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Eastern
Steamship Corporation

INTERNATIONAL LINE -
Fares Newcastle to Boston $11.05,
to Portland $10.55.

DIRECT SERVICE

Direct Route—Leaves St. Jokn
7.00 p. m., Tuesdays, Fridays

Saturdays for Boston direct.
Returning leaves Central

o*

days and Thursdays for
direct.

Leave St. John at 9.00 a. m.,, Mon-
days, Wednesdays and Fridays for
Eastport, Lubec, Portland and Bos-|
toa.

Returaing leave Central Wharf.
Boston, Mondays, Wednesdiys and|
Fridays, at 9.00 a. m.,, aad Portland
at 5.00 p. m., for Lubec, Eastpert axd
St. John

MAINE STEAMSHIP LINE
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der "who has exhaasted |and Saturdays at 6.30 p. m.
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Newcastle Steam Ferry
TIME TABLE

(Every day evcept Sundays)

Leave Newcastle—A. M.—6.50, 7.20,
8.00, 8.30, 9.00, 9.30, 10.00, 10.30, 11.00,
11.30, 12.00

P. M.—1.15, 1.45,
3.45, 4.15, 4.45, 5.15,
8.15, 8.45, 9.15, 10.00.

Leave Chatham Head—A. M.—T7.15,
7.46, 8.15, 8.45, 9.15, 9.45, 10.15, 10.45,
11.15, 11.45.

P. M.—12.15, 1.30, 2.00,
3.30, 4.00, 4.30, 5.00, 5.30,
8.00, 8.30, 9.00, 9.30, 10.15.

2.15,
6.45,

2.30,
7.00,

3.00,
7.30,

SUNDAY TIME TABLE

Leave Newcastie—A. M.—9.00, 9.40,
10.20, 11.20.

P. M.—12.30, 1.45, 2.15,
3.45, 4.15, 4.45, 6.15, 6.45,
8.20, 8.40, 9.25.

Leave Chatham Head—A. M.—9.20,
10.0, 10.40, 11.40.

P. M.—12.40, 2,00, 2.30, 3.00, 3.30,
4.00, 4.30, 5.00, 6.30, 7.00, 7.20, 8.00,
8.30, 9.00, 9.45.
during the months of May, June, July, August and
(unless previous notice of a change be given) Sept-
ember, and up to and including the 15th day of
October

After the 15th October the last boat will leave
Newcastle at 8 45 unless otherwise advertised

1f more tean.s are waiting on wharf than boat can
ake in one trip, it will return for them immediately

D. MORRISON,
Managing -Director

2.45, 3.15,
7.15, T7.45,

Finger spots on varnished furaiture
may be removed by rubbiag the spot
with sweet oll

THE ADVOCATE may now bo pur-
chased at Follansbee & Co.'s Book
. Store.
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Metropolitan Steamship Line
Direct all the way by water be-
tween Boston and New York.
Leavef India Wharf week days and |

fifty acres and Sundays at 5.00 p. m.
| The great White Steel Steamships, {have had to stop writing long enough |began with letters early in the alpha-|ping I heard a voice speaking the mo-

|Massachusetts and Bunker Hill
Through tickets at proportionately
low rates, on sale at all railway sta- |
tions, and baggageé <hecked ‘through |
to destination.
L. R. THOMPSON, T. F. & P. A.
A. E. Flemimng, Agent,
St. John, N. B.

'm& "*) i mu)'f«

LR.C. TlME TABLE ;

The L R. C. summer change of
tiwe which went into efffect on Sun-
day, June 2, 1912, is as follows:

DEFARIURES—EAST
Night Freight, No. 40,.
t.ocal Express, No. 36,...
Maritime Express, No. 34
Ccean Limited, No. 200,........ 13.22
DEPARTURES—WEST
‘vight Freight, No. 39, :
iocal Express, No. 35,.... ..14.10
Maritime Express, No. 33,. .24.10
Ocean Limited, No. 139,........ 16.25
INDIANTCWN BRANCH
Dluckville, dep.
Renous, dep.
sill’erton, dep.
Ue'ty Jct,
\ewcastle, arrive,
MNewcastle, dep.
MilUerton, dep.
Derby Jet., dep.
Renous, dep.
Bluckville, arrive,....
* The way freight carries passengers
aud runs daily tetween Moncton and
Tampbellton, but has no stated time
for arriying and departing at the dif-
fercnt stations,

