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When I look into the remarkable
fdetective records of my friend, Peter
Crewe, I am struck chiefly by the sim-
plicity of the crimes which he discov-
ered or frustrated. [ mentioned this
to him once, and he responded:

“Simplicity, Langton, if I may use

¢ & metaphor, is the keystone of the

i

arch of successful crime. We have
the upward curve—the plot; the down-

{. .ward curve—its accomplishment. \Un-

" less the whole be bound with that sim-
plicity of design which ensures suc-
pess, the plot must fail.”

Most {llustrative of this, I think,
was Crewe’s detection of the diabol-
ical plan of the French doctor which
resulted in the death of four men and
the destruction of two German gov-
ernment balloons.

The German government, there was
po doubt, had at last perfected a dirig-
ible balicon whose value as & war
weapon. was incalculable® Whether
the French government was privy or
not to the murderous acts of Dr. Fe-
nelon cannot be known for certain.
He may have been a self-inspired pa-
triot. There is no doubt, however,
that his intention was to intimidate
the German government into abandon-
ing this type of ballcon which had
‘been constructed at the cost of so
much labor and enterprise.

You al! remember the fate of the
Kaiserin II. and her successor, the
Kaiserin 1Il. How each ended in a
similar manner. Each, after remain-
ing in the air for forty-eight hours or
po, and after hovering immediately
over the French defensive works upon
the boundary, coliapsed while at an
altitude of perhaps eight hundred feet,
dashing ‘its two occupants to the
ground, and instantaneously killing

“.them. The balloon, in either case, re-
mained only as a thing of shreds and
patches of silk, and a tangle of wicker-
work.

Crewe and I, who were both inter-
ested in aeronautics, had been pres-
ent at the start of each balloon from
Hamburg. There we made the ac-
quaintance of Dr. Fenelon. Despite
his French name and accent, he had
fngratiated himself into the confidence
- of the German war staff as an inhab-
itant of Alsace-Lorraine—as one of
those French-born citizens who had
elected to throw in their fortunes with
the German nation after that province
wes wrested from Napoleon. He had

been a child when the war ended; he.

was now a man of between forty and
fifty years, a doctor in the new aero-
pautical division of the German army,
and an avowed hater of France. His
task- it was to attend the starting of

the balloonists, to test their hearts’

and lunge beforg they ventured into
the upper air; .he had free access to
the balloon, which was held captive
within the military reservation. Crewe
and I had permits to enter, for these
were accorded freely to all with sat-
|sfactory references. The secret lay
Jn the manufacture and none could
ascertain it from an external inspec-
tion of the great globe.

It was while the third balloon was
preparing to start, after the destruc-
tion of the two others, that Crewe re-
golved to ascertain, if possible, the
cause of the disasters.

“You are courageous,” he sald to
Lieutenant Von Kelter, “to risk your
life after your predecessors have per
ished.” - i

“It's part of my Job,” Von Kelter
answered, with a fatalistic shrug of
his shoulders. “If I die—well—"

“You do not believe in the rumors
of foul play?” I asked.

“Imposeible,” Von Kelter answered.
“However, this time I shall make the
ascent unaccompanied, so that treach-

ery will be impossible.”

“The balloon might be tampered
with before you start.”

“Hardly. None but our officers can
approach the tent in which it is
moored. Then, before ascending, I
shall test the pull-cord and all the ap-
paratus.”

“And yet,” egald Crewe, “your com-
patriots were found dead in the shreds
of their balloons, and they, too, had
confidence. Now let me ask you a
question. To what do you ascribe the
fact that their bodies were found
drenched with water?”

“Rain—or dew,” said the lieutenant.

“There had been no rain, and dew
could never have soaked their bodies
to the skin and drenched their hair.”

“It {s immaterial,” Von Kelter an-
swered. “I shall not die, for I have
tested the balloon thoroughly and
have complete confidence in it.’

This conversation took place upon
the morning of that on which the
ascent was to be made. Almost imme-
diately afterward the tent was stripped
from the balloon and the huge in-
flated sphere could be seen swaying
above the ropes which fastened it to
earth. Sphere-shaped, instead of
cigar-shaped, the steering apparatus
was hidden within; it looked like a
balloon of an old-fashioned type, such
as has been In use during the past
hundred years. It rose by the aid of
hydrogen gas; yet, in some mysteri-
ous way, the builder had made it
completely responsive to its driver's
hand.

