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The Dewey Coat of Arms.

Keeps Christmas, Birthday
and Advancement All

Together,
HIS THREE-IN-ONE FESTIVAL

A Joint Celebration of Years/.
Honor and the Seasonable

Wishes of the Nation,

Rear Admiral George Dewey, the man

trho smashed Mooitojo at Manila and gave
Us the Philippines, yesterday celebrated
his sixty-first birthday, and by the retirementof Rear Admiral Bunce, became on
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Facsimile of ihe Res

(he same day the ranking officer of the
Ijnited States Navy. Yesterday also was

the. time of the civil observance of Christinas,so that the friends of the Rear Admiral,the Farragut of the Orient seas.and
these friends embrace apd are the whole
nation.were able to wish him at one and
the same time a merry Christmas and presenttheir congratulations on his advance-
ment, with wishes or "Many happy returns

the day."
To be the ranking rear admiral of the

United States Navy, of the vast fighting
machine as it stands or floats to-day, is of
course a great thing, but what many of his
myriad well-wishing friends had hoped for
Was that they might be able to afford him
some show of promise that he would In
time be the admiral of the navy. But that
will come in time.
It is a far hail from the hills of Vermont,

where Dewey was born, to those that lie
oack of Manila, and which the Commodore
-he was Commodore then.thought looked
ice his native hills as his little squadron

rounded past the Philippine capital on his
deadly quiet way down to smother the
Spanish admiral at Cavite; hut between
Chose two ranges of hills lies the rear-admiral'slife. Most of it was spent in the serviceof his country.
Graduated from Annapolis in 1858; cruisingin the old Wabash in the Mediterranean;made lieutenant in 18<Jl; lighting

With Farragut on the Mississippi as part
of the West Gulf squadron; doing duty in
the North Atlantic squadron; helping to
survey the Pacific when peace had come

ag n; and made Commodore in 18!)G.such
is the mere skeletonized life-sketch of the
born strategist and fighter, club-man,
cleur-headed officer and daring horseman
who is to-day keeping charge of our new
nnssessions In the Tndisin seas and rankinir
^tear-Admiral.

Never Defeated at Sea oTJo-!Inall of Dewey's sixteen years, of sea

service he has never been defeated, never

been beaten, and it is a humorous side light
on his career that the first and only time
he did suffer defeat was when he was a

boy on shore, a "sassy," obstinate schoolboy,and that the person who "licked" him
was a weak, undersized school teacher,weighing 90 pounds. This school teacher is

v.v Major Z. K. Paneborn, of Jersey City,d this Is the story he tells of how lie
>k charge of the State School in Montpe

.Vt., found it In a state of chronic retauainst authority, with Dewey as
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ringleader, knd of how he quelled the
scholastic rebels:

Major Pangborn s Story.
"I took charge and for the first week

there was no outbreak. George Dewe,v was
one of the boldest and brightest of the
younger lads, and above all things loved a

fight. He was ever looking for trouble. He
had the personal qualities of a leader, and
while there was nothing you could call bad
about him, he resented authority and
evinced a sturdy determination not to submitto It unless It suited him.
"The crisis arrived in this fashion: After

the usual afternoon recess one MondayDewey did not return to the school room.
I sent for him. but the messengers returned
with the intelligence that George had declaredthat he wasn't coming and that I
might go to the devil. After school that
day George, who had climbed into the
cupola of the old State House, amused himselfby pelting the children with snowballs,
and when I went out and commanded him
to come down he again advised me to go to
the devil.

