
TheTerrierand the Bloodhounds 
S I 

Stories of the Greatest 
Cases in the Career of 
Thomas Furlong, the Fa- 
mous Railroad Detective, 

U Told by Himself 
Copyright by W. G. Chapman £ j 

The murder of Conductor Frazier by 
•bandits occurred while I was chief spe- 
cial agent for the Missouri Pacific rail- 
iway, and Mr. Hoxie, the vice-president 
.and general manager, notified me to 

jtake action upon the case. 1 was to 

proceed to Overton, Texas, where the 
•attempted hold-up had occurred, and 
■make my investigations immediately. 

This episode happened in the year 
•1885. It was in the month of Febru- 

ary and about midnight. The weather 

•was unusually cold for that section, 
jaud the ground was covered with 
''about two inches of snow. The train, 
iwhich was bound south from Ixmg- 
,'vtew to Galveston and San Antonio, 
• was in charge of Conductor FVazler. 

Just as the train was about to pull 
•out of the small station of Overton the 
colored porter, whose duty it was to 
see that no tramps or other intruders 
boarded it when It was leaving sta- 
tions, noticed two men climb aboard 
'what Is known as the “blind" end of 
the baggage car, from the north side. 
On seeing them, the porter boarded 
the baggage car at its rear end and. as 

'the baggage cars of that period all had 
doors at each end, be entered the car 

by the rear door and opened the front 
door from the Inside, thus coming upon 
the men suddenly fibm within. The 
train had not yet fully got underway 
iaud the porter, peering out, ordered 
the tramps, as he supposed them to 
be. to get off the train. Immediately 
they turned upon him, each man hold- 
ing two large revolvers. The porter 
then perceived that they were wearing 
masks, and he was thoroughly fright- 
ened. Slamming the door shut, he 
fastened it and rushed back into the 
car, where he met Conductor Frazier, 
whom he informed that there were two 
tramps on the front end of the bag- 
gage car and that, when he ordered 
them off, they had pointed revolvers 
at him. He did not tell the conductor 
that they were wearing masks, how- 
ever. 

Conductor Frazier, believing the 
men to be merely tramps who had got 
upon the car for the purpose of steal- 
ing a ride, concluded that he would In- 
vite them into the smoking car out of 
the cold, where they would be more 

comfortable, and put them off at the 
next station. They would be more 

comfortable in the smoking car than 
out on the front platform. He went to 
the front end of the car. accompanied 
by a brakeman named Powers. He 
opened the front door and the men im- 
mediately opened fire on him. Frazier 
fell forward dead, his body rolling off 
the train into a ditch. 

The men now caught sight of Pow- 
ers, the brakeman, who was behind the 
conductor. As soon as the firing be- 
gau Powers turned to run back into 
the coaches. He was shot in the body 
and seriously wounded. The men then 
gprang from the train and disappeared. 

Upon receiving my instructions 
from Mr. Hoxie, I departed for Over- 
tbn, as ! have said. I left St. Louis 
.early the morning following the at- 
tempted hold-up, reaching my destina- 
tion some eighteen hours later. Here 
i learned, in addition to the facts I 
have given, that there was a north- 
bound passenger train from Galveston 
.that night. There w^s a water tank 
about three miles south of Overton, 
and here the north-bgund train was ro 
meet and pass Conductor Fraziers 
train. I conjectured that the masked 
men had intended to steal a ride on the 
south-hound train to the water tank, 
and there to board the north-bound 
train from Galveston, hold it up. and 

rob it between the water tank and 
Overton. Owing to their discovery, 
however, and the unexpected shooting 
affray, they left the train and, taking 
a circuitous route, made their way to 
Overton. 

They could easily be traced back 
thus far, owing to their tracks in the 
snow, but when they reached the main 
street their tracks were lost among 
the numerous other tracks there. I 
concluded that the men were residents 
of Overton and not tramps, and contin- 
ued my investigations on that hypothe- 
sis. 

In the meantime, as soon as the 
| news of the murder became generally 
known, a special train had been sent 
from the town of Marshall, Texas, to 

! Overton, with a pack of bloodhounds, 
I which were owned and kept by the 
: Texas Ac Pacific Railroad company, 
1 and were in charge of a man named 
Mundon. who accompanied the hounds 
everywhere they went. Mundon 
brought a posse of several men with 
him. in addition to the hounds, and as 

soon as the train reached Overton all 
the citizens thronged to join the party. 

