
GYPSY FORETOU) ~'
HER WIG END.

Mrs, Schindeler Had Cause;
r- i

to hearJanuary29.

STEPDAUGHTER'S STORY.

Child of a Former Wife of the
Hoboken Doctor Tells a

Weird Taie.

WITNESSED THE DEATH AGONY.

Autopsy to Be Held To-day and EvidenceTaken.Adelheid Schindeler
Suspected Her Stepmother of

the Morphine Habit

Woven like a scarlet thread into the trug-
edy of Mrs. Elise Sehlndeler's mysterious
death is the story of a gypsy's prophecy
that came true.
The weird tale was told yesterday by

Adelheld Sclilndeler. the dead woman's
stepdaughter, who was present'when her
father's third wife expired after a pnrox-
ysm of fury during which she beat and up-
braided her physician-husband.
County Physician Converse, of Hudson

County, N. J., will try to And out to-day
what Caused Mrs. Schlndeler's death. His
functions are very similar to those of a

Coroner in New York, and he will not only
iimut o 11 nntnnsv in the nresence of wit-
nessps. but he will take evidence bearing
upon the circumstances. Of those who wi:l
testify it is safe to say that the most interesting.andpossibly the best informed
next to Dr. Schindeler himself.will be
Adelheid Schindeler, the Hoboken doctor's
daughter.

Believes In the Ocenlt.
She is a slender, white faced girl, with

a strange, searching light in her dark
eyes. In olden times tnose eyes would
have inspired the belief that she was a

seeress. It may be said of her, as an interpretationof her own story, that she
believes in the occult.
"It was a Romany prophecy, and it

came true," she said yesterday, peering into
her visitor's face with eyes that dilated
and contracted again with every shade of
emotion that crept into her low, well
modulated voice.
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woman had foretold that mamma would
die on January 29. Last Friday was the
29th. It was the day of her death."

Miss Scblndeler shuddered and half
looked over her right shoulder, as If she
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expected to see some manifestation of the
occult. Then, Intertwining her long Angers,
which writhed incessantly as If they were

beyond her control, she continued in a rush
of fragmentary sentences:
"That was across the street. We were

living there, you know.No. 305 Hudson
street. It was mamma insisted on us

moving over here to No. 31(5. She was

afraid of her fate, because of what the
gypsy woman said.
"It was this way. We had been living at

No. 805 for years, when one day the gypsy
came. She was the seventh "daughter of a

seventh daughter, and she had the most

piercing eyes you ever saw. They seemed
to burn right through one.

The Warning o£ Dea.tli.
"Mamma let the gypsy tell her fortune,

'You will die,' she said, 'in this house on

January 29. Prepare! Prepare!' Oh, it
was awful to hear her!
"That was In the early part of December.Mamma was dreadfully upset, of

course, and wanted to move right away,
and just to humor her papa gave up the
other place and took this flat Instead. Papa
and I were anxious to stay in the other
place, but she gave us no rest until we

moved at the New Year."
Miss Adelheid Schlndeler shuddered again,

and paused a moment or two berore plunginginto the more immediately momentousstory of her stepmother's death.
"On Friday evening," she said, "mamma

and papa and I were in papa's office, laughingand chatting together. Mamma left

Us after a while, saying she was going to

get a drink of water. A few minutes later
I heard something that sounded like a

fall. I had been hanging some pictures In
the dining room, which is next to the
bathroom, and I thought one of them must
have fallen. So I went in. there to see.

Stumbled Over ller Mother.
"It was dark in the room, and while I

was feeling my way to the pictures, I
stumbled over something. Stooping down,
T fnr It iinrl fnnnrl ir was mamma's
feet. Of course, I got a light ns quickly
as I could. She was lying there in the
doorway of the bathroom, with her head
bleeding as if she had cut it in fallfng.
She could not speak, but she motioned me
to get her a knife."
Miss Schindeler did not explain how the

speechless woman conveyed her desire for
a knife by means of gestures, but continuedglibly:
"You know, mamma nad tried to kill

herseif twice before, so, of course. 1
thought she wanted to try again. 1 called
papa and the janitress, and by the time
they had qome mamma was in convulsions.
"Oh, it was dreadful to see and hear

her! She was like a fury. White froth
spattered from her mouth and her eyes
blazed with passion. Directly papa came
near her she sprang at him like a wild
beast and beat bim witn ner nsts. hue bit
him, too. Then she turned on me and
knocked me against the wall and bit me.
I was hurt and frightened so badly that for
a moment or two I lost tny senses. Ten
minutes later mamma was dead."
Adelheid Sehindeler sighed and plucked

nervously at the ruffles on her sleeves beforeresuming in a matter of fact tone:
She Was n Morphine Fieml.

