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same time the husband was brought in
and laid in an adjoining room upon the

weep: "Oh, mother, you won't," he
cried encouragingly. Kind hearted A SUCKER BIT.MURDER!

SUICIDE!

The Awful Crime of Thos.

Secrest.

changed him from a father and husband
into a fiend; that the tale of a slanderer
or unwise friend prepared hia heart for
murder. It may have been that the
murder waa resolved upon when he left
the house after hia wife's refusal to go

back to Goldfield, and that hia errand
down town was to buy the weapon with
which it waa afterward committed, and
that the coolness with which he went
was only a mask. If the coroner'a in-

quest cannot develop the motive today,
it will likely lie forever hid.

only bed in the house.
A dense and excited crowd by this

time bad filled the street, the yard and
the sidewalk and was pouring into the
house. Officers who had arrived in the
meantime, with great difficulty cleared
a passage for Drs. Furman, Helm and

Martin, who had been summoned.

The Character of the Wound.
One look at the ghastly little hole in

Secrest's temple removed the possibil

ity of his recovery from the field of

conjecture. Dr. Purman probed the
wound to a depth of five inches and
lost trace of the course of the ball, but
no man could live with such a canal
cut through his head and the doctor
was surprised that he was not already
dead.

The outward appearance of his vic-

tim's wounds indicated a possibility
that she might live. One ball had en-

tered About the center of the breast
and had not necessarily touched a vital
spot. The other, fired after she had
turned to flee, had struck her in the
lower part and on the right side of her
back. If it had passed through the
pelvic bone it must almost necessarily
cause her death. Dr. Helm traced it
with his finger to the bone, then by a
probe through the bone. It had en-

tered the abdominal cavity, if it had
not found lodgement in the back.

Dr. Martin discovered that the bullet
in the breast had cut the esophagus and
was producing a frightful hemorrhage.
The presence of two wounds either one
of which was fatal, without the inter-
vention of a miracle, was thus shown.
A sinking pulse further showed that
there would' be no miracle in that
house. The woman was as good as
dead the doctors said.

The House of Death.
The woman groaned piteously and

the murderer in the next room groaned
insensibly. Those who stood and
watched him felt much the same awe
and compunction with which they
would look upon the expiring agony of

a dog. "Why didn't the fool make that
hole in his temple before be made the
one in his wife's breast?" was asked.
The physicians chatted gaily ; there was
nothing more, they could do and the
sense of responsibility they felt in the
beginning was removed. They pitied
the woman but she would soon be at
rest and better off than living in thie
world the wife of a fiend. Their ghoBts

would go out together into the shades
but his ghost could not hurt her's.

A morbid crowd filled the parlor, the
bed room, the dining room, the hall-

way and the kitchen. A part of it
clamored at the rear door and a part of

it clamored at the front door. The
faces of more of it peered in at the
east window trying to see' the face of

the suicide.
The woman lay in the dining room.

Within an arm's reach of her was the
table at which she had eaten her sup-

per less than an hour ago. The butter
had turned to yellow oil in the heat
generated by the crowd of visitors.
There were two sections of a pie and a
slice of dried beef from which a piece
had been bitten. She might have bit-

ten it just before she went out to the
gate to meet her loving husband for the
last time. There were broken pieces of

bread, a metal castor, crumbs and un-

washed dishes, all left just as a woman
would leave them to go out and get a
breath of fresh air before tidying things
up a bit.

"I Am Going to Die."
The doctors said that the crowd must

be gotten out of the house, and the offi-

cers finally forced it out. At last the
front door was opened and several peo-cam- e

in before it could be closed
again. Among them was a little boy
with closely cropped hair and a bright
face. "She want's to see him," some-

one whispered, and he was led to the
side of the cot. He kneeled down be-

side her. The dying woman knew him,
and laying her had upon his arm she
moaned, "Oh, Barry, I'm going to die."

The brave little fellow's eyes were
red, but dry; he had wept all he could

strangers, to whom this eight was pain-

ful, took him away, and he never looked
toward the room where his father lay.

Who the Secrests Were.
Very little is known of the Buicide

and his victim. Secrest was brought
here about fourteen months ago by
Hall & Sullivan from Aspen, Colo.,
where he had worked for them a long
time. He has since been employed at
the Mammoth mine as engineer and he
was a competent mechanic. He had no
bad habits, was not a drinking man,
did not gamble, had the respect of his
associates and the confidence of his em-

ployers. A miner from Goldfield said
last night that Secrest was .the last man
in the world he would have expected to
do such a thing. Steve Bailey, of the
Palace, knew him well and regarded
him as an honeBt hardworking man.
Before going to Aspen he lived at La
Grange, Ore., where he left hig family.
The family consisted beside hia wife, of
the boy Barry aged 13, a eon Wanda,
aged 20 and a married daughter, Mrs.
Madeline Gardinier, aged 18. The
latter two are now Hying at La Grange.

