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BURNS ARENA,

SCENE. - OF

SATURDAY’S TRAGIC EVENT,
TOTALLY DESTROYED BY FIRE

ashes this morning marks
the place where World’s (,‘ham-‘
pion Luther McCarty met his
feath Saturday afternoon. Tommy |
Burns’ arena at Manchester was burn- |
#d to the ground last night, the origin
of the fire being a mystery. {
Four other deaths were narrowly |
averted in the great barn-like structure |
before it passed out of existence.|
Wesley Benson, his wife and two chil- |
dren, asleep in the eastern corner of |
the building, escaped just as the flames
rushed upon their quarters. Bensen 1is
caretaker of the arena and lived in an
ppartment in the eastern corner of the
puilding with his family. They Pscapqd
In their night clothes, losing all their
personal property.
Burns and McCarney Sge Fire
Tommy Burns, the owner of the
srena, Billy McCarney, manager of t_he
lead McCarty, Freddy Sears, his train-
»r, Eddie Smith, the referee of the
tatal bout, and others who were wl_t»
nesses of the affalr Saturday, wit-
nessed the fire, arriving shortly after
It started ,in automoblles
The blaze started in the western oor-
per of the building at 10.30 o’clock last
pight. Burns is emphatic in his Qec}ar-
stion that the origin is incendmrlslm.
He declares that some enemy, not satis-
tied with the troubles that crowded
around the promoter since the de;\_th
of Luther McCarty, set the place af_lre
to get even for some old fancied
rudge. The building was owned by
Ir. Burns, being built upon land owne-
ed by Fred. C. Lowes, and cost about
$7.000 to build. It was insured for
$5,000.
City Firemen Guard Prairie
An alarm was sent into the city fire
department about; 10 45 last night,
‘Benson rushing in his night clothes
to a fire alarm bhox. There were no
provisions whatever in the building or
near if for such an emergency. The
nearest water was more than half a
mile away. Chief Smart held his men
on the scene putting out small fires
which started in the prairie grass from
the million§ of sparks which shot into
the air from the tinder-like structure.
At 11.30 the last stick of the bulilding
fell, and only the great mass of smok-
ing timbers strewn for a full two
acres on the ground, remained.

B great stretch of grey, smouldering

The fire was at its height at 11 o’-
clock. From every part of the building
flames broke out, racing along the
timbers, and leaped a hundred feet into
the air. The fire had started in the
extreme western end of the building,
and a strong wind was blowing from

| the west, the flames were swept in the

path of the wind. At no stage of the
blaze was there a possible chance
extinguish it. Burns himself appeared
on the scene in answer to a telephone
call from fire headquarters, bringing
McCarney and Sears, who had been
with .him when he received the news.
Burns Blames an Enemy

Benson and his family were taken to
a nearby hotel and given an apartment
by Burns. Then the former champien
raced back to the arena, but by this
time the last vestiges of upright tim-
bers were disappearing.

“Whoever started the fire knew his
business,”’ said Burns as he looked at
the blaze dying out. ‘“He started it
on the proper side so that the wind
would take the blaze over the great,
dry roof of the building. I was up to
the arena this afternoon with a party
of friends, and left a§ 1 o’clock.

‘“We were very careful not to leave
any cigar or cigarette butts in the
building, and Bensen this afternoon
ater we had left, made another com-
plete inspection. In fact, he has had
orders to inspect
morning and afternoon,
the fire preventive facilities are very
limited.

Clear Case of Arson, S8ays Burns.

“I had hand grenades at
parts of the building, but tonight there
was no chance to use them,” as the
blaze was more than half way through
the arena before being discovered It
is a clear case of arson, as Bensen and
his family were in the building when it
was set on fire.”

‘Whatever chance remains for box-
ing to be revived in Calgary probably
went out with the burning of the
arena. Even Burns himself admitted
this fact. It is improbable that anyone
else in the city combines the experi-
ence and capital needed to promote
boxing, and the death of McCarty,

coupled with the burning of his arena,
means that Burns will not invest
again.

