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THR STOLEN LACE

An Episodo in the History of Chicago
Crime,

FROM THE DIARY OF DETECTIVE DENIS
EIMMONS, OF THE BANEK DETAIL OF THE
CENTRAL STATION.

Mrs. Claypole smiled at Herman’s con-
Sho was proud of her in-
fluence over the *‘gang,” who were always
ready to obcy her slightest behests, and
she was particularly pleased with the ar-
dent homage of the handsome captain.
8he drew her chair nearer to him, and ca-
ressed Lim in a motherly fashion.

“Two people have offcnded me griev.
ously,” she said ina tone of mingled
mournfulness and malignity; ““they have
tried to damage my reputation in this
neighborkood, and want to set Henry
against me because I am kind and affec-

* tionate toward you, Herman.”

“Who are tho villains?” eried the boy
melodramatically.  “Give me their names
and the gung will soon settle their hash,”

“Oh!” responded Mrs. Claypole, with a
languishing sigh, which bad tho cffect of
stirring Licrman to decp anger, ““I don’t
want any raxh decd of vengeance. This
is a matter vhich .can be disposed of
without bloud:ilied. T would like their
punishment to bo lingering—to be in the

nature of mentul agony, the loss of friends
and the sucritico of good name—in short,
to muake ti:cin objects of scorn, to make

ther susier as tuey intended T should
suffer.”

“They shall do all this and more, I
swear,” exvliined the lad, excited by the
quiver in the woman's voiee and the tear

she Lud torecd to glisten in her eye.
“Who ave they?”

“Ono is a woman,” said Mrs. Claypole,

“who watclios 1y movements and cireu-

. ulates evil reports about my character—a

malicious, spitefal wreteh, whose lifo has

i

been ono loug chapter of deceit and wick-
eduess, end whose sole excuse for living
‘now is that shie may sow the seeds of dis-
sension and hatred broadeast in the hearts
of loving bLusbauds and trusting wives.
You kio Ler, Herman; she lives in this
house.™

The lad jumped to Lis feet and paced -
the fivor exciiedly.

“It's that Gogziles,” he eried. “Enow
hert Why, of course I know her, the pry-
ing, meddlesome hussy. And she has
dared to talk of you—to backbite and
slander you! Say, Ally”—and he spoke in
a tragic whusper, every syllable reaching
the acute cars of thie eavesdropper—*‘we’ll
kidnap her and bury her alive. If she
makes any outcry this will sctile her.”

And ti:w lad pulled a murderous looking

- dirk from his Lip pocket, and brandished

it fiercely like a stage villain.

It was at this juucture that the tran- |

som closed, and Miss Goggles hurried to
bed, shivering and quaking with fear.
If she Lad listened a little longer she
would have heard the cruel blonde acqui-
esce in this boyish scheme of revenge and
become acquainted with a scarcely less
ficndish plan to get even with Mr. Hadley
for Lis impertinent interference in Mr.
Claypole's peisonal affairs.

But Miss Goggles had heard too much.
Her nervous sysiem was scverely shocked.
Sho passcd a dreadful night, and in the
moruing was found dangerously ill with
brain tever.

N.

Shortly after the incident above re-
corded Chicago was startled by a series
of bold and successful burglarics in the
business section of the city.

Tho perpetrators of these crimes were
skillful workers. They picked out first
:%a.ss establishments and carted off lar

ocks of such merchandise as wasread.i?e
salable. As a rule the safes were left une.
touched, the burglars being satistied with
the portable goods in the store.

Among the victims were Williamson &
Graves, the hardware merchants, on Laks

“street, who were relieved of a valuable

assortment of firearms, knives and tools;
Cobb’s circulating library, which lost a
Bumber of expensive books and stationery,
and Mendelssohn’s lace store, on Wash-
ington, ncar State street.

The lace store was completely sacked of
its finest goods. All the imgorted hand
made laces were taken. The urglars left
the common grades in a state of confu-
sion &x: th!e:1 ,c:;ui;tefs, and must t:l\;e bb'%ent
considerable time in selecting t. ty.
Mr. Mendclsohn estimated his loss {t
about §$10,000. :

The store bad been entered by the win-
dows which o into an in the

pear of the .. The goods

Lmakea out b{nthe front door, which‘::::
open in the morning.

