
A N  E S C A P E  
W I N K E D  A T

By JOHN D. JAMIESON

I have often been asked if in my de 
teetive work 1 had sheered off from the 
wrong trail when I was about to nab a 
criminal through sympathy. 1 never 
did that, but 1 once lost a woman 
v hom I had under arrest because I had 
become convinced that she was inno
cent. 1 did not tell her that she might 
escape, but pretended to trust her. I 
was sorry afterward that I didn't let 
her know that I was willing she should 
go, for I saw her do something to gain 
her freedom that made my blood cur- 
d!e.

A cashier of a bank had been con
victed of defalcation, had been sent to 
the penitentiary and by means of steel 
saws sent him by his wife had cut the 
bars of a window of his cell. She had 
also provided him with a rope, on 
which he* had lowered himself to the 
ground and had then thrown it over 
the prison wall, she being outside to 
catch it and secure the end. lie  then 
climbed on to the wall, and his wife 
and three of his friends had held a 
blanket, into which he had jumped. 
Then, gettiug into a carriage, he had 
been driven away.

The warden was quite sure that the 
cscafied man's wife had secured his 
freedom, but had no evidence to sup
port the charge. Some time after the 
escape I was ordered by my chief to go 
to Albany, where the woman was liv
ing, arrest her on n trumped up charge 
and bring her to Philadelphia, where 
the crime of which her husband had 
been convicted was committed. The 
object was to force her to betray his 
whereabouts, or, rather, to force him to 
give himself up to secure his wife's 
freedom.

I found the lady—she was a lady, 
and a refined ladj\ too—living in seclu
sion. She doubtless surmised what 
kind of a game was to be played on 
her, for I saw her face set with reso
lution. I did not believe anything 
could be forced out of her. She went 
with me without making any ado, and 
1 refrained from the indignity of plac
ing handcuffs ou her. I took a seat be
side her in the train, resolving to make 
the journey as easy for her us possible.

During the ride to New York she told 
me one of the most interesting stories 
of how a man's ruin may be planned 
to save another that I ever listened to. 
If the persou who laid the scheme had 
devoted his geuius to writing detective 
stories he might have made a large 
fortune. The most ingenious part of it 
was that he fixed on an innocent man 
so that there was no way that he could 
prove his innocence without casting an 
aspersion on his own wife.

Not only did the lady make the dif
ferent steps in the plot plain to me, 
but by the artless way she told her 
story convinced me that she had not 
Invented it find was telling the truth. 
And when she told me that she anJ 
her husband had intended to start for 
Brazil with her children In a few days 
to begin life anew under a different 
name I completely soured on my job.

On reaching New York we took snip
per together in a restaurant, crossed 
the river and boarded a train for Phil
adelphia. Having told me her story, 
the lady sat silently weeping. Her ar
rest had spoiled a plan that she and 
her husband had l»een working ami 
waiting for for several months. If her 
story and my faith in its truth had not 
conquered me her tears would have 
done so—that is. being convinced of 
Injc lunoceir e. After leaving Trenton

I told her that 1 was going into the
smoking car.

“Aren't you afraid I'll escape?" she
asked.

“ I don’t see how you can,” I replied. 
“This tnpn doesu't stop till we reach 
Philadelphia, and before that I'll be
back.”

I did not Intend to return to her till 
we were in the station at Philadelphia, 
hoping that she would find a way of 
giving me the slip there, and thought it 
possible that the train might pull up on 
the way and go slow enough for her to 
jump off.

I smoked several cigars. At one of 
the towns through which we passed 
where there were many tracks I no
ticed that we were running beside a 
train moving in the same direction as 
ourselves and on the next track. The 
two trains were so near together that 1 
could put my hand in at the window of 
the one beside us. Both trains were 
going at pretty good speed.

Presently the other train began to 
pull ahead of ur'ne. I was sitting in 
the front seat of the smoking car ou 
the side next the other train. Suddenly 
as the platform of the rear car o f the 
other trains caught and passed the 
platform of my ear I saw my prisoner 
bend forward, grasp tlie rail of the 
platform beside her and step on to the 
other train. She missed the rail she 
tried for, and I thought it was all up 
with her. but she caught the rear rail 
and succeeded In clambering on to the 
platform. That's all I saw, for the 
train she was on passed out of sight.

