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RACE RIOT IX FLORIDAOUESTMED BY TO Life Was a Burden
Because of tho intense pain la ray stomacb
and side, and alto on account of pa.: I stones.

"Macaulay, who had all that wealth, and fame, and
rank, and talents could give, yet darived liis greatest
happiness from books." Sn: "John Lurbook.

BOWEN - MERRILL

you wished you knew more about the case,
as Foy, your husband, was the only man
who had told you anything and the others
would not trust you?".

"Never, never," was the only answer the
startled woman gave.

"Did you not tell him that you had never
heard the name of Alexander Sullivan men-
tioned, except In the common gossip of the
neighborhood?"

"No. sir, I never did." insisted Mrs. Foy.
"You never said that although he re-

peatedly asked you to tell him If you knew
anything?"

"I never said It and he never asked me."
"Do you know a man named Martin

Garrtty?" pursued Judge Wing.
"Yes, I do."
"Did you not tell him that your husband

was the only one who told you anything,
as the others would not trust you?"

"I never did. before God."
"Did you ever say in his presence to

your husband: you; if you had not
told me I would not have known about
It?' "

"No, sir," replied the witness, her tem-
per rising. "I never used such a word. I
called him a black coward once, and that's
the worst I ever said."

"Did you ever tell Garrity you wished
vou knew something against Alexander
Sullivan, bo that you could drag him into
the case, because if you did you would
te made comfortable for the rest of your
life?"

Welcome to our distinguished Literary Visit-

ors in Convention to-da- y,

The Librarians of Indiana

second term, attempts to assume a role of
dictator. It seems like a mockery of Just-Ic- e

to the people here for a man of Cleve-
land's well-know- n characteristics to talk
"righting a great wrong," --international
morality." etc.

The action of Mr. Stevens, the United
States minister here at the time, was hon-
orable, manly and patriotic He did noth-
ing but what any loyal American would
have done at the tlms of the revolution. It
is generally understood that Blount was in
Spreckles's employ, and received a good
round sum for services rendered his master.

Mrs. Durimus, th? ex-Que- en, is still at
her home on Washington street. The feel-
ing against her has Increased since the
news of the proposed restoration, and she
Is now guarded by a special officer of the
provisional government, for fear some zeal-
ous supporter of the republic will assassin-
ate her. There is some talk of exporting
her, but the plan has not yet been decided
upon. She, has Just mortgaged her prop-
erty for $32,000.

The government has begun the process of
weeding out the adherents of the ex-Que- en,

w-h-o have been allowed to hold office since
the present officials took possession.

The formation of a permanent govern-
ment has now been decided upon, but Just
how to arrange the matter Is puzzling thepresent officials. It is probable that an
educational or property qualification will
be required for suffrage.

The following extract Is from the Ha-
waiian Star:

"Nothing has been more persistently
dinned In the ears of the visiting eorre-sponden- ts

than the royalist boast that if
the foreign war ships would only leave,
port the ex-Quee- friends would rise and
clean out the provisional government In
half an hour.

" "This claim comes from a person which
has occasionally been Invincible in peace
and has always been Invisible In war. It
is the same party which had neither the
men nor the courage to protect' Kalakaua
in 1SS7; to save its own revolution from a
sequel In burlesque In 1SS9 and to defend
the throne In 1&J3. In fact, since the nine
men in buckram were invented neither his-
tory nor fiction has disclosed more preten-
tious and unmitigated martial humbugs
than are the strutting cohorts of the low-come- dy

Queen. They . are of the wind
windy, the General Bourns of plff-pa- ff poli-
tics.

"We could but wish that every man-of-w- ar

in these waters would leave for a
Christmas cruise. When they came back
they might still find the Royal Furiosos
earning their bread by the sweat of their
laws, and as for the government. It would
be where they had left It, as solid and un-
disturbed as the base of a New England
Mil.

TWO DEPEW STORIES

Make yourself at home at

EN-MERRI- LL BOOKSTOREBOW

Reserved Seats on salo at BOWEN-MERRILLT- S

for the
: INTERCOLLEGIATE DEBATE :

Between INDIANA UNIVERSITY; and DE PAUW
UNIVERSITY, to be held at the STATEHOUSE (Hall
of House of Representatives), THIS EVENING.

QUESTION:
Docs the political and social situation demand

the rise into power of a new Political Party other
than the Democratic or Republican?

Admission 555 c Seats on sale at the Bowen-MerrilP- s.

"Welcome to those factors of tho Nation, in
Convention to-da- y,

THE TEACHERS OF INDIANA

"You arc ever " welcome.

THE BOWEN-MERRIL- L CO

Our latch-strin- g is out for those tried and
true Custodians, also now in Convention assem-

bled,

THE TRUSTEES OF INDIANA

Come and seo us and be our guests. We are
still in holiday attire.

BOWEN -- MERRILL
P. 8. We have all tho 'Reading Circle" Hooks.

After eating I would bo ,rj
la great distress. I lefV
cane so rcaucea in iiesa
that n-.-

y friends thought
I TToeldnvtliTr Ion; urnI grew worse and my re
raoval to a LosrlUl la
Syracuse was r.nJer ad
visement, when ray Y t.' j V - ' f
father had me give
Tlonirx Karsnn-irlli- a.
trial, ir.ero was an iin- - l - v fproventntatonco and I tftM4rrSAut
have continued ta'Uns it. i:ntJl I r.m now
trcll. 1 have gained iu flU and can cal

Hood's5 Cures
h?ar:llv without dldre. I row rnbv Lie and
I owe it all t Hoo.ru Farsii'inlU." Mu.
Mahy Siirxr, Cazeiuvia, N. Y.

