THE WASHINGTON HERALD, SUNDAY, NOVEMBER

26, 1911,

THE DETECTIVES

INITIATION BY THE MOLLY MAGUIRES

E¥ Pinkerton Man Passing as McKenna. a Murderer. Barely Escaped Unmasking as He Bullied and Bluffed His Way Into

Oeerricki. 1811 57 fhe Now Tork Herald On Al rietts regervsd )
F you were called npon to Joln s band of murderems
—men who made it thelr business to kill—no doubt
you would think twice about the matter. If your
orders were to become an active mewber—uot Lo
teke part in any of the crimea, but to stop all you

conld while gathering evidence which later an was fo

hang twenty-three men and send scores to prison, no
doubt you wonld think you bad a bard task.

That is what James McParland was instrocted to
do, and he 4ld 1t—A14 1t withont any frills; did It by
hard and everydor work, bt so effectively that he be
came known as the greatest dotective of the time, and
today, after more than thirty-ive years, the work of
James McParland on the Molly Maguire cases Ja still
spoken of wilh awe by police officiale

To-day Mr. McPariand Is liviog 1o Denver and Is
still I the employe of Pinkerton's Natlonal Detective
Agescy ns superintendent of the Denver braach. It
was easler for him to Lreak up the world famous
baod of murdercrs than to tell his atory, for he v a
modes: man with all hls wonderful record as-a detec-
tre.

But an¢e ton cot him sturted on hix subject facts
and dates and names come rolllng out of hls mouth In
the same way that gained him a reputation for having
a remarkable memory at the trirl of the various mwem-
bers of the Molly Maguires

“To explain bow 1 hecame a member of the Molly
Magunires, in mn effort to break up that lawless or-
ganization. | must detnil same of iny movewnents, the
first of which will give the reader an ldea how 1 ole
tamed the original Informntion that! gave we the long
sought chance” declared Mr. MePurinnd

*“It was o October, 1570, that 1 went to Philay
from Chicago, and there opafrrred with Benjamin
Frankiin, the local superintendent of the Pinkertons.
We agreed on our autline, clphers aod the msoner of
my work, but of course the majority of the deialls had
1o be left le chance.

“When I arrived o Pore Clinton, Pr, ¥ stayed bt
one day. [ Lad to learn the sy of the country, It thust
be remembered. [ went on to Auburn, and after u
few hours went to Ploegrove, and from this place to
Schuorikill Baven, four miles from Pottsville, a town
that was later on ro be the scoue of 0 masy stlrring
incidents In my !ife | found it Interesting enpongh to
spend four days lu Cottsville, aod then rode o Tre-
mont.,

Thought Reports Exaggerated.
“d Tremont that | first
Refore leaving Philadeiplis

I I redache
Mallipe

*It wan not
talked about 1L
1 had told Mr,

Frankiin that | thoughbt the reports
about the Mollles foollsh and exaggemated. 1 <id not
tske much stock in the story that g band of men was

organized for the sole of wurder, but &5 a

purmss

detective it was my business o get the fuels, and
I did not el my opiniop sway me. | bad a copy of Lthe
Boston Tlior, wlhich told of the outlawry of the
Maollfes

“1 discussed . veaturiug for local Informa-

ton., with :
poye,
“*This is a foalis
there is such a th
Well, xou are

ihbors, a callroad em-

il Doma

3 I don't .uin
az n Moily \lny! re soclety.”

wistaken, young wian, | was told
You =tay In this district for » time and

Fruphstically

vau wili mighty ind out” 1 lnd znined my first
nfermation—n t L true Yut it was o starter.
[ went Hiditie Creek, Rausch's

ook g for work, | tld the
four doys in Tower Ciry
i thm ou th Minersville,
wd up enouzh to know
snizatiopb—more real
f the hiladelphin
1"I.|L--r wn thought,
i ;m n and wmake s detalled
fonmd and thought, My

