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| 1—THIS IS DECORATION DAY. i
2—Ths World, to-day, as it doss every week,
. month and year, prints more a:!m&umm
than any other newspapzr 0a earth.
*3—The World, to-day (as usual), cirzulates iato |
morz New York City homzs and offices M
any other morning newspaper.
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PRICE {

ONE CENT in Greater New York and qu City.
TWO CENTS outside of Greater New York, Jersey City and 0- ﬁ'l- ‘

SHSBABYIN
TS PRESENCE
ENURDERS HER

adore Neuman, a Former
U. 8. Cavalryman, Carries Out
a Fiendish Plan of Re-
venge He Had Formed.

\ROTHER SITS NEAR, T0O
SCARED TO PREVENT CRIME.

Ieuman Also Tries to Kill Him-
 self, but the aLut Bullet in
Revolver Is Gone.

Revenge was carried out in its most
thuman form Yyesterday afternoon,
hen Isadore Neuman, a former United
tates cavalryman living at No. U7
ast Eighty-second street, compelled
s wife to witness the murder their
Ineteen months’ old child before ending
ar own life with three bullets.
The shooting was done in the presence
! Neuman'’s younggr brother Solomon,
‘ho was too frightened ‘to interfere.
‘rs. Neuman and her son died almost
stantly. Neuman, when taken to the
ast Eighty-elghth street police station,
1id that he regretted the ‘‘waste’” of
ve bullets. He intended to use' the
fth cartridge to end his own life.
/ Wife Had Eloped, He Says.
Neuman and ‘his wife, who had been
arted, were reconciled a month ago.
)afore that time, he said, she had
loped with a former friend who sub-
*quently deserted her. She obtained
position as house maid at the home
! Representative John W. Weeks of
[assachusetts at No. 1526 North New
fampshlr‘e avenue, Washington. It was
tere that Neuman induced her to re-
irn to New York,
The elopement was a . cause for quar-
:s, and yesterday afternoon, when
‘euman, his wife and their son Her-
‘ann were in Central Park, they had an-
ther falling out. It was then that Neu-
\an, according to his statement to the
blice, laid his plans for rewvenge.
When they returned home Mrs. Neu-
jan placed their child on the bed and
las preparing to’seek a little rest when
er husband and his brother entered the
pom.
“Let me take care of little Hermann,”
tid © Solomon Neuman, as he seated
imself on the only chair in the room.
[ls brother sat on the edge of the bed
ésilde his wife and child.
“ This Wil Paut Him to Sleep.”
“No. I guess I can take care of the
by right now. This will put him to
eep,’”’ said the former cavalryman, as
drew a revolver from his pogket.
Ars. Neuman shouted to her brother-
-law and leaped from the bed, but
e baby was already in the grasp of
e father. 7
Tt's too late, get back or you will
1l die,”” commanded Neuman. .
hen he pressed the muzzle of the
er to the crying infant's head and,
ng at the frenzied mother and
or stricken brother, pulled the trig-
.. The first shot was quickly followed
a second.
hen Neuman threw the dead baby
o his wife’'s arms. Rushing at her
sajd:
Three Bullets in Wife’s Head.
“Tihis ends all of our misunderstand-
8.’ Then he fired three shots, all of
crashed thmough the woman’s
ull. She fell dead over the body of
ehild, :
rgeant Shields of the Bast Eighty-
thth street station was foind by one
the neighbors. He ran up to the
jor of the Neuman apartment, where
was met, by an ashen faced, perspir-
g young man.
‘Y am Mr. Isadore Neuman,” he said.
guess you will want me to go to the
ation house. If you have a cigarette I
1 be great]ly obliged.”
Cbroner Holzthausen held Neuman on
cha.r‘o of homicide. The bodies were
to the morgue.
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LADY ELEPHANT IS .

'

through The World, which printed last

week:
L 12,140 ‘‘Help Wantea” Ads,
9450 Niere than the Herald.
603 ' To Lct‘ Adveriisements,
\ 2,748 More than the Hemld
2,255 “Summer Resort” Ads.
1,729 More than the Imm)d
1,823 ‘“‘Business Oppor.unity’ Ads.
$ 798 More than the Herald.
22 “Plano & Organ’ Ads,-
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A DIAMOND THIEF.

Ungrateful Alice —S_}eals Ring
From Young Woman Giv-

ing Crackers to Her.
elephant at the

Alice, the ®Diggest
Bronx Zoo, is a thief. She stole a dla-
mond ring yesterday afternoon, - the |

deed being especially villainous bhecause
the young woman from whom she tooki
it was feeding crackers to her:

Miss Elizabeth Morrell of Chappaqua,
N. Y., has come down to See Alice once
a week for a year, and ‘has always
brought crackers. Yesterday Va.fter_nxoon |
she was fecding the animal avhen the |
diamond ring, which was lopose, 'wasj
snatched by Alice and it went the same |
way as the crackers.

rell and the threats of the keepers Alice | i
has so far brazened the -thixig out. She !
will not even acknowledge that .she has |
the ring. Because of her base ingrati-
tude and criminal propensities Aﬂoe will
get no more crackers.

A HERO ON CARNEGIE’S
HERO FUND COMMISSION.

Barr’s Own Newspaper Told of His

Deed as That of a Stranger—
He Gets No Medal.

(Special to The World.)

PITTSDURG, May 29.—The Oarnegie
Hero Fund Commissjon, - which had be-
gun mvestha.tlon. of a thrilling life-sav-
ing episode of last Wednesday, when a
mysterious man at the nrisk of his life |
saved a chauffeur from burning to |
death, has ceased its labors in that di-
rection on finding that the real hero was
a member of the commission and a|
warm personal friend of Andrew Car-
negie

Albert J. Barr, proprietor of two Pitts-
burg papers and a director of the As-
sociated Press, is the life saver, who
since last Wednesday has been trying
to conceal his connection with the af-
fair.

While Mr. Barr was passing a garage
in Amberson avenue two great cans of
gasoline exploded. Part of the burning
liquid fell on a chauffeur, who dashed
from the garage with his .clothing |
aflame. Barr grasped the man with one |
hand and with his umbrella beat out
the flames and then assisted in ex-
tinguishing the fire in the garage
though warned that there were many
gallons of gasoline yet' there and Mkely |
to explode at any mament. 3

A humorous featupe
that. Mr. Barr'& @fvers
a glowing account ¢
hero’s work without "
owner of the mtper

COMET AND THIRD RAIL
BAD FOR “L” PASSENGER.

Pointing Out Spot in Sky, He Falls
to Track and May Die from

Injuries.

Percy QCosgrove, nineteen years old.
of No. 5 Somers street, sBrooklyn, is
dying in the Bushwick Hospital as the
result of an accident on the Broadway
“L’ yesterday morning. On the plat-
form at Chauncey street he was point-
ing out the spot where he had seen the
comet the night before when he made a
misstep and fell over the edge of the
platform. His head struck a rail anad
he was almost stunned.

Just then a train came along from
the Willilamsburg Bridge. The motor-
man. Albert Stule, of No. 6 Moffatt
street, tried to stop the train. Cos-
grove must have realized his danger,
for he rolled over; but then he faced
death from the third rail. His body
lay across it and the spectators saw
him quiver with the electric shock.

Stule finally stopped the train ana
the crew jumped down to the tracks,
but were afraid to touch the limp body.
Women on the station platform cried
hysterically. Word was sent to the
power house and the current was shut
off. Then* Cosgrove was lifted to the
platform. Dr. Howard took him to,ghe;
Bushwick Hospital. He had a deep
gash in his head and many burns from.
the third rail. His chances for living*
are slight. g

.

Finds Indians’ Bones at Dayonne.

Capt. Charles Wilson was digging up
his garden on First street, close to the
bay shore of Bayonne, N. J., yester-
day when his shovel turned up a skele-
ton. Wilson continued digging and
brought up two more skeletons. The
bones lay side by side with the heads
toward the West, and Wilson said that
proved the skeletons were those of In-
dians. The bones may have lain there
two hundred years,

CORRECT WEIGHTS
AND MEASURES.