DIVINE WHO TALKED IN THE
RING SAYS HE WAS LED TO
THE ARENA BY PROVIDENCE

1D you ever hear before of a
minister of the gospel attend-
ing a <championship prize
fight? Did you ever read of a man in
holy orders stepping through the ropes
into the ring and addressing the audi-
ence? Is there in the history of boxing
a single record of a man dying ip the
ring? 1 see the hand of God in it all
It led me to the arena, it brought me
to the ringside. It was all the hand of
God.”

These were the words of Rev. Wil-
liam R. Walker, of St. Augustine An-
glican church to an Albertan reporter
last night. It was Mr. Walker who ad-
dressed the audience at the arena just
before the fatal Pelkey-McCarty bout
on Saturday.

“T knelt down beside the dying boy.
I traced the sign of the cross upon his

¢6

forehead. I prayed for the peace of his
soul. He died with the words of the

the referee, the
were the glad tidings. Perhaps he
heard and was convinced. Who knows
what occurred in the last tragic min-
ute?”

An Ardent Evangelist.

Rev. Mr. Walker is a man of intense
rarnestness. He is an ardent evangel-
ist, whose delight is in active work
among men of McCarty’s class. He was
a railway man before entering holy
orders, and his earnest hope was that
he might serve his Lord and Master
among that same class, He has been
in charge of the Anglican church in
Ogden for the last twelve months.

“When I learned that McCarty was
in Ogden preparing for this event, I
prayed most earnestly that I might be
the instrument by which this young
man might be brought into the light
and be converted. I saw him the first
fday that he located in Ogden, I deter-
mined that I would get aequainted with
him, and on that same day I went up
to the city to try to get an introduc-
tion through Tommy Burms, but fail-
ed. I then decided to make myself
known to him, and I went to his room.
I learned long ago not to look for the
devil in man, but rather to look for
the Christ in man. It was in such a
frame of mind that I called on Luther
that day. I was very much pleased
with the interview. I found him a
great, big, warm-hearted boy. He
showed me all his nice new clothes,
like a proud boy, his championship
belt, and some photographs. He was a
warm-hearted, enthusiastic boy. He
wag likeable, and a clean-living young
man.”

in the first meeling Mr. Walker s iid
lit:ie about religiva. They had sevaral
orher interviews in whiclr the sulject
was gradually nut taeifully introduc-
el Mr Walker also met McCaruey
manager tor McCarty, whem he fiund
to be a serious-minded, intelligent
and likeable young man.

“I invited them both to chureh last
Sunday night and was somewhat dis-
appointed that they did not come. I
suppose that they were strangers and

felt timid about coming” said Mr.
Walker. “It is frequently my practice
when people do not come to church,
to go to them. So I went to see Luther
in his hotel that night. It was then
that he told me much about himself.”

“So I wen to see Luther at his hotel
that night. ‘I am going to knbtck the
devil out of the prize fighter,’ is the
way I mentioned it to some of my
friends and 1 started out with hymn
books and was prepared for a service.
I made the same remark to McCarty,
which he thought was a very gr»:;d
Joke. It was then that he told me
much about himself.

“‘I was born for a fighter, he said
te me. I am the build of a fjghter. I
have the make up of a figh I am

| which was literally true.

the nature of a fighter. My mother
died when I was 16 months
old. I never go into a prize fight that
I do not feel that her spirit is about
me.*”

On the feollowing night McCarty and
McCarney had dinner with Mr. and
Mrs. Walker at their own home.

Dying in Harness

“Strange 'enough, one topic of our
conversation was concerning men who
died in harness. I referred to a num-
ber of prominent ministers who had
died right in action, to Sir Henry Ir-
ving and others who had actually died
in harness. McCarty then mentioned
the fact that no prize fighter had ever
died right in the prize ring. It was
strange enough.”

Mr. Walker presented both McCarty
and McCarney with prayer books. In

s | the fly f c
gospel still ringing in his ears. Except | y leaf of the book he presented

the last words of formal direction by |
last words he heard

the former he wrote the text. “If sin-
ners entice thee, consent thee not”

“I was convinced that he was not a
bad boy and if he came to harm, it
would be through being easily led.”