"Well, she had been 111 for quite a long
time. I think it made her dislike pa and
me. She seemed suspicious, somehow, and
moody. Indeed, she had an idea we would
try to kill her, and she said as much -r
me more than once. She had other delu
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slons, too, and often raverl.talked non-
sense, you know. I remember not long ago
she said suddenly: 'You know I'm going
ro take an Esquimau along!" It didn't mean
anything, of course.not a word of sense
in it. Do you know, I suspected her of
being.a morphine tiond. and I spoke about
it to pa, and he said she took morphine solutions,but did not get them from him."
Miss Schindeler pursed up her lips and

looked very mysterious. Her fingers were
twitching more violently than ever, and
her speech was not quite so fluent.
"What made me think she was a mor- '

phlue fiend? Why, from the look of her
eyes. I've seen patients of pa's who
were morphine fiends, and 1 noticed the
similarity. But that wasn't all. I hardly
like to.however, there's no harm in telb
ing it now. 1 believe, I really believq
that.she.tried.to.poison.me!"
The speaker's voice sank to a whisper

as she made this announcement, taking (
a breath after each word.
"There were sever.nl times." she COn-

tinned, "when I felt ill and drowsy suddenly,nnd couldn't Recount for It in any ;
other way. One of those times I noticed
that mamma had not eaten any of the
butter on the table, though she was fond
of butter. As for me, I had eaten plenty
of It as usual.

Her Skin Inert to Critck.
"Yes, I'm sure she tried to poison me.

She had some queer disease, and I don't
believe any one knows what it was. Her
sk'n used to crack and pieces would come

out of her arm. We expected her to die
any time.
"There was a funny thing happened the

night after mamma died. On Friday night
we slept in a hotel, but the next night we

slept at home again. I woke up after a
time with a bad toothache, and called
papa. He came and put two drops in the
tooth, which took away oil the pain. He
gave me a dose of medicine, too, and I i

soon began to get drowsy. Then I got sick,
and when I told papa about it he examined '

me and said 1 had been poisoned."
Miss Schindeler neglected to mention

whom she suspected of poisoning her that
time. Indeed, she became suddenly less
loquacious. Especially did she hesitate
when asked to tell about the death of her
own mother.the first Mrs. Schindeler. A
moment later she brought the conversation
to a close very peremptorily.
Dr. Schindeler expressed great surprise

yesterday that his arrangements for crematinghis wife had been interrupted by
the authorities, but professed to bo anxlious that an autopsy should be performed,
in order that he might discover in what
manner the woman died,

It >s not usual for a physician to sign a
certificate of the death of a member of his
own family. Hence the attention attracted
at the office of the Hoboken Health Board
by the certificate in the case of Schlndeler's
wife. The body is now at Undertaker
Yolk's place. In Washington street, pending
the official investigation.
The former Mrs. Schindeler came from

Boston, where she was a teacher, to Hoboken,where the physician married her a
little more than two years ago. The ceritificate gives her age as thirty years. Dr.
Schindeler is about fifty-five.
The second Mrs. Schindeler died on

April 16. 1893. The records of the Hoboken
Health Board give her name as Franziska.
and her age as twenty-nine years six
months. It is shown that her certificate
was signed only by her husband, and
death was attributed to peritonitis and
blood poisoning following child-birth. John
Devltt, of No. 235 Washington street. Ho-

| boken. was the undertaker. and hurled the
body in Flower Hill Cemetery, North Bergen.
The records also show that her baby,

named Tdeodore S. Schindeler after his
father, died cm December 4. 1893, gged
seven months and thirteen days. In hli
case, also, the certificate Is signed only by
Dr. Schindeler. Death was ascribed t'<i
meningitis and dentition. The little onf
was buried by Volk, the undertaker in thif
case, beside its mother.
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fREATY IS READY
FOR COMMONS.

