POOR DOCUMENT

SPORT NEWS OF
A DAY: HOME
AND ABROAD

ALL.
South End Grounds. .

The grounds of the South End Base-
ball League are being put in condition
for the season’s play, work on them
being started last night by Chairman
S. A. Payne and others. A running
track will be put around the diamond.
Entries have been received from the
Sugar Refinery, the Indians and the St.
John the Baptist church.

Managers Elected.

A: o mecting of the St. George A.
A. A\ baseball team last night George
Wiley was ‘elected manager and J.
Ch¥istie business mianager. It was an-
nounced that the team would practice
on every fine evening.

American Lesgue—Friday.

}if 5Clcvehnd~St. Louis, 9; Cleve-

nd,5.

At Chicago—Chicago, 4; Detroit, 0.

At New York—Philadelphia, 8; New
York, 6.

At Washington —, Washington,
Boston, 4. :

American League Standing,
Lost.

73

P.C
647
625
.588
571
-400
400
400
383

Cleveland .......
Philadelphia ....
Boston .
Washington ..... 6
8t. Louis .. v
Chicago .
_National League—Friday.
At St. Louis—Chicago 2; St. Louis, I.
At Philadelphia — New York, 11;
Philadelphia, 9.
At /Boston—Boston, 1; Brooklyn, 0.
At Pittsburg—Pittsburg, 11; Cincin-
nati, 6. :
" Mational League Standing.
: Lost.

P.C
122
518
633
529
AT

439

gew York
hicago
Bos
Pj
St. iLouis' .
Phila®lphia .... ’
Cincinnati 10 412
Brooklyn 12- ' 250
International League—Friday. -
At Toronto — Toronto, -8;/ Jersey
City, 4.
;‘&'t Rochester—Roehester, 10; New-
ark, 1. .
At Buffalo—Reading, 4; Buffalo, 1.
At Syracuse—Baltimore, §; Syracuse,
% ; &

International League Standing.
Won. Lost. P.C.
14
12
9

Rochester
Baltimore
Toronto ...

seas e

706
529
471
471
889
358
278

8
7

" Syracuse

League to Open May 24,

The City Amateur Baseball League
held another meeting last evening in
the Y. M. C. A. Representatives of
the various teams were present and it
wag decided that the league wodld
open on, May 24 with two games, one
on the west side grounds and one on
the Barack Square. The executive of
the league will be chosen at the next
meeting of the league on Tuesday night.
Thé drawing up of the schedule will
probably be left with the members of
the executive.

RING.
#*Firpo to Meet Unknown.

Wew York, May 5.—Luis Firpo and
Joe White of New York, who is un-
known, were matched to meet June 8
at Havana.

Fulton-Renaul? Match,

New York, May 5—Fred Fultonand
Jack Renault were matched yesterday
for a ten-round bout on the Milk Fund

card at the Yankee Stadium, Msy 13,|p

as a preliminary to the Firpo-Mc-
Auliffe and Johnson-Willard bouts.
Dempsey to Get $300,000.
Chicago, May 8—Jack Dempsey will
receive $300,000 for ridking his title
against Tom Gibbons in a fifteen-round
contest to a decision at Shelby, Mon-
tana, July 4, while Gibbons will gamble
with the promoters for his share of the

receipts.
Gets Decisive Win,

Kal Mich.,, May 5—Homer
o Michlgsn heavyweight cham-
pion, decisively defeated Joe Lohman
of Toledo if thelr temround match
here last night.
Billy Wel{s Wins,

St. Paul, May- 5—In a clashing ten-
round no-decision bout here last night
Billy Wells, welterweight champion of
Great Britin shaded Jock Malone of
St. Paul, according to morning news-
papers. :
Dominion Feather Title,

Leo (Kid) Ray, of Montreal, won
the Canadian featherweight title in
Montreal last night by defeating Curly
Wilshor, of Toronto, in the second
round of a scheduled ten round bout.
George Gibbons, welterweight of Wat-
erbjury, Conn,, knocked out George Le-
Blaic in the third round.

