
downloaded from http://PRR.Railfan.net          collection of John Marshall, ©2005      Commercial reproduction or distribution prohibited 

THE PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD SYSTEM 

INFORMATION 
FOR EMPLOYES AND THE PUBLIC 

Broad Street Station Pennsylvmia smtiom 
PHILADELPHIA. PA. May 10, 1916 PITTSBURGH. PA. 

IV 18 

WHERE THE ‘*HARDY GANG” MET ITS WATERLOO 

In Rogers Station. on the Green Spring Branch of the Pennsylvania Railroad. eleven miles from Baltimore. 
a pitched battle was fought between two Railroad patrolmen and two desperate members of e yeggma’s gang. 

One yegg was killed and the other captured. One of the Patrolmen was severely wounded. This resulted 

in the complete breaking up of an outlaw band that for months had been spreading terror among the residents of 
the aristocratic Green Spring Valley of Maryland. and through the farms and villages of the surrounding country. 

One of the toughest and most dangerous gangs of yeggmen that 
ever operated in the State of Maryland has just been wiped out by 
four members of this Railroad’s police force at Baltimore. 

Killing the outlaw leader in a hand-to-hand fight in the dark, the 
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Railroad men captured his closest “pal,” scattered the rest of the band 
and put an end to a long and lawless reign of terror in the beautiful 
Green Spring Valley of Maryland. 

Here is the story: 
* * 

For months in the fall of 1915 and early 
in the present year there had been an epi- 
demic of crime in the Green Spring Valley, 
just north of Baltimore, and through the 
surrounding country up to and beyond the 
Pennsylvania State line. 

Robberies, safe-blowings, hold-ups and 
burglaries followed each other in close suc- 
cession, despite the utmost endeavors of 
the county police. 

The criminals, later found to be five in 
number, became more and more daring. 

The homes of wealthy suburban residents 
were pillaged; stores and post offices were 
robbed. 

At last the yeggs turned their attention 
to railroad stations, and the time arrived for 

the Railroad police to act. 

Rogers Station Robbed-Plans 
to Catch the Thieves 

One night, about the middle of Febru- 
ary, the station at Rogers, Md., eleven 
miles from Baltimore on the Green Spring 
Branch of the Pennsylvania Railroad, was 
broken into and robbed. The thieves made 
a good haul. 

Captain L. W. Rook, chief of the Rail- 

road police of the Baltimore Division, im- 
mediately detailed two of his best men, 
Special Patrolmen Mel1 F. Scott and Ira 
W. Truitt, to camp on the trail of the 
yeggs and “get them.” It was regarded 
as practically certain that some of the gang, 
following their usual bold course, would 
make a second attempt on Rogers Station 
as soon as they thought the excitement 
had died down. 

For many nights Scott and Truitt kept 
vigil in and around the station, without 
results. 

More than a month passed and the 

* + 

expected return visit of the yeggmen 
was not paid. 

The Last of the Patrolmen’s 
Long Vigils 

On the early morning of March 28th 
the two patrolmen were on guard inside 
the station, where they had been all night. 
Each was standing in a corner by himself, 
as far from the door and windows as pos- 
sible. 

About 4 o’clock, before the first signs of 
dawn, voices were heard outside and two 
men were dimly seen in the road moving 
toward the station. When opposite the 
door they stopped, then came up on the 
porch, where they stood quietly for some 
moments. 

The patrolmen were beginning to think 
the men had merely sought shelter from 
the cold rain which was falling, when 
one of them tried the door. After a few 
minutes fumbling it swung open, unlocked, 
as was afterward learned, by a skeleton key. 

The Patrolmen, Discovered, 
Challenge the Yeggs 

The men groped their way to a stove in 
the middle of the room and stood for a time, 
with their backs toward the patrolmen, as 
though trying to discover some warmth. 
One looked,in dim outline,like a six-footer. 
The other was shorter, but of heavy build. 

