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PARRICIDE.

The Author of ‘“Warwick” Shot
Dead by His Son in the
Sturtevant House,

The Demon of Domestic Unbappiness
the Cause of the Crime.

TERRIBLE DETAILS OF THE TRAGEDY

Mistory of the Family Troubles of Mansficld
Tracy Walworth and His Wife,

MURDER FOR A MOTHER'S HONOR.

Yonng Walworth Says that the Deed Was
Done In Defence Agalnst Slander
and Personal Danger.

ST0RY OF A MISERABLE MARRIAGE

How Two Beings Who Loved Grew
Gradually to Hate Each Other.

THE CONFESSION TO THE CORONER.

Statements of Various Persons Who
Were Near the Fatal Scene.

The Doctor, the Hotel Ulerk and the Ser-
vants Tell Their Stories.

INTENSE FEELING IN THE CITY.

Bketch of the Literary Life of
Mansfield Tracy Walworth.

—_—

INTERVIEWS WITH HIS PUBLISHERS

The News at the Home of the
Walworths in Saratoga.

Of allthe crimes that shock the souls of men none
has ever been held in greater abhorrence than par-
ricide, which 18 by all odds the most complete and
terrible inverslon, not alone of human nature, but
of brute Instinct. To conceive that the ofspring
shomld become the slayer of the parent is fearful
under any clreumstances, but wher the offence is
committed with intent and knowledge, even with
deliberation, Its enormity 13 intensified a thousand-
fold. It was a crime punished by the anclents with
awfol rigor and held in the deepest detestation;
snd, sccording to mythological record, the cul-
prita were dellvered up to the tormenis of
the Furles, (EBdipus glew his father Lalos
a8 they chanced to meet in the way, while the som
was Journeying to Phocis, and the avenging Fates
followed him thereafter with misfortune, disgrace,
remorse and oroel tortures to his death. Orestes,
too, the(son of Agamemnon gnd Clytemnestra,
slew his mother to avenge the deatn of his father
&% her hands, and to blot out her adulterous shame,
and he lkewise was tormented by the Furies,
thongh afterward purified by the people of Argos.

In all ages the offence, considered in proportion
to the aggregates of murders, has been compara-
tively rare, and in the majority of these instances
the deed has usually beem the result of
anger, accident or mental aberration. In
many years there has mnot been, In this country
At least, &ny very remarkable (nstance of a
murder of a father by his son or danghter, and even
matricide, which ranks in the same category—
‘Shougn it may, from the natural tenderness with
‘which motherhood is regarded, be considered astill
moreheinons act—i8 of comparatively much more
frequent occurrence. There have been in the city
of New York, within the past seven or eight
years, some three or four cases of matricide,
& score of uxorieldes, several fratricides and han-
dreds of homicides, and not one parricide—at least
none that have been determined to be such. At
last, however, this rare and revoiting form or
tragedy i added to the st of local murders, and
there appears to be no form or excess of crime
with which the great metropolis I8 not 1o be made
familiar,

THE TRAGELY.

Mansfield Tracy Walworth, a well known gen-
tleman of talent and position, was yesterday
killed by his son, Frank H. Walworth. The circum-
stances of the murder are so horrible, 5o appaliing
that they rearcely seem credible. Killed by lus
own son! by the being who ought to have cher-
ished and loved him beyond any one on earth! by
the child to whom he gave life! The father lles
dead In a pool of bleod. The son walks coolly to the
police station and says, "1 want to give mysell up,
as 1 have shot my father.”

Frank H. Walworth arrived in this cily on Mon-
day afternoou from Saratoga. He'is but a very
young man. He is tall and slim, with large blue
@yes that are very frank and winning, & smooth
face, Mir complexion, light whiskers and refincd
featares. No ome to look at Wim would have
thought that he could commit 8¢ terrible a erime,
He smiled pleasantly as

HE STEFPED UP TO TNE DESK
in the ofMee of the Sturtesant House and asked the
clerk—"Have you a room?"

“Yes, gir,” the clerk replied.

He registered his pame, and was shown up to
his room, No. 287, which i# on the third foor, in the
rear wing of the hotel. He was pale and seemed
tired. He sat dowa on the bed and mused awhije.
Then he rose and paced the room with rapid
strides. He passod his hand through his hair and
was apparently plunged in deep thought. What
wis he thinking of ¥ Or the murder of his father,
of his own fate after be would have committed the
fearfol deed?

There was a setiled resolutionm on his face when
be walked out. He went to the nouse where his
father was boarding, in Fourth avenue, near Futy-
fourth street. He wne not at home, the servant
girl pald, In answer to Frank's inquiries.

““Well, give him this note when he comes in," the
young man sald, “will you, please 1"

This was the note :—

I want to try and gettle gome family matters

At the sturievant Howse after an hour or two.

T am not there | will leave word at the office.

“F, . WALWORTH."

The servant gir) promised to give the note to Mr,
Walworth, and he leit. He went beck to the hotel,
asked when they would have supper, and con-

veised for s short while with one of the clerks. He
ate pome supper and returned to his room. He
locked the door s0 an to remain pndisturbed, and
Iny down on the bed. He thought of all the misery
in his mily, of the separation of his parents, of s
Iather's condoot, of his mother's muerings, and by
chme heavy ot heart indeed. Then he rose and
ook n Colt's revolver out of hig porket. He neld it
agmnst the light. He took out the chamber and p
Jooked at it steadily,

“1g s sure,” he sald, it pever e

A BOUND OF FOOTETErS,
as il some one was Approaching.

“Who can that bet'she sald, starting up.
hep

He listened, but the footsteps died away. It was
80 Btill there seemed nota breath surring. He was
alone with lus thosghts. He laid his head on the
pillow and tossed his bair from his forebhead. After
& few minutes he rose again aod looked out of
the window. It was dark, and the bright stars
glimmered in the sky. He gazed pensively at the
gky, and the calm serene besuty of the scene
seemed to have made o deep impression on his
soul. He bowed his bemd in his hands and wept,
The hot tears scalded his cheeks and his whole
frame wag shaken by emotion,

He clutched the revolver -ﬁ'}n, and fixed his eyes
on 1t calmiy ana steadily. sank again on {Im
bed, After an hour he raised himself iuto a sitting
posture and md‘ “He will probably cowme to-
morcow morning.” He paced the room ali night
long, and his lips were constantly moving as i he
were speaking 0 himselr,

“Morping, morulng,” he sald, with a elgh of
agony, ‘41 it were only " And he
udded, after & panse, It it were only done,” He
Kept looking st the siars, which grew paler and
puler, aud & sense of the awfol crime he was about
l.lo (:l:lmml.;.l wmrk into I:In mn& ‘!‘! lust he 'ﬂ,":
down on nees and praye eaven. ‘The
muon went down and the sight u? the first rays of
the sun struck a chill through his frame, He ex-
pected his futher in & few hours, and then

“Not

IT WOULD HAVE TO BE DONE.
At o quarter past six o'clock Mr. Walworth
came, He asked the clerk tosend his card up to

his son’s room, The bell-boy took ithe card up,
aud knocked, and a voloe sald, *“‘Come in|"

The boy entered, but recoiled irom him when he
his pale face, thut seemed L0 have
GROWN HAGUARD IN A NIGHT.