About nine months ago Mrs. Secrest
and her two eons joined her husband at
Goldfield. They lived together until
early last June. She became dissatis-
fied with the mining camp and left.
Some say there was trouble and a sepa-

ration. She went' to Denver, bnt for
what purpose no one knows, as she had
neither relatives nor friends there. A

man who worked with Secrest said
that he sent her money and Baid that it
was for a payment on property she had
purchased. The elder son returned
to Oregon and the younger re
mained with hia" father at Goldfield.
About a month ago she came back to
Phoenix and took lodgings at the Greg
ory house where she remained two
weeks. Two weeks ago she rented
from J. L. B. Alexander the cottage
where she died. When she went to
keeping house Secrest again came
down to see her and that was his last
visit until last night. The boy Bany,
came to live with her and go to 'school
and the elder eon was preparing to re-

turn to Phoenix.
"Secrest was about 45 years old and

hia wife about 38. She was a woman of

rather attractive appearance of face
and figure, and he was a handsome
man.

Why Did He Do It?
The precise motive for this awful and

double crime, if suicide after murder is
a crime, haa not been satisfactorily es-

tablished. Some say Secrest was in-

sane. Hia boy Barry said, "My father
was crazy." It way have been jealousy.

It probably was because she refused to
live with him any longer at Goldfield.

A short time before death Mrs.
Secrest made a statement in which she

said: "He shot me because I would
not go back to the mining camp."

Among the papers and letters found
by the coroner'a jury was a letter dated
at Goldfield two days ago in which Se

crest said he was coming down to Phoe

nix to see her. If she returned to him
all would be right, but if not, there
was a hint that all would be wrong. It
is also said the dead woman had a gay
disposition and since her return has

formed acquaintances which may have

brought about her murder. It is said

that she had taken carriage rides after
night and that a man frequently called

at her house and had, in fact, been

there yesterday afternoon.

The Husband's Return.
When one of the south side stages

stopped at the corner of Washington
and Second street yesterday afternoon
two men got out. Both wore long linen
dusters. They started up Second

street. One was Secrest 'going to see

his wife according lo his promise in yie
letter. He remained at the house an
hour but what was done and what was
said nobody, not even their son knows.
There was nothing in his manner or
language that the boy saw or heard to
indicate that he waa soon to be father-
less aud motherless.

He finally went down town. It is
suspected that he hoard something that

A Tennesse Man Buys
Land In Kansas,

But the Titlp Belonged
to the Government. .

A Very Pretty Fraud Worked
With Success.

Forged Abstracts of Title Used to
Sell La. id Belonging to the U. S.to

Unsuspecting Persons.

By tbe Associated Press.
Washington, Sept. 21. The interior

department haa just passed on a case in
which a peculiar fraud is being prac-

ticed. Some time ago a resident of
Tennessee wrote to the attorney general
stating that last May he saw an adver-

tisement in a Chicago paper offering
for sale 160 acres of land in Goor
county, Kas. The real estate agent
lived at Lathrop, Mo., and through him
the land waa purchased by the man

'from Tennessee. It was found that the
government owned the land, although
there was an abstract of title.

Since then the eame tract has been
advertised by the same agent. It is held
by the interior dpartment that as the
rights of the government are in no way
affected there is nothing for the inter-
ior department to do in the premises.
It is suggested that the attention of the
proper authorities be called to the
fraud with a view of saving innocent
parties who did not take the trouble to
make a thorough investigation of the
land titles.''

CALL FOR ROBINSON.

A Tempting Offer to a Promi-

nent Railroad Man.

An Offer of Sixty Thousand a Year
to Become Manager of the

Santa Fe.

By the Associated Pms.
Topeka, Kas., Sept. 21. A great deal

of interest is being manifested in the
approaching Oatober meeting of direct-
ors and stockholders of the Atchison,
Topeka & Santa Fe railroad, to be held
in Topeka. The projection committee
is in coneepondence with the local
stockholders and claims to be already
in possession cf sufficient proxies to
represent a majority of the etock in the
company.

It was reported here today that an
effort is being made to induce A. A.
Robinson to return from the Mexican
Central and tp.fce charge of the affaire of

the Santa F system and that the
tempting offer of $60,000 a year has been
held out to him.

The bids for the construction of the
new Santa Fe hospital building in To-

peka were opened today and the con-

tract awarded to the firm of Cox & Jack
of Lawrence at $58,000. There were
eight other bids, the highest being $78,-00- 0.

The building is to be completed
by the 1st of next June.

Attenuated to Abduct His Son.
Lima, Ohio, Sept. 21. A sensational

abduction case occurred here this morn-

ing. The adopted son of

B. Lomison was playing about the
grounds of the Elizabeth street school
building, when a stranger drove up in a
buggy, grabbed the boy, tied his hands,
hustled him into the rig and drove away
rapidly. The abductor proved to be the
boy's father, Wm. Hurbush, a commis-

sion merchant of Chicago, who was di-

vorced from his wife some time ago.
The police pursued father and son and
caught up with them at Delphos. Hur-
bush surrendered the boy and returned
to Lima, where he intends fighting for
possession of his son in the courts. The
boy is a bright little fellow and was
turned over to Lomison by his mother
when the divorce was granted.

