
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


WHAT REALLY HAPPENED TO BILLY STONE?
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Each year, there are about eighty thousand Canadians that go missing. A lot of them get found within a few days, but many of them end up becoming another missing Canadian – and that list is plentiful. 

Ontario is a Canadian province that is rife with murders, serial killers that have committed heinous crimes over the centuries. There are pockets of Ontario that are notorious, and certain cities have a terrible reputation in regards to their crime rate. London, Ontario, for example, was known to house the largest concentration of serial killers in the world at one point. Three particular serial killers were prolific in the province – The Balcony Strangler, the Chambermaid Slayer, and the Mad Slasher. And in recent years, there have been murderers such as Paul Bernardo, and Bruce McArthur. 

Ontario has had a massive amount of missing persons, and unsolved murders throughout the years that mainly stay unsolved. Cases like Tatianna Bijou, Barbara Elaine Chapman, and William Gibbard to name a few. 

The unsolved murder mystery of Billy Stone, is less sensational than most of these aforementioned murders and mysteries. William P. Stone, or ‘Billy Stone’, was a young twenty-one-year-old man whose life was cut short. His death is considered one of Whitby, Ontario’s most infamous cold cases. His murder still remains unsolved to this day, though there have been numerous theories about who may have been responsible. 

The young telegraph operator was murdered shortly after midnight, on December 11, 1914. A single gunshot rang through the Whitby Junction Station while Billy Stone had been working the night shift. Billy Stone had been loved by the community, and always described as being a kind, thoughtful, pleasant sort of person. His mysterious death shook the community, and they struggled to come to terms that he had been killed in such a ruthless fashion. Worse, was the idea that Stone’s murderer may still be out there – maybe even ready to strike again. 

It has been more than a hundred years since Billy Stone was shot that horrible night. Even after all this time, and after a careful investigation by local authorities, there are questions that linger about who shot Billy Stone, and why. 

The building which the shooting took place still stands in Whitby, although it has changed locations. It now houses an art gallery, and is a protected landmark. It is said that Billy Stone’s ghost still haunts the building to this day, as many have seen him walk through walls in the small train station where he met his death over a century ago. 
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WHO WAS BILLY STONE?

William Percy Stone, or ‘Billy Stone’ as he was known to his friends and family, was born on February 12, 1893. He died on December 11, 1914, at the age of twenty-one. He was the son of William H. Stone (September 27, 1857-June 18, 1915), and Edith Isaac (June 1, 1857-July 1, 1948). 

Billy had an older sister, Edith F.A Stone. She lived from June 9, 1884-May 17, 1887. He had two younger sisters – Pearl, and Annie. Pearl was born on March 22, 1899, and Annie was born in July, 1902.  

On June 22, 1921, Pearl Stone married Melville Miller Walker, in York, Ontario. He was five years her senior, and from Simcoe, Ontario. Melville Miller Walker was the son of farmer George Walker, and Jane Armstrong Miller. He was the middle child, out of eight children. It is unknown if Pearl and Melville had any children. 

Billy Stone lived his entire short life in Whitby, Ontario. Having recently graduated from High School, he still lived with his parents, and sisters. Billy had a job working as a telegraph operator, at the Whitby Junction Station. He was in charge of taking care of any telegraphs that came in, as well as logging in any of the trains that came through the station. And, as he worked the night shifts, Billy was also in charge of kicking out any homeless people who tried to camp out in the station overnight. 

Billy Stone had always been described as being a nice person. Affable, friendly, people always loved to drop by the station at all hours and talk to him. Customers, and coworkers liked to work with him. 

He was a good-natured person, a hard worker, that came from a well-respected family in the small community. Billy was a churchgoer, and he’d been confirmed in the St. John’s Church, a large stately building that was located right near his home. 

Though he had just graduated from high school a few years ago, he still lived with his parents and siblings, the residence extremely close to the station where he worked. But that was soon to change. Billy Stone had recently bought a property, and had big plans to renovate it. He planned on moving in when the property was ready. It would be a big step for him. One that he unfortunately, never got to take. 
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