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Lieut. -- Col. Scth K. Chase, Identi-
fied nft "tlio Man with tlio Hut
Water Bottle," After a Detective
Had Smashed His Way Into Mriu

Morrill's Boudoir.

In Boston's nrlstocrallo BncK
HOMKS section wero suddenly closori

for tlio Slimmer. Itosldonla of Uio

fnshlnnnhla llrooklluo colony booked Eu-

ropean reservations on Uio onrltost steam-

ers. Telephones buszuil madly nlong il

lloiicon street, lluabnmln woro
wrnthy. Wives woro trembly. Savural
daughters wept salty tonrtt. All because
Loon Gilbert Morrill, mllllonatro Ink
manufacturer, toM "tales out of school''
In his divorce null ngnlust his beautiful
young wife, MrB. Florence U. Morrill.

Clinnto nnd cultured Boston gasped when
Mr. Morrill first took tlio stand nnd ensu-nll- y

testified, "Why, kissing la Jut ns
common ns golf or brldgo In our sot!"
When ho followed this with dotnll nftor
detail of tlio kissing bees he had attended
with other rich men nnd their wives, Bos-to- n

wavered between shock and curiosity.
It Bounded Incredible petting parties,

cocktail colobintlons nnd Joy rldoal They
woro tlio follies of flappordotu, not of
llrookllno, oldest nnd most conservative
social cnidtnl In tlio United States, Vot
(hero was tlio ovlrlonce, confessed by ono

I of the lenders of tlio Hack Day's upper
'tondoiu. Ho gave names and places
mimes which npporrrd In big typo In tho

Isocial register; places nlwnys nssoclnted
with tho olllo. Moreover, ho was going
to tell morol

lloston thought It wns oxcitlng enough
when Mr. Motrin named ns
In his suit Lieutenant Colonel Scth K.

Clmso and Douglna S. Cnrtor, both prom-'inm- it

members of tho haut nioiido. It
wns moio ovcltlng when Mr. Cartor In
turn sued Mrs. C.irtor. Tho public was
goltlng n delicious peek behind the social
Hceuory. Hut, when tho Morrill trial

excitement reached fover pitch.
A dotocllvo oinplned by Mr. Morrill

told his story. Ho crushed In tho door
of Mrs. Morrill's mother's apartment, ho
swore, and dUcovored Mrs. Morrill In bod,

hllo Colonel Chn80 trotted into tho room
with n hot wntor bottle. Tho defense
countered this charge with thu plea that
Mrs. Morrill had boon taken 111 nt n func-
tion, that Colonel Chuso hart driven her
home, and that ho was meroly doing what
ho could to assist her.
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Douglas S, Carter, Who Was First Named as
Ono of tho in Leon Morrill's
Divorce Suit, and Who Now Has Brought

Suit Against His Own Wife.
Charces Involving tho other

Mr. Cartor, wero made by Mrs. Auna
(ilynn Connally. a maid employed by tho
Merrills. Sho said she hnd seeu Mrs. Mor-
rill, In hokIIkoo. mid Mr. Carter with her
tu tho Morrill home, and they wero kissing.
This was Hiinday morning, while Mr. Mor-
rill wns KoltlnK nt tho country club. Tho
Koverness, Mnrfiiirot Dickson, was cnllod to
confirm this testimony.

Mr. Morrill took tho stand. Ho
tho dotuctlvo's cbureca against

wero nlwnys
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No Wonder the Fashionable
Back Bay Colonists Gasped
and Fled When Wealthy Young

Mr. Morrill
Began Mention

Places, Then
Dates and Even

Names
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Miss Mnrgoret Dickson, tho Morrill Family
Governess, Who Was Called Testify Con-
cerning What Happened When Mr. Morrill

Was Away Playing Golf.

Colonel Chnso. Ho wns
thero when tho door wns
"crashed." Questioned con-
cerning Mr. Carter, ho said
ho told Mrs. Morrill sho
was seeing too jnuch of
"this in a xi." Thoy
"pairing off" for golf,

tennis, teas, brldgo. Jlo protested to Car
ter, Ho wurnod niin to stay away iroin
tho Morrill homo.