W you can’t get a “square deal” import-
ing sugar or bring in a Paris gown with-
out unjust interference by the Custom
House officials, find the ‘profit you seek

111 More than the Hera.)d
‘““Horse and Carriage’ Ads.

64 More than the Heralq.,
"For Sale’ Ads.

282 More than, the Herald.
“Financial" Ads.

80 More than the Herald.
“Amusement’’ Ads.

32 More than the Herald.
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CURTISS
DARING

INS THE WORLD'S $10,000 PRIZE;
FLIGHT, SMASHING ALL RECORD’T r

START FROM ALBANY ON FLIGHT FOR WORLD’S $i0, 000

)by TRTORIAL NEWS €0... . SN

JUST BEFORE ALIGHTING <£# GOVERNOR'S

Sl GLENN ¥ CURTISS
STARTING Zoree
ALBANY for Z&e-

’WO‘EI.D:S 310 ooo

T2t

oy S\ N T

ISLAND.., .

CURTISS TELLS THE

STORY OF HIS

WONDERFUI, FLIGHT BY WHICH HE
WON THE WORLD’S $10,000 PRIZE.

° When I went to bed last night I was not decided whether I should make
the attempt in the morning. It was all @ matter of weather, and when I
arose at 5 o'clock and drove out to Van Renssalaer Island I found quite a
breeze blowing. The weather man had warned us to-expect wind from the
south; and.sure enough the breeze was from that quarter.
now, I pex‘celvé. =

A little after 6 o’clock there came a lull and soon there was but a slight

breeze blowing up the river. A head wind is rather objectionable, of course, if |
Anyway, we:

strong, but I would rather have it for flying than a side wind.
got everything in readiness and T telephoned to Poughkeepsie and Hudson
for weather reports. They proved favorable, showing light but varying
winds, and on looking at the sky I felt warranted in starting for Pough-
keepsie at any rate. ‘'We set the engine going and warmed her up. Then we
we examined every detail and assured ourselves that everything was
straight and presently I got under way.

1 flew out over the city of Albany to get in the limits from which the
race had to be started. My feelings? All I wanted or thought of at the
moment was to get started at the most favorable time. We had taken every
possible precaution and I found myself going well and flying high and strong
very quickly. The great power of my engine, 50 horse-power for 150. pounds
weight, enabled me to fly right off

The head wind I found up above was all rivht much better than the
westerly wind I met further down the river. I rose immediately to a height
of about 700 fect and kept at that average I should say most of the way to
Poughkeepsie. It's a hard thing to tell just what height you are travelling
at. I could tell much better from the ground than from up above.

I had a watch with me, and when I had been flying about an ho(n I was
really surprised to sce Poughkeepsie bridge loom up in the distance before
me. I had no idea I had been making such good speed, and my mind had
been concentrated entirely on the engine and the foot pump with which I
lubricate it. You must understand that I have to give her two pumps every
| SPEND TODAY AT GARDEN CITY

There is but one Garden City,

That is Garden City Proper.

New York's most beautiful subu: b Our sales
of residence plots durmg the {mﬂt le }fave

GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. *«*

The World’s Travel Burea:
New. Pulitzer (World) Buﬂdinx,
w; teh-phone Beekman 4000. Ticke!

63-63
ts and
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‘Flight Will Live Long in Our
Memorles,” Says President Taft.

Washington, May 29.

I am intensely interested in what Mr. Curtiss has done. It
seems that the wonders of aviation will never cease. I would hesitats
to say that the performance of Mr. Curtiss is an epoch, because to-
morrow we may hear that some man has flown from New York to St.
Louis.

Mr. erght told me at the time the ten-mile flight from Fort Myer
was made that the chief difficulty was in flying over unknown terri-
tory. Mr. Curtiss seems to have surmounted this, and I am glad
he has. His flight will live long in our memories as having been the
‘gr‘eatest. _WILLIAM H. TAFT.

ﬁve mmutes and it keeps one pretty busy watching for that and for other
things connected with the working parts. -

Nothing had particularly attracted my attention, except the *rain that

was' following me, of which I shall speak later. The only thing I watched
from above was the smoke from locomotives and chimneys that would tell
me how the wind was blowing. :
( Prescntly I found a wire vibrating.
trols, and if it had broken in two, as might well happen through friction in
vibration, the consequences might have been disastrous. However, I watched
it closely, and it held out till I reached Poughkeepsie.

I knew there was a special train chartered by the New York Times fol-
lowing e, and that Mrs. Curtiss and some friends were on board it. Natu-
rally I was looking out for it, as I knew my start had been signalled to them
and that they had scen me start. I spurted off so much ahead of the train
at the start that I glanced around occasionally to see if it was following me.
I saw it, but it didn’t catch up with me till I had gone fully twenty-one miles,
which indicates the speed I was making. After that it kept well abreast of
me till we got to Poughkeepsie.

'Flying high, I could see the huge cantilever bridge long before I reached
it, and I passed over it about 300 feet ‘above, I should judge. I can assure
you it is by no means as impesing from above as it looks from the river.

My landing place had heen selected some days before, and there was a

It was supporting one of the con- |

152 Minutes, or Better than
tour Miles an Hour—Stops an
to Replenish ~Gasoline Tank
‘Poughkeepsie and Makes Ofﬁ

Landing at Inwood

SPECIAL TRAIN RUNS AT TOP SPEED
TO KEEP THE AVIATOR IN SIGHT.‘:}

After Short Halt at Upper End of Manhattan‘(
Island, He Sails On Down to Governor’s
Island, Where Army Officers Greet Him—
Crowds Wildly Enthusiastic Along Hudson
Valley from Albany—Ascends at Times Nearly
1,000 Feet to Avoid Treacherous Air Cur-
rents—Steamboat and Locomotive Whistles
Toot and Bells Ring in Cities En Route.

Glenn Hammond Curtiss flew from Albany to New York yesterday
morning and won the $10,000 prize offered by The World for the suc-
cessful completion of such a trip in less than twenty-four hours.

Starting from the State capital at three minutes after 7 o’clock, he

{ianded on Governor’s Island, both man and machine in perfect condition,

2xactly at noon.
On the way he had made two stops, the first at Poughkeepsie, where
he spent an hour replenishing his oil tanks and going over the engine, and

the second at Inwood, just across the ship canal from Spuyten Duyvil,
where he made his official landing in the limits of New York City. He

~fspent an hour and seven minutes theremvthcmﬂur‘cnﬁm;

Island, doing the distance from Inwood to the landing place in eighteen
mmutes

On the official trip, from Albany to Inwood, Mr. Curtiss covered 137
miles in 152 minutes, an average speed of fifty-four and four-fifths miles
an hour. At times Mr. Curtiss’s machine sped as fast as sixty miles’
an hour.

Flight Breaks All Records for Spced,
For Distance, and for Bcth Ccmbined.

All records in aviation were broken by this flight. lecords for speed
and for distance and for both combined went down befor the steady wing
of the Curtiss aeroplane. :

The exact figures of the flight were:

Sturh AlbaHY ooiviisas i cal oo .7.03 A M.
Landed at Gill's Farm, Cqmelot near Poughkeepsne
seventy-five miles from starting point......... 8.26 A. M.
Left Gill'sEarm ......... el ; 9.26 A. M.
Landed a} Inwood, sixty-two miles from Gill's Farm.10.35 A. M.
Laft FRWOOR . Jeaciin o ene o o, 11.42 A M.
Landed at Governor's Island... .. cosiiion. L aas L INogn:

The flight from Spuyten Duyvil to Governor's Island was not a part of
the official flight, which ended when Mr. Curtiss's machine landed safely with-
in the limits of Manhattan.

Crowds gathered at every point along the great trip. A special train hired
by the New York Times followed the flight of the aviator, locomotive and
steam vessel whistles cracked the air with their blasts of greeting, and every-
where Mr. Curtiss found a welcome awaiting him.

Special Train Runs at Top Speed
So That Passengers May Watch Flight,

But he flew on unheeding, mindful only of his engine and his oil tanks,
skimming through the air at a speed that left even the Twentieth Century
Limited behind him. It was only by running the special train at sixty miles
and more per hour that the occupants were able to glimpse the man-bird:-

When he landed he was cheered by the officers of Governors Island, and
then, after a brief lunch, The World’s check for $10,000 was presented to him
in the editorial roams of this newspaper by J. Angus Shaw, the President
and Treasurer of the Press Publishing Company.