Dr. Fenelon now came forward to
make the physical examination. The
process proved lengthy. Crewe, who
by some process known to himself
alone, had obtained leave for us both
to be present, watched the doctor in-
tently. :

“I doubt—I fear,” stammered the
doctor, “your condition does not
wholly warrant your ascending. There
i8 no organic derangement but the
heart contractions are a little feeble.
At a high altftude—" He broke off,
hesitating. )

“Have you ever Inhaled oxygen,
Herr Lieutenant?”’ he asked.

“Once, when I had pneumonia, to
ease the lungs.” ‘

“I would counsel you to let me place
a small tank in the basket,” the doc-
tor said. “Then if, when at a height,
you find the rarity of the air oppres-
sive, you can take a few-breaths from
the inhaler.” -

“Very well,” sald the lieutenant, in-
Hifferently. The doctor summoned his
assistant, and they placed a small
tank in among the thermometers, hy-
grometers and othre instruments for
gauging the atmospherical conditions.
And at that moment I Baw. Crbwe's
face light up and knew that e had
solved the mystery, for I had seen
that expression often, and it never
failed to be productive.

The lieutenant climbed into the car
which rested a few feet above the lev-
el of the ground. All but one of the
ropes were unfastened, and to that
one a dozen soldiers clung with all
their power, while the enormous gas-
dilated sphere swayed like an intoxi-
cated thing, striving to leap upward
.and gain the security of the skies.
Meanwhile Crewe had gone hastily to-
ward the chief of the aeronautical
staff, who was standing by, and con-
ferred hurriedly with him. What he
sald I do not know; his arguments
must indeed have been cogent, and
probably backed by some authority
unknown to me, for just as the men
were about to cast off the rope I saw
General von Stimm wave his hand
toward the lieutenant and shout to
him to descend.

The lieutenant climbed hastily out

of the wickerwork basket; at the

same time somebody—Crewe, as I dis-
covered afterward, but in the confu-
sion he was unnoticed—shouted to the
men to release the rope. Instantly
the balloon shot up into the skies,
leaving the lleutenant standing, morti-
fled, upon the ground, watching its up-
ward flight.

This contretemps sent the general
into a furious passion. The balloon
was as good as lost; its course had ta-
ken it out toward the North sea, with
little hope of its recovéry. He issued
an order to his adjutant and, a mo-
ment or two afterward, while I still
stared round to discover my compan-
fon, I found myself under arrest. I
was conveyed to the general’s head-
quarters, along with Crewe, who had
been apprehended in another section
of ‘the inclosure as he was trying to
leave. Ten minutes later we Wwere
haled into his presence.

“Who the devil are you?” he shout-
ed roughly, in guttural English. ‘“Un-
less you can offer a suitable explana-
tion you shall both be placed under
arrest as spies. You have spoiled the
Kaiserin IV.—the devil take it, the
third balloon to go!” He gnashed his
teeth in mortification.

At his side stood the lieutenant, his
tace pallid, his brow covered with
sweat. ;

“General,” sald Crewe quietly,
“when I was a younger man I spent
some months in Germany.”

“Well, what the devil has that to do
with me?”

“May I speak to you privately?”
asked Crewe. “It concerns a  beer
garden—a = youthful officer whose
sword was stolen—" !

The general became paler than the
lieutenant.

“Gentlemen, you may leave me,” he
said; and, saluting, the lieutenant and
the orderly departed.

“Now, general,” said Crewe briskly,
“4¢ T alluded to an unfortunate inci-
dent in your early career, which I wit-
nesssed when you were a subaltern,
it was not for the purpose of seeking
immunity through my knowledge of it.
It was necessary, in your own inter-
est, that I should gain your esgr. I
gave the order which resulted in the
releasing of the balloon. For, if I had
not done g0, the lieutenant’s life would
have been sacrificed. So surely as
that balloon comes down on land it
will come down in fragments, and
drenched with water.”

“Why?" asked the astonished gen-
eral.

“Because you have a traitor upon
the /staff of your division, and his
name is Fenelon. It 1s he who de-
stfoyed the two dirigibles that pre-
ceded thie and was the cause of the
death of four officers.’

“Your proofs?” asked the general in
a strained voice. .

“They will be found when the bal-
loon comes to earth—an event which
has probably occurred already, owing
to atmospherical conditions, in which
event it will be found before nightfall.
Let me ask you a question. What
were the contents of the last balloon
that was sent up?’

