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POOR DOCUMENT

QHAPTER XXVI. (Continped).
“What would you have had me do?” 1
“Po!” he replied. “Did I mob tell you,
from your earliest childhood that no man’
would dp aught for you except that which,
q?mpfm ard hig own plems? And’

5t 1 o make a wise use cf
: 'is why I laid down

foy fiath all his wits,

.

B

1l be.able %0, adk wisely “hep tire’
wight %W” Why; hating once ob-
Yained the ear of XKing, thou ghouldest

befose Jim ns one anzions $o serve him.
He would then, in his own interests, have
rewarded thee with some fair demesne
and a wealthy dame’s hand. Instead, what
dost thou do? Thou dost become thie aider |
and abettor of this daughter of John Les-
Yie, and when obedience to the king would
have found “his faver, thou didet like a'
fool refuse to do his bidding. Ay, and |
what happened then? The king,
sirous of keeping his marriage with Lucy
Walters ‘a secret, and knowing thiat thou '
wert a ‘Jangerous fool, clapped thee’ into

fabbior,” T said, “what Bave’

history.

“You have disappointed me greatly,” he
went on presently. “You had a chance
such as few men have and you spoiled it;
you ;;:w i king's enmity, and

up ‘here in this etimki
pealm-singing. Nonconfors
you have done no good by it.
hath come out, and the king hath teken
an oath that he did never wed Tmey.
fTherefore your knowledge doth avail moth-
»
“But T saw ‘the contract,” T eried. :

<Ay, b, ghe ing s taken his oath,”

“What, to a lie!” T said.

“The of Charles Stewart!” said my
father. %“t wag his father’s cath
worth? What is the son’s gath worth?
But you have spoiled your chance. What
matters ‘whether ‘the ‘thing is a forgery or
no? Now that the thing hath come to

f Fhat is what
angers me. The gon is whom I trusted to
imvo;deva'wihhathwte&mnewl’uri-
kan.” {is . g $

“And am I to remain in gaol? 1 asked.
_ “As te thag, mo,””’ he veplied. « “Now
that the thing hath come to light manught
matbers. Had I come back earjier I had
et you at Tiberty long ago. As soon as 1
discovered how matters stood I ook steps
to gain your freedom.”

“Then I may leave phis place®” I cried.

“Ay, be thanlful that your father is not
u fool. You ean e’en return to’ your old
home tomeorrow.” - i .

“And kiow you aught of Misstress Con-
stance Leslie?” I asked. -

“Ay, I do,” he weplied.

“What? Tell me”! I cried.

‘ My father turned amd looked around
him before speaking, as though he feared
some one was listening.

CHAPTER XXVII

“Pell me all you know concerning her,”
he said.

1 told him quickly, feverishly, for 1 was
eager to hear what he knew. 1 moticed,
fhowever, vhat he paid but httle heed to
our meeting near Folkestome, nor to my
account of my journey to Bedford to set
her at liberty. But when ¥ described our
meeting with the king he was all atten- |
tiom. .,

“The ; Jackguard,” he gaid presently, be-
Wween bis teeth. .

““m’: :

“Charles’ Stewa .2 " he said; “but pay no
heed to me. ¢ all, the king is king.”’
“But, where is Constance now?’ I asked.
< ‘have beer told that her favher was
bhanged at Fybumn. Where is ehe?”’

“What is she to you?”’ asked my father.
. “¢Qhe is everything to me,” I replied.

“You fancy you are in love with her?”
I did mot reply, for my father spoke, I
thought, scornfuily.

«T will admit that the maid is a brave
maid. It is mot often one hears of such
daring, such resolution.”

“Ay,” T replied,” my heart all aglow.
“She took her sister’s guilt wpom her own,
shoulders. For months she defied all pur-
suers, and when at last she stood before
the king, she refused to do his bidding,
refused to betray her sister’s hiding-place.
But what Happened to her afterwards?
Tell me father, for pity’s sake.”

“You do not know? You have heard
of naught that took place after the night
when you behaved like a fool before the

i

“F have heard nothing.” :
“It was the best joke I have heard of

of The King. |

Azthor of "All Men Are Liars,” “The Flame of Fire,” Etc,
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»fmw
| witted maid singled out the

dather. “Young

ed | wesry months of my imprisonment.

him save that he was over-veligious.” |
“But tell me, father; tell me,” I plead-

“Well,” said my father, “no sooner did
she leave His Majesty’s presence than it
gcems that she began to look around for
a means of escape. It seems also that |
during the time she appeared before the
king, jhalf-a-dozen young gallants lost their
her, and she being a quick-
biggest fool of
the whole batch. I suppose that during
iher midnight audienee with the king these
young foels waited around the corridorst
in the hope of having speech with her.
How she did it I don’t know; Jbut she
managed to gain audienee with the young

he became wax in her hands. She per-
suaded him to bming her the gay and full
‘outht of a young Court gallant, and of-
fered fo run away with him.”

