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Glenn's Dread Produced
Every Symplon of the

Awful Disease. ,

HAD BEOOME HIS MANIA,

Talked of It, Dreamed of It, Awoke
Each Morning in Deadly

Terror of It.

A DOG HAD TWICE BITTEN HIM.

After Six Weeks His Horror Mastered
Him and He Died Frothing and

Barking.A Very Rare
Affection.

Thomas Glenn, pf William street, Belleville,N. J., died in St. Michael's Hospital,
Newark, last Friday. It was reported then
that he was the victim of hydrophobia.
But he was not. This man of tremendousphysical strength literally frightened

himself to death. A dog had bitten him;
the fear of hydrophobia completely possessedh}s mind. He talked of hydropho-
bia, he dreamed of it; the dreaa or it Decamehis mania. He was the victim, not
of the disease, but of his own diseased
imagination. He simulated the symptoms
of hydrophobia just as an hysterical womanpretends to have this or that disease,
and manifests, although the disease does
not possess her. Finally Glenn died, becausehe was hydrophobia-mad, not becausehe had hydrophobia; died fearing to
taste water; died barking like a dog.
"Simulated hydrophobia, complicated by

Sneumonia," is the doctors' final verdict on
is case.
Glenn was a Ilercuies,, never knew what

illness meant. Six weeks ago he was twice
bitten on the hand by a large dog owned
by A. Jerolomon. a Belleville butcher. A
physician cauterized Glenn's wounds and
he continued to work. He complained to
Justice Cornell that the dog had rabies,
was mad, should be shot. Jerolomon insistedthat the dog had not rabies, but the
dog was killed.
From the very moment he was bitten,

dread of hydrophobia took possession of
Glenn. He could talk of nothing else to
his friends. If they laughed at his fears,
called them childlBh, he became angry. He

Eestered his fellow workmen with his foreodingsuntil they lost their patience.
Fear Grew on Him.

Glenn's mania quickly became more

acute. If a dog passed him in the street
he shuddered. If a dog barked he hurr'ed
away. He awoke in the morning trembling,
and shouted:
"I'm done for, my God, I'm dying. I

know I shall have hydrophobia before
night."
He often asked concerning the Pasteur

treatment for hydrophobia which prevents
the full development of the disease, just as
vaccination prevents smallpox. At the
same time the morbid state of Glenn's
mind was proven by the eagerness with
wnicn ne nsieupci to ruies uuout muu uug»,
to stories of men bitten by dogs with
rabies. At one moment he wished to know
how to. cure hydrophobia; at the next, he
deliberately excited his own fears that he
would die from it.
Glenn was at work as usual last Monday,

On Tuesday an unaccustomed draught of
air struck him and he began to shiver.
This hydrophobic maniac had carefully
studied all the symptoms of real hydrophobia.He had learned that supersensltivenessof the skin Is one characteristic of
the disease. He began to shiver. He said
to himself: "At last, this is the beginning
of the end. There can be no longer doubt.
I am doomed."

Symptoms Appeared.
He went home, went to bed, sent for Dr.

Clark, of Forest Hill. The doctor heard
the history of the case, learned of the dog
bites, learned that six weeks had elapsed
since they were Inflicted. Then he ex
a mined his patient, whom the lightest
breeze threw almost into convulsions, who
was beginning to have a rigidity of the jaw
and pharynx, who could, with difficulty
swallow water. But Dr. Clark's patient
was cunjiing, as all such madmen are, as
all hysterical women are. Glenn did not
tell his physician of the fears that had
tortured him. Dr. Clark knew that cases
of real hydrophobia are Infinitely mors
common thap eases of simulated hydrophobia.So Dr. Clarlt said:
"This looks much like a case of hydrophobia.It has many of the symptoms."
That sounded like a death knell to Glenn,

But what man, mad or sane, abandons
hope of living? Next day Glenn called In
Dr. P. H. Wlnans, of Washington avenue,
Jersey City. By that, time Glenn was frothingat the mouth - and barking like a dog.