“Identical with those of the first,”
the general answered. “A barometer,
two thermometers, a hygrometer, fleld
glasses and certain military and motor
equipment of 8 private nature.”

“And a tank of oxygen in case the
balloonists suffered from the effects of
the rarified air?”

“I believe so.
with {t?”

“Pirst, general, let me entreat you
to place Dr. Fenelon under arrest im-
mediately.” .

The general struck a bell upon the
table. Two orderlies came in.

What has that to do

“Take thesé men” he said, “ané
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confine them in'the guard house To

morrow they will be arraigned hetor-
a military court as spies.”

“You are mad,' ' General,” crica
Crewe angrily. *I1 tx{lgd to save you—

“You tried to int{midate me, sir,”
shouted the general, “and to exculpate
yourselves by maligning the bonor of
a brave dfficer.
mediately.” s

We were hauléd: off . ignominiously
across the officcrs’ quarters in the di-
rection of the guard ' house,
General von Stimm followed us to the

Take them away im- |

while

door and £tood upon the tkreshold, 9\

watching us sourly. . As our captors
led us across the quadrangie of green
I noticed a commotion in a. further
corner of the square; then an officer
came hurrying along, bearing & news-
paper in his hand. He passed us, and
1 read the staring headline:
“DESTRUCTION OF THE GREAT
DIRIGIBLE.”

Crewe had seen it as well
smiled grimly.

“If only they had arrested Fenelon,”
he muttered. “Why, there he goes,
Langton.”

Surely enough the Alsatian doctor
came strutting along the pdth, dressed
in full regimentals. : He saw-us from
afgr and, turning, came toward us,
halting close at hand.

“Ha, the spies!” he saild viclously.
“You will find it goes hard with you,
for we do not love spies in Germany.”

“You are lying,” sald Crewe, and,
breaking from his captor, he struck
the doctor upon the face with his
open hand. Instantly the latter drew
his sword and rushed at the aggres-
gor. Crewe seized the point of the
blade the moment that it left the
scabbard and, with a powerful wrench,
snapped it in two and threw the
pieces on the ground. I saw blood
follow them from his wounded hands.

As for the orderly, he stood as if
petrified. From every quarter officers
came running up. The doctor, over-
whelmed by this disaster, which
meant, according to the German code,
dismissal from the service, remained
with hanging head upon the gravel
path.

He

“Doctor, you must consider yourself °

under arrest,” said the adjutant, com-
ing up to him and taking him by the
arm. “As for these fellows—"

He looked as if he were about to
run us through. His fingers twitched
upon the hilt of his sword. Then he
issued a brief command and the or-
derlies seized us by the drms and
forced us over the guadrangle into the
guard house. . | ;

“1t'll go hard with us unles you can
prove your case, Crewe,” I said later.

“But I can,” he said confidently. I
snapped his sword, Langton, not only
in self-defense, but that he might be'
detained in barrucks. We must not
let that murderer eseape. If he could
have resisted tbe temptetion to taunt
us e would doubtless be on his way
to the frontier, for -Heéi kmew that he
was discovered.”> H§“ went * to ' the
door. “Orderly,” Hie'called, “I wish to
send a note to the general.”

He scribbled a few words on a sheet
of paper and handed it to the fnan
with a gold piece.« The orderly took
both in silence and turned away.

“What' did you write, Crewe?” I
asked. :

“Why, very little, Langton,” he an-
swered. “You have fregquently been
pleased to comment upon my faculty
for remembering every face that I
have ever seen during my lifetime.
Now the fact is that, when I was in
Germany many years ago, I saw Gen-
eral von Stimm four times, twice un-
der digcreditable circumstances. This
is a little reminder, stronger than the
last. It will bring him.”

It did. Half an hour later we were
.again in the general's presence. His
face was white with agitation and he
wiped his damp brow nervously.

“How much do you want?” he asked
Crewe bluntly. .

“General,” said Crewe, “once before

‘from arrest.
‘the railroad station and thence accom-

“Take these men and confine

hem in

you misunderstood my offer and, but
for a lucky circumstance, a murderer
would have continued to disgrace the
German uniform. I want no money.
I want to punish him and save the
army’s honor. The balloon has been
found, Where was it found?”

“At Blumdahl,” he angwered.

“It will not be touched or moved
for twenty-four hours?”

“Not for two days. Soldiers are
guarding the place where it fell.”

“It was destroyed?” ~~ °

The general nodded. : .

