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THORN DI

HIS TALE UNTO

ES WIT

_D.

Murderer of William Guldensuppe
Killed in the Electric Chair at
the Hand_'s of the Law.

Went to the Dread Chamber with
Unflinching Step, Consoled by

Religion in Hi

s Last Hours.

ARTIN THORN is dend. So far as

M the laws of man go, he has paid the

debt for the murder of Willlam Gul-
densuppe—a life for a life,

The death bolt struck at 11:17 yesterday
morping.

“It was the most successful executfon 1
ever have witnedsed,” said the prison phy-
slelan, who bas seen many men dle In just
that wany.

"“He was the coolest man I ever have seen
g0 to his denth" commented the grim
Warden, whose nod had summoned the
law's lightning.

Cértninly Murtin Thorn had seemed] #s
composed o5 & mwan well conld who was
about to test In the dread eterulty the gen-
ulnieness of hls contritlon and his hope of
salvation for his soul. The guards reported

chntter of the curious visitors who by this
time were belng shown through the prison,
who wire Inspecting the donm-sealing
chalr, who were commenting flippantiy or
with afféctations of horror on the prépara-
tions for the day's tragedy. But If he
benngd them or thought of the medning of
thé finnafal stir, he gave no sign. For all
he seeméd disturbed, he might bhave been
back aghin tripping about hik father's cob-
bler Leneéh In thnt Posen of the long ngo.
Meantlme the slow coaches of Hing Sing
town were rnmblitig up to the prison door,
and from them were stepping men who
kad come from up and down the world to
be In at the death. Doectors were there to
maoke professional notes on the physlolog.
ledal effects of the shock of the eleetnie
finld. Nawspaper men nnd lllustrators at-
tended 08 n matter of disagreeable duty.
Hut the others ¢éame just to gee a man dle
and to get the lttle notorlety which would
lenk 1o them from association with an
“oceaslon,”t  These straotted thelr Uitle
while, pluming their congeit. and concerned

CROOPRARNPORNCRORORODORONEERD

\ .

99000009200 GGORRVPOCORRQE 00...".O...................O......Io..ﬂﬂ.......I.....

esecoteveOROROOOROROROOROD

RS SR AARAAAS R AAAANAAGARTANROE00000O000000R000RRORORRRODAERA

.‘.‘.I........I.....B.l...."....ﬁloI.ﬂ.lﬂ..d’ﬁ‘.l..

i)

i

—a—
S
—

S =

WLt rr 0 Y,
fi '{f fatin }%/%;4/)’%
A 18 Ly, /".

i rl Hl
& w{, 4
a J“';ii'ﬂ.ﬂﬁ 'd!"’ f E
f';g{l;fm” i F
FF iTF |

HIS LAST PR‘\YE-R-

oc-.-ooo.ooo-o-oo.-oo-oool00OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOODOOUoooou6Qo-.ooooao.oeeooa-cuoae

that he slept well over night. That is the
nsual formula, As a fact, hie turned often,
started some, and wos broad awake at 045,
whén He could hear the far low peal of the
Trinity bells, coming fo him llke a knell

Slowly the prison begau to wike about
tinl. The guards commenced to stir and
thelr footfalls echoed dismally In the dark.
ened balls. The plpe of a bird came from
the bright outs=ide, telling of the #wnkened
lite 4n the world from which Thorn had
been shut so long and which he was never
to soe ngaln,

The death wateh was changed at 6:30, and
Thern then elook llmself from his eouch
aud put on the sift of sombre black made
for him in the prison—ill-fitting, shambling
clothes, which mnde him look Hlke a forlom
unpopular undertaker, but whieh he pltl-
tully thought made him appear a gentle-
win,

No wonder he swaved away his breakfasts
For some reason men are expected to ent
unfler such circumstances; and they gener-
ally do; but Thorn bad po appetite. His
gplbitual exaltation bad not come to him so
early. The gray of the morning brought
all the horror of his position fresh upon
bim, .

