e

Would

You C

onvict on

——

' ‘Circumstantia‘l Evidence?

Florence Campbell was a profession-
@l nurse in the New York State Hos-
pital for the .insane on Ward's Is-
fand New York City. At the
~when her case came to the attention
‘d the New York Police Department
ahe was assistant to Mue. Jestly, the
matron. She had been at this hospl-
tal about three years, and she brought
@ record for twelve years of excellent
whork.

Miss Campbell went on aer annual
vacation last September, returning on
Qctober 3. One morning a week after
she was talking-with the pharmacist
#n the hospital dispensary, when an
amderly brought her a package of mail.
O ‘top was a square parcel.

‘fome one has been sending you
egme candy,’ said King.

1Ob, T guess not, said Miss Camp-
®ell. She op.ned thé parcel neverthe-
lea#; found that it was indeed a box
of candy bearing tne mark of Boston
Candy -Storcs, New York. She held
oMt the box to King as if to offer him
@ plece.

“Why, there's something wrong with
@Be stuff; he exclaimed. They exam-
fwed it. The candy—gum drops, as it
Sappened—was dusted over with a
ﬁl‘ white powder. Some of the sle-
e, too, were broken, as If to let
tie powder penetrate.

qt looks queer to me,' sald King.
Way you want to be careful with
amdy that comes through the malls.
@ou had better let me analyse some
af that powder before you eat it." Miss
Gampbell laughed at his caution; but
&King was in earnest. She finally left
the box, and the phanmacist proceeded
with the analysis. He found that the
wairite powder was arsenic.

When he made this discovery King
®ecame suddenly cautious. Evidently
Mere was a cnime; he wanted to keep
fimself - out or it. He returned the
Mox to Miss Campbdll therefore, say-
tag only that the candy looked suspi-
wlous and that she should certainly
tave an analysis made before she ate
any of it. She handed it Qver to ope
of the resident physicians. He found
ersenic; and as in duty bound he re-
parted the fact to Dr. Maybon, the
superintendent. Dr. Maybon remeni-
bering certain anonymous letters that
had been recejved in:the summer by
both Miss Camipbell and himself, re-
ported . the case to the District At-
torney’s office. . So, by the regular city
coutine, it came to the Central De-
tective Bureau; and Lieutenant Car-
ey, an experienced man in poisoning
mases  was assigned to the case.

T went to Miss Campbell the first
thing,’ said@ Carey, ‘and I put in a
whole afternoon with her. She was a
tall woman, in her th\rtics, nice spok-
en and sharp as g whip. I asked her
who might be her enemies. 8he could
think of no one who would want .0
Kkill her, but finally she did admit, af-
ter 1 had grilled her the whole after-
noon, that Mrs. Jestly, the matron
and a Mrs. Thorpe, another nurse on
the island, had not been exactly friend
ly to her. ‘They had shown no par-
ticular animosity, she said, but Mrs.
Thorpe had just stopped speaking to

time

her. Dir. Maybon had told me about
the anonymous letters. She had re-
celved five of them—three In type-

writing and two in hand writing. But
she hadn't thought much about it at

the time and had destroyed them. I
asked who her friends and assoclates
were. She named four different wo-
men, Mving in Manhattan. Three of
them don't matter. The one to keep
your eye on Mrs. Jessie Morrow,
who lives at No, 118 West Eighty-
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fourth street.

“All the time Miss Campbell seem-
ed a little frightened. 1 got the im=
pression that she was trying to shield
gome one, gnd made up my mind that
we couldn’t expect much help from
her.
oculdn't drop the case,
no harm was done.

Having taken Miss Campbell's state

that important piece of evidence the
candy box. It bore the brand of the
Boston Candy Stores, a firm having
two branches, one In Fourteenth at.

ty thind street’ New York city. The
wrapper was a plain piece of manila
paper. The address, which was in
handwriting, was scratched on a sep-
arate piece of notepaper and fasten-

‘ed on by the twelve two cent stamps

which had carried the package through
the United States malils.

