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DEATH OF WILLIAM JOHNSTON.

He Was Warden of the Tombs ang a
Horse Breeder. 97 }& ?
th

Wwilliam Johnston, ex-Warden of
Tombs, died Wednesday afternoon from

cancer at the residence of his sister-in-law,
Mrs. James B. Sheridan, 317 Lenox Avenue,
after an illness of more than a year. Mr.
Johnston was born in Westchester County
in 1829, and for the last forty years was a
resident of Washington Heights.

From his early youth he was a lover of
horses, and at the time of his death was a
prominent member of the Gentlemen’s Driv-
ing Association and Supervisor of the Na-
tional Trotting Association of America.
Many years ago, when Harlem Lane was
the great trotting ground, and when all
races were trotting contests, he was, from
his knowledge of horses and his well-known
impartiality, always in demand as a judge
or an arbitrator. He was an owner of many
fast horses, among which was Bull Run,
which held rank over all roadsters of the

day: -

At the time of the Fisk murder . Mr,
Johnston was Warden of the Tombs and had
in his charge BEdward S. Stokes. He also
had in charge George Frangis Train, who
was also a prisoner charged with contempt
of court and who refused to be bailed 3

Tor several yédrs Mr. Johnston had resid-
ed at the Hotel Majestic with his wife, but
when his illness became serious he was re-
moved to the residence of his sister-in-law,
where he died. The funeral services will be
‘held this afternoon: at 1:30 o’clock at the
residence of Mrs. Sheridan, and the remains
will be interred in the family plot in ‘Wood-
lawn Cemetery, The Rev. Dr. Andrew Fin-
ley of the Church of the Good Shepherd of
Brooklyn will officiate.
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