Arbitration Question Will Be
Laid Before That

Bodv.

DURZON'S ANNOUNCEMENT

Salisbury's Representative Informsthe House of theGovernment'sDecision.

SENATE'S CHANGES DUE TO-DAY.

he text ot the Amendments, vvmcn

Is to Be Made Public, Shows
No Vital Changes from the

Committee's Report.
London. Feb. 2..In the House of Com110nsto-day, George N. Curzon, Under For;ignSecretary, announced that the Govern-
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Mys
Dr. Sohlndeler says he Is eager to havi

strange circumstances. His daughter by
death was foretold by a gypsy some tlm e

lent was ready to lay the Anglo-American
rbitration treaty before the House.

CHANGES IN THE TREATY.
ienate to Make Amendments to the AngloAmericanAgreement Public

To-day. \

Washington. Feb. 2..The text of the
imendments to the general treaty of arbi-
ration, which the Senate will make public
n-tnorrnw shows no vltnl i-honooo otlmir

ban those" which were published in the
ournal when the report was ordered to be
nade to tho Senate. The chief of these is
he addition to Article 1

, which is as folows:
"But no question which affects the forIkiior domestic nolicv of either of the

iigh contracting parties or the relations of
ither to any other State or power by
reaty or otlierwlse shall be a subject for
rbitratibn under this treaty, except by
peclal agreement."
Article X., which relates to the selection
f King Oscar of Sweden and Norway as
unplre. is stricken out, and wherever refernceto this matter is made, as In articles
II. and IV., it is also eliminated.
Article III. of the original treaty providnga court of one arbitrator for each naionand an umpire for the settlement of
laims not exceeding $500,000, has been
hanged so as to require a court composed
if two arbitrators for each government,
ind wherever, throughout the treaty the
vord "person" Is used as referring to the
nnpire, the word "umpire" has been sub-!
itituted.
A safeguard has been thrown about Ar-

icle VII. so as to eliminate any possible
eference to territorial claims, and to make

By Every Sicli Bed
here should he a bottle of Anheuser-Buseh's
dalt-Nutrine.the food drink. The greatest aid 1

in convalescing. At all druggists.- Adrt.
it possible to decline to artibtrate such
subjects if either party declares it is excludedunder the provisions of Article I.
as amended.

A WSJTORY. 1
Continued from First Paste.

has to carry, and show to every police officerwho wants to see it. We were constantlyin hiding, and all the while our
little Perfecto was sick, almost to death.
"At last we got out of Cadiz, penniless,

barefooted and sick. We trudged all the
way to Rayonne, across the steep Pyrenees,through snow and ice, and over rugged
rocks, our feet bleeding for Cuba Libre.

An Hour of Despair.
One day when we were almost exhausted,

and had nothing to eat, and almost nothing
to cover our nakedness, the little boy becameso ill that he could not walk. We
were too weak to carry him. We thought
that we should have to leave him to die
alone. The thought wrung our hearts
more than all the terrible tortures of the
Spaniard's prison. \

"But at the last moment of one waning
bone .n food Samaritan in the shane of nn

Italian traveller passed our way, and for
the first time in my life I, the proud head
of the house of Lopez, had to accept alms.
"Well, begging is easy, after the first

alms are accepted, and by dint of judicious
petitioning, we finally reached Paris. Then
all was comparatively easy.
"There are. in the gay French metropolis,

several agents of our Junta, and they suppliedus with funds sufficient to carry us
here.

Ready to Go Back to Cuba.
"We are here now, living on almost nothing,with not a penny left of our great
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tefy in This Woman's Deat
s an autopsy performed on the body of his
a former wife tells a wierd story of the last 1
ago.

wealth, ready to return to Cuba, or to go \\
anywhere else where we can help the cause j ft
of Cuba Libre.

