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MARIA BARBERI IN

TERROR AND TEARS.

Dreaded Cross-Examination by

Is

Mr. Mclntyre

Now Over.

He Was Stern and Thorough, but, at the

Same Time, Patient and Merciful to

the Weeping Girl.

She Failed to Remember Many Things Testified To at

Trial and Said It Was

All Like a Dream.

By Jullan Hawthorne,

HERE wag a trlongolar duel yesterday botween three folerably distinct persons
T _Marla Bailierl, Mr., Melntyre the nttorney for the prosecutlon, and Mr. Me-

Intyre the won,  Ocdaslondlly, perhaps, the attorney might have complained to
the nian, as dld Merentio to Romweo, *'T wak hurt yuder your grm,'" but upon the whole
I.do not think the attoroey was much nterfered with. As ole of the officers of the court
remarked, “he was nsed to it," and agaln, the determination to do lls duty was possi-
bly rendered move effective by the natural disinelnation a man fepls to destroy a mis-
oealile crefiture, especinily it she be 4 woman. The confllet in his mind or natyre, i
gucl there woers, Toubly armed him against himself, and he resisted Mavia's helpless-
ness the torve successtully just becange of the temptation to yield to it. A less Im-
pressionnhle man would haye béen less dangerous to the prisoner than was Mr. Me-
Intyre. Moreover, of course, he belleved (us hie observed to me after the sesslon was
aver) that she was Yiying” . :

Marin was frosher and in better volee on the opening of court than on Wednesday.
8o long ue Mr. Melntyre eross-oxamined her upon Her direct examination of the day
it sne bofore, she answered freely and audibly. But as soon as he began to base
hils questlons upon the testimony at the previous trlal, o year ngo, Maria opposed a
conslstent T don't rémember” to every lnterrogution. ' Bhe may, or may not, have un-
derstood thit the deslgn was to attnek Ner eredibility, My own Impression at the
thme, and my econclusion on reviewing the duy, 15 that the womun was *‘rattle L'" Blie
gopmed to me ke a el who 18 severely seolded auil fears a whipplng, and who also
fears to be Ingdvertdgtly betrayed Into dolng something which may additionally in-
conse her castiEzator. Heér ments] facultlés were confused and numbeds It become
ripossible for lier to fix her attontion on what was going forwnrd; the very knowledge
that (L was of vital Importance to I;cr to ktep her wits about her sent them wool
gnthering. Every one has experlonced in some degree the condition of nerves which 1
wmi describing, Theé boy swho 18 undergolng exumination for college Is prevented
from mitkling the true answers because hie knows that If He does not he will ‘be re-
jected. Or we may Ilken Maria to a rustic person suddenly set down in the midst of
'a crowded ity streat, with drays, cabs and cars eharging, rattling and booming at Ler
In all directions. She knows she will be Eilled unless she runs to the sidewslk, and
therefore she i unable to stir.

Marla gezéd at the fuve of Mr. Mel ntyre, turned steadfastly and penetrat-
ingly vpon her, and teard the sdond of his volee, reading from the book and
then guestioning ler; and In looking, and lstening to the
gound of the words, ber terrified mind had no facnlty left to
comprebend the words’ purport, Besides, (o say the truth,
it reguired the striet nnd unflugeing attention of a tralned
intelligence to follow Mr. Melntyre's exaimbination. It was not
bsy 1 to. determine when hie was reading a question out of the
record and when be wos asklng one himself, and finally, the
examingtions & yeur ago were conducted in Itallan, where-
a5 this Ttallsn evidenee was now Dbeélng put to Muarin In
Englisl. Tt {8 not sorprlsing, thecefore, that she should
fall to recognize her own answers under such 4 trensformation, Of cobrae, on the
othier I;um:l. it ghould be remembered that the safest conrse for Maria to take in
the olrenmstances wans preeisely thant which she actnally pursued. Nothing In the
wiiy of deferice ngainst Mr, MeIntyre's nttack could have Involved her less than to
plead deflclent memory.  Yet ot would hedltate 10 condemn her merely beeanse
her defence was an espedlent'one. It s for the Jury to reconclle or Interpret the
discrepancies, whatever they may be, between what she sald a year ngo and what
ghe says now. .

