
w,or.k so hard that this terrible thing
happened.

5JMy son John worked as assistant
property boy in a Brooklyn theater.
My daughter MayVas. working. But
the, theater where John worked was
soldxand he lost his job. I work my-
self, cooking dinners and doing fine
laundry work, but when money got
scarce I went with one of my lady
customers to Lawrence, Long Island,
for the summer. And during my
absence this terrible tragedy came to
Marguerite. She had known Jacob-so- n

ever since last winter, when she
fell down in the street one snowy day
as she was coming home from school
and he picked her up.

"Afterward he would always raise
his hat when they met. So they got
to speaking. When I went away they
disappeared together. Up to that time
Marguerite had always been a good
girl. She stood high in her classes.
She wrote a poem that was read in
school, and her teacher said she had
wonderful talent for composition.
See, here is one of her letters she has
written since they took her to the
hospital You can judge for yourself.

"The family was distracted. We
suspected Jacobson. Finally we got
a clue that the two were Ifving to-
gether somewhere in Flatbush. Night
after night my daughter Adele went
out and walked the streets of Rat-bus- h

looking for our baby Margue-
rite. She watched groceries in the
morning, moving picture shows in
the afternoon and at night. Once
she stood on the street corner until
3 in the morning because she thought
she had seen her sister go by heavily
veiled. Men spoke to hpr, but still
she stood there waiting for Margue-rits- !

And, in its report to the court,
thechildren's society said Margue-
rites family was unfit to care for her
because her sister Adele stayed on
the streets late at night.

"Finally the police found Margue-
rite and Jacobson. The Children's
society held my daughter and Jacob-so- n

was indicted, as he should hare,

been, beoause my girl was"way under
the age of consent, 18 years. Then
Jacobson's father came to me very
humbly and asked me if his boy could
repair the wrong he had done by mar-
rying my daughter.

"Oh, they were very humble, very
nice for a while. And then, sudden- -
ly, everything changed. I came home
one night and said to Adele: 'Some-
thing strange has happened. The
whole atmosphere of that courtroom
changed today. I am afraid for Mar-
guerite ! Now don't ask me why any-
thing happened. I don't know. All
I know is that the Jacobsons cooled
suddenly toward me, the old man
said he would rather his son didn't
get married, and it was arranged for
Jacobson to plead guilty to assault
in the third degree what 'he might
have pleaded if he had merely slapped
my daughter's face instead of taking
away her honor and he was let go
under suspended sentence.'

"Then my poor baby was sen-

tenced, to the House of Mercy for
seven years. They have transferred
her to a hospital now, so that her
baby may be born.

"But when they take her to the
House of Mercy it will be with empty
arms! Her baby will be torn from
her as she has been torn from me.
Sister Gertrude, superintendent, told
me it is not the custom to receive
babies born to inmates and that Mar-
guerite's baby will be boarded out.

"I was not allowed to .see my little
girl when she was held by the Chil-

dren's Society in Brooklyn, and when
I stood outside the rooms of the so-

ciety and tried to talk to her a? she tfjftj
stood in the window a woman drove
me away. I cannot, see her in the
hospital because she is in the mater-
nity ward and they won't allow any .

visitors. She writes to me every day
and she is such a baby that she begs
me to send her candy and a doll! Oh,
my God, think of it!" sobbed the poor
mother. "She is going to have a baby
of her own in April and she wants a
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