Hood's FIII3 as! it digestion .iuJ curt
headache. by all Urusjrfsts. 25c

A HUSTLER

MAN
Who does things with nil the en-

ergy that is in him. Ho doesn't
Bit down and mopo under any cir
cumstances. IIo keensdovinc:
And Ue Gets Thlhe. There are
Hustlers in business and they
Advertise. Such of them as aro in
Indianapolis advertise in

THE JOURNAL
Because it always brings results.

Results!
Profits!

That's what business men want
They get them if they use the
papers to tell what they have to
selL

under him In fashion most befitting a. Per-
sian nobleman.

"We exchanged greetings in English and
the beauty of his arcrnt passed not unob-
served, lie was fulsoms in his compli-
ments, after the manner of the Kasu-rr- t

races, and told me of the kind thlnc that
ths salt steppes of Khorassan to the hilly,
were Bald of me throughout Persia from
mountainous fastnesses of Fanlstan. Ac-
cording to him, the children cried for men
in Larlstan; the young men made after-dinn- er

speeches about me In Iuristan; all
the prstty women had my picture framel
In Khuzlstan; the old women referred to
me with highest respect In AzerLljan. and,
I had even earned the love of the Kur-
distan. Naturally, I was flatten-d- . Any
man would have been. We all have a
certain amount of vanity. I confess t
It. This man pleased mi very much. I
mentally rsolved to pive hlm'a dinner at
the Lotos Club. Hut here was a hard
fact. A condition, not a theory, confront-
ed me. Here was this sleek, solcmn-fac- el

Persian curled up in one of my chairs.
He'd expect coffee and nardleha. and.
heaven knows, ne miRht insist upon a
sword dance by one of the ladles of the
harem!

"Much as I appreciated his call, and
highly as I was flattered by his kind
words, I realized that something radical
had to be done; fo I turned to him and
said In the b?st Persian I couid command:

'I'm awfully glad you called. Conn. I
wish we were able, here in New York, to
enjoy the leisure and sociability that ex-
ists in Teheran. IJut, you sec, the trouble
is. Conn, that we have to work here
With us, business Is buslness-- r '

" 'Ah, yes, my Trent; business ees busi-
ness; ant I haf te pest lot of rugs In ter
utter room tot efer kum from Ispahan.' "

MGR. SATOIjLI IX AVAMU.NtiTOX.

The lJenrlntj of Hie Pope Ilepreent-ntlv- e
In the Capital City.

Washington Letter, In IJoston Advertiser.
Katolll. the Pope's representative, pays

very little attention either to the Whito
House or to the President. Only one: has
the representative of the Pop In America
crossed the threshold of the Executive Man-
sion. When he lirst tame to this country
ajid settle.! down here In the capital ctty ha
made a call upon the President. An audi-
ence was arranged with him and by truant
of aji internreter a. few moments' conversa
tion was carried on between the two men.
At that time there was more or less dis-
cussion about the visit and there was com-
plaint over the fact that Mi;r. Hatolli had,
been received at the White House at all.

To silence this complaint Secretary Gr' sh-a- m

made a formal statement to the -- fTect
that Sat oil I did not call upon the President
in his official capacity, but only as a private
citizen desiring an a.udlence with the Presi-
dent of the country in which the Pope had,
commissioned him to reside Since that
time the Pope's representative has not setr
the President nor made any attmpt to se-

cure an audience with him. As far as the
official standing Is concerned Satolll has
none in this government.

As a private citizen he Is at all times as
welcome to call at the White House as any
other dietlnjruished foreigner would be, und
would be received in the same way and
granted the same kind of an audience; but
Satolll seems to nhun the White !loue rath-
er than the opposite, and now that he has
made one visit there he manifests no deslia
to make any further call upon the head of
the government. I'erhana when tle educa-
tional process through which lie is now go-

ing has been completed and he has learned
the English language he may te mora
Veady to go to tho Executive Mansion. Hut
now all of his conversations have to be car-
ried on through the active aid of an in-
terpreter, as ho has not yet masterid th
Intricacies of our language despite his sev-
eral months of hard study.

One characteristic i the power of Ids
memory. His dutie require him to maka
frequent speeches before American congre-
gations, and therefore in the lngllsh lan-
guage. He writes his speeches out In Ital-
ian, formulates In his own language and oa
paper what he wishes to say and in Just
what words he wishes to say It, has these
speeches translated into Hngllsh by his in-

terpreter, and then commits the Kngiish to.
memory. So wonderful Is his memoiy and
so thorough his mastery, of detail, that no
one would suspect from listening to his ut-
terances that he was not an Knclish scholar.
Although not understanding the words he
speaks, he gives them an inlleetiun and pro-
nunciation that Is nearly perfect, and proves
that the power of Imitation has been simnR-l- y

cultivated within him, for he copies
every emphasis taught him hy the inter-
preter.

When Satolll first arrived in this city hli
quarters were out In the Catholic Univer-
sity, but he has Just transferred h!in.-- lf to
the new residence purchase 1 for him bv the
Catholic Church at a cost of S VC). Within
all the large house there li not a woman to
be seen or found. All bis scnants are men
and brought with him from Italy. They ail
speak In Italian, and only his Interpreter
talks In the lansruajre of this country. Sa-
tolll has only one fail, and that Is a fond-
ness for birds. In almost even' room f
his house there is a cape of birds, and the
whole residence seems almost like a majn-mot- h

aviary.

As a pure and reliable stimulant use
"Old Process" whisky, made .y 11. Cum-
mins Sc Co., distillers, Loretto, Ky. Sold
only by drugffists.

