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(LEVER TO HID
SANG I CABIN

oot

Youn Man Audacicusly Min-
gled With Passengers and

Was Lite

ON ELLIS ISLAND NO\,

of Voyage,

«8Says He [s the Son of Rich

Parents, but Won't Com-
muncate With

['hem.

In cabin 33. of the Prinee Jnachim
o the Atlas service of tio [lambp g
American line of stewnships 15
wrists  cufted  oelond hin < g
sbacklvs on ols ookl pintoned
ggainst the wall, & a4 yoaugd an w.ou

Bas just accomplsicd the sichest ©np

a8 a stuMdaway i e methury of the
©ldust linmigrat u witicer

Tue youux inail ways He 18 Mihael
Davis, son ot weailtay  Pudadeaa
Paronte, atd e has been given vy
Qppourtunily by 1aals ol tha Jdle
to comuunicate 18 parsliis and
@t Lhewl Lo cuile 1S dealacnte, ut
Lds nut yet wolie su. hie sdye Ly e
as. amed oo Gl oW ns
phisul, and 1t feeuag of ol lihivg
Uuld toupliides e W e Sulpped wve,
L0 BIS Isiand  and  lidyoe DR W0
Fanama, ulliess i (1 piove lv 15 an
Aderican cilizen, 1 Which Cese fu Wil
g0 L0 Jadd it the otheidls do not tuke
Py and recuse W plosacule diin,
fne o ek Juachii e
@By s agu. and tie acconhd dn uut kirst
Qitiicer Duvan nobeed e youdirs ndn
Jauntuy WWRKINE aovut o the

aLude deca. Luval Jdiant rerneinber
Da . g Scen hlm befors, but Lo wad 80
weil dressed and had such oan owir wu

Braceful dssuralice Lual Jlere was hul
& suspicion thatl dall was not inoordes,
Useéd the Name "Rawling.”
“You diu 4 firgt-cabin passeuger,
Juu nout, sir?’ asked Duvad,
“Certainly,’

are |

Alisnweleu

(e youug wman,

“Joku hawidug, vauvin 1l Have u |
clgar?”’

The clgar was & good one aud
mtrengtinened the pledasant lLnpressiou
ereated by “Mr. Rawling,” so that
when anuvther officer voucied for alu
and it was found that “Juhn Raw-

lUng's" tickot had been handed .,
mothing more was thoux.t of the uu-
eunstance,

Ou Lae voyage the younyg
more friends tuan any ol SLUWHRWA)
fn the history of navigation. Hu
good l0uK.IE, we:l and accoln-
panied himselt gracetully on the plano. |
He plaved brxe faultiessiy, anu auc- |
tioned a pool with ‘a humorous di gn' y

man made

er

Was

he siug

that made e wsel ey wele
winners, His table talk was sprightly
and full of wii «id every wullidh on

board admired hum,

But when the Prince Joachim docked

last night the troutle began for “'Mr.
Rawling.! The cnecking oft of the!
passengers showed another "Join Raw-

Mng.'' and & search was made for the
bogus one. He was found hding In al
lavatory and had to confess thal
had beat nhis passage. Bul he was
gume,

S8aid Necessity Forced Him. .

‘Tempoidary necessity forced me to
§t.”” he said. "My family wealthy
Allow mme to go out and communicate
with then: and 1 will get the money
for my passage.'

“We'll juck you up, that's what we'll
do,' stormed Capi, von Leitner, “and|
you can telegrapn em.  Away wﬂn‘
him!"

At thla stern command the captain
was besleged by a score or more of
women passengers. who vowaed it was
a shame, that the captain was a cruel

tyrant and that the nice "Mr. Rawling"
should be set [ree, even if he did beat
his way on the horrid old ship

But they didn't make up a purse to
pay his fare, so he was handcuffed in
cabin No. 3 and a man stationed out-
elde the door to wateh him. In the
early hours of the morning the watcher

heard a nolse inside, and opening the
deor tound that “Mr. Rawling,"
Houdinl-llke, had slipped the ocufrs,
taken ff halt his clothes and wag

reparing to squeeze through
ole and make a swim of it
Capt. Von Leltner was agiin called |
and he ordered the nandcuffs, the leg
shackles and tne pinloning to the wall,

“1 am an American citizen," sald
“Mr., Rawling.,"” “Hewars how you treat

the port-

me. This |1s a German ship, and Ger-

many may have to ansWwer for it But

he was trussed up just the same,
Slips Through Porthc\.la.

