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MYSTERIOUS “W. P.” NOW
IN CENTRAL INQUIRY

Mr. McAvity Finds It Hard to Imagine Who is
Owner of Those Initials

Finally Says There is Only One to Whom They Could Ap-|

ply—Cash Book Indicates Payment of §5,000 to the

. Unknown—Books Missing, and Much Failure to Recol-
lect—Were Companies Working Along in Belief That
Government Would Pay the Bills?

‘The Central Railway Commission held | initials who had to do with the financial
two sessions Thursday in the Admiralty affairs of the company. Under cross-ex-
amination, however, he admitted there
< : was only one to whom, in his judgment,
was developed. The morning session Was| tha jnitials could apply but he was un-
the more interesting, when George Mec-|able to give any explanation as to why
Avity was on the stand. His evidence | the $5,000 had been deducted.
showed that there were financial tran-| In the afternoon Hammond J. Evans,
sactions of the company carried on, first{ bookkeeper and secretary of the James
at the receiver general's office in Fred- | Barnes Construction Company was call-
ericton, secondly through Dr. Pugsley|ed. He kept the books and accounts of
and George W. Allen at the People’'s|the company during the time they were
Bank at Fredericton, thirdly at Mr. Mc-' working on the New Brunswick Coal &
Avity's office in St. John and fourthly | Railway Company’s line. In the course
at the company's office in Norton. He|of his evidence he said that a portion of
could not recollect that he had in any-|the liabilities amounting to about $20,-
way taken steps to become acquainted {000 which was outstanding when the
with the transactions at Fredericton, and | books were closed was really cash advan-
although he was president of .the com-|ces ‘made by Mr. Barnes and others and
pany he mnever looked into the business | had already been included in the cost
at Norton. He had two bank pass books, | of construction’ by the company.
and these were the only books of account| Mr. Evans occupied most of the after-
bhe had. The auditor hal made up a|noon session and the hearing adjourned
cash book from the data he (McAvity) | early as Mr. Hazen of the Bank of Brit-
had in his office. o ish North America and E. C. Elkin, both
Under cross-examination by Mr. Powell | of whom were wanted, could not attend.
Mr. McAvity failed to give any explana- They will probably be examined today.
}ion of several items ranging in amount el
rom $2,000 to $30.000. He said they were
all right and that the auditor, Mr. Cor- Geo. MoAvity on the Stand.
bett, could explain them. Mr. McAvity| At the morning session Geo. Mo\ oty
was_ then stood aside and Mr. Corbett | ex-president and ex-commissioner of the
was recalled. The latter thought he had N. B. Coal & Railway Co., was the main
an explanation but acknowledged that his | Witness. Before going on the stand he
explanation failed. The commisgioners produced the “lock ledger,” the absence
decided it was better to give Mr. Me- of which had causéd so much comment.
Avity timé to prepare a proper statement He was anxious to read from a Montreal
or account of his business transactions and | Paper as to the mysterious nature of the
to arrive at a satisfactory explanation of | Jock ledger. He said tHe book contained
these and other amounts. Mr. MeAvity nothing but information that avas also
expressed a desire to have an opportunity contained in the company's cash book.
to do as the commissioners suggested and The book, he said, had been mis-
hie examination was adjourned until he represented.
was prepared to go on. This resulted in .\lr_. McAvity said he was a member of
the eommissioners having to- adjourn at the firm of T. McAvity & Sons. .He had
¢p. m., and they spent the remainder of been appointed president of the N. B.
the afternoon in considering the sub-|€oal & Railway Company and afterwards
jects upon which they would require fur-| Was made commissioner,” 'He ‘had been
ther enlightanient in looking into.the evi- made president on June 30, 1004, and com-
dence already taken. miﬁii(;:lel‘ on JUL.V 1, 1905. He had received
i - ten shares in the road and had paid no-
Who s *“W. B, ? thing for them. He had not t:ken an
In Mr. McAvity’s evidence there was |active part in the management of the
one item of especial, interest. In the | company while he was director and presi-
cash book, which the auditor had prepar- | dent.
ed. the commissioners were charged with Mr, Black, acting manager of the Bank
$52.500 of cash. This appeared to be car- of Nova Reotia in St. John, was here call-
vied forward for three or four pages till | ed and instructed to bring to the court
an entry appeared with a minute—in | the bank’s books for 1901, 1902 and 1903.
pencil—below, *‘Lees W. P. $5.000,” Proceeding with the examination of Mr.
Mr. McAvity seemed to be entirely ig- | McAvity, Mr. Powell asked whether he
norant as to the person meant by the|was aware of the legislation as to com-
fnitiale “W. P.” In fact, he thought! miseioners. He said he presumed so.
there might be several persons of those (Continued on page 8, fourth column.)

INE BLACKHAND
SUSPECTS. ESCAPE
FROM FERNIE JAL

(Special to The Telegraph.)

Nelson, B.C., July 23.—A despatch from
Fernie announces the escape from Fernie
jail yesterday of five blackhand suspects

Court rooms. ConsiGerabic new matter

LAURIER TO HOLD AN
INQUEST ON ONTAGIO
LIBERAL PARTY

(Special to The Telegraph.)
Toronto, July 23.—8ir Wilfrid Laurier
will come to Toronto for a few days after
the close of the tercentenary. Liberal

UEBEC TERCENTENARY

Scenes of 300 Years Ago Reproduced
Before Prince and Notable
Assembly

Picture.

His Royal Highness Conferred Knightheod and Other
Honors on Several Canadians, After Which a Civic Ad-
dress and Speech-making Foliowed--All the Perform-
ers in the Pageants in Grand Review Made a Dazzling

(Special to The Telegraph.)

Quebec, July 23.—The full glory of the
Tercentenary festival was unveiled to the
citizens of Quebec and the 50,000 visitors
gathered here, and the effect was absolu-
tely dazzling from early morning until
late at night. The quaint streets were
a blaze of color, resounding with the
march of troops and parade of the page-
ant performers in their medieval cos-
tumes which appeared perfectly natural
in the centuries old streets.

In honor of the Tercentenary, the Prince
of Wales early this afternoon bestowed a
number of decorations at a epecial in-
vestiture, held at the citadel. The royal
honors include four knighthoods and a
number. of lesser distinctions to those who
took léading parts in the arrangements
for the tercentenary.

Earl Grey is made a Grand Commander
of the Victorian Order, while Col. Han-
bury-Williams, becomes Col. Sir John
Hanbury-Williams, K.C.V.0.; Premier
Lomer Gouin, of Quebec, Premier Whit-
ney,. of Ontario, and Mayor Garneau, of
Quebec, receive knighthood as plain
Knights Bachelor; Sir George Drummond,
Licut. Col. Walker,-and Hon. Adelard
Turgeon, get the C.V.0., while Col. Percy
Sherwood and Col. Alex. Roy are made
members of the Victorian Order. City
Clerk Chounard, of Quebec, who originat-
ed the.tercentenary idea in a newspaper
article, was made a commander of St.
Michael and St. George.

Prince Had Busy Day.

Not’ a single incident occurred to mar
the series of brilliant spectacles which
lasted from early morning until suneet.
Throughout the day the weather was sup-
erb, there being just enough clouds to

the * kaleidoscopic iovéiénts “of the
trcops, the officiale and the crowds. It
was a busy day for everybody, but espec-
jally for the Prince of Wales. Early in
the morning hie royal highness left the
citadel in an automobile to pay a series
oi calls to the vessels of three fleets.
YTew expected to see the prince out so
early, and he drove to the King's wharf
almost unrecognized, so that it was not
till the guns of the battleship thunder-
ed their salute that people knew the
prince was abroad. Returning to the cit-
aael; the prince, after luncheon, - held
ccurt to present the henors from the
King.

The great event of the day, however.
was the formal welcome of the prince, by
Mayor Garncau, which was a gorgeous
slate ceremonial. The 'reception took
place at the foot of the magnificent statue
of Champlain, on Dufferin Terrace, which
formed a natural scene for such a func-
tion that could not be surpassed. All the
distinguished people who are visiting Que-
bec were given seats in two stands, erect-
ed in “V” ghape on either side of the
dais, and the seats were cfowded with
representatives of the British aristocracy,
Jer army and navy, legislative halls, and
every edifice of both church and state all
wearing their full uniforms. The crowd
fairly shone with gold lace: and rich uni-
fcrms while there was a sufficiency of

temper ‘the -heat without detractingfrom:

in prison awaiting trial. The men found
the front door of the jail unguarded and
turned the key and walked out. The po-
lice have started on a hunt for the
escaped men, but so far no traces of them
have been found.

Had Enough Politics.

Aonument Beach, Mass., July 23.-—*¢
am out of politics forever,” declared form-
er Governor William L. Douglas today,
when, upon his return from a yachting
trin of several dayes, he was questioned

- I i ; i i
concerning the, reports from Lincoln, Neb..
that he might be named as chairman of

—

‘he Democratic national commitiec.” Mr.

suglas said that he had not been aware
%t his name was being considered for
the position. “This is final,” he added.

| come here with the field marshal.

(Special to The Telegraph.)
Ottaswa, July 23.—Lord Roberts is to
| spend Tuesday, August 4, in Ottawa. He
| will review the South African veterans

politics in Ontario are in bad shape and puils (:lad ‘]a'(h(‘s ‘an(l “‘T"“““? 1 frock
€0 MEiEd oill Have a hedrt to henr;t talk | coats and silk hats to make a background.
with the leading Liherals of the province. | A Norable Scene.

Prominent amongst the official party
were Mayor (Garneau in gown and cocked
hat, Lord Roberts, Earl and Lady Grey,
Admiral Jaureguiberry, the French repre-
centative and Vice-President Fairbanks,

VISH- HTTAWA representing the United States. The
streets from the citadel to the court were
lined with troops, while behind the dais
was a guard of honor from the Forty-
eighth Highlanders, whose piper band al-
o played the royal salute. Guarding the
approaches from the streets were serried
rranks of cavalry, so that there was no
suggestion of crowding within the charm-
ed circle.

Long hefore the time set for the
prince’s arrival, the stands filled up, the

ili\'ing in this district. It is proposed to
! have the mounted police, now in Quebee,

== interest being more than kept up as thP‘

LIGHTNING KILLS

more distinguished arrivals were recog-
nized. Farly in the afternoon; Earl Rob-
erts came in. accompanied hy Colonel
Denison and Sir Arthur Bigge. Tord
Roberts was greeted with hearty cheers

SIX AMERICAN from all sides. A little later came the

officers of the British fleet and those from

the French and American warships.
SOLDIERS lN CAMP Qir Wilfrid Laurier timed his arrival
a few minutes before the hour and" he

was given a magnificant reception, the

whole gathering rising and cheering him.

More Than Two Score Others Injured in Terrible Electrical " i Lol

Sharp on time the trumpets svere heard

Storm.-Many Tents Blown Away and the Grounds Are announcing the approach of the prince

Floeded.

and Mayor Garneau, accompanied by the
governor general and C(olonels Hanbury:

Gettvsburg, Pa., July 23.—- As the result
of a terrific electric storm which passed
over the Pennsylvania National Guard
encampment here tonight, it is reported
that at least eix troopers were killed and
two score injured, some of them seriously,
by being struck by lightning. The known
dead:

Private Morrison, 10th Regiment,

Private Barbe, 18th Regiment.

Unknown man, Company (', 10th Regi-

went.

*The latter’s body was completely seve-
red in twain.

