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L

the Dish |

With fresh or stewed fruit of
all kinds Freeman’s Custard
Powder makes a course equal,
if not superior, to fruit and

FREEMAN’S

One of Freeman’s English Foods.

POWDER.

The Woman Who
Murdered For Love.

by JOHN LAURENCE,

Mary Ann Burdock kept a lodging-
bhouse in Bristol.

It was not a very prosperous house,
put it was all between her and star-
#agion; and as she Lad no relatives
in the world who cared a jot whether
she starved or not, she made the best
of the little incoma she made.

But Mary Burdock hoped some day
thut the right man would come along
and relieve her of all future anxieties.
Many of her lodgers were seamen,
and many made love to the pretty
landlady, but she refused them all,
for she wanted a stay-at-home hus-
pband. She had dwelt too long in Bris-
tol not to know the ways of sailors,
and she was a firm believed in the
truth of the saying that they had
a girl in every port. Mary Burdock
meant to be the only girl, and Bris-
tol the only port.

Loved Her Lodger.

She had just turned thirty and wes
eginning to despair when who she
thought was the right man turned up
#n the person of Charles Wade, a man
who was starting a small Jlock-up
shop in Bristol, and who was looking
round for some comfortable place to
lodge at, and where he could be well
looked after.

Before many months were oOver
Mary Burdock and her new lodger
were on the friengliest of terms, and
more than one neighbour slyly re-
marked that the two would soon be
making a match of it.

Theugh the pretty landlady was
madly in love with her lodger, the re-
verse was very much the case with
Charles Wade. He had only one am-
bition, and that was to make money
as rapidly as possible, so that he
could retire and have a good time.
His absorbing passion was money, in
fact, and though at first he seemed
attracted by the pretty landlady, it
was only because ne had the idea that
she had a little nest-egg saved out of
the lodgers she catered for.

«1 can’t afford to marry you, Mary,
and that’s the honest truth,” he told
her one evening when she had prec-
tically proposed to him. ‘“The shop’s
only just paying, and if I want to
make a success of it I shall have to
get a little more capital from some-
where.”

Coveied An Old Landlady’s Riches.

Mary Burdock determined to screw
and scrape every peaney she could in
order 1o give it to the man with whom
ghe was in love; Lut, try as she
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would, she found she could only just
make both ends meect.

She bitterly envied one of her lod-
gers, an elderly widow named Clara
Smith, for the amount of money she
had; but envy did not help her very
far. Nevertheless, she was happy
enough, for she had her lover’s com-
pany most nights, and there was al-
ways the hope that a turn of For-
tune’s wheel would make her proa-
perous and able to help the man she
wanted.

“I shall have some money & na few
weeks,” said Mary Burdock to Char-
les Wade one night. “And will you
have me then?”

“Of course I will!” returned Vale.
His sole thought was money, but, he
reflected, there was no reason why he
shouldn’t have a good-looking wife
with it.

He didn’t trouble to think where
Mary Burdock was t{o get the money
from, though if he had known that
she made her statement without any
foundation for it at all, he would have
paid less attentiion {o her.

Charles Wade believed in combin-
ing business and pleasure, and it was
a pleasure to him to make love to
his landlady—now she was going to
be well off.

Mary Burdock, however, spent a
sleepless night wondering from where
she was going to get money. She
was too blindly in love to care what
means she took to get it, so long as
she got and won her lodger. It was
shortly after her conversation with
her lodger that another lodger, tLhe
wealthly old widow, Mrs. Smith, be-
gan to complain of terrible pains in
her stomach. Her landlady paid the
greatest possible attemtion to her,
making her broths and soups, and
attending to her smallest wants.

Mrs. Smith grew steadily worse,
and the landlady called im a doctor to
whomi she said that her lodger was
too poor to pay for medical atten.i-
ance, and offered to pay the fees her-
self. In fact, she seemed to go out
of her way to show ler kindly though
for the old widow who was dying
without any friends mnear. Mrs.
Smith’s relatives were in Portugal.
a fact Mary Burdock was well aware
of, but she did not communicate witn
them.

