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Up the River Consults Many People in Gibson
uﬂ&,&ry’sfonﬁodml"l“'

fm&&ckonl’ndmdon Fnends Fox F’mﬂy
- Gets Away Under Protection of Popular Con-
ductor, Takes Breakfast with a Fine Lady at the

Junction, Meets McAdam Sports and Gets Into

-&.Stephn.

Mlpm are now swarming in tho‘!owm of New Brunswick,
where trails In the ormoountry chase of Fox the Fugitive are being fol-
lowed by sleuthlettes who are after “easy money.”

Men who have time on their hands between trains put th I
in the way of suspicion. It gives them lots of amusement—the expres-
sion on people’s faces whose suspicion they have' aroused,

The Chief of Police at Fredericton, the gentleman with a fair com-

fon and light tach:

CCCQC.C'_.‘C'C";

town at the end of the railroad bridge
Three girls in the store beyond the
post office met me as I came down the
walk. One went into a house near by.
Bhowmnblnolmvhuudnllw
skirt—and of ‘course other

[Rev. Dr. O'Neill Thinks Few

M""

Summer Sale of Men’s furmshmgs
At W. E. WARD’S

Now is the time for the careful buyer to stock up at prices never be-
fore qu::ldby us. Note the following lines offered, then come in and be
convin

Men's 'Negligee Shirts, Soft or Stiff Cuffs, 89c.. $1.19; Men’s Work-

ing Shirts, 89¢., $1.29, $1.39; Sport Shirts, regular price $1.25, $1.50,
thll sale, $1.00; Men's Merino Underwear 98c. per suit; Men's Combin-
ation Underwear $1.00 per suit; Men's Heavy Ribbed Wool Socks, 3
pairs for $1.00; Men’s Cotton Socks, White and Palm Beach, 3 pairs for
50c.; Silk Neckwear, Flowing End, regular 50c. each, this sale, three for
$1.00; Sport Ties, a large assortment to choose from, 39¢c.; White Linen
Handkerchieh, 6 for 75c.; Men's Leather Belts, regular 50c., 75c. and
$1.00 quality, this sale, 39c.

Men's Straw Hats, 75c.; Men's Felt Hats, $1.79; Men's Tweed Caps,

Hun Bombs Would ‘Arouse

Canum--Rehut at St
Joseph. -

8t. Josephs, July 8—Rev, Dr. A. B,
O'Nelll, C. 8. C., and other priests ar-
rived here today to participate in & re-
bt o1 the Hikivaraity of 5t Sossoh

t the' ty of St. Josep!
mmrr:'. yl Dr. O'Neill
will visit his old home at St. George,
before to ‘the University of
Notre Dame, dnd. Dr. O'Neill is a
writer of nots and was formerly sta-
tioned at St. Joséph's.

1 distt b in

sat at his desk with The Btandard spread

out in front of him when Fox the Fugitive stood at his elbow Thurs-

ilhklng inquiries of him about Morgan’s Hotel

on the Springhill

Qmu the river. And so this redoubtable chief lost the chance
mmy." And a reader of The Standard where pictures have

been. shown, at that!

Mrs, Cropley, my delightful hostess at Fredericton; “Banker” Tay-
lor; Sergt. Wren of the 236th, now at Valcartier; Mrs. Foster and her
daughter, Miss Foster, had Fox under their protection—one of the fam-

Hy—and “didn’t know.”

The Fosters are 8t. John residents.

| posed

with Mn. Cropley as an “organizer of a fraternal soclety—
“The Ihdependent Order of Untrained and  Unterrified Scouts!”

B WO R SRR RN

- STORY OF FOX IN
ST. STEPHEN SOON
: FOLLOWS

Do not miss it for ad-
venture.

Fugitive escaped cap-
‘ture under protection
of: “News Butcher”
Coleman into Mec-
Adam.

From McAdam to St.
Stephen popular tra-
welling man shelters

Feox the Eugitive. . .
. Wednesday Story in
Standard. .
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At Fredericton I was shaved at
Grace's shop on Regent street.
1 hob-nobbed with Johnny Johnston
of the Waverly. 1 ate at one of the
restaurant umntil it was  suggested
that I give room to the officers of the
236th. Then I ate at the Queen, at
Windsor Hall, the Barker and lunched
at Washington’s, a clean and inviting
restaurant on York street, where the
service is perfect.