The scene was pleturesque enovghe  Mr. Melntyre begnn by addressing the
prisoner us “Migs Barberl,” but a sense of humor, perhaps, eansed him to nhas-
don this formnl style toward the wretelied litle erenture after the flvst few min-
utes, Marin seemed very anxlous {o conelllate him—to do tothilng to lrritate him,
while it was absurdly obvions that nothing she coulil have done would beé more
trritafing thon the baffling and Tmpenetrable stupldity, or oumbness, or unre:
sponsiveness: with which she met his guestions. It Is highly fo the gentleman's
erodit that he never once allowed any irritntion to appear in his words, tone or
manner In addrosslng her. He might occasionally reply sharply to the interrogn-
tiong or obiections ol the opposing counsel. There was betwoen him and them
something of the not fdlsconnteons haughtiness which Iy of etiquette between duel
Hsts and thelr seconds on the feld of howor; but with Marla lersélf he was al-
ways gentle, though uniformly striet and detormited, It was more than once
necessary for bim to say some tervible things to her; he sald them unfiinehingly,
yot always with consideration. He was able to discharge his whole duty townrd
tha State withont once failing in the duty which every man owes fto every
Wonan. .

But here was o fight for a dfe. Questlons would come, nnswers would be called
for, which might Involye the jssup of life or death, Pesple bent forward to lsten
and to logk: there were momenls of suspensp, followed by n atir of sensatlon, AL
such tlmes #& Marig sot her hend, If ‘the phigse way be uked, she commonly snld
something which beaetited her case, Sometimes o question wonld be gsked her which
1t sepmed impossibie fosher to nnswer without discrediting herselfy and yet her
fnswer, by ite very shoplieity or mnespectedndss, would give her an afdvaatage In
the struggie. Her deseripflon—or non-deseription—of ler states of mind In eertain
eriges was often very naturnl and convineing. [ could not belléve that & person
plaging o part, or following the dircctions of otlers, could say sueh things jn sueh a'
way. Upon the whole, she succeoded ma rvellonsly well in giving the Jmpresslon of
having been, at cortain vital moments of her eareer, blinded and bewlldéred by her
emotions, so Ahnt she saw 4nd Fet dld not secy lienrd, yet hearnd
not: she reedlled actudl events as i they were the phantoms of
g drenm. Passlon bos that effect upon tliose in whom enotlon is
more powerfnl than intellect. She conyeyed, i her own jufan-
tlle or imbeclle Wiy, how It 18 possible fo act without belng in
the lenst conscigus of what one la doing. The dark clowl, or
the blinding ﬂn#ms. obscure or pariiyze the braln, and while
that dnrkness or shoek lasts, all is a blank in the memory.

Alost remarkable of her statements was fhat to the effeet
that she felt no remorss for having yiclded to lier lover. Her
only distress has been that she wos therehy disgraed Before her family and friends,
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Henrd the Sound
but Lost the

]
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Phantoms of

n Dream,

unless or untll he ghould marry her. She had mnever bated him  for
the wrong lhe did her, or lheei angry with lilm even wlhen he  bhent
her, she wis not angry; she “loved Lim eéyery minute,” aud never, until the