“And then?” I cried, for my father stop-
ped in the middle of his recital to laugh, !
as though the were telling a good joke. !

“Then the next night, while the king
was at supper;, she managed to escape with'
this silly loon. ¥ seems that they went
away under the trees, both of them dress-
ed like gay cavaliers, until they came o
a ‘spot where ‘two horses were awaiting
for them. Then they both mounted, the
mpid I am told having the firmer seat of ¢

{ the two, dnd galloped away ‘vogether. By
,thilﬁneaighthadewmeom,mdvbhenbe-

fore this addlepate, COherles Pitzroy by
name, knew where he was, he found him-
.gelf alone.  The girl had galioped away
with his thonse, and his fine ettire, leaving

| him to get out of his serape as best he

could.”

Again my father stopped

~ “But how do you - kuow
this?’ 1 .eried.
“Qh, it was easy to know,” replied wy
avound through the might; cdlling vainly
for- his lady:love wmtil -dayplight, and pres:’
_ently happenesl upon encther Yovesick
&wain who had also been away lovemak-
ing. Master Fitzroy was 8o overcome with
grief that he actually told the other all/
$Hat had happened.”

“But was he not punished by the king?” i

“Ag to that® meplied my father, “he

the truth of

.lkrnewmmtomtumﬂobmevhm

king’s anger. He ran away o Holland,
and the king having been much behglden |
to Fitewoy's fatiher hath met sent after:
him. Nevertheless, Charles was very am-
gry. He was much.struck with the maid’s’
beauty; moneover, from what I ean thear,
his diseomfiture hath been ‘much laughed
at by the wite of the towm. ©Oh, the maid’
was clever, there can be no doubt of that, |
and verily she hath made me believe, al-’
most in spite of myself, in the virtue of ¢
womegn.”

“But you said you knew where she is
now,” I said, for although my heart re-
jaiced ait whait I hiad: heard, 1 Jonged much
to know how she fared after these dong |

“Did I say that?”’ said my father.
“Then I said too much; but methinks I
may he able to tell you that which may |
set you thinking.”

“What?” 1 cried flevenishly. ! 4

“As yon lknow,” wemg @ on my father, |
“the bishops and clergy of the Episcopal
Church have -prevailed on the king to pass’
stringent laws concerning these praing |
Puritans. In truth these men of God
have so hedged them around that & Nonr
conformist is nearly as badly placed as
were Protestants during the reign of:
Mary. They are not allowed to preach,

| or to pray, except aceording to the bishops’

will. In fact they are hardly able to live
at all, for they be hunted like foxes and
rdts from ‘one place to another. It is true
they ought to subseribe to the prayer-baok
and take all the oavhs which the king
prescribes, but you see they will not.
Thus they are fined and imprisoned by:
the hundreds. As you may have heard
there is an Act called the Five Mile Act.
This Act means that any Noneonformist
who has been gnilly of preaching is no’
‘allowed to live within five miles of the
place he hathi preached.”

“1 have heard this,” I cried; “but what
hath it to do with the whereabouts of:
Constance ?”? :

#I am coming to that,” replied my
father; “and the less you interrupt me the
sconer you will know all I have to tell.
As a comsequence of these laws, there be
hundreds of families without homes or
friends, whom God must indeed pity.
They have no shelter but the hedgeside;
no food but what is free to the rabbits

| and the fowls of the air. Many of them |

 were parish ministers, and sinee the Act
of Uniformity and the other Acts their
condition hath been piteous. Of course
they be fools, for why cannot they swallow
 their scruples and be done with it? But
they will not. The clergy refuse to be
episcopally ordained, and they will con-

was own cousin to Sir John, was one of
these Presbyterian or Independent minis-
ters who refused to be ordained by a
bishop, and thus he was cast into the lanes
with a wife and six children. For a long
time T suppose he had mno shelter but the
hedges, for the farmers were afraid even
to give them shelter in their barns. At
length, however, a farmer was brave en-
ough to give them ghelter in @n outhouse;
‘at any rate, he did not inform the vicar
or the magistrates about them. Some say
he even brought them food, but ‘concern-
ing that I have no certain knowledge.
Abont a fortnight ago, however, the magis-
trates heard of them and sent the con-
stables to take them, on what pretext I
don’t know. It seems that just as the con-
stables were entering the barn they saw
a woman come out, and one of them
swears it was Mistress Constance Leslie.”

