POOR DOCUMENT

{Copyright, 1908, by the New York Herald
Co. All Rights Reserved.)

IS name was Rawson—William
Rawson. I met him first back in
1904, when I was a reporter on
the New York Evening Recorder,
and I liked him from the start because
he was what we seldom ece nowadays, a
restful sort of person without being by
any means dull. It was a year since he
had left the Detective Bureau, at the age
of forty, with a competence of $2,600 a
year—enough, he has always maintained,
for any sane man to live on comfortably,
even in New York, unless, as he put it,
he indulges in such expensive luxuries as
a wife or a motor car.

."Havi.ng neither of these to maintain,
with bills to pay for maids and chauf-
feurs and ribbons and gasolene,” he con-
fided to me one afternoon when I had
come to know him well, “I can keep on
my end on $2,500, paying my bills prompt-
ly, get all the fun I need, and put by
something every year.” i

“About how much do you put by on
that'.!” I queried, rather sceptical, never
having been able even with a most rigid
economy to turn the trick myself.

“Well—five dollars last year, and this
year, up to date, I am eight dollars ahead
of the game. So you see, Jenkins,” he
said, with a laugh, “I am really a cap-
italist.”

The occasion of my meeting Rawson
was an assignment I had received from
the Recorder to attend the private view
at the autumn exhibition of the National
Society of American Painters, at the
Vanderbilt Galléries, in Fifty-seventh
street. My “stunt” was to write the af-

fair up not from the point of view of the.

canvases on the wall, but from the more
humanely interesting standpoint of the
people on the floor. ;
“Give us a picture of your own ‘paint-
ing, Jenkins,” said the editor, ‘‘of the
human canvases—a living picture, as it
were. If any of the people there are out
of drawing, badly composed or indifferent-
ly painted, say so—you needn’t use real
- names, of course, but draw them eo viv-
idly that the public will recognize them.”
Hence I found myself wandering about
the gallery in a maze of beauty, intellect,
long hair and attitudes one Friday even-
ing in November. It was apparent from
the outset that my chief was a wise man,
for, with possibly two or three excep-
tions, most of my fellow guests were there
on very much the same quest as I was—
to see each other rather than the pictures.
I must confess that the function bored
me a trifle, for I knew very few of the
people present, and 1 found some diffi-
culty in getting into the ekein of the
' thing, until by an odd chance I was
backed by the surging crowd into a man

holding a piece of ice cream in his hand,
the which was promptly upset and its
contents spattered over the rear breadth
of ‘my clawhammer coat. His apologies
were as profuse as if he were really to
blame for the incident, and in epite of
my assurances that I preferred my ice
cream that way he insisted upon accom-
panying me to the cloak room, where we
made such amends to -my unfortunate

cumstances.

to make amends.”
| eaid, rather gratified to think that so in

should be recognized by a stranger.

courts.”
“Well, you mustn't judge me by that,’

reporter, you know.” .
“Always on the right side of the bar,

for the Recorder?”’

1

| pacity as an instrument of the law.”

Rawson, are you?”

at the pictures yet?”
than the paintings.”

gerved. “Do you know Waters?”

own lately.”

has sold three canvases in the last two
years, skied ones too, to a certain dis-
tinguished billionaire, for gratifyingly
large sums, sums that enable him to use
hansoms and electric cabs whenever he
wants them, and to rig up a studio that
is one of the finest in town. Ever been
there?”

“No,” said I.

“Well,” said Rawson, “when this ex-
hibition is over I want you to go there
with me some afternoon and see if we
can’t make a dicker with him for 869.
It's a gem.”

Idazed ottt wrth the bold ond critical eye

of o..connoisseur

L]

We made our way through the mass of

private viewers a1
standing before

yd soon found ourselves
No. 889—“A Venetian

Day.” It was properly skied—that is to

say, if it is ever

proper to elevate the

mediocre to celestial heights. Frankly I
do not know very much about painting.

My art education
ed but it did not

has been sadly neglect-
require a second glance

“You know my name, it appears,” I

“Well, I want you to make a note of
No. 869, by Harrison Waters,” he ob- regret that I was too late.

