
Sidelights

StickB of dynamite, revolvers, and
attempted to

FANATIC NONCHALANT

AS HE WENT TO HOI

Witnesses Tell of Holt's Actions

on Way to Morgan Estate on

Murderous Errand.

NEW YORK, July 4. Tho story of
Prank Holt's ounnlnK movements
which brought him face to face with
J. Plerponl Morgan, whom he attempt-
ed to kill, Is told today by persons
acquainted with his actions from tho
time he stepped off the train nt Olen
Cove yesterday morning at S:B3
o'clock.

The nonchalanco with which Holt
engaged an automobile, went to the
Morgan home and obtained entrance
as "an old friend of Sir. Morgan," dis-
armed suspicion and It was not until
tho Invader began to brandish a re-
volver that realization came of fje
danger.

When Holt alighted from the trainat Olen Cove he was neatly dressod
and carried a medium-size- d suit case.
There was nothing unusual about his
actions .and ho appeared to bo a man
of business.

Engaged Automobile.
He, engaged an automobile from a

nearby garage, called Fred Ford, tho
proprietor, and asked to be driven to
Mr, .Morgan's country homo.

Before the car started for East Island
Holt asked Ford if he might sit In the
driver's seat.

"I can see the country better If I sit
with you," he remarked. "Besides 1

believe, that Mr Morgan is starting for
New York city this morning and I
don't know whether he intends to use
his yacht, the Corsair, or go bv train.
Probably he will go by train. Do you
know Hiram Campbell, Mr. Morgan's
chauffeur?"

Ford replied that he knew Campbell

PJarmed Leap Into Car.
"That's good," said Holt, We may

meet Mr. Morgan's automobile along
the road. If wo do, I want you to
throw my suitcase into Mr. Morgan'3
car and I will Jump in myself. I'm an
old friend of Mr. Morgan's and he won't
think anything of it. Old friends are
allowed unusual privileges."

That placed in Ford's mind the first I

faint suspicion that his passenger was
a person who needed watching Tho
driver couldn't do anything precipitate.
He had nothing to go on. The car
turned from the Qlen Cove road past
the William H. Harkness home, on
West Island, which used to be owned
by Charles A. Dana, and turned on to
the long, concrete bridge which spans
th estuary from the Sound, Dosorls

ond, an extent of shallow water and
iwampy ground which cuts the Morgan
estate on 1'eacock Point, East Island,
from tho mainland

Within plain sight was the homo of
George F. Baker, to the east of Mr.
Morgan's place Over beyond the hills
to the south was the Percy Chubb
place and tho car had Just spun
through the beautiful extent of groiind
Held by the Pratt family, of Brooklyn.

As the motor car began to cross the
bridge, which was being repaired and
slowed down to make the narrow, tem-
porary roadway, Holt climbed back Into
the tonneau. saying to Ford:

"I expect I had better get a card out
of my suit case. The servants might
require one."

Arms Himself In Road."
He opened the brown suftcaso, which

he had brought from New York, and
extracted several articles. Ford was so
busy with the management of his car
in the slender bridge roadway that he
did not observe exactly what Holt took
from the case. He rather thought later
that Holt had used the moment to re-
move two revolvers and twsslbly the
sticks of dynamite which were subse- -
quently found on his person and In tho
Morgan grounds. At any late, he found
what he sought, regained his place on
the driver's seat and told Ford to go on
to a place near the front of the house

The automobile was stopped at tho
lodge of Superintendent McGregor, and
there were no servants on the lawns.
Ford shut off the power and glanced In-

quiringly at his fare. He saw, he says,
that Holt'B eyes woie shining as a cat's
In the dark. Only tho man's eyes, how-
ever, revealed the excitement In him
His muscles were under perfect con-
trol. He even smiled slightly as he
stepped lightly from the car and
walked the short distance to the main
entrance of Mr Morgan's house.

