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HOW BYRNES
SAVED SOUL

This Story of New York Police
Head Reads Like Melodrama
But is From Life—The Re-
formation of Kitty Donchue

The death
many years
York police
stories of

f Thomas Byrnes,

rce, has brought out many
noted official.

ard one good word uttered. Every-

to a really great man have been drowned
in criticism. Yet there are dozens of men

OF ONE GIRL

for
erintendent of the New

|

e things that have been said|
Byrnes since his death,” re-|
one of his officers, “I have scarce- |

i

y admits the man’ ability as a thief.
catcher, but feeble tributes of this kind
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THE CLIMAX
ALL THAT WAS
SAID OF IT

A Remarkably Good Production
of a Fine Play is That at the
Opera House—Not Equalled

fece in Years

Edward Locke’s three-act drama, *The
Climax,” presented yesterday and Mon-
day in the Opera House, proved a play of
more than ordinary attractiveness, of a
standard far above any seen here for
years. There were only four people, three

a woman in the cast, which, in

t place, is rather unusual for a

t play of merit, and is especially
en it is considered that two of these
ast, besides being finished performers

m a dramatic standpoint, must also dis-

ay talent and ability in music.

The play deals with the life of a young

“SALADA? is fresh from the- den's of Ceylon—the
finest tea-producing cggfitry lin the world. Sold
only in sealed 1 packetg, w

When You

Of the pain which many wome
month it makes the gentleness
ated with womanhood seem
While in general no woman

who could tell stories about Byrnes if they |
chose which would show him in a proper
light, as a fearless but generous man, with

no mercy in his heart for confirmed law-;
breakers, but plenty of mercy and charity;
for those whose careers as criminals had|
just opened. I could tell any number of!
stories about Byrnes and little acts of
kindness performed by him to unfortun-
ates, for I was a sergeant under him in
the old Fifteenth precinct.

girls whose aspirations to become a fa-
mous singer, inherited from her mother,
induce her to leave her home in Ohio
and go to New York to study under the
guidance of an old uncle. She takes up
life with him-and his son, a music teacher,
in their apartments in the city. In this
house she practices continually, ever in
the hope that she will be some day called
jupon to enthrall large audiences with her
wonderful voice, and all the time en-
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“The old Fifteenth in those days was
the toughest precinct in the city, and the
saloons in it were frequented by the most
desperate crooks in the country. It was
infested with women of the town, and

purest of naceous in-
gredients most refresh-
ing of flower odours, Cuti-

couraged in her desire by her professor,
her uncle. His son, the music teacher,
falls in love with her, and becomes the
rival of a young doctor from her home
town, both seeking to win her love. To

If you want a book that tells all about woman’s diseases, and how to cure
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both she returns the answer that she does
not wish to sacrifice her art to matri-
mony, as her mother foolishly did.

The = doctor, in an operation -on her
throat, injects poisonous matter, which
injures the vocal organs, so that she finds
her most cherished treasure, her voice,
has failed her. After much  persuasion
then, she consents to marry the young
physician, but on their wedding day she
discovers that her voice has been restored
and when he tells her what he has so
selfishly done, yet with an interest in her
welfare also, she cancels the marriage
agreemnt and once more prepares for her
“career.”
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ing and for every use in

the Bowery at night was almost as bad as'
a London street after dark. Many of these!
women were, in a way, of much value to
the police, for they always knew all that/
was going on, and could give'the very la-:
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JAMES MARLEY, OF
MILFORD, MEETS DEATH
IN DALHOUSIE MILL

' The family of James Magley, of Pleasant

Point, received a terrible shock yesterday
in the news that his eldest son, James
W. Marley, had been killed in the mill of
the Dalhousie Lumber Company, at Dal-
housie. The first telegram stated that he
had been hurt, the second that he had
died half an hour after the accident.,

The unfortunate young man was run-
ning the carriage of the band saw and
/when the sawyer stopped the cavriage to
measure a deal he left his levers to see
what the sawyer was doing, the cavriage
was started quickly, and he was cauzht
on each eide of the head by the carmige
dogs and was dead in half an hour.