A TIC /
- School Boys' Meet, -

The' Y. M. C. A. is holding an ath-
letic meet £0r school boys twelve years
of age and upwards with students in
the High School excluded. The boys
will be divided into three classes as
follows: Class I, all boys twelve years
of age and boys thirteen up to 90 lbs.;

KEEPS TAN SHOES
LIKE NEW

Not only will you get greater wear
out of your tan shoes if you lrolish
them with Tan-O, but they wi ve
you greater comfort. Tan-O softens
the leather and prevents it from
cracking and creasing, and so adds to
its life, besides making all the differ-
ence in the appearance of the shoes.

Clean, well polished shoes are the
finishing touch to those well dressed.
It is just as important as cle_m linen.
A quick and shiny lasting polish is as-
ssured with Tan-0.

poton Bogkng Somree

! ';Shino the Surface

end Save the Shoe”
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‘ADAM'S RIB'

P

“

nmiaster director. In

slaughter.”

-

-Sills, Elliott Dexter,
Kosloff,
Pauline Garon,

AUTHOR—]Jeanie Ma

tion. She
P

Brower, Geno Corrado,

and Guy Wilkey,

PRODUCER — Ceci! B, DeMille,
's
Rib” he presents the motion
picture world with a triumph
no -less inspiring than “Maa-

FEATURED PLAYERS— Milton
Theodore
Anna Q, Nilsson and

cpherson, a
photoplaywright of intesnational
wrtz,te and scen-

SUPPORT—Julia Faye, Clarence
Geldart, George Field, Robert

g, Clarence

Burton and Forrest Robinson,

CAMERAMEN — Alvin Wyckoff
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A PARAMOUNT
SOCIETY STORY

IMPERIAL

MONDAY

STORY~—A modern love story, a
drama .of woman’s
frailty, courage and sacrifice. A
theme that carries one from the
ball room of soclety, back to
the primeval jungle in which
the loves and passions of cave-
men is lkened to the faults and
merits of present day men and
women.

APPEAL— Intense love interest
dominates the theme, A daugh-
ter’s love for her pa
home and her sacr pre-
vent the consummation of her
parents’ plans for divoree. :

NOVELTY—Much of the action
of “Adam’s Rib” takes place in
a Museum of Natural Hhtorg;

{ The primeval forests of t
caveman period,

Chicago Boaed of Tradé and of
a foreign revolution, vest this
picture with unusual interest,

passions,

f¥nts and

8 to

scenes of the

N!lLTON SILLS, ANNA Q. NILSSON, THEODORE KOSLOFF, PAULINE GARON
Strange Story of a Wife's Infatuation For Exiled Royalty.

CAPTURED

In this thrilling installment, Edith Stevens, the Exquisite Girl
Bootlegger, relates how her lover is caught, how she waits
for him on the morning of his arrest and how suddenly she
feels a dreadful premonition.—She dashes to the paper stand
and reads, ‘‘Millionaire Rum Runner Captured, Ship-Seized.”
—Frantically she calls all the jails in Long
hysterical offers of help are answered with cold politeness.—
Later she learns that Mrs. Cassese had been standing near
her husband during the conversation,—She is hotly jealous
of this woman, who has the right to stand beside him.

My Experiences as Queen of The
Rum Runners

o

sland.—Her

~

—

Antonio Cassese, polished gentleman
and nervy withal, was one of those
ready-witted persons who do not slip.
Every move he made, every intricate
detail of one of his gigantic rum hauls,
was planned to the last, remote trivial-
ity and timed to the second. Yet the
futeful slip—not his, to be sure—did
come, and about that incident lay the
destiny of my career a5, the so-called
“Queen of the Rum Runners.”
When our stealthy craft, the “Edith”
arrived in New York in charge of Cap-
tain Oman—who had taken the vessel
to the Bahamas by himself—we.made
our usual “hurricane” movements to
get the cargo of liquor on board trucks.
We had beén in New York for four
days, waiting for the Edith and sche-
duling the points of strategic progress
from ship to shore, and from shoreline
inland. Everything seemed propitious.
Onte beautiful Spring night in May,
1921, I looked out the my window of
my hotel, anxious for the ever-danger-
ous crisis to be passed. Cassese was
down at the dock. “Certain” Revenue
Officers were on duty, and all seemed
easy sailing, for we had “seen” to that.

