
y

tf Z _ r .
'&

3J ff< hare him lodged ta jail, we shall nef 
only put an end to the persecution 
bat be enabled te restore the muti
lated fragment to Sir Arnold."

"Do you euepeot where It la 7“ I 
asked.

“I know where It Is."
“Then why de yen not restore It to 

Ms owner?”
Crewe stopped short and regarded 

me benlgnaatly.
"Because,” be said, “if I did so his 

tide would not be worth three days' 
purchase. It Is one of these eases 
where I must sacrifice my reputation 
as a detective to save my client. I **♦ 
hope that his dog Is stolen, that the 
blanket Is stolen and Is never found.
Unless we can find the dog seller," 
he added. "That would he the most 
satisfactory conclusion of all. Come, 
let us loek for him.”

“Where? In the Syrian quarter?"
“As far as possible from the Syrian 

quarter,” answered Crewe. "You re
member him?”

I shook my head. ”1 only oaught a 
glimpse of him through the window,”
I protected.

"But you saw that he was dressed 
in blue, that he was freshly shaved, 
and that a pity pf scissors bulged in 
his coat pocket?” asked Crewe with 
genuine pageredls.

“You may have seen these things.
,1 saw only a ragged, dirty Italian- 
looklng maa. But even if yen can 
thus picture him, how will you locate 
him?”

"Weil,” said Crewe, "since the 
Syrian quarter lies, far down town, 
and ho naturally wishes to avoid V 
It—

"Why should' he wish to avoid It?”
"He will not leave that Lexington 

avenue car until H is weM uptown.
Now, since It Is almost a matter of 
existence te him to keep watch upon 
81r Arnold, be will take the Lexing
ton avenue ear downtown again this 
evening. In consequence, all that we 
need do is to watoh the oars. And 
the best way will be to take a car 
uptown and keep onr eyes fixed upon 
all cars that pass us.”

I could make neither head nor tail 
of Crewe's reasoning. But I knew 
that he had his own ways of proced
ure, and that, however unintelligible 
they seemed to me, there was al
ways some motive In them deeper 
than I could fathom. Accordingly I 
went with him; we boarded the 
car that came along and rode uptown 
to the terminus. But though we 
passed many oars there was no Syr
ian on them.

We got off at the terminus and took 
a oar back. Crewe was plainly vexed 
at the disappointment.

“He may, of course, have left the 
car at some intermediate point," he 
said. "Well, sooner or later we will 
have him. He will probably attempt 
some disguise. The police will never 
know a Syrian from an Italian when 
he puts1 on a soft felt hat and a flow
ing tie. The matter 1

He broke off, for a newsboy had 
sprung on the footboard of the car 
and shoved an evening paper Into our 
faces. Confronting me, in big, star
ing headlines, were the words, "Ar
menians in Duel. One Dead, One 
Dying.”

I snatched the paper from the boy, 
flung him , a coin, and opened it. A 
few lines told the story. At One Hun
dred and Second street an unknown 
Armenian had been about to descend 
from a Lexington avenue car wbon 
another of hie nationality leaped for
ward and plunged a knife Into his 
throat. In his dying struggles the 
man had wrested the knife from the 
murderer an4 driven It home Into bis 
side, inflicting a fatal wound. The 
murdered man lived but a few mo
ments; the murderer had been con
veyed to the Unsectarian Hospital, 
where he lay dying. HO had refused 
to make an ante-mortem statement 
and had quickly lapsed Into a condi
tion of coma, from which there was 
small probability of his awakening.

Crewe laid the paper down. "That 
is the end of Sir Arnold’s troubles,” 
he said. “Come, let us go back to 
him.”

“You think the murdered men were 
the agents In all these happenings?"
I asked.

“The murderer was the man who 
mutilated the rug," he answered.
“The murdered man was the dog-aell- 
« who turned dog-stealer."

We descended from the car In 
front of the Boone mansion and were 
tpeedUy shown into the presence of 
i :r Arnold Blythe. He had been called 
from his dinner to receive us and 
vas not disposed to be cordial. He
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% \rbreed, and worth perhaps fifty centsto understand the cause of this perse
cution."

“This rug that was mutilated was 
cut with a pJlr of scissors,” said 
Crewe. “Did not that strike you as 
strange?”

"I would prefer to discuss one 
thing at a time,” replied dir Arnold. 
“The mutilation of Mr. Boone's rug 
has nothing to do with the matter I 
have been speaking of.”

