
ADVENTURES OF A NEWSHUNTER Oakland Tribune, Sunday, June 18, 1S50 C-7

What Did You Do With the Body, Dearie?

"How did you do
dearie? What did you do with

By NANCY BARR MAVITY
Arthur Leroy Antoine was in some respects the most when she asked, "What did you

unusual and certainly the most macabr.e murderer I ever do with the body, dearie?" An-
Met. v toine was glib, but he was vari-

Not that he was any mastermind plotting the perfect Ous. He evaded the question
crime. It would be on the safe side to describe him as stupid both then and when the authorl-
— too stupid to tell one simple lie and stick to it or remem- tics asked it without the endear-
ber the next day just what tale he had told the day before, ments. The wild goose chase

On the other hand, he was on.
bade fair to make the wild "Don't be. afraid." She stroked First, one mild spring twilight,
goose a permanent emblem "is nead and questioned him a cavalcade of police and press
for all the law enforcement fent!v- "How did you do it, cars larruped up to Carquinez

Bridge, where Antoine said he
A'd ,'hr°™ .two.gunny-sacks of
„ 5 rema.l"5 into the water

aftf. rem°™S the bones. It was
a quiet sunset, I remember, and
he stood in silhouette, leaning
slightly over the bridge parapet
to point out the exact position of
his heave. The sacks were heavy,
he said.

This, of course, brought the
Contra Costa authorities into
the picture. Boats and grappling
hooks were hired. University
and Government experts calcu-
lated the drift of tide and un-

Irom Oakland to Campo Seco.
He was an involved and tortu-

ous liar—yet so lacking in or-
dinary imagination that he could
cook breakfast for his two chil-
dren on the stove in which his
wife's bones were charring. He
had never, up lo the time of his

> trial for murder, heard the words
"corpus delecti"—yet he so be-
mused a jury on this point as to
escape a death sentence in the
face of overwhelming evidence.
UNLIKELY PERSON

No one would ever have
picked the name of Arthur An-
toine as likely lo appear in the
paper, unless maybe among the
vital statistics. It did, though, in
a two-and-a-half-inch item 'on
March 27, 1928. Having remar-
ried four days after his first
wife left him, the item ran, An-
toine faced a possible bigamy
charge. The brother of the ga-
rage mechanic's bride of two
months had asked the police to
look into the bridegroom's mari-
tal status. Presumably I glanced
at the item, but if so I paid it
no mind.

Late the next evening, I sat
under the glaring overhead
lights of a small bare room in

Antoine was confessing, in de-
till, that he had killed his wife
with a hammer in January be-
cause he could not win Lila
Stovall without a legal cere-
mony. With singular lack of
prescience of murder as a com-
plex business, and an indiffer-
ence to atmospheres, he ,had
brought Lila back to Oakland to
set up housekeeping for himself
and the children, to hang her
clothes in the same closet where
he had hidden Ada's body out of*mt uuu iiiuucjt mm a uuujr uui u* . . m,

sight of the two little boys, to . ?,"™"en*•The newsPaPers kept

City Hall with Antoine and.the- prove it.

cook on the same stove where
he had burned her predecessor's
bones, drenched in coal oil.

"Trust in God," said Lila, after
her husband's arrest. "All will
be all right."
MUDDLED STORY

And it very nearly was. Ex-
cept that Antoine, in response
to neighbors' casual enquiries,
gave them divergent accounts,
and they compared notes. Ex-
cept that he brought hli new
wife back to a neighborhood
where questions were sure to be
asked. Except that he told Lila's
brother Lloyd of a four-year-old
divorce from his first wife, but
could produce no papers to

18-year-old girl he had wooed
at her family's ranch in the
autumn and had wed in January.

"Haven't you anything to tell
me, dearie?" ghe asked him.

Even so, a confession has to
be proved by outside corrobora-
tion, and Antoine made that
proof extraordinarily difficult.
Lila hit the nail on the head

'death watch" on proceedings
—the first of many such vigils.
For it became increasingly evi-
dent that Antoine was playing
for time and focussing the atten-
tion and energies of the authori-
ties first on one spot and then
another.
INDEPENDENT SEARCHES

In addition to following all
his leads—just in case he might
at one time or another be telling
the truth—the authorities did
not neglect to make independent
searches of their own, with
varying secrecy, depending on
the alertness and luck of the
closely pursuing press.

In the midst of this rat-race
and during a temporary lull, I
was sent out to Berkeley to look
into a minor m a t r i m o n i a l
mix-up. On the way,, the camera
man confessed that he had inad-
vertently left his tripod at the
"murder" cottage in East Oak-

land the day before. We agreed
to make a sneak detour to pick
it up on the way back to the
office.

But all ideas of secrecy were
forgotten when we drew up to
the curb behind a couple of
police cars and saw a knot of
men absorbcdly digging in the
back yard of the house on Brown
Avenue. The policemen were too
intent to notice our intrusion for
a moment. One of them lifted up
a spadeful of glutinous earth
that wafted a sickening odor.

"Careful, boys, looks like this
might be it," he warned.
MINUTE TO WONDER

I had a minute to wonder just
how much I could take, a re-
luctance immediately overborne
by a quick look around which
confirmed the impression that
we were the only newspapermen
on Ihe scene. I took a deep
breath and h_eld it.