I went I"| &
In this w
that the '\l

1 dn"ldl“i to
report of w

B

TEpOTt ¢ 1 that I should o on with
the cas2 and make mr  working head-
juarters

*1 arrived In Pottsv]]

fons to "‘\ to join lI

we u.\uhi never ge
inside fecés,
“T hired a room nt
Esst Norwoegl tre
less tham thirty
jlg and tell a sto .
job. but as 1 had saved
big rush. | manoged to get

young f‘ }Im'r
A nd l oo :JJtl <lng. do a
ained I wae looking for n
e mater I was not in &
In a light wiil a fellow

my first day In town, and llcked him—it was Impor-
tant that I ‘llek’ my man, for a fellow who counld not
hold his own with his fists In that country was beld
ti be not much good. I made it my business to get
around town and settled uwpon ‘Pat’ Dormer, who
kspt the Sheridan House, as a man well worth my
knowing. 1 suspected him of Lelng a Mollle, but of
vourse I was not sure.

“The very fact that 1 could sing and dance and
wonld stand n treat made me a welcome visitor to
pormer's barroom. Tat’ Lad a lot of {ricods who
droppied In every day, and 1 beard an interesting word
now and then let fall by some fellow who was in his
1 soon dlscovered that a number of them had a

cnps
password and a drinking toast, slgns and the llke,
and T kept track of every < so o

myslerious word they ut-
tered.

“One day 1 was alone In
the harroom with *Pat’ and
I bonght him a driok,
ieancd mcross  (hg bar,
fipped my glass and whis-
prred =oine of the words 1
had hrard.

Pyt jumped back and,
looking nt me with a scared
expre=sion, asked:—'Are
yon one of those things®

* “Thot's what they call
me,' 1 replied.

“It wns easy enongh to
foal *Pat,’ but when Mich-
arl Cooner came into the
bar and ‘T'at" told him |
wus d Molly, ‘Mike® wanted

» #re iy oanyd, and asked
for the pame ~{ my body-
master. There wars A oum-
ber of men in the room and
I was in n mighty dght
All the information
1 knew wis what T had
pleked up lo “Mat’s’ saloon,
bt I kaew that would
not e enough for Cooney.
I bad to do some wighty
qulek thiokiog, so 1 yelled
out an order for a drink all
round, and. quickly fdlling
my glass, | tossed off about
e blgeest drink [ ever
took, | wauaged to slip to
the fvor in what the crowd thought was a drunkén
stupor. Cooney was exclied aud tried (o kick me on
the bedd. Lt Darmer went to my helgps

place

Squaring Matters with Dormer.

e s oo I e =ald Lot him aluine, He ls
only drunk sow, und when Le Is sober he will sliow
ew to our order.
tefierl with the word and T escaped
& serious beatlng or even belng kicked to death. 1 had
irarned 1wo new things—the Mollies had cards and a
bodymaster. whatever that was." '

Mr. MceParland was asked how le
ters with Dormer.

“1 hnd to do sowe 1all talking to ‘Pat," ™ bie lnughed.
“T told bims 1 had worked In ap elevntor in Bnffalo and
lind got in some trouble with the boss and killed bim
aml bad to eseape: that T owned sot real esiate
in Buffalo, but « d not lay claim 1o It or the rent
for fear of the pollee, 1 also told him | was a wem-
ber of a band of counterfelters and that | passe] n
ot af the ‘queer.’ “Pat’ wanted to know why I did
not write to Baffalo and get my eard, but | told
bim 1 was afald to wreirs, for the pellce were sure
I get frped of me ‘IP'at’ seemed to rhiok | was
belngz ehireful nnd that the thing for me to do wos
te Jolh the Mollles all over s

“Dormer ind me mect Micliel, oF *Maff.' Fawler.
as he was ealled, who wns the lnn!\-u:anl--r ol the
Shenandoals distelet, | rst met La
part of Janusry, 1874, n0'd It was my hu=tness to be
eome bis friend.  Dormer 0ld Mo that 1 wanted
fo Joln the Mollles agaln a0 we discussed the plan at

You that e el

“Caonney was

“wquored™ mat-

length. 1 n dto travel Sround the district con-
tinnally, Tor x for work. Lawler told we he could
gel nie a job ns a lahorer at the Indian Nidge shaft and

I eonhl baard with bim unefl 1 fogn
1 held down the Job for two wiiic and found it mizhty
band work swingiog a plek. “Muff® and { had becomne
good friends, but I later on ook a room at Fenton

seritie ot her place,

the Cutthroats’ Confidence.