Watched Him Closoly.
Ford watched him closely still Im-

pressed by the notion that the man was
queer and saw him ring tho bell. Then,
as the butler answeied the ring and
half opened the door, the automobile
driver saw something that made him
utter a shout of alarm and sent him
scurrying from tho car to the Morgan
garage, calling for help. He saw that
Holt had drawn a revolver from tho
side pocket of his coat and that he was
pressing the muzzle of tho revolver
against the butler's stomach.

This was all Ford saw of the pre-
liminaries of the attack The rest Is
known frpm what Holt himself con-
fessed to Justice of the Peace Luystcr
and the assistant district attorney,
what the butler, a alet and a nurse
saw, and from w hat Mrs Morgan, whose
part was of the bravest and coolest, told
friends of Mr Morgan.

On Attempt

bullets found on Holt after he had
kill Morgan.

EYt-WITNESS-
ES TELL

OF MORGAN'S PLUCK

Thrilling Stories Detailed by But-

ler, Who Admitted Holt, and
Banker's Wife.

NEW YORK, July 4. A thrllllrtg story
of how J. P, Morgan, great financier,
and his plucky wire grappled wltn
Frank Holt as he sought Mr. Morgan's
life, is told today by eyewitnesses of
the frorizled attack in the Olen Covo
country home of Mr. Morgan.

Even Holt, who met Mr. Morgan wltn
two revolvers and the shout of a mad-
man, gives tho financier credit for
gamencss.

Mrs. Morgan, who, struggled with her
husband to wrest the revolvers from
Holt's hand, and succeeded, tells how
Mr. Morgan seemed more Intent upon
protecting her than himself.

Butler's Story.
Henry Phsick. tho butler, grip ad-

mitted Holt only to become convinced
a moment later that ho hadopned
the floor to a madman, said: j, -

"Holt arrivod horo In a hired Ma-
chine. He rang the front dofir ben
When It answered It I' saw him stano-in- g

there, looking fairly presentable ina new blue sferge coat and USlit trou-
sers. He handed me a card and said
ho wanted to seo Mr. Morgan. On thocard was a name which I do not rocali,
and tho no mo of some recreation asso-
ciation which he was supposed to rep-
resent.

Claimed To Be a Friend.
" '1 want to see Mr. Morgan,' he sale.

'I am an old friend of his. When 1

said I would take his name in and ask-
ed him to wait, he replied:

" "No, I won't wait; I am going In
now,' and he pushed by me at the same
lime taking a revolver from his coatpocket and pointing It at me. I said,
"Mr. Morgan is in the library to thoright,' although Mr. Morgan was really
In tho breakfast room to the left. Botnrooms are In the front of the house.
Mr. Morgan was at breakfast. Therewere several guests, including Ambas-
sador Spring-Hlc- e.

'The man pushed into the hallbefore I could stop him and walkedthrough the library. 1 inn Into thobroakfast room and shouted to Mr.Morgan to go upstairs. He didn'tknow whnt T mpnnt hut- .inn.something was wrong, he wont up.
a raicn siairway accompanied by
Mis. Morgan. They looked around
from room to room, and finding
everything all right walked to thefront and started to come down thefiont stairs. 1 walked behind Mr.
and Mrs. Morgan, and with me was
Miss McCabo und Stiiart.

Shouted, "I've Got You!"
"As Mr. Morgan reached tho top

of the stairs he met Holt coming up.
Holt shouted' 'Mr. Morgan, I have
got you!' and pointed two revolvers
at Mr. .Morgan. Mr. Morgan threw
himself upon the man. Mrs. Mor-
gan also Jumped fonvard andgrabbed him. In the scuffle two
shots were fired. Mr. Morgan threw
the man to the floor and hold him
and we helped to disarm him. I also
lun out and called for help andbrought baek a pleee of coal witli
mo with which I pounded Holt's head
to help subiiue nlm.