Somebody grumbled: "What
the hell are you doing here!" but
did not stop to pursue the sub-
ject. The cameraman set up his
recovered tripod at. a vantage
point just beyond the circle.
Visions of an "exclusive" dis-
covery of the first Mrs. An-
loinc's missing body oblileraled
all nalural revulsion. >

At last the surrounding earth
was lessened and a core of solid
mass was carefully lifted. There
are moments when anticlimax
can strike as hard as any shock.'
The1 ]»llcemen had exhumed—
the body of a doc.

Still, the carefully concealed'
fact that police search had con-
centrated on the Antoine back
yard was well worth a new
"lead." I beat it to the nearest
telephone. Perhaps my suspense
build-up was too good. At any
rate, when I sprang the dog on
him, the city editor blew up with
a loud report.

I had not been assigned that

Arthur Leroy Antoine (leii), after killing hit wile, Ada, In
order to marry her successor, LUa (right), told police he had
toned the body oTer Canqulnm Bridge and pointed out
the spoil boats and apparanu were assembled for days ei
dredging operations, ai shown above,—Tribune photo*.

morning to cover the Antoine
case, he told me, but to inter-,
view a woman in Berkeley.
What was I doing in East Oak-
land, anyway? All this I had to
take, because it is" a fixed ethic
among reporters to take the rap
when necessary, and always to
cover up for one of their fellows.
The matter of the mislaid tripod

must on no account be men-
tioned.

I made a mental note that I
would have to come up with
something pretty good on the
Antoine case to expunge my
gaffe. The chance did not come
at once—>but it came.

(Next week: "The Wild Goose
Chase.")

Will Lack of $300,000 Finally Strike Colors of lOld Ironsid
n., /Ty-tn/r: ^mii,ir« i_ i i_ - ~.i- •-• i > • *. • . . . . . . . . . . . * ^^*r >«-*» I | v« I I t*J \ \**ABy GEORGE GRUNER
Tribune Staff Writer

If Oliver Wendell Holmes
were alive today, he would»take pen in hand and write
another stanza to his famous
poem, "Old Ironsides." For
although the U.S. Frigate "Con-
stilution" is no longer in danger
of being scrapped, a large sum
of money. Is again needed to re-
turn Ihe historic ship lo a stale
of first-class preservation.

Workmen al the Boslon Naval
Shipyard, home porl of Old
Ironsides since 1897, are now
completing a $75,000 repair job
on America's mosl - honored
fighting ship, but Navy spokes-
men classify the work as only
"routine." The planning divi-
sion of Ihe yard eslimales an ad-
ditional $300,000—only $2917
less than the ship's original cost
—is needed to place the vessel

^in Ihe besl possible condition.
U Bui rare indeed is Ihe person

who does nol Ihink Ihe ship
worlh every cent spent to main-
tain the symbol of tha days
when victory rested in Ihe sea-
manship and fighting abilily of
men, ralher lhan in machines
and super-weapons. Her long
record—which runs the gamut
irom the triumph that estab-
lished the United States as a
naval power to a near-mutiny

in her crew—is a minialure his-
tory of the evolution of the fleet
of today.

Dry rot Is now the main
enemy of Ihc frigate, which has
been conquered only by the rav-
ages of lime. And even these
victories have been only temp-
orary, for after each "cam-
paign" the Conslilulion has
been rebuilt so that in recent
years its appearance has been
Ihe same as in Ihe days of ils
mosl famous achievements.

Most of Ihe 152-year-old ves-
sel's limbers below the water
line are still in good shape, but
the side planking, exposed to
the- air, is especially susceptible
to deterioration. Approximately
80 per cenl of this portion of
the ship will have lo be evenl-
ua l ly replaced.

The currenl status of the
Navy in the Department of De-
fense casts a shadow on Ihe fu-
ture of the great naval shrine.
Officials wonder, in the face of
recent cutbacks in appropria-
tions for the sea service, where
funds for Ihe necessary work

will be oblained. Even the
$75,000 used In the present
"routine" repair was not direct-
ly approprialed by Congress for
Ihe Constitution. The money
was -assigned lo Ihe Boslon
Naval Shipyard by Ihe Bureau
of Ships from Nav^ general
funds.

Present repairs, expected lo
be completed by June 30, con-
sist chiefly of tha installalion
of a new bowsprit and the re-
construction of s p a r s and
rigging.

Biggest phase of the current
project is Ihe forming of Ihe
new bowsprit. Four 70-foot
Douglas firs, felled in Oregon,
were brought lo Boslon to be
shaped by workmen under the
direction of Thomas F. Murray
of Dorchester, Mass., master
woodworker at the yard.

Modern machines proved in-
adequate to handle the 70-foot
timbers, so the workers had to
use broadaxos, adzes and draw
knives—the same tools used in
Ihe conslruclion of the frigale
more than a century ago.

Murray, whose experience
with ship construclion dates
back to 11)04 when he first came
to work at the yard as an ap-

prenlice shipwright, knows as
much about the condition of
Old Ironsides as any living man.
In the continuous employ of the
naval installalion since 1925, he
worked on the ship during the
major rebuilding program of
1927-30, and is now in charge
of all woodwork aboard.