The tent occupied by Governor Stuart
was blown down as were a number of
others. Several friends were sitting with

| Williams and Percy Sherwood, moved
’ { over to greet the prince as he alighted.
Governor Stuart when his tent collapsed.| The whole audiencé rose as the prince
but the party-managed to hold the canvas walked to the dais and as he mounted it
and all escaped injury. | the pipers’ band plaved “God Save the
The camp is flooded and telegraphic ser-| King.” The massed troops all around
vice is practically at a standstill. gave the salute as the royal standard
The entire camp is panic-stricken. Thel“.aﬁ run up.
darkness is impenetrable and men are | This over, the ceremony proceeded with
wildly running about through rivers of | military exactness although it was rather
witer eecking the injured. Every tent nfimﬂ”w] by the length of some of the
‘ addresses, Hon. Adelard Turgeon, who
in the battery was hurt. spoke as representing Canada, being the
The regimental guard tent of the 10th | wworst sinner in this respect.
Regiment  was struck by lightning and | The prince took an elevated chair in
forty more of Company B were injured. | {he centre accompanied by Countess Grey,
The field hospital is full and men are lyv- [ ywhile on either side were the governor
ing about the camp waiting for aid. The | general,  Vice-President Fairbanks and
Young Men's Christian Association tent, { Admiral Jaureguiberry, Tord Roberts
which was filled with men and women |and the other military officials taking
who had taken refuge from the storm, ' pesitions in the rear.
was razed to the ground, but so far as Earl Grey promptly presented Mayor
known no one was seriously injured, Garneau to ‘the prince and his worship

Battery B was blown down, but no ony

then read the formal civic address of wel-
come as follows:
Address to Prince of Wsles.

May it please Your Royal Highness:—
Today the Canadian nation celebrates

with joyous enthusiasm ‘an eventful date
in its history—the three hundredth anni-
versary both of its birth and of the found-
ing of this city of Quebee; by Samuel de
Champlain. Qur pleasure and rejoicing
will ‘be increased by the fact that, through
a happy combination of circumstances, w2
are honored by the presence of your Royal
Highness, specially ‘sent by His Gracious
! Majesty, our much beloved Sovereign, to
! inaugurate, in- his name; the eeries of
| festivities which will commemorate these
| glorious events. :

|~ Yesterday Canada and the Province of
' Quebec welcomed Your Royal Highness.
i Today the "citizens of Quebec claim the
| honor of offering to you in this Ancient
iCapital their warmest and most cordial
| greetings.

| Assembled round the monument of the
| glorious founder of Canada, our hearts
filled with the heroic memories of three
centuries, the story of which seems more
like an epic than a history, the French-
]Canadians cannot suppress an inexpres-
!sible feeling’ of patriotic pride and grati-
i tude towards the two great nations which
have, in turn, presided over their desti-
| nies,—to their ever beloved France, to
{ whom they are indebted for their being
and their grand traditions, and to Eng-
land which, has left them free to expand
in the full enjoyment of their faith, their
language, and their institutions, and has
given them a politicaF constitution which
is based upon the greatest possible extent
of liberty, and is undeniably the finest and
most perfect in the world.

This sentiment, moreover, must be still
further heightened in all Canadians, of
every origin, in the '&resence both of this
‘magnificent display honor of the im-1
mortal Champlain, and.of this tribute to
the young' and vigorous nation, which,
born as it were yesterday, has expanded
with gigantic strides over an area vast
enough to contain another empire.

On this solemn octasion, which must
ever remain an eminently  prominent fac-
tor in our national life, we are deeply
censible of the pleasurable security which
we enjoy during the prevailing peace of
nations, and also of the marvellous de-
velopments we everywhere behold. Thus
| ingpired, our thankful voices rise in one
| harmonious hymn of gratitude to the Al-
| mighty who has showered his gifts upon
us: to the two great nations who are our
mothers, and to whom we owe our na-
tional existence; to that very great and
powerful Sovereign, the Arbiter and Apos-
tle of the nations’ peace, who so wisely
presides over the destinies of the British
Empire; to. Your Royal Highness, his
worthy representative, who has crossed
the seas to participate in our rejoicings,
and to all these our guests, come together
from every quarter of the globe, to honor
with ue the immortal founder of Quebec,
and his life work, which we can today ap-
preciate in all its splendor and magnificent
| results. :
| Deeply moved and touched by the readi-
| ness with whichi Your Royal Highness
!yielded to the desire of the (‘anadian peo-
I ple, and stirred to the very bottom Qf
our hearts by the imposing nature of this
great demonstration, we must ever cher-
ish the —memories of this glorious ~day,
rendered so brilliant by your presence.

In return we ask you to convey to His
Majesty the King our protestations 0t
Joyalty to his person and his crown, an
to Her Majesty, our Very Gracious Queen,
our admiration for the eminent qualities
with which she &0 conspicuously adorne
the throne of Britain. i

During the modest festivities “of the
time of Champlain, the few people of the
colony assembled round their leader,
were accustomed to crown their rejoicings
by the loyal cries: “Vive le Roi: Vive
Mongeigneur le Dauphin!” 'l‘nda)', three
centuries later, the citizens of Quebec.
and the whole Canadian people, faithful
to their new allegiance, as were our f_r\re—
fathers to the old regime, welcome Your
Roval Highness, with the heartfelt ac-
| claim: “Giod save the King! God Bless the
Prince of Wales!”

At the conclusion of the reading ,\Igynr
Garneau presented it to the prince in a
superb gold casket.

Prince Replied in Frenoch.

Replying in French, His Royal High-
ness said:—

“Mr. Mayor, I am touched to the heart
by the warm welcome which you have
offered me in your ancient city of Que-
bee, as well as the loyalty of the senti-
ments which you have so eloquently ex-
pressed.

“It gives me the most profound satis-
faction to be able to join with you in
celebrating the 300th anniversary of the
foundation of Quebec by the inznortal
explorer whose statue has so justly its
sight on this spot, commanding a pano-
rama which the most ardent imagination
could scarcely conceive.

“The history of New France is singu-
larly attractive, as much by the moving
events recorded on its pages, as by the
heroic personages who have made that
history, amongst whom the commanding
figure of tlie chivalrons Samuel De Cham-
plain etands ont with great brilliance.
It is owing to his pen that his recital of
his adventures has reached us tedy, and
this story, with the modesty and sincer-
ity which distinguish it, stamps each
page with the sign manual of truth.

“From the bottom of my heart T con-
gratulate you on possessing such a hero.
May his statue for ever ornament your
historic capital to recall- should that he
necessary—to the citizens of Quebec the

(Continued on page 8, second column,)

TWO DESPERADIS
LIELY ESCAPED

Boston Police Doubtful About
Arresting the Right
Men

e

HUNT ABANDONED

Officers Gave Up Search After Rid-
dling One of the Assassins With
a Hundred Bullets—Third Victim
Has No Small Chance of Recovery.

Boston, Mass., July 23.—While one of
the frenzied assassins who terrorized the
Jamaica Plain and West Roxbury dis-
tricts of the city for two nights and a
day, killing two men and wounding
eleven other persons, lies dead in the city
morgue tonight, riddled by the bullets
of a hundred officers in Forest' Hills
cemetery at dawn today, the police are
tonight confronted with the apparently
certain evidence that the dead despera-
do's two companions are still at large
and they have absolutely no trace of
their whereabouts.

The police hold in custody two men
who were thought to be two of the des-
perate characters. One, believed to be
Guiseppe di Vicio, was arrested at the
South Station Wednesday night. Late
today parties came forward who claim
that di Vicio is a resident of Somerville,
and claim to have a full alibi for the
man. The second suspect is the man who
was seized in Forest Hills Cemetery soon
after the shooting this morning when he
would not hold up his hands and who, it
is claimed by many, is a former elevated
road cmploye named Hugh McDougal.
The fact that the man carried an ordin-
ary revolver, while the desperadoes used
automatic guns, and that he bad fired
but two shots would seem to substantiate,
his story, and that of his friends, that he
was but one of a party of citizens and
had joined in the hunt.

The police gave evidence of their un-
certainty today by continuing the search
with officers through Arnold Arboretum
and Mount Benedict Cemetery in West
Roxbury, although they had little to
work upon except the statement that a
strange man had been seen crossing the
fields in the direction of Arboretum. Just
before 6 o'clock the details were called
back to the stations and the search was
called off, as it had furnished no clues.

As the man who was killed in Forest
Hills Cemetery is believed to have at
least once changed his clothes during
the progress of his raid by stealing from
houses in Jamaica Plain, there is little
reason to believe that the name of “Ed-
mund Gutmann” found in his hat-band
is the man's right name and no ome has
been found who can recognize him. He
is believed to be an Ttalian, however.

Di Vicio and McDougal were arraigned
in the Jamaica Plain court today and
both were held for further examination.
Di Vicio without bail on the charge of
murder and McDougal in $5,000 on the
charge of assault with intent to kill an
officer.

Of the victims of the reign of terror
Tuesday night and last night, two are
dead: They are:—

Frank J. Drake. aged 35 years, 23 By-
ron street, Roxbury, a plumber, killed
in saloon raid by desperadoes Tuesday
night. .

Herbert E. Knox( aged 43 years, 478
Canterbury street, Roslindale, day watch-
man Forest Hills Cemetery, shot by des-
peradoes last night.

The injured number eleven, of which
number. Patrick Doran, injured in the
caloon hold-up, is likely to die. The
others are reported as progressing favor-
ably.

YARMOUTH CHILD
- POISONED BY
- CARBOLIC ACID

Little Two-Year-0ld Drank Solution
Used by Her Grandmother.

(Special to The Telegraph.)

Yarmouth, July 23.—A shocking death
from poiconing occurred at Yarmouth to-
day, when Hilda May, the two-year-old
daughter of William Turner, died as a
result of swallowing a quantity of car-
bolic acid. The grandmother of the child
has been e&uffering from a sore leg, and
she used carbolic acid in this connection.
This morning while going through the
usual procedure, she placed the bottle
containing the acid on the table and went
to the kitchen for warm water. During
her absence the child must have swallow-
ed the acid. Immediately on her return
she saw what the child had done and
snmmnne\d medical aid, but she died a
few hours later.

Man Killed in Eattle With
: Tramps.

Middletown, N. Y., July 23.—In a hanl
to hand battle with a gang of tramps
whom the police were attempting to ar-
rest, Charles Kanc. who had been called
upon by the police to assist them, was ~0
severely beaten that he died a few minutes
later. The tramps escaped but are being
pursued. : L
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CANADIANS DRAW GOOD

POSITIONS

IN MARATHON

Longboat and Simpson i

n Front Row and Confi-

dent of Winning Today’s Event

Americans Put Up Another Big Kick Over Disqualification
of Their Runner in Feuling English Contestant-in 400
Metres Race---Declare They Won’t Run It Over---Kerr
Gets an Ovation for Victory in 200 Metres.

(Special to The Telegraph.)

Montreal, June 23.—A special London
cable says:—The two Canadian TIndians,
Longboat and Simpson, each drew a place
in the first row of the fifty-seven prob-
able starters in the Olympic Marathon to-
MOTTOW.

Noseworthy, the great Canadian enow-
shoe runner, and Goldboro, who did &o
well in the Canadian final ‘trial, also are
in the first row.

Lawson, Lister and Goulding are in the
second row. Caffery, Wood and Burn, of
Calgary, are in the third row, and Tait
and Cotter in the fourth.

With so many unknown quantities,
there is practically no betting.

Will Sherring says that Simpson should
win the race. liongboat is very confident.

The final in the 200 metre was won by
Kerr, Canada. Cloughen, Irish-American
A.C., was second, and C. J. Cartmell,
University of Pennsylvania, third. The
time was 22 2-5 seconds.

The four men in this event got away to
a splendid start. Kerr quickly showed
in the front and although Cloughen made
a magnificent sputt at the half way he
was unable to catch the speedy Canadian
who breasted the tape four inches ahead
of him. Cloughen led Cartmell by a foot.
Hawkins, United Kingdom was fourth.
Another American Kick.

(American Associated Press.)

London, July 23.—The unfortunate ser-
ies of disputes which has arisen since the
opening of the Olympic games, between
the Americans and the officials of the
Amateur Athletic Association, culminated
this afternoon in an occurrence which
threatened to wreck the inter-Olympic
meetings.

The trouble was over the final heat of
the 400 metres flat race, for which J. C.
Carpenter, Cornell University, J. B. Tay-
lor, Irish-American A. W. ©. Rob
bing, Cambridge (Mass.), and Lieutenant
Wyndham Halswelle,. United Kingdom,
qualified. With the exception of Taylor,
the men got off quickly on the firing of
the pistol, and Robbins sprinted in front,
taking the pole from Carpenter, who was
just behind, with Halswelle trailing along
beside it. It looked like anybody's race
as they approached the last turn, the
three leaders being bunched. Their spurt
for the final 100 yards was just begun,

knowing the cause of the excitement in
the arena.

Race Declared Void.