"Nevertheless, I would like to hear 
about the rug,” persisted Crewe. 
“There may be some immediate con
nection. Will you tell me. Sir Arnold, 
the circumstances of that affair?”

“There Is nothing to tell, beyond 
what the papers said,” answered the 
Englishman testily. "One of the rugs, 
a Persian textile of great -antiquity, 
had a corner out away with a pair of 
scissors, leaving a jagged tear. The 
act was perpetrated some time after 
midnight cn Wednesday, and the per
petrator succeeded in making Ms es
cape undetected.”

“The polloe have discovered no 
clue?”

"So far none. They have searched 
every rug depository In the city In 
vain. It seems evident that the crim
inal has succeeded In making good 
his escape."

“But you said the police hold out 
every hope of discovering him.”

“Yes, of course, sooner or later the 
mutilated fragment will reappear 
somewhere, probably in the posses
sion of a peddler. But to come back 
to the dog----- "

T have here a photograph of the 
rug.” persisted Crewe, drawing a 
sheet of newspaper from Ms breast 
pocket. “The matter interested me 
exceedingly." He handed it to Sir 
Arnold. “What are those arabesques 
immediately above the tear?” he 
asked.

“Meaningless and conventional Per
sian borders,” answered the English
man. "They are a feature of all rugs 
of a certain century. That border 
was cut off by the marauder, appar
ently aimlessly. But now, sir, I in
sist upon discussing tMs affair of the 
dog. What do you advise me to do?"

“Let me see him and Ms blanket," 
Crewe answered. “When would it be 
convenient for us to call?”

“You can come hack with me at 
once,” Sir Arnold answered. “And 
if you can solve the mystery I shall 
be most grateful, and Mr. Boone 
will----- ”

Crewe waved away the suggestion 
of the reward. He rose and took Ms 
hat. “Are you ready, Langton?” he 
asked.

I rose and we two followed Sir 
Arnold out of my office. Wfe descend
ed to the street and took a Lexington 
avenue car to the millionaire's town 
house, which was temporarily occu
pied by the Englishman and Me wife. 
Once Inside Crewe asked to be taken 
to the collection of textiles.

Sir Arnold led us into the chamber 
in which they were spread out for 
classification. The mutilated rug was 
not at first apparent, for the injury 
had been much slighter than we had 
supposed. Only one extreme corner 
had been removed, having been cut 
out in a zig-zag fashion with a pair of 
blunt scissors, and the woolen 
threads were curled and warped over 
the texture. Crewe studied the rug 
long and earnestly.

“The arabesque was In the part re
moved?” he asked. "Then why was 
there no similar border woven into 
the fabric upon the other corners?”

Here Sir Arnold felt himself upon 
safe ground. This was his province. 
He turned upon Crewe somewhat 
pompously.

"My good man," he said, "the craze 
for evenness of design did not, most 
fortunately afflict the Persians of the 
date when this fabric was made. The 
weaver chose to place a border upon 
one comer of the rug alone, and that 
fact, in Itself, fixes the date of It be
yond all doubt. And now, if you 
have quite satisfied your curiosity, 
will you look at my dog or not?”

Before Crewe could answer there 
came a scampering of feet along the 
passage and the animal bounded Into 
the room with many demonstrations 
of affection for Its new master. It 
was a curly mongrel, of no particular

(Copyright, 1811, by W. Q. Chapman In 
the United States and Great Britain.)
The story told me by Sir Arnold 

Blythe appeared to contain the ele
ments of some mystery the solution 
of which required the aid of Peter 
Crewe. He had assisted me In the un
ravelling of many a case which baf
fled the detective forces both of New 
[York olty and. London, chiefly by vir
tue of Ms invaluable gift of optical 
visualization. I therefore made an 
appointment at my office for the fol
lowing day, when the two men were 
to meet.

“Now, sir, will you repeat your 
(Story as you told It to me yesterday?” 
9 said to the Englishman, after the 
formalities of the Introduction had 
*een complied with.

Sir Arnold was an Englishman of 
International reputation as an expert 
on ancient textiles. He had, in fact, 
(come to New York at the invitation 
of Phineas Boone, the multi-million
aire, to assist him In the classifica
tion of Ms rare collection or Oriental 
rugs.

“You had a valuable rug destroyed 
recently by vandale?” asked Crewe, 
before the Englishman could com
mence Ms story. "There was an ac
count of It In last Sunday's papers, 
together with Illustrations of the 
mutilated corner.”

