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ROVER WATCHS BOMBED HOUSE
WHILE MANIAC LURKS NEARBY

(Boston Herald)
Once when the Rover was just a cub

/

reporter, he was told to go out and get
a story about a house that had been
blown up by a bomb.

The Rover was very young then, and
the only reason for their asking him
to go was because the house was far,
farhout in the woods and the Rover
had an automobile.

It was a cold, dark, lonely November
day, and it was rainy and blustery.
’l‘h'e savage wind whirled the wet
brown leaves in little eddies beside
the road and the woods were thick and
dark and damp.

But none of them were so dark and
wet and forbidding as the woods
where the house was that had been
bombed. Never mind why it was bomb-
ed, that's another story, but the men
who had bombed it had certainly done
a good piece of work.

its whole front was torn open, and
the ded rooms and living rooms lay
open to the wind and rain. Upstairs, a
bed with sodden blankets hung half
over the wrecked floor and a bureau
was tipped crazily against the wall
Downstairs, the room where the fam-
ily had spent many a quiet evening
was all exposed to whoever cared to
look in it. Water streamed from the
piano and splashed on the centre
table.

It looked like a house that had been
blasted by a curse, and behind it
the dank, dark forest swayed and
wailed dismally in the sighing wind
of late afternoon.

The Rover shivered a little before
he got out and looked at it, and he
was glad when he had the story com-
plete and was able to go back five
miles to a house where there was a
telephone.

Told To Return

He thought he was all through with
that sad, horrible place, but he learned
that he would have to g0 back there
and wait to see whether the men who
had bombed the place would come
back again.

They were desperate men, and po-
lice thought that since their bomb
hadn’t killed or injured any of the peo-
ple they had meant to

them or set the wrecked house afire.
Darkness had set in when the Rover
got back to the house, If the place
had been dank and horrible before, it !
was terrible now I the darkness. A
broken shutter banged back and forth
in the wind and a long curtain flutter-
ed like a gray ghost from the wreck-
ed upper floor. Queer noises came
from the old house 35
wracked its tortured frame.
The Rover shivered again, parked
his car beside the barn, turned off the|
lights and cowered down inside, lis-,
tening

the storm

to the rain beat in gusts|

against the car windows and to the
noises from the old house.

Imagines He Sees Bombers

He imagined he dark

corners,

saw men

sneaking around the once
he thought he caught the gleam from
a polished rifle barrel, and another
time he was sure he heard some one
whispering in the bushes not 10 feet
from where he sat.

His watch ticked off an hour, and
then another hour, and still nothing

happened. The old house still moan-

kill they,
might come back and try to shoot|

strange, desperate men were sneak-

ing about in the darkness and watch-

ing him from the trees. He dared not

BEAVERBROOK
SEARCHES OUT
OLD FRIEND

(Moncton Times)
‘“Well Bob, how are you?” was the

salutation Beaverbrook

light a cigarette for fear the light
would give him away.

Suddenly he thought he saw a light
It flashed
then disappeared,

Soon he could

the dark, wet forest.

for a second,

in
out
then appeared again,
make it out as a farm lantern swung
in some ones’ hand as he threaded his

way carefully through the trees.

Who could it be at this hour? Police
coming to see that all was as it should
be, or the men who had blown up the
house coming back to finish their aw-
ful work?

The Rover was frightened. He knew
that the first thing they would see
would be his car there beside the
barn, and that they’d look inside to
see who was there. He olimbed out
and dodged into the barn, just as the
light from the lantern revealed the
figure of a man silhouetted against
the trees.

Slowly the man plodded on, crossing
the little field beside the house. Then
the light was reflected back from a
row of shiny brass buttons and a tin
badge. It 'was a policeman.

The Rover stepped out of the barn
and shouted, not very loudly, for his
voice was a little weak, but the police-
man stopped in his tracks and drew
his gun. The Rover could see its bar-
rel shining like ice in the circle of
light form the lantern.

“Who’s there?” he called.

“It’s a man from the Boston Her-
ald,” said the Rover. The policeman
walked on up to the barn.

‘“What are you doing here?” he de-
manded.

“I was told to stay here until some-
thing happened,” said the Rover,
weakly.

You didnt see a man around here
anywhere, did you?”
asked.

“N-n-n-n-no, what sort of a man?”
the Rover said.

“A mighty bad one, if you ask,” the
officer replied. “Theres a homicidal
maniac escaped from the state hospit-
al this afternoon and somebody saw]
him down at the end of the fie1d|
here about an hour ago with a knife.
He’s got a razor with him too.”

“N-pfn-no, I didnt see him,
Rover said.