Then the announcer made the brief
statement through a megaphone, that the
race had been declared void, but no rea-
son was given. Still not knowing why, a’
great British cheer broke out and con-
tinued for several minutes, men who could
not under any circumstances have seen
the incident crying “foul” louder than
those sitting opposite the spot where the
alleged foul was said to have taken place,

1 and who, seeing Halswelle taking a wide

turn,thought it a mistake in judgment,
as he had lots of room to pass Carpenter
on either side. ,

The uproar continued for nearly half an
bour, and as the people poured out of the
stands, the arguments were taken up in
the aisles and gateways by excited thous-
ands, and the race is still the subject of
the bitterest wrangling, everywhere,

Matthew P. Halpin, the manager of the
American team, who was in the arena,
immediately entered a protest, claiming
the race for Carpenter, who had done the
distance, according to unofficial watches,
in the remarkable time of 48 2-5 seconds,
some watches making it even less.

A committee meeting of the Amateur
Athletic Association, the details of which
have not been made public, was called,
and the judges who rendered the decision,
and Halswelle were called to state their
cace. Neither any member of the Ameri-
can committée nor any of the. three
American runners, however, was called on
to make any statement and the committee
after upwards of two hours consideration
rendered the following decision:

“The judges decide the race void, and
order the same to be run over again on
Saturday at moon. Carpenter is disquali-
fied.”

When they heard the decision the mem-
bers of the American committee met and
passed a resolution, ordering the men not
to run on Saturday.

The 200" metres sprint was a splendid
contest. Kerr, the Canadian, won, as was
anticipated, but the Americans, (Cloughen
and Cartmell, gave him a fierce struggle,
the three finishing almost together. Kerr
received an ovation almost equal to thal
given to Walker, the South African sprin-
ter, who captured the laurels in the 100
metres race yesterday.

when suddenly a number of officials rush-;

The standing high jump was won by

ed onto the track,the tape across the fin-| Ray Ewry, N. Y. A. (., who topped the
ish was torn down, and the race was de-! bar at five feet 2 inches. The Greek com-

clared void. It was hard for a time to
understand what had occurred, but the

| petitor, Tsiclitaras, was an_inch below
| him, tieing with J. A. Biller, of the

official pronouncement was that Carpen- | Brooklyn Central Y. M. C. A.

ter had fouled Halewelle at the turn.
Everybody close to the spot had noticed
that the three men had swerved toward
the outside of the track as they came
around the bend at a terrific pace, but
there were no signs of a deliberate foul
vigible to those in the press stands.

An uproar followed, such as seldom or
never was witnessed on an athletic field.
Officials of the Amateur Athletic Associa-
tion with whom the arena has been filled
since the opening of the games, ran along
the edges of the track shouting ‘“‘foul,”
and appeared even more excited than the
runners, who, with the exception of Tay-
lor, continued the race to the finish, Car-

O'Kelly won the final in the catch-as-
catch-can wrestling heavyweight over 161
pounds.

France's team took first honors in fene
ing and the Hungarian team for sabres.

The American heat winners in the 110
metres hurdling were J. C. Garels, Chi-
cago A. A.; W. M. Rand, Harvard; F. C.
Smithson, Multonomah, Oregon A. C.; L.
V. Howe, Yale, and A. B. Shaw, Dart-
mouth. The United Kingdom took seven
heats in this event and Belgium and Nor-
way one each.

American Champion &
Haligonian.

penter passing the post first, Robbins
second and Halswelle third. Taylor, who

was a considerable distance in the roarxf,fgf(;e
| - e

Halifax, July 23 (Special).—The press des-
patches state that ‘Y. C. Irons, of the Chi-
A. A.,” made the Olympic record of
t 6% inches in the running broad jump.

was dragged off the track by one of the “The American team,” they proceed, ‘‘did

excited officials, who shouted all the while |
that it was no race.

remarkably well. On the particular day on
which young Irons distinguished himself.”
This particular Olympic record this time

The American contingents set up a )'(’lllbe]ongs, not to Chicago, but to Halifax. Y.

of delight as the men had apparently cap-|C. Irons is a_son of John Irons, superintend-

tured the race which had been predictcdi

for the Britisher, while the vast audience
filling the other stands sat silent, not

ent of the Wanderers’ grounds. He is 22
vears of age or thereabouts, and before leav-
ing Halifax he was in the employ of Hattie
& Mylius, druggists.

OTTAWA CVC
SERVANTS PLAN

TERRIBLE CONFESSION
OF JERSEY MURDERER

CO-OPERATIVE STORE kires munt and pranne to murcer

Coal Company Already Formed and
Other Supplies Likely to be In-
cluded. !

(Special to The Telegraph.)

Ottawa, July 23.—That the Civil Service
Cooperative Coal Company is the thin end
of the wedge towards the inauguration of
an association for the complete coopera-
tive purchase of supplies, is the statement
of A. E. Caron, secretary of the coal com-
pany.

This fall, he =aid, if enough of the civil
servants were willing, a co-operative gro-
@ry store to enable memhers of the in-|
side service to get their provisions at cost
price or as near it as possible, would be
opened in the city. Already the committee
in charge of the coal company are making
plans for the opening of the store.

ROOSEVELT ORDERS FIGHT
RENEWED AGAINST OIL TRUST

Fiancee to Get Their Money to
Wed Another

New York, July 23.—Drawn back to the
scene of his crime by a force he could not
resist, August Eberhard, self-confessed
murderer of his aunt, Mrs. Otillie Eber-
bard, a Viennese widow, whom he lured
to a lonely spot in New Jersey a few
days ago and shot to death, was captured
near Paterson (N. J.), today, and is now
a prisoner in the Hackensack jail.

What interested the authorities most in
the confession Eberhard made to them

late today, was the reason he gave for
committing the crime. Eberhard said that
he was in love with a New York girl,
and that he needed money-to marry her,
s0, knowing that his aunt had $2,500, he
plotted to kill her and steal the money.

Eberhard says he also intended to kill
his pretty cousin, Otillie Eberhard, to
whom he was engaged, so that nothing
would stand in the way of his marriage
to the New York girl.

No Appeal in Standard O:l1 Case.

Oyster Bay, N. Y., July 23.—President
Roosevelt has directed the attorney-gen-
eral to take immediate steps for the re
trial of the Standard Oil Company's case.

Portuguese Count Marries
Wealthy American.

Philadelphia, Pa., July 23.—Mrs. Sarah|Oil case, it was stated at the department

Elizabeth Steteon, widow of the late mil
lionaire, John B. Stetson. was_ married

!  Washington, D. C.. July 23.—In refer-
lence to Attorney General Bonaparte's
! statement from Lennox, Mass., that an

appeal cannot be taken to the supreme
| court of the United States from the de-

Ixisinn of the United States Cireuit Court

of Appeals in Chicago, in the Standard

{of justice today that no appeal lies:under
the present law to the supreme court

of appegls in a criminal case as a matter

today to Count Santa Eulalia of [’urtug‘ll.lfrom a final judgment of the circuit court

by Monsignor Turner, changellor of the
archdiocese of Phﬂaw{‘ : i
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SALISBURY

Salisbury, N. B., July 21.—Miss Clarke,
of Moncton, is the guest of her friend,
Mrs. N. E. Sharpe at this place.

Chauncey Steeves, of Moncton,
spending a few days at his home ‘here.

The lawn party and ice-cream sale held
under the auspices of the Methodist
church, on the church grounds, on Friday
evening, was a very enjoyable affair,
about $35 being realized.

Mr. and Mrs. A. E. Trites left for
Quebec on Monday to attend the ter-
centenaty celebration. .

Mr. and Mrs. 8. E. McKie, of Mone-
ton, are spending a few days in Salis-
bury ‘this week. Mr. McKie and his cou-
sin, Murray -Wilson, of Providence, R.
1., made a successful fishing trip to Ana-
gance on Tuesday.

is

A i

HARTLAND

Hartland, July 21—The weather is ideal
for haying and the crop is quite an aver-
age one. From a three acre lot one man
harvested five tons. :

Mrs. John Greer, of Brietol, died at
the Carleton County Hospital last week.
She was forty-eight years of age.

Mrs. Frank Nixon will receive friends
pn Monday and Tuesday, July 28 and 29.

The annual picnic of the congregation
pf St. Gertrude’s church of Woodstock
will be held on August 4, and will, as al-
ways, attract a great number from the
country round about.

|

; REXTON

" Rexton, N. B., July 20.—An enjoyable
lime was spent at the social danee which
was held at the public hall, Friday even-
ing. Music was furnished by John Fitch-
patrick and Robertson Stothart. ong
those present were Mr. and Mrs. H. M.
Ferguson, Mrs. A. Jardine, Mrs. Dobson,
The - Misses Norma Smith,
Bmith, Miss Campbell, Miss Lou Abbott,
Nellie McInerney, Maude Lanigan, Stella
Lanigan, Jessie Ferguson, Adelaide Cor-
ridon, Nellie Lanigan, Lucy Maillet, Nel-
lie M. McInerney, Alice Law, Belle Sto-
thart, Annie Stothart, Jessie Dickinson,
Maude Dickinson, Alice Dickinson, Caulie
McInerney, Mr. and Mrs. W. Forbes, Mr.
and Mrs. Capp, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Fer-

son, Miss M. Jardine, Miss K. Lawson

eesrs, H. Baird, Street, Terriault, Dar-
rah, Gene McInerney, Frank Lanigan,
Henry Stewart, Dr. Leighton; J. Fergu-
son, Cleo. Demers, Harry Curran,
Scott and Johnathan Dickinson.

Mrs. Prince and four children, of Water-
ville (Me.), are visiting her sister, Mrs.
Frank Hogan of the Kent Northern
Hotel.

—

Mrs. Fred Reid, of Sackville, is visiting |

her parents, Mr. and Mrs. Alex. Me-
Gregor.

Dr. "Mersereau returned Saturday from
a vacation trip up North.

Cleo. Demers returned Wednesday from
his vacation at:his home in Newcastle.

Miss Kate Donaher and Miss Adelaide
Corridon, leave this mording on their re-
tura to Portland (Me.).

NORTON

Norton, July 21.—Last evening Mr. and
Mrs. Frank Flemming, of this place, left
for Montreal on a bridal tour. The nup-
tial knot was tied yesterday morning at
Minto, the bride’s home. '

Miss Elsie McKenna was here last week
visiting her sister, Mrs. Hemsworth,

M. G. Harmer and C. L. Loughery
drove to Cody’s today where they will
spend some days camping. :

Miss Pauline Downs and her mother,
of Boston, are guests of Mrs. Byrne.

Mrs. W. B, Campbell, St. John, is
visiting her sister-inlaw, Mrs. J, W.
Campbell.

Margaret { .

FROM ALL OVER THE
MARITIME PROVINCES

Mrs. Baxter is nere from Ontario visit-
ing her daughter, Mrs. Allan Price.

Mrs. Weir was in St. John last week
attending the funeral of her cousin, Miss
Titus. '

Miss Margaret Marvin, Hartford, spent
last week gwith her sister, Mrs. Folkins.

Miss Laura Robertson, Kineo (Me.), is
visiting her sister, Mrs. Early S. Harmer.

Miss Louise Scovil, of Queenstown, is a
guest this week of Mrs. H. G. Folkins.

A. C. M. Lawson returned on Saturday
from a business trip to Chipman.

Geo: J. Green, wife and children; of
McAdam Junetion, are guests of Mr. and
Mrs, Joseph D. Bell.

One of the horses of Gabriel Pierce,
Dickie Mountain, got entangled in its
tether one day last week and its neck
was broken.

Mprs. Hill and children, of Boston, are
the guests of Mrs. Francis McNair.

After spending several days with his
parents, Thos. E. McNair, accompanied
by his wife, returned last week to Am-
herst. -

Rev. G. Fred Bolster occupied the Bap-
tist pulpit here on Sunday evening. While
here he was entertained by Mr. and Mrs.
L. D. Jones. e

Mrs. Edward Bagley is entertaining her
sister, Miss Katie O'Donnell, of St. John.

Mre. Dibble still lies very ill at the
home of her son-in-law, C. B. Belding.
Last Saturday her daughter, Mrs. Jas.
Mercer, was here to see her, and her
daughter, Mrs, 8. J. Peden, of Roxbury,
is still here.