Had Not Hydrophobia.
To place a glass of water to his lips was

to throw him Into a fearful convulsion. Dr.
Wlnans got a complete history of Glenn's
illness from his mends. He learned of
the man's Intense fears and how they grew
upon him and mastered

*

him. He found,
too, spme symptoms of pneumonia that
were riot serious, and that certainly had
nothing to do with hydrophobia, real or
simulated.
"This man has not hydrophobia," said

Dr. Wlnans, "but he thinks he has and, in
this case, it is as bad. He is in the deepest
xneDtal depression. He is sure he will die
of hydrophobia, and he will unless the
thought can be driven from his mind. Send
him to a hospital. The change of scene
Jnpy act favorably."
Glenn, at first, refused to go to the hospital.But on Wednesday evening he consentedand was taken to St. Michael's Hospital.There, for awhile, he showed all the

symptoms of the disease that existed only
in me maim, us ue saiiK, rue symptoms or
pnettmonia became more plain. But there
can be no earthly doubt tha-t this Hercules
frightened himself to death.
There were rumors in Bellevue that Jerolomen'sdog had bitten a number of persons,and threats against vagrant dogshave been uttered. But now It is certain,as always, that there will be no hydrophobiaIn Bellevue, unless dogs go mad andunless men's fears drive them Into a horridsimilitude of the disease.M.47^
PLATTDEUTSCHE VOLKSFEST.
Jofly North Germans of New York and

Vicinity Have Their Annual Fun,
The twenty-third annual Plattdentsche

Volksfest, under the auspices, of the North
German Festival Association, of New York
and vicinity, was begun yesterday in
Sehuetzen Park, North Bergen, N. J., and
will continue to-day. to-morrow, Wednesdayand next Sunday. The attendanceyesterday was over 15.000.
At 1 o'clock the members of the Voreinparaded around the park, and then PresidentBewlg delivered a speech of welcome.Later there was an instrumental concertunder the direction of Professor Lederhaus.In the evening there were a balloon ascension,an acrobatic and gymnastic exhibitionand a fantastic ballet. The festivitiesconcluded with a display of fireworks andillumination of the park.

"If you don't advertise In the JOURNALyon don't set resnlts."

READ THIS!
Philadelphia, Pa., Ang. 18, 1897.Publisher New Vnrlr .tem-nnl-

Insert attached advertisement under "HelpWanted.Females." Would like to add that wefind the "Want" columns of the Journal to bethe BUST PAYING OF ANY PAPER WE USE.Yours truly,
B. EVERETT SMITH & CO.

MADE A TOOL TO I
PUNCTURE TIRES.'

Boy Terror of Coney Island v

Wheelmen Caught in
the Very Act. h

p

SHARPENEDABUTTONHOOK J
h
s

Would Follow Inadvertant Cyclist c

hor Love ot hearing the n

Tubes " Pop," o

JAMES HOUSEWITCH- IS HIS NAME. 1

His Serious Profession of Gum Peddler c
on the Bowery Lacked the ExcitementThat He Thought He

Required. ^

Peddling chewing gum on the Bowery at 1

Coney Island would be an occupation ex-
®

citing enough for the average boy, but it
was' too tame for little Jimmie Housewitch,whose parents live at No. 245 t

Gonstantine F. Ralli, Banker a
Attii

«

Kivington street. To vary the monotony, t
Jimmy went Into the business of system- ^
a t-u-auj ^uuviiuiui^ it; nitro. ric w ub rj
caught at H yesterday afternoon, and s
locked up In the Coney Island Police Station.c

Little Jimmy did his puncturing with t
an instrument of his own manufacture, f
He took a steel buttonhook, bent the hook 1

end out straight and filed It to a sharp j
point. This Instrument he dnrried in his ^
pocket, and he found frequent opportuni- 1
ties to use it in the crowds along the
Bowery. Many a bicyclist who has felt his
trusty wheel lag pitifully right after a
miniature explosion ttn the vicinity of
Sutherland's Hotel, will learn when they
read this of the cause.