Mr. Walker referred to several meet-
ings with McCarty last week. He was
fairly confident.

“But you can never tell in a fight”
he told Mr. Walker. “You may slip for
a minute and the other fellow may
work in @ chance blow. Anything may
happen, and though you are the best
man, he may get you and you are
gone.”

“He did not seem so confident on
Friday,” continued Mr. Walker.

“He did not like to talk about his
plans after the fight. He was not so
sure.”

Invited to the Fight

“Then they asked me to go to the
fight,” said Mr. Walker. “It was a
grave question to me. Should I go
or not? They urged me. McCarney
asked me to go and sit by the ringside.
He knew that I had gained McCarty’s
confidence and if McCarty could see
me there, he would have additional
confidence. I thought it over careful-
ly. I had been gradually leading the
boy and endeavoring to unfold to him
the message of the gospel. I tried to
show him that Christianity ennobled
everything, even the prizefight. He was
interested. T knew that this battle
could not be prevented and I hoped
that MecCarty might win, and then
turn to the right, give up the ring and
turn his talents, his splendid physique
and his genial good nature to the ser-
vice of Christ. What a work he could
do! What a triumph that would be!

“TI knew that if I remained away from
the contest that I could not get in
close, intimate touch “with MecCarty
again. What if he were defeated and
I were not there? . If McCarty was to
be gained, it would not be by me stop-
ping away from the fight. I would be
a deserter if I remained away.”

And here is an instance of heroic de-
votion to a friend, under the most un-
usual circumstances. Mr. Walker de-
cided to accept the invitation and use
the tickets which McCarney was to
give him. But the promoters forgot
and Mr. Walker after some  further
consideration decided to go even
though it took the last dollar he had,
This he said
without complaint and certainly with-
out any boasting.

“I said to the man sitting next to
me in the arena when MeCarty came
in that he did not look well and was
rather pale,” said Mr. Walker.
did not see me from the ring side, and

I tbok out my card and wrote on it|

‘Good Luck’ T sent it ip with one of
his trainers. That was the last writ-
ten message he received.”

Mr. Walker was by the side of

unfortunate man as soon as

to |

the building every|
inasmuch as |

various ‘

“He |

the |
he could! Who knows?

BY JOE PRICE.

Luther McCarty, the boy champion,
began and ended his career in Calgary.
He began @ramatically and ended even
more so. Two years ago last January
he came to Calgary imbued with the
faith that he would become the heavy-
weight champion of the world. He
fought his first fight here, as well as
his last one.

McCarty was just a big, good-natur-
ed kid. Nobody here in Calgary con-
sidered him anything else. He was a
happy-go-lucky sort of fellow upon the
surface, but in his serious moments
gave utterance to thoughts which
would be credited to a man of twice
his years.

The day after his arrival here two
weeks ago I met him in the hotel and
had a long talk with him. He did npt
seem inclined to discuss the fight game
as much as to inquire after the men
who had befriended him when he was
here before. His chief theme was his
pleasure in returning to Calgary and
showing the people that he had made
good.

Then he branched off on a subject
which showed thought beyond
his years. I remember his words well.

“You know, pal, I believe I had this
(all coming to me. I believe that every-
|thmg that happens to us is all cut out
| for us. When I go into a fight I figure
that if I am going to win I am going
{to, and that if T lose I am going to
lose. T never will blame anyone.”

If Luther had been a Presbyterian
of the old school he could not have
better roughly recited the doctrine of
predestination.

quite

| No one who knew Luther could help
| but like him. A person felt the same

STRICKEN CHAMPION

The late Luther McCarty,
beavyweight champion of
the world, who met his death
on Saturday in the first
round of the scheduled ten-
round bodt with Art Pelkey.

LUTHER M'CARTY WAS EVERYBODY'S FRIEND

kind of affection for him that they
would fer any big, innocent boy. No
one thought of him much as a man.
He was only a big boy who had won
the world’s highest pugilistic honors.

Before the battle Luther sat by the
ringside in his bathrobe watching the
preliminaries. He commented upon
the decisions rendered by the judges
during the preliminary events. When
a boy who was selling peanuts and
soft drinks passed him Luther grabbed
his canvas cap and put it onto his
head. He climbed into the ring with
this hat perched jauntily over his
curly locks.

