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TH¥ DETECTIVE STORY -(Contd)

rhe Sergeant’s machinery _ ‘was
working splendidly, and he quickly
detected a streak of putty on the man’s
serge coat, that had got there dur-
ing his passing through the ‘' none-
too-large a space, from which
the glass ~ had ~ been removed.
They walked slowly up the street,
and during the conversation the Ser-
geant found out that the stranger’s
name was Hans Johnson, and that ile
was a Swede. He said he was boarding
at Mrs. C——'s, which the Sergeant at
once knew wasé an untruth as he had
visited the house that morning, and
found that no one had registered
there for some time past. Just then
they were at the nearest point to the
jail, and the Sergeant, laying his gen-
tle hand upon Hans’ shoulder told him
that he was under srrest for house
breaking and theft. It - was a great
surprise to Hans, and he kicked like a
steer, but the Sergeant was too heavy
for him, and in a few minutes he was
safe in the lockup—minus his carpet-
bag, which was kept by the Sergeant
for examination. In that’ bag he found
a screw driver the shape of a pit-saw-
file. He took it down to the shop win-
dow and it fitted the impressions that
had been made in the sash during the
removal of the glass, So far, it was
all plain enough for the Sergeant; but
it did not reveal the whereabouts ,of
the stolen boots, clothes, money .or
whiskey—for the prisoner was per-
fectly sober.

But now the Sergeant’s trouble be-

gan. Upon his return to the jail, after’

having examined the contents of the
carpet-bag, and the tool marks on the

window sash, he was met by the Jailer :

«nd the Magistrate. The Jailer said,

“Oh my! you have made a wonderful ®
mistake in arresting that man ‘tor‘

shop breaking.” The Magistrate

thought so too, because the same man’

was at their prayer-meeting the night
of the robbery, and had deeply hp-
pressed all who were present, with
his fluent dewotion and - wonderful

rendering of Sanky, Moody hymns. A~\

they talked the matter over at the en-
trance to the jail, the Swede’s fine
voice could be heard rendering the
same hymns in the cell. The Sergeant

asked the Magistrate and the Jailer
to come with him to the broken shop-'

window. Neither of them knew about
the matches and the
They all went to the window, and’
handing them the screw driver, the
Sergeant asked them to fit the end ot
it in the impressions on the sash. They
bot hagreed that it was the instru-;

screw driver. |

! guilty.” The Serpn.nt asked for a 're-

| mand for eight ‘adys, - which ~was

'grmted After the prisoner was re-

moved, the Sergeant told the Magis-|
trate prtva.tely all sbout ‘the matches’
and the'screw driver, qnd where he
had found them, and that during the
day he would produce all the stolen
property. He did so, and ‘the Magis-
trate realized that the prisoner was’
the guilty one.' The *Sergeant's ask-
ing for an eight days remiand was in

the nature of a bluff; to give a local}
scribe, who was not a friend of his,

the opportunity to express his opin-
ions in his next week's notes to the
publi¢ press. Sure enough it was all
there -the next. week from the scribe’s
viewpoint; and it would have fared
badly with the Sergeant if what, was
thus statéd in the newspaper 'were

true. The production of the material’

evidence—such - as " matches, screw
driver, etc.—by the Sergeant, against
the prisoner on the day of his trial
was a terrible surprise to the prisoner,
and no less a surprise to the seribe
and ‘others who had championed his
cause. The prisoner was given six
months in jail; and upon the recom-
mendation of the Magistrate, the Ix}-
spector-General sent the Sergeant tem
dollars for his clever detective ‘work
in connection with the case’-all of
which constituted the next nine days
wonder. in, the little town of B——.
Poof Hans expressed much sorrow,
but evidently it was because he had
been caught. His repentance was not
the genuine. article, for he won’ con-
giderable notoriety in after life as a
housebreaker. Of the thirteen years
he spent in Newfoundland, five were
spent in jail. He married three wives,
and the kindest thing he ever did for
them, was to desert them in turn. The
police authorities sent him out of the
¢ountry as a fireman on a . German
tramp steamer. Yea, verily, “The way
of the transgressor is hard;” but the
way of the® police detective is. often
(as in this case) dotted with exquisite
sensations, and a very happy ending.
Sergeant W= whose work as &
detective T have taken the liberty to
use as the frame' ' work of this story,
is still doing duty in a northera oint-
port, with this and several other de-
tective feats to his credit and with an
honourable general record of thirty-

nine years of service under five In-

spectors, viz.,, Carty, Fawcett, Me-
Cowan, Sullivan, and the present In-
spector-General Hutchings—a service
that should merit the highest recog-
nition. So mote it be. ;
Es t * » * = ,‘ *
TIIE PASSING OF MR. ARTHUR
POWER,.

