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 EARLY DAYS IN CHATHAM

J. F. YanAillen of Windsor, An Old Maple City Boy

Tells of Days When
' The Planet
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He Was An Employe of
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To the Editor of The Planet:
Dear Bir,~When I gent you my
little article a few days ago for

publication ‘'on the apove subject I
dbardly knew whether. you would
deem it of gufficient interest to give
it a #pace. in your cQlumns or con-
pign it to the waste “basket,” I
find, however, that it has not onl_y
been given to your readers as ahit
of interesting history of dayd that
have long since gone by, but 1. re-
ceived g triendly and complimetary
JBote ®iom %he proprietor telling me
that -the reminiscences 0f m -
prenticeship days were interesting to
him and, he thought, would e
equally 8o to many of his numerous
readers, and 'this unexpected kind-
ness shown m®wnhas induced me to
use my brush once more and add
one or two .more - pen-pictures’ to
those diready given,
In tne davs of yore I think, as
a rule, people were far more 1ib-
eral in money matters than now,
This tay have been for more rea-
sons than one: Work was plentiful,
wages fair, food and rent cheap, and
there were not so many looking for
something to “turn up” as now, and
then the fair sex had not learmed
the art oI “holding down” positions
in @l branches of business as they
are doing to-day, but kept quietly
at home attending to domestic af-
fairs and planning how to catch a
husband, and some very good plans
they had, My reason for referring
to ‘money is because of the hand-
some way they patronized me in sell-
ing my first New Year's address, It
was neatly printed in blue ink and
was written by the late Judge Wells,
I had only to show them on that
bright New Year morning and they
‘were gold at the price my patron
chose to give, which ranged from
25 cents to 50 cents, and frequently
a bright pair Jf silver 50 cent pieces
came ™to my hand as though the
owner fThought w was 100 bad f{o
“separate them—I thought so too just
then, I steépped inte the bowling
alley in rear of Alex. McPhérson's
saloon, which %vas right where The
Planet office now stands, and { sup-
pose there were at heast 25 or 80
people in there nPendinlg their
money end their hoiXiay, and when
1 made my exit my pockets fairly
“groaned” under their weight of
gilver, I had a few printed in white
satin which I reserved for the Judge,
Sheriff Mercer, A. McKellar, Esq.,
E. Larwill, Esq:, -+ Dr. Thos. Cross;
and other leading citizens, none of
whom gave me less than a dollar.
Late in the afternoon business fell
off and, feeling somewhat fatigued
from the exciting chase after wealth,
I collected a few of my most inti-
. mate friends and paid a visit to
Madam Courtillette's cafe, where I
footed 4he bill for toast and hot
chocolate all round, after which I
wended my way home and had the
pleasure of adding about $20 to my
dear mother’s exchequor. |
I bad only been a short time in
The Planet office when I had ‘the
very unpleasant experience of being
arrested, much to the surprise of my
employers and to my own horror as
well, On this particular day at
about 11 a. m. the office became un-
comfortably warm, and Mr. Miller
asked me to open the door at the
top oi the stair and as 1 did so. I
saw Mr. John Goodyear (what “old
boy™ of Chatham does not remember
this corpulent old limb of the law)
coming up the stair followed by Mr,
Wm. Richardson, tailor, and as soon
as these gentlemen reached the top
step this officious individual laid h.s
hand on my shoulder, saying as he
did 80, in a quiet but stern voice,
“Is your name Frederick VanAllen?"
to whicn 1 reéplied jn a very sub-
dued tone, *Yes, sir,” then said he,
“You are my prisoner—get on your
coat.” I can’t possibly tell your
readers how I looked, but I thought
I ought to have had a box of Dr-
Williams Pink Pills for Palé People
.or a few doses of Paine's Celery
Compound for palpitation of the
heart, I had nothing to do, how-
ever, but follow the *cop” along
with my fellow prisener. Mr. “Goug-
er,” as the boys were pleased to nick-
name him, was looking for his third
victim and, as we crossed the street
he captured his bird in the person
of Cornelius Holmes, the young man
whom I succeeded in the ofice, The
same routine was gone through with
Cornelius as with myself and when
informed that he was a prisoner the
poor 'boy stammered, “Well, w-a-it
till T fake this milk home, “all
right, my boy,”. said the Chief, “I'il
go with you,” and we all entered
Alex, McPherson’s saloon, and we
didn’t get a “smile” either. It all
happened in this wise: The day be-
fore (Sunday) we were enjoying a
quiet walk and, as we saw the re-
ligious ‘portion of the people wend-
ing their way to ghurch, we con-
cended that, probably, it was the
wise thing to do and to the Metho-
dist church we went. Old Henry
Verrall, one of Chatham’s old Vets,
showed us to a seat well to the
front, feeling, no doubt, that it was
well to place us where the parson’s
eye would. have no difficulty in de-
tecting anything that was unbecom-

ter hear what the

2D Ltfie minister.