“Yes, but it Is not of that I wish to 
speak,” replied Sir Arnold. "The mat
ter is In the hands of the police, who 
hold out every hope of discovering 
the criminal. I want to tell you of 
my dog.”

Crewe leaned back In Ms chair and 
allowed Sir Arnold to proceed with 
his story.

“The fact Is,” he said, “that both 
my wife and I are being shadowed by 
Syrians. She Is almost prostrated 
with fear and anxiety, and the mat
ter must be cleared up at all hazards. 
And the chief objective of the 
wretches seems to be my dog, or my 
wife’s dog, rather.”

"Recently acquired?" asked Crewe.
“Only last week," Sir Arnold an

swered. “Lady Blythe was passing 
down Broadway on Thursday after
noon and had just reached Its Inter
section with Thirty-sixth street when 
her attention was attracted by a 
Syrian man, who was offering some 
puppies for sale upon the corner. My 
wife is fond of animals and of an im
pulsive nature. One of the creatures 
came fawMng toward her, and she 
could not resist the temptation to 
purchase it. The animal is only a 
mongrel and the fellow demanded an 
undue price for it; finally he threw 
In a pretty Syrian dog blanket, of 
modern make but an excellent imita- 
jtion of an old Persian weave. This 
clinched the bargain, and Lady Blythe 
bought the beast and took it home.

“On the following morning, when 
■'she had the creature on a leash in 
.the park, she noticed that she was 
; being followed by the same Syrian. 
iShe sat down upon a bench to rest 
and the man passed her, traversed 
a short distance, turned hack and 
wMstled. Immediately the dog broke 
from her control and set off at full 
speed toward Its former owner. Hap
pily a gentleman who had witnessed 
the occurrence gave chase, caught 
the beast and restored It to Lady 
Blythe, while the fellow succeeded in 
making his escape. Much upset by 
tMs occurrence, Lady Blythe returned 
home.

"The next day she took the dog out 
again, but, on reaching Fifty-ninth 
street once more perceived the same 
man following her. She was so un
nerved at the eight that she called a 
taxicab and came home and went to 
bed. That night a death threat was 
received. The dog must he delivered, 
blanket and all, at a certain spot, the 
following day, or our lives would be 
forfeited.

"I called In the police and It was 
arranged that a messenger should 
take the dog to the place agreed 
Upon. But nobody arrived ; however, 
On the next morning another letter 
was received by me. It was signed 
With a bloody hand and In effect re- 
■peoted the former menace, but still 
more strongly. The creature Is val
ueless; the blanket Is worth, at moot, 
fro dollars, and X am wholly at a loss

in the open market. Trailing from Its 
hack was the dog blanket. Crewe 
stooped, unfastened it, and placed it 
upon the table.

“And this, you say, is of modern 
workmanship?" he asked. “Whet do 
those Persian words signify?”

“That," replied Sir Arnold, “liter
ally translated, is: ‘May the wealth et 
Azriban and the treasures of Mullk’s 
castle go te the possessor.’ it la a 
purely conventional expression, wov
en Into their blankets by the modern 
Syrians in imitation of the ancients, 
and wishes prosperity to the owner."

"And the blanket oannet possible 
be of the same date as the rug?" 
asked Crewe.

Sir Arnold smiled In a patronising

fry i Xf*

j

f>
■r. V

J7 i/
It

mr.

4FZr
1

3k A
way. mi 1"You can take it from me,” he 
said, “that there Is no possible con
nection between the rug and the 
blanket. They were made several 
hundred years apart. Do you mean 
to suggest that the man who mutilat
ed the rug sold me the blanket?"

"Offhand, I should say that It Is ex
tremely unlikely,” answered Crewe.

"Then will you tell me, sir. the 
meaning of this persecution, and why 
the former owner of the dog desires 
him hack again, and why the blanket 
Is an essential feature of the "de
mand?”

Suddenly Sir Arnold's brews con
tracted. He staggered slightly and, 
raising Ms hand, pointed thrdugh the 
open window Into Lexington avenue.

“My God I There he Is again!” he 
cried.
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tbSfce noticed tBat .she was kir?£ 
joîlcwed ly lha sam Syrian.. > I xWe looked in the direction indicat

ed and saw a man of swarthy coun
tenance standing on the opposite side 
of the road and watching us Intently. 
As soon as he saw,that he was per
ceived he shook hie hand menacingly 
toward us and leaped on a passing 
street car. There was no possibility 
of capturing Mm; before we could 
have reached the door he would have 
been out of sight.