The fact that the day was Sunday prevented many peisons from seeing
the flight who would have been on the lookout 0 na weekday. But bulletins
were sent out through the city and flags were flown at prominent points in-
dicating that Curtiss had started on his memorable flight.

Crawds gathered on rooftops in the city, and there was not a hotel that
did not have a gathering of interested spectators. They saw Curtiss glide by
down the river like a flash, faster than any bird and with strength and equl-
pcse comparable to that of an eagle. )

Aviator Rises HighinAir at Start
From Albany; Soon Out of Sight.

Nothing can ever have been more beautiful or more utterly dumbfound-
ing than the start from Albany. Less than a hundred persons witnessed it:
They cheered him for his pluck when Curtiss gave the signal that meant
to his mechanics, “Let her go!” When he rose from the ground they waved
their hats, shouted and cheered again, and some in a delirium of excitement
wrung each other by the hand. e

As Curtiss rose higher and higher, swept over the tree tops at five times
their height, and still soared higher and further and further away, the little -
group of watchers sank into silence. The thrill of excitement had given |
place to the awe of solemnity. Rooted to the ground, the knot of spctators «
found themselves overwhelmed wih the beauty,.the mystery and the seeming
human impos=ibility of the sight they were watching. . 3

With never a doubtful movement, never the slightest wobble, never the

y

(Continuéd on Third Page.)

was n}g)'“ on the nh-, Curtiss sped up and .on, éwaight as a line, mu u' :
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CURTISS MAKES A FLYING START FROM A CLIFF AFTER HIS
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thelr hats, shouted and cheered again, and some in a delirium of excltement'
wrung each other by the hand.

As Curtiss rose higher and higher, swept over the tree tops at five times |
their height, and still soared higher and further and further away, the little |
group of watchers sank into silence. The thrill of excitement had given !
place to the awe of solemnity. Rooted to the ground, the knot of spectators.
found themselves overwhelmed with the beauty, the mystery and the seem- |
ing human impossibility of the sight they were watching. ‘

. 'With never a doubtful movement, never the slightest wobble, never the |
least undulation, never a tremor to suggest that the thing he was riding on |
was riding on the air, Curtiss sped up and on, straight as a line, swift as
shot from gun. Rapidly the shape of the aeroplane diminished till it looked |
like two tiny lines. Then the two lines became one, and then a speck, and
then the aeroplane passed from sight, a thousand feet up in the sky and six j
miles at least away from its starting point. |

Out of Sight Seven Minutes After
He Gives the Signal to ‘‘Let Her Go.”’ ;
From the moment when, after receiving the hearty, admiring, even lov- |
ing, hand grips of the friends who whispered “‘God bless you!” Curtiss had |
given his signal of readiness, to the moment he disappeared from view, was |
seven minutes. The little crowd stood on and peered.at the point in the;
dome of blue where he had faded from the reach of their eyes. They were
spellbound. !
“That is the grandest sight I have ever seen,” said Jacob L. Ten Eyck, |
the wealthy lawyer of Albany, who had aoted as official starter on behalf of |
The World. “It is the most extraordinary thing I have ever witnessed, and |
1 would not have missed it for a year of life But it‘.

{
|
{

|

the most beautiful;
seems so incredible.”

went to bed on Saturday night there was a genue~

d the aviator over the phone, “I was tired out and went
Things look good, but I
Let's take

There was llmott an appeal in the tone, aomething of apology, and yet
something of “leave it to me, for I know.”

At b oc!bok Curtiss came down. He looked tired and was alone. The
ahnme ol Mre. Curtiss gave the impression that nothing would be doing.
Curtiss confirmed it when he said, “I'm not really anxious to make the
flight on a Sunday. 1 wouldn't like to offend any one, and many perhaps
might think it wrong. But if there is a good chance I don’t think I ought
to miss !t. Real good chances are so rare; I dare say people will for-
. glve me.”

. He walked across to an all-night lunch room and made a breakfast of a
' ‘cup of coffee and an egg sandwich.
The mornlng was ideal. Smoke hung almost
chimneys.
When he reached the tent in which the aeroplane lay on Rensselaer
Islandsall his mechanics were still asleep except Kleckler, the chief.
“Everything is good and ready,” reported Kleckler.
“Let 'em sleep on a while,” replied Curtiss, referring to his other men.
But he had taken a keen glance around the horizon, and without a word
of what his intentions were, he got back into Mr. Ten Eyck’s automobile
and drove away from the island. !
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CURTISS, HIGH ABOVE POUGHKEEPSIE BRIDGE OFF AGAIN
FOR NEW YORK, AND MEETING WITH WIFE AT END OF TRIP
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Later it was discovered he had rushed back to the hotel as swiftly as
the automobile would carry him and had hurried Mrs. Curtiss and her|
party to get away on to the special train. On his return ih> aeroplane v’vas‘
run out of the tent and the engine was tried. But there was pot the ]ea:t,
sign of haste, and the expression on Curtiss's face was utterly inscrutable. |

When he once more got into the automobile and took Kleckler with |
him and said he was going to try to consult the weather man, the idea|
of further delay seemed confirmed beyond all doubt. But he was taking

‘,‘(Klecklex to the special train that the engineer might be at the landing
I\]a.('e below Poughkeepsie with tools and any supplies that might by ‘
chance be needed to put right any mishap.
He Quickly DWI“_ Aviatioa Suit, e = 4

. Receives Godspecds and 1< Away

On his return Curtiss went quietly into the tent and very quietly drew
on his aviation-aquatical suit. He kknotted up the twine that supported his
fishermen's rubber trousers, pulled light cloth shoes over his rubber cov-,
ered feet, put on his chauffeur's leathern jacket and reversed his cap.

So attired at last, and looking a most curious object, he carefully went |
over the whole of his aeroplane, examining especially the controls and the |
inflated bags that were to suppert him if he had to alight on the river.
Batisfled, he ''ducked” under the framework and took his seat.

Suddenly White, one of his mechanics, called out for a stop and, hur-
rying into the tent, brought out the cork life preserver Curtiss was to wear.
The four slabs of cork were fastened together so as to make one big slab
that the aviator could carry in front of his chest. He could not wear it in
the ordinary way because it would have interfered with his working his
controls.

The precautions were much more necessary than the success of the
flight might suggest. 1f the machine had fallen into the river it would
a have floated on its lower surface and Curtiss’s legs and the lower part of
h¢ his body would have been under water.

_Many rushed up to get a last handshake and to wish the daring avia- |
_tor all success. The last to wish him luck was Dr. William Greene, whol
was himself anyious to try for the prize.
The engine was started by one swing of the propeller. Curtiss waited |
jon half a moment till he had speeded his motor up. Then he nodded his head
he hnd raised his right hand, the signal to let go. His mechanics sprang back |
from the aeroplane and the machine jumped off along the ground at a
' ¢peed of twenty miles an hour that became thirty in fifty vards and thirty-
ve in another twemy-f‘lve vards.
Were Not Sure at First That He

Was Really on Way to New 1 ork.
The little crowd of onlookers cheered as she ran along. The burst
{ ta.to resounding shouts as she rose from the ground.
It was still doubted whether Curtiss was really on his way to New York,
" He swung a little to the right to get over the boundary of the city of Albany
t an easy point that had been found by Official Starter Ten Eyck. Then
away, up and up, into the alr he went, and straight as a bee line for the-
e of the Hudson River.
?Mver before had Curtiss been seen to make such a flight as this was
in its first mile. Heretofore he has preferred to fly just above the
d has rarely gone higher than seventy-five to a hundred feet.
low, within half a mile of his starting point, he had sent himself up to
sight of over seven hundred feet.
Up and up Curtiss continued to mount. The trees beneath him seemed
shrubs when their height was compared to his. Soon he must have
nur upon a thousand feet up in the air.
From the starting point it was impossible to guess at his speed, for he
ﬁying straight away. His pace could only be judged by the rapidly !
io size of the machine. The aeroplane seemed to be standing still
vpolnt hlgh in the sky, but growing swiftly less and less in size.
o the merest speck And then it disappeared from view

7
1{

0

;

At last

.

m high praises of Curtiss.

m it he should get no further than we have seen him,” said Mr. Ten
oved this morning by his glorious rise into the air that
supreme skin apd werve. He has given a lesson that will
A few sticks, a numbe'r of bits of wire, some widths of

;;l bells.