James W. Marley and James Geary went
to Dalhousie four weeks ago to run the
saw in the company’s mill. His sister re-
ceived a letter from him yesterday after-
noon, that had been written the day be-
fore his death. Word has been received
hat an inquest was held, and his remains
will arrive in this city today on the Mari-
time express, accompanied by one of the
lumber company’s men.

Mr. Marley was 27 years old and un-
-married. He was a young man of fine]|
character, exceptionally sober and indus-|

rious, and his tragic death is a shock tog
a wide circle of friends. He, was a mem-’
ber of Branch 184, C. M. B. A. He is sur-|
vived by his father, two gisters and two

brothers. One sister is Mrs. A. M. Beld- | Posed of, Mr. Lang, after being comfort- | tried to kiss her.

ing and the other Miss Kate, with ler

brothers, lives at home. The funeral will |
take place tomorrow. I

Otty Wilson, of Chesley street, while
cruising about the harbor in a motor boat
vesterday, found a trunk and a guitcase
floating to sea.
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{ West Franklin street,
{ when Jacob, the brother,
| years old.

PARTED FOR 64 YEARS

Brother and Sister Have a Pleas-
ant Re-Union After T'wo-Thirds
of Century

“Ach, Gott, Jakie, is that you? Oh!
My, what a fine man! Bo big and hand-
some.”

Then two arms that have rocked many
cradles, and a form aged, but still erect,
were thrown against a big elderly man
with a flowing white beard and ruddy com-
plexion, while several kisses were endear-
ingly exchanged. .

That was the long-looked-for greeting,
which, in part, atoned for a separation of
two-thirds of a century between eighty-
year old Mrs. Mary Louise Miller and
Jacob Lang, her sixty-year-old brother,
who has just arrived in this country from
the Fatherland, where he is an engineer
of some note.

Mrs. Miller,
daughter, Mrs.

with her

Bunheim, at 855
left her birthplace
was only two

who is living
Susie

Oftime during the sixty-six years of his
life, Mr. Lang has planned to come to
America, but obstacles prevented. But he
finally came, landing from the good ship
Brandenburg last night. Today the big
man with the flowing white beard pulled
the bell at the Franklin street home, and
great was the joy of his sister when she
came to the door. ;

When the grips and valises were dis-

body. The girl had only one of the or-
dinary faults of her kind. She was not
a profane woman, she was not addicted to
opium, morphine, or any other drug, but
she would go on periodical sprees and stay
on them for a week at a time, unless her
arrest brought them to a meore sudden
termination. ' After being drunk for two
days, she would not bother taking care of
herself any longer and would go around
with her hair hanging, tangled and wn-
kempt, about her shoulders, her face
dirty, and her clothes torn and soiled. I
have seen her brought into the station
house a dozen times in this condition and
have myself put her name on the Mercer
street blotter more than once. Now, for
some reason, I never knew what, unless

{it was because she was so true to those

who trusted her, Brynes had conceived a
strong liking for the girl, and I have seen
him more than once with his own hands
asgist the doorman, or some woman who
had been called in, to put the poor girl
in' condition.

Stopped Just in Time

“Well, one night at about 10 o’clock, I
was sitting in the station house making up
the blotter. Byrnes was sitting next to
me, his feet in the air, quietly puffing at
a cigar. Suddenly the door opened and in
walked Kitty, leading a well-dressed girl
about seventeen years of age, whose eyes
were red from weeping. Kitty was pers
fectly sober, but seemed excited, and I
don’t think I ever saw her looking sc
pretty.

“ ‘Well, Kitty,” said Byrnes, ‘what it
ity

““ “Captain,’ said the girl, ‘I brought this

‘| little thing around for you to take care of.

I just got her in time, too.