At the breakfast hour the steward
waa sent in wWith food for “Mp, Raw-
Ing," and he was once more  upe
strapped, Without touching the food,

he only waited until the steward was
0. of the eabin, when he again pecled
off .nd fumped out into the river.
Through the driving rain he swam until
he reached a hoat,

“Glve ma a nn"' he cried to the fir '8t
man he saw. I fust fell off that | ner,
and he was hauled aboard. But ¢ ance
WwWias once more ag ulnn him, for his
rescuer was the police hoat Patrol, and
when ha was asked a few questions he
botrayed himself and was taken back
10 the Prince Joachim, There he waa
again wrapped in a hath towel
tied up agaln, tighter than ever,

gr. “You ure of such a slipperiness

will hereafter fesd you through a
tbe, vea'

Later Commissioner Watchorn orderad
the young man taken to 1iils Island,
In the Barge Office he safl he was born
ln England and had lived in this coun-

v nlx years, He went to Colon, he

m look for his wife, vho had

LT S
WALL FALLS AT BLAZE;
DOZEN FIREMEN HURT.

PHILADELPHIA, Aug. % Firs early
to-day destroved the bullding of the
on the out-
skirts of this clty. About a dozen fire-
moen were Injured when = wall fell,

|y m was z:7iously hurt, however,

m Voulnm wul taken
leg. The

! reached the worn aenigma

(in your

and |
"Dunder teufel!" sald Capt. Von Leit B

+
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CLEAPTER X1,
Sportsme @ and sports-
woemen.
IVE vears (ater Paul was a suo-
F wasful broker, a member of tha
f nt hokstein, Saltonsall &
e ter. Through the [nfluence of the
Ellis brothers and Wilmerding he had
become a membar of the Handtall
Chub, and there over cociciails in the
ir hefore dinne- he cemented friend-
stdps woleh might ULring grist to his
Paitl was now 'na«mz hetween twent
wnd thenty-five jougand dollars a
enr
W tnat, as long as je was
ated at 1oy lifteen <housand a year,
0 muther for whose opinlon he cared
dd L ) '} Lls serlous atten-
NS o 1 danghter. And with the
nioLeps vwosed to nls adyance he
theed that LI every effort must be |
un. For was a4 WOoman's game oni- |
elvesind the older, wiser women, |

the mothers with danghters to
marry or sons to keep single, di-
rected (the gname of Spend and
Cntely, which ix Soclety,

carly now as alwiys his staunch anl

oyal i sooner re ejvad the
vaguest indmation of what ~vas pass-
g n Paul's mind than he Invited him
for 2 two week:' rruise on his vaeht,
the Capuan. Billy and Katherine Dun-
har, JIm and lLassie Tllis, Mrs, Evers
ind half a4 dozen others—maids, men
tnd matrons—were to make up the
party
. . Ll

The long Juna day's Ught was faint

g when the Capuan exchanged
r clsters, the Kkept pleasure

four rich-toned

t # maaters,
louble strukes trom her bronze and
stiver bell
‘Ah, delight, pure delight, Is it not,

my friend?" began the musical voice of !
Muriel as soon as the diners
we s seated and she found herself bo-

are

sida Paul. “What could be more por-|
't? This truly is the very last word
|y Vit 1A
ving

“Oh, yes,” sald the man, vaguely,

They talked to each other almost
steadlly through dinner, wileh was
garved on deck. [Rather early they

I¢ a married
himself or herself desper-
ately and deeply in love with some onel
other than wlife or husband, what
should that married person do?
They agreed at once, '"He or
should try to forget.”

CHAPIi ER XI1I.
A Mitigation of Boredom.

¢ H/\i a wonderful time It has
W 1, whispered Muriel. ""And
to-morrow  we take up our

separate paths again through the cruel,
gossiping, brutal world; to-morrow be-
gins again the same deadly round of
luncheons, teas, drives, dinners; to-
morrow we step out of this garder of
cool shade and perfume Into the full

person finds

she

packs and trudge along the dusty high-

way. Al, Paul, but if to-night were
our last night upon earth, and we
were to face Almignty God with our

sins hanging heavy upon us to-morrow,
1 would pot regret having Known you—
and having loved you."

