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Imerican Sweelbears of Lrievlonanl Becker

; FIGURES IN GERMAN ROMANCE.

. . When relatives interfered with his,

plans to wed the daughter of an Ame-
rican silk manufacturer, Lieutenant
‘Albrecht Becker resigned fromthe Ger-
man army and came to this country.
He has now QISappea.red and his sweet-
heart, as well as his sister, the Bar-
oness von Kaskel, are searching for
h!ril. Another suitor ot‘the American
girl, "Baron von Razkolski, i 'in ' this
country. ,

L
R

NEW YORK, Oct. 30.—A fortune, a
true-blue sweetheart, a devoted sister
end a rich father-in- law all await
Albrecht Becker, a former lieutenant
in the German army, but now number-
ed among the great army of the miss-
§ng in America.

.. Becker won the heart of - the girl,

who is the daughter of a millionaire
American silk manufacturer, about
eight years ago in Berlin. He was
then a lieutenant in the Kaiser's army,
but the millionaire objected on account
of his poverty. He immediately re-
signed, and left for America to earn
his fortune.

Left behind %as his sister, Baroness
von Kaskel, who has inherited the en-
tire family estates, the brother being
cut off because of waywardness in his
younger years, y

Since Becker’'s departure for America
absolutely no word has been heard
from him, save a short note to the ef-

fect that he was acting as translator |

for a firm in Chicago. He left this
position and vanished from sight.

The sweetheart's health has been af-
fected by Brecker’s absence, and now
her father is ready to receive the young

man into his family. The sister, Bar- |
oness von Kaskel ,is so grief-stricken |

Bron von Aszkolskr;

that she wants to give the estates she
inherited to her brother, she having
married a very wealthy landholder in
the old country.

High-priced detectives have been
employed to hunt Becker, his sweet-
heart standing the expense. The young
woman’s name is being withheld by
the detectives until they are certain of
Becker’s fate,

The Canadian Drug Co.

Is Ready for Business

~

‘Our new premises are completed and an
entirely new stock of goods is ready for our

patrons.

Orders will be filled immediately upon receipt
‘and every endeavor will be made to give com-
plete satisfaction to all.

’-W e are headquarters for all that is best in
Drugs, Patent Medicines
Toilet Articles

Druggist's S

ndries, Etc.

Give the CANADIAN DRUG CO. your
business and be assured of high-quality of goods
and prompt service.

Address all correspondence to

THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager
he Canadian Drug Co., Ltd.

7072 Prince William St. P.0.Box 187 §t. John, N. B.

MGCUSED WAS
VIGTIN'S CHUN

Prisoner for Shelburne Mur-
der Pleads Innocence

>

Evidence Against Him Seems Slight—
Portugese Stranger Also Under
Suspicien

- -

LIVERPOOL, N. S, Oct. 31.—Clar-

; ence L. Spears, who was arrested at
Sable

yvesterday by Chief = Power,
charged with the murder of Edward
Way, at Mitchell’s Brook and brought
here last night is a native* of Louis-
burg. He was employed at Brownell's
lumber camp, near Graite village, and

.| for a time was in the employ of the

Halifax and S. W. Railway. He was
a chum of Way’s and a few days before
the murder had borrowed five dollars
from him and was frequently a visitor

at Way's shack, which was on the line |-

of railway, about a mile toward Liver-
pool, where the road to the lumber
camp leaves that of the railroad.
About dusk'on Saturday Spears left
the camp for Sable a distance of six or
seven miles, arriving there at nine that
night taking nearly four hours to make
a journey wusually covered in two.
The police suspect that when he got
pff at the lumber road instead of pro-
ceeding towards Sable River, which is
west of Granite Village, he turned east
to visit Way at his shack. T
It is now evident that Way came to
his death before supper time on Satur-
day, as provisions left with him in the
morning were scarcely touched and
particularly a pie that had been sent
to him from the cook house had only
one piece out of it. The wood was also

neatly piled for the purpose of a fire
when he returned from his work. His
bed was made up and had not been
slept in. It is surmised that the mur-
der took place Saturday at dusk.
Spears was arrested at Brownelll’s
lumber camp yesterday afternoon by
Chief Power, ana protested his inno-
cence, stating that he did not see Way
at all on Saturday. When questioned
as to why he spent so much time on

the road to Sable, he repiled that he |

did not hurry, but went straight along

shack.