Laying in Ammunition.
"I was mad, and when I got home 1

spent the evening perfecting a plan of
campaign for the next day. I first of all
provided myself with a very substantial
rawthlde, and at a late hour that night took
it to the schoolroom and placed it over the
ledge of the entrance door, where it would
be ready to my hand when I entered school
next day. 1 also secured two or three
round sticks of cordwood and placed them
on top of the wood box in the schoolroom
Where I could easily reach them. I then
went to bed and slept like a baby, for I
had resolved that when the rumpus started
I would be the first to fire a broadside.
"Dewey came to school next morning as

if nothing had happened and took his place
at his desk as demurely as any young miss
of them all. His smile was both childlike
nnd hlnhtf. T wnstpd nn timp in nrt»Umi
narlfes, but as soon as the scholars were In
their places, I summoned Dewey to the
platform hi a terrible voice.

Ready for the battle.
"He came with a sassy twinkle in his

eyes and seemed to survey my slender proportionswith a contempt bordering on
amusement. Then I began to talk. I summedup the head and front of his offendingin a voice that brought ice to the
window panes, and wound up by telling him
that he must forthwith say he was sorryfor having misbehaved himself, apologizeboth to me and the school for what he
had done and promise to be obedient and
orderly in the future. I told him if he did
not do this I should punish him severelythen and there.
"Dewey laughed, and if I remember

aright he once more Invited me in quick
nervy sentences to go to the devil.
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George Dewey, the Admiral's Son.

"The next instant I and the rawhide
were winding and tossing around Dewey
like the tire of one of the war ships that
have made his name famous the world
over. I was little and slender, hut so also
was the rawhide and the two of us so
demoralized" Dewey that almost before I
was aware of it he was lying in a heap
on the floor. He was bleeding from a
wound in the hand and whimpering as any
boy would at receiving so tremedous a
thrashing. He was conquered while I
glared over his prostrate form at the other
rebellious spirits in the school.
"For an instant they sat motionless, so

extreme was their surprise. Then seven
of them started up the defile formed by the
row of desks to have my blood. But I was
ready for them. Seizing a stick of cordwoodfrom the flrebox I dealt the first
boy who crossed into my territory a blow
between the eyes that sent him to the
floor with a crash. The others paused.
" 'Sit down!' I roared, and down they all

sat.
'TViaf ondotl + TIavtov ro\rnlf "

BRUTALITY IN TROLLEY CAR.
Friend of a Profane Conductor Strikes

the Object of His Abuse.

Maurice I. Konheim, of Williamsburg;; yesterdayafternoon attempted to board a

Flushing and Graham avenue car bound
from Park row to Greenpoint just as the
signal was given to go ahead. The conductorhad the gate half closed and would not
let Konheim aboard, although the car had
not started.
"Why don't you let the man on?" asked

G. Fieldman, of No. 206 Moore street. "The
car hasn't started."
The conductor, according to a statementgiven to the Journal by an eye witness,struck Konheim in the chest, knock-

ing him off the car. Then he turned to
Fieldman and sarcastically asked him to
open the gate. Freedman did so and Konheimgot on and took a seat.
After the conductor had collected the

fares he addressed a profane remark to
Fieldman, who made t no response. There
were two friends of the conductor sitting
across the aisle and they made unpleasant
remarks aimed at Fieldman. This continueduntil the car was well into Williamsburg,when one of the men arose and struck
Fieldman in the face. There were many
women in the car and they were territied.
At Broadway and Graham avenue Fieldmr>ncalled a policeman, requesting that his

assailant be arrested. The policeman refused
to make an arrest because the conductor assertedthat there hud been no assault.
Fieldman and Konheim then left the car.
Tlie conductor refused to give Ills

mi me und kept Ills number concealed,although asked for both by the
JournaFis Informant. The number
,,C Clio i.nr ivoo tTllCt I* . I. c

(>oint ear stables tlie starter, George
Kierans, refused to give the name
ol the oominetor last night, Maying
that it was against the rules.

HIS FESTIVAL WAS MURDER.
Bad Man Trow Killed Two for His

Christmas.