last diq she cense to bellove that he would gooner or later nurry her But, she “never
felt ony remprsc:” that wits a renrkible and unespected  sintement, How miny
educated and refined women, in ke cirenmstonces, would have confesped g2 much?
And yet, is It not true? As long as a woman loves, and believes elther that her
lover will da ber justice or that her lapse will never be known, she feels no remorse,
Buel Is the verdiet of the profonndest indges of the human heart. Maria eonld have
known nothing nbont the opinionw of Shakespeure or Balzgacs butr she knew what slie
has folt, nud whos also uble to distingnist between the lack of remorse for her wetl-
gess afid her attitnde of shime towaed her relatives; And 1t seems to me that if
she had been alming to make 4 good Imprésgion on. the jury at any sacrifice of
trutl, she would have posed as one overwlplnied with pungs of conseience for aliat
surrcnder of her honorl That would be the conventintinl thing to do—the most fkely
way to win sympathy and corey favor. But in nothing that she sald to-duy was slie
more emphutic thon in thig: She was not sorry, she was only ashamed, }
“hBut If you were niot sorry, Marln,” says Mr, Mclntyre, avalling Llmself of his
gpparent advontage, "“why did you wish to drown yourself, ns Fou say you dfde
#PBecknge," she replies, “lie says, ‘1 will not marry yon:® and
T wonld be ashamed before my comntry people.’’ It wus a good
ANSWET.
» Ag this stage of the ln'qn[r} wns reached, and the erltieal
but Woman's Fear, iyu of the sltuntion was realized by the audience, there was
of Shame, a genernl bending forward and o gothering romyl Murla of those
who were within the alllng. The daylght had faded, and of a
gudden the eleatrle Hght was tnrned on. Mr, Melotyre hind leff his
position ot the table gud wow stood cloge by the little, shrinking
S U a ] Llack figure In the clinle. The Judge leaned towatd ler. The
conrt stenggrapher béuf his hiead o lsten, while his hand flow to and fro over the
paper. The hterpreter, an Italian of marked and steiking fentures and emphatie
manner, leaned on Marii's ¢halr and repeated spme of the more lmportant ques-
tions to Ley In her pwn fongue, Theexpert physiclans eontemplated her attentively

and jotted down something in their notebooks. Her counsel watehed llke hawks
from tholr tible, Marla panted; she was of o dipgy pallor; her eyes wene red, and
molstire continunlly welled from them, which she wiped away with her lttle rag of
0 bandkerchlef, Somerinies she leangd sidownys, coverlng Qer eyes with her hand.
Once or twiee Iy seemed she would eollapse, bug she daid not.  Onee or twice she
spoke with a certiin emphisls and volubility, and then agaln her volee died to i
whisper. Hnihlt:ﬂi, andl Terlorn, and panicsstricken and flabby bevond description
:a?:k EEFE:;:%I 1:;;: ilx um;m :sl!;e &rd unilulz;gpu_e the sagnclons and uwurelenting st-
it i cenest and strongesi Lralog at the A Al bar. F
she l:_lotl: bﬂ_'hcrun;\led ﬁng m-ntl:illutet!.? g_. i SAURECA DR E Bl
But, when Mr, Mclntyre had pof the final question of his - masterly cro
amination, T looked at the i;lr:: and alsa conenlted my own trhpréamnibhii':r and I left
the court donbting whether Maria was f:8 near convietion as she waz this morning.
An some wiy ar another she had defended her 1
that shie pught not to be held accsnntible for

No Remorse,
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"1 D0 NOT TELL LIES EVER" /8 '

MARIA BARBERI WHILE UNDERGOING CROSS-EXAMINATION BY MR. MINTYRE.
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MARIA'S MUTE APPEALS.

While Under Meclntyre's Cross-Examination
She Looks to Mrs. Foster for Help /
and Sympathy.

Marla Barberl 18 oyer the worst paret of
her trial,

District-Attorney Melntyre concluded his
crosf-exnmination of Catalda's glayer yester-
day, and never was & painful plece of work
gone throngh with mope mereifully.

0Of course Mr| Melntyre conlil have torn
her story to titters. Her testimony at the
firat trinl is entirely lncompatible with her
present defence. Then her plea was proe-
tleally that she ent Cataldo’s throat becanse
he bad betrnyed her, Insulted her, scoffed
at her nntl she was maddened und flew at
him with the jnsanity of goaded rage and
disappointment. Now her plea is thut she
gever Intended to harm him, but that her
mind gave way a8 she cnme to sse him to
'bld Llm good-by before she kllled herself,
land that she knew nothing of whatghayp-
pened untll she recoversd from @ Faint,
found' her ‘hand blood-covered and her
{mouth full of feam, and heard] that she had
JEilled him,

Ar. Melntyre persistentiy asd patiently
called her attentlon to her previous testl-
mony, but he aceepted her “T cau't remeim-
ber," without a word of sarcasm or a hint
of impatience. It was refreshing to hear
o reluetant, denying witness trented de-
cently and humanely by the opposing law-
ybr, ;

Marln Borbérl was afrald o¢f Melntyre.
She humbled herself hefore him the day
before nnd begeed him not te be hard on
her. She told him she had prayed for bim.
Therp conld not have Leen anything more
dumbly pathetle than her henvy, stupld,
red-eyed toce after she said: *1 was aw-
fully slek when | wus examined before; |
suld anyihilng that come fnte my hend
uot for the sake of lylmg, but hecnuse
was wild to get out of thix ehalr.”