‘When Rev. Walker was
the sermonette prior to the
Luther listened carefully. “That’'s a
great guy. Best man I ever knew,”

preaching
fatal bout

L

UTHER McCARTY'S
the ring ended as it began in
Calgary. It was no unhappy
ending, for the big boy fighter,
for he was little more than a boy,

simply fell asleep. He had barely time
to feel pain. He had not a moment to
realize the end was near. Quietly,
simply, peacefully, in the midst of
fighting he sank unconscious to earth
and life knew him no more. He had
not tasted the bitter fruit of defeat
and it was as a champion that he took
death.

Not a soul of that vast throng real-
ized for a moment that the great
fighter had sunk to rise no more, that
those brief seconds of fighting in that
ring had been his last and that he
would be raised in the hands of others
and borne from that arena bereft of

career in

was his comment, as the clergyman
finished. Then he climbed into the ring
and two minutes later his
snuffed out,

One of Luther's first acts when he
returned to Calgary was to look up the
men who had befriended him in a fi-
nancial way when he was here before
and make arrangements for the pay-
mant of all his old debts, He did not
forget anyone.

Luther was a true westerner. He
prided himself in his ability to throw
the lasso and ride cow ponies. His
ambition was to make money enough
to retire from the ring.and buy a
ranch.

The world loses in Luther McCarty
one of the most remarkable men who
ever earned his living inside the roped
square. He was everybody’s friend, had
no enemies, and the dramatic finish to
his career was quite in keeping with
his extraordinary life. ;

 WHEN WORLD’S CHAMPION
| FELL GREATEST TRAGEDY
| IN SPORT OCCURRED

(Continued from Page One)

The two men at once squared off for
the fight and stood facing each other,
McCarty in the east side of the ring
and Pelkey in the west. It was some
time before they closed, and they
danced around, neither within striking
distance of the other. Then they came
together, and Pelkey got in the first
blow on the left cheek. McCarty retali-
ated with one which got Pelkey on the
right ear. Then they opened out for a

a stiff blow on the left jaw, following
with a little short jab with his right
on the chest. Both were light blows.
McCarty made a wild uppercut which
went wild Pelkey stepping back a
pace or two. McCarty then seemed to
crouch on the left side. Pelkey was
quite four yards off and making no
rush in. MecCarty was seen to sink
slowly to the ground, a smile on his
face. The seconds he took to go down
were marked, but none thought it was
anything but a slip or a feint. Pelkey
stood watching.

Great shouts arose on every
There were those who acclaimed the
fall as the victory of Pelkey, but not
one of these even looked for what fol-
lowed. There were others to whom it
was a feint on the part of McCarty.
But all waited eagerly for the next
moment.

Referee Smith stepped across, lean-
ing over the fallen man. He began the
counting. He could not be heard in the
midst of the babel of voices. Slowly he
counted’ off the fateful numbers, his
right hand waving each time. As the
numbers came nearer and nearer the
last, men rose, those nearest the arena
scrambling up as best they could.

“Ten!” counted the referee. It
seemed more by far than any ten
seconds before, The fighter’'s seconds
were on the scene and attempted to
raise the fallen man. Pelkey was sur-
rounded at once by seconds. They
thought, like everyone else, that Mc-
Canty had been knocked out, would re-
cover consciousness in a few moments,
and that Pelkey had won the cham-
pionship of the world. There were
congratulations and cheers that would
not have found voice had it been known
that McCarty was even then in the
throes of death, which news, spreading
through the crowd a little later, shock-
ed and sobered it.

MAS. LUTHER MCCARTY
MAKE3 NO COMMENT

Fargo, N.D., May 24—Mrs. Luther
McCarty did not let the news of her
husband’s sudden death interfere with
her duties in a restaurant here to-
night. When first told of the death of
McCarty she refused to believe it but
when the death was confirmed, refused
to make any comment.