Walsenberg,' Col., Dec. 26..N. R. Trow
shot and killed two men and slightly
wounded another in a saloon last evening.
The ialoon was filled with a crowd of

men who were celebrating Christmas. Trow
imbibed a large amount of whiskey and,pulling a revolver, began to fire.
Tereblo Tolmache, a Mexican, was shotftimllffli fV.o s

v, CAUKi ucniu VI US 1USLUUtaneous.\
A Slav, whose name is unknown, received

a bullet in the head and died In a few minutes.
TO CUrITa com) r\ one DAY

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All drugi-istsrefund the money if it fails to cure. U5c.
The genuine has L. B. Q. on each tablet. *

:ATHER SWEARS (
VENGEANCE OVER

DAUGHTER'S BIER.;
Vlurdered Mamie Remley's i
Body Lies Amongthe Ruins t

of Christmas Holly.
HE WILL KILL HER SLAYER, j
"^a/^lcrorl Tliaf \A/i + h Hi* Own -4
^UUIUI WU » IIUli fllkll W f f I l

Hands He Will Beat Out 4

the Life of Nulty. t

s/IIND UNSETTLED BY TRAGEDY. 1
stricken Parents Watch and Weep by ^
Her Body, While Young Nulty +

Hovers Between Life and 4

Death in a Hospital. p

"TIi't mt hcVi iroin' to Ket better
n the hospital. I hope to God be
loes. I hope he grets oat in the
itreet and I get a chanee at him. I

iwear to God if that fellow lives I'll
>vntch and wait for an opportunity
o kill him.
'I'll kill him in the street, and

'ailing: that I'll g« to court when
ic's arraigned. I wont shoot him; I
ihootlng would be too easy a death.
['11 heat hia brains out, and I'll do

it with a hammer!"
Thus, raring In the extremity of his grief,
poke the father of Mamie Remley, the unortunategirl whose fate It was to excite
he Insensate wrath of a degenerate hoy \
idmirer, so that he shot her dead In her
'hristmas finery, on the yery threshold of
he home whose joy and pride she was. f
In a little front room on the third floor

)f the tenement. No, 2371 Eighth arenne,

:he mother sat at the head of the coffin in
vhich the body of the dead girl lay. She

jobbed Incessantly. In an adjoining room

;he father sat, talking and crying by turns.

.Vow he raged against Nulty, threatening ^

Mm, If he recovered, with a horrible death;
in the next breath he recalled some pretty .

trick of his dead girl's, and rehearsed It
tvitb a voice broken with emotion.
The funeral services will probably he

held on "Wednesday at St. Joseph's Church,
One Hundred and Twenty-fifth street and
Columbus avenue.
Mrs. Remiey said last night that her

laughter and Nuity met for the first time
four months ago. He seemed to like her ,

ftud they went to a number of parties together.Nuity wanted to marry Mipnie, t
but she always refused. s

Nulty is still hovering between life and i.

death iu the Manhattan Hospital. The
surgeons have not yet been able to extract *

the bullet from his head. a

Nulty was said to be sinking by the hospitalauthorities last night. He was visited
hr n nriost from the Church of the Art- *

niinclatlon in the afternoon, who received s
his confession. Nulty asked the doctors if o

he would get well, and when told there x
was not much chance said: "Well, if she's
dead I want to die, too." The doctors say c
the boy must have been drinking heavily
the afternoon of the shooting. ^

ECHOES OF CHRISTMAS
AT THE WHITE HOUSE. <

President Sees Peace Commissioners,
Goes Driving, Entertains Relatives J

and Receives a Mocking Bird. 1
l

Washington, Dec. 26. .All the executive
departments were closed here to-day, and
most of the private jjusiuess houses also,
At the White House the day was rather
quiet. During the morning the President;
was in his office and saw Senators Davis
and Frye. ,

In the afternoon the President and Mrs.
McKlnley enjoyed a long ride, and in the
evening broke bread with their three
nephews, who are guests at the White
House.
Christmas presents have been received at

the White House from many parts of the
country. One of the last to arrive was a
beautiful mocking bird from a Southland
admirer of the President. The bird was in
a pretty cage decorated with ribbons, and
began to sing immediately upon being taken
into the house. He was pronounced a perfectspecimen of his species.