“By reputation,” said I. “He’s had a
hard time of it until recently. Been up
on supplementary proceedings geveral
times, but I'm told: he has come into his

“Yes, he has,” said Rawson drily. “He

garment as were possible under the ¢i| from even my untutored eye to see that

No. 869 was not, as the gamins put it,

“I am very sorry, Mr. Jenkins,” he ob-| .o very much.
served as we left the room later to rejoin| Yoy call that a gem, do you?” said I.
the guests in the gallery, “and I am going  «“A perfect, gem,” - replied Rawson.

“Have you ever been to Venice?”
“No,” said I, “but I've seen pictures
of the place, and this is the only one I've

| significant a fly on the wheel of life 88 I|seen that didn’t make me want to go

there.”

“Oh, yes, indeed,” he replied. “I have! .qyell, Mr. Jenkins,” eaid Rawson,
seen . you frequently in the cnmma]

1| “take it from me, there’s more about
! Venice to that picture than in any other

»
canvas that I have ever ecen or am like-

I laughed. “I've been there always as a|]y {o sec again for many a long year—

and I'll prove it to you later.”
And Raweon was as good as his word,

’

he said with a smile. “But, as I have| fon one afternoon thrce weeks later, after
said, I am going to make amends for this
unfortunate ruin of your coat. Youl, telephone invitation from my new friend
wouldn’t mind a good story, would you—|j went with him to the studio of Harrison

the exhibition had closed, in response to

Waters, where I was embarraseed to be

“That’s what I'm trying to get,” said|introduced to the artist as ‘‘Mr. Walter

Pegram, of Chicago.”

“Well, inside of a month you'll have' <¢“Mr. Pegram is much interested in
it.” My name is Rawson,’” he went on, | Venice, Mr. Waters,” Rawson observed
“gnd I don’t mind telling you that I am | after presenting me, “and I have sug-
not here as an art critic, but in my ca- | gested to him that he might possibly

find an ‘acceptable addition to his collec-

“Oh!” I ejaculated. ‘“You are that | tion of pictures on Venetian subjects n

your very attractive contribution to this

“The same.” said he. “Only I've re-|year’s exhibition.”

tired from public life and play the game| )
now because I like it. Have you looked | his sallow face taking on an unwonted

“You are very good,” replied Waters,

color, ‘“but 1 regret to say that my

“Only cursorily,” said I. “Fact is, it's | ‘Venetian Day’ is already disposed of.
the people I'm here to write up, rather

Indeed, it was sold on the second day
after the opening.”
Taking Rawson’'s cue I expressed my

“Possibly,” eaid Rawson, “you still
have it here. Mr. Pegram ought to see
it—that is, if you have no objection.”

“Certainly not,” replied Waters. *I
ghall be pleased to show it to him.”

“There is a chance that Mr. Pegram
will give you a commission for a similar
canvass,” Rawson added, with a sugges-
tive glance at me.

“I try never to repeat myself,” said
Waters, ‘“‘but’—

“Oh,” said I, “I shouldn’t want a copy.
But—er—some other phase of that won-
derful city—say, a Venetian night, show-
ing the spirit of carnival on the Grand
Canal, or possibly some more unusual
aspect”’——

“I shall be very glad,” said Waters in
a tone that belied his words, “if I ever
return to Venice. This is ‘A Venetian
Day,’ ” he added, removing a cloth from
& painting standing upon an easel in one
corner of his studio.

1 gazed at it with the bold and critical
eye of a connoisseur. !

“Wonderful atmosphere!” I ejaculated,
catching at the only art critic’s phrase
that I could think of at the time.

“Mr. Pegram is quite willing to pay
$5,000 ‘for that picture,” said Rawson,
coolly contemplating the work.

I gasped. Five thousand dollars was
about $4,975 more than I possessed over
and above my debts at the moment. Wa-
ters also gasped, but he did not fall.

“] have already told you,” he said.
“The painting is sold”’—

“Or even $7,500,” suggested Rawson.

“You will excuse me, gentlemen,” said
Waters coldly. “But my picture is not
for sale.” 3

“All right,” said Rawson, his manner
changing completely from affability to
something very like truculence. “We'll
take it, anyway, Mr. Waters, and I shall
be obliged to you if you will see that it
is delivered tomorrow morning at the Ap-
praiser’s office in New York Custom
in person, too,” he added coldly.
in person, too,” he added coldl.

Waters staggered back as if some one
had struck him in the face.