“It seems that Kitty had seen the child
in company with a man, a notorious char-
acter, and had interfered just as the man
was taking the girl away. There had been
an argument, but a policeman, whom Kitty
called, settled it, and Kitty then brought
the girl around to the station house.

“ ‘Kitty,” said Byrnes, after hearing the
woman's story, ‘why did you do this?

“‘Because I couldn’t stand by and see
a child ruined,” replied the woman. ‘She
has a home and a mother, and is a2 mere
schoolgirl.”

“Well, Brynes didn’t say a word, but he
took Kitty and the child into his room
and there found out from the child what
her name was, and where she lived. In
half an hour her parents were at the sta-
tion house, and when they heard the story
the mother fainted dead away, and the
father turned pale. When both had re-
covered somewhat Byrnes pointed at Kitty
who had drawn off to one end of the room,
and said:

“‘You can thank this girl for your
child’s safety,” and then he told the entire
story of how Kitty had rescued the child:
Well sir, I never saw such a scene before
in my life, and I never have since. In the
first place the mother made a rush at

Kitty, threy her arms about her necs, and
Jut Kitty threw her

ably esconced in the biggest chair in the | off.

house, related his experiences and told of
the joy of seeing his sister alive.
To this country Mr. Lang has brought

me!” she cried.
You don’t know
I'm not fit to kiss

“ “You mustn’t kiss
‘You mustn’t do it!
what you are doing.

many souvenirs and remembrances which | you.’

he will distribute among his relatives.

“For a moment the woman drew off and

The North German Lloyd liner Branden-|looked at Kitty. Then she realized all at

burg, from Bremen, which arrived at the!| once what Kitty's words meant. She hesi-!

immigration pier, Locust Point, last night, | tated, but only for a second, and then

{ brought Mr. Iang, bag and baggage and! with a gl

more than #4,000, which he says he will! his head, she walked over to Kitty, put

spend while visiting here.

a hand on each cheek, and raising her

After greeting his sister the visitor from | head, kissed her tliree times on the mouth.

the fatherland ecalled at the home of his

" “GGod bless you,” was all she said, and

son, Andrew: Lang, the Leeper of a gro-| poor Kitty gav® in all at once and burst

t Andrew and Cliement streets.
grandchildren, with his son and

to

|

There were tears in Byrnes's
Then, the father stepped for-

into tears.

cyes, too.

n-law, crowded around him, ask-|ward and shoolk Kitty’s hand, and in a

¥ him innumerable questions.
This evening a big housewarming will

Fl be held at the home, to which all the rel-

atives and friends have been invited.
Elaborate preparations have
make the reception a fitting one for one
so long so absent.

It was sixty-four vears ago when Mrs.
Miller then a young girl, crossed the
ocean to her new home. The white-beard-
ed man was then a little boy just begin-
nig to walk. During all those years the
sister’'s heart yearned for a sight of the
baby brother. She settled in Baltimore.
Eight of the eleven children which she
bore have all grown up, and in turn be-
gome parents. Though 80 years old, Mrs.
She retains

says she is as young
irty years her junior.—

iday night John Hannah, milk-

Most twenty-three Lead of cattle in

in his barn in the rcar of Fort

ywe, His first loss is valued at $1,000

and he carried $400 insurance, The barn

wa: owned by David Corkery, and was in-

surea It is thought the fire wag started
hrough the carelessness of tramps.

been made to |

very shaky voice asked if there wasn't
something he could do for her.

** ‘Nothing!” sobbed the girl.
at all. - I'm better off as I am.” Then the
man tried to press some money on her, but
she absolutely refused to take it, and, af-
ter another pathetic scene, father, mother
and daughter went away, leaving us three
standing there.

““Kitty,” said Byrnes, as the door slam-!

]
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e
med after them, ‘why don’t you take a
brace? I think you could do it. I'm sure
of it. You're a decent woman at heart.
Get. away from the Bowery, from New
York, and try and be a good woman. Suc-
ceed or fail, you can always count on me
as a friend.