There seemed to be a terrible light in his eye.

He looked at the card, nnd ssid: 'Show the gen-
tleman up." |

The boy réturned witn thé answer, and Mr. Wal-
worth walled suwkur up to his son's room. He
was In high epirits and hummed & tune as he as-
cended the stalrs. The morning wis #o beautiiul,
and health and strengih were throbbing in Lis

pulse.

He knocked,

“Come In,” & volee eald, It was o voice that
fell with o illar sound on his ¢ar. He remem-
bered it for many years. It had once spoken to
him in accents of affection and kKindness,

‘I'he Tather entered the room. HIs eyes met those
of hig son. They stood

FACE TO PACE.
The first rays of the sun lighted up their featurea,
What o contrast | Here the smooth, solt face of the
son; there the sober, manly countensnce of the
lather. The father extended his hand, but the son
;.:E“ dlt off. The young man placed his baok sgainst
e door

AND DREW TIR PIFTOL,
which he pointed at his father’s breast.

“For heaven'’s sake, what do you mean?’ the
fatner cried, placing his nand before mis breast.
“[o you menn to murder mef"

The plstol was still nted at his breast, and
there was no mercy in the son’s face,

“Think of what you are deing," the father said.

A pang shot across the son’s fce. ‘1 know youn
are father," he mutiered between his teeth,
“but you must die."”

“Diet” the tather shrieked in a yell of terror,
;-r:nlwe #’;}u called me here to murder me, your owu
ather

He cocked the pistol, but now the brilllant rays
of the sun streamed into the room, and the son's
face was visible in all its terrible fury,

B | have mercy on your soul, father; but
1 have none,"

The father trembled, His face became perfectly
white with terror and cold drops of agony started
from his brow, His lipa quivered.

“You have insulted my meotner,” the son pur-
sued, bis eyes

FLABHING WITH RAGE;
4“yon have threatened and lngulted my mother,”

There was o metion of his fiuger, as If he was go-
I;iz to pull the trigger. The father sunk on his

nees.

“Merey " he cried, “yon cannot murder your
father (M

“You have threatened and Insulted both my
mother aud myself. Even if you would promise me
not to do it again I could not belleve you.™

] promise ir,"" the father exclalmed, trembling
in every limb. There was such agony In his ashy
lace that it would have pierced a heart of stone.
But his son felt no mercy tor him.

“You have lled before and youn could lte aguin.
1 cannot believe you,” was bis son's answer.

It was & solemin moment. There was the father
on his knees praying his son to spare his lite, and
there was the son pointing the revolver at his
father's breast. His eyes shone with a steady de-
termination. .

“Father, you must die," he sald, *Say your last
prayer."

It was all In valn—no prayers, Do entireaties
would move him,

NOTHING BUT DEATH REMAINED,
and the father howed his nhead. The son listened
calmly. He heard every word, and his grasp of the
pistol did not relax. His eyes were fixed on those
of his father.

A fosh—another, and the Mther steegered hack
a8 If struck by lHghtning, Three mord waols, ud

THE WORK WAS FINISHED,

The murdered man raised his hands above his
head and fell.

+ My son,” he breathed faintly. A deadly pallor
overspread his features; lis breatiing was short
and neavy. He was dying at the hand of him to
whom he had glven e and who Lad so cruelly
taken nis QWi

o UMY RON" WERE HI8 LAST WORDE
The blood rained down from his forehead and from
hig temples and triekled down on the fece of the
:gn.ﬂ At last the dying man gave a gusp and fell to

e figor.

The ?-onng man looked calmly at the hlooﬂg form
of his [ather and said, “Well, 1t's doge,” Then he
walked quietly down stairs and said tQ Wic nignt
clerk, 7ill you have the goodness to teli me
where the aiearest police station s ¢ 1 have Killed

.m{lmher. and want to give myself up."

e wrote "
A DESPATCH ™0 IS UNCLE,
in Sarato, Lemnﬁlm that he had killed his
father, and ssking bim to break the news as gently
a8 possible to s mother. Then he walked to the
Thirtieth street pollce station. Sergeant Keatlng
wis at the desk.

“l have come here to give myself up," Frank
Walworth said, In a tone of the utmost coolness,
“as 1 have shot my lather,”” He handed the ser-
geaut the revolver.

WALWORTI'S STATEMENT,

At half-past ten Coroner \'oun% and Dr, Marsh
arrived, aud Walworth gave the following state-
ment in reply to the Corener’s queries :—

I reslde with my mother in Saratoga, my father
having parted from her some yvears ago. My father
Is an author, and Ihave been stndying law. [ think
my father is abont forty-one years old, but do not
know where e was born. llr father bas not lived
with my mother since we left here three years
ago, but e has repeatedly sent us threatening and
fusulting letters, 1t is only a short time ago since
he threatened to shoot my mother and myself, 1
fhot him because of this, Not long ago I met him
In the street in Saratoga, and 1 then told him that
If he d1d not keep awuy from us, or insulted my
mother any more, 1 would shoot him. T told him
that there were bounds which | wonld not allow any
man to go eyond with impunity, especially when my
mother was being insulted. 1 went to his house
yesterday und left a note for him to call on me,
which be did this morning. When he came |nto the
room I drew outa revolver and told hlm te pro-
mise me that he wonld not threaten or insult us
any more, which he promised. Shortly afterward
we begin speaking on family matters, and he used
BOIEe very |1:|5|11r.mﬂ:l ]nnﬁusga and put his hand in
lils pockel as though to draw out & pistol, when |
shot bim. He then came towards me and 1 fired
three other shots at him, When 1 fired the last
shot at him he had me by the collar,

have on my f(amily. 1would like Judge Barbour
to know this, as be was Interested in the case hes-

re,

When he had answered the Coroner’s queations
Walworth sent the following despateh te Cnlcago i—
M. D, Hanmx, 102 La Salle street, Chicngo —