On Tuesday afternoon, May 16th, the
body of Mr. Arthur Power was found

 homes. With the passing of Arthur,
thehnmyuhommetomond
in Trinity. He was a sailor in his
younger days, and ‘for ‘years Wwas '
familiar figure on board the foreign
going ‘vesséls commanded by Captain
Neville and others.

In ‘later years he ' prosecuted the
cod fishery on Labrador, with the
Conolly Brothers at Trinity East. He
married a sister of ~Daniel Conolly,
and she“died -some ~ten yem -ago.
Since that time Mr. and Mrs. Meaney
and family lived with” him, and his
last days were spent in freedom from
care, and- in .public and private de-
votion, with every domestic need care-
fully provided for. He was eighty-
four years and 'five months old. May
he Test in peace. ]

* ® * ¥» * % * %
THE - CHURCH ROAD IN TRINITY.
Past _and Present.

it is provoking, to say the least of
it, when one is really anxigpus to
throw some definite light upon -the
distant past of something that . still
lingers in the ‘present, 'and lingers,
apparently, only to disturb one’s com-
fort and to mock one’s efforts to ac-
count for its real past. I am think-
ing now of a row of posi-stumps in
the middle of the Church Road in
Trinity. There they. are to-day, and
there they have been within the mem-
ory of the oldest inhabitant, a few
feet from eacH other and parallel with
| the middle: of the road. They are

only stumps, I know but when were’

thiey put there? and what were they
parts of when they were put there?
They come above the surface every

spring, -sufficiently high to trip the

: unwary at night, and to provoke him
to 'speak unadvisedly with his lips.
Somebody drives them down every
spring- and they are then forgotten
till the next spring. %

Personally, I have never tripped over
them at night; but I have frequently
viewed them dlifing the day and al-
most pleaded with them—Ilike : the
child pleading with the star—not so
much, however, to “tell me what you

re,” but what you were. In other
words I have often wondered =~ why
they were placed there, and what pur-
pose they served. Well, it is said that
“all things come to those who know
how to wait,” and a few days ago an
old man told me, that they are. the
underground remains of poles, that
once snpported a2 row of fish flakes,
that cOVered the lane that has long
since been widened, and is now khown
as the Church Road.~As that has
been the only answer to my questions
to -date, I accept it till I am convinc-
ed ‘that it is a wrong one. Though it
would be difficult for me *o visualize
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is another h,cd-ﬂqu in Newfound- |
er than Thomas Newell's at
(1724)  (excepting,  of

Trinity
course, the. old Basque stomes at

Phecqﬁg) Fo5

. —noctor Mbert White died!.

in 1912 ‘His son Doctor Arthur died |

in 1918, and his son Rev, James f
died in 1915
B

“Klerés —Thank you for your klnd
lnterea in me. It is only because I
am anxlons to have misundersmndings
removed 'that I give you the follow-
ing:~I studied for ‘Holy orders  at
King’s Cellege, Windsor, N.S. 1 was
ordained Deacon in 1883 and l:’riestl
in 1884, at St. Georges Church, Hau-'
fax, by, Bishop Binney. No, I had no!
financial help from the Diocese ot-!
Newfoundland. ANl my obligations"
were, and are to Nova Scotia. 1 did
not leave Newfoundland from choijce. !
I am mot a deserter. My divinity de-;
gree is from King’s College, ‘Windsor, |
N.S., and my canonry is from Alll
Saints Cathedral, Halifax. Thif in-
formation, will, I trust, enable you to
defend me with the eloquence of
facts. ’ W.J.L.

Trinity, May 27th, 1922,

A full line of Head Light, Tail
Light and Spot Light Bulbs, at
BISHOP, SONS & CO’S Hard-
ware.—may26,3i

Early Cdenia;s.

One of the first almanacs used ind
England and Sweden was thé “‘clog.”
This was a square stick or box eiéht
inches long. Each cormer and side
représented three months. The holi-
days were marked with symbols: of
the saint or occasion which they were
designated with a horn, and Nov. 23
was pictured as a pot of ale, because
that day was St. Clement's Day, on
which the custom decreed that the
poor should go about begging for ale
with which to make them merry. The
first written calendars were made by
the Greeks of Alexandria in 150 A. D.
Perhaps ‘the oldest almanacs known
are those of Soloman Jarghus, pub-
lished-in 1150.- A manuscript copy of
the dlmanac of Petrus de Dacia pub-
lished ‘in 1300, is preserved at Oxford.
Almanacs became prevalent during
the Fifteenth ‘Century. The first al-
manac to be printed in Europe was
the Kalendarium Novum.
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" Wesley Barry

' 'Wauderful Heart Story---Bring the
family they’ll enjoy *‘Dinty”

Hardware lépartment

SUPERCOTE, FOR MENDING ROOFS; 'PAINTS, VARNISHES, PUTTY & GLASS.