Carey, spent some time with this
address. The hand was plainly dis-
guised. From every one who might be
-uspec'ted he took samples of hand-
wiitng. ‘The result was puzzling. Any
one of three different persons might
have written that gddrees. The hand
writing experts, called into court in
fmportant cases, are always cocksure
ot angles and speeds; the practical
detectives know that this kind of ex-
pert testimony Iis characteristically
unreliable. The most careful inspec-
tion of the handwriting only limited
the field of suspicion.

The candy wae what Is Known in
the trade us rcyal gum drops. Ta's
in iteelf had a bearing on the case
for that was Miss Campbell's favorite
candy. Plainly the xerder knew her
habits. - Carey visited the Boslon
Candy Stores and discovered that the
royal gum drops were sold only at
the Twenty third street shop. Fur-
ther the wrapping paper was one of
‘the Mind used in this branch The
package had been mailed in the Mad-
ison square station of the Post Of-
fice Department, only two blocks a-
way. One part of the transaction,
theretore, became plain as day. Ei-
ther the sender lived mnear Twenty
third street and Sixth avenue or he
had done his work in a great hurry.

The next thing that specially claim-
ed Carey’s attention was one of the
anonymous letters received by Dr. May
bon—he had kept only this one—a
scurrilous attack upon him and his
methods. Tt was typewn'\nen' and it
was mailed on August 4 from Station
W, Manhattan. The writer, evidently
unschooled in the . cautlons of crime,
had made three slips. In the first
place, the paper had been an ordin-
ary letter size sheet carrying a letter
head. Thewriter to avoid detection,
had torn off fhe jetterhead, but he had
incautiously left the printed dateline.
There it was, and fn singular black
face type:—'New York,———
190—" He had forgotten, too, to tear
off the part ‘bearing the water mark,
which read ‘Victor.,! Further, he had
used a very old typrw‘riter’ slightly
out of alignment and showing certain
peculiarities in the worn letters. Most
conspicuous of these was the capital
‘W' repeated several times in the May
letter. From this the upper left
hand corner was torn Type-
writer experts, calleg
tion, said that it
very old, wornout

bon
away.
into consulta-
the work of a
Remington.

was

But that letterhead—Carey started
there one of those elaborate fine tooth
investigations of the thorough city de-
tective. He found first the jobbers|
who handled the paper water m..r)u«l’
*Victor.! It is the product of the Vie-
tor Mills, These jobbers reported '.!m(!
they sold such paper to about threc
hundred printers in New York. There
opened b the detectlve a_chase of

In fact, sne asked me once if I}
seelng that’

the other in Third avenue, near Twen-

! gentleman who came to that house
! sometimes.
i ‘I suppose that she was at her type<
;wrlter most of the time,’ sai@ Carey
' offhand.

'Yes,' said the janitress, she was
always typewriting."

‘A good Smith Premier typewriter
is a great hdlp,’ said Carey.

‘I don’ know much about typewrit-

ment, Carey turned his attention to ers’ eaid the janitress.

She could not remember just when
Mres. Mormrow moved. The real estate
'cgent- who rented that house could
tell. And, having satisfied myself
that Mr.. Morrow owned a typewriter
i =—although he had failed to establish
‘lh&t it was a Remington—Carey saw
the agents.: Mrs. Morrow had moved
on August 8, four days after Station
W, at the corner, had stamped that
anonymous letter.
he agents furnished another fact,
@ great deal more pertinent. Some of
the correspondence regarding the -ent
had been conducted by Wm. H. Hall,
and Wim. H. Hall wrote on a sheet of
note paper water marked 'Victor and
the date ltne on his notehead was in
the same identical type as the date
line on the anonymous letter to Dr.
Maybon. Only the size of the paper

sn letter sized paper. Evidemtiy it
was tha larger brother of the note-
paper which Mr. Hall had used in
his correrpondence‘ with the real es-
tate agents.

The next day the Central Office de-
tedtives started on two mnew scents.
While half of the men looked up the
antecedents of Wm. H. Hall Carey
aad two assistants -ent to Mamaron.
eck, to which town he learned ‘om
the Post Office, Mrs. Morrow had
moved.

The Manhattan squad ‘ound that
Heall was a rich and retired fur deal-
er who had started life In the hat
business For future use they pat¢h.
ed together a pretty accurate -tory of
his life.