1 shot mather this morsing. F. N. WALWORTH,

Dr. Marsh made

AN EXAMINATION OF THE RBORY

of the murdered man, snd found four bullets, one in
each breast, one in the right slde of the face, the
ball lodging i the brain, and the fourth i the
right arm, breaking it The hody was removed Lo
No. 680 Carmine street, where the HERALD reporter
Baw It. The face bore an expreasion of great suffer-
ing; the lips were shghtly parted, and the woana
In the forchead plainly showed the terrible death
e had died,

Frank Wulworth was removed to the Tomha.
Officer Maloney, who went with him, asked him
several questions in regard to the murder, but he
refused to say anything, He smoked i cigar and
Spoke about the squares wod strects which they
passed and his having lorgetten most of their
names. “l have seen a grear many mocderers,” the
ofcer tald the BRERALD reporter (st evening, “but
I never eaw one who was so cool,
moch excited 48 you are now,”

Diagram of the Room Where the Mur-
derilook Place.

The room 207 8 & somewhat small ons, ahont
nine by twenty. Its frnitore conslsts of a wash-
stand, bed, chalr, #tove god 'looking glass, In the
gpot mentioned a8 C i the dead min. The mur-
dered man stood with his back to the wall and in n
correr between the head of the bed and fhe
waehstand. Here there was no exit, no eSCAPE POS-
glble for him. The #&'n stood before him and in
front of the door, having pushed his father up to-
wards the wall and perhaps afraid that he might
escape by the door. The b -
uuuﬂ m{-t coversd with ﬂlt:{l;ﬁ ‘mnw. :ll:g 'I::rll:-
dered man having leaned npon it while bis iifeblood
was ebling away. ‘There was also s quantity of
blood which had trickled down the wal), and no
doubt from the wound in lus sarm. Bat more singu-

lar than this, there Wis aiso & quantity of blomd on
the opposite side of the washstand, about three
teet pway, where it had apparently spueted, some
belnp cungoaled  on  the wsurlace of  the
marhle and  a uantity belng in oa stul
J;&uul conditlon under a glass on the fork.er

e of the washistand, i AUQ) dih  was

hishy, fal] of blood, s Was alko the lou‘:.hhrunh aish,

1 only regret this on account of the effect it will |

He wus just as |

which had mingled with the soap Into a kind of
?;tt::l nm At E“uni' m’gnmerod Ills'l nead

carpe v parently stag-
geied forward o iew paces and fallen. Her’nlleﬂ
quarts, which had Tun ‘throwh he cArpet Iar &

run througl carpe

space of about two feet In dinmeter, A towel also
lay om the foor, saturated with the dead man's
blood, Above, on the wall, was a smali, new inden-
ture, about the mize ol a where, evidently, ong
of the balls bad strock. 'This ball has not beem
found, however, Along the carpet over which the
dead man was carried to the bed there were spota
of blood on the ¢ t.  The gheets had been re-
moved from the m&h“ with this exception, all
was as it had been when the murder wias com-
mitted. The hat ol the murdered man (o silk one
and remarkably large) atill hung on the hat rack,
Otherwise there was nothing in the room to excite
surprise or attention, In the remaning portion of

1t all was quiet and undisturbed.
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A. Door to the room where the murder took place.
H. The wasbstapd, where the murdercd man en-

deavored tostead v himself.
O. Bpot where hie stood when the fatal shots ware fired.
rl't"l )l;cs where he fell, with his head resting in s pool
of blood.
E. Haot rack, where Walworth hung his haton enter-

. The bed where the murdered man wos placed im-
mediately after death,
1. Btove,
H, Window,
L Brm where the son stood when he shot his father,
J. Hallway.

STATEMENTS OF WITNESSES AND
OTHERS

The Doctor’s Btory:

One of the doctors who attended on the mur.
dered man said that when he went up stairs to
room 267 he found Mr. Walworth was not yet dead.
He was lying on the foor with his head on the
carpet and gasping. IHis pulse gave one or two
pulsations when the Doctor took his arm in his
hand and then stopped compietely. Blood was
gushing from the wound in his left breast and from
his arm, He died in about a quarter of 8 minute
afer the Doctor went Into the room. He was
shortly after placed upon the bed. 'rhaDouwrnﬁn
that {.?unu falworth sald when he was brought
into the room sometbing different from that re-
ported elsewhere. The Doctor says that Walworth
reported the conversation between himsell and
father as follows :—

WALWORTH THE SON (standing before his father) —
Yon have n written letters to my mother
toreatening both her life and my own. Will you
leelmt#ly promise never Lo make such threats
again
:\v‘:'uwnm THE FATHER—I do make that prom-

e,

WaLworTH THE SoN—You have also repeated
the Insult made to my mother. Do yom promise
to llmgar use Insulting language 10 my mother
agaln

WaLwoRTH THE FatnER—I do make such a
promise.

WALWORTH THE Sox (drawing the revolver and
pointing it at his father)—You have made that
pro before, and I do not believe yon. You
shall never have the opportunity of dolng 8o

again,
And tnen the firing took place, without a mo-
ment's interval of hesitation,

What the Hall Boys Say.

Two hall boya in the Sturtevant House were
connected with the affair indirectly. Ome, Willlam
Amos, says that when Mr. Walworth asked tosee
nis son he took the card up to room 267, “The
80N Was in bed and did not answer at first. I then
opened the door and looked In. Mr, Walworth took

the card, and,’ looking at 1t 1, W I
dressed and mnht' lwen‘f o tfa

Btairs and told the father that his son wasn't up,
but would be down shortly. He waited., Pretty
goon the bell of 207 rapg, and I again answered
the bell. Young Mr. Waiworth then said, ‘Show

the gengdman up.! 1did this, and when I opened
the qoor and showed the father In the son was sit-
tlng on the bed, dressed and with his hat on, He
looked guiet enough, but not in good humor. 1
went ont and clesed the door, went down
slowly, and kefore I got to the bottom of the last
stalrs I heard the bell from one of the rooms ring
furtonsly. 1 afterwards found it was No. 268,

waEn't a minute after that young Mr. Walworth
came down the stairs and went up to the desk.
glhue clerk told me to go for apoliceman and I

80,

The hall boy, John, says that when tne hell ot
2688 rang o0 luriously seven or elght of the indica-
tors were pulled oipen. probably because the wires
got entangled by wlni pulled g0 hard. 1ran up
the stairs ss fast as I could do to room 268, Mr.
Ebert, a cotton merchant, lives in 268, and it was
he who rang so hard, He wouldn't open his door,
but shouted from the inglde that murder was goln
on in the next room. I then went to the room an
opened the door. 1 saw the murdeéred man
Ifing on his gide and bleedlnudprormely from
several wounds, The washatand was covered
with blocd, and the wall also, I saw that Mr.
Walworth was breathing yet, but as 1 could do
nothing I ran down stairs and f"e the alarm.
Mr, Walworth, the son, had preceded me, and was
umndtnf by the clerk's desk, qaite cool and col-
le¢ted, but not saying anything, 1 told the clerk
what I saw, and he towd the Doctor, who went
right up stairs,

The Clerk’s Statement.

