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Pitiful End of a Bra

VICTIM OF SOCIAL ISOLATION LOSING

IN'HARD FIGHT YIELDS TO DESPAIR

TWO LAST LETTERS WRITTEN
- BY MRS. LUCY F. JELLISON
WHO GOMMITTED SUICIDE

Heart Rending Story of Her Life Struggle Told by Her One
True Friend---Children Born_in a Boxcar, Who Learned
to Lie and Steal and Snatch Things Just Because They
Never Had Enough to Eat---Awful Indictment of Social Con
ditions---Need of Higher Socialization of the Community

Life Along Broader Lines.

The Capltal Journal editorial of Bat-
urday, entliled “The Crime of [sola-
tion,” has been widely read and com-
mented upon In conneotion with the
trugle denth of Mra, Lucy F. Jellison,
who Xilled her four children with oy-
anide of potagginm and then took the
polson herself, The editorinl ntats.
ments are réemarkably sustained by
the following letters written by Mrs,
Jellison just before her death. Letter
number one was written to & friend
who ealled on her the same svenlng
before she had posted it, and It was
delivered by Mre: Jelllson after she
bod probably resolved to die. The
second letter wns writlen to the same
womnn after she had called and auns-
tning the editorinl commend that the
woman died of gocinl isolntion, and
that the Christian duty of loving our
neighbors and taking an interest in
them from # humana standpoint was
ahockingly omitted In her case. The
letters and the story of her lfe ny
rimd at the assembly of the Balem
branch of the soclalists are glven

below:
Letter No, 1.

Faby. 28th, 1012,
My Dear Priend.

Plegss do not fret one bk, For
more than seven years 1'va worked
and planned and we have manuged to
exldt but we have neyver hud enough
to Yive. 1 have always hoped for bet-
ter things and worked all 1 could.

This Inst Llow has been one too
many. It Ia not poseible for me alone
to sarn enough to keep my fnmily,

Az T told you, they have developed
habits from belng left nlone so much,
thut other people wonld not be willing
to have them in thelr homes, T cdan-

not take them to my people aven if 1
conld bave ralsed the money, which
1 conld not.

I've looked every way for some other {
way and I can not see any. It ls only
Intely that I have found out all of
the evil connequences of our hard life,
Perhaps 1 do not know all yot, but it
i enpugh that T feel 1 should do
wrong to leave such oltizens ng my
poor biddies will make, My strength
lias fuiled fast. It s only o matter of
n ghort time tH1 1 conld not work ot
ally, and then what?

I eutnot face 1t any more, Eapy
lag done o Iarge shiare of my work
for 1 weeks, but the law would not
tllow that long, even I by that miehns |
we tould lve, which we could not|
on that salary,

My head I8 80 muddled | can not
think even—and 1've nothing to llve
of til I might possibly get pver th|u|
blow I

Good bye, dear Hitle woman. 1 wish
I could thank you and all the rest of
the good people who have ever ghed .
n oray of snoshine over my way. Yoo
lhinve vour work to do, s0 do not give
ue n thought, Be good to “the boyw"
I bave them mueh in mind, 1 hope
the few hooks l've gent them will
bring them n few miputes pleasure,
perhape even a lttle profit.

T wigh you your full measiie of pne-
cesn In your work. Sinverely yours,

LUCY ¥. JELLISON,
Letter No. 2.

29,

Faly,
Mg Dear,

Your visit tonlght han filled me full [to pray 1 have priaved alwiys
ngnin of the wish to benefit others, [strength to work and behr,
There 18iis n God Uke thé preachers tell of,

but 1 cannbot ses my way.

|esty, purity fn mind and body.

no use talking. 1 must be with the
biddies more. And even If T could he
now I fear it 18 too late to rectify
some things. They have bean left alone
too mueh already. I have never left
them for an hour willingly nor for
nught but work.

