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@uting' A SALE
Shoes | g

Thi; ;: :Ekealr SBE
If

Including the balance
Windows

of our this seasan’s

stock.
Men’s Women’s and
" Children’s
CANVAS GOODS
and SCUFFERS

Wat.erbury
& Rising|

King St. Union St.

A SALE
=A. B. Wetmore, 59 Garden St

......DHALER IN......

Dry Goods, Small Wares, Boots and Shoes,
Floor Oilcloths, Lace Curtains, Bed Spreads,
Ladies’ Underwear, Corsets, Hosiery. etc.
Gents’ Underwear, Shirts, Collars, Ties, etc.

TAILORING FACTS

We Study These Four Points

FABRIC--SATISFACTORY
STYLE--LATEST .
WORK--FAULTLESS
PRICE--MODERATE
We Carry A Large Stock To Select F rom

W. J. HIQGINS, 183 Union Street.

WANTED

Two First-Class Bench Hands immediately, Apply

HAMILTON & GAY,

WOODWORKING FACTORY

ERIN and BRUNSWICK STREETS, 8T JOHN.
'Phone 1628 ————'Phone 211

P

EDdY’S |MPERVIOUS SHEATHING

will outwear any other. Can be painted, tinted
or varnished. The best for outside, inside or
‘tween sides.

Schofield Paper Co., Ltd.

Selling Agents, 8t John, N. B,

D6-6-6-0-0-6-0-0-0.0.

- Buy That, Lamp Now -

We offer our stock of Electric Gas and Oil Lamps °
at reduced prices. .‘

- Y

'ST. JOHN AUER LIGHT CO.

Opposite VIT.H . Thorne'’s
Telephone 878. :

Market Square,

—
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‘ drous schemes; they*seem too grand and great to fail;
NIGHT’S
you are a blithesome soul, your future is the one good
of woe; you'd sell yourself for twenty cents—I often wonder why ’tis so. At
inig passses you the ice, your visions fade, your spirit’s low; you spend th4
deathless rhyme, or cut a swath in realms of art; but morning finds you look-

L] L - %

The Poetic Philosopher °
_ At night you seek your downy bed, and ere you sink to sleep ana
dreams, that strange machine you call 'your head is full of weird and won-
they’ll fill your treasury with dough; but morning shows
‘\ them flat and stale—I often wonder why ’tis so. At eve
: bet; you gaily quaff the flowing bowl, or dance the
stately minuet; your joy’s obtrusive and intense; but morning finds you full
night you walk beneath the stars, and high ambitions fill your soul; you'll
batter down opposing bars, and fight your way, and win the goal; but morn-
long day shaking dice—I often wonder why ’tis so. At night you think of
things sublime, and inspiration fills your heart; you think you'll write a
ing sick; you feel you haven't any show; you dig some bait and seek the

creek—I often wondzr why ’'tis so.

C@aﬂ\mm

Copyright, 1909, by George Matthzw A dams,

SACKVILLE, N. B, Aug. 11 — A,
meeting of the executive of the board |
of regenis of Mt. Allison University |
was held this afternoon to consider |
the erection of FFaswcett Memorial hall.!
It was decided to build the hall on tae |
site formerly occupied by the resi- !
dence of the late Charics 1% Allisun,
founder of Mt. Allison Institutions. l

visability of utilizing Lingley hall, but
it was decided not to do so. Lingley
hall will probably be moved to a site
near Science hall and be fitted up for
class rooms for the university. Sev-
eral tenders for erection of the new
hall were received, but the contract
was not awarded today, the whole
matter being left in the hands of a

fome discussion arose as to the ad- | committee with power to act,
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"WHY | POISONED DR. WILSON'

TOLD BY HIS MURL

Sirange Confession Sent to

ERER

New York Newspaper by Man

Who Tells Da!ails of Plot in Fam0u§ Ale
Poisoning Gase.

VTR

On the night of June 26, 1908, Dr.
William H. Wilson, a. Philadelphia phy-
siclan, was 'mysteriously murdered.
Somebody had sent Dr. Wilson a bot-
tle of poisoned ale. He drank it and
died.