“Kiss me, dear,'” he said.

Little Wilmerding rose to his fest and
nis slender, short body to its full
He threw out his arnt vehe-
“1 tell you what I'm going to
home; and I'm going to
I am sick of all this
dressing and lugs

drew
helight.
mently.
do. I'm golng
start right now.
rotten boezing and
rve stood it just about ag long as I can
for this time—and I need a rest. You're
best friend, and I'll take you home
We'll start right off on the

nryv
with me

Capuan and be in New York to-mor-
row."”
Paul gaped with astonishment. *“What

vou talking about, boy? \We've just
come off the boat, and you're home now
own house In Newpart,"

Wilmerding had been striding up and
down the polished floor, muttering to
himself.

“HOME," he suddenly burst out,
‘HOME—do you call this home? Do
vyou call It home to live in o mare-
ble palace with a woman who
would only bear you one child-—
and that one’s dead-—for fear of
missing a season and spolling her
flgurej who teils you to your face in
her tantrums that she only marrfed you |
for money; who consldets you nothing |
but a combined pearl flshery and dia- |
mond mine; who spends her time with—
oh, T'm not such a fool as she and
avervbody else think me. What I know
about her would surprise her. No, I
have been long suffering and silent, but
[ have a home, as different from this
a8 heaven from hell, where there is a
vonran that understands me and loves |
me. Do you want to cnme or not, Paul?
Do just as you want.' |

“I'1] go, if you are going.'' ® ¢ e ,

In the station Paul had set his foot |
upon the step of the vestibuled parlor |
car when Carl selzed him gally by (h0|
arm, saving, "No, iny son, day ceach,
Just ahead.”

“It's about time for me to explain,”
he continued when they oA found a
,meat and he had carefully jodged his
Ibundles In the rack above thelr heads,
&"Ynn are going out to Wissacon to
spend a week or ten days with Mr,
and Mre. Carl Chester., I am Mr.
Cheater,"

are

|

O sa'd Pa

*UOur cottage Is very small. Blanche
a5 lmited the budget to twelve hun-
[Ared a vear, and we've never been over
the !imit. Queer,
knows all about father."

“Oh," interjected Paul, amaged.

|

Wildmerding chuckled, “It looks 6 'as shiny white his shoulders ae broad,

| make

| alghteen a  week

stage who's

| dog existence,

too, comsidering she  harder.

litlle as |f she cared
dosrn't [t

"It decidedly does."
“That's why T call it home, and not
the place. When [ met Ler «ha
way doing the tough girl In "Ten Reau-
ties and One Beast' three vears ago,
Relieve 1t nr not e .a s my first
and only since marriags.'
“0f course, T haljeva !¢,

for me, myself,

oth

hu

old man."

“Waell, things went on for about a
month; and after a while we gn! to
really llke each other. She wanted to

quit the show husiness and go intn the
country to live, so T bought a 1fttle cot-
tage {n Wliesacon, and she seams pe--
fartly contented with it. I've been on
square with her, and I've been a
better fellow for knowing her—a lot
berter” he [nefated sarnestiy  ‘Hare's
~urogtation, Carry some of thesa bun-
Ales for me yp to the house. We don't
r!/de In Wlsearon, but walk 1'ke the
nther commuters. [I'm known (n town
A% R travelling man for a woallen
house. That explains my absences. [T
wish there ware fawer ta explain '

thp

CHAPTER XIII.

AL IS vislt to tho eottage of “Mr

The Making of a Mime.
and Mry rorugint tim

weli to the nast n a strange

manter. His eves lighted upon a plio-
tograpn on the boakeaee that made hm
-tart.  The face that looked out from
frame was that of Sylvia. Blanche
xpla that she and Svivia, wnnse
21age name was Cynthia Castlenman,
had plaved together in various com-
panles. Leamington has trained her un-
1l ahie was a great artist. But she had
travelled a hard road from plaving
small parts in a ‘road” company w
wearing tights ir al semedy. The
thought of Syivia tights
Panl

CAestar'”

the

104]

muei

In

ut don't
one thing.'
Is good,

make anyv mistake ahout
admornlished Blanche, *'Sle
she's as straight as a string.”
Paul's manner angered Blanche, Sie
had learped the lesson aof the stace
and she was now the mother of a ten
morths-old daughter. WIith her eves
flashing she scld to Paul.