Before she took the stand yesterday sho
begged Mrs, Toster, the Tombs Angel, to
f” up to the witness stund with her.  Mrs.
Poster exploined that she could not, bt
told her tobe beave and to signal her when
ghe actually needod her support.  And
every time Mr. Melntyre, thorough, though
merciful, cornegod her with the testhmony
gle had given at the previous trinl, the
tired, tear-filled eyes rolled I ogonized
pppeal to the wonn who hag stood by her
g0 well.  Pdor Mrs. Foster did not dare
heed the slennls of distress for fear of the
Conpt's rebuke, and the girl on the stand
doubtless felt herseli abandoned,

Her Fright During the Recess.

It was only the District Attorney's tnct
that prevenfed a breakdown then, but it
came ofter she had left the stand at noon
angd hnd gone to her cell {n the Tombs.
There she threw Hetself on her bed In hys-
tevieal ngony, rolled and crled that she was
afrald of Mr. Melntrye; that he was angry
with her and that she didn’t dare face Lim
ngal

It waz a marvel tlat ghe recoverad as
goon as sghe did, for she wns back on the
atand In the afternocon,
tears sometimes overflowed anid her voice
trembled, she stood the latter half of the
ordeal better than the tigst.

But wasn't slie glad when It was over and
she could sit in the sorner agam and hold
Mrs. Foster's soft hand and sob herself into
composure!

My, MeIntyre's examingtion was devoted
to hringlug out thess facts: That she never
resented Cataldo's having rulned her, bhut
rermained with him; thot she guarrelled
with him, nnd flually that she killed him,
not In’ an _e]lsilep'tic renzy, but In a rage,
for the lnsult e ofered her. To do this
e had to fuce her with her old testimony,
much of which is not of a sort that can be
ublished. Tliere were In the courtroom a
arﬁe number of Wwomen, fmopg them sov-
eral glrls in thelr teens. Not a woman or
a girl laft the eourtroom while the Tfoul
testimony was bel_ng given; not pne even
averted her eyes or blusheid: on the contm-
vy, they leaned forward and listened enger-
1y, lest some wuh% of the vileness should
eseape them, They were well dressed, and
the young ones were fresh faced, modest
laoking glrls, Why these latter ave por-
d to attend this frinl  thelr  parents.

‘hen It was all over dnd the court offi-
t them out, they lefi reluctantly, |

and though the|

back-staring at the earful, bunched-np ﬁg-l
wre In the corner, and the yonungest of the
1ot erled ot th cxe 4 very Hitle ghdoer, 0 o
ton eof kKeen (Hsappointuent: ™

“She didn’t even falnt oncel™

Mr. Melntyre begam by asking’ Muarla
nbout her knowledge ot English, whether
she was quite sure she understood It well
onongh to lhave the exemination in that
tongoe,

He told her lhe wonld prefer fhat the
sxamination shonld be held through gu in-
terpreter, so  that shemlght understand
every word, but she hravely she
wanted If In Euglliah. and he proecedod.

He went ahead slowly, giving her every
ehgnee.  Only once did he become livpas-
tlent; thlt was when her attoroeys put in
nn aobjection.

i & ujuiy witnt the trath,'" said the Assist-
ant Distriet-Atforues, “and want to be
a8 easy on thls gl as 1 can,  ‘When the
story: fa all told, if the allenists who have
beeny sunmoned to nsslst the people say
she wis not responsible for her acts ']
abnndon the cnse and myself ask for her
aequittal.'”

Beginning the Cross-Lxanminntion,

“During the ‘elghteen months before Ca-

tnldo dved you had seen n grent deal of
him, bad you not¥' asked Mo Melutyre.

“*Yes, sir.” :

«1ld anybody Introduce you to Cataldo?

“1 don't yulte understand.”