Mrs. McCarty was working in a res-

hand.

| taurant here when her husband became |

|claimant for the championship. She
then went to see McCarty in their
{ former home in Ohio, but soon return-
‘Ped to her work here.

get there and remained for some

time, He was very much affected by

the whole tragic affair andg paced the
‘prairiﬂ long past midnight on Satur-
{ day night.

“Does my course need any defence?”
he “asked. “I think not Perhaps
some of the clergy will crititise me for

| attending a prize fight. They will not
| do so when they know. I see the hand
;of the Lord in it all, leading me to this
| boy, guiding me to him, leading me to
{ the arena, and taking me there
such g time.

“I did not expect to have an oppor-
tunity of addressing the crowd and I
tdo not know what I said. I trust that
| what I did say may have been seed
falling upon good ground and that
some one may have profited by it

bit, and coming together Pelkey got in |

at|

With

at the

the
Burns

death of Luther McCarty
during his fight
with Arthur Pelkey on Saturday the
law stepped in. Strange to say, both
coroner and police were on the spot.
Pelkey, the fighting opponent of the
dead man, was placed under arrest by
the Royal North West Mounted Police.

He was brought into the city in charge
of the Sergeant who was present at

the fight and held for a short time.
Coroner Costello ordered the remov-
al of McCarty’s body to Shaver's un-
dertaking parlors. The Mounted Police
then empanelled a jury which consisted
of P. J. McManus, foreman; M. Daw-
son, A. P. Schofield, H. C. Percy, R.
Jackson and C. P. McCallum. The jury
met but nothing could be,done for the
moment and the ingquest was adjourn-
ed till 4 o’clock on Monday afternoon,
when it will be opened. in Shaver's
undertaking parlors. Owing to the
large number of persons directly
terested in the affair it is not likely
that the general public will be allowed

to enter in any large number.
Pelkey Released on Bail.
Immediately after the inquest
been fixed for this afternoon the
coroner agreed to the releasing of
Pelkey on bail of $10,000 which was
furnished by Tommy Burns and Fred
C. Lowes, Pelkey was then bound over
|on these sureties to appear at the in-
iquest this afternoon. No charge has
|up to the present been laid against
him. There were expectations and many
rumors that he would be charged with
[xrnnnslaugmer but that is not done so

| Iar.

| Several summons were issued by the
| coroner for witnesses to appear at the
|inquest. These included Tommy Burns,
{the promoter of the fight, Eddie Smith
{of The Chicago American, the referee
|of the fight, and Billy McCarney, the
|second of McCarty. There were also
|summoned the sporting editors of the
|three local papers, the coroner being
‘Lmder the impr ion that they were
there to judge the fight, though as a
matter of fact that was only for the
irhre-p preliminaries. They will, how-
ever, be asked, as will the referee to
|give expert evidence to say whether
|the fight was conducted strictly ac-
to rules and whether there

arena

had

cording
were any foul blows struck.

| The other witnesses at the inquest
will be the doctors, principal among
whom will be Dr. H. H. Moshier, who
at the orders of the coroner conducted
[an inquest on the body of McCarty on
)S:«mrdqv night. The result of that in-
|auest would not be given out as the
|doctor performing it is bound by law
Inot to make statement "except to
[the coroner’'s jury which is sworn in
for the purpose of hearing the evi-
iz‘.wm‘r as to the death "\'f the deceased.

Many Rumors Circulated.

The coroner stated last evening that
he had not yet received the report
from the doctor performing the
{autopsy. Rumors of various discover-
ies by the d« as to the cayse of
| death were circulated around the city
during the day None was  however
possessed of such credibility as to al-
{low - of immediate belief.
| was often father to the th NS
the rumor that there had been a clot
of blood on McCart rain and that
he died of hemorrhage of the br 1,

uld have died under the
not been in the
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ctors

neht

and that he w
attack- even
ring

The fant

ore fou

the

doet-
nd wad
dislocated
the rown Albertan

ier him-

openly by Dr

1 hinted

m bound by law to say
one sav the

id Dr

jury of he

Moshier,
“Y¢ wonld not
he was asked
“T am
wnnld

answer a question,”

not llowed to” he said., ‘7

that nd answer

have t
¢ 0 =ay

neither yes nor
4 “Aa thara ia general interest. mat

ot

in-|

ited by |

The wish

nothing

cor- |

|

NECK WAS DISLOCATED--
RESULT OF AUTOPSY HELD
BY DOCTORS ON McCARTY

only in Calgary but all over the world,
could you say nothing?”