“Well, ft's yvou and otler men that
girls wear tights, Girls don't
wear 'em for the fun of it, but because
you men pay 'em to. And they've got
to have money to live. You pay a girl
gix or eight dollars a week In a stora
to atand up all day and sell goods tdll
sphe's ready to vell at night she's so
and you offer
to wear tights and
lener and sing In a chorus. o you
wonder that those who can choose the
chorus? Let me tell you one thing,
Mr. Man., If I had it to do over again,
I'm damned if 1'd ever go into store
work at all-=I'd light out straight for
the ehoras. We women ‘ve got to do
what you men want us to, to live any-
how—and it seems you like us better
In the chorus—you pay us three imes
as much for showing our legs as for
eo'ling your wives hardware—I'm elck
0! ail this bunk about the chorus girl—
let me ask you one thing; which is the
decenter proposition, the girl on the
work g for her llving--
i00—0r the rich lcaf-

rnervous,

and working hard,

e glare of the noonday sun, shoulder our er in the bald-headed row who comes

night after nlght !o lwk at her—and
tempt her if he can?

For a long time that night, Paul lay
aweke, passing his years in review,
sald he to himself, “I wonder it Carl
will be down on me because of S,lvia.
That Blanche woman, if she takes it
info her head, can make blin think ft

was pretty bad.”

(HAPTER X1V,
In the Gay Set

4EN Pau! went back to town lie
W saw more and more of Mis,

Evers, who flattered him, took,
him about with her, and constantly as-
sured him that sne loved him. Muriel
rnd her husband drifted farther and
farther apart. Finally Dick Evers even
went so far as to complain to his wife
about Paul, whom he characterized as
“a Western bounder and a climber.”

One night the husband found hix wife
and Paul sitting in hls home side -
eide and cheek to cheek, the woman's
bare white arm about the man's neck,
Dick took his revenge by asking Paul
whether he would marry Murlel—he
was tirel of her—and then showed Paul
love letters which had been written to
her by three other men,

Paul and Muriel were married fifteen
months later, only to lead a cat-and-
She soon began to com-
plain that he did not supply her with
enough money to keep up appearances,
and they quarrelled frequently. Muriel
finally turned to old Jim Ellls for con-
golation, while Paul bent all his ener-
gles to Increasing hiz Income of 350,000
a year,

One nieht Paul heard with
that Muriel was to have ag the lloness
of one of her axpensive suppers an
actreas named Castleman, who/ was cre-
 ating a furore at a Harlem theatre
He proposed that he go up In hh motor
car and fetch her. . .

Sylvia stepped out of the stage door
with a thin, alderly man-—Leamington.

Paul advanced, hat In hand, “How
do you do?’ satd he
“How do you do, Paul?' Each

| looked quickly at the other, to observe

the changes of a decade.
full ten years older,

She seemed
perhaps fiftren

| older, than when he had last seen her

8he showed greater maturity, woman-
linesg of body; and her face, Insteal
of belng a prophacy, was a fulfllment
It was a face that hau been written

upon
Hhe saw him less siimly graesfu!
stronger, more comfortable looking

xu. face was shrewder and phaper and
Hls jowls were the trifiest bit
heavier; veins showed here and there;
but his eyes were as clear, hig teeth

\

shovked

the same girl

interest |

And his back a3 stralght ag in th
days of his youth.

When the «r drew up before
tall stone house Paul sa "I \
many things to say, but | il
Thank you for the ride, Svivia
wie

was siient

CHAPTER XV,
The Ap gee.

AUL'S m ade many trips
via was

car m
em the

appearing

band and
¢ i love
h of them
“The woman who Lrs
Paul told ‘*hag 1
e I

me

18 ) a mistake since I\
of my life. You are to be the moun-
tain top of my life, its cu'mination, its

summit, itg apogee.”
She had become
unshringingly

bhut

her

suddenly pale,

nost steadfastly

eyesy met

“Paul, answer ls yes
inafraid { unashamed; for you are
the only man I love, the only man I

have ever loved.”
3ut the way cormed long Yen
Svivia went abr 1
tha
No
v.\-L
try
Ing «
a 1
newspapar reporte 1led 1 1
¢ cliub to te that £ W
:1‘. n Elis had been killad In an au
mohile accident at Newport
The papers t day printed stor
af the dinner ¢, Potter ar
. nn N
Kills a
had onsuined ) ls, thp
pints of champist \ ! ‘ WIS
(one enterprising  reporit had te
graphed to his papet a copy -:‘ the
for dinner); how, after remaining
the inn until avout half-pas

o'elock, they had staris 1 away In the
machine; how | .