Yesterday afternoop Nelson Reiher, of
No. 344 Lafayette avenue, Brooklyn, a

member of the Greater New York Wheelmen,was trundling his wheel through the
throng on the Bowery, when he heard a

sharp pop. At once his wheel dragged, and
he knew his tire had been punctured. He
turned around quickly, just In time to see
little Jimmy, laughing joyously, putting
something that looked like a knife into his
pocket. He turned his wheel over to a
friend and went after Jimmy. A search
brought to light the little Instrument the
boy had been using in his puncturing exploits,and Jimmy was turned over to a
policeman.
Tho boy was sullen when first arrested,

refusing to admit or deny his guilt. But
when he was confronted with a dozen
wneeimeu wuo said positively mat ttieyhad seen hint inserting liis sharpened buttonhook into pneumatic tires, he weakened.He said he had been doing It for
fun, to hear the tires pop, and then to noticethe dismay of the riders when theydiscovered the punctures.
Inquiry among bicycle repairers last nightbrought" out that a great number of tires

have been punctured recently on ConeyIsland, nearly all along the Bowery. In
all cases the punctures were the same,seemingly the effect of wheeling over tacks.
When Mr. Reiher examined liis tire he
found five punctures. It seems tbnt Jimmyfollowed a wheel up, jabbing at it until
the final pop told him he had been successful.

BANKER RP
JEW JERSEY BEAR HUNT,
Vill Be Organized at May's Landing Todayto Find the "Critter" That

Scared Carr.

May's Landing, N. J., Aug. 13..While out
uckleberrying in a dense swamp near this
'lace yesterday Samuel Oarr ran across a"
lrge black bear. Carr had picked a numierof quarts of berries, and was working
lis way further into the swamp when he
aw the bear crouched behind a thick
1 ,, .e l,.0v,A,.

The man dropped his berries and ran for
ome distance, and then finding: that he was
lot pursued, ventured back, armed with a

arge club. The bear, upon his reappearnee,gave chase, and Carr lost no time in
;etting out of the swamp.
A hunting party will endeavor to capture
he bear to-morrow.

' COME SEVEN " FOR A GIRL

)dd Crap Game in Which the* Winner
Must Wear a Misfit Suit of Clothes
and Take a Colored Belie to Church.

Pittsburg, Aug. 15/.Residents of the litlesuburb of Homewood to-day asked the
io!ice to stop a crap game that runs

very Sunday in the old race track stables.
leveral hundred negroes gather every Suniayto play.
The chief attraction is a pot in which
he stokes are a suit of black clothes and

f

nd Society Man, in Secular
re.

he colored belle of the neighborhood. The
pinner of the pot must wear the clothes
nd take the girl to church in the evening.
Che suit is a Prince Albert of an average
ize and this causes complications.
The winner last Sunday stood six feet

ine inch, and there were several poor
onnectlons between the different pieces of
he suit. To-day the winner touched five
eet even and he spent most of the afterloonrolling up the pants .and pinning up
he tails of the coat. The losers fall into
ine and escort the winner and the lady
o church and this causes much unsabhath-i
ike hilarity.

WHAT JVDUFFEE'!

$2^-3
Ffom A to B Shows the

"Eddie" McDuffee rode a mile
He rode 53 43-49 feet in 1 second
One city block is 264 feet.
McDuffee rode 538 7-10 feet in 10
Each foot went around 270 tin
Aside from the speed of the w'h
Each foot made 3 revolutions
A sprinter, running at the rati

that time.

sLU ACTS I
Takes the Absent Minister's

Place Before an ExclusiveCongregation,
ST. STEPHEN'S, PLAINFIELD.

Delivers a Sermon Prepared by
the Rev. S. P. Simpson,
Who Is on a Vacation.

FAME AS AN AMATEUR ACTOR.

Played the Villain for Charity and AcHimsplfwith thp Famfi

Merit He Showed at
the Chancel.

Faultlessly dressed iu dark coat and trousers,white vest, white shirt and string tie,
light spats and patent leather shoes, ConstantineP. Italli, banker, business man and
society leader, yesterday morning walked
from his home to the Episcopalian Church
nearby. A few minutes later, robed in a

black cassock and with a cape of white
about his shoulders, Mr. Ralll assumed the
leadership of the services of the church,
taking the place of the absent pastor.
Mr. Ralii delights in contradictions. It

was only two years ago that, in the Music
Hall at Plalnfleld, he took the part of the
villain in the "Russian Honeymoon," for
the benefit of the Muhlenberg Hospital, and
he played the role so well that his success
was the talk of the town. He himself
smiles at the incongruity of the contrast
between his public appearance on the stage
and his public appearance as a pastoral substitute.