“Take us there immediately. And
let a mllitapy court be ready' to -con-

.vene the moment that you return, for

Dr. Fenelon will have to stand his
trial for murder.”

“When do you wish to start?”

“Within the hour,” Crewe answered.

“Gentlemen,” said the general, “I
do not ¥*now who the devil you are or
why yTu have come here, but it shall
be as you request. You are freed
I will drive with you to

pany you to the loeality.”

Blumdahl was a small village some
five and eighty miles -distant from
Hamburg. A special train was requi-
sitioned, and at eight o’clock that eve-
ning we three disembarked at the rail-
road station. It was not yet dark,
and when we had crossed the main
street in the direction of open coun-
try we saw a large crowd gathered
around the ‘remnants of the balloon.

A quarter of a mile’s walk ‘brought
us to the spot. A company of soldiers
who were on guard admitted us to the
site where the dirigible lay. It had
fallen from an immense height, and

the quard house.’

with incredible velocity, for the wick-
erwork of the basket was smashed in-
to innumerable chips of wood which
lay strewn over the ground, while the
speed of the deseent had ripped the
gas bag from its frame covering so
that hardly a particle of it remained.
Within a radius of a hundred yards
lay the broken remnants of the in-
struments. But the most singular fact
was that, while the surrounding land
was parched from drought, the bal-
loon’s remnants rested in a pool of
water some two feet deep, which had
gathered into a deprezsion on the
ground; and water had drenched the
wickerwork and the piece of the in-
struments. ‘

Crewe stooped and rummaged
among these last. Presently he rose;
in his hand he held a piece of twisted
metal, nickel or aluminum. Upon one
gide was stamped OXYGEN.

“Do you recognize this, sir?” he
asked the generai.

“It is merely a portion of the tank
of oxygen,” Von Stimm rejoined.

“Which would pass out through
tubes, at the .disposition of the aero-
naut—is that not so?”

“Certainly.”

“Now, if the metal were not per-
fectly air-tight, it is obvious that the
gas would speedily leak out and dis-
sipate itself in the atmosphere. Am
I correct, general?”

“I believe that is correct. Obvious-
ly an oxygen tank must be entirely
air-tight.”

“Then see these,” said Crewe, hold-
ing up the fragment for Von Stimm’s'
closer inspection.

Along the edge of the metal were

drilled innumerable Mny holes; such
as a pin’'s point might have made.

“Quite large enough for a leakage,”
said Crewe. “Especially today, when
the sun’s rays have been strongly
actinic. In cloudy weather, when
tliere was a considerable vapor pres-
sure in the atmosphere, it might have
taken two days, as with tke last bal
loons, before the explosion.”

“You mean, sir, that the oxyrgen
was designed to escape? But sup-
pose that were so. Is oxygen inflam-
mable?” |

I was as perplexed as the general.
Crewe placed the metal in his hands.
“That will be vital evidence,” he said.

“General, suppose that oxygen -d.q,eg;“v‘_,_rr. -

leak into an atmosphere surcharged
with escaping hydrogen? You know
the hydrogen: will not remain even in
the silk bag more than a limited time.

Now, bring oxygen and hydrogen to-  *

gether in the right proportion; sup-
pose the proportions have been care-
fully calculated, so that eventuaily
they are obtained. Suppose we have
the formula H20. That signifies—?"

“Water.” :

“Obviously. It was only necessary,
therefore, for Fenelon to send up the
balloon with the hydrogen gas-bag and
the oxygen tank, and to calculate the
leakage from elther so closely that
eventually they would iznite. What
happens? The gases rush together
with a thunderclap, combine inte
water, and the sphere falls to the
ground, drenched in the fiuid. :Gen
eral, with the help of this evidence we
shall send Dr. Fenelon to the gallows.”

TRYING 10 FIND HOW THE
ANT ALWAYS GETS HOME

Ithaca, N. Y., sug. 2=1—The psychologi-
cal process by which the ant always man-
ages to find 1ts way back to its home, no
matter how far away it has wandered,
are the subjects of a hundred or more ex;
periments being conducted in the summer
school psychological laboratories at Corn-
ell University. The scientists who are
conducting the investigation call it an at-
tempt to find out the “spatial orientation”
of the ant. Translated, this means ‘“how
they find their way home.”

About 100 ants, representing several spe-
cies, are being used in the experiments.
A few of them are white.

The tests so far indicate that the ants
do not have the north, east, south and
vest sense of divection, such as is observ-
ed in carrier pigeons.