Cooner's home. The Idea of working In a mine was
at first ull right, but [ found it kept me back In my real
investigntion, and o man counld be a good Molly Ma-
guire and not work—Iin fact, if he had woney to spend,
bhe would be 1 better member If he did not work—so
ob March 10, 1574, 1 gave up work."

“It must have been hard work being a good fellow
with this gang¥*

“No one will ever know or understand the amount of
difficulty T bad In being & good fellow with the other
Molltes,” he said. *I1 bad to be a “mixer’ and 1 bad to
bave a new lot of stories to tell the boys. Then I had
to be a fOghter—that was lmportant, to be a good
fighter and a loud talker—for the louder you thlked

The Test, as the Bylaws Were Called, Were First Read to Me, and 1 Had to Kiss Them.

and the harder you fought among the Mollles the bet.
But you could vot be all biuff; you had
No doubn 1T

[ET Fuu wWerc

v back op some of vour talk with desds.
wis “sized’ up for o long tlme, apd It was oot antil
Apnil 1, 1554, that | at last became a member of the

orpunized band of murderers,

“It was ar the howne of “Muaff® Lawler that | became
a member. The test, as the bylaws were called, wers
firnt read to we, and 1 bad to Kiss them to show my
goodd faltbi—:hnt 15, kiss the written “lest,’ not the
men. My surprise can be guessed when 1 heand the
‘Friendship, anity and true Cbhristinn chority”
given gs the roal secret phrase of The Molly Maguires
The *test” contalned the parest sentiments of moralily
and Benesolenee, and 1 was dombfoundéd as 1 heand
the orders read. Tt was linpossible for the Molly
Maguites (o be a bapd of murderers and still have
sid'h o =et of sevret rilee There wnst be something
wrong, I began o believe. 1 hnd done a great Injuos-
tHee to the Mollles wnd to some of the men. My in-
formntion mus=t all be wrong, Where conld the mis-
take ¥ 1 hod galned enough facts before I beeame
A membet to know Mallies were n band of killers
but now 1 was conv that I had made a bad error
and so hud the genernl publle

Passwords Changed Frequently.

“I found there were passwords, a nlght password,
=izns, a quarrelling toast and a body master's toast. |
ket -ard of the varlous passwords and sigus, as
v changed very often.

--mp]-‘ (e night pasaword would be. ‘Long
unpleasant.’

Ihu‘ answer \\uuld be, ‘1 hope they will be st an
end.”

“Then the sign
hanged frequeptly

nords

would iw given, which was nlso
A snmple slgn would be:—The
ftont Boger and mb of the right hand to touch the
neck o top button of shirt,

Tl anuswerlng motlon would be:—Right hand to
rub auross foreliend, touchifig the halr.

“A guarrelling toast—that Is, when o man was ‘on & ;
job"—would be:—You are provoking, sir*

“The answer would be:—'T am not to blame.”

“The body masters also had secret signs among
themselves which only a fellow body master would
know, ‘i'he term body master was given to & man
who was nothing more than a district leader or local
presldent. Ile wes in charge of the members In his
district and his laws or orders mnst be obeyed. Next
lu anthorily were g secrelary, sssistant gecretary and
troasurer. | later became secretary of the Bhenan-
doah district.

