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can’t get hold of the least

answered the Chlef of Polioe.

1 was thinking, it you could get your
triend Crewe to help us—-"

“Why don't you ask hMm?®" I inter

“0, come off, Mr. Langton,” an-
gswered the police chief with easy fa-
miliarity. “He'd jeer us out of the
pince. You know, he’d do anything
for you, but he's had it in for us ever
since we took the credit for finding
that pretended suicide that came over
fere to swindle the life insurance peo-
pla. Now if you'd induce NMm to as-
sist us——"

The murder of Lord Pemberton had
besn a crime of remarkable brutality.
Pemberton, who was the worthless son
of an ancient Bnglish family, having
disgraced himself and his title in Eng-
land, bad been expatriated ia return
for an annual stipend, which he has
gpent regularly, as soon as it arrived,
fn low haunts of New York's gambling
guarter. He had in particular honored
Delancey’s gaming house with his

. and had lost his income reg-
nlarly there as soon 28 it arrived. A
week or so previously, having re
muined after the departure of the rest
of the patrons, he had been brutally
murdered by an employee, for the sake
of a few hundred dollars which still
remained to him, and his dismembered
body -had been found the following
day in a cellar, quite by chance, at the
tHime of a police raid on the establish-
wment.

What was most singular in this case
was the fmqt; that the murderer,
fhough known by sight, had sucoseded

‘fn completely eluding the detectives.
His name was J t that was
probably gp The attention of
all the h'oquentgp. of the establish-
ment had been qncially attracted to
him by reason of his unusual pallor,
his curly flaxen halr, which covered
Bis head like a mop, and his remark-
able glassy, bloodshot eyes. After the
commission of the murder he bhad
.walked out of the building and had
heen swallowed up amid the popuia-
tion ‘of the great oity.

“You think he’s still in New York?”
1 asked the Chisf of Police.

“Sure he is.
.meat to them xmg}au.
place outside
not to mendonf
sure.”

“Have ¥
He would
example;”’

“That{Hair's.a wig,” answered the
police chief promptly. “Eise he’d have
dyed it long ago. We ain't calculat-
ing on the flaxen curis, but we did
bope to lay hands on him through
some of his associates. However, he's
vanished like a puff of smoke.”

The story interested me. In my ca-
pacity as a police lawyer I had been
{nstrumental in solving many mysteri-
ous crimes, often through the aid of
Crewe, who possessed the peculiar op-
tical power of never forgetting any
man or thing that had once impressed
itself u his retina. Acordingly I
broached the ‘subject to Crewe and he
consented to mest the police chief.

“In trouble again, Mr. Breanner?”
Crewe asked jocularly. “And you want
me to get you out?”

“] guess you've sized up the situa-
' tion pretty well, Mr. Crewe,” Brenner

‘Why, any
hell to him,
‘ﬁhey’d apot him

OlntL lpated a diazulso?
tura.lfy dye his halr, for

o
o

' replied. “Where is the man? Who's'

hiding him and why don’t they give
him up for the reward?”
“Before answering you,” said Crewe,
*I gshould like to examine the premises
of the gambling house. I suppose they
are just as they were after the mun
‘ der?

New York's life and |

“Nothing’s been touched.” sald Brexa-
ner, “exocapt that we had the body
remaved for burial. We doa’t hawe to
produce ghat In court, you Xnow.”

“Quite 80, sald Crewe. “Suppose
we go at omnge, then.”

We set off in the direction of the
‘West Forties and soon arrived at De-
lancey’'s, which was a very modest-ap-
pearing brownstone building. - Bren-
ner unlocked the front door with a key
which he took from his pocket and we
went up to the gaming room on the
second floer. The tables,” with their
roulette wheels, faro layouts and bac-
carat paoks, still remained as they had
been at the time of the raid, while
the flbor was strewn with chips. BEx-
cept for an accumulation of dust ev-
erything was as it had been.

At the back of the room was a small
lavatory, containing the usual sink
with its hot and cold faucets, a pile
of towels, a plece of soap on a chain,
and a much-used and not very clean-
ly brush and comb. Crewe entered
and examined these things rather min-
utely.

“We ought to find evidences of flax-
en hair,” said he, taking up the brush.
From his pocket he drew a little mi-
croscope, through which he examined
it carefully. Then he turned his at-
tention to the comb, from which he
.drew several short, curly strands.

