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TWO VICTIMS. DIE
N ELECTRIC CHAIR,

Lives of Louis P. Hermann
and Charles Pustalka
Are Ended.

Both Wife Murderers Executed
Within a. Moment of Each
Other at Sing Sing.

Hermann the First to Step to the
Chair, Cool and Collected;
Pustalka, Praying Hard.

EDGAR SALTUS DESCRIBES IT ALL.

No Frisnds Gather to Say Farewell to
These Condemned Men—Two Priests
of Differant Faiths Stand With
Them At the End,

In comipllance with Chapter 450, Laws of
tho Sinte of New York for the year 1888,
gnd the amendments thereto, rélatlve to
the Infiletion of the death penulty, the
writer was yesterdny, by the ngent and
Warden of Slug Sing Prikon, invited to be
present a8 a witness, without compensa-
{ton, to the execufion of Louls I{errluu:'nn
and Charles Pustalkd.

The hour set was ¢leven, forenoon. It
wis a ridiant morning, a perfect day on
which to die. The sky was clondiess as
eternity, the Hudson unrufled ps Time,
In the prison yard 4 dog lay blinking ot
the sun, and on o bush a Htile bird was
humming to itself.

As the witnéss entered the denth cham-
bér thepe came to gréet him the clean
gmell of fresh paint. The room is large
and oblong; the floor 1s In dead rose, The
celling Is yollow, The walla gre Dars, but
about them, through n pretty ciroult, s a
friese of overlapplug clreles, each a sym-
bol of theft which Is without a beginping
and which shall have no end. The win-
dows, In pgrogted glass, let through them
tie ploe of the gky: the radionee of the
Aprll day.. The piluce was Lplght with!
eojor, allve with the witelierles of Bpring,
augrestive iy more of birth than of death.

Ag the writer looked about it oceurred io
Ao tant-puruly-de. st arie
he had"cbme 1ot to an execution, but to &
festival, Then he remembered that In
earller doys when the world went slower,
death was o festlvaly it was birilthat was
yegarded ns a groviouns thing, and be de-
citfedd hat the Warden nitist be more df a
wlpseleist than Lis lnvitation bas disclosed.

“About one divislon of the room seats had
been, arranged semi-eivctlarwlse,  In the
centie of the other divislon was a chalr,|
slmtlar to thutwhich barbers nse; bedeuth
t wus o thin ecarper of rubber and across
the arms a bourd had been Iald in whieh
were buibs of gigss. Above was g curve
in mietal, which resembled a douehe. On
the sides and legs of the chair thera were
bands of lenther, open new and pendant.
To tho left of the chalr was.a low door; it
wns gunrded, To the right, concealed by
woodwork, af eélectriclan gtood, Uls hand
on & Lnob.

First Sight of the Death Agent.

Then sitddenly the bulby of glass bLlazed
with llght, subsided and blnzed anew. The
electrician was testing the curpent. It was
1o Iis BEing apparently, for the bulbs of
glngs disappenved. Where they went the
wirness had not (ime to see, The guarded
dopr bad opened and into the room there
strolled o good-looking young chap, with

. & smile not alone on his 1ips, bot in his
yea. At his slde waos a clergymiun of the
I'rotestant Choreh, who shook hands wlth
bl and podded, and to whom he nodded
bi rétum. Uo all intents atkd purpoles they
seetied to Ue taking of éach other but a
umiowentary leave. And still the yonng man
smlled. He looked sbout the room, at the
suntiness of It, and then at that chair,
Dhe smile was stil on his Hps, still in his
£¥ER, .

MGood-bye,"” he said lightly, and of Nis
own accord sat dowuw. He wasg less’ con-
cerned and far wiofe at his ense thut the
witness, who, In the perturbation of the
moment eoild see mersly that thelr were
men dbout that cholr faktening the bands,
pinfoning the arms and aukles, fastenlng
1hnt face whith was smiling still.

His Simple Ledve-Taking.

“Goot-bye," he ropented. On the room a
gilence hnd faflens, Interrupted now by a
glzz—ihe buzz of electricity burrowing nto
&’ prey that quivered, expanded wud then
gunl back: But wad 1fe extinet? A physl-
clan stoted thnt there was unconusclovsneas
merely,  Again tle electrlelity battened.

