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house wus torn upsldedown. The Brad-le-

children were alons In the boosePRINCIPALS IX THE MURDER CASK OF PATROLMAN GITTIXOS
l.llllnn. the oldest sir I. was washing
dlrhcH, llcssle, i years old, Arthur ,

mi I Kiigcne J years old. were playing on
... ... l Lll. f ..a, I I,.HIlHWI'pi IIIHr, Willi. mw

eldest boy. was making the miserable

g-- -

bed All were dirty and unwnsheit but
the two oldest children were working
diligently.

In the corner room, under some tat-
tered counterpanes lay the old grand-
father who Is dying with paralysis arid
catin.it spink nor move. The children's
mother had left him alone with them
while she went to draw her husband's
pav. Hhe returned In a few minutes,
but without the money. Hhe told the
story of her troubles with llradlev from
beginning to end without even the

lhtct show of feeling.
"1 wis born In Jefferson county. Mis-

souri, she said, "and was married to

.a

llradlev 14 years ago. He was always
ahois of me. lie would gel lurious u

saw tn taiKing to anoiner man ii"
beu tne mi that six months ago I

to It I in .and I went to Itanks
where I opened a rentaurant under the
name of Mrs V. T. Anderson. My
friend. Mr. Anderson, was gatherln

' moss near there at the tltne. 1 changei
inv inline because I didn't want tny
huHliaii.l in find mat. VU.en lie did com
to Itniiks. Anderson sTid I got u buck

V ' ' J I u;i drot ii away.
I Tails Story of Escapades. li

The Universal
Staple.

Strengthening food for the
weakest digestion.

Nourishing food for the
strongest digestion.

Good for the babies good
for all ages the most nutri-
tious of aU the wheat foods.

Uneeda Biscuit

I ' regl.itered that evening as Mr
and .Mrs. V. T. Johnson, and before we
had a hum e to go to bed my husbandif iff V"

.j i ame witn the sheriff and arrested me
Anderson could l:ai gotten nway. but
In- - di In t want to leave me, and 1 stucki. W. Oittlngs, the Murdered Patrol- - Elmer Bradley. Son of Melville O. Rrtdley. the Murderer,

Who lias Disappeared. I'V Mm, althouKh there was nothing
Murdered Man.man. ui inv .1 t run nwnv with him.

'1 "They told us If we would plead
guilty that the punishment would be
light. We did. and they gave him six
months snd me three. Hut 1 telar 'If. ' - 4
graphed Mr. timings and he came and

.1 got me and It was srraygen nun Ander-
son would stay In lull uud that I would' (if ;"'W-

--I't fV.

- , , , r.. - ;

. i -
"

I . v.

go bin k to l'ortland with tilt tings.
When we got hack my husband hail
Hied a suit for divorce against ine, but
he told me that ho loved tne and wanted
mu to came back to him. lln suld he
oiildn t get along without me, so 1

In moistujt and
dust proof packages.

i

I'y-H'::-r- - lyl:
NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY4-

went and the divorce wus stopped.
II. has been leahuis all I tie time,

though lie wouldii t let timings nor
an lie else speak to me. Yesterday one
or the children said a Curpetsw eeper
mini had been here and tol l him what
the fellow looked like My husband
thought It was Anderson I swear to
i ; o d it wasn't: 1 hawnt seen him since
he was In Jail, hut he beat and kicked
me until I am bla k and blue.

"While he was beating me my oldest
hoy ran over to mv sisters and told
tin" in about it My brother and Mr. (ilt-ting- s

started mil to help me, although
Agnes Zanders did her best to keep
J.o k from going along Hut be told
her It was his duty to protect me. They
slopped the house and asked m)

y -- k ml " ' '-

-'X
J

where he was. but I told th"m 1 thought
he was at the saloon. Then they went
on down there

Afraid of Husband
"About half an hour later Rradley

came running Into the house, swore
NarrowlyOfMrs Slvener, Who

Eacaprd Dentil.
the Rachel Smith. Witness Joseph

of the ShootlnR.
Kate Bradley. Wife

Murderer.