Coin and Bullion.
San Fkanoisco, Sept. 21. Silver bare

per oz 6363 ; Mexican dollars 53

The Coroner Comes In.
When the sterterous breathing of the

dying man ceased and he was shaken
by a convulsive movement, a 'physician
felt for the pulse and found none. He
notified Justice Kincaid, who had ar-

rived soon after the shooting, that the
next office for the dead belonged tohim.
He hastily impaneled a coroner's jury
made up of A. J. Darnell, C. D. Pratt,
G. L. Hampton, John Meehan, H. L.
Parker, T. C. Howard, W. Evans and
K. C. Lowell. The body of dead man
was carried out into a front room and
laid on the floor. The etill living form
of the woman was removed from the
cot to the bed where her huBband had
lain. The jury formally viewed the
body and began a search in drawers
and trunks for papers which might
throw some light upon the cause
of the tragedy. A bundle of let
ters was discovered , but only one,
whose contents have already been de-

scribed, seemed to have any relation to
it. These were put into the hands of a
member of the jury, and the inquest
waa adjourned until thie morning. But
there was more work to be done the
same night. Some one came in and said
"she waa dead." The same jury was
called to the room where "she" lay and
looked at the body. That was all the
coroner could do then, and he waa

bv the nnderiaker.
Some women washed and dressed the

body of the dead woman, and after
while the dead wagon waa drawn
up and the corpses of husband and
wife were put into it and driven away.

The coal oil lamps were blown out, the
door of the house was locked and noth-

ing remained in it but great dark red
spots on the floor add bloody bed
clothing. It may here be said that all

this tragedy was wrought with a 38- -

caliber revolver of the American Bull
Dog pattern, an instrument of a pe
culiar variety, ineffectual for defense
and need only by murderers and sui
cides.

The Boy's Story.
Barry Secrest, the son of

the dead, waa seen at the room of Jesse
Maycloud in the Gregory Block. From
him waa learned all that has been re-

lated of the family.
"Was your father kind to his family ?"

he was asked. After slight hesitation
he replied, "he was." He said that
when his father eame home yesterday
he appeared friendly and when he left
the house to go down town he was

in a pleasant humor.
In reply to an inquiry, he said his

father's mind had been affected and
that for some time he had been afflicted
by a strange absence of memory. The
only relatives he had living were his
brother and sister in Oregon and his
grandparents, on his father's side, liv
ing in Ohio.

Secrest leaves no property as
far as known, except a month's
wages due him from the Mammoth
Mining company. The furniture of the
house is meager and consists only of

what could not have been dispensed
with. The floors were uncarpeted and the
walla were bare, but such belongings as
it contained were neatly arranged.
The boy sent a telegram to hia sister in
Oregon telling her of their orphanage,
but no reply was received last night.

In the Morgue.
The bodies of husband and wife lay

side by side at Eandal & Davis' last
night. The blood was washed away
and the ghastly bullet holes looked
ghastlier than ever. There was no
trace of suffering in either face though
the life of both had gone out with
groans of agony. When the under-
taker had done all he could do he
turned the gas low and left them

His Wife of Twenty
Years Shot Down.

He Afterward Lodges a
Bullet in His Own

Brain.

it,
1'

The Little Son at the
Bedside of His Dying

Mother.

Was the Motive Insanity
or Furious Jealousy?

WHO THE SECRESTS WERE.

The Murderer a Man of
Excellent Reputation.

Family History of the
Past Fourteen

Months.

Details of the Double Crime,
Scenes at the House of

Death and the Bodies of

Murderer and Vic-

tim at the
Morgue.

The bloodiest tragedy in the records
of Phoenix occurred laet night. Thomas
N. Secrest murdered his wife Anna M.

Secrest and an instant later committed
suicide by shooting himself in the right
temple. Death Mid not follow im-

mediately in either case. Secrest
lingered uatil a quarter past eight
o'clock and exactly an hour later his
wife was dead.

The killing took place on Adams
street near the corner of Second shortly
before half past six o'clock. Among
the witnesses were J. L. B. Alexander,
who was sitting in front of his house
next door on the east, Capt. Logsdon

and Cadet Thomas, of the Salvation
Army, who were Btanding on the porch
of their residence on the west, and
Chaa. Stevens.

The Murder.
Mrs. Secrest was standing at the gate.

Her husband approached, but betrayed
no excitement which might have dis-

closed the deadly purpose in his heart.
So far as the witnesses know, there was
no conversation. The first they heard
was a pistol shot. The woman screamed

and turned to run to the house; another
shot rang out and Secrest, apparently
satisfied that his bloody errand had been
accomplished, turned and went diagon-

ally acroes the street toward the corner
of First, Ha then turned the pistol
upon himself and fired twice. Only

one shot took effect.

In the meantime Mr. Alexander ran
toward the screaming woman, and as

he came up she exclaimed, "My hus-

band shot me !'.' "

- She was carried into the house and
placed upon a cot, and almost at the