“Did anybody: bring yon 1o Catnlda and
make you know eénch other®’

“Hg spenk to me and I spenk to him,
that l& all.  The second time he asked me
to marry him, angd I told him to go home
Al nsk my mnmo’”

"I\)m he cver ask her?’

“Ng

“But you kept right on golng with
him %"

“Yen'

She said the saloon where Cataldo had
token her was at the corner of Chrystie
and Candl sireets. g

Do yon remember what yon sald about
that At your last treial?"’

“No, sir.” _ &

8he counldn't tell at first whether the en-
trance was on Clirystie street, but finally
ghe #eltlngd on n Chrystie sireet entranee.

“You drank the snme stuff he wag drink-
ing?"”

“Yes, sip."”

"_-\ﬁ?l them, you say, you felt dlzzy—
dﬂﬂ:;ﬂ T"ﬂl

ar 'W' r‘ "

i you Tall down after irinking?*

"No, sin."

. 'Iﬂl l;vnn sy you did fall down, on your
last trlal®"

“T don't remembier.”

"o yon remeniber telllng me at the Igst
trinl that you had gone with him to a sildon
on Baxter street?

“0k, ves.  Ile say he hnd some frie
there, I don't want to ge.'"

“Tian't you tell me that afterward he
wiinted to take you into & honse kept by an
Ttalian womun?"

Poor Marin looked to
Noneconld eome. She choked buck the tedrs

wered: . 3
nv:gl'\;r:’r'm!“. I don't remember. We don't
drink anything (A the pluse ot Baxter strecl.

“hidn't you tell me youn were afrald to go
in, hocnusm: 1.111 thonght .‘t.‘.c Lad an nnler-

ding with the woman:
‘11}'? l\!vai afrald, but I don't think anything
L) ’

";lf'mu't yon remember talling me at the
last trial that you thought somethlng wis

o :
Yim;i 1 the elgnal of distress went mban-

W‘?ﬁﬁ'ﬂ't know.! she enld at Iast, viguely. |
MoTutyre again asked that the rmm-ux-|
amination be in Itallan, but House oh-
aoted, The direct examination wns i
nglish, and he lngisted: thnt the Cross-
gueationing should be in the stme language,
“oHe kept saying week ufter week, lm}llt.?!
after manth, thot he wianited to marry me,
safd Muatin, after a bit. Ko
“Do ynn remember (hose nra"the same
wanls you nsed on Wednesday ¥ .
‘o try to remember what T say," was the
mple answWer.
“i".'EcTnn'riv then asked her if ghe hnd becen
coached, but she steadfnstly denfed that
she had gone over Ber testimony with any-
body. !
Denfes That Money Inflnenced Her,
SIHd vou tell me on the last teial Cotal-
do had $H00 In two sovings banks?
- "Fﬁ 'hm:l two Dhooks. I don’'t know what
tolil.™
S you rethember telling me he fopead
you tobe bad?™* . %
“I don't remember. T don't care to) say

gald

|

o

nis

Mrs. Fogter for help,

I

£

1

N

don't spoke about money and T don't spoke
about money:™

“Why dn’t you ask Bind 4o Darsg-youl

beflors you weht with him to Thirteenth
stroet?! .

“Yeg, I AId ask him."

“Why didn't yon make him marry you
before yous went there?’

“Beeause he savs | will marey you with-
outf kaying {1:!_\-’1hl:lF nbout to your people,
and I bwelleve him."*

“IId Ke buy you anything "

“He don’t hought nothing for me: T don’t
want nothing: 1 don't axk for nothiug."

“Whyr can't yon remember yor testlhmony
ar the Iast trinl?”

“T doi’t knew; then T tell what ever
ecome into my hewd:. I don’t tall ihe rroth,
I donr't tell e, for le T don't know mybelf
whiot T tglking about; T was awfully siek
1[: thils ehnir and I want to get away from
L

“Why didn't you tell ms nt the other trial
whit you have fold ug here?*

This wns fu relution to some of the un-
printable testimony.

ST wns  pshamed  to  tell abont
thing=,"" wns the answer.

Judge Gllderslesve agker Marin about her
conditlon when she testified it the former
trinl, nnd ghe sajd she wae too sick at that
tlme to hnve a clear recolleetion.