Mr. Barraty, ene of the clerks at the Sturtevant
Haouse, gpoke a8 follows :—

I am acquainted with young Mr. Walworth. THe
came here yesterday alternoon and registered
himself on the blotter. He wrote with a firm, even
hand and did not appear to be at all nervous, [
gave him room 267 on the third floor,
went out and returned to dinoer. He asked for
his Key early In the evemng and then went up
stairs. | notteed nothing peculiar in his way of
acung, btut thought he looked the same a8 usual.
He was calm and collected and spoke on indifferent
topice as any ordinary man will do who is in posses-
wion of all his facalties. I was on duty in the morn-

ing when Mr. Walworth, Sr., came in and sent up
s card. Nothing led me to think anything wns
wrong until Mr. Walwork, the son, came walking
-.hm:ln stalrs and came up to the desk, He said,
COulY i—

“T have shot my father '

“What (" [ exclaimed. “Youn don't mean that #7

“Yes, | mean it. I have shot him, and I want
yon to send for & policeman, '

He then #aid something more abont famlly

trouble, that I did net understand, and T called i |

hall boy up and told him to go and get a policeman.
He did go, and came back with one a few moments
alter, In the meantime [ told the doctor Lo go mp
to thé room, while Mr. Walworth stood by the desk
saying nothing, but waiting patiently. When the
;rollmmn came in he agaln sald he had shot his
ather and wanted o give himsell np. The police-
man thén invited him to accempany him to the
station house, which he did,

A flance at the entry of the name on the blotter
proved wnat the clerk had smd, “Frank H. Wal-
worth' was written on the page in a bold, free hand,
and showed not the slightest nervousness In the
writer when It was traced on the book.

Enter m.o-t.g‘.hnr.
At apout ten o'clodk the undertaker's wagon,

from Sentor & Benedict's, In Carmine street, drove
up to the door of the hotel, The large ice cofMn
was then taken up stairs and the body was speedily
placed in It just, as it was, The whole thing did

uat take more than ffteen minutes, when the hox,
with e desd freight, wis agaln placed (o the
on, which rapidly drove awsy.

‘hew in the ondertakers establishment it was
disrobed and washed and placed in a preserving
coiin 1o wwalt the disposition which the famil
may choose to make of it. 11 now lles in the bac
room of the store, white and stark ; but the process
of decomposition was said by the doctors who saw
it to have already et in, pwing to the fact that
the dead man il been strong and healtny and in
the iull vigor of life. In soco a case the julces of
the body decem pose almont immedintely.

Walworth's Publishers.

Carleton & Co. were the publishers of Manafield
Tracy Walworth's k& A reporter calded in
yesterday to obtain dny particulars they mighu
knew. The partnor in the house AlONe Was
. Ne suwd st Mr. Welworth - calied

He then |

in very seldom, nos emce Iin month
and that he never of bid domam.é
troubie n his thusty "but us’ A Bever spoke of 1
b v as ver [l
they never did. The uu'guu had
been v thougn nos 80 large an had
been generally reported, new mnothing of
his book, “The Lives of Six Chancellors,”
and did not belleve that it rulH. or any part
of it They alwuys thnusmia of Mr, Walworth,
dn.m Was 1air in fus dealings apparenily wekl to

Interview with Mr. Perry.

A reporter saw Mr, Perry, one of the editors of
the Home Journal. This gentleman sald that Mr.
Walworth had written some sketches at one time
continuously (or their paper, bat had not done any
writing for them since last year. Mr. Perry
sald the murdered man was, 8t the time of his

y ed on a* for the New
York Wi , Which was not concluded. As fRr g
family troubles were concerned, Mr, Perry said that
Mr, walworth did not sauy much outsiie. He had
not apoken to bim about them to wny extent. He
knew he had a quarrel with his wife, and that they
waore separated, but further than this he knew
little. He bad never met the som; but heard that
he was very devoted to his mother. Mr. Walworth
was ol & quiet disposition, and apparently a well
meaning man. He did not know that there was
any open fead m the family—in fact, anything

which would be likely to create such a tragedy as
this. He nllwnn heard of Mrs, Walworth as o most

catlmable lady, .- )
g ool e i B
Judge Barbour's Emotion,

The venerable Judge Barbour was holding o
court In the Superior Court, No, 2 when one of
the counsel stepped op to him and informed him of
the Killing of Munsteld Tracy Walworth by his son.
Judge Barhour lmmediately give way to an emo-
tlon be eould not control. He leaned his head on
the desk for & few momentsand then gald, “Gentle-
men, we will adjourn the Court for to-day,’” and

he then totteréd down the steps, 8o that he had
to be helped out of the court room. then lm-
mediately took a coach, and, going in search of ex-
District Attoruey Garvin, went In bis company to
the Binrtevant House, where he asked for the
When told that he was a prisoner at the
Twenty-ninth precinet station house he asked
where It wag, and lmmediately repaired there,
where he and hugu Garvin had s long conference
with the young man.

Judge Barbour's wife a8 & ocousin of Manafield
Tracy Walworth, He waa very Intimate and in
constant intercourse with all the family, aud knew
their fewls, and looked upon them in the light of
his dearest friends,

IN THE TOMBS,

About five o'clock last evening a reporter visited
the Tombs to learn what disposition had been
made of the young parricide. It waa after the houra
during which visitors are admitted to the prison,
and there was no opportunity to see Walworth.
Eartler in the day o reporter had called and re-
quested an interview, but the prisoner declined re-
ceiving any person whatever, pave a gentleman
who called about hall-past three o'clock and rep-
resented nimself to be the counsel of the newly In-
carcerated man. He was admitted to his cell and
remained with his client for nearly an hour, after
which he left. None of the attachés of the Tomba
recognized the gentieman.

