RICH WOODLAYWN MEROMANT IS
KILLED BY HIS WIFE

Wifa Carifestas—Dead Man's Brother
Says Another Man Is the
Murdersr.

Jolm B. Van Esifen, a wealthy
Wotdlawn merchant, was shot to
death today at the home of his wife,
811 E. d1st street.

Mrs. Louise Van Kouren, the wife,
told the police she shot her husband,
thinking he was a burgiar.

H, E. Van Kepren, brother of tha
dead man, declared 2 man struggling
to pstape from the apartment com-
mittéd the murder.

George Penrose, a1 jeweler, 6lst
gtreet and Cottage Grove mvente,
was nrrested following the brother's

When Penrose was taken to the
Woodiswn police statlon H. E Van
Heuren attempted to attack him, bat
was restruined by detectives.

“1'd kill him pow if I had & gun,”
shouted Van Kenren.

¥an Heuren declared his brother
had bevn sepurated from his wife
since March 19, when they guarreled
over Penrose,

“Two detectives mave been watefi-
ing the fint since my brother left ™
sald Keuren

they saw o man en-
ey sent for my
brother. When he arrived he went
up to tha front door with one de-
tective, the other going the back
way.

‘“The men was coruered and tried
to ight hic way out. That is how my
brother was killed.”

Paurose admitted having been in
the flat, but Said he left whea Van
Eeuren knocked st the door.

"Mr. Van Ketren came to my

'There Was No ANSWET.

T Tinve 00w, Mrs. Van Keuren
for yaars. Thére 1d !mthing ques-
tiogable in our

= | leﬂwmlhulﬂahocl at
the door. lthoe;klttmm
of Mra. Van Keuren's friends com-

ing in, so I took my hat and went

out the back way, home."”

Penrose was found at his home.
He did not seem disturbed at his ar-
rest, and went to the station will-
ingly with policemen.

Capt. Alcoek of the Woodlawn sta-
tion guestionad Mre. Van Kouten
about Penrose's vislt.

“I won't answef,” Bhe replied
“My lawyer told me not to talk. I
have told you all theré wad to teil
I thonght my husband was & burg-
M‘n

Cept. Aleock said ke did not be-
lieve the woman wal telllng Whé
truth about the shooting. She wWas
confrohted by Penfose But atll re-
fusid to talk.

The story of Mrs. D. Saron; who
lives on the frst fioor of tha apurt-
ment, was ocorrobofative of Mre.
Keuren's acoount of the

“There was & row, and T heard’ the
tinkle of broken glass,” &aid
Saron. “That was about 1 "
The scuffle went on, and then sams
the shot."

Mrs. Van Keuren also daclared
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one was knocking. I went to
door and askad: 'Who's there?’

1 waited a mm and the
It was dark
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