The hounds were taken to the spot 
where the masked men had leaped 
from the train, which was about a 

mile and a half south of Overton. 
Being unleashed, they at once took up 
the scent, following the tracks to Over- 
ton. where, like the men, they became 
confused by the large number of 
tracks on the main street. However, 
there w as one wise old dog in the pack 
named Lee. Lee finally scented the 
track in the street and began bellow- 
ing. and continued until he arrived at 
a high picket fence which surrounded 
the home of a man named John Price. 
The hounds were being followed by a 

large crowd, and when they arrived at 
the fence, which was too high for 
them to leap. Lee kept up his howling 
until Mundon silenced him. 

The hounds were then taken back to 
the spot at which Lee had scented the 
first track that led to the home of 
Price, and, after a good deal of barking, 
old Lee scented another track which 
he followed to the house of a certain 
John Knight. 

Knight ang Price were brothers-m- 
law, and both of them were among the 
crowd that was following the hounds, 
so that the crowd burst into jeers and 
laughter when the animals led them to 
their own houses. 

As I have stated, I was busy upon 
my own investigations in the mean- 
while. While the hounds were follow- 
ing still other tracks and affording 
sport for all the male population of 
Overton, I was on my way to Pales- 
tine, a division and headquarters of 
the International & Great Northern 
railroad, some forty miles south of 
Overton. Here I found the colored 
porter, a light and rather good-looking 
mulatto. He wore what were called 
“sideburns,” and a mustache of which 
he was very proud. He had stated 
that he would be able to pick out the 
men whom he had seen board the train 
at Overton, providing they were wear- 

ing the same clothing as on the night 
of the tragedy. I was anxious to bring 
him back as soon as possible. I be- 
lieved the guilty men to be in Over- 
ton, but I was afraid that the hounds 
would be liable to indicate some poor 
unfortunate, but innocent person, who 
would be more than likely to be sub- 
jected by the mob to violent ‘reatment. 
Before proceeding to Palestine I had 
telegraphed to one of my men, Mike 
McCabe by name, to meet me there, 
which he duly did. I took the porter. 

“TJAT »r on*nF THF MFN thatwa* on that TRAIN." 

whose name w'as Davis, to a colored 
barber shop in Palestine, where I had 
Davis’ whiskers shaved off, as well as 

his mustache. The porter protested 
vigorously, but I finally persuaded him 
into the chair. I afterward had Davis 
don the suit of a common field hand, 
and a soft hat of the kind usually 
worn by the field hands in that sec- 

tion. After Davis had been shaved and 
dressed in his new clothes his own 

mother would not have recognized 
him. 

I then placed the porter in the 
charge of McCabe, who was unknown 
in that part of the country, with the 
following instructions: He was to take 
the first train on the following morn- 

ing as far as the water tank above men- 

tioned, near Overton. There Davis ana 
he were to leave the train, and they 
were to walk into the village and go 
around it, looking carefully at every 
person who came near them. In the 
event of Davis being able to recognize 
one or both of the masked men he was 

to inform McCabe quietly, and Mc- 
Cabe was to report to me at once. 

I proceeded to Overtou from Pales- 
tine on a train that left on the preced- 
ing night and waited for develop- 
ments. 
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Davis arrived they were passing a 
blacksmith shop when Davis suddenly 
recognized John Price as one of the 
bandits. John Price, who was inside 
the shop, had an apron on and was 

shoeing a horse at the time. It was 
then near noon, and the bloodhounds, 
with the mob following them, were 
seen coming down the hill into the 
town, evidently having had enough of 
the pursuit, which, aftc- Knight and 
Price had been indicated by the ani- 
mals, had become an aimless wander- 
ing hither and thither As the mob 
drew near Davis recognized Knight 
among the front rank of the crowd, be- 
hind the hounds He told McCabe 
and my operative promptly informed 
me. I then instructed McCabe to send 
Davis back to Palestine and instruct 
him to await further orders there. 

