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HAIR LIFTING 'MYSTERY
Young Lady Loses Her Locks 

During Sleep.

North Sydney, Oct. 27—Pro
bably the most suvpr'.sed person in 
North Sydney t his morning was a 
young lady, who shortly alter 
arising 1‘ouv.d that her golden tres
ses had mysteriously disappcnre 1 
during the hours she spent- in the 
lan'd ol" Nod. It was not until some
time after arising that the loss 
was discovered, and the realizatn n 
that the beautiful locks had dis
appeared, and in such au unae- 
couutalile manner, caused const-er- 
nation in the household when it 
became known. The young lady 
in ipu stion was the proud posses
sor of a head of hair that, when 
braided, hung considerably below 
the waist line and was the admir
ation of all beholders. It was her 
custom, on retiring at night, to 
carefully brush and braid lier tres
ses, and iast night as usual this 
duty was faithfully performed. It 
was when about to start for the 
bathroom to make her toilet this 
morning that the hair was missed, 
for in reaching to her back to 
seize the braid and prevent it from 
becoming caught in the jamb ol 
the dffor through which she was 
about to pass, she could r.ot find it. 
Repeating the attempt to secure it, 
and with tlvv same results she put 
her hand to her head and found it 
cl se cropped. Filled with horror 
at the realization that her beauti
ful tresses had disappeared, she 
rushed to her sister’s room with 
her tale of woo, and eventually 
surprised the rest of the household 
of the occurrence.

After standing as a target for a 
volley of questions she was utterly 
unable to answer. A search for 
the missing hair was begun, and it 
was not until every nook and cor
ner of the house had been repeat
edly searched that the probable 
solution of the mystery was found. 
Lying on the young lady’s dreeing 
table, and heitherto unsuspected of 
having been instrumental in the 
tragedy—for tragedy it was—was 
a pair of manicure scissors, to 
which clung a few' short hairs. 
This discovery led the sister of the 
unfortunate girl to look out of the 
window, and the first object that 
met lier astonished gaze was the 
braid of hair, fastened at one end 
with a bow of ribbon, lying on the 
ground. I low it came to be se. 
paralrd from tile young lady’s hea l 
was a mystery too leep to I- 
solved, but after a long family 
council it was finally ih terni'm I 
that the y oung lady herself, in a 
fit of somnambulism, had m •••.an- 
plis'. -I tlm difficult tonsorial task. 
The job, however, was not per
formed in as artistic a manner as 
was desirable, and a visit to a pro
fessional tonsorial artist was deem
ed necessary to complete the work 
so inausoieiously begun.—Sydney 
J’ost.

About three years ago a New
castle gent, while slumbering in the 
publie square, met with a similar 
misfortune. In his ease, one half 
of his handsome bronze mustache 
disappcaicd. Various persons were 
blamed for the foul deed. Hut 
perhaps lie too did it during his 
shell.
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Mr. W. K. Ki>li. ('. K. ivIuviutI 
fro ill Canipbelltoii Thin<tluy morning.

Mt. John Betts of Millcrtim was in 
town on Vi'vilnvsilay.

Jtulgv MrLatrhvy was in town 
«Wt ilncstiay.

A. ( ’. Dm ltvanin of tin* I\ K. Island 
Sa h and I )oor factory, ( 'harlottvtov. n 
was at the Miramiclii yesterday.

Mi*. John Hannon of Brooklyn. N. 
Y., is in town, having come to New
castle in eonseqlienre of the critical 
illness of his brother, lie is the guest 
of his sister, Mrs. I\ ILeimessy.

.Miss Ethel Wilson who has been 
visiting her home at Wilson s Point, 
returns to Boston today. v

Miss Mansaviof Amherst, is visit
ing Miss Irving here.

.Mr. ('lias. W. Anslow of The (iraph- 
ie, Vampbellton, was in town Thurs
day.

Misses By r tie Bay and Evelyn 
Williamson spent Wednesday in 
Chatham.

Mrs. 1. H. Leigliton was visit
ing her daughters, Mi-s. F. N. Moore 
and Mis. AY. A. Appleton at Moncton 
during the Thanksgiving holidays.

Mrs. N. McLeod and her little son 
master Miller, who has been visiting 
lier home here, left Thursday morning 
for her home in Prince Edward Island.