"My explanation,” I said, when our 
host had recovered from the unex
pected shock, "would be that you are 
the victims of an Insane Syrian who 
imagines that you are keeping his 
property from him, and, having muti
lated your rug, he now desires the 
dog’s blanket."

"But he sold my wife the dog," 
cried Sir Arnold. “And he wants the 
dog as well. Confound it alV there's 
no sense in the affair at all.”

"Let me advise you,” said Crewe. 
"Send the dog out by a meaenger 
boy, with instructions that it is to be 
delivered to the first man who asks 
for it."

Sir Arnold was thoroughly exasper
ated. “That Is similar to the advice 
of the police,” he cried. "The dog is 
my property, and let me tell you I 
would rather be murdered than abate 
one jot of my rights. Do you think 
I am going to be cheated by a dirty 
Syrian dog peddler? If that Is all 
you can advise me I might as well 
never have consulted you.”

“Then let me warn you that your 
life is In grave danger," answered 
Crewe. "TMnk the matter over and, 
for your wife's sake, If not for your 
own, alter your mind. Good after
noon.” He clapped on his hat and 
strode toward the door, leaving me 
the task of mollifying the English
man, which I did with only partial 
success.

"It would have been impossible to" 
assist that pig-headed old gentleman," 
said Crewe to me as we strolled 
homeward. “The only thing to do is 
to await developments."

“Do you think that the matetr of 
the rug and the blanket are connect
ed?" I asked him.

“Unquestionably, and what the 
Syrian wants is not the dog but the 
blanket."

"But he sold it to him," I cried., 
almost as exasperated as Sir Arnold 
had been himself when uttering the 
same protest.

“That makes it most improbable 
that the man who sold the dog was 
the same man that mutilated the rug. 
To be frank with you. Langton, ray 
sympathies are, more than half with 
the latter. But as for the scoundrelly 
dog seller, who betrayed his friend's 
confidence, if we can find him and

//

took the paper from me with a ges
ture of weariness.

"Your rug mutilator has killed your 
deg-seller and lies dying," said Peter 
Qrewe. "You will not ho troubled by 
either of them further."

Sir Arnold looked at him satir
ically.

"That sounds good," he said, con
temptuously. "And now, since you 
have solved my problem with so 
much Ingenuity, perhaps you will be 
se kind as to restore the missing frag
ment of the rug to me."

“I will with pleasure,” answered 
Crewe, “on one condition. “Will you 
give me the dog blanket, to do as I 
please with it?"

Sir Arnold indicated the blanket, 
which still lay upon the table. “It is 
at yonr disposal,” he answered. "And 
when, prey, may I expect the eorner 
of the rug?"

"Immediately,” Crewe answered, 
drawing a little penknife from Ms 
pocket. He placed the point to the 
dog blanket and, with a tew deft mo
tions, cut it In half, diagonally. He 
held up one corner to Sir Arnold.

"Here Is your missing fragment,” 
he said calmly.

I gasped. Sir Arnold gasped and 
stood, holding up the corner and 
stupidly gazing at it. Then, as In a 
dream, he walked over to the rug 
and placed the fragment against the 
fabric. It fitted exactly. It was, be
yond all doubt, the missing corner. 
Presently he regained Ms self-posses
sion. i

"Well, Mr. Crewe." he said, extend
ing Ms hand, “you have got the bet
ter of me. And now the beet amends 
that I can make to you is to ask you 
and your friend to join me at dinner. 
You will, I a#n sore, excuse the ab
sence of Lady Blythe, who is still con
fined to her room. And if a bottle of 
’48 port can Induce you to let me In 
on the secret, why----- ”

And the blunt, short-spoken Eng
lishman proved the most delightful 
guest that I ever met- After the cof
fee had been brought in and the 
cigars lighted Crewe expounded his 
theory te us.

“I do not pretend to be Infallible,” 
he said, “and It la possible that I am 
wrong. If you can hit upon a happier 
solution you are at liberty to adopt it, 
for It seems evident that the secret 
will perish with the murderer. But

came into the possession of the man 
whom we will call Armenian A.