HOf conrse I was delighted when T bad at iast gained
the high rauks of the Mollies, but that day when |
was Inlilated in "Muff' Lewyer's home will always de
important in my memory.
While the idea of *Friend-
ship, unily sanod trie Chris-
tian charlty' stood ont In
my mind, it was not long
untl! T found this was a
thin vefl for the band of
murderers, for that s ail

#

you can call them, and
murder was exactly their
purpose,

“When | became a Molly
I learned that they bad
named their clan for Molly
Maguire, n lawless woman
who had lived in Ireland
and who hind been credited
with killing a puinber of
men. Her fame bad sprend
#o far throughont that land
that =oon all murders were
generally attributed to her,
anod men or companies of
wen following In her work
were known as ‘Molly Mn-
gulres.” There was the
gremtest secrecy and mys-
tery about the organization
that hnd taken her name In
this eountry. Everything
was done In a mysterious
way. When 1 was only a
Iay member it reguired but
a few days for me o learn
that 1 had to get higher to
galn the renl working se-
erets nf the society If | wax
to get the results 1T was
after,

*Phe chlef couuty officer, or county delegute, was
the only mon cugulzapt of all that tappened in his
district. 1 wanted to know more about these -men.
The war | oonld get the details of thair plans was

to becowe an exteanrdinarily active member. And so
1 pianned. The dax 1 joined was one of donbt, but
betore mblnlght 1 had all my doubts brushed to one
wide. That the Mollies ecomprised a band of cut-
throats [ learned surely, and from the members them-
““‘.\'!"\ .

“How wonld the men be selected to do the kflllng?™

“When |t was agreed that some one was to be killed,
I was 1old by Lawler, lots would be drawn among the
men, or perhaps the body master might make the selec-
tion himself—and that was considerad an bonor,” he
explalned “It wnas agreed that no one but young
men should be asked to do a killing, and, where it was

possible, an nnmarried man.

*Tliere wore always four or ive men selected to kill
ane mun,  While hrogiing of thelr deeds and declar-
mg thefr t rx, the Mollles seemed to like to have

four or five comraldes near by when a murder was (o
nitted
inning of a murder was the causs of much
o the part of the membess  Sometimes It
I « pgreed to kil o man in the daylight hours,

making It appeat very bold; and In the midst of a
seowd. 1hat the man who did the killing might escape
by the very boldness of his methods

“Phere were numbers of murders planned, and while
I miuoaged to got out many warnings to iatended vie.
tims, | was not always able to save the man. Some
times 1T would be selected to go on ‘a job' myself, but
all the months 1 worked mathering evidence [ never
had to Join in a real case of murder. [ had to work on
attncks on mines, hut 1 was fortunate enough not to
take actual part in a death. Tt required nll sorts of
sehemes oo my part to get out of such cases, but good
fortune seewed to e with me.

“When the Mollles were brought to justice later W
was recalled that after 1 became & member more men
who were marked for death had escaped than ever be-
fore. The publle did not know this. but the Mollles
did And this fact weot agninst me In the eyes of
<Jack’ Kehoe, and it was be who first accused me of
being & detective.”

“YWhat was the favorite way of killing a man by the
Molltes?™

“Perhaps shooting was the favorite methoed of put-
ting & vietim to death by a Molly,” he exelaimed, “but
If & fight had to be started and a man beates to death
In & crowd It was all right for these rufiians. If they
denmed a knife shonld be used, then they used a knlfe;
or If it was decided that it was safer to walk up to a
man standing by a mine shaft, perbaps just about to go
to work or resting after his day's toll, and to push him
dovwn the deep pit, that would be the way selected.

“There was only one rule, and that was to klll a
man—kill him the quickest way ther could—when
that mno had mode it apparent that he would not
submlit to the lawless threats of & lawiess band.

“The warning sent to a victim—a man who was not
to be killed, but just ordered to give up his home—for
some offence to a Molly was often very crude. Written
in a seraw!ling manner on any sort of paper that wonld
carry the threatening words, the notice, as a rule, also
carried a pleture of a knife, coffin, rope or revolver.

Made an Officer of the Mollies.

“While I was gathering evidence against the mem-
bers In the district In which | had settied, [ wanted to
get in the good graces of the other bodymasters to
learn how they were carrying on thelr work—whom
they killed and whom they plapned to kill in the fu-
tfure had an equal Interest to me. 1 had made my evi-
dence complete, as It war agreed by my superior off-
cers that the suppression of one district would not
stop the Mollies from carrying out thelr murderous
plans in olher parta.