"In tho meantime several of the
ieivants arrived with straps and
lopes, and wo tied the man up. Mr.
Moigan got up and told us to tele-
phone the police and to summon a
physician."

The affidavits of the maid and valet
corroborated the statements of the
butler.

Describes Attack.
Mrs. Morgan, after the excitement

or the moment had subsided, de-

bet ibed the assault to friends as fol-

lows:
"Mr, Morgan was very cool and his

idea seemed to be to save me. I really
didn't know what had happened until
after It was over, 1 was so excited, und
I didn't know Mr. Morgan was hurt till
I heard them calling the doctor's num-
ber.

"We were with Sir Cecil Sprlng-Rlc- o

and Lady Spring-Ric- e and other guests
when the hell rung. Wo didn't pay'nny
attention to It until Physlck called, 'Up-stuir- s,

Mr. Morgan, upstairs.'
"Thinking it might be a tire, Mr. Mor-

gan and 1 rushed upstairs by a rear
stairway, and, finding nothing, came
down the front stairs. As we started
down tho steps, the man rushed at us,
waving two revolvers. Mr. Morgan
rushed right at him and grappled with
him. I think ho secured one of the re-
volvers and I got the other Just after
he lrud flrcd Then Klske and the
other servants overpowered him ana
held him until the police came.

Morgan and his wife wero to hav
entertained a party of fi lends at their
summer home last night Exactly
thirteen invitations were sent - out.
Servants recalled this fact when tele-
phone calls withdrawing the invita-
tions were sent out.

De Rochambeau Killed.
PARIS, July 4 Count Jean de Roch-

ambeau, of Mar-
shal de Rochambeau, who commanded
the French forces at Yorktown, was
killed In the fighting In the Vosges
June 16. It Is learned

Young Rochambeau held a commission
aa lieutenant In the French army.

THE WASHINGTON TIMES. SUNDAY,

To Assassinate Great
JULY
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NEW TORK, July 4.- -"I meant Mr.
Morgan no harm. That really must be
obvious. Now. really, young man, if
you but Just stop and think clearly jou
must surelv realize I would not come
here on the mission I did and then kill
Mr. Morgan even before I had spoken
to him. Cannot you see that, dead, Mr.
Morga could not have done that for
which I was endeavoring to obtain his
enprmous influence stoppage of the ex-

portation of American munitions of war
to Ne allies?"

It was a calm, deliberate but badly
dlsshcveled man who sat, his head bent
down into his hands, on a diminutive cot
in the tiny illen Cove Jail. The head
was bandaged, the temples roe and
fell, and Frank Holt, who little moie
than an'hour before had sought to end
the life of J. Plerpont Morgan, was
visibly torn by the pain that punctuated
each of his words.

He had been beaten fairly within an
Inch of his life not alono bv tho wound-
ed banker, but by Mis. Morgan and the
group of falthtul servants and other
employes who bore him down to the
hard floor of the Eccond floor hallway of
the Morgan mansion. They had pound-
ed his heud with their hands, chunks of
coal, or whatevei other weapons thty
coul'l And.

Was Silent At First.
At first Holt icfuscd to talk. He had

made a brief statement a little earllcv-t-

William E. Luyster. lustico of the
peace, before whom he had been taken
for arraignment.

Then suddenly tho man thought of
his wife when he was asked if he was
married. The auestion Beemed to carry
more forcefully to the prisoner than had
tho transmission to him of any of the de-

tails of events following tho shooting
or the explanation that It was thought
at that time Mr. Morgan had been per-
haps fatt-ll- y wounded nnd that he might
pav with his own life for the crime.

"Have youV bit of paper?" ho asked
the reporter. "Thank you so much. And
a pencil. If you don't mind." With dif-
ficulty he wrote, the pencil point fre
quently puncturing the single sheet as

for a Then mind?
handed the message, a telegram, to one
of the iail attendants and asked that it
be forwarded immediately.