For months the police of Philadelphia
and other cities have been endeavoring
to trace the bottle and lay their hands
upon the person who sént it. Mo}*e
than a year has passed, and there Is,
apparently, no clue to the murderer.

A few days ago the Philadelphia
“American” came into possession of
what purports to be the confession of
the man who murdered Dr. Wilson. To
one of the staff was scnt a letter by a
man who asserts that he is the “execu-
tioner” of Dr. Wilson. Following the
letter came an express packdge con-
taining the confession and certain bits
of evidence which the “executioner”
forwarded to prove his genuineness.
This evidence included the type from
which the blank in the decoy envelope
was printed; the die with which the
top of th2 bottle was sealed; the initial
with which the letter was stamped,

and a duplicate of the decoy letter sent |

to the physician. All of these compare
perfectly yith the partial evidence now
in the hands of the Philadelphia police.
This remarkable confession is .re-
printed, in part, below.
— e
THE PRISONER'S CONFESSION.

“pr.” Willlam H. Wilspn, -profes-"

sional murderer of the innocent, was
executed by me June 26th, 1908.

This is the first correct and full
statement of the history of “Dr.” Wil-
son’s execution, and I write the fol-
lowing details as an explanation and
vindication of my act. I destroyed
Wilson, and I have no regrets. Read,
and you will understand.

The facts that led me to sweep with
merciless certainty to the worldly ex-
tinction of Wilson were principally, as
has been correctly assumed, from the
death bed confession of my poor, dear,
erring wife.

Owing principally to some unpleas—l

ant but not serious financial reverses
I had sustained, she was unwilling to
again become a mother. A woman
neighbor in whom she had confided
introduced Wilson to her. He persuad-
ed her, as I understand it, to become
his patient.

My sorrow did not drive me to a
frenzy, but to something deeper and
more intense. It was like grief with-
out tears.
should not be impotent but bear good
fruit. That it has done so I am fully
convinced. My conscience is absolute-
ly clear.

However, it was not for revenge that
Wilson was removed, but for the public
good.

Although the time between my wife's
confession and the final lapse into un-
consciousness was all too short, it was
long enough to secure details that
might help me to avenge , her death
and perhaps prevent such occurrences
in other homes. There were a num-
ber of details related but only three
of them of real portance—name, ad-
dress and the fact that he drank ale
and ale only.

STUDIED POISONS.

I read up Dr. Lenman’s little hand-
book on poisons and concluded that
cyanide of potassium would be about
the best agent for my purpose. It
does not have the strong peach ker-
nel flavor of prussic acid, is much
easier to get and getting it does not
arouse suspicion, nor does one have to
give a receipt—a mighty important
point. I went to a photographic supply
house and represented myself as com-
ing from a prominent professional
photographer and -had no trouble about
getting what I wanted. It might be in-
teresting to know that Wilson’s fare
to the next world cost me exactly one
dollar in money.

Anticipating that the ale would taste
wrong and that -probably only one
swallow would be taken, I ascertained
by practice that the smallest swallow
a person would be likely to take is
one drachm. Then fixing up the
cyanide so that every drachm of the
liquid would contain four grains of
cyanide, which I believe Leffman
considers the minimum fata] dose, I
proceeded to experiment on this pasiz. '

Knowing that the sample bottie
might not ‘be used at once, I thought!
it would be a good thing to see whai
action the chemical had on the ap-
pearrance of the beverage, either at
once or in a week’s time, To my con-
siderable disappointment I found that:
it darkened the color very much and!
made a thick, cloudy precipitate. It
also took absolutely all “fizz” away.
I found, however, that by first add-
ing about one-half water the chemical
darkenead it to about the right shade.
I then allowed it to settle for some
time and poured off the clear portion.|
One point in my plan that never
sems to have been caught by the
students of the case was my direc-
tion in the letter to Wilson that the
bottle be kept in a vertical position.
This was because I was afraid that
more precipitation might form and if
this were poured into the glass it
would be a good cause for suspicion.
Another point was the direction to
keep the ale cold. Many ale drinkers
do not keep their beverage very cool
but I figured that in a cold drink any
peculiarity of flavor would not be as
readily noticed.

