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The expenditure in the U. S. fpr dollars in 1904 to seven hundred mil- 
highways jumped from fifty million [ lion in 1922. . _-do deadly execution if he could get serted, has increased at least sixfold 

home one thrust of that stout blade, in the same period.
So the patrolman resolved to stake all 
on a single blow. He waited until the C 
swinging blade had reached the nadir 
of its arc, then bared his big body as 
he thrust the chair upward and 
brought it crashing down with all his 
might. Harima went down in a heap, 
the sword clattering from his hand.

A moment later Dr. Outlaw came 
from Reception Hospital, staunched 
Harlma’s wounds and rushed him to 
Flower Hospital, where Dr. Kellogg 
took many stitches in his chest and 
abdomen.

Friends of Harima said that until a 
week ago he was valet for Conway 
Tearle, moving picture star, in Los 
Angeles. They did not know, they 
said, why he and his master had 
parted.

Z z „ What Will 
You Put in the Pot?/, Bel mar, N. J.—“Wild West" movies 

plus lurid detective tales plus juvenile 
imitativeness equals tragedy.

Such a sum brought about the 
death of two boys here, and the arrest 
of two others, held for the grand jury. 
The deaths came by fire while the 
ltour youngsters were playing “Indian” 
after the fashion of the cheaper 
nfovies.

Caleb Hubbard, 18, his brother 
Willie, 16, Hubert Forman, 16, and 
Charlie Spindler, 11, were the actors in 
ttje jtragedy. But only Caleb and Hu
bert are alive to tell the tale. One is 
in Jail ill Freehold, the county seat; 
tte other is at home under bail.

ere, for the first time, is the story 
he tragedy, as they told it.

afternoon of swimming and 
#ril, the boys began skylarking as 
? turned their steps homeward.
|)ty wanted to have some excjte- 
t, but didn’t know just what. Sud- 
y; one of them, who had been 
ting up on detective stories, sug-

its high cheekbones and heavy eyelids, 
his eyes look out on the world with a 
sullen look of defiance.

He defends his friend Caleb vigor
ously.

“Caleb is all right. It would have 
been just the same with any other 
boys. People don’t like Caleb because 
he's poor.”

But Hubert’s mother is not as kind
ly disposed towards Caleb.

“I didn’t want Hubert to play with 
him,” she says, “but he would. Now 
look in what a mess he is.”

Who lighted the fatal match is a 
secret.

With a boy's loyalty. Hubert says 
“I don’t remember.”

Caleb, in jail at Freehold, is equally 
reticent.

He also “doesn’t remember.”
Caleb is undersized for his age. His 

pinched face is sallow, with sullen eyes 
looking forth suspiciously upon a world 
that has never held much of pleasure 
for him.

He admits his fondness for lurid 
detective stories.

Tears came to his eyes when ques
tioned about his dead brother.

“We didn’t mean any harm,” he 
cries. “I loved Willie, and wouldn’t 
have had anything happen to him for 
anything.

“I carried him to the water after we 
had broken the string that bound him. 
My hands were all burned.” He dis
played Two hands on jvhich the burns 
were still visible.

The tears rolled down his cheeks.
But, like Hubert, he refuses to say 

who lit {the fire.
Trashy literature and cheap movies 

have once more taken their toll.

/ When you drink tea every cup should be a delicious 
refreshment—a distinct pleasure. But this demands good 

tea in the pot. You cannot possibly get satisfactory results 
from inferior tea.
Now consider the small cost of a cup of King Cole Tea—a mere 
fraction of a cent. Surprising isn’t it? But its secret is in the 
rich liquoring King Cole blend which yields so generously in the 
number of cups to the pound. It makes King Cole the truly

cheap tea. From whichever point 
_ you view it—economy—quality 

I —or the wise combination of , 
both, King Cole Tea claims 
ydur preference.
“You'll Like the y

Flavor."
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PROVED FOR AUTOMOBILEI • =?