They exchanged a few words, which the 
patrolmen, each standing as still as possible 
in the shadows of his corner, at first could 
not hear. Then the short man said some- 
thing about robbing a post office. 

The tall man jerked his head apprehen- 

sively over his shoulder. 
He must have pierced the darkness with 

his gaze, for he took a stride toward 
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Patrolman Scott’s corner and exclaimed, 
“ What’s that ? ” at the same time thrusting 
his hand into his right overcoat pocket. 

Roth patrolmen flashed their pocket 
electric lamps and Scott called out, 
“ Hands up ! ” 

The Attack-Scott “ Gets ” 
His Assailant 

“ All right, Mister,” was the reply from 
the tall man. 

Then a shot rang out. The tall man had 
fired “from the hip.” Scott fell, his right 
leg badly shattered above the knee by a 
heavy bullet from a 45-calibre automatic 
army pistol. 

Firing back as he went down, Scott 
emptied his revolver from the floor. 

At the patrolman’s first shot the tall yegg 
“ crumpled down,” but pulled himself 
upright again and stumbled backward 
toward the wall, firing as he went. Reach- 

I- 

ing the wall, he partly collapsed on a 
bench and at Scott’s last shot fell sideways 
on his elbow, then rose and staggered 
through the door. 

This all happened in a few seconds. 
In the meantime Patrolman Truitt had 

been wrestling with the other yeggman, 
the shorter of the two, on the porch just 
outside the door. At Scott’s command of 
“ Hands up ! ” this man had obeyed in- 
stantly, at the same time darting for free- 
dom. Leaping after him, Truitt caught 
him on the porch, had him pinned, and 
was slipping the “cuffs” on him, when 
the tall yeggman came out. 

Truitt’s Battle on the 
Station Porch 

Letting go his man with one hand, 
Truitt pulled his revolver and fired at 
Scott’s assailant, who replied with the last 
cartridge in his automatic pistol. The big 

Ii 

I 

PATROLMAN MELL F. SCOTT PATROLMAN IRA W. TRUITT 
Thepictureof Patrolman Scott was taken at Mercy Ho&al. Baltimore. where hehaabeensinceMarch28rh. 

recovering from four bullet wounds received in the battle which he and PatrolmanTruitt fought with theyepgmen 
at Rogers Station, Md. 
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bullet tore through Truitt’s coat and vest, 
from one side to the other, just grazing 
his chest. While this was happening, the 

shorter man wrenched himself loose and 
dealt Truitt a terrific blow on the back of the 
head with the butt of a heavy marine corps 
revolver which was afterward found in his 
possession. The patrolman managed to 
fire another shot or two and then lost con- 
sciousness. 

Aid Obtained-Men Rushed to 
Hospital in Automobile 

When Truitt came to his senses neither 
yeggman was in sight. He heard Scott 
groaning inside the station, and then began 
to realize where he was and what had 

happened. 

Finding Scott bleeding profusely from 
the wound through his leg, and from other 
injuries, Truitt rendered what aid he could 
and succeeded in partly checking the flow 
of blood with bandages improvised from 
handkerchiefs. 

Then, still greatly dazed, he made his way 

to the nearest dwelling, that of Mr. Bonsai 

Brooks, a suburban resident, aroused the 

household and asked for aid. 

Jumping into a fast automobile, Mr. 

Brooks dashed back to the station with 

Truitt. Scott, by this time was suffering 

great pain, but his bandages were readjusted 

and he was made as comfortable as possible 

for the journey. Mr. Brooks then rushed 
both patrolmen to the Mercy Hospital, in 

Baltimore, in his motor car. 

Scott’s Injuries-Captain Rook 
Prepares for Action 

There it was found that Scott, in addi- 

tion to his broken leg, had a bullet through 

the upper part of his left arm, another 

through his left hand, breaking the index 

finger, and a fourth through his right ankle. 

