RICH OIL MAN KILLS
GUEST, AIR OFFICER.
IN WIFE'S DEFENSE

judge Day Slays Colonel Beck
After a Midnight Party in
Former’s Oklahoma Home.

AVIATOR A FAMILY FRIEND

~rn

Husband, Returning From Tak-
ing Guests Home, Finds Him
- Struggling With Mrs. Day.

HITS HIM WITH A REVOLVER

- —

-'Dayv__ Says Blow DImhérged the Gun
—Released in $5,000 Bail—Dry
Chief Also Investigating.

Special to The Necw York Times.

OKIAHOMA CITY, Okla., April 4.—
Lieut. Col. Paul W. Beck of the Army
Air Service .was shot to death early
this morning by Jean P. Day, wealthy
oll operator, former State Supreme
Court Justice and leading lawyer. The
killing .took place at 2:30 A. M. .in
Day’'s home. Day says he fourid Mrs.
Day struggling with the army officer
and struck Beck over the head with a
pistol. The gun exploded and blew
BecKk's head off..

Day has veen released in $3,000 bond
pending determination of what, if any,
charge shall be lodged against him.

The dead man, a regular army of-
ficer and an overseas veteran, was in
command of Post Tileld aviation sta-
tion at TPort Sill, Okla. }is father was
a. Brigadier General and the history of
lis family is intimately interwoven with
that of the fort. Day, an ex-member
of the Suprceme Court Commission, a
Democratic politician of standing, head
of several oil companies and an attor-
ney in many big cases, is one of the
best known figures in this city and
State.

The prominence of the two men, the
dramatic outcome of a social evening
among friends, the location of the trag-
edy in one of the most fashionable
homes in, town, all have served to stir the
‘capital’ a8 thas no event since the shaot.
ing of Jake L. Hamon, Republican Na-
tional Committeeman, by Clara L
Hamon in Ardmore in March, 1921,

So sudden and unexpected was the
killing that men who had parted from
Beck and the Days oniy a few moments
before were shocked when they read in
the newspapers toGay that Day had.leff
them, gone home to his wife and the
guest. who was to have spent the night
in their home, and killed the man.

Day’'s Version of the Tragedy.

Mrs. Day has been too hysterical to
'give any coherent account of the shoot-
ing. Beck is dead. This is Day’s story:

Day.and his wife gave a little party
at which\Beck, an old family friend, was
the guest of honor. About 2 A, M. Day
left to take friends who had attendel
the festivities to their homes.

Half an hour later Day returned.
Through a Irench window he saw his
wife struggling to escape from the grasp
of Beck.

‘“It was an awful battle between
them,” says Day.

The Colonel sprang from the settee
as he saw the husband. Hec retreated
behind the curtains separating living
and dining rooms. :

The husband ran upstairs, snatched his
pistol from .a drawer and raced down
again.. The grmy officer was still there.
Day, pistol in hand, stalked into the
dining room. B '

‘“You get out of -here,’”’ Day ufter-
ward quoted himself as saying.

Instead, accourding to the husband,
Beck '' raised his hand as if to strike.”

Day smashed his pistol down on the
army man’s head. It exploded. Beck
.died instantly. He fell half-way in the
dining room and half-way in the living
room.

The oil man telephoned to the police
that he had killed a man. TPatrolmen
Miller- and Montgomery went to the
house. They found the body untouched.

The dead man had a handkerchief in
one hand.

The policemen  telephoned to Police
Captain Frank Haefner, who notified
the county :"thorities. C, C. York, a
county detective, and Deputy Sheriff
R. J. Lanyon. took charge of the case
for ..1e county. They went to the house
and attempted to. arrest Day. 'There
waga a long delay in bringing him to the
Court House. Lanyon explained that
whan they tried to take Day out of the
house his wife clung to him,- sobbing
an. tearing-her hair. The tv-o men could
not leave with their prisoner until they
had quieted Mrs. Day. |

Before the county officials left they
were joined by Judge A. W. MeWil-.
l{ams, tue Coroner. He viewed the body
and ordered it removed to an underts-
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)'Er"s. There County Attorney I‘orrest
x.i.lghes had it photographed, as he was

‘Piscatisfied with the lack of detail in
|

o -

ﬂékcrlptlons of the injury. |
;;{_)a)‘ was turned over to the custody:
ot. the Sheriff and held until noon.
Meantime it had been ascertained that
the Government could not intervene,
gg_nce the army officer had been killed
on private property, and the question of
What to do with Dcy was under ?~bate.

