' HOW 1 HANDCUFFED
HOUDINL.

LONDON HIPPODROME MATCH.
A PRESS AGENT’S CHALLENGE.

L}

Will. A. Bennet, presg represeniative, Moas
Empires, London and the London Hippodrome,
recently told in "“Pearsen’'s Weekly” of & match
he made at the Hippodrome with Houdinl the
Handcuff King, now appearing at the Tivoll
Theatre, Hydney. 3

In March, 1904, having found my way [rom
my pative Beotland to Fleet-atreel, via the
provinclal Press. 1 was working for a Lon-
don dally (Will. Bennet wrate). One morning
I suggested tg the editor that It would be a
good “gag” or “scoop” If we could put a palr
of handcuffs on Houdinl, the Handcuff EKing,
that he could not open—Houdini was perform-
ing at the London Hippodrome. and dally chal-
lenging all-comers to beat bim.

The editor agreed |n much the same way as he
might bave done bad | guggested that |t would
be a good “gag” if I could get Hin Majesty
King Edward VIiI., to give me ao Interview on
his life as a monarch.

For truly the task of handecufMog Houdin!
seemed the forlornist of hopes—hundreds of
experis had tried it and falled, and I had
nothing “up my sleeve” |n the way of an
invincible handeuff.

However, I was glven permission to have a
shot at the scemingly impossible, and & few
houra later 1 arrived at Birmingham, whers,
If anywhere, I peckoned 1 should find the hand-
culls capable of holding Houdini. 1 consulted
a directory, made some lnguiries, hired a cab,
and sct out on a round of the principal lock-
smiiths of Birmiogham.

A BEARCH FOR HANDCUFFS,

1 I called on onpe, I must have called co a
hundred., but without receiving the least en-
couragement, mone cared to try & fall with
the “Hapdeuff Klng.“ Hours sped by In
thig usavailing search, and I was begloning to
despair, whon luckily, ms It proved, my cab-
man turped rusty aod refused to drive me
gbout any lomger.

Naturally, | was not in the best of tempers
by this time, and cabby's insolence was the
last straw, 1 got out of the ecab Lhe more
treely to cxpress my opiolon of him, and my
remarks deliversed by Do means S0LLo0 Voon,
attracted the attention of o pollcoman, who
eame up to see what was the matter.

Cabby and I sxplained simultan=ously—I in-
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Cabby and I explained simultansously—I in-
sisting on my right te his cab so long as 1
required it, be demanding to ses tha color of
my money.

“] guppose you can pay bim, sir?” sald the
ponstable. For answer | puolled out a haod-
ful f gold and silver, the paper baving equip-
ped me llberally with the “sinews of war."

wmeat's all sizht, sir,” said th= pollceman, or-
dering cabby io resume his post. “Neo. I
gaid, 1 have had epough of him. What is hia
legal fare?" and foerthwith I pald the cabby
his lega!l dues, and seot him off.

Then it struck me that if anyone was llkely
to be “up” Ip handcufla a policeman was, #0
1 explained my predieament to the now friend-
iy constable, and jovoked his nssistapce. My
luck wos in.

"Well, 2lp,” gald he, * Tt's a funny thing you
ghould have hlt upon me, for I believe 1 koow
the very man you want."

There was gome difflculty about his leaving
bls beat, but “bribery and ecorruption’ pre-
wvalled, and he led me throuzh a maze of mean
stroots Lo & small locksmith's shop, telllng me
meanwhile that the man to whom he was tak-
ing me made a epaciallly of handeuffs, and had
spent five years (n perfecting AD “unbreak-
able’™ palr.

Our man was in, and actuoally working on the
very handcuffe. 1 explaiged that 1 had beard
of his [nvention, and, ag B OeWSpaper man,
had come from London to ses [t. Mr. Nath-
anle] Hart, for such was his name, Was &n
artist, and, with all an arust's pride in the
favorite child of his brain, he showed me the
handeuffs and explalned their mechanism, tel-
ling me that no man lm the world could pget
out of them once they were on his wrisis.

FIVE YEARS IN THE MAKING.

The mechanlsm was too complicated for me to
foliow—na wonder, considering it had tuken five
yoars o perfect—but 1 undcratood enough Lo
know that it there was a palr of nandvuffs in
the world capabls of holliug Houdinl, 1 bad
them |o my ETasp.

