livelihood as acrobats In the blg
circuses. Each time I make &n awful fuss
when my child Is taken away, but it seems
to be the rule here, and the reason is quite
obvious, for our guarters are limited and
Caliph does require so much room."

Callph stirred uneaslly.

bust., I have often told him to diet, but
he Insists that it is fashionable on the
Congo to become robust In the summer of
life. Well, I suppose they will aliow me
to keep Peter until he is old enough to
look out for himsslf. But, really, did you
ever see guich a bright boy? He is the
very image of hie mother, the beautiful
child.”

Caliph had been listening with no little
amusement. He could not contain himseif
any longer, He just had to roar, and the
earth trembled once more.

“Bea the brute!'' screamed Miss Murphy.
“He thinks he is amusing. Oh, but I
would ke to have him here for an instant
T'd make him laugh on the other few yards
of his face.” '

Miss Murphy retired, but not before she
heard Callph grunt:—

“She takes all of the credlt.”

Peter Is now five weeks old, and a bright
little fellow he has become. He has been
visited by many thousands of people in
New York and hls fame has extended to
many nearby cities. No more does Miss
Murphy thresh about her quarters and at-
temipt to dousa the visitors with water.
She has grown accustomed to the many

{n contrast with hls meek and humble na«

that I was the only girl he had ever loved,
During that period thera neyer was o
moment when he fafled to sort out for me
the choleest carrots."

Miss Murphy slghed and looked toward
Caliph with an expression of scorm.

Bhe continued:—

“That was 80 long ago that I can hardly
remember, and It's best to forget disagree-
able things, don’t you think? Well, any-
way, we hava lived In 2 gort of peace thess

long years and 1 have tried to be a goed
wife. My children ara all scattersd now.
Some have gone to Burope, while I under-

esmments and simply reposes in the old
seorn which she manifested at Peter's
birth.

Miss Murphy sniekered so sudibly that)

fiYes," she sald; ""Caliph 1is getting ro-[

settlement. This explanation caused sev-
eral eyes 1o wink, but Filor saw thal he
wis helpless, and by advice proeeeded to
make terms and close the Incident. There
were handshakings all roond, though in-
wardly the curses were Joud and deep.

Then a company of three Trenton busi-
ness men was formed to buy the Inven-
tor's rights and promote the machine, also
to take out patents in other ecountries—
Charles Scudder, Richard Barlow and
Samuel Gaston, These gentlemen capi-
talists paid Filor $10,M0 spot cash for a
two-thirds interest in the machine and
patents, leaving him one-third as a futura
Income,

But better than all was their promise to
gecure a pardon for the inventor. True
to their word, the gentlemen went to worlk,
showed the Board of Pardons how valuable
the man was to the State, by making &
machine enabling two men to do the work
of twenty-five, thus Inereasing the revenue
of prison labor.

A Question of Trousers.

In other words, make twelve palrs of
trousers blossom where but one blossomed
before. The strongest kind of influence
was brought to bear in hig behalfl. Men
of reputation and probity became Inter-
ested, and presently Mr. Fllor walked out
of the Trenton State Prison a free man,
though he had nearly two years yet to
serve.

He showed the sincerity of his falth by
making a bee line for his sweetheart and
renewing his sentiments of loyalfy and
love for the finest woman in New Jersey
or any other State.

Although she had been an ardent wooer,
her interest did not cool when she found
her sweetheart really free. She even lovad
him more intensely than ever, and in that
healthiest of months, January, 1808, they
were married. All the town refolced, and
Mr. Filor showed wizdom in making a sol-
emn promlse to himself to remain there
in Trenton, establish himself and become
a good citizen. TIor this determination his
{riends congratulatsed him.

Why H: Lowes Trenfon.

Mr, Filor was wise because the people of

had won distinction as an inventor and
had taken & lovely young woman for his
wife, 50 he was reconclled to the town and
the town was reconclled to him. On the
other hand, had he gone to the thriving
city of Newark, for instance, péople would
have sald, ""There goes the former convict;
Iook at him,” and he would have felt that
he was not overwhelmingly wanted, and
would have met repulse on every hand.

In Trenton people are proud of him, and
honest men and women welcome his re-
form and resolution, so this man of forty-
iwo, with an eventful life behind him, is
deep in New Jersey clover. Having sold
out his sewing machine patents, which
|cnw_~r fourteen countries in Bouth America
and Europe, he {5 able to live like a gentle-
man.

Ho has become Interested In a new In-
vention for burning gas with a new kind
of mantle, sald to leave every other mantle
in the shade. ¥ig offices are in Trenton's
new erack sky=craper, the tzllest building
in the Btate, overlooking the great canal,
the churches and the suburbs of ancient
Bordentown.

In view of the above story I called on
Mr. Filor's Jawyer, Mr. Edward P, Thomip-
son, No. 156 Fifth avenue, for explana-
tlons, He did not remember hearing that
|any other person had patented the ma-
| chine glx or seven years ago. He had rés
celved thousands of specifications since
|that time, and It would he dlMeult, he
sald, to give the facts without referring
to his files,

Some ¢f the Re ords.

As he was Just leaving for Europe, he
lwcuuk:l only make a brief statement, as fol-
owsi—

“In Aprll, 1001, Mr, Charies F. Filor en-
gaged me as a patent sollcitor, to apply
for United Btates patents upon his ingenl-
ous and valuable blind stitch sewing ma-
chine, He first requested ma to say If I
would transact hls patent business for
him the same as I would for any other,
regardless of his pasition,

“Since that time I have obtained patent
rights In about thirty different cmf:uggs
and have gained his clalms in the United
States, and sold, as agent, his patent rights
In Great Britaln as soon as the patent was
isgued, for &25,000 cash and the same
amount In the stock of the purchasing
foreign company,

*I had no objection to acting as a sollel-
tor for one In his position, for I thoroughly
believe in assisting such 2 one to make a
new start In llfe and be a benefit to his
fellow man through a valuable Invention,
If all had refused to act for him before the
Patent Office, what chance could he have
had to reform through his invention?'*

According to the Patent Offlce records,
Emlle W. Oppenhelm, on February 5, 1897,
filed an applleation In Washington for &
blind stitch sewing machine. The specii-
cations covered several pages of printed
matter, and are dated Boaton, Mass., Jan-
uvary 80, 1887. Four years later the patent
was granted, January 22, 1801, to Mr, Op~
penhelm as inventor. Number of patent,

| oo 291

that clty knew his record, knew that he *