*The fact that I could write and was better educated
than the majority of the members of the band counted
in my favor and advanced me In the orgaplzation.
‘Muff' Lawler was one of my best 'boosters,” and it
was through his efforts that [ becnme secretary of the
Sbhenandoah district. The fact that I had at last be-
enme an officor of the Mollies brought me into conract
with other districts. [ made It my business to go to
one district from another on every possible pretext,
and In this way 1 learned of many plans in adrance,
When I found that district No. 1, 2 or 3 was about
to kill some one I would manage to get word to Mr.
Frauklin, In Philadelphia, or Captaio R. J. Liaden,
nsaistant superintendent of the Pinkertons, who had
comwe upon the scene to help break up the band

“1 know we saved a pood many persons at varjous
times through our getting word to the man marked
for death. 1 had heen a member but a short timae
when | was called the 'bulliest Molls” of them all
This title was given to me becanse.l made it my busi-
ness to do the most talking and dig into the plans of
the society. Of course, the loral police did oot Know |
was a detective, and I gained & reputation among the
Inw ablding citizens of being dangerous. This reputa-
tion stood me 1n good account and advanced me still
closer Into the Ilnper clecles. TPorhaps It Is wtrange
that & ‘real bad man’ should be the one who was
fighting the hardest to bring peace Into Eastern Penn-
srivanin. but that was the work of the detective,

“Did the Mollies seem to like you?

“You might hear a Molly say:—Jimmile' McKenna
Is the boy that knows how to do things' Every ona
ealled me “Jimmle' rather than Jim' when | was
singing or dancing, but at a meeting It was ‘Jim' or
McKennr—McKenna surely when real serfous work
was under way,” was the explanation. “Before *Jack®
Kehoe answered for bis long lst of crimes on the gal-
lows he tried to say 1| planned many of the acts of the
Mollles, He was correct. 1 did a lot of planning, but
1 was sure to let Captalo Linden know what had been
planued and bhe would take the proper steps to pro-
tect life and property.

“When [ found a scheme under way promptsd by
some member of the band I would make It my busi-
ux to make some suggestion that would cause a delay
nf a few dnys, and in those days I wonld get word to
my detective associntes

“If a Molly Maguire ever did a good turn I never
learned of it while I was n member. Tostead of trus
Christian charlty belug thelr motto, It should bave
been terror, for that I8 what they caused. The man
who could walk the streets of any of the towns or
villages at nlght unarmed was unbeard of. Mollles
stalked from mine to mine at night. like beasts of
prey, and the clilzen returning homs would often be
stopped and Inspected, If nothing more, before being
permitted to go his way lu peace.”

ey believe yom
“ have experienced
fvery human emo
Hon!™
“Not 1" I Iaugh-

1 ed, T hare pover receividd
“1|| an inheritance. S0 there
. - i« still one untasted emo-
il thon awalting me?

. They retlred  before a
gnle of merriment, ret
bard!y was the door closed
upon them when my mem-
ory recilled that strange
creaturs of mixed blood
who bad always clajmed
that | had inherited her—
Addie, ovtoroon—and even

Fhoto by Almé Dupest

with the smile of amusement parting my lips, 1 fell
a sharp sting o my eyellds (hoat always comes with
the sudden thought of bor. Her tender devotion as
mald to the somun she served was simply Jmmeds-
urable, while the es Deiwesn the fwa patures
sbe bad loherited was of undging Interest to the
looker-cn

Her father tad been 3 promioent physiclan of Bai
timore, ber iroon housekecper, and so
wonderful wus ber resemliunce to bim that. ber feat-
ures might have been oulded !.—--m e youllifol mask
of his A llpe from the sweeplog back over
the brad and down 1o | wpe of the neck, was beayn.
tiful. and artist) 3 studying ber profite found
In the deilcately modelli«d nose, drooped bronding eye-
lids apd the outward thrust of the full pether Iip, 8
faint, but thrilllng suggestion of the Sphinz, She
sud her wistress Lad preceded me at Mr. Daly's by &
sear, apd 1 was quick to notice the consideration
sliown by all the company to Addie, mald ‘at that time
to the bhandsqic. Kate Newlon. (Other maids and
dressers Lhere were, decent, bones, women, bot treated
with general indifferende, and were found ofien In the
way: wot s0 Addie