The reason I wrote that the ale
would not be on the market until July
was hecause he might chance to speak:
of the sample to some dealer, who
would@ naturally tell him that there
is no such thing as Schemm’s ‘“Stand-
ard Ale.”” The explanation that the
ale was not yet actually on the mar-
ket would put at rest any doubt that
might be caused in this way. Next
came the question of bottling.

In order to give the appearance of
an original package to the bottle, I
purchased at a stationery store near:

I resolved that my grief |

Ninth and Chestnut street a seal for
an old PBnglish letter “S,” intending
to impress it in sealing wax on top
of the cork, but here a difficulty was
encountered. I could not get the cork
i back, try as I woulds Then °it oc-
curred to me to try forcing the crown
cork off the bottle with a soft piece
of wood. It worked well, and by
lightly hammering the crimpled edges
in again, it snapped back'again tight-
iy on being pressed firmly against the
top of the bottle. Not having suitable
type with which to make a presenta-
ble label, and still bearing in mind the
necessity for making it plain that the
bottle had never been opened, I sealed
it twice on the neck, connecting the
seals by a narrow strip of paper run-
ning over the top of the crown cork
and  containing the words “Peter
Bchemm & Son,” the paper
having been from one of the blanks
upon which was to have been written
an opinion of “Standard Ale.”
THE DELIVERY OF THE PACK-

AGE.

I made a number of efforts at get-
ting a suitable box to enclose my
agent of retribution, but without suc-
cess, so that I had finally to knock
one together myself.

Much thought was spent on the best
way in’delivering the package, and I
was obliged to conclude that this step
_could not be taken without risk. To
' minimize the risk I went to an express

office where they Ssee many people and

would therefore be likely to .forget me.

This was the Adams office at Seven-

teenth and Market streets. I pta.nneq
| to. be waited on by quite an old man
| with white hair, knowing that an old
i person would be less likely to remem-

ber me.
] After taking these precautions so

carefully, great was my disappoint-
ment to be told that the Adams Com-
pany makes no city deliveries. The
old gentleman, however, recommended
me to the express company on Thir-
teenth street, above Arch. I decided
to accept his advice, no mater what
the place looked like. In walking down
| there I thought it would be a good
idea to get somebody else to take the
package to the office. The police would
be then much less likely to find per-
sons who had actually seen me.

}
i

|

AN INNOCENT ACCOMPLICE.

‘At Thirteenth and Filbert streets I
saw a likely-looking fellow, and, walk-
ing rapidly up to him, asked him,to
take the package to the express be-
fice, as T had just two minutes to get
a train at the Terminal Station. I
gave him the package and a quarter
and hurried down Filbert street, but
soon retraced my steps to see whether
he had attended properly to my little
errand. Seeing him come out of the
express office empty-handed, I was
satisfied, and went home to finish some
final details preparatory to an indefin-
ite trip for the benefit of my health.

That was on Monday. I knew Wil-
son was home only Tuesdays and Fri-
days, whereas, he is now probably at
home every day. On Tuesday I went
to Burlington, N. J., to awalit results.
While leaving the city does mot now
scem to have beén necessary, I would
do the same thing again under the
same circumstances, for by some pos-
sibility I might be recognized either
by the man who so obligingly went to
the” express office or the young man
who had sold me the type several
weeks previously. As this good fellow
was also good enough to forget me,
there is absolutely not the silghtest
description of my appearance to be had
by the authorities. The most serious
fear I entertainad was due to the fact
that my wife might have written to
‘Wilson, and that the police might find
her letter. This was the one point upon
which I forgot to question her.