Rubber Belting.
Leather Belting.
Balata Belting.
Circular Rip Saws.
Circular X-Cut Saws,
Mandrills.
Files.
Saw Sets.
Gauges.
Belt Punches.
Belt Plates.

Rivets.

Wire Nails.
Cut Nails.
Galv, Wrt. Nails,

Galv. Boat Nails.
Wrt. ‘Slate Nails.
Roofing Nails.
Finishing ‘Nails,
Black Wrt. Nails,
Dory Staples.

Side Lights.
Riding Lights.
Patent Logs.

Log Books.

Barometers.
Thermometers.
Field Glasses.

Charts. .

Parallel Rules.

Dividers.

Fog Horns,

ete., ete.

Anvils.:

YVices.
Portable ' Forges.
Blowers.
Drills.

Pin' Mauls.
Striking Hammers. '

' Bolt Cutters.
Monkey Wrenches.
Stillson Wrenches.

Bolts, Nuts and Washers.’

Carriage Harness.
Carriage Lamps,
#Whi

Paint Brushes.
Scrub Brushes.

Shoe Brushe

Tar B es,
Shaving B!'ush
Tooth Bttshel.

I’;ﬂ Brushes. .
Lime Brushes.
Window Brushes.
Counter Brushes.

Sewing Machines.
Washing Machines.

.gers. .
Galv."Washing Tubs.”
. Wash-Boards.

+ Clothes Pins.
Clothes: Lines = 77
Clothes Bagkets.
Buckets.
Pails.

Rim Locks.
Mortice Locks.

Lamp Springs

Grain I;eatiler.
+Sole, Leather.

Hinges, etc.. -‘Harness Leather.

Galv. Sheet Iron.
. Black. Sheet Iron.
Charcoal Tin Plates.

Coke Tin Plates.

Solder.

: Flux,
Soldering Irons.
Lobster Tins.

: Lobster Bags.
Ice Cream - Freezers.

Bedsteads.
Mattresses.
Springs.

Cots.
Stretchers.
Pillows.
Bolsters.
‘Feathers.
_Refrigerators.
Ice Picks.

Fly Screen Wire.
Wire Netting.
Plain Fencing Wire.
Barb Fencing Wire.
Tinman’s Wire.
Hay Wire.
Bouquet Wire.
Brass and Copper Wire.
Fencing Staples.
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ment by which the work had been | beside the road leading from the pﬂll‘ a row of fish flakes in_that part of
done; but the Magistrate said, “No!road up to the Roman Catholic Ceme- | myinity vet there is no reason to doubt
doubt you picked it up here, and the  tery. Mr. Poewer had been in the habit | shey were there; for, as Rogers in
prisoner may have no knowledge of Of Visiting the cemetery as & consti-| njs history of Newfoundland, and in
it.” The Jailer smiled approvingly otl tutional and for devotional purposes.; pig chapter on “fish” tells us: ' “A
the Magistrate’s sentiments; but the| He overestimated his strength and few. years before this period of fish |
Sergeant, like “Brer. Rabbit, lay low” | Powers of endurance on Tuesday, for | cyring.".bhegan; most streets were
and did not tell them where he had‘the day was cold and the wind was | covered with flakes, beneath whose
found the screw driver. Ihlgh As he| began to go up thé hill | shodows young men and women waik-
from the main road to the cemetery he ed:—Whispering murmurs of love at: :
The prisoner ‘was arraigned the| met the full force of the breeze, and | sven” Though - they have long ‘ago
next day, and before a full and sym- | those of us who knew Mr. Power’s dis&ppearpﬁ, in the great mjority of
pathetic house, he assumed an injur-| poor physical ' condition, were hnot "ﬂshin; V‘“‘l“v yet th!x‘e are a few
efl-innocent air, and pleaded “not surprised that he, realizing &e effects | places where flakes still cover parts
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roundings. I am in no sense despis- . ) : g -
‘m: lnkes, that played and still play| . = §} 4 3 3 R A P e ke £ 1

& most 'important part in con- :
MEN’S MAHOGANY CALF BLU-

.nection with our staple, but it is only
aby calling to’ mhd tllo realities’ of
CHER—Goodyear welt, at
11$8.00 and $840

‘the past and “them with
‘tkon\ot the’ prmnt. m we - tt;lly
- MEN'S MAHOGANY CALF BLU:
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