"You have money upstairs to pay for
it," he explained. "You know you
mv cash from me when you brought mo
here."

Tho telegram was addressed. "Mrs.
Frank Holt, No. 101 South Marselles
street, Dallas, Tex " It stated, simply:

"Man proposes, God disposes. Don't
come till you recelvo my Be
strong. Frank."

The telegram dispatched, Holt return,
ed my pencil and seemed to deliberate
whether the courtesy extended him In
its use did not demand some return
act on his part

"What can I say to you?" asked.
Question- - after question was asked. He
answered eradlly, except when an effoit
was made learn any of the details
of his private llfo his movements ex-
cept thoso that were dliectly concerned

the Incidents connected with the
shooting of Mr Morgan.,

To all of these questions he Invariably
nodded head negatively nnd ex-
plained:

"But really, now, you are wandering
"I had one idea," Holt said, shifting

his position frequently, If the pain
becamo greater than he could bear. "I

soc.Kt. wooa

have thought and read, and thought and
read of this awful catastrophe

"It seemed mo we, each of us, you
and 1 and Mr Morgan, all were re-
sponsible for this hirriblc slaughter no,
it is muirier wanton murder that Is go-
ing on oer there. It was on my con-
science. This nation waa not neutral;
that Is, the neutrality we were supposed
to have pioclaiincd was not preserved.
How could it have been, when wo per-
mitted the exportation of arms .and
other munitions, with which this

murdeilng was being done?
"Cannot you sec- - From my view-

point, seeing this situation as I have,
in the light it has preesnted Itself to
me fiom the vast thinking and reading
af a trained mind, such as is mine, I
had to do something If I was to remain
honest with myself. That Is all. Is it
not plafn?"

"But did you have any definite idea
of whafyou expected Mr. Morgan to
do? Had you conceived any method

lay did
or lnK and if embargo

he used his kneo desk hoi1'"" lr. I thought hla bankln

took

letters.

he

to
or

with

his

as

to

approve, tu carry Into effect the ideas
you naa regarding stopping tnc expor-tatlons'- "'

"No, not exactly that." came the an-
swer, as the man In the cell straight-Conceiv- ed

Idea Month Ago.
"A month, ago 1 conceived the idea

of seeking out Mr and Inter-
ceding w Ith him to the end that ho
might use his enormous Influence, for
It Is mormons to bring about this
most desli cable end. What else could
I do? Is it that that makes you
and I contribute to this murdering that
is going on oor there?

"Sutulysyou must lealize I not
go Jlrum aims manufacturer to arms
manufactuier and make my personal
plea that the s,il' of their product for
cxpoitaticn bo stopped. You must 3eo
thut, do you not?

"What better course, what could have
loon a more reasonable course, than for
me. reading is I have of Mr. Morgan's
activity, and the tct(lty of his firm,
ns the fiscal agents of tho allies, and
purchaeis of biipplics for tho lighting
murdereis, to havr gmc directly to Mi
Morgan, as I did do and seek to enlist
Ills Influence to uccomnlish the end I

connections, wido as they are, would
lender my moio easy. If only I
couhl peaceably persuade him Into
adopting whi-- t is obviously tho right
course. Do"ou not jet seo that I can-
not but light?'

Always tho man displayed uneasiness,
not tover his own predicament, bu
seemingly becu.is" tho Interviewer did
not appear to understand why it was
the mm had fought Ills way Into tho
piesenco of Mr. Moigan.

"Whv only this morning you news-Pape- r
men mutt hao n-a- of tho flo-

tation oT a loan of $100,000,000. What
was that to bo uaod for. If the money
was obtained. If not for tho continu-
ance of this abhorrent killing of hu-
man Cannot you seo. but real-
ly you surely must see, that you and I,

uiself and myself, by our mere sit-
ting by unprotestlng, are con-
tributing to this murdoi ? Can anything
be moro plain'"

"What was It, though, that Influenced
you to come here today? Why did you
not come sooner, if you had decided
upon your course a month, ago'"
'it was really the tiist opportunity I

had. ' ho answered
'Did you lead of the resignation of

Mr Brjnii Secretary of State' Did
you think he did right, or did you ap-
prove of his course?"