“In company with a friend he set 
sail for New York to recover the sec
ond fragment of the deed. He learned 
that it was In Mr. Beone’s possession 
and succeeded in stealing It, But he 
knew that the poMce would certainly 
discover It. There was no place to 
hide Ms trophy. Thereupon he hit 
upon a most ingenious scheme. Hav
ing sewed together the two frag
ments, thus completing the deed, -he 
Induced Armenian B, his friend, to 
place It over a dog and sell the crea
ture upon the streets. He was to 
keep watch over the animal and, as 
soon as the police search had been 
concluded, to steal it from Its owner. 
By some extraordinary chance Lady 
Blythe became the purchaser of the 
dog and, with It, obtained the deed, 
in the form of a dog-blanket.

"Meanwhile ArmeMan B, the dog- ' 
seller, elated by the possibility of be
coming sole owner of ‘the wealth of 
Arziban and the treasures of Mullk’s 
castle,’ gave his friend the slip. He 
wanted all for Mmself. He did not 
let him know who the purchaser was. 
or where she lived. Had he done so 
the two together would Indubitably 
have managed to regain the animal. 
Armenian B played a lone hand for 
several days, but the man whom he 
had betraydd succeeded in locating 
him this afternoon. The consequence 
of their encounter Is now known to 
you. I think you will no longer be 
troubled, Sir Arnold Blythe, and you 
can restore the rug to Mr. Phineas 
Boone intact, and with It the fabled 
properties In Persia, if he should care 
to put in a claim to them, for the 
other half - of the deed is also yours.”

Suddenly Sir Arnold leaped out of 
his seat and came swiftly toward 
Peter Crewe.

"I have been wondering how yoq- 
galned your knowledge of rugs," he 
said. “No man but one is able to . 
controvert my judgment. Are you 
the man? Are you the Crewe who 
wrote a monograph on ‘The Rugs of 
Kurdistan and the 
casus?’ ”

Here the conversation became too 
technical for me. I have no interest 
In the ravings of rug lovers. The 
rest of the evening passed, so far as 
I was concerned, less pleasantly.

here is how the matter struck me." 
He turned to me. “Langton,” he 
said, “what was your impression 
when you looked at the dog blanket?"

“That it was a dog blanket,” I re
plied. "I saw nothing peculiar about
It.”

“Did you not see that it had a 
crooked seam?"

I shook my head.
“Nor that the seem ran in a series 

of zig-zags exactly corresponding to 
the zig-zag cut upon the mutilated 
rug?"

“1 confess that I did not notice 
that.”

Crewe smiled tolerantly. “Well,” 
be said, “it is inexplicable to me that 
you should not have seen it. It 
eeemed as plaltf as Pike’s Peak that 
here was the missing fragment, right 
under the ey*e of our host himself. 
And by the way. Sir Arnold, that dog 
blanket was not an imitation Persian, 
hut, as you see now, a genuine Per
sian. Moreover, the other half of the 
dog blanket had originally' formed 
part of the original rug. In fact, in 
joining the two together, the Armen
ian, as we must now call the sup
posed Syrian, was merely replacing 
what had been removed centuries 
ago. Again, the ‘arabesques,’ the sup
posed meaningless border, when 
joined to the other half, proved to be 
the top portions of the Persian let
tering. And this Inscription, far from 
being a conventional wish, was, in 
fact, an ancient deed.

“To be succinct, the original rug 
was what Is called a chirograph. It 
was a deed to ‘the wealth of Arziban 
and the treasure of Mullk’s castle.’ 
Each party to the deed retained one- 
half of this woven document, which 
wae silt In such a way that it could 
only be restored by the two owqors 
fitting the halves together. This ef
fectually prevented any forger from 
presenting a spurious fragment and 
claiming the property.

"Apparently, at some remote pe
riod, the owner of one portion, tear
ing the loss of^his piece of the rug, 
had it cunningly woven Into one cor
ner of the larger rug wMch came 
Into your poeeeeslon. But the legend 
lingered and the family which in
herited the other half of the deed al
ways hoped to fit the two pieces to
gether and thus some day recover 
the property. Finally the one half
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gray automobile in which the shyers were 
carried to and from the scene of the 
shooting, and paid off the gangsters after 
they had completed their work.

While Schepps has been missing from 
his home since July 16, the day of the 
murder, it is ."aid that he was in the city 
up to and including July 18. He was the 
go-between, it is alleged, for Police Lieut. 
Becker and Jack Hose, when the latter 
was hiding in Harry Pollock’s house in 
Riverside Drive.