* Of course those robberies caused

uarters. No

8 cammotion at police
~ =22d cracksmen were in the city. and yas
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| have thrown them into hysterics.
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: take a month’s” vacation to receive the
apologies of your suspicious friends.”

the detectives were thet ibe
were v adﬂh}
to work on the case, bu$ they worked
’?&w without striking the
uzhl‘nonr delsy in capturing the
mtmgmmmmw
¢ame in for s liberal dose of censure.
To make matters more complicated, it
mopen.lydumd that there had been
2o burglary at Mendelsohn stove, but
that the proprietor, who was known $0 be
P i i
o
nnilhmakoeaq,tu’-awi hlldnm
. Mendelsohn was greatly annoyed
this accusation Bolﬁhowhdg
¢ his financial affairs were in &
perate condition, but he to his
z;treaord as in tible with the in-
ous act of which he was charged
His friends admitted everything in re-

marked. *Burglars do not

sess the toth;‘:fed know. to engg'.lo
them to pick out the finest in the
excitement of a midnight raid. If your

store was despoiled by robbers, where are
the robbers?” i

And Mr. Mendelsohn’s inability to pro-
duce those living fs of his innocence

The detectives did take the hint. For
a week or two Hadley was constantly
shadowed, and his 1.5, acquaintances

were subjected to a rigorouns espio .
which, lnjld they been aware of it, ::gled

_ Hadley's fiancee, the beautiful daughter
of a wealthy lumberman, wore some .
some laces at churches one Sunday. The
following day her father received s visit
from a stranger, who poured poison into
his ear concerning his prospective son-in-
law. The stranger was lEn'omgtly kicked
out of the office, but when the lumber-
man’s daughter admitted that cvening
that the laces were the gift of Hadley
some months grevious the old man waxed
zgegry and told herto throw them in the

‘‘There’s something wrong about the

!{)ellow."hhe cried;i“clerks cannot agfo;d to
uy such expensive gewgaws. Perha
he};zelpcd Mendelsohngt% 1%% himself.” 8

And Hadley was beside himself with
grief when, the very next morning, a dis-
trict messenger brought him a parcel con-
taining the laces and other presents he
had made to his sweetheart, together with
a note blotted with tears, stating in sim-
ple but excruciating terms that her heart
was broken, and that they must part for-
ever more.

It was several months before Hadley
could clear himself in the eyes of the
young lady and her father, and during
that timo he had wasted away to a mere
shadow and suffered the torments of a lost
soul in purgatory.:

There was onec member of the city de-
tective force who took no stock in the
stary that Mr. Mendclsohn was his own
burglar. This was Denis Simmons, one
of the oldest and shrewdest of Chicago’s
ablo officers, who for the last seven years
had been detzailed on bank work.

“Mr. Mendelsohn,” said Denis to the
grief stricken merchant, ‘‘don’t wo
yoursclf to death. I am convinced that
the robbery was the work of professional
thieves, and I'm a Dutchman if I don’t
pinch them before I'm many weseks older.”

The wor:: of professional thieves,
This was the strongest expression

Denis could use, for every one knows he '
is not a Dutchman, and wouldn’t be one
for any consideration. :

Mr. Mendelschn was consoled by this
expression of confidence.

“I thark you, Mr. Simmons,” he said
with emotion. “I hope heaven will pros-
per you in this work. If the thieves are
not captured soon I shall be ruined in
body and soul, for even my old father in
Germany thinks I um the thief.”

*‘Cheer up,” sald Denis, encouragingly;
“we'll bag the game, and then you can

VL

If this were & romance instead of a
story based on facts, it wounld bo easy to
associate Mr. Simmons’ name with some
wonderful expericnces during his search
for the lace robbers.