. Without, In the tounel, an express wag
Epeadiiy, the soul of thut younlg man was

fleeter. Heford the triiin comld have van-

fshed Herrmunn was dead,

“A eleun job,'' satd an official.

The bands were loosened, the fastening
ACTORR the fuee wan tnken awny, The smile
hndl goue, but the lps were balf parted
still, nnd between tlem you could see the
tongue, it hud doubled against the toeth.
When Herrmnnn il entored the room lie
hind that pallow which prisond bring. Now
the pallor hod| gouve, in its pince was a
blulsh flush which chunged to a mottled
plok aud then intppurple, |

YA elgan job," the official vepeatod, amnd
turned away. In a corner the elergyman
Was elntting -amlably., The body was red
moved, and the spectators eschatiged Im.
presslons. £ 797
*  Beady for the Next Vietim,

Prégently that  ellale  was  wdecked,

pponged down 8o 10 speak: prepared for
another bout with Life. The glngs bulbs

Inzed and subgided and blazed
e low door opened and an-

Tu lils haiid was o croelfix, and besids him

|| wag o priest of the Catholle Qhursh.

“omniend yonr soul to God," the priest
admonished In German,

YT do commend it," Pustolis erled. “Say
good-bye to all."

SGood-liye, Harl” the priest replled,
and then added, in touching aftertliought,
“Auf wiedersehn,' He looked about, In
his fafs Was &n nnxlous symppthy. Hureed-
I¥ he translated the prisoners farwell and
turned to his eharge anew, comforting hlm
In sagielous ways, insisting on fresher
prayers, making him feel that thers was
gonie one thore who aared for him and was
gullfering too,

His Last Spoken Words,

“Repent what I taught you,'" he con-
tinued. And you could hedr the felon,
bound now and almost gagged repeating
determinedly: /

“ 2Jesus! dir leb'ich. /

# *Jesus] dir.sterh’ich.

i Josus! dein bin leh todt und lebendlg,’ '

The crucliix was taken, and dumily from
the Bownd wrist, the hand from which it
and gene groped for 1. Then as in o
spasm It clenchied, (he fingers Intertwisted.
The curfent had been opplled, and the
mugeles of the body digtended Il they
seemod gbout to snap the bands. The eyes
had retreated In the sockets, you could see
the tongue dombling in thu wmouth. But
from the anxious prieat still there fell the
musle and the encourngements of tlhe
beautiful Commendatio Animoe, yet slowly
now and to himaelf, as thongh' conscious
flint the dead ave Leyond the ministrations
ofthe living.

Kyrle eletson, Clhrlstlo elelgon, with thosa
words in his ears the witness turned to go.
Beyond, in the open, the sky was still un-
clonded, the river ran unruffled as beforo,
Like the clreles on the frieze In that rotmn
both represented Bternity to which those
two men had gone. EDGAR SALTUS,

CRIMES OF THE CONDEMMNED.

Both Were Wife Murderers, but Pustalka's
Offense Was the Mors Brutal,

Pustalls murdered lis wife Annle on
August 28 last at thelr home, No. 515 Enst
‘Dhirteenth street, Thoy had been married
twelve vears, but he was an' ldle, Intem-
perate fellow, dand four years ago aban-
doned lis buteher shop In Brooklyn, and
afterward lived entirely upon the earnings
of Lis wife, She had opened r lttle coffes
honse under the name of the Cute Waldorf,
at No. 114 Bast Pourteéenth streef, and by
hard work had scéwmulated & few thou-
sangd dolliurs,

The fumllyerthen consisted of Pustalla,
his wife, Elazie, a ohild of the wife by a
former busband, and four children of the
matreinge. Just before the murder Mra
Pustnlien told her husband that he must
elther elinnge his disalpated, 1dle habits
or look elsewherse for food, lodglng and
#pending weoney, She threntensd to goet a
legal separntion, Maddened by this, and
fronzled with  dednk, Pustalks cut  an
slivihied the woman In over a dozen places
with a bpteher knife. Any of the wounds
wis sufliclent to bave cinsed death, Mho
murder wiug witiessed by hls seven-yenr-aid
davghter  Punline, who %{tm evidence
against him at the trial. When arpested
Puostalka sadd thst 10 Tind been bis Intentlon
to bave siso killed his stepdaoghter Lizzle,
who fsslsted her mother In ronning the
cafe, and e expresged regrot that Le had
not done =0, |