4, 1915.

Financier

taken after his arrest.
by a peace fanatic.

First there was only a smile. Finally
the man said:

"That was so silly It is quite useless,
don't you think, to taly about It?"

'JBut ure your sympathies with the
Germans or with the allies?"

"I have tried to be absolutely neutral.
I not explained to jou that It

s our neutrality that was being vio-
lated by tho exportation of armsagainst which I am complaining? Canyou not see that I am an American
and that I wanted to be thoroughly
American and that I wanted America
to be thoroughly American?"

"Did you not approve President Wil-
son's course In the attitude ho has as-
sumed to Germany, and did you not ap-
prove of the notes that were sent to
Germany by this, country?"

"I think the Wilson notes were fine.
But can you not see that the President
got nowhere, that he did not, or rather
has not, accomplished anything and
that the exnoitatlon of arms iroes on

weix placed on the exportation of arms
the war would be stopped.

"Surely you must seo I meant Mr.
Morgan no harm. That really mutt be
obvious to you. Now, really, oung
man, if you but stop and think clearly
you must surely realize I would not
come hero on the mission I did and
then kill Mr. Morgan even before I had
spoken to him.

"Cannot you seo that, dead, Mr.
Morgan could not have done that
for which I was endeavoring to ob-
tain his enormous influence, stop-
page of the exportation of American
munitions of war to tho allies, with
which this awful murdering Is being
done. I came down from New York
this merely to put my Ideas
before him."
"But why did you como aimed with

revolvers and dynamite?"
'Well, I did not know what might

happen, on tho mission I did
and to, such a place as I did. I had to
bo prepared."
Asked About Contents of Bottle.
"Why did you carry a bottle of nitro-

glycerin? To what use did you expect
to put that?"

"Nitroglycerin? Oh. some fool unstaira
called that nitroglycerin It was really
nlcohol. or or something like
that. Just for removing spots from my
clothing, you know. It must have been
a fool who called that nitroglycerin."

Yet tho "benzine" or 'alcohol" was of
a right, yellowish color, looked exactly
like nitroglycerin, and was carefully
guarded during all of the day from fear
of an explosion. It has not yet been
analyzed, even carefully enough In-
spected to determine what it Is.

He said that he was first of all an
American but the question re-
gal ding his citizenship seemed to nettle
him more than any other. Ho said
lalnly he would ceas etalking if he

was asked a second time If he or any
member of his family was a subject of
Germany.

"It was this way," he continued, sud-
denly shifting the conversation from an
angle that seemed unpleasant to him

"I walked right upstairs without
I had my gun In my hand. I

reached tho hallway on the second floor
I mot Mrs. Morgan coming toward me,
preceding her husband as she hurried
along. Mr Morgan did not give me a
chance to say anything. Ho Jumped
right at me. grappled with me I fired
in the air, thinking to scare him, only
ti frighten him. you understand They
tell me I hit him. I hope he is not
Daaiv hurt, l admire ma courage."

Tried To End Arms Exports,
Not Harm Morgan, Says Holt

you expected to before Mr Morgan nevertneiess : mo President noth-whle- h

he could either npprove dts- - t0 stop this war, an
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not
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Have

morning

coming

benzine,

or

citizen,

1

Told Through Camera

Suitcase carried by great financier's assailant, containing revolvers
and dynamite, besides wearing apparel.

hriends Say Holt Was
German Sympathizer
Friends at Cornell, Where He Took Degree in June

and Where He Also Was Instructor in German,
Did Not Think Him a Fanatic.