“Where was this?”’ T cried.

“At a parish about three miles from
Bedford: 1 have forgotten the name.”

“And how long ago?”’

“I have just told you; it was about a
fortnight ago.”

“And was the constable sure it w}.a
she?”’

“He can tak his oath to it, he saith;
he also rushed after her to take her, but
she escaped in the dirkness. Some say

for years,” laughed my father. “Verily I
_believe it was that which made Charles
hang old John Leslie. He hath let more
guilty men go free; besides, Sir Johml-}m
» barmiess did fool, with maught sgainst 1

she tripped the constable up, and blew out
the candle in' his lantern. However, it
may be all a mistake, especially as since
that time the whole district hath been

Roida

fool I have mentioned, and in five minutes |

tinue to preach, and hence the trouble. }
Well;, it seems that a Master Leglie, who |

)

' upon them. I am

i

pecially hath search been made at Good-
lands, the wplace which belonged to Sir
John Teslie, but not a sight of her hath*
there beep.”

“And what hath become of Goodlands?”’ |
I asked, with a fast beating heatt. :

“Qh, it still appertaineth to the Leslies.
Tt seems that the king is.still determined
to captnve the pretty Comsrance; and 80
he hath done naught by Sir John Leslie’s
estates except to appropriate the rents.
He believes that sooner or

by this means he will be able to lay hands
told that at present one!
of Leslie’s farmers lives in the house.”

1 did mot speak concerning this, never-
theless my heart ‘beat high with hope. I
had ‘heapd Constance say that whenw she
was once in her father’s house at..Good-
lands she had no fear of searchers. Was
it not possible that she had eseaped: thith-
er and ‘was still in hiding? I knew that
her heart would go out in sympathy with
the distressed dlergyman who had ibeen
driven frem his parish, and his wvicarage,
and vhat she would seek to bring him food
and comfort. What more likely then,
than my father’s story was true. But as
I have said I was silent, for I knew that
llledygould not be likely to think of her as

lid.

“That is all there is to #ell,” he said
presently, and I saw that lis eyes gested:
seapchingly on me, as though he would
read the thoughts in my mind,

“What are you going to go?”’ he continu-
ed at length.

“I am going to find her,” I said.

“And then?”’

“F do not know,”* I replied, for although
I was sure I had seen the light of love in
her-eyes that night when we stood in the
presence of the king, I was afraid she ‘had
forgotten all about me during the long,
weary months I had been lying in prison.

“But what would you?” he asked.

“] would wed her,” I replied. ;

“What, wed the daughter of a Tegicide!”
he eried. “Wed a woman with a price set
upon her head!
in life, and that for no benefit to you save
$o satisfy a mad fancy!”

“What would you do if you were in my
place, father?’ I asked.. “If Constanee
were my meother and you were my age,

'} what would you de?”’

For & moment my fathers’ lips quivered,

+ and then I knew that although he had be-

eome more cynical than of old, his heart
was still warm towards the memory of my
mother, and towards me, his only son.

“But can you do aught? I tell you it is
only through the influence of the king's
Brother that I have obtained your liberty.
If His Majesty discovers that you have in
aught tried' to help this woman he will
‘have no mercy: tless he is easygoing
as far as the State § concerned; for that
matter his best friends see that he is ruin-
ing “the country over which he pretends to
reign. But he is hitter in his ptivate
batreds. See how he hath treated those
who had aught to do with his father’s
death. Not o of mercy hath he
shown. All are hanged, or imprisoned,
save those who have escaped across the
seas., You, Roland, have thwanted his |
will, and he believes that it is because this
maid cares for you that she fled from
Windsor that night.
have mo mercy, and even although I have
found the weak side of Duke James of
York I could do nothing for you.”

“Still T must find her if I can.”

“But you can do no good. If she hath
a hiding place you will only endanger her

{ by trying to find her.” J

“No; I will not endanger her,” 1 cried.
“Besides, I know not what she may be
suffering; I do mot know what difficulty
she hath in evading those who would
place her under the king’s power.”

“You know her hiding place?” said my
father.

“No, I do not know it,” T replied; “I
can only guess.”

«I tell you Goodlands is watched close-
ly, and the whole countryside is watched.
If she is anywhere in the district then
—” and my father shrugged this shoul-
ders, French fashion, as he ceased 10
speak. :

“Then she needs meall the more.”