‘‘Oh, I cannot do it!’ cried the girl. ‘I
lhaven’t any friends to go to, and no
money. I belong here and I suppose I'd
| better die here.’

“‘Take a start on that, Kitty,” said
Byrnes, and he handed her two $20-bills.
‘Just make one try at it, anyway.’

‘The girl looked at; the bills for a mo-
ment, then a strange light came into her
eyes, a hopeful smile spread over her face,
and she said: W

““Captain, T'll try’it.. I will so help me
God, and if I win out you shall hear from
me,” and she went-out of the station
house. * !

Just as in Melodrama '

‘The next night we knew by the inquir-
ies that-had been made among the police-
men that Kitty had gone, and weeks
worked into months “and still she didn’t
come back. Brynes was tickled to death
over it, ahd he kept:repeating that iKtty
would Jet us know some day that she had
reformed. We]l a year passed, and we had
about forgotten the girl, when one night
a cab drove up to the station house door
and a coachman brought in a card in-
scribed—well, . we'll say, with the name
‘Mrs. Joseph Brown,” although that wasn’t
what it was. The card was for Captain
Byrnes, he said, and the lady wanted to
know if she could see Captain Byrnes
without being seen by anybody.

“ ‘Bring her in,’” said Byrnes.
not a soul here but the sergeant and me.

“A moment later the door opened and
in walked a woman. She was dressed in
exquisite taste, although modestly, and 1
thought as I looked at her that 1 had nev-
er seen a prettier wamen. She stood still
for a moment and looked at the captain
and then at me. -

“You,don’t know me? she said finally,
smiling. ‘You don’t remember me, Cap-
tain?’

“I looked at Byrnes, and I saw that he
was thinking hard. Suddenly a light came
into his eyes and he rushed forward.

*“‘No!” he cried, ‘it's not you, not Kit-
ty ¥

““Yes, it is,” replied the woman, and
then it all came back to me, too, and in
the sweet-faced, motherly looking woman
before us I saw our old Kitty metamor-
phosed. Well, sir, I never saw a man go
on as Byrnes did in my life. He was like
a boy, and he simply hopped up -and
down with glee.

‘‘Did you win out Kitty?’ he said.

“ ‘Thank God, I did, Captain, and I owe
it all to you,’ she replied. ‘I said 1'd come
back, captain, to tell you, and here I
am.’

“For a half hour we three sat talking,
and Kitty told us the whole story. 1 will
not repeat it here. Suffice it to say that
Kitty was a respectable married woman,
the honored and respected wife of a wel-
to-do Westerner. He bad brought her
with him on a business trip to New York,
and she had been unable to resist the
temptation to run down to the station
house and see the captain.”

A Tramp’s Strategem

A clever little bit of human nature was

used by a “knight of the road” recently
on a matron living in a suburb of Pitts-
burg, and as a result he slept with a full
| stomach that night.
The suburb is quite small, and when the
{ tramp dropped off a freight and ambled
up the main street he was quite hungry.
j'l‘here were about ten houses which gave
| faint chance of meals, and the tramp lost
no time. He was not surprised when the
first housewife slammed the door in his
face, nor the second, for that was natural
| and the proper thing to do. But when
| he reached the ninth house, or rather was
helped away, he was thoroughly disgusted.
The town certainly had him hoodooed.

After a short rest and a deep think the
hungry one knocked at the door of the
tenth house.

“Madam, can you let a hungry man
have a bite to eat? | don’t think you can,
though,” he said. The woman opened her
ears.

#"“\Why can't 17" she inquired.

‘The woman next door said you didn't
have enough for yourself.”

He got -his meal.—Pittsburg Gazette.

About $200 damage was done last night
to the house in Brussels street owned by
J. (. Ferguson, and occupied by Mrs. S.
MacDonald and where she kept store.

There's|.