Real detective work, however, rarely
possesses romantic features.
this arduous ealling is attained as much
by patient plodding as by a keen a preci-
ation of the habits and methods of crim-
inals and a shrewd knmowledge of the
world. Sometimes the most important
revelations are the result of sheeraceident.
As straws show the drift of a current, o °
do trivial incidents often gmide detective
skill to the accom
- o Loring ledged hi |

en ple mself to *
the game,” he had not the slightest 3:3
to work upon. Like several of his con-
freres, he believed the robberies were com.
mitted by New York s, but he was
as much Amzzled as they were when it
metropoliten thievesof premiomm 20
m an thieves o , men
who were skilled at th!'l”:lunof work,

t of great and

g
n'equen y' 0“80 ”»

for a time, trus to :

furnish him

- lence.
larious peddlers located again. Mrs. |

Sucecess in - }j

vest.

This pocketbook proved to be
part of the stock stolen trompabb’s Cir-
culating lib
it answered to description of Charlie
Mott, a partner of Lan s,and the
brother of Mollie Mott, whose thievin,

pro&:insitlu and profligacy were the
of Chicago for years.
us but it pours,” remarked

‘“We are on the
eve of a great haul.”

Having got track of a portion of the
stolen property, Simmons felt that the
rest of the work was comparatively sim-
g’l:. He soon located Ia.ndfnﬂ and Mott.

ey lived in an old frame house on West
Thirteenth street with Mrs. Landgaa¥..

The detective made cautious inquiries
as to the habits of the boys, and ascer-
tained that they were regular night-
bawks, as well as street peddlers by Y-
They rarely reached home before day-
light, and invariably drove up ina buggy,
lflz-om which they carried bundles into the

ouse. ‘

Two other boys, known as **Curly” and
Herman, often” accompanied them, and
stopped with Mrs. Landgraff for days at
& stretch.

As these facts developed Simmons
changed his mind about the connection of
New %ork men with the burglaries. He
bad struck an organized gang of smart
young thieves, who were probably solely
responsible for the crimes which had
startled the business community and puz-
zled the police.

It was lateat night when Denis reported
the result of hisinvestigation to the chief.
He was instructed to arrest the lads, but
as by this time theg]:ere undoubtedlg on
one of their marauding exg:dit.ious, -
mons concluded to swoop down on the old
frame house in the early morning and
capture the whole gang.

hree officers were detailed to assist
Simmons, and at 4 o’clock in the morning
they drove out on West Thirteenth street.
Denis talked enthusiastically about the
importance of this expedition and tho
praise they would receive for breaking up
mllgxs a daring and dan,

“It never
Denis to his coll

gerous gang of bur-

. “It will be one of the biggest things of
thenﬁenr, " hesaid, ‘‘and a splendid feather
in all our caps.”

Denis’ enthusiasm was infectious.
Long before they rcached the old frame
house his colleagues were swelled with the
magnitude of their mission, and antici-
pating the glowing accounts of their effi-
ciency and prowess which would adorn
the columns of the newspapers.

The carriage was not taken direct to
the house for fear of alarming the inmates.
The officers left it a block away and ap-
proached on foot.

Two went to the rear of the building to
intercept any of the boy burglars who
might attempt to escape that way.

Simmons and the other officers banged
on the front door, and loudly demanded
admittance.

Not a sound came from the inside. The
ﬁlace was in total darkness, and the lond

nocks echoed and re-cchoed through the
hallway without bringing a response.

*“They’re in their first sleep,” said Denis,
“and nothing short of Gabriel’s trump
will rouse them.”

“‘Let’s kick in the door,” suggested his
colleague, who was anxious to complete
the job.

*‘All right,” said Denis; “here goes.”

A few vigorous kicks made kindling
wood of the door, and the two officers en-
tered the house, pistol in hand, ready for
any resistance on the part of the boy

The house had an empty ring, and Denis
turned on his buil's eye, to start back in
astonishment.

Not a vestige of furniture was to be
seen on the lower floor. The :gstairs
aooms were equally bare. The birds had

own,

*“This is the biggest thing of the year,”
said Denis’ companion, sarcastically.

Simmons bit his lip and said nothing.
The officers in the rear of the house were
called in. They laughed immoderately
when they grasped the situation.

i burglars.