Three times nine it had been arranged the big public bell would
be sounded when Curtiss and his airship could be sighted within sixteen
miles of the town. Every morning the ringing of the bell had been ex-

for days.

| pected; every e\enmé the populace had awaited it.

Finally, just as some of the late sleepers. were turning over for the
delightful second sleep that may be 1ndulged in on Sunday morning, or
while some were in their bathtubs or others making their way sleepy eyed
to breakfast tables, there came the loud sensational bang, banging of mg

Crowds Rus! in Motor Cars and Trolleys to the Landing
Piace, in Broad Field, in Open Country, Below City.

Beds, breakfast tables, bathtubs, were abandoned on the jump, and
there came a rush of people from all avenues. Garages were besieged,
cranks feverishly twisted and automobiles crowded and put into motion.
'The city trolley company responded to public demand by turning out a
| squadron of cars—one line going down to the river front, the other wind-
ing along rural roads in the direction of the.Gill farm, on whose broad hay-
ﬂeld it was well known Curtiss intended to make his half-way stop in his
wonderful flight.

Swarms clambered aboard the cars, wedged themselves onto the plat-
forms and some hung from the rear dashboards, desperately, by their very
finger nails, it seemed.

The big wharf and the ferry house near the great Poughkeepsie Bridge
{hat crosses the Hudson at a height of two hundred and twelve feet was
one of the favorite vantage places. But almost an equal number sought
the open country and a location near the landing place. There was a race
of 500 motor cars for the Gill farm.

Along the shore up above the bridge cheers and cries had begun to;
start by this time.

“There he is! There he is! Curtiss! Curtiss!”
And there, high, very high in the air he appeared. He was undoubtedly

of that—from the southern towns and villages, Curtiss beat all but a few
of the crowd to the scene of his one halt in his journey.
Beautiiul Descent at the Gill Farm; Machine Alights

Fetie 1n the crowd cried ous. ®=tltedly:

| and in the face of the marvel that they had just seen him perform they were

W ithout a Jar, the Wheels Rolling Along on Grass.
| There were only a dozen cars on hand and about one hundred persons
when the aviator turned off from the gleaming Hudson and came swiftly
on over the hills, the sound of his motor at first a mere drone, becoming
then a purr and growing louder and louder as, describing a big semi-circle,
he set his aeroplane on a course downward, but aiming straight for the spot
just over the trees where he had, on his visit of reconnoitre, told his fol-
lowers and Farmer Gill would be the ideal place for his landing.

It was a most convihcing exhibition of the practical development of
his machine and his own mastery of its handling, this descent that he made
at Poughkeepsie. Down came the aeroplane from three hundred to two
hundred feet and then the sight of it was almost lost behind the trees, and

“He's going to hit'them-—he’s going to hit the trees!”
He was not, however, going to do anything of the kind.
The machine came prettily upward from its dip, rose neatly about

'S ] .
country I have just traversed has been more or less fl

: good part of the way.”

5,000 Enthusiastic Spectators See Him Off

and announced that everything was all right and ready for a
of his journey.

without grimace from a big tin pail, that being the only thing
He drank long.
standing before him, their hands raised for him to shake.
promptly, and patted their cheeks as well, while their father said M-

Baker of Company K, Tenth Regiment, N. G. 8. N. Y.

whirl of the propeller waved the grass behind it as if it
swept by a storm.

chest.
gave the wheel a twist and the lever a pull.
crowd to honor him hugely.

now.
looked around and smiled. The motor rattled and chugged,
delicate alirship quivered and then suddenly
the grass for about one hundred feet or mere, its wings trembnu. N
then it arose.

Steadily it took to the air, soon it was above the trees and in
swift time was atop of the hills themselves, growing smaller and sm
till it floated over the river and turned sharply and then down into i

Hills are
Around these hills rush air currents that are veritabl® traps to avi
I expect that I-will occasionally find it necessary to go up from 500
or even 1,000 feet. ; ‘
“The trip down was fine after I got past Catskill. The very fin
in my journey out of Albany was the worst one so far. I encountersd
trary winds there. The wind in general .character was against m
after that the wind has been very kind to me and it has been ‘1

He turned then to greet Mrs. Curtiss. She was laughing with )
of a schoolgirl. And she did not attempt to hide the gleam of affect
rride in her glance as she grasped both his hands. He looked a trifi
barrassed as she lifted her face. But he stooped and kissed her au
and then they both laughed and the crowd showed symptoms of wa
to cheer and was apparently held back by a thought that this  part
affair was, after all, not quite any of their business.

“It's just great, Glenn!” she said to him; “just great!. You can't

Then she clasped his hands again and withdrew to let him give a
tion anew to all the parts and details of his aeroplane.

§tn e
On Last Leg of Prize- Winning Flight to Iﬁw Yw&
It was just fifty-five minutes after he had landed that he dr

He asked for a drink of water, and took it .

As he lowered the pail he found two tiny little
This He dia

N dan’t avar faraat thot wan ahands $ha haed -8 M~y

" The Tittle girls Were Maurita ‘and ¥thel Baker, theit tather
‘While assistants held down the flying machine Curtiss w\ h
ng of the motor and propeller. There was a deafening clatter

Then he stood as his assistant strapped the life mﬁ i
Immediately thereafter he mounted to the little seat of "
And this was the |

There had been only a few more than a hundred persons

As he sat in the seat, just ready to fly, a great cheer

started, scunsh&

Greater than ever the cheers rang out when the ship left thob

valley, between the thickly foliaged trees by the riverside. One em
get a fleeting glimpse of the tiny thing on its triumphant way to the g
metropolis beyond.

How Inwood Went wild W-‘hen
Curtiss Made His Landing

“Spuyten Duyvil Creek was as smooth as a mirror between soft g
banks and high wooded blufs and the smoky gray Palisades took on.
the varied colors of the Grand Canyon of Arizona when Curtiss
around the headland from the Hudson and swept Into the little creek
is the beginning of the Harlem River,” said, yesterday, Manager J.z‘n
Schrefer of the Reliance Motor Boat Company’'s yard at Two Hundredth
and Tenth street and the Harlem River, Inwood, on Manhattan Island.

ok ha.d ‘been ar d the yard all morning tinkering and was in -
office at 10. 35 o'clock when I heard what I thought was the roat of
fast motor boat coming into the Harlem from the Hudson.

“'Gee!” 1 said to the wmtchman ‘there comes a fast boat, all rlght.

twenty feet above the trees, stirred the foliage slightly as it.passed, and then
easily, gracefully and with swan-like gentleness the Curtiss flyer touched
the ground.

There was not the slightest shock of impact; not the tithe of a jolt.
Curtiss was not even jarred in his seat. The rattle of the motor ceased of a
sudden. On its pneumatically tired wheels the machine rolled along the
grass. But before it had gone twenty feet over the sod it came to a stand-
still and the next instant Curtiss was out on the ground, had flung off the
life preserver that had been strapped to his ches:, pushed up the heavily
rimmed glasses from his eyes and stood smiling at the crowd.

Farmer Gill had ripped off his coat and was waving it wildly at Curtiss
in the last half mile of the flight. Now he dashed it on the ground and
jumped on it in his cheering excitement. The first one to grasp the aviator’s
hand in congratulation on the victorious completion of the first stage of his
journey was young\Bert Phillips, a World photographer and a personal ac-
quaintance of Curtiss.

He asked the crowd to stand back for fear of doing unintentional injury

willing to give his slightest word or nod implicit obedience.
Tbe Seventy-Six Miles from Albany to Poughkeepsie
Made in 84 Minutes; Crowd Swarms About Man-Bird.

moving at this point higher than at any other in his journey. He was flying
in his slender, wonderful machine, five hundred feet at lesat, higher than the |
bridge. The aviator himself could not be made out save with field glasses. !
The machine looked scarccly larger than a big bug. This, too, it further re-
gsembled in that at this distance the clatter of its motors sounded only as the |
droning of a fly.

The sky was cloudless. Little as it was as seen from the surface of thg
earth, the machine’s slender lines were clearly defined. It was moving stead- |
ily. No air current was disturbing its progress. There was no dipping or !
swaying. Straight ahead and straight over the high Poughkeepsie bridge it ! .
sailed in the clear blue.

