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WOMEN IN REAL LIFE PERFORM DEEDS FROM
WHICH FICTION HEROINES WOULD RECOIL

THE ROMANCE OF ROLAND MOLINEUX
BY NIXOLA GREELEY-SMIT- H

(Copyright, 1913r by the Newspaper
Enterprise Association.)

Truth is more romantic than
fiction, and commonplace women in
real life perform deeds of valor from
which the bravest heroines of fiction
might recoil.

No novelist has written a more ex-

traordinary story than that which
has been enacted before the eyes of
New York in the last few weqks by
Koland Molineux, twice tried for
murder, for months a prisoner un-

der sentence of death in Sing-Sin-g

prison and today the author of one
of the season's most successful plays,

' "The Man Inside," with which he has
been helpedby Margaret Connell
Molineux, the pretty dark-eye- d young
woman who, a few days before the
play's production, became his wife.

For ten years before her marriage
Mrs. Molineux had devoted her
leisure time to typewriting her hus-
band's manuscripts and acting as his
business representative with mana-
gers. She was a stenographer in a
business house downtown, and, be-

sides giving so much time to Roland
Molineux's affairs, she found spare
moments in which to study French
and Spanish and make herself more
valuable to the firm which employed
her.

Before his arrest on a charge of
murder Roland Molineux, the son of
a general of the United States army,
was a highly successful chemist. At
his first trial he was convicted and
sentenced to die and he spent many
months in the death-hou- se at Sing-Sin-g

before the court of appeals set
aside the verdict and granted him a
new trial .which resulted in his ac-
quittal.

"I have never been convicted of a
crime," Mr. Molineux said to me the
Dther day over and over. "The judg-
ment of the court of appeals set aside

the first verdict and the second jury
acquitted me."

After listening to Mrs. Molineux's
story of the ordeal through which"
her husband passed after his release
from prison I can understand that the
walls of fhe death house at Sing-Sin-g

may shut out as many horrors as
they enclose.

Mr. Molineux himself does not talk
of these experiences. It is his matter-o-

f-fact young wife, whose sor-
rowful brown eyes "belie her calm,
who tells the story.

"When Roland came out of the
courtroom a free man," she said, "he
had to go to work at an office boy's
salary, although before his arrest he
was known as one of the most expert
chemists in the country. Today he
has regained his professional emi-
nence he has testified as an expert
for the government in several suits,
but every now and then some in-

cident occurs which reminds him of
the old horror. I personally have seen
men turn away and refuse to be in-

troduced to him, ignore his out-
stretched hand! Often he has writ-
ten to 'college presidents and other
prominent meii trying to interest
them in the theme of hisT-pla- the
rehabilitation of the criminal and
he has waited and waited and waited
for the reply that never came. Un-
consciously, in telling me of these re-
sults, Mrs. Molineux was supplying a
gauge of the heroic spirit which
prompted her to .make them her own.

I said something of the kind to her,
but she answered, smilingly:

"I can't see anything beautiful in
what I have done. "I thought that
Roland needed some one to care for
him. His .father is old, his mother
is an invalid.. In the whole world
there were, besides those two old peo-
ple, just two maiden aunts who cared
anything about him, and both or
them are more than eighty. I have