The sense of smell has proved of value
ir: these tests. The experimenter has used
a large circular pan of water, in which
there are two sand islands connected with
a bridge. A queen ant with her little ones
is placed in the nest on one of the is-
lends. After they have become acquainted
with their mnew home the baby ants are
transferred to the other island by way
of the bridge. The queen and mother
ant ther begins carrying them one by one
back to their home.

The mother at first has a hard time find-
ing the bridge. She circles the island sev-
eral times. Her first trip across is made
in a hesitating fashion, After she has
brought one of the babies back the trips
are made more quickly and much confid-

brought his net estate to $3,

BPECTE
SE000 BT
G ONLY FNE

| Millionaire Hawley's Estate Very

Much Below the Estimate—
How it Was Apportioned

It was estimated at the time of his death

on Feb. 1, 1912, that the estate of Kdwin

Hawley, one of the leading railroad men
of the United States, wonld total $60,000,-
000. According to the report of the ap-
praisal of his property just filed in the
New York Transfer Office of the Surro-

gate’s Court by Deputy State Controller

Wallace 8. Fraser, Mr. Hawley's gross
estate amounted to only $9,202,917.88, and
from this was deducted $4,000,620.98 for
debts, administration expenses, taxes in
other states, and  commissio This
7.98, or
about one-twelfth of the value placed upon
it by his acquaintances. Of this amount
only $433,100 was realty.

Deputy Controller Fraser computed the

ence is shown. This, it is thought, seems
to prove that the ants have an excellent

sense of smell.

i ‘is the best, remedy
known for urn,
heat, fraatl'lee. .ecze:m::l
sore feet,, stings an
“listers. A skin food!

AU Druggists and Stores.—60g.

amount due to the state as inheritance
tax as $175,151.94,

Mr. Hawley's real estate holdings in-
cluded his residence at 19 Last Sixtieth
street, valued at $105,000, of which the
land is worth $85,000 and the house $20,-
000, and four other pieces of property
situated in New York and at Babylon, L.1.
His personalty consisted of railroad
stocks and bonds. At the time of his
death lie was a member of the firm of
Hawley & Davis, stock brokers, doing busi-
ness at 25 Broad street. His interest in
this firm, however, is quoted as of no
value. The business was conducted
most exclusively for the purpose of at-
tending to his stock transactions. It is
now in the process of liquidation, and will
be wound up within the ycar. ¥or this
reason the good will of the firm is con-
sidered of no value. His othe: interests
are stocke and bonds in railroad and trac-

ul-

NO MORE
DANDRUFF,
FALLING HAIR,

SCALP ITCH

Men and women—do you want a splen-
did head of luxuriant hair free from scalp
itch and dandruff?

Do you want hair so bewitchingly radi-
ant that it compels the admiration of all
who see it?

Do you want a scalp as immaculately
clean and bright as a newly-minted coin?

Do you want to use a hair dressing
that will surely prevent baldness, that al-
ways refreshes and invigorates and makes
your entire head feel fine?

Then spend 50 cents this very day and
get a bottle of PARISIAN Sage at any
(_]rug store or teoilet goods counter. Use
it as directed  and you will never care to
use ordinary tonics again.

2\9 peismmu@ sugar of lead, no eulphur.
no injurious ingredients in PARISIAN
Sage. Ask for PARISIAN Sage.  All
no injurious ingredients in PARISIAN
Sage. Ask for PARISIAN 8ige. All drug-
gists guarantee it.

tion companies, in many of which he was
a director.

The Chesapeake & Ohio railroad held
Mr. Hawley's largest investment. This
railroad was known as the Hawley road
His interest in it totalled $3,079,618, in-
cluding an amount due to the estate of
$747,515. He held 38,449 shares of the com-
mon stock, worth $2,306,960, and 27 of the
4 1-2 per cent., convertible bonds. worth
%25,143. His largest interest in other com-
panies where he was an oflicer, include
300 bonds of the Great Western Power
company, - $180,000; 150 shares Guaranty
Trust company, $120,000: 12,850 shares In-
terborough-Metropolitan, $192,000; 12,600
sharcs Towa Central common, $100,390, and
2700 shares preferred, $54,000; 11,166 shaves
of Minneapolis & St. Paul common , $111.-
666, and 6,436 shares ®f preferred, $225.-
260; 26.300 shares of Missovri. Kansas &