There has bean no lecturs, no enter-
talnment [n any form, not even churoh
nor a nalghborly vislt. 1 have gone
withont everything possible and tried
to keep them well and happy. It was
never go bad till the last elght monthe |
since I've been gone so much. My
poor hables. 1 seldom read, although |
it 1s meat and drink to me. 1've tried
to get them enough to ent and most
of the time they've had bread and
milk enough, with some fruit.
looked within for the fault. 1 never
imagined it luy outside myself. You
would Iike me to work for the cause.
It T conld live T would. but 1 cannot |
do that now. T belleve the gods mukl
have beay at outs when 1 was born.
I've nevar complalned, I've tried to,
he patient, but this winter my patience |
beeasme (hreadbare, Redlly, I've heen
ctods most of the time,

The nervous strain was too much,
I don't want you to fesl that you are
In any way to blame for anyvthing, Do
pnot think this ls easy for me to do.
No one can know how hard It & to
do this awful thing, but what ia Jeft?
My poor boy does not renlize nll It
meang for him to leave me #o. It I
outaide influence. There are many
boys who really have a harder time
than he. O, T wish It might be that
pome such an ope me you might be
the one to be his friend. He I8 go
onslly led. [ fear so for his future,
I would not have him welghed down
by any remorse for me, only to open
his eyes to the right way—truth, hon-
You
miy meat him. U've no time to say
all T could wish to say. 1 am not so
good myself but 1 wish I could have
been better,

Perhaps you can use my experisnoes
to soma advantage i your work. You
are welcome, I do not know what I
to blame, 1 have ooly nsked of life,
for n home (ever so small) and my
hables and a chance to mother them,
Too Iate 1 realize the utter fmpousi-
bility of Lrylng to. be provider and
mother nt onoe—at least 1 must ne-
knowladge my lfe a fullure. Yol 1
ecan bat Hope that even thls end may
be some advantage for some other
one, At least there will be more j'oom
for some others who.aré perhaps
BELrONEer,

When Russell flest left T thought
to send 1he ehlldren eant and stay and
work ti 1 conld stealghten up every-
thing, and then go, bot some way It
peemed so hard to be withoot them
oven for & time that T put off starting
them off even after 1 had found ont
all the tlme, oto.  Then, something
happened that made 1t imposaible for
me lo send them. So I am left all
nrownd.

I um not a very graceful llar, and
thene Jaut few duys hoave been s hor-
ror to me, 1 only fear my mind will
not hold ot long enough. 1t wanders
mueh of the thme, You do not renlixe
how fust T have falled both wayn. If
such a4 withed one ns I conld he :u':ld
ar
if there
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I have |

can you tell WHY It has not been nn-
swered? I fear I am a bit of a fatal-
ia1, elssé may be an infidel. I hardly
belleve that, though. There has ul-
wayn besn a very real God to me; nl-
though not just what most of the min-
laters tell us. My dear, even yot I
pray with all my soul, /Father, If it
be posaible let this cnp pass from me."
but I cannot finish it In the same
spirit as our Leader did. Were I only
concerned I could, But If I had no
biddies 1 could make my way easily.
"Go for my wanderlng boy tonlght,
Go search for him where vou will, But
bring him to me with all his blight,
And tell him I love him sthl"—It s
an untold agony to me that he fesls
#0 hard to me. 1L s true that 1've
punlshed him, but it was to try to
keep him from forming habits that
were detrlmental to him as an indl-
vidual and to the state, too, And it
seeme 1've mads s grievous mintake,
T do not understand. These next three
never were good lke he used to be.
They can do, but will not. I can take
any one alote and work with them
and they will do falrly well, but to-
gether there lg-nothing 2

‘What can T do? 1t Is not right to
renr them so. 1 wish you knew all
my life, There e so much you ¢ould
make uge of but 've no time for more.
Just this, 1've lost my grip and grit
and all Is dark. Forglve me, dear, nnd
forget as soon ms possible,  Should
you meot my Ind give him akind word
or my sake. LUCY.

All this and I've not sald what 1
wanted to, at all. GOOD NIGHT.

THE HEART STORY 0P
A MARTYRED MOTHER

By One Who Knew Her Hest.

Op Saturday morning of March 2,
10132, occurred at 469 Liberty streat,
the most heartbreaking and pitiful
trogedy ever recorded In the annals
of Balem, when the mother of four
little children administered cyanide of
potusaium to them, and after tenderly
closlng thelr Innocent younyg eyes, and
composing eanh ohildleh form for the
Ingt long uleep, ehe bravaly swallowed
her own portlon and lny down beslde
them, dressad all veady for her grave,

Hhe was a woman of rerlnemex and
oulture, well educated and intelgptunl,
She was for some time & student at
the Monmouth Normsl schoal and
lacked but & few weeks work to com-
plete the requirements for a 1ife di-
ploma {rom that Institution,

In & recent olvil garvice examination
fhe stood third on the st for appoint-
ment to the Salem postoffice,

On several occaslons she has won
honord whare skill or learning were
put to the test.