(To be continued)

Nova Scotia Sailor Dead from
Poison.

iCalais, Me., Sept. 17—Samuel Dennison,
aged thirty-nine, of Margaretville (N. 8.),
a: seaman on‘the schooner Bradley 3.
French, who was arrested charged with in-
toxication, died in the St. Stephen lockup
this morning. An inquest this afternoon
disclosed the fact that death was caused
by an overdose
member of the Atlantic Coast Seamen’s
Union, and Carpenters and Joiners Union,
No. 33, of Boston. The body was identi-
fied by the captain of the schooner, and
relatives notified.

St. Stephen, N. B., Sept. 18—(Special)—
Coroner Lawson held an inguest yesterday,
into the cause of the death of Samuel
Dennison and ithe following verdict was
returned: —

Thatt the said Samuel Dennison was
found dead in the St. Stephen lockup on

#he morning of Sept. 17. That aecording

to the evidence submibted the cause of
death was excessive use of aleohol amd
landanum.

Personal Intelligence.

Mrs. Robert Thomson, president of the
National Council of Women, left Satur-
day to attend the National Council meet-
ing at Winnipeg. She was accompanied by
the Misses Thomson, who will attend the
galf championship meeting in Toronto.
Mrs. R. C. Skinner is another delegate to
the council. She and her daughter will
Jeave today. After the convention they
will spend the winter with Mrs. R. W.
Hiannington, of Nelson (B. C.)

Misses Annie, Minnie and Nellie Haley,
of Milltown (N. B.) are visiting Mr. and
Mrs. T. Leary, Harding street.

Miss E. J. Mitchell, matron of the Gen-
eral Public Hospital, and her sister, Miss
Mary Mitchell, left Saturday on a two
weeks ’trip to Boston and other cities.
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STREET FIGHT

William C. McKnight Dead from Blow ¢n Head, and Oscar
Wright Held Respensible by Coroner’s Jury—Evidence
~ at Inquest Shows a Fierce Battle Lasting Nearly
An Hour—Testimony is Conflicting.

Sussex, N. B., Sept. 18— (Special) W
C. McKnight, a prominent Havelock (N.
B.), resident, is dead, and Osear Wright
also of Havelock, is in Hampton jail to

Knight died Saturday morning.

An inguest was held yesterday and the

following verdict was brought in after the
jury had been eout an lour and fve
minutes: .
“Dhat William {C. McKnight came to his
 death by, a blow from a club in the hands
L of Oscar J. Wright, and that +the said
Oscar J. Wright did unlewfully kill - the
said Wilthm C. McKnight on the 16th day
of Sept. inst.””

Some evidence showed that a wild fight,
lasting nearly an hour, with meny people
engaged in it, ended with the fatal blow
whieh stretched MecKnight unconscious
| on the street. There was some
.festimony ' as to MdKmight also using a
gtick, -

Coroner 0. N. Price called the follow-
ing jury: Solomon Mann, Noah- Mann,
Titus Hidks, Joshua M. Keith, George M.
| Fowler, Zophic Saunders, Burton W.
 Taylor.

J. M. Molntyre represented the crown
'and Gao. W. Folwer, M. P., wateked the
Wright.

Dr. Geo. W. Flemming, of Peticcodiac,
and Dr. W. H. Price, of Havelock, who
attended MecKnight after he was struck,
told of his injuries, His skull was frac-
tured.

Charles A. Coates testified—"I reside in
Havelock, am a brakeman. I knew the
deceased and Oscar J. Wright, 1 was at
tthe affray, which took place in front of
the Wright shop about 6 p. m. I saw Me-
Knight coming down Station street from
his home. He came within three rods of
the Wright house. McKnight went across
the street. T saw Wright in the upstairs
front window of the shop. I was below
' the shop on the opposite side. MicKnight
oame toward me. Ira Wright came from
between the buildings and ran across the
road and said to McKmnight f—— —— your
soul T will give you looking for law,” at
the same time making attempts to pull

| his coat off. -
«“MaKnight, -holding up his sore hand,

said, ‘leave me alone I have got my hand
hurt.” Oscar
window “give it to him, damn him.

Tra was striking him some and had him
abowt ok his knees. T heard glass break-
ing and saw Oscar Wiright coming to the
ground from the window. Oscar then came
over with a monkey wrench in his hand,
 gaying, ‘Damn you I will gve it to you.

“McKnight was a small man, about 125
or 150 pounds. Both Wrights are large
men. Not many men were around.