..10.45
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(" “OVER THE PARTY WIRE” )

(by George M. A. Cain in the Argosy)

If you should take the receiver of
ygur telephone off the hook, and
\gfhould hear onz of the other partJes:
on your wire telling the fire depart-
ment or the police that your house
was afire, or your child run over, or
your wife being murdered—well, per-
haps, that would excuse your listen-
ling to the rest of the conversaticn. |

But, if it should be some  other,
house, or some other child, or merﬁly‘
|the plans of a gang of robbers to
murder some one—hang up and go a-
beut your business.

That is the first rule of party-wire
|etiquette.
'Once I thought there were.
| pepaity was a whole lot cf things,
ciuding a skinned nose, the necessity
of working for a living, and the total
loss of all sympathetic interest in the
!wel!are or misery cf my fellow men.

Pretty heavy penzliy! Well, let it
warn yvou. If you ow
|a party-wire, if ycu ever use one.|
|drop the receiver the Instant you
't‘nd some one €lse is ahead of you;
;and leave it dropped until you arei
sure that other perscn is all through.
f But, since there are some who will
'not be warned, let me add one thing!|
‘more If ycu do begin to liste keep:
lon listening till the conver:atmn lst
‘ﬂmshed' Do not magnify the offense |
by quitting and then beginning all
|over But I hope the tale I am about
ito unfold will deter any ome from
'the crime of “listening in” at all.
’ It was at ten in the evening of the
twenty-ninth of last month. I sudden-
{1y recalled that Johnson had told me
‘to call him up about the patents for

2
in-|

~ 'my fireless hot-water boiler, which 1|

{have been trying to cell to a lot of!
jcapita!ist&;. My telephone being cn a,
party-wire, 1 fully and naturally ex-|
upected to go through the followingi
| preliminary conversation, when I put
the receiver to my ear:—
| *“Number, please?” in
melliflucus voice. i
! “Three-four-six-eight- seven il
Branch Brook,” in my telephone enun-|
ciaticn.
| “Branch Brock—three-
ie‘.ght—seven. party J.
please?’ frem Central.

“L,” from me.

“L—thank yc&u.”

That was what I expected.
is what 1 heard.—

“Is Dan dead yet?”
| The voice

Central's

six-!

four-
le'ter.l

Your

Here

was masculine, harsh,
domineering; its tone imp'ied that un-
less the answer was affirmative it
Iwould want to kncw the reason why.
| Did 1 hang up my raceiver and
{wait till the other party was through
using the wire? I clutched it
|tighter and pressed it clcser to my
\ear

| *“Not yet, sir,” was the apolcgetic
'reply that came to me.

| ¥ this bit sounded a trifle suspic-
fous, the next was encugh to con-
vince any one.
L “What the deuce? What is the
[ma‘ter with you? Did ycu give him
|the cyanide?
l Even as I write those words my
{hair rises up at the memory, and I

{to rub in some liguid vaseline. I had)
butted into a good many things, but;
this was my first experience at sit-
ting in: with a .murder plot.. "It is.a|
wonder to me that I managed to hold
o nto the receiver. {
| “N-ro, sir,” came the faltering re-!
J\.nlﬂ%ﬂ “I—lcouldn't persvade him
to eat nothing, sir.” ‘
“Eat! Hades! Why didn't you put
in waler wid ink.
“I'll try to, sir.”

“Try to? Hang it all. Do it. Do
*‘it quick. I want to get home some|
{time to-night. I'll make it an extra

make hlmda ’

|
4
[t
|
|
|

|five d he's dead In an hour from gsorts of pain, crying for mercy, howl- .e\es were closed forever, his soul was

now. |
| “I—Iden't like the job much, sir.” |
‘ I could stand no more. I suppose'

ll cught to have shouted then aud?

. 250 [there that I had heard their words|choke to death;

and would put the their |
track.
quired thinking of i I

think.

police on

could not
I slipped thp receiver gcmly,

. 3.20 |back on its hook, and sat gtaring at'hired thug gloating over his expiriny

|the instrument it it the |
imurderer.

- suppose I sat thus for about five
minutes. I know there are a lot of
people who could have shrugged
their shoulders and let the thing go
on. - But I was not that kind. My
|hereat went out to that poor Dan
{ Whatever-his-name-was, as if he bad
been my own father.