Three other bullets had passed through his 

clothes without touching him. 

The injury to Truitt’s head was found 
to be a bad laceration, but not a fracture of 
the skull, and the wound was dressed. 

Captain Rook was, of course, immedi- 
ately notified and at once called in all avail- 
able menof the Railroad force, In a short 
time he had 20 patrolmen started on an 
organized search of barns, thickets, woods, 
swamps and all other possible hiding places 
surrounding Rogers Station. 

Third Dynamiting of Pikesville 
Post Office 

While he was rallying his force, Captain 
Rook was informed by the Baltimore police 
that, for the third time since the wave of 
crime started in the Green Spring Valley, 
the post office at Pikesville, Md., a small 
village not far from Rogers Station, had 
been dynamited and robbed. Three hun- 
dred dollars in stamps and money were 
stolen. The outrage occurred at 2 o’clock 
that same morning, or about two hours 
before the fight in the station. From the 
words the short yegg had let drop just be- 
fore the battle started, and which had been 
reported by Truitt, it was certain that the 
pair which had attacked the patrolmen 
had also robbed the post office. 

When Captain Rook’s Railroad patrol- 
men reached the Green Spring Valley, they 
were joined by a squad of 10 of the county 
police, making a force of some 30 menout 
after the yeggs. 

The county men believed the yeggs must 
have fled to a great distance, and for that 
reason they busied themselves running out 
all possible rumors and reports of fleeing 

desperados. 
Every village and nearly every farm for 

miles around had its own story. 

Railroad Police Start on Search 
Through Barns 

Captain Rook, however, from his ex- 
periences on the Railroad force and his 
knowledge of the habits of yeggs, believed 
that neither man had gone far, especially as 

L 
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at least one was known to have been badly, 
if not fatally, injured. For this reason he 
had his men devote their particular atten- 
tion to barns, haystacks and similar places 
of possible concealment. Dividing his 
force, he mapped out the work in a sys- 
tematic manner, keeping one man, Patrol- 
man Harry W. Wilhelm, with himself in 
an automobile driven by a chauffeur. 

A Glove, Which Later Forced 
a Confession 

In a preliminary search about Rogers 
Station the railroad men had found a single 
glove. Captain Rook put this in his 
pocket before starting on the hunt. 

After searching several barns quite near 
the station, Captain Rook and Patrolman 
Wilhelm discovered blood stains around 
the latch of a door on one a little farther off. 

Leaving the chauffeur below with two 

farmers who had joined them in the search, 

A member of the Pennsylvania Railroad Police 

CAPTAIN L. W. ROOK 

Head of the Police Department of the Baltimore 
Divisionof tbe Pennsylvania Railroad. He planned 
the breaking up of the Hardy gang and personally 
captured Yeggman Camey. 

Captain Rook and Patrolman Wilhelm 
mounted the ladder to the hay-loft. There 
they saw a man lying partly buried in the 

hay and apparently asleep. 

Called upon to surrender, the man 
opened his eyes, gazed for a moment into 
the muzzles of two revolvers only a foot or 
two from his head, then made a leap for 
his own heavy gun, which lay on a win- 
dow-sill close by. Before he could get his 
hands on it, Captain Rook struck him 
back of the ear with his pistol butt, knocked 
him down and overpowered him. 

The “Jewelry Peddler Ruse “- 
It Fails to Work 

The prisoner at first denied all knowl- 
edge of the battle at Rogers Station, pro- 

testing that he was a harmless jewelry ped- 
dler and had merely crawled into the barn 
to rest. For evidence he displayed a hand- 
ful of cheap trinkets which he carried loose 
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in one pocket. He said he toted the big 
marine corps revolver for protection. 

Posing as jewelry peddlers is a common 
ruse among yeggs; it did not deceive the 

officers. 
Searching the prisoner’s clothes, Captain 

Rook and the patrolman found a glove, the 
mate of the one picked up in Rogers Station. 
Then the man confessed. 