WALWORTH BEACHED THE PRISON
between half-past two and three o'clock, in custody
of a single policeman. He was attired in a suit of
light colored Bpring clothing, and had also a Spring

overcoat of light colorand texture, He had none
of the appearances of & prisoner,

“You might u& he came down here himself,"
said a Keeper to the reporter. “He walked in [ree
and quletin manner. There was no excitement
about bim, and I tell you it's & rare thing to see a
man come in here as easy and ofkanded as he dld,”

THE CORONES'S COMMITMENT,

The officer presented a writ, of which the follow-

Ing 18 a copy :i—

RARY CONMMITMENT,

ﬂ? and Onmity of New Vi
‘To rie Kxerug or THE Crev
Iw THR NAME OF

i
RINON IN 8AID CITY i=
THE PEOPLE OF rHE Brate or New Yonx.
You are hereby command &d 1o
EXAMIN

recalve o your ¢ #
VAsAT ST IIERGEE Sang Y. &
T. Walworth. NeLsoN WY

. YOUNU, Coroner.
w York Carener's office, June 8, 1473,

The prisoner was duly tered vy the clerk at
the desk, and in a min afterward passed
through the il doors ch were to shut hi
oat Irom the world. He passed with a nluta
thoughtless pace l.llronﬂ'h the prison yanl, walke
into the main prison bo anil the olanking iron
door that ) up to the mwon gallery In the
corridor was ned for hink In two minutes more
the door of cell No. 67 was openéd to him, and he
stepped naide without tatlon, belnq_
obliged to sloop As he en gonsequence o
the Jowness e d cell is on the

worner of the gor - rear or Elm

street side, and was furnished simply with a cot

and &tool, the bad being provided with the opd

nn?r; prison clothing. Tne door was then closed o
m.

After an Interval of about an hour Walworth was
removed Lo e -
« TEDae” CELL NO. 44,
in the southern wing of the corridor, but on the
same tier. This brings him into the neighborhood
of the notables who occupy “Murderers’ Row,”
und his feliow residents on the same block of habi-
tations are Sharkey, Scannell, King and some other
subjects of sa nary fame. In this cell also the
furniture 18 of the same piain description. Whe
left alone Walworth took otff his light overcoat and
gat down on the miserable bed, alone with hig
thoughta. Up to slx o'clock he ggL aﬁh the bed,
thinking deeply, but in po wise defire, {n spirits,
He made no requests the prison omeials for
food or extra paraphernalia, two candies being th
ouly things furnished him, 232
TOUNG WALWORTH RILENT.

Shortly before BiX o'clock the reporter wrote a
gories of eight questions to the prisoner, which
were conveg‘ed to nim by one of the Keepers, with
& request that, 1 unobjectionable, e would Inake
either written or verbal reply.

When the keeper presented the guestlons, to-
gether with the reporter's personal cird, Wal-
worth was seated on the bed. Without rising he
listened to the keeper's explanation of his visit,
then took the paper, read the guestions and the
name on the card, and handed them back to the

kee&(‘.r Aa; —

“wiil you p[eue tell him that I cannot answer
aniquauuonl, as [ am advised by my counsel not
to hold any communication with any oner”

WHAT THE PRISONER'S COUNSEL
BAY.

When In court yesterday morning Mr, William A,
Beach received a telegram from Saratogis asking
him to take the case of Mr. Frank H. Walworth in
charge, and awalt the arrival of his mother, Mrs.
Eilen Harden Walworth, who was to have arrived
in town last evening. As he was engaged at the
time he sent bis son, Mr. Milgs Beach, to see the
young man,

A HERALD reporter ¢alled on Mr. Miles Beach at
his residence, 31 West Filty-third gtreet, to obtain
from him the prisoner's etory. Mr, Beach gald that
he hod said little or nothing of the affair, and that
he merely went there to tell him that his foiks knew
of the occurrence, and had asked him to dejend
him. He also told young Walworth that his people
were coming down from Sarstoga Springs, and
would in all probabllity see him in the morning.
He did not think iv f\rnper to speak at an Ieugtn
a8 Lo details 1o his client, satafying himsell wit

IMPOSING STRIUT BILENCE
upon him,

Ex Instrict Attorney Garvin, who has also heen
retained for the prisoner, was called upon, Mr.
Garvin was well uginted with the Walworths;
he had met Mra. Walworth several times, and Irom
his own experience and hearsay he knew her to
be an estimable indy. He knew the Chancellor,
and was on intimate terms with him. His acqualnt-
ance with Mansfield Tracy Walworth was slight,
and he never had, to nls knowledge, seen his son
before yesterday. Mr. Garvion sald he had a sort of
general idea that Walworth treated his wife in

A SHAMEFUL MANNER,
bat not knowing him in his family relations he could
gay nothing positive aboutit. He had beard from
geveral Inumate friends of the family that his cun-
duet towards his wife was seandalous and brotal,
He nad also heard many people talk of the great
love all the children had for the mother, especially

nary In & yonng man. Frank, even before the
father and mother were separated, used to notice
hig mother’s dejection, and on many occasions
tried to concillate his parents, but 1t I8 said s
father looked upon his kindly offices as plecesa of
unparalleled impudence, and’ rudely rebuffed him,
puggesting that he attend to his books and let i
futher's business alone, This course of treatment
was not Ilkel{]w inspire contidence in the son, and
his mother's kind words were all that could heal
THR (RUEL WOUNDS

hig father had infiicted, Young Walworth had
few Irlends outside of his tamily ; 8 mind was
centred on his mother, and the end of A life
seemed 10 be to il the void In her existence caused
by lus father's harah treptment, Mra Walworth
obtalned & divorce from her hushand about two
yeara ago, and the costody of the children waa
awarded to her. The charges on which she galned
the suit was harsh treatiment, A myriad of wit
nesses proved the charges, and many for the de.
fenve were compelled to peknowledge that Wal-
worth’s condnet was ;‘meg other than kind,
Mr. Garvin said that Mr. Walworth's brother, o ﬁ,“'
tleman of high culture, who resides In ‘Troy,
thought that his conduct was not at ail b ing a