“This was evidently the property of
the murderer,” he remarked to Bren-
ner.

The police chief looked at them.
“I guess you're right,’ Mr. Crows,” he
replied. “But that won't help us
much.”

Crews, who had been examining the
hairs through his microscope, handed
them to Breaner. .

“This may be vital evidence,” he an-
swered. ‘“Keep it, in any case, until
the trial.”

The chief of police, looking at
Crewe doubtfully, placed the relics in
his pocket-book.

“You speak very posltively. Mr.
Crewe,” he rejolned. “How do you
know  that there will be any trial?
How do you kmow that you will dis-
cover the murderer?”

‘T have discovered him already,”
Crewe answered. “I kmow him by his
hair. I have encountered him upon
the streets a dozen times at least. He
lived formerly in the West Sixties,
but has since moved, I think, to West
One Hundred and Thitty-third or Thir-
tyfourth. Of course I did not follow
him home.”

“How can we get him?” Brenner
asked incredulously.

“By searching the saloons of that

caped you because the detection is too
easy, not because it is too diffioult.
There is only one man who could pos-
sibly have committed this crime, and
to lay hold of him is really absurdly
simple. Tonight I hope to find him
for you. But first I should like to
look through your phetographs in the
Rogues’ Gallery.”

“That’s easy,” Brenner answered.
“Come straight along with me and you
can look your fill.”

We left the house and went to po-
lice headquarters, where we soon
found ourselves within the long room
upon whose walls hang photographs of
all the known criminals in New York
city. Crewe passed along, resting his
eyes for a moment on each.

“You have some duplicates here,” he
remarked, pointing to two apparently
different photographs which hung on
opposite walls. “That man, who is de-
scribed as ‘Buck the Tiger,’ for in.
stance, is the same as Charlie James,
who got off with Elmira Reformatory
instead of a life sentence im the pen-
itentiary.”

ing many of the photographs, point-
ing out resemblances or making com-
ments upon the history of the orig-
inals. Finally, having completed the
circuit of the room, he came back to
us.

“Our murderer appears here twice,”
he said, “each time as a first offender.”

“Who is he?” cried Brenner quickly.

“If I should show you you would dis-
believe me,” answered Crewe quietly.

district. Brenner, this man hes - s

He made similar remarks concer%?

A

“T will say, howaver, that he has been
arrested once for burglary aad once
for mansiaughter. In either csse he
was convicted, and éach time he eb-
caped with a trivial sentence as a first
offender of presumably unblemished
character. Now, eir, if you will meet
us this evening at seven o'clock, at
the entrance to , the. Ninety-Sixth
Street Subway station, we can pro-
ceed upon our mission.”

This appointmenit having been mldo.
we separated, Crewe to go to his home,
I back to my office, where I walted
in some trepidation until it was time
for the appointment, too excited even
to partake of dinner. Punctually to
the moment Crewe arrived.at the place
appointed and, shortly afterward, the
Chief of Police came on the socene.

Crewe was quite roughly dressed on
this ocoasion. He wore a dusty derby
hat, an anclent suit that had evident-
ly sesn much service, and a cellar not
too clean. The Chief of Police glanced
at him in some astopishment but sald
nothing. We emerged from the sub-
way at One Hundred and Twenty-fifth
street, and proceeded for a few blocks
northward until we found ourselves in
the negro quarter. Hardly a white
person was to be seen upon the streets,

“Now, Brenner, I want the saloons
of this neighborhood searched sys-
tematically for the murderer,” he said.
“Get a dozen policemen from the local
station and let them go about the work
methodically in four parties of threes.”

“But all the people of the neighbor
hood will get wind of it,” urged Bren-
ner, “and our man will escape—it
he’s here”

“Brenner, you must get out of that
habit of arguing,” said Crewe coldly.
“Remember, I'm your inspector snd
captain and boss in general, all rolled
into one. Otherwise I thyow up the
case.”

“0, well, if you feel that way about
it——" said the Police Chief sulkily.

“Now let me ask you a question.
How many fashionable negro boarding
houses are there around here—places
where a stranger could go and find
good quarters and a studious, refined
class of inmates?”’

“There’s \ only two,” the Chief of
Police answered. “There’'s Sadie
Jones’ place, on West One Hundred
and Thirty-ninth, and there’s Lizsie
Washington’s, on the next block,
acroes the road. But they wouldn't
take white men there.”