Mi‘.,R. S. McOilvvry of the Boyal 
Bank of Cumula staff, late of Shuhvna- 
eadiv. has hern removed to the New
castle branch to relieve J. Maelvendiv 
on vacation.

Mr. Chas. Robertson and c r en 
Benson, Everett and Clara, spent 
Thanksgiving with the former’s 
mother, Mrs. John Robertson, at the 
“Pines".

Mrs. Henry Ingrain returned from 
Campbelllon, Saturday, where for the 
past t wo weeks, she was the gust of 
Mis. John C. Morton.

Mi>s Edna Payne is spending this 
week in Chatham the guest of Miss 
1 les.-ie ( I untie.

Mr. ll uiry Wy-r spent Thanksgiv
ing in Moncton.

Mr. <>. K. Black, of Richibuclo, is in 
town, the guest of his sister Mrs. I). 
W. Stothnrt.

Mr. Frank Curren, Lumberman, of 
Richibueto is a guest at the Miramiclii.

Edward Sinton, Rexton, was in 
town yesterday, attending the Dis
trict Division.
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JOE TAGE IS A
FREE hifiü AGAIN

M ritreal, Oct. -S .loo Page 
w. . f juiltul this m-'i’iiing before 

«J ll«i : ; • * (.'Iioijllett e ill the eotivl ol 
Special ses-iutis of the charge of 
seeking to bi il e a crown .» itness j 
in the cast! in witch Moore and 
John-t"ii were accused of frying 
to swindle Donaldson In the court 
this morning Page told that he 
was responsible in the course of 
Ins duty to the C. P. 11. for look
ing alter race track men at Delor- i 
niter Park, and had been told by a 
man named Buck that Moore ond 1 
Johnston had Icon arrested .When 
they were called the first day and 
Donaldson did not appear against 

•them, tie had gone up to sec whatj 
was the matter. Donaldson had | 
then offered to have the case with
drawn if he was paid &500. That! 
bargain Page had refused. Don-; 
al<i'«.ii was in court and repeated 
his story. No other ovid nice was j 
offered ami Judge Cho<|uetbo dis-1 
charged Page, saying there w.r no I 
evidence against him.

• a« r is spending t! •
• l i.vs jivltli In r si.-U r 

t Chatham.
Add: .1 jli.Tston, who was vis

iting fri<mis In re. has returned to 
lit r In.me in Chatham

Mi . P. J. De■ Wolfe of Itosebank. Is 
>• •< tiding a wt i k here with her hus
band, who is in the employ of the 
Bathurst Lumber Co.

Miss Mayme Power has returned 
from Moncton, where she was visit
ing her friend Miss Leahy.

Mr. J. titorer of Dalliousie is spend
ing Thanksgiving with friends In

Miss Cn ta McTomney has returned 
from u short visit to Caraquet.

Miss C. Lord on of Boston, is making 
a visit t«> her home people here.

Mrs. C. M« tzler of Campbellton, Is 
v siting h r homo.

Mr. I-Mdi Shirley lias accepted a. 
t". ri In t!i I i.vir store of the 

Xepisiquit Lumber
Mi.- Ntl!.- Branch and Miss Marion 

M; '• ™ v.'.' tin• illgates from here 
ti attend :li Methodist Mission 

l «Md s vonv ntlon in Campbellton.
Mis- Mill r while in Campbellton, 

x :u 1 lu r frl« *nl, Miss Fawcett.
Agricultural meeting held on 

S .; i.i iy evening, which was addres
s’- d by Dr. Stamlish, well known farm 
« i- it of Waîkerton. Ont, was very 
a ’ . 1 att' iuli d and was of much in- 

t r. 1 to those concerned in farming 
and stuck raising.

I!* v. Louis O’Leary D. D. of Cha
tham, was a guest at the Presbytery 
last week.

The parish of the Holy Family, in 
Bathurst Village Is in charge of Rev. 
John Dou'cet, during the absence of 
the pastor Monslgnor Varrily, who is 
in Quebec attending the Plenary 
Council.

W. Mclnerney of Richibueto, is In 
town this week.

AN INTERESTING
THMKS5IVI8 STORY

(Continucil from pave -.)

knew the voivv at onci. I mvev for- 
gi t a vi..