The Constitution, which prob-
ably has travelled more miles
than any other ship of her type,
may never again feel the surge
of ocean swells beneath her
proWj for experts no longer con-
s I d e r the vessel seaworthy.
Visited by more than 4,600,000
persons during a lour of 00 At-

es
ure was^almost doubled In 1948, Spanish-American War fame.

ship's relics. An even higher
mark was set in 1949, due to
longer visiting hours during the
summer months.

Americans have not been the
only visitors aboard,the frigate.
Royalty, loo,'has stood in awe
bencalh her masls. Foreign
dignitaries who have loured Ihe
ship in ils long history include

^a, when lhe vcssel was b g

used to train midshipmen at An-
napolis, Md.

Nor should her crew be for-
gotten. Outstanding a m o n g
these men was Heuben James,
who, during the burning of the
frigate "Philadelphia" In Tripoli

lantic, Gulf and Pacific'Coast Dukc Imd D"cness of Windsor,

'n^ °nd ljueen of Greece, an harbor in 1803, took the blow
E6yPlinn viceroy, a king of of an enemy cutlass on his own
Naples, Queen Wilhelmina of
The Netherlands, the Grand
Duchess of Luxembourg, tin

ports during 1030-34, the vessel
is now thought to be too frail
for such a journey.

But more and more people
each year come to Boston lo
visit the famous ship, whose
decks once felt tile fonlslcps of
some of the most illustrious
personages in U.S. Naval history.

Closed to the public during
the war emergency, the ship was
again opened for inspection in
September, 1045. From that
time u n t i l May, 1047, ap-
proximately 100,01)0 persons
were logged aboard. That fig-

and Pope Plus IX.
No ship now afloat can boast

a record of service equalling
that of Old Ironsides. Fully re-
commissioned on direct orders
of P r e s i d e n t Roosevelt in
August, 1940, the Constitution
has served since as Ihe f lagship
of Hie commnndanl of Ihe First
Naval District.

Two older vessels—the Con-
stitution's sister ship, the "Con-
stellation," and the British 100-
gtm -"Victory"—still exist, hut
the i r , status is entirely dif-
ferent.
SISTER SHIP AFLOAT

The Constellation, launched 13
days before Old Ironsides, still
floats, but only the h u l l of this
old ship remains. The same
o r d e r which recommissioned
the Constitution placed the Con-
slellalion in "reduced commis-
sion." II is estimated lhat a sum
of $2,000,000 would be required
to place her in a stale of repair
comparable lo Ihal of her sis-
ler ship.

The Victory, Admiral Lord
Nelson's flagship al Trafalgar,
was launched in 1765, but she
no longer feels Ihe touch of the
sea. The ship has been im-
bedded in a concrele base al
Portsmouth, England.

The current deterioration of
Old Ironsides cannot be classi-
fied as an emergency in the
ship's life. Many times in the
past the frigate has been closer
lo facing either demolition or a
grave at sea.

Launched al Boston October
21, 1797, after twice slicking on
Ihe ways (an occurrence which
superstitious sailors interpreted
as boding ill for the fulure of
Ihe ship), Ihe Constilution has
been decommissioned more lhan
•five times in her long history.

It was late in 1828, after the
frigale's fighting days were
over, that O l i v e r Wendell
Holmes read of plans to scrap
the vessel.. His heart-felt poem,
blasting the "harpies of the
shore," resulted in a public
clamor which saved the vessel
for fulure generations. Another
major crisis in the l ife of the old
ship came when plans were
made to use Old Ironsides as a
target for guns of the modern
fleet. Again, an uproar of pro-
test prevented her destruction.
HISTORIC FIGURES

Lending weight to the tradi-
tions of the frigale is the lone
list of naval heroes who com-
manded her. Caplain Samuel
Nicholson was her first skip-
per. Others who followed in-
cluded Caplain Isaac Hull , Com-
modore Edward Preblc, Captain
Stephen Dccalur, Commodore
John Rodgers, Captain William
Bainbridge, Captain Charles
Stewart, Captain John "Mad
Jack" Percival and Lieutenant

Dewer, the admiral of

head lo save Ihe l i fe of Decalur.
It was by the slim margin of

one vote that the Congress of
171)4 passed an act authorizing
the construclion of six frigates,
one of which became the Con-
slilulion. A leading exponent of
the establishment of the first
ships of Ihe modern American
Navy wns President George
Washington, whose words might
well be repeated by present-day
advocates of a large sea arm of
defense:

"To secure respect, a neut-
ral f lag requires a naval force
organized and ready to vindicate
it from insult and aggression."
REVOLUTIONARY DESIGN

Wcre.it not for the facl that
the ways beneath Old Ironsides
sagged under her groat weight,
the vessel would be the oldest
American fighting ship afloat
today. The frigale was orig-
inally scheduled to be launched
on September 20, 1797, but the
two delays in sliding her inlo
the water enabled the Constella-
tion to touch the sea first, on
October 8.

Many famous figures of col-
onial days contributed to the
building of Old Ironsides. Paul
Heverc's factory supplied the
copper rivets and bolts for her
frame. Belsy Hoss lurned oul
the flags and bunting. Bui
neglected by many chroniclers
of the great ship is the man who
made possible her many victor-
ies—the d e s i g n e r , J o s h u a
Humphreys.