I presume the minister and church

route to it for the information of
those who were coming. After she
left, Mr. and Mrs. Paine came to the
conclusion that it would be well to
change the prisoner’s position to an-
other corridor and poor Miles was
thrust into another cell. When the
would-be liberators came in the
morning and broke into the build-
ing and demanded the keys of the
corridor door and cell, Mr Paine
showed the “white feather” and kept
well in the background, while Mrs,
Paine pluckily faced them and hand-
ed them a bunch of keys which
would not unlock the doors. By the
time they had’ tried them all, the
citizens began coming in crowds and

officials inspected the rtist’s handy-
work with ge,he result flmt on Mog-
day we were' brought before'the late
A. McKellar, Esq., who asked if we
were “guilty or not guilty,” I ad.
mitted being fmsent but denied put-
ting my hapd to the artist's brush
and my friend Willie? Richardson
ditto; while poor Cornelius had o
admit his guilt, when the J. P.gave !
us a plain talk on misbehavior in
church, and then wrote on g slip of
paper, "Shall T give them four,dags
4hS black note P and handed it to
Now the black hole
was a 8ark room at the barracks
where the “incorrigible” British sol-
dier was placed when guilty of in-
subordingtion. The kind hearted
minister said “No, I'll give them a
bit of good advice and you discharge
them.” - Thus epded my first trigl
without lawyer ‘or jury. Presgs re-
porters in those days were unknown,
in Chatham at least, and our arrest
and conviction did not appear in the
publie prints, :
One more incident during my ap-
prenticeship days I would like to
refer to and I'll leave the. rest of my
story until some time in the future.
It was a beautiful, warm, moon-
light night in the latter part of
April, soon after the spring assizes,
I was sleeping with an office chum,
Wm, Lewis, a step son of the late
Hon. Walter McCrea, in a' room at-
tached to The Planet office, in the
old ,James Burns’ bpilding which
stood immediately opposite the pres-
ent post office, and was, at that
time, occupied by Messrs. Stone and
Turnbull on the ground floor, 1
was awakemed about 2,30 a. m., by
the ringing of old Lewis’ (colored)
auction bell. This old fellow was
hired on all occasions to announce
an auotion sale,” Qimany important
event, and was known as the “Shakas
sperian” crier, for hé had quite a
number of quotations from that dis-
tinplished author stored away, bg.
neath that' madsive  Brown brow,
Whiohi he generously gave to the pub-
lic when announcing a salé, and he
always insisted that he was a “Royal
object,” instead of a loyal subject
of H. M. Queen Victoria. Well, I
thought, “What can the matter be,”
old Lewis can’t be having a sale on
at this hour, and I hurriedly stepped
to the open window when I distinet-
ly heard the old crier calling upon
the citizens to “Wake up, there's a
mob at the jail,” and, at that
moment, I heard two or three ran-
dom shets fired which told me that
there was mischief brewing over . in
that quarter of the town. I was not
long in reaching the street and on
my way to the Court House, when
I met e party who told me that it
was a part “of the McDougall gang
of horse thieves and highwaymen
who had planned to release Miles
McDougall. He had just been con-
victed of horse-stealing, house-break-
ing and other misdemeanors, and
sentenced to 14 years in Kingston
penitentiary. There were four or
five counts in the indictment and
the prisoner had been tried and
found guilty of all but one, and that
one was 'the most serious of them
all, viz., Sharp’s robbery at or near
Dawn Mills. The Judge told the
prisoner that if found guilty of this
it would “be his duty to pronounce
the death mentence, as fire arms had
been used with intent to, kill. The
trial proceeded and the evidence
against the prisoner was, to use an
American expression, as clear as ice
and as sharp at the point as “No”
from your sweetheart, The Judge’s
charge to the jury was very strong
for conviction and just as ‘they were
about to go out, a lady friend, or
relative, of the prisoner’s, stepped
over to him, threw her arms about
his neck and embraced him and, at
the same time, gave him an orange.
Now, whether this little act of sym-
pathy on the part of this lady had
any effect on the feelings of these
twelve jurymen, or whether they had
made up their minds that the pri-
' soner at the bar would get all the
punishment he was deserving of, it
is impossible to say, but they were
not long in deciding upon their
verdict, and, in answer to the ques-
tion, “guilty or not guilty,” the fore-
man replied “not guilty, my Lord.”
The verdict geemed to please the
large crowd who had assembled to
hear the end of this interesting
trial, especially the ladies, who had
crowded the gallaries of the court
room from the first day of the trial
until its finish. Now, it so happened
that on a certain afternoon, a few
days before Miles McDougall would
say “good bye” to old Mr. R. K.
Paine and wife, that this lady who
had played her part so well at the
close of the trial, came, ostensibly,
to pay a farewell visit to the pri-
soner, but really to inform him that
“the boys” were coming for him that
night and to be all ready, and to
locate his cell and the most direct
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old Sol was beginning to light up
the eastern sky when the gang
thought it high time to put spurs
to their steeds and return to their
rendezvous without their coveted
prize. Poor Miles did not undress
himself and °’tis said that he cried
like a child. His doom was fixed;
he served his time within the prison
alls, came back to the Township
of Chatham and died, "“The way of
the transgressor is hard,” | ;
Hoping that 'Y hHavé not over<
stepped the bounds of either your
good nature or your valuable space,
I trust that this little account of
these events which occurred during
my apprenticeship will, at least, be
interesting to g portion of your
readers and will not tire those who
are not conversant with the events
of the times of which I write,