FIT WEAR STYLE
at nie and asked me for his nat. I
said. I ll get It for you, dear,' but he
brushed me aside and ran out again.
Winn I heard what he had done 1

was afraid h. would come back and kill
me 1 am afraid of him and hope 1 II
in ver have to sec his face again."

James JSivener, Mrs. Uradley's broth-
er, spent a part of the morning with
her, but she left him to go to the.

get her husband she merely shruggf.
her shoulders and s;ilcl she didn't cure
what happened to Mm us long as she
didn't have to s him again.

Khe showed no mur' grief ove- - her hus-
band's deed than she did over (ill-ting-

dealli or over the fact that a
suspected visit from Anderson had bo- - n
the primary cause of the tragedy

But If Mrs. Hradely was nonchalant
over the shooting her friend and neigh-
bor. Mrs. Agnes Zanders, who live. I

next door to GHtliifcs, showed no such
restraint.

Mrs. Sanders Carsss Mnrdsrer.
"Oh If I roul.1 onlv eet hold of th.'it

Fit is the best thing to say about a shoe; comfort first. Wear is

the next best thing to say about a shoe; you like big value for

your money. Style comes last but not least; you like to have
good-lookin- g feet.

MRS. BRADLEY LAUGHS
' OVER HUSBAND'S CRIME

.Wife of Man Who Murdered Fatrolman Gittings Con-

cerned Chiefly About Her Picture in the Taper
Xeiffhbor' Woman Curses the Assassin.

morgue to .see timings' body.
.Sl ener says that It was at him that

Br.olley shot, not at Clttlngs.
The shooting befnre the saloon was

sc. n by several men as well us by little
Ua. hel .Smith, the step-
sister of Mrs. llrndley. Kachel had gone
to the saloon fitter Kivener. Llradley
came into the saloon at 6:40 and seeing
his helper, James Holmes. In the sa-
loon, asked dim to have a drink with
him. Thev spoke to (lottlieb Schmidt,
the proprietor, had their drink and
Jtrad'ey went out the door. He met

man.'' she shrieked as she ran Into Mrs. 3.BOtjlvem r as he was going out

Uradley's room this morning.
"1 hope they hang li in I want 'o

put him on the scaffold myself. I want
to be the one to cut the rope. I hop.-t-

see the - rile:''
' And that wor thless h'ishand of yours

was the cause of It all." she a;, id turn-
ing fiercely to Mrs. liradli y. "lie shut
Jack. And Jack was so good. Then.'
will never be another in, in like him
Oh that he had shot me In Jacks

Oh that 1 could have died forfilace. I would give my life this nilnutii

I'm looking for you," said Slvener.
"And I'm looking for you," said lirad-le-

Then, according to Sivener and the
others who were present. Slvener struck
Iliadley on the lip. HradJey drew his
gun and commenced firing, one shot
piercing Sivrner's hat and the second

94.00 or 9S.OOTvi got on of them!" exclaimed
Wslvl)l W. Bradley with a vIIp oath aa
fee aaw Pollcemnn J. W. OlttinRfi dying

fered six months' Imprisonment; and
loved too. It Is1 said, by Jack 1'iittlngg
who, for her sake, went to his death.

Mrs. Bradlay I.ittl Concerned.
Nearlng 40, with coal black hslr, red

cheeks, an attractive figure, but with
an unpleasant slant to her brown eyes,
Mrs. Bradley is the calmest of those
affected by the shooting.

striking timings. timings drew his
gun then and commenced firing. In The Sel Royal Blue Shoe has these three qualities in a greater degree than in any other shoe we've ever

seen or sold, price considered.If he would say but one word to me tall seven shots were firedWell, lel'a go down to the morgue j Vhon ,,, f,nc stopped' Slvener was
and see lilm," said Mrs. llradlev In n
matter of fact tone of voice. And off

founil lying in the street hiding from
the bullets, (ilttinga was dying and BEST

they went hoping to be allowed a sihtShe tells the story of what happened
to her, of how her husband had treat- - of the body of timings.

