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Contestons! in The Sun and 
The Star’s $5,000 Contest

for the Majestic, poor thing, she із an 
antiquated fossil. This is the spirit of 
the Navy. It is always living in the 
dav after tomorrow.

PROUD OF HIS CABLING.

The engine-room artificer is a won
derful fellow, and his knowledge is 
equalled only by his modesty. He has 
the simplicity and candor of a clean- 
run craftsman. He refuses tip* with 
a gentle dignity which preserves his 
pride and yet does not hurt the feel
ings of the astonished layman who is 
accustomed to tip his way through life. 
"I’m only doing my duty, sir,” hé 
says. "If I hadn't been showing you 
round I should have been at my work.’’ 
This professional self-respect is a fine 
thing, and it is a natural quality in 
the Navy. There is no servility and no 
cringing in the soul of the sailor. He 
is proud of his calling, and he regards 
himself as a cut above those who try 
to patronize him. He is as fine in his 
way as the ship he runs. Not in a year 
has he been brought to that high pitch 

- of manhood and of skill. It is easy to 
build an Invincible, but it is not so 
easy to create the men of the Invin
cible. They are men with traditions be
hind them, and it Is this picked and 
perfect breeding which makes the ne.v 
shi£s in every way unrivalled. The lay
man feels humbled and abashed in the 
presence of these aristocrats of the en
gine-room ,the stokehold, and the lower 
deck. They are made of stuff that is 
sterner and firmer than we are. They 

.make you feel that you are a creature 
of a softer and coarser grain. They 
are absolutely fit and capable and ade
quate. Instinctively you take your hat 
off to men who are so manifestly men.

TBRlRiIBLE MIGHT MASKED.

At close quarters thé new ships leave 
you cold. They mask their terrible 
might under a curious grey simplicity. 
You are even tempted to say that they 
are ungainly and unbeautlful in their 
naked brutality, their lean and pallid 
colorlessness. But stand back well and 
look at them in perspective, and you 
get a vista of ^overwhelming majesty. 
The grim, grey monsters require space 
of sea and sky to iisplay their titanic 
power. Look at them as they stretch 
mile after mile, the last grey ships of 
the long grey line melting into the grey 
sea, and as you look you feel a slow 
chill shudder skirting through your im
agination. They begin to dominate the 
sea, and gradually you realize that they 
hold the lordship of the innumerable 
leagues of moving green territory. They 
are ships paramount, owning no mas
ter, acknowledging no governor, bow- 
infc down to no tryant. And then try 
to see them a* they go forth on their 
patrol over the waves. The Fleet at 
its moorings is a tremendous apocal
ypse of power, but imagine it when it 
is alone, far from hurrah-boats and 
piers and Lord Mayors and ladles, 
questing up and down the deep, rang
ing far and wide through the night in 
the storm. That is the true vision of 
the Fleet.
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First Grand Prize—$1,500 TOURING AUTOMOBILE
Second Grand Prize — $750 PLAYER PIANO 

Third Grand Prize --$400 UPRIGHT GRAND PIANO 
Fourth Grand Prize—-$350 MOTOR BOAT

l
.Firebug Sane or Insane ? Owner of 

Burned Property on the Stand Yester

day

Is

?

: X

mark as to his awful expense. In an
swering lhe latter witness uttered an 
oath, for which Judge Wedderburn 
severely reprimanded him and made 
him apologize.

HAMPTON, N. B„ Aug. 23.—In the 
criminal court of the Kings County 
court today before His Honor Judge 
Wedderburn .the cause of the King 
on the complaint of Robt. W. Graves 
against Amos Wortman, charged with 
setting fire to barns in the parish of 
Waterford on the night of July 27th 
last ,was resumed, Mr. G. W. Fowler 
appearing for the complainant, who 
haa returned from the United States, 
whether he went after the preliminary 
trial before Magistrate Hornbrook, 
not anticipating that he would be re
quired to give evidence until the sit
ting of the circuit court in September, 
which explanation was made by coun
sel to account for his absence On Wed
nesday last.