Neck Was Dislocated.
“I would like-to but the law forbids
b fg

“There have been so many rumors
about the matter that it would not be
right for the newspapers to come out
with something wrong. Would you
speak if the coroner gives permis-
sion?”

“I think that might be done.”

“But you can say nothing yourself.”

“Well what are your rumors?”

“The one which we have most rea-
son to believe is that McCarty’'s neck
was broken. There are others.”

“Well, if you were told that some
one was disclosing things,” said the
doctor.

This was pretty clear evidence, and,
taken with the statement by the at-
torney, goes to show ‘that McCarty
had his neck dislocated by some means
or other at the fight on Saturday. To
decide as to whether there was any
criminal act connected therewith will
be the work of the coroner’'s jury
which will meet this afternoon.

Prize Fights lllegal.

Aocording to high legal authority,
the fight as such was entirely illegal,
and is forbidden by a section of the
criminal code,of Canada. Prize fights
are contrary to the law, and all who
attend are liable to punishment as
aiding and abetting the crime and of-
fense, Then there arises the delicate
legal question as to what is a prize
fight, and whether this present en-
gagement comes under that category.

It is not unlikely that
tions will arise out of the case, accord-
ing to the statements of those who are
in the know. Nothing definite will be
done until after the ooroner’s inquest
is over, and then the matter will rest
in the hands of the mounted police,
who will take advice from the office of
the Attorney-General. Action will be
very slow, for if there is any criminal
charge made it will be of such a seri-
ous nature that it will only be tried
before a jury at the criminal assizes.
The court is at present in session. It is
already overcrowded with cases, and
this one, if it goes ahead, will not be
able to go forward till the October
session of the court. This means a
long delay for final settlement of the
case if it is pressed by the crown au-
thorities.

Coroner as a Witness.

A peculiar issue arises in the faot
that the coroner was himself a witness
at the arena. Dr. Costello was on the
spot. Whether he can act as coroner is
a point for question. If any choose to
subpoena him as a witness he will
have to give up his seat over the

several ac-

consciousness and life. That was the

| last thought that entered one of their

minds as they saw him fall and even

life was|as he lay motionless while the solemn

numbers were counted, there was
scarce stillness enough for one to know
that the end was there.

Adverse Impression

The crowd yelled in wild passion.
For some it was the supreme hour of
victory for their champion and the de-
feat all too crushing for the other.
For others it was a feint that the
champion had made, for no such fall
could they believe to be true. But with
the counting of each one of the fate-
ful numbers, truth dawned more and
more. It came not surgingly, but each
and all realized more and more each
second that passed that something
serious had taken place. The last ten
was counted. Seconds were in the
ring. ‘Men were shouting. Others
were bent over the prostrate form.
| Cries went forth so wild and unmean-
| ing that none eould understand. The
| one word DOCTOR made itself prom-
inent and soon a little of that worst
was known.

Mounted police in their bright scar-
let uniforms hurried up into the ring.
Eager crowds who had massed them-
selves within and without the ropes,
clinging on to anything they could
grasp were pushed back. Others know-
ing that they could not get near and
their presence was not needed .there
made for the doors and away from the
scene. Yet little did they think that
there they had left a scene of death.

In automobiles that were filled as
fast as could be, they hurried to the
city bearing the almost incredible news
that the champion. had fallen, knocked
out, as the technical terms put it, in
the first round before the game had
been two minutes gone.