The past elght yeara have been n
constant and bitter struggle for the
barest necessariea of lfe for hersnlf
nnd babies.

Mnud Jelliwon, nged cight. was born
In & Lbox car met off on the siding nt
n little way place in Oregon, where
the mother und her three 1itle ones
had talken refuge for a few weoks
Slhe picked hops and worked when-
ever and wherever ghe was able, al-
waya keaping her lttle Nock together
and trylng to traln them up s best
she counld.

During the last three or four yéirs
of hor e ahe has 1ived in Salem, and
here her youngest ohild was born In
A bare, comfortless house at the end
of "Twellth street.

Far months before this baby eanie
the family lived on flour and lard,
which wra made Into imad, and water
gravy. The mothers portion wim ®
half sliea of hrend, byt if she had
work to do for some nelghbor ahe
took a whole allee "to glve atrength”
for the added tnak,

While #he was too 11l to work, the
Eastern Star lodge belped fler some,
As moon ne her strength returnml,
In nny measnre, she obtalped work In
L enfeteris, and It was about that tme
that she removed to her last eartlily
home on Liberty street, Here, with
the help of her seldest gon, whoke
wages pald the rent nnd the milke bill,

mouths and {o keep the thres ohlldren
In echool,

But her work took her away from
home all the time, and she realized
that her Htte ones were forming hab-
Its that wers ralnous to them..

"0 she sald to me on one ovten-
plon, "yon don't know how It grioves
me  to see thein ranhing wild llke
thin

0, you who are housed and fed—
no mattér how humbla your home,
how ean you have aught bul compan-

po utterly dovold of every domlort?
Yon, bare even of the opportunity o
tradn und gulde her bublies, Could you
have stood with me L(hat day and
looked into her dear, wan face, with
il the wild, flerce pain of mother
love, the Infinite yearning and the
tendernens—the griel for the wrongs
she could nol overcome—0, then you
could never uiter one word of noght
but pify for her sad fate,

“My poor bablea” sbe continued,
fthey need ‘mothering,' and 1 oun only
foed them."

| proposed helping ber to Aind honine
for them untll ale might stotesd Iy
obiaining *a hetter-pald  employmant,
nod (hen=n wounded doe could not
have shown more paln than was de-
ploted [n her wide, startled eyes and
tremulous lipa,

My ohlldreg—ara—'undesirable” 1

ptrewming tears upon her colusped

ona but will lle
hard—so hard—they have learned L

for days and days sod days!

Ve Struéglq

ghe managed to fead the hungry itle |

wlon for her whone life was mo bare— |

No—-no' whe said with that wild,
hunted laok, like some wounded thing,

me, dear, for saying this to yon, bul gure to come Lecatss

you must know that no one would
taks my children Into & home and
keap tham,"

Came the day when she wig left
alone In all her suffering and pov-
orty, Crlef and 1liness goon sublraot-
el her llEtle strength and conrnge—
adding uléo to the malndy which she
had borne In secret nll these yoars,
and worse than all else, at this time,
came the knowledge of further wrongs
to, her cohildren—becauss of the sad
neglect which they were forced to
endure,

You mothers of little girls, answer
In your own mother-hearts why it
was that durlng the last three wecks
of her gervice at the cafeteria she al-
ways took Bepey wlth her—ostensibly
to help her with her work ,but does
not your mother Instinct tell you more
than that? What wotld yon do, dear
mothers?

And she, remembering ihe hard,
hard duys of pinehing want, the suf-
fering of mind and body-—the eold and
hunger and misery, aho could not face
It #1] again,

She took her bables with her he-
cause she could not leave them to the
mercies of a world that had given her
nothing but torture, She could not
bear the thought of the “undesirable
citizen,” that to her clear mother's
mind they must some day be, becsuse
of their early environment, and {he
Inck of the ‘“mothering” that she
could never glve them.