Herrman was discharged from the penl-
tentinry on Blackwell's Island two days
bufore he shot hiz wile, He had served
ten months' imprisonment for horse sieals
Ing, ‘He was told by-friends that his wife
lzd Dbeon seen Trequéntly with a youn
Tellow m_uuml“'L'yneh. He tolteted around
thelr home at No. 305 Eakt One Hundred
and Fifth strost and watched his wife
leave the house,
downfown aod saw her mest Lynch the
evenlng after his return from prison, Jeal-
ougy took possesslon of him, and, belug
petlless, he went around borrowing sma
soms from friends untll he Lnd enough to
buy a cheap revoiver. On We ny, July
17, last he visited her apartments and
begzed of hor to réfrain from secing Lynch

.

agaln, The woman replled that Lyneh made
good wages gnd she loved him.
Herpmian  drew  the' plstol  from- his

Pou]_mt and shpt her three times. She dled
mmediately, Since the arrest Horrman hnd
steadly asgerted that while he had fall
determined to kil Lynch snd that he hng
na Alotight of tuking the e of Nis wife
until ghe told him she loved another man,

'THE BOYS OF '61 ARE OLD.

Sc_:rﬁo Work in the City Parks and Super-
intandent Parsons Wants Them Dropped.
Veteraug of the Clvil War who are In

olty or Stute service cun only be dismisse

formnl nguiry by a proper tribunal, There
are wany veterans In the Department of
City Parks, and Superintendent FParsous
recently. presented to the Park Board a
list of fifty whom he chufged were unable
to properly perform thelr work,

_ Twenty of these men Nave appearad be-
fore the Board and have been informally
examined. None have been elted to appedr
for formal hearing, but ail have been put
auder dpeclal observatlon. Huch of them
as are hereafter reported by thelr fofemun
as lneotpetent will be ealled up on charges.

Then he followed her

down the next instant,

when thelr unfitnesa hos been proved &t a

BO0TH-TUCAER FOUGHT
TRANPS O BONER,

Went Slumming in aif Overdone
Disguise with Sad
Results.

Despised by His Own Soldiers, Who
Wouldn't Try to Save
His Soul.

EJECTED FROM A CABLE CAR.

Beaten by Lodging House Companions
Until for Peace's Sake He Smotein
Return—VYictorious He Talked Re-

ligion to. His Assailants.

The Bowery, the Bowory—

They dny soch’ things

And they do such things

Ou the Bowery, thoe Dowoery,

I'll never go there any mord,
—A Tunie Rthyme.

Trederick 8t. George de L 'Pour Booth-
Tucker, who bas succeeded his brother-in.
law a8 the hend of the SBalvation Army in
Amerlen, Qisguised himself and ent slume
ming Wednesidny nlght, He had a fght in
a Bowery lodging hotse, and yesterday
wore Several pleces of court plaster on his
face,

Mr, Tucker wantsd to know how bid New
York slums are, and he wanted to get his
lnformation ar first hand, His diggulse was
n Hitle overdone and that caused trouble.
His sweater was a litle too spectacularly
worn and dirty; bhls cont a lttle too much
pateled; his trousers a trifle more thread-
bare than wis necossary and his shoes too,
£l of holes for the nlce tagte of the Hast
Slde,

When a real tramip wanders into o Salva-
tlon Army meeting half the soldlers rush
forwurd io grasp his hand, ask about ‘the
bealth of his soul and beg the privilege of
teaching him the knee drill of repentance
thut he may' grow to love the volleys of
pratae. The head of the Salvation Army In
Amerien went to his own headquarters in-
vognito Wednesduy night and not a band
was offered him, and wot an lnguiry was
wade a8 to his spiritual conditlon, The red-
Jerseyed @nd poke-bonneted soldlers saw
Lraud fu his disguise and Iguored hlm,