“J—I do not understand you, sir,” said
he, speaking with some difficulty. “The
customs department has nothing to do
with my picture. It has already passed
the inspectors, and, as my own work, is
entitled to free entry.” )

“Poubtless,” returned Rawson, “but
there is still a decided government equity
in this piece of work which has not been
recognized either by yourself or by Mr.
Robert Herron, for whom you have im-
ported it—your purchaser, I believe. Now
suppose we sit down, Mr. Waters, and
discuss this matter calmly. You went to
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Venice in August last,. ostensibly to
paint.”

“What is the meaning of all this” de-
manded Waters angrily. ‘“By what right
do you question me, sir?”

“That will come out in due time.”
said Rawson, “if you will only be
patient”——

“Patient!” cried Waters, banging the
table with his fist. ‘Patient? D—mn it
all! How can a man be patient when his
privacy is intruded upon”— :

“Mr. Waters, this is a case in which
publfc interest is paramount to any con-
sideration of any individual’s privacy,”
retorted Rawson. “I am not sure that
before long your privacy as you term it,
will not amount to positive sequestra-
tion for yourself and other parties to a
transaction in. which I have interested
myself for reasons of my own. Now tell
me, did you go to Venice in August?”

“I most certainly did,” replied Waters
sullenly.

“And you stayed in Venice two months
painting—this,” with a wave of his hand
at “A Venetian Day.”

“That is true,” said Waters.

“And you painted nothing else in that
time?” Rawson went on.

Waters laughed sarcastically.

“Ig thére anything so very extraordi-
mnary in that?”’ he demanded. “I was not
trying to paint an  exhibition in two
months. You surely do not judge an
artist by the tons of pictures he turns
out in a given time?”

“No,” said Rawson, “I don’t. Though
I know one or two painters of high repu-
tation who return from Venice after a
month’s stay there with a record of one
picture a day’—

“Tush!” ecjaculated Waters. “I know
the men you mean, and as a rule they are
better after dinner speakers than paint-
ers.”

“That aside,” persisted Rawson, “this
‘Venctian Day’ represents the sum total
of your work in Venice, and you are
quite aware that its intrinsic value as an
original is not so great even to Mr.
Robert Herron as to induce him to pay
your expenses to and from Venice and
your board and lodging while there, to
say nothing of enabling you to set up
this studio, dine nightly at the most ex-
pensive restaurants in -town, scour the
country in motor cars and in other ways
live the New York life to the full. There-
fore you should conclude as well as I
that this picture has some hidden, mys-
terious quality which has made it worth
Mr. Herron’s while to pay you the sums
you have received from him for it
through Samuel Schonberg.”

- ‘Stop!” crred Woters, gr:spx‘ng Rowwon by the orm .

Waters seated himself suddenly in a
chair and appeared to be on the verge of
collapse. Twice he tried to speak, but
the words would not come, and he sat
gazing afirightedly at Rawson.

“Now what is that hidden, mysterious
value,” said Rawson, “ a value that has
escaped every eye in the custom house,
every eye among the critics of the recent
exhibition who roasted it, and every eye
even of the hanging committee who skied
it? If you don’t know, Mr. Waters,
perhaps I can enlighten you. You are of
course aware that on the second of Sep-
tember following your arrival at Venice
an important Paul Veronese in the Aca-
demy of Fine Arts in the Della Carita
Guild House turned up missing. Sus-
picion pointed in many directions—"

“Do you mean to imply that I—" be-
gan Waters, rising and walking the floor
in great agitation.

“Sit down and hear me out, Mr. Wa-
ters,” said Rawson. “I mean to imply
nothing. I am merely stating facts. The
Veronese disappeared. Suspicion pointed
in many directions, but the prevailing im-
ression seemed to be that certain er-
sons employed in the Academy. had been
bribed to secure that priceless possession
and turn it over to certain agents of a
certain American ccllector—let us say,
for the sake of argument, Mr. Robert
Herron. You remember the affair, no
doubt.”

“Yes,” said Waters nervously, “but
why on earth you should think I had
anything to do with it—"

“T haven’t said so,” said Rawson.

“I never went near the Academy and
had no talk or contact directly or indi-
rectly with any employe of that institu-
tion,” blurted Waters in trembling voice.