. Four trucks hsd’!;een hired for the
urpose of taking the liquor off the
“Edith,” delivering § to the men who

class 2.’ all /boya thirteen years of age
over 90 1bs. and boys fourteen and fif-
teen \under 110 lbs.; class 8, boys four-
teen and fifteen years over 110 lbs. and
boys sixteen and seventeen any weight.
The events will be as follgws: Class
1—75 yards dash, 220 yards dash, run-
ning broad jump, 800 yards (4 laps)
relay race. Class 2—100 yards dash,
440 yards dash, running broad jump,
800 yards (4 laps) relay race. Class 83—
100 ‘yards. dash, 880 yards, running
broad jump, one mile relay.

Class I events will be run off on
May 18 and the other two classes the
following day. The contests will be
held on the Y. M. C. A. track and
grounds adjoining the byfilding.
Button awards in gold-filled, oxi-
dized silver and bronze, with the figure
of a runnér and “Outdoor Athletics”
engraved thereon, will be pyesented to
those taking first, second or third
places in the events. . A shield trophy
will be awarded to the school winning
the relay races in the different classes.
A larger shield trophy will be pre-
sented to the school winning the high-
est number of points in the meet.

Federation Bars Paddock.
Paris, May 5—The French Athletic
Fedetation last night, after a full dis-
cussion, decided to prohibit the hold-
ing of the remainder of the University
championship games i Charles Pad-
dock, the American sprinter, continues
to compete in them. The organizers of
the games declared Paddock would run
despite the federation’s decision.

Y. M. C. A, Closing Event.
There were about 100 of the school
and junior business boys of the Y. M.
C. A, present last night for the sea-
son’s closing. Game were followed by
a movie show_and then Mayor Mac-
Lauchlan took the chair during the
presentation of prices, W, Paterson

Viand Captain Bowie presented the

rizes to the Hexathalon winners; Cap-
ain Joneés presented the basketball
shield to Douglas Archibald’s group;
S. E. Fisher presented the circus tick-
et-selling prizes to Clifford Barberry,
fugh Kennedy and M. McLean and
the Sunday attendance prize to Fred
Yeoman’s group. Discussion of sum-
ruer camp plans was commenced by A.
Horwood,

BOWLING:
Blacks Defeat Roses.

The three generations of Blacks had
an easy time in their game with the
Ttoses last night on Black’s alleys, win-
ning by a total of 1407 to 1289. After
the game the defeated team presented
to G. T. Blatk -a handsome smoking
iset. Maurice Black had an average
of 107, while his grandfather made
109 in the last string,

BY EDITH STEVENS
V.

bad engaged it. Three of the trucks
arrived at the dock, ready for business.
Mr, Cassese and Joe, his chauffeur,
were standing on the dock together.
Each of them wondered at what
was keeping the fourth truck. Minutes
sre eternities in such a situation.” A
delay may mean the difference be-
tween freedom and a life behind bars.
At last the tardy truck put in an ap-
pearance. The chauffeur ¢xclaimed:—

“I lost the road.”

Cassese, with biting irony, replied:

“Having no mind or intelligence, you |!
couldn’t have lost that, too, could you?
Get busy now and get out of’here with
that—er—that oil.”

It is the custom of rum runners to
get rid of their cargoes as speedily as
possible, It is not any too pleasant for
an investor to have the arm of the law
descend and lose one’s boat, not to
mention the personal elebnent of a stay
in jail, Unloading is the supreme mo-
ment of such a transaction.:

The fact that there are so many
thick-heads in the physical side of rum
running “profession” is the drawback.
Otherwise fabulous fortunes instead of

occasional big hauls would be piled up |4

by the dealers in illicit cargoes. /

Either your men prove so stupid that
they shipwreck yom, drown you, blun-
der into the most inconceivable situa-
tions, or, they are shrewd, trick and
steal from you. Again, when others
are remarkably smart at “snatching”
many cases of liquor, they prove in the
final stages sa low of mentality that
they fall afoul of the authorities, are
caught and shift the blame back oa
the shoulders of the master mind of
the organization,

To get back to the trend of this
story, which was the greatest turning
point in our career of rum running:—

After looking out of tht window
from my hotel in New York, toward
the spot in Long Island, at least to-
ward what I thought was the spot in
Long Island that the cargo was being
unloaded, and making a wish at the
new moon over my left shoulder, I
pushed my bed over close to the balmy
air at the window, and laid my head
comfortablyy down between two pil-
lows, just right. How comfortable 1
was that night. And how well I slept.
1 didn’t know that Antonio Cassese
was passing a sleepless night.