In the gutter In front of the Tivoll sa-

loon at Sellwood and Delay atrects, a.

last evening.
Then waving hl at 111 amuklng re-

volver at the terrified onlookers he ran
back through the saloon, out the rear
door, (topped a, hlx cottage long enough
to secure a hat and disappeared.
t IjLler In the evening a shot was

heard on the uninhabited hillsides hack
f Alblna, and the- - police are searching

the brush, believing the murderer may
have committed suicide.
.'Jealousy, love, hate. Intrigue and

Mrs. Zanders said that timings lad
Iliadlcy hud disappeared Into the saloon.

Blvener's Story Totiflad.
Robert ('. O'ltrien. a steam shovel

engineer living nt iitii Harrison street.
ed her and loved her and abused her,
of how she went away with Anderson.
and of how she tried to dissuade tilt- -

tings from avenging the given
her by Bradley without so much as a

BEST

Oak
Sole
Leather

Used in all Our
Shoes.

Oak
Sole
Leather

quaver.
Khe' turned from the weeplne Mrs

Says lie saw the entire shooting and that
Bradley drew his gun and fired twice
before timings shot. He says Slvener
said "You beat up my sister" and
struck him In the face. Then the shoot-
ing commenced.

Robert Wilson, a teamster living at
13ti7 Minnesota, was also present and

Zanders this morning to say to her
brother with a giggle:

protected her from her own husband,
who had tried to peat hrr as ISralh y
had beaten his wife.

"All I hne is one room and In that
is a stove and a bed." said Mis Zanders,
"but there tloy will bring Jack. ll
must be buried from my house. c
must lie under my roof before they put
him away.''

Home of Squalor.
The Rradley home Is a liny, dlrtv co-

ttage on Mlss:sMppi avenue, with th"
windows and the glas In the doois
broken In and r.tg.-- slul'fe In the holes
to keep out the cold. TMs morning the

crime are mixed In the almost lnex-Irfcab- le

tangle of the story.
As the central figure In the squalid

tragedy Is Mrs. Bradley, the wife of
the murderer, loved by him passion-
ately; loved, ton, by YV. T. Anderson,
who, for her sake, ran away from his
home and when they were arrested, suf

Corner
7th and Washington

"Do you know they got my picture
for the paper it's going to be in thisevening. I tell you 1 bad to laugn
when 1, saw that one of Mel In r

this morning with that little
cap on."

When asked If she hoped thev would

CornerUsed in all our 7th and Washington
Shoes. streets. "If It's Shota It's Rosenthal's" Streets.

said that afer the snooting was over
little Rachel Smith went up to her step-
father and sail "If you had come home
with mu when I told you to father, thl.4
wouldn't have happened." Wilson says
that the entire crowd Is usually

A few weeks ago Hr.ulley found out
There arcnge B, and Guy. 2 years old.

In Philadelphia, onethree sisters llvlni
of whom Is Mrs. houlse Dixon

that timings was haling beer delivered
regularly to Mrs. Rradley and he looked
up the .i'lvcr of the wagon and threat-
ened him If he cv. r took any more beer
there," declares Wilson.

The relations of the various persons

Rradley was there, he told me thnt
Rradley had stepped out, hut would be
back .and winked nt me, which I under-
stood him to mean that he was proba-
bly hiding from the policeman who,
with the little girl, was stnnding out

Tho dead policeman lived In 1'tah bo- -

side the saloon. 1 walked outside anaIn the tragedy were hadly mixed up :.nd
the story of their lives is nn ex"ep- -

fore coming to Portland. Ten years
ago he was married to Miss Mabel Pot-
ter. He was formerly a member of the
Knights of Pythias order, but It is un-
derstood that he gave up his member-
ship some time. ago.