Respectfully,
d J. F: VAN ALLEN.
Windsor, Feb, 1, 19u6.
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BOOKS AND MAGAZINES

The February number of The Can-
adian Magazine “is so thoroughly
Canadian it should find a place in
every Canadian’s home. Many of the
papers are written by our best known
Canadian authors. “Rocky Mountain
Wild Flowers,” by Julia. W. Hen-
shaw, describes many of the lovely
wild flowers of the West that have
world wide fame. These are beauti-
fully illustrated. A f22y
“The Lost Earl of Ellan,” a story
of Australian life ,by Mrs., Campbell
Praed, 13 continuned.

- “Wall  Paintings in Europe,” by
Albert R. Carman, is most interest-
ing and is profugely illustrated. The
magazine contains many other in-
feresting features. e
Rt d §0 ‘&" i A T §

“MeClure's Magazine for February
contains the opening chapters of

Two Years in the Arctic,” by An:
thony Tiala, which is profusely il
lustrated. ‘ : ’
“Reminiscences of a Long Life»
by Carl Schurz, and “Railroads on
Trial,” by Ray Stanwatrd Baker, are
continued. i

Marion Hill, Epnest Poole, Ralph D.
Paine, Btewart, Edward White and
Lloyd Osborne have contributed short
stories, :

In dddition to these are poems and
other numbers that go to make up
a; very attractive magazine,

To those Who wish to procure a

ing, exterior and interior decora-
tion, etc., The Planet is pleased to
recommend Keith’s Magazine at $2
per annum, Each publication of this
popular ard enterprising magazine
seems, if possible, to excell the one
before. The subjects so carefully
dealt with indicate beyond measure
that the editor and staff with their
practical knowledge have discovered
the art of what Mark Twain would
term “Talking shop in story form.”
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Tt is sometimes easier to rememberr

than to forget. ' || |[i(|# |H MI¥(

- il
Thin ice and budding genius don’t
always bear.
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Reliance Loan & Savings 20.

OF ONTARIO,
/Successors to ihe Chatham Loan and
Savings Co.

Assets over $2,000,000.00.

31=2 Per 8ent per annum interest
On sums of

allowed on deposits.
$1.00 and upwards,

ar Oent. interest per annum

allowed on dsposit receipts is-
uned for twelve months or ']onger.n

41-2 Per Gent. paid on De=

bentures.
S. F. GARDINER,
BRANCH MANAGER

UPERA

GRAN = HOUSE

THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 8
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The Big Musjcal Comedy Succesg

HIS HIGHNESS
THE BEY

A Musical Comiedy in Two Acts.