Long Moments of Waiting
But for those who waited there was

LUTHER McCARTY BEGAN
AND FINISHED HIS CAREER
IN THE RING IN CALGARy

an anxious hour of life
spectatorg, the ring fill
tors willing and ready
medical skill could do t
that young frame that
been tingling with vigor
moments before. Every
tried — and they were
bring back conscion
Doctors vied with one
eagerness to work.
tation of all kinds

For 15 minutes
then slowly lifting
ried it out of doors wher
the cool and refreshing :
aid to the work that humar
doing., But it was all i
fifteen, twenty, forty minut
work went on slowly, hopef
less confidently later an
lessly. It was a battle
as any that fighter ever f
was against foe relentless
any that ever fought
it was known was near. |
and when at last g d
moment of despair, tried t
that revealed that life wa
breath, was gone and tha
fighter was no more, there .
of relief in the midst of
gathering.

A Sorrow-Stricken Group

Round were gathered g r
with them those who had
cipals in that meeting. Th
man who had been his
rival—grim faced, more ser
ever. Watching all |
in their red coats, gri
was Tommy Burns, the for
pion, and the fighter of r
most visibly moved.
comrades of the dead
watching that end. ‘I
pal” said one. “It's all o
other.

Slowly the face was
a handcloth and the morty
of Luther McCarty were
the waiting ambulance
down to Shaver's undert
to remain until such
shall be committed to th
ing place in the earth

Then the gathering
The rival Pelkey was taker
police gently aside and
the city under arrest.

The spectators all
der their deep emotion
from the scene; those w!
comrades of the dead mar
and the others who had ki
vears ago and met him agair
Calgary. For friend and
if foe it may be called, whe
challenged to battle, the m

hat

Speec

one of supreme emotion.

EVER has Calgary attracted so
much attention the world over
as when the news went forth of
the death of McCarty, world's
champion, in the fighting ring.

For hours after the event the wires
were crowded with messages from
every. quarter, every city and every
| newspaper wanting more particulars of
the end of the fighter. Just as fast as
these -could get out on the wires in
every directfon they were sent, over
land and sea.

Arrangements had been made by
many newspapermen for the flashing of
bulletins of the fight from the arena
to all parts of the continent. There
were not telegraph wires into the arena
and the first flagshes had to be sent over
the phone. Just as MeCarty fell and
was counted out the first message was
sent down town to the office of The
Albertan and the next moment a flash
of his fall was sent to the telegraph
office and from there to Winnipeg from
where it was sent round the world
within a few seconds. The fall was
known in Winnipeg within a couple of
minutes of its happening.

Wire Communication Broken

The next moment after the phone
message had been sent from the ring
side, the great seething crowd had
rushed forward in the excitement when
McCarty was seen not to rise and the
doctors entered the ring. The tele-

court to another and take the stand.
This has often been done where the

presiding judge has been a witness of
the event, and it is unusual for one
who has knowledge of anything to sit
a8 judge, and jurors have to take the
oath that they sit as impartial men
to hear evidence with clear and open
mind at the start.

All of these matters will crop up in
due course wtih the ingquest, and fur-
ther moves will be more certain after
that inquiry, if it is completed today.

McCARTY'S DEATH STORY
MADE OF CALGARY WORLD
NEWS CENTRE FOR A DAY
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Questions Were Nyrrad

Questions were hurried through
Calgary from every quarter. What
condition was McCarty in when t
fight started? Had he been medica
examined? What was to be t
of the police? Who was ¢
‘Would there be a trial? Had th
an autopsy and when wou
quest be held? What did
say? Men in Calgary were as
questions from far points in the
tinent before they had time to
out for themselves.

There were practicdlly no newspaper
men from outside in Calgary for A
fight and the work of sending the news
forth to the world was done entirel
by the men on the three local papers
The news was certainh h"”“"l 18
rapidly as it would h J
any of the larger cities with a
means at their control and stands
credit to the telegraph company al
every one concerned.
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Additional Details of Tragedy page !

““1 sighed for Scotia’s Shore
And I gazed across the sea,

But now I can get a drink
Frae my ain countrie.”

— Apologies to
Robert Gilfillan.

“Robbie Burns” Scotch Whisky has been shipped to all parts of
the world for upwards of FIFTY YEARS, an unequalled record.

R. H. THOMSON & CO., Leith, Scotiand
Wholesale Agents: Western Commercial Co., Limited, Calgary

&> Mild, Mellow

Mature and

@ 3 Absolutely Pure
RoBBIE BURNS’
Scotch Whisky
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