Dle pafore reaching Second [Meld,
finally, how, at
striven to rush the
oncoming locuinotive,

whistling.
CHAPTER XV I,
“Dmm()nd‘: and Pearls.

tney had
“‘.m\ station, Elis had
rack, a

in spite of

evening of Sy¢ivin's re
Europs Paul
in front of
the lower Fifties, west of Fifth ayve
timidly

e
i s motor dr
\ rodr

het

Syivia looked at him

pale you are,’” she said, "and
wd
No wonder
was runnin
enoke her

dolences.

ve It was terriole, teuwr

i look 1l But the

som

igh .er veins
conventiona on

g thr

neCesSary,

“No, {t wasn't what happened, or the
way it happoned. It was oyerwork
and for her,' o answered, between nis
gshut teeth. ‘“But, dear, 1 am glad
to be with you again. Now we all
be happy "

sShe placed her long wilte arms about
his neck, Jdrew his face to b ind
kisred Lim ‘1 love you. O We
voua,” she whisperad. At la [
be togathier—as It was destined from
the beg!nning

“My w 1" he whispers) dra
her to him, “foravepr and foren

‘“Yer, forever and fore en she

avered. AN belo [ w to
7o AZAN )¢ W 1

vy this summer, | war g \n

th you-<on our weld 1

“Yes, ves, dear,” he replied, draws

I glve it !
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O L LN

S—3

er purring
s glven

1 clgare!

air. “Must

“You kn

In surprige,  ""The

0N, the
owere
to g

And t

reasons

‘I SUppose

1al
elp you
friends «

fessic

Come,” sho

m
in
rathe

i( it, 3

Know be

N

no sue

RBut,

ing & chalr for her and walking slowly ‘ you

to the window, his hands in his ponk.
ets. “Our wedding trip?' he repeated.

“Yea, and even though i i wicked,

!

“Don't
thundered
then go!

e ra¢

v I have

for
of

U.ul her

ek

vou

il

oW owe

ot a fig f

W\ hat

iriet  left
And so,

ink of

ay, pernaps,’

rFOW

interrupt

ed

wWere

Lo

wor
sometimes
miade
ild have kep

eant to keep “

ot

t "A-lil'

the onen
1 stood
out
ve wait?'' he
must,
world
married

e world
1gh and brave

nave

vour sake;

wit
glitter

only

had her die
but she
h her

me,
d, You don’t

_\..x But 1

HJ!
There
10thing to
wait a little

her way

to by

window, he
dlently watch-
into the night
1sked slowly.
dear,” she sald,
would misune
within a

I thought
enough

he world."

him, "I am a
[ do care for
sod you what
i the only way.
straightar

ment. Surely i

do you men?”’

iowhnere

w. And nelt

S0 i

, With

'sald he

lessly and wan-

I must
know [ couid
of penple I wo

her

v? The world
h will not

know,"

vil there I8 no

an attem

ner fo

that

would
theatt.
tE T BKnow woa
Hey

leaning
1nd

1nlf-closed eyes.

her

walting

?7 You w

conti
urried to a pro-

rs hardly

me

reasst

aAbout

me,

Is that not
he admitted

cheeks,
IPaul,

She
vou ean't
inother !n'x
me to live
» the signt
of o few words

wuld nelth.

otify

int

je1§-

tenderer, truey

) romantic or

‘."‘:‘ M l\'.l‘
prying outside
Link?"
Don't you?"
anticipation,
more practical
nuel, gently,
not es inlly
: Your
a5 equals
not

pe
positior

will hurt

LT N
It
course
her, ''you
me that I have
you,"

n, of

e

"N h,,v
tme
Paul,

Sylvia,

you our' ahe

“Hear what 1 have to say—

I know you, at last. I wes

end that T am sorry she|
would not
came |
lles and |
Now sne |
to be mine!

trembled |

)

|

time. Behind your man's face is the
brain of a slavish sycophant; within
your athlete's great body {s the heart
of a eringing, shrinking coward. You
talked to me of courage; you, you,
dared to talk to me of courage, when

vou have no more bravery in you than
the canary in that cage. You talked to
me of love. It has been lust you felt”
She ralsed her hands above her, look-
ing up with pitlable eyes. "Abn,
to think that even In such a
soul as his I should have been able to
inspire nothing but lust "

“You don't understand,’” he began.

