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Rice's Realism.

Wanders From Two Wives.
.

t .

Waiting Heart O'er the Water.

hreams of love and happy days.

splitters the life of. a gay soldier.

The untimely, death, of a returned

Soldier, named - Arthur Rice, "whose

dead body was discovered lying at the

foot of a of a largo house, the

bottom floor--of which was uced for

business purposes, "at the corner of

Regent and Cleveland streets, Sydney,
jm the 6th inst., revealed a skeleton in

the closet consequent on. the coronlal

inquiry, held at the City Coroner's

Court by Mr, . J. . Jamieson. . S.M., on

Wednesday.
Alico Mary Rice, the widow, of Glebe,,

said that Rice, who was 28 years of

age, and born in Essex, England, was

partial to drink, and left no property.
i?he lost saw him on the night beforo

he sailed from Sydney with the A.LF.

in
. November, 1915. He left her no

"

pay, though they had a daughter, now

14 years old. The first six months he

corresponded, but then his letters

ceased. She heard he was' on his way

back, but did not see him until her

identification of his dead body.
John T. O'Sulllvan, a bookkeeper, of

Trafalgar-street, Annandale, said that

on the 6th inst., about half-past 8 tun.,

he found Rice lying face downwards at

the foot of a stairway at 161 Regent-
street, where he worked. He had



street, where he worked. He had

never seen Rice before, and it looked

as if lie had fallen downstairs. Ho

was in military uniform.

Dr. S. Sheldon, who made a post-'

mortem examination of the body of

Rice on the Gth Inst., said it showed

ho sign of disease, and death resulted

from a fractured skull.
_

'

Mary "Walker, wife of John' Walker,
of Plttwttter-road, Manly, said she

lenew Rice, who enlisted with her son.

.On his return from the war. last 25th

October, ho came direct to her house.

Re was Invalided home owing to

thest trouble, and stayed at her place
for eight days, drinking heavily all the

lime. /She was not aware that lie wns

fnarried until, after he left, his wife
same to her asking for

J

;

HIS ALLOTMENT MONET.

73he referred the woman to the mili
tary,. saying that if her claim was

bona fide she could have the money as

far. as she was concerned. She wrote

to . RIcc,- telling him of this, -arid-re-,

ceived a reply asking her to give his

'wife £6. All his money she banked

on his behalf, and sent some to him in

England. . She produced the bankbook
in proof, and as well produced four
letters -'which 'hud come from a woman

in England, who claimed to be Rice's
wife., These letters arrived after his
4leath. - Rice had mentioned nothing to

. tier about bis having a wife in Eng
land.

:

Owing to his excessive drinking,
shevturncd him away, and did not seo

Milm after the 2nd inst., when ho took

away all his belongings save a -little

box. He did not inform her of bis

future address. The four letters v/ero

from a woman calling herself Mrs. Ar

thur; Rice, and were all written within

a. few weeks. They were very

Jengthy, and breathed dovoted infatua-

tion extraordinary — lh fact, some of

them bordered on the lovesick variety,
but evidenced enough to show that the

writer knew of Rice's previous mar

riage in Sydney, and was in impccu-
;

nious circumstances. The real name

of this victim of misplaced affection is



of this victim of misplaced affection is

not known, us her letters were merely
signed "Maud," and Rice maintained

his secret to the last, though he en

deavored to console himself with at

least one substitute of tbc complaisant
kind. One letter, the shortest, read:—

27 Cbarles-strcet, Ranlelgh-road,
. .

"

Weymouth, Dorset, Eng.
« August 27, 1917.

My Own Dearest Husband, —

I sit down to write you a few

lines to try. and console my feelings,
if that be possible under the circum

stances. I have been working all

day at the Gloucester, as thev were

ve£y busy there to-day. And I was

rather glad in a way, as it helped to

occupy my mind a little. My own

darling, how I do miss you. sweet

heart, as I am so lonely without you.

I don't know what to do with myself,
but, dear, I promised you

I WOULD BE BRAVE,

and will keep my word to you in
this, as I intend to do in- everything
where you are concerned. I wonder
what mr darling is doing now, long
ing for his Maudie I know. O my ,

dear, I am afraid I should be a very

poor soldier. I am too silly to be

brave, as I cannot , keep the tears out."

of my eyes. But never mind, dar
ling, the time will soon pass by, und
wo

-

shall 'he together again, never to

part any more. My own darling
Arthur, I have posted you two let

ters, and am anxiously waiting for

Mr. Hooper's return. 1 was not able
to 'get on the platform to-day to see

you, - dear, but X saw you in
. the

train from the side of the rails. I
have notified tho post-office about
letters coming for me, so if you like
you can send your correspondence to
the G.P.O., Thomas-street, Woy-

'

mouth. Well, my Jove, the weather
is wretched here to-day. I wonder
what it is like at Plymouth, and

r- what n peculiar tblng it is. that the
weather always seems to be the name

when we separate. Do you

REMEMBER THE AWFUL DAY
It was when you left mo In London?