“1s your conditicn at this teinl as bad?"

“Nod I oam' mueh better at this trial”

Liiwyer House oblocted to Mr. Melntyre
reading from the cross-exnminntion on the
Inst trlal, stating that the Court of Appenls
hns stigmetizod that cross-examlbatlon as
lnip{npur when they granted Marla o new
telnl,

“How ecan I probibit the prosecuting
attorney from uskiug this witness whit she
pildd o tlils subject ot unother  trinl ¥
nsked the judge.

Y your Honor cannat stop M. Melntyre,
then what the Appollate Court sald was fm-
igr_-u]n-:', Becomes proper now,'' salil M.
Toyse
~“If T epn show that this wituess went fo
a roomw, armed hesseif with & ragarn, put e
wp her sleeve, and went to o saloon where
Camnlido was, lsn't that evidence of [ntent
il premeditatlon? asked the cool Assist-
nnt District-Atiorney.

The objection did not stand,

In the afternoon Mr. Melntyre went on
questlonlng the witness about her testimony
ab the Toriner teink

She had  recoversd from her breakdown
amil testified quite bravely for a while.

“Iig yvou remember,” asked Mr. MyIntyre,
resding from the record, that T asked yom
AWhen did you opefl the raxor? and yonr
answer, ‘After 1 went Into the saloon, when
Ie was af the table? ™

A1l Like n 8leep or Drenm.”

“It 15 all ke a sleep, & dream, I ean't
remember,”” was the answer,

“I¢ wae all In & mament, T ald not dream
that it would strike him in the throat,"
guoted Mr. Melotyre from her previous
anawer, und then ssked, “‘How dld yon ent

Hls thiont?™”

Lawyer House rengwed his old objection
and invoked the declsion of the Appelinte
Court 1o support Lis contéentlon of unfulre
noss, - e was again overruled, and Maria
anewerad wenrlly:

“1 do' nol remember."

“Tha yon remember, In angwer 10 my ques-
tlot, ":\'hy dld Fou cut his throat? you re-

e, *Becanse he had sald fhat only the

ORS  marey. do not remember any
more?

I pemember like It was a dream only:
1 §o not remember;” persisted the worried
girl,.

IFl“wereu‘r the facts of the kllling of Catn)-
do fresher it your mgmory Iast July than
they nre now?"

“1 do not know."

wXarin, has tizbody told yom to say to
me when quesiions were naiked ‘T don't re-
wemberd* ¢

ST (o't understand very wellk”  She
hesitated, but petody helped her, and she
solitey] “No, glr; nobody has told me.”

C SHpre vou understood eyerything I have
nsked yoni”

“ AL but thot last one.*

S Cataldp on the morning of the kill-
Ing shnve himuell?”

“1 qon't know, sir.'

“Yougknew the mzor was In' the tromlk,
daig_yon not, Murin?' °

“Y don’t krow nothing, 1 have nothing
o, my mind wherd the razor wns; I don't
know nothing nbout 1t.*

“In whot hand dig Jou earry the razor?™

“ o't remenber.”

“I3d wou hove the razor cobcenled while

thoue

01w 1king to Cataldo®"
'WI“| m;nrilgergm nse I don’t remember,” she ’.“1.".‘10‘{1"1‘%35:?5,"‘} u:w\u' he
kald, o . : L memember suying oo the for
,jli;:i ijnt "%E me he sald he svould give tiﬁ t‘,!_i;lx?:lignml_u._enn h&:q’ your &teav'g?":l:
< ‘No, be i@;n_@,- G liye together he| “iid you cut ,gﬁﬁm hesuno Jrou.. fol;
3N DAL Ry e . ;. Al T “-
~ )< -, - 3

-1

nl:-

lowed him in an
you tell me that?

—dan'treprmber g tall
“1 Love Him So much,” She Replied,

“When you first went home after what
bhoppeued between yourself and Catablo,

a2
“Xa, sir.”” This answer was quite bold.
*“I love him so much and he love me, 80

I dlon’t be remorse,
_“DM you ever hive nuny feeling against
Cataldo?**

“Y Inve him ull the time so much. 1
love Lim every winute; 1 love Lhim that
minute when he say about pligs marry.
Only that I remember, no more.”