Glttlngs' home was at 76 Humboldt

, waited aroundoklonallv sordid ami squalid one Sivener before lm?ulr!n again for Rrnd- -

CROWDS FLOCK INTO

STORES OH EAST SIDE

Inception Planned by Mer-chafi-ts

Groat Success De-

spite the Weather.

is .a brother of Mrs. Rradley. TheirI3K avenue. Rower Alblna. He had only re-
cently completed a new house and Just
a few weeks ago moved Into thoLI

LIVED WITH ANDERSON.

ley. When I did Kcninbil pointed 111111

out to me at the end of the bar.
Bradley Shoots.

" 'Aro you the fellow that's looking
for me." asked Bradley, and 1 told him
I was and asked him to step outside.
We both started for the door, and as I
stepped outside I braced one foot
against one door and hit Bradloy as he
emerged from tho other. He know
very well what I wanted. I will let
no man abuse my sister. I grabbed
him by the collar and was preparing to
hit him again when he pulled Ills gun
and shot twice. lie missed and I fell

Mrs. Bradley Arrested In Forest

father is dying of paralysis at the
Bradley home. Their mother, Mrs.
.Smith, secured a divorce from the para-
lytic. Her present husband, (Jeorge J.
Smith, foreman of the (). R. & N. shops
at Alblna and for whiani Bradley
worked, married Mrs Siverer six
months aftir the death of his wife,
who died, it is tald, In the insane asy-
lum at tialcin.

Bradley Lost Trom Siyht.
The police have been unable to find

anything of Rradley. He has a motherliving in t iMikainas county. Mrs. Rrad-
ley bi'lirves that lie has gone to As-
toria. The pollee secured Idoodhounds
to trail him with last night but the
icent was lost where Bradhy had evi-

dently boarded a streetcar bound either
for Vaneouver or l'ortland .

The following description of RradleV
Is given h the police: American, .15

mJMMm&mThe gift that gladdens every Home M
Grove Last Summer.

(Rprrlnl )lDteti to Tht l"nm
Hlllsboro, Or., Dec. .19. The killing

of Patrolman John T. Glttlngs In Port-
land last night by Melville G. BradleyIn tho cutter as quick as possinie, i,or

1 had not even a jackknife on me.
"i board other shots, and then Brad

Despite the cold Immense crowds
turned out last night ro witness the
opening given by a group of East Mor-
rison street merchants. People who
had never before taken the time to
iook Into an east side store except when
passing on a car were present and were
entertained and "shown" by tho east

Inv disannenred in the saloon. When Iand spreads its joy the year around
nh-liB- mvself un thev were lifting Git
tings from the pool of blood that, sur-
rounded his body. He had fallen where
ho was standing, beside Kachel, and It
had all happened so quickly bo had not
bnil time to null his gun. What be

years old, ., feet s inches tall, sandy
mustache of one wei k's growth, sandy
hair, very thin, neighs about 165

brings to light' the arrest and convic-
tion of Kate Bradley, who, In company
with W. T. Annerson, went to Forest
Grove antl engaged In the restaurant
business last summer.

Melville O. Bradley, who gave his
name as George M. Bradley, learned of
their whereabouts, had divorce papers
filed In Portland and on the evening of
July 15 came out from Portland to
have Sheriff Connell serve them.

While in the train Bradley met An-
derson and blows followed. Passengers
did not interfere and in the bout Brad-
ley name out best. Bradley stopped at
Hlllsboro and upon his arrival at For

pounds, is blacksmith bv trade, wore oldThe VICTOR suit of clothe.--- , black soft hat. and is

side business men. All the business
men along the thoroughfare wero high-
ly pleased.