=

of calling frequently during hie leisure hours at
the office of ex-Alderman Tuomey, who Keeps &
livery stable o the locality, and from whom
he wonld frequently rtake @ Thorse and
earnage to drive, On Tuesday night, about haif-
Past nine o’clock, he came on his gulet, customary
visit, and he and Mr, Tuomey walked around the
corner to the door of Dr. Kerscht's drug store
The lll-fated man was more gloomy, more reserved
and more given to pensive thought and dreamy
refiection thap nsnal. Mr. Tnomey told the HERALD
reporter the incidents of the cecaslon and the
precise words which poor Walworth gave expres-
#lon to. “We were together at the door of the
drug store," sald Mr, Tuomey, ‘*“and remained
there untll nearly ten , o'clock. He (Mr,
Walworth) spoke a# usual about his writings,
for he generally showed me the } stories
which he had written, and called my attention to
the principal striking features of them. I asked
hm how many hours he devoted to writing each
day, and he replied, ‘About seven.' ‘Without any
recreation? “Oh, yes,’ he sald; ‘I take the remaln-
ing hours for recreation, and look after the publica-
tion of my writings in the meantime,” We then chat-

" continued Mr. Tuomey, *over the last con-
cert of the Maennerchor, a German musical asso-
gi‘;:;an organized by the young men of the neigh-

TWITH WHOM MR, MANSFTELD ASSOQJIA e
f pood deal nting their cluﬂn?eﬁgmln-

ments, nmd \Jy whom he was not only well thought
of, but almost nnnd,h for his gentle and
affable disposition and his kindness In very
often writlng notices of  thelr concerts
and glee s, he referred
only In & ?'1 et, indifferent manner last evening.
He was often five and seven minutes withous
speaking, and It atruck me he was more gloomy
and troubled than he ever beiore appeared. He
wus always amlable in conversation and
MOST GENTLEMANLY TO ALL
He was not an intemperate man, but would fre-
quently take s gulet drink—sometlmes alone and
often our company, fe always looked neatly
dressed, yet there was something in hia countes
nance which overshadowed the man with mystery
und It was, perhaps, on tals acoount that he showed
on certain occasions slight tracea of dissipation,
do not say from drink—it may bave been from secret
troubles or continnal writhig or reading. He was
about five feet nine Inches high and welghed
about one hundred and ninety pounds, and he told
n w of us, a short’ time ago, that
he was between forty-one and lorty-two years of
age. His deﬁurunem. was nlways gentiemanly. He
used to walk across here by Fity-third stroet
nlmost every evening in a sad, pensive manner.
In couversation he was more of an observer and
thinker than ;ﬂn:mrsmunmiat. He took .-
r (ILASS OF GEER ;

with me,” sald Mr, Tuomey, in a sympathetic tone;
It was & glass of root beer In the drog store, He
had been asked to drink several times afterwards
and belore, but he refused. He scemed enveloped
In l:lmufht for along while. He had posaibly his
#on's letter in his pocket, and was delibernting
over what was beslt to be done. He never
spoke to me of nis {amily. He mentionad some-
thing of his lather at one time, but 80 brief and
indistinctly that we never thought overit, There
was always something mysterlous about him,
though he enloyed and k part in a joke as well
a8 oters, We, of course—I mean Urs, Laber and
Kirgcht, _Mr, Robinson &and mysell—knew
him dudfny the past couple of years,
and enjoyed his refilned conversation” and
Mqua!uunmhifu axuasdlnﬁly. We attributed
his quiet, characteristic, and | might add unfathom-
able manner to those peculiarities which are gen-
erally noticed mn men of talent, consequently we
nelther knews his feelings, nor did we think there
:: any occaston of trying to lnterpet them. [e

FOND OF RETIREMENT,

and lonellness toa great extent. He told me he
spent g pleasant afternoon inJones' Wood, and that
he enjoyed the coul breeze of the groves very
much, and that, although he was not exactly
fatigued, he felt somewhat aull. He broughtin
the paper generally to me on which his late story
has appeared. In the laat chapter you can see he
almost predicted his own death, and the last
woras of it are very singular, and eald they were
savored of some presclence of hus unhappy Tate." -

Mr. Robinson, a gentleman resident in the
neighborhood of Fifty-thira sireet and Tnird ave.
nue, told the reporter that Walworth on Moud“
evening chatted very freely with him. He sadd, *
aeked him to drink some root becr, but be would

not. He only drank that one he took with
Tuomy. But 1'l tell yom wuat he
did, some beautiful  linea of

He recited
{me v X t them now, and repeated
hem very feelingly, 1know the last words; they
were, ‘Heware, take care,’ He pald these worda
twioe before he left us, but we diau't mind him, at
lm&lludu'ﬁ and then he rald *good night' and
went out and turned the corner up towards Lex-
Ington avenue. Isaw him. 1 went out with him."

T. Laber, who was present, replied, “Yes; but
don't you remember, Robiuson, | suggested 1o
him to make you the hero of his new siory, and he
sald he would

THE FAMILY TROUBLES.

A reporter saw a gentleman at the Fifth Avenue
Hotel yesterday afternoon who, having heen a
resident of Saratoga for many years, was very well
acquainted with circumstances of the Wulworth
family and the causes of estrangement which
exieted between its dierent members. From his
Btatement It appears that Mrs, Walworth (the
widow of the murdered man) was o Miss Nelly
Hardin, daughter of Colonel Hardin, of Kentucky,
who was killed at the battle of Buena Vista in
Mexico. He wns one of the best kuowa fién In
the State of Kentucky, and wielded & powerful in-
fluence. Miss Nelly, his daughter, wos known as

the belle of Kentucky, apd, was _pxceedingly
beautiful.  After the death of the Colonel
the wlile

some contest about the estate of the late Colonel,
It ended by the Chancellor marrying the widow.
This naturally brought the daughter Nelly and
Mansfleld ‘Tracy Wolworth congtantly together,
The resnlt was that they were married in Saratoga
and continuned to reside there. For some years
they were happy, but it soon became apparent that
the marriage was to be an unbappy oue. During
the firet years Mansfield Tracy, the husbana, woae
kind and gentle to his wife, but afler thal he began,

it 18 said, to bo
WILD AND ERRATIC.

He was in the habit of getting constantly Intoxi-
cated and going about the streets of ¥ ratoga in
this condition to that extent that it soon became a

publie e&candal In the place. With gentle
remonstrance the wife endeavored 71}
free her husband from these habits.

