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President Garfield Twice Shot and Des-
perately Wounded While About
to Depart for New York.

The Tragedy Enacted in the Balti-
more & Ohio Railroad Depot
in Washington.

Two Shots Fired, One Entering the
Liver and the Other the Arm
of the President.

Charles Julius . Gitteau, a Whilom
Lawyer of Chicago, the Would-
be Assassin.

He Proclaims: Himself a Stalwart and
Boasts of Having Made Arthur
President.

L gtie

# Speedy Arrest and Incarceration of
the Wretch---His Career in the
"Northwest and Elsewhere.

 ————

SHOT THE PRESIDENT!
' A BAD TRAGEDY IN WASHINGTON
WasHINGTON, July 2.—Tho president has
been ' aseassinated! He is now lying at the
point’ of death in the White House, and his
physicians say he'cannot recover. That the
deed was well planned and long premeditated
there:can be no doubt. Some persons go 8o
far as to assert that it was the result of a con- °
spiracy, but; there appears to be no .evidence
' tosustain such a belief. The assassin, Charles
Ghttean of Chicago, was arrested, and is safely
lodged in jail. It has been : well known
for several days past that the president, ac-
companied by several members of his cabinet,
and their ladies, would leave Washington this
morning for a two weeks’ trip in New England.
Gen. Garfield had been looking forward to the
trip with great pleasure. .He had mapped out
himself the route the party was totake, and |

" Jsmeon, assistant superintendent of the rail-
way mail service. Mra. Garfield was to be one
of the party. Her sojourn at Long Branch had
completely restored her to health, and Gen.
Swain had been sent to the Elberon to escort
her to New York, where she 1 X

WAS TO HAVE JOINED THE PRESIDENT
this_afternoon. Two sons and a daughter of *
Gen. 'Gatfield were with their mother. The
two elder boys, James and Henry, were to have
accompanied their father. To-day was a mag-
nificent one for traveling.’ The president arose
at an early hour, attended to considerable ex-
ecutive business, left his instructions with
Private Secretary Brown, and was preparing to.
start when Secretary Blaine came fo the White

.~House. The other members of the party, it
appears, had gone to the depot some minutes
before the time for the train to start, 9:30
a m. Becretaries Windom, Hunt, Lincql and
Postmgéter General Jymés, accompanled by
Mrs. iWindom, Mrs. Hunt and Mrs. James, had
taken seats in the special car attached to the
train.. It was  within five = min-
utes of the  time of starting
when the president’s carriage drove up to the
B street entrance to the devot. Mr. Blaine ac-
companied Gen. Garfield "to ' the train and
both gentlemen slowly alighted from the car-
riage. ° :

THE BCENE OF THE ASSASSINATION
of Pregident Garfield was in the ladies’ recep-
tionroom. This room is situated on the north
side of the building and has one main entrance
in the center of the B street front,and two
doors on the opposite side that connect with
the general reception room. The ladies’ room
{8 provided with wooden seats arranged so
as to be vperpendicular to the B
street front and leave an aisle from

the B street entrance and a pas-
way by the end ' ' of “'the

sage
mpﬁthrough either the right or left door,
which are about fifteen feet apart. The presi-

dent and Becretary Blaine, arm-in-arm, and
walkiug slowly, had taken but two or three
steps in this aisle near the B street door, when
Gitiean entered by the left door from the gen-
eral reception room, and passing . quickly
sround the back of the benches, came behind
the president and fired the shot that struck his
srm.  The president walked about ten feet to
the other end of the aisle and was in the act of
turning to face his assailant, when the second
shot strnck him in the small of the back,
and he
FELL DIAGONALLY ACROFS THE AISLE.

