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1 Princess Anne, Md.,

June 10, 1S97.
" The Neic*-or^ Journal, New York: ,,

Dear ^r Editor.I have written

consider^6 for newspapers, though
i that is iot mV business; but some- "

i thing unlsua' happened in our little "

1 city ycfOrday, and I thought you i(

might tcsh have a piece in your ,,

f paper alout *t- u

4
T T was the death of a fiend In human
I form who maltreated a lady of this
1 vicinit7" w£ls beaten to death, shot
and hangr'-l an(* the sheriff and honorable

Judge cou(d not <1° anything to help him.

They elk1 everything they could, even tryinghim ^mediately in the hope that if he

was sentenccd t0 death legally it would

satisfy tbe Pc°Ple who were clamoring
around the ^ourt house for his blood.

But it N*as of n0 use- The neighbors of

poor Mrs. Kelly were not satisfied, and now

the soil c1' our State is stained with this

vicious hA- ute's blood.

1 did no see the trial in court, but I was

told abouft 't by a gentleman friend who

was there- Everybody knew that the negro,
whose nrtme was William Andrews, alias

Cuba, w:ls £°inS to be lynched. The peopleof S(pmerset had sworn to do it.

They tried to do it last May, when It was

first leai"ne(i that he had assaulted Mrs.

Benjamiit T. Kelly, as good and beautiful
a woman' as ever suffered martyrdom.
But a:t that time the Sheriff worked

things so' he Sot the prisoner away to. Baltimore.This worked up the people of
Somerset County so that it was decided
that he Would have to be tried right away,
and the,' convened a special session of
court to try him.
When Andrews, alias Cuba, was brought

to the c-ounty jail all Mrs. Kelly's neighborseai:np 111to town. First they thought
they wc'ul(1 take him out of the jail, but
decided was too strong, and innocent
lives mi&ht he sacrificed, so the word wgs
passed al'ound among the men that they
would the negro ruffian when he was

being tclkcn to court. This was in the night
time. Next day, which was yesterday,
everypo'v """ "v.UUIu uwlrowoik'' or farm wagons either, drove up
nnd hi(:clle(1 to the Court House fence.
There \Verp some ladies there, not through
vulgar curiosity or to see a human being
suffer, but because we felt we were all hi
danger from fiends like this man, and
witnted fbe men to know that we knew
they ou'-v wanted to protect their .wives
and da oglAers and not to commit murder.

Mean* while, inside the court room, they
were <'arrying out tlie proceedings.
W0 saw Sheriff Nelson and some other

men c ome out of the jail with the negro.
Andre ws was scared nearly to death then.
His eyeballs were rolled up, and his lips
wore whiter than any negro anybody ever

saw. There were sheriff's men all around
liira. Wo Just sfuv him for an instant while
we st

' od up in a wagon, and then the men

in th crowd made a rush for him. "tVc
saw Sheriff Nelson and his men fighting
with their friends and neighbors who
electe them. Mr. Nelson would have liked
to st:rin« UP fbe frightened negro boy as
Trr«.n as anv Of thorn. l>nt hp hnrl hift rlntr

to dc'' 110 matter who suffered, and he did
It. fflbe sheriff rushed his prisoner into
the c ourthouse and slammed the big doors
right in the crowd's face.

^

y0linever saw such excitement!
Jud'Se raSe was in the court. He went

in ttiere Pale as death, resolved to do his
duty *n spite of everything, and the men

Wh0 came there to hang the prisoner respecCecl hlm> but they, too, felt they had a

duty to do, which was in their eyes as

grea t as that of the judge or the sheriff.
Th ey had sworn to hang this man, and

they kept their oath.

V *%«
"Hie door was

open and his eyes s£

Icture of the W.
no Was a Witness
!y from Begmnk

Sheriff Nelson lost his hat, and his clothes
were torn, but he managed to get his prisonerinto the court, which was crowded
with men who growled like fierce animals,
but the Judge ordered them to be quiet
and told the sheriff to lock the door, which
he did. Then the trial began.