“Be quiet!" she cried. *“'You say you
fear I might interfere with your socia)
Her words

BY THE MILLIONAIRE SOCIALIST
JOSEPH MEDILL PATTERSON

 WOMAN RODE S
A HOBO DRESS
N GARB OF B

Mrs, Williams Travelled
Disguise From Ohio 10
New York.

in

FOUND CRYING IN PARK.

Came Here to Work, and Pos-
ing as a Boy Was the Least
of Her Troubles,

“Wall, |'a pretty hard to tell, from
vour face, whether you'rs a woman of
of fifteen,"
in the Jefferson Market

when Mrs. Gertrude Will-

i
1}
f
\
forty or a boy
| trate Barlow
(‘rr(r! to-day
ams was presented on a charge of va- |
for wearing men's cliothes,

The waman, who 18 not over four faet
tall, and {2 thin to the point of meacia-
tion, looked up from a shock of by-
tshly cropped halr, Her big staring eyes
|are set in a weanzened face like that nf
‘u voungster who hag spent all his life
[working In a coal mle or somewhere
|away from the light of day. Har suit,
| thogh raggel and grimy, fitted her |

drly well, and It was almost Impossi-
hle to tell, save by her walk, which '
mineing and effeminate, that she was a
WOMman,

Mrs

grancy

Willlams wae arrested In Union

Square Iate  yesterday by Patrolman
[Winters, He saw her sitting on a bench
cerying, which {s not a tralt common

[to park bench hnoboes, and when he
’:nnk her to the station Miss de Srhard,
matron, found that she 18 not of

whizli clalms .he majority of

{the
[the sex
vagrants.

“I'm twenty-six years old,” she told
Magistrate Barlow., "My hustupd died
lind [ was broke In Ohlo, [ watned to
come to New York to work, and as I
nad no money [ started to walk it.
But I found that it was necessary for
me o pose as a boy or a men. So [
cut my halr and got thess clothes,
and haven't had auch trouble In mak-
ng my way."

“Did you ride the Dblind baggage?’
she was :mknd

“Oh, ves,” she sald, "It wasnt hard'
it all. Nobody thought I wasn't a
oy, not evna th eother hoboes, and the
train men treated mae like one too.
Tey aften threw mae off,” she addad,
smiling.

The Iittle woman sald she had tried
to find work In New York, but couldn't,

God, land had been hungry and without shel- own clothes baeing seedy,
leprous | ter, 50 Magistrate Barlow dlsmissed the a sult

| casa agalnst her, and
| get

(£8)

Mlss Sohard wlill

her some porper clothes and try
find her a job.

AGED INVALID
LEAPS TO DEATH
FHOMA WINDOW

Mrs. Buk, 71 Years Old, Kills
Herself While Her Daugh-
ter is Sleeping.

Mre. Regine Buk, seventy-ome years
old, suffering from an abscess of the
brain, commiétted suicide to-day by leap-
ing from the window of her home on
the fourth floor of No. 307 East Ninety~
fourth street

Her body had laln in the rear yard

sald Magis. !

woveral hows Dbefore her daughter,
"Mrs. Christopher Oberst, awoke and
discovered that her mother was miss-
) ing,
| Mrs. Buk had been
| for several years, Her daughter nursed
her, and lately ft had been necessary
to keep a constant watch on her. Mrs.
[ Oberst slept In & room connecting with
her mother's, and ovdinarily the slights
|"t move wakened her