, p"I assure you it wrung my heart to see ci
my wife take the rings from her Augers!and from her ears to pledge them with the 13
pawn shops that we might eat and live. tl
"I must tell you Americans that these g»

stories you read of Weyler going about
unattended by guards are all ilea. He has w
a constant guard of a dozen police, dis-;gulsed as laborers nud peasants. Behind tt
him in a closed cab. disguised as a oountrygentleman, is always a sergeant of tl:

police. "* L<;"Secret Service men are scattered as If tr
by accident ahead ot him on the road. This r(
coward Is afraid to stir out of his palacewithout a host of guards.

Butchered In an Open Grave. ^
"I have with my own ears heard Weyler n,

give orders that his soldiers should seize ,

all unoffending p*visants they see and have
them shot on any charges "that they Can ti
trump up. .| a''Intrying to gain evidence against me.
the Spaniards committed the most awful ~

atrocities upon my tenants. One of <liese. g
a man named Manuel Monzor, who rented
my plantation El Tejnr, in Guanabo, fromleaguesout of Havana, was most foully a

killed by Fondesvlelu. the man who lias
been so conspicuous in ilie recent massu- e;
cres. He commands the column known as
the 'funeral column,' in Weyler's palace,
because of the death it has caused.
"Well. Fondesvilla arrived at Plantation

El Tevar and said: I j" 'Curs, where is Lopez?' : f" 'I do uot know,' answered Monzon.
Then the brutal minion of Weyler compolledthe planter to dig a grave and stand

In it. As he stood there, unconscious of j,
what was to happen., unarmed and nn-

suspecting, Fondesvilla raised his voice and
yelled: I
"A\ machete'"
"Then the murderous swords came down

upon the defenceless planter and he was t
hacked into small nieces as he stood. t
"The Spanish soldiers covered him over | f
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wife, who died suddenly and under

tours of her stepmother, and says the

1th a light blanket of earth.so light, In
let, thai the half-starved dogs of the
lace carried his heart and lungs Into the
ty of camps..
"In my position of Chief of the Junta at
avaua it was necessary for me to go into
le country and see the various nlauters.
r from tliem news of the different insurantofficers and arrange for meetings
ith them.
"So the Spanish officers repeated upon
io neighbors of these planters the fate
' Forgon and Manuel del Valle Colina, in
to township of San Mogiel de Jarueo, and
orenzo Medina, of the same place, were
pated in this way. All of these were
sspectable, peaceable persons."

Like Father, I.Ike Son,
"Papa," said little I'erfecto, opening
ide his large brown eyes at the Journal
rtlst who was sketching him, "now I can

ay ten Journals in the morning and get
E>n of my pictured. Then I can save the
:oney 1 was going to. spend for photoraphsand: give it to the Junta to buy
uns ana ammunition tor tne soicners.
"Are you going to be a soldier, little one,
ad tight for Cuba?" asked the artist.
"Yes. sir." replied the little patriot, his
pes flashing, "just as soon as I'm big
nough so they'll let me In the army."
Seuor Lopey spent yesterday afternoon

citli Generasl Palma and Quesada in the
oorus of the Junta In New street. He is
reputing a full report of his adventures
or them. They have very important work
or him to do. At present he is living at
he hotel of Francehco Cesana, No. 5 Hu
ert street, where so many Spanish, French
nd Italian immigrants go when they land
ere,

Hast River- Bridge Gets More Time
Washington, Feb. 2..President has ap

irored the art extending tP" time for coinpietini
he bridge antoss the East Blrer between Nev
fork City and Long Island.
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SICKLES FOR CUBA

Says If We Lived Under a Jefferson or a Har*
rison We Would Not Stand

Idly By.
Major-General Daniel E. Sickles for eight

years United States Minister to Spain, delivereda lecture Hpon Cuba before a large
audience In Historical Hall, Brooklyn, last
evening.
Some of the prominent Brooklynltes wha

sat upon the platform as guests of the
society were Edward M. Shepard, Judge
Cullen, E. O. Outhwnite, Charles E. Pattersonand General Horatio C. King. GeneralKing introduced Major-General Sickles
in a few happy words, the audience applaudingvigorously.
General Sickles said in part:"The Cuban question is not a new one

by any means. It reaches back to the time
of Thomas Jefferson, and it has reappeared
in one way or another unlil now.
"We hear reports from the battlefield first

from one side and then from the other.
They may not all be true, but if half we
bear Js true It must make the people of
Jiiurope wtnaer at our Tranquility.