In the stage walts | sumellu:ﬂ passed & few mine
utes chatting with Misa Newion in ber dresslng room,

siruzs

miother bis quac

Yirow,

penpl

apd there § saw Addie’s adoration for ber mistress -

express itsell through s buwility of persoual service
such as surprised wiul balf repelled me. To see this
tall and stately woman puttiog berself all supine, mo-
tionless, luto Addiv's bzuds, 1o by bathed und clothed:
1o see the Sphinx faced one drop (o the foor and take
Aato her lap ber mistrees’ fee!, holding them between

My One Inheritance;

her soft galmws and gently stroking them,
her

or placing
=eif ut the back of the chair that ber beloved might
nee ler breast (o jean ber head and shoulders agalinst
while she fauned b a devotion that caused me o
—*0h, Katle, I woniller you do pot bave
-rmlhc for you: Il would save you so miuch

exelnim:
\ddie

atigne’

Mr adoratlon for Miss Newtou's heauty was so
open and geauine that all unconsciously 1 began to
ehare a little in the strange woman's doglike love, and
when a year and a half later 1 saw the brilllant, high
spiritedd aciress Ixing oo ber bed faclng slow coming
dealb, 1 could not look at Addie, who never wept,
but whose hopeless eyes beld such speechies- misery
as larneid others (o very fonots of tears,

When Katle reallzed how near the end was she be-
came apxious for Addic’s future.

Aud so It catwe rbout that when Kate Newton had
gone to er rest the octoroon woman, Addie, appeared
before e clutching o slip of paper un which wis wmy

honse address, amd she od with proud hu-
mitity, “Miss Clara, you've Inherited me from Miss
Newton”

Thus she eutered upon that long service, wherein
she surrounded e w a watchfol, loviig e thnt
defied 1he winds of beaven o BHow (0o ro Iy apon
we—in foct, her cunning in wy defence was charming
10 witness, Oope enjoyed the rencoutre greatly =as a
speciator,

A girl superiatively sensltive, quick to learn nnd
adapt herself 1o the clrenmstances by which 1 was
surrounded—so different from ber late employer's—
Addle was of such surpassing perfectlon as dresser,
packer, traveller and wurse that envious aciresses
strove to bribe, to steal, to buy ber from we; and al-
ways o that low voice and with her faint smile she
would answer, “Why, |1 belong to Miss Clarn now.
You'd better sheak 1o her; Tl do Just as she says.™
ond her eyos would twinkle, for she kuew what the
result whuld be.

Her one regret was tbal 1 wax= not Soutbern bred,
so that ber fawnlng affection wight be belrer under
stood. 1 have spoken elsewhere of the hot temper that
was my birtbright and of bow ndversity and sharp
necessity had forced me 1o conquer IL to a great de-
gree; yel now aud then at long intervals when too
sorely tried 1 lost my bold on bridie and bit and abuy-
doned myself to wild, beadlong passion, always to
my after shamwe and deep coutrition, us ou 1hat night
when the leading wan utterly destroxed tbe mad scewe
{hat was the elizax of the pisg, “L'Article 7. Then,
Ignoring wil the enson | bad Lad for 1emper, 1 apolo-
glzed 10 those concerned nvd returned In deep humma-
tion to my dressing toom, with Addie carryin

unin and Jooking like one trlumpbast uplify
wardly alight.
mmmmnmmmm

Fsald, heavily., “now you see what 'm en-
ndding Iu laborlons jost:—"Take care, lest

“There,”
pable of ™"
some day you, joo, got o taste of my quality?

“Oh, my lady bird, that's what 1 want to get! Make
rour big eyes blaxe at me. Hook your fingers al we

like you did at him jost now.” Clasping ber arms
“Stomp

about my waist, she slipped to her knees.
your foors on my neck, boney, and then grind It down,
and Addle'll only love you the more, “cause If you'il
only thump and bang mwe about then I'll know that I
Am yours, same as your shoes, your gloves nre yours!"”