Mr. AVIiiIow Sooililui; Syrup
Has been used over fifty year by millions
cf mothers for their children while tctiM:i.
with perfect success. It sootl.es the child,
boflens the gums, adays pain, cures wind
colic, regulates the towels, and is th? U-a- t

remedy lor diarrhea, whether ariilni; from
teething or other causes. For sale by drug-
gists In every part of the world, lie
and ask for Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syruy.
lie a bottle.

Tender lungs cannot long wlthstanl th
Irritation of a violent cough. Tlu-- first .
come Inflamed an 1 then tuberrul.tted. unU-s- j

the mischief is arrested. One Itotlle of Hale's
Honey of llrtiound and Tar w ill Kern-rall-

cure the worst couch and prevent all dan-
ger. Sold by all druggists.

Pike's Toothache Uropj ww lu cuu

Fifteen Colored Men Reported
Wounded and Four Killed.

Companies of Militia Sent to Wildwood,
the Scene of Trouble, to Restore

and Maintain Order.

CRUELTY OF THE M0JAVES

Pretty Young Squaw Put to Death
by Superstitious Indians.

Because She Gave Birth to Twins She
"Was Called a Witch The Babes

Brained and the 3Iother Burned.

JACKSONVILLE, Fla., Dec. 2C. At
Wildwood last night there was a riot In
which two white men were wounded by
negroes. Troops were called and this
morning Abe Iambrijrht. who shot one of
the whites, and five other negroes, were ar-
rested and lodged in Jail by Sheriff Chap-
man, In charge of the Rifles.
There was considerable firing before the
arrests were made. At least seventy-fiv- e

shots were exchanged. Several negroes
were slightly wounded. Isaiah Hyan, col-

ored, was killed last night, but was not
reported until this morning. Three of tho
supposed leaders of the riot, colored men-A- be

Lambright, Jeff McCalllster and An-

derson Brown are" now in the jail. James
Lambright, tho negro who started the diff-
iculty with Rube Caruthers, Is still at large.
It is not definitely known how many ne-
groes were killed last night and thl3 morn-
ing. It looked for a while that Abe Lam-
bright would be lynched, but a grand mass
meeting of tho. white citizens of Wildwood
was held to protest against lynch law and
to advise peace and compromise. There
are about fifty white men under arms. It
was reported this afternoon that negroes
were organizing in the direction of Lady
lake. Telegrams have been sent to the
Governor, and it is understood he has or-
dered! more troops to Wildwood. They will
arrive here at 11 o'clock to-nig- ht. Kvery
road leading Into the town is picketed and
the movements of the negroes closely
watched. The people are very much ex-

cited. Rube Caruthers, white, who was
shot last night, is not dangerously wound-
ed. Ira Smith is In a very critical condi-

tion.
A dispatch from Tampa. sa.y: Acting un-

der instructions from Governor Mitchell,
the Tampa Rifles, forty-tw-o strong, left on
the express train for Wildwood to aid in
quelling the negro riot. The Governor also
ordered a special train from Ocala to that
place to convey the Rifles of that city to
the scene of the riot. The latest news from
Wildwood is to the effect that fifteen ne-
groes were wounded, four killed and four
captured.

Dying: Xero Lynched.
rAINBRIDGE, Ga.. Dec. 2t. Calvin

Thomas, the negro who feloniously assault-
ed Mrs. Sellers, an account of which ap-
peared in the press dispatches to-da- y, did
not die during the day, as expected by the
attending physicians, and he was taken out
last night by unknown parties and hanged.

IJAKIIAIIOUS 310JAVKS.
Yon n sr Squaw Burned find Her Twin

Balden Killed.
LOS ANGELES, Cal., Dec 25. A horrible

story" of the wild law and superstition of
the Mojave Indians Is told by J. F. Saun-
ders, who arrived last evening from The
Needles, a town on the Colorado river, on
the Atlantic & raciflc railway. He had
heard the details just before he took the
train, and they seem to be corroborated
by an account given in a local paper, which
he brought with him. The Mojave Indian
reservation is about half a mile from The
Needles, and the aborigines are virtually
their own masters . having their own laws
and superstitions. From Saunders' j ac-
count on Tuesday last, a triple murder was
committed under the plea of a tradition, by
the Indians. One of the prettiest squaws of
the tribe, known as Loneta, was married,
according to the savage rites, about a year
ago. She was a comely girl, only eighteen
years old, and had picked up some educa-
tion. Her husband was one of the bravest,
and appeared to be very fond of her. Sun-
day last she gave birth to twins and, as a
result, a grand pow wow was called, for,
according to the Mojave tradition, the
squaw who has twins is a witch and a con-

sort of evil spirits. The penalty has always
been death for the babies and the mother.
Loneta's husband was so fond of her, 'how-
ever, that he made a strong plea for her
and her babies, but it was of no avail. The
medicine men held that the old custom must
be observed, and the two children were
brought forward and brained with a club
Loneta was kept for a more trying ordeal,
which she suffered without Complaint.
Every one of her personal belongings were
gathered and put into her "shack" and she
was ordered inside. She bid her husband
farewell, and went In. The entrance was
closexl, straw and brush were plied about
the frail structure and firt-d- . and in two
hours nothing but a few embers remained
to tell the tragic story. Officers at The
Needles learned the facts too late to In-

terfere, and the poor squaw with this horrid
torture passed to the happy hunting ground
where her ill-starr- ed offspring had preceded
her.
Two Women .MrnsKle with a nnrgjnr.

KANSAS CITY. Dec. 20. A masked bur-
glar entered the house of Mrs. Kllen Kel- -

ley, five miles southwest of Argentine, Sun-

day. She and her daughter Eliza live alone,
and there was considerable money In the
house The women awakened to find the
burglar in their presence. Mrs. Kelley got
hold of a long sharp com knife, and a three-corner- ed

struggle followed. The robber re-
ceived a wound In the head, inflicted with
the knife, and the robber beat both women
badly about the head and face with his list,
v.hile the daughter received two severe
wounds in the head, inflicted by the robber
with the corn knife. Finally, the daughter
succeeded In giving the alarm and nelgh-lor- s

came to their assistance. A large i,--

Is in pursuit of the robber, and lynching is
not improbable. Mrs. Kelley is seventy
years old.