DEATH OF MRS. MORENO
RECALLS MEXICAN WAR.

Qtaworl +hI Am^ri^arr .Q/nI.

dier Who Sought Shelter in Her
Home at Vera Cruz.

Mrs. Trinidad Moreno, who died at No.
308 East Twelfth street, Sunday night, in

consequence, it is believed, of injuries receivedin an accident a year ago, had an interestinghistory.
She was living with her mother in the

outskirts of Vera Cruz, Mexico, when the
American army, under General Scott, landed.One day a wounded American named E.
Wipple, escaped pursuing Mexicans and
sought safety at their door. Though loyal
Mexicans, they sheltered the man and sent
him in disguise into the American lines.
For this act they were thanked by the UnitedStates authorities.
Mrs. Moreno leaves two sons.A. Moreno,

a photographer of this city, and Santiago
M. Moreno, the former editor of a Mexican
journal here.

DAUGHTER OF THE LATE
ADOLPH SUTRO A BRIDE.

William J. English, a Chicago Lawyer,
Quietly Weds Miss Clara Sutro

in Los Angeles.

Los Angeles, Dec. 26..Miss Clara Sutro,
daughter of the late Adolph Sutro, the
famous Shn Francisco millionaire, and WilliamJ. English, of Chicago, were quietly
married yesterday at the residence of
Oisuup iUUUl^UUlVl,Y. WHU UUiriainu.

The brother of the bride was the only
witness to the ceremony.
Mr. and Mrs. English will remain here a

few days and then go to New York. They
contemplate a trip to Spain and will ultimatelyreside in Chicago.
Mr. English is a member of the law firm

of English & Heffernau, of Chicago, a mem-
ber of the Chicago School Board, and expresidentof the Chicago Fair Association.

KILLEDBYSON'STROXJBLES.
Rosser Died After His Soldier Boy Was

Acquitted of Murder.

Bridgeport, Ala., Dec. 26..Walter Rosser,
Sr., father of the Tennessee soldier who
was recently acquitted of the killing of
Henry Hilderbrand at San Francisco, is
dead at his home in Stevenson, Ala.
He had arrived with his son the day beforehis death, which is said to have been

caused by grief and exposure. He was
division superintendent of the Nashville,Chattanooga & St. Louis Railroad-
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rank McGovern, the Bachelor Ju- X
ror, Who Saved Payne Moore. £
The leader among' those jurors who >

were Inclined to let the woman go free +
was juror No. 5. He was the spokes- <f
man for the opposition to conviction. -+
and. curiously enough, was from the +
first the man on whom Payne Moore +
based her strongest hopes. +

lili Dfidar«s but for the Ro- I
corder She Would Have t

Been Acquitted.
V1LL BE TRIED AGAIN, a"

lr

'rosecutor Mclntyre Says the h

Second Trial Will Be Begun ^
Early in January. a

m
;nj

URORS TALK ABOUT THE CASE. l\
n<

/IcGovern, the Bachelor, Keeps Away;
Others Say the Ten-Year Penalty ^

Determined Them to ^
Acquit.

Atlanta, Ga., Deo. 26..Attorney B. H. "

lill has not abandoned the Fayne Moore cj
>adger trial. He denied to-night the t<

tatement credited to him that he would t(
lave nothing more to do with the case, qlespoke vigorously in regard to the case tY

=s follows: ^
"I have not quit the Moore case. If the t
rial comes up in the next ten days I
(hall be unable to return, because of engagementshere. If possible, however, I
vill go back and assist Mr. Levy in dojng
vhat I can for the unfortunate but inno- v
>onf wnmiin v

"But for the Judge's terrible charge she
vould have been acquitted. Mr. Abraham .

-.evy, who is her New York lawyer, is at .

:he head of the bar. and is very much in- .