At 8 Ollink thls morninz Mras.
j ®ot un and wandered arol ind th
flee daughter nersuaded her to zo bae
to bed, and after her parent
.nles[ning soundly she returned to her
jcouch. 8he did not awaken again un-
til the morning was well along, when
she noticad that the kitchen window
vas open and the rain pouring in.
Looking down Into the courtyard she
saw the hody of her mother,

a great sufferer

Buk
e flat,

seened

MINSTER STOLE T
PREACH, GETS 0

Y. M. C. A, Secretary Stands
Sponsor for the

Rev,

hml Hl en.,
The Rev, Emil Hagen, a newly landed
elergyman of the Dutch Reformoed

Church, who pleaced guilty In Specinl
Se%slr:ns a few days ago to larceny,
let under a suspended sentence by
Just o Wyatt to-day. The secretary
of the German Branch of the Y. M. C
A, wherea the theft was comimitted op
Aug. 3, agresd to stand sponsor for
young preach.i's future honesty
During the thres weeks that \Mr
Hagen spent In the Tornbs robat o
Officer Meyer had asc @u.mwl that
| what the prizoner sald of himself was
(true. He Is the son of a high ,m\ er fu
tho Austrlan army. Fer two vears ho
was o Cathollc priest. Than quarr
ling with hls bishop ha turned Pr \!nJ
tant and waa ordalned a minister,

was

L

When he landed here two mont s
l.go from Vienna he had 8, and that
went for bllls at a hosplial whers lie

was a patient for a week t
arrival. He then secured lodginu at
the Y. M. C. A A lucal nasin
vited him to filll his bulpit. and
Hagen
and a palr of evegiis
fonging to \hia Toommate Anton
Smnkoumz. Having gone that far, ho
daped not refurm the jhorrawed 1
(ticles, He spant two davs in New Jor
! sey, preaching on® sermon In the other
.man's clothes at Newmrk. Then ha
rommed to New York and was ar-

took

position, Soclal position! | rested.
volleved forth. “\What (s it you mean, e e e )]
but the echance to go to the garish, y ¥
Julg sure-t] amblers, ,
vulgar houses of sur hing xamoh.x‘ . “ ' Ornatus of Bonitas?
to guzzle yourself stupld and talk M !
putrid pseude-sentiment to their emo-
ty-pated doll-women? You are a cheap
little tout, Potter, whose business n
life i8 to pull in victlms for the opera- . .
tors of gigantic confidence games'— | \\ ]th()ut }<00d or She]ter, She
Once more he started to speak, but .
she vaised her hand, furiously, for | ,\ppea]s to Police in Piti-
slience, |
You live uselessly, The world were| ahle Plight, :
pettel’ witnout you You should :;u‘l g IIG-U.S.PATOMCB
Swepl wwdy, you and thuse Line you ’ S
el deep Lushiiig (SLERTRY T WA uvyers- |
.\f“m:lwl“.;‘n ier uplions you aad! A bedraggled, pinched little woman | Gelebrated Hats
Lot one Jui of Knowiedge or wisaum or | streaming with water, staggered Into | 2 s
Leppiiess U 'm“‘:x g .f ‘."’“ ".‘""‘. the East One Hundred and 'I'wonty-; correctinevery partlcular
'\,,'I i Vieous (e | sixth street station to-day and implored
u vase, wmolu- | Lieut, Loonan to glve her food and | I:All IY[E
LR ail iv ymething warm to drink. She sald she |
o Us ! .
1 : ! had been wandering all night !n the
u naevus  puide, yYuu ' .
i " \:.Md;.m‘..;»::. Uy Ul ouck, | raln, that she was homeleas and her | wxll be ISSUCd
Social position! Lo whoi does soclety | husband had deserted her while she was | 'l'
R IR A E'l',”'"' :\l"‘l & '“' : ‘J:‘i in the hospital. Omormw.
) ( recTeation  an 0 ot a
:.':'l.:;;:lm;:l:l I Lo you, wiao uu\vbn o it She gave the name of Mrs. May GHlf- Th d A +27
everything you can swindle out of, | gan, Is thirty-two and the wite of Pat- yrsgay, AAugus
and return to it j]”"l“‘:‘g_‘_"“'1_‘}‘5’ l“;’ 'N‘ Il rick Oligan, a coal heaver. She llved |
';,\xl“"::}:x’:;-rnl‘l "’lflxl"r‘:,nv ‘«..‘ tes anil do .l”“l i:” two rooms on the top floor of No. 342 New Yotk Chicago
clal position 13 miparably lower| East One Hundred and Twenty-fourth | ' '
taan lnlnv-. \'ot,. ( "‘ l\ \; us, ‘l street, until she had sold every stick of l Phlladclphla
stvoped to you because L loved you. j . 0 i . i
ilut now, At last, I khow you—the in.| furniture for food. She was M the And Accredited Agencies In all
side of you, 1 the mun her scorn | Mount Sinal Hospital until a week ago, \¢ Prindpal Cities of the World Y
scame immedsur Tor wiat ¥oi | woen she was to have been operated on ! | ¥
‘f . lm‘: “.,\:._ 1o iiGive Mp. Rotter [itor lumur. Her nerve gave way and | V] V]
NN 5 U o D B L]
(..sl hat E..mvl show him  out,” she|she did rot stay for the operation, i—--. T