Riot at u Dance.
ASHLAND. Ky., Dec. 26. A party of

white men attempted to break up a negro
dance at South Point. O., last nteht. A
general fight was the result. Joseph May,
white, was hot and killed bv James Hale,
negro. George Heath and George Turner,
both colored, were dangerously wounded.
Many others suffered painful knife wounds.

A Disappointed Woman.
ST. JOSEPH, Mo., Dec. 20. Mrs. William

Thompson made a desiderate attempt at
suicide last nlht by swallowing a large
dose of corrosive sublimate. She will die."
She made the attempt because of her failure
to receive a Christmas present.

YES, T1IHV I.OVH CL1IV KI.AMJ.

American at Hawaii Hope lit Will
I.t'.'id tin Troup.

Honolulu Corresxondence of Philadelphia
Pres..
Evervthlng at present is peaceful In the

citv. although active preparations are brin
n atle for war. which it Is hoped will never
take place. We Americans cannot believe"
tl at Cleveland will b? insane enough or
the American Congress sanction the tiring
of a shot and killing their brothers in de-

fense of the restoration of a woman who.
if she were a resident of an American city
would be arretted for offenses against the
mc ral statutes.

To say that the Americans here were pur-prh- vd

and chagrined at the one-side- d and
unfair report ot ex-ieb- el Blount, but feebly
expresses their feelings. The Americana
hope If there Is to be any lighting that
Mr. Cleveland will come over and lead the
UrJted State troops, if he will we guar-
antee that the American people will not
be longer bothered with a man who, in his

Mrs. Foy Cross-Examin- ed by Dan-

iel Coughlin's Attornej.

The Witness Worried and Excited and
Forced Into Several Admissions

That Were Not Expected.

TWO IMPORTANT LETTERS

In Which the Woman Demanded
Money for Her Silence.

Both Addressed to Lawyer Forrest, Who

Was Counsel for the Cronin Co-
nspirators at the First Trial.

CHICAGO. Dec. 2G. Crowds surged
through the corridors and attempted to
pain entrance to the court room where
Mrs. Andrew Foy was to be cross-examin- ed

In the Coughlin trial. Kx-Jud- go Wing
subjected the witness to a severe question-
ing. She was interrogated as to Cough-lln- 's

visit to her husband on the night of
May 9, and admitted that she heard noth-
ing suspicious In the conversation. Then
she was asked about Coughlln's visit on
the next ni?ht, and testified to having
heard the defendant telling her husband
about the search for Cronin's body. She re-
peated her - story of the visit of May 12,

when, she claims, that Coughlin said her
husband was in no danger, and that even
if he (Foy) was arrested she would be well
cared for by Alexander Sullivan, etc. After
more questions regarding subsequent visits
ex-Jud-- are Wing advanced a step towards
the witness and asked impressively:

"What promises has the prosecution made
to you for testifying?"

Mrs. Foy had apparently anticipated the
question, and replied dramatically: "De-for- e

God and man, I swear the prosecution
has not promised me any thine."

The attorney asked: "Vou don't love
your husband, d.i you?" '

"No, sir; I don't." she replied curtly.
"I see the prosecution haa filled your

house with policemen lately?"
"No. sir; the house is not full of police-

men."
in reply to the next question Mrs. Foy

admitted that her husband left her three
weeks before policemen bejan jfuardlnR- her
house. She said she did not like Coughlin,
and wis noticeably disconcerted when the
Rttomey asked her If she did not at one
time send her regards to him while he was
in Jail. Recovering herself she said that
that was a joke. "Those were sarcastic re-
gards." she said.

A murmur of excitement ran through the
court room when Judge Wing asked:
"Mrs. Foy. Isn't It a. fact that you have ac-
cused your husband time and time agnln
of being the man who threw the Anarchist
bomb at the police several years ago?"

The attorneys for the prosecution were In-

stantly on their feet and protesting against
the question and shouting to the witness not
to answer, but she cried out excitedly: "Ue-fo- re

God, I never did; I never did."
"Now," went on Judge Wing. "Didn't you .

say you would go to Judge Grlnnell and
place your husband alongside of Spies and
Parsons by what you should tell him?"

"No, sir," exclaimed Mrs. Foy. despite the
protests of the attorneys for the prosecu-
tion.

WING'S SENSATION.
Judge Wing then sprung a sensation by

advancing to the witness with a letter In
his hand and asking: "Mrs. Foy, did you
write that letter?"

State's Attorney Dottum sprang up In sur-
prise. Against his protest the witness quick-
ly took the letter and read it. "Yes,; the
witness added, reluctantly. After a silence,
"That looks like my writing."

"And did "you mall that letter to attorney
Forrest?"

"I guess I did."
State's Attorney Boltum wanted to have

the letter read aloud at once, but Judge
Wing stated that he would Introduce It in
evidence later.

Judge Wing then presented another letter,
and asked if It was not written by Mrs.
Foy. This also the witness admitted after
considerable hesitation. Then the deftnse
took up another subject and the excitement
occasioned by the Introduction of the let-
ters had scarcely passed away when a fresh
outbreak occurred.

Judge Wing asked: "Now, Mrs. Foy, did
not the prosecution give vou any money?"

"I object." interposed attorney Iiottum.
"Let her give the answer," cried a heavy

voice from near the reporters' table. Kvery
one in the court room turned in astonish-
ment.