•But to ask you tu him. a in this wax.*
'That’s de lightful. I 'ike p ,•! • 

who tj° out of the way tlfic -, and t!u 
ir.i iv out of the way th ihhigs aie 
thv Iter 1 like them.*

He y liter i d the sitting i"om w I * *. • h r 
as lie said the last wor.L, and Durham 
was there, but alone—W'ilfr. ü had 
van is heed.

‘i didn't think that y,ou would come,* 
he said jovially'. ‘You are a hraxv

*But I knew the voice, said Thor-, 
siai. shaking hands with him also. 
•Of course if I hadn’t known th voice 
I wouldn’t have conn.'.,’

I\lrs. Durham laugln d then, and 
Durham laughed, an,] Thorstal him
self kvughed, quite as if lie knew what 
they wi re laughing over. They laugh
ed afresh then.

"I take it very kind o you to have 
me to lunch in this wav.‘ he sail when 
they had controlled their mirt.u.

They looked a* eich other, but sud
denly wondering where Wiifrcd had 
gone and whv vhe d.jiYi 'reappear. 
But at that s1 y 1 a si - sti pU 'il cut 
Bom hehin(] tii • por.h re

Thorstal made a sort of bound and 
seennd to s'.vailow her mp as complet- 
ly as the jmrthre had done;

"G' lal Hi avi-nsô* crit d Mrs. Durham. 
She turned quite pal(. and looked at 
her husband, who turned deep scar
let and !. iked at her.

‘You ste. I'm engaged,’ said Wilfred 
putting her head out.

‘Yis, so we—we—we see,’ they 
stammered together.

‘Of course,* said Thorstal, 4urning 
toward them, ‘you understand now 
that I rpoke the truth when I said 
I knew the voice.*

Mrs. Durham sank weakly into a

‘I telegraphed him from Indianap
olis, too,' said Wilfred in great glee, 
‘but coming up tin the train I couldn’t 
help thinking what sport it would lie 
to fool you both—so I did it—and I 
did it real well, didn’t 1?*

T don't think that we were ever bet
ter fooled—-were we dear?* said his

‘No, never.*
‘I do love to do unexpected things,*
'Yes, so we—so we—see.* they said, 

another.
‘Oh, admirably,* said Durham, 

she said, in great content.
Then Wilfred came out in the open

'Change cars a;t Jackson Junction * 
said the conductor.

Drusilla nodded and looked dream
ily out of the window at the unfam
iliar landscape, while she wondered 
what it really would he like at her 
gvandmotiv r's—h r grandmother on 
1er papa’s shh—t» whom she was

SÙ 1, ni « i:t’,i' ir; ti. way from X. v 
f"fk t- i-.ik. th - x ; it. and now the 
train xva fa-; having Chlcag i h - 
hind back on the main lino, •••mt 

which branched mit the suburbia 
rum! x\ ii ii passed through \\ l. i g- 
f"t«1, the littl* tov. n xx in re her grand 
mulhvr on In r papa’s side had .llvt d 
ever since she, Drusilla, was a baby.

Drusilla herself had lived in Paris 
and in London anj only for a year 
past in New York. Her grandmother 
on her mamma’s side, with whom she 
lived, was fond of travelling, and that 
was why Drusilla, a big girl of eleven 
now had never made her grandmoth
er's acquaintance. She did not know 
much more nbou,t Thanksgiving than 
she did about America or her other 
spent the holiday either in a hotel or
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■ejmiloyv of the road said, ‘Getting 
out, miss?’

Drusilla looked up startled. Every 
body had left the car. She remem- 
b< vt d what the conductor, had said 
about,thv junction.

‘Is tnis the junction?* she called 
aflyr the man who had spoken to her.

But tile man did not hear her. and 
hastily gathering up lier bag, Drus- 
illa disembarked. The train rail up 
un a siding and Drusilla found her
self on a little platform all alone, 
with not a person in sight anywhere. 
Evidently no one had come to meet 
her, ami -there was no ticket agent 
in the station, which was a small une, 
such as are only opened at train

I xx ill wait * said Drusilla, bravely, 
‘tiurvly some one will come for me.*

She xvâ i ted patiently. The train 
men lift the cars, and she saw them 
going axvay in the dusk an(] had an 
impulse to call after them, buit did 
not do su.