Mrs. J. W. Hunter and son, Heber, St.
John, returned homé on Saturday after
spending a week with-Mrs. M. A. Innis.

Walter J. Lawson, St. John, is visiting
his brother Arthur and brother-in-law,
Geo. Long.

Cuyler and Agnes Clarke, Chipman,
were here last week on their way to visit
relatives in Nova Scotia, guests of Mrs.
Lawson. ]

Mrs. Aubrey Vaughan and daughter,
Ethel, and Miss Lizzie Vaughan, St. Mar-
tins, were guests last. week of Mrs. Geo.
R. Weir.

FREDERICTON
Fredericton, N. B., July 2l1.—Judge
Landry and Messrs. Teed, McDougall,
and Kitchen, of the Central Railway
Commission arrived here this evening
and will meet tomorrow to examine wit-
nesses. F. B. Carvell, counsel for the
New Brunswick Coal & Railway Company

is also here. The witnesses to be ex-
| amined are Sheriff - Sterling, W. y 38
Whitehead, George Massey and H

Sharpe. It is not expected that the busi-
ness h‘er.e will engage the attention of the
commission more than one day.

The requisite amount of stock of the
Fredericton & Wopdstock Steamboat
Company has been subscribed and it is
likely that a meeting of the esubscribers
will be held in the near future to com-
plete the organization. The authorized
capital of the company is $10,000. It is
proposed to have a boat on the route
next spring.

Fredericton’s oldest citizen is John
Brown, a colored man, who lives with
his nephew on Charlotte street. He cele-
brated his one hundred and third birth-
day on the fifth of this month, having
been born in 1805. He is a native of this
city, and has resided here all his life.
He is in enjoyment of fairly good health
and does some work in his garden each
day. He claims to be able to recall the
departure of the 104th regiment from
this city for Quebec in the winter of
1804. Brown's eyesight has been failing
during the past few months, but his
general health is good.

Victoria lodge of this city has elected
the following delegates to the meeting of
fhe grand lodge of Oddfellows to be held
in Charlottetown in August:—Charles  A.
Sampson. John Hood. Duncan MeDiar-

e

‘.______3__3.—_-” — e

| mid, T. S. Wilkinson, Joseph Desaulniers
],and Alex. Sinnott. -

Entries for the Fredericton horse races
’on August 5th and 6th close on Saturday
| next.
| Only five persons left here this morn-
ing by the special train being run by
the Intercolonial authorities to Quebec.

HARCOURT

Harcourt, July 20.—Miss Annie Camp-
bell returned on Saturday from.a short
visit on P. E. Island.

fully completed the manual training
course at KFredericton, returned last week.
She spent several days in St. John, en
route. -

Miss Maude McPherson, of Ashland
(Me.), is spending her vacation here.

Rev. R.. H. Stavert and Miss Cynthia
Ward are attending the S. S. Institute at
Rexton, today.

Miss  Augusta Campbell is yisiting her
aunt, Miss Annie Campbell.

Kirby Wathen and - Melvin Dunn re-
turned on Rfaturday from a fishing trip on
the Salmon River. They report good-
luck.

Robt. Swetnam, of Moncton, visited his
gister, Mrs. Thos. Lamkey, this week.

John Keswick returned to Hartland last
week, 5

ST. MARTINS

§t. Martins, July 22—Mrs. F. W.
Seott and Mre. J. W. Griffithe, of Bos-
ton, are visiting at the home of their
father,” Daniel Campbell. .

Miss Annie Anderson, of Campbellton,
arrived on Monday to remain the sum-
mer. .

Miss M. Parker, who has been the
guest of Miss Helen Carson, returned on
Tuesday to her home in Fredericton.

Mrs.. Horatio Smith, who has been vis-
iting friends here for a few days re-
turned on Tuesday to her home in
Smithtown.

Mre. Priscilla Walton, of Little Beach,
who has been visiting relatives at Rothe-
say and Sussex returned on Tueeday to
her home.

Miss Lily Pleshaw avd Stanley Pleshaw
returned on Tuesday fhem visiting rela-
tives in Kings County.

Mrs. W. E. Skillen returned on Tues-
day from ‘St. John.

Mr. and Mrs. William Chapman, who
have - been visiting friends here for a
ghort time returned on Tuesday to their
home in St. John.

Mrs. Charles Metz and Miss *Susie
Moran went to St. John on Tuesday for
a few days.

ST. STEPHEN.

St. Stephen, July 21.—Miss Helen Fos-
ter, of Woodstock, is the guest. of the
Missee MeBride, Prince William street.

Mrs. G. M. Young and daughter,
Jean, are spending a few days at Deer
Isldnd.

Miss Marion McDermott is the guest
of Miss Marjorie Baskin at the Baskin
cottage at the Ledge.

Dr. F. 1. Blair and Colonel J. D. Chip-
man went to Fredericton tonight.

J. T. Whitlock, who came from Bos-
ton on the train yesterday noon, return-
ed again to that city by last night’s
train.

T. R. Mitchell, of the firm of Ross &
Mitchell and James Murray, of the firm
of J. & A. Murray, of Calais, left by
C. P. R. this morning for Quebec, where
they will spend several days enjoying the
tercentenary celebration. G. W. Ganong,
M. P., Mrs. Ganong and Misses Alice and
Jeanette Robinson will also be present at
the tercentenary celebration at Quebee.

Miss Amy Sullivan and Miss Pearl
Murchie have gone to Bath, Maine,
where they will be the guests of Mr. and
Mrs. J. Fred Cook for two weeks.

Mrs. Samuel Topping accidentally fell
yesterday and fractured her wrist.

ONE OF THE HANDSOMEST
PABKS N EXSTENCE

Bir Wm, Van Horne Tells Commng
sioners of His Plans for Min=

EL GALO CUTS
DOWN RECORD

After the firet heat of the 2.20 pace had
been run ‘Wednesday afternoon, the racees
at Moosepath Park had to be postponed
on account of the rain. A large crowd
was in attendance, and had just settled

ister’s Island

No More Meetings Until After
Haying--Sir Willilam’s Idea of
Combining the Beautiful and
the Practical--Thinks St. An-
drews OChoice of World as a
Place to Live In.

Hon. D. V, Landry, Geo. E. Fisher and
W. W. Hubbard, of the agricultural com-
mission, accompanied by H. P. Timmer-
man, industrial commissioner of the C.
P. R., arrived in the city last evening
from St. Andrews, where they had been
visiting the stock farm of Sir Wm. Van
Horne on Minister’s Island. The herds of
Dutch Belted and French Canadian cattle
were much admired, both as a picturesque
group and as profitable dairy cattle. The
¥rench Canadians have proved them-
selves especially large and economical
producers,

All farming operations at that place are
carried on most skilfully for the com-
bination of the artistic and the practical,
Sir William being a firm believer in the
value of beauty as a practical asset for
utilitarian purposes, and when he has
completed his plans for beautifying, 1m-
proving and fencing the whole island, it
will be one of the handsomest parks ex-
istent, and at the same time a highly pro-
ductive and profitable farm.

The large barn and stables are kept as
clean and sweet as an old-fashioned dairy,
the spray pump is frequently employed |
in whitewashing interior walls and ceilings
while Tobique gypsum on the floors tho-
roughly absorbs all the moisture and
odors as well as adds much. to the value
of the droppings of the stock.

Among the farm teams are some splen-
did young Clydesdales bred on the place.

Sir William expressed great interest in
the agricultural development of the pro-
vince and tendered some valuable sug-
gestions as well as unbounded hospitality
to the commissioners during their stay.
Speaking of St. Andrews, Sir William
gaid, “I consider this the best spot of any
part of the world which I have ever visi-
ted, in which to live.”

The commission will not hold any more
meetings until after the haying season,
and during the early part of September

down to enjoy the events when the an-
nouncement was made. The rain came
down heavily after 2 o’clock and the first
heat was pulled off in a downpour.

El - Galo, the favorite, won the heat
handily, with Prince Alfondly second, and
Meadowvale third. El Galo was in fourth
position at the start and Prince Alfondly
got away wiin a good lead and held out
for one lap. El Galo passed him under
the wire on the first lap, and for half a
lap the horses were neck and neck. Then
the favorite gained steadily and finished
almost two lengths in the lead. Meadow-
vale was third and the other horses were
well bunched. El Galo’s time was 2.203,
just three-quarters of a second better
than her record.

The summary is:==

El Galo, b.g., Pine Tree Farm,

¥, B, Hayden ...

Prince Alfondly, b.h
by E. Ireland

Meadowvale, b.g.

S. Stewart .
Guy ‘®., bg,

owner ...... .
Buchanan, g.8.,

OWNEr ....covvevnnse
Grace Maud, br.m., F. -P. Fox, driven by

OWNner ..........
Wherle, b.g., Springhill Stables, F. War-7

ren
Cecil

driven by
1

Summer S8chool of Ecience.

Sackville, N. B., July 16.—The work of
the Summer School of Science continues
to grow in interest.

The first excursion for the session was
to the Joggins Mine, on Tuesday the 14th
inst. With ideal weather and genial com-
panionship and an extraordinary display
of nature’s wonders, nothing more could
be desired to make a pleacant and profit-
able outing; and all these conditions pre-
vailed.

Dr. Bailey’s lecture on travel in Eng-
land and Dr. Borden’s exhibition of views
of places of historic interest gave to the
school information of distant places, while
their class work brings them in contact
with present places and conditions. This
combination makes this, as all other ses-
sions of the school, very profitable as well
as interesting.

Probably the coolest man in Chicago the
other day was Isaac Willilam Fan, who re-
gistered at a hotel from Medicine Hat. Mr.
Fan said he left home with the thermometer
rog%{:g 98 degrees in the shade, and I find
it fine_in Chicage.”” He laughed when asked

his full~name and said: “They call me L

some of the other provinces will likely be
visited. i

Will Fan at home, but I don't need to fan

N

in Chicago.”

g the water

PARTRIDGE ISLAND NOW
HAS G0OD WATER SUPPLY

Repairs to Pipe Neérly Completed—
Leak Not Sufficient to Cause
Shortage on Heights

Continucus Stream of Water
from Break in Pipe Supplying
Dredges at North Rodney
Wharf May Be the Oause--Has
Has Been Running for Months.

A recent statement that the shortage of
water on Lancaster Heights was partly
due to leakage from the pipe supplying
Partridge Island does not appear from
enquiries made yesterday to be well
founded. It is thought, however, that a
leak in the pipe which was laid down
North Rodney wharf, to supply the dred-
ges with water may, to some extent, ac-

5| count for the shortage, as a large volume

of water has been running to waste there
for a long time,

The pipe to Partridge Island has re-
cently been under repair, and, except for

leak was in bad shape it was the practice
to fill a well on the island and pump up
from the fog alarm station.
When the well was filled the pipe has
been shut off for weeks ‘at a time. Repairs
are now nearly completed, and the water
was turned on yesterday with very satis-
factory results, the pressure being suffi-
cient to fill all the upper cisterns.

The pipe to supply the dredges is laid
through North Rodney wharf, and at Jlow
tide it is claimed the leak is plainly visible

this size would, it is said, have consider-

levels.

Think It Over

(Charlottetown Guardian.)

salary and indemnity which make $9,500

addition travelling expenses for him at
the rate of $70 a day, he is wasting the
people’s money.  Most
working people, tens of thousands of
in their earnings throughout the year.
The idea that sevénty men shall toil all
day to make up the mere luxury of a
minister on his tfavels is repugnant to
our sense of the fitness of things.

Miss Alethea Wathen, who has success-

a few hours when required, has not been |
¢! supplying water to the island. While the

able effect on the pressure on the high |

TTOLD OF SERGEANT
URQUAART'S DEATH

Sergeant Murray Says They

Both Fell from Train in
Scuffle

WAS ON GUARD

of Sergt. Urquhart, who fell off

*military train near

i'duty on the forward end of the cars.

was not acquainted with Sergt.. Urquhart,
» The car
was quiet and orderly at the time the

and oniy knew him by sight.

affair occurred.
|
|

about ten gminutes without an officer.

about the centre of the car.
car,

the door closed.

it and fell.
I could not tell who went off first.

lying there covered with blood.
to him but got no answer.

along the track than where I fell.