Admits Dynamiting Post Office 
at Pikesville 

Further search disclosed a roll of money 
and a quantity of torn stamps. The man 
admitted that he had helped dynamite the 
Pikesville post office, also. 

Upon examination the prisoner was 
found to be entirely uninjured, but a blood- 
soaked handkerchief was found in a pocket. 
The officers naturallysupposed the wounded 
yeggman must be with him, hidden some- 
where in the hay, although the prisoner 
strenuously denied this. 

The two farmers were summoned from 
below and offered $5 apiece to move the 

hay while the officers stood guard. They 
declined the job at any price. Finally, 
Captain Rook and Patrolman Wilhelm did 
the work themselves, but, discovering no 
trace of the wounded criminal, took their 
prisoner to jail, where he gave the name 
of Edward Carney. 

The Baltimore police identified him as 
a professional criminal of many years’ 
standing-a safe-blower by trade, who had 
plied his calling and “done time” under 
these names : Edward Hall, “Lanky Lem,” 
Robert E. Fulton and Edward Carney. 

The Wounded Yeggman’s 
Fate Discovered 

About two hours after the capture of 
Carney, while another portion of Captain 
Rook’s force was making a minute exam- 
ination of everything in the neighborhood 
of Rogers Station, one of the men saw 
a flat box, five or six inches square, lying 
in the road, partly trampled into the mud. 
Picking it up, he found it was a case of 

imitation jewelry, similar to the trinkets 
which Carney carried in his pocket. Fur- 
thermore, the case was pierced in three 
places as though by bullets. 

The road at this point is bordered by 
dense thickets. Pushing their way through 
the undergrowth, the searching party, be- 
fore many steps, came across the cold and 
rain-soaked body of the second yegg, lying 
face downward under a low bush, where the 
man had crawled, with his last efforts, for 
concealment and shelter. 

Identified by Police as an 
Old Offender 

The body was taken to Baltimore, where 
it was identified by the police as that of 
George Hardy, or George Harris, who had 
served at least five prison terms in New 
Jersey and Pennsylvania, for various crimes. 

In his clothes were found money and 
stamps stolen from the Pikesville post 
office that morning. 

* * * * 

Hardy was the leader of the yeggmen’s 

gang. 
Carney was his right-hand man- his 

nitroglycerine expert when safes were to be 

cracked. 

Received Eight Wounds, 
Seven of Them Fatal 

Hardy was found to have been shot seven 
times through the chest and stomach. Any 
one of these wounds, according to the coro- 
ner’s physician, would have been fatal. In 
addition he had one bullet through the 
shoulder. 

Yet with eight wounds, seven of them 
mortal, the yeggmen’s chief had managed 
to get some 200 yards from the station 

where he was shot. 
The railroad police believe he was helped 

up the road by Carney. This, they think, 
accounts for the bloody handkerchief in 
Carney’s possession and the blood on the 
barn door where he was found, although 
Carney, himself, was not injured. 
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The three bullet holes in the jewelry 

case found in the road corresponded with 

three bullet wounds in Hardy’s body around 

the heart, showing that he had carried the 

case in the breast pocket of his overcoat. 

On Hardy’s body was found the 45- 

calibre automatic army pistol with which he 
had nearly killed Patrolman Scott; also 30 

roundsof its heavy ammunition, In addition 

he carried nitroglycerine for blowing safes. 

Carney’s armament consisted of the big 

marine corps revolver and 20 rounds of 

cartridges. He also carried a soft black 
silk scarf to wear about the lower part of 

his face as a disguise, in connection with 

his heavy cap. The police say he can 

manipulate the scarf and cap so as to change 

his appearance completely in a moment. 

+ 1 * + 

The death of Hardy and the capture of Carney have restored 
law and order to the Green Spring Valley of Maryland. The three 
remaining members of the yeggmen’s gang have vanished and a true 
service has been rendered to the people of Baltimore and its suburbs. 