“Probably not,” said Rawson. ‘“But
let me complete my story. The TItalian
government -took immediate steps to see
that the missing Veronese should not
leave Italy.. Every port was watched
with a more than jealous care, and the
thieves, whoever they were, if the paint-
ing was stolen for export, were confront-
ed with the two-fold difficulty of getting
it out of Ttaly unknown to the govern
ment authorities and into the United |
States unknown to the customs inspec- |
tor. Now what was the simplest way !
out of this dilemma?”’

Waters’ sallow face went ashen gray.

“I ghould say,” continued Rawson,
that the simplest way was to get some
man of cleverness with his brush to use
the missing canvas for his own work,
paint a modern Venetian scene upon the

| doctored up the front to make it resem-

|and on the back of it you limned your

back of the stolen Veronese, and by a
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skilful application either of a wash or of
a canvas of filmy texture to the front of
it cover up the work the the master.
My own opinion is that the original
painting was completely covered with a
filmy texture of brown paper, which was
subsequently manipulated by some needy
artist so as to resemble the back of an
ordinary stretch of canvas.”

Rawson rose and walked to the paint-
ing on the easel. Removing it from the
stand he placed it face downward on the
table.

‘T’'ll show you what I mean, Mr.
Waters,” he said, taking a penknife from
his pocket.

“Stop!” cried Waters, grasping Raw-
son by the arm.

“I am only going to give you a hint of
how it might have been done,” said Raw- |
son ‘““Granting that  your picture is
painted on the back of the missing ‘Ver-
onese,” the original could have been
successfully hidden from even the most
careful eye in just this way.”

“For God’s sake stop!” cried Waters
again. “You'll—you’ll ruin it. I—I—"
and he threw himself upon a couch in the
corner and sobbed like a child.

Rawson stood looking at the broken
figure before him, but with a great deal
of pity in his eye.

“T think,” said Rawson, “that we have
proved our case. All that I have said
is true. is it not, Mr. Waters?”’

“Yes,”” sobbed the prostrate artist.
‘Only—I had nothing to do with the
stealing of the picture. I—I prepared it
for”

“Export—precisely,” said Rawson. “I
understand. It was delivered to you, you

ble an ordinary piece of painter’s canvas,

—“Venetian Day’?’

“That is all,” said Waters.

“It was enough,” said Rawson gravely,
“hut I am inclined to think that it was
necessity that prompted the act and not
any natural tendency toward crime.”

“Thank you,” said Waters wearily.
“But I suppose I shall suffer the penalty
just the same.”

“No,” observed Rawson. ‘That need
not be, The ‘Veronese’ can be restored
to its original place in the Academy »f
Fine Arts at Venice, and you can g0
free, provided you put me in immediate
possession of the work. T will see the
Ttalian Consul and arrange for its retrans-
mission to its rightful owners—only, if T
were you, I would remove the canvas
covering at the front”—

“At once!” cried Waters eagerly. .

«And as a meaeure of safety I would
also scrape the ‘Venetian Day’ off the
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calendar,” eaid Rawson with a smile. “It
is a pity to destroy such a masterpiece, -
Mr. Waters, but as long as it exists where
it is, you will have difficulty in proving
an alibi.”

Waters went to work vigorously and in
less than an hour the “Venetian Day”’ had
become a thing of the past, and the
“Veronese” at'its back stood forth in all
its pristine glorious masterfulness.

* - * * * » - .

“That is a etory and a half, Rawson,”
I vouchsafed enthusiastically as we left
the office of the Italian Consul, to whom
the masterpiece had been delivered. “But
how on earth.did you .get on the trail?”

“Mere accident,” said Rawson. ‘“Last
July in a downtown cafe I saw Waters
talking with one of the biggest scoun-
drels in the picture trade—a chap who
rune a painting fence that is a serious
menace to all the collections of Europe,
public and private, and I wanted to know
why. I knew Schonberg well énough to
know that he had no proper use for
Waters, and I resolved to keep an eye on
both of them. Three weeks later Waters
sailed for Venice. Two weeks after his
arrival the Veronese disa7;wred. A
month later Waters returnc | with noth-
ing to show for his summess work but
one not overbrilliant ‘Venetian Day’ de-
signed for the fall exhibition. By a sim-
ple process of putting the facts together
and doing a little figuring as to methods
1 ehanced upon the eolution. The Schon-
berg-Waters interview, the departure, the
robbery, the return; only one picture, and
that duty free; its sale to Mr. Herron,
knowledge of which I gained from the
secretary of the National Society of
American Painters; Waters’ sudden pros-
perity—well, it was a pretty well con-
structed story.” :