Way was a quiet and industrious

man, well liked by all who ‘came in
contact with him. No trace of the wea-
pon by which he was killed has been
discovered, nor of his wallet and mon-
ey. The attorney general his been
comunicated with by Hon, Jason M.
Mack, the crown prosecutor, and will
be asked to furnish a detective to fur-
ther investigate the affair. Spears
was arraigned before John Allen, coun-
ty stipendiary magistrate, this p. m,
and remanded for seven days for a fur-
ther examination.” The accused is
twenty-six years of age.
Late this evening Albert Wambolt, a
resident in the upper part of the town,
reported to tﬁ} chief of police that a
short thick mam with dark moustache
came out of thé woods in a drenched
condition asking for the jail, as he
knew the prisoner and of the murder.
After considerable search Chief Power
succeeded in getting this man, a Portu-
gese, and decided to lock him up. He
denies having made the statement. He
walked from Shelburne to this place,
though he had a ticket for here, and
was several days on the road. He will
be brought up for examination tomor-
row.

A SIMPLE CURE FOR PILES,

Pile Sufferers know that Ointments
and other local treatments sometimes
relieve, but never cure. They don’t re-
move the cause.

There is a little tablet that taken in-
ternally removes the cause of Piles
and cures any case of any kind, no
matter how long standing.

A month’s treatment costs $1.00. Ask
for Dr. Leonhardt’s Hem-Roid (a thou-
sand dollar guarantee goes with every
treatment).

Hem-Roid is the discovery of Dr.
Leonhardt of Lincoln, Neb., one of the
most distinguished and successful phy-
sicians in the Western States.

All Drugsists, or The Wilson-Fyle
Co., Limited, Niagara Falls, Ont. 12

FATAL ACCIDENT I
NEW GLISEOW

NEW GLASGOW, Oct. 31.—Daniel
Fraser, a young man eighteen years
of age, a son of David Fraser, a carpen-
ter, of McLellan’s Brook, was killed
at the works of the Standard Drain
Pipe Co. this morning. He was em-
ployed on the tramway vsed for bring-
ing the clay into the plant, and

car. He lived for three hours, but suc-
cumbed to internal injuries. This is
the first fatal accident which has oc-
curréd at the drain pipe works.

For Family Colds

A reliable couiix and cold cure should |

ouse ready for use the |

be always in the
moment the first symptoms appear.

Itis always easier, cheaper and better
to check a coldin the very beginning.

It is safer, too.

Shiloh's Consumption Cure, the Lung
Tonic, has been tested for thirty-three
years, and tens of thousands of homes in
Canada and the United States to-day are
never withoutit. @

. A dealer writes: ** Shiloh’s Consumpticn Cure

i without doubt the best remedy for Coughs an
olds on the market. Once used, my customers

will buy no other.—L.. Elsley, Nassagaweya,Ont.”

If it were anything but the’ best would |
thisbeso? Try itain your own family. ! plece ot el
I it does not cure, you get back all it cost |

Neithet |
Isn't that |
All dealers in |

5¢3 |

SHILOH

you. We take all the chances.
{ou nor your dealer can lose.
air 2 25c. is the price.
medicine, sell

) : parasol.
the railway, not turning east to Way's |

in |
some way got under the wheels of the

THE CIRCULAR STUDY.

The Sta's New  Series of Short Stories.

L
FIVE SMALL SPANGLES

(Continued.)