At first he took her remonstrances in good pars,
vut did not cure himself of bls onfortunate habit.
He would go home at night almost always lna
state of drunkenness, and It finally got so bad that
he would abuse his wife, and on one or two occl-
slong he went 80 far as to Rtrike her, She resented
this in the most decided manner, and appealed to
the Chancellor to protect her and her children from
the brutalittes of nhia gon. The Chancellor attemp-
ed lo set matters right, but only succeeded parily.
This was al the time when he himsell wis engaged

in
THE GREAT SPIEE IRON BUIT.

a8 o clerk of relerence, st $5,000 per year, so that
he had ample mesns to support himsell and fam-
illy. The father, however, contributed largely to-
wiard this until it beeame & burden upon him and
he rerused to do so any longer. Indeed, after re-
peated|y setting matters right between husbund
and wife he grew tired of the afatr and threatened
to repudiate his son entirely. This had né® effect,
and the son began to add to the vice of drunken-
ness that of infidelity. He would leave Baratoga
for days, and for nobody knew where. After somo
time Mrs. Walworth found out that her husband
was in continued intercourseé with a woran in New
York, and that he was unfaithful to her. Hitherto

the wife had congidered that her husband was the
victim of & mad infatuntion for drink, but she hiad

| the lond hope that at all events the father of
Frank, whose devotlon was something extraordi- |

her chiidren was true to her. The discovery that
e Was not go almost broke her heart. For some
time she kept the matter secret in her own bosom
and breathed not a word to a living soul of the dis-
covery she had made. Bhe made still Mrtheér en-
deavors to reclalm her husband and bring him back
to bis home and fireside, but found it to no pur-
. He was evidently determuned to continne
f-’ﬁ- mad career and cared not a Jol where ke
brought up. she pleaded with him to reform and
he refused. He was in the habit of using the
VILEST LANGUAUR TO HIE WIFE.
One night he came home in & drunken condition
and began to ill-treat her, Bhe resented the insults
that were cast upon her and threw back in his

teeth the knowle she had of his deings in New

York. Then an exploslon took place, but
none can tell what happened.  Old  resi-
dents of Sars are lamiliar  with  all

these facta, Bubt from this pomnt Walworth
gecmed not to care who knew ol his doings.
He continned his intoxicated habits, and not only
came to New York to see women but went arouni
publicly with well known lewd women in Baralogs
until it pecame a public disgrace in the littie town,
He had no

ined the name of being a reckiess libertne

genticman or & father,

WALWCRTH’S LAST EVENING.
bR AR e
Mansheld Tracy Walworth spent bis lust evening
s usial with iriends in Futy-tlard sirect, belween

| Laxingion and Taird avenues, He wus In the habit

00N
and debauchee, Still the wife, for reasons best
known to hersell, continued to live with him, her
neart probavly callous to whatever he might do so
lﬂm{ a8 he neither injured hersell nor her elnldren,

Abunt the time of the opening of the war mat-
ters had come Lo

A VERY BAD T

when suddeniy the great aalt in which e ad been
clerk o1 relurence #0 long abruplly werminated, He

regard for hus mmily or himself, and |

had been In the positien he held for abont fifte
‘un. He then interceded with his tather to pmn:u::
D some means of lvelihood, and the hancellor
relented and used his infuence |n Wastington' to
obluin for him a governmental position. was
appointed to & position in the State Department in
ashington, which e held for some time, A [art of
thia time the wife went Sonth to Kentuck but
returned to her husband in Washington. 'l'rﬁingu
were golng on more swmoothly With luln here, snd
the famlly were getting on better. This 13 pe-
{blmt.etl for by the fact that, having a responsibie
Mee uoder the government, he was naturally
obliged to keep more decorons and gumided n his
pubile contuct. They lived privately together with
the chiidren, and the wife tud probably not so
much to complain of in his treatmont 1o hier or ghe

would no doubt have left nim, Some of hig
OLD FEELING CAMB BACK,
and for a time they were happy. HBut the time was
not long distant when al] Wis to be set worse than
ever, and when the events would begin which
ahould fAnally lead to the terribie. trlﬁe Of yes-
pcrds. Walworth went dally to his work, ana
was 80 diligent, indeed, that It was a matter of
surprise to all who had known him that he had so
com his mode of lfe. a’e ad not,
s

le Illf!d
by ag! m:, the same reputation in ngLon
a8 he had. in Sara but, on the contrary,
was known as a sober industrious gentieman.
Suddenly, it 18 alleged, the proofs were found that
Walworth had been for & time using the means
his posttion in the State artment furnlshed hin

with to give secret
INFORMATION TO THE CONFEDERATE AUTHORITIES
of :.hln :ull Roin I?.nln thadx;w. He 'm;l “{i
reated, and it w Ve, no gone very har
with him had not the Chancelior {r‘zh mnir_‘; n
:‘:nrw his w&uﬁm his son's Iavor, I
acy Walworth, It dohsequence of this |nfluence
g nsed, was ordered to report as togn, nna
was lorbidden to lsave the precincts of the town ;
in fact, he was a prisoner of State, and was
ed as such. In thie diMenity hin wife re-
Insined true w him, and helped o alleviate nurﬂn-
race. Returned the town of his former i-
ence, howevar, Walworth broke out In the oid
way, and again the old tronbles hoth with
wine and women, the informant told the reporser.
Mra, Walworth bore on with hum in patience ; and,
whatever may have been hig causes of complaint
the residents of Saratogn nphold the wiie in'all
that passed between the two. When the war ended
Walworth was released as a prisoner and per-
:1:%‘?‘! “’,'..";'.‘3" wh:‘r:ver hlau Plessed, :r
urally wise stopped his excesses, an
{ndesd, only added to them, For & -time husband
and wife lUved In this city, but resurned to Sara-
toga. It then became evident that the froubles
between them were culminating.
K

CILAN 1
leaving, it is elther to his son, Mans-
field Tracy, or to hisdaoghter-in-law. His death, it
alppenrl, broke what bonds there were between
them, and Mrs. Walworth, determined to live no
longer with her husband, leit him snd shortly afier
procured a divoree on the ground of adultery and
lil-treatment. Bhe went uth to Kentucky, her
old home, g the children with her. She was
Ponr and he was poor, and, after ataying in Ken-
noky some time she returned and go!
ington, obtalned & position ad female clerk in the
Treasury Department, owing to the influence of
her own family. In this 1on ghe remained for,
two years, in the meantime supporting her lamily
of two sons and two daughters on her limjted
salary. This was about five years ago. For two
long years she remalned toiling from morning to
plght and day by day In tnls manner, while her
Pu:ml?dnmaatw‘ru ]:ne a8 an ntm.hor and :mreh