The power of the automobile as a 
home builder has been brought to the 
direct attention of dwellers in New 
York by figures from all over Long 
Island. Motor registration, it is report
ed, has increased, on a conservative 
estimate, fourfold in that section in the 
last six years. Home building, it is as-
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/et’s play sleuths.” 
i a twinkling, Caleb and Hubert 
:4he lead. As detectives, they seiz
ed bound the other two boys with 
KL Then thy put them in a large 
ring case found in a hollow in the 
ds, back of the gas company's 
it. This was the jail, 
at this wasn’t exciting enough. A 
ch ,w$s made of the pockets of the 
oners. Some matches were found, 
ypy not burn the prisoners at the 
:e, "like the Indians did?” was the 

suggested by one of the boys 
ing at the match. No quicker said, 
1 done. X
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The Best is the Cheapest in the Long Run
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their own hands as they did so. But 
the damage .was done. Willie and 
Charlie died sdon after.

A sobered Hubert sits at home with 
his mother. The smile of youth is miss
ing from his face. He is out on bail 
awaiting the action of the grand jury.

“We didn’t mean to hurt them,” hê 
says. “We were just playing like we 
saw in the movies.”

His voice is flat, with a dead un-

Fill’er Up Withal stake. A small piece of excelsior was 
fired.

Ordinarily no harm would have re
sulted—but the boys had failed to take 
Into account the oil-soaked grass.

Flames shot high in the air, envel
oping the two victims.

Frightened by the cries of the two 
burning boys, Caleb and Hubert dash- Fhe~ two bound bovs were stood ed in to free them. They broke the 

linst a tree in lieu of the tradition- twine that' bound the boys, burning

!

FdNDywith a long-bladed, two-handled sword, 
his strength apparently un diminished 
by his wbunds. One look at the weapon 
and the baleful sight and malevolent 
pose in the man’s eyes, and Dawson 
had snatched the nearest chair and 
poised himself for battle.

Harima came on. Stiffening as he 
got within striking distance, he 
shrieked, whirled the blade in a wide 
swath and thrust straight at the police
man. A clean-cut sliver dropped from 
the chair. Harima swung again. This 
time he tried to cut straight through 
the wooden shield. The blade sank 
deep, but witji a practiced twist he 
extricated it and thrust again.

Dawson dared not loose his hold or 
unguard himself long enough to reach 
for his pistol or blackjack. His an
tagonist’s mien told him that to reason 
was beyond question. And though 
Harima was cut severely, it was evi
dent that he would last long enough to

Fifty-ninth street, and had threatened 
to commit hari karl.

When the patrolman reached the 
apartment, between Park and Lexing
ton avenues, he found a group of Jap
anese cowering at the door, while £om 
inside came howls and shouts that 
might have been made by two per
sons scuffling.

Dawson jerked open the kitchen 
door. Harima, his clothing awry, held 
a long carving knife in each hand. As 
he raced about the kitchen he stabbed 
himself alternately in the chest and 
abdomen. A spring landed Dawson on 
top of the man, and one blow to the 
jaw sent him to the floor. The patrol- 

took the knives from his nerveless

i handling of the weapon was expert,
! and the slade sliced through the soft 
wood of the chair so easily that it I 
made a poor shield. So the policeman 
came near paying with his life for hit 
errand of mercy. But just as the sword 
was flashing ever nearer to him the 
policeman swung the chair high and 
smashed it over the head of his as
sailant, knocking him out.

The Japanese, Fugi Harima, a valet 
out of work, was taken to Flower Hos
pital, where a surgeon sewed up so 
many gabies it seemed that he could 
not live, but tonight it was said that 
he should recover. The policeman, 
John L. Dawson, lost his‘footing on 
the floor as he delivered the coupe-de 
grace and sprained his 'ankle. He re
ported sick and went home.