Attorney Daniel Donahue, of counsel for
the defense, was the llrst person to dis-
cover the source of the remark. "Mr. De-vo- y.

will you please stand up," he said. It
was then seen that the remark had come
from John Devoy, one of the members of
the "Cronin committee."

"Does the court command me stand up?"
asked Mr. Devoy.

"Did you make the remark?" asked Judge
Tuthlll.

"I did."
"You must not interrupt the trial, Mr.

Devoy," ruled the court, mildly.
Mr. wevoy apologized, explaining that he

addressed his remark to Mr. Uottum. The
defense was not satisfied with the mild re-

buke the court had administered, and sug-
gested that he ought to be excluded from
the court room. Judge Tuthlll, however,
decMed that as a newspaper man and a
member of the "Cronin committee" Mr.
Devoy was entitled to a place In the court
room.

Mrs. Foy, when questioned by ex-Jud- ge

Wins as to whether she knew John Devoy,
admitted that she was well acquainted with
him. The defense then proceeded to lay tho
foundation for testimony tending to im-

peach Mrs. Foy.
"Do you know George A. HurRley. for-

merly a detective and working under ex-Stat- e's

Attorney Ixmgenecker?" asked
Judge Wing of the witness.

Mrs. Foy'a manner changed perceptibly,
and she stammered out that she thought
she knew the man.

"Did he visit you in ISM?"
The witness murmured something about

"Two or three times."
MRS. FOY'S LETTERS.

The first letter produced by Judge Wing,
and which Mrs. Foy admitted having writ-
ten, was obtained by the reporters at this
point It Is addressed to Mr. Forrest,
marked strictly private, in haste, and
reads thus:

"Dear Sir I see and hear of you going to
Ottawa In October next. Well. I want to
tell vou that lefore that time Dr. Cronin's
murder will le no longer a mystery, a I
am in full possession of all the facts about
It. and, what is more. I am the wife of one
of the chief conspirators, and 1 know all
the principals In the cruel murder, and have
their names and have talked with the most
of them, and I'm going to make a sworn
statement of all I know in a very short
time unless I get some reward for all I

have suffered since that fatal nisht that I
sat up waiting for the father of my chil-
dren to come home In the morning, and then
be told he was helping to remove a sold
to eternity. Ills dirty story of spy and
traitor would not suit me, as it did lots of
more Ignorant people I knew he was a.
better man than any of the scoundrels that
killed him, which I can prove by their own
actions. As for my husband, he has become
a human monster. He has scarcely ever
been a full night in his own house since
the murder. He l as become a drunkard and
an outcast, and I have gone through more
care and suffering than I thought any hu-
man being could bear. He left the house on
Saturday nlht. and promised to come in
a few hours, but he came at half past 5
o'clock In the morning, ami he done the
same liM night, as he knew I won't sleep,
no matter how lung he is out: and I am
In very poor health and poor In pocket and
every way. So I have made up my mind
to pl:t a stop to It all. 1 am not KIn- to
suffer any longer for such an unqrateful.
Kid cr-w-

d.
I will tell all I know, and that

Is a gjod ileal, for tney are all a bad crowd,
anyway. If you wish to answer me or sec
me you enn do so at once, for I have m.ide
up my mind, an 1 I am going to do as I say.

p. S. If you wl.'h to answer me put a
personal In the paper, the Kvenlng and
.Morning News, a friend of Justice, and I
will answer It."
lo mine is sUn-?d- , and the letter bears

the date of June Z 1S2. The second let-
ter Is alo i:pslnl. addressed to Mr. For-
rest r.r 1 dated Jan. 1M. lvl In it the writ"-say- s

satisfaction must le had or all will
be told, and ends a- - follows: "If you want
to answer me you can dso, but do it at
once. Give Dan my regards."

ItlNtlLKY'S SToItlKS DEX1KI).
Continuing his questions regarding de-

tective Hingley while the reporters were
reading the. letters. Jud;e Wing asked:
"tMrs. FoVj did vou not tell that man that

s

there was in it The person who can listen
to the noise produced by shooting a load of
coal through one of these torturing spouts
without being convinced of the existence ofa place of future punishment Is a doubterbeyond all hope of saving.

lie boards an electric car to go down
town, and directly under his feet there
arises a roar and a grinding of wheels
which seem to connect with his brain, via
his heels, and to add to the confusion thatIs constantly growing greater as he nears
the center of the city. Each car he meets
goes by with a rush and a roar, the hissing
sound on the wires accelerating In one
great crescendo until the meeting is made,
and then diminishing like the wail of a lost
soul.

A railroad bridge is crossed, under which
a train is rushing at top speed, roaring and
clattering and Fending up a cloud of steam.
And as the Jam of vehicles Is approached
there is added to the other noises that of thecracking of whips, the swearing of drivers,
the clattering of hoofs upon the pavements,
as some poor horse slips and tries to regain
his feet, and through It all there is thecontinual dinging of the gongs on the elec-
tric cars, and perhaps those on a piece of
fire apparatus which goes dashing by. Thisclang of gongs sounds like an unending
death knell to the nerve health of the public.
It is a signal of danger, not only to thepedestrian at the crossing, but also to themental balance, the brain poise, and thepatience of the populace. It is a streak ofclanging discord which runs along the spine
of the city, carrying terror and nerve ruin
into half a million pairs of ears every day.

lie hardly arrives at his office when heis called up by telephone, and lie has butplaced it to his ear when there is sounded
upon his tympanum the exasperating "brfand buzz of the buzzer before conversationcan be had. Before the shock of this has
worn off he seats himself at his desk, and
there commences in his Immediate nelgh-bcrho- od

the "cllck-cllck-clic- k" of the type-
writer, which may be borne with fortitude
for a short time, but which Is deadly in thelong run.