“We will chance that it's Lizzie’s
place,” said Crewe. “If not, we can
repeat operaticas tomorrow.”

“Yes, when he's taken fright and
flown,” retorted Brenner.

“He may take fright but he can’t
leave,” sald Crewe.

“Why not?”

“Because he can only find refuge
hereabouts. Now, Mr. Brenner, if you
will get busy with your dozen detec-
tives, put them on their job, we will
wait for you here. Hurry to the local
precinct statfon and order out your
men to search the saloons. How long
will it take you?” .

“Half an hour,” said Brenner.

“Then we will expect you at the
expiration of that period,” said Crewe.
He snapped his watch and turned on
his heel. Brenner, after a searching
look, left us abruptly and disappeared
in the direction of the station house.

“Crewe,” 1 hazarded, “you are sure
you are not working under a misap-
prehension? You know that the mur-
derer is a white man and not a we
gro? A colored man could wear a
flaxen wig, but nothing on earth, no
dye that ever existed, could wurn a
black man white. Why should he take
up his abode in the negro quarter?”

“All in good time,” Crewe answered,
smiling. “Langton, you haven't
learned to trust me yet.”

“I do implicitly. But in our former
cases I have at least been able to con-
“jecture’ your 'motives. While now, I
confess, they are entirely shrouded in
obscurity. How do you come to know
this murderer by sight?”

“Because,” sald Crewe, “he is not
merely one in a thousand but one in
a million. Once seen, it would be
impossible to forget him.”

®

“Tou'll m it all in due
oourse. Now. Langten,” be continued,
searching in his pocksts and bringing
out ‘two phials, a large and & small
one, “you have a very important task
to perform for me.” He took tlie stop-
per from the larger utensil and emp-
tied the ocontents into his handier
chief, which he bourd around -his
hand.

dage for the second chemical” He
handed me the little phial, which con-
tained a olear, rose-colored lquid.
“When I signal yéu with s nod,” he
said, “you will smesh this upon my
bandkerchief. Hold it with oare, for
it is extremely fragile. At the signal,
do not delay a momeat, but smash the
bottle upon the handkerchief around
my hand.”

A few minutes later Brenmer came
pufiing up to us. .

“l have obeyed your orders. Mr.
Captain-Inspectar,” he said to «&rewe,
with a little touch of malice in  his
tones. “A dogzen detective patrolmea
are at work searching all the saloons
methodically, and already the news
has spread through this section of Ne-
grotown. I have no doubt that all the
criminals are already in full flight
southward. Unless ours has turned in-
to a tree,” he added. '‘But what have
you done to your hand, Mr. Crewe?
Turpentine?”

“A component of a formula for catoh-
ing crimintls who elude the vigilanoce
of police chiefs,” said Crewe. “Now,
Brenner suppose you lead the way te
Lizsie's boarding house, where the
swell negroes dwell. And, by the
way, when we arrive there I want you
and Langton to stamnd at least twelve
yards away from me, and to engage
in comversation. Try to get that de-
tedtive look out of your eyes, Brea-
ner. Langton, whea I nod toward you
you will rush up and empty the oon-
tents of the second bottle over the
handkerchief upoa my hand. I repeat
this for the third time, because it is
essential to the suoccess of our
manoeuvre. Brenmer, you oan  fol-
low Langton in my direction and have
your gun ready, for I am unarmed.
Now that is all”

He left us and took up his station
immediately outside the colored peo-
ple’s boarding house. We remained in
pretended conversation a short dis-
tance away. I noted how Crewe grad-
ually assumed the attitude of a drunk-
en man. He staggered slightly, num-
bled once or twige, and.leaned against
a street lamp, from which colgn he
kept up a running commentary upon
the appearance of the negroes hurry-
ing by. -

Another thing: !' joticed was that the
passing pedes § seemed all to be
hastening in the s&me direction. Bren-
ner explained the cause to me.

“They've got, wind of tho police
‘search,”” he spifjf¥end a thing Hke
that scares the life out of these dar-

keys. Innocent or gullty of any crime,
they don’t like the proximity of the po-
lice. And I wonder that your friend
Mr. Crewe hadn’t sense enough to un-
derstand that, even if he is on the
right trall, which I greatly doubt, he
is doing his very best to defeat his
object by instituting this search. By
George, he is acting that drunken man
uncommonly well!”