AFTER THE CRIMBE.

|
i
l Wilson took his medicine on Friday.
' On Saturday morning I read about it
in one of the papers. It would be
totally impossible to describe my feel-
ings as I devoured those lines. I had
faith that the plan would work, but
was tremendously surprised to find
that it had actually done so. I asked
myself whether I was sorry to have
taken a life that I could not now give
back, for the death even of a wholesale
murderer is a serious—yes, a solemn
matter. I could find no cause for re-
proach, have found none since, and
don’t expect to find any, for reasons
already explained,

Crossing over to Bristol, a first let-
ter.to the coroner was mailed at the
Bristol post office Saturday after-
noon. I did not buy a long distance
ticket at Bristol, as that might at-
tract some attention. I went to Tren-

‘\Iton, then got a ticket for New York,
! and from there went to Boston by rail,
i arriving early in the morning.

As soon as I got located I wrote a
second letter to the coroner, and mail-
ed it from a station which I believe
was on Copley Square. From this point
my movements were uneventful, spend-
ing most of my time in Boston with a
siile trip to Portland and other points
on the coast of Maine, but going no-
where that I could not keep in touch
with the Philadelphia and New York
papers.

HOW THE CONFESSION CAME.

For weeks after the murder the po-
lice of the entire country were occu-
pied in searching for the slayer. A
printer, Frederick Gies, was arrested,

' but soon proved he had nothing to do

Dr. Chase’s Oinb
ment is a oerta.
and gu

curefor each an

PILES

> nd pro
os, oosu%onhls the press and
}'g\u- neighbors abont it. t§cm e:n use it and
Eet ur money back if notsatisfied. 60c, at al
ers or EDMANSON, BaTEs & Co., Toronto.

DR. CHASE'S OINTMENT.

“ter from Philadelphia that read

with the murder., The affairs was fast
beihg pigeon-holed as another unsolv-
ed mystery of crime, when another
letter was received by the Assoclated
Press of Philadelphia. It had been
written on the same typewriter ‘as
had been those segt to the coroner,
and contained an offer to sell the full
confession for the benefit of the six-
year-old daughter of Dr. Wilson, Vera.
The letter purported to be from the
murderer of the physician, and provid-
cd a code for communication.

The Associated Press put the matter
before the Philadelphia police, who,
counselling secrecy, laid plans to cap-
ture the writer. He was communicated
with regularly through the medium—
an afternoon paper—he had suggested.

Negotiations progressed and then the
police thought it time to spring their
trap. This was baited by a decoy let-
ter, they thinking innocently that the
murderer would walk into the post of-
fice at Philadelphia, call for it, and be
captured by the detectives. The post-

Jdng of the letter was duly announced

through the medium selected, and
while a squad of detectives walited, a
hopeful Deleware poetess, who had
seenthe advertisement and had thought
it referred to some rejected manuscript
got the letter. Rage was rampants
at headquarters, and another was pre-~
pared. While again the detectives
waited, a woman called at the wo-
man’s general delivery window, and
as the clerk had not been let into the
plot of the police, and as they never
thought of watching more than one
window, had it transferred from the
men’s window and walked away with
it. This was too much. The murderer
sent another quite insulting Iletter,
complaining of police stupidity and
unfair treatment, and the police decid-
ed to call the whole thing the work of
a crank, as has been the custom of
police ever since the first force was
organized.

It happened that during the height
of the interest in the case that Miss
Ada Patterson, a member of the staff
of the Philadelphia American news-
papér, wrote an article upon malprac-
titioners jn general which evidently
attracted the ‘executioner’s” atten-
tion. Not long ago she received a let-
in
part:

“I am the person who killed Dr.
William H. Wison just one year ago
today. For purposes which you wil
later understand, I have prepared an
article upon thé subject for which I
wish an audience. |\

“I shall take th.e‘\sliberty of express~
ing you a small bdx containing the
entire matter and everything pertain-
ing to it that I have. -I bespeak for
it your thoughtful consideration.”

In due course the box came along.
The box being opened proved to con-
tain the confession, & number of copies
of correspondence with the widow of
Dr. Wilson and others, another letter
to Miss Patterson, a steel die mark-
ed with the initial “S,” a type initial
ug” of thirty-six point Stuyvesant, a
small piece of wood marked by a blow
from some square-headed instrument
and two bits of type, set up and
bound together with a bit of string in
true printer style.