“Well, if you do, hold on to him and
bring him in to town,” said the police-
man, “ but don’t let him get the jump
on you, he’s a bad actor.”

“Y-y-y-yes sir,” said the Rover. The
policeman said “Good-night,” and
started back across the field. Present-
ly his lantern disappeared behind the
trees. B R
trembling
foot toward the selfstarter and got his

:

the policeman

the

The Rover stretched a

car underway. He tore away from

that place as though it were ready to
blow up again at any moment. A few
minutes later he reached a telephone
and called his office.

“The police told me to get away
from this house,” he said. “Shall I
come in?” |

“Sure come on it said the city
editor.

|
he

If Diogenes meturned today,

fof Mjord at
Moncton Depot on Saturday afternoon
to Mr. Robert H. Hutchinson, the well
Yknown Hotel representa-
(tive who was standing at his custom-
?m'y place near the baggage room as
the Canadian born and British
‘newspapor baron detrained from his
private car attached to the eastbound
Ocean Limited bound for Halifax. The
genial Bob shook hands and exclaim-
red, “Lord Beaverbrook, how are you;
it’s a long time since we met and I
am glad to see you.” Then the two
started to swap reminiscences of by-
gone days around the “Old Bruns-
wick,” when the Max Aitken of some

Brunswick

peer

lthirty years ago was a regular visi-
(tor at the hostelry in the interests of

a cigar firm for which he was a travel-
ler in those days. Both His Lordship
and Bob recalled many anecdotes of
former days and recounted those who
used to gather around the fireside and
exchange stories, including the not-
able Steve Sturgis, Frank Sweeney
and others, many of them have since

looked the same as he did when he
first met him and said that it was
26 years ago since he last saw him at
the Brunswick. “I hope it will not be

British newspaper magnate said to
Mr. Hutchinson as he bade him good-
'bye and wished him to the best of
luck.

Lord Beaverbrook, who had taken
on a sun tan as a result of his visit
to the province of his youth, said that
he had spent a most enjoyable holi-
day and he made kindly enquiries
about old friends here. He was ac-
companied Mr. Andrew Holt, of
London, England, son of Sir Herbert
Holt, President of the Royal Bank of
Canada; His Honor W. D. Ross, Lieut.
Governor of ©Ontario; Lord Castle-
rosse, of London, Eng., Alan
Aitken, stockbroker, of Montreal. Mr.

by

and Mr.

J. Alyre Breau, C. N. R. travelling pas-
senger agent, acompanied the train
from Newcastle.

Lord Beaverbrook plans to sail from
Halifax to New York, from where he
will take passage on his return to Lon-

ENGLISH RACING
IN SMALL BOOM

Racing in England is

enjoying at

the moment what is called “a small
boom.” There

of this at Ascot and still more so at

wag definite evidence

Newmarket, in the opinion of some of
the critics. There was a time only a

few years ago when the two July
meetings at. these classic courses
attracted only the regular

of racing. This increased interest in
the sport which is now being shown
by the public is attributed in most
part to the cheapness of road trans-
port and the totalisator.
Not Financial Success

“There has been a tendency to find
nothing but fault with the totalisator,”
says the racing correspondent of the
London Times. “So far it cannot be

said to have been a financial success

ed and wept to itself in the dark and | would be looking for an honest sum- Put it has played its part in the re-

still the Rover had the feeling that,

e

mer resort circular.

%
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vived interest taken in racing, for any
people who would not go racing before
because of the roughness of the bet-
ting rings can now go racing and bet-
if not in the greatest comfort, at least
withodt being abused and perhaps
robbed. Further it was the coming of
the totalisator which led to
rangement of the rings, the bookmak-

a rear-

ers mow being placed round the out-
side of the rings, leaving the centre
to visitors. |

“I do not propose at the present
time to go into financial position of
the totalisator, but it is now without
interest to record that on any one day
at Newmarket at least five ])nok»mak-;
ers on the rails between the private
stand and the turned
over individuwally more than the total-
isator turned over on that day. I see

principal ring

no hope under present conditions of
this gigantic turnover being transferr-
ed from the ring to the

which,

totalisator,
I see the
course is dealing with all the business
it can handle.”

so far asg can on

Home to many families is a place

|

) think of somewhere to go.

passed away. Lord Beaverbrook just
]

26 years until we meet again,” the forming. The Red River Rebellion had

follov.'m's’

|;|]11w;n';111(-[>s when he has had time §!
to prepare for them.
Even a temperature of 99 in the

NEARLY FIFTY
YEARS SINCE
REIL WAS HANGED

An anniversary in the
probably goes
that of the sentencing of
Louis Riel to hang as a traitor to his
country. It was Regina forty-six years
ago, August 1st, that sentence was
Riel is said by eye-wit-
nesses, to have heard the sentence
\\\'ith a smile upon his lips. The sen-
tence was duly carried out in the
same town and a man who was an
engima to the great majority of the
people of Canada and a hero to a very
few, went to ‘the great judgment.