It was not much of a trial. The prisoner
said ho was not guilty at first, but the men
who were glaring in at the windows were

so fierce and the crowd outside yelled
"Lynch him! Lynch him!" so loud that he
told his lawyer, Mr. Thomas S. Hodson, of
Baltimore, to withdraw the plea and plead
guilty, Avhich he did.
The jury found his guilty as indicted accordingto the lav.
Mr. Ilodson made a speech in favor of

his client In order to try to have a lighter
sentence than death, viz.: imprisonment for
life, pronounced.
Mr. Ilodson did his best, but he could not

say much In favor of the criminal who had
outraged the womanhood of Maryland in
the person of Mrs. Kelly. He told the
judge the prisoner was only seventeen
years old and had been a good boy all his
life up to this time, and had been raised
by pious parents, whose hearts were broken
bv the plight he had put himself in.
Judge Page determined to see justice

done to even this friendless black boy. He
had poor Mrs. Kelly called as a witness, to
tell fhe details of the crime.
It was an awful story and It almost killed

her to tell it before all those men, and she
could hardly bear to look at the guilty
wretch who was the author of her misfortune.She told ihow he attacked her on
a road in the woods when she was returninghome on May 5.
Afterward he threatened to kill her and

did .fire a revolver at her, but the oartridge
would not explode. Then he told her if she
ever mentioned his name he would kill her
if he died himself for it.
Poor Mrs. Kelly broke down in the witnessplace and cried piteously. She had to

be almost carried from the court room.

When, she came out the crowd thought it
was the prisoner being sent back to jail
and mude a rush. When they saw the
bowed form of the poor woman they fell
back respectfully and let her pass.
But even the awful brute who caused her

misery could not have worked up that
crowd more than the spectacle of her misery.
They howled like wolves and we women

put our fingers In our ears to shut out the
terrible sound.
Judge I'age. nftey hearing poor Mrs.

Kelly's statement, could not see any reason
to be lenient with the negro, so he sentencedhim to be hung by the nbek until he
was dead, after.asking liim if he had anythingto say Why sentence of death should
not be passed 011 him, which he had not.

Outside we knew he was sentenced to
death by the noise. They cheered find
would not be still for the Judge, who
made a speech from the bench telling them
that Andrews had been tried and convicted
according to law, and begging them not to
stain the good name of the State by interferingwith the law.
Then men got up in the windows and

waved their hats to the crowd outside and
yelled that the negro w>as to be punished
with death. The crowd near us yelled
back until I thought they had gone crazy.

I never heard so much profanity in my
life. The women there covered up their
Cars with their hands to shut out the
dreadful language. We could not understandit when we saw respectable men we
knew, church members, shoutine and
swearing iike the worst class of people in
the world.
But we knew they were not themselves,

because their hearts were filled with vengeancetoward the fiend.
After a while they quieted down, and

most of them fell back from the doorway
of the court house. It was most an hour
before they brought Andrews out, thinking
by this time they could take him to the
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jail, but the crowd was only waiting and
had not changed its purpose.
The instant the door was opened the court

yard was full of armed men. This was at
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j the back door of the court house.
L Before this Judge Page had addressed
the crou d and asked them to step back.
He told them the law would hang Andrews
and what did they want to stain their
hands with crime for?
"Will he be taken to Baltimore?" one

citizen, a leader of the crowd, cried out.
"No; he will be here and here his executionwill take place," the Judge replied.
They quieted down so much we thought

they would go home for a minute, but it
was not to be.
The door was opened and I saw somethingthat will be in ail our eyes as long

as we lire. The negro was all crouched

j up wriii terror, nis mourn was open aim
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his eyes shut. When he opened them you
couldn't see anything of them except the
whites.
The Sheriff and his men were all around

him, and the Judge was between him and
the crowd, which was again yelling
"Lynch him!"
Then the foremost in the throng rushed

at him. The Sheriff tried to shut the door
again, but a man got his shoulder and leg
in it and hundreds of others behind him
brought pressure to bear and almost tore
the door down.
Judge Page was swept aside by the torrentof wild humanity, but he was not