"I didn't feel at home officiating in the
church," he said, at the conclusion of serviceyesterday. "As a layman. I felt altogetherout of place there. I felt as though
t wora tnlrincr nn n r.nrt thnt T hflrl rift

right to, and, although I had been specially
requested to take the place, by the rector,
ami accepted it only to oblige him, I felt
that I had no business there. It doesn't
seem natural for a lnyman to assume clericalfunctions."

Many Eager to Hear Htm.
The church was crowded by people eager

to hear him. It is the Church of St.
Stephen, in Netlierwood. the aristocratic
and exclusive suburb of Plainheld, N. J.
It is a quaintly attractive church, built of
brick. It stands upon a slight rise of
ground from the street, and is surrounded
by a large grove of maples, birch, chestnut
and evergreen trees. Diagonally across
the road from it stands, in the midst of
finely laid ot grounds, the beautiful homo'
of the man who yesterday officiated.
The church is small, but the congregation

makes up in exclusiveness what It lacks
in numbers, as the members are mostly
wealthy business and professional men of
I'lalnfleld and New York, who live In the
handome homes scattered about in the
park-like suburb.
Mr. Rnlli was graduated from Oxford,

and afterward specially educated for the
army: but while he was awaiting his commission.n fine business opportunity pre-
sented Itself, and he decided to change the
plan of his life career. He is a cousin of
the Ralli Brothers, the famous bonkers of
London, and some years ago came to New
York to represent the American branch of
that house. Later, he became manager of
a New York banking house, and is at presentmanager and vice-president of a leadingcordage company.
The rector of St. Stephen's Church is

Rev. S. P. Simpson, who a few days ago
left for a vocation, to be absent for four
Sundays. He knew that Mr. Ralli, who has
for years been a member of the church, was

an amateur actor and a fine elocutionist,
and therefore asked him to assume his
place during his absence.

H® Was Plainly Nervous.
At 11 o'clock the sound of a processional

hymn came from the vestry, and into the
church filed the gurpllced choir of men and
boys, clad in black cassocks and white
capes- and bringing up the end of the line
was Mr. Ralli. Sedately he marched with
the choir to their position at (he side
of the chancel and stood until the hymn
was finished. Then he stepped forward in
front of the chancel rail and began to read
the morning lesson. He was plainly nervous.
In appearance he Is very striking. He is

forty-three years old. but seems younger.
He is tall, well-built and muscular. His
features are of a determined east. He
seems to be more naturally fitted for the
army that for business or the church. His
liair is black, thick and glossy. His eyebrowsare black and high-arched. His mustacheis black and heavy and completely
covers an exceptionally broad upper lip.
His nose is long, large and straight and
his face long and rather narrow.
He at first read quietly, and in a tone as

low as though reading in a parlor, but his
voice rang out more clearly as he caine to
the words that seemed to remind him of
his earlier ambition: "Then brake he the
arrows, the shields, the swords and the
bucklers." t
The responses he read in evenly modulatedtones and with an absence of the

high-pitched monotone that some rectors
affect, and the result was very pleasing.
The entire service was gone through with
except the prayer of absolution, which
none but an ordained pastor can offer. As
a layman, too, Mr. Ralli will not be allowedto administer the Holy Communion
on any of the Sundays that he officiates,
nor can be at any time pass behind the
chancel rail.
From time to time his nervousness

showed itself in a jerky turning of the
leaves and in absent-minded strokings of
his hair with his left hand, but with the
beginning of the sermon more ease came to
him.
Sermon Prepared by the Pastor.
Rev. Mr. Simpson, before his departure,

prepared four sermons, and it was the first
of those that was delivered. It was an exhortationto aim toward perfection, and
Mr. Ralli's delivery Was effective and full
of grace and earnestness. > His voice was
under perfect control, and he seldom

S RECORD MILE ON THE

Iife sJB IBIvi.

Distance McDuffee Rode in
in Gitv Blocks.