When Hose surrendered Schepps drop
ped out of night and no trace was found 
of him until he was rounded up in Hot 
Springs, ft is said that Schepps was fur- 
nishcii with for the purpose of pay
ing off the assassins. •

Jack Sullivan, “King of News Boys,” 
has already broken down and agreed to go 
before Mr. Whitman tomorrow tell all he 
knows about the alleged connection of 
Lieut. Becker with the murder. Sullivan 
made this agreement with Assistant- Dis
trict Attorney James E. Smith, who visit
ed him today in the West Side prison, 
where he is confined in company with 
Rose. Webber and Vallon, who have con
fessed their part in the crime.

Unwilling to tell his full story until he 
had seen Mh\ Whitman, who is out of 
town over Sunday, Sullivan said to Mr. 
Smith that he had seen Becker in conver
sation with Rose and Webber a few hours 
after the murder. This corroborates the
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The wrecked buildings took fire, .and 
most of them were burning to the ground. 

Sharkoi was completely destroyed and

ONE THOUSAND AND ».., .., . .. _ t . .. ..... UI’L lllUUUnllU MIIU Tchorlu was partially destroyed by the

’fi-'i INJURES MANY MORES»:
nothing to confess, will be watched with _____ Eye witnesses have arrivd her from that
interest by the prosecution.. section and give harrowing accounts o:

Turkish Town, Uidin Ruin, and .MM tt
deposits resulted today in locating five Flame, Lick UD the Debris----- people are camping in the fields. Tehanak
more hanks in winch accounts were re- [ Kalessi is in an equally bad plight, hut
corded in the name of Becker and his wife, LlghthOUSC Dunk the !oss n£ liveg jn these towns is small.
representing together, with their account ________ although the Injured are many.
in the \v est Side savings hanks, deposits The shock was felt on the warships an-
of over ÿito.ono. All the deposits were made Constantinople. Aug. 11—Reports here to- c|lorej jn the Dardanelles, 
within the last eight months. In one bank day indicate that the great earthquake attributed to Italian torpedoes. The 
Becker was credited with $13,000. which was felt through a great part of ‘tain of the American steamer Virginia

It was also learned by the investigators Turkey yesterday was accompanied by reports that the light house at (ianos flora, 
that two police inspectors had made re- much heavier loss of life than at first jn t^e gea 0f Marmora, has disappeared 
cent deposits to totalling 1*75,000. stated. and that the villages in the surrounding

“Jack Rose it was learned today has The newspapers today estimated the oountry are in flames. He w.as unable to
received absolute immunity. It became number of victims at a thousand killed anchor and render assistance owing to the
known that when Rose confessed before while the injured are said to number from violent movement of the 
the grand jury a stiplation granting him five to six thousand.
his freedom as soon as he h.us completed /The details of the earthquake, which are 
his testimony at the trial of the caee was coming in slowly owing to the interrup- 
signed by the district attorney and Judge tion of the wires indicate that the seismic 
Mulqueen with the approval of the grand disturbance was widespread. Several huu- 
jury. died persons have been killed. Thousands

belonging to Davis, and another amount of 
$7,205.50 which the man had in his posses- 

The officers allege much of it was 
obtained by changing groups of the stolen 
notes.

stories of other witnesses that have point
ed to close relatione between Becker and

Rain Damaging Crops
The climatic conditions during the lie, 

four weeks have been abnormal, to saj 
the least. Since July 13 there have been 
but nine days on which rain has not fallen 
in measurable quantities, while on several 
of these days there was fog or a slight 
nust; or cloudy weather, leaving a hall 
dozen or less real fine days in a whole 
month. This is a record seldom surpassed.

The quantity of rain which fell during 
that period wras not excessively large, but 
was spread over a great many days. Thjj" 
month so far an inch and a quarter of rain 
has fallen, .65 of this fell on Saturday. 
The unusual record of bad weather is not 
peculiar to St. John, hut has also prevailed 
in the whole eastern section of the con
tinent.

Reports from the up river districts of 
this province are to the effect that the 
river is very high at present— as much as 
ten feet above the ordinary height at 
Hart land, „;w it. is feared that unless the 
weather changes with the full moon to
day great damage will result to the / 
meadows and lowlands in the valley dis
tricts. Already, it is said, some damage 
has been do^v

The general in com mon d of a field day 
during manoeuvres was watching the work 
of the ambulance corps and asked the com
mander of one section whv ho was su~ 
supposed to be treating ;t man fur *

“Concussion and total insev..Ability, sir/* 
was the reply.