8 u me, however, 1 pears he i
not molest ﬁar in any w?. Sk

Alter thus working for two yearn‘] Mrs. Walworth
returned to Saratoga ana establisked a young
ladies’ seminary at the old homestead of Chancellor
Walworth in that place. Here she succeeded in
buliding up a reputation for the school, and soon
made it & ng and fonrishing ummunion. Mun
rich families, kno the reputation of the Wal-
worth family, and themselves going to the cele.
brated watering place in Summer, have sent thelr
damghters there, and Mrs. Walworth would, no
doubt, have been a happy woman in the compan.
fonship of her children, had it not been for her
family troubles. It wns while she was here that
Mr. Walworth an to write threatenlmg letters
to her. In not elmply one letier, but many, he
used violent language and said both she and her
children must die by his hand, and that some day
ahe would be surprised by his gelng to kill her.
Whether Mra, Walworth really bolleved these
threats or not does noi appoar, But the husband
it 1a Baid, finding these letters: did wot produce
enongh eflect, began to write insulting letters te
his divoreed wife, mrnﬁnlnf her virtue and making
gome statements calculsted w bring into doubt
the legitimacy of her children. These stung her
to the quick, and 1t was 1n consegunence of these
that the son who yesterdsy murdeped his father,
meeting him in the streets of saratoga, forced hiin
to promise he would never either thresten or in-
sult s mother sgain, Mansfleld Tracy Walworth
then mado

A BOLEMN PROMISE

not to do soagain, It was ouly lately that the son,
finding that these insults npon bis mother's fulr
{fame and name were beginning once more, came to
New York and enacted the terrible deed with
which he stands charged to-day. Mrs. Walworth,
on the other hand, says that she know nothing ol
uny such intention, but foulng two envelopes ad-
drégsed to her In her gon’e room, she supposed he
intercepted some of the letters sdaressed to her,
and then determined on lils terrible course. He
lefr the house entirely unknown to her,

From another [nlormnant the reporter learned
that Walworth was charged with having ence of
late years endeavored to break into a young
ladies' school, with devilish purposes. Whether
this schosl was the one kept by the wife was not
stated by the Informant.

These are simply the storiea of those who claim
to be perfectly well acquainted with the family,
and¥who, apparently have no Interest in mis-
statements. hether they are entirely correct
can only u.[;ﬁ'nr n more ¢xtended and probably
judicial exalifation.

AT THE WALWORTH HOME.

SARATOGA, N. Y., June 3,
The news of the death of Mansfield T. Walworth,
youngest gon ol the late Chaneellor Walworth, nt
the hands of his own son, Frank, was first recelved

eut to Chancellor Walworth, the | bere this morning in a private despateh to James
father of the man now maurdered, to settle | H. Breslin, of the Grand Union Hotel, and svon

spread throughout the viliage, causing much ex-
¢ltement, Toe first noews of the tragic aMulr was
communicated to the unfortunate wife and mother
about eleven o'clock, by W. B, Trench and D. F.
Richie, friends of hers, They called together and
lound her engaged in her sehooel, They soon broke
the gad Inteligence, which shocked her at (Arse, but

slie gion recovered and expressed concern for hey
boy, requesting her lnformants at once to telegraph
10 Charles O'Conor and other legul (riemds to
wln in defending him., Mrs, Walworth i= a dangh-
ter of Colonel Hardin, who fell at Hucoa
Vista, and o efster ol General M. D, Hardin, ol the
United States Army. A younger brother I8 o
planter in Kentucky. e late Chancellor Wal-
worth married the widow ol Colonel Hardin, and
it was while members of the same lnmily that the
acqualntance between Mansiield Walworth and
Miss Nellie Hardin was formed which ripened Into
their marriage. Alter the marringe they hved a
while with the Chaucellor, und together jolued the
Homan Catholic Church.
THE MARRIAGE WAS NOT A HAPPY ONE
in all respects, Mansfie!d heing dissolute, while his.
wife was of i domestic character. Mansfleld would
leave his family at times and be absent for guite
long intervals, When the war of the rebellion
commenced he went to Washington and bad o
clerkship in the War Department, hut alter a time
he was found to be ¢n 4 In eommunicating
valuable mtelligence to the rebels, through o
woman with whom he was intimate, For this of-
fenee he was thrown into the Old Capitol Prison,
frum whence he was released as
A PRISONER ON PAROLE
and gent to Sarstoga, where his father bad to send
n wWritten report of his presence to the War De-
partment every day. ince the death of his
tuther Mansfienl has been more dissolute than be-
fore, spending the property of his wite as well a8
his own, o that Oually Mrs, Walworth was obliged
tocome here, about three years ago, and open u
school, In the old Walworith homestead, for the
support of her tamily, Frank, the oldest of &ix
chfldn-n. obinining & clerkship in the Canal De-
partment to aid In supportiug his mother and
younger hrothers and sisters. About IWo years
Bgo a separation, such ss the Cathollc Church per-
mits, Instend of o divores, was obtained by Mrs, Wal.
worth Irom her husband, Hnusﬂu]df some yeurs
ago, commenced writing noveld,  His first one,
entitled, *Luly,” contained descriptions of mem-
bers of us own family and neignborhood, drawn
§0 that they were easily recognized and made
subjects of unfavorable comments. In hs last
nook be clalmed to have made himself the hero
and, as |8 slleged,
| BLANDERED HIS WIFE,
i by stories which gnve great pain to all fsmiliar with
| the truth, Since Mra, Walworth returned here witn
ner tamily Mansfleld nas tried to force himsell
| upon the fannly, writing abusive letters making
| threats and containiug vile slanders and Insinuu-
| tions against his wife, threatoning also to kill his
| sun, who delended the mother, Some of the letters
fell into the hands of Frank, and on lumt? INoTrn-
g be leit his home leaving word with a domestic
Tor his mother not to worry if he did not return at
might. He took the cars to New York, it s suppoged,
to see i he could not in some way D\ltuwgw
| these annoysnces, The sympathies of the w
town are with the unfortanate wife and mother,
who has been so sadly bercaved, and with the
luving and faithiol son. Father Clarence Waiworth,
the eldest brother of the decessed, (OF mMany years
o Catholic priest in Albany, arrived here at hali-
ast three and cailed on his slster-in-law, and b
18 advice she refused Lio see Or communicate wit
auy one on the subjec
nm:r‘walwumf and Mrs. Walworth jeft by the

evening train for New York.

EXCITEMENT IN THE CITY.

Tl s )

The story of the Walworth tragedy, as soon as it
bhecame generally known yesterday alternoon,
created the most intense excitement. Since the
| day of the Fisk murder indeed no such excitement
| pgs been seen an thiz ity over any single ovent.
The evening papers with their meagre detalis were
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