NEJWYORK. July 4 Frank Holt, the
man who shot J. P. Morgan, was, up to
the close of last session, an instructor In

the Gx-in- department of Cornell Uni-
versity ut Ithaca. He is of Geiman and
French descent, and a native of this
country. He was known among his as-

sociates in the faculty as a German
sympathizer, although he took little part
in discissions of the war.

Holt went to Cornell two years ago
and had been both an Instructor nnd a
student. He received the degree of
Ph. D. at the commencement In June.
In the session of 1909-19- he was as-

sistant professor 0f German In Okla-
homa University. He left there at the
close of the teijn to go to Vanderbdt
University, where he taught French
during the college year of l'J10-191- 1. The
next vear he went to Emory and Henr
College, In Virginia, where ho taught
French nnd German during the sessions
of 1911-19- and 1912-191- S. The following
session he went to Cornell.

A Brilliant Student.
At Cornell, Holt proved to be a bril-

liant student, and soon distinguished
himself. His proficiency In modern

earned for him a recommenda-
tion for an instructorshlp by members
of the German department. For the re-

mainder of his first session at Cornell
he taught in tho elementary classes, and
at tho same time pursued hiB studies for
the degree of dostor of philosophy,
which was awarded at the commence-
ment a little more than two weeks ago.
In addition to his work In the univer-
sity. Holt tutored In private schools in
Ithaca which prepare for entrance at
Cornell.

His associates in the Cornell faculty
say they beliee overwork upset Holt's
mind. His thesis was finished three
months before the end of the term, and
ho had not been burdened with uni-
versity work between that time and tho
close of the session. His associates said
that Holt was not only well versed in
German, but thoroughly familiar with
French and Spanish, and spoke all three
fluently. He became Interested in
Spanish some years ago when he made
a gold prospecting trip to Mexico.

Lived In Germany.
It was learned also that he had spent

much time in Germany. He was free
to tell his nssoclates In Ithaca that ho
condemned the export of arms from the
United States to the warring nations
of Europe, because Germany didn't get
a square deal. It was said however.
that he never became excited in his dis-
cussions of the war, and was known as
a most temperate man. In fact, he
was considered a rather reticent person.

Following the news or ms act yesior- -
day, teachers at Cornell recalled that he
had left Ithaca last month without I

turning into the office tho marks of his i

students. Tins was remaraea upon se

he had been considered a most
methodical and orderly man.

Work Satisfactory.
His work at Cornell "was eminently

satisfactory, but at the close of the
term he notified President Schurman
that ho wished to reBlgn to accept the
professorship of French In the Southern
Methodist University In Dallas, Tex.,
which opens for Its first session in Sep-

tember.
Before the close of the term he sent

his wife, and children to Dallas. When
he left the university he told his asso-ciate- b

he Intended to stop in New York
city a few days, and then to go on to
Texas.. That was the last they heard
of him until yesterday.

Holt's appearance would scarcely at-
tract a second glance from a Broadway
crowd. He Is tall and sparely built,
with dark hair and features larger than
ordinary. He is about forty years old,
and has the face of a tired student.

Home In Dallas.
Holt yesterday gave his home as Dal-

las, Texas. He said he was born In
America, and that his ancestors were
French and German. He is the son-in-la- w

of the Rev O. F. Sensabaugh, Pre-
siding elder In tho Dallas district of
the Methodist Episcopal Church, South.
A dispatch from Dallas last night said
that Mrs. Holt w'as with her parents,
and had expected Holt next week. Tho
dispatch said that Holt had signed the
contract to teach at the new Methodist
College, so that he could be near his
relatives. Mrs. Holt went to Dallas
following the Cornell commencement,
leaving her husband in New York She
received a letter from Holt yesterda
morning, In which ho gave his address
as tho Mills Hotel, Seventh Avenue and
Thirty-sixt- h street. Tho dispatch said
the letter contained nothing to indicate
that Holt had any design on Mr Mor-
gan or nursed any desire to avenge
Germany upon any one

Prof. Clark E Narthrun. of Cor- -
, nell, was an Intimate associate and a

warm friend of Holt. Prof. North-ru- p.

who teaches English at Cornell Is
one of tho visiting professors In Eng-
lish at the Summer School of Columbia
University. He was dumfounded when
he heard of what his friend had done,
and for a long time he refused to be-
lieve the Frank Holt who shot Mr.
Morgan was the Frank Holt he knew.

hen he was convinced he said:
Must Be Holt.