When her lodger died, Mary Bur-
dock appeared to be greatly grief-
stricken, and she did all she possibly
could for her. It was she who ex-
amined her lodger's belongings to
find it she had left anything worth
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|in the place.

keeping for her erlatives when they
learnt of hor death, and it was she
who paid all the doctor’s fees and
even arranged and paid for the bur-
ial of the woman.

“She died very poor,” she told the
undertaker; “and I can't afford to pay
for a very expensive coffin, but of
course I can’t let her be buried as a
pauper.”

Relatives Became Suspiclous.

She appeared very anxious to have
her lodger buried as soon as possible,
giving as an excuse that it upset her
other lodgers to have a dead body in
the house.
of days after the old lady had breath-
ed her last in the presence of her
landlady, she was buried in St. Aug-
ustine’s churchyard at eight o’clock
in the morning. The only mourner
was Mary Burdock.

In a few weeks old Mrs. Smith
was apparently forgotten by every-
body, and certainly the mneighbours
of Mary Burdock were more interest-
ed in the story that the poor land-
lady of Bristol had been left a con-
giderable sum of money by a distant
uncle who had died suddenly.

Nothing definite was ever told her
neighborus by the landlady, but that
there appeared to be a certain amount
of truth in the rumours was eévident
from two facts, one that Mary Bur-
dock was spending money more free-
1y than she had done in the past, and
the other was that Charles Wade was
extending his business.

The neighbours knew even better
than the landlady that Charles Wade
had a passion for money, and they
were easily able to put two and two
together. They knew, in fact, that it
was merely a matter of time when
Mary Burdock would be Mary Wade.

But that time never came. A bare
six months after the death of Mrs.
Smith, Charles Wade died suddenly,
and this time the pretty Bristol land-
lady really was overwhelmed with
grief. Her grief was none the less
genuine because her lover had made
a will bearing all he had invested in
his little business—some £700—to
her. b
Mary Burdock  was slowly recover-
ing from the shock of her lover's
death, and had almost forgotten that
of her lodger, Mrs. Smith, now mnear-
ing its first anniversary, when a Mr.
Read arrived in DBristol to make in-
quiries about the old widow.

“Oh, she died nearly a years ago!”
replied Mary Burdock in answer to
his question.

“Didn’t she leave any papers be-
hind?” asked Mr. Read. .

“Qh, yes!” replied the landlady.
«But I burnt them, because I thought
they weren't of any value. She seem-
ed to have no money, and I didn't
know the address of any of her re-
latives or I would have sent for
them.”

The Body is Exhumed.

Mr. Read couldn’t understand Mrs.
Smith’s dying in poverty, because he
knew that she had been paid close on
a thousand pounds three years be-
fore, and had in addition a small an-
nuity which would save her drawing
to any great extent cn any cash she
had. She ought to have died, in fact,
worth eight or nine hundred pounds
at least.

After Mrs. Smith’s relatives had
heard Mr. Read’s report they decided
to investigate further, for they were
not satisfied by the absolute absence
of any money, and the more they in-
quired the more they began to feel
that the landlady of their late rela-
tive had had at dany rate the handling
of some of the money.

It was a significant coincidence, at
least, that Mary REurdock had blos-
somed from poverty to comparative
riches so soon after the death of her
lodger. It was curious too that
Charles Wade, who was known to be
in a bad way, should die and leave
over £700 worth of property.

They obtained an crder for the ex-
humation of the body of Mrs. Smith,
and had it examined by four of the
most eminent doctors in Bristol. The
body was in a wenderful state cof
preservation, and the doctors, after a
careful examination, said that the
dead woman had died from arsenical
poisoning.

It is a well-known fact that arsenic
preserves human remains instead of
destroying, and Mary Burdock had
chosen the one poison which could be
detected in the body years after
death. It was such a long time after
the death of her ledger, in fact, that
she felt quite secure, and she appear-
ed absolutely astonished when she
was arrested.