«McKnight sang out for help. Alex Me-
Phail told them to stop and the crowd
 rushed Oscar across the road. McKnight
 got up on his feet. Oscar held the monkey
wrench in the air,

| Wright and Stepmother in Fight.

“?Phe Wrights went over towards the
shop. Oscar said ‘go and get the horse.
McKnight stayed where he was. Oscar
took hold of the door. Mrs. Wright struck
him with a stick, but he got too close to
the door for her to strike him on the
hands, and she ran the stick between him
and the door a‘nd wrenched him away.

«Sam Keith, her son, said ‘what do you
| want to meddle with an old woman for.’

1 Oscar said ‘what have you your damn

mouth open for. I will knock the devil out
of you. “Then Sam.and Chip Keith and
Frank Dunham took hold of Wright and
pushed him in the middle of the street.
Mrs. Wright was hitting him with a pole.
T could not tell which of the crowd was
getting the most blows. Oscar said T will
kick you, meaning Mrs. Wright. Oscar

4 then made for the Wright shop door. Me-

Kanight took no part in the proceedings.
. A Free' Fight.

“Oscar sat down on the sill of the door
Dudly Keith drove Ira Wright and Walter
Mitton to where he was sitting. Ira
Wright and Mitton got out and walked
over where Oscar was and Oscar got up.
I could not hear all they said. Oscar gaid
‘— —— your soul if it is fighting you
want I will give it to you” He and his
'brother and Mitton came across the
street. The Wrights had their coats off.
Oscar passed me and hit McKnight and

There was a crowd there and they disan-
peared round the cormer of the shed.
Ocar did not go out of my sight he turn-
ed and Mrs. Wright were having a duel
with their two sticks in the middle of the
road. T saw Oscar make a run to where
I was stapding with this stick in the air.
When he got close to me I ‘heard some
one shout ‘My God look out Billey.” The
stick was coming down. I looked and saw
the stick strike MdKnight with a kind
of a crunch on the back of the head.
“McKnight dropped apparently dead. I
said ‘My God boys Billy is dead? Oscar
backed up and I Jost sight of him.- There
was a birch stick in the air held by
Walter Mitton. (The stick produced.)
“Thate looks like the stick that Osecar
thad. I can’t swear it was. They
picked McKnighs#ip and carried him home
Blood was ceffiing from his nose.
& first part of the fight till it
fould be nearly an_hour. Me-
#t stood near me and took no

Another Witness.
‘Allex. MdPhail, harness maker, of Have-

1 1ock, was the mext witness. He said: “I

saw Ira Wright between the Wrignt shop
and Guiouw’s store. McKnight walked
across the street and Wright made for
him and accused him of trying to get out
papers’ for Oscar. MecKnight tried to get
away and showed his sore hand, but
Wright followed him. Oscar came out of
tthe window and made for McKnight with
an iron in his hand. He . punched M-

;W& some, used some had lapguage, bk

—

await trial on the eharge of causing Me-
Knight’s death by a blow on the skull
with a club or cord wood gtick. The
trouble occurred Friday night and Me-

confliet of

right said from the gtair'

went on. They went on past and got aj
man down. I heard Mrs. Wright sing out]
My God they are killing Sam.” She hit }
f Oscar Wright over the back with a pole.

I do not remember exacily. MeKnight
eried for help. I asked them to quit. They
did quit for that time.

«Jra went away and Oscar went over
by the shop and eat on the door step.
He tried to get in the door. Mrs. Wright
tried to strike him three or four times.
Sam and Chip Keith, her two sons, and
another mean pushed Oscar away across
the street, but did not strike him. They
let him go and he crossed the street; sat
on the doer sill and Ira and Walter Mit-
ton drove up. He tried to get in the door
again, Sam Keith said something to him
ahout imposing wpon an old woman and
Oscar asked Wim if he wanted to, fight.
Obcar struck first and the fight commenc-
ed. McKnight was not in it. They fought
with hands and clubs.”

Says McKnight Tried to Avoid.

To a juror—Did not see a weapon in
MoKnight's hands. Ira and Walter Mit-
gon came in“Dud Keith’s wagon. Oscar
threatened to /hit MecKnight and hit ab
him and McKnight tried to keep out of
his way. He had his overcoat on and had
a sore hand. I thought Oscar would stop
and let him alone. Two had been .at Me-!
Knight, who made mo resistance, but said
‘are any of you going to help me.” I did:
not see the fatal blow. The Wright shop
referred to is Mrs. Wright's dwelling.

| Mrs. VV\right Beats Stepson.