A Tardy Lover.

I had an appointment with Cassese
next morning for breakfast. I got out
of bed leisurely, glad that we had “put
across” another big deal, It meantp
money for Antonio. It meant just
one step nearer to the longed-for day
when he would retire, when he would
—perhaps come to me forever, and
we could live together our druﬁs. It
meant jewels for me, too, jewels and
furs and pretty things. But all that
seemed as nothing compared to the
reaching of the rainbow’s end with
Antonio, my heart’s desire. E

1 waited for Antonio. Still I waited.
He usually was so prompt, for it
seemed he was always hastening madly
to be near me. I felt something was
amiss. I don’t like to wait, either. It |
is a woman’s prerogative to 'make men |
wait. I developed a fit of temper. I|
ordered breakfast—for one!

I dressed about noon, mystified at
Antonio’s absence. Somehow  the
thought of newspapers flashed into my
mind. My idea of a. morning paper
has always been that it is something
that you find on the breakfast table,
something in which much-married men
find refuge while dining with their own
wives. Why did I want to see a paper |
so urgently? I don’t know, but I did
want to do so.

Of all the important things in the
world, love, Antonio, wealth, happi-|
ness—the most important just then
was what Dame Park Row had to say
for herself that morning. - My anger
had left me. I fairly raced to the ele-
vator.

Black Tidings.

1 reached a news-stand, which seemed
miles away from my hotel. I picked

|G T
Egnma:]’eﬁfﬂow'

Her LoverWas
|

up a paper, forgetting to pay for it un-
til a grimy hand, the wrist circled by a
frayed coat cuff, was thrust before my
eyes. 1 fumbled for change, didn’t
have any, but told an amazed young
man to keep the dollar bill—all of it—
as 1 walked in a daze up the street. I
had read something worse than hand-
writing on the wall:—

“Millionaire Rum-Runner -Arrested,
Ship. Captured.”

There it was, stretched across the top
of the front page like a banner of black
dread. A beating, as though the drums
of despair, dinned in rny ears. 'I felt
hot and cold blood currents race alter-
nately to my cheeks. ,I almost fainted.
I wanted to dash the paper to the
sidewalk and cry out to the world:

“It isn’t true! It isp’t! It isn’t!
Antonio is not in jail. I am dreaming.
It is a lie, a lie!” i
« I willed not to read more. But I
was compelled by an unseen force to
read on. Then I saw his name, the
name I loved. I was hysterical by now.
I laughed. How~ funny it looked.
“Antonio Cassese, Master Mind of
Liquor Traffickers.” Wasn’t it a

gcream?”

Then the pendulum of my emotions
swung back and I wept, sobbed, cried.
A policeman, I remember dimly,
touehed me on the arm and said:

“The world is not so bad, young
lady, brace up.”

I mumbled something abouty

“Take me to the station if you want
to, but don’t think I will stay there.
Antonio will not let them.”

I guess he was a bit mystified, and
I marvel that he didn’t take me to
some detention place to have my san-
ity inquired into. He merely told me
o “go home to mama” and ‘walked on,
shaking his head. \

I had no home. For the first time

since I left my former surroundi®gs of
elegance and an environment of homely
affection, I longed to be back, crying
on my mother's shoulder as I did the
day I was caught reading my ” first
French novel. Now I didn’t have any-
one—Antonio was gone. I went back
to the hotel, and there my sense of
self-mastery took hold of me. I be-
came once more the hard-headed,
shrewd, practical little miss, the one
who coud twist the minds of bluff
revenue officers around one tiny pink
finger. ' P
I was mervous, you can well believe,
as I furned the pages of the thick
telephone directory. It seemed as big
and as inaccesible as an encyclopedia.
I began calling various jails. I never
knew there were so many in the world
as there are in New York and its en-
virons.