“By jove, Rawson!” I ejaculated.  “You
are a regular Dupin, Sherlock Holmes and
Le Coq rolled into one.” i

“No,” said Rawson, modestly. ‘“Those
men had genius. I have only a retentive
memory for faces and a rather logical
imagination—deductive power, some call
it. Most people have a keen recollection
only of the faces of the celebrities of the
world, men like President Roosevelt, Em-
peror William, the Tsar and others. I
have the advantage over them that I have
in the back of my head an indelible por-
trait of every submerged scallawag that I
have ever seen, and when I catch sight
of one anywhere I try to find out what
he is up to. That was what put me up
to Schonberg’s game.”

“You even knew me by sight,” eaid I,
recalling our first meeting.

“Yes,” said Rawson; “I never forget a
face that has once appeared in a crimi
court, even if it is only a reporter’s.”

YOUNG LIBERALS ORGANIZE
WITH W. E. FOSTER PRESIDENT |ci2.z poiamiis e et vt

Tharter_Mcmbership of 149---A Long Discussion Over Age
Limit, Whick is Finally Placed at Thirty-Seven---Con-

stitution Adopted.

1he Young Men’s Liberal Club . r the
City and County of St. John was organ-
jzed in Berryman’s hall Tuesday. The
names of 149 charter members were plac-
ed on the roll, officers were elected and a
constitution and bye-laws adopted. There
was a large attendance.

W. E. Foster reported that the commit-
tee previously appointed had drafted a
constitution and bye-laws which would be
placed before the meeting for discussion.
He suggested that a role of membership
should . be signed before proceeding with
other business and that the question of
_Bn age limit should be debated later.

This was agreed to and the names of
those present, numbering about 100, were
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last speaker expressed the opinion that
the older men had always done most of
the talking and while they were lying
low on that occasion if they got in as
members they would take charge of the

Eventually the amendment was lost by
twenty-nine to seventy-four. The recom-
mendation of the committce wae then
unanimously adopted.

There was some debale on the section
recommending that all questions relating
to initiation and membership fees should
be left solely with the executive.

It was pointed out that the fee adopt-
ed might not suit all the members.

The chairman suggested that the case

handed in to R. J. Walsh, who acted as|might be met by first submitting the mat-

secretary of the meeting.

read section by section.

adopted.

discussion.

J. A. Barry, for the committee, in mov-
ing the adoption of the section said there
had been a division of opinion between
thirty-five and forty as the "age limit and
thirty-seven had been adopted as a com-
promise. With older men as members he
thought the young men would not take
such an active interest.

The secretary, referring to the club,
which went out of existence in 1896 said
they had no age limit and men of fifty
were included. -
T oA ce moved an amendment to
increg 1e age limit to forty-five years.
Tha™oung men, he said, did not under-
fnd campaigning and needed guidance.
E. R. Taylor moved an amendment to
the amendment to make the age limit
thirty-nine on the ground that otherwise
many who joined today would be exclud-
ed too soon.

The amendment to the amendment was
lost by a large majority. The amend-
ment was declared lost but was subse-
quently reconsidered as a number of those
present did not vote on it. The discussion
was continued by N. J. McGloan, J. D,

The constitution and bye-laws were then

The first recommendation that the
name of the club should be “The Young Otheis
Men's Liberal Club for the City and the .
City and County of St. John” was car-
;‘:i(tls ;,lfhet]i?(‘:ﬁlbsiima dl(:;]:]?‘g ttl;c 8:)0 then decided to leave the amount of the
British flag, the welfare of Canada and il
the promotion of Liberalism was also 3

The third,- recommending that all per-
gons, ranging from eighteen to thirty-

seven years of age inclusive, showa be eli- Misia L v (haly
gible for membership caused considerable Magee, lst vice-president; E. 8. Ritchie,

ter to the club.

Mr. Barry said there should be no fee
in the present campaign and that the
club ehould apply to the Liberal executive
for legitimate expenses.
speakers said assurances had
been received from the executive that fin-
ancial assistance would be given. It was

fee to be fixed when necessary by the

The remaining sections were adopted
without discusgion. .

The election of officers resulted as fol-
lows:—W. E. Foster, president; W. J.