. The peddler who sold

. summer, and I believe she was in earn-

* traces of their whereabouts, and ncither
: Mr. Claypole nor his fascinating wife

And all the way back to the Central .

station Denis was the target for ruthless
okes, which he received without a word,
ut continued biting his nether lip until
the blood came.
He left his brother officers at the sta-
tion and started out

dgrafl, her son and Curly had moved

. to a brick house on Archer avenue, near

the railway station; Herman and Mott
were traced to a place on Brown street.
At 10 o’clock the lads were under lock
and key at the Central station, and a
wagon load of plunder, comprising laces
from Mendelsobn's, books from Cobb’s
, and guns, revolvers and cutlelx

-from the hardware store of Williamson

Graves, was deposited in & room above
their cells.

There was no more laughing at Denis
ns, who had been on
eight hours and fulfilled his

making one of the most important Sap-

VIL

The lads seemed stupefied by their ar-

Young Land , Who was ad-
as ‘“‘captain” by the others, was
particularly cast down.” He sat on the
cot for several hours after he was placed
in the cell staring at the wall with vacant
eyes. ,

Next m the sion of anut-
terable morning" sti?lxpor:! his face. He
turned to Simmons, who entered the cell
with a substantial breakfast for him, and

- tures of the year.

said, in a hollow voice:
“¥r. Stmmons, will you domeafuor;"
o “"' ..
e mwmdh Denis, promptly,
'..I.'ho to::“ — in this .

o way? :
ltrnckSImmmum. He did not
reply immedistely, and Landgraff con-

o lass.

again in grim si.

Before nightfall ho bad the bur. that ever infested Chicago.

uty forty- .
pro{n!se of |

' weeks she hovered between life and death.

be b
" inquisitiveness seemed to broken,

=
exclaimed
fiercely. ‘
‘Yes, that's right,” said the others in
chorus.

Landgraft,

. *Let’s make & clean breast of it,
ihe traitress take equal chances

m’le’.mdwhntlhehuto do with these

“Mr. Simmons,” Landgraff said, with
an air of dignity which was rather amus-
ing, “if you wiﬂ kindly furnish me with
pens, and perlﬂndnwnfu
statement about those robberies and fur-
nish you with information which will be
of m service to you.”

readily complied with this re-
quest, after removing the others to their
ve cells.

and let
with us.

an hour the statement was prepared,
and an astonishing document it proved.
It was & full confession of the long series
of bnr%larles which had given the police
80 much trouble. But the most remarka-
ble passages related to the connection of
tIg.wyer Claypole and Mrs. Claypole with

e gang.
Landgraft told how himself and eol-
leagues had been worked upon by this es-
timable couple. “She told us fairy tales,”
he wrote, “‘and got us all in love with
her. She promised to elope with me this

est, for she said she didn't have it very
comfortable with the old man. Claypole
englneered the burglaries, and we acted
under his instructions. He I?ut ugl this
street pedling fake, and we kept piles of
stuff in the vault in his office, in Dear-

born street. He didn’t always do the
ﬂ!me thing, but we were bamboozled by
wife, who promised everything to

make matters run smooth and easy like.
Now that she’s squealed, we think it
nothing but fair that we should tell all
about the snap, so that she may get the
same deal as we got. The Mendelsohn
job was done for Mrs. Claypole. She
wanted to %ft square with a fellow named
Hadley, who d been saying rough
things about her, and she started the
that he helped the Dutchman to rob
self. She took me to the store one
day and gave me points about the laces
that were best to take. She had a trunk
full of the stuff. We weren’t so very bad
before these Clayfoles got ahold of us,
only doing a little fake now and then
while we were out peddling. This is all
a true story, and we give it away so that
that fiend in female form' may be pinched
and ‘go down where she belongs, for play-
ing false with poor boys who lovad and
lost her.” v :
Simmons read this curious epistle with-

Simmons read this curious epistle.

out any regard to tho romance it con-
tained. Claypole was known to him as g
re{xlntable lawyer, and he could scarceli
ael: ieve the story of his connection wit

o gang. :

Hgal!:)st no_time, however, in going to
the office on Dearborn strect. The law-
yer had not been there that day. An in-
spection of the vault revealed a lot of
plate, jewelry, silks, velvets, laces and
other valuable property.

This was startling evidence of the law-
yer’s close relations with the youthful
gang of burglars. Simmons hurried to
the boarding house on West Adams street
to learn that Mr. and Mrs. Claypole had
removed their trunks on the previous
evening and left no address.