hurt. He tried to talk, but you could not
hear what he said.
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Meanwhile the Shi
Sheriffs were fighting as lidiu as u

could, but while there were plenty to hold
them others sprang upon the negro and
pulled him to the door.
Their appearance was greeted with cheers

by the rest of the crowd, who could hardly
wait for him.
In a moment we lost sight of Andrews,

but where he was marked by a crowd of
struggling men who wep beating somethingon the ground with sticks and guns.
Once in a while he was jerked up and

we saw him again. His face was covered
with blood then and his clothes were almosttorn off h.is body.
Up and down he went, and every time

we saw him he was more beaten up.
What were our feelings then for this

wretched human being? We could not go
away with all that crowd around us, and
we just stayed there and watched.

It was awful to see.

Every woman felt that the poor negro
richly deserved all he was getting, and
would not have raised a hand to interfere,but It was terrible to see a man In
tbe Image of his Maker so crushed and
beaten by other men, even such a loath-
some creature as Andrews.
By and by the crowd sort of fell back

from where the negro was.

Tried Five
for Murd'
Died fro

NANCY E. CLEM was evidently not
born to hang, for despite the fact
that she was tried five times for

murder, convicted twice and sentenced to
be hung once, she died peacefully last
Wednesday, twenty-nine years after the
crime of which she was accused had happened.Her brother, who was considered
her accomplice, committed suicide in prison
while awaiting trial, and her partner
served several years of a life sentence
which was commuted.
On September 14, 18(18, Indianapolis was

shocked to learn that Jacob Young and his
wife, both highly respected and wealthy,
tyid been found murdered at Cold Spring
about two miles north of the city. The
man's head had been blown off with a shotgun,while the woman had been killed
with a pistol and her body burned to a

crisp, her clothing having caught fire from
the flash of the weapon.
The bodies were discovered by Mollle

Locke, daughter Of Major Locke, and It
was she who later proved the principal
witness against Mrs. Clem. She was fishingin a creek near the scene of the tragedyIn company with her little brother.
They noticed a man and two women in
earnest conversation on the other side of
the stream, but being children thought
nothing of the matter. Then they went
a few yards down stream to ask their
father for permission to go swimming. No
sooner were their backs turned than two
shots resounded.
Even thisuild not arouse the suspicion of

the children, for there were hunters about,
and they went swimming. Two days later
they returned to their favorite spot along
the bank Of the creek, and, happening to
look to the other side, saw the bodies of a
man and a woman. They gave an alarm,
nnd Investigation revealed the fact that
the Youngs had been murdered and their
money taken.
Dense mystery surrounded the crime, and

for weeks the detectives were completely
hflfflpfl ?n thfkll* fny nnir

slew. Then they learned that Young had
been In partnership with Mrs. Clem, her
brother, Silas Hartman and W. J. Abrams.
Fust what their business was they could
lot ascertain. Dr. Duzan and a number of
ither capitalists and two banks had had
large dealings with the firm and had receivedimmense amounts In interest. Dr.
Duzan stated, under ontb that he lent
P30.000 to Mrs. Clem in two months, and
that he had received $9,000 interest for
the loan. He had asked her how she could
afford to pay such interest, and she evaded
a direct answer.
The 12th of each month was settlement

day for the partners and on September 12,
Young drew $43;543 as his share of the
profits of the mysterious business. All this
pointed toward Mrs. Clem and the two
men as being in some way Interested in the
death of the Youngs. The trio was ar-
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$1,000 bills. Mrs. Clt 1 was awa
home on the game day and on ret
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brother's house. When Abrams, who w
man about town, was arrested, he at
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can.
General Harrison, John T. Dye an

James S. Duncan appeared for the stat
and W. W. Leathers, John Hanna and Gc
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Judge Chapman presided, and the very
day d! stlnguished himself by prohlb
the publication of any reference to tuc
case. The Indianapolis Journal and Sentl-

neldisregarded his order, and the reporterswere fined $25 each. It was rumored
at t'- time that money played a part at
this ittempt at secrecy.
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