“Addle! l cried, and shrank from her. “How can
you taik so¥

As over, slie misnnderstood me, and with a twist of
ber lps answered:—"Ouly one forbidden drop in
ci'!lt—jl_!. for you, honey, it would blacken all XNi-
agara.

Another weason went by in monotonous stage
routine, nnd If In the passing there was a subtie
sweetness diffuses] through the days' and nights’ work
I wns not unconsclous that much was due to Addle
With gentle volce, velvet touch, and feet shod in
silenee, she waited upon, dressed and undressed we;
packed and unpacked, travelled ever in spotless, un-
erimpled white and widow's bluck; made my coffee,
kept an unsleeping eye npon the freshiness of the rib.
bons of all lingerie, watched glove builom wore
white gloves when fastening on tight bodices: in ull
ways g0 mindful and gentle that a slow nn:er was
growing In my heart against the friend In Washing-
ton who hod prophesied differently, and on our ap-
proaching Chicage for the closing of our season I
composed u plce little satirical letter to that effect.

Flew Into a Rage.

As usual, we arrived late and the customary burry
and confusion with stage and hotel baggage cou-
monced. Aly advapce man, who was awaiting us,
was applying a fittle balm to the receptive palms of a
couple of baggage men, who began hauling and pitch-
lng trunks with lconoclastic joy. Addie, calm and
anrumed, sald to me:—>"Wait one moment, Miss
Clara, while 1 get your speclai trunk so we ¢an take
It on the carrlage wirh ns.” atil the pext mowent she
was poluting It oot, saying:—"That's my lady's pri-
rate trunk and we're so late 1'd like to take {t with
os, please.”™

“A.pab,” was the contemptuons answer, “you and
!wr lndy will bave to walt, Out of my way, will
soul Out of my way, | say, demn you!"

This untoward lasult guickened In her all the devils
that mixed blood upd ungoverned nuuhu are helr

o, and without » wwdorlﬂ'.r. as If ahe bad bren
burled from a catupnit, she was upop him, ber loft
hl:t“ twisted In -coliar of his .'lll.rl. Wh"::

right bavd furiousiy begeath apron
the ore Lo ber chatelaine,
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waddie! | gasped, for she was dreadful to look at

The outward throst of the nether Hp was so ac-
eentonted that both lips scemed to protrude thlckly.
her uostriis dilated tll *her nose looked broad; ber
face was a dusky porpllsh red. aod the straunge tea
colorml eves were palely wmalevoleut, guzing (rom that
dark mnask.

The porter was tearing at ber arm with both bands,
when a policeman, coming behind ber, caught ber

by both wrists and held her so for a moment. Slowly
she turned her head and looked up at him. The blood
sank frous her face; the old faint smile returned, and,
ns he released Ler, she mnrmured a few explanatory
worde, The old charm worked, the blue conted glant

turned a Scarthing glande upon the porter, growliag,
“Take that rrunk nml put It on the lady's carriage, a8
vou were told or I'll"—— nnd he turned to assist me
Into the carriage, shouting, “Auditorium!™ to the
driver

ful sllence, and then Addle said, In her low,
“Lady bird, I'm dresdful sorry.” “Oh"
, 1 know you must be” “Walt, boney:
no lyin'. Don't suppose I'm sorry for
chokin' that trash thing! But, oh, didn't 1 tell you
1hat sometimes I'm nll biack, clear through! That's
wiat I'm sorry for, for you dldn't let me love you
wuch before, and now—well, now 1 "spose you won't
be able to bear me at all”

The slow, beavy words dropped coe by one llke dif-
ficult tears. A great compassion filled my beart to
pain. Suddenly 1 leaned forward and, taking her
troubled face betweeun my hands, for the first tlme 1
kissed ber.