When it did the thousands turned loose a mighty cheer It was repeated
again and again. Hats went up in the air and American flags were waved |
up at him. And although from his seat at the levers of his soaring machine |
Curtiss could see the crowd only as a wildly moving mass of tiny things, the

the air.

Cheeta Musw to Him as He Sails High Above Poughkeepsie
Bridge, with His Machine Under Perfect Control,

It seemed as if the music sounded good to him, as if he would like to be
closer for a nearer hearing of its melody. In the perfect control of his
machine he promptly began to come closer and closer to earth. When the
aeroplane had dipped its way down to within about three hundred feet of
the river he resumed his straightaway salling on a perfect level. He could
be seen then, working his wheel and lever with ease, meeting always the un-
| Tailing response fro mthe wond-worker of his creation.

It was just- twenty-one minutes past 8 o'clock when he crossed over
the Poughkeepsie Bridge.

On the southern boundary of the ancient Gill farm—it was gra.nted

road two hundred years old.
son Rtiver, terminating in a steep incline, and at the bottom is an old,!

all.ghting of the aviator on this famous flight, had erected on this old
wharf a tall flag-pole, and from ,its top the Stars and Stripes swayed in
stately fashion in the mild summer breeze. Beneath the Stars and Stripes

was to know his landing place in case when he neared it the topography
should not prove easily recognizable from above.

Passing up from the river the shore is a tumble of round-backed hills
and knolls with patches of wootlland. Beyond these hills #nd below them
sweeps the open land. Across the first fields stood a clump of elm and
maple trees. And just heyond these were the flat acres of the G_m farm

"-eaylumnmm

where Curtiss designed ao alight.

3.cars down the road from Poughkeepsie—and up the road, for the matter!

ﬂ)

.cf the aeroplane had touched the ground at exactly 826. He was travel-
l Hng, therefore, at exactly the rate of a mile a minute

cheer went up to him clearly as sound does travel into the upper regious of

flung a cloth of red. This was the prearranged signal by which Curtiss

But for all the harry and scurry of the crowd; the flylng of the motor|

Every second augmented the crowd. There was a wild concert of auto-
| mobile horns in his celebration. And then there was a general dismount-
ing from the machines and beautiful women and wealthy men crowded
alike with barefoot farmer boys and lanky rustics and the Sunday crowd
| from Poughkeepsie in the swarm upon the field.

They all, however, with common accord held back at a respectful dis-
tance from the aeroplane and there was no exhibition of such rudeness as
| handling the mechanism or overcrowding the aviator. s

He had swept over the Poughkeepsie Bridge and reached the Gill Farm
| fields, a distance of fully five miles, In exactly five minutes. The wheels

The distance from Albany to Poughkeepsie is seventy-six miles. He
had been one hour and twenty-four minutes in covering it.

Curtiss called then for the gasoline that he expected to be in readiness
on the field for the refilling of his tank. But the motor car bearing-it was
bn the way—it had not yet arrived.

The aviator voiced his disappointment.
“Oh,” he said, “I do not wish to be delayed a minute more than neces-
sary. The gasoline is the only thing to hold me back.”

“We've got gasoline!” and “How much do you want?” and “You're wel-
come to mine, Mr. Curtiss!” came from a dozen directions from *he auto-
mobilists in the crowd.

©

Mechaniciens Go Over Aeroplane Thoroug ly
and Find that it Is in Verfect Condition.

Aero Club had appeared.

ping of a bolt nor the straining of a wire.

Now and then, while this was going onh, some enthusiast in the crowd
weather-beaten pier, patched from time to time through fifty years of use. would find it quite impossible to keep his feelings to himself. There would

Farmer Gill, peacock proud that his fields had been chosen for the come a cry of “Oh, you Glenn Curtiss!” Or “Whoopee, I guess maybe you're
Or “What’'s the matter with Curtiss?” with a ready re-

'

'not the class!
sponse from a dozen or more of “He's all right.”

Curtiss himself was, of course, feeling supremely happy.

tirring in the atmosphere around him.
He sald at this point to a World reporter:
«Qt course, I'm glad of public approval.

i

means a great deal to me at this stage in,my journey.

Mechanicians had arrived in a motor car, and 2 agustus Post cr the
He assisted Curtiss and the mechanicians in
making a thorough examination of the machine. But it was found to be in
to the family by King George the Fourth-—runs a deep-rutted, brown clay | as perfect condition as when he left Albany. There had not been the slip-
It leads from the main turnpike to the Hnd-.

If there was

y bitter tinge of remembrance of a crowd that hooted at him when he
eclded not to make a try for the big prize after a trial in Albany on Friday
ight he was quite willing to forget it now, and smiled back at the ecrowd In
juge enjoyment of the adulation that it needed no very keen psychie to feel

And I feel splendidly fit'and
competent to finish the trip. The weather condition seems settled, and t at

must be a hummer!’
“We tumbled out of the office building to take a look at it, as all
fastest craft pass here and we like to keep tabs on them.

“I looked up the river toward the entrance of the creek at Sup
Duyvil and the water was as calm as a lake. Then I saw a shadow fliti
across the rushes down by the shore and coming right for me, and I
up to see if it was a cloud.

00

«There Was Curtiss in His Aeroplane,
Skimming Iike a Bird Over the Roof.

“And there was Curtiss in his aeroplame skimming like a bird
the roofs of the buildings only a few feet up in the air. It gave me
a start that instinctively I jumped back toward the door and sent th
watchman tumbling in ahead of me. Buf I was on my feet in a minuts |
and realizing what it was sprinted for the seven-foot board fence !'mk
the yard over which he had disappeared.
“l ain’t much at fence climbing, but I reckon that no one
took a high fence as quickly as I did that. By the time I was up on
ot it so I could see over he was settling dowr into the tall grass on ¢he
hillside a hundred and fifty yards away. The machine was as M i
a bird coming down with white outstretched wings into a clover
That was all I could think of as I tumbled over and picked mywself ﬁ
and sprinted for the place. :
“As I ran, the machine touched the ground on all three W
cently as a butterfly lighting on a moss tuft. It wouldn’t have broken #n'
egg shell. I was so elated that I just yelled. I didn't yell snything-bus
just made a noise to wake the echoes.
“The aeroplane ran along a few feet and stopped, the tall grass *
bending down gracefully with the wind made by the alighting. Then
got off and came around back of it and met me with a smile.
“I knew him when he was riding a bicycle and he had the same
smile that he used to have when he and I were pedalling together, The
thing he did was to pull out his watch and look at it and then he M
hands with me.

“I guess I'm on time,’ he said.

“‘Have you broken down? I asked, to which he anawerod’

“ No, everything is all right. I am running out of oil and so lﬂ!ﬂ
down to get some. I noticed as I came along here by Spuyten Duyvil thet the
float in the cylinder oil tank showed that she had been using up oll faster’
than I had anticipated, and so I turned in here to see if I could get some.’
“ ‘Sure you can!’ I'cried. ‘Do you need any gasolene?
““No, 1 have plenty, but if there is a telephone I will telephono for |
“I told him that we'd give him all he wanted, and we started tv
vard. By now all around on the edge of the bowl-like hill surrounding
began to appear, running like wild to reach the spot where-he had
Men, women and children came tearing down across the flelds,
fences and scrambling over hedges to be here first,

. “Two young women, Mrs. Harold G. Williams, dlughter-ln.law ol "l‘-
Percy G. Williams, the theatrical man, who was staying up at a house o8
hilltop, and Miss Florence Miner, daughter of E. .J. Miner, were thg ‘
women to come panting up. Curtiss saw them coming and looked scar
Perhaps he remembered Hobson, but he stood his ground and met them o
ing and shook hands with them, and they congratulated ‘him very pre

“Then We went over to the shop and got the ell, and he teleph i
The World, and. by the time we got back into the field there was a bigt
mob of people: surrounding ' the machine. A few mo:nent- ‘before ,\
hadn’t been anything else but droning bees and sunshine ln the feld, &
now a crowd was gatherred trom all sides. A big baseball me up over |
hill dissolved in an instant. They said there were three men on ‘bases, 8 :
it was a tie in the ninth inning—but it stopped right M ‘and every @
hiked for the'field in the Isham estate, whehe tre fiylng ‘machine 'hd ot
lown. That ball game never was started agaln, !‘ﬂlﬂrfm :

“The machine was turnéd arouhd heading out toward NW
the oil was poured.into the tank, and Jeaving two of his.
took: his seat and Was rexdy to start. By now there ere

¥

(2

oil.