The recollection of her love nerved her
Immensely.

“INd you love him then3"

“Fverything turngd black;

“Weretl't you provoked®”

*No, alr, only then my head turned round
and 1 don't know nothing el

Mr, Housp sew his clisnt was suffering.

He protested, and it was then that Me-
Intyre broke out with:

*I*m only secking the rruth. If after this
cise 13 nll’ In the distingulshed allenists we
have called to meslat the people say they
think Mer Insune¢ or have even g reasonabie
flonbt of her responsibility wihen she did
thlg aet, T will abandon the case nnd will
myself a8k the jury to acquit. But T want
the facts.'’

“Trooeed,” sald Judge CHldersleeve,

“PHd you bave eny feellng ngainst him®!

“Never."

“Ig hp ever Ml-treat you?"

“Sometiwes ouly be whip me.
do nnything;: Just whip me.”

“Tid you love hitm then, Maria?"

“He sometimes whip: me till 1 ory with
pain, but I love bim sehen he strike we, and
he loves me so mach, too,”

“Didn’t you feel Rnrq for the step you
bl taken when you thought about your
mamma; just some-

mahma ¥

“I forget all about !:;f’
times every qay I think abeut It. . But T
mever was sorry, because T love him. Only
when he suye, *No, I ean’t muarry you, b=
cause you've got dteh n funny fooe,” then I
fecl sorry for'a lrtle while. But sometlimes
he safd "he would marey me, ahd T felt
soothed, because T conld theg go back to
my family and not be rejected,”

“You sald yon were gaolng to throw your-
gelf Iy the river the morning of Cataldo's
death; why "

“Hecause he say, No, T ean’t marry you;
you fnee so funny and 1 feel shamed before
my country peaple.’ i

“Why dld you take the razor?’

“RBecause T know | not die quick In the
Jwares, wnd T think after I jump I do some-
thing with {he vazor,”

“Weren't von quarreiling with Cataldo
all that mornlng?' i

NoEir

“Didn't you henr your mother testify that
she heard you quarrelllng?’ 5

“RBhes don't hear everything: she just heéar
the volce amd think we guarreiling. We
dou't gquarrel,’

“What did you say when your mother
was pleading with him to marey you?'

“Hon't ery, my mawma, bhe 1s only fool-

g you; he is golng to marry me. And
Catnldo say nol" -
“The whiness erfed aenin, but soon rallled.
“After I don't know nothing," she eon-
tinued. *l1 just wake up like from a drenm
atill sep my mdther, There was blood on
wy hands and my mouth wis Uke soap. I
wiped my mouth on my dress ind washed
my hands.”

=D yon say, TDle, dfe. He rulned me?"

*1 heard the grocer tell that, but 1 don't
remember saying [t, because It was all ke
waking up from a drenm,”

“Tio wyou remember the policemnan who
testified you told Wim you had killed Do-
meilco Cataldo bechuse you' were angry?”

i don’t remember what I sald to the po-
Heemnn,'"

*“Iro you remember telling him that when
be told you he wonid not marry f'o‘q you
yot the roazor to his throat and pulled buck

is head?*

“T don't remeémber anything shout it.*

She erled somme more, and Mclntyre e
softly ro her. He told ber he did not have
but one or two questlong more, snd she
drled her pves,

“Is there any explanation yonm want to
mnke now of any answer you have. given
me?" wie the nexst question.

House obfected,

“] only waut to be falr {o the givl. I

fhat 1s allL"

He don't

I “Nﬁf' slr. 1 domn’t remember unything,'
sald Marin. I ; .
Thng was all. She left the stand and

crjed in the corner \while Mrs, Foster tom.
forted her ard. the other women in the

.