I called Sayville, the nearest I could|

find fo the word “Bayville,” the place
given In the papers as the place of the
“Ediths” capture. I caled Oyster
Bay. I called every other jail near a
bay of Long Isled. Everywhere I
would usk eagerly:

“Is Antonio Cassese there?”

Each time the dully. monotonous,
matter-of-fact reply would come crack-
ling over the teiephone wire: -

“Never heard of ’him.”

No one seenred to have any sense. 1
became angry again. I became almost
bloodthirsty. I would have killed any-
one for anything, no matter how
trivial, if I had been crossed at that
moment. But it is ‘not an easy thing
to slay a person who is at the other
end of a wire, This accounts for the
reputed longevity of certain telephone
operators in our big and blustering

city.

Finally I got hold of that miracle of
modern civilization—someone who had
sense.’ This person—and of course it
was ‘4 .woman who showed a sisterly
intention of helping a damsel in dis-
tress——had evidently overheard my
frantic inquiries. She told me:

“A‘ rum-runner is a “Federal pris-
oner=-" ‘

I cut in crisply!

“Don’t you dare talk of my Antonio
that way?” !

This did not deter the kindly helper,
who ‘continued: :

“He is a Federal prisoner. He would
be in a big jail, in this case probably
the Nassau Count?' jail at Mineola.”

“Yes,” I said, “Antonio does every-

L thing big. He would never let them

put him in a small jail.”

After 4n age of red-tape routine,
transferred calls and a long spasmodic
wait on my part, I heard a voice:

“H.ello-”

I replied: - .

“Oh, Antonio! What has happened?
What can I do, dear?”

A Cold Reception.

] \
Te my utter astonishment, he re-
pliedin"a calm, chill voice, as though
I had offered him a rope with which
to hang himself and he, a gentleman
undef any circumstances, had refused
with thanks, He said: i

“Yed' , s Yen .Thank you
. . . 80 nice of you, I'm sure . . .
Thanks. ., . . No. . . . my bond is
arranged . . . Yes. . . . Quite al-
right, thank you. . . . so kind of you
tocal me . . ., ”

‘What' a day!

Then I. recovered somewhat from
the shock of that icy conversation, I
sat down, bewildered. I was nonplujs-
ed. I wanted to cry. I was mad. I
was squelched, utterly crestfallen. Then
I put in another call to the jail and
asked to speak to Antonio’s bondsman.

The man said:

“He is leaving now. He will ecall you
later. He. couldn’t talk. Understand?
His wife was standing right by him.”

Standing - right by him! ¥ndeed!
Well, I was the logical person to stand
by him, I thought. But I understood.
And a wave of red-hot jealousy surg-
ed through my soul. After all I was
only an outsider, judged by the atti-
tude of the world, yet, as a matter of
cold fact, I would have given my life
rather than have seen one blessed hair
of his head harmed. Would his wife
have done that?

I do not mean to be cattish about
this, for I realize it is bad form, now

e
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Gargoyle Mobiloil Week

FOR YOUR HOME GARAGE

NOW

Buy your season’s supply of GARGOYLE MOBILOILS

A steel drum or a four gallon can occupies little space,

safe and easy to handle.

No waste—and the oil is always clean.

You can buy your season’s supply at a substantial saving

in price per gallon.

Get the correct grade of GARGOYLE MOBILOILS for
your car as specified in the Chart of Recommendations.

We have the chart and the oil.

\

e ——

Gasoline Service Station

T. Harrison Bullock, Prop.
‘Phone Main 4208 :

NELSON STREET

NORTH WHARF

) The Most Convenient in Town.

e e

5-7.

| QUEEN

SQUARE

TODAY

Marty Dupree
And Her
Musical Follies

Present

A Hot Day at
Coney lIsland

The Show Guaranteed to Make
You Laugh.

New Scenery, Gorgeous Cos-
tumes and Pretty Girls.

PRICES:

Night 7.35, 845, 35¢c all seats

OPERA HOUSEf

Box Office Tel. M. 3363,

J. M.FRANKLIN

THIS WEEK

The EJAME S

THE LAUGHING SUCCESS

‘Up in Mabel's Room’

By Wilson Collison and
Otto Harbach

5 |

Matinees ’I'uc., Thur, Sat.