William Bustln, who lives about a 
mile from the burned premises, saw 
the fire and thought he discerned 
someone moving about the fire west of 
the building back of the bam, but 
could not tell if it was a man or wo
man. •

Charles Mullet was recalled to tell 
of a conversation he had with the ac
cused In jail after the court adjournei 
on Wednesday, 18th Instant. He sait 
the prisoner sent for him by a messen 
ger and he was accompanied by th 
prisoner’s father.

Mr. McIntyre objected to the witnesr 
giving the cpnversatlon.but after ques
tions as to promises or threats being 
given to induce a confession had been 
met by denial, the objection was with
drawn and the conversation allowed.

Witness' said accused took me into 
the cell or room where he slept in the
jail. І said: "AnAs, what in h-----
did you fetch me Into this place for ?” 
He replied: "I don’t know what і nr
h----- I cjid for."
to an awful expense." 
know I did and I am sorrj. for it.”

I said: “In your heart and soul you 
know that If you 
alone.”
I shook hands with him, bid 
bye and with his father went out and 
down to the station.

Wtltnees was sharply cross-examined 
by Mr. McIntyre .especially as to ids 
movements here last Wednesday, his 
drinking and the meaning of his re-

K
e: . :::::: DISTRICT PRIZES : : • • • •• • • •

I
PRIZES FOR LADIES AND GIRLSAfter recess there was considerable 

argument between counsel as to lhe 
procuring admission of confessions and 
the use ofVconstables' witnesses and 
prosecutors in securing them.

Che afternoon was, ho.vever, mainly 
taken up with the evidence of the 
complainant, Robert W. Graves, who 
testified that his principal place of re
sidence is at ' Elizabeth, New Jersey. 
About six years ago he purchased the 
farm in Mechanics Settlement, upon 
which the burned buildings were lo
cated, where he spends about \ three 
months each year up to this year he 
haa camped, the house being rented. 
A day or two before the fire he and 
his wife moved their camping outfit 
ana some other furnishings to the 
house, together with their thunks. On 
the second night of residence they 
were awakened by some noise like a 
bottle dashed against the house and 
hastily turning out, found the two 
barns and part of the house in flames. 
In his nightshirt he got out one trunk 
n.d a rifle, 'and cartridges4 but the 
ire 'was too fierce to go back again, 
ills wife got out in her nightdress and 
я kitchen wrapper.

The flames were so fierce that They 
were like a searchlight, everything be
ing clear and distinct for a great dis
tance around." He found foot tracks 
to and from the bam and the place 
where he saw the prisoner, standing 
next day and also on the same course 
a place where someone had laid down. 
He told his wife that night of having 

and recognized the prisoner, and

PRIZES FOR MEN AND BOYS
3 Trips to Boston and New York 

3 Scholarships
3 Bicycles

-, 3 Gold Watches
3 Morris Chairs

3 European Trips
3 Trips to Boston and New York 

3 Diamond Bings
l
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3 Scholarships

3 Ladies’ Desks
і

Î
JOHN THOMPSON, 129 St. James, West.. .. 
AVARD W. LEWIS, 32 Frederick street.... 
RONALD CARLIN, 63 Guilford street.... .. 
PETER W. BOO HASS, 711 Main street....
H ED LEY A. NORTHRUP, 138 Elm street.. 
WALTER H. GOLDING, Nickel Theatre.. ...
J. A. MAILMAN, West St. John..........................
HARRY H. McCURDY, 273 Brussels street..
L. V. PRICE, 142 Waterloo street.........................
W. E. STONE, 30 Kennedy Street ..................

; 87,190
3,270
3,130
3,000

91,580
629,690
636.200

DISTRICT NO. 1. 

v All that portion of St. John lying south of Union Street. 

LADIES AND GIRLS.

.

E /
■

... 55,770

... 16,910
.. 19.240
... 4,040
.... 3,810
... 25,460

...........  11,200

..........  63,130

GRETA M. TRENTOWSKY, 130 St. James street 
A. BENN, 158 Prince William street 

ESTHER McAFEE, 79 Princess street...
TAYLOR. 120 St. James street

MISS 
MRS. E. 
MISS

.
I 7 3,350

357,000MISS ANNIE S.
ETHEL ALCHORN. 84 Germain street....................
MARJORIE KENNEDY, 164 Carmarthen street..