Then to lier relief she heard foot
steps and looking around, saw an old 
lady coming up on the station. She 
xvas a thin old lady, with a sweet 
sad face and Drusilla run toward her 
eagerly. ‘Oh,* she cried, ‘arc you my 
grandma? I was afraid you weren’t 
coming.*

‘I couldn’t get over just 'the mo
ment the train stopped * explained the 
old lady, ‘because, you see, I xvas 
getting supper, and I was afraid the 
things would burn, but I knew you 
couldn’t very well get lost in such a 
little place.*

She kissed Drusilla and gave her a 
warm welcome, They, -taking her by 
the hand, she led the way across a 
piece of .waste land to a tiny little 
turn! \q do wn house back some dis
tance from the station.

It xvas thv smallest house Drusilla 
! i : : »1 wt r been in- -the very smalb st. 
Th re xverc only txxu rooms, and both 

t!-- U ha,i vi ry low ta ilings and 
than Drusilla*» 

the had always 
tch ml. It look. 
;ul, too, fur *n 
showed through 
were big stains

her soft hair was arranged most sim-e* Lafontaine, xvife of Dr. Samson. Be- 
ply. Still people change very much
often in three years, and evidently 
her grandmother had also groxvn poor 
in that time. That would account for 
her not looking so splendid. The 
Sand Man refused to wait a minu.te 
longer by the time Drusilla had con
sidered the situation thus far, and In 
a moment she was sound aslee.p.

However, it all came back tu her 
next morning, when her grandmother 
came to help lier dress. Drusilla’s 
bag had been unpacked and her toilet 
things were spread out on the win
dow sill, Drusilla saw her grand
mother gazing curiously at the con
tents of the bag.

‘It doesn’t seem much for a whole

fore the inquest, the prisoner handed 
him a bottle labelled ‘Tincture of Col- 
umbo.* Witness tasted contents of 

bottle and marked it ‘Fluid Extract of 
Nox Vomica.' After thc inquest, he 
foi'got the bottle on the window sill 
in the room where the inquest was 
held. A short time after lie noticed 
it, and sent his son Joseph William 
and George Beaudin for the -bottle. 
Witness swears positively he got back 
thc same bottle and same liquid he 
had left on the window sill at Sam
son’s house, but three fourths of the 
contents of th0 bottle was missing. 
There was enough left in the bottle to 
make a good sound analysis.

The two next witnesses George

it:

mt mitch h.rfi 
ii..tiler, beeau-
mil bedroom 

, .1 V.A if the rno; I 
plnv thv raftei 

th i is! and thet 
• :i tii A""a!texx;;5lied walls. But it was 
vry neat and bright. The lamp burn 
i d chef rfully and an appetizing smell 
uf fried potatoes greeted Drusilla as, 
s.ie entered. She felt a little surpris
ed that her grandmother should have 
such a small house end she wondered 
if she coulfl be so very poor, but 
there was no doubt that she was a 
very pleasant grandmother and Dru
silla was quite contented.

For supper there were app’e seuee 
and an egg for Drusilla besides the 
fried potatoes. Drusilla also had a
sugar cake, with a large raisin in 

in travelling or perhaps in a. board- 1 it. She noticed ithat her grandmother 
ing school, an(] none of these places 1 i.n«l neither an egg nor a raisin cake, 
ore likely to give one a very accurate | but it never occurred to her to ask 
idea of Thanksgiving—a real Amvri- j why.
can Thanksgiving. That xvas one of 
the reasons that Grandmother Dalton 
was so anxfous to have her pay ithe 
Visit promised for so many years at 
time of the Thanksgiving holidays, 
ami so since Grandmother Svhwt-d, 
the travelling one, didn’t care to come ! it would b 
su far Drusilla xvas making the jour
ney alone.