The lines of the Constitution
were the boldest step forward
in ship construction in a decade.
She was larger lhan the British
frigates and faster than the
French. Her height a b o v e
water—more than eight feet
above the gundcck port sills—
made it possible for her lo en-
gage double and triple-decked
ships in bad weather or heavy
seas, when larger vessels were
forced lo close Iheir lower gun-
dcck porls.

Humphreys d e s i g n e d t h e
ship longer and broader than
existing frigates of that day.
Her length was 204 feet and
beam more than 45 feet. Her
tonnage was 1325 and displace-
ment 2200 tons. The Constitu-
tion carried 140 tons of ballast.

The stability of the ship al-
lowed her to carry a heavy
spread of canvas. In 1806, while
being towed, the frigate broke
loose and made sail, establish-
ing a record of 1316 knots—a
good mark even for ships of re-
cent years.
LIVK OAK USED

Wood used in the ship's con-
struction included live oak, red
cedar, white oak, pitch pine and
locust, hewn in states ranging
from Maine to South Carolina
and Georgia.

At that time, no other nation
had used live oak for shipbuild-
ing, and America's use of this
new wood was derided by
European naval experts. The

British called our ships "fir-
buill' frigales." Later, their de-
rision turned to respect.

The heavier guns of the Con-
stitution \verc another, depart-
ure from concepts of the period.
Other frigates of her size were
equipped with 18-poundcrs. Old
Ironsides was designed to carry
44 24-poundcrs, but ofton was
armed witli as many as 54 guns.

During her f ight ing career,
Ihe Constitution captured or de-
stroyed more than 20 enemy
ships. Her most famous engage-
ment was with the 40-gun
British frigate, Guerriere, off
the Gulf of SI. Lawrence on
August 10, 1B12.

As the British ship opened
fire, the Constitution, under
Captain Hull, bore down on the
enemy vessel in silence, her
gunners holding smoking punk
matches near loaded cannon.
Then the order lo f i re was given
and the roar of a broadside
echoed across the water. The
Gucrricrc's mizzcnmast toppled
into the sea.

A few broadsides later, the
British ship's foremast and
mainmast fel l and the bailie
was over. The Guerriere was
such a wreck lhat it had lo be
sunk. Historians say Ihe en-
gngomcnl, which lasted only .30
minulcs, marked Ihc emergence
of the United States as a great
naval power.
EARNED NICKNAME

It was during Ihis balllc Ihal
Ihe Constitution earned the litlc
of "Old Ironsides." A roundshot
from tlie Guerriere struck Ihe
wooden sides of Ihfi frigale and
bounced off into Ihe sea, causing
a' crow member to declare that
"her sides are made of iron."
The ti t le caught Ihe public's
fancy and today the ship is
probably bcllcr<know by lhat
name.

The Constitution's last great
victory occurred February 20,
1815, after the Treaty of Ghent
had been signed and the war
with Great Brilain ended. Cap-
tain Charles Stewart, who had
not been advised of the end of
hostilities, ran down and cap-

• turcd the B r i t i s h frigate
"Cyane" and the sloop "Levant"
in a Ihrce-cornercd battle. The
Levant later escaped when a
British squadron took up the
pursuit of the American ship.

No vessel of the modern
Navy has served as flagship as
many times, or at as many sta-
lions, as has Ihc Constilution.
Her f lag record includes; 1803,
fleet attacking Barbary pirates;
1809-10, home squadron; 1821-
28, Mediterranean squadron;
1835-38, Mediterranean squad-
ron; 1839-41, Pacific squadron;
1842-43, home squadron; 1848-
63, Mediterranean and African

squadrons, and 1945 to dale,' •
First Naval District. ;

Ironically, a near-mutiny once ,
occurred on Ihis famous ship. It
was during 1807. The Conslilu-
lion had been on duty in Ihe
Medilcrranean since lale in 1803
and the crew had become dis-
Contented over their long so-
journ away from home. '

While lied up inMhe harbor of
Syracuse, Caplain Hugh Camp-
bell, Ihen in .command, learned
of sedilious sentiments growing
in the crew and gave the order
lo put lo sea. Commands lo "un-
moor ship" were ignored by Ihe
seamen. It was not un l i l a f l e r
the caplain had assembled Ihe
ship's officers, armed the Marine
guard, and made an impassioned
plea to Ihc sailors Ihal Ihey
moved lo Iheir posls and got
Ihe ship under way. Thus, a .
black mark on Ihe frigate's •
great record was narrowly
averted.
ROUND-WORLD TRIP

Old Ironsides' many cruises '
included a trip around the
world during 1844-46. The west-
to-east voyage, which covered
55,000 miles and 26 foreign '
ports, included 495 days at sea.
Her skipper at that time was
Captain "Mad Jack" Percival,
who in his early days of sail-
ing'had been impressed by the •
British into service aboard Lord ;
Nclsonls Victory, Percival was .
G7 before the round-the-worid
trip was over.

The Constitution's last visit
lo a foreign port was in 1878,
when the frigate carried Amer-
ican exhibits to France for the
Paris Exposition. Her cargo on
this trip included streelcars and
a locomolive.