«Qf course, I recognize that a more difficult oouruA uu amld. 'l: ;

around and the machine was in.
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510000 PRIZE
PAID TO CURTIS
JPON HIS ARRIVAL

thin Three Hours After Land-
ng on Governor’s Island He
s Escorted fo The World’s
“ditorial Rooms, Where He
iéceives World’s Check.

TABLE SCENE AT THE

UNPRECEDENTED EVENT.

rtiss, Taken by Surprise ‘by‘!
the Prompt Payment of the
.,rtze, Says, ‘M Took We
onger to m the Flight

ime Glenn I—L Curtiq: was being

;ratu!ated on his record flight, The

tld was in'the process of making a

g-d also—that of urranging for the

ent of the $10,000. prize. Hardly

- ® than three nours elapsed after

| i« landed on tne parade grounds
~ @overnor’s l1slanc

ssfon’ of a checx for the amount.

t took me longer to make the flight

1 it did to collect the prize,” said

tiss, smiling in appreciation of the

{mtness wlth which he had been

was a scene such as has never been
dessed in another newspaper office,
which ‘took place in the Sunday
rial: room of The World when Cur-
was escorted there to receive his
%. Newspaper reporters from all the
¥ York dailies, correspondents from
©of town and foreign papers and rep-
pnadves of news agencies gathered
ear Curtiss tell of his flight and to
im receive his check.
Scene in The World Office.

urtiss, immediately after landing, was |

én by officers of the Press Publishing
pany and members of The World
to the Astor House for dinner, and
the inner man had been satisfied
Javiator was escorted tg The World
Lhing He was accompanied by Mrs.
ss, J. 8. Fanectulll, his manager,

Y Mrs. Fanciulli; Augustus E. Post,
per secretary of the Aero Club of
rica, and H Klecker, the mech-
§¢ian who looked after the aeroplane.
antime the newspaper men from

r papers had gathered in The World

brial rooms and were ~awaliting the |

Wal of Curtiss to obtain from him
ccount: of the flight. Bulletins and
bef aocount of the history-making

vefore he was in|

._had-been_flashed from end to end
fre country hy the Associated Press, !
l t was the thrilling personal narra-
i from Curtiss that the country

ted, and the reporters were impa-
1 to hear it.

tiss and his party were shown into
l unday rooms of The World. The
ptor and hh wife were interested in
~carima.tuxes by The World’s comic
ts which adorned the walls, but

had little time to look about them
things were moving quickly.

tlss was seated at the desk of the

ay World editor, and about him

grouped Augustus E. Post, J. S.
¢lulli, Harry Klecker and two of
Hss's townsmen from Hammonds-

Charles L, Kingsley angd Joseph C.
ell who had come here to con-
late Curtiss in behalf of Ham-
\ sport.

#s. Curtiss, who was accompanied by
Fanchml formed the centre of
ther Interesting group at the other
of the rcom. While Curtiss and
manager were teiling of the flight

Curtlss was giving an account of
she felt while her hushand was on
hazardous journey through the air

pveral women newspaper writers,
her narrative was fully as inter-
as that of her husband.

a moment was lost in getting
to business. Fancfulli gave an
nt of the flight mile by mile, tell-

RS

d or swerved and seemed in dan-
Jost, who had followed the aero-
in the special frain run by The
York Times, had taken notes
he route and he furnished de-
w.ﬂch Fanciulli overlooked. |
‘ Curtins Was Surprised. !
rtiss was bombarded with questions !
it how he felt during the trip,
er he was frightened at any time,
thigh he had been or how low, how
had made his laniings near Pough-
le at Spuyten . Duyvil Creek
! ‘hat sensation did he have when

e
13
14
|

ht sight of the Metropolitan Life
ng tower and knew. he would win

.

* Curtiss had concluded his ac-
. of the trip J. Angus Shaw, Vice-
ent . and Treasurer of the Press
hi ig Company, entered the room

s Introduced to the aviator. Mr.
hqld in his hand the. check for
00, 'but Curtiss did not know that
ts to be pald so soon, It therefore

b @8 & surprise to.him when Mr.
v held  up the valuable piece of

and said:

. Curtiss, I congratulate you on
L feat of to-day and with great
jure 1 present you with a check for
D as winner of The World’s prize
0 fiight from Albq.ny to- New
"

Cﬁ.mtss stood” holding one end
*Bheck a photographer snapped
Foup.” Curtiss was glad of the in-
ption, for it gave him a moment
nk. He then said:
is is the quickest pay I have ever
ed. It took me longer to make
ight ‘than it has taken The World

td the prize. I can only say that
ipreciate - the generosity of The

' in. offering such a generous
"
ause followed the delivery of the
» Curtiss not in possession of
‘long, for some one had remarked

5. Curtiss should ‘receive it," so
haw, on the plea that he wanted
bk the check over, got it back

 +
M

 thi avht@r and tnon tarned it

to’ Cuﬂlll.'~

2 kuad havi racexved it cventu-
a8y, Cu'un" 1‘. zmng

the times when the aeroplane |

Date.
July 17, 1909
July 18, 1909...
Sept. 11, 1909...
January,

Machine.
Biplane

sreesessns

of course, 16.11 miles, in 23 minutes 43
of 98 feet; greatest speed for one
seconds; reached speed of sixty miles
rising, 6 2-6 seconds. -

enger .in 8 minutes 1615 seconds; he

Hamilton's longest flight to date, 1’0
for ten laps at Los Anggles

Lonis

July 25, 1909...ceeuaneeees Monoplane....
Count Jacqu
May 21, 1910....... R Monoplane......

Count le Lesseps
englneer c\! Stez Canal fame,

Best Previous [.ong Distance
- Records Made by Avrators.

Glenn H. Curtiss,

Time

Start H. M. S.
Mineola; L Lo 0 21 00
Mineola, L. I. 0 62 30
..Brescia, Italy 0 49 24

Other Curtiss Records: Won speed test at Los Angeles. by making ten laps

Wilbur Wright.

Hept. 21, 1908..ccovcacsoon Biplane....iceeia Auvours 41 13 ¢
GIot; S 10 A008. - v s Biplane cessec Auvourw ... 46 1 09 00
PIec 18, 1908, i il Biplane .Auvours .... 62 1 52 00
Dec 8l 1908, i, Biplane . Auvours Vil 2 20 2
et 4 190 i Biplane New York 0 3 3
Orville Wright.
Sept. 8, 1908....0000000. Biplane ot Myer— = . o 40 0 62 00
Sept. 12, 1908, . ccveectrs . Biplane... ot Myer:. i e 50 115 00
Oetacdr 1909, daiss o i Biplane BOEHN s s e 5 21 03 3B
I ouis Paulbhan .
July Biplane 18 ) e R e ol e 3 117 19
Nov. 2 Biplane... satourmelen: Coiid Wt 37T 0 5 00
Jan. 18, 1910 ..Biplamne... 108 Angeles, < i . 75.77 15852
April, Biplane..... .....liondon to Manchester... 186 4 11 00
Other Pauthan Records: Won first' prize for endurance and time in air at

Los Angeles; first prize for making thr

record in cross-country trip of 45.75 miles in 1 hour
Henry Farnham.

Aug. 27, 1909 Blplane ..... «s+s+ Rheims 3 04 57
Oct 3, 1909....... 1 40 00
Nov. 3, 1909 6=
Hubert L.ztham,
Aug. 26, 1909..ceeeneraned Monoplane...... Bhaima i o0 % 2 18 09
Count de Lambert.
Aug. 26, 1900...c0cceanneen Biplane.. i ..... RNeMnSs ... . 72 1 52 00.
Henri Rougier.
Oct. 1, 1909 .....ueeivnenees Biplane...c.ceeee BeYUn i e o S0 2 38 0o
? Charles K. Hamilton.
1909 uvenvenrsosersancnnies Biplane.i..... Vancouver ................ 2% 0 3

ENGLISH CHANNEL RECORDS,

..Calais to near Dover, Eng

ps is a grandson of the late Ferdinan

Los Angeles

3-5 seconds; quickest start rising in run
lap, covering 1.61 miles, in 2 minutes 12
an hour over course; shortest time in

ee laps of course, 4.82 miles, with pass-
ight record, ascending 4,600 feet; wins
2 minutes and ¢2 seconds.

rty-two mlles won third prize in speed

Bleriot.