9,000MISS 
MISS
MISS ETHEL E. BARNES, 180 King street.............
MRS. THERESA M. HOPKINS, 227 arlotte street
MRS. A. K. DUNLOP, 78 Prince Wm. street................
MISS ETHEL Б. BUSTIN. 40 King Square..............

IN
DIVISION NO. 3.

Alt that part of the Province outside of St. John.3,259 fi
12,040

LADIES AND GIRLS.I
MEN AND BOYS. MRS. ARTHUR ESTA'BROOK, Bristol, N. В .................

MISS CLARA KELLEY, Loggieville, N. В................ .
MISS GLADYS LANGSTROTH, Hampton, N. В. 1...

MISS KATHLEEN MALLOY, Fairviile, N. B..
MRS. H. E. MANN, Campbellton, N. В...............
MISS CAROL NEWMAN, Shediac Cape, N. В................
MISS DOLLY REID, 120 Main street, Fairviile, N B..
MISS FLORENCE SWEET, Pennfleld, N. В.......... ....
MISS M. HELEN WALSH, Fredericton, N. В..............
MISS MARY KEENAN, Fairviile, N. В..............................
MISS MARTINA DOUCET, Bathurst, N. В........................
MRS. COLIN X. INGEIRSOLL, Grand Manan, N. B. ..............
MISS GEORGIAN EMMBRSON, Edmundston, N. В..................
MISS HELEN KEATING, Randolph, N. В..................................
MISS VESTA McLEAN, Summerfield, N. В.....................................
MISS KATHLEEN E. RUSSELL, Lower Derby.................... ....

.... 99,370

.... 65,270

.... 9,590
... 38.970
.. 711,550 
.. 39,430

b.
. 22,510

8,780 
. 504,310

CASSON. 197 King Street, EastHAROLD
GEORGE COX, 176 Sydney Street..................
HAROLD FINLEY. 127 Duke Street..... ••
FRANK McMANUS,'30 White Street...............

MURRAY, 19 Harding Street

seen
also told Bust in and Kelly next day.

At the close of ht» cross-examination 
His Honor told Graves he would be 
again wanted and he also instructed 
the sheriff to issue subpoenas for the 
apipearance ofl 
father .of the accused; his uncle, Moses 

Dr. Percy Warn ©ford, and 
on Friday,

і I said: “You put me 
He said : “I 7.560

233,330
3,800
7,570
3.050

153,080
2,760
6,230

161,760
5.070
2,600

350,180

ROBERT H.
GEORGE O'NEILL, Dufferin Hotel.. ...................
CHARLES M. PHEBNET, 13 Orange Street.... 

McGRATH, Park Hotel, King Square.... 
HOPKINS, 111 Princeae Street..

2,630did it you wae 
w I was.” 
nlm good-

Robert Wortman,I .......... 5,240He said: "I "kno
........ 172,550

............ 80,070
........... 383,200 :
..........  4.030*
.......... 80,940
.. .... 35,060
............ 187,990
...........  227,440
...........  25,190

Wortman;
Dr. McAllister, 'in court 
27th instant, at 10 a. m., to which time 

Drs. Warne-

L. F.
F. CYRIL
JOHN J. HARLEY, Royal Hotel....................
HERMAN BARTSCH. 116 Charlotte Street.
a H. DUNFIELD. 71 Dock Street...................
H. EVERETT HUNT. 17 Charlotte Street.
J. W. FINN, 142 St. James Street..................
WALTER GILBERT. 143 Charlotte Street..

-

IN ROUGH WEATHER.the court adjourned, 
ford ahd McAllister will testify as to 
the prisoner’s mental condition.

f There is nothing lovelier than the 
sight of a Fleet at sea in rough wea
ther. Then the ugly grey Dreadnought 
becomes a thing as beautiful as a sea-
gull. She is no longer an inert and im
mobile iron building. She springs into 
life and its transformed into a majes
tic giant, a sea-giant that treats the 
sea iv 1th disdain. It is an awe com
pelling spectacle to behold a Fleet 
keeping station, in a storm, mammoth 
plunging along behind mammoth, and 
defying wind and wave to break the 
rhythm of their minuet, the fearful 
symmetry of their stately march. For 
sheer dominance of iron power there 
is no sight to match it on sea or land. 
The imperturbable monsters are at 
home in the rage and wrath of the tem
pest, and their triumphal progress is 
haughty in its serene mastery over sky 
and sea. Another kind of might is bran
dished by the great grey cruisers when 
the admiral looses them from their 
leashes and bids them fare forth on the 
sea-trail. They are the lords of swift- 