It was getting dark and the land
scape was scarcely vis!1' le from the

After supper Drusilla felt so tired 
and sleepy that she fell into a .doze 
while she was petting the great grey 
cat. which xvas her grandimuther’s, 
and xvas ^xvak- ned by a pleasant 
voice in her car saying that perhaps 

better for lur to go to 
hi d and talk things over tomorrow. 
Drusilla had been wondering all 

through supper time where she was 
going t si<ej> for she had seen only

lighted cars any lunger, so Drusilla I one bed in the small inner room, and 
dvi xv from her bag the bulky Iritter j that she had supposed belonged to 
that she had received from her papa j her grandmother. They had talked 
and mamma just be ’tire she left New j very pleasantly albout lier journey and 
York. Not every little girl has a j the eat, etc. while they were at sup- 
u:tp" who hunts or •! ! Is in equatorial ! per and her grandmother had nut ask- 
swum ms anj a mamma xvho accom- jtd her many question?, for site sa.w 
panics him on these perilous and In- 1 Drusilla was a little shy and wanted 
teres ting journeys. Whenever Drus- | to get acquainted ,tn her own way. 
silla received one of the wonderfully j Once or twice Drusilla caught her

two weeks,' laughed Drusilla, ‘but mv Beaudin and Joseph William Pidgeon, 
trunk's coming tomorrow. They had j both bailiffs of the Superior Oour^
it expressed to save bother.’ j explain that they were sent on the

Her grandmother had picked up a j afternoon of the 11th of March by Dr.
silver backed brush and xvas study- I Pidgcpn to get a certain bottle he had
ing thv monogram. ‘My, what pretty I forgotten at prisoner’s house. The

Dot tie was not where thc Coroner had 
left it. After a search that lasted 
about five minutes, Dr. Samson found 
the bottle on a shelf under a counter 
in the house. Before handing the 
bottle to Giorge Beaudin he poured 
part of contents into another bottle, 
which he kept. Cross questioned by 
Mr. Laflamme for thc defense Mr. 
Pidgeon declares that the prisoner 
looked very sore, but acted like a man 
who had nothing to hide.

The next witness is Dr. Arthur 
Vallee, professor of pathological an
atomy and medical chemistry at La
val University, Quebec. Also Analyst 
for the Corporation of the City of 
Quebec. His evidence is mostly tech
nical.

On the first of- July last, at thc re
quest of the Attorney General wit
ness had body of Celaniro Lafontaine 

j exhumed in his presence. He made 
Then xvith Drusilla’.< help she began j an internal and an external oxamina- 

t > reason it out. ‘My granddaugh- th»n of the Indy. Tie ; >; out the 
ter.* she said, ‘slanted from New ora ! stomach and its vont- nts, thc intes- 
« 1 the- same train as you did, and ■ tines# and their co;«u nts, two kidneys, 
she’.: gut tiff at tii • wrong place, while j the blaiUhY, t v- in ert, part of liver 
you’ve come on here when you should | and spinal columns and placed them 
"nave changed at Jackson and gone on i in glass jars, which In took with him 
to Wallingford. 1 only hope that my to Quebec for analysis Hr also took

to Quebec, for analysis a botMe he 
n eoivi d from Dr. Pidg n labelled 
111 st Tin a ai e uf Ct. l imb i' and then 
‘tincture of nox vomica.* This bottle

things,* site said. ‘Who gave them to 
you, my dear?'

‘My papa,* explained Drusilla. ‘All 
my initials are on them, D. L. D. 
Drusilla Langworthy Dalton.'

‘There,* said Drusilla’s grandmother 
dropping the brush and growing per
fectly white T suspected something 
was wrong; yet I couldn’.t see how it 
xvas possible, but if that's your name, 
then I'm not your grandmother.'

‘For goodness' sake,* cried Drusilla, 
jumping out of bed 'ana staring about 
her wildly. ‘Then where is my grand 
mother?'

‘And xvliere,* said the old lady, ‘is 
my granddaughter?'

Tlie whole situation seemed incre
dible. Drusilla could do nothing :or 
a full live minutes tout stare at her 
supposed grandmother and that lady 
fur the same space of time could do 
nothing but return tne stare.