Too well, it seemed to me. I felt
sure that, should any patrolman chance
along that way, Crewe would stand an
excellent chance of passing the night
in a police cell. He had begun to mo-
lest some of those passing him. He
caught hold of one man’s coat, and as
his viotim turned angrily upon him be
released him . and laughed into his
face with a vacant expression. The
man hesitated a moment, as though
meditating an asshult, and then, with
an angry ourse, hastened away.

The door of the boarding house
opened and a colored woman in an
evening gown shrieked at him shrilly.

“Go away from there,” she called,
“or I shall send for the police. We
dom’t want no white trash round here,
scaring away respectable colored
folhs.”

Crewe took off his hat with an ex-
pression of majestic intoxication.

“I bow to your demand, Mrs. Sadie
Jones,” he remarked, bending almost
to the sidewalk.

“I'm not Mis’ Jones; I'm Mis’ Eliza-
beth Washington,” the woman eried.

e
* Brerner inferveried wﬂh brs paTronan's raghfsfick.

“As you wm. u you will” ropued
Crewe soothingly. He hoved away a
dozen paces anl turmed slowly back
to resume hir post. But Mrs. Wash-
ington was stiil at the door.

“You go 'way, g0 'way,” .she screan-
ed, “or I shall call for help.” At her
deflant - tones a number of ‘megroes
emerged from the house and bsgan
scrambling down the steps . toward
Crewe, while passers hy.in the streets
stopped inquiringly and, seeing a white

cation, assumed an aggressive attitude.
Just then a negro man- ‘wearihg blue
spectacles came slowly along the
gtreet. He edged himself t Crewe
and made as: though to pass up the
steps of the boarding house. It seemed
almost opportune for imtervention. I
looked at Benner, who stood stock
‘still, smiling, evidently not’displeased
to see the impending demolition of my
companion. Just then 'l saw Crewe
look back at me and give a slight but
unmistakable nod of the head. I
grasped the bottle in my fingers -and
hurried toward him.

Meanwhile Crewe had grasped the
inoffensive negro by the lapel of the
coat. - :

“What you doin’ here, you nigger?”
he growled. “Want to fight me, do
you!n \ -

The negro tried to disengage himself
and, finding himeself helpless, looked
protestingly toward the bysianders
who had now formed a ring around the
pair. I broke through and ground the
phial into powder upon the-handker-
chief which =till encircled Crewe'’s
hand. The liquid turned from pink to
brown. Crewe whipped off the hand-
kerchief and let it fall into the'road.
Then with his wet and reeking
hand he.strack thn inoffensive ne-
gro hard across the cheek, drawing
his hand slowly over the flesh.

Cries arose among the spectators.
Half a dozem stepped forward, pre-
pared to lay hands upon Crewe vio-
lently. But as Crewe drew his hand
away from the negro’s face expressions
of astonishment were heard and all
eyes were directed to Crewe’s antagon-
ist.

The flesh was turning white beneath
the blow. First the white fingerprints
stood out against their sable surround-
ings; then the color began to fade rap-
idly, until the emtire cheek was

‘man in a condition.of evident intoxi-

blanched—not white, but blanched,
and of a deathly, sickly pallor, ulmost
as that of leprosy.

Crewe suddenly stood up and spoke
with sharp authority.

“I want you, Jackeon,” he said, “for
the murder of Lord Pemberton.”

He snatched off the blue glasses as
he spoke, revealing a pair of glassy,
bloodshot eyes. The man before him
seemed to cringe. With his crisp, ne-
gro’s hair, his ghastly eyes, and that
piebald cheek that even now grew
whiter, he became an object of horror
to the crowd. They belted in terror.
But éven as Crewe laid his ' hand upon
the captive the man suddenly whipped
out a revolver and  thrust it into
Crewe’s face. I heard the report; the
next thing that I saw, through a cloud
of drifting smoke, was Crewe, with
blood running down his face, engaging
in a desperate hand-to-hand encoun-
ter with the murderer. At that mo-
ment Brenner intervened with his pa-
trolman’s nightstick. Two blows, and
Jackson lay at our feet senseless. At
the same instant a couple of patrol-
men broke through the crowd and
scattered them.