Frank Petersen, next sworn, said: L ¢
reside in Havelock. I was at the latter
part of the fray; arrived about half .past
six or seven. Oscar was,trying to get in:
#he door. Mrs. Wright was hitting him.
William MeKmnight was on the opposite:
side of the road. Sam Keith, €hip Keith
and Fred Perry came along and caught
thald of Oscar and held him while Mrs.
Weight beat him on the head with a stick.
Dud Keith drove Ira Wright and Walter
Mitton over. They threw of their coats; |
all this time she was beating him. When
they came the fighting had ceased. Oscar’
was at the shop door, the rest were going+
from the door. Mrs. Wright was still. ab
the door trying to keep him out.

McKnight With] Stick, He Says.

«] saw MdKnight ueing a stick in the
middle of the road. Could not say who
was holding Oscar, but MeKnight and
Mrs. Wright were beating him with a
stick. This was after Dud Keith .came.
When they came Wright made for Sam
Keith and said ‘this is the black
I want to get at.’ Several had hold of
‘Wright and he fell from the blow of Mec-
Knight or Mrs. Wright. I saw him fall,
but don’t know whether others fell too
or helped him up. I could mot see, they
were all together, they did mot touch him
after he fell.

«I saw Oscar with a club. I don’t know
how the blow etruck McKnight. I don’t
know who struck it. I heard: Mrs. Me-
Knight scream. I turned yound and saw
Mrs. MeKnight coming and Mr. Me-
Knight on the ground. The stick was:
about like the stick in court. I do not
know whether it was Oscar who struck
him. I imagine that I was home when
Oscar came out of the window. I live 150
yards away.

Dr. Price Recalled. .

Dr. Price recalled, testified to the fact
that he dressed M. McKnight's sore
hand. He had cut his finger the same day
of the fray and he dressed it about 2 p.m.
and thought Mr. McKnight would not un-
dertake to use a club in that condition.

Funeral of the Victim.

The court then adjourned for tea, and
an evening session will be held.

The inquest was resumed at 7.30 p. m.
Six witmesses were examined, as follows:
Jason Keith, Wm. H. Young, Mr. How-
ard and wife, L. B. Corey, C. O. Peterson.

Your correspondent visited the spot of
the tragedy and found the grass stained
and some cord wood sticks smeared with
blood. ;

The funeral of W. C. MoKnight took
place this afternoon and was largely at-
tended, service being conducted in the
Baptist church by Rev. Geo. Howard.

* Mrs. McKnight is prostrated by the
chock of her husband’s death and was
unable to attend the funeral.

‘Wright Taken to Jail.

Oscap Wright, of Havelock Corner,
Kings county, is under arrest in Hampton
jail, charged with manslaughter. He is
| held as being responsible for the death of
William McKnight, also. of Havelock.

About 7 o’clock last Friday evening, in
a disturbance having its origin in the pris-
omer’s attempt to take from his step-
mother’s, premises some household effects
he claimed as his own, McKnight was
struck on the head with a piece of cord-
wood. He was rendered unconscious, did
not rally and died Saturday morning. He
is survived by his wife and five small
daughters.

The prisoner, whe is .about thirty-one
years of age, is unmarried.

Tomorrow, at Sussex, the prisoner will
be examined before Police Magistrate
Robert Morrison. The crown will be re-
presented by James M. Mclntyre, of Sus-
sex, and the defence will e condueted by
George W. Fowler, M. P., also of Sussex.

First Charge Was Assault.

The struggle for possession of the goods
Wright claimed as his, ceased when it was
seen how seriously McKnight had been
injured. Then at the instigation of his
family a warrant for assault was sworn|

custody by Constables J. W. Coates and
Herbert Fowler. o ;

After McKnight's death a warrant for
| manslaughter was served upon the pris-
oner, this being done under instructions
from Squire Fowler, of Havelock, who
had been in communicatign with Magis-
trate Morrison, of Sussex.

Contrary to previous report, Wright,
when arrested for assault, did not offer
to resist. He wanted to explain, but was
cautioned to say mnothing pending his ex-
amination. Conséquently there was a sub-
sequent reticence on his part. The trip

the dead man has his. There are various

struek, but there is no

Knight's widow
haj

a couple of her children she resides in a
small shop at Havelock’s . Corner.

Mrs. Wright’s and when the former an-
nounced that he had come for what was

of all the household goods. The lease was
on record, and she did not propose to hand:
over a single article of what she declared
was rightfully hers.
that he was the executor of his father’s
will and proceeded to force an entrance. d s
Mrs. Wright resisted. For a few minutles
there was a contest in which others in thue \
houschold were involved, but it ended by
Oscar being locked inside alone. e unrged
his step-mother to release him, but &t the
moment she would mot do so. Then Os-
car ealled from the window to a small boy | §'
named Petersen. He shouted to him to
run across the road and bring to his as-
sistance his brother, Ira Wright, a Petit-
codiac mason.