Her mother-heart could not permit
them to grow up In & soclety that was
only walting to punish thelr mistakes
of life with bolts and bars.

0, mothers! You who read theme
linea! What would you have done?

Bhe had aven wsold thelr achool
books to help pay for food—I Know,
for [ sold of them for her. Her honse
rent was due, and the illheds with
which she had fought for o long had
returned with all its torture,

Doos honor mean wo 1ttle, after
all? Does It mean nothing to you
that she held fast, her woman's crown
of chastity, through all those elght'
long yoars of wearlness and suffer-
ing. and watehing her bables starved
before her eyes? To me her 1ife s
ke a banco nlight shining out before
all the world of tired, hungry moth-
ers, who are broad-winners for (heir
children.

All the loneliness and heart-hunger
and suffering only made her strong-
er In her purity, and o at last, when
the burden becams too heavy for her
tired showlders, she lald It down in
fear and trembling, but bravely to the
very Iast, dolng the thing ahe felt best
for her bables and hermself.

Vague rumors have drifted about
the town of a “farm™ that she owned,
That “farm” consists of throe lots and
o misorable two-room cabin In 1itle,
otit-of-the-world place of soma two
or three hundred Inhabitants down
near the const somewhere. She could
not possibly make n lving there. Then
eame o romor that sha had an "ele.
gant bedroom suite and a plane’ 1
have besn in her honse many, many
times and 1 nover suw such & thing
ns a “badroom gulte" of any kind, As
to the plano—aha did have a plano
that her mother had helped her to
bny more than ten vears ago, It wns
shipped from Knnsus, and gtood In the
freight office over seven® months, till
she could finnlly get It out. That was
soveral years igo. 1, myself, have
been trylng to aell this plano for her
for 860, 1 tried for nearly s month;
and . couldn't get It

0, It 1s Ao sy to be angry and re-
pronchful toward those whom we
have wrongod,

And now, comrades, I musi any n
word to you, for you ean undarstund
this pitiful tragedy as no one elsn
e¢in,  Your hearts are brave and
Btronk to face things ne they are,

A constant strenm of the morbidly
eurlous filed through the morgue, to

they had vever given more than i
pugsing glunce,

Strange hands placsd great clustery
of beautiful Mowers ovar Lhe 1litle,
silent benrts, nnd In the Nitls dead
s that ot yesterday resched aut
to them for hrend

Hush! Bee—no Nowers are In the
mother's thin, worn hande! She who
hnd bBarne all the vears of cruahing
sorrow wnd soul torture; who had wy-

er tried to shield them from padn and
eold and  hunkoer, always with the
smallest portlon of food for her own,
(and with the hardest taaks for hers;
jshe who rigked evon the nnger of her
{God to do what ahe felt to be beat
for her “bablos,” was lgnored in this
Inst teibute that the living can pay
to the dend

Not that It matterad (o har now
#he never had flowers given her
when ahe conld enjoy thelr fragranoce
and their lovelluess, wo why shoyld
they be offered now? Ouly (hig—the
ontwnrd expression of the things that
poople think. O, soclety! Have you
not even u fower for her chastity?
Not one?

Denr dead henrt, dlaln by the greed
and advies of present day economlis!

guae upon the dead fuees (hit In |ife |

Whut do vou enre for thelr flowers?
| You naked bread for your baliles and
they save them—fowers!

And do they hope therahy to cover

up all these vears of neglect snd the
|pangs of hungor and the heartncehn
nnd the sorrow that in Hfa they niy-
ler onen thought mliont?
i A Indy brought an armfal of palo
Ilprlng Mowers snd 1ald them loving
1¢ aboul the sweet, wan face and over
the tired henrt  Another atood by her
aldle and added clistors of purple vio-
feta, One sald “what a moekery It Is
to. offer her fowers, when It wan
broad ahe wanted."

Then wshe of the Violetsa replied,
I"'J"‘IL dapr, bat T feal that 1 buve the
right to offer Mowarn, for many, many
tmes have 1 given Bor brend.”