“You disobeyed me, Brenner,” said
Crewe reproachfully, wiping the blood
from the slight flesh wound upon his
cheek. “What orders did I give you
last?”

“To have my gun ready, because you
were unarmed,” answered the chief of
police sheepishly.

Brenner and Crewe were seated in
my office with the district attorney
on the following day. So far, al-
though the identity of the criminal
had been clearly established, though
the dye had been partly scoured from
his face and hands, the manner in
which Crewe had discovered Jackson
remained as mysterious as ever.

"Xt is an extremely simple explana-
tion,” said Crewe to the three of us.
“Do you remember that I examined the
flaxen hairs upon the brush.under a
microscope?”

Brenner nodded his head.

“You are, no doubt, aware that there
is a marked and'distinctive difference
between a cross-section of a negro’s
hair and that of a Caucasian’s? The
one is spherical, the other cylindrical.
This distinction is invariable, and is
the cause of the ‘kink’ which many ne-

I had already suspected that .chuo;
was & negro.”

“But he ain’t,” cried Brenner. "nn
white—he's a blonde.” :
“He is of purest negre birth” re
torted Crewe. “When you mentioned
the flaxen hair and the deathly pallor
and red eyes I knew the msaa imme.
diately. ' He is an albine negro, and
the only one in-this-eity: Albines are
occasionally met ‘with among the né
gro race. The condition is due to an
entire absence of pigment in the skin.
“I had, then,;merely to search for
one man out of four millions. I knew
him well by sight. I recognized him in
the Rogues’ ‘Gallery, both as a white
man and ‘as a blaek. Although a ne- .
gro cannot whiten himself, it: 48 thé
easiest matter for a person with ‘a’ £
white, skin to become black. ‘Walnut °
juice, for instance, will rea.dny
this metamorphosis. e
“Posing as. either white or bhck.
Jackson would live ameng either face
and, after the commission of a crime,
would take np his residence among the
other. As's Dlack man he was gen-
tenced for, mgqslauzhter- a8 a whma
for ‘burglary... ‘gou see now, gentle-
men, why it wa.q.,&mpeutlvo that Jacke
son should take ;up his residence in/
the negro quarter while the hunt was
on, and dye his halr:and skin Fur-.
thermore, I' knew tm he would seels -
out a boarding housd‘ Frhere he could
exist in the comfort that he was accus-
tomed to. You see, the search had als'
ready narrowed itself down. tn a cholqc

between two houses.

“] knew that the systematic ua.rch‘
ing of the saloons would drive him to
take refuge at home through fear Q;
chance questioning by the detectives.i
1 waited at Madame Lizzie’s till - het
should arrive. The blue glasses. gave.:
me the clue; my recognition of his:
face was a practical certainty; my,!
happy application of my patent noour-"
ing fluid convinced me beyond all!
doubt. As I said, the discovery was -
really too easy.”

“But how could you recosnlu a' .
white-fleshed man when his face was
stained with dye?” asked Brenner.

“Recognition is a matter of form.-*
not color,” answered Crewe. “As a'
matter of fact I am entirely color-

- )

groes are so anxious to have removed. &

blind. Evetyt.hinz to me is ’;ru

——

EAVE PANAMA
CANAL PROTEST
10 BRITAN

Crsis Will be Reached When
 Americans Frame Rules and
" Tolls — Arbitration Will Be
* Asked

‘Wasbington, Aug. 12—A determined
Ight is to be made in the conference on
he Panama' bill against the granting of
ee passage in the canal to American for-
jgn-bound ships. The conference commit-

had its first meeting today and con-

nued a discussion of the measure at a
tight session.

Senator Brandagee, who oppo:ed the iree

Don't
wait till
to-morrow! Send
to-day for

toll provisions in the senate, is understood
to stand with Representatives Adamson
and Stevens, of the house conferees, in
opposing what they consider a violation of
treaty rights, and too great a concession
to foreign-bound shipping. It is believed
from the preliminary conferences on the
measure that the free toll vision for
American coastwise shipping will be re-
tained.

" Little progress was made in the first
session of the conferees toward an agree-
nent on the Bourne amendment, to di-
vorce railrpads from control of competing
steamship lines, and the Reed amendment
prohlbltmg trust-controlled ships from
using the Panama canal. Both houses
have endorsed the plan to prohibit rail-
road-owned ships from using the canal;
but the Bourne and Reed amendments are
new matters so far as the house is con-
cerned.