Of his sanity up to the day of his
master’s death there was no question;

but more than one man with whom
he had had dealings was ready to tes-
tify that there had been a change in his

manner for the past few weeks—a sort
unlike !

of subdued excitement, quite

his former methodical bearing. He

had shown an .inclination to testiness,

and was less easily pleased than for-

merly. To one clerk he had shown a:
nasty spirit under very slight provo-)
in the:

cation, and was only endured
store on account of his master, who
was too good a customer for them to
offend. Mr. Kelly, a grocer, went SO
far as to say he acted like a man with

a grievance who burned to vent his ;
spite on some one, but held himself in!

forcible restraint.

Perhaps if no tragedy had taken
place in the house on street these
various peérsons would not have been
so ready to interpret thus unfavorably
a. nervousness excusable enough in one
cut off from all communication with his
Fird. But with violent end of his
master in view, and his own unexplain-
ed connection with it, who could help
recalling that his glance had frequent-
ly shown malevolence? i

But this was not evidence of the de-
cided character required by the law, and
Mr. Gryce was about to regard the day
as a lost one, when Sweetwater made
his reappearance at headquarters.
The expression of his face put new life

! into Mr. Gryce.

«“What!” he cried, “you have not
found her?”

Sweetwater smiled. “Don’t ask me,
sir, not yet. T've come to see if there's
any reason why I should not be given
the loan of that parasol for about an
hour. I'll bring it back. I only want
to make a certain test with it.”

, “What test, my boy? May I ask,
what test?”

«Please to excuse me, sir; I have
only a short time in which to act be-
fore respectable business houses shut
up for the night, and the test I speak
of has to be made in a respectable
house.”

“Then you shall not be hindered.
Wait here, and I will bring you the
There! bring it back soon, my
boy. I have not the patience I used to
have.” *

“An hour, sir; give me an hour, and
then—"" '

The shutting of the door behind his
flying figure cut short his sentence.

That was a long hour to Mr. Gryce,
or would have been if it had not
mercifully been cut short by the return
of Sweetwater in an even more e€xX-
cited state of mind than he had been
before. ‘He held the. parasol in his
hand.

“My test failed,” said he, “but the
parasol has brought me luck, not-
withstanding. I have found the lady,
sir, and—-"

He had to draw a long breath before
prcceeding. :

And she is what ‘I said,” began the
detective; “ a respéctable person in a
respectable house.”

“Yes, sir; very respectable, more re-
spectable than I expected to see. Quite
a lady, sir. Not young, but—""

“Her name, boy. It is—Evelyn?”

Sweetwater shook his head with a
look as naive in its way as the old de-
tective's question.

“I cannot say, sir.
not the courage to ask.

»

“Here!” Mr. Gryce took one hurried
step toward the door, then came grave-
ly back. “I can restrain myself,” he
said. “If she is here, she will not g0
till I- have seen her. Are you sure you
have made no mistake; that she is the
woman we are after; the woman who
was in Mr. Adags’s house and sent us
the warning ”’

“Will you hear my
will take only a moment.
can judge for yourself.” I

“Your story? It must be a pretty
one. How.came you to light on this
woman so soon? By using the clew I
gave you?”

Again Sweetwater’s expression took
on a touch of naivete.

“I'm sorry, sir; but I was egotistical
enough to follow\my own idea. It
would have taken too much time to
hunt up all the drivers of hacks in the
city, and I would not even be sure she
had made use of a public conveyance.
No, sir; I bethought me of another
way by which I might reach this wo-
man. You had shown me those span-
gles. They were portions of a very
rich trimming; a trimming which has
only lately come into vogue, and which
is so expensive that it is worn chiefly
by women of means, and sold only in
shops where elaborate garnitures are
to be found. I have seen and noticed
dresses thus trimmed, in certain win-
dows and on certain ladies; and before
vou showed me the spangles you pick-
ed up in Mr. Adams’s study could
have told you just how I had seen
them arranged. They are sewed on
black net, in figures, sir; in serolls or
wreaths or whatever you choose to
call them; and so conspicuous are these
wreaths or figures, owing to the bril-
linnce of the spangles composing
them, that any break in their contin-
uity is plainly apparent, especially if
the net be worn over a color, as is
frequently the case. Remembering
this, and recalling the fact that these
spangles doubtless fell from one of
the front breadths, where their loss
would attract not- only .the attention
of others, but that of the wearer, I said

Indeed, I had
She is here

story, sir? It
Then you

| to myself, ‘What will she be likely to
| do when she finds her dress disfigured?’