2 038 0w

es de Lesseps.
Calais to Winston Court
Farm, England

26 0 60 00
d de Lesseps, the 1 renc) h

’ & v

v . L IR AP

‘SUNDAY’S MY L UCK Y
DAY’, SAYS CUR TISS.

Personal Characteristics of the
Man—He Talks About
His Exploit.

Glenn H. Curtiss is not a big man
physiecally. He weighs only 145 pounds
when fully accoutred for an air ride,
and his accoutrements make a good
deal of that weight. Without his heavy
clothes Curtiss does not weigh over 130
pounds. He ‘is slender and of abbut
medium height, with a sun tanned facte
Jn which two bright blue eyes shine,

When he landed yesterday Curtiss was
wnﬂng his “sky togs.” A little cloth
cap, wern back to front because a peak
{s objectionable in the air, sat jauntily
“his. head. In the front of it was-a

s présented to him some years ago
Triaca, who started an Inter-}
School ot Aorouuuu at’ Min-

eola. Triaca made Curtiss one of his
professcrs, but the school project fell
through.

Nevertheless Curtiss has a great deal
of faith in that pin. It is g pretty
thing, with a miniature of an airship
propeller running through the scrol] on
which the name of the school appears.
Red and white enamel makes it glisten
in the sun and the propeller is of gold.
Curtiss fondled it gently as he was
asked abouf it yesterday and spoke as
though he considered it a mascot.

“I wouldn’t part with that pin for aln
the world,” said he.

Sunday His Lucky Day.

Another fancy Curtiss has is for Sun-
day flights. ‘Sunday always wag my
lucky day,” he exxclaimed as he was
being congratulated in The World office
yesterday afternoon. °
. ‘““To/what.-do you attribute your great
success” he was asked.

. ‘*To the high power of my engine anq

the sgall ..rea f my machine,” he an-
&. e,

explained:
mwnrtm Gntinc I Myc.
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'NEW YORK-TO-ALBANY
RECORDS, 1614 TO 1910.

111614, Sept. 12—Hendrick Hudson in
the Half Moon sailed from New
York. Time required in first voy-
age, fiva days.

1807, Aug. 17—Robert ®Fulton’s first
trip to Albany on ‘the steamboat
Clermont, thirty-two hours.

1835, Oct. 23—Steamboat Champlain
rac2ad to Albany in nine hours and
thiriy-cne minutes.

1%)—Empire State Express,  New
York Central Railroad, from New
York to Albany, two hours and
forty minutes.

April, 1910—Edward Payson Weston

walked from Albany to New York.
Completed journey in five days.

%\

working up to 50 horsepower, and yet i
only weighs 150 pounds, or three pound:
to a horsepower, which is pretty good
even for an aeroplane motor.

“Then, I find the small area of the
machine very beneficial. It gives the
wind less to work on and.makes lanuing
and, rising much simpler.

“I ran my machine up to the limit of

of the trip, and save for that time
when the lubricating oil began to run
out, she worked like a charm. The
whole machine, with me aboard, weighed
1,000 pounds, and you must remember
that a good bit of that was due to my
pontoon system, which was really an
unnecessary weight, or one that I
shouldn’t have to carry But for that
I'd have made better speed, or I could
have carried some instruments which
would have been useful for scientific
observations, though one hasn’t much
time for that.
“I passed a great many trains and
found it amusing to watch them trying
to catch up with me. But I couldn’t
spare much time for that, either,

Why _Ie Broke Records.
“I have been asked,” continued Cur-
tiss, “how I account for the fact that I
have beaten all my own records for
speed with this machine. hat’s very
simple. Previously I have been running
around circular courses, which won't ad-
mit of such speeding as a straightaway.
Also, the machine was tuned up to the
very finest point to-day—better than
I've ever seen her run.” s
Mr. Curtiss received innumeraple
congratulatory messages all evening
at the Hotel Astor and his hand must
have been sore from shaking hands.
Until he reached the hotel he still
wore his rubber shoes, or sneaks, that
he had on in the znrshlp. and over his
arm he carried a rubber garment
which consists of shoes, trousers qnd
coat all in one. With this on the wnyl
canot find its way to the body of’a
man- flying through the air, and .be-
tween it and his chest Curtiss wore a
very heavy gray woollen sweater.
“It wasn’t so cold to-day, but up there
a thousand feet, when you're going slxt.y
miles an hour against a head wind, it's
apt to be bitterly sharp, and one has
to take every precaution,” said Curtiss
as he exhibited the clothes in which he
had flown from Albany to New York.
One of the things that impresses a
person talking to Curtiss is his evident
sincerity and perfect simplicity of man-
ner. He speaks very quietly, looks con-
stantly to  others for suggestions or
amendments and is not at all forward.
But there Jurks within him the elemeat
of enthusfasm that goes to make up
great adventurers, and it speaks out
from his eyes, which are the most ex-
pressive part of his face.
A well trimmed dark mustache covers
his upper lip, and back on a high fore-
head thin black hair is carelessly flung.
His fingers are long and:shapely, his
feet small. With his cap apd other fiy-
ing raiment on, he meeds only a Dpair

its power quite a little, though not all|’

-and reme“nber that I was going at fifty miles an hour.

of artificial wings to malke one imagine
him a vernlblo man-bird. ‘

~
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CURTISS TELLS THE
STORY OF HIS FLIGHT.

(Contiuued from First Page.)

flag om one of the river docks to indicate where I should turn off‘ from my
course. - I spotted the flag and turned inland for about half a mile, to the
field, where I was awalted by a small crowd.

My sensations in flying so high and over the water? Well, I don’t know
just what my sensations were. I was too busy to have any, but I was afraid
I might misjudge my distance. Landing from such a height is quite a stunt,
I had to get very
close Jo the ground before shutting off the power, when a nasty bump might
be dlsastrous and if I were to shut off the power too high up I might get a
nasty drop and ruin the machine. ' So it is a ticklish matter, that takes up
all a man's energy and attention.

There was only one spot in the field without trees or ditches, but I
finally succeeded in getting to that spot without mishap and effected a sat-
isfactory landing. The little crowd that had been waiting soon grew to
enormous proportions, and I must say that the great number of congratu-
lations that were showered upon me proved quite a delay, though very
pleasing, naturally. I miade a hurried examination of the engine and ma-
chine and found everything perfect. We guyed up the wire that had been
vibrating. Mrs. Curtiss and our friends, and my méchanician, Kleckler,
had arrived shortly after I landed, as I had outdistanced the train. Further-
more, I beat the telegram that I had sent from Albany to a local garage
asking them to be on hand with some lubricating oil and gasoline. So I
got both from an automobile that had come from Poughkeepsie, which is
about three miles north of the farm where I landed.

I felt very happy that I had got so far without mishap and was anxious
10 be off while the weather held good and make New York. The conditions
were very favorable for the full trip, and the weather reports we got from
West Point were encouraging. We had to cut down a few small trees to
give me room for a start, and I walked all over the. field to look for possible
ditches or other obstacles. Then I got a 360-foot run and was off, turning
as I rose toward the river} over the trees and houses intervening. Then I
swung down the river and was on my journey again.

One thing I forgot to mention. The engine I have has no muffler and
it makes quite a noice up above. In fact, so great a noise that I couldn’t
hear whistles blowing, thou°h I could see the sieam escaping from the
exhaust. .My ears became so accu:tomed to this noise that when I landed
at Poughkeepsie I was quite deaf, or nearly so, for a while, and had a
great humming and buzzing in my ears. Then when I got aloft again and
the engine ran smoothly but noisily my ears got all right again. The same
trouble occurred when I landed at Spuyten Duyvil and at Governor’s Island,
but not to such an extent,

I'struck a light westerly wind as I got over the river and became
anxioys concerning my trip down among the Highlands. ‘I had been
warned by steamboat and’ sailing captains and had myself experienced the
strange vagaries of the wind in these vallgys of the Hudson around Storm
‘King Mountain. The conditions were so promising when I left Poughkeep-

danger point. There are very treacherous air currents between Newburg
and Peeksklll, as I afterward found.