The most diligent inquiry failed to find

have been seen from that day to this.

The boys had a speedy trial. Their
spirits were broken by the perfidious con--
duct, as they supposed, of their “mother.”

ing under age they were sent to the
Bridewell for eightcen months each.

This clever capture of Denis Simmons
broke up one of the most dangerous gangs
It restored
Mr. Mendelsohn’s good name and recon-
ciled him to his old father in Germany.

But trouble seems inseperable from
some men. Mendelsohn’s fortune was
very precarious afterward, and two years
g0 he committed suicide in Milwaukee.

Landgraff is dead; Charlie Mott moved
to Indiana with his Ig:ogle; Curly, taking |
the advice of De immons when he
served his term at the Bridewell, enlisted
in the United States army, and Herman,
who turned out a very hard case, is doing
8 ten years’ term at Joliet.

ViL

And what of Miss Goggles?
The inquisitive spinster paid dearly for
her vigil at the transom. For several

and new graves, and
going to be buried alive.
she was convalescent the board-
ers noticed a ¢ in her demeanor.
She was quiet and subdued, and her shrill

voice had lost the sharp ring which added
barshness toher bittersentences. Shedid
not interest herself as much in the affairs
of her neighbors. Her of

B
j

HCLERNAN & OO

she

m’&m le,” shrieked al.
most fran , &8 he dro into his
seat and v!donjy attacked the soup.

This declaration had a curious effect.
Every knife and fork dro on the in.
stant, and all eyes were on Hadley,
and ten voices, ded with intense curl.
osity, exclaimed:

‘“Why, what is the matter?”

was one of the su moments

in the clerk’s life. He his table-

hysterical fashion, as follows:

“Ladies and Gentlemen—You all know
me and how I have sufferod. The thieves
have been caught; a confession has been
made; Mr. and Mrs. Claypole are impli-
cated. She was not so much of a flirt as
a thief. The nicely dressed, curly headed
boy who called her mother was the esag:.
tng:ofthe . He was a peddler.
tried to spoil my character. The officers
are looking for her. She will be hung if
they catqehii her, and I shall marry m;n&r-

. ;

linﬁ hy And"—
ere Hadley broke down, dropped into
8 seat and buried his head in the

soup plate,.while his frame shook with
convulsive sobs.

There was intense excitement in the

room. Miss Goggles shrieked:
“I knew it!”

‘“Henriettal” cried Mr. Johnson, in
amazement, bending on her a look of earn-
est inquiry. :

'I‘h?1 sg erz; :uecame confused, but re-

ted, terically:
pe‘a;l knevﬁt-l”

Then broke out a gabble of conversa-

tion, during which the spinster’s signifi-
cant remark was forgotten, and the whole
story was drawn out piecemeal from Had-
ley. Every one seemed delighted with
the misfortune which had overtaken the
audacious blonde and her bland like hus-
band, the only regrets being that they had
left the house before the officers arrived
to arrest them.
In the parlor that evening Mr. Johnson
and Miss Goggles sat in earnest conversa-
tion long after the rest of the boarders
had retired.

“And that was the caumse of your ill-
ness,” Mr. Johnson was saying, as he
moved his chair a little nearer the
spinster. :

*‘Yes, I was frightened out of my wits
by the young man'’s ferocious threat,” she
replied meekly.

‘*‘And you never intend to meddle with
other people’s affairs again?’ he asked
tenderly.

““Never.”

‘Henrietta!”

“Mr. Johnson!”

*“You are the woman I've been looking
for all my life. Curiosity, woman’s great-
est failing, scems entirely crushed. out
of you. Iam yours; will you be mine?’

Miss Goggles did not faint. She threw
herself into Mr. Johnson’s arms, and they
sealed the bethrothal with a kiss.

THE END.
e
McLennan & Co.

SIGN OF THE MILL SAW

South Side of Kent-st.

HARDWARE,

GOAL Axo [RON

MERCHANTS.

T T e~
COToT oI

senAmu H
EI00ALE |

Stove, Nut and Egg.

DELIVERED AT LOWEST PRICES,

Lindsay, Oct; 10 1888 —18.