Thorn bad few words for his watchers
fand ston began to pray. But the light did
not seem ro Lreak. The grisly thing in the
next room was upon hlm, an incubus and a
dred. ;

“He'll bronk down yet, and we'll have te
carty hlm in," whispered one watcher to
another,

Terror Game at Dawn,

Then they trled to get hls mind away
from the death chamber. They balted him |
with Inqulries about bis past, his Polish |
home and the land where he “‘began a life
of sionless hope that merged maturely Into
hopeless sln.” The nlght before he had
been quick to thlk of Wis days of Innocence.
Norration bhad been ensy for bim, and his
speech flowed more h‘eel; than ever before,

But the terror gripped him with the
dawn. He told the warden that he drended
the last hourk, and the minutes did not
race with hlm as they are supposed to do
with the doomed. Y-

Then the priest eame-good Father Han-
selman, who hed ministered to his spiritual
needs ever since the law Inld Its hand upon
hig shoulder and sald ““Thou art the mon!”

At once the black horror fled, It vi'a_ul as
if the Ifting of the cross had expelled the
evll one. The exorcism was complete.
Thorn was himself again. At least, he
was the man which the ministratlons of

the Churech hdd made of him.

“I am prepsred,” he said when the
warden looked (n.

The rest of the morning was glven aver
Lo the consolations of religion, to prayer
and the administrations of the Isst rites ot
the Church, Father St. olinm, of the ¥illage,
asslsting Father Hanselman in the servicos.

- the world., 8o they tessed n

‘flufl ke there lg much yet to learn;

rn most have heard the tramp and

e
w

nbout how they themselves would feel In
the presence of sudden death.
His Hands Betrayed His Dread.

Warden Saze nnd Dr. Irvine, the prison
physiclan, were much questioned as to how
the condemned man was bearing himself,

“1 agtleed lnst might when 1 shook hauds
with hiin that his flesh had that pecullas
warmth which comes to all the condemned
as they Approach the thae for death,” sald
the Warden. “The hand feels llke a glove
filled with warm wat®n. The condition
shows that no matter how ontwardly eaim
and uneconcerned the moan may seci, deep
Inslde of him is ope thought and woe
dread.”

The talk drifted to ot«der executlons, and
the posslbllity that Thorun might “make 4
scene,” fuinting or rslug in impotent wrath
agalnst hls fate, to shake liz Bsts and bit2
his tongue. It was recalled tliat Mayhew,
the buriy negro, bad threatened not to
lenve his cell withour a fight, though e
had been qulet encugh at tne end,

All mfnners of eéxecutions were talked
of. One tolg of n Western hanging with
the prisoner driving the guards from the
genftold,  Another exprined the sudden,
anheritlded sumirons to' the French gulilo-
tine, with the holldny aspoct of Parlsinn
death. A traveller had seen the Chinese
executioner at work and aiso the strangling
of the gurrote.

Dt os they talked the watclhies kapt
coming out and snrlppmﬁ nervousiy, and
the groups were continunlly shifting. Men

Iped and moistened their lips as 1f broc.
ng for an ordenl. Martln Thorn was not
the only one who could not entirely shake
out of lilmself the thought of the chalr nud
the passing of the dentl angel.

The electricians fluttéred some. There IA
nlwaya with them the féar that the great
force which they so genemlly control, but
only half kvow, would play some last
prank and make of the execution a butch-
ery nnd & thing to cause n shudder round
aod  (deal
with the u]ilslmmtus—smte Blectriclan Da-
vis, Tyler, his neslstant, and Hlbert, who
has chinrge of the prison dynpmos.

“Everything about the machinery is all
right,” “sald Tyler afterward. ‘Bt the
wenliness of It all 1s at the man himself,
If there Is any burning of the fiesh or
fallore of the current to do its work,

will be hecptge of lmperfect connectlons
with the body, and that Is & thing we can-
not test,"

“T fedl eertain he will %O to his denth
with composure,” sald the Wardep to cheer
A large mnn who looked falnt.

“Tio you give him wilsler?' Inguired the
falnt' one.

*No; be has not nasked for stimulants.
They never do. Only one In my experlence
culled for anything. and he wanted a bhottle
of beer,"

“Will he make n speech before getting
into the ehair?"”

“1 think net. They don't do that any

more. B{rmh making before death passed
?waylwl h the gallows tree and the piat-
orm."