They are the greyhounds of the 
sea. They eat up the leagues of fierce 
water as they sweep the desolate floor 
with their besoms of destruction. It 
would be an almost intolerable experi
ence
war-errand. Try to imagine six Invin
cibles with their noses on the scent of 
the enemy. It would be the direct dance 
of death as they footed their grim path 
across the waste Atlantic or the-bar
ren North Sea. Well, they know every 
mile of ocean. A cheery sailor remark
ed, when he was asked whether he 
knew the North Sea. “Know it?" said 
he. "I know every blooming wave in 
it." It will go hard with an enemy of 
England when the men and ships who 
know every wave are let loose at last.

THROUGH THE NIGHT.

But I like best of all to think of the 
grey ships of death as they go through 
the night in quest of the enemy. No 
landsman can Imagine the grim terror 
that enshrouds a fleet that is steaming 
without lights when there is no moon, 
and when the stars are blotted out. 
Then it is walking on the very edge of 
destruction. Then it is capering on the 
very lip of doom. I sweated with blind 
fear when I kept my first noctural vi
gil beside a young sub-lieutenant on the 
dripping bridge of a cruiser. The squa
dron was steaming in single line ahead, 
that is to say, in Indian file, each war
ship groping with her nose after the 
dim shadow-ship in front. The boy at 
my elbow laughed at my fright as time 
after time we seemed to be grazing the 
quarter of the ship ahead. As our lead
er slowed down we edged delicately to 
the right as a taxi edges off the hand
rail of a motor-’bus when there is a 
sudden jam in the traffic in Piccadilly. 
Behind us another phantom, and be
hind her another, fumbling their way 
along through the rain-slashed gloom, 
their pace changing subtly in obedi
ence to mysterious signal-lights, the 
whole dreadful sea-machine blindly 
obeying the same hidden law from 
wheel to engine-room.

Steaming without lights is a nerve- 
racking game, for it is played without 
any concession and without any quar
ter. There is not a visible light on the 
ship, and even the light by which the 
helmsman steers is hooded and veiled. 
So absolute is the darkness that you 
dare not strike & match to light a pipe. 
Darkness everywhere. Darkness war
ring with darkness. Darkness on the 
destroyers that are dogging the battle
ships and the cruisers, ready to fling 
death at them out of the night. Dark
ness on the submarines that are steal
ing like ghosts towards the victim they 
mean to stab to the heart. It is not 
easy for us to imagine the hell which 
will be turned on when the grey ships 
of death go to work in the sea-night. 
And the wilder the weather thq wilder 
will be the delight of our sea-keeping 
sailors.

SHIPS OF DEATH: A WEIRD 
PICTURE OF BRITISH FLEET

MISS M. L. MUIR, Beileisle Creek, N В......................
MISS MILDRED L. ROIRDAN, Woodstock, N. B.
MISS HELENA BOYLAN, Fairviile, N. В................
MISS STELLA PARKHILL, Moncton, N. В.................

LEVICA MASON, Head of Millstream.............

DISTRICT NO. 2.
All that portion of St. John City north of Union street, including West Side

and North End.

36,250I 3,130
8,260

140,580
369,440

V
t

ladies and girls. MISS
MRS. H. C. MBRSBREAU, Rexton, N В 
MISS ADA JEANE SEMPLE, East -

I
4,630 Florenceville, N. В........................ 24,060

5,130
4,070

ALICE DUFF, В Chubb Street..........••••
KANE, 58 Murray Street...............