The facts of this story show some of the reasons why this Rail- 
road needs a Police Department, the sort of work the Department 
does and the fiber of the men who are in it. 

I I-- 

TWO YECCMEN WHO TRIED ONE JOB TOO MANY 

George Hardy. or George Harris. on the right. was the leader of the “Hardy Cans.” which operated for 
months in the suburbs and country north of Baltimore until the Railroad police put an end to their depredations. 

” No. 4656.” on the left, is variously known aa Edward Camey. ” Lanky Lem.” Edward Hall and Robert 

E. F&an. This picture of him is from the “Rogues’ Gallery” of the Chief Post O&e Inspectorat Washington. 
He was Hardy’s right-hand man in the gang. 

I ’ 

I 
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The Man Who Captured Carney 

The son of a full-blooded Indian woman 
and the grandson of a Prophet of the 
Cherokee Tribe, Luther W. Rook, Captain 
of Police of the Baltimore Division of this 
Railroad, whose capture of Yeggman 

Carney is recounted in this leaflet, has 
lived up to the restless and fearless spirit 
of his maternal ancestors. 

From his father, a cattleman of the 
Southwest, he came by typically American 
traits of ambition and “ get there ” deter- 
mination which have largely shaped his 
unusual career. 

* * * * 

Captain Rook was born at Talequah, 
Indian Territory, where his father, Charles 
W. Rook, a native of Mississippi, had 
gone into cattle raising. His mother, 
though of pure Indian blood, had been 
given the English name of Hattie C. 
Gamble. She was the daughter of Prophet 

Kishee Manitou, one of the signers, on 

behalf of his tribe, of the Treaty of Dancing 

Rapids, by which the Cherokee Indians 

ceded to the Government of the United 

States a large region in the eastern portion of 

Indian Territory. This land is now part 
of the State of Oklahoma. 

* * * -+ 

After attending the public schools and 
getting the beginning of his education, 
Captain Rook, while still barely more than 

a boy, took his first job, that of cow puncher 
on an Oklahoma ranch. 

In 1899, attracted by the chances for ad- 
venture in the Philippines, he enlisted in 
Company D, 35th United States Volun- 
teers, for service in the Islands. For two 
years and four months he was engaged in 
campaigns against the Filipinos, taking 

part in many fights and being twice 
wounded. 

On his return to America, he worked 
for a time as Motorman on the trolley 
lines of Dallas, Tex., then went on a 
ranch in that State as a cowboy again, and 
next joined a party which spent a winter of 
hardship in New Mexico prospecting for 
gold. They had plenty of experience, but 
found none of the metal. 

* * * * 

In the spring of 1902 he enlisted for 
three years in the 91st United States Coast 
Artillery and was stationed, for various 
periods, at New Orleans, La., Fort St. 
Phillips, La., Fort Barrancas, Fla., Fort 
Morgan, Ala., and Fort Crockett, Tex. 

At the close of his enlistment he spent 
six or eight months in travel, visiting Cuba 
and other places. On his return he re- 
enlisted in the 103d Coast Artillery. After 
serving a year and a half he purchased his 
discharge to accept a position in the police 
force of the Pennsylvania Railroad. 

Entering the Railroad service on August 
15, 1908, as Patrolman on the Baltimore 
Division, he soon distinguished himself for 
absolute fearlessness, determination and 

fidelity. On June 1, 1912, he was ad- 
vanced to Lieutenant, and on December 9, 
1915, was promoted to Captain of Police 
of the Baltimore Division. 

* Y Y + 

Since his employment in the railroad 
service, Captain Rook has found time, in 
spite of arduous duties, to complete his 
education. He enrolled in the Law School 
of the University of Maryland, studied 
hard at night, completed the regular course 
and was graduated in 1915, thus fitting 
himself for a broad career in life, 
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