Dawson was directing traffic when 
a Japanese ran up and said that Kar
ima had driven him and others out 
of the apartment they shared on East

Patrolman Fought 
| Japanese Lunatic 
E In Small Kitchen “The Better Gasoline” 

Airplane Quality!
QUICKER STARTING MORE PLEASURE IN DRIVING

MORE MILEAGE

/

Out-oî-Work Enraged Because 
He Could Not Committ 

Hari Kari.
*Nfcw York, Aug. 30.—A traffic pa
trolman, armed with a kitchen chair, 
jhight a battle this afternoon against 
Sqlminutive Japanese, who wielded a 
reior-edged Japanese army sword with 
the frenzied strength of a lunatic. The 
Japanese was enraged because the po- 
Uveman had foiled his attempt tp kill 
tifinself with two butcher knives; his

man
hands and turned to a telephone in 
the kitchen to summon, medical aid.

He called Reception Hospital, or
dered an ambulance and hung up, 
turning just in time to .see Harima 
creeping back from the living room

MORE PEP
will not be vaporized in the engine cylinder 
but will wash off the lubricating oil from the 
cylinder walls and be blown down into the 
crank case where it dilutes the lubricating oil; 
or these heavy ends may remain only partially 
burned in the explosion chamber and leave be
hind most or all of the carbon contained in 
them.

Fundy is manufactured to give the correct 
volatile properties required of motor fuels. 
Fundy is uniform in fuel value and to meet ser
vice conditions it is made with a sufficient 
quantity of “light ends” to enable engines to 
start readily in cold weather. But it is of even 
greater importance for the engine operator to 
know if the heavy ends in his gasoline are tdo 
high. In other words he should know in a 
practical way at how high a temperature (end 
point) the heavy ends of his gasoline boil. If 
this latter temperature is high, the heavy endsCniBEN ROD Fundy is manufactured with a sufficient 

quantity of light ends to permit easy starting 
and is carefully refined and given properties 

• which prevent excessive dilution of the lubri
cating oil in the crank case.

Canadian Independent Oil Company Limited
EAST ST. JOHN
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T. Harrison Bullock, North Wharf. 
Fundy Filling Station, Union Street. 
McLaughlin Garage, Union Street.
Isaas Hahn, Little River.

■ John De Angelis, Rothesay Ave. ’ 
Avenue Service Station, Douglas Ave.

Also by all dealers at Hampton Village and 
Station. At Fredericton—Phillips & Pringle, 
Capitol Garage, Smith Foundry, Jas. S. Neil 
& Sons.

a
\

V

MUTT ANDA JEKYLL-AND-HYD* GIRL,

fihio Court Commits Her to Asylum 
jL After Two Years’ Observation.

olumbus, Ohio, Aug. 30.—Bernice 
ick of Cleveland, who has been inÉi

(Jfiargc of the State Bureau of Juve- 
fijle Research in an effort to separate 
1er Hgood” character from her “baa,” 

been committed to the State Hos- 
*al for the Insane here by the Frank- 

County Juvenile Court, 
or two years state physicians have 

ljfde vain efforts to separate her good 
disposition from the bad one, but the 
ljL|rl gradually overcame the good, and 
Cr condition of late has become such 
ffiat she disturbed the routine of the 
wstitution of which she was an in-
titate.
«Physicians call her “Bernice” when 
she is good and “Polly” when she Is 
tad. They reported to the Court that 
B “Bernice” she was a perfect lady,” 
tat when “Polly” she was like an un
tidy child of 4.

Smelling Salts Ready.

r* The health officer in New Zealand 
Is apparently a bit of a humorist. He 
writes: “D'/n’t assume you have no 
■its because the.v are not seen by day. j 
Jet the wife to go down the cellar 
•g night with a torch and then listen
■tor noises.”
It:.
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PREMIER 
GASOLINE 

32c, Gal.
FUNDY

* “THE BETTER GAS”

40c. Gal. FREE CRANK CASE 
SERVICEFREE AIR

r POOR DOCUMENT
■

Exhibition Visitors Give Fundy a Trial Before Leaving' St. John
OISIE TRIAL CONVINCES 

FUNDY FILLING STATION
■

Drive Right Through, No DelaysCorner Prince Edward and Union Streets

BRIGHT
CHEWING
TOBACCO

10 a f 1Sealed Tins 
Insure its Freshness
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