A man looked plivingly weon all the
|ehildish fuoss, and then turned dis-
dalnfully nway from the mother's bler,
saging, ‘1 oan't benr to look Wt & wa-
man who would do such o thing us

tell you thiw, dear, because you w!nh. thin”
to help me, and | must bo truthfol’
Then with bowsd head, and eyes ' kpew and loved her refeain from bit-

How can the hearta of those whp

tornesa? If ehe had sold her bhody to

hands, she chokingly told me: “Thare feed hor babies, (hen he would have
{9 not one of thum but will wteal, not georned her, ‘oo—but when, under the
We Buve lived #0 prasent system of wage slavery

n
) ynother cannot feed her hungry Hitle

pnateh Hie Htte animals, They have |srood, and beeause her mothar hend
longed for simple eomforts, und O, 80| cannot permit thew 16 grow up o o
often my poor babies have been hun-
gry—hungry—not only one time, bil|mistakes of Iife with bolts und bare
Forgive —intakes that, (6 her mind, warrn

pociety that ouly walte (o punish (hair

they Inrked

Assortments are more extensive than any
you have ever before seen in this vicinity,

Styles are all new and absolutely authentic
--=own to the minutest detail

Materials are the highest order---patterns
are exclusive---colors are beautiful,

Prices are shaded in your favor to such an ex-
tent that you would be upjust to your own
purse if you should fail to inspect these extra
good values before purchasing elsewhere,

New Onyx Hoslery

New Kaysers Silk Gloves
New Spring Underwear

New Baby Capes
New Baby dresses

Merchandise

New Children's Coats

. Madam, You’ll Easily Find Just the S!ylé
You Want, the Exact Size and Ym";;r
= Favorite Color in This, ————
Splendid Showing of New

Spring Quter Apparel for
Women, Misses and Childrqn

With Special Emphasis
on the NewSuits, Coats,

Dresses and Waists

New ‘Warner's
New Messaline

New House Dresses
Naw Kelser Nefkwear
New Hurds Stationary

“~ U. G. Shipley Co.
145-147 Nerth Liberty Street

Between State and Court Streots, SALEM, OREGON
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New Modart Front Lacing Cor sets

(.

Yt |

Rust Proof Corsets |
Petticoats g

“mrthering"—then, 0, then, sotlety
cannot Bear to look upon a woman
who wonld do éuch s thing as that™

I tell you it 16 not charity that such
a8 mhe desire! It (s & chance to earn
an honest lving by the labor of thelr
falthtal hands,

0, If It were not for the wanton
aruelty and the wastefulnoess of it all,
we comrades conld smile broadly at
the “statenmanahip” of today. How
they try to deceive themseives wnd
onch other Into thinking thut whatev-
or 18, Ia right.

It & not right that some of us
should livae In hovels, and suffer cold
und hunger long, weary yoars of
pinehing want, till we come at lust to
the “dividing of the ways,” whila oth.
org reap the product of our toll and
approprinte It to thelr own gelflah
e,

N. A Righardson tells us that the
avernge piudr of hands that labor In
the great marts of our country, pro-
uee ohoh day 310 worth of weéalth,
and that the avorage wonge Is §2. Have
you ever asked Yonrselves what be-
romes of the other 387

This woman reoelved $10 for wiven
dnys' work, and utlered no word of
complaint, Ao long as her strongth
parmitied hor to earn 1L It was only
when the straln of hunger and eold
and conseltas toll and anxlety for her
bablos became too great n hurden,
thut khe rosluctantly Iald It down, snd
wtood before her Maker for Hia Judig-
maent,

But what beoame of the surplia $8
thot thesa falthfol bands produced
wovan Umen each weok?

o out nnd look whout yon at  the
aplandld. mansions  that  lne the
strovis of our oltles; look nt the stale-
Iy mplres ond  gllded vanes of the
chiirehes evary where; sea Lhe shop
windows, filled to overflowing with
elobarate apparel, the mostly forolib-
Ings and the private oars and  (he
mngnifeent hostolries

DI 1t ever occur 1o you, dedr read-

“lor, thut every atom of s splendor

was crented by the toll of Nande?
Just hinds, and honds, and huode—

SALEM BANK &
TRUSY CO.

GENERAL BANKING AND
TRUST BUSINESS

With our sssuranes thal we aroe

nble and willlng to teke cara of

it, we sollglt your Banking Pusi-

noke,  Opon an acoount with us,

and we will extend you overy

favor consletent with good bank-
lng principles.