Then Mr. Tucker went into the Dast Side
and watehed his slnm corps luboring to
reach the henrts of the tired, the drhinken
and the hardenel. No speelal effort was

A [ made to reclufm him, and when the tam-

pourine end buss drum wera lold away by
his soldlers, he tried to board o Third ave-
nuo cable car on his way to other scenes,
but the conductor put him off, ns belng ob-
viously toe diffty 1ot the cothpantonship of
the Chlunamen, delvers and Dblustors and
swent-gliop employes who hnd been per.
mitted 1o buy transportation,

Desplsed mod rejected of men, Mr., Tucker
gought and Found a seven-cent lodging-
house, and theve It was he suffered most.
There may be cofs in' ten-room, Halnes-law
hiotels, but there nre only hamwmocks of an
inferfor sort In the cut-rate geven-ceny
indging-ouses of the Bowery.  Mr. Tucker
wid assigned a hommock, afd might bhave
glept theve, but his compuauions In misfor-
tupe did vot Nke the way he wore lls
clothes. It may have been they redented
him as a earlenture of themselves; It may
have been they saw the De La‘through his
make-up., He 'soon realized thot they did
pot aceept hith as one of thelr kind.

UMike," whispered ong honrse-volced rou)
thing, “fab a pin in him. T paste Llm
when he jumps,™

Mr. Tucker felt a sharp pain in one leg,
jumped to a eitting position and was
Yipnsted" so palufully hard that he lald flat
on hls back. He was up o an Instant and

Now Mr, Tucker, though he be a Faldier
of the Cross, 1s not a diselple of Tolstol.
He resists evil, When he ls smitten on the
rlght check—having been tought to box
dexterously—he smites the smiter upon the
left cheek alss, He rolled from that hoar-
mack ke a small boy and attacked three
men, who had been maklng sport of him,
with so much spivit and knowledige of the
worldly solence of fists that they were wall
bLeaten before the miannger of the place
conld stop the fight, The guurtet wng
ejocted, but lustend of rénewing the fight
on the curb and lending In statlon house
cells, Mr. Tucker mallified his antagoniats
by tender talk of the beauty of rightecus-

ness and tlelr neceseity for conversion to
Clirlst. d

1 feel a little knocked out," Mr. Tucker
gnld yesterduy, *“but I would not have
misged the experlence for a great deal. T
have not seen sulliclent of the slums of New
York to compare them with like localitles
I other great clties, byt from what 1 did
see T do not think they are nearly as bad
as the slnms of London. We have lodging
honses there in which the poor enn slesp
for a penny, and I hopa to establish similar
ones here. One of the grentest drawbncks
are: the rostrictions placed by the Health
authorities regarding so muny colile feet of
air to each person. There wers only ity
men' glegpiug h the blg room I was in last
nlght, and there wias root for aAs inany
more, Theré was 1o coverltg wlhntever and
the place was miserably cold. No, 1 will
ot give you the addvess, for that will pre-
vent my golpg there agnln.'

FAMILY LEFT TO STARVE,

While John Muller Was in the Tombs His
Child Died and His Wifs and Other
Littls Ones Were Evicted,

While John C. Muller has 'been In the
Tombs nwalting trial  lis famlly, who Hyed
In Jergey Clty, have been In destitute ¢l
cumsignees. A fow days ago they were
turned out of thelr home for non-paymient
of ront, and a weck ago one of his children

LOWG SLAND TS
W INEAT RULER

He's a Pretty Baby Boy, and
Mayor Gleason Has Adopted
Him as His Son.

Says He WIill Train Him for the
Mayorship of Greater
New York.

PATRICK JEROME GLEASON, JR.

His Honor First Made His Acguaintance
When the Cherib Awcke Him on

a Train by Pulling
His Hair.

His Honor, Mayor Patrick Jerome Glea-
son,. of Long Island City, lhns nda.!pna.ﬂ 1
son, of whom he lopes to meke a4 man
after hiz own big henrt.