This Death Metciful.

*It Is the most merciful of methods," pne
in Dr. Irvine. *The stroke is so sudiden
that the nerves have no tlme to tell of it
to the braln. So the man setroally does not
know whsn the bolt comes. As for how the

We
know thit we get a temperatiure of 112 nf-

ter denth, and how much more we canuot

tell, for the clinical thermometers will not
registér more than that. We also'—

are there wnos a atlr. Nevks stretehedd,
hends torned, and there was that indeter-
ndoate sinifling In one genéral directlpm
which lodleated an lmportaht Interraption.
A toll; heavy-barrelled man In rusty attire
steppad: from n enrriige and, followed by
one whoss smug inen_runre and super-sad
deniepiior, inarkeéd him for a handler of the
dead, atepped hastily into the Warden's In-
ner roon. r

“THAt's Minker, Thorn's brither-n-law,"
sald the knowing ones pointlng to the mnn
in naty garb: and the whisper “That's
Minkér! Thot's Minker!" ran from mouth
to ear around the throng.

robubly Mr, Minker was never go Im-
portant a personage before. He had be-
come. dn event In a nérve-hareying time and
had relleved ‘a torturihg stealo,

"They ‘have come to clalm the hpdy,”
ngaltl, whispered those whose familiarity
with the detalls of the great crime had
made. them oracular,

S0 nll gazed upim Brother-In-lnw Minker
as If he were n ghow, and before conversa-
tlon had agaln become foreed and the ten-
sion nubeprable the Warden stepped to a
door,” bet:kune.f and sild:

“This way, If you please, gentlemen,'

Dputy Warden Hiekey looked over the
eager ones who pushed forward and noted
that none went who was not bldden of
the law. There was a stretch of gravel
walk, nnd a sgervitor In white coat and

atriped trousers bent over the file of men|

from & baleany above.

“That's the hutler who was eoncerned in
the . Burden digmond robbery,”™ ]
whisper nlong the line, and fle butler-con-
vir;ts retrented before the ﬂ;rc- of eurlous
eyen,

‘“‘That’s the cell of Mre. Ploce,' wags nn-
ofher, comment us 4 narrow wfnlluw wWis
indivated.

“1 wish Mre, Nack were there, too,'
growwled one who nll nlong has heid that
she was the real enlprit, the designing

acliemer. who  sent Guldensuppe to his
dentl, whille Thorn was the mon of wax
Iny " Her ‘hivnds, . [

“But  the lwa{ of Guldensuppe never
eoulfl linve been ldentiied witheut her con-
fesglan,”. Interlected Dr. MceAlllster.

It was Dr. McAlllster who, with Drs.
Trvifie And Shechan, performied tlie antopsy
on Guldensuppe’'s mntilated remuins, and
he rocalled the ‘lirqnhr-tie declaration made
at that thne: *“We'll i see the man who
was pesponsible for thls In that chalr up
af Slhg 8ing.” And all three were there,

IN. THE CHAMBER
! OF THE DOOMED.

Thesp "bits of conversation nud parts of
frazzled and broken sentences wlll come
up to men In the nfter daya as part of a
half-Hyed tlme. For probably np one of
all.theé men who passed along thiat gravelled
walk ind Into a prison deor at lts end was
Just hls. normnl self. THach walked with
hat fn hand, revercntly. Thére was never
n sotind whieh Inddeated a chuckle or a
laugh, :

Onee witkin the dosr and when it closed
behind ' then the men raoged themselves
ulnlsi'g. to. three wnlls of the oblong room.
Azalnst this cther wall was the box where
thi clectrical mwehiners Is  Liddea; In

front of that the chalr. '

e Warden and the electrician were the
only onea svhe moved. Thes bosled them-
selves with the last arrangements—really
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July T—Thoin arrested,

July 80—Thorn Indicted.
November 8—Thorn tried.
Deécember 1—Thorn found gullty.
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Chronological History of Martin Thorn’s Trial and Conviction.

June 26, 1807—Section of mutilated body found in the East River.

June 27, 1807—Missing parts of the same body, except the head, found in the woods near Washington Bridge.