Klght thero wiis whero Mrs. Morrill's
attorney took up tho
along n lino of Inquiry that startled tho
spectators.

"Did your attorney warn you to bo
careful of your own couduct during this
time?" ho bogan.

"Yes," replied tho witness.
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"Did you tell him that kissing was moro
or less common in your sot?"

"No, sir."
"But you ndratt that this was a com-

mon practice?"
"Yes."
A qulvor of oicltoment thrilled ncross

tho crowded comt room. Fashionably
gowned women nindo up nine-tenth- s of tho
imdlence. Every yo was on tho witness
ns tho attorney for Mrs. Morrill cleared
his throat.

"Mr. Morrill, It Is a fact that you havo
kissed Mrs. Carter, Is It not?"

"Yes," answered Mr. Morrill, squirming
slightly.

"How many other women In your set
have yon kissed?"

Mr. aiorrlll hesitated. Women wero
CorjrkM, 1U30, tr Inttrnitlontl Teitar Srrrlc. Ice. Oreat Drttiln ItlcnU RtKrred.
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Mrs. Florence G. Morrill, of Boston's
Very Fashionable Back Bay Set.

leaning forward nttcntlvoly. Somo of them
blushed. Othors paled. In tho rear of
tho room n handsome brunette slid unob-
trusively from her seat nnd mado for tho
door.

"Hard to romomtcr?" Jogged tho at-
torney.

"Yes," agreed Mr. Morrill, whllo tho
snickered.

"Was Mrs. Stanley one of the many
women you klssod on thesolpartles?"

In tho tenso sllonco Mr. Morrill's "yes"
was hardly audlblo.

"You kissed indiscriminately?"
Ho nodded.
"Woro you drunk or sobor whon you

kissed in this manner?"
"I was sober."
"Hut you felt happy?"
"Yos."
Mr. Morrill was asked about parties at

which ho was host at his suite In tho smart
Hotel Coolldge. Many of tho guests, ho
ndmltted, were Boston society girls. Thoy
belonged to a bridgo club. Tho brldgo club
met at his rooms. When oiio list of girls
couldn't attend, Mr. Morrill nnd his
cronies had a substitute list. No, Mrs.
Morrill didn't belong to tho club. Sho
didn't attend tho parties.

For every man thero was a girl, con-
tinued Mr. Morrill. Sometimes they did
not play cards. Sometimes, admitted tho
witness, they Just kissed. Once thoy
motored to tho Southbrldge Anns Inn, a
fashionable road house, whero a dinner
party was preceded by cocktails and fol-
lowed by kisses.

"Didn't you escort Mrs. Frothlngham to
that party?" demanded tho attornoy for
airs. Morrill.

"Mrs. Frothlngham rodo In tho front
seat ot my car," admitted Mr. Morrill.
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Leon G. Morrill, Who Testified
That in His Set "Kissing is just
as common as golf or bridge."

Ho named, nt tho lawyer's' Insistence
other young ladles, who, he Bald, attended
tho brldgo-kis- s parties Miss Sutton, Mrs.
Stanley, Mrs. Maudo Hanley, a Miss Mor-
rill, who was no relation to him.

As each namo fell irom Mr. Morrill's
Hps, an electric current seemed to gal-
vanize tho listeners, for It sounded as
though the witness wero going ovor tho
social Index.

"Corao down, Mr. Morrill," stated tho
attorney.

That night, as tho rumor slftod through
tho Back Bay that Mrs. Morrill's attorney
planned to get tho names and addresses
of every woman Mr. Morrill said ho kissed,
that In all llkellhood'they would be called
as witnesses, tho express companies did
a rushing business carting hastily packed
trunks to the railroad station.

And whon tho Morrill trial resumed
again about a week later, not a few
familiar faces wero missing among tho
spectators. Not ono of the lailcs named
by Mr. Morrill had stayed to see whether
those subpoena-server- s rang tho front-doo- r

boll or not.