WE PAY FOUR PER CENT
ON BAVINGS

Corner State nnd Liborty Streeis

3. L. Ahlers, Prealdent.
W, (i, Enat, Cashinr,
8. B East, Vios Proaldent
Dr. L, B, Bleaves, 1. H, Roberts,
Diyrectors.
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poor, tolling, buman hands, that never
ean enjoy any of tht lavish splendora
that they creato—never have anything
ol beauty or loveliness uotil wure
tilled forever, and then some sorrows
ing friend places within the lifeless
fingers the clauter of making fowern
that tries In valn to cover up from
the eyes of um, comrados, the worn,
tired handa that have been defranded
all these weary years of their pro-
duects. O, the mockery of It all! To
fill starved hands with flowers!

And you who “cannot bear to look
upon & woman who could do sueh &
thingws that," aftor the first shock s
over and the “three days" of morbid
ourlosity Is satiated, will you all go
back to old accuntomed placos, and lot
thingn drift agaln, teying to make
yoursalves belleve that “all is well 1"

WL you tall us that these cold,
hungry, starved ltte “motherless”
¢hildren had equsl chance with the
rloh man's son Lo "maké goold™ In this
world of dollars and oenta?

Will you still talk to us about
“room at the top? Yes, there o
room st the top, Bat, Heten! Junt so
long ns some elimb to the “top” they
muat climb over the dond bodles of
thelr fallén brothers, nnd she, and her
chilldron, are, after all, but stepping
stones In thoe syatem that talls up to
“ellmb to the top" That 18 how peo-
ple got to the top—over the these
winkor onens,

When 1 steod In the morgue (hat
denolats day and looked Into the qulet
faoe of Her whom 1 hed known and
lovad no waell but yestorday, T know
that It was not her own hand which
hud wrought anll this havoe—but the
bhunds that wrings from lnbor its lnst

through all our velos,
poar, weak hand on her
gve my vow to Him thut T would
stcrate my Ilfe and all
thereof to this cause, so
will grant me strength to
poor,
"IA gray-halrad eom::- wald
away from the
bollmnillm than T t in,
onn work for Soclalism now,
nover knaw how Lo work before,
Comrades, it (s for un to sny wheth-
or or not Luey Jelliwon and her bables

5
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have lived, and disd in valn. I go to
kaop my ¥ VO DnAWer avery one.
0, heed the of God's lonely poor.

My answer to the call 1a only m:
“1 come, I como—with heart and
braln, with willing fest and eagor
handa 1 answor “Here!" .

And nbove ull the wild tumult of the
ntrife—louder than the din of musket-
ry that is turned wupen hun:g W
men and thelr  starving lren,
louder than the empty words Lhat
come from high plecen in answer to
thelr orles: louder than all the sounds
thnt try to drown out our shout of
warning—1I henr sach comrada’s volee
proclalm: "My strength 10 as  (he
utrangth of ten. Bedause my heart ls

pure,”
O

You can #ay goodbye to constipn.
tlan with a clear connclence If you yse
Chumberialn's  Tablets. Many lave
besn permanently cured by thelr ume.
For male by nll denlers,
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SAVE YOURSELF

There is no reason why you should
always be a slave.

It you are deslrous of saving yourself or a friend from n drunk-

ard's grave, you cannot afford to
At the Hot Lake Banatorlum for
Rkl

lguor or drug.

full Ioformation, address

Hot Lake Sanatorium,

WALTER

Pres. and Mgr,

ot Lake minees! hathe oronare the body for the treatrient
and then south the nerves sodactually remove the dedlre for the
Hundredn of happy homes In Oregon and Washing-
ton todny beur witheas to the efllclency of the Hot Lake treatment
One week will ln most cases affdct u cups,
qulred, but not often. The best of onre la glven the patients

overipok the opportunity offored
the cure of the UHguor and drug

Bowetimes longer 8 re-
Faor

Hot Lake,
Oregon

M. PIERCR

LIGHT WHITE BREAD

such an It in impossible to bake with
homa facllitles, comes from our
ovens every diy, Don't take our
word for It Just ey & loaf or two
and no  further argumont  will be
necensary.” Our bread (¢ good for the
body  and  brain. 1t i n complete
Jood of Uself and as tootlisoms an It
I wholéaote.

CAPITAL BAKERY

409 Court Btreet Phone #ié