McKnight Attracted to the Place.

controversy was bringing spectators, and
among them William McKnight, who was §
a justice of the peaee and a school trusiee.

brother’s message for help, and he had not
been long upon. the ground ere the door’
fastening was wrenched away. From this
point the marratives of eye witnesses jcon-
flict. According -to one faction, Wright
was acting in self defence when he struck
McKnight.
vigorously upheld that Wright's action in
striking the other man was of wanton na-
ture. \

. Although there’s a difference between
the stories there is unanimity as regards

After the Fatal Blow.

in vain, and he was borne into his home,

Bostwick, of Wickham, and the children’s

been fighting.

juries were veceived while at work Friday

tween Oscar Waight and his step-mother

name was Jesse Keith,
band was David Wright, a widower, with

Aggie.
away. Three years ago he was connected
with a Havelock mineral springs agency
in Sydney and Glace Bay, and lntterly re-
sided in Boston, where he worked as a
carpenter and also was ‘a_street railway
motorman.
mentioned that Edward McKnight, a Bos-

of Friday evening’s quarrel.
Wright died. He had made out in favor
of his wife a life lease of his property,

and the understanding was that while he
lived bhe lease was not to be recorded,

out against Wright, and he was taken into }

from Havelock to Hampton Wad Reace p
y

able and the use of handcuffs was not
necessary, though they were on his wrists
for a time. From Sussex down the pris-
oner smoked cigars and appeared as
though bearing his position with much
equanimity.

Has Caused a Sensation.

Threughout Havelock and surrounding
parishes the tragedy has aroused intense
interest. The prisoner has friends, and

versions of the circumstances leading up
to the fatality, and of how the blow was
decided belief that
deliberate murder was in the heart of any
one engaged in the disturbance. There is
considerable  charity  shown toward
Wright, ~ profound sympathy for Mec-
and children, and general
deplcrable an affair has

L .
Gasoline Engines.
PORTABLE, STATIONARY AND MARINE.
In all sizes suitable for farm purposes, fac-
tory or boat. !
CONVENIENT, RELIABLE AND BCONOM-

Our gasoline engines are especially adapt-
ed for running Threshers, Hay Presses, Wood
Cutters, etc., and are rapidly taking the place
of steam and horse powers for this and

regret that so
ppened.

Mus. Wright, step-mother of Oscar
Wright, the prisoner, is a widow. With

The

% other purposes.

home is close to a house she owns, but | 'Terms easy. Prices moderate. Correspond-

which she has rented. ence invited. ;

The Start of the Tl'O'lible. AMHERST MOTOR CO., Amherst, N. S.
Early Friday evening Oscar Wright, ac- i

companied by Walter Mitten, drove to N (2] tic el

his property (furniture and ether house- The undermentiomed mon- r g

hold eifeqts valued at not more than $5), o't m, mo&;‘dm&mﬂ ﬁ

Mirs. Wright objected. She pointed out w to pay to? 3 m 2
i < l'; i )

that her husband had left her a life lease’| oo mw““'mu set opposxite his nmamnnnw_

Oscar maintained

Becretary to Trusbteds.
Randolph (N. B.), May 14, W04 6-24Lf-sw

LEARN TO DO
FROM ONE '
WHO HAS DONE.,
THE PRINCIPAL OF

Fredericton Business Coflege

Spent nearly TEN years as a book-keeper
and office man in varioius mercantile and
§ manufacturing concerns. He is the man
to instruct YOU how to do office work.
Sep? at once for a catalogue of this
splendid echool. Your name on & post-
card will bring it. Address

W. J. OSBORNE,

Fredericton, New Brumnswick.