“How much will you taze for them?" =aid L

“ag, no, sir,” sald Mr. Mact, siarting hark,
“they are not for sale. [ wouldn® sell theia
for their weight in gold twice over.™

This was rather awkward. “well, then '
said I, “will you lend them to me? 1'll pay
you well for the loan of Lhem for a fortnight.”
and went on to tell him the exact oatura ol my
orrand, and, to cut the story short, an hour
iater 1 was whirling back to Lopdon with the
precious handeuffz in my pockel.

wext evening Houdinl duly asteppad into the
ring and lovited the audience to test him with

their own handcuffs

More than a llttle mervous, 1 entered the
arena, and presented my handcuffs to Houdini.
Almost |nstantly I knew that my paper was, at
all events, going Lo have a runm lor ts money.
For Houdinl, after gazing at the handculfs for
a moment, handed them heck to me, saying,

“No, 1 will not put them on. “Why aot?" I
asked. “They are nol rogulation puatlern. 1
will have noihing to do wiih them,'” he asswer-
Ui camme stena manrine Al o anather nart

http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-article115242289



1 have nothing to do wiih them,” he Answer-
:El, at the same time moving off 1o another part

of the ring.

1 followed him, protesting, and the audience,
seeing there was someihing amiss, begas lo
ghout and boo.

“gStop the musie,” 1 said to Mr, Frunk Parker.
'l ain golog to have this out with Houdimi.* The
musie stopped, and, steppiug forward, I deliver-
ed the [ollowlng oralion:— .

‘Ladics and Gentlemen —On bebalf of my pa-
per 1 have just challopged Mr. Houdiul lo per-
mit me to fasten these handeuffa on bis wrist
Mr. Houdiol decilpes (uprcar).

UPROAR BY THE AUDIENTE.

‘In the course of my Journalistic duticrs this
week 1 intervicwed a locksmity at Blrminzham,
who has spent five years of his life perfecting a
lock, which he alleges Do morial man can

lek.

s “rhe handenf= T wish to fasten npon Mr. Hou-
dinl contaln such a lock., 1t 48 made of finest
Britsh stee] by a British workman, and has becn
paid for with British gold. (Cheers.} It I=
all British, in faect. (Cheera.)

7 think T am right In raying Mr. Houdinl is an
American. {(Cheers and countor cheers). Am-
ericans are fond of aaylug Lhey have nothing to
fear from anything Briilsh. {Upraar). Mr.
Houdinl is evidentily afrald eof Britsh-made
bhandcuffa, for he will not put on this pair.
iGreat disturbance, during whicrh Mr. Frank
Parker vainly implored me to get out before
there was a riot).™

Very grim of face, Houdini stuck to hls point
thet his challenge applled to regulation palice
bhandcuffs only, and at once atarted his perform-

It looked as if I should havé had to retire, for
the audlence were nol In & mood to stand any
further interruption, and Houdinl was within
his rights.

Bul my Birmingham lockamith had taught me
a thing or two, and at the imminent risk of be-
ing “chucked out" by the Hippoodroms slz-foot-
v, Jdamed ponghes infannasiiian
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and the Hi was packed evem to its
uttermost limits.

BYMPATHY ALL WITH EOUDINI.

Popular sympathy was all with Houdinl, who
recolved a tremendous ovation when he stepped
dnto the ring. A second or two later I bhad
locked the handeuffs on Houdini's wrists, and,
after a Mitle speech, In which he tastfully won
the audience stlll further tp his side by say-
ing, "]l am now losked up lo & bandouff that
has taken a British mechanle five years ta
make. ] do mol know wheiher ] am going 1o
Eet out of it or not, but I can assure you I am
golog to do my best.™ Houdinl disappesared
into his “ghosi-houss" as he called Loe Hittle
tent in which he worked his wonders, at 5.15
p.m. precisely.

If I ever felt “bad™ In my life, it was then.
The reputation of my paper, to say nothing of
my own, was at siake, and we had little more
than the word of an unknown locksmlith to stand
Oon.

Certalnly, T had the gredtest faith in Mr. Hart
=but st1] Houdini was—Houdinl,

I should have been woelully disappointed, but
I do pot think 1 should have been greatly sur-
prised bad Houdinl emerged !rom his ghost-
bouse at 216 with the handcuils held alof:.
Eut 3.16, 3.20, 3.25, 3.30, 3.35 passed, and thero
was no slgn fram the little tent.

My breath began to come more esasily, and
then suddenly my heart scemed to stop beating.
For at 3.37 Houdin! put his bead oul of Lhs
shost-house, and the audience broke into round
aflar round of cheerlng. We were beaten, [
thought, and rather badly beaten. But Houdim
was still manacled. He merciy wished Lo ex-
amine his felters under the electric light,

Agnin he disappeared, sgaln to emerge at i3
minutes from the start—sil] fetisred, and now

showing sings of defeat in his crumpled collar
and Eireamiog face.