His Honor 45 very fond of c¢hildren,

Often he goes on & round of the schools,

mnatacha and Soally (osisted opon irying to
wear my hat. What do you say if we sdopt
him? I know yon will not feel jenlopa. Just
think; when he grows up hé could tuke you out
riding behind Pumell and Gladstoues, snd, be-
gldes that, you wonld have &' good brother to
cars for you. Hastlly, YOUR PAPA,

Mrs, Bridley took thls note to Mr. Glea-
gon's house and ltile Mixg Gleason wag de-
lighted. Early yestenday morming 'the
necessary legal papers were drawn up and
Mrs: Brodiey appearsd at the Mayor's of-
fice at the appointed hour and affixzed
her signature to them. The ndopted heir
will be rechristensd Patrick Jerome (Glea-
gon, Jri, und his foster father hopes that
ote dny the junlor, I not the senior, will
bYecome the Mayor of the Greater New
York.

MAYOR PATRICK JEROME GLEASON AND HIS NEWLY ADOFTED SON.

The aci:ma_lnta.nca 6f father and =son has been that of but a few days. While riding on a train the Mayor
of Long Island City fell aslesp. A cherub of elghteen months, riding in the seat behind with his widowed mother,
olirtohed His Honor's hair with his chubby fingers, and His Honor awoke, but not'to wrath, It is sa_.!ni he Imme-
diately discerned in the handsome {nfant the future rulér of Greater New York He proposed to adopt the boy,

and the mother consented.

iled In' Clirist Hogpltal, Jerssy Clty. The
other four children, with “Muller's wifé,
nre helng cared for by friends at Paterson.
Muller 1s charged with furnishing steaw
hafl for two Chilngmen, and has been in
the Tombs sinee March 16, He clalms that
e & not the mnn who gave the bonds;
and that the detectives who arrested’ him
have simply got hold of the wromg person.
Muller's ttlnl willl begln In Part IV, of
the Court of Bessions this morning, befors
Tudge Cowing, Sevbral prominent New
Jersey people will testify to Muller's good
character, and bhis atiorney, B. P. Stratton,
of Weed, SBtory & Stratton, o, 11 Wiliam
sirveet, is oconfident of proving that his
olient hus been unjustly Imprisoned,

TWO WIFE MURDERERS EXEGUTED IN
LOUIS P. HERRMANN.
_ Herrmann was the first tﬂmbelnd‘to

the death chalr, The
ik =

SING SING PRISON YESTERDAY.

CHARLES PUSTALEA.
on at 11:17 a, m, Pustalka's -

Saconds: andl then turned on.-

palting the 1lttle ones on the hend and
gpenltlng wordg of encourngement in a
nianner that night shoek Lindley Murray,
perhaps, but which the Long Island Clty
chlldren find wery pleasant.

THe Mayor has a danghter, Jessie, twelve
vears old, who I8 a swoeet llitle housekesp-
er, and Las been the Mgkt of her father's
home sinee her mother died. FHis Honor
has also longed, however, for a 2on.

Mr. Gieason was comlig from Flushing
on & Long Island tewin Wednesday after-
noon, The day Was oppressively warm
and he became drowsy. His head Yell
back agalnst the mpholstered seaf, and he
slopt sonnily. A wuandering zephyr from
the ocean tossed some of his lron gray
locks witlin reaeh of o crowing, coolusg,
boutielng boy of elghteen months, held In
lls giother's urms in the next seat bebind.

Tha babr selzed those stray Jocks with a
grip that angnrs well for s future fs an
athilete. Of course, His Honor woke up.
But be did nor becoms angry. DBy the
fime he hud furned half around the other
hnd leosened the cherub’s grasp, and the
little fellow was lnughing ss heartlly «
If he Had kEnowingly perpetented a flvst-
clasa joke.