June 80, 1897—The Journal {dentifies exclusively the body as that of Willlam Guldensuppe.

July 2, 1897—Journal digcovers that Guldensuppe hgd lived with Mrs;, Augusta Nack, of No. 430 Ninth avenue,
£ and that Martin Thorn was his rival.

MRS." NACK ARRESTED.

—g, W December 15—Mrs.

i August 1—Thorn put to death in Sing Sing prison.
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December 4—Thorn sentenced to dle, |

..“JJL

Neck sent to prison for 15 years,
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‘nnd the minules.-which had lagged before,

becgme more slogglsh and almost stoppea

#8 the hearis quickensd their beatings.
“iéh, what a relief it will be when they

show through the door!” muttered an art-

‘tar, whose reiuctant pencll hiad refused to

| move,

| “The Time Has Gome."”

‘ “The time has come, Martin!" sald the
Wirden as he entered Thorn's c¢ell, while

those In the depth chamber held their
nerves o what leash they miglit. .
| *1 must bid guod-by,"" contlnued

F o1
Cuolonel Sage as ‘f‘horn rose from bis buok
withiout g word.

' The murderer took the Warden's hand,
shook 't feebly and sgid ln a low voles, "1
wislh to thank you for all your many kind-
nesges to me.'”

Then the Warden led the wny, and Thorn,
taking the arm of Father Hanselman, fol-
lowed ouf Inte the corfldor and toward the
walting chair.

As le stepped Into the death ehambeér he
gloonred once ot those walting theére, and
bls look was furtlve nod fearkome., He
geemed fo regard the huddled men as 8o
many avengers. Then with long, quick
steps he made for the chalr as If seeking
there his escape.’ In his eagerness he
seeuled to drag the priest behind him, but
lifa feet shuffled, as If e were not entirely
sure of the stability of his knees,

But whethoer voluntary or lovoluntary,
there wng the wralth of the fazilllar
gmlle as Thorn shuffled inre the clnlr
nftet the manoer of ove maxing grent
haste. He kigsed hls crucifix, bapded it to
Father Hanselman and mpldly repeatéed

the prayers of his faith. The priest put
the crucifix back th his lps and then, as
the attendants hureledly adjusted Lhe
ftraps on arms and legs, gave it to him: to
bald In his elght hand,

His tight leg was stripped to above the
knes and the electrode adiusted below the
swell of {he ealf. Then down cathe the
cap upbn his head, covering his eyes,

‘be hacked and mutllated as he had hacked

|
i
1

bt 1 outalde

which enme as it seemeqd to swel] In a last
desperate #ffort to-break Its bonds. A sear
whieh had shown red upon the exposed
koee turned bilue, The head was twisted
violently to one £lde.

“Hesvena! lsn't He dead yet?' muttered
one of the onlonkers.

It séemed that a Quoarter of an Hoor had
einpsed slnee the first fell stroke. As a
matter of fact, Just dne minute had been
consnmed. Then the current wis {urned
off; the !ast drops of boly water were
thrown on the body; Dr. Irvine made his
exnminations as to respirgtion aod heart-
heat, nnd the othér doctors pressed up to
hnve thelr tiirn at the grewsome Instru-
wients, Fathers Hanseiman and St. Jobn
continned to Intone an antlphonal service.

Tle sgeleptific record showing the voltage
nzed, amperage And the thine of applieation
of the current was given our, the siraps
weére unbuckled, the hendplece removeil.
and the body of Martin Thorn wus carciad |
to that slab in the dlm back room, thers to

and thutilated the eorpse of Willlem Gul-
densuppe. -

Ko died Martln Thord, and the experts
enlled it n most sucesssful execution. Cers
talnly It was a dreadfnl gight to see.

HIS LAST HOURS IN
HIS CELL.

Thom's Iast hours on the morning of hls |
execntinn were uneventful, as lave been |
his elght months of prison: lfe. He was
braced for the ordeal and ouly once yester- |
dar. morning Aid he beétray the mental l‘ll'l'i
wioll that agitated him. He had awakened |
at 545 o'clock and lay en his cot, oces- |
tlonnlly exchanging a word with “Judge” |
Cruak, hizs lugelrlonsly pamed death watclh
the cell, Cronk was off duiy at

|\rhnm Thorn worked for

!eisﬂ. inserted thermometers here snd thera

:ﬂﬁf discussed the resuits disclosed by the
nlfe.