A scene of the most intense excitement fol-
Jowed. There was a larger crowd present at
the depot than .usual, many persons having
béen attracted there to see the president and
members of the cabinet. As soon as the re-
ports of the pistol were heard a rush was made
for the ladies’ waiting room. Bomebody
shouted “Blaine is murdered,” but the secre-
tary of state rushed frantically into the main
room shouting for Col. Rockwell. Mrs. White,

the woman in charge of the waiting room, was
#he first to reach the president The crowd

stood aghast wt_i,ghogm'. She lifted up his head.
He was_deathly pale, but retained conscious-

1 off E‘“&'»"’ o t,?:vorhﬁ"_fltherh}d%bed

trapticily £ The geprotary. of siata’could
‘hardly %e dmiotion.’ “Mts.Jameson and

othérs called upon the police to disperse the

crowd, that the paesident might have air. A

small space was made, but the policemen were

absolutely powerless te preserve order. The

news of the assassination flew along the street
LIKE WILD FIRE,

and-within ten minutes there were over 1,000

people at the station. The members of the
cabinet and their wives were motified of the
event. A man burst into the car exclaiming
*“The president has been murdered!” The
gentlemen rushed from the car into the
station, while the ladies were left in
a state of speechless surprise. As 800D a8
those who surrounded the president recovered
their almost paralyzed senses a mattress was
brought down from the Pallman office and the
president was laid upon it. “Blood was oozing
from  his wounds and soaking through his
clothes upon the floor. He was tenderly carried
upon the mattrees through the: large waiting
room and up stairs into one of.the private
offices. The officers succeaded but poorly in
keeping the crowd back, and the doors of the
depot were, closed and fastened against the

people. Phyqioians were immediately
summoned,  Those  called  were " Dr.
A. M Bliss, ‘who was placed in

charge of the case; Dr. 0. M. Ford, Mr. Hart-
ingdon, U. 8. A, Dr. J. 8. Woodward, U. B. A,,
Dr. ‘Townslend, N. 8. Lincoln, Robt. Reibum,
Surgeon General Barnes, Surgeon Basil Mor-
ris, Surgeon ' General - Wales of' the navy, and
Dr. Patterson. A preliminary .examination of
the wounds was made at the depot.
CAPTURE OF THE ASSASSIN.

Meantime the assassin  had not been allowed

to escape. After firing the fatal shot he start-,
ed ata rapid pace through the main waiting,

room, apparently intending to escape by the
entrance on Sixth street. He held the smoking

“revolver in his hand, but was prevented from

passing by the crowd which pushed toward the
spot where the president was lying. He turned

sharp about, passed within ten feet of his vic-
+| tim, and attempted to pass out at the B street

entrance, through wlp'oh the president: had
just passed. A.'policeman named Kearney

was standing on the corner of Sixth and B

streets when the shots were'fired, and ~he.ran
through the entrance on the last named street
just in time to meet Gitteau as he was toming
out of the door. Without knowing that he was
the assasgin, but attracted by the man’s desire
to get away, the officer grabbed him and held
him as in a vise. Gitteau struggled a little
to get away, his shirt being torn ‘in
the encounter, but Special Officer Scott came to
Kearney's assistance,and the murderer submit-

ted quietly. *‘Yes,” said the assassin. “I have
killed Garfield. Arthur is president' of the

United States. Iam:a stalwart. I have a let-
ter that will tell you all about it 1 want vou
to take it up to Gen. Sherman.” His pistol wae
taken from him and he. was removed without
delay to the police headquarters, corner of
Pennsylvania avenue and Four and a hn.li‘
street. Quites crowd followed the officer and
the prisoner to headguarters, but no violence
towards him was attempted. In fact, but few
of the people who saw him rushing through
the streets were aware of the gravity of his
offense. He was entered on the police books
as follows:’ ; ¢ :
Charles Gitteau, arrested at 9:35 a. m., July 2,

1881, for shooting President Garfleld: age-36,"
_white, born in the United States, and a lawyer, by

profession. Weight 130 ~pounds. Has dark
brown hair, thin whiskers, and sallow complexion;
dressed in a dark suit, with black slouch hat.”
SEARCHING THE PRISONER !
After answering the questions which led to
the entry above quoted, Gitteau was searched
and placed in one of the cells at headquarters.
A number of papers were found upon the as-
sasein, all but one of which the authorities re-

fuse to make public. This one is as follows.
It shows clearly that the murder was premedi

tated: : ‘

JuLy 2, 1881, THE WHITE HOUSE—The presi-
dent -tragio death was a "sad necessity;
but it will reunite the Republica
party and save the republic. - Life is & ﬂimsy|
dream, and it matters little when one goes. A
human life is of small value.
During the war, thousands of home boys went down'
without a tear. I presume the presiden: was a

| Chiristian, and that he will be hapoler in paradise

than here. It will be ne worse for Mrs.
@Garfleld, dear soul, to“part with her husband
this way than by natural death. He is liabie to go
at any time, anyway. I have no ill-will toward the
president. His death was a political necessity. I am
a lawyer, theologian and politician. I am astalwart
of the stalwarts. I was with Gen. Grant and the
rest of our men in New York during the canvass. I
have some papers for the press, which

I shall leave with Byron  Andrews
nd his co-journalists, at 1420 New York avenue,

where all reporters can see them.
[Signed] CHAS. GITTEAU.