It we lived under the Administration)
of Jefferson, or Garfield, or Harrison, do
you think this nation would be id e whiia
Cuba bleeds? 1 do nor. In conclusion, I
might add that I would personally undertakethe risk of sending arms, ammunition
or anything else that might bo of use to
the brave insurgents, and take the re«
sponsibility upon my own should'" "

Taylor to H" ASxtrmliteri.
London, Feb. 2..lidward R. Taylor, alias

Arthur W. Pla*t, who is under arrest here
for killing Jesse Tyree in Kentucky In
3885, was formally extradited in the Bow
Street Police Court to-day, and will b<
taken to America at once by the Kentucky
officials who came here to 6ecure his extra
dition.

MALYSKjplMOR
Body, Head, and Arms Covered

witn spots LiK0 urops
Of Mortar.

Skin Came Off in Layers. Doctors
Useless. Suffered for a Year

Without Relief.

Almost Given Up Hope. Cured in
8 Weeks by CUTICURA. Skin

Nice and Clear as a Baby's.
I was afflictedwith an obstinate skin disease,

called by some doctors Eczema and others
Psoriasis. My body, head, and arms were coveredwith spots like drops of mortar, and
which c4me off in layers of dry scales. I sufferedfor over a year without relief, and consultedseveral doctors but without aid, and 3
had almost given up hope, as my case was a

bad one. I happened to see an advertisement
about CuTietrRA Reh^dies- and (*ot them,
took them according to directions, and in

eight weekt I was as well as ever. J consider
myself cured, for my skin is as nice and clear v

as a baby's. I cannot express In vords the
thanks to yon for what the Ccjtxccra Remhv
dies have done for me.

GEO. REABURN, Hanover.Ontario, Can.

CimcuTta Remedies are beyond all donbt the
greatest skin cures, blood purifiers, aDd humor
remedies of modern times. They are no long,
drawn-out expensive experiment. A warm bath
with Cuticcka Soap, a single application of Cuticura(ointment), the great skin -cure, aDd a full
dose of Cutictjra besoi~S NT, greatest of blood
purifiers and humoi cures, will afford instant relief,permit rest and sleep, and point to a speedy,
permanent, and economical cure of the most torturing,disfiguring, and humiliating of Itching,
ourning, bleeding, scaly, pimply, and crusted
skin and scalp humors with loss of hair, when
all else fails.

_____

Sold throughout the world. Poms Dsco Aim Chbm.
Corp., Sole Props.. Boston.

" How to Cure Every Skin and Blood Humor," free.

PIMPLY FAOElT PwicirTOy*2"*8>5jL bJ

p It rl' A Sciatica, weak backs, palnt\nSUSflA ful kidneys, uterine pains,
sore lungs, relieved quick aa

T l CM au electric flash by Collins*
I ivIFl Voltaic Electric Plasters.

"SiTlft-Winaed Arrows of Lixht."

z GAS EXPOSITION.
MimHkoii Souhre (harden,

i 2 to 11 I*. M. Dally,
j Gas Cooking Deruon.-itiations Day and Night 1>>
lira. Lciucke, Mr*. Morrr una Ills

Andrew*.
Edison's Vitascope, Old Guard Band,
A Coal Mine, A Poster Show.
THE GREAT TIFFAW GAS TOMER

Tills Kveulnu.Gns Men's Mght.
To-day and Th'.irs., Ohio Gas Association meeting
Admission 25e. Children with Adults
Free. Stereoptlcon Lecture. Journey
UVtT J1UUU1 UWV/C I.UMU.1,., v..

Wliarton James*

Wanted.An Idea xriaiiu.uv.ua 1111 1UUU to patent: Protecc
vour ideas: tbev mar bring you wealth. Writ

*]JOHN WEDDERBt'RN & CO.. Dept. 1.1., Pate'
t Atfomeve. Washington. B. C., for their $1,'

prize offer and new list of 1,000 inventions wan'