Thorn welghed 158 pounds, showiog as
goln of elghteen pounds sitce hls reception
Into the prison, on December 4 last, Hisx
braln was normal—that ls, of good sizeand
conformation. The Jungs showed traces of
n Illght tuberculosls at sgme former time,
which had bLealed naturally. The Eimen-
tation In the lungs wns slight, wlhich imeans

Ithat they had not taken on an Abnormal

coler, 88 wonld have been the case had
Thorn smoked tobaceo. He had a granular
liver and rhere was diffuse inSsmmation
of the Elduerys,

Thorn's face wns bloe, the pupll of his
right eve was dllated, that of the left eye
contracted. T e braln and sll the organs
were congested., These thiugs were due to
the nctlon of the electrie current. There
was fl sear on his forehead and a deep seAr-
lng on the inslde of his right leg where the
fesh had split epsrt. The electrodes had
chnsed these mnrks. The net result of the
auvtopsy wias that Thorh was & heilthy maun,
with many years of Iife before him bad he
not forfelited them by his érime.

Grave in Calvary.

The body will be brought to this clty
from Sing Blug on the trais due at the
Grand Central Statisn at 9:20 o'clock this
morning. The burlal permit hos been made
ont In-the name of Sinte Detective Jick-
son, who will not leave Thorn's rf‘malnn
until ther are safely Inferred in Calvary
Cemetery. Pauwl Minker, Thorn's brother-
Ifi-law, went to Sing Sing yesterddy morn-
mg with Christlun Herlich, an nndertiker.
Minker gave Warden Sage an order f.nr_thu
body, signed by himself and Mre. Minker
who 1s Thorn's slster. The signatures were
attosted by a potiry pubiic and the doeu-
ment stated that the expenses of burial
were to be horne by Samuel Ipp. of No. 155
Enst Reventy-fifth street, »n barber for

gix years, aod

LAST PieTuRE—

FROML IFE. oF THORN
AS He SAT INTHE. CHAIR,
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Last Scenes in the Life of Martin Thorn, Murderer.

fdolng over what already lhnd been done,
nst to malle assurinte donbly sure and to

Rill off some of the heavy, fateful time.

“Look at my hands' sald former Con-
gressman Henry O Miner.

He wns shaking ke ope stricken with
the palsy, The man he spoke to seemed
ahout to drop.  Some who had swelled
with the Importance of thelr selection as
witnesses to the scene sbhrunk and seemed
to wish they were far awny. 1

The Strain on Merves Intense.

“Vigitors must not touch the straps or
chair,” read the printed warning at the
baek of the “‘thing.” There wus no need
of Fuch admonltion in that company.

“I ean't stond this mueh longer,” whis.
pered the fellow with the red tle, looking
with yeurning eves toward the door.

“Gentlemen,” sald the Wanlen, hreaking
i with hls gulet tone. "“Gentlemen, & dis-

‘play of the current will now be made on

these twenty lights which you see in the
chalr. And you will please the Warden
very much if, after the executlon, all the
gutlemen present will retnin thele positions
uutll Invited to come forward."

There was an accent on the “alf,”™ and
the appeal of the Warden was Inteaded to
prevent o disagrecable eplsode planned by
f, newapaper which had sent a doctor to
the death chamber with ardiors to rush for-
ward Immediately affer the enrrent was
applied and secure data for a sensatlonal
réport, As for the test of the lights, |t

‘meant nothing to the Iay mind. The twen.

ty lamps ranged dn a'row burned brilllantly
opce the enrrent was turned on. Then
they went out when the lever wus turned
bark and were token away.

Suddenly It wns notlced that the great
dpor on the right of the room had swung
open, sonndless and suggestive, There
was & natural lmipression that such a mas-
give portal would shriek and groan when
tmklng way for death. Chains shonld have
rattled and - there shonld liave been a
ghivery clagliing of msted kers. There are
guch sceompaniments In all the drpnns ot
déath. Hut the sllint opening wwas more lm.
pressive.