Powers, the wounded brakeman, had 
been conveyed to the railroad hospital 
at Fort Worth. Texas, where he was 

supposed to be lingering between life 
and death from the wounds he had re- 

ceived., and 1 had been informed that 
j Powers likewise could identify the two 
bandits. As Davis had already identi- 

i fied Price and Knight, and his identifi- 
cation was corroborated by strong cir- 
cumstantial evidence, among which 
was that the bloodhounds, I resolved 
to put the two men under arrest and 
take them to Fort Worth, so that Pow- 
ers might have an opportunity of see- 

j tog them. I therefore telegraphed 
■ from Overton to Major Joseph Mer- 

ron, general superintendent of the In- 
! ternational & Great Northern Rail- 
j road, at Palestine, in a cipher code 

which we employed, requesting him 
j to send a special engiue with a coach 
I 

to Overton that night, and to arrive 
about 11 o’clock, by which time the 
great majority of the inhabitants 

! w°uld be in bed. I also requested 
j that he would send ray man McCabe 
| to me aboard this special train. Major 
1 Merron wired back to me that he 
i would comply with my request, and 

j that, if I desired it, he would come 

I himself and bring another man with 
! him. I asked whom he intended to 

bring, and ho replied that he would 
bring Chris Rogers, who at that time 
was city marshal of Palestine. Rogers 
had held this position for a number 
of years, and was a terror to the evil- 
doers of the community, having killed 
no fewer than seven or eight men 

during his term of office. 
I wired to Major M.vron that I 

should be glad to have ^i!m bring Mr. 
Rogers along with him. and requested 
him further to instruct his engineer 
to approach the station at Overton 
quietly and without ringing his bell or 

blowing his wnistle, as it was essen- 
tial that the citizens rhould not know 
that a train was approaching. 

The train arrived at the time ap- 
pointed, bringing with it. Major Mer- 
ron, Chris Rogers and McCabe. I met 
them and took them at once from the 
station to the house of John Knight, 
where I rapped for admission. My 
knock was answered by John Knight 
at once, and he was immediately seized 
and secured When we proceeded to 
the house of his brother-in-law. I’riee. 

We fully expected to have trouble 
with Price, for he bore a very bad 
reputation, having beep mixed up in 
a number of shooting scrapes. He was 
considered by the people of Overton to 
be a "bad man” of the community. 
Arriviug outside the Price house, I 
sent McCabe, who was not a large man, 
but was thoroughly game, to the back, 
while Rogers and I went to the front 
door and rapped. A man’s voice imme- 
diately answered from within, asking 
who we were and what we wanted 

"We are officers of the law and 
have a warrant for your arrest,” I 
answered. 

"If that's the cas<,” Price answered, 
“you can call lu the morning after I 
have had my breakfast, and if I feel 
like going with you I will do sp, but if 

j I don’t feel like going with you I 

j probably won’t.” 
Price lived in a small, one-story 

shanty. At one end of the sleeping 
room was a large fireplace, in which 
a big fire was burning, which heated 
and at the same time illuminated the 

! room. The fireplace in question was 
built up against the out3ide of the 
house, and there was a crack, prob- 
ably half an inch wide, extending 
along the chimney. After Price had 

I made his jocular answer I left Chris 
Rogers at the door and went to the 
crack. By the light of the fire we 
could obtain a good view of the in- 
terior of the sleeping room. The bed 
was standing immediately In front of 
the fireplace and facing it. Over the 
head of the bed was a shelf extending 
along *he partition, and upon this 
shelf Price evidently kept a Winches- 
ter rifle, for he was now sitting up in 
bed, his Winchester in his hand. I 
went back to the door and hurriedly 
told Rogers of this. 

"Price,” shouted Rogers through the 
I door, “your house is surrounded, and 
! you had better put that Winchester 
1 which you have in your hands back 

j on the shelf. Come to the door and 

I open it ^t once, or else let your wife 
1 

and babies come out before we 6et 
fire to the place and burn you out. 

I You have been bluffing the people of 
! Overton for a long time, but you can't 
1 blue us. We are officers of the. law, 

THE MEN IMMEDIATELY OPENED FIRE ON HIM. 
^ 

ana ir you come to the uoor and sur- 
render we will protect you.” 

We heard Price's wife pleading with 
him in agitated tones to surrender, 
and after some demurring, Price fol- 
lowed her advice. He opened the door 
and surrendered to us, and we took 
both our prisoners to the special car 
and immediately started for Fort 
Worth, arriving there late the same 

evening. 
We went to the railroad hospital, 

where I saw the surgeon in charge. 
Powers was in a better condition by 
this time, and we arranged to have 
him brought out of the small room 
which he occupied and placed in a 

larger one. We then had a party of 
25 or 10 railroad men, and other men 
who lived near the hospital, file into 
this room and form a half circle 
around Powers cot. He was placed 
in such a position that by merely 
turning his head he could obtain a 

good view of those who were lined 
up. Knight was standing in the half- 
circle near one end and Price was 

placed about midway between the cen- 
ter and the other end of the line. 
Their dress and general appearance 
were very similar to that of the others. 
After everything had been arranged 
the doctor in charge told Powers to 
look over the line and see if he could 
recognize any persons there. Powers 
at once pointed his finger at Price and 
said: 

"That 18 owe of the men who was 
on that train." 