gvandadlighter has found your grand 
mother, but it isn’t likely. Thc only 
thing for us to do is «to find some 
lady who's going to Wrightsville— 
that's thv nearest place xve can tele- was found to contain tincture of nox 
graph—and get them to send n tele- vomica, composed of strychnine and 
gram to your grandmother. There's brucine. The contents of thc bottle 
no train out of here .today, because and the contents of the organs of the 
it's a holiday, so you’ll have to stay dead woman were tried on animals, 
here until Friday. You see I'd never The effects were practically the same: 
seen my granddaughter before ei- , poisoned by strychnine. Witness 
ther She’s coming out to me be- swears positively that strychnine was 
cause her parents are dead and he’s administered to Celani: ■* Lcfontabi.* 
going to live here with me right a- ; before her death. The body was too-
long. I only hope she’s as sweet na- , much decomposed to ascertain the^
tured as you seem to be, my dear.' cause of her death.
And the kind old lady beamed on Eugenie Mercier, wifv of Wm. La-
Druislla and parted her as if she fontaine is he aunt of the d.'ceased,
really wished she were her grand- She i;vcs imxt do - to Dr. Sams uT*
daughter. house. On the 10th of March last at

•Mrs. Creighton—for that xvas the about two o'clock in the afternoon she 
name of 'Drusilla’s hostess—soon paid a visit to Mrs. Samson. The 

found someone who was going to pri -oner was out at thc time. Mrs. 
has done so much public good as the Sav.soo s-cmed to > n proper he»:.Is 
proprietor of tii<- ‘Telegram,* acting Witness left at about ;» o’clock. At 
like a sulky child, ! eeause his ideas four o'clock from his verandah, Dr. 
are ignored toy every one else. It Samson called witness saying: ‘Come 
would be ungracious to even think of quickly. Celanlre is wry sick; don't 
a swollen head In his case, but the you hear her scream?* When I went 
public admiration for his many public in the house she was siting on the 
acts, does not jurtlf.v the belief that all Hour screaming a»‘l holding her hus- 
xvisdom is gathered In his opinions, band by his braces. He was telling 
The action of the Telegram* ie.cer- ht r to let him go and he would get 
talnly. injuring Toronto, and will not ; her some medicine. She continued 
improve his own standing.—Canadian , holding him until she lo t conscious-
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fascinating letters telling atkatoout the 
adventures and the orchids-she count
ed her blessings and felt that she was 
thq most favored girl on earth, al
though there were dther times, when 
the c.ther girls* mgthers ajid fathers 
had her home to tea, for instance, 
when she almost wished that she had 
more ordinary parents instead of the 
orchid hunting kind. Now', however, 
she was in her most contented mood,

looking at her peculiarly, as she
was studying- her granddaughter-fa 

appearance.
But she did not think much about 

It and tumbled comfortably into the 
bed which her grandmother said was 
to be here. T eleep on the couch in 
the other room,* she explained- Still 
In spite of her sleepiness there was 
one thing that lurked In the back 
of Prussia's mind, now different her

for the bulky létter was as fascinai- grandmother looked from the photo- 
Ing as a fairy itale, in which her own graph which 'had reached them in
parents figured truthfully as hero and
heroine,

iPrrhaps that was why tho time 
passed so quickly until tha train 
came to a long stop and a passing

London three years ago. The lady 
had been quite Imposing, with a Je
wel at her throat and her whiite hair 
piled high in fashionable coiffure. 
Thiy lady seemed much smaller and

-sj
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DR. SAMSON ON 
TRIAt FOR MtfROER
PERCE Oct. Î1—The Crown began 

yesterday to examine Its witnesses. 
The first evidence heard was tjiat of 
Dr. Jos.- Arthur Pidgeon, surgeon of 
Perce, coroner for the district of Gas- 
pe East. On the 11th of March last 
he was called to Grand River by a 
telegram from Dr. Samson, who is 
now the prisoner at the bar. On that 
day he held an Inquest at the prison
ers house on the body of Celarine

j ness. I helped to carry her to herr 
j bed, and I remained with her. WheiKy 
i she regained consciousness, she saicl'
! to me: T have a lot of trouble.* The 
prisoner then said: ‘She is crying be
cause I lost the medical attendance- 
of the men working on the railroad.*"

I ‘No,* she says, ‘It is not for that. The- 
Good God knows why I am crying.*- 
Witness left the house before M*u. 
Samson died. Deceased was a very- 
good woman and an excellent wife;; 
was alxyays very kind to her hus
band. Her general conduct was Irre~ 
proachatole.

There does seem to be something- 
new under the sun. In Hamilton » 
man was sent to Jail for stealing a» 
umbrella. If that is not absolutely^ 
new it must be a revival of the old^ 
for it is a long, long time since suet* 
a thing was. heard of before.

i