C. NICHOLS, 74 City Road........................
BLIZZARD, Pokiok Road..........
WATTERS, 96 Victoria street

.... 10.070

.... 146,760 
... 11.500
.... 32,000
___  45,730
.... 29,361
... 141.730 

.... 29,130
. .. 150,000 
.... 37,320
....... 28.080"

4 MRS. J. D. McNUTT, Truro, N. S.................. ................
MISS M. FLORENCE CUMMINGS, Sussex .............

ALICE M. \i
MRS.
MRS. NOBLE

- the graceful taper of the old pole mast. 
It looks like a sheer-legs. The fun
nels are also hard to bear. They are 
not like any funnels that have ever 
been seen. They are not round and 
they are not oval. They are^ really 
oblong, and thejt look like the water 
tanks you see on railway lines. They 
belch out curly volumes of dense black 
smoke, which defile everything on the 
ship, turning,the tripod mast into an 
ugly, dingy, sooty, horror, and cover
ing the fighting top with flakes and 
crusts of grime. It is hard to believe 
that you are on the deck of а-ship, for 
the wtiole place is packed and blocked 
with machinery, and the oily factory 
atmosphere smears everything.

AMAZING REVOLUTION. -

James Douglas contributes to “Lon
don Opinion," this striking article on 
his visit to the great fleet in the 
Thames:—

!
MEN AND BOYS.r; MISS JENNIE

EDITH LINGLBY, 31 Rodney Street..
HOWELL 311 Rockland Road.. . 

MARGARET McCONNELL, 66 Simonds
PURDY, 83 Rodney Street. W. E..............

PIDGEON. 28 Douglas Avenue..........
BROOKINS, 66 Simonds street...................

45.930MISS 
MRS F. H. 
MISS

KENNETH BARBOUR, Riverside, N. B.. ..
WILLIAM BELL Richibucto, N. В....................
STANLEY F. BROWN, Main street, Sussex

5,560ago I spent some sixNine years 
months with the Fleet during the. 
manoeuvres. It seems ninety years 
for the Fleet then in being is now al
most obsolete. When I went down to 
the Nore and sailed up and down the 
long avenues of iron,
Streets of steel, I sought in vain for 

of my old ships and some of my

streetI .. .. 316,190
........ 209.200
.... 160,590

MISS SADIE 
MISS NETTIE A.
MRS. FRED

E. SIMiPSON,, 182 Tower St.. W

W. A. BROWNELL, Amherst, N. .........................................
LORNE COLPITT, 777 Main street, Moncton.................
J. CHBSLEY FORAN, Dorchester, N. В..........................
PERCY GIGGEY, Hampton, N. В................

A. HANSON, Fairviile, N. В..................

5,100ness.
and the long MRS. ... ... 62,950

.......... 286.400
............ 100,960
.... .... 142.610
.............. 12,450
............ 52,800
............ 3,070
....... 777.970

.............. 423,420

............. 81,440
............. 8,210
............  402,460
............. 61,030
............. 44,510

3,290
.......... 247,150
.........  191,900
.. .. 36,480
..........  697,450
........ 751,390
...., 69,218
.... 17,390

. ... 27,058
..........  701,350
........... 61.110

... 245,100 
.. 61,000 

4,000

MEN AND BOYS. HAROLD
D. M. HAMM, Grand Bay, N. В.....................
J. VERNON JACKSON, Moncton, N. B... ..

John street, Fredericton, N. В

some
old shipmates. They were not there. 
Not one of the ships that were brand 

in 1900 were in the great Fleet

5.760ROBERT BARTLETT, 40 Petei* Street 
ARTHUR CALLAN, 197 Paradise Row.

COGGAR, 198 Rockland Road.
74 Wall treet............

to watch these sea-hawks on a 42,580
80,880
12.63C

3,230

new
that choked the sea between Southend 
end the Nore light.

WILLIE MCKENZIE, 177 St.
FRANK .O’BRIEN, St. Stephen, N. B. .. .••• •
MERRITT STBEVBS, Dorchester, N. B.. j........
C. HUMPHREY TAYLOR, Hartland. N.
F. X. LeBLANC, Buctouche, N. В..........................

MoNEIL, Newcastle, N. В...........—

WM. T.
FRANK DWYER.
GEORGE ELLIOTT, 228 Douglas Avenue................................
WM. KEITH DIN. 19 Delhi Street..............................................
GEORGE w. LONDON. 368 MaymarketScuare................
ARCHIE MCARTHUR. 101 Paradise ROW...............................
DOUGLAS MCCARTHY, 50 Peter Streei...................................
JOHN H. C. MCINTYRE, 31Coburg Street.............................
EDWARD McLEAN, 41 Acadia Street.....................  ........

McQUARRIE, 73 Exmouth Street.......................... ...
MERRITT, 570 Main Street.............................

NOT GOOD ENOUGH.

Where was the Majestic?
•was
aside. They are still good, but they 
are not good enough to keep company 
with the Dreadnought and the Invin
cible. I groped like a blind man when 
I was turned loose on the Invincible.
Everything was strange from the skin 
to the entrails. The first thing that 
puzzled me was the cold grey paint.
There is no white enamel and no gold 
leaf left In the new Navy. The new 
battleships and cruisers are grey from 
heel to eyebrows. The "spit and pol
ish school” have been abolished utter
ly and for ever. The. only thing left 
tlvem are the brass collars and the 
steel noses of the guns. The grey 
ships are models of grey efficiency.
There is no sentiment in their sinister 
science. They are the grey ministers 
of mathematical death.

LOST ITS PRIDE.

The old quarter-deck has gone. It 
Is no longer aft. It is forward, and it 
has lost its pride of stainless snow.
The coal dust deles the squeegee and 
the holystone. The new ship is really 
a factory. She Is a floating foundry.
The engineer is omnipotent. The sev
erest shock of all is the tripod mast, to give hejself airs, and to look upon 
It is not a pretty thing, for it has not the Dreadnought as old-fashioned. As

B.... ..2,940
Down below, the changes are be

wildering. There is less space every
where, for everything is jammed clos
er. The insatiable appetite of science 
has swallowed up every other con
sideration except utility, 
walk is gone .and the captain’s quar
ters are mercilessly cut down to the 
bone. The sybarite luxury of the old 
ships, with their cabins like drawing
rooms, has been swept away. The of
ficers have to sacrifice their comfort 

But the most

Where
the Diadem? They were shoved

4.200
94,440 W. J.

NEIL C. TURNER, Aroostook Jet, N. В....................
L. A. DREW, Hampton, N. В......................... •••• •’
CLIFFORD RITCHIE, Granville Ferry, N. S..................

RICE, Wickham, N. В.....................-..........
YOUNG, Wodstock, N. В.....................................

2,240
132,630

The stern
: 3,360

16,730
ЇД60

F HJIERSON C.
STANLEY -
ALBYN KELLY, Grand Falls, N. В.............
C. G. MAIN. M. D„ Edmundston. N. .. . 
ARTHUR D. ROUSE. Corn Hill, N. B. .... ••
GEO. W. GIBSON, Woodstock. N. В.........
W W. STBBVES, Petitcodiac, N. В............ •••

-, ROBINSON, Moncton, N. B.
FLAHERTY, Lcggieville. N. В............. ..

HATTON, Bathurst, N. B. .... •

JACK 
FRANK r-
JAMES MOORE, 161 Prince Street. .. 
FRANK j. SCULLY, Lancaster Street,
RAYMOND SIMPSON, 181 Tower Street.......
THOMAS 'SWEENEY, 225 Union Street.......
b'RED. E. TOWNSHEND, 37 Wright street 

SOUTHER, 81 Havelock street........

4,720
2,900West

t 43,070 • » (••••! ’•••• *•as well as the men. 
amazing revolution of all is the révolu» 
tion that has been wrought in the en
gine-room. yrhere is now nothing to 
see exeept a tangle and jumble of 
grotesque mysteries, 
visible engines. The turbines are hid
den in great fat-ribbed wooden cof
fers like mammoth Saratoga trunks. 
The steampipes are swathed in pack
ing.
amid the chaos of auxiliary engines 
and guages and indicators, 
chat with one of the engine-room arti
ficers and he told me that he and his 
mates were still trying to get the hang 
ef the new engines, as the ship has 
been only four months in commission. 
The Invincible is the newest of thO( 
new ships, and already she has begun

2,390
143,12t

29,040
3,000
7,960
4,140

121.640
2,480
4,130

10,590
168,610

W. H.
MYLES H. PERRY, 154' Main street...................

CARLETON, 71 LudlOw street*.

LAWRENCE 
FRED ВThere are no

KENNETH A.
WM. MCINTYRE, 30 Simonds street................

HAMILTON, 566 Main strest..........
VINCENT, 1641-2 Waterloo street

prank e. l.
T. M. WRIGHT, Campbellton, N. В....................

Shubenacadie, N. S. .... ........CHAS. L j R. SHARPE,
R. SEYMOUR WRIGHT, Hopewell Cape...........