The second Iletter said that these
things were a part of the machinery
with which the crime had been en-
gineered, and were in part as follows:

“Wishing to do as much good -as
possible, I have prepared an article re-
lating to my act, the purpose of which
is principally to arouse public sentiment
against malractice,

“] send you an impression of the
same hammer with which I nailed the
box containing the poisoned ale. The
wood isof the same used in the box,
this merely to prove authenticity. I
allso send a duplicate of envelope sent
Wilson. This is the only duplicate
in existence. To theinitial “S” I send
you I attach the greatest importance.
After printing one side of the letter I
nicked the type twice with a pen-
knife so as to give it an identity and
should the police ever capture the
wrong person I could have this to
send them proofs from; to show theat
the executioner was still free. The
nicks will absolutely correspond with
the letterhead which the Philadelphia
authorities have. These could never
be discovered in the rough reproduc-
tions made in the newspapers. I have
reason tobelieve that the Philadelphia
police would like to get hold of every
bit of evidence and smother it.

“Now this event closes for me a year
of extraordinary events. My grief has
been more than words can wield the
matter—a grief ‘that makes breath
poor ‘and speech unable.’

“My actions do not cause me oOne
moment’s regret, but I shall feel re-
lieved to have out of my house forever
evidence which, in the case of my sud-
den death, might bring sorrow to those
I love.”

THAW WILL LEAD
 THE SINPLE LIFE

No More White Lights or
Bubbling Wine
For Him

WHITE PLAINS, N. Y, Aug. 10.—
Harry K. Thaw issued a statement re-
viewing the evidence given in his re-
cent hearing on his appication for re-
lease from the Matteawan asylum. In
the comse of his argument to sustain
his contention that he is sane Thaw
said that, according to the alienists,
District Attorney Jerome had proved
him to be sane ‘forty-five times over”
in his long questioning.

THAW, TO BE GOOD.

PITTSBURG, Pa., Aug. 10.—Roger
O’Mara has returned to Pittsburg and
tonight was willing to unequivocally
decare Harry Thaw to be not- only
sane, but able to pass a lawyer's ex—
amination with credit right at the
present moment.

Mr. O’Mara says Harry Thaw will
soon be liberated and will go to Eu-
rope, “where in some secluded spot he
will quiety rest, never to touch a drop
again.” He added: *“Mrs. Thaw and
Harry deserve all credit if the boy is
freed. Evelyn will not be troubled by
Harry’s company. No more whita
lights or bubbling wine for him. He
will live in the future for his mother.
Harry Thaw is a ‘safe sane’ man.”

teed.
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Our Prices are Low and our Qualities are High

Ferguson ® Page,

DIAMOND IMPORTERS AND JEWELERS,

i e e R D b edi fidabo s o blaes,

TO THOSE CONSIDERING A
WATCH PURCHASE

We want to say, that we. are showing a Splendid
Selection of Watches in all GRADES and STYLES,
and anything that we sell in this line is fully guaran-

Street.

LOOKING FOR
‘ ONE-ROOM HOMES! ”

&

answering furnished

X

than a week from tomorro
hence than a month frum

THERE are more people, today, reading aad

room ads. in this paper

and renting furnished rooms as advertised in this
newspaper, than there were at this time last year—
or last month—or last week—or yesterday.

MORE furnished room ads. will appear in this
newspaper tomorrow than today—more a week
from tomorrow than tomotrow—rfiore a month hence

w—and many mere & year
now. :

e

At 2.30 o'clock yesterday afternoon
the Africal Methodist ¥Episcopal con-
ference reassembled, with Rev. P. E.

Kersey in the chair., The session was
opened with the singing of the hymn,
“In Thy Cleft O Rock of Ages.” This
was followed by prayer, led by Brother
Pierson, after which a second hymn,
“I Am Thine, O Lord,” was sung. This
was followed by the reading of the
minutes of the previous meeting, which
after a few corrections were on mo-
tion adopted.