Saturday, at Boston, Mass., in 1 inin'

seconds, or 2 24-100 city blocks.
les.

eel, each foot travelled 922% feet around
a second.
e of 100 yards In 10 seconds, would cove

iS RECTOR.
raised It more than slightly, even when
most emphatic. He had* an odd trick, however,of frequently raising his eyebrows to
emphasize special points. He stood easily,
with his left hand laid lightly upon the
reading desk.
The sermon over, there was more of

reading and prayers. Mr. Itnlli faced the
altar and made the sign of the cross, just
as an ordained rector would, and pronouncedthe benediction. Then he followed
the choir, as, singing "Paradise, O, Paradise!"they marched from the church. A
few minutes later he was again the businessand society man.
"No," he said, "I never thought, even

in my young days, of takirig up either the
stage or the ministry as a vocation. I did
not practice reading in the church at all
before going this morning to lead the
service. I do not claim any merit as a
reader, and accepted only to obliged Dr.
Simpson."
"Some friends," he continued, "thought

a couple ot years ago that I was drifting
toward theosopliy. because numerous meetingswere held at my hou.se to discuss the
subject. There was never any thought of
that, however, as we merely, as friends,
looked into theosopby as a matter of generalinterest."
Mr. Rail! is a widower, but his two

bright children were eager watchers and
listeners at the service.

A DUVQin AM ARPgQTPn

Dr. Ward, of Coney Island, Prefers SeriousCharges Against Dr. Meilke,
of Brooklyn.

Upon information furnished by Dr. John

Banket Ralli, as Me Ffeache
"From grave to gay, from pleasant

moves with admirable nicety. To epitoi
cult for him. He has been a banker fci
dent of a big cordage company. He was

ford. Not long ago he took the part of a

performance. Yesterday, dressed In floi
the pastor of the Church of St. Stephei
N. J.

Ward, a Coney Island physician, Dr.
Meilke, of No. 229 Adams street, Brooklyn,
was arrested yesterday and locked up in
the Coney Island Police Station on a seriouscharge. The complainant in the case
Is Violet Burleigh, an actress, who is the

niec^ of James H. Wallick, "The Cattle
King." proprietor of the spectacular productionentitled, "When London Sleeps."
In Cincinnati, last February, Mrs. Burleighwas married to Henry Burleigh, a

comedian. Both were members of the
"When London Sleeps" company! and
w.hen Wallick heard of the marriage ne dischargedthem. They made their way back
to New York and eventually drifted to
Coney Island, where Burleigh, unable to
secure employment as an actor, was forced
t6 adopt the occupation of serving beer Ih
a concert hall.
Mrs. Burleigh claims that Dr. Meilke,

last Saturday afternoon, performed an operationon her under pretence of examiningher. Yesterday morning she gave birth
to a child. Shortly after Dr. Meilke called
upon her husband and demanded $25. Burleighpaid him $4 and Dr. Meilke left. Dr.
Ward, who was called to attend the woman.heard the story and reported it to the
police.
Mrs. James B. Fry Likely to Die.
Newport, R. I., Aug. 15..Mrs. James B.

Fry, of New York, the aged widow of GeneralFry, is critically ill at her cottage
on ft.ay street, and it is announced this
evening that it was doubtful if she lived
the night out. She was very weak when
she arrived here from New York, and has
since bben afflicted with appendicitis. Her
husband, who distinguished himself in the
war, and who was a well known author and
authority on military matters, died here
two years ago.

EnGYCLE MEANS.
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DOS GAl'E IIS LIFE
FOR MASTER'S

Faithful Bruno Warned
Walker of an Express

Train's Approach,
JUST IN THE NiCK OF TIME.

Man Jumped and Escaped the
Locomotive That Struck

the Brute,

WOUNDED SO THAT HE DIED.

The Grateful Walker Buried Bruno and
Has Written an "Fnitanh That

Will Adorn HisTombstone.
Here Bruno lies, that saved my life
From death by passing train.
And gave his own; suoh faithful love
I Scarce shall know again.

This is the epitaph of a dog. Of course

-^iii 4

d Yesterday at Netherwood.
to severe, Netherwood s society leader

nize many callings is by no means dlffl
many years, is manager and vice-presiseducated for the army, studying at Oxheavyvillain in an amateur theatrical

ving clerical garb, he filled the pulpit for
l, in the aristocratic suburb of Plainfleld,

the poetry is execrable. But it has a

solemnity, for It tells a man's deepest
gratitude to a dead brute.
John Walker, of Elizabeth, owned Bruno*

a big black Newfoundland. Yesterday
morning, when Walker left his house,
Bruno followed. It so happened that
Walker was in no mood for the companionshipof his dog. Several times Walker
turned and yelled at Bruno, "Go home; go
home, sir!" But the dog only halted,
wagged his tall and kept on after his
master, who soon forgot that Bruno was
following him.
Walker reached the New Jersey Central