“My knees hurt. But I am not dome yet,” hs
gasped to the audlence. “Give him a cushion.'
sald I, and this concesslon brought me into
favor wilh the audlenece.

For 20 minutes more the band played on, and
then Houdlni was scen to Emerge oOce moro
from the cabinst. Sti]l bandeuffed. Almost &

moan burst from the vast essemblage asz this
was nolleed.

LOOKED LIKEE A FREE FIGHT,

He looked terribly exhausied, ms ha ecame
towards me. “WIll yoo remove the hapdeulls
for a moment,” hea said, “In order that 1 may
take off my coat?"

I think [ may claim then to have done a
plucky thing, for I refused. A perfect howl of
execration burst from the audience, and It |
really looked as If the proceedings would end in i
& free fght, so intense and bitter wers tne
feelings of my action aroused,

Mr. Parker and Lhe other ofMelals began io
look anxious, for, as | say, there was EVEry pro-
mise of & “"Donuybrook.”™ [t is seldom, how-
ever, _1! ever, that one appeals in vain to tha
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ALFILL F WA LA, 1T 15 S8100m, DOW-
ever, I ever, that one appeals in vain to the
Britlsh publle’s sense of falr play. [ stepped
forward, and held up my hana for a hearing,
vwhich was granted:

“Ladics and gertemen. T sajd, only ask
for fair play between Mr. Houdini and mysell.
I do mot #ish to taks any uofair advantage of
him, but in justice to my paper 1 must see that
he takes no unfalr afdvantage [ me. Mr.
Houdinl has seen me lock the handcuffs: Hf ha
Were now to Eee me unlock them, he would hava
a valuable clue to the Eeeret af their mechan-
lsm. 1 respecttully submit that Mr. Houdlot's
request |8 unreasopable, and for that reason [
decline to grant {o™

More uproar; but, oo the whole, the audience
Baw the justice of my point.

Houdinl, however, waa far from done wilh
He mansged to get & penkalfe out of his pocket,
opened it with his testh, mand then turaing hia
doat inglde out over hiam head, still bolding tho
knife in his mouth, procecded to eut and hack
&t the garmeni, until st laat he was free of (L
—amidst, 1 need hardly say, tumultuous ap-
plause from the audisnce.

Back Into the cabinel he went, and befors long
Bomcans anounced that an hour had elapsed
sinee the start

I must say, I now thought T had Houdinl
beaten, but ten minutes later | was sadly un-
decelved. For just as the band werq Bnishing
& stirring march Houdinl boundesd from the
ghost-house with a great shout of victory and
halding the shinipg handenffs aloft in his hand.
And then was Bedlam loosed.

Never before or sinee have I heard suclh
cheering. Houdini himself was quite overcoms,
and sobbed llke & child as he was cayried
shoulder-high around the arena,

As for mysell—well, of course, I wna disap-
pointed. Bul, mt the same tlme, 1 felt that,
although beaten, | was In no way disgraced.
Apart from that, any little raortification 1 may
have felt was quickly swollowed up in admira-
tion of Houd!nl's wonderful achlievement, which
my paper suitably recognised by presenting him
with a beautiful sliver model of the handeufls,
which, ag he told me afterwards, had given
him the worst hour and ten minutes of hia life.

THE SECRET. .

T am glad to add that, infmical though the
andience was (o me At times, Houdinl recog-
figsed that 1 hed acted fairly, sending the fol-
lowing telegram to my editor:

“Allow me to thank you for the open and up-
right manner In which Your representative
treated me in to-day's contest. Must say that
ft was at once the hardest, but, at the samo
time, one of the fairest teatm | ever had*

(Signed) Harry Houdini.

And o sverything ended happlly, except, per-
haps, for my locksmith. whs was broken-heart-
ed when he first heard the news. But, at all
evenis, he had the satisfacilon of knowing that
he had done more than anoy other of his craflt
had #ven been able Lo accomplish; and, further,
although [ must not beiray *rade secrets, that
it wms only o peculiar physical defect that en-
abled Heoudinl to defeat his beasutiful
mechanism. - o

echanizm.

ImI beeams a constant visiter to tha Hippo-
Arome, made {riends with the staff, was admit-
ted “behind the scenes,” worked many mora
“gags” in connection with turns there for the
Press, and, having been told that I had some
talent for showmanship, when Mr. Stoll began
the bullding of the Coliseum, 1 lpptlﬂﬁ for the
post of Press ageil. and obtained It
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