And the answer at once came: ‘If she

i {s the lady Mr. Gryce considers her,

she will seek to restore these missing
spangles, especially if they were lost
on a scene of crime. But where can
she get them to sew on? From an ex-
cra piece of net of the same style. But
she will not be apt to have an extra
She will, therefore, find
herself obliged to buy it. and since
only a few spangles are lacking, she
will buy the veriest strip.’ Here, then,
was my clew, or at least my ground for
action. Going the rounds of the few
leading = stores on Broadway, 23
street, and Sixth gAvenue, 1 succeeded
in getting certaj

clerks interested in:

Kathering Green.

, my efforts, so that I speedily became
| assured that if a lady came into
these stores for a very small por-
tion of this bespangled net, they
scientific turn of mind might, by the
aid of these, do all you see here and
more,. 'The aptitude is all.”

“Then I'm afraid Mr, Adams had the
aptitude,” was the dry response.
There was disappointment in the tone.

| Why, his next words served to show.
“A man with a turn for mechanical
| contrivances often wastes much time
: and money on uscless toys only fit for
children to play with. Look at that
Perched at a height
i totally beyond the reach of any one
without a ladder, it must owe its very
evident usefulness (for you see it holds
a rather lively occupaht) to some con-
trivance by which it can be raised and
lowered at will, Where is that con-
trivance? Can you find it?”

| The expert thought he could. And,
sure enough, after some ineffectual
searching, he came upon another button
well hid amid the tapestry on the wall,
which, when presed, caused something
to be disengaged which gradually low-
ered the cage within reach of Mr.
Gryce’s hand.

“We will not send this poor bird aloft
again,” said he, detaching the cage and
holding it for a moment in his hand.
“An English starling is none too com-
mon in this country, Hark! he is go-
ing to speak.”

But the sharp-eyed bird, warned per-
haps by the emphatic gesture of the
detective that silence would be more in
order at this moment than his usual
appeal to “remember Evelyn,” whisked
about in his cage for an instant, and
then subsided into a doze, which may
have been real, and may have been as-
sumed under the fascinating eye of the |
old gentleman who held him. Mr.
Gryce placed the cage on the floor, and
idly,  or because the play pleased him,
old and staid as he was, pressed an-
cther button on the table—a button he
had hitherto neglected touching—and
glanced around to .see what color thé
light would now assume.

But the yellow glares remained.
The investigation which the aparatus
had gone through had probably disar-
ranged the wires. With a shrug he
was moving off, when he suddenly

{"bird cage now:r

made a hurried gesture, directing the
attention of the expert to a fact for’
which neither of them was prepared.
The opening which led into the ante-
chamber, and which was the sole|
means of communication with the rest
of the house, was slowly closing. From
a yard's breadth it became a foot; from
a foot it became an inch; -from an
inch—— :

“Well, that is certainly the contriv-
ance of a lazy man,” laughed the
expert. ‘Seated in his chair here, he
can close his door at will. No shouting
wounld note her person and, if possible,
procure some clew to her address.
Then I took up my stand at Arnold’s
emporium. Why Arnold’s? I do not
know. Perhaps my good genius meant
me to be successful in this quest; but
whether through luck or what not, I
was successful, for before the ‘after-
noon was half over, I cncountered a
meaning glance from one of the men
behind the counter, and advancing to-
ward him, saw him rolling a small

package which he handed over to a |
very pretty and rosy young girl, who |
at once walked away with it. ‘For
one of our leading customers,” he whis- |
pered, as I drew nearer. ButI would |
take no chances. I followed the young
girl who had carried away the parcel,
and by this means came to a fine
brown-stone front in one of the most
retired “and aristocratic quarters, I
rang the bell above, and then—well, I
just bit my lips to keep down my
growing excitement. For such an ef-
fort as this might well end in disap-
pointment, and I knew if I were disap-
pointed now—