He turned his head, looked along 
the line, and. without any hesita- 
tion, pointed to Knight, saying, "And 
there's the other.” 

_ 

We took Price and Knight to Tyler, 
Tex., where they were both locked up 
in default of bail, to await their trials 
on the charge of murder. 

Colonel Spivey, a prominent crim- 
inal attorney, was employed by the 
defense, while the railroad company 
engaged Capt. James Hogg and his 
law partner, John M. Duncan, to as- 

sist in the prosecution. 
In due course the day of the trial ar- 

rived, Circuit Judge McCord presiding. 
The defendants demanded separate 
trials. Colonel Spivey proposed to try 
Knight first, for the reason that it was 

generally understood that he, being 
the younger of the two men. had been 
under the influence of his brother-in- 
law. if he received a severe sentence 
it would augur well for a heavier one 

for Price, whereas, if Price got ofT 
lightly, Knight would receive an even 

milder sentence. Knight’s trial lasted 
two days. The jury returned a verdict 
of guilty of manslaughter, and his 
punishment was fixed at ten years in 
state's prison. His counsel immedi- 
ately served notice that he would ap- 
ply for a new trial, and also asked 
the continuance of Price’s trial until 
the next term of court. The continu- 
ance motion was granted and Price 
was released on bail. 

\Vhi!% the question of Price's bond 
was being arranged by the lawyers 
and the court, I, in company with Wil- 
liam Boyd, the master of transporta- 
tion, left the court room and walked 
out into the -grounds in front of the 
court house, where we stood convere 

ing for a few moments. 1 noticed a 

rather singular looking man who 
had been following me almost con- 

tinuously during the trial. He 
looked about thirty years of age, was 

in his shirt-sleeves, and was wearing 
a Texas hat with a brim of extra width 
and no collar. He had the ap- 
pearance of being slightly under the 
influence of liquor. 

I had noticed the man so often that 
I had grown accustomed to looking 
lor him. I suspected that he was a 

"crank” and would bear watching. 
Now he came right up to me and 
said: 

“Furlong, I know you, and I want to 
tell you that you will never convict 
John Price, and I am mighty glad that 
he is going out an a bond.” 

1 “Well, It doesn’t make any differ 
ence to me whether Price is ever con 
victed or not,” I answered. "I only 
did my duty in causing his arrest. The 
matter Is now in the hands of the 
court, and whatever tho court see? 
fit to do with Price will be satisfac 
tory to me.” 

“1 was afraid that Price would stay 
in jail until the next term of court,’’ 
answered the man. "Now that he is 
going to be let out on bail I intend tc 
kill him before that time comes. He 
shot my brother some time ago In a 

very cowardly manner and without 
cause. My brother will die from the 
effect of the wound before long, and 
I intend to kill his murderer.” 

"If l were in your ptace," 1 an 

swered, 1 do not believe I would talk 
about what 1 intended to do, as you 
are liable to get into trouble.” 

“All right! I am just telling you 
ibis," answered the man. "and 1 don’t 
intend to talk any more about it. 1 
just want you all to know how I fee’ 
about the matter.” 

1 had feared that the man intended 
to make trouble for me. and was great 
ly relieved to learn that he had nc 

grudge against me. As for his threat 
to kill Price, I did not take it very 
seriously. When he had concluded 
these remarks he extended his hand 
to me. 

“Watch out now, and remember 
what 1 Jiave told you,” he said. 

About four or five weeks later, 
when Price was out cn bail, he came 

out of his house early one morning 
and took his stand on a platform that 
extended from the rear of the build 1 

ing, where he began washing in a ba 
siu. This platform stood about three 
feet above ground, and had a hollow 
space under it. While Price stood 
there a man who was under the plat 
form crawled from his place of con 
cealment and shot him through the 
head, killing him instantly. A man 
was subsequently arrested for the 
crime and tried, but acquitted. 