But feeling sorry about it was not
going to help much. Something must
be done. I must find out more—must
get word to the police. The bare
thought that I might hear some more
of the cold-blooded plotting of those
diabolical poiscners sent fresh chills
up and down my spinal column, But
I braced myself to take the rcceiver
{off again. It was still a case of
“busy”

“The will is all right, I tell you.” I
am no good at recogiizing voices on
a telephone, but there could be no
doubt about this being the same par.
ty who had been so mandatory all the
time. What he said showed that,
“You and Henry each get two thou-
sand. Go right ahead, and don't lose
any more time about it.”

“You think it is perefctly safe?” I
{had not noticéd the slight German ac-
cent before. I put it down in my
memory. It would help in identify-
ing the thug.

“Safe! Heaven, yes!

as were

Of courge

I talk.

There are no exceptions. on the hook to cail Central and get
The the police.

'that I was not quite as far along to-

‘other parties cn my wire might be
n a telephone on only three months ago, and outside

(of four or five men I had tried to in-
\terest in my patent, I did net kncw a

| moments,

it's safe. But, if you don't do it
quick, it will be too late. Good-by,”
the first speaker ended snappishly.

I heard the click as tie receiver
was hung up. I was clear on the ia-
side of the dastardly piot to put a
human being out of the way. I could
not help but think that poor oid Dan
was lucky that I had overheard the
It might not have been heard
at all, or it might have been heard by
some one who had no conscience such
as I possrssed. 1 would be the man
to save him .

Without hanging up my receiver at
all, 1 jerked my finger up and down

While I waited it dawned upcn me

ward the rescue as I thought. I had
not the zhost of an idea who the
into this section

You see, I moved

1soul around me. I must find out from
Central who the parties were that
had been talking.

1 didn’t thcugh.

After 1 had pcpped that thing to my
own ears about fifty times, and shout-
ed myself nearly hecarse, I discovered
what was wrong. The rascal on our
wire had left his receiver cff, thus
putting all the parties out of commis-
sion.

For a moment it looked as if 1 was
up against a stcce wall. My next
neighbor had closed up his house
already for the summer. The people
on th2 other side have no phone. If
I started cut to ’ﬁnd one I might land
in the very house where the murder
was being committed, ard while I
had no objection to dcing my  duty,
{ did not care to overdo it.

Some people might have given up
at that. It is not everyone who

would have thought of the teiephone
directory. But that was the first
{thing that came to my mind. All I

!my eyes ached, the perspiration oozed
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the best house in our <section. He
kept two maids and a _.chauffeur, be-
sides a wife and chiid. _?.:He had prov-
ed to me that he could $peak sharply
and somewhat profanely, but he cer-
tainly was not the sort to plot mur-
der, and none of his names was Dan

But my luck had changed. Only
three pages farther cn I came to a
name undoubtedly that of the victim
of the plot. The number was 3872-W.
The name was Horowitz, D.

By this time 1 had certainly devel-
oped an intense interest in what 1!
was doing. My head was whirling

8
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all over me, my finger fairly waverea
as I raced if down the lines of figures.
But, if just plain Dan had been inter-
esting as prospective vietim of a
murder, Daniel Horowitz in that role
all but paralyzed me.

He was a fine old man. Now that

had to do was to find the other letters
of the same number as mine—3872.
I calculate that I did my eyes about,

|three hundred dollars’ worth of d"m-lhad been he who had sent me to

age in “the next half-hour. If I had re-
alized that there are seventy thousand;
listed telephones in this town, and
that their numters take two columns'
on each of a hundred-odd pages of
the loecal directory, I am afraid 1
should have let Dan go to—what-
ever place he was best fitted for.

And that does nct take into consid-
eration the strain on my nerves. If
you think it is pleasant to race over
a mile or two of figures, with a life
depending on you striking ng!venI
combination before a very unceruln'
minute, try it

Once I sat behind a stack cf chips
that meant a lot to me. 1so I was
behind four clubs. But, as I watched
the cards come gliding, face down,
from the dealer, I did not have half
the chilly sensations I feclt as 1 shot
my eye over page after page of a list
I could not possibly finish in time, on
the chance that 3872-J, 3872-R, 3872-
W belonged to people whose names

bet.