"I can scarcely believe It possible that
my associate, Frank Holt, could do
such a thing. And yet It must be he.
I have known Mr. Holt Intimately for
two years During that time, he has
been teaching and studying at Cornell.
He received his degree of 'Ph. D. this
year, his treatise being on "The Effect
of the Works of Shakespeare on Ger-
man and French Literature,' I believe.

' At the close of the last school year,
two weeks ago, Mr. Holt resigned, to
tike the chair of romance languages
In the New Methodist University which
is to open this fall In Dallas. I think
he Is related by marriage to the presi-
dent of the new Institution. At least
be was Influential with those In charge,
for he offered me the chair of English
and I seriously considered accepting tho
otter until the question of religion
made It seem inadvisable, I being an
unitarian

Decidedly Pro-Germa- n.

"Mr Holt was from the South, and
took his undergraduate work In a
small Western college. I think he Is of
German extraction. At least, like all
the other members of the Cornell Ger-

man department, save one, he waa de-

cidedly n. 1 do not recall that
Holt "engaged In any active German
propaganda beyond belonging to a so-

ciety that used to meet to discuss the
war. Tho Deutscher Vereln of the uni-vcr- slt

was forbidden to discuss the
war, and a new society was formed by
German sympathizers of the school and
town for that purpose. Prof. Holt was
Interested In It.

Particularly Sane.
"Holt always impressed me as a par-

ticularly sane, intelligent man. His
scholarship was well founded, and he
was considered an able teacher who
might have held his position indefinitely.
In my association with him I never
detected any quirk that would give the
slichtest indication that he might do
anything fanatical. If he really shot
Mr Morgan ne was plainly maa wnen
he did it."

Must Have Been Insane,
Says Father-in-La- w of

Financier's Assailant
DALLAS, July 4. "He must have

been demented," said tho father-in-la- w

of Frank Holt, the Rev. O. F.
Sensabaugh, gloomily discussing to-

day the act of Holt in attempting to
blow up the Senate wing of tho Capi-
tol and take the life of J. P. Morgan.

Tho Rev. Mr. Sensabaugh said,
however, that ho had never noticed
within the last ten years signs of
Insanity in his son-in-la-

Developed Insomnia.
Dr. John Bishop, of the Polytechnic

College here, recalled today that Holt
was an Incessant student and de-

veloped insomnia before leaving that
institution. He said that in those
days Holt was considered "a bit
strange" by some.

The Rev. O. F. Sensabaugh seemed
almost overcome by tho news from
New York and Washington concern-
ing Holt's outrages. He said

"It seems he must have been de-
mented, though 1 have never seen
anything of that nature about him in
the ton years I have known him His
life has been above reproach For
five years ho had been over-workin- g.

Quiet and Peaceable.
"He was extremely quiet and

peaceable, and oppo ,ed to war. In
fact, his peace views coincided ex-

actly with those of former Secretary
of State Bryan. He admired Bryan,
but I did not think he knew him
personally."

Asked whether Holt had entertain-
ed anarchistic or socialistic views,
Sensabaugh declared he had not

"He was of German extraction, born
in Wisconsin. Mrs. Holt this morn-
ing had a letter from him from New
York saying that he had been sick
and was despondent "

Mrs. Holt, secluded from Interview-era- ,
Is heartbroken.

"The strain is killing her," her
rather sail,
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