As he sits at his desk the sounds from
the street come to hint In a confused but
continuous roar, punctuated now and then
by the slow passage of a cart loaded with
Iron strips, which rattle above everything
else. And after the day's work is done he
leaves his office for the quietude of home.
As he steps out of the door the arc light
opposite hisses and spits at him: a news-
boy's strident voice beats upon his ear; the
gongs ding at him again; drivers curse and
pull up their horses, while he slips around
in the slush, and the roar goes on.

After a dinner that may or may not be
peaceful, according to how much effect
these things have had upon him. and also
duv somewhat to the f fleet some similar
things have been having on his better half,
he is entertained by the tones of a German
band p'.aving "Two Little Girls In Blue"
in a whole bunch of keys, and he is soothed
to rest finally by the shriek of the siren
whistle, that shriek which has no parallel
in all the noises made by man in his varied
arts, or by nature in her wildest moods.
It is an ear-splittin- g, brain-borin- g. t cice-dtstroyl- ng

screech. A more maddening or
a more demoniacal noise never disturbed
the repose of an honest man or startled
the iou!h of the wicked.

And this is wh.it comes of a man har-n-ssi- ng

for Ids own use all the powers of
nature. But something must break some-
where if the pace Is kept up.

' "T oM f VAV.
"Did you not say to your husband: 'You

scoundrel, you Anarchist, you threw the
bomb because vou were not at home that
night I'll go to Grtnnell and tell him
about It. Did you not ever tell your hus-w- as

band that Michael Kennedy the man
who drove the white horse, and that you
would like to spit on him?"

"I did not. I never did It,' repeated the
witness.

Over tho revealing of one of the witness s
name there was a lively fight. The defense
wanted to withhold It and ask the witness
a general question.
a general question. After the presentation
as evidence of the letters, both sides an-

nounced that they were through with Mrs.
Fov, and she left the stand.

Mrs. Louisa Hermann succeeded Mrs. roy
in the witness chair. She testified to hav-
ing seen Patrick O' Sullivan at the Conklin
residence on North Clark street on the
morning after the alleged murder.

John P. Lmlgren, the son-lnda- w of the
old Carlson couple, who own the famous
cottage, testified to the rough and hasty
painting of the cottage floor shortly after
the murder Is said to have been committed.

To-morr-ow experts will testify regarding
the similarity of the stains in the cottage
which were not painted over and to the
bloody marks found in the trunk.

Howard Came Neurinsr u Close.
JACKSON, Tenn., Dec 26. In the How-

ard trial to-d- ay the defense recalled E. II.
Brock way, who swore he knew Ross; that
Howard was not the same. man; that the
Hess, Ledger and Moore letters were not
In the handwriting of Howard. The de-
fense closed its proof to-nig- ht. The gov-
ernment wdll take all day to-morr- ow in
rebuttal, and tho argument will probably
commence on Thurrday, and will be pushed
day and night. A&slstant Attorney-gener- al

Bullock spoke six hours In the first trial
and Mr. Canada over five hours for the
defer.s?. It Is probable the defendant How-
ard will ppeak on Friday. A struggle will
be made for three speeches by the defense,
but that Is not certain, as the court an-
nounced In the beginning that only two
speeches on a side would be allowed. If
Mr. Trout is allowed to speak for the de-
fense. Howard's argument, which will bethe greatest effort of his life, may be post- -
Ined until Saturday. The case will go to
the jury Saturday night or Monday morn-
ing.

BOOKMAKERS ARRESTED.

Washington Authorities Determined to
Prevent Winter Racing.

WASHINGTON, Dec. 2C About COO per-
sons were in atendance at the Ivy City
track, this afternoon, when racing was re-
sumed, after a recess of nearly two weeks.
It was positively known that all book-
makers attempting to do . business in the
tent would be arrested, yet it was
announced that twelve books would be
opened. When the hour arrived for them to
open, however, only one man appeared, tho
others having decided not to sacrifice them-
selves. Henry Bennington, of Brooklyn, N.
Y.,. opened his book under the name of tne
Detroit Club, and sold 106 tickets, bringing
about $700. Four detectives and three off-
icers in citizens clothes surrounded the stallwhile the bets were being made, and just
as the flag fell starting the first race thedetectives closed in on the men and notifiedthem that they were under arrest. Tne
raid caused little or no excitement, aseverybody understood that It was a part ofthe programme. The police took charge ofthe cash box, sheet and tickets, which, to-
gether with Bennington and his clerks, were
loaded into a patrol wasron and carried toheadquarters. Shortly afterward they were
taken before Judge Miller of he Police
Court, and released on bonds of $1,000 each.Ralph Gall and Walter Hewitt were thesumles. They will appear In court to-morr-

but it is not known how soon the case
will be decided. It Is rumored that the dis-
trict attorney Is anxious to se-u- re an Indict-
ment at once, and to that end will prevent
th case coming up before Judge Miller ifpossible. If. however, the case is heardby Judge Miller, It is probable that a de-
cision will be reached much sooner, ind inthe meantime the racing will continue.
After the first race, and the arrest oi Ben-
nington, Interest subsided, and the remain-ing five races drag-ge- wearily. There wereplenty of bookmakers on hand, but none
seemed anxious to open in the face of theoverwhelming police presence. PresidentEngman stated this evening that the per-
sons arrested would be discharged by Judge
Miller to-morr-ow, and that racing will be
continued to-morr- and thereafter until a
final decision could be secured as to the le-
gality of racing at Ivy City.

One Way to Karn a Living;.
Philadelphia Inquirer.