Speaking of that game, I might

{mention that the card I drew . was a

diamond. All' the lottery uuwwmbers I
ever got proved blanks; all my fav-‘
orite ponies came in as afterthoughts
at the finish. And, as for the tele-|
phone numbers—but the edlitor !ells’
me I must not race ahead of my story |

The big hand of the little clock on|
wy desSk' had got n to the “wery
botwm I could just see that Dan
iwas drinking of what he innocently
supposed was water. 1 had a sicken- )
ing vision of him doubling up in all

ing for help, gasping, groaning. I

had no idea how cyanid might wo

less vietim
perhaps he
ghastly slumber

Perhaps the
would

fall into a from

But to do "“‘ll would have re- which there would be 10 awakening. |them!—they should not

In whatever manner I pictured him
as dying, 1 imagined I could see that

And, somewhere at a safe
distance, waiting for word of full suc-
cess, the cleverer, more cowardly
gcoundrel who had prompted th~ dark
deed.

And I meanwhile was reading thou-
sands of numbers in a fearful chase
for the address to which I should
lead the neighbors I could arouse for
therescue.

Why didn’t T hustle out and get
everyone in the nesghborhood up un-
til I found the right party?

Why didn’t I draw out of that jack-
pot while it was littlg and easy? Why
did I ever put my carfare home on
one more horse? Please don't an-
swer. You might hurt my feelings.

I had started to do the thing this
way. And every page, every column,
seemed as if it must certainly show
one of the numbers I wanted.

At last one of them did. It was
8872-J. The name was Hayle, C. J.

All the good it did was to give me
a feeling that, having found one num-
ber, I would find the others. It was
foolish to speed a moment in consid-
ering Charles J. Hayle or his house
in connection with this murder.

That very day I had mqt him for
the first time. T had been told that he
might be interested in my patent. He
had promised to consider it and let
me know the next day.

He was young., He lived in rather

| more, with the hope that it might now

{twenty minutes.”

rk, lfoul murderers
|

or what kind of cyanide it might be,|Crime.

“ould[h“"“"g for some

he was either dead or about to be put
to death, I regarded him as much
finer than he had seemed before. It

Hayle with my invention, after mak-
ing me an offer which I fully intend-
ed to accept if Hayle did not do bet-
ter.

He and his wife lived alone in a
house entirely surrounded by vacant]
lots which belonged to him. While
he had not seemed quite in need of a
nurse when I had seen him a week
before, he was far from being in ro-
bust health. He might easily be in
shape to need one now. It would not
have been difficult for any sly rela-
tive to persuade the old man that he

required m«e dare than his wife
could give him.

It did not take me half as long to
think of these things as it has taken
you -to read them. While I had been
hunting for the number I had formed
a plan. My fir®@ move was to jerk
the receiver off my telephone once

be back in commission.
It was. For the third time that eve-

ment I put the little black horn to
my ear.
‘Yes sir
minutes, sir.”
“Good,” came the ansyer. “Take
him down cellar. We'll be there in

ho'g heen @ecad<for Bfteen

This time both receivers were
hung up.

1 3: 400 $ 2
was murdered!

He would never speak, never hear,
never walk about again. A dead man
cannot do any of those things. His

Dead! And his
gloating over their
And I could go on
one to buy my
patent, if Hayle did not come across.

Well—a thousand curses upon
gloat long.
Their enjoyment of the fruits of their
deed would be turned to sorrow., If I
had not prevented, I would at least
avenge Daniel Horowitz's death.

In half a minute I had got into com-
munication with the police.

“Daniel “orowitz, 385 (‘olumbla
Avenue, has b. n murdered,” I shout-
ed,” and if you're quick you can ge(
the men red-handed.”

I had to answer some more ques-
tions as to my own name and stand-
ing before I could convince them of
the truth of what I said. But I had
the satisfaction of hearing the clang
of the patrolwagon's bell as it rum-
bled out of the station-houpe stable
before the officer at the desk had got
through talking to me.

To reach the Horowitz house the
wagon must pass mine. I was walit-
ing for it when it came.

“Don’'t drive this thing up there,
you'll scare the flends away. You'd
better surround thd house and at
them from all sides’) I cautipned.

(To be Conunue?‘

{gcne somewhere,

Dead!