The mother was dressed In bluek, plain-
Iy aud weaitly, and shiv wore tho weads that
elgnified her wlllowhood,

“That's & fine boy you. have {hers,

wa'am,"” sald His Honor; “a fine, manly [T

lttle follow, and I'd ke to hnve the bring-
Ing of him up. I'd make & man of Mm,
sure,”

‘Theroupon Mrz: Bradley, for that Is the
widow's name, told His Houor how glad
ghie would be to kuow that her boy conid
huve @ gooil home, and an education that
wonld equip b for the battle of Hfe. His
Honor regelied over and lifted the chubby
Httle fellow nerose the seat und stood hiim
in his lap. Within a very short time the
Mayor and tlie baby were on splendld termis,
langhing and rollloking In a way that
mmused and Interested eversbody in the
cir.

When the blg politlelan handed the boy
back to his mother le sald that If slie would
consent he would adopt him, provided, of
course, that hls daughter did not object.
The widow sald that she wonld consent, and
upon reaching his office Muayor Gletson
wrate thls note to lls danghter:

My Dear Jensio—Thls note will inltrodues to
you one of tho hrightist biby Uoys 1 evér saw.
1 Jmow you will think so, too,” whon you s

LITTLE ALICE BURIED.

Through the Generosity of Many Persons
John Ennis Gets Money for
the Funaral

The gtory of Uitle Allca Ennis's pathetic
dedth struck a symputhetic chord in the
hearts of many persons, ind befors noon
vesterday the bereaved parents were in a
position 1o bury thelr little one, Generous
contributions were sent both to the Journai
office and drect to the home of John Ennis,
at No. 502 Flrst avenue. In addition to
these James Haugheny, of No. 211 East
Twenty-nlhth strest, brother of the man
whao, 1§ now In the Tombs churged with
kllling the child by falllng on It, chme
forward with 4 kindly offer of assigtance.

“Thanks to the Journal,” sald Jolin En-
nis,”" our poor little darling will at least
have decent burlal. 1 was obllged to part
with everything while out of work through
breaklng my leg, but this morning got
my bluck sult out of pawnm, so 1 wont
dlsgmee our lttle Allee’s funeral, To-

3 | morrow I shall’ go back to worlk,™

. At 2 o'clock yestenlay afternoon a car-
rlage drew up before the door and litle
Allce was carrled down the steep steps on
which she met her death. Oaly four

mourpers accompanied the body to Calvery
Cemetery., 'These -were the father and
motlier, James Haugheny and hils wife.

(_!:;:ner Tuthill wiil hold an loguest next
nesday. -

WORK FOR NEW WOMEN.

They Will Fifd New and Fascinating Em.
ployment in Next Monday's
Journal.

The new wumenWw York wil 1find
sowetiing worthy of them In next Mon-
diy's’ Journal, It will be *“The MIN of
Stlence,” one of the most fascinating mys-
tery storles of the time, There are enough
of Ity puzgling detalls to mmke eveny
charming face which dally pores of the
Journgl pucker In a thoughtful frown.
Only women may guess. One hundred and
fifty<two of thoge who guess win
rerl:nes' worth baving, for the Journal of-
lers $3,000 in cash o the women and girls
wﬂa moest accurately predlet the manner in
which ‘the talented author stridghtens. out
m tangled llves of hls characters at the
‘Surely here Is employment for the new

he most cherim.

1w d e of t
g sort. | CTloyment

ek
in

him. Ha | e nwd, do you know, I've fallen
thobine T met blmon | the traln

N

SIVED HERSELF WITH
A COBLET BLOW

Mrs. Senyo Was Thrice Stabbed
by Tony Slote, Armed
with Shears.

She Struck and Stunned Her Assails
ant While He Held Her, Threat=
ening to Kilk

HE REVIVED AND AGAIN ATTACKED,

Keeping a Table Betwaen 'Him anf
Herself, She Held ' Out Till
the Police Came 1o
Her Assistance.

Mrs. Mary Senyo, @& young married wo
man, who lives with her husband In thd

rear of No. 511 Market stroet. Newaris,

wig stubbed {hree times yesterday morns
Ing by Tony Sloté In her own home whils

fighting to defend hergell, Notwliths ng

her wonnds she succeeded in Desting off

her assallant till help arvived, and had the

satisfoction of secing lim go to the Jock-

up. He had an uvzly scslp wound which

she Inflieted with a goblet.