A young girl about twenty years old came
into Ts.y room one wintry morning to sitan hour with me. and knowing that she
had. a.i it were, carried out a new line forherself, I asked her to tell me about her
work. She replied:

"Well. I had to earn my living. I have no
talent for teaching, and I have reallv no
training for any business, but It occurred to
me thero was need in many homes of tho
well-to-d- o of women who were able to fillup a gap. I came to the city of If. a stran-
ger, having only as reference the pastor
and one or two members of the church to
which I belong, and announced myself as
an 'emergency woman. giving my refer-
ences. I have rarely met an idle day. Ikeep my room at --the Young Women's Chris-
tian Association, and go out by the day
from 7 until 7. though I am not over par-
ticular about my hours. In this way I sret
all my board and a dollar a day and glad
entrance into many homes, where I believe
I am a help and blessing, and I almost al-
ways receive not only kind treatment, but
often my burdens are borne In a most beau-
tiful way. What do I do?

"Well, sometimes 1 stay two or threedays and care for the children while the
mother runs off to the mountains or to the
seashore, or goes to Philadelphia on chop-
ping expeditions. I do not so much take the
piace or a nurse as of the mother or house-
keeper, in which position my homely NewEngland training serves me good purpose.
I go out nursing where a trained nurse is
not so much needed as a help to a weary
mother. It Is astonishing how many places
I fit In, and my sphere seems broadening.
I intend to give faithful service, and It
seems to me one of the greetest needs In
all our cities Is just such women as I ain
to help bear the burdens of mothers."

A Shrinkage of Iortnneii.
Holland, In Philadelphia Press.

It is, of course, impossible to estimate
the shrinkages in private fortunes which
have taken place since that day of panic
of jnst one year ago. We hear all sorts of
stories about these losses. It Is common
report that one of our ablest bankers has
suffered a depreciation : a single indus-
trial security of more than two millions
of dollars, and that his house may, through
the inability of customers to meet theirmargins, be compelled to mark off a loss
quite as great.

One of the most intimate friends of
President Cleveland is reported to be worth
half a million dollars less to-da- y than he
was upon the day of his esteemed friend's
eLvtion to tho presidency, this loss rep-
resenting the shrinkage in his properties.
Brokers who talk about Wllllajn C. Whit-
ney, and his name is much discussed In
nnancial circles, are of opinion that the
Democratic success, through the anxiety
It has created, and through the wretched
policy of the administration early In ths
hi ring, has cost Mr. Whitney, through de-
preciations, more than one million of dol- -

Chauncey M. Depew said to me just b?frp
he went to Europe that he presumed thegreater number of the wealthy men of thiscountry would tind on figuring up their
possessions on the 1st of January that they
were from ITj to i) per cent, less than they
were a year ago. and in some cases very
much more.

And he siokp of the extraordinary ob-
ject lesson furnished by the experience of
thr-- railways in this country, believing that
from 13 to J0 per cent, of the capital in-

vested In them now represented bankrupt
properties, and at a rough estimate placing
the depreciation in these properties at not
far from a thousand million dollars.

Characteristic Anecdotes Told by
the Popular Chauncey.

The Man "Who Had a Scheme for the
Largest Railroad System on Earth

and the Flattering Oriental Caller.

New York Recorder.
The genial and ever interesting Chauncey

M. Depew, whose good nature and pood sto-
ries have made him so popular Just as his
many talents have made him famous, re-
turns to us from abroad this morning. He
has been absent on one of his vacation runs
in Europe, and has traveled further and
seen more than is usual on such occasions.
This time he Journeyed as far south as
Rome; and, it is said, even "toyed with the
chips" at Monte Carlo. Nothing could be
more apropos, therefore, than two cf his
new stories coming fresh from the other
side one by mall from a friend In Rome,
and the other by word of mouth from a
Jolly comrade who had It from Depew him-
self In Paris.

The stage setting: for both episodes Is the
same. President Depew is seated at his
large desk, afTectlng the utmost gravity, but
mentally recalling the last 13. and S. he had
with the Prince of Wales at Homburg. The
clever and amiable Duval enters, L. U. II.,
and approaches the president In a shock-
ingly familiar manner.

"The old chap with that gigantic rnllroad
scheme is here again, Mr. Depew," he say.
"This is the twenty-thir- d time he has cal'ed,
and I think you had better see him. It is
evident that his staying qualities are better
than we thought."

"Perhaps you're right," I replied to Du-'va- l.

"Show the rooster in."
A tall man. with a face as full of angles

as a trust company's office is full of wid-
ows, entered, bearing an Immense roll of
canvasback paper not ducks and declin-
ing to take the proffered seat, he unpolled
an enormous map of the United States,
partly across the desk, but chiefly upon the
floor. I fastened my eyes upon this elabo-
rate production of pen and ink and saw it
was a railroad system starting from New
York and gathering up all the cities of the
West very much as the octopus throws
out its tentacles to fasten upon all victims
within its reach. I recollect that he had
planned an air line from New York to Osh-kos- h.

over which the exploiter of the idea
assured me two hours and a half time couldbe saved, as compared with any existing
r0!'.-- . 4s 1 have never been to OshkoshI dldn t know how badly a man might wantto go there or how much worse he might
want to leave that town. Rut after my vis-itor had harrangued me for ten minutesand I will admit that he displayed powers
that would qualify him to shine as an after-dinn- er

talker I turned to him and said:
1P J;1u1kn what K that WilliamI itt said to his secretary when he heardthat the great Napoleon had won the bat-tle of Austerlltz?"