The British government, according to
advices from the state department today,
has made no further representations to the
United States regarding the proposition to
allow American vessels to use the canal
free of tolls, since the note of Charge
Innes, July 8 last. It 1s now awaiting, it
is said, the enactment of the legislation
into law and the adoption of regulations
to put it into effect in order to have a suf-
ficient basis for a more formal protest
against what it regards as a clear breach
of an existing treaty.

In recognition of the superior right of
Great Britain to address the United States
government on this subject by virtue of
the existence of the Hay-Pauncefote treaty,
other Kuropean nations and even Japan
have refrained from approaching the state
department, notwithstanding that their in-
terest is equal to that of Great Britain
by reason of their right to claim equal
treatment for their shipping under the
favored nations clauses in existing conven-
tions with the United States.

Officials of this government, however,are
said to expect that soon after the signature

of the act by the president, the British
charge will be directed to submit to the
state department a formal protest in be-
half of his government against what it re-
gards as discrimination against British
shipping. This will require an equally for-
mal reply, citing the act itself as a man-
date by congress, which the executive can-
not disregard, supported by such argument
as the diplomatic bureau can make, to jus-
tify the action-

As this will amount to a positive refusal
of the British request to treat British ship-
ping on an equality with American, it is
probable, in the opinion of government au-
thorities, that the foreign office will come
forward with a proposition to submit the
issue to arbitration, calling attention to the
existing British-American arbitration treaty
as a basis for the proposition, which maqye
would bring the matter to a real crisis.

Should arbitration be adverse to the
American position it would be necessary,
it is said, for the state department to find
reasonable 'ground for a declination of the
British overture, without laying itself open
to the charge that it had deliberately vio-
lated the provisions of the treaty—the
charge lodged against it in connection with
the Hay-Pauncefote treaty.

Ottawa, Aug. 12—“A vigorous protest
will be made by British Columbia,” said
George H. Cowan, ex-M. P.,, who was in
Ottawa today, ‘“‘against the superficial and
unwarranted interpretation the = United
States is putting on the Panama canal
treaty, which will diseriminate against
Canadian shipping. The prairie provinces
are really as vitally interested in this ques-
tion as British Columbia and strong pro-
tests should be made by the governments
~f those provinces as well as by the coast
provinces.

A new town in the stata of Washington
has the distinction of poesessing the short-
est name of any in the country. It ‘s

NEW DEVICE FOR STAMPS

i
To the Editor of the Times:

© 8ir,—Very many times during the past
year or two, I have had various inquiries
regarding the automatic stamp machines
in use in the larger cities of the contin-
ent, and patrons urging me to endeavor to
have the Postmaster General exploit this
utility in our service in St. John. Hav-
ing represented the matter to the depart-
ment at Ottawa, the Postmaster General
has kindly advised me he would initiate
the service here in such a manner as to
enlarge it in accord with the demand.
Stamps of the lc. and 2c. denominations
will be issued in rolls of 500 perforated
side ways—10 perforations each. To cover
extra cost of rolling the same, these stamps
will be supplied the public for the pres-
ent at $5.06 a roll of the lc. denomination
and $10.08 per roll of the 2c. stamp. To
digcriminate between the stamps used in
the automatic stamp-vending machines in
operation in certain cities and the stamps
in roll sold to the public in stamp affixing
machines it is proposed to name the latter

Dr. Morse’s
Indian Root Pills

exactly meet the need which so often
arises in every famnlf' for a medicine
to open up and regulate the bowels.
Not only are they effective in all
cases of Constipation, but they help
eatly in breaking up a Cold or La
J)pe by cleaning out the system
purifying the b ood. Inthe same

wa they relieve or,cure Biliousness,
Indigestion, Sick Headaches, Rheum-
atism and other common ailments.
In the fullest sense of the words Dr.

“Stamps in rolls” and the former “Coil-
ed stamps.”

The proposed new service will go into
effect early in September. I would call
merchants’ attention to this entirely new
and important time and trouble saving
device which will soon be a most service-
able feature in the mailing department of
the leading houses of our city, as it is in
that of our larger Canadian centres al-
ready.

\fferchants will confer a favor by placing
‘heu‘ orders in at an early date with the
Postmaster, so that he may in a measure
have some indication how many will be
required—in placing his order with the
Postage Stamp Branch at Qttawa.