Much ‘water has flowed down the
Saskatchewan since the Northwest
!\‘Rebellion of 1885. A country which
then was one of the world’s great wil-
dernesses was the scene of armed re-
sistance to the government of the
Dominion and of a successful assert-
ing of the power of that government.
It cost some hundred of thousands of
dollars and some lives to convince
‘the half-breeds of the Northwest that
their Ymethods were wrong and to
‘convince the allied Indian tribes that
it was the part of wisdom to retumn
to their reservations.

It was the second time that the
lname of Leouis Riel had been associ-
ated with active rebellion. The first
occasion had been just about the time
that the Dominion was in process of

history of
Canada ‘which

served is

pronounced,

caused the expenditure of much trea-
sure but not much blood. The trouble
of 1885 some hundreds of miles to the
west, was much more serious. The
western half-breed and Indian showed
that he was a marksman and when
entrenched in well placed rifle-pits, no
mean opponent. In spite of these fac-
tors and fighting ended in a charge
which violated the rules of fighting
as they then existed. Impatient troops
lexposed themselves to casualties but
{ended the rebellion in one rush at
‘Batoche's Ferry. The hanging of the
|rebe1 leader followed.

Riel was twice elected to the Fed-
eral Parliament but never took his
seat in the House. On the second oc-
casion he visited Ottawa was sworn
in and signed ‘the roll, but soon made
himself scarce. He was afterwards ex-
pelled by vote of Parliament.

COL. LINDBERGH
*T0 BROADCAST
FROM TOKIO

When Colonel

and Mrs. Charles A.
Lindbergh are feted in Tokio during

their

|

| “vacation”

flight, the National

Broadcasting Compamy will nebroad-
11 greeting, and Lindy’s

over

!msL the officig

| Tesponnse, a nation-wide

net-
, Work.

Lindbergh will be heard in response

to ths official welcome by Matairo
| Koizumi, the Japanese Minister of
‘(‘umnnmi(':l[i()ns‘. at an army-navy
ihamquea in his honor, NBC officials
ilv;zn'ned by madiogram Friday.

| Both the flier and Minister Koi-
zumi are expected to speak between

7.30 and 810 A. M., BE. D. T. over
NBC-WJZ linked with
Tokio by short-wave facilities of RCA
communications, Inc. While the date
tentative, depending upon the ar-
rival of the couple, Japanese advices
said the broadcast could be prepared
for around Sunday, August 23, on the
U. S. calendar.

This information indicated that
Tokio expected the Lindberghs to ar-
rive there in

an network,

is

time to be at
quet Sunday evening, August

the banm-
23, Ja-

pan time. The time set for the broad-
cast in Japamese 9.30 P. M.
The transmitted
nby RCO Communications from Tokio

time is

speeches will be
to Point Reyes, California, thence to
the relay of the NBC
network and throughout the country.

Engineers of RCA Communications
were quoted

San Francisco

as sayinng
oceanic broadcast

that trans-
conditions were

unob-| -

PAINS

No matter how severe,
you can always have
immediate relief:

3

JAYER

Aspirin always stops pain quickly. It does
it without any ill effects. Harmless to the
heart; harmless to anybody. But it always
brings relief. Why suffer? ®

ASPIRIN

TRADE MARK REQG.
MADE IN CANADA

For accuracy in swatting a fly mo-

thing is better than applied psycol-

OgYy.

MAIL CONTRACT

Sealed Tenaers, addressed to the
Postmaster General, will be received
at Ottawa until noon, on ¥riday, the
Fourth day of September, for the con-
veyance of His Majesty’s Mails on a
proposed Contract for a period not
exceeding four years Six times per
week on the route:

Maugerville Rural Route, No. 1, from
the 1st of January, 1932. :

Printed notices containing further
information as to conditions of pro-
posed Contract may be seen and blank
forms of Tender may be obtained at
the Post Offices of Sheffield, and at
the office of the District Superintend-
ent of Postal Service, Saint John,

N B
H. B. PECK,
District Superintendent
of Postal Service.
July 21st, 1981
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favorable during thie amticipated pe-
roid of transmission. Xt [
left Colonel Lindbergh
epressed willingness to be heard over
the at He is
known mow to be averse to “mike”

Before he

air formal functions.

shade won’t melt frozen assets.

Phone 67
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