2nd vice-president; E. J. Mahoney, 3rd
vice-president; E. R. Taylor, 4th vice-

Ba Jewin, Mr, Barry, sod Dr, Bysa, 1bg.

president; J. A. Barry, secretary.

The election of
and treasurer wa

an honorary president
< deferred - until a fu-

ture meeting to be called by the chair-
man. The following list gives the names
of the charter members:—

W. E. Foster, |
Ryan, L. McDonal

1. A. Lynan, Dr. E. J.
d, J. Stanton, G. Keefe,

H. L. Coombs, P. D. McAvity, F. P.
Doody, F. J. Doody, M. W. Jennings, A.
O'Leary, F. J. McDonald, F. E. O’Brien,

E.'J. Moran, M.
ters, "W.  Morns,

King, John C(reagan, C.

J. McCarthy, F. Wat-
J. Coughlan, Joseph
Murphy, W.

Harley, Thos.. Killen, E. S. Ritchie, W.

G. Kee, C. E. Ma

rtep, W. AJPAlward, F.

You can paii
hard, soft or
Corn Extract;

ESS |

O. Smith, H. R. Robinson, J. Murphy,
#. E. Allingham, J. E. O'Brien, J. Mur-
rhy (Alma street), G. M. Palmer, Geo.
Snow, J. E. McHugh, D. B. Griffith, F.
McNeely, C. A. Britt, W. Fairweather,
D. Conboy, J. H. Doody, H. R. Nixon,
8. Kane, G. S. Brown, Frank McCafferty,
W. J. Crawford, E. L. Boyle, R. J. Stev-
ens, E. T. Clarke,’ T. McA Stewart, F.
de Grasse, Chas. McCormick, H. MecCor-
mick, G. Cunningham, J. C. Dinsmore, ik
T. McIntyre, W. J. McDevitt, J. F. Brit-
tnin, W. M. Burns, E. M. Olive, F. Fowl-
er, H. Warwick, W. J. Magee, J. F.
Pender, R. Alward, F. Wateon, M. D.
Coll, G. P. Allen, A. McLaughlin, A.
Gregory, W. C. Gillen, T. R. Pidgeon, H.
Scott, C. W. Stubbs, D. J. Britt, J W
Knodell, M. W. Ritchie, E.-A. Wood, H.
A. Belyea, W. Pyree, J. V. Donohue, E.
R. Taylor, W. Vassie, W. D. Foster, R.
Pearson, C. A. Coulon, Jr., G. K. Ken-
nedy., J. Henneberry, 3. D P lewnm,
Dr. 8. P. Smith, J. A. Barry, S. E. Elk-
in, E. J. Mahoney, Fred Mahoney, L. Mc-

TLaughlin, F. Marry, J. Dever, J. Howard,¢

L. Durick, W. M. O’Conner, Hilton Rel-
yea, H. C. Olive, M. McCann, W. Gar-
rett, F. Buckley, J. J. Mitchell, F. Dever,
J. Daley, J. S. Vaughan, J. Boyle, J.
Breen, W. Griffith, J. Griffith, J. Stevens,
Chas.  McCormick, A. Lawlor, J. Mec-
Carthy, D. R. Murdock, P. Rourke, W. J.
Nugent, W. Cole, E. A. Purchase, ('i. M.
Johnston, W, F. Murphy, G. Denniston,
J. Cullinan, H. Vroom, Jarvis Wilson, Jr.,
J- A. Donovan, M. McLaren, J. H. Dris-
coll, Gilbert Doody, J. C. W. Tippett, i b
Nagle, R. N. M. Robertson, T. A. Linton,
N. L. McGloan, Ww. H. Holder, A. 8.
Hartt, W. S. McIntyre, R. Garnett, J. J.
Donovan, G. Burley, E. W. Gaines, M. P.
Donovan, F. F. Stafford and P. W. Ches-
ley.

AMERICAN GIVES $2000
T0 BATTLEFIELDS FUND

———
Ottawa, Sept. 23. —(Special.)—The gov-
ernor-gencral has received a cheque for
$2,000 for the battlefields fund from Mrs.
Chapin, the dondr being a citizen of the
United States who desires to remain an-
oIS,

City Chap: “I hear that lobsters are
growing ecarce.”

Nantucket Fisherman: “Waal, yes! We!