Tomllnson's band furnished muslo
until 9 o'clock and serenaded tho differ-
ent business hoimes in the vicinity. Peo-
ple gathered who had no Idea what was
for sale and could be bought on the east
side and their compliments were sin-
cere.

The affair wis given as a sort of.
Christmas opening Hnd festival and was,
tarried out by six business places, In

supposed to he wearing a white "lay
down" collar, black shoes, no overcoat,
and is armed with a revolver.

came of Bradley I do not know. He
wont Into the saloon and vanished
through a back door."

Mrs M. A. Smith, the mother of Mrs.
Bradley, said that Melville Bradley had
threatened to shoot all seven members
of the family. She said when he was
first married he always slept with a
pistol under his pillow, afraid even of
his own wife, who was 14 years old.

At present the father of Sivener and
Mrs. Bradley, the former husband of
Mrs. Smith lies at the Bradley home
Daralvzed and seriously ill. Bradley

ALMOST DOriiLK .M TRUER..MachineTalking
est (.rove, Mrs. Bradley securea a con
veyance and departed for Banks. Brad
ley secured a warrant of arrest and
with Deputy Sheriff Kane, went to
Banks and found Mrs. Bradley and An

Slveno's Hat lilai kened by Rullct
ISrmllqy Tired nt Hlm.

So near did Joseph Slvener come to
meeting n fate similar to that of Pa-
trolman OUtings that a blackenedstreak marks the plao acro.;s the frontof Slvener's hat where a bullet from

A Favorite With Santa Claus derson. Bradley was under the lnflualso threatened to put tho aged man
out of his home in that condition and
refused to pay his benefit, dues In the

ence of liquor at the time and had to
be handcuffed by the officer to prevent

cluding George Dllworth & Co., Market
& Co.. Dorrls & Gelser, Calef Bros.,
Bannon A. Co. and H. Bnumor & Co.
It proved to be a very successful ven-ture- .e

All these stores announced that
they will be open durlnsr the holidays
until 9 o'clock In tho evening.

STENOGRAPHER .TUMPS

FROM THIRD STORY

his doing violence to nis wire ana com
panion.Ancient Order or united worKmcn.

KNEW DEATH WAS NEAR. On July 16 Deputy District Attorney
Will filed an information against Mrs,
Bradley and Anderson, to which they
offered pleas of guilty. Mrs. Bradley

Bradley's gun grazed It. Two shotswere fired at Slvener, then he dropped
In the gutter. Kvldentlv thinking ho
had shot Slvener. Rradlev turned his at-
tention In Cluing, and emptied the re-
maining chambers of his revolver Intothe body of the patrolman.

"I have only been in Portland twoweeks, said Slvener this morninc- "t

Policeman flittings Had Trenton!
tlon He Would Not Live Long.

was sentenced to three months Imprls
onment in the county Jail, but was r

mitted to go on parole during good be-
havior. Anderson was sentenced to sixTVilloemnn Glttlngs. It seems, had n

premonition of death only 'yesterday, a
few hours before he was killed. He washave been on a ship for six years. Since months In the penitentiary. Patrolman

Glttlngs. a friend of Mrs. Bradley, came
to Hlllsboro at the time and took herat the home of a neighbor and while

(United Tretis Lepd Wtr,
Seattle, Dec. 19. Miss Kittle Me-Leo- d,

a public stenographer, while tem-
porarily crazed, Jumped from the thirdstory of the New Western hotel and
was fatally Injured early this morning.
She has been ill for several days and
began acting qucerly last night. The
employes of the hotel heard her scream-
ing in her room and arriving at her

back to Portland.
x came uaca 1 i,;iVO been lining withmy nged mother and her husband, O
G. Smith here at M23 Patton avenueand working in the O. R. & N. shops
where Mr. Smith Is a foreman.

Goes for Policeman.