I am Sir,

Yours with respect,
EDWARD SEARS,
Postmaster.
St. John, Aug. 12.

WILL USE PANAMA CANAL

London, Aug. 12—The Royal Mail Steam
Packet Company, it became known today,
has given orders to a British ship building
concern for four new 650 feet passenger
liners for Panama canal traflic to meet
anticipated severe German competition.

Mr. Mayhew, an official of the Royal
Mail Company, in an interview today, ex-
pressed the opinion that there was no
occasion to be disturbed by the action
of the American senate in passing the
Panama canal bill. He did not believe
that the American government seriously
wouid entertain a step calculated to de-
prive the canal of a considerable source
of revenue. In any event he thought the
matter could be amicably arranged with-
out making comments dxstnsteful to the
United States.

In twenty years there have been 4,000

Morse's Indian Root Pills are @

called “We” and has a population of 135)
people. .

A Household Remedy

inventions. of - tires, not including mechan-
ical devices to take the places of tires

Funerals : L

The funeral of John T. Griffin, who
died in the General Public Hospital on
Sunday, . will take ptace this afternoon at
2.30 o’clock from Fitzpatrick’s undertaking
parlors in Waterloo street. He was form-
erly in the employ of the I. C. R, and
had been ill about a month.

The funeral of Miss Sadie McManus
took place from the home of her parents
at Pleasant Point. Funeral services were
conducted at St. Rose’s church by Rev. C.
Colling and 1ntermgnt was in the Sand
Cove cemetery. ‘The funeral was very
largely attended. Many handsome floral
tributes were: received.

The funeral of Jeremiah Sullivan took
place from his home in Queen street, West
End, and was very largely attended. Fu-
neral services were conducted by Rev.
Father Joseph in the Church of the As-
sumption and interment was in Sand Cove
cemetery.

The body of George McKarland was
taken to Waasig Station on the Boston
express yesterday morning for burial: Ser-
vices were conducted at his late home in
Rockland Road lﬂst night by Rev. G. A.
Lawson.
om———

NA-DRU-CO
LAXATIVES

are’ entirely different from
others both in their composi-
tion and their effect—complete
evacuation without purging or
discomfort.

25c. a box at your druggist’s.

NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL CO.
OF CANADA, LIMITED.
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VISITING GDDFELLOWS

The pilgrims from Cunton Waba,sso, \o.‘
22. Patriots Militant I. O. O. F., Fort

Fairfield (Me.)v—aumbering twenty-eighr)
arrived in the city yesterday on the steam

er from Fredericton. The pilgrimag

started from Fort Fairtield on Aug. 10 and{
a tour of New Brunswick and Nova Seo-{
tia ‘is being made. The party reported ad
fine trip down the St. John river and for
many of them this is the first visit to thia
c:ty

They reached the city about 3.30 o’clock!
yesterday afternoon and were entertained|
by the local Oddfellows. A car ride was
made about the ciay and the party went
to Seaside Park .in the evening but the
heavy fog made the outing rather disagree-'
able. Colonel E. E. Scates, who is in
eharge of the party, is very -enthusiastio
a})out the trip and in conversation with a
Telegraph reporter lest evening eaid that
he was greatly impressed with St. John
and believed the city was making great
strides toward becoming a big city.

The pilgrimmage was continued thla
morning when they left for Digby by boat.
Those in the party are: Colonel E. E.
Scates, Mrs. E. E. Scates, Captain C. H.
Dinsmore, Captain C. 8. Beckwith, Lieut-
entant G. Pitcher, Lewis Scott, jr., Mrs.
Lewis Scott, jr., H. W. Varney, H. W..

Sylvester, E. W. Thompson, James Fraser,
William Cogswell, Fred W. Bishop, J. H.

Watt, H. T. Ashley, F. L. Marshall, Len.

Achorn, H. P. Cogswill, Mrs. W. P. Cogs-
well, G. W. Parks, Mrs. G. W. Parks,
Miss M. L. Magill, Mrs. V. E. Thompson,

Mrs. W. A. Haines, Mrs. B. Good, Mnra,,
L. R. Seeley, Mrs. Cora Houghton, T. L.

Marshall, Mrs. F. A. Haines, Mrs. C, Ay
Powers. - .

effect -~