Ifughes was confronted with the fact

‘t'.iiht he could not force either Iav or
hiss wife to testify, though Day had
fhade a full statement.
iIn the end he decided to await the
q:é:_tion of a Coroner's jury, Which will
cgnvene at 2 o'clock on Saturday after-
¥t6on, though he said he would not be
baurd, necessarily, by its finding. In
a . letter to the Sheriff instructing
that official to accept a $5,000 bond and
release Day, the County Attorney wiote:
«' Owing to the fact Beck was killed
in the Day hiome and to the fact that
these men had been  extremely good
friends, up to a few minutes bhefore the
fatal act, and oswing further to the
rrominence of both of these cltizens, it
is my desire to investigate thoroughly
and minutely eveéry phase of this un-
fortunate killing bofore any final action,
- " I do not know whether or not Judge
D:i}', or his wife, the only <vitnesses
to; the Killink, will take the stand at
thgf time. The State could hot force
either to testify if they did not so de-
sire.

“ Inasmuch as I cannot say at this

time what turh the Ceoroner’'s inquest

may take, it is possibie that either a
manélaughter or murder charge may be
filed against Judge Day following the
fnquest.”

Prohibition Agent to Investigate.

Day hurried back to his wife at their
home. 411 West Nineteenth Stireet, as
sobn as he had been releazsed. e is 40
yvears old. Mrs, Day Ig a little younger.
“They have ohe child, a college girl.

A separate investigation 13 to be con-

‘ductéd by the Tederal prohibition au-
thorities, : who want to learn whether
any illicit liguer was drunk at the
entertainment which precedcd the shoot-
ing. M. I". Meadows, Federal Prohibi-
tion Director for ‘Oklahoma; announced
this afternoon that he would examine
into that phase of the affair. '

Dayv's first statement of what hap-
pened was made to newspaper men. It
was taken down by the County Attorncy
a3 he rvelated it. Subsequently the story
of the nignt was pieced out from the
statements of others. It was learned
that dMrs. Day and Beck had attended 4
theatre together. Day was to lhave been
“one of the party. but business prevented;
31e joined his wife and theiiv friend after
the theatre. L. R. Prichard and P. R.
Anderson, both oil meén, were in the
party. They, tog, were invited to the
Day house, where it already huad been
arranged that Beck should spend the
night.

"Prichard said he had never bheen:in
Dayv’'s home, but accepted the invitation.
The gatherihg went over to the Day
horne, just around the corner from the
Prichard's.

‘It was _ . .
night, when we got there,”” Prichard
rald. *.1 didn’t look at my watch and
1 couldn’'t be sure about the time.
. e stayved there about an hour. It
was after midnight when we left. It
might have been das late as 2 o'clock.
YWhen we left everything was agrcecable
‘and pleasant. We knew nothing of what
had happened until wé read the pdpers
‘this mérning. .
~ Béck was in his forty-sixth year. He
{s survived by his mother, who lived
awvith him at Fort: Sill, and by a soh,
Lieutenant FPaul W, Betk Jr., an ord:-
ndnce  officer stationed at Watertown,
Mass. Beck’s -father was with the Fifth
Cavaley, thé old Cucter’'s Seventh, and
‘the Tenth, which built the flrst army
past at Fort Sk L -
" Back had been a widower about a yrear.
Jis wife died dt Atlantic City. When
"tHé Colonel was notified that her condi-
tion -wds precarious-he started for her
bedside- in an_dirplane from Fort Sill

late, probably about mid- -

ing his World War sérvice abroad, but
returned to aviation when he was sent
back to this country.

Day Tells Full Story.

OKLAHOMA CITY, Okla., April 4|
(Assoclated Press).—J. P. Day “tonight.
an:plified his earlier statement about the
killing of Lieut, Col. Beck and recount-
ed detajls of the tragedy. | :

‘““ Could dny red-blooded American do
anything else whén his confidence s
violated, his home invaded. and his":
faithful wife insulted and violently at--
tacked ! '’ he demanded.