Railroad tracks, and, crossing to the westboundtrack, walked westward along it.
An eastbound freight train went rumbling
by him, and to his ears drowned all other
sounds. He did not know that the RoyalBlue Express, westbound, that passes
through Elizabeth at 8:36 a. m., was rushingup behind him, overtaking him at the
rate of a mile a minute.
nearer, nearer eaine tae express, its approachmuffled by the noise Of the rumblingfreight. The Inst car of tha freight

train passed, when Bruno dashed down
upon his master, sprang upon his back and
almost overthrew him.
Walker turned, greatly frightened, for be

did not know who or what had attacked
him. Instantly he saw the dog about to
spring at him again; iu&tantly, too, he recognizedhis danger, for the whizzing exEresswas scarcely ten yards away from
im. In the nick of time he jumped off the

track, and stood there, de.afened, blinded
by dust, pelted by pebbles hurled by the
train's momentum, until the heavy cars
had passed, and he could breathe and see
again.
He looked around for Bruno. The engine

had struck the faithful dog and hurled him
on a grassy bank, where he lay whining,
wounded to death. Walker hurried to hiin,
threw himself by his side, spoke to hire
and caressed him. The dog wagged his tall
as if he understood the man's gratitude.
Bruno soon died. Walker firmly believes

he sacrificed himself to Save his Iifp. Never
since he owned him had the dog sprung
upon him as on the railroad track, when
he was in such imminent danger. He took
home the poor dead body, burled it in his
yard and then wrote the epitaph that shall
adorn Bruno's tombsone.

NO SERMONS ON STONES.
"Religious Sign Painter" Myers's InscriptionsAnger Rye's ExclusiveMillionaires.
George Myers, the "religious sign painter,"has received a setback at Rye. For

yeare be has painted religious reminder^
along the highways and byways of tw£n-
ty-six states, neceutiy ne visitea Kye ana
began decorating rocks with such sentences
as "Is Your Soul Saved?" "Prepare to
Meet. Thy God," etc.
The millionaire landholders object to this

marring of the landscape, and have called
on the Rye Protective Association to preventit.
» The Protection Association's members
are men of millions and they rule the town.
Through it the streets are sprinkled and
kept in superb condition, and when anythinggoes wrong the association takes a
hand.
The association has ordered that no more

of these religious signs shall be painted,
and those already painted will be obliterated

SEE 11 GIRL TO-DUE
SAY "BLUE GRASS"

If She's Very Pretty She'll
Understand theCompliment.

KENTUCKY MAIDS HERE.

Fifty of Them Come Up By An
Old Dominion Steamer with

Their Parents.

FIRE LADDIES ALSO IN TOWN.

They Are From the South and There
Are Hundreds of Southern MerchantsIn Town. Let the

Bands Play " Dixie."

New York, at all times rich in attractive
girls, was made still richer yesterday afternoonby the arrival of fifty or more beantiesfrom the famous Blue Grass region*
of Kentucky. They came here accompanied
by their indulgent parents and attent've
brothers, and intend to stay on Manhattan
Island for four or five days.
During that time they will be Joined by

others of a party of 275 residents of Kentuckyand Tennessee. All of them are bent
on enjoying themselves, and few of them
have ever been here before.
W. A. AVilgus, a stalwart Kentuckian of

genial and gentlemanly mein. assisted by
W. F. Cochran, a native of Paducah, Ky.,
came with the party to see That they are
properly cared for. Mr. Wilgus is the
Southern passenger agent of the Chesapeake& Ohio Railroad Company, over tha
lines of which the excursionists travelled.
Those who arrived in the city yesterday
came by the Old Dominion Line steamer
Princess Anne from Old Point Comfort. A
number of them registered, with Mr. "Wilgusand Mr. Cochran, at the Sturtevartt
House in Broadway. '

When the rest of the delegation of sightseekersarrives from Old Point, a tour of
the city and adjacent watering places will
lie made. The party will then proceed to
Washington ana afterward return over the
Chesapeake & Ohio road to their Kentucky
and Tennessee home*.
Apat from the Kentucky beauties at the