Then the Warden went through that: door,

leaving the mouth and chin exposed, so
thot there was somethilng of hls expression
yet on view,

As the cnp pressed home nmd the salt
water of Itg gporige ran down upon hls
fare he seemed to spenk to the officind
who wis making the adinstment. But It
was only & part of lils prayer,

The words were fluttering on his lps
when the Warden nodded. Suddenly there
wiag n sound as foll of mennce hs the rat-
tle of n seake, and Thorn's body stralned
and wrenched at the fastenjugs #s If he
wonld throw blmself writhing from the

chalr,
The Stroke of Death.

It was the stroke of death.

Father Hunsélman bent forward toward
the cllr, muttering the gerylees of the
churecl, ¥t seemed as If the strained,
tense body would make repiy—as If the
lips would move,

Dr. Irvine bent from the other zide
witching the jugular veln in the swelllng
neck., He, too, sesmed] talkintg to Thorn,

f8 If expecing nn answer, It dld not seem
possible that the man was dead.

This uncanny situation lasped five sce-
onds, It spemed five minutes. ThHen the
Eud,}'l lrelnxed and settied back, Ump aml
aoelid,

“It's all over,"” whigpered one who ralsed
a handkerchicf to wge a dripplog brow,
Hot In an Ingtant there was the sirala
agaln, and the body gprow rigid abd twist-
ed once more, The bare leg sghowed the
museles wrenched ont of shape. The hand
holding the ermcifix had moved ss if with
life. Foam ran from the mouth, the lps
of whirh had drawn away, gshowing the
teeth clenched gs if In :lgn_ Bmoke came
from the electrode nt the leg nnd thefe
wns nn_offensive odor in the placs

The electriclan stepned up and adjosied

In sorow at the top of the headplecs. Dr.
Irvine =poke to him ang he answered,
“Sumetl’ng's gone wrong!" exclaimed an

acitared vitvess
Acaln the body was permitted to relax,
and agaln there was the dreadful chuog
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half-past 8, and n& he left he sald good-by
to the condeminéd man for the last time.
Thena Thorn ufose and d(dressed himself, and
halt an hour later the Rey, Father Hansel-
mnn came, The two knelt In prayer, the
Er!eht outslde and the penltent behlnd the
nre,

Whanlen Bage came Into the cell room at
8 o'Mlock snd talked with Thorn for a few
minutes, while Father Hanseimsn went to
the Warden's dinlng room to get breakfast,

Heretofore the condemived man Lns
wnlked to the chalr without coat, walst-
cofit or eollar, but Thory naked the Warden
to be allowed to dress hitself fally.

“] want to dle looking Uke a gentieman,”
he sald, and hils wish was granted.

Alone with the Priest,

From 8:80 untll 11 o'elock the priest
and - the prisoder were alone togatlier
They talked eartiestly In low tones
Guard Phillp Morrls withdrew to a dls-
tance, as far as hls duty would permit him.
A few minutes after 11 o'eclock the lron
daor: from the cxecutlon ehamher opened
with & clang and a group of men asppearsd
befors Thorn's cell. Slmultaneonsly, the
heavy black' curtdins were rolled down be-
fore the other cells in the room, shutting
put ‘the view from Braun, Meyver, Pullerson
and MeDonald, the four other onndemned
men who bave teen Thorn's companlons,

**The time has come, Martin,” sald War-
deén Bage, ns the guard unlocked the eell
daor, Thorn stepped out nnd he nnd the
Wnrden shook hands. 1 must bld you
good-by, Mariin.” The Wharden betrayed
more nervonsness than the murderer:

“Giood-by. Wnarden," sald Thorz In a
firtg wolee, though his tones were low, “I
deslre to thank you for your maoy kind-
nesseg to me."