After the arrest of Knight and Price 
1 returned to St. Ixtuis, where I re 

ported the success of my undertaking 
to Mr. Hoxle. When I entered Mr. 
Hoxie's office to make my report ex 

Gov. John C. Brown, then general 
solicitor of the Gould railway system, 
was in his office, and he was invited 
to return there to listen to my re 

port. When I had concluded Mr. Hoxle 
turned to him and said: 

“Governor, this is a remarkable 
case, and the only case that I know 
of where a terrier has beaten a pack 
of bloodhounds on a man-trail.” 

1, being an Irishman, presume that 
1 was the terrier referred to. 

■ ywi vwii/. 

•Tean is a very lively little person of 
live, w ho hardly knows what the word 
"quiet" means. One afternoon she 
•Mine into the house merry and noisy 
after her afternoon nap, and as she 
burst in like a firecracker she caused 
finite a commotion. Her mother, think 
big io give a gentle hint, said, "Your 
dolly lias been so good while you've 
been out. She hasn't talked nor made 
a l)it of noise nor broken anythiug. She 
has just sat here as quiet as a mouse.’’ 

“Poor Holly!” said Jean, who did not 
fall to understand her mother’s re- 

mark. “I’m sorry. Some day I'il stay 
home and give her a good time.” 

Joyous Indifference. 
“Be careful,” said the lifeguard, 

“there may be sharks in the water.” 
“Thank you so much!” replied the 

summer girl. “It would be so perfect- 
ly annoying to have a shark snapping 
at me and tearing holes In my new 

bn thing costume.” 

Another Cause. 
Another fruitful source of accidents 

is the sporting instinct which Inspires 
people to see whether they can cross 
the street ahead of an oncoming au- 
tomobile. 

Adventurous Career of Charleston’s Old Chimes 

CHARLESTON, S. O.—While the old world boasts of many famous belts an(j 
chimeR, to which clings the association of romance and poetry, there are nc 

bells in the world that have had a more adventurous career than those of St, 
Michael's, at Charleston. The well-au- 
thenticated story of this celebrated 
peal shows that the bells composing it 
have crossed the ocean no less than 
five times—once as a heap of twisted 
metal. 

The St. Michael bells were cast in 

England some time before the Revo- 
lutionary war and brought to this 
country. When the war against the 
old country began the Charleston peal 

v~-v—£/ ^ -2r was sent back to England so that 
might not be injured. Upon the con*~l 

elusion of tlie war tlie Charlestonians clamored for their bells, and it became 
the duty of our first minister to Great Britain to see that they were returned. 
His negotiations were successful and the bells were, with much ceremony, rein- 
stalled in the church. 

l’heir next adventure came witli the Civil war, when the steeple^of St. _ 

Michael s was mude a target for the guns of the besiegers. The bells were 
removed for safety to Columbia, but when the army of Sherman occupied that 
town the sheds of the yard of the statehousg wherein the bells had been stored 
were broken into and the bells smashed into fragments, the sheds being fired. 

The bells were not. however, completely “done for.” At the close of the 
war the pieces were carefully gathered and shipped to Liverpool, together with 
directions as to how they should be recast, the specifications being taken from 
the record of St. Michael's, which showed where the bells had been cast and 
the proportions. 

It was found that the linn of bell-founders which had cast the bells in the 
first place was still in existence, consisting of descendents of the original firm. 
The records of tills firm showed that the proportions of the castiBg corre- 
sponded with those of record at St. Michael's, and so, under those circum- 
stances, the recasting of the bells was not so difficult a mutter. Accordingly, 
for the fifth time, they crossed the ocean and were set up at Charleston. 

His House Was Burning, but He Obeyed the Law 
CHICAGO.—Anton Sehermeng fives near Jacob RefT. Jacob wanted to take 

out naturalization papers and he needed a witness, so he gave the govern, 
meut officials Anton’s name. Several days ago an officer of the court served 
Anton with a summons which con- 
tained. many “thereofs” anil “where- —v 
ases.” 5 >_ 

Among the neighbors Anton dis- 
cussed the summons, und all agreed j 
that dire things would happen if he 
failed to appear at the time stated. 

( 
At ten o'clock sharp Anton walked 

into tin- office of Commissioner Lewis ■ 

Mason in the federal building. He ap- 
peared nervous. The commissioner 
was busy and paid little attention to • 

the man. Anton shifted about from 
one foot to the other and twisted his hat in ills hands. He glanced frequently V 
at the clock. 

“Quit that fidgeting around; you make me nervous,” said Mr. Mason. "Sit 
down.” 