Suddenly Dropped Thirty or Forty Feet Sideways
When Nearly Past the Promontory of Storm King Hmuln
Well, I had got nearly, past the promontory of Btorm King and V“ :
gratulating myself on the prospect of getting through the Highlands ﬂﬂlﬂﬂt ¢
much trouble, when without warhing my machine took a sudden 'pllmll

‘downward and sldeways. 1 dropped with her about thirty or forty feet, and

I assure you it is not & pleasant sensation. 'It's just like dropping M far
in an elevator shaft, if you can imagine the feeling I mean. :

I was nearly upset, and my heart jumped into my mouth, m bv quick
and strenuous efforts, pushing the controle forward to the very limit, I
managed to regain my equilibrium, and then I slowed down ‘speed’ and
dropped to a lower level. I dropped till I was but fifty feet above the rlm.

at times, I guegs, and found conditions there much better. The air near
the ground is often banked, like & cushion or duffer, and offers safe tnvt _
elling when the upper reaches of the atmosphere are not so inyiting.

I found rising and falling currents and eddies and gusts of alr all the
way past West Point, but they didn’t bother me when I got down nearer the
water. The river widened out beneath me as I passed Peekskill, and then
1 encountered a steady breeze with no serfous irregularities. I kom well in
the centre of the valley, and about thie time I began to experience nnp anx-
fety about my supply of lubricating oil. My indicator.showed the oil to be
falling in the tank, and as I .proceeded the gauge sank lower uﬂ kwgr
with astonishing. rapidity. %

Just at' this juncture it was an inexpressible pleuure to mé . to see
away in the distance the great tower of the Metropolitan Buﬁd!ax ‘at
Twenty-third street. That was all I could see of New York—just that
towering pile—but it was enough, and I felt relieved. I must have been
fully thirty miles away from the:tower, so you can judge how hlgh it is

by that fact. Of course, I was pretty high up, too. o
By the time I reached Yonkers my oil tank was practically emﬁ:v

automatic engine pump that supplies it seerfied to be working overt
and I had found it unnecessary to use the foot pump for a little whilo. I
had hoped to go right on to Governor's Island, but then the question u'oie.
Can I reach New York at all? Lubricating oil is essential to these hluh— e
speed engines, just as essential as gasoline. ) :
It was with a sense of relief that I found myself passing over the city
limits, for I knew then that I had won The World's magnificent prize. My
engine was still running well, and as I passed Spuyten Duyvil Creek I saw
an opening in the shore and beyond what looked llke a possible landlng 16

place—a grassy sward with a slight slope. §
I went on down past Dyckman street and then turned to the right
over the Jersey shore.
circle over the swing bridge and up to Spuyton Duyvil Creek. ‘A munded
wooded promontory presented itself below me, apd I landed safely there,
on the uppermost part of Manhattan Island, this side of the creek.

Had to Jump from His Aeroplane and Grab It to
Prevent the Machine from Running Back inta the Cnek.

This landing was an unusual one, for there was but a short slope and
I had to jump out of the machine and grab her to prevent her runnhﬂ; back
down into the creek. But I held her till two young men came up from a
motorboat they had been running. They watched the machine, very much
astonished to see me, till I ran down to telephone The World that I had ar-
rived and to express my great pleasure in having accomplished the task set
by The World for its prize.

I got some lubricating oil from an automobile, and before much ot a
crowd could gather I was ready to start off again. Governor's Island, where
there is a shed suitable for sheltering aeroplanes, was my destination, and 3
I saw no reason for not making it. I found a small plateau on the top of ﬂie il
slope I had stopped on, and I got the machine up there and started nny
without much difficulty, with none at all, in fact. I ran her along till she
just went over the edge, and rose in the air after a drop of several feet. 1

Right here let me say that this experience shows me fhe possibilities of
starting an-aeroplane. With my machine, light as 1t is, I have to get MDA
speed of forty-five miles an hour before she will rise. Now it's hard to find
‘& spot where one can run along on the level for the necessary distance, and
that was my dimculty in finding a suitable landing place at Poughkeepsie. But
I showed by the start at Spuyten Duyvil that one can get away without trouble
from a small plateau if there is a'nice drop at the edge. Thus one takes the
air and rises easily, on the wing, as it were. Perhaps one might be able
to start from the top of a tall building that way, or from a prepared platform,
at any rate. But that is merely conjecture, except that my experience of
to-day opened my eyes to the possibilities.

Out into the river I swung and down the Hudson toward dear old New’
York. Ovwer the water craft that I knew were whistling wildly, past the high
buildings, which seemed part of a -flat surface beneath me, seeing that I
was about 600 feet in the air above them, and down toward the Statue of
Liberty. Some currents of air struck me in the river at this point which
required all my energy in manipulating the controls, but I got safely past
that and then—after the hillsides, the bluff highlands, the tree-covered
farms at Poughkeepsie—I can assure you that the big sandy plain at Gov- . .
ernor’s Island looked very good and welcome to me. I landed right close
to the shed where I had stored my machine during the Hudson-Fulton
flights, in which I was unable to take part owing to business engagements
and poor weather, as you recall.

The officers all gathered around me and welcomed me all enthuslal—
tically. Every courtesy was extended to me, as indeed it has been every-
where on this trip. ;

But I felt relieved and glad that it was all over. I wasn’t a bit excltod.

it with much concern. To put it mildly, I was elated at my success, for I
had always a little doubt of covering the big distance without -any mis-
adventure.

I want to say that I consider the munificence of The World and of Mr.
Joseph Pulitzer in offering this great prize has been a great stimulus to
aviation and will prove a still greater stimulus in the future, not only ia
America, but throughout the civilized world.

It has resulted in the development of a type of flying ma.chlne which
will alight on the water as well as on land. Throughout my flight there
was scarcely a place suitable for landing, making it necessary for me to
carry pontoons, prepared for a water landing.

* Mr. Pulitzer’s public spirit and his interest in the development of avia-
tion, as evidenced by this prize, has awakened a spirit of enterprise in avia-
tion circles which will undoubtedly, I believe, result in the eventual dem-
onstration of the practicability of aerial intercity flights.
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of them in reply to others congratulat-
ing him, was one to Cortland Field
Bishop, former President of the Aero
Club and Curtiss’s particular friend. In
it he said:

“Pleased to announce my successful
flight Albany New York, winning
World’s prize. e CURTISS.”

The message was cabled to Mr. Bigh-
op’'s bankers in Paris.

| West Point Cadets Saluted
Curtiss with College Yell.

The West Point cadets had an ex-
cellent view of Curtiss as he flew down
the Hudson, passing the Military Acad-
emy at 9.50 A. M. Word was received
that Curtiss had passed Marlboro and
the cadets were released from barracks
so that they could view the. flight.

Looking north from the battle mopu-
ment, the flying macnlne, when first
sighted, looked no larger than a crow,
but  with surprising rapidity Curtiss
drew near and as he reached Break
| Neck Hill, just nortn of Cold Spring,
it looked as if he had hit the top of
the | mountain—so close did he appear
to 'tome that he was #ost from sight
against the green bYackground.

From this point he dropped slightly,
then rose and as he passed West Podint
he was about fifty reet higher than
the level of the parade ground.

The cadets grouped on the Memorial
Hall fronting the river and gave the
aviator their college yell, which Curtiss
thrice repeated as he passed them.

You Can Stop Your
Suiiermg To-day

ervous, ‘Debilltated
e r: Chileres e Rg
Eat .,nyth & you like, same as when !ocll
and while taking food SIP

MAN-A-GEA WATER

Does what Soda, Pepsin, Iron, Tonics,
Opiates, Drugs fait to do!
Call for Booklet,

Curtiss Cables the News to Aero

Club President.

sle t.hlt I made up' my mind to fiy on fast and high till T had passed the

I

Acker,Merrall&CondCo..

Amon; the m messages which Cur-
tiss lent’ b&t t to his friends, most

Then I came back, making almost a eomplete HERd
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but this flight was the result of months of planning and I had contemplated, = ,,