—— NEXT WEEK —
“THE BROKEN WING”

DANCE

G. W. V. A. TONIGHT
Regular Orchestra

Usual Prices
< 16387T—5—T7

DANCING
‘Tonight -
' The Studio

Feature Numbers by -
Orchestra.

PUTMAN & BLACK
- Managers.

|

that I view things in perspective. But
3s a write, it all comes back to me,—
the: things she said, the vile things, the
unspeakable things, when she referred
to me as “that little wretch,” and “that
thing.” I am first of all a woman, Af-
ter that I am a lady. Do you under-
stand?

Had she treated me as woman to
woman, I would have given up An-

square—but no -woman lives who gives
up the thing she loves if she is looked
down upon at a time when she is giv-
ing up most of the things that mean
life itself to her, and for a man she
wants. All women think with their
hearts and fight<the same way. Head-
work never counts in love, Men think.
‘Women love., Thats why men don’t
stay in love so long a time as women
do. But I do not mean to preach to
a world that thinks it owes me noth-
ing but sermons . . .

Antonio called me at the hotel that
afternoon, late I dined with him. We
had little to say at first. His hand-
some face was a bit drawn, not with
fear—for he is not a coward. But.it
was pain, mental anguish, that told
me that his forced smile was merely
a brave attempt to tide me over my
fears.

He began to explain about the icy
telephone conversation, for that inter-
ested me more than any tale of how
much money he might have lost.

A Chauffeust’s Loss of Memory.

And he told me what had happened.
This is the story and the critical point
of our rum running career, After that
we were never free again. Why was
it? Why did it all happen? I will tell
you:

A chauffeur forgot a road that he
had been shown very carefully!

This for stupidity!

The four chauffeurs knew what they
were doing. They were-all taken over
the roads very carefully. The other
three came safely. But this one forgot
the way and he finally found ‘a gaso-
line station. So for a pretext he stopped
for gas, although the_trucks had been
carefully filled with gasoline before
they started. This the gasoline man
could see. = And then the chauffeur
asked the way to the Sayville dock
‘:I‘he gasoline. man questioned him, say-
ing:

“Why are you going there at this
time of night?”

feur, thinking quickly.

a load of furniture,

And to.make it perfectly clear what
the mysterious truck was doing, hail-
ing at night from. Sayville dock, the
driver and the men with him began to
discuss within the hearing of the gaso-
line man what their chances were of
getting some liquor for themselves.

So the gasoline man, being a most
upright citizen and protector of his
country from intoxicating liquors, call-

tonio—at least I think I am that|

®A load of furniture,” said the chauf-

Of course it seemed very queer that
a truck should be going at night for

FINAL SHOWINGS—4 TIMES TODAY

THE CHRISTIAN |

Sir Hall Caine’s Great Story

Big Crowds Again Yesterday in Spite of the
Gale and Rain

T

“BUFFALO BILL”
Serial Story
Anbdther Fine Chapter.

.

MON.
TUE. |
WED.

o e e
UNIQUE |

3
DANDY
PICTURES

YOU DO

of whom your mother bitterl

TENSE DRAMA OF LIFE.

her

WHAT WOULD

if all your life you had been a mother’s boy, and there sud-
denly came into your heart an overwhelming love for a girl

y disapproved?

An
All
Star

cast i

TN

“HEE-HAW?”
Century Comedy.
Made For Laughing Purposes.

boat must be coming in. Then the
sheriff called the state police.

So while the horrid fourth truck was
being loaded, down came the state
troopers—firing their pistols in the air
to let it be understood that they were
not to be tampered with. |

The result was that Antonio Cassese
and thirty-two peeved . and nervous
members of the crew were arrested.
If our crew had been what they call
“hard boiled” I think the shots would
have caused trouble.

After a night in jail for everybody,
all the crew were turned loose except
| Mr. Cassese, the captain and the mate.
‘They were all bailed out the mext
morning. Mr. Cassese was put under a
$1,000 bail at Mineola, and when he
was turned over to the Federal authogj-
ties, his bail was fixed at $5,000 by
the late Judge Chatfield.