.lmpulse of rage? Dldli

e

!_ did you Teel remorseful; dld you feel bud- |

| T had eaten too much Thanksgiving tur-

have no other porpose In my question,”
sl MeTutyre,

Inst look at her while
bpstipd per-ant. - ——- -
The case will be continued on Monfay,
morning.

eourt room erowded and struined to m.‘
the court . 3"
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BURGLAR, NOT DYSPEPSIA.|

Laundryman Goigenborg, When &wnktﬂldn-
Feared He Had Eaten Too Much
Thanksgiving Dinner.
.
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A very heavy welght, in the reglon of the
stomach, awakened Istael Goldenberg from'
a sound sleep early yesterday morning.
Without opening his eyes to look around
hlg Bedroom, which Is at the rear of his
lnundsy, nt No, 183 Eldrldge street, he
murmured: P> '
“There's thut dvspepsia agdin, 1 knew

ey,

The next minute he Knew jt
thitig thr mwore serlons than dﬂﬁ? v
ihe weight shifted 1ts position. ;]
enberg openel lls eyes, and In the
light be saw that o man WASK
him, and was lenning over,
tempt to reach his t rsers. which were
on the othee side of e bed, The .
drr;uran ribhed lﬁm u;_:'.l ullel;‘tkﬂ' e
truder down upoen him. & ey were N
;:ru glng as IT for life, Gulden{rerg yam.,-,
or help: g

The nther tenants responded, and had .
trouble In gettlug into the room. for
burglar had sawed out a panel of
mlﬁuu be conld unlock it from the Insl
and he had not closell 1t when he ente
The burglar wus (espernte, however,
nope of the men daved (o aproaci .
when he put his hand to hils hlE gonm _
nnd declared he would shoot the mae
who lald & hand on him. So they allows,
him to maoke his way to the strest. l.né :
then, yellthg for the police, they
He was caught by a_ man named
sieln, one of the Wdsor Thentre of £
poany, with whom he fought furlonsly
some of the others jumped on him. T
was_ held untll Detective Carroll, of th
Fliridge Street Statlon, took charge of .l

hlms. \
When Goldenberg went back to his moe
he found that s gold wuteh, chaln ]
locket, and §18 ha from hi.
As none of these were fophd In the
aner's possesslon, the polien conciuded:
e must bave had sp o sccomplice.

cleoner, whn sall he war Samnel Tsanch,
BFNo, 45 Hoster street, was arcaigned i

was A0mes :., i

§E

in the ate' °
wers

i

. A a4

the Fegex Market Court yesterday,

wig held for trinlk i

MURDERED BY A BOY.

Nineteen-Year-Old Strest Employa Kills -‘ﬁ.‘m
Sweeper by a Blow with & Tk T
Heavy Broom.

-y

s

A quartél sbont a trivial matter rexulted
v muorder lnte yesterddy afternoon h
Brooklyn, The vietim was Luigl Barthelo-
wew,  fifty years old, bf No, 40 Mb‘
strest, Morris Wren, ninctesn Yours nla.,-qu'“
No, 266 Bond stroet, Is the mame of the
youllh who slew him. Bartholomew wWid
Killed by a blow from's broom with wl -

be was working. TN
Both men were employed by Jokeph Me-
Garry, One of the clty street clamkl - con-
teactors. Yesterdiay aftérnoon 8
MetGinrry's men were working at St
and I-‘llnthung ‘?rennga.‘ Pi‘nrth ot
sweeping nn “ren had charge of & m o
which was carting away the swespings,
Wren ordered Bartholemew to do -
thing which he refused to Y, ;
sweeper lifted Wls heavy broom' as if -
wtrike Wren. The latter grabbed:
broom, #nd  after swinglne it in
brought It down on Bartholomew's
The Iarter man fell to the ﬂ"w
dfed fu a few minutes. Is  skull
besn fractured. ! i :
Wren jumped on hls wagon pnd befopre |
alarm could Le raised he was driving
iy toward his stable, at Butler

¥

A

near Fifth avenue. As soon as he bad ™
stabled the horses he disappeared snd 3
o New York. . PN

T.ast night abont 10 o'clock Wren
rested In Water streot by Detectives -
and Muarphy and tuken back

nnd locked up jn the Bergen ool
N e, ollce i Jouking - for. &, HHeeiGRIEIE
The e ol g: W.of
W:eu’ﬁ?avrhnm they suy was "aghu '
e qu v
o = e ~ J 226 .5
Nothlag succeeds In removing coaghs and
Uke Dr. Bull's Cough Bprop.—Advt. -~
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