Clad in house coat and slippers, with
a burned-out cigar between his fingers.
Id’ay sat on the front porch of his home
and calmly related the details., -

‘“ So help me God, I never meant to
1:ill Beck,” he declared. * 1 loved Beck
like a brother. . :

‘“ He had my complete confidence. He
had the run of my home. He was at
liberty to come in unannounced for din-
ner or as an over-night guest. He had
entertained us often at Yost Field. No
mar could have trusted a brother more.
He came up last night unannounced. He
was sitting on the porch when 1 drove
up at 5:30 P. M., said he was coming to
stay all night.’”’ : ©

After dttending the theatre, Mrs. Day
and Beck, Day s=said. agrced to picikk him
up later at the. hotel where they had
dincd. Beek and Mrs. Day returnsd o
the hotel and mniet Mr., and Mrs. L. H.
Pricnard, Mr. and Mrs., P. H. Anderson
an¢ Major R. IB. Paddock of Iort Sill.
They left a note saying they had gone
to Prichard's home, and asked Day_to
go there. Judge Day went there and the
paerty danced. o - .

* 1t was midnight or after when we
ioft Prichard’s honie,”” Judge Day said.
** 1 suggested that they all come over
to my house and dance. and we came.
It may have been after 1:30 o’clock wh=n
the Prichards started fotr home. The An-
dersons had no car, so I offered to drive
them, home. | )

‘“ Mrs. Day was tired, and did not ac-
cemhipany me, Beck sald hie would stay
and entertain Mrs. Day. I may have
been gone half an hour. When 1 stopp2d
my car on the driveway, I heard a com-
manding voice coming from somewh:re.

‘* The blinds in front were all up. 1
canie up the side steps and saw Beck
struggling with the purest, dearest wo-
mwan in the world,. He was attempting
to assault her, and as I hurried to the

-door I could hear her begging and plead-

ing and trying to shame him.

“1 do things methodically. When I
saw what was .doing on, I decided to
drive him out of the House.

‘Just befoirce I turned the knob, it
occurred te me that army officers often
go armed and that 1 had better get my
gun.

“ Beck jumped up from the couch as
quickly 2s a cat as I came in the door
and went toward the dining room. When
I got my revolver and came downstairs

I paused in the landing looking into the

Hving room, but Beck was not to be
seen. Then I turned around and went
down a short flight of steps to the
kitchen. I thought I would find him if
I made the circuit, _

““ It occurred to me that Beck had left
the house as 1 started through the
kitchen. T pasSed into the breakfast
nock and looking through into the .din-
ing room 1 sdaw the portieres bulged to-
gether. I waiked in and Beck stepped
out bolily. He looked me in the eye. 1
wae juzt four feet from him. |

**1 said, *Now you get out of my
house, vou cur.” |

* His right hand was clenched and he
had hold of his Sam Brown belt. He
pulled that arm back. * It may have been
for a blow. 1 thought he might be
armed. I did not know. ”

‘1 jumped in_and brought imy gun
down on his head with great force. The
impact discharged the weapon. That
is the {ruth.” '

. The bullet which was discharged when

thes gun struck Beck's head had not
been found tonight. :

““ From the appearance of the wound
tfhe bullet did not. lodge in the skull
or brain, but passed out and struck
gomaewhere in thé woodwork of the
houge,” said Coroner A. W. McWillidms.
““When I arrived, there were sliced
oraniRés and Dbottles about the room.
Mrs. Day wds frantic and nothing could
be dravwn from her as to the advarnces
Beck is alleged to have made.”

WATBERTOWN, Mass., April 4.—Lieu-
tehant Paul W. B&ek Jr., a studéent of-
flcer at the Watertown Arsenal and a
son of Licut. Col.. Paul W. Beck, left
tonight for Ifort Sill, Okla., where army
officials are holding .the body of his
fother, ldeuténaiit Beéck retelyed a
telegram from thé Commandingz Cfficer
at Fort Sill, reading: o | |
““Your father has béen shot.
unknown.
mothéer:” " o
Iideutehant Beck is in -the ordnance
branch of the: army Service and is tak-

. 2. b ~ Details
1Will look safter sour grand-

brashed fear Chicago. blit got to iing a course prescribed by the Wair De-

“atlintle City by train before she djed.
*Thé stain mian was in the infantry dur-

of Technology: - -

partment at the Massachifsbtts Institlté
- R . R |
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