“What have you don -y* rvJ.vd the gen
eral.

“Given him some brandy sir,” wa* the 
prompt answer.

“Why,”
“Because he asked for it.**

the men involved in the murder plot.
Sullivan makes the sixth of the nine men 

under arrest for the murder who have

Unicn of Canadian Municipalities
The twelveth annual convention of the 

Union of Canadian Municipalities is to be 
held at Windsor (Ont.), on Aug. 27, 28 and 
29, at the invitation of the mayor of the 
city and the council.

The president of the Union is J. W. 
McC’ready, city clerk at Fredericton, and 
the executive officers for the maritime 
provinces are:

New Brunswick—First vice-president. 
F. C. Robinson, mayor of Moncton; second 
vice-president, D. G. Lingley, chamberlain, 
St. John; third vice-president, F. L. Pen- 
dolin, mayor of Newcastle; fourth vice 
president, T. C. L. Kctchum, mayor of 
Woodstock.

Nova Scotia—First vice-president, F. W. 
W. Doane, city engineer. Halifax; second 
vice-president, G. W Stuarjt,
Truro; third vice-president, town solicitor, 
Bridgewater; fourth \ iev-president, A. D. 
Gunn, mayor of Sydney.

Prince Edward Island—First vice-presi
dent, C. Lyons, mayor of Charlottetown; 
second vice-president, James Patou, ex
mayor of Charlottetown ; third1 vice-presi
dent, T. Campbell, alderman of Charlotte
town ; fourth vice-president, T. A. Morrsi- 
son, mayor of Summerside.

It was first
cap-

sea.
mayor ol

Crooks Arrested
Toronto. Aug. 11—The dramatic arrest 

of Walter Davis, alias Walsh, at the clerk’s 
desk in the Palmer House yesterday, and 

* ■*•*' ’ are homeless and outbreaks oî lire have j the arrest a short time later of Alice
One of the girls at an examination in occurred io many of the towns and villages, i Davis, alias Walsh, who claims to be the

grammar when iutkèd why the noun Great destruction has bet.n caused by the ; former’s wife, has come as a climax to one
“bachelor was singular, blushingly an- upheaval. ; of vhe most painstaking pieces of detective
swered: “Because it is very singular they The entire district between Constant- work carried out in Toronto for many 
get married. nople and Adrianople felt the shock severe- l^eare and has led the detectives to believe

She went up to the head of the class. ly. they have one of the men who were im
plicated in a most daring robbery commit
ted on the British Columbia coast.

No less than $2,020 in notes, stolen from 
a branch of the Bank of Montreal in New 

Ganoshora has been wiped out, eighty Westminster (B. C.) Sept. 15, 1911, when 
persons being killed and thirty wounded, $350,000 disappeared, were found in a grip

Clarence Bragdon, of Old Orchard, Me., 
lassoed off shore there Monday a sun- 
liish that weighed between 700 and 800 
pounds. It took Bragdon five hours to 
land the fish. This species of fitsh be
longs in southern waters and is rarely cap
tured so far north.

—;— ---- * *" Fugitives from Myriophite report three
“Has liir family got a skeleton in its hundred killed and six hundred injured.

The town was still burning when theycloset?”
“I don't know about what they-ve got left, 

in the closet, but they've got one in 
hobble-skirt/*

ARREST OF SCHEEPS 
DRAWS NET CLOSER

The Mam Who Hired Assassians 
Willing to Tell All — Six ol 
Principals Have Confessed— 
Where Loot Went

Hot Springs, Ark., Aug. 11—Sam 
Schepps, wanted in New York in connec
tion with the murder of Herman Rosen
thal, was placed under arrest in this city 
last night.# He is guarded by an officer, 
Who, it is reported, is holding lnm pending 
advices from the district-attorney’s office 
In New York.

“I am ready to go back to New York 
without any requisition,” said Schepps, 
vbut I want to know that everything is 
all right.”

“1 am the keynote to the situation in 
New York and if they want me to treat 
ihe district-attorney's office right they will 
have to treat me right.”

Schepps said today that he has not de
rided whether he will join with Rose, Val
lon and Webber in a confession. The al
leged go-between added that he would 
pake up hie mind on that question on the 
fray east. The arrest was made through a 
letective agency.

Schepps, it is charged, was in the con- 
griraey to murder Rosenthal, rode in the
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