Taken to Boston in 1897 for
the celebration of the ship's
100th birthday, .Old Ironsides
lay there decaying until 1925,
when Naval authorities declared
the ship would have to be com-
pletely resored or she Would rot •
and sink.

Millions of American school
children contributed pennies to
raise funds for the project,
which cost almost $1,000,000.
Congress appropriated $300,000
lo finish the job.

Since that time, only "rou-'
line" repairs have been made on
Ihe frigate. But Navy spokes-
men point out that when an- ,
other major rcconstruclion is '
undertaken al least a portion
of the wood that will be needed
is readily available.

Live oak felled more than 100
years ago was used in the re-
storation of 1927-30. The re-
mainder of this supply is now in .
storage in a pond near Forts- '
mouth, N.H., ready to replace
the "iron" sides of the Constltu.
tlon that have become "rusted*
by time,
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Wild Goose Chase
> Starts Over Again

By NANCY BARR MAV1TY
(Last of Two Parts)

Arthur Leroy Antoine .was In jail, charged with the
peculiarly gruesome murder of his first wife, Ada. But
though the authorities were convinced of his guilt, they
were not happy abou*t the situation. Something was lacking

—something practically if not legally essential before the
case could be brought to trial.

I interviewed Antoine during this interim, and received
a strange impression. I have

Oakland Tribune, Sundiy, June 25, 1950

met too many murderers to
regard them as a class apart,
with a visible brand on their
foreheads. Experience has
taught me to regard them as
human beings like the rest of
us. Yet when Antoine extended

(his hand at parting, it required
/a definite effort of will for me
to take it. This reluctance, this
irrational feeling that in shak-
ing the hand of Antoine I was
touching something evil, is a
reaction I had never felt be-
fore, and never since.
PLEASED WIT^ SELF

He was a slender, da rk ,
shambling, nondescript young
man. If there was a crafty brain
behind the dull brown eyes, it
was not a brain of high intel-
ligence. But he was, on the
whole, well pleased, with him-
self. There was self-satisfaction
in his smile. He, the ignorant
farm hand, was baffling all the
trained law enforcement agen-
cies of Alameda County. Even
though hs was sitting in jail, he
was "sitting pretty."

He fed the authorities false
alarms and had them pnash-
Ing their teeth in frustration.
For, though they had a strong
•web of circumstantial evi-
dence, and had lured Antoine
Into confessing his guilt to his
Eccond wife, they were still
without external proof that a
crime had been committed at
nil. They still lacked the in-
dispensable "corpus delicti."
The efforts of the investi-

gators to supply this lack netted
a mammoth catch of rumors and
red herrings. A neighbor wom-
an reported that she had seen
Ada Anloine alive after the date
.when, by Antoine's story, he

id killed her. Hope rose when
"'a body w;<s recovered from Car-

quinez Strait—but It was the
wrong body.
PINPOINT STAIN

An inch-by-inch.search of the
Brown Avenue cottage'finally
revealed in the crack where the
baseboard met the wall behind
the bed, a single, almost micro-
scopic, Bpeck. The pinpoint

stain, under e'xpert analysis, was
found to be human blood. This,
in addition to Antoine's own
statement, and a tangle of sus-
picious circumstances, furnished
the necessary evidence that a
crime had been committed.

This, was the "corpus delicti"
—sufficient by the definition of
law, but mighty slim pickings
for a jury. However, though
Antoine sent posses and press
scurrying all the way to Cala-
veras County and way points
with fresh accounts of his hid-
ing place for the corpse, the
main outlines of the confession
itself remained unchanged. They
were detailed, revolting and
convincing.

It was at this point that the
city editor, or so I thought,
punished me for my "detour" to
the Antoine back yard without
orders. He detailed me to at-
tend the Juvenile Court hear-
ing in which the Antoine chil-
dren would be made formally
wards of th» court—a routine
procedure in the circumstances,
since their natural guardian was
awaiting trial for murder.
LITTLE NEWS VALUE

It was sure to be boring,
time-consuming nnd of no news
value, I spultcred. The city
editor retorted that complete
coverage of any story meant
that no stage of the proceedings
be left unprotected. The editors
of other papers, I noted as I
took a seat in the sparsely ten-
anted courtroom, had more
heart for their poor down-
trodden reporters. I viciously
doodled an arrow through a
heart—with no reference to
cupid, I was mentally piercing
the vital organs of my city
editor with a sharp instrument
as minor cases droned by.

Finally Antoine was brought
over from the City Jail, looking
as little interested as I felt. A
subtle change in his voice
brought me upright in my sent.

"Where I« your wife at the
p r e s e n t time?" the court
asked, according to form.
"I have no Idea," said Antoine.

"She left me last January and

After leading authorities on on* wild 9000* chase after an-
other In search of the body of hi* murdered wile, Arthur

Leroy Antoine, baring ewaped the death pvnaKy, at latt
came forth with the right '"tip" and Mot poHcvmtn •curry-

ing with *pades to a dry river bottom, where they exhumed
the long-missing "corpus delicti" ol murder. >

I have not seen her sinct. I
hope she will make her where-
abouts known, and get me out
of my present difficulties."