Moncton.

Urquhart had been drinking.

duty.

of the train.

platform at the time. There
vestibule to prevent them falling off.

sent at the time of the mishap.

St. John.

Editor* Times:

the province to protect themselves.

nuisance.

the protection of game. What is
intention, simply that those who

ly few persons the farmer who

sons may have lots of sport.
The tendency is to ‘“‘corner”

|
{

today.

What are the farmers going to do about
|it allow a few wealthy people to have all
conse-
! quently our pockets) suffer or shall we

:thc sport while our crops (and

! have something to say in the matter.
think about this question?

Yours truly,
| ANOTHER FARMER.

* ENLARGING ROYAL

Room for No More of the Haps-
burg Dead in Capuchin Vaults.

(Vienna Correspondence “Pall Mall
Gazette.”)

i burying place.

of which are of immense

! the coffin of

i to be brought there.

| Two projects are under consideration—
Canadians are | one to extend the vaults under the gar-
to
whom do not average one dollar a day | take in a part of the monastery cellars.
| The first would deprive the monks of
the solace of their small but cool and
‘shady garden, while the eecond would
only rob them of some superfluous lum-

| den of the monastery, the other

ber room.

Witness Said He Repeatedly Refused

Deceased Permission to Go
. Through the Car, But He Finally|
Fushed Him and Off the Platform.

Moncton, July 22.—Coroner Harris. to-l;
night continued the inquest into the death |
the |
Harcourt , Sunday
morning, sustaining fatal injuries. Sergt.
Murray, of A Co., 62nd Regt., has suf-
ficiently recovered to be able to be out of
hospital and was present at the inquest
‘tonight. His' story is as follows: “I was
| officer of the guard on our car on the
! troop train Saturday night. . I was on

Sergt. Urquhart came into our car be-
| tween 1 and 2 o’clock and went out again,
!‘as I told him our boys wanted to get to
| sleep. He said he would go out and get
an officer to allow him to go through. He
went back to his own car, but returned in

When he first came in I was lying down
and jumping up, I told him he could not
go through and would have to go back.
The second time he came in I met him
He kept
pushing me back towards the front of the
There was a man on guard at the
front door and it was his duty to keep
In pushing ahd shoving
me I must have gone through the car
door as the next thing I remember I felt
myself falling from the car and made a
grab at the railing, but partially missed

I
did not know Urquhart was off until I
crawled up on the bank and- found him
I spoke
I think Ur-
quhart fell after I did, as he was farther
1
went to a nearby house for help but was
ordered away. When I returned the train
had backed up and Urquhart had been
picked up. We were placed on the train,
our wounds dressed and sent back to

To a Juror, Sergt. Murray said Sergt.
When he
came into the car he had a bottle and was
offering a drink to some of the men. Offi-
cers and non-commissioned officers could
pass from one car to another, but at that
hour all was supposed to be quiet and in
stopping Urquhart from going through
the car he was keeping order, as was his

The accident happened about the centre
He didn’t know whether or
not any of the eoldiers. were on the car
was mo

It was decided to further adjourn the
inquest untit Monday afternoon next to
get the evidence of others who were pre-

Sergt. Murray returned to his home in

“ANOTHER FARMER” WRITES

Sir:—Referring to the letter appearing!
in last evening's paper relative to the des-
truction of crops by deer and other ani-
mals it seems to me that it is time some
! joint action was taken by farmers through

From experience I know what it is to
have crops destroyed by cattle , against
them we can fence, but deer and the
like we cannot fence against, and yet we
have to stand by and watch these ani-
mals cause considerable damage without
g0 much as raising a hand against them.

It is hard enough for farmers to make
aliving when everything is favorable with-
ocut having to put up with the’ game

I notice a society has been formed for
the
have
| money and time may spend a few weeks
in the fall hunting, destroying fences, ete.,
and for the pleasure of these comparative-
works
early and late winter and summer must
gacrifice his crops so that these same per-
Is it right?
hunting
and fishing privileges in this province and
unless the voice of the people, who are its
mainstay, (i. e. farmers) is raised in. pro-
test it will be found that in a few years
ia substantial fee will be charged for even
carrying a gun as it is done in England

What does the Agricultural Commission

BURIAL PLACE

The dead Hapsburgs have outgrown the
! limits of their final resting place in the
| vaults of the Capuchin church, and a
ubout half way dowr'l the ~wharf. A con- | court commission has been appointed to
tinuous stream of water from.a pipe of | consider plans for enlarging the imperial

Gince the death of the Emperor Mat-
thias, in 1619, 132 members of the Haps-
burg family have been laid to rest here.
The array of massive metal coffins, some
proportions,
: have so crowded the vaults that it has
YWhen a Canadian minister of state with | been impossible to find proper room for
the Grand Duke Ferdinand
a yvear, calls upon the country to pay in | of Tuscany, who was the last Archduke

{Samue g Champlain .
Founder of Uueheb

Soldier, sailor, scientist, statesman and
well nich saint; thus it was that Sam-
uel de Champlain won a fame more en-

during than bronze or marble. All these
qualities served him well 300 years ago
when he became the founder of Quebec,
an event which Canada, Great Britain,
France and the United States have now
agreed to comimemorate.

“About tne year 13567—history in this
case is not exact—Samuel de Champlain
began his adventurous life,” with a love
of the sea inherited from his sailor father.
In those days Brouage, mow a forgotten
hamlet, was a proud French port, but
{ was goon to be humiliated by Queen Bess.

As a young man, Champlain fought for
Henry of Navarre, "who" did- not forgeb
the service. But the sea was ever calling
him and would not be denied. Spain had
| need of such a man. Therefore Cham-
plain sailed, in 1599, with Philip’s galleons
to the Spanish Main, learning in Cuba,
the West Indies and Mexico something
of the possibilities” of the New World.
Returning in 1601, to France, he found
himeelf ranked among the world’s great
mavigators and a favorite with court and
people. .

France already knew something about
Canada. The northern part of the conti-
nent had been claimed by Verrazani as
New France; Cartier had explored the
St. Lawrence as far as Hochelaga, now
Montreal. But 50 yeans had passed, and,
saving for the disastrous attempts of fur-
seeking companies, the New World was
untouched by Frenchmen. With the de-
cline of Spain, France sdw an opportunity
to establish herself on the sea. Several
expeditions, based on trading monopolies,
granted by the King of France, were
made to Canada. To one of these, sent
out in search of peltries and furs in 1692,
Champlain. was attached for the purpose
of making a report on the country. After
trading at Tadousac with the Indians,
the visitors explored the St. Lawrence as
far as the Lachine Rapids, which were
so named because it was supposed that
they barred the way to China. They re-
turned to France firm in the belief that
they had discovered the north-west pas-
sage, a theory which atimulated French
interest in the enterprise, and which sub-
cequently led, Champlain to venture a
journey up the Ottawa in a fruitless
search for “the salt sea.”

Before Champlain returned to the St.
Lawrence he endeavored, in search of a
milder climate, to establish a colony in
Nova Scotia. Three years were spent in
the effort to colonize Acadia, until it was,
abandoned, through political complica-
tions in 1607. Enough, however, had been
geen by Champlain to convince him and
his associates that the St. Lawrence was
the key to the fur trade. Accordingly,
in 1608, he returned and planted himself
and his little colony at a point where
the St. Lawrence narrowed under a
frowning rock, and which, in consequence,
the Indians had called Quebec. It was a
rude settlement, with little beyond the
faith of one man to prorise success. of
the . terrible experiences from exposure,
disease and lack of provisions volumes
have been written. But Champlain was
of a buoyant and brave disposition, and
was, besides, a deeply religious man. In
spite of difficulties with the Indiane, con-
spiracy among his own people, and indif-
ference in France, the Governor of the
colony had always a cheerful disposition
and a steadfast faith. .

No white man ever won his way more
thoroughly into the affections of the In-
dians than did Champlain. They re-
spected his personal bravery, for he was
ever ready. perhaps too ready, to go on
the warpath with them. He taught the
Algonquins and Hurons how to fight suec-
cessfully for a time against their fierce
foes, the Iroquois. By doing this Cham-
plain earned the implacable hatred of the
great Indian confederacy which became
the ally of the English, and eventually
exterminated the Hurons. But it brought
to the French colony the friendship and
assistance of the Indians with whom Que-
bec traded. :

Champlain lived to rurrender Quebec
to the English and to see it restored
again to France. The wars of France and
England brought Admiral Kirke, in 1628,
to the St. Lawrence, where he captured
the supplies intended for- Quebec. Re-
duced in the following year to the verge
of starvation, Champlain surrendered.
Kirke took possession and returned in
triumph. only to find that by a treaty of
peace England had agreed to restore to
France the territory it had seized during
the war.

\With the return of the French the fur
trade of Canada became the monopoly of
the Company of a Hundred Associates.
All rivalry was excluded, so that the com-
pany waxed wealthy, paying 40 per cent.
dividend in one year. Indeed, the pres-
tige of Champlain was now such that the
Tndians preferred to deal with him. At
this culmination of his career death
claimed the great pioneer and patriot. On
! Christmas Day, 1635, Canada was appalled
at the loss of a man whose work was
finished, . but whose immortality was
achieved. No fitter tribute has been paid
to Champlain than came from the pen of
John Fiske, when he said that “on the
long honor roll of French chivalry there
are few names which ehine with a bright-
er or purer lustre. Tlis piety and probity
were equal to his courage and endurance,
and these qualities were united to a tact
which made him the idol of Indians and
white men alike.”—Toronto Mail.

TENDERS CALLED FOR
SCHOOL AEPAIRS

Buildings Committee Have Com-
pleted Inspection--Besides Clean-
ing Some Extensive Improvements
Are to Be Made.

The buildings committee of the school
board have completed their annual holi-
day inspection of the schools -and have
called for tenders for the work to be

done.

In addition to the thorough cleaning
and renovating of all the schools and
minor repairs which may come to light
after the carpenters get to work some
extensive improvements are to be made.

Douglas avenue school will have the
eanitaries repaired. In the Dufferin
school the basement will be whitened,
and the roof repaired. The repairs to
St. Peter's and St. Malachi’s schools will
be made by the church authorities. The
Winter street school, Centennial, St.
Vincent's and Leinster streets schools
will have most of the rooms painted and
kalsomined. A new floor will be laid in
a room in Victoria annex. In the man-
ual training building a new steam heat-
ing plant will be installed..

1

1 read,

LIBERALS TO TEST THER
STRENGTH IN THE WEST

Ottawa, July 21.—A message was Tre-
ceived this morning by R. L. Borden
from Hon. F. W. G. Haultain, announc-
ing the sudden and unexpected dissolu-
tion of the legislature of Saskatchewan
and that the nominations for the ensuing
election will be on August 7, polling a
week later. i

The present legislature was elected on
the 13th of December last, the standing
of the parties being' sixteen Liberals to
nine Conservatives. Hon. Walter Scott
is the prime minister and Hon. F. W. G.
Haultain, former prime minister of the
northwest territories, is the leader of the
! opposition. Mr. Scott was in Ottawa a
| little over a week ago and met Sir Wil-
| frid Laurier and doubtless the coup was

{

| then framed up to test the popularity of
ithe new land act in Saskatchewan.

{ The opposition say the trouble is that
the government sees the defeat of Laur-
jer ahead and fear a loss of prestige

thereby, and will try to enatch a snap
verdict. :

Hundreds of members. of the Brother-
hood of Locomotive Engineers and the
Grand International Auxiliary are in the
city, attending their annual meeting
which began this morning with secret
sessions at.9.30 o'clock. At the session
of the brotherhood this morning letters
were received from Grand Chief Engineer
W. S. Stone and Assistant Grand Chief
E. W. Hurley, expressing regret for their
unavoidable absence.

All day yesterday the local committee
were hard at work at the headquarters in
the Russell House, receiving visitors, dis-
tributing badges and souvenir bboks, and
sceing that cvery nmew arrival is made to
feel at home. The trains are met by local
men who direct the incoming brethren to
the best stopping places. The number at
present in the city is well over one thou-
sand, and parties are still arriving by
nearly every train. The visitors come
from many towns and cities all over Can-
ada and the United States.