I thanked heaven that I had been 
spared sending the poor woman to her 
death and that she had escaped me. 
Just before reaching Philadelphia 1 
went into the car where I had left my 
prisoner and, not finding her, on reach
ing the hotel at which I put up notified 
my chief of the woman’s escape, telling 
him exactly how she had effected It.

It is needless to say I was discharg
ed. After some difficulty I found an
other berth and never regretted what 1 
had done. Many years after the lady’s 
husband was exonerated, and the story 
Just as she told It to me came out in 
the newspapers.

Under New 
Management

Tlie Todd Hotel
Tillamook, Ore.

L. S. HUSHBECK, Proprietor.

Dining Room run n-u Family Style 
Meals 25c.

Rooms 50 and 75 Cents, Special 
Rates by the Week.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

Tillamook Aiistwcl Company
Thos. Coahn. Tuk.H4UK.VT. 

ooMrnwrK su* op ahstuact hooks 
o r  T IL L A M O O K  C O U N T Y . OUKUON.

TILLAMOOK CITY. OREGON.

When in Tillamook and you want a 
good meal at a most reasonable price 
call at M. Oleson’s in the Ramsey Hotel 
dining room.

The Evening Telegram, Portland’s 
best daily paper, and the Cloverdnle 
Courier, both papers one year for only 
$3.50.
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W. A. WILLIAMS

| RELIABLE HARNESS MAKER $ 
Harness and Saddlery w

5. TuIIman Tires and Tubes—Beet j  
A ou earth. 2

Tillamook, - - Oregon. ?
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Pacific Meat & Produce 
Co.

(R. I). Werschkul, Prop.)

Phone orders filled. Deliveries 
made North and Soutn.

T. H. GOYNE,

ATTORNEY AT LAW
Conveyancing, Etc.

Opp. Coort House, Tillamook. Ore.

Tillamook Unddrtaking Co.
R. N. HENKEL, Proprietor. 

Night and Day calls 
promptly attended.

Next Door to Jones-Knudson Furniture 
Store.

TILLAMOOK, - - OREGON

F. R. BEALS 
REAL ESTATE

Write for Literature. 

TILLAMOOK, • ■ OREGON

Cash Paid for Hides

Phone, Shop, 13-S-(i. Re6. 6-C-2

I

A u to  Livtiry
Operated and Owned hy

MERMAPN D A I L B Y ,  

G l o v c r d a l e ,  - O r e g o n

Anywhere at any time. 

Phone ll-N-9 or 10 M-21.

—t»-') those who wish to 
get a Letter KO- 
DAK this season, 

we have made arrange
ments whereby we can 
fake in a few good old 
style machines in trade 
on new ones,

j  l?o&a8 ££eamn<$anb 

(Repamng,

FRANK TAYLOR,
Notary Public

Cloverdale, Ore.
Office Ground Floor 

Todd Hotel,
Bell Phone 53-J 
P. O. Box 147

With Rollie Watson

Abstraéis on Sliort Notice 
by the

PACIFIC ABSTRACT C0.
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------.------------------------ -JL___

L. V. EBERHARD, Manager.
Complete Set of Abstráeteof the Records 

oí Tilhunook Countv, O regó n.
TILLAMOOK. (»li EG ON

Î  T A K E

i THE WHITE
i AUTO
! STAGE

C. I. C L O U G H ,
RELIABLE DRUGGISTS

Tillamook, - Oregon.

-  FOR—

P r i c e s  R e a s o n a b l e

J. M. weiss & sonsZ A C K M A I

i Tillamook- 
I Cloverdale

-AND-
Manufactnrers

All Kinds of T  
Rough and l i  

Finished
Your bill h>r House or Barn will 

receive Careful attention 
and lumber ready 

promptly on 
time.

Leave Orders with Henry Kamp, 
at Cloverdale Hotel.

THE PLUMBER
Full Line of Bath Room Outfits, 

Plumbing, Eave Troughing

and Pipe Fitting. 

Your inquiry solicited.

TILLAMOOK, - ORE.

A ll  W a v  P o in t s•/
Safe and Comfortable

Leave Cloverdale daily at
• 7:30 a. m , arriving at Tilla

mook at 10 a. m — in time for 
morning train to Portland.

Leave Tillamook at 3 p m,
J arriving at Cloverdale at 5 ^
• p. m.
| J M. TRAXLER, Prop |