:erested in her behalf. He will, in my
>pluion, finally acquit her.
"It is a very unequal fight. The press of

S'ew York is solid against her, and the He- '

order seems determined to convict. His *

'harge in the case on the facts was the
nost remarkable I have ever heard, and fl
tot paralleled by the charge of Judge Ste- i
thens in the celebrated Mayfleld case in r

England. 1
"The woman's loyalty to what she de- g
lares to be the truth and her devotion to a
Moore's interests prevent her fyom being
released. She has had two opportunities to t
sain her liberty, one bv swearing against ,
Moore and another by pleading guilty, with j
a suspension of sentence. She declined j
both propositions, although advised by her j
counsel that she was in great peril.
"Personally, I was treated with the ut-

most courtesy and consideration Dy the
Judge an*l District-Attorney." '

JURORS FRIGHTENED !
BY TEN YEAR PENALTY.

Several Say They Could Not Give a

Verdict That Would Carry That
Sentence.

Fayne Moore is to be tried again. The
Assitant District-Attorney, John R. Mc-
Iutyre, who prosecuted her, said yesterday
that her second trial was to begin January
19, probably.
Her counsel, Abraham Levy, saw her in

the Tombs, yesterday, consulted her, and
said that he had evidence not yet disclosed
that would render her acquittal inevitable
If she were tried again. He hopes to preventthat.
If Lawyer Levy succeeds in preventing a

new trial, the Assistant District-Attorney
will place her on trial under the indictment
that charges her with the theft of silverware,the property of the Waldorf-Astoria,
which was found among her personal effects.
Fayne Moore's second trial is not to occur

in the Court of General Sessions before Re-
corder Goff. The case is to be transferred
to the Criminal Branch of the Supreme
Court before Justice Fursman.

To Keep Moore in the City.
Her husband is to be sentenced to-day.

As he was convicted of the crime of bandgering,which implicates his wife, and as
her jurors have not convicted her, Mr. Levy
is to make a motion to-day," for a stay of
execution of Moore's sentence pending the
appeal for a new trial of his case that Mr.
Levy intends to make.
Mr. Levy said yesterday, "Yes, I have

heard the report that Mr. Moore is to be
sent hurriedly to punishment, but I do not
believe that Recorder Goff would permit
such a thing. He is too honest, he is too
just."
Mr. Levy was asked to tell his impression

of the trial that resulted ifl the failure of
the jury to convict or to acquit Payne
Moore, and replied. "Xo, no, no," decisively.He was asked if he shared the opinion
of several persons that the bachelor juror,
Frank MoGovern, had been powerful in
obtaining the verdict at it was. and replied,
"I do not know how Mr. MoGovern voted."
How Mr. MoGovern voted is not a secret,

apparently. He voted for acquittal, accord-
ing to persons who had the best means ol
knowing. Fa,yne Moore likpd hiin as a
juror. Every one heard her whisper to her
lawyer, when McGovern appeared among
the talesmen: "Take him. take him quick!"
He has blond hair, blue eyes, a rounded
chin and an indulgent air. He is a dealer
in electrical appliances.
He was eloquent. What he said to the

other jurors in the secrecy of their deliberationshad more power than all the logic of
the Recorder, all the indignation of the
Assistant District-Attorney, all the indiscretionsof the defendant. The jurors were
at first eleven for conviction. He reduced
their number to seven, and gained four to
his obstinate view.
McGovern was not at home yesterday to

say what he did, or what he thought of the
case. The servant who answered" the dooi*
snid he was not expected to return till
John J. M ullen, ono of the jurors who

[stood for the acquittal of Fayne Moore, hag
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child ill at home. This is at No. 2034 Lex- £
igton avenue. He said last night: 4.