R ~#iimon; o 'sm om Now Yorkyfile,

TERRIBLE DISCOVERY
OF NEW YORK
LABOR UNIONS

Find Out That They Paraded Labor
Day With Non-Union Hats, Ban-
ners and Harness.

(New York Herald, Sept. 14.)

Turmoil upset the ranks of the Central
Federatea Union at its meeting yester-
day, when the sensational declaration
was made that in the recent Labor Day
parade some of the marchers had worn
non-union hats,-that some ot the banners
had been done by non-union painters, that
the harness of at least several horses
was non-union and that the badges which
adorned many a coat had been made to
glisten with non-union polish.

This state of affairs was brought fto
light when a delegate from Typographical
Union No. 6 asserted that four members
of that body had refused to march in the
parade in consequence of the discovery

that their hats were non-union. Finally, | comebody found out
they compromised by hiring a hack, only o

to mect the humiliating experience of be-
ing turned out of the procession
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RICH REWARDS FOR THE
SOUTH AFRICAN VETERANS

/

Ottawa, Sept. 22.—A committee of the
South African Veterans Association wait-
ed upon Mr. Corey, deputy minister of
the interior; today and ascertained that
by- living six months on each half-section,
a veteran can secure not only the 320
acres of a special land grant but also
homestead and preemption of 320 acres
additional.

The committee, as the result of the in-
terview, will report to the association that
it is advised that as the act now stands,
enabling as it does a veteran, who im-
mediately locates his grants, to hold his
land until June 30, 1911, without being
obliged to perform settlement duties upon
it, the value of a veteran’s rights of 320
acres can reasonably be computed at %8
an acre. The committee will likewise
strongly reccommend that any veteran,
who can, should, even at personal incon-
venience to himself, locate his land this
autumn.

The Carleton county Conservative con-
vention wili be held on the afternoon of

October 6 at Stittsville, when the nomi:
nation will be offered to R. L. Borden
and accepted.

1t is now contended that the date at
which the writs are made returnable,
namely, 1. 3, will practically prevent
parliamen: irom meeting until after the
Christmas holidays.

Hector Verret, private eecretary to the
postmaster-general, is spoken of as the
probable Liberal candidate in Quebec
county. f

The Anglican mission board met today
in anticipation of the opening tomorrow
of the fifth triennial session of the Gen-
eral Synod of the Church in °Canada.
The report presented was of a very en-
couraging character. The givings of the
church have increased from $90,641 in
1905 to $102,350 last year. The laymen’s
missionary movement was warmly com-
mended. A proposal to establish an in-
dependent Capadian mission in the pro-
vince of Houan, China, will be submitted
to the synod.

the hack was a non-union man. |
John C. O’'Brien, of the IHarness Mak-!
ers’ Unlon, wno was a division marshal,
then said that at the next parade he |
would insist that none but sets of har-|
ngss bearing the union label would be
pﬁﬁ?mml, and then the delegates of the
metal polishers made the charge about
the badges, and Victor Buhr, of the Yain- |
ters’ Unj sentered his complaint about |
the Jagi#crs.
Tman Robinson, general organizer of
the American Federation of Labor, wore |
a worried look when he heard all these|
indictments. - Then he made the state-!
ment that the badges for the parade had |
_been made by a member of the cigar mak- |

Light crs’ union, and that all had the label of |
Durable the printers’ union., He said he never |
Guaranteed had heard of a metal polishers’ 1;1\\“1,1
Waterproof whereupon a delegate of the machinists’

chinery in their shops.

d | Wil the debate s at it height [ tews Pills yo

union saw his chance and denounced the |avoided if Dr.
metal polishers for using non-union: ma- | they clear the frotigle

PUBRAES; il o e

o

that the driver oflsnnm one suggested that it might be a

good plan to adopt a universal union la-
bel for all. manufactured articles, and
then, so that there would be plenty of
time to prevent such things happening
again, the secretary was instructed to
apply for a permit for next year’s Labor

i Day parade. This had something to de

with the fact that trouble was threatened
last Monday by the fact that a rival or-
ganization had applied for a permit in-ad-
vance of the committee of the federated

i union, but the latter got started first and
| there was no trouble,

C. E. Kemp, of Franklin, is picking
ripe raspberries daily, and if the frost
keeps away he expeets to secure nearly
100 baskéts of the
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