Carey found that Mrs. Morrow -w¥as
living in a cottage on the outskirts
of Mamaroneck. After looking over
the ground@ he sent one of his detec-
tives to the real estate man who own.
ed that cottage with a tentative offer
to buy it. The agents were willing,
and the detective was shown *‘hrough
the house. Thenre, in the front room,
stood an old battered Remington type-
writer. The detective tried to get rid
of Mrs. Morrow for a few moments
while he took samples of a capital
W; but she stuck © him like the bank
to @ tree. ‘Neither could he get sight
of any Wm. H. Hall letterheads. He
pretended to take measurements and
asked Mrs. Morrow for a sheet of
paper to note down his figures. She
produced a plalin piece of notepaper,
and the policeman was baffled agaln
Two days l.al(-r' while Carey was
still watching the house‘ and meditat.
ing new plans, Mrs. Mormrow suddenly
began making preparations to move.
Carey found from the transfer com-
‘pany that she was going to the
neighborhood of Peekskill, a hau) so
short that she Intended to take her
goods by wagon instead of by train.
The detectives watched the case f
that typewriter go Iinto the van at
Mamaroneck, watched it taken out at
the new house in Peekskill. Two days
afterwards, when she was getting set.
tled, they saw. Hall, with whose face
they had got acquaintéd, walk up the
front path ring ‘the doorbell and ¢n-
ter the
The psiychological moment had come

house

Carey sprang his mine. Accompanied
by .\Llr(‘unrngh\l a detective, who can
use a ‘typewriter, he called on Mrs.
Morrow and stated the whole case
plainly to her. )

‘And 'the best {thing you can do,
sald Carey to et me look at al
your letter p ind give me sam-
ples from that ty'pewriter.' Mrs

. Merrow becam v vol wiath,
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differed. The anonymous letter was |

THE A.ll"ptfxrpose Flour, and
superior for every purpose.
Highest grade in the workr gumy

label guarantees success, or your

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO., Limited

“’More bread and better bread.”

GODERICIS, SBRANDON.

Saves a Lot of Fuel

Sask-Alta Steel Range is built to be very,

wvery easy on fuel as well as a perfect
‘baker sad cooker. To describe in
detall the various schemes which
savo feel would be too lpng a story
’ foo this space, so we ask you to
eflow the McClary agent to tell you
. how, the following features save
£ Mh et E SRR
Wide Fire Bex—Double Duplex
Grates ~ Asbestos Lined ‘sad
Anti-Rast  Coated Fluthee
Top sad Bottom of Ovea
with  Asbestog “Lining—
Heat Retainer nBack‘?l 3
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side of New York; she would thank
As

he

he says, Hall entered the room.
ey, 'who had been waliting for lhls,
stepped up and slapped Hall on

safd,

him to leave the house at oncee.
Carey stood at the door, ‘jollying her

Car-

the

‘domfe

a man caught

. It would be best for

I used to know you
when you were in the hat business on
Remembber?
rattled off a string of reminis-
cences of Hall's early life.
started

ICarey pressed his advantage.
was in a very unfortun.

And Ca-.

in

er
to be frank alse th: New York police

would have to use other methods.

Hall rned to Mrs. Morrow.

‘l think jyou had better let ¢hem
see everything,’ he said.

‘Then show me all the paper you
hawve in_the house, sald Carey.

They went from coom to room, Mrs,
Morrow overlooking all the places
where paper might be kept until (‘Alr‘-l
ey pointed them out to her. In a bu-
reau drawer at the top of the h'rw‘
he found a p.ul{ letter siz . With  the
etterhead of William H, Hall, Tear-
ing off a tmple ‘a hustled Mr
Morrow into the parlor and ¢ d he
to open th typewriter,

It is locked,” said she

2 CALL AND SEE OUR

Stoves=Ranges

EMPRESS Steer RANGE,
STANDARD SOVEREIGN,
STANDARD OAK.

FULLY GUARANTEED THE
MOST UP-TO-DATE STOVE
ON THE MARKET. » &

PRICES MADE ON EASY TERMS.

F.oM GOUGH,

|
| NEWCASTLE, N. B.
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