The acting throughout the piece was
most excellent and elicited much applause
from audiences which were too small con-
sidering  the class of play being given.
There was sufficient comedy in the per-
formnance to relieve the stronger, more
emotional scenes, and it was capably
handled by the little company.

Miss Florence Webber proved herself
an actress of ability in the role of song-
stress, while her singing thrilled her hear-
ers, and was followed by great applause.
Her emotional scenes and her comedy
parts were equally well handled, and she
was aa instant favorite with the audi-
ence.

Arthur Cogliser, the teacher, tall but
stooping, a kind-hearted, loving old fel-
low with a humorous vein in his makeup,
appealed to the audience at once and his
portrayal of his role won him great ad-
miration. He made most of the comedy
of the piece and in a large manner the
success of the performance depends on
his work.

Chester Barnett, as the music teacher,
showed that he was very much at home
while performing on the piano, while' as
an actor he also displayed much talént.
He accompanied Miss Webber in her so-
los, which were indeed well received.
Walter Liebman made the most of a part
which did not require so much dramatic
ability, but yet was essential to the pro-
duction being successfully given.

It is hoped that for the balance of the
week The Climax will be patronized by
crowded houses, as it is one of the best
productions seen here, and is certdin to
enthrall all who witness it.

J. Methot, a private in H. Company,
R. C. R., Fredericton, was drowned on
Monday, while fishing near the mouth of
the Nashwaaksis. Corp. Galloway, Corp.
Hazlehurst and Private Balser who were
in the party, got ashore safely. Hazlehurst
is a son of Joseph Hazlehurst, of this city.

The World’s Sunday School {Convention
in Washington closed yesterday. The next
convention will be held in Geneva, Swit-
zerland, in 1913.

Nervous

Prostration
For Three Years

“Dr. Miles’ Restorative Nerv-
ine cured me of a period of
nervous prostration of over three
years duration, and the Anti-
Pain Pills are as necessary to
us as the roof of our house.
They have been household rem-
edies with us for many years.”

WM. J. LOUGHRAN,
1214 Catherine St.,
Philadelphia, Penna.

Much sickness is due to nerv-
ous troubles. diz-
ij#Bsy andiinsanity are

s. §Then there

J on are
usually of nervous
disorders. '

Restorative Nervine

soothes the irritated nerves, and
assists the nerve cells to® gener-
ate nerve force.

Price $1.00 at your druggist. He should
supply you. |If he does not, send price
to us, we forward prepaid.

DR. MILES MEDICAL CO., Toronto,

Turn up their foes
without delay, & die!
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COMMON SENSE_MESeo¥™
“

Here is a little volume of cheer and helpfulness
which all men, young or old, can read with great
.profit; it contains much valuable information of a
private nature, is fully illustrated, and represents
the practical knowledge I have gained from forty
years of actual experience in giving hel
of 100,000 enfeebled, nervous :ilslcoura.tedD men. Just a
postal card with your name and address, and the
book will be forwarded free, sealed, by return mail,
and with it, as well, I will enclose 3 full descrip-
tion of my new 1909 model Electric

]

If you need new strength, this wonderful appliance must appeal to you.
It generates a pleasant, exhilarating current instantly felt, though it can
be made any degree of strength from mild to strong by simply turning the
needle of the current regulator; worn nights while you are sleeping, it
pours quantities of health-giving, soothing electricity into your sick, weak
nerves; you get up mornings feeling bright, strong, full of courage and
ambition; it takes all the weakness and pain out of your back; it is a
great remedy for your kidpmeys, bladder, stomach, liver and other - vital
organs; it cures rheumatism in all parts of the body; it is a courage-giver
of the highest order; it brings new strength where weakness exists; it
will restore you to vim, vigor and true manhood as sure ae night follows
day; it makes you feel young and look young; you will live longer for
its use; you can throw away all drugs and commence to live as Nature
intended  you should—e man among men, healthy, happy and vigorous. I
can send you thousands of testinionials if you care to see them. Here

is a sample Cure: :

“Your Health Belt cured
me of Nervous Debility, and
general prostration of the
whole system after all else
failed.”