Most Emphatic MusicalComedy Hit
known 1n years,

The Show with Music.

1o—Musical Comedy Sturs—10, and
40. others, including the Famous
Broilers and Big Beauty Choruvs.

20—Big Musical Numbers—z0.

10 —Positive Song Hits—10

Beantiful Costumes; Carload Special
Scenery

Prices—25e, s0¢, 75¢. and $1.00.

PP R e
*
I GRAND °rega

HOUSE
Five Nights Conmencing 3
TUESDAY, JANUARY 30

The amusement event
of the Seasom @ : : :

The Great Pauline

The Man of Mirth and Mystery,
&nd a carefully selected cotmpany
elite entertainers, presentivg a
programme to be pleasantly ye.
membered and talked of for many
b 8 day to copie,
§ If eb\x enjdy & good hearty laugh,
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don’t WiSs it, and secure your seats
early.
Admission—roc, 20c and 3oc.
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Vanity, Saith the Preacher,

A press photographer asked Goldwin
Smith, the well-known- author, to pose
for a number of pictures. Mr. Smith
declined to pose; . Spuch things, he said
smacked of vanity, and vanity was a
fault that he desired to avoid.

“Yet it will crop out,” he added, “ir
the most unexpected places. It is, in-

thly journal pertaining to build- | .deed, rather like a microbe—so univer-

sal that wherever we look for it there
it is surely to be found. 4
“During the French Revolution a
priest rode in a tumbril to the guillo-
tine with two persons—one a marquis
the other a common thief,
“As the cart jolted through the

crowded streets the citizens shouted |

maledictions on its occupants. £

“‘Down with you, beasts of the arlss
tocracy!’

“The marquis smiled proudly, but the
criminal was vexed.

“‘My good friends,’ he cried, ‘I am
no aristocrat. I am a thief.

“Then the priest touched his arm
gently, murmuring:

“‘Ah, my son, thi§ is no time for
vanity.’” , v
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tone from a

that has
every detail

Then tell him about Ayer’s Gherry Pec-
toral. Tell him how it cured your hard
a ve O u cough, Tell him why you always keep
o about it. Doctors use it a great deal for
a Fr’ e n d ? :’Xiforms of thlro;t am‘i'.hmg troubles.
® ' the iormias of a1 sar nwd“m b g

Pianos

ness of construction

The cliblee of all

music lovers.

on hand. Tell him to ask his doctor
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Derive their superior

thorough-

perfected
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- The House of
. 188 Dundas
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friends.

and broken line of whi
season of selling—and then we cli
was quite possible and easv, for we had planned and pur-
ye for a bargain—so that never, in all
the history of this city, have such superb garments and fab.
rics been offered for such little sums.
You cannot afford to miss this sale

chased with a keen e

And already we see that we didn’t guess a bit too boldly
—the sales during the first few hours of the day prove that
this is to be the most phenomenal of sales. 2

In preparation for this sale we sent buyers through every
market where goods could be found. When the great ship-
ments of garments and fabrics arrived we added every short
te merchantdise left from our greatest

pped the prices—which

1SS —neither can your
Just look over this list—then come and see the
matchless value each item represents,

Gowns
At 50c.—

pe—

Cambric gowns, yoke trimmed,
with 10 fine tucks and 7 rows Swiss
insertion, neck and sleeves trimmed
with cambric frills. Fapia i

At 75¢,— B

Good quality, yoke. with 12 fine

tucks, 2 rows cambric insertion, fine
embroidery and frills on neck and
sleeves., | ’ fo i .
At $1.00— !

Cambric gowns, full cut, 4 groups
q fine tucks and 4 rows fine insertion
on yoke, neck and sleeves, trimmed
with wide torchon lace and finishing
braid. . A

At $1.25— i [
Empire gowns, fine cambric, large
collar, front and sleeves trimmed

with wide Swiss embroidery and fin-
ishing braid. :

Corset Covers
At 10c.— o
style, good quality

cambrie.

‘broidery.

Kb 106 e

Fine Cambric Marguerite Covers,
neck and sleeves trimmed with tor-
chon lage and ribbom.

At 250~ i P '

Fitted covers of fine cambrie, trim-
med with "Swiss insertion and em-

.