«1'd mever do such a thing!” she
cried; and then added, “and no omne
could ever prove it against me now.”

The Servant’s Fatal Evidence.

But once the police hit upon the
trail leading to a crime it is very re-
markable how clues - accumulate
which were absolutely hidden before.
‘A seaman named Evans, who had
Jodged with the Bristol landlady for
'a few days, came gorward and related
that a short time: before Mrs. ‘Smith's
death he had bought some arsenic

A for the landlady in order to ‘destroy

‘rats. Lodgers who were in the houss
at the time and a young servant as-
serted that they had never seen rats

This young servant.also told the

police a damning tale. She swore she
‘| had ‘seen her mistress put some pOW-|

food, and When

Accordingly, but a couple |

ed her to say nothing about it to any-
body. ‘

“I gave it to her to make her well,
and it hasn’t succeeded. If people
get to hear of it we should both get
into trouble and you would be blamed
as much as I would,” she had said.

The servant was too terrified to say
anything, and it was mnot till the
police had arrested her mistress that
she came forward. In the face of
this and other evidence Mary Aun!
Burdock was duly found “Guilty” of
being a heartless poisouner.

Our American Letter.

YUMA, Arizona, April 11.

One of the wonders of the American
continent is the Apache Trail which
winds through desert and mountain
canyon and over precipices which rise
sheer for a mile from the plains be-
low. The curving mountain road en-
ters a veritable region of romance
and mystery. The strange buttes and
gigantic masas with their wonderful
coloring at once appeal to the eye of
the traveller. Surely only on the moon
itself can be found vegetation and
landscape like that which is opened
up by the Apache Trail. Cliff dwel-
lings, in ruins when Ptolemy was born,
appear here and there and the mind
is filled with wonder at the ingenuity
of the strange people who built these
homes on the face of the inaccessible
cliffs. The sky takes on curious tints
as we follow the trail of the blood-
thirsty savages who made Arizona a
scene of bloodshed and massacre not
go long ago. Who does not recall the
exploits of Geronimo the chief of the
red demons whose warriors scalped
and murdered men, womén and child-
ren, until General Miles and his cav-
alrymen effected his capture. Napoleon
was once heard to say “Where a goat
can set his foot, an army can pass”!
Had he taken his troops through this
crooked trail, he might not have
thought his’ maxim altogether infalli-
ble.

ROMANCE AND LEGEND.

Since the earliest. days, men have
traversed this route and because of
this fact the region abounds in his-
torical association and legendary lore.
If we could marshal the hosts of pic-
turesque people who travelled this
route for the past five hundred years
what a romantic procession we should
witness. Surely a more colorful page-
ant could not be imagined. Begining
with the Spaniards who came in
gsearch of gold and jewels, which they
imagined were contained in the seven
fabulous cities, and ending with the
cowboys and the red shirted pioneers
of later years, it would be a motley
parade of romance and legend that
would be unfolded before our startled
vision. Here came the gallant con-
quistadores of Vasquez de Coronado,
their armor glistening in the sun, on
their quest of the treasures of the
Aztecs. Following in a more humble
manner came the no less stout heart-
ed missionaries of old Spain who
were also searching for treasure, the
treasure of the immortal soul. Jesuits
and Franciscans, in black and brown
robes, battled in this strange land for
the souls of the pagans and often-
times gave up their lives when the
savages turned against them. Then
in later years came the American pi-
oneer, the hardy prospector and the
dashing cavalrymen to found an em-
pire in these wilds and do battle with
the fiercest savages the world has ever
known—the Apaches.

A BRAVE STAND.

It seems strange to the visitor here
in this land of wonders that it was
once the scene of turmoil and blood-
shed. Here in a secluded part of the
winding pass an entire company of
American soldiers were massacred
and scalped by the red demons who
poured down upon them in overwhelm-
ing numbers. It is said of them, how-
ever, that for every American life tak-
en, the soldiers killed twenty Apaches
before their ammunition became ex-
hausted and death was inevitable. The
Apaches, strange to say; regarded this
country as the abode of the Evil One
and actually indulged in devil wor-
ship, accompanied by the most aw-
ful ceremonidis known to any people.
Yet when cries were heard from the
top of Supersition Mountain their very
blood ran cold. The last remnant of
these brutal demons is now engaged
in peaceful pursuits on a reservation
near Globe. Geronimo died some years
ago, shortly after his capture by Gen-
eral Miles’ troopers, after slaying per-
haps more- white persons that any
one individual since the days of the
professional bravos. More anon.

’ ‘W. M. DOOLEY.

“'An excess'of acid in the stomach
sours the food and starts fermenta-.
tion, Distressing gases form. Your|
meals don’t digest but lay like lumps
of lead. Then you have heartburn,
flatulence. fullness, belching, head-
ache, and real misery in the stom-
ach and intestines.

“Pape’s thop-*

, A few tablets of “Pape’s Diapepsin” |
bring relief almost as soon  as thcy.’
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BIG REDUCTION
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Pork and Beans.

1I’s and 2’s

- $1.00 and $1.50

per dozen.

i AYRE & SONS, Limited,

’Phone 11. GROCERY DEPT. ’Phone 11.

X
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JOB’S STORES, Ltd.

Flour, Pork, Beef, Beans, Etc.

F=

IN STOCK:

soo0o barrels FLOU R---leading brands.

250 barrels Choice BONELESS BEEF,

150 barrels Choice PLATE BEEF.

200 barrels Choice HAM BUTT PORK.

150 barrels Choice FAT BACK PORK.

1700 cases CARNATION MILK.

1400 bags BEANS, 700 bags ROUND PEAS.
300 bags RICE, 1000 boxes RAISINS.

We offer the above to the Trade at un-
usually LOW PRICES.

JOB’S Stores, Ltd.
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Smallwood’s Big Shoe Sale.
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e s

P ) RS 5 :.. ‘\ 4 Pa i
. ~‘fl . A
NeCan Shoe The!
With good Footwear at last year’s prices. We bought heavily of the
following lines of Footwear, which we now offer to our customers at a sav-
ing from $1.00 to $3.00 per pair.

150 Pairs MEN’S TAN LACED BOOTS, pointed toe, English last; sizes 7,
8 9 and 10. These Men’s Boots are easily worth $15.00 to-day. Gentle-
men, inspect these boots at once and secure yours to-day. Our price only
$12.00 per pair.

100 Pairs MEN’S BLACK BLUCHER LACED BOOTS, high toe; all sizes

in stock just now. To import this boot to-day we could not retail it at
less than $14.00. - Our Special Price only $12.00 per pair.

Pairs LADIES’ HIGH CUT LACED BOOTS. A sample lot to clear at

$6.00 per pair. Ladies! We wish to draw your attention to this line of
Footwear, and we are sure we do not overestimate the quality of this
line of Footwear when we say you can’t buy these beautiful High Cuts
for less than $9.00 per pair. Only $6.00 per pair.

Pairs LADIES’ VERY FINE LACED HIGH CUTS. Good value for
$10.00. Our price only $8.00 per pair.

We are inside on Boots just now, having purchased early in the Spring
of 1919. We would strongly advise our customers TO BUY BOOTS NOW!

JOBS !

We offer the following lines of Job Boots:—
BOYE: BOOTS, 5i265:-980 18, PEIEE .. i. oo e 00 sv a0 0vve 00 oo oo ..$3.00
BOYS’ BOOTS, sizes 1'to 5.“Price .. .. .. .. .. .......c.0.......8350

LADIES’ SAMPLE BOOTS—No half dozen pairs alike; sizes 2146, 3, 814, 4 and
4160nly. Prices .. .. ot cone ve cn il o, ..$5.00 and $6.00 per pair

GIRLS’ SAMPLE BOOTS, size\#, 2% and 3 only. Price to clear. .$3.00 per pair
; BRING ALL YOUR FOOT TROUBLES TO

200

175

—

| LLWOOD, The Home of Good Shoes.
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