Then and t h e r e Arthur
Antoine stood up in court and
repudiated his entire confes-
sion—in time, I hastily calcu-
lated as I rushed out of the room
to grub the nearest telephone, to
make our f ina l night edition,
ours and no other!
HANDLED BY WARREN

He was lying, presumably.
But after all, the confession
extracted from him by the
woman he loved was the shaky
kingpin of the prosecution. The
very absurdity and inconsist-
ency of his lies made all "his
testimony suspect and. might
hopelessly muddle the c a s e
against him as constructed by
the then District Attorney, now
Governor, Enrl Warren.

A Judtrc may Instruct a jury
until he Is blue In the face
that circumstantial evidence Is
of no less weight than direct

evidence and that a whole
corpse Is not required for a
corpus delicti. But It Is an un-
safe bet that 12 members of a
jury will find themselves able
to accept these Instructions
absolutely and literally.
At the trial, the confession

was admitted in evidence, with
all its grisly details of how
Anloine spent 39 hours hacking
his wife's flesh into strips while
the children slept, then stuffed
the pieces into a closet out of
sight during the day. It related
how he poured kerosene over
her bones and set fire to them
in the stove, cooking the little
boys' breakfast by their heat.
The experts brought forward
their laboratory analysis of the
tiny bloodstain behind the bed.
SUSPECTED OF LYING

But all the same the authori-
ties continued tn question An-
toine again and again as to what
happened next—what he had
done with the body. It was the
suspicion that Antoine was a

liar—and sounder judgment was
never made!—which had flrit
brought Lloyd Stovall to the
Oakland police station, dissatis-
fied with his brother-in-law's
glib but too various explana-
tions of the end of Ills first
marriage. Clumsy lying started
his downfall—but, as it turned
out, it served him better than
br i l l iant planning.

For this sumo inconsistency,
muddle and confusion tied the
prosecution in a skein, of cob-
webs and stirred a sediment of
doubt in the minds of the jurors.
IE Antoine had said once that
he killed his wife with n ham-
mer, he had also said that he
saw her jump off a bridge. And
where, O where was the body?

Two months nlmost to the day
nflcr the first inconspicuous
item with its small two-line
head, "Faces Bigamy After Too
Hasty Marriage," Arthur Ler.oy
Antoine was fovmd guilty of
first degree murder, hut with a
rider fixing the penalty at life

N .Y. 'Expatriates' Revive Virginia Gity's Bonanza Days
Special io The Tribune

VIRGINIA CITY, Nevada,
June 25. — Time was when

jiews from the Comstock va-
fc.friously transmitted, first by

Wells Fargo stage and Pony
Express, later by the Overland
Telegraph and mails aboard
the incomparable Virginia &:
Truckee Railroad, came to the
San Francisco-Bay area vibrant
with bonanza excitement. Its
matter was n rumored now fis-
sure at the 2000-foot level in
"Mexican" or a rich new ore
body discovered in Best &
Belcher. The names that made
it news were those of John
Mackay, Slippery Jim Fair or
Nevada's peerless Senator John
Percival Jones, hero of the holo-
caust at Crown Point,

Three quarters of a century
after the incredible discovery
In Consolidated Virginia that
became known as the Big
Bonanza, Virginia City is still
in the news and the wires and
mails that speed its progress are
again familiar with the names
of C Street, Bonanza How and
the Crystal Chandeliers Saloon,

But the names of the Com-
etock's personalities are no
longer those of the Silver Kings
—Fair, Flood, O'Brien and

Adolph Sutro, or even the over-
lords of the great Bank of Cali-
fornia, William Sharon and
Darius Ogden Mills. They are
the names of such men of let-
ters as Roger Butterfield, Wal-
ter Van Tilberg Clark and
Lucius Bccbe and Charles
Clcgg. Or lady contributors 1o
the coated paper magazines like
Katharine Ilillycr and Kathar-
ine Best, Or professional schol-
ars such ns Duncan Emrich, ns-
sistant librarian of Congress for
American Folklore.

There are nationally famous
nrtists nuch as Sheldon Pcn-
noyer and professional brink
news reporters like San Fran-
cisco's Basil Woon and dis-
tinguished literary visitors such
as Stewart Holbrook who spent
a delighted • two days on the
Comstock a month or so ago
and whose "Yankee Exodus"
promises to be one of the impor-
tant non-fiction items of the
early summer book lists.

Once the most celebrated
source of silver and gold bullion
the world has ever known,
Virginia City is now a foundry
of beautiful letters, an adverb
mill. Literature has taken over
where once the mine hoists
rumbled and shipments from

the Corns lock today are manu-
scripts of novels, critical essays
and historical studies.

Most recent of the arrivals to
be installed on Mount Davidson,
as Nevada's Mount Parnasus Js
of f ic ia l ly known, is the tc:im of.
historians and specialists in
Western Americana of Lucius
Bacbe and Charles Clegg.

Known for such important
contributions to the lore of the
old West ns "U.S. Wrsf , The
Saga of Wells Fargo" and their
monograph on the Virignia &
Truckee Railroad of fragrant
-memory, Beebe mid Clegg have
come into possession of the onn-
lime Virginia City home of
John Piper of Piper's Opera
fume at the corner of A and
Uninn Streets and have set in,
motion the machinery of their
own personal adjective-redu-
cing mill in what amounts to
an explosion of Victorian ele-
gance.