It was when you left mo In London?
It is just the same to-day. Now, my
darling, I will try to cheer up by
thinking of the future, and yon
must try to do the same. I am feel
ing very sad now. and I know you
are too; but Just remember that
your little wife is keeping true to
to you, and la Just longing nnd pray
ing for you. Well, my darling, Mr.
l-Iooper is not hack yet, nnd It is

past 8.20, so 1 atn going to bed to
try and dream of my loved one.

I

think this is all for the present, ao
will draw to a close, with' my be«t
und undying love to you. J remain,

your ever loving and faithful wife.
Maud. xxx. Ten thousand kisses for

my dear, darting husband, Arthur.

P.S., — My dear one. don't forget
the one favor I asked you. When .In

Australia do not pass a word with a

certain old acquaintance. I hope,
deur. l am not asking too much.

Now, darling, I think this is nil I

can say just at present, so good
night and God bless you, my. darling
husband. With fond iove and heaps
of kisses from your ever-loving and

affectionate wife, Maudie. , God - be

with you till we meet again, and

guard you, my darling, on your way.

I am looking forward for a place to

sleep in till I can come to my. dear

hubby. God bless you, my, darling,
how; I love you. Well, good-night,
Arthur dear, my thoughts will ever

he with you.

Mary Milton, a fashionably-attired
young woman, living apart from. her

lawfully-wedded, said ti Mrs. "Ruby
Smith, who was also' parted from her

dearly-beloved, shared her flat. She
first met Rice about the 25th October,
when he called to see her lady friend,
Mrs. Smith.

. She next saw him the
following Friday night, the 2nd inst.,
in the sitting-room with Mrs. Smith.
As it was

TOO LATE FOR HIM

to go heme to Flttwatcr, they gave him
a shakedown for tho night. Next day



a shakedown for tho night. Next day
he stayed till .1 o'clock, and went off.

promising to return that night. On
Sunday morning she and Ruby and
three others went to Cowan Creak,
leaving the house by her private en

trance, and did not return till tho Mon
day night. It was then she learned
of Rice's death. A man named Kria
Sundgrcn stayed the Friday night with
Rice at her place, and they were good
friends, who had met at the front. And
that night, when tho four of thorn wcro

together, they had nothing but tea to
ilrlnk.

To Detective Malone, Mary said that
Rico had not returned, as he promised
he would, up till II p.m. on the Satur
day night. The lavatory was In tho
basement, but the stairs wero steep,
and at night were very dark.

Ruby Smith, who lived with Mrs.
Milton, said she first met Rice on Mon
day, the 29th October, when he called
to see her, saying a friend of hers at
the war had given him her address.
Another returned soldier, Sundgren,
stayed the night with him. Rice was

under thejnfluence of drink slightly on

each visit, but he got no more drink at
tho house. She knew nothing of Rice's
death till tho police told her of It.

Rice had fetched her oysters and

flowers, and promised her a bottle of
scent.

Kusta Sundgren. a returned soldier
from Pennant IIIlls, who had met Rice
in France, said they met again acci
dentally at Mary Milton's flat on the
2nd Inst. After lunch next day thev
went to the Grand Hotel and hud about
a dozen drinks, but he was used to

drinking, and so was Rice. They
parted about 4 p.m., ho going to catch
his train to Pennant Hills, and Rico,
who said lie had military business to
attend to, went along George-street.

.Sergeant Frederick Micboelis said
that along .with Constable Drew at
half-past. 9 o'clock on the morning of
the 5th inst., ho went to 240 Cleveland-
ntreet, and saw. Rice's dead body lying
at tho foot.of

A FLIGHT OF ELEVEN STAIRS.

His hut wan on ills head, and the bodv



His hut wan on ills head, and the bodv

appeared to have lain there for 48-

hours, as the face was beginning to

decompose. On the body was 28s. 3d.,

a wristlet watch, a fla«k of whisky,
and a wedding ring on his finger. A
bottle of scent was in his pocket, and
a' leave pass from the Randwlck Hos
pital. He believed that Rice fell down
the stairs some time lato on the'Snt-
urday night, and thero wan not the

sllchtest suspicion of- foul play...
The Coroner found that Rice met his

fate accidentally, through . falling
downstairs.