You will find me registered on
Thursday, July 5 for breakfast at
Windsor Hall as “Uriah Esee”—U.R.
Easy.

1 made’ purchases at Murphy's bak-
ery on Regent street when I hob-nob-
bed with “Pinkie Jack™ the baker.

Mack's drug store on Phoenix
square and Alonzo Staples on York St.
Ifr ted until inck I have al-
ready recounted drove me away from
‘those two up-todate establishments
for safety. Then I m-de D}hbhe s,

with Mrs. Landor and she is delight-
ful company. Some of her friends
“blowed in” in time to sit down with
us. They were Billy Lawson of Mc-
Adam, and A. C. Wetmore and F.
Embleton. HEngineer Lynch was also
a happy feeder in our company. You
know Billy Lawson, the “Tonsorial
Artist” (capitalized) and all around
sport and stage promoter? McAdam,
as big a town as it is couldn’t do with-
out “Billy.” Now this 1 had

white material and the. third in e
striped suit, the fashionable attire of
this summer. The girl in the post
office falled to give me the requi

As & Canadian, who still
takes a lively inberest in his native
land, one of the subjects uppermost
with Dr. O'Neill s the great world
war. He says be expected more or

59c.

Men's Overalls and Jumpers, in

Plain Blue, Black, Blue and White

information. She and I discussed the
best place for the fugitive to find
shelter, - though I didn't mention the
name fugitive. She thought I might
find Morgan running the hotel at
Marysville five miles back, but Alonzo
Staples and the Chief had sald he is
in the hotel up the river.

This girl in the post office at Gibson
thought that York & Sumbury across
the street might like to see me—those
are the names she gave me—and ®o I
went over into the office of the big
lumber mill. The office— a clerk of

iscernment no doubt—said that 1
would find gloyer (or Flower), the
yard boss a good scout (mot using
those words) up in the yards, but
admonished me to put away my pipe
while on their premises.

The fireman of 317 told me where
to find this man. .Now 317 was the
engine that took Fox the Fugitive to
Woodstock the next day, which | will
tell about In another story.

The yard boss for York & Sunbury
at Gibson is quite young, but a real
nice felloy who at once agreed to my
application for a job. “to begin Mon-
day.” 1 found that he has plenty of

no suspicion—as long as we gossip-
ed. But I think that the Big Fellow
and the white haired young man, his
companion; wanted to pull over some
thing on me. They registered as
from New York. But I kmew them—
all from McAdam. 1 registered as
“Bzra Bullock.” Conductor Causley
was responsible for my safety until
we reached the Junction..

But this leads up to another story
with many thrilis in it. For | was en
route $o St. Stephen when | finally
enmeshed many good scouts In the
tralls of Fox the Fugitive.

My first attempt to get out of Fred-
erictonwas ‘made by crossing the river
into Gibson and St. Mary's. My
“fishing” exploit with Alonzo Staples,
which I have previously described was
to locate a favorable hiding place up
the river: by getting the name of the
farmerr which I would hope to con-
script for “a friend in need.” If
could put up a good story he might
take me. in until the trouble T had
been brewing in ton would
“blow over” I was not indifferent to
the difficulty of ‘getting by” iIn
seeking “cover” in a farm house for
1 had go often in these columns warn-
ed the farmers in New Brunswick to
watch for “the man who comes along
the road.

Fox .often takes to the turnpikes,
and there's five dollars in it anywhere
among the farmers If the capture Is
made according to conditions by a
resident on the road where | am
caught thig often leads to a lively ad-
ventures. For you can't fool the
farmer who reads the daily papers.