The a u t h o r - photographer
team, which functions in inter-
changeable capacities, first came
to Nevada several years ago to
take pictures for their now
classic "Mixed Train Daily, A
Book of Short Line Railroads,"
the $12.75 rail collectors' • item
which became a best seller.

"Carpenter Gothic" facade of old John Piper house in Virginia City carries out mood oi
bonanza days literary renaissance fathered by Lucius Beebe and Charles Clegg. who first
came West In palatial private roll car "Gold Coast," Bathroom of house, most elaborate
in Nevada, includes barber chair and a iar, Photos from Grahams Hardy, Oakland.

They returned aboard their pri-
vate railroad car "The Gold
Const" two years ago nnd
spotted it under the cotton-
woods of Cnr.son City while they
gathered material for their
Wells Fargo chronicle, one of
the most sumptuous and hilar-
ious corporate histories on
record.

Last fall, when it became ap-
parent that the days of • their
beloved Virginia & Truckee
llailroad were numbered—they
had meanwhile written its offi-
cial history in book form pub-
lished under the title "Virginia
& Truckee, A Story of Virginia
City nnd Comstock Times" pub-
lished by Grahnmc Hardy of
Oakland—they purchased the
John Piper House into which
they moved in June,

In April, Beebe resigned from
the editorial staff of the New
York Herald Tribune, where he
hnd served for 22 years var-
iously as city reporter, feature
writer, conductor of the, famed
Sunday " O p p o s i t e Editorial
Page," drama reporter, editorial
contributor and author of the
syndicated column "This New
York," which was published for
many years in The Oakland
Tribune, to devote his energies
to book and magazine work.

"I've seen the elephant," he
says of his 20-odd years as the
Tribune's most de luxe reporter,
"and now I want to see what's
on the other side of the hill. Not
Murray Hill, but Gold Hill."
ELABORATE BATH

To restore John Piper's house,
a substantial two-story frame
structure with the bay window
and ornamental trim so dear to
the Victorian heart and a mag-
nificent view down Six Mile
Canyon from its bedroom win-
dows, to its original florid mag-
nificence, the new owners're-
tained the same Sunset Bnule-
vard decorator from Hollywood,
Robert Hanley, who had ar- ,
ranged the now famous decor
of their "Gold Coast." -

Crystal chandeliers, archaic
electric lighting fixtures, ma-
hogany bedroom sets and looped
and fringed draperies were
freighted up ninety years ago.

One of the bedrooms was con-
verted into what is probably
the most elaborate bath in
Nevada and includes not only
the accustomed and conven-
tional plumbing but also a plush
barber chair, magazine racks,
a rocking chair from San Fran-
cisco's Palace and a small bar.
An elaborate bronze chandelier,
also a gif t from the Palace,
gives the apartment a vaguely
ballroom atmosphere.

A feature of th.s Piper House
which never fails to attract the

attention of visitors when they

hnve admired the Earl of Jer-
sey's chandelier in the front
hall mid the Victorian barber
chair in the upstairs bath, is
the front hall hatruek. Bccbe is
to the world of men's hats
approximately what Heddn Hop-
per is to the world of women'*
chapeuux.
VARIETY OF HATS

When last inventoried, the
ha track blossomed with n gray
lop hat of racetrack fashion, a
coonskin cap with four skins in
its tail which was presented
Benbo by the stnff of the Hcr-
nld Tribune when he came
West, R broad plainsman's som-
brero or Mormon, a hnwler, an
opera hnl and a deerstalker or
wideawake of liio sort tradi-
tionally affected by Sherlock
Holmes. The hall closet revealed
a silk top hnt , a cloth travelling,
cap of exclamatory pattern, two
Homburgs and a red hunting
cap.

Scrutiny of the Beebe-Clegg
library is also revealing. Aside
from a formidable bibliography
of Western Americana, Califor-
niana and railroad histories, it
is characterized by n curious
melange of the classical human-
ities and modern authors. Plato
sits cheek by jowl with the
complete works of Gene Fowler.
There are Pindar's "Odes to
Victory" in the original Greek,
Kipling, Swinburne, Dowson
and "Mrs, Astor's Horse" by
Stanley Walker, Bccbc's old
city editor.

Spelling, Beebe admits, is not
his strong point and his work
desk is equipped with English,
Spanish, French, German nnd
Latin* dictionaries and the Offi-
cial Railroad Guide.
'WEST IS IJEST

"Both Mr. Clcgg and I feel
very strongly that the West is
the only thinkable place for us
to live nnd practice our profes-
sion which is, essentially, that
of the historian," says Beebe.
"And the best of the West seems
to be represented, to our taste
anyway, by Nevada. California
is, of course, possessed of many
advantages and San Francisco
is the dream city of the world,
but you havq a preposterous tax
structure in California and then
again it's full of people. They're
everywhere.

"Now here in Nevada there is
only one resident for every 40
square miles and that's just
about right. A little ovcrpopu-
lated but not offensively so. We
can drive the 400 miles more or
less to Vegas and not meet more
than five or six other cars and
that's just about perfect."

The current excitement in the
literary lives of Beebe and
Clegg Js the publication this
month under the imprimatur of

imprisonment, not death. Two
dayi later, having now .nothing
to lose, ht led the deputy
sheriffs on their last wild goose
chase, this time to the bed of
Old River, In San Joaquin
County.

The reporters still kept their
perfunctory death-watch, but
with the weariness of the shep-
herd boy who had jumped too
often to the cry of "wolf." Tired
of wailing while the deputies
dug, they knocked off for half
an hour to go to the nearest
town for a bite of lunch—all ex-
cept one lone reporter, our own,
ingrained with our city editor's
doctrine that no angle of a story
is ever to be left unprotected.
FIRST HAND STORY

Tliis time, at long last, An-
toine had. told the truth. The
exhumation was not a pretty
sight—but it was n beautiful
moment In the eyes of the re-
porter, jubillant with an ex-
clusive eye-witness account of
the discovery.

But even then, Antoine had
hnd the lust word, or lack of
it. The head to the body was
not with the rest. Identifica-
tion had io be inferential. It
has never been found to this
day. When he entered Sun
Q u e n t i it prison, Antoine
begged that Lila his second
wife be brought to see him.
He had something: important,
he said, to tell her, but would
reveal nothing- more. Perhaps
to tell her where the hcnd—
the actual, long lost, clinch-
ing-, identifiable corpus delicti
—could be found?
But by this time the author-

ities had had quite enough. Tha
message to Lila was never de-
livered. *

Antoine appeared once again
in the headlines last year. His
ninth petition for parole was
denied in 1048, at which time
Governor Warren, who ns dis-
trict attorney hnd prosecuted
him 20 yenra before, remem-

bered him as the most "atro-
cious" criminal tver ftntenced
from Alameda County."
STILL IS PUZZLE

Yet again, however, Antoine,
whose Intermediate history had
b e e n necessarily uneventful
while he served his life ientence
for murder, produced the unpre-
dictible, bewildering and dis-
comfiting event.

The prison authorities re-
garded him as "a fine man and
an excellent mechanic." Grad-
ually he had won his way to a
position of "minimum security,"
allowed the quasi-Hberty of •
work on the prison farm. Final-
ly he was transferred last year
to the Institution for Men at
Chlno. . .

At this moment of writing,
Arthur Lcroy Antoma' is at
large. He escaped on-April 13,
19411, nnd has not been recap-
tured. Once again, ns 22 years
ngo, bemused authorities are on
the wild goose chnse, and liking
it no better than before.

"1949ers" Lucius Beebe (right), and Charles Clegg, author-photographer team, recalled
Greelev's aage words and left purlieus of New York for wide open spaces of Nevada.
Here the writers of "Mixed Train Daily," and "Virginia and Truckee/' compare notes on
forthcoming book, "Ghosts With Six Guns," In Victorian elegance of Virginia City home.

Grahnme Hardy o£ Oakland of
"Legends of the Comstock
Lode," a volume of informal
essay on aspects of the Com-
stock both past and present,

"We have no pretentions to
contributing anything new or
original to the Nevada story,"
says the authors. "Simply we
thought it would be a good
thing to collect in a single vol-
ume a number of the sagas o£
Virginia City and the Comstock
region which are not altogether
available either in a single book
or in popular form. If the book

'is any success at all ns much
credit goes to E. S. Hammack,
who did the atmospheric decor-
ations, ns to the authors."

"Now that this is off our
hands we're devoting our, ener-
gies to a book of ghost towns,
probably to be called "Ghosts
With Six Guns" which our New
York publisher, Dutton, has
scheduled for the fall of next
year. It will include profiles or

character studies of the past
and present o£ such places a$
Virginia City nnd Tonopah in
Nevada, Bridie and Pnnamint in
California and in Colorado, Cen-
tral City, Georgetown, TellUride
and Silvcrton."

The transition from the top
hats and tailcoats of New York's
night clubs and first nights at
the theater has been accom-
plished with a minimum oC
friction and discomfort by
Nevada's literary newcomers.

"New York just isn't an
American city any longer," says
Beebe. "It is a suburb of Europe,
its newspapers are nothing so
much as foreign language publi-
cations insofar as they are
printed in English.

"The last of the American
colony in New York are fight-
ing a losing battle, like Ouster
at the Little Big Horn. They'are
in a hollow square at the Colony
nnd Jack and Charlie's but
sooner or later they will be

wiped out. We knew it was time
to get out and we oiled up the,
Conestoga wagon and headed
west. At least in Nevada we
don't have to ask for our bour-
bon in French."

That Beebe and Clegg have •
been pretty Well assimilated
into their adopted state is
demonstrated by the circumr
stance* that last fall they were
asked to write the historical
pageant which was presented at
Carson City on Admission Day
and this spring Beebe delivered
the address at the University
of .Nevada's annual celebration
of Mackay Day in honor of the
memory of John Mnckay. .

"Keep the old things as they "
are in Nevada," he told his .
auditors. "The past is an asset,
Visitors to Nevada in search of
a bit of the, old West's atmos-
phere will take a dim view ol
things if all they are able to
find is R little of the atmoiphert
' the new Hollywood,"
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