\ GO, "hn Jeor, O.
1C

‘msy be made bright by boiling it in

6ii0STS OF THE TOWER

Phantom Gravedigger and Old Sol-
dier's Adventure With Henry VIil.

It would be surprising if the Tower
of London, the scene of so many of
history’s most ghastly pages, should
not be peopled by ghosts. A story is
told of the spot where the hounes of
the young King Edward V. and his
brother Richard, Duke of York, are
stated to have been found in 1674.
One evening, just about twilight, an
official of the Tower heard the sound
of digging and the loose sputtering of
gravel, and on turning aside saw the |
shadowy outlines of an enormous |
man digging furiously at the soil.
Much alarmed, the official drew back.
and as he did so the flgure swung
round and faced him, when he per
ceived, to his horror, a skeleton clad
in a richly-fashioned garment, on the
breast of which was emblazoned the
Royal arms. The official uttered an
ejaculation, whereupon the figure
vanished, though the sound of the dig-
ging continued for some seconds.

And here is a cheerful story tolc
by ‘an aged pensioner about twenty
years ago:

“l was cn duty in the Beauchamp
Tower,” he tald, “just outside the cel!
where Anne Boleyn was imprisoned
I wes thinking of old Heanry VIIIL
and wishing I had hkis luck with wives
for my one and only missus was as
ugly as Newgate, when all of & sud
den I heard my name called, ané o=z
turning round nearly died with fright
Flcating in mid-alr, immediately be
hind me, was a face—Heaven help
me, it makes me shiver, even now, tc
think of it—round, red, and bloated
with a locee, dribbling mouth, anc
protruding, heavy-lidded, pale eyes
alight with a lurid and perfecily £:nd
ish glow.

“l knew the face at once, for I ha-
often seen it in the histcry books—
‘Enery VIIL

“Well! the affair was hushed up 1=
the usual way. We were threatene?
with the sack if we dere as much a:
breathe a word thet the Tower was
haunted. The oddest thing sbout |
is “that, on my return heome, I fouand
my missus sae deed.”

AN AUSTRALIAN ROMANCE !

8cotchman Got Site of New Capital
For His Two Boats |

The district in whch (he new Austra- |
lMan Capital City is befng built is
throughout associated with an Argyll-
shire family named Campbe!l. Robert
Campbell was a Calcutta merchant,
who went {0 Australia in 1799 to make
enquiries witk regard to a ship which
had been lost in the Bass Straits, and
apparently was so pleased with Syd-
ney that he remained in that city.
He became known as “Merchant”
Campbell. I the early years of last
century Sydney suffered from a severe
drought, and the Governor desired to
sends ships to India for food supplies,
The only two vessels in Port Jackson
suitable for such a purpose were two‘
which Mr. Robert Campbell had in the
harbor loaded with sealskins. The
authorities commandeered these ships, 1
and sent them away for grain, the
only compensation which Mr. Camp-|
bell received being two blocks of land, !
5,000 and 4,000 acres respectively, !
and 7,000 ewes. The land which he

selected is now part of the site for | _

the ¥Federal ‘capital.
Tinware that has been discolored

|
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. |
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HUNTING BLACK FOX
PAYS WELL UP NORTH

Few Perfect Specimens are Found
but Valuable Cubs are Shipped
South.

Six fox cubs were shipped Ilast
week from Connaught station to
John Armstrong, of North Bay. The
consignment was valued at-

one of them an almost perfect black
fox. The animals were secured in the
neighbourhood of Connaught by one
of the many trappers who are devot-
ing their attention to securing black
or partly black foxes. Since the pre-
sent activity in fox farming started
the foxes of this district aré having &
strenuous time and few of the cubs
born this season will escape the
clutches of the trappers. So far no
perfect black fox has been secured al-
though one cub sent out two weeks a-
go was valued at $5,000, being an
almost perfect specimen.

Experiments carried out in England
recently with regard to grazing cows
on manured land and unmanured
|land show that for a period of two
months the cows on the manured

plots gained an average of 29 lbs. of
!milk per week, while those on the ua-
manured plots lost at the rate of 17
1bs. of milk per week. This demon-
strates the value of manuring pasture
land, thus promoting a better growth
grass and the milk

stimulating

Giving unsolicited - advice is

| way ‘of borrowing “ﬁ'ouble.
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