i was with the Dacneior juror rrom rne 4.
eginning. I had never met him before. 4.
'.e is a bright man and honest. I thought 4ithhim that there was a doubt about the -iridence,and that the por woman should 4i?tthe benefit of it. 4"Mahonsaid he saw Mrs. Moore talk with 4manat the window, and that when the 4lanentered the room he recognized him as 4~
toore. Mr. McGovern and I do not believe
tat. We do not believe that Mahon ever
ive a note. Finnegan was for conviction,
ot as the papers have said, for acquittal."
.Joseph S. Peden.I was for conviction
util I found the chances were too great b<
jainst me. We at one time had very near- gt
agreed on a compromise verdict, until

e found out that, if we gave the woman (-.j
le third degree, sbe would get ten years. A
hat seemed too much for some of the gen. T
emen and t.he split among us became as
idical as it was at first. d"There were a great many heated argulents.particularly between Mr. MoGov- ,.

rn and Mr. Frazer, but it was only be- \\
siuse both of them were earnest and de- v

trmined to do their duty as jurors. P1
"I had to pour oil on the troubled wa?rsmany times during our long session, ft
he twelve men on the jury who tried Mrs.
ioore would never have agreed had they
een looked up for ten years. As foreman
think It hut right to add that the jurors

ried their best to come to au agreement." N

Penalty Decided Stone.
"Georgre R. Stone.I stood for conviction
nd only changed when I found that conictionin the third degree brought ten
ears. The jury could never agree. Per- n!

onally, I think her guilty, and she ought g,
o be punished, which I hope she wlU be.
think her quite as bad as her husband,

ut this' is the distinction I make. Had hi

he been given a light sentence in my opin- in
n she would have come out of jail, gone j)(
o her home and remained a good woman
or the rest of her life. s>

E. T. R. Cower.I was for conviction
Irst, last and all the time. I didn't change a

lor waver, and I shouldn't have changed <]
ior wavered had we been locked up for a tr
ong time. The woman, in my opinion, is E

oc? Viot* husband, xr,
;uury.quite a?, gum.. «s- ... ,

ud ought to be punished. A
Jam en H. Frtuser.I stood for comic- rionthe very moment I entered the jury n

oom, and held out to the end. I firmly
>elieve that all the evidence pointed to d
he Moore woman's guilt. Nevertheless. I

_

istened to the arguments of the other side
indweighed them carefully. They were, in

ny opinion, thoroughly illogical. I think
:hat .Turor McGovern. who so earnestly
worked for a verdict of acquittal, is an in-

"

relligent man, even though his opinions in
the jury room did clash with mine. |

MRS. MOORE~DINES,
WITH MRS. VERMEULE.

The Dinner Took Place at the Tombs
i and There Were Eight Other Prisonersat Table.

At dinner, at noon yesterday, Fayne
Moore and Louise Vermeule sat at the
same table. There were eight other women,

timidly deferent. Around tnem were wmie

walls, black bars of cells and barred windows.
The cloth was new, but was not long

enough to cover entirely the plain cypress
wood table. Plates and dishes were heavy
as slabs, the tea was full of leaves and the
coffee full of grounds.
Mrs. Vermeule, avoiding Mrs. Moore, had

coane to the table only after the first divisionof ten prisoners had been served.
Mrs. Moore, avoiding Mrs. Vermeule, had
waited patiently, also, until the first servicewas finished. I
Mrs. Vermeule took the seat at the head

of the relieved tabid, and seven other
women took other seats, leaving an empty
c-hair beside Mrs. Vermeule, believing that
Mrs. Moore would occupy It.
She came in slowly, deliberately, saw the

place that had been reserved for her and
marched around the table to a place near

the other end of it, that Mrs. Vermeule
could not see without au effort. She made
the effort, and her glance clashed with
Mrs. Moore's like foils in a bout.
Mrs. Vermeule looked at Mrs. Moore

haughtily. Mrs. Moore looked at Mrs. Vermeulecontemptuously.
It was the Christmas dinner in the Tombs.