J. GRUNDMARKT™
Sea View, 8t. John Co., N.B.

In all instances I concen- g
trate the full positive cur
rent at small of back; 'it
thus enters the aystem
the nerve and vital cen

new life and force.

gation.

centre, passing thence through the different weakened organs, giving them
You can get the Belt

ON TRIAL UNTIL CURED

or for cash at a discount, just whichever you wish. _
postal or fill in coupon; or call at my office, if you liv.e in or near this mty_.
Advice concerning your case will be cheerfully given without charge or obli-

OFFICE HOURS: 9 A. M. TO6 P. M.

<

Send your address om

SATURDAYS UNTIL 9 P. M.

ADDRESS....

DR. E. F. SANDEN CO., 140 Yonge 8t., Toronto, Ont.
Dear Sirs,—Please forward me your book, as advertised, free,
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THE CORRECT FLAG

To the Editor of the Times:—

Sir,—The remarks in the following let-
ter of Colonel Greville-Harston to the
Montreal Star are so much to the point
| that T think the publication here will do
good and I hope you will find room for
them.

Yours truly
FLAGGSTAFF.

THE CORRECT FLAG TO FLY.
| #6 the Editor of The Montreal Star:

Sir,—To British subjects born elsewhere
than in Ontario the use made of the red
| cnsign here seems so absurdly strange
‘that, I venture to write you a few lines
on the subject of “Our Flag.”

The flag with the united crosses is the
privilege of any British subject to hoist,
whether he is Englishe, Scotch, Irish,
Welsh, Canadian, Australian, or born in
the Fiji Islands. The United crosses re-
present the land of his origin and the em-
pire. A very mistaken idea has arisen
about the “Canadian flag,” The Canadian
flag is the Union Jack, and by an ancient
custom of unwritten law (like the British
ish constitution) he can put in the centre
of it the arms of the town, city, country
province or dominion, just as a marching
| regiment put in the centre of the “King's
Colors” (i. e., the Union Jack), the arms
and number of the regiment.

Some people argue that the red ensign
with Clanada’s arms in the fly is what they
call the “Canadian flag,”” They got this
idea Dbecause years ago the admiralty
wrote that any vessel' of the mercantile
marine flying the red ensign with Canada’s
arms in the fly, would be recognized by
them as a Canadian vessel. This letter
was written because the red ensign is the
ﬂ&g, of the mercantile marine, just as

#the bluddensign is the flag of the Trinity

revenue vessels or lighthouse
used as such with the Can-
he fly by the dominion gov-
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ernment vessels serving the lighthouses
and fishery protection in the St. Law-
rence, and Great Lakes, and the white-
ensign is the flag of the navy, and doubt-
less our navy will fly the white ensign
with Canada's arms in the centre.

But that does not make it right to fly
the red ship’s flag over colleges, schools
or public buildings (except as a decora-
tion). What, of course, ought to be flown
is the Union Jack pure and simple or
with Canada’s or the provinc. gy or the
city’s or the college’s arms ini:’ rentre.

GREVILLE 1§, STON.

Toronto, May 18.

Hon. J. D. Hazen in Boston

Boston, May 24—“The movement in the
United States for reciprocity with Canada
will not. in my opinion, strike a responsive
chord in the heart of the Canadian elect-
orate,” eaid J. Douglas Hazen, premier of
New Brunswick, at the annual Victoria
day banquet of the Intercolonial Club
here tonight.

Premier Hazen declared that Canada.had
developed her British markets so enorm-
ously and had become so imbued with the
idea of imperial preference, that there
was now in the dominion little sentiment
for reciprocity with the United States.

“At the present time,” he said, *no
Canadian public or business man or party
speaks in favor of reciprocity except with
large restrictions that will protect our in-
dustries, that will favor the British Em-
pire. conserve our natural resources, and
protect our public domain.”
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