Those were Martin Thorn's lnst words,

Fether Hanselman and Fatber 8t. Jobn
rarged themselvex on elther side of the
prisoner. Bitate Detective Jackson stooped
down and with n great paly of shears cut a
sllt through Thorn's right trouser's leg and
noderdraws from tie bottom nedarly to the

thigh, Then Prlacipnl Keeper Connaugh-
ton ateeped to Jackson's side aud Kespers |
Martin Mulllns, Martin Deeléyr and John
Dutkln foll In the rear. In this order the
procession went through the eorridor Into
the presence of the denth chair, the War-
den lepding. |

No sooner hnd Martin Thorn been pro-
notuneed offfclally dead than his body was
earried to the untoper room, hellud the
r'gn room, stripped and lald onn a great
fln® of slare. Then luncheon wnk declored,
and the witnesses and physlelans and re-
porters became Warden Sage’s guests at
tahle. It was half an hour after noon be-.
fore the post-mortem examinatlon was be-

gun. '
Fodv Under the Knife.
Dr. G, W, Goodwln handled the saw and |

the sealpel. He I8 assistant orthapedie
professor ot the Post-Gradoate Hoenltal |
yr. H. T. Brooks, pathologist of the Post-

Gradnate, aml Dr John MeAllister, o3
Bellevue, were realls In charge of the
autopey., Dr. L. Hehoner took notes and:

Dr. Irvine, the prisen physiclan; Dr. Shee ' pritted to the place.
. Sing, and | the E‘:-nd-mun ﬁﬁd be ailowed to

hin and Dr. Barnum. of Sing
Dr. Ogden, of the Mnaphattan Hospital

Richnrd Hineheliffe, a liguor dealer, of Now
10556 Lexington avenue.

The Warden declded to use the utmost
precaution to prevent any possibility of an
ougeemls demonstration over the murder-
et’s remnlne, For this renson le assigned
EBtote Detective Jackson to take charge
the body. .

Tt _will be taken to the dertuker's 8h
at No, 438 Enst Eighty-third streel. am
transferred 1o n tnore prefentions coffin. A
hearse and n single earriage will be 1n walt-
Ig and the little cortege will start for €
vary before noon. Paul Minker and bis llt-
tle  dsughter, Thorn’s nlepe, will be the
only mourners.

FUNERAL TODAY
AT CALVARY.

The traln that s due ln the Grand Cens
tral station from Sing Sing, at 9:20 o'clodk
thls morning, will carry In l:?. LHgRaZe CAT
the body of Martin Thorn. The bods will
be taken to an undertnking establishment
and kept there for a couple of hours. It
will be removed from the prison coffin
In which It comes from Sing Bing, andy
placed In a hagdsomwe binck ecasket with six

sllver handle; and a silver plate. Ob the
plate will be Inscribed: . s
: 1
: MARTIN THORN 1 :-
H :
3 ! Died : 3
. August 1, 1808, -
1 e § 5\
: Age 33 years, ll )

The hearse with the body will leave for

Ivney Cemetery. With It will go twa!
earriages. In zhe first will ride Paul Mip=
ker, Thorn's brother-lndaw, and his yoong
daughter. Thorn's slster, Mrs: Minker, I&
o prostrated by the ordeal that she will
not be able to attend. .

A man pamed Faber and two friends,
former associntes of Thorn, will occupy.
sooong CRrringe.

Thorn will be Interred In consecrated
ground, but aecsrdlng to ecnstom It was
necessnTy to obtain n permit from the Rev,
Father Thomns J. Hunselmun, of Haol
Trinity Church, Brookiyu. who has chargs
of these matters pertaining to. burlals e
Calvary, There will be no service whats
ever an the body Is placed (o the grouud.

A conspicuotis Teature of the funers] will
be n woasslve flornl wreath of blue mauve
and  green, containtng a Ooral  cross ol
uﬂ:lin. Tt Is to cost 45, and the name of
its donot Is a closelr guarded socret. There
whi be three additional fioral pleoes of con=
gldernble slpe from Mr. Faber and m'e
former employes in' the burber shop whers
hin Inst workoid

The expensos of the burial wlil be barne
by Thorn's brother-in-law, Mr. Minker.

A lnrge erowd gathércg about the ne-
dertaker's shop inst night and tried to s
in, Insisting that Thorn's body had u'rlv:?.
ard they elamared for n siow af It Two
women fdressed In black and closely velled
wore very insistent, bot they were nol sds

Ouly the reletives of
vlew Lhe