Thorp wore roast turkey, chicken in a stew.
potatoes, mince pies, ice cream, tea, coffee.
The matron said the allowance of time for
a walk was doubled. Mrs. Vermeule asked
for the Warden.
"Mrs. Moore," she said, "has privileges

that are not granted to me."
"What privileges, madame?"
"Mrs. Moore is not obliged to mingle with

the low lot of prisoners, and I am," Mrs.
Vermeule said.
"Mrs. Moore is in the second tier of

cells," the Warden explained. "That is!
not so crowded. Mrs. Moore is not obliged
to take her walks downstairs. Do you wish:
to he on that tier with her?"
"No, I thank you." Mrs. Vermeule replied.curtly. She seemed indignant at the

intimation that she might prefer Mrs.
Moore's company.
Mrs. Moore expressed indifference for the

relation that a visitor offered to make of
Mrs. Vermeule's record. Mrs. Moore's
gown was exquisite and her eyes were
bright. Mrs. Vermeule's gown was too artisticto attract attention, and her eyes
were sad. Mrs. Moore wxs bedecked with
jewels, like an idol.

LOUISE VERMEULE'S
ASSOCIATE IN COURT.

Henry P. Crosher Is Arraigned and Is;
Remanded for Examination Todaywith the Woman.

Henry P. Crosher, the druggist who said
(.that the drafts made upon him by Louise

pVermeule were good, when they were pre
tented, and could not pay them when they«

'

RRIBLE"
LAWYER .

|ij||iii|Ll iiEiaiiLiiZlfllff ||win a ijiV ;
Mrs. Moore Dines with Mra

Yermeule.
.

!cam^ due, was arraigned In the Centre
reet Court yesterday.
His attorney, Robert J. Haire, said that
rosher was a reputable business man and
at his arrest on suspicion was outrageous,
be detectives said that in Crosher's shop
iere were only empty boxes and a few
isty bottles. Crosher said nothing.
The accused was remanded for examinaonto-day at the same time with Louise
ermeule, against whom the list of comainautslengthens day by day.

LEXANDER DTJMAS IN
A TERRIFYING MOOD.

ot the Novelist, but a Harlem Italian,
Who Kicked a Bonfire and Shot

at a Man.

An Italian laborer who claims tha
ime of Alexander Dumas took offence at a

re which some boys had built on One Hun-
L'eu ami OLiiwiiiu litfai wiuuu a\ene,last evening. The sight of the cracklgfire angered him. He rushed at the
iys and kicked the blazing fagots over the
reet.
Henry J. Mansen, twenty-seven years old,
clerk, who lives at No. 217 East One Hun
red and Twentieth street, and a friend of
is remonstrated with the Italian, on which
mmas became furious and. drawing a reolver,fired twice at Mansen. Both bullets
ew wide of the mark. Dumas ran and the
rowd ran after him until Policeman (loidlanjoined in the chase and caught Dumas.
The police describe Dumas as a "crazy
runk."
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Special
Holiday
Brew I
On Draught at all Customers'*

Bottled at the Brewery
and delivered direct to Families.

Park Ave., 50th to Slat St., New York.

WATERS
PIANOS
Our warerooms, 134 Fifth Ave.,
near 18th St., will remain OPEN
EVENINGS until Jan. 1st.

cm Parfumerie
jt,; Libert.
Tg#| It lias become quite the fashion
Jjfi I to identify one's self with some parASt*» V ticular scent. Many socie ladies

>fl5.A. fancy violet. VIOLET EXQUIS1A
\ LIBERT not only possesses the

tnle °dor of the fresh flower, but is
°f quadruple strength.one drop difW'3 i ; vl fusing as much fragrance as a whole

nil ®vl0l{rro W bouquet of flowers.

Kv^|<qujsia|J 90c. the bjttle.by mail $1.

fffl A. F. JAMMES,
Pj>4^ West 37th St., near Fifth Ave,

rnAiierftt Much better than
!IWUXRJ y°u W0U,IJbetter cloth, bettersewing, better

value than you can

VINCENT f?Xl