Anton walked over to Mr. Mason's desk and said: 
“Can I use your phone?" 
“Well, I don’t know. I don't like the public to use it unless It Is Im- 

portant.” 
“Well, I am kinda nervous, hut you see I am anxious about my wife and 

children. I don’t know whether they got out." 
“Out of where?” 
“Just as I was leaving home my house caught on fire, but I didn’t have time 

to stop. I could see the smoke as I came down on the car, and I was wonder- 
ing if anybody turned in an alarm.” 

When Commissioner Mason recovered he called the Are department and 
learned that Schermeng’s home at 1430 Washburne avenue had been somewhat 
damaged by Are, but his family had escaped. 

Willie Lost His Bar License After One Big Day 
CHICAGO.—Eight-year-old Willie Hock took his first fling at high finance 

the other afternoon and cleaned up 80 cents. Willie was left alone with 
his grandma at 7245 Euclid avenue, and the kind old lady proceeded to give her 

pet grandchild a lecture on how to be 

GiririP 
'MOTHER- 
BOTTLE// 

tunny. 

This so inspired Willie that he 
started a lemonade stand In front of 
his house and posted a sign on a tree 
near by: "Ice cold lemo.; two cents a 

glass.” 
The temperature was over the 90 

mark, but Willie stayed on the job 
until the ice melted and no pennies 
came In. The young plutocrat hated 

-—■-- — me iuca ui uicruug ms Kruuuinoui^r 
with empty pockets, so he hurried into 

the basement, hauled out a case of real beer which belonged to Ids father, Frank D. llock. Then he changed the sign on the tree to read: “Swell beer 
sold here. Two glasses for five cents.” 

Directly across the street plasterers, hodcarriers, and carpenters were at 
work on a new apartment building. One of the workmen spied the sign, and 
didn't believe that he read correctly, for he knew he was working In one of the 
driest zones in Chicago. Prohibition absolutely. But he bought a glass, then 
two more, and finally secured a bottle. The rest of the hodcarriers and i 
plasterers were informed of the oasis across the street, and immediately rushed C 
to Willie’s stand. 4 

In the stampede Willie made 80 cents, which he carefully pocketed and 
promptly handed over to Grandma Itock. 

"Did you make all that on lemonade?” asked the old lady, smiling. 
“Aw, nobody wants that; I gave my customers real beer, and it sold like 

the* dickens!’* 
Grandma revoked Willie’s license right there. The young Get-Itich-Quick 

Wallingford had sold for 80 cents a case of beer which cost his father $1.20. 

New York Society Folk Now Go Out “Atmosphering” 
NEW YORK.—New Tort society has discovered a new fad. It's just ilka 

going on the stage incognito, or slumming without getting arrested, or in a 

sjiorty sense, “getting the game without the name.” It is called "atmospher- 
ing.’’ and consists in appearing indi- 
vidually and collectively in the tango 
dances, village groups, mobs, ballroom 
or street scenes of the motion pic- 
tures. 

A little persistence, good looks, or- M 
dinar? human intelligence and—above ■ 
oil—the visual tangible evidence of an 

extensive and costly wardrobe are, ns H 

u rule, all that are required to land I 
a girl or man at least in a one-day lob ■ 

at some studio or outdoor location. 21 
lilt* $•> nil! that goes wim u *s>. 

course, a rather meaningless feature of the slunt—t>ut think of the lurks. Anil 
then there Is always the joy ahead of some day seeing one’s moving likeues 
on the screen of a Broadway motion-picture house. What a grand surprise to 
the regular people of “our set” to lead them innocently Into a theater mri 
watch their delicious surprise when they see you right there big as nr,, 
far more unnatural In the movies. 8 lrt' uml 

Every motion-picture manager In New York has come to know them-rn 
“atmosphering” society amateurs, some of whom tell heartrending taJ* J, ft 
badly they need the $0 that goes with the little curd to the director v‘°'V \ 
of them ore actually in demand, because when it comes to dr«Za 1 
straight from the best modistes. And they will show up at a fnraw 

U**y re 

location with a promptness made possible only by hlgh-power iimC°U”try J 
defy storms, bad roads and. the problem of carfare. 

Umousines that 
Of course, they take the fee which some less well-equipped „ 

Him work doesn’t get. But they would just as eagerly pay forthar'i! .o* f(>r 
get pay for doing stunts. Pr|vilege as 