Texas common, $526,000; 5,000 shares of
260; 26,300 shares of ‘Missouri, Kansas &
Beading commeam, $750,000; 21,250 shaves
United States Lighting and Heating
company; $170,000; 300 shares of the Tol-
edo, St. Louis & Western preferred, $90,-
000, and 2,350 ghares of common, $18,800;
12,500 shares of the Western Pacific, $75,-
000 and 100 bouds of the United States

Realty and Improvement Company, §70,
000. :

The furniture, paintings, works of art,
horses, automobiles, etc., belonging to the
estate were appraised by Michael J. Gar-
vin, who had charge of the report, at
$107,775. Among Mr. Hawley's paintings
is one of Lady Fullerton by Raeburn, val-
fed at $10,000; one by Diaz, valued at
$7.500; one of an Arab by Schreyer, valued
at $7,500, and another by the same artist,
valued at $5,000, and two by L'Heimitt,
valued at 86,000 each. His library is
valued at $2,250. On his property at Baby-
lon, which is valued at $125,000, are four
cows and two calves, npprajs@d at $100,
a cider press valued at $5, and a donkey
worth $150. \

An aftidavit accompanying the report

showed that $50,000 had been paid to Miss ! 8

Emma C. Cameron, who was known us
Mr. Hawley's niece and housckeeper, and
the amount included in the list of Mr.
Hawley's debts, Miss Cameron the affi-
davit discloses, is really Miss Emma (.
Sturgess of Babylon, L.[. After Mr. Haw-
ley's death she was in possession of ls
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¥ are simply inviting sickness your §
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country home, and she refused to surren-
der it until a check, which Mr. Hawley
had given to her some time before his
death, was cashed. She bad declared that
this was not a legacy, and that she had
not prevnously cashed the.check for the
reason that she had been in no.need of
money. :

Mr. Hawley was a bachelor and died
intestate. He had made a will before his
death, but had not signed it. as he did not
realize his uncertain condition of health.
his estate wae divided among his sisters,
brothers, nephews and niece, Samuel Haw-
ley. Charles Hawley, and William Hawley
his brothers. and Nellie . H. Seymour and
Annie Hawley Ogden, 'his- sisters, who
reside at Chatham. N. Y., received $1,056.-
657,59 each, and Walter S. Crandell and
Fred H. Crandell, his nephews. who live

in this city, and Mary Crandell Page,
his nece of Chatham, received  $352.219
each. His nephews and niece are children
of Mary H. Crandell; a deceased sister.
Charles Hawley died after his brother's
death, and his share reverts to his heirs.

Fred H. Crandell was disinherited by
his uncle in the unsigned w41 because of
family litigation. but as Mr. Hawley died
intestate (randell became entitled to a
share in the estate.

TEMPLE OF HONOR.

The Grand Temple of Honor and Tem-
perance of New Brunswick met last even-
ing in Glad Tidings Hall. ' Reports frowm
the varioug officers showed that the work
was in a flourishing state and the boys’
branches indicated a marked increase.” A
telegram of grecting was sent to the su-

preme council, which is in session in
Wacano, Michigan. The officers for the
year were elected as follows: W. H.
Smith, grand worthy templar: Carey B.
Black, grand worthy vice templar; H. J.
Smith, grand worthy recorder: Frank Me- |
Favlane, grand worthy treasurver; Dr. W,

F. Roberts, grand worthy chaplain; H. B. |

TFerris, grand worthy usher; S. E. Logan,
grand worthy guardian. After the election
the officers were installed by Past Most
Worthy Templap D. MeNally.

Fredericton Gleaner:—The Frederictow
Prass Band will give a sacred concert next
Sunday evening at Parliament Square. Tt
is likely that the same concert as was
vlayved last Sunday evening will be reneat:
ed. a number of requests having been made

to that effect.
e e——

Every Slave to Drink Thinks He Can Quil

If the drinker could quit drink of his own accord, there would be no necessity for
a liquor cure of any kind. But he can not, for he is weak and has no will power. His

appetite for drink he cannot resist when the craving comes on.
uor, and to keep liquor from him would be eruel and inhuman.

stitute, 46 Crown Street, the patient is given liquor all through the treatment whenever
he wants it, as often as he wants it, until he is cured perfectly, which is in three days.
Call on, write, wire or 'Phone No. 1685, and
arrange for the room before going, as the institute is running at full capacity.

ask for Mr. Stevens, the manager, and

Then he must have lig-
At the St. John Neal In-

-~