But no such trial awaited me.
maid who came to the door proved to |
be the same merry-eyed lass I had seen
leave the store. Indeed, she had the
identical parcel in her hand which ~was
the connecting link between the im-
posing house at whose door I stood
and the strange murder in street.
But I did not allow my interest in this
parcel to become apparent, and by the
time I addressed her I had so master-
ed myself.as to arouse no suspicion of
the importance of my errand. You, of
course, foresee the question I put to |
the young girl. ‘Has your mistress
Jost a parasol? One has been found —'
I did not finish the sentence, for I pgr-
ceived by her look that her mistress |
had met with such a loss, and as this |
was all I wanted to know just then, I
cried out, ‘I will bring it. If it i
hers, all right, and bounded down the
steps.

“My intention was to inform you of !
what I had done and ask your ad- !
vice. But my egotism got the better
of me. I felt that I ought to make
sure that I was not the victim of a co-
incidence.
Such a respectable maid-servant !
Should she recognize the parasol as be-
longing to her mistress, then, indecd, I
might boast of my success. So pray-
ing you for a loan
went back and rang the bell again. The
same girl came to the door. I think
fortune favored me today. ‘Here is
the parasol,’ said I,
words were out of my mouth I saw
that the girl had taken the alarm or

The |

nis-

“That is not the one  my
‘She never

made.
tress lost,” said she.

heard a voice from within call cut per-
emptorialy: ‘Let me see that parasol.
Holt it up, young man. There! at the
foot of the stairs. AhY

“If ever an exclamation was elo-
quent that simple ‘ah!” was. I could
not see the speaker, but I knew she
was leaning over the
the landing above. I listened to hear
her glide away. DBut she did not move.
She was evidently collecting herself
for the emergency of the moment.
Presently she spoke again, and I was
astonished at her b tone: ‘You have
come from Police Headquarters,” was

«1 Jowered the parasol. I
think it necessary to say yes.
“ grrom a man there, called Gryce,’
she went on,

| ing:

| stairs.

| peat in the future.

| Headquarters.

Such a respectable house ! |

of this article, I 1.
! his

but befere the |
that some grievous mistake-had been-;

i in by this 'experienced detective.

ries anything but black.” And the door |
was about to close betwcen us when I |

banisters from !

the remark with which she hailed me. i
did noti

RAILROADS.

PASSENGER TRAIN SERVICE FROM
oI, JOHN.

Effactive Oct. 14th., 1908.

Trains Daily Except Sunday—Atlantia
Time

DEPARTURES

7.00 A. M. DAY EXPRESS—For Ban«
gor, Portland’ and Boston; con-
necting for Fredericton;St.Andrews,
St. Stephen, ‘Houlton, & YWeodstock
and points  Norths  Presqae Isle,
Plaster Rock, Edmundston, Etc.
Pullman Parlor Car St. John to
Beoston.

5.05 P. M. FREDERICTON EXPRESS
—Making all intermediate stops.
6.05 P. M. EXPRESS—For Montreal

and Boston, connecting at Fred-
ericton Junction for Fredericton,and
at McAdam Jct., for Woodstock and
St. Stephen. | At Vancéboro train
divides: One section'going through
to Montreal where eonpections are
made for Ottawa, Toronto, Hamil-
ton, Buffalo, Chicago and St. Paul;
and with Western and Pacific Ex-
presses for Winnipeg and Canadian
Northwest,Vancouver and all Paci-
fic Coast points. Other section goes
through to Boston via Bangor and
Portland.
Palace Sleeper and first and second
class coaches to Montreal.
Pullman Sleeper and first and second
class coaches to Boston.
C. P. Dining Car St. John to Matta-
wamkeag.
ARRIVALS

850 A. M. Fredericton Express.

12.05 P. M. Montreal and Boston Exe
press. 1

1135 B.- M, E!oston Express

C.E.E.USSHER, W.B.HOWARD,

Q. P. Agent, D. P. Agent,
Montreal, P. Q. St. John, N.B.

INTERCOLONIAL
. RAILWAY
ON AND AFTER SUNDAY, Oct. 14th,

24tl_1, 1906, trains will run daily (Sune
day excepted), as follows:

TRAINS LEAVE ST. JOHN.