A very interesting and encouraging
report from Amherst was then read
and adopted. Rew. F. W. Johnston
then stated that the money collected at
Easter was appropriated to pay debts
of the church, the amount being six-
teen dollars.

It was then decided that the speak-

ers at the evening session would be
Revs. B. McConnell, T. U. Johnston and
A. Kersey.
. Rev. Mr. Johnston in a neat address
eulogized the good work of the pastor
of St. Phillips, after which the meeting
adiourned.

At the evening session some very in-
teresting and able addresses were de-
livered by His Lordship the Bishop and
others.

His Worship the Mayor was invited
to welcome the visiting clergymen to
the city, but owing to the fact that he
had previously been invited to
be present at the Temple of
Honor banquet he was, unable to ac-
cept the invitation., A letter was re-
ceived fromt him to that effect, in
which he also expressed his regret at
his inahility to be present.

B. H. McIntyre welcomed the visi-

Last Evening—A Large Attendance.

b

INTERESTING ADDRESSES
\TTHE AME CONFERERCE

His Lordship The Bishop and Others Spoke

people of the white race as having
freed theée Ameiran people from - their
pondage. The Union Jack, he thought,
was the best flag under which to live.
He spoke of Tnglish imperialism as
having given evidence of being bene-
ficial to the -colonies by raising the
colonial affairs to a higher civilization.

The meetng was brought to a close
with the singing of God Save the King
and the doxology.

The conference will be in session
here until Sunday evening.

JAMES F. McLAUGHLIN
DD LAST EVENNG

Former Police Officer Suc-
cumbs to a Lingering
lliness

Cm——"

James F. McLaughlin passed away
about ten o'clock last evening, after &
lingering illness, at his home . ip
Waiter street.

Mr. McLaughlin, who is about &0
vear's of age, was well known in the
city, and being of genial disposition
and upright character, he was well
liked by his many acquaintances. He
was a member of the potice force for
a number of years, resigning his

tors in his stead. In a very neat and
inspiring address Mr. McIntyrs bid a
hearty welcome to the visitors, and
spoke of the honor of having present
his lordship Bishop Derrick. He urged
that unionism be instilled into the Af-

position as a police officer about
twelve years ago. After his resigna«
tion from the police force, he applied
for and was granted a liquor license,
whereupon he opened a saloon on tha
north side of King Square. He carried

rican people in the city. | on a retail liquor business until three
Rev. T. B. McConnell of Amherst re-| years ago when he sold out his busi<
sponded to the address of welcome. He ness, ill health forcing him to retire,
thanked Mr. McIntyre fer his cordial About two years ago he opened a res<
reception in behalf of the citizens of taurant on Market Square, and con-
St. John, after which he briefly re-, ducted a restaurant there ever since.
viewed' the history of the colored Am-' The deceased was a son of the late
erican from the time of slavery in the. Bernard McLaughlin, and is survived
southern states to the present time. by his wife and two sons, James and
Speaking as the son of a slave he very Bernard. He also leaves one brother,
pathetically described the unfortunate Harry of this city, and two sisters,
condition existing in. the time of Mrs. John Delaney, and an unmarried
slavery. | sister, both of whom reside in the
Rev. Angus Graham of St. David’s city.
Presbyterian church was then called Mr. McLaughlin was
upon, and made a very warm address,! Branch 134, C. M. B. A,
in which he spoke of the people of all; B
colors as being born of the s2ame blood,! Good advertising often marks the difs
consequently they were all brothers. | ference between profitless inaction and
His lordship then briefly addressed profitable activity.—Profitable Advers
the assmbly. He spoke highly of the' tising.

1
a member of

DIARRH(EA, CRAMPS,
DYSENTERY, COLIC,
CHOLERA MORBUS,

CHOLERA INFANTUM

and all Summer aad
Bowel Complaints.

Ask for Dr. Fowler’s and insist to
getting what you ask for.
Refuse Substitutes—They’re Dangerous.

The original is manufactured only by

TEE T. MILBURN CO., Limited
Teronto, Ont.

Price 35 cts.