Sturtevant House, there are two imposing
delegations of Southerners at the Gerlach.
In West Twenty-seventh street. The first
consists of about twenty merchants, representingalmost every branch of commerce
in Georgia, South Carolina, Virginia and
West Virginia, who will remain here foi
the next ten days or so.
"We are quite pleased with the outlook

In the Sooth," said E. J. Willetts, of
Macon, Ga., who has charge of the party,
and who Is one of the biggest merchants
In t'he South. "There seems to be a
gradual reawakening of business In every
branch of trade. It Is slight, of course,
but the outlook Is promising. We think
such gathering of representatives of all
trades as you are now having will tend
to promote a fellowship In trade that must
be helpful to all."
The other delegation at the Gerlach

consists of fifty volunteer fire laddies,
who represent all the chief cities of the
South, and are on their way to Hartford
to attend a convention of firemen which
Ti-i 11 r-r\ramenro thorp In a few dr^S. Be-
fore getting down to real work
will make a totir of the city's fire houses,
Investigate the methods of the fire de- ^
partment, a«d try to get some Informationwhich may De of practical value t»
them In fighting fires in their homes.

DEVIL'S BACKBONE BROKEN

Capt. Hatfield's Rocky Fort Blown Up
by Dynamite, but the Deeperado

and Gang Escape.

Huntington, W¥ Va., Aug. 15..One-half
of the Devil's Backbone, the rocky fortress
of the Hatfields on Tug River, was shatteredby dynamite yesterday and Hatfield
and his men were driven from their strongholdby Sheriff Keatle and his posse after
& desperate battle. Several of the Sheriff's
men are badly wounded, but the Hatfields
are still free.

It was decided by the besieging force to

dynamite the desperado and his gang. All
day Briday and Friday night the closest
watch was kept. At 9 o'clock this morningthe dynamite arrived, and by 11 the explosivewas placed. The fuse was laid,
the match was applied, and the attacking
force began to fall back.
Until now the besieged seemed not to suspectwhat was being done, but with ths

flashing of the train which led to the dynamitemen jumped from cover and rushed
hither and thither in full view. Hatfield
was seen to start for the path, heedless of
a shower of bullets, and a general rush was
made down the side of the mountain. Three W
mau drooped wounded, and thd desperadoes
returned te the top of their rooky fort. W
Great bowlders were hurled over the rocks
iu hopes of breaking the fuse. With the
explosion pieces oi rocks and trees flew In
every direction. When the smoke cleared
away Hatfield's men seemed unharmed,
but Dan Lewis, Steve Stanley and Jake
Monroe, three of the Sheriff's men who left
shelter, were shot, and are not expected to
recover.
Another charge of dynamite was trained,

but under cover of the explosion Hatfield
and the rest of his men escaped. The
chase was renewed, and. hampered as he
Is bv his wounded, Hatfield's capture with-
In twenty-four hours Is probable.
MICHIGAN'S DEEP SECRETS.

Diver Invents a Bell Which Will Stand
1,000 Feet Pressure.

Chicago, Aug. 15..Carlos D. Myers, a

well-known diver, of Lake Michigan, has
Invented a diving bell which will stand the
water pressure at a depth of 1,000 feet.
It is cylindrical In form and seven feet

high. It Is provided with a iwtngiug electriclight. On the outside * a movable
grasping Iron.

SENATOR GEORGE'S FUNERAL.

The Remains Lie in State In Jackson,
Miss., and Will Be Buried To-day.
Jackson, Miss., Aug. 15..Senator George's

remains arrived here at 2 p. m. to-day and
will lie in state In the rotunda of the Capitoluntil to morrow afternoon, when they
will be taken to Carrollton for interment
by the side of his wife.
An immense concourse of people met the

body flt the depot, and the funeral processionmarched to the Capitol in the followingorder: Capitol Light Guards, Odd Fellows,the hearse, the Governor and staff.
Senator Waltham and ail the State officers,
who were the pall-bearers, and citizens
generally.

30 Cents
For a two-line (16 words) "Want"
advertisement like this:

d»»i fa» c*ia
l^*«i c»ran ivi «uiv>

GREAT SNAP.Plot 06x105, Treraont, ww»F
3d are., $3,7S0. Room 30, 81 past 125tb st.

The best advertising investment
you can find. A million eyes wil'
see your "want" in to-morrow'
Journal. .You will get result®.