But for the moment, Antonio was
free. It was a precious moment. In his
presence I forgot all our troubles. He
was there—across the table from me.
We were together, even if for but a
few hours. Tomorrow was  another
day. ‘Today we were alive—and to-
gether.

Copyright 1923 by The Bell Syndi-
cate, Inc.

Next week the “Queen of the
Rum Runners” in her story de-
clares that the ignorance of girls
is one of their great stumbling
blocks, saying “They have-no idea
what they are getting into when
they marry and no idea of the man
they are marrying.” She describes

bail, to get to Nassau again. They
are wrecked on an uninhabited is-
land,

MORNING NEWS
OVER THE WIRES

Game Wardens David F. Brown and
Mertley E. Johnson, whose bodies were
‘found in the water near Big Bog Dam,
Maine, came to their deaths through
drowning, it was announced last night
as the result of an.autopsy. Brown’s
body was found on Thursday about a
mile from that of his fellow warden.

There is a proposal on foot in Ot-
tawa to insert a clause in the licenses
for sardine fishermen that a minimum
price of $10 a hogshead must be
charged for the catch.

The Marine and Fisheries Depart-
ment, Ottawa, announced yesterday
that, fisheries license fees for the Mari-
time Provinces had been reduced to $1.

A public meeting in the Town Hall,
Campbellton, was addressed recently
by Miss Harriet T. Meiklejohn, direc-
tor of public health nurses, who spoke
on matters of the health of mothers
and children. S

In replying to Hon! J, B, M, Bax-
ter in the house yesterday Hon G. P.
QGraham, Minister of Railways, stated
that the matter of the St. John sta-
tion was beinr discussed between the
roilway officials and the Public Works

ed the sherif and told him what had
happened at his gasoline pumps and

e
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Department and -he would see if mat-
ters could not be hastened as much as

said he believed some rum running possible.

v

Cassese’s effort once out on $5,000 |

“Hearts of Oak”

Thrilling Fast Action Story of
Rough Men in a Wild Country.

ARE NOW READY
FOR BIG CONGERTS

Fine Pogramme for First
Night of Hilton Belyea
Benefit Fund Drive.

v

The first night of the Hilton Bel-
year Benefit Fund outdoor concerts
will be Tuesday, May 8, the same day
on which the centenary of the world-
remous song, *“Home Sweet Home,”
will be celebrated. Mrs, LeLacheur
will sing this song as a part of the
programme of tne evening. Among
the many speakers of note present, will
be Premier P. J. Veniot; Hon, Dr. W.
E, Foster, Rev. R. G, Fulton, Dr, L.
M. Curren, M. P. P, Hon, Dr, W. F.
Roberts and R. T. Hayes, M. P. P.

OFFICIAL PROGRAMME.
King Square
Tuesday Night’s Concert
Opening selection, St, Mary’s Band
Canada Maple Leaf
March, “Carry On” ......Winson
Overture, “Poet and Peasant”

Suppe
Address ....Hon, Peter J. Veniot
Vocal selection, “Home, Sweet
Home” (Payne), .
Mrs, L. LeLacheur
Address ..Rev. Robert G, Fulton
Hilton Belyea will follow
> Mr, Fulton
March, The Mad Major (Al-
ford) St. Mary’s Band
Address ....Mr, S, C. Matthews
Solo Mrs, Thomas Guy
Selections, male quartette:
Messes. C. J. Stackhouse, W,
. Grannan, F., A, J. Stack-
ouse, F. S. A. McMullin,
Mr, Matthews,
March, Sylvia ..St. Mary’s Band
God Save the King,

The Band will commence playing
at 745 o'clock Tuesday evening.

A St. John Ambulance first aid class
taught by Dr. G. G. Corbet and com-
posed of members of St. David’s con-
gregation, was examined last might in
St. David’s schoolroom by Dr. C. M.
Pratt. The successful candidates were
Douglas Jamieson and S. Douglas Mac-
Gowan, who won senior certificates,
and Charles Mcllveen, who won a
junior certificate.

Rev. F. F. Komlosy, M. C, of Con-
stantinople, will be the guest of and
will address the Canadian Club to-
wards the end of this month. He is
of Russian parentage but was born
and educated in England. He won the
Military Cross in the Great War,
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