ND DOG SHOW AT THE
EXHBTION THE YEAR

Executive Decided They Could Not
Afford Space for the Canines

OVERHAUL MACHINERY

Inspection of Plant Ordered So
That There Shall Be No Trouble
About Power for. Machinery
Eall--Dressing Up the Space
in Front of Main Entrance--A
Feature Open-Air Attraction.

At a meeting of the executive of the
Tshibition Association Tuesday evening, it
was decided to abandon the intention to
held a dog show as part of the program-
me. This decision was reached with re-
gret, but it was found that the necessary
space could not be provided. It was in-
tended to show the dogs in the building
used for carriages, but the number of
vehicles on exhibition will be more than
was expected, and considerable space is
also taken up by stores belonging to the
militia department. ;

Instructions were given to have the
boilers, engines and shafting thoroughly
inspected so that there may be no diffi-
culty in providing whatever power may
be required for the industrial exhibits.
_A. O. Skinner sibmitted suggestions for
improving the space in front of the main
entrance by placing settees and providing
decorations and a programme of music.

Some attention was given to the ques-
tion of providing a free attraction in front
of the grandstand. Several are offered,
but nothing definite has yet been decided.

Tenders for supplying light refresh-
ments were considered, but no award was
made. <

The committee in charge of the arrange-
ments for the opening night of the ex-
hibition reported progress, but wete not
| yet prepared to make any announcement.

The women's art department, which is
in charge of the local council of women,
was mentioned as making arrangements
for an attractive exhibit. President Skin-
ner occupied the chair at last night’s meet-
ing, and there were present W. W. Hub-
bard, C. B. Allan, R. O'Brien, W. F.
Burditt, R. R. Patchell and the secretary,
J. F. Gleeson. o

WHITLOCK DIVORCE
CASE NOT DEFENDED

Plaintiff Seeks Her Freedom, But
Doesn't Ask for Alimony,

s

Fredericton, July 22.—In the Divorce
Court this morning the case of Mrs.
Madeline Whitlock vs. Mr. Julius Whit-
lock, St. Stephen, was commenced. The
case is not defended. Mr. H. A. Powell,
ex-M. P. appeared for plaintiff. The
plaintiff does not ask for alimony. The
plaintiff was formerly Miss Madeline Sis-
| gon, of this city. Some fifteen years
| ago she became a member of the teach-
ling staff of the town of St. Stephen, and
five or six vears later she married Mr.
YWhitlock. The ceremony was performed
at the residence of the late (.- F. Beard,
in St. Stephen by Archdeacon Newn-
ham. They resided together until this
spring when the suit for divorce was
commenced by Mrs. Whitlock, the libel,
as read in court, stating that such action
had been delaved by the dread of pub-
licity which would naturally result. Mr.
Whitlock is now 54 years of age, while
Mre. Whitlock is 33 years of age. The
wedding took place nine years ago, mak-
| ing their respective ages 45 and 24 years
at that time. Mr. Whitlock holds the
position of cashier of St. Stephen Bank,
and is onme of the most prominent citi-
zens of the town of St. Stephen.

When the case opened, the libel was
as well as the certificate of its
cervice upen the defendant. Copies of
the marriage license and certificate were
also offered as evidence. The first wit-
nes called was Licutenant Colonel J. D.
Chipman, of St. Stephen. He told: of
being present at the wedding and having
geen the ceremony performed. It was
on March 21st, 1899, that this took
place, and the couple had lived together
until a short time ago.

Dr. Frank Blair, of St. Stephen, the
family physician, was the next witness
called. ' He ‘had been consulted by both
the plaintiff and defendant at times dur-
ing the past five or six years.

The judge remarked that the case was
{ a. sorious one where a decree of divorce
was asked for. If such cases did not
i have to be thoroughly proved, the courts
would be full all the time.

Mrs. Whitlock, the plaintiff, was
called and her evidence was given
only the court officials present. Mrs.
Whitloek appeared in a becoming light
fawn-colored, almost a champagne ehade,
costume, with long white gloves and a
neat hai of a darker shade of brown. She
took her place at the witness: chair, re-

then
with

was examined by counsel. This conclud-
ed the evidence, and after Mr. Powell’s
argument, which was brief, the court ad-
journed.

The Divorce Court will meet again on
the ©9th inst., when the evidence in the
ease of Vanderbeck vs. Vanderbeck,
Victoria County case, will be heard.

moved her glove to be sworn, and then

JAMES SHARPE’S} :
FANATIC BAND IN
HANDS OF POLICE

Binscarth, Man., July 22.—Inspector
Jungel, ot the Royal Northwest Mounted
Police, has arrested James Sharpe and his
band of religious fanatics, the “Adamites’”
or “Dreamers,” who passed into Saskat-
chewan .at noon today, entering the pro-
vince some miles north of this point.

At 11 o'clock this morning the band
reached the boundary and as soon as
they had left Manitoba, Provincial Con-
stable Ross, of Virden, deserted the band
and communicated the information to
Chief Elliott. Inspector Jungle, who was
awaiting the band on the other side of
the line is said to have arrested them
immediately they reached Saskatcheéwan
territory. No report of violence has been’
received here.

WHAT LONDON EATS

l}
How She Depends on the Outside
Markets.

-

London, July 20.—Never in the world’s
history before has there been a huge com-
munity of between six and seven millions
of people living crowded together upon a
small area and entirely dependent for their
food upon supplies from outside that area.
London, which with its outer rings, and
including also the enormous number of
visitors, has a present total of close on
seven millions of inhabitants, produces
nothing in the way of foodstuffs itself. If
it were possible for London to be besieged
as Paris was in 1871, and cut off from
free communication with the outside
world, starvation would begin to make its
pains felt at once. .

Everything that London eats has to be
brought into the metropolis. Millions of
people all over the world are engaged ‘n
growing the grain, and raising the cattle,
and catching the fish, and looking after
the poultry, and tending the fruit and
vegetables which the people consume day
by day. .

Most Londoners do not even know that
the flour for their hot rools at breakfast
was made from corn which last year made
golden “the rich prairies of Western Can-
ada; that the milk and cream came up
yesterday from Somerset; that the rolled
oats for porridge were imported from the
United States. The bacon is Dutch, the
eggs Danish, the butter Norman. The
fish were caught in the North Sea. The
coffee ripened in an Indian plantation.
The oranges for the marmalade grew: un-
der the burning sun of Spain.

Sometimes as you drive home late from
supping after the play you have seen in
Piccadilly or along Kensington Gore, huge
carts, towering high with their burden of
baskets, pacing slowly, their drivers prob-
ably enoring, towards town. You sleepily
recognize these for market gardeners’
carts, laden with cabbages, potatoes, ¥pin-
ach, strawberries or salad. If you told
vour driver to turn the horses’ heads and
to go to Covent Garden, you would find ‘b
already busy at 3 am. The carts you saw
are coming in one after another, and their
drivers, still half asleep, are getting down
to put on the horses’ nose bags. But
these only bring a small proportion of
London’s daily requirements: Most of the
produce now comes by train. The market
gardens around London have long ceased
to be able to supply a tenth part of the
needs of the seven millions.

Of the amount of produce which passes
daily through Covent Garden there are,
unfortunately, no records kept. The mar-
ket is the property of the Duke of Bed-
ford, and although the ILondon County
Council have asked several times for par-
ticulars, none can be supplied. But it
has been calculated that London eats be-
tween two and three thousand tons of
potatoes a day, three-quarters of a mil-
lion cabbages, and in the season ten
thousand pecks of peas and beans. As to
the quantity of milk which TLondon
drinks, no one will risk giving even<an
estimate. All the railways have thous-
ands of milk cans. Most of them run
special milk trains. But there i8 no cer
tral market for milk. It is consigned ¢
rect to the retailers; their carts meet the
cans at the stations and take it straight
away.to the shops. A quarter of a mil-
lion gallons at least must be poured daily
down London's immeasurable throat.

Milk is handled all day long, but bread,
which must be equally fresh, is a dark-
hour trade. Through the night in thou-
sands of bakehouses, some vast and me-
chanical, others small and worked entirely
by hand, London's bread is kneaded and
moulded and baked. What would you
guess the daily output of loaves to be?
Between three and four millions is a big
baker's calculation.. That is probably
rather below the mark.

Heavy Snowstorms in Switzer-
land.

Berne, Switzerland, July 21. — Heavy
&nowstorms in the mountains of Switzer-
land are driving the American and other
tourista from the high elevations down ‘o
the city. Many accidents have been re-
ported.

Made at the time of the South African
war, for the British troops, 057 cases o1
puddings and pies were offered for sale by
auction in London recently. The pud-
dings and pies, which were made in Lon-
don, were ‘'sent out to provide a special
treat for the troops, but they never ful-
filled the purpose for which they were
made, and after much journeying and
vears spent in store they were sent baci
to England.

-
Capt. H. L. Wigmore. who has been in-
vestigating the coal fields in Balu, an island

! of the Philippine group, for the government,

| says that

| enough to supply the government for years,

a | It is of better quality than the coal found
in Japan and Australia.

he has discovered fields Iarge
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HREE miles at least of the dusty
T road still lay between Berrien
and the hotel. Even now. he
knew, the guests must be assembled for

Juncheon in the cool dining room; he;
_Wwould have heen particularly grateful for

B pair of wings.

It was his first day in Mountainville.
MHow was =e to know that, though Moun-
Rainville's morninos are always refresh-
ingly cool, its midd-day hours are insuf-

ferably hot? And how was he to know

khat Mountainville'’s roads are of a

trangely elastiee kind that double in |

ength the moment one turns about for
home? He wae ready to swear that he

héd_already walked twice as many miles |
poming back as on the outward journey..

¥e was dusty and hungry and thirsty and

pery tired, for he was not accustomed to !
uch protracted exercises. Today he thad
bewitched by the morning breezes; !

Jomorrow he would be wiser.

Now, as it chanced, at this spot there
Was a little lane which led from the high-
-ay up over the brow of the hill throuzh
. deliclously green wood, and after the
End]esa stretch of dusty road it was se-
uctive indeed to Berrien's eyes.  Be-
Eides, he knew that somewhere to the
astward was another highway which also
ed back to the village; the lane must
t‘ad to that: and, as it could not be any

onger .or hottef- or. dustier than the road

e was on, he might as well go that way,
He would try it.

And that was how the trouble began.

or ten minutes’ walk up the lane brought
he young man abruptly into a wide clear-
Jng,” in the centre of which stood a hand-
pome gray stone villa, with well kept

wns and -shady walks and cosy summer
ouses all around- it. Obviously he had
tered one of the neighborhood’s fine
states through its rear entrance, and the
pnly thing to do was to retrace his steps.

Not thirty yards from where he stood.

owever, a young girl and a boy were
inocking a ball about a tennis court.
/And even as Berrien’s glance took in the
cene the girl espied him and apparently
mparted the information to the boy.

th dropped their rackets and ran tow-
prd the intruder, who expected to be
prdered from the premises without fur-
ther ado. Gl

“So you' are here!” exclaimed the girl,
preathlessly. ‘“How did you ever get here
FO, sqon 92 o2

If Berrien had been disturbed a- moment
Bince by the knowledge of his intrusion
the warmth of this welcome was more
embarrassing still. Some one was expect-
ed, and he was mistaken for him; that
Wwas evident. So, with as much coolness
Bs he could muster, he removed his hat
gnd said he feared there was some mis-
take; that %e was sure he was not the
person they supposed him to be, and that,
Mvith their permission, he would now re-
tire from what he perceived was private
property. All of which explanation fell
mpon deaf ears. . .

“Oh, we know who you are, all right,”
explained the youth, with perfect convic-
Bion. “You are the detective. But, since
t was only three hours ago that we tele-
jphoned to your superintendent, we did not
expect you here so soon. You made good
Xime.”

So that. was it: Mr. George Berrien,
fiftown within a-small horizon as a movel-
ist. and magazine writer, was mistaken
ﬁ){ these young people for a member of
jorne -detective’ force. It yas an’ honor
'his modesty did not permit him to ac-
ieept. *'With some show of dignity, as well
s’ of impatience, he declared he was
pmerely a gentleman from New York spend-
lihg a short vacation in Mountainville.
"The explanation produced ne more impres-
gion than the former one had done.