ordered

“But Sylvia,'' he made one ]ncn vr{‘m

i you want, I will marry you"
&he stretched her rigid arm tow ard |
the door. "'Oh, you BEAST!' her voi
. l o e . . . .
The ereat L. ame o Paris
Wi ;m-ﬂ the tirst presentiution .n Ea
f his migh irama, “L'Ouvriere
I r'n scene If e the appiause gre
intt] {t becar W Ml‘-h i*ilon
rs streaniing |~A

(1@ hox and soug

‘AR, que tu ey magnil
que i es ariste, " he

in her on t 0

vulr-: Cus Wil en. Smiling forgis
negs, she clrossed the stage (o It
Leamington, as Frederie, sat hudd!
i toues v‘d 1ie shoulder. He turned
started pack afral -1 then. when he saw
ner smile, slowly hope was born Int
{y eyes, Frederic arose My wife,
e moaned, placing his arms about he

e curtain dropped,
‘nrough the heavy cloth
n the stage card the heavy, swell

\T hand lappings, foot-stamping
nouts of “'Brava, Castle man, bravissi
na'’ “Bravo, Leam'ngton

But Sylvia, heedless of it all, as soo
s tha ourtaln shut off the audien
fumped back from Ll‘llllltk:{\mﬂ Arm
and struck him with all her
full across the mout h.
<« 0 hisgsd, “Sot!"”" He &pruwlm

hlow

Sha turned agalin, flercely, to leaming-
‘You'll do the rest of your dress

to-night with me in my dress

ing for
1ng-room
L am m\"” 10
1 @, cnimiy

MAarry yi to-night,
as they sa nang

. . . . .
\-~‘ ar Paul met ) l.eam
! | her rulng |
) ightar of Aux |

» 3t Louis brewer
“1 know It's all rott

&n

conieaacl. ‘Dut 1's too late to .-\ .
“Qood-by,” she sald, holding out

nun{ “1 am afraid you are a qum

(Tho Em32

the pm-pw

| The pud e In the East One Hundred'
11,\.1 Twenty-sixth street statlon did
hat they could for her in the way of
providing ccffea and food, but she was
| st1l] dripping wat
wfore Magistrate Finn and

asked to

] Sreng returned. The Magistrate
irned nepr over th a matron and or-
torad  hiis probationary officer to in-
vestigate her story
She told the Magistrate that she had
noin Thomas Jefferson Park. Ons
Hundrad and Flfteenth street cast of
First avanue last night, and there two
| men had attacked her. She wug ras-
ned from them by a night watechman,
PSS .

|ROCKEFELLER’S PASTOR IN
| CLEVELAND HAS TYPHOID.

CLEVELAND, O, Aug 28-—Rev,
t‘harles A. Eaton, D D., pastor of the
e'd  Avenus Baptist Church., of
Lich John I R cKefeller |s a member,
seriously il with ('a'?h“:lt fevar, L'r.
[Eaton  was aken sick in H()nt n
eranl weekas e J.ater e rety |
home and has bean conflned to nls ‘M‘x
ever since

SO ——

CARNEGIE GIVES $7.000 TO
| MINE CRASH SUFFERERS.

WIGAN, England, Aug 2 - \nidrew
carnegie th rnoon  donated $..000
| for the relef of the famliles
|anty miners who lost thelr lives as a re-

sult of an expicaion which ccourred In

>f the sov-

when she appeared

committed to some shelter until her

lm- )urpola Oonl.l&m on A:: 18 and
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