Ina short time after the news of the at-
tempted assassination spread through the city,
a crowd, numbering atout 200 people, gath-
ered about police headquarters. Anticipating
a possible attempt to lynch the prisoner, it was
determined to take him at onco to the district
jail, which is a mile east of thie capitol. The
prisoner was considerably excited, and evi-

.dently feared rough treatment at the hands of

the crowd. In this he was mistaken. The
news that the president’s wounds had not re-
sulted fatally, was circulated among the peo-
ple. The prisoner was rushed down the stairs
and placed in s carriage with Lieut. Austinand
three detectives, and er -orted by a squad of
mounted police, they were driven to the jail.
TALEING WITH AN OFFICER.

On the way the prisoner conversed freely.
He held a conversation with Detective Mec-
Elfresh, and the latter relates it thus:

He said, I am a native born American, born in
Chicago; am a lawyer and a theologian.”

I asked, “Why did you do this?”

Ho replied, “I did it to save the Republican

4What are your politics?” said L.

He answered, *‘I am a stalwart among the stal-
waris. With Garfleld out of the way we can carry

‘friends, and I'll have you made chiet of police.

‘man was gently laid upon mattresses in tha"

' were excluded. As the ambulance was driven

‘of the

.others. The president looked very-badly de-

all the northern States, and with him in the way we
can't carry a single one.”

He then to me, ‘‘Who are you?”,,

I l’ﬂblhd L ‘) ¥, . m: oS -.,
ment.” .‘:“, J}}de !"-? (] ¢ l_.-’.;—l X

“You sti A'toim' me and have m putinihe third®l
story front'afthe jail. 'qa‘ . Sheris down

to take charge. Arthur and all his men are in.yw

‘When you go back to the depot you will find that I
eft two bundles of papers at the news stand, which
will explain all."”

. I asked him, “Is there anybody else with you in
this matter?”’ and he answered, ‘*Not a living soul. .
I contemplated this thing for the last six weeks,
and would have shot him when he went away with
Mrs. Garfield, but I looked at her and she looked so
bad that I changed my mind.”

; ON REACHING THE JAIL

the people there did not seem to know anything
about the assassination, and when we took him in-
side the door, Mr. Russ, the deputy warden, said:
;’Thisman has been here before.” I then asked

m:

‘“‘Have you ever been here before?"”

He replied, “No sir.” ’

Isaid: *Well, the deputy warden seems to iden-
tify you.”

He said: “‘Yes,I was down here last Saturdiy
morning and wanted them to let’ me look through
.;nd they told me that I couldn’t, but to come Mon-

ay. ”

I asked:
through?”

He said: “I wanted to see whatsort of quarters
I would have to ococupy.” 5 g
. I then searched him and when I pulled
of his shoes, he said: “Give me my
shoes. I will catch cold on this stone pavement.”
I told him he couldn’t have them, and he said,

‘*@ive me a pair of pumps, then.”

' THE WOUNDED' PRESIDENT.

The physicians made an unavailing effort to
discover the ball, at the depot. It was evident
that nothing could be done in the presence of
such a crowd, and that the slim chance for
saving the president’s life depended upon plac-
ing him where he could have absolute quiet..
A police ambulance was sent for, and it was
backed up to the B street entrance of the depot.
The president was brought down stairs
upon a stretcher borne by Chief Cronin
of the fire department, Officer Cornell and two
other gentlemen. The- doors were thrown
open and the crowd parted while the' wounded