“Of course, of course,” said the toy, in-

wulgently; ‘‘we understand.” And again |

lhe seemed perfectly satisfied with his re-
imarkable penetration. And so did the
eirl. .

“I am sure you must be a splendid de-
jtective,” she said, with some admiration.
“You said about being a gentleman from
New York just as though it were true.
The superintendent said he would send
one of his best men and I see he has
kept his word. I do love detective sto-
ries; you must tell us some true ones
after you have found it.”

“Found what?’ gasped Berrien.

. “Oh, come!” said the boy, impatiently;
| #are you going to keep that up all after-
noon? You carry your little comedy too
far. You must know as well as T do that
1 am Mr. William Witherton and that
{this is my sister Beatrice. There is no
| earthly use masquerading before us. Keep
{that trick where it will be of ‘more use
| to you. What is your name?”’

' . Some contrary fate clearly controlled
the situation. Berrien struggled helpless-
,]y in its spell for an avenue of escape. If
:the earth had opened at his feet—but he
knew there was no hope for that. He
was not one gifted with that agility of

thought which is rcady for every emer- “They certainly were,” said the boy,
| i e e S : . et 3
| gency; his life had not been of the kind | sercnely. “By the tinsmith yesterday

to train him thus. He felt like a fly in
the coils of a spider’s web; each cffort

to extricate himself but served to en- provokingly at Berrien's complete discom-

mesh him more hopelessly, till he “had
" not even the presence of mind to take
| exception to the boy's cool impertinence.
Meekly enough he told them his name.

“ramm

and with a forlorn attempt to be face-
tious said he hoped that it pleased them.

“Oh, the name is good enough,” said
| Mr. Witherton. “I have heard it before
".c( mewhere—can't remember where. No
| matter about that. I was going to say,
{ we told the superintendent all about it,
I 'and he, of course, told you, so you know
! as much about the husiness as we do and
{ had better get right to work.”

“But I tell you,” began Berrien, trying
one last forlorn protest. 4

“I don't blame you,” interrupted the
girl. “You must not mind him, he is
young. 1 know that you wish to do the
work in your own way and without any
orders from Will or advice from me. Tell
us what you want us to do to help you
jand we will do it.” And the two tor-
| mentors watched their victim expectant-
ly, which only made the latter more un-
comfortable. The girl came to the res-
! cue again.

“The superintendent said we were to
tell you all about it, more fully than we
told him over the telephone,” said she,
| regarding with some doubt the puzzled
| face before her. “T suppose that is what
| you want now. Well, it was simply this. 1
i Tast night we went to the dance at the |
lcountry club and I wore it there, you
know. When we got home I was too
| tired to return it to the safe, so I just
{left it on my bureau till this morning.
It was there when I arose, but I was a
!little late for breakfast—"
| “You always are,” said the brother
cheerfully.

£ and I did not have time to put
it away then, so I slipped it into one of
the drawers and went down stairs. That
is the whole story. And now, who do
you suppose took. it?”

The unwilling audience heaved a sigh
of relief. All through the brief recital
he had been ready to take to his heels;
it was a fine thing indeed to stand here
and listen to a story not intended for
hie ears! But it was not so bad, then,
after all. There had merely been some-
thing stolen, and there was no particular
harm in his knowing it. He felt a trifle
less contemptible. But as to who had
taks:, it—whatsoever “it” the missing:
articl® mig®: he-be could, of course, of .
fer not the slightesz explutatics 1¥ daey
had told him what “it” was—but they
had studiously refrained from doing that;
and all. he knew was that it was something
that a young woman could wear to a
dance and that would fit into a bureau
drawer, which was not sufficient informa-
tion to warrant a professional opinion.
Berrien euspected that he was looking
more foolish than ever, and since he had
not the slightest idea what a genuine
sleuth would sayv or do under the circum-
stances, he gathered his wits for one
more attempt to break through the web.
It was not to be; Miss Beatrice drew
him deeped into the meshes.

“How stupid of me!” she said. “Of
course the next thing you want to do is
to question the servants and examine
the room; that is the way they always
do in the stories. You detectives are so
clever!”

And solemnly she led the way across
the lawn and into the house. .Into the
cool library they went, the girl and her
captive and the unbearable = younger
brother, and immediately the inquisition
began.

s zted a dishonorable, if an involuntary,

exceedingly dear to her and that she was
exceeding anxious to recover it.

But Berrien could think of nothing else.
And his abortive triumph being over, he
was once more anxious only to escape.
He would go straight back to the hotel;
he would pack his effects; he would board;
the first train that left the Mountainville|
depot, without bothering to question |
whither it was bound. He, mumbled
something about thinking it over and led
the way down the stairs and out across
the lawn.

I knew you would say that,” said Miss
Beatrice. “That is the way they always
do—in books. I am eure you know what
to do. And I do hope you will get it
back; it was the last thing poor papa
gave me. I am sure you will.”

“You must,” remarked the young gen-
tleman. “When you do I will add a hun-
dred dollars to the reward. Meanwhile
take this.” And Te thrust into Berrien’s
outraged but helpless hand a new five
dollar bill.

“It is luncheon time, too,” added Miss
Beatrice, thoughtfully. “Go around to
the back of the house and tell Mrs. Briggs
to give you something to eat. And be
cure to advise us just as soon as you
have any clue.”

Berrien agreed to fulfil the latter obli-
gation, but declined the thoughtful invita-
tion to luncheon. He turned away in the
direction of the lane which had led him
into all this trouble, when the boy stop-
ped him.

“By the way, I recall now where I have
heard your name,” he said. “Don’t: you
remember, Betty? It's General Towns-
end’s nephew. He’s a reporter or a story
writer or some old thing. I suppose you
are not he?”’ he added, facetiously.

“That is who I am,” replied Berrien,
gravely. ‘And they all laughed at the
preposterous idea.

“Oh, just imagine it!” cried Beatrice.
“Dear, dignified General Townsend!” And
che and her brother laughed some more.
“But I never knéw detectives were 8O
jolly,” she continued. ‘Those in the
books are so dreadfully serious. But you
are very nice—for a detective.” ’

Berrien ref, med his journey in a strange
Yame of mind. He made no attempt to
»~=ceal from his conmscience that he had

part. And being burdened with a sensi-
tive nature, he could not fail to regard
bimself with a certain contempt. But “he
still retained some liftle of that interest
which we all feel for things mysterious,
ae well as a less logical regard for the
young woman who had drawn him so
seatly into the net, though this was by
a0 means clear in his mind. So, as he
trudged along, he told himself that he
need not be in guch a particular hurry to
leave this exceedingly pleasant Mountain- |
ville after all. Where else were such blue
skies, such green hills, such merry brooks?
He noted even that the dust of the road
was not so disagreeable as he had thought
it an hour ago. Wouldn’t he be l_)ack in
the dingy city, digging short stories out
of his overworked imagination soon enough
anyway? Well then, why hurry away?
Besides, there was another aspect.
Why could not he do this work as- well
as a professional sleuth? There was Poe,
who was only a literary man like himself.
What Poe  could do, why.not Berrien?
Why not. indeed? he asked himself as
he walked into the corridor of the hotel.
And so, since a man who battles with his

Housekeeper, maids, stablemen, garden-
ers, filed awkwardly into 'the room! and
told what they knew—which was nothing.
But they corroborated each other beauti- |
fully, and left no ground for suspicion |
against any of their number. To Berrien,
still superlatively uncomfortable, but be-
ginning to feel a growing interest in the
case so unceremoniously thrust into his
hands, there was no clew here. With
more hope he followed his guides up the
stairs.

The girl opened a door and the fhree
passed into the chamber. It was large
and light and airy and tastefully fur-
nished and decorated. Two French win-
dows opened on the roof of the veranda,
and midway between them stood the bu-
reau from which *‘it” had been taken not
four hours ago. But what clew to the
robbery was there here? Berrien glanced
chamefully around the room and walked
t5 the window. And then spontaneously
there came into his mind an idea—a real
detective idea, worthy of any of the fa-
mous eleuths of history or of fiction. An
active man might climb to that veranda
«roof hy the help of one of the supporting
pillars, and once there, what was to pre-
vent him from walking into the room
through the low window and taking what-
ever he wanted. This could easily have
heen done while the family was at break-
fast. dnother and more careful glance
along the roof, and behold! there were
clear marks of large boots on the dusty
tin. Berrien’s triumph was complete. !

“What do you think now?” asked Miss |
Beatrice. !

“I think that the thief climbed to the
roof and made his way into the room
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through the window. Note the footmarks
in evidence; they were made by some
one.”

| attornoon. [ wouldn't waste much time
| on him if I were you.” :And he grinned

fiture.

““You cannot think of anything else?”
asked the girl, eagerly, but not unkindly.
It was ewvident that the lost article was

' breakfast. You must note that he - re-

conscience always comes forth victorious,
our friend’s trunk ,re;uajmg@'.‘pggag};ed

that day. .

It was still unpacked the next morning.
Berrien had thought over the case during |
ihe afternoon and evening; he.bad dreamed
about it through the night. All of which
mental energy produced no result, much
to the young man's surprise. But he was
not entirely discouraged. Possibly he had
wot examined the premises with sufficient
care, or had not listened closely enough
to Miss Witherton’s story. For instance,
it would help considerably if he could
learn precisely what it was he was ex-
pected to find. His data were mot com-
plete, he believed.

This was a logical excuse. So imme-
diately after breakfast he set off down
the dusty road which led. to the seductive
lane and the gray stone villa at the end
of it.

Miss Beatrice and the insufferable
brother were again on the tennis court.
The morning zephyr toyed with the girl’s
hair and her cheeks were flushed from
the exercise, and Berrien could not be
sorry that he had won that argument
with his conscience. She dropped her
racket and sat down on the veranda steps,
and the amateur detective sat himself at
her feet.

“Have you any clew?’ was of course

the first question.

“No-o, no yet. In fact, it is a puzzling |
case, a very puzling case indeed, Mi»s‘i
Witherton.”

“Really? Well, I have a clew,” retort-
ed the girl with splendid enthusiasm. al
told you I could help you. It is just this.
Will had one of his friends here, and he
left yesterday morning immediately after

mained in front of the house for some
fow minutes while Will went around to
the stable to hurry the carriage. Now, i
why could he not have climbed up to my |
room and down again, as you suggested |
vesterday, before Will got back?” |

“Why not?”’ echoed the detective; and
added as an afterthought, ‘‘Have you rea-
son to believe that this hoy would have
any particular use for—it?”

YO MUST B A SPLENDID
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“Why, no. What use could he himself
have for 1tz But he could sell it, couldn’t
he?” demanded the ~girl, regarding the
detective suspiciously. “Why do you ask
such foolish questions?”’

Berrien accepted the reproof meekly, as
he was compelled to do, only venturing
to ask who this suspect might be. And
immediately he heard the name he sank
back appalled. For the name belonged to
a man who owned half the country, and
the suspect wa& his son! And the son
would be unapt to steal from his friend’s
house what he could buy ‘every day in the
year, no matter what it was. This was
treading on dangerous ground and was
very ‘foolish besides.  And Berrien expres-
sed his thoughts to: the girl without any
trace of his usual hesitation and was com-
pelled to emile at" the thought of old
Golden’s son climbing a veranda pillar to
effect a second story:larceny.

The smile Miss® Beatrice took as a sneer
and the rebuke: as—a rebuke, and was
1ot pleased with either. A light phaeton
had been waiting befveithe ‘doér for some
minutes. She climbed irtto this without
deigning a word in ‘reply. One glance
only she bestowed upon the crestfallen
detective, and that was surcharged with
scorn. As he watched her drive off down
the gravel road it datmed upon him that
his task was a thankless one; his best
efforts would go unnoticed unless they
brought success—and what chance was
there of that?

The young man walked back toward the
village . somewhat . wearily. Out in the
main road-a slovenly individual was trudg-
ing along through the dust in the same
direction. The fellow was inclined to be
cociable, said it was a pleasant day and
asked for some topographical information,
to which Berrien replied churlishly and
inaudibly and hurried on. He was not in
a sociable humor; he forgot the episode
immediately.