L. P. ROY, Chipman, N. В.......... •••
j. SIDNEY MacMASTER, St. Andrews, N. B.

There is barely room to turn HAROLD
GEORGE W. HOBEN, 357 Main street.......... ■
HAROLD MoKAY, 28 Wright street...............

WHITTAKER, 52 Mill street

I had a

GEORGE A.

. , , , the chief would not leave them alone
agent for popular-priced „heatrual a - minutes to talk the situation
tractions during the winter, and m ^
summer is a Pullman car con uc ■ had the revolver ready under my .
He met_the woman seven years ago vest- tied there by a shoe-string," said 4
Detroit, and they lived together u Marlon> in describing the murder,
she ran away with Brooks. Her m «when the chief left the office I cut
is a Dowieite, and lives at Zion t-w. the shoe-string with a pair of scissors 
Ill. The woman’s name was nance carried, took out the rveolver and 
Lee, and she called herself Frances ghot her_ 'ghe deserved it, and I am not 
Lee Marion. sorry. I lost nineteen pounds in the

Marion declares that they were living two weeks through worry, but I
at Blairstown, N. J., when Brooks and won4 ,ose any more. I am happy and 
the woman first met. "I was away from te ted now f0r the first time since 
home a good deal, and I believe she fell • me „
in love with Brooks the first time she ■ whpn hls ргоьаЬ1е punishment was 

him. At any rate, a month ago a!]uded tQ he smilefl and said: "I am
not worrying about it; I am ready for 
whatever happens.”

The police have tried to find Brooks, 
but have not succeeded The 
mother has been notified, and the body 
is held to await her orders.

ed together for seven years, we have a 
little boy of four years, I gave her a 
gcod home, protected her and cared for 
her, and when she ran away she deser
ved to be killed, and I killed her. I am 
sorry for only one thing^-that was that 
I did not get at Brooks.”

LIVED HAPPILY SEVEN YEARS.

. Marion says that he was an advance

Him BECAUSE HE
KILLED FICKLE "WIFE"

Slajtr ot Former Companion Only Sorry He 
Did Not Shoot Her Husband.

About Half of the Stores are
Advertise і

\About Half Enough! Aug. 24—WILKES-BARRE, Pa.,
There would have been a double mur
der here last night, instead of a single 
one, had George L. Marion, of New 
Ycrk city, been able to find James C. 
Brooks, as well as Marion’s former 
companion, who ran away and married 
Brooks a month ago. Marlon found the 
woman with the aid of the police, saw 
her in the office of Chief of Police 
Long and coolly shot her dead.

This morning he seemed even less 
concerned than he was last night, and 
made a detailed statement regarding 
his life and the motive for the mur
der. He has not the least regret for the 
crime, and says that he is happy now 
for the first time since she ran awa> 
from him.

"I loved her devotedly, we have llv-

saw
they disappeared, taking the child with 
them. Since then I have been search
ing for them. I found that they had 

to Stroudsburg and been married woman’sgone
there. She gave the name of Frances 
Lee Marion, said she had been married 
and that her husband was dead. Brooks 
declared that he lived in Wilkes- 
Barre. A week later he deserted her, 
and then she came to this city, evi
dently hoping to find him here, and 
here I located her.”

«я Of the other half, a few are adequately 
' advertised—a few are a little more than 

half-advertised—and a good many are scarcely 
advertised at all.

To the stores that are half-advertised, every 
issue o! this newspaper means OPPOR

TUNITY—the visible and tangible and proved 
l#»ver by which a half-grown store may be lifted 
to the normal store-stature.

PILES В
віїевґ See GeetimonU& to the prafc »d aak 
four neighbors about iU You oen use it cum 
get your money back if not eatteflsd, 90c, at aO 
dealers or Kdmanson. Bates 4c Co., Toronto.

. * WILSON’S FLY PADS MURD'EREtt TELLS OF HIS CRIME.

When Marion met her in the office of 
the police chief they greeted each other 
affectionately, embraced, and he called 
her hls wile and then quietly asked if

Will kill many times more flies 
1 than any other kgpwn article

REFUSE UNSATISFACTORY IMITATIONS
OR. OHASE’8 0INTMBNT.
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