It was late ln the next season that one night * found
Addle, Ip a dark eutraoce, eating jee.  “What oo earth
are you doing that for#

“J==1." she slightly stammered, "er, Mlss H— la
usln® it for ber hoarsepess an' I took & blt, that's all”

Perhaps a fortnight later, Ly merest chaoce, |
glanced behind the mirror on my Wressing table, and
there stood 8 bowl of broken lce. 1 meant to question
Addie sbout §t, but fn the rush and fatigue of a Hve
enstumpe part 1 quite forgot the small matter. The
following matluee, belng dressed abead of tiwe, [ _at
down 1e walt the endiog of the overture, and, looking
At Addie, as sbe defuy laced narrow ribbous through
yurds of lnce beading, | noted the loose, sngxing ot of
ber bisck walst. -“Gracious!” | exclalived, “have you
lost flesh to win a wager or what?

“Oh, boney. this bere Is an old time walst, when 1
wats heavier—you never saw it before!”
© =0h' 1 sighed coutentedly, and responded to the
prompter that | was ready Lo begin.

But between acts [ would -m-: at mhud slowly,
affrightedly my vision cleared. sur the wbarpened
shoulders, the fiatiened busi, the thin wrist the lac
Botlow 1o the cbeeks, thh stainlike shadow benesth the

1 ain't dolo’

weary eyes. Why,
wasting horribly,
the secreted oo
and touched a bowl of lee
sharply:—"Addie, have
orrhages ¥

She sat a moment. the steady, fine ointed needls
came straight and true through the tuy eyehole o the
giove button, then, belng cornered, without a fAutier of
an cyelash she answered: —“Yes, Miss Clara.”

Fdropped (o my chhir. She bit off ber thread, quilted
Lhe needle Into a cushilon, lald the glove upon ita mate,
then, rising from the trunk she sat upon, she took my
head Into her arms; then, seeing iny eves aswim, she
hastily reached for some bits of absorbent cotton, and
lightly—Ilightly Leld them to my eyes, saying anx-
lously :—

“Take care, my lady bird—tnke care. Don't spoll
your make-up. You're painted so lovely and even
to-night; dou't get trickles and stripes down your
cheeks from tears,” nnd, guarding my finery care
fully, she rocked me geotly oo her breast, murmurs
Ing:—"There, there, U'll shed all the tears If, after rour
littie band haws kept the stage door open for we, they
g0 to close it on me.”

“Never, Addie! 171l see to that. No manager that I
play with will ever close his stage door on you.”

That some tender heart may oot be distressed [
pass over the woful parting. She declared to those
about lier o fixed determination to live till T came back
to New York, anid to the nmasement of all abe kept ber
word, She Inbaled once more the dusty, mouldy odor
of behind the scencs with delight, though It was her
polson. She received the warm greetings and welcome
of the company. The mankger, removing his hat, told
her the stage door woulidl be always open (o her, and in
my room, where the dresser was dolng moderately
well—still 1 found nightly oceaslon to reprimand her
shinrply for furgeifulness—the rapid, shallow breathing
of Addle deepened to a sigh of rapture, for those com-
plaining wonds were sweeter 1o ber ears than the fut-
ing of mating birds—she knew she was vol replaced.

The evening over, the lttle gift I bad brought ber
tuttoned inside of her loose, loose bodice, she as of
old restored the Jewels to thelr proper place in the old
cuge and sald:—"1 haven't slept much lately. I had to
watch myself so close, houey, for {ear of slipping “way
without agaln sécin’ you Hot now you're heve, where
1 can reach you, | can aford to sleep sound—sound.™

With grave diguity nlm urm.uim.l to tench my dresser
somu of ber ac plist then belped me to wmy
carrlage. She would not tuu lerself, but, reaching in.
she beld my hapd to ber Ups, to ber cheek, while her
eves dwell upon my face and seemed blessing me as
they looked. )

“You've just given mwe the bhapplest night of my
whole life, Miss Clara, and I'm golug to bed with your
face right bLefore me, snd, now | can afford it, '
sleep—Lond, I.ul,y bird, bow I will sleep™

Sbe spoke the truth, for Addie is sleeplng yet and
ﬂbﬂ can wake

good heaven! she was wasting,
and then sprang up the memory of
1 siipped my hand bebind the mirror

Without preface [ asked
you been having bem-