But the slovenly gentleman did not for-
get, it appeared. Berrien, strolling about

again and could not help noting the keen

glance that shot from the lazy eyes. |
Furthermore, tl_w man had been to ﬂ‘e1gmtloman. He might have feared that|
hotel during his absence and had made | Berrien would empty a wial of poison in- |
to his glass, so intently did he watch his
| every movement. The young man noted
this, but was not to be baffled by such
boorishness. He put his hand into his
i pocket by chance and felt there the
young Mr. Wither-
ton had given him his first day on the
case. In an instant he had pressed it
into. the hand of the slovenly gentleman,
with the kind suggestion that he expend
it for cigars. The man seemed embarrass-
ed and Berrien walked across the room
where were some matches to light his
own cigar. And lo! when he turned
around the man had vanished like a

certain particular inquiries at the desk
concerning one of the guests who an-
swered closely Mr. Berrien’s description.
He would like to know how lonz the said
gentlernan had been there, whether he
had been often away from the house dur-
ing the snjourn. where he had heen and
many cther things which were none of
his butiness. All this Berrien learned
from the hotel clerk when he returned,
and being in a pleasanter mood by this
time. was really flattered and amused by
the fellow’s attention.

The next morninz brought the usual
perplexity to the young man. Te was
becoming accustomed to this state of mind
by this time, and for himself was not
greatly worried therchy. But the experi-
ence of the preceding morning made him
doubt his welecome on the Witherton es-
tate unless he came with results for in-
spection. . And results he had none to
offer. Could he but think of some plaus-
ible theory! Was his imagination dead?
What could serve as his excuse today?
He cearched for it through the morning
and through the afternoon and fcund it
not: and when the sun was low he went
without it.

Miss Beatrice was again on the veranda.
And Berrien again sat himself at her feet.
The girl was dressed in no tennis costume
now. and Berrien, whose tastes were not
athletic, was charmed with the change.
And he knew instinctively that the change
was not in the gown alone; she might
romp with the bhoys in the morning, but
he I'new she would not be less quidk to
feel the spell of the summer twihpht.

Far away the last sunlight lay on the
mountain tops. The tiny string of river
grew dull and gray. A light mist spread
low down over the lawns and the woods.
Cricket and katydid joined in their even-
ing chorus; otherwise the world was sol-
emnly still.

“Have you--have you dizcovered any-
thing?” asked Beatrice, in a low voice.

“No-0,” said the man, “I have not,
Noo. I am sorry—but does it matter
much at a time like this? Look at the

light on those mountain tops and the
purple shade bhelow; and the river, and
the evening star. Isn’t it beautiful—
beautiful 7’

“Yen,” said the girl, dreamily. *I have

sat and watched it a thousand times, an:d
have never grown tired of it; and have
always felt the same’——

“Of course,” said the man. “Who has
not "’

“Yes; but you, a police—l should say,
a deteciive, aren't you rather strange :

She did not finish and' Berrien had

nothing to say. The two sat in silence
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the lane; but it was

honest one, surely.

cious character. An

| felt grateful to him:

‘in to drink.

| crisp mew bill which

figure in a dream.

of fact explanation.

Miss Beatrice.

slovenly gentleman!
the evening passed

clse.

similar -to that of

the question, . too.
stolen article was

rentimental.

should he not do sc
not indeed? Berrien

warded search for the fugitive.
tective, abandoning the hunt at a late
hour, refurned -to_the hotel” disappointed
and tired out, and by no means grateful
{o the slovenly yentleman or any one

for many minutes. The light faded from
the far peaks and the world grew very
gray. A servant lit a lamp in the room
behind -them. “It is rather cool out
here,” said Beatrice with a slight start.
“Won't you come in—that js—] mean—
1 suppose you will have to go.”

And Berrien, who -knew that it was
not at all cool, supposed he would.

It was growing black in the lane, but
Berrien stumbled along without much re-
gard to the way of his feet.
an indescribable exhilaration in his heart
which left him little care for real things.
Once, however, he was -sure he saw. a
shadowy form in front of him down
only a shadow, and
he did not care. But out on the main
road, where the gloom was not yet . so
deep, he saw it was-a
ahead of him, and the slovenly gentleman
at that. So the slovenly gentleman had
been up the lane! Immediately Berrien'’s
mind returned to its everyday balance.
Qo the slovenly gentlenian had been up
the lane! Now, that was a place where
no one would be at that hour of the day
who had not particular business there.
What reason or right could the slovenly
gentleman have for walking there?” No
Here at last was
something suspicious; here was a suspi-
d as in all Moun-
tainville_and its neighboring country Ber-
rien “had found none other such, could he
be far wrong in supposing that this one
suspicious character was the thief for
whom, he was supposed to be searching?
A few mitnutes before he had felt a
great kindness toward all the world; it
was now all centered in the man shuffl-
ing along before him in the twilight .He
he was sorry for his
| churlish behavior of the day before. He
{ hurried his steps and caught up to him;
! he walked beside him and talked .of the
pleasant evening and the beautiful coun-
¥ : 4 try. The dim lights of the little road-
the villige streets that evening, met him | e tinted the darkness; he asked him

e was a sullen fellow, this glovenly

\line host of the tavern declared he
had walked out of the door, but Berrien
was not prepared to accept such a matter
At any rate, he was
disappointed. He had intended to follow
this man back to the village, to discover
his lodging place, to track his movements
till he should again discover him in some
suspicious position. Then he would con-
front him and proelaim him the thief.
And with such a triumph as this
might hope to resume his true character
with some possibility of forgiveness from

It was still possible that he might over-
take the fellow on his way back to the
village. He started in hot haste and con-
tinued walking at his best speed,

The remainder

away in an unre-
The de-

Well there was the elovenly gentleman
theory to work on. If he had heen loiter-
ing about the house the day before why
again today? Why
conceived - an idea,

There was

fian- who, mazelred

but no

and it was the more welcome because it
was the only one of its kind that would
shape itself in his head. He could con-
ceal himself behind some bushes at the
edge of the clearing, and if the man came
up the lane he would see him without
being seen; then he would find out what
he was doing there, and then would come
the grand climax as he had imagined it
last night.

S0 the detective breakfasted in® some
haste and started off in blithe spirits.
There was, it was true, a lettéer from his
uncle, the General, which was suggestive
of trouble to come. The old gentleman
would arrive in Mountainville that after-
noon, and would stop with some friends
over Sunday. ' He would look up his
nephew at the hotel as soon after his ar-
rival as possible. The nephew trusted
¢éincerely that he would be through with
his present business before that time, and
that nothing would ever transpire to
make his pompous old relative acquainted
with it. But all this “he forgot as he
neared his destination.

He walked up the familiar lare, and
as he had planned took his station be-
bind a thick clump of bushes which gave
him a view some distance down the lane
itself as well as over the lawn and drive-
way and the front of the broad gray
house. He could not have found a better
point of observation, and congratulated
himself upon his idea. He settled himself
to wait.

It twas easy enough and comfortable
enough at first; but as the early hours
wore away his patience went with them
and no slovenly gentleman appeared.
Could the fellow disappoint him after he
had planned everything so neatly? He
could not believe this, though it did dawn
upon him that he had made plans without
considering at all those of his adversary.

He saw Beatrice and the insufferable
brother. He saw the girl glance several
times in the direction of the lane and
wondered what she could be examining in
that quarter. The morning tennis was
ended and Berrien, looking at his watch,
saw that it was past noon. Beatrice and
the boy disappeared into the house, pre-
sumably for luncheon. Berrien was sorry
he had breakfasted in such needless haste.
There was a handful of wild blackberries
on a nearby bush; he ate these.

Tt had become monotpnous by this time.
It became well nigh unbearable as the

| afternoon wore on. But he would stay

right there till night if necessary. He
was privileged to resign the task and re-
treat to the hotel whensoever he pleased,
but he did not please to retreat. As for
advancing upon the house and Miss Bea-
trice, that could not be done till he had
something to show—till he had found the
slovenly gentleman, in fact. So the after-
noon went.
_He saw Mr. Will drive off alone in a3
light carriage. He saw Beatrice receive
some girl friends on the veranda; they
too, drove away at last, and the girl, with
another glance toward the lane, again
went inside. And Berrien saw no more
of any of them. The sun was very low
now; it was time for dinner; it would
soon be dark. The detective began to
lose his determination, as a man will who
is tired and hungry. He was beaten
again, as usual; he was always being
beaten, he told himself, and the only thing
i to do was to give it up .and go back to
the hotel and to New York, where Miss
Witherton would never hear of him again.
But what was this? There was a rust-
ling of the underbrush and a man moved
thirough the bushes not ten feet from
him. It was the slovenly gentleman, and
he was throwing his whole heart and
eoul into the process of cursing some one.
And so like were the words of this ex-
coriation to those m Berrien’s own mind
that he understood intuitively that the
fellow must have had a day’s experience
similar to his own. He too had been
waiting behind a bush for some one—an

Berrien awoke the next morning with | associate in crime, presumably. The hour
the feeling that his days of theorizing
were past and that today he must work.
He was sorry; he did:not feel like doing
work. He would have been glad to go
to the Witherton home in the unostenta-
tious character of a summer vacationist.
But that, of course, was out of the ques-
tion. He would have been glad enough,
in his role of detecfive, to find a welcome
the evening before.
But he suspected that that was:out of
Could he tell Miss
Witherton in the morning sunlight that
it was of small consequence whether her
recovered or not?
Hardly; the morning sunlight was so un-

had come.

e could have treated this gentleman
courteously in the morning and even with
some civility in the afternoon, but ' that
was over now. Ile had been kept wait-
ing . unreasonably long; he would drag
bim before Miss Witherton with as little
pity as the Caesars led their captives at
their chariot wheels down the Appian
Way. He sprang from his cover and
grasped the slovenly one by the hack of
the neck. ;

And then there was a surprise for Ber-
rien. The man had impressed him as a
remmant, slightly damaged by fire or

With an agile twist the captive wrenched
himsélf free and turned upon his non-

strugele had never entered the latter's

do.

He amused himeelf watching the house.

the same lack of training which had
placed him at a disadvartage on this
very spot the day of his first visit served
him the same turn now. If the slovenly
gentleman had accorded him the chival-
ric warning, “On guard!” it might still
have heen the worse for the slovenly
gentleman. But he did no such thing. In

in the embrace of a pair of arms that
possessed the sinuous activity of the eel

other instant he felt rims of cold steel
joining his wrists together. In yet an-
other instant he was looking into .the
barrel of a big revolver; and the man
was dragging him across the lawn toward
the house handcuffed and helpless.

The struggle, brief as it was, had still
been attended with sufficient noise to
bring the people scurrying from the man-
sion like so- many bees from a broken
hive, confused and frightened. Around
the corner from the rear of the house
ran the servants; and mnot less 'quickly
their young mistress emerged from the
front veranda. And all of this, audience
watched the slovenly gentleman /drag the
nonplussed Berrien across the lawn to
the front of the house.

Once there the gentleman removed his
clutches from his prisoner and stepped
backward into a heroic pose, still keep-
ing the revolver accurately levelled, how-
ever. He wiped the perspiration from
his forehead with a flourish. “I guess
we've got the man, miss,” he said to
Beatrice. ;

girl, gazing from captor to captive in
tation in her manner as she stepped

led weapon. “What do you mean? What
are you doing here?”’ she continued, in-

mean by acting like this? Who are you,
anyway ?”
“Merely the detective you engaged on

badge, at- which the lady refused to look.
“You are an impostor—a vile impos-

badge, I presume. Mr. Berritn is the

immediately or I'll telephone to the vil-

stable—and have your arrested.”

“A woman’s intuition, oh, Ves,” said
the man with a sardonic grin. “What fine
diseriminatin’ taste you've got, miss. You

Don't you know that he’s the chap that
stole your necklace?”

his interest at the disclosure forgetting
the humiliation of his position. “Was it
really a necklace, then?” Immediately
the amazement on the girl’s face recall-
ed him to his surroundings. :

not know what it was? Then you—

“Didn't I tell you I was not? But be-
lieve me, Miss Witherton, I am not the
thief, either.”

“0Of course not,” said "the detective-—
the real detective, with another tantaliz-
ing grin. “Of course you ain’t, young
man. You'r