What 25¢ will buy at The 2
Barkers, Ltd.
100 Princess St(eet

8 Bare of Barkers’ Soap for.......... 25¢.
3 Bottles Extract Lemon.... sq we w206,

By this time the violent mature of the

Ira responded with alacrity to his i

From another source it is

Tell of Family Differences.

iRl foeling between Wright and McKnight. [3 Bottles Extract Vanilla...q o w...25¢.
From what was seen, it is difficult to en- 3 Bottles AMMONIA. ... ea oo e o8 «-25C.
Le,ertain the belief that the two had always | 2 Bottles Barker’s Liniment..... Bt » e 2DE
been on excellent terms. It is alleged that i i 5
not only the men, but the two families e ng IS'S';IOH“ e ‘:’»c
have not been meighborly, and that the 4 Packages Corn e g e R
trouble arose out of political differences. |3 Packages Seeded Raisins. ... ws o« «.250
Irf). Wright, though. v.s excellent friends | 1 Tb. Pure Cream of Tartar.e «« s s 230,
with deceased. 4 1bs. Tapioca...u we we as 53 ¥ sweee . 200

6 lbs. RiICC..es seea wesd Wssd watorwwe « #0Ce
4 lbs. PruneS.. «... «..

sssd Bowssseses

When McKnight fell from the effects
of the blow it seemed as though he was
dead. Attempts to resuscitate him were

M. V. PADDOCK, PH. C,

Analytical Chemist and Assayer

~ Office and Laboratory,

131 Union Strest.
M

as soon as his death occurred it was to g
on record.

On good authiority it is learned that soo
after the lease was made out he desired 1
reconsider his decision.  and wanted pe
sonal possession of the documents, but
wife, who held it, would not give it u”
Mr. Wright had made his sen Osc
cxecutor of the estate. :

After the former’'s death Muas. Wrig'
saw that the lease was put on record, b
felt upeasy having the document in h
home. She'took it to a store in Havelcca
owned by ‘A. J. Guiou, and asked permis-
sion to place the lease in his safe. When
Oscar |ascertained dwow mattérs stood -he
visited Mr. Guiou and requested w0 be
shown the lease. All/he said he wished to
see was dlte signature.

Mr. Guiou, while not anxious to she
the paper, madey mo protests. He re-
moved it from thé safe, but retained it in
his possession, while Wright viewed the
signature.

Presently Wright succeded in securing
grasp~of the paper, it is said, and despi
remonstrances destroyed it on the spt
He was arrested for-the act, but was ac-
quitted; for the lease was on record. Sub-
sequently he mrade Mrs. Wright an offer
for the homestead and contents, but she
considered the figure too Tow.

Mr. MeKnight was practically a life-long
resident of Havelock. Heq was about
forty-five years of age and conducted ¥
butchering ,and general trading business.

where the distress of his wife and child-.
ren was pitifl. His wife was Miss Lelia’

names are Ula, Edith, Belle, Mary and
Margaret. - The eldest is thirteen years;
the youngest is an infant.

Doctors Price and Fleming, the latter
of Petitcodiae, and a nurse were sum-
moned, and when it became known that
McKnight was not dead and that his re-
covery was .possible, the excitement in
the community somewhat subsided.

Wright Resumed Taking Goods
from House. i

‘Wright was evidently of the opinion
that McKnight had merely been stunned,
for after the latter had been carricd home
he rvesumed the work of securihg his
household goods. He did not meet with
further opposition, and when, about half
an hour after his struggle with McKnight,
Constables Coates, Fowler'and Corey came
to place him under arrest on the charge
of assanlt, they found him sitting on his
goods by the side of the road;, and quite
willing to be taken in charge.

His appearance indicated that he had
His face was bruised and
the tingers of one hand were badly scar-
red, but it is understood the latter in-

morning, He commenced to talk, but was
wamned to say nothing. He spent the
night at Constable Coate’s residence ‘and
next forenoom received very quietly the
news of McKnight's death.

The Prisoner’s History.
For more than a year the relations be- |

have been somewhat strained, due to dif-
ferences of opinion arising from estate
matters. Mrs. Wright’s maiden name was
Olive Alward, and her first husband’s

Her seeond hus- WRIGHT IS IN

JAIL AT HAMPTON

No one was penmitited to converse ‘Wit
the prisoner after his arrival at Hampton,
@nd although hedhad been anxious, earlier
in the day, o talk, he had. bgen warned
ithatt it would .be betten sto refrain and
he did not wish o say anything after he
veached the jail. One of his hands was
bandaged and his jaws were swollen, a¥ it
he had been in a fight. Those who ac-
companied him told conflicting sitories
about the dircumstanoes leading mp to the
death of McKnight and opinion at Hamp-
ton reganding ithe case nvas ‘therefore di-
vided. The prisoner was quiet and d¢
jected in appearance when locked up.

two sons; and a daughter: Oscar. Ira and
Oscar spent much of his time

In this connection it may be
ton lawyer, is a connection of the victim

About a year and a half ago David

cure of Colds, Coughs, La
pflammation of head and

This dose will speeda
Grippe, Croup, Bronchitis and
throat. Strictly a family med
times as much soc. Sold i
i. 8. JOHN