The information I got from Alonzo
Staples and the Chief of Police help-
ed me in a way.

head

Burchill's and Ch t

vous. I bought books in the book-
stores and visited with their clerks.
One is & short, slender little lady who
is “om her job every minute.” I think
she is in McMurray" 5. Though it may

Hall's.
1 ‘boudlt the Boamn ‘papers at
Griftiths’ and the St. John at

Ir & farmer’s up at Spring
Hill all right but I had to “lite out”
of there and get back into Frederic
ton. I struck the wrong farmer, which
fact I recognized at once in the begin-
ning of our conversation. I saw the
danger signals in his expression—the
twinkle in his eyes and the self-satis-
fied le that ‘“Phil her” Wallace

Hawthorne's. The evening Gleaner
1 purchased in their office.

I struck my acquaintance with B.
Fred Edgecomb the dry goods man
and a zealous booster of Fredericton;
with “Farmer” Lee it the Boston
stare, and “Banker” Taylor the aspir
ing youngyman who roomed at Mrs.

I was there I often discoursed tac-
tics of war with Sergt. Wren of the
286th. I hob-nobbed with the janitor
at the 1. C. R. station and the boys
at the C. P. R. station.

My way of escape from Fredericton
was on the early tran Friday to F‘red-
ericton i There I br

gave me. Always avoid the “Philos-
opher-Farmer” is my motto.

What Wallace and I discussed large-
ly was hogs. I worked off the con
versation as easily as possible. then
bolted back in to St. Mary's At sup-
per time I had returned to my friends
in Fredericton, where I had been safe
for a couple of days. Though I think
the last evening 1 spent there
1 was under suspiclon by Mrs.
Cropley and her sister and niece. As
I got out without being accosted at
all its all right, though I regretted
that one of them couldn't have got
the easy ten dollars,

How I reached Farmer Wallace yas

When installed,
it is
booklet.
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loyment. fr men and boys if they
want {t,

Then I made for St. Mary's—this
trip was made with heel and toe work
on the turnpikes. It was a lovely day,
though a Mttle hot. In McLaren's
foundry one of their skilled machin-
ists was “not certain,” but he thought
that I might find Morgan “out the
Spring Hill way.”

So I made a break from the town
in that direction on the main road
trusting to chance to find the farmer
who might serve my purpose. Two
matrons knitting on the porch of the
big house by the big tree; a matron
and younger lady across the street
crocheting, gave life and color to the
atmosphere. The darkey passing on
his farm wagon, the man and boys in
an auto a half mile out of town and
a bunch of sports coming down the
road ina car were the principal. in
the traffic I encountered oh walking
out to Bob Tombleton’s where two
little girls came to the door and
showed me the nearest way to get to
Wallaces, their neighbor. So I cross-
ed the lots and found this farmer in
his barnyard.

This gentleman smiling and good
natured Wallace, ‘is no stage farmer
with bobbing chin whiskers. A
young man, with a smart and intelli-
gent way of expressing himself. I
told him how to raise hogs, suggested
that he “go into pork.” ¥or pork is
money. And after twenty minutes
talk 1 left him and retraced ey course
into St. Mary's.

In Watson'’s store I left a tell tale
under the granite wear while under
observation from three girls. I had
another errdnd. But Watson was out
and it would have been so easy to
pull it over those girls I cut it out. I
never like to take candy away from a
baby. Frankly I'll admit that Wat-
son's bookkeeper stood in the way.

In Coombs drug store.l asked for
extract of apple bough.”

“Is it patented the girl asked me.

Bowden sitting in front of his har
nesy shop acknowledged my eolutation
And Wm. Gorman was trying to
negotiate some deal with a prospec-
tive customer outside of his wagon
shop when I passed.

GREAT SHORTAGE
OF FARM HELP IN
AROOSTOOK CO.

Mass Meeting at Houlton Yes-
terday to Consider Serious
Sitnation.

Houlton, Me., July 8—A mass meet-
ing of Aroostook county farmers was
held here today to make & united effort
to provide more labor for this section
of the state. The acreage under culti-
vation is larger®this year and the scar-
city of farm help is a serious propo-
sition. Special trains from Fort Kent
and Van Buren on thé Bangor and
Aroostook railroad brought in large
numbers of farmers free of charge.
Gov. Milliken, H. C. Ketcham of

Isle, Nat Colbath of Mars Hill, Charles
Towle of Easton, Fred Spear of Lime-
stone, Herman Doyle of Caribou and
others addressed the meeting.,

Extensive advertising will -be car-
ried on and it is probable that a high

scele of wages will be offered in order
o get men.