No. 6—Mixed train to Moncton .. 6.30

No. 2—Express for Halifax, Camp-
beilton, Pt. du Chene and the
Sydneys ....

No. 26—Express
Halifax and Pietou ....

. No. 8—Express for Sussex

No. 134—Express for Quebec and
Montreal, also Pt. du Chene ....19.00

No. 10—Express for Moncton, the
Sydneys and Halifax .. ..23.28

TRAINS ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.

No. 9—From Halifax, Pictou and
the Sydneys.s o o 0.0 Lo 620
No. 7—Express from Sussex.. .. 9.00
No.' 133—Express from Montreéal,
Quebec and Pt, du Chene.. .. ..13.45
N2>, 5—Mixed from Moncton .... ..16.30
No. 25—Express from Ialifax, Pic-
tou, Pt. du Chene and Campbell-
toR o e s LR
No. 1—Express from Moncton ....21.20
No. 11—Mixed from Moncton (daily) 4.00
All trains run by Atlantic Standard
Time. 24.00 o’clock is midnight.
CITY TICKET OFFICE, 3 King
street, St. John, N. B. Telephone 271
GEORGE CARVILL, C. T. A.

“‘Since you ask me,’ I now replied,
‘T acknowledge that it is through his
instructions I am here. He was anxi-
ous to restore to you your lost pro-
perty, Is not this parasol yours? Shall
I not leave it with this.young girl?’

“The answer was dry, almost rasp-
‘Mr. Gryce has made a mistake.
The parasol is not mine; yet he’cer-
tainly deserves credit for the use he
has made of it, in this search. I should
like to tell him so. Is he at his office,
and do you think I would be received?’

“ ‘He would be delighted,” I returned,
not imagining she was in earnest.
But she was, sir. In less time than you
would believe, I perceived a very state-
iy, almost severe, lady descend the
She was dressed for the street,
and spoke to me with quite an air of
command. ‘Have you a cab? she
asked.

“iNo, said L

“‘Then get one.’

“Here was a dilemma. Should I
leave her and thus give her an opper=-
tpnity to esape, or should I trust to her
integrity and the honesty of her look,
which was no common one, sir, and

1'obey her as every one about her was
I'evidently accustomed to do?

“I concluded to trust to her integrity,
and went for the cab. But it was a
risk, sir, which I promised not to re-
She was awaiting
me on the stoop when I got back, and

| at once entered the hack with a com-

mand to drive immediately to Police
I saw her as I came
in just now siiting in the outer office,
waiting for you. Ave you ready to say
I have done well?"”

AMr. Gryce, with an indeseribable 100k

| of mingled envy and indulgence, press-

the hand held to him. and passed

His curiosity couid be restrained
no longer. and he went at once to
where this mysterious ' woman  was
awaiting him. Did he think it odd
that she kunew him, tiat ske sought
him? 1f so, he did not vetray this in
manner, whicit was one cf great
respeet.  But that manuar suddenly

ed
cut.

[ changed as he came face to face with

the lady in guestion. Not that it lost-
is reszpect, but that it betrayed an as-
tonishment of a mo}'e\~ pronounced
character than was—usuaily indulged
The
lady before him was one well known to
him; in fact, almost an associate of
hiz In certain bygone matters; in other
words, -none oihsr than that most re-
putable of ladies, Miss Amelia Butter-
worth, of Gramercy Park.

(To be continued))
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NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS,

P

Owing lo the Increased Patranage which
Advertisers are giving 1) the Sfar, we are
Compelled to request ihose who require
changBs in their Advertisements lo have
their Gogy in the Star Office Before 9

| i . :

' o'slock in the Morning, to Ensure iusertion
still in that strange tone |
I can hardly describe, siry 1

same Evening.