The seene of the struggle was 'a large:

tenement, In which & aumber of Hun-

garlans and Poles board, among them.
Slote. He 18 (wenty-four years old sad of

powerful bulld. Wednesday evenlng he

started to atteck the woeman, whon her

husband returned from work and put lMm

to flght. Nofhlng more wans seen of him

abeuée;he place untll yesterday mornlig af-

ter yo had gote to work.

Mrz., Senyo was alone In her tpu'.?mqm!l. i
when Slote suddenly opened the kitchen .
door and walked ln, 8ho ordered hilm out,

but he refused fo go. Instead be started

across the room toward ber.

Mra. Benyo began 1o soream and ran tow-

ard the front of her apariments, expecting

to escape by that way, As &he pin sha

selzed a heavy goblet, and, turning guick.

Iy, ettempted to strike Slote, wha was

close on her heels. She missed her glm

amd It came very nearly proving fatal for

ber. Her assallant made a lunge at her

with a palr of shears slx Inchies long which

he had pleked up oo a burepn. Yo

sralsed her left arm to wand off ihe blow

deep in the fleshy part,

Then began & deﬂpn;wto haod-to-hand
battle. Mre Benyo was thrown down by
Hlote, who, with the ghears in his nplifted
hand, threatened  fo kil her, By an ale
most superhumiin _ efort ele sucesed+d ia

— i .

partly rulsing herself, and with the goblet,
which she still beld, deait her asspliant &
blow on the head, cutiting a decp gash. The
forco of the blow sthunoed Slote for & few
seconds, and this afforded the woman an
opportunity to regain her feet.

Dut still she was not safe, for Blote re-
sumed the attack In a moment aud twica
more stabbell her with the shears, She
was fast losing strength, and in & few
momedts more murder might have besn
committed but Peollokmen Hardeoburg and

Mrs. Benyo's scresms, arrived in time to
save her. When the officers rushed lnto
the house they saw Slote on one slda of &
table and Mrs. Senyo on the other, :
Wwus trying to keep the table between them,
Blote still beld the shears in his hand,
while the woman elung to the glass, wileh
wos broken and jagged.

was locked up after-bis wonnds had been
dressed. He was later commited by Judge
ac

tion ‘of the Grand Jury,

Young to Wed and She Ran
Awly.

The announcement of the .

taln and Mrs. Alfred Price, of No, 63 Wi
Ninetieth street, to George Palmer Grow,
of Buffelo, hns cauvsed surprise to the
friends of the bride In this clty. The
parents of the bride did not know tha)
thelr dnughter had takén the mareimoniel
step uutil it was too lite to Interpose i~
objjection.. b}

rd

Safurduy evening, Ap

wis performed. P
Ouptain und Mra. Price had no oljection

tenanced his gult nnd he was a welcome
guest to thelr bome. Thelr

0 the mateh was the youth of thelr

ter, and for this redson :

Fehr,

Live Coalsa Fell on Him,
WElie a4t work on the third ter of the
aew bullding st Browdwiy and Ana street
yesterdny John Healy, an lron worker, wai

budly Burned by a fon red
hot voals, which fell n{ffu B&:“t?e? .
lﬁ[enly wm“nkm to the House of Rellef on

udson A

Do not fail to order your

follo, containl w
{f the new!'l‘&:“ﬁ: ‘"2: :;.II‘I; &
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sung nightiy ot the Cosino, o

History of England?

‘comic papet.

e
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Sie
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andl the point of-the shears was burled .

Wynn, sumaoned by pelghbors who heard

Slote was placed under arsest and faken'
to the Third Precloct Station, where he

Eggers, in default of ball, to await the

gy
ELOPED TO ROCHESTER.'

The young persous loft the Price home .
11, ostensibly ta
attend the theatre, but nstead they took z
trafn for Rochester, where the ceremony

to Mr. Gtow as a son-odaw, Thes goune

1

-

Miss Fdna Story Price, dlmm vl

that the marriage be DMTI'&SS fz:nm_

In Bill Nye’s “ Gomic |
4%" ptinted only in the

SUNDAY JOURNAL, than'
can be found in any -q;
The

second chapter ap-

¢ “uj

Miss Price’s Parents Said She WasToe =
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