Marriage Licenses.

RIOHARD BRANDON.
Issuer of Marriaxce Licenses.

Office. Cameron Street. Residence, corner
Ring and Munro-sts., Canningten, Ont.- 74-1y.

(3EORGE DOUGLASS,

ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES.
MANILLA, ONT.

_ 8. PORTER,
ISSUER OF MABRIAGE LICENSES,

LINDSAY, ONT,
Lindsay, Oct. 99, 1884.—12.

I BRITTON,
eF e :

(of the firm of Britten Sros., Jewellers
Lindsay,)

iSSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES

FOR THRE COUNTY OF VICTORIA,
Lumber.

LUMBER AND WO0OD.

ERILLABY & KENNEDY,

Wholesale and retall dealers in all
“hinds of

LUMBER, BILL STUF¥
AND WOOD.
of all

shd u;u&'ﬁ.m‘m B“'.-b.hn Soite of

by By R o el
FIREWOOD s

g deliver-ad to

) the best qull%. sny

Liroeses.

Graham & Lee.

THE BEST EXHIBITION IN Towy

=TS8 AT

GRAHAM & LEF]

[CHINA HALL.})

We have Just to Hand some Lovely Lines of

ENAMELLED DINNER SETS, :
PORCELAIN DINNER SETS,
CHINA TEA SETg,

FANCY CHAMBER SETS, with or without slop jars’
CHINA FRUIT BOWLS,

and by far the FINEST LINES of CHINA CURS
and SAUCERS in Town. :

HANGING LAMPS.

WE ARE SHOWING THE ONLY FIRST-CLASS LOT OF

Parlor, Library and Hall Lamps

in the county. Newest Designs. Latest and most
perfect extensions in use. If you require a
nice lamp, come to us and purchase one
and we will hang it free of charge
in any house in town.

A SPLENDID ASSORTMENT OF

- (lassware, Preserve Dishes, Tea Sets

WATER SETS and HALF GALLON JUGS.

We always have on hand extra value in Teas, Sugars, Syrups,
Spices, Coffees, Flour, Feed and Frovisions,

Goods delivered promptly. Orders solicited.

Lindsay, Sept, 16, 1888.—16. GRAHAM & LEE.

Sylvester Bros. Man’tg Co.

THE SYLVESTER

MTNYY  vIcTORIOUS !
- FIRST PRIZE amd DIPLOMA

=™  Competing against the Magsey, Brantford

. and Noxoxn Biaders.

This success in field last season, and also at exhibitions thi,
all, is conclusive evidence of its being the Best Binder on Earth.

-It has more good points than any other Binder made.

This Binder fulfils the promises, and handles easier in the
field than any other.

The driver has full control of the
is within easy reach.

It is n two-horse machine, and a child with
to handle a team can run it.

It will do any good thing that other Binders can do.

It is A home-manufactured machine, which evesy sensible
farmer shouid cousider the advantage in purchasing.

Place your order early for ene of these reliable machines,
and save the annoyance of being harrassed to death by agents
and probably give your order to them ter a machine you will
be sorry for afierwards.

Ask your neighdors how our new Steel Binder suited them
last season, and take their advice.

Call and examine our machine for 1889.

GO.,
IsTN DS A Y ONT,

e m_s%YLVESTER BROS. MFG,
VISITORS TO 0AKWOOD

ARE CORDIALLY INVITED TO

INSPECT QUR STOCK,

which will be found very complete.

machine, and every lever

strength enocugh

WE HAVE JUST OPENED OUT OUR FALL PURCEASZIS OF

Tweeds, Worsteds and Pantings im all the mew

colors and patterns;

Ready-made Clothing, Mens’ Boys’ and Childrens’
Swits and Overcoats;

Rubder Coats, Ladies’ Rubber Circulars;
Dress Goods,—A special Heavy Lime at Ten Cents;

Boots and S large stock of Rock Island Kip
Long Boots amd other makes, afnd a full stock
of Womens’ and Ch%drtens’ Fime and

00LS,

=

Highest prices paid for Barley, Wheat, Peas and Oats at the

HOGG BROS.,

CARWOOD.

Oakwood, Oct, 3, 188837,
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