The man's face was a study. First hewore an expression of interest, then ofcuriosity. next of doubt and finally of con-tempt as he remarked with chilling delib-
eration:

VI don't. Clve a d what William Pittsaid to his secretary when he heard thatthe great Napoleon had won the battle ofAusterlltz."
"Rut. sir, you surely must recall thosememorable words?" I said, with all thegravity I was able to summon, although Iwas consumed by internal ppasms. Mvmanner was so serious that the old fellow

eyed me for an entire minute, and then,clearly believing that the best thing to dowas to humor me, he asked:
"Well, what did he say?"
"William Pitt said to his secretary whenhe heard that the Kreat Napoleon had wonUJS of A,us,terIItz' 'I'ete, roll up theman Europe.
The prospective railroad builder of thenew world gazed Into my eves with astony Kiare; then, turning suddenly upon

his heel, he strode as far as the door,leaving his mnntodon map behind him. Istill stood, following him with my eyesfeeling Intuitively that the incident wasnot closM when my visitor stopped, re-turned slowly to the side of my desk andsaid :

"I 'tumble to myself.' and if you'll giveme a pass to my home in Michigan. I'llstay there the rest of my life."
HAS AN ORIENTAL, FLAVOR,

The second tale comes straight from the
Via Nazionale, but the stage setting is
exactly the same. There is an Oriental
flavor about it, when accompanied by the
admirable acting of Mr. Depew that coldtype cannot impart. Here Is the way Mr.
Depew related the incident the other day
to a friend as they walked up the most
beautiful street in new Home, under the1
shadow of the American church:

"It was the hottest afternoon of last Au-gust, and I was seated in mv office tryingto dispose of a vast amount of businessthat had accumulated during my' absenceat the world'H fair. I was dictating to twodifferent stenographers, and staining everynerve to complete my work when a lareand elaborately engraved card was broughtto me Uarlng the words. 'AbdarahmanKhan, Teheran.' followed by several linesof Persian characters that I did not botherto read.
"When I was dining with the Prince ofWales on one occasion I met 0.w.an Khanand a delightfully agreeable man he wasC

At the world's fair, from which I had Justreturned, l had been presented to the olfl-ci- al

representative of the Shah, and I atonce assumed that he was the distinguished
visitor who was awaiting audience in theouter room. I realized that, important as
were my duties, I would have to Fee himat once, anS I hastily put on my coat,
whi'h, in the heat of the day, I had cast
aside, and gave directions that the distin-
guished Persian gentleman should be ad-
mitted. I remained standing to receive him
and my llrst sight of my visitor convinced
me that he was all I had pictured him.

"He was faultlessly dresm-- d in a suit of
finest broadcloth that tttted him perfectly.
Ills coal-blac- k mustache and goatee were
marvels of the barber'H art. and the rich,
warm blood of the orient tingled in his
olive cheeks. His Iww was grave and
courtly, us became a near companion to
the king of klnjjs. Nasr-ed-dln- e.

"I motioned the visitor to a chair, into
whkh he dropped antf curled his feet up

THE NERVOUS AMERICAN.

Ilia Boston Brother Tells What Is tho
Matter with Him.

Boston Home Journal.
The Ingenuity of the human race seems

to Lave betn applied steadily for the last
few years to the shattering of nerves, and
a more diabolical aptitude for a chosen field
of work was never shown.

Tho American of to-da- y Is said to go In
a rush- - You have heard all that, and do
not care to have it repeated. But It 13

not the rush that makes him nervous, it
Is the nervousness that makes him rush.
And this all comes through his cars. Let
him go about his business with plujjs In
hl3 ears, and In a few days he will be a
well man if not a corpse for he will shut
out the multifarious nerve-wearing- :, nerve-Jarrin- ff.

mlnd-distractl- ng Founds with which
our modern city life Is fretting filled.

It Is Jump here. Jump there. A Jar on the
nerves at this point, and another at that,
and bo on all day, until a man seeks his
rest, fagged In body and mind, and not
Quite so well able to stand the strain of
the next day.
It us look at what any modern Boston

man's day mav be, purely In respect to the
noises that he hears which tend to drive
him to distraction, and which may in some
way account for his Inexplicable crossness
upon arriving at home, aud I do not here
mean to refer to the noises that all tlesh
Is heir to. squalling bablea or angry cooks,
but merely to those unnatural shocks which
set one's mind to Jangling and cauo
thoughts of Bedlam to rise unbidden.

The man who lives In a flat will probably
be awakened In the morning by the milk-
man or the Janitor coming downstairs three
at a jump, and striking his Iron-sho- d hoofs
Into the woodwork at every s:ep. Thl3 over,
he will be aroused out of his next doze by

.the violent Juggling of the furnace and the
crackling and snapping of the steam in the

Again will he be aroused by thefipes.slamming of the ltd of the ashbox by
the Uiddy. and by this time there
Is surti a conglomeration of sounds that he
cannot olstlngv.ish any one above the rest
which is the most offensive.

He Is just sittlrtV down to his breakfast,
when the postman pushes the front-doo- r
bell button, and that instrument of con-
tinued surprise, the elrctric bell, shrinks
out "Hr-r-r-r-r-rt- t" in a tone which says
as pla'ril; rs anything, "Aha! I made you
Jump thft time.' An i the breakfast hour
Is m..1- - stil' more hideous by the shouting
of tne u.iwkeru brilnd the hou?e.

As i.e co:r.e out of the house his oppo-
site neighbor is putting In his winter coal,
an .! L iz bAr.p done through the medium-s'.d- p

of a sheet-iron spnut. And the harsh,
ftuMued. n5:ir. ro.tr Issuing frora one of
tr.tj.se lo::; lfon spouts through which the
load of coal is llng tninferrfd from the
Wfegon Into a hole In the sidewalk--- ! there
ttny oarm more exasperating or Irritating?
It is n a if i she: of sandpaper v,iT" being
drawn to and fro across one's tympanum,
or as If one had move ! Into a worU: where
everybody w:ts tiling s'.ws for the music

Awarded I-Iirjh-esfc Honors "World' ITair.


