OVER THE OCEAN.

A Terrible Murder Dysters That Beats
Histo

ey

LoxDox, Splember 4 —Whitechapel
hos & murder mystery which transcends
anythuog known 1 the annala of the hor-
nible,

It is Pos’s “Murder of the Rue HMorgue”
and “Mystery of Maire Roget” rolled in-
10 one real story.

It nothung less than s midnight mur-
derer, whose step ia noiselecs, whose strike
11 deadly, and whose canning is so great
that he leavesno trace whatever of his
srotk and 20 cls to bis dentity, Ho has
jost alaughtered bis third victim, and sl
the women in Whitechapel are ternfied,
‘while the stupideat llenf«.hvea 1 the e1v-
ihzed world stand aghist and say they
hue B0 clew.

n the murder of Mary Ann Nichols,
wha s ot anth ihbons last Friday, wes
investigated, 1t became evident that the
murder was the work of the ssme hand
{hat commitied the two preceding ones
AIl three were moneyless women of the
lowest cns. Al were killed in the street
Detwean ooe and thres o’clock in the morn-
ing, aud all were wublated in the same
fiendish_and peculiar way. The comar-
dence was 80 great as to strike even the
detectives, and shey are now looking for
the one man whom they behove to be
guilty of all three crimes.

Tiis man is called “Leather Apron,”
and nobody knows him by any othor nane

15 & charac w
Dicken's “Quilp” and Pog X
He 18 short, stunted snd thick set. He
bassmall, wicked black eyes and is Lalf
gruzy.  How always hongimg ahout the
shadows that fill the miricats net-

ork of tho conrts, prseages and aliey ways
i Whitechapel. Ho. docs mot welk, bat
alwiys movea on a sharp, queer run, and
never makey any nowe with bus feet. In
sdditon to the thres women he
ia believel to have murderc, he
has scared 8  hundred more of|
them pearly to death. Every street, walk-
erin Wintechapel haa her own story to tell
of him, He Lives by robbing them late at
2ig0t and has kicked, cuffed or kaocked
core of them in the Inst two yeara.

Hiy “weual Todging place in s Doaspenny
lodging hourein a poverty-stricken thieves’
alley oft Brick Lane He haslef there now
however, and nobody knows where he is.

freqaently drawn a xnife on women,
Panted by the amo threats which bavo been
carried out on the dead W
The story of Mrs Colwall, who heard
the screams of the woman 23 she wea he-
ing murdercd, i3 to the eRtsct that she was
eleatly ranning awsy from some body who
yras murdering her, 10d yoi sbe could bear
otber footsteps. ‘The blaod stans on the
mdsw-lk indicated the same thing—that
‘murderer, whoover he was, was noige-
Levs 10l parewit, aad thna quaiiy poiats
directly to ‘{Leather Apron.” He1s
elippor maker by trade aad gota hua sicke
Dats from tho fact that hoalaags weats &
lenther apron and 18 never soen without it
One pecaliar feature of the cesa {s that
none of the police or detectives sppear to
know him, he having always kept out of
their sight, and they are now gleaning in-
formation coneerning bim from women ho
sssmiled.