If you want your children to remember vou gratefullv for vears to come, give
them a VICTOR TALKING MACHINE. They will forsake all other gifts for a
VICTOR. For Christmas entertaining nothing equals the Victor it's a joy to
everyone young or old, grave or gay. It plays grand opera, hand and orchestra
music, comic songs, funny recitations, etc. everything that's good in music. If
you want to dance the Victor provides the music, keeps perfect time, and is plenty
loud enough for a very large room. Victors are purchasable on monthly payments.

Spend Christmas With a Victor
(yX, , 'Sherman, Clay & Co
SIXTH AND MORRISON STREETS, OPPOSITE POSTOFFICE

. PACIFIC;: COAST DISTRIBUTORS VICTOR GOODS

NOETnWEST MEN ON

HOUSE COMMITTEES door found It locked. While they were
trying to force the door ' the woman
Jumped from the window. -

WIND, RAIN, SNOW

looking out of a iwindow at the snow-covere- d

trees just across the street, re-

marked that when his time came he
wanted to be burled under a tree on an
eminence overlooking a river and val-
leys and under tho shade of a tall com-
manding pine tree.

Mr. amines was talking to Mrs, Ag-
nes Zander, a friend of the family, and
several of her relatives. "I sometimes
think that I am not going to live very
long," the policeman said, "and when
my time comes I want you all to re-

member that I want to be put away
under a tree on a hill somewhere. There
Is so much In the sight of a simple tree.
Select my grave overlooking a river

(United Preaa Leased Wire.)
Washington. D. C Dec. 19. In the

Last nlcjit a short time after 6
o clock. Elmer, the eldest son of my sis-ter. Mrs. Kate Rradley. came to thehonse and explained in an excited man-ner that hl.s father was heating himother. He appealed to, me to go tohelp his mother. My mother told methat Bradley was n desperate man, andhad threatened often to shoot the wholefamily, and earnestly pleaded with me
to stay at home. She bid mv hnf nn t

house committee assignments northwest
members have been placed as follows;

Oregon Ellls.on naval affairs, Irriga ON ROGUE RIVER
(Stwclal Dlapatrb to Tha Journal)

Medford. Or.. Dec. 19: Hlarh wtm1

tion and lands; Hawley on agriculture
and claims.

Washington Jones on rivers and
harbors; Cushman on interstate comwith valleys, lr you can. Then I feel

that I can rest In peace." merce and private land claims; Hum
swept southern Oregon last night, pros-
trating telegraph, telephone and power
wires. The gale was followed bv

would not go.
"Rachel Smith mv step-siste- r, was

then, aent over to Patrolman Glttlngs'
houfte. He was at home ami off rtntv heavy rain, an inch falllnsr between aN. B. -- Don't forget that we have the only complete line of disk record cabinets

phrey on elections, education, merchant
marine and fisheries,

Idaho French on immigration, publU
lands and mines.

and she, told him the circumstances.Then she and the officer started forBradley's. As soon aa I could lni1 on

and 9 o'clpck. It '.s snowing this morn-
ing. Deep snows are reported. In theinterior and in the Slsklyous. ,

in the city all woods,5 mahogany or oak. One of these makes a very accepta
old hat I followed. Not finding Brad

Policeman Gitrtngs was 34 years old
and was, born In Philadelphia. He came
to1 Portland six years ago and for sev-
eral years was employed as, a longshore-
man. He was also In the Streetcar ser-
vice. Twoyears ago he entered, the
Portland pelice department.

Glttlngs leaves a wife and three chil-
dren; ' They ere-- Albert, age 8 'Carrie,

. l I

ble gift,, ley at home I went to the Tivoll - Tomorrow (Friday) Dnsltlvetv t,J
Xemdy Framed Pictures.

We have the prettiest lot" of ready
framed, pictures for. Xmas presents.
Sanbonv-Vk- il & Co.,l70 First street.

loon. . . last day for discount on east aide araax
bills. Portland Cm company, . .When I asked the. proprietor. -- If