“What was your object in looking

bottom of the vehicle. The president was very
pale and weak, but conscious: - He opened his
éyes and gently waved his. hands towards the
crowd. Strong men sobbed and cried at the
pitiful sight. A squad of twelve mounted
.police surrounded the ambulance. Col. Corbin
took a seat by the side of the driver. Col.
Rockwell was inside, and three or four at-
tendants clung'to the steps in the rear. The
vehicle was driven slowly over the Belgian
pavement to Pennsylvania avenue. As
anon sa the smooth pavement was reached
b LUIsSes WZ_
PUT AT A GALLOP, &

‘and the cavalcade dashed up toward the White
House at full speed. Preceding the ambulance
a few minutes w'e several physicians in their
carriages. Tl;'e avenue was crowded with
people, who atoBd upon the sidewalks watch-
ing with tearful¥eyes thé mournful procession '
as it bore the: almost lifeless body of the

president to thé White House. ' The east gates,

south of the treasury building, were thrown

open. The ":*ambulance ~“passed within,

and the .gates were closed .  against
the crowd. - Offgers were immediately placed

at the entrances to the grounds, and the public

up to the south entrance to the e_xeculive man-
sion the president was lifted out., He looked
up and saw Private Secretaries Brown
and Crook ° looking . down from' ° one
windows. He smiled and’
saluted them ‘with his* uninjured ‘ ‘arm.
Arriving at the stairway, directly back 'of ‘the
blue room, the ambulance was brought t6 a
stop, the president carefully removed. and
placed upon a- stretcher, and' brought. up the
stairway through the 'blue: and red rooms- to
his private apartments on the second floor, and
on the south side of the mansion. .While be-
ing carried through the blue room, the presi-
dent made an effort with his left hand to salute
those who stood about the room, and whom he
appai-e_ntly recognized. Among those ‘present
were Secretary and Mrs. Blaine, Mrs. Windom,
Admiral Porter, Mrs. Blaine, Mrs. Attorney
General McVeagh'and Mrs. Secretary Hunt and

apite sn evident effort to'pacify the excited and
weeping friends who had hastily assembled in
this historic room to await his. arrival. The
white covering-of the stretcher was .crimson
with the blood which had oozed from his
wounds. While the body was passing through

the room to the apartments above
MRS. WINDOM WAS OVERCOME

with emotion, and had to be conveyed to &

gofs. Mrs. Blaine was also much af-
fected, and was taken from the room.'
The others  present engaged in sup-

pressed conversation upon the horrible
crime, and at short intervals would individu-

ally visit th(1apartments above to ascertain the
president’s condition. Postmaster General
James and Attorney General MacVeagh joined
the assembly and participated in the conversa-
tion, the former detailing the incidents as they
occurred at the scene of the shooting. Pres-
ently one of the colored attaches of the White
Houese brought in the coat and vest of the pres-
ident, which had been removed at the depot.
The coat had a cut about two and a half
inches immediately below the elbow of
the right arm, which presumptuously
had been made by the ball first fired.
The back part of the vest near the buckle
showed a hole an eighth of an inch in diameter
and was 80 shaped as to lead to the conclusion
that in firing this probably fatal shot the
assassin held the revolver in an inclined posi-
tion as though reaching over some. obstruction
in order to make sure of his victim. The front
portion of the vest was covered with vomit.
THE SCENE AT THE WHITE HOUSE

has been beyond description. The ponderous
iron gates of the capitol grounds were closed
and three members of the capitol police placed
on guard at each, with orders to admit no one
but members of the cabinet and relatives of the
family. Scores of congressmen and senators
were either turned away or compelled to cool
their heels at the gate until their cards could

: (uimyimn ob%in z'fall and complete | fell.
Y lhpowihg‘i ftl?l’; @.Aga‘mw oumdo.g .

be carried to the house aad an order for their

admittance senf; back. Newspaper correspon-
dents were furnished with: passes and every

WAL i

7| the “Whise, House -. nds were packed
| with & mute crowd, mMom were cling-

ing to the iron paling, staxing at the White
House, with faces full of sympathy, and low
voices, full of tears. AS S0me Newspaper man:
of messenger came down the walk and through
the gates he was seized by the eager crowd and
plied with questions as to the condition of the
president, and it was -the work of a moment,
for the man who would talk to get a thousand
listeners. There were many ladies in the
crowd, and s deep
SYMPVTHY WITH THE INJURED PRESIDENT

was plainly manifest by the handkerchiefs
which sougbt brimming eyes, and the ‘dry
gulping sobs with which strong men cleared
their throats before venturing to ask a question.
As the departments closed the crowd was
swelled-to enormous proportions by the clerks
and from the squads of marines which pa-
trolled the White House door yard; a detail of
sentries was made to clear the sidewalks for
carriages and pedestrians. Within the White
House, the scene was indeed a sad one. To-
ward noon the restriction whickk had been ob-
gerved toward callers was relaxed and many
congressmen and intimate friends were ad.
mitted and given passes ‘to " go and
come as they pleased, and the corridors, stair-
cases and offices were filled .with an anxious,
sad-eyed crowd of distingunished men. In the
cabinet room and the president’s private office
sat the members of the cabinet, who had gath-
ered at the news of the assassination and who
have remained in attendance all day and a good
portion of the night. In the president’s. pri-

vate office ‘ . 1
SECRETARY BLAINE

gat with a sad face, but cool, collected and
ready to direct any necessary movement As
he moved'around and convered with his brother
cabinet officers or ‘awaited’ with anxiety ‘each
twenty minute bulletin‘which the corps of phy-
sicians sent out, the power and strength of
character of the’ man became apparent, and
instinctively every ‘person’ turned to him for
advice and  suggestions, .- while the
words. ‘“‘poor president,” that fell -from

L

| his lips showed that the broad heart felt as it

‘a brother lay at death’s door and was wrung
with anguish therefor. Up. and down the
room, chewing a oigar, paced Robert Lincoln,
secretary of war, anon pausing to relieve thé
monotony by meeting some anxious inquiry
and relapsing into thought ‘and  gazing down
upon the placid Potomac with misty eyes as
his. memory went back some sixteen years, to
the ti;he one nearer than this came into
the White House, the'iictim of an assas-
sin’s pistol, cold in death. In a deep,’
window seat, attempting to redd, sat Becretary
Kirkwood, his plain, practical face flushed with
suppressed grief, and his thin, gray hair’
tumbled in his efforts to appear calm. Wayneé
McVeagh sat at the table writing, his calm,

stoical demeanor .

'COVERING THE ANXIETY AND SOBRROW
which crept out at his eyes and  into the tones
of his voice as he twisted his moustache and
answered some inquiry. Secretary Windom
sat conversing with Gen, Sherman, and Becre-
tary Hunt walked from one room to another,
restless-and nervous, asking questions and
tendering suggestions with an effort uz tppen‘r

calm  and  collected; but the quiet,
tender, " womanly heart - of Gen.
James  seemed to ‘have &  load

greater than it could'béar. To him was dele- :

gated much of the work’ of’ answering tele-
grams and inquiries, and already the favorite
of the correspondents among the cabinet offi-

‘cers was called :‘upon- almost constantly by

them for information. . To every person he
gave the brightestside of the situation, and it
seemed impossible to him fto think that the
presidentshould die. When some correspond-
ent in the crowd around him would speak of
the unfavorable reports, the postmaster gen-
eral would turn to him, grasp him by the hand

and, in an agonized tone, exclaimi: ““Oh, don’t *

you say that, let us look at it in the bestlight,”
and the handsome face’ would flush, the eyes-

‘suffusewith tears, and the postmaster general
would turn away,

THE PICTURE OF GRIEF. ‘
Private Secretary.Brown, although over-
whelmed with grief for the man whose relations
to him have been of thr, most intimate and af-
fectionate chsnot{el, was engaged in man&g'ing
the large number’ of visitors, answering innu-
merable questions, furnishing passes, replying
to telegrams and watching the president’s con-
dition. All work 'in'the executive offices was
suspended, and the clerks'and secretaries: wan-
dered through the rooms or sat at

their, desks, grief stricken.. At noon
telegrams of inguiry and  sympathy
began to pour . in, and all

the afternoon the White House wires were
busy, employing three operators. Among the
telegrams received was one from Gen. Grant,

expressing sympathy and asking for further
particulars. - Nothing was heard from Gen.
Arthur, and although Secretary Blaine tele-
graphed him four times, no reply was re-
ceived. Much bitter comment upon this action
was indulged in. Finally Gen. James sent to
New York the following dispatch:

“Washington, July 2.—The secretary of state has
telegraphed Vice President Arthur four times to-
day. The gravity of the situation requires that we
should communicate with him at once. Can you
tell us where a telegram will reach him?

[Signed] “‘T. L. JAMES, Postmaster General.”

The following message was shortly after re-

ceived:

To T. L. James: I have learned nothing officially
regarding the president’s condition. I have relied
upon newspaper accounts. I hope to receive more
favorable tidings. Please answer at once. Please
present my deepest sympathy to Mrs. Garfield.

[Signed] C. A. ARTHUR.

THE FIRST TO SOOTHE.

WASHINGTON, July 2.—Mrs. Sarah N. White,
the lady in charge of the waiting room at the
Baltimore & Ohio depot, was the person who
first saw and reached. the president after he
\n_a shot. In reply to questions asked her, she
said:

The man came in from this door (pointi
door east) from the waiting room :lzapn as fi‘«'ﬁ:ﬁlﬁ?
ident entered the middle door from B
street, when he approached within five feet of
the president he fired. He aimed. I thought. at

.....

xa¥ o to any one till & young
think was his son came. X &’n:{
he said something to him when he was lifted up.
on the mattress. He spoke on the ground mo .
words at all. The man walked (Ielibm'utol{l out of.
"the center door where somebody headed him off.~
He turned and back, and: was seized at the
door by & policeman. I have seen the man once or -
twice before—one time in particular’ a few years
ago he promenaded np and down, just as he didto-. .
day, wiping his face and apparently as though he
was waiting for some friends. s morning he.
waited half’an hour walking up and' down. There
wers few people in the room when the shot was
fired.
—_———
THE ASSASSSIN.
> HIS PRECARIOUS CAREER.

. CHrcaaoy July 2.—Charles 8. Gittesu, is
well known in Chicago. He came here fifteon
years ago snd“%ogm the practice of
law. He was always regarded as
more or less insane. He  married
a beattiful young lady, the sister of a leading
attorney named George Scoville. After s while
he betrayed evidences of - being' a dead-
beat, and ‘was virtually forced fto
quit the city. "He went to
New York, and opened an office in Broadway,
but led a precarious existence. In 1875 he
returned to Chicago and, professing to have
been converted, began work - as &' re-
vivalist. He wrote a . pamphlet on
the second coming of ‘Christ, which stamped
him a8 a lunatic. He also delivered one or
two lectures here to empty benches. He then
turned ~his  attention ~to  journalism,
and proposed , to found a - great
daily newspaper. He issued a
prospectus and made contracts for presses
and press dispatches, but of course the thing
foll through. Nothing is known of his career
for.the past six months. . It is known that he
become posaessed of the idea of assassinating
the president during Hayes’ administration.

Gitteau is said to be the son of the cashier of
the Becond National Bank of Freeport, Ill.
A prominent lawyer -said Charles J.
Gittean is  known to have been
insane for years. He pretended to practice
law in this city, and engaged in schemes that
showed. he was an insane man. On bein

uestioned in relation to the assassin, Uni

tates

who ',

ut . AS A'SPIRITUALIST.
It was while in Chicago that he
fell in with Geo. G. Jones, Maj. Bundy and other
noted spiritualists. It will be remembered that
Jones was murdered in Chicago a few years ago
while conducting ~ an investigation of _cer-
tain alleged spiritual phenomena by Pike,
one of the party, who, in a_ moment

hind Jones, was indulging in criminal relations with
his wife. Gitteau was one of this odorous party,
and was present when the murder was committed.
Jones was editor of the Religio-Philosophical
*Journal, of Chicago, the ssme paper which Maj.
Bundy, ‘of the same - clique, now runs .
as a spiritual trumpet. While in Chicago Gitteau
married a young lady who was librarian in the city
library and subsequently she left him. He has
been an outcast from -his home, not recognized
by . relatives or  former acquaintances.
While in Chicago he was fall
of theories and ideas, in short, a monomaniac. The -
Chicag) Times devoted a column or two to him in
an expose, and told of hisattempt at beating board-
ing houses. He sued the Times for libel, prosecut-
ing his own case, and was ridiculousy beaten
and; still further shown up. He has vi-
brated between Chicago and New York
and haseked out a living by his connection with
' Spiritualists, lopg haired men and short haired
women, and has from his boyhood been a more fit-*
person for'an asylum tnan to be at large, though he
was never considered dangerous, but on the contra-
ry was an arrant coward. He has been ar-
rested repeatedly for some. scheme to beat
his board bill and get his living, and has escaped
prison because of the Delief that he was insane, on
the Wilkes Booth order. His inordinate desire to
achieve notoriety has led him to dwell -upon the °
<present political disturbance until he has, in an in-‘
sane moment, committed the deed which has
shocked the civilized world.
HIS PECULIARITIES.

WASHINGTON, July 2.—The assassin is now
in jail. Many think he is orazy. He'has sandy
complexion, and is slight, weighing not more
than 125 pounds. He wears a moustache and
light chin whiskers, and his sunken cheeksand °
‘eyes-far apart from each other give him a sul-
len, or as an official described, a loony appear-
ance. Thé officer in question gave it as his °
opinion that Gitteau isa . ;

" . CHICAGO COMMUNIST, .
and stated that he had noticed it to be a pe-
culiarity of mearly -all murderers that their
eyes are set far apart, and Gitteau, he said,
proves no exception to the rule. When the
prisoner  arrived at the . jail  he
was attired ; in. .a  suit of blue and -
wore a drab hat pulled down over his eyes,
giving him the appearance of -an ugly char-
acter. It may be worthy of note to state that
some two or three weeks ago Gijtteau weat to
the'jail for the purpose of visiting it, but was
refused on the ground that it was not visitors’
day. He at that time mentioned his name as
Gittean, snyinf he ¢ame from Chicago.: When
brought to jail to-day, he was. adm'tted by the
officer, who had previously refused to allow
him to ‘enter, and a mutual recognition took
place, Gitteau saying, ‘“You are the man who
would not let me go, through the jail some
time ago.” The only other remark that he
made before being placed in his cell was that
Gen. Sherman would arrive at the jail soon.
The two jailers who are now guarding his cell
state they have ; v ¢

SEEN HIM AROUND THE JAIL
several times recently, and on one occasion he
appeared to be under the influence of liquor.
n one of his vigits, subsequent; to the first one
mentioned, these officers say Gitteau succeeded
in reaching the rotunds of the building, where
he was noticed examining the scaffolds from
which the Hirth murderers were hanged. Guit-
teau left town immediately after this for some
months. ‘One gentleman remarked: ‘I re-
member this Guitteau well. . He was here two
- or three years ago, and seemed to bave no visi-
ble means_ of support. He preached or lec-
tured on religious and social subjects, upon
which be was an enthusiast. He started in here
a8 a lawyer, but failed utterly, and then tried
to lift himself into notoriety by lectur-
ing on_religion one evening in _each
week. His card in the newpapers produced
to-day, is a literary curiosity. He bored the
newspapers by _trgmg to get his manuscript
rinted. He failed also as a lecturer, and then
life as a tramp of the more respectable
order. He was branded by the Hotel-Keepers’
association as a dead beat. In appearance he
is an American of French extraction, thirty-
five to forty years old, medium height, slender
build, fair oomglexion. brown hair, French-
shaped moustache, and beard tinged with gray.
dHil;edwhole appearance was that of a dan-
MAN OF SMALL MENTAL CALIBER,
He was unusually fondof notoriety and would
80 almost any length to get his name in the
aper. He was arrested here once for em-
zzlement. He got the idea in his head that
he was fit for an official position and has been
trying with all Lis power to get the consulate
at Marseilles. About 9 o'clock the aseassin
went to a hack stand adjoining the depot and
engaged a hack from Barber,a colored hack-
man. He said he wanted to go to Glenwood
oemetezx in a short time, and wanted the hack-
man to drive very fast when he should get into
the hack. He agreed to pay $2 for the hack
on condition that the hackman would drive
fast. When stopped, the assassin was going to. -
the hack he had cngaged, and he insisted tiat
it was important for him to go and deliver &
rr::g;::%owwl (tiﬁz_l. Shorilmnn. V§hen the officers
e et him go he begged them to take
letter he had to Geg. Bhermﬁ. :
SECRETARY BLAINE'S OBSERVATIONS.

of jealousy, and while the light was turned down be- -
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