At 29c.—

Marguerite covers, neck and sleeves
trimmed with Val. lace, beading and
ribbon,

Fine Nainsook and Cambric, beaa-
tifully made and trimmed, at each
35¢, 50¢, 75¢, $1.00 and up to
Rty 1B L v $2.75.

Was}; Sill;s

200 yards of fine twill ivory waist
8ilk,” 27 Incnes wide, superyor quality,
regular 75¢ yarad, for

39¢.

CREAM MOHAIRS—

Rich silky quatity, 44 inches wide,
plain and in small figures and spots,
at'a yard f

| £ R 50c.

WHITE LAWNS—
600 yards fine Vietoria lawns, 42

inches wide, worth 16¢ yard, for
ke | : 12 1-2¢,

800 YARDS BENGAL SHEETING— ¢

Half bleach finish, full, even, round:

thread, full 36 in., regular llc yard,
for L {

: 8 1-2¢.
ENGLISH BLEACHED SHEET-

ING— ' t

21-4 yards wide, heavy, round

thread, pure bleach, regular 30c a-

yard, for ]
( 230.
ORGANDIES— F ! '

32 in. fine Swiss Organdie, in pink
or white, 40c¢ value for .

25¢. .

75¢. ORGANDIE FOR 50c.— {

Fine French Organdie, 66 in. wide,
in gky or pink, regular 75¢ yard, dor

N 50c.
TPIECE 66 IN. ORGANDIE—

Rose, pink, fine quality,

regulan
60c yard, fcln' b

(3 . 25¢.
W:HITEv MARSELLES QUILTS—

Fine quality, large size, choice de=
signs, worth $2.00 each, for
g

{ Marguerite
¢
1
,

hway Co,Limited
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THE STAGE

L,

“All the world's a stage
and all the men and
women merely players.’
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ANNOUNCEMENTS ., .| |
At The Grand—
Padline—Jan. 30, for 5 nights.
His Highness the Bey—Feb. 8.
(Svpplied to The Fianet by Press
i .. Agents.)
“His Highness the Bey,” the note-
worthy musical comedy ‘success,
comes to tThe Grand Opera House
from a phenominal run of five
months’ in Chicago. Teeming with
catchy musical numbers, this at-
traction caused a sensatiom in Chi-
¢ago and will be seen here on Thurs-

day, Feb. 8th, with a company of
sixty people,

“The Bey,” which was termed “the
show with music,” holds the record
at the La Salle Theatre, Chicago, for
length of run,

The action tells of the tribulations
of Louie Wurtzelheimer, a band
leader from Kankakee, who, by odd
series of mischances, becomes both a

Turkish bey and the leader of a band

of desperate insurgents who are seek-
ing the life of the new bey in order
to overthrow the government. Louie,
who originally lands in Turkey in
answer to an advertisement for a
band leader, is followed by a jealous
wife who becomes inyolved with the
houris of the harem bequeathed the
new bey by his fleeing predecessor.
An American war correspondent and
foreign ambassadors complicate the
affair by making love to the numer-

ous wives of Wurtzelheimer, and
those afford comedy situations
galore,

‘There is not a dull moment in the
piece from the rise to. the fall of
the final curtain, and Chatham
theatre-goers will have an oppor-
tunity on the above date of enjoy-
ing a splendid performance,

are some of the songs which

"may be heard whistled about the

(

streets of Chieago any hour of the
day or night: “Louie,” “I'm Going
to Leave You,” “The OCaliph I,”
“Kitty and the Owl,” “Land of Nod,”
“Homolulu,” *“Julie Dooley,” *Or-
ange Blossom Land,” "Gypsy Maid,”
“Sweethearts of Boyhood Days,”
“Dance of Nations,” ‘Buftterflies,”
“Drink to the Glorious Night,” “Mer-
maid and the Rainbow,” and “Stories
of a Summer’s Night.”

Not to be overlooked, for they con-
tribute much, are the “Broilers,” as.
the dancing girls are known, With-
out them the production would be
in e, ile dancers exe-
cute the most difficult steps with
perfeet ease and grace, :

—

Competition is inevitable—and even?
in reading and answering want hds.
you must be alert-if you would be’

first. ‘e PRV

FOR SAL®R

Guaranteed investments
10 ver cent. Interest paid monthly.
Particulars by calling on

_QEQ. BEECH.

i

$1.48:




