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. JACK THE RIPPER.

Vivid Description of the Localities
and People

————e

WHERE MURDER BEIGNS.

Whitzchapel Deseribed in All [ts Squalor{ome of the Governmens

aud Viee.

{New York Herald.)

How does the Whitechapel districs ap-
Pear to a stranger in Loodon? Thas 18
what 1 went to ses recently, says » reporter
of the London edition of the Herald. In
company with a member of the governmens
aod a special detective I tock & '* four
wheeler’’ and drove down by St. Paul’s,
pass the Bank of England and on throogh
Cornhill, where, turniog to the lefs, we
followed up Bishopsgate o the famous an-
derground drinking dive known in hissory
a8 ‘* Dirty Dick’s.” The deteetive thoaghs
it would be inseresting to begin the evening
with a visit t0 this celebrated place. It
dates back nearly a century, and seventy
years ago Dirty Dick was one ~f the char-
scters of London. Charles Dickens’ House-
hold Words devoted a sketch and a poem to
Dirty Dick’s life and peculiarities. The
rules thas govern his essablishmens were

no person is to be served twice. No

person 10 be served if intoxicated. No

error admitted or money exchanged after

leaving thecounter. Noimproper language

permitted. No gambling allowed.
AT DIBTY DICK'S.

Into this historical callar we entered.
Every foot of space was occupied. Men,
women and children wers packed togesher
like fish, all drinking, smoking and swear.
ing, at intervals telling ‘* loud " stories,
while in the corners, sisting on benches or
staggering againas the walls, were women,
old and young, in various degrees of in-
toxicasion. (One miserable oreature, evi-
dently in the last stages of samity, grinned
hideously as she leaned over the bar with a
wee babe in her arms begging for another
drink, as she had aiready spent her last
peony. Along the walls above the bottles
of the bar were the skeletons of rats and
mice and osher bhousehold vermin, includ-
ing seversi osts and dogs. They were found
in she hollow walls when the old building
ocoupied by Dirty Dick was demolished
seversl years ago to make room for the
present structure. To & stranger the dive
seemed a filthy den of vice and disease, but
on our return from Whitechapel it seemed
& very respectable place.

WHERE PBIZE FIGHTERS ARE TEAINED.
The next stop was made at the Blae
Apchor tavern, further down toward
Whisechapel. To sporting men it is one
of the moss celebrated pisces in Eopgland,
for it is the headquarters of the professional
prize ring. The landlord, Tom 8ymonde,

He is the tressurer of the London prize
ring, is sm ex.champion boxer, and for
many yearshis house has been the training
sehool for the most noted pugiliste of the
world. It was here that Jem Smith and
dozans of other. celebrities took their firss
lessons in the manly art of professional
boxing. Jem Goode, another ex.champion,
who once foughs in the United Stases,
dropped into she big billiard hall, which 1s
used for boxing once or twice & week. The
rooms are decorated with full length por-
traits of the principal prize fighsers anc
sports of the world. A buxom young
woman, with a mosherly smile, stood
behind the bar and served out drinks inthe
old fashioned English style of fifty years
sgo. It was aao inseressing place for any
one to visit—a sort of an appesizer for a
ssranger abous toexplore the mysseries of
Whisechapel.
A COLONY OF THIEVES.

From Tom Symonds' Bloe Anchor
savern it is but a short ride into the slums
of Whitechapel. It should be explained
for the benefit of these unfamiliar with the
geography of London thas she Whitechapel
dissrict is & colony of thieves situated
nearly north of the Tower of London onm
the Thames. A few blocks further down
the river are the famous London Doocks.
Many of the lower ciasses of men employed
siong the river and the numerons water
shieves of the wharves live up in White-
chapel. A hundred yesrs ago, in the time
of George 111., Whitechapel Road was just
outside the esstern wailsof London—asort
of suburb for the poorer cl.ue:f who had
litsle money to pay for rent. Now it isin
the centre of & g:a and populous districs,
with well paved streets and alleys (thanks
to modern improvemenss) cutting the dis-
trics in every direction, with horse railway
and ’'bus lines following the prinocipsi
streets, which in olden times were the
King’s highways. Vass warehouses,
private and bonded, and manufactur-
ing establishments rise darkly and
silently in the night on the borders of
these siums. Then there are big breweries,
hospitals, cemeteries, almshouses and other
institutions nos far away. A surprisinog
festure of the neighborhood is shas well
lighted streets with iramwayesand bus lines
sre but & few squares away f{rom where
thiews murders were commisted. The White-

vapors lie besween the greas highways. A

visitor Whiteshapel wonid
listle mwﬂli:tgg horrible dens within a
stone's throw of the brillisutly lighted
shops. Only the policsmen on duty there

the flashily dressed men and|,

pel district may be likenmed to certain |;

the headguarters of the most dsngerous
thieves in Europe. Every class and nation
is represented. Low Jews, Gentiles, con-
victs and prison birds of every gradeswarm
the pisce like vermin. = “As & Ssturday

has no equsl on the globe,” a-id*hndnuc-
tive. At every few steps wers passage-
ways leading ous of the lane, like tunnels
in & mine. No cave could be more gloomy
or more forbidding. As we walked up the
long, biack alley called Petticoat lane
officiale said,
“You see Dickens did not exmsggerate.”
People unfamiliar with these dis-
tricte think that Dickens drew his
characters from his imagination. The
msn was right, the Soukes and Oliver
Twists, the Fagins and the Dick Swivellers
were ae thick as flies. An ordinary
American child wouid live sbout three days
in such a piace, yes there were hundreds of
children hardly able to toddle that darted
in and ous of the passageways like rats.
They were ihe listle shieves, soon to become
tbe big thieves of London. The atmos-
phere wag thick and fesid, the fog hung
over the alleys like lead, and the few scat-
teriog jets of ghs burning along thg lane
were uardly visible ten steps away. After
walkiog through the neighborhood for five
minutes 1§ seemed as if we had been in the
place a menth.. The worid and its green
tields and beautiful cities seem blotted from
creation.  As we walked along heads were
polied ont of the little holes leading into
dark courts, snd then they flitted back
again; children vanished through the
walls. Dark faced, scowling men always
planted thremselves in cur way just abead,
bus disappeared like shadowe at a sign from
the detecsives. Behind us came beggars
and thieves. |
ROMEBODY § CHILDREN.
Women with streaming hair and babies
in their arms followed, with piteous tales-
and cries for money. They, too, were
thieves and beggars, and the detective said
the worst of thelot. We made a quick
turn round a corner, doubled on ourcourse,
and entered onte of the thousands of lodg-
ing houses of the Whitechapel district.
There sas the same women with sornebody’s
babies, blaspheming and drinking spirits
with the bullet headed infants hanging
over their shoulders like bundles of rags.
Oshers were singing ribald songs in hoarse,
drunken voices, while the men laughed and
joined them in the night’s carousal. There
is & little spot in New York called the Five
Points, and & few streets leading away
from is inbabited by Italisns and China-
men. [t is eaid thas those Sixth ward
tenement hoases are inhabited as the rate
of 290,000 to the square mile. Baut this
Whitechapel district 18 a vast city of vice
and poverty chomp.red with that small
pisgue spos. | London, with its three mil-
lions of Inhabisants and its colonies of
criminals, representing the most vicious
classes of Europe, is » monstroas problem
for auy governmens to solve. As I walked
down mooed lanes and orawled
shrough the dark undergronnd passagewsays
among the depots of ssolem goods, whaZe
fortunes dissppear in a momens, where
men 8 jives go out likes candle, I excigimed
aloud, ** No wdnder it requires 15,000 police-
men 10 London.” .
The Goevernment official said: «* We have
only half enough police. Weought to have
twensy-five or thirty thousand.'
In the presence of all the intrizacies of
the Whisechapel siums, the thousands of
winding passage ways, the tiers of bed-
rooms no larger than cells in & prison, the
scene gave one an idea why White-
chapel assassins have nos been discovered.
One might as well look along the docks of
London for the rat thas stole his cheese as
to hunt for a criminad in this place.

| MURDER %0. 7.

Turning odt of s lane through a dark
pasgage way into a liftlie ares, and standing
peside a small addition built back of the
other houses, and pointing to the boarded
windows the! detective said, ‘‘ In there is
where murddr number seven was com-
mitted,” This is Miller's cours. While
we wers lgoking at the place and wonder-
ing which way the assassin ran after he
had killed the poor woman, little yelow
haired children came dancing into the
court and listened with a curions boldness,
as if we were about to opem a box of
valuables and there would be a chance for
them to steal.

In Osborne street, where the first of all
the murders was ocommitted, and the
victim unknown, the Whisechapel which
stands in the very middle of Whitechapel
road is almost in sighs. A walk of a few
steps from the horrible place leads one
to the open thoroughfare where the jing-
ling bells of the horse cars are heard and
the chimes of Whi ring out on the
night air as they do in Christian lands
where thieves and murderers are not so
nesr civilizasion.

At George's Yard, Commercial street
(oot Commercial road), the buildings are
thick and heavy walled, entirely

with arched floors and iron joists. Yes
they are but tenements for the lowess of
humanity, and les as lodgings for men and
women indiscriminasely, it is said. In all
these places there is no sttemps to sepa-
rate the children from the full grown
thieves and | abandoned women. As I
stood in George's Yard, looking up at the
balcony where the poor woman was found

night scene the region about Petticoastlans |i

" bergs are

twnvamduhe;g ) pxck o
i id t co ick & pocket more
artistically than the old 'uns.

THEORIES OF THE MURDERS.

Many theories regarding the Whitechapel
murders have been advanced by detectives,
criminal philosaphers, cours experts, newa-
paper men and experts on insanity. The
theory that moss generally prevasils is thas
the murderer is a religious crank who
imagines he hae a mission to perform, and
like the fanasics of Mahommed’s time, the
more atrocious the buscheries he performs
the greater the sains he thinks himself. [t
is & facs that all the Whitechapel murders
have occurred about the Sih of the month
or on the very last days of each month, and
it is claimed that every fresh outbreak has
occurred wish the changs of the moon.
This, it ia thought, indicases that the mur-
derer is a maniac and has periodical fits of
insanity.

““ Whois he?’ and ‘*“ What ishe? "’ isa
problem to be answered. Many officials in
the detective service hold to tha theory
that the murderer is a crazy butcher.

WHO I8 HE ?

The fact that the victims of thishorrible
fiend have been seiected from the lowest
class of women is considered proof by many
that the murderer isa religious fanasic.
Others are sure that the assassin is an
escaped lonatic. At one time it was be-
lieved that he was the Russian maniac who
had committed several murders in Paris
and other parts of Enrope. At still another
time it was said that a certsin American
quack doetor was the cuolprit, and the
detectives of England and America
shadowed him for monshs. Early in the
autumn i was believed that a Malay out-
law was the man who was running amnck
in Whitechapel. A careful investigation
of the districs certainly leads a stranger to
believe that no mere visitor or outside
person ever committed these crimes. The
murderer must not only have been well
acquainted with the locality and its inhabi-
tants, but he was without dounbs an old
settler in the slums of that region and as
familiar with its dark cellars and under-

sewers. A person who has spent weeks in
that looality in studying its geography
would not venture to lose himself in the
intricacies of its. gloomy and dangerous
labyrinths, espeeially when on & mission of
murder. The assassin is probably a man
or woman prefeectly familiar with White-
chapel, and his motive is or am
insane desire to commit wanton butchery.

Intelligent Cows.
The other morning, a very sultry one, two
cows came to our gate, evidentsly on the
lookous for something, and after being as
first scmewhas puzzled by their pieading
looks, I bethonght myself that they mighs
be in want of waser. No socner had this
idea occurred to me than I had some water
brought in =& large vessel, which they took
with the greatest esgerness. The pair
then saunsered contentedly away to
a field near at hand. In about half an
hour or so we were surprised and nos
a little amused, by seeing our two
friends nmarching up to the gate,
accompanied by three other cowe.
The water tap was again called into requisi-
tion, and the new comers were in like
manner helped liberally. Then, with grati-
fied and ‘* boo-008 '’—a& unanimous
vote of thanks—onr visitors slowly marched
off to their pasturage. It was quite clear
to us thas the first two callers, pieased with
the friendly reaepmn,ml:;d strolled down
to their sister gossips dairy companions
and had informed them—how, I can not eay,
can you ?—of their liberal entertainments,
and then had taken the pardonable liberty
of inviting them up to our cottage.—Pall
Mal Gazette.

Among the Icebergs.

agree
as to the continued prevalence of icebergs
in the Straits of Bdhn‘lx:lk, nlthonﬂxdm
passags is getting graduaily clearer
being carried into the Atlantic.
The Beaver liner
outward trip from Montreal to Livezpool,
appears to have fallen in with an immense
field of icebergs, which were watched for
twowholedsy-wl::.h mhfimﬂ:ythe
passengers. No t orty-two were
counted at one time, all within & radins of
ten miles. One of these, sighted 170 miles
east of Belle Isle, was declared by the
captain and officers to be the largest they
had ever seen. Iis length was estimated a¢
1,000 fee$, and it stood some 250 feet ous
of water. It was about two miles distans
from the ship.

The Firs¢ Duty of a Giri Graduate.
* 80 your daughter joins the ranks of
i this year, Mrs. De

;
|
£

Johns ?’’ said Fitzroy in a patronizing
sort of way. *‘Yes, Arabelln i

this year, and will immediately begin her
life work.” ‘‘ What profession is she to
enser ? '’ ** Oh, I don’t know, but I presume
for » or 80. That's what all girls do

ground passage ways as the rats of thef

SUBRGEQNS CUT HIS THROAT.

fully Performed by Dr. Deaver.

Thousands of instances are om record
where & man’s throas has been cnt to kiil
him, but only three cases are known in the
United States whers that operation has
been performed to save .ife. Indeed, there
are but two instances which ars anshenti-
mi.nd?: firss oocgrredinl&ﬁinthic
city the other in i i 3
day. There came into tlllxﬂe.fnlmdxnnk’?wwd

throat which him from swal-
lgwing solid food, and the passage of
liguids, such as milk or beef tem, gave him
much pain. The pain distracted the man
and he would tesr at his throat, and the
attendants feared he would succeed in
destroying himself. Caw could nos
tell what obstacle had lodged in his gniles,
or, in his daze from whiskey, wonld not.
After he had become somewhat sobered,
however, it was discoved that he had
swallowed his false teeth, plate and all.
Dr. Deaver, surgeon as the Philadelphim
Hospital, was summoned. He endeavored
to * extract' the teeth through the moutb,
but failed. Then he tried to push them
down into the stomach, but with no better
reguits. There was but one coursa reserved
to sargical science—the operation of w30-
phagotomy, or taking the teeth ont through
an incision from the outside of the throas.
This operation has always been attended
with & high percentage of mortality. The
danger was set forth to Cavanaugh, but he
decided to submit to it. He firss thought
he counld stard the pain withous ether, but
the surgeon thought beet to administer the
anmsthetic. About six inches down the
throat was fixed as the point for opening,
It took the doctor an hour to get at the
teesh, but he got there. The plate had a
general circular shapeabout one and a half
inches in diameter. It hung verticaily in
the ceosphagns and se permitted the paes-
sge of miik, but nosolid master counld pass.
The plate was successfully removed and
the wound stiched up. Cavanaungh is now
in the hospital in good condition, and Dr.
Deaver thinks he will survive, but two or
three days will elapse before he will be
proncunced out of danager. #

THE FUSE WAS BURNING.

Bravery of Captain Peel in the Crimea
Once More Reecalled.

There occurred on this day—October
18th, 1854—one of those incidenss of war
which show how instantaneous in heroic
natures is the process of both the thoughs
and the resolve from which brave actions
spring. The horses which were i
an smmaunition waggon for the Diamond
basttery having refused to face the fire
some volunteers went to the waggon to
clear it, and they succeeded in brioging
in their loads; but before the pawder
could be stored away in the magazine
& shell came into the midss of it, whila
the volunteers were still gathered close
to the heap. A voice cried out, “The
fuse is burning !’ Then, instantly, and,
ag the narrator says, ‘* with one spring,”’
Captain Peel darted upon the live shell
and threw it upon the parapes. The shell
burst abont four yards from hishand with-
out hurting anyone. The official list, in
commemorasing the services for which
Captain Peel obtains the cross, adds to
this feat : ** On November 5, 1854, at the
Battle of Inkerman, for joining the officers
of the Grenadier Guarde, and assisting in
defending the colors of that regiment, when
‘hard pressed as the Sandbag Battery. On
the 18th of June, 1855, for volumseering to
lead the ladder party at the assault on the
Bedan and carrying the first ladder unsil
wounded.” —World of Adventure.

Nad's Big Contract.

A London oable of Thursday says: In
the House of Commons this evening Hon.
Edward Stanhope, Secretary of State for
War, read a communication from Gen.
Grenfell, who is with the troops in Egyps.
The communication contained the reply of
Nad ei-Jumi, the leader of the dervishes, ta
the General’s demands for his surrender.
The reply says : * Your force is nothing to
me. I am sent tog conquer the world, and
I cannot stop. Now 1 call upon you ta
surrender. If you will de so I will prosecs
you. Remember Hicks Pasha and Gordon
Pasha.' Gen. Grenfell adds that Nad-el-
Jumi’s fighting men are well fed and in
good condition.

Strictly First-QClass.

The Judge -Where did you find the
prisoner, officer ?

The Policeman—Caught him getting out
of aloaded freight-car thas had just comein.
The Tramp—I desire to say in justice to
myeelf, your Honor, that there was only
strictly first.class freight in the car. I
may be poor, but I am not low down
enough to travel as third or second.class
freight. o

One Thing Women Will Net Do,

‘* Shall women 27 is & questiom
lately held under discussion. No, brethren ;
nos marriage, certainly. Woman will nos

X =
A PICKRD BATTALION.

Chosten Men from the Whole Germamn
Axmy.

The** Schrippenfest’ is an annusl treab
given to the Lehr- Infanteri- Batailion, quar-
tered at Schloss Friedrichs-Kron, says a
Berlin letter. This bastalion, bronght into
being by Frederick William IIl., is com-
posed of men chosen from every regiment
in the German army—with the exception
of the Bavarian—who remain together with
the permanent company frown April l5th
till Qet. 15th in emchx year, in order that the
whole army may be impregnated with the
same ideas and modes of locking at thivgs;
for when they return to their several regi-
ments they are supposed to inssruct their
comrades with what they have
learned. The annosl treat takes
place on Whit Monday, in the presencs of
the King of Prussia and the whole royal
family—for it was originally a ‘‘royal”
ceremony. Its name 18 taken from the
¢ schrippe,” the commonest kind of roll of
white bread thas is baked in Prussia. This
** schrippe’’ was given to the soldiers at the
dinner served on this oceasion, in place of the
ordinary ‘‘commis- brod," which is very black
and coarse. QOn this day divine service is
heid for the bastalion in the open air. It
was originally intended that the Shah
should witness this pars of the ceremony
from the windows of the Schioss—out of
regard to his religion—but His Majesty
preferred to be among the worshippers, and
at the hour appointed he offered his arm
to the Kaiserin, and, conducting her to her
place, remained besween Her Majesty and
the Kaiser. |t was a solemn sighs to cee
these soldiers drawn up for divine service,
as if they were on the fivld of battle, while
the pacific surreundings drove away frum
the mind of the spectator all thought of
war. Their Majesties were accompanied
by the Doke of Edinburgh, Prince Alfred
and a number of German princes, and
were attended by a hoss of coart otficiala.
Of foreign diplomass, only Sir Edward
Malet was presens in attendance on the
Dake of Edinburgh. After service the
men sas down to dinner, the tables being
covered with more sumptuous fare than
usual, to wit, roast pork and stewed beef —
the delight of the Pruaseian soldier, when
he can ges it—wine and beer and pleaty of
‘“ gochrippen.”” A royal procession pro-
ceeded up and down the tablés, the food
was tasted by the Kaiser and his imperial
gues$, who also took a eip from the moselle
cup, and the Kaiser spoke a few appro-
priate words to the men.

LET THE GIBRLS ROMP.

They Require It Bven More Than do the
Boys.

S50 many mothers lecture the giris daily
on the: proprieties, and exhort them to be
little Iadies. They like to see them very
quiet and gentle and as prim as possible.
The lot of such children is pitiable, for
they are deprived of the fun and frolic
which they are entitled to. Chiluren —
boys and girla—must have exercise to kee
them heaishy. Deprive them of it ws

they willhdg away like tlowers withous
sunshine, unning, racing, skipping,
climbing—these are the things thas

strengshen the muscles, e¢xpand the chess
and bmild up the nerves. The mild dose of
exercige taken in the nursery with caiis-
thenics or gymnastica wiill not invigorate
the system like a good romp in the openm
air.
Better the laughing, rosy-cheeked, romp-
ing girl than the pale, lily-faced one who
is called every inch a lady. The latter
rarely breaks things or tears her dresses or
tires her mother's pasience, as the former
does ; but after all, what does the tearing
and breaking amouns to ? It is not a wise
policy to pus an old head on yonng shoul-
ders. Childhood is the time for childish
pranksand playe. Thegiris will grow into
womanhood soon enough. Let them be
children ag long as they cau. Give them
plenty of fresh air and sanlight, and les
them run and romp as much as they please.

By all means give us hearty, healthy,

romping girls rasther than pale-faced lit
ladies, condemned from their very cradl

ments.—New York Mail and Expre

. Sare Signs.
Wife—¢ Cyrus, I am sure young Spoons-
more is becoming serions in his attentions
to our Susie.”’
Husband—'* Nonsense ! What makes von
think se 7"
‘* He wears a new necktie every time he
comes.”’
** Do yon think Susie cares anything for
him? "

‘“Yes. Bhe hasn't eaten an onion this
pring."—Chicago Tribune.

A Rallroad to Alaska.
Alaska now seema to be the ultima
thale of our continent and the suggestion of
reaching it by rail serves to excite ridicule.
And yet it may not be very many yvears
before the traveler can take a car of the
Northern Pacific Company at Chicago and
j steadily over lines under the same
to the horder of that remose and
now almost unknown land.—Railway dge.

The horse fly is the most crusl and biood-
thirsty of the entire family. He is armed
with a most formidable weapon, which
tby‘mndfm luﬁ:r H;.::uhu

ill penetrate . He i
appearance in June. The female is armed
with six lancets, with wbhich she bleeds
both cattle and horees, and even human
beings.— Colman’s Rural Worid.
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