Presque Isle, P. E. Craig of Presque|:

Stifel Stripe, regular price, $1.75 and
$2.00 per garment, this sale $1.40.

REMEMBER THE PLACE

W. E. WARD

Semi-ready Stere

Corner King and
Germain Sts.

less indiff in the United States
prior to that country’s active partici-
pation but he was surprised to find in
his native land, a part of the great
British Empire, an apparent lack of
appreciation of the great issues involv:
ed for the civilized world. He thinks
the people of New Brunswick at least
scarcely realize that they are at war.
As to the comscription bill he thinks it
is the only square deal. The conten-
tion that the present parliament of the
D has no date in his opin-
ion is not woll !ounded The life of
par ded by a practi
cally un‘nluum- vote a year ago and
should be com) mt to deal with any
questions that y arise. He thinks
that if the Germans should drop a few
bombs in Montreal or in some of our
Maritime Province cities the people
would be aroused and if the present
indifference should continue the people
may have the stérn realities of the war
brought home to them some day in a
most unpleasant manner,

Dr. O'Neill is apparently enjoying
the best of health and still continues
his daily feats of pedestrianism, which
have atiracted so much attention in
the United States.

TWO WOMEN HELD
FORKILLING GIRL

Authorities of Caledonia Co.,
Vermont, Are Searching for
Body of ° Eight-Year-Old
Child. g 4R

e

S8t. Johnsbury, Vt, July 8—The
police and county authorities are
searching for the body of little Olive
Bradshaw, who is bellieved to have|and Mrs. Alvin Kenniston had confess-|Miss Hicks, houseks\eper for the child’s | her.
been murdered. States Attorney ed& they had killed the eight year | father, John M. Bradshaw, a housa The girl was made a cripple by ina

Campbell and County Sheriff Worthen |old 1 by beating and choking her.|painter, wished to get rid of the girl|fantile paralysis a year ago. Both wos
anpounced that Miss Etta May Hicks ! Act ing to their alleged admissions | because she was tired of caring for!men are in jail here.

[Make the most of the Early Fruits

RAWBERRIES, rasp-
berries. and cherrlea
willsoon behere. How

delicious they will taste next
winter when fresh fruits are
few and scarce—economical
too. A jar of home-preserved
fruit costs only about half as
much as a can of tinned fruit
not nearly so good in flavor.

In all your preserving use LANTIC
SUGAR. It is the best and purest
sugar, absolutely free from adultera-
tion and artificial coloring, and the
“Fine” Granulation dissolves instantly
in hot fruit juice making a clear spark-
ling syrup as attractive as it is whole-
some and delicious.

Pure and

STRAWBERRY JAM

Weigh the fruit and heat
slowly in a preserving kettle
to extract the juice. Do not
cook more than three or four
pounds at a time; for best
results an éven smaller quan-
tity. When the fruit has boiled
five minutes add an equal
weight of LANTIC SUGAR
which has been heated in the
oven and cook slowly until the
liquid jellies when tried on a
cool d:sh. Put away in jelly
glasses, cups or convenient
container. Selhu:lyg is not ne-
cessary, but a thin layer of

paraffin will prevent mold.

Very fair cherries, either
white or red, may be preserved
with stones in them. Thisadds
a high flavor, saves labor and
makes the fruit go further.
Cherries which show signs of
knots or worms must be care-
fully stoned. Cook for twm
minutes in their own juice wi
theaddition of justa little water
atthe start. For sweet cherries
use a cup of LANTIC SUGAR
to every quart of fruit. Sour
cherriesshould beconsiderably
sweeter. Pack the fruit in hot
sterilized jars sealed with new,
strong, jar rubbers. No matter
how many’you put up, the
family will ask for more.

Uncolored

cartons

Preserving Labels Free. Book of d labels
sent on receipt of Red Ball Trade-mark, cut from
sack or carton. =

Atlantic Sugar Refineries Limited :@ Power Building, Montreal




