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EVELYN THAW LAYS BARE 
SAD SECRET OF HER LIFE

Even Jurors’ Eyes Were Wet 
As Evelyn Thaw Told Story
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With Quivering Lips She 
Tells Of Meeting Stanford 

White

New York, Feb. 7.—When Attorney Delphin M. Delmas called Evelyn Nesbit Thaw 
to the witness stand to-day she came in white and cold and outwardly calm. She wore a littie 
plain frock, with plain turndown collar, big, schoolboy tie, and a black velvet hat. A court 
officer let her in by the side door, and she slipped down the paneled aisle back of the jury box 
and halted alongside the witness chair.

She bad put one of her small hands, with its yellow glove, on the book that- the usher 
held out to her She was sworn to * tell the truth, the whole truth and nothing but the truth 
so help me God.”‘

She slipped into the big oaken chair yawning for her and nestled there almost like a tired 
child. Her hands dropped into her lap. There was something pitiably small and paltry and 
weak about the girl sitting there ready te crucity herself for the sake of her husband He was 
20 feet away from her, directly in front of her, with his elbows on the counsel table. He 
never looked her way. The sweat was dripping in big, soggy drops off the ends of his 
stiff hair.

As Evelyn walked from the witness chair when court adjourned at noon, she felt along 
the wall of the passageway back of the jury b x with the finger tips of her left hand, as if 
bout to faint. From scarlet her face bad pale d to the whiteness of a sheet. Except when 
she broke down when going into the details of her experience with Stanford White, the girl 
«poke in a clear, soft voice.

On the witness stand she appeared for the first time in court unveiled, and her beauty was 
remarked on all sides. It is of a girlish type, a mass of black hair framing a face of daintily 
moulded features. She was accompanied to court by Mrs. George Carnegie, the defendant's 
ister, and May McKenzie.

While Evelyn was testifying nearly everyone in the courtroom was in tears and the wit- 
ess herself wept pathetically. Even the eyes of several jurors were dimmed by tears.

Did you write a note? A.—I did.
On what? A.—A slip of paper. I 

think Mr. McCaleb gave it to me.
What did you do with it? A.—I

passed it to Mr. Thaw.
What did Mr. Thaw do? A.—He 

said to me: ‘Are you 
said, "Yes."

all right?" I
WHY THAW SLEW WHITE

Mrs. Thaw, have you that slip of 
paper now? A.—I have not.

Haye you seen it since? A.—No.
“Did what you wrote refer to Stan­

ford White?"
Mr. Jerome objected on the ground 

that the note itself was the best evi- 
dence. This the court sustained.

The questions were then turned to 
the visit to the Roof Garden. Mrs. 
Thaw told how they reached the 
place and how they were seated.

Who suggested leaving the Roof 
Garden? A.—I did.

How did the party leave? A.—I went 
in front with Mr. McCaleb. Mr. Beale 
and Mr. Thaw were following us.

How far had you gone when some- 
thing unusual attracted your atten- 
tion? A.—We almost reached the ele­
vator when I turned round to say 
something to Mr. Thaw and he was 
not ' there.

Saw Stanford White.

Story of Young Wife’s First Affair 
. With The Licentious Architect-

The Sequel

New York, Feb. 8.—Evelyn Nesbit 
Thaw told her story yesterday. To 
save the life of her husband, charged 
with murder, she bared to the world 
the innermost secrets of her soul—a 
portrayal for which a sanctuary were 
a more fitting place than the crowded, 
gaping court room. It was the same 
story she told Harry Thaw in Paris 
in 1903 when he had asked her to 
become his wife—the confession of a 
woman who felt there was an insur­
mountable barrier to her ever becom­
ing the bride of the man she loved.

In the big witness chair she appear­
ed but a slip of a girl and she told

"But he said we would eat alone 
and we did. After supper Mr. White 
went out for a few minutes, but came 
back. Then I said it was time for 
me to go home, but he said there 
was a part of the house I had never 
seen and he took me to see it. One 
room was a bedroom with mirrors all 
around the walls. He told me to sit 
down and he poured out a glass of 
champagne, which he told me to 
drink. It might have been a minute 
or two later when something began 
pounding in my ears and the whole 
world seemed to go around and then 
everything got black.

"When I woke I sat up and scream­
ed and screamed and screamed. There 
were mirrors all around the room and 
on the ceiling. Mr. White told me to 
keep quiet. I don’t remember how 
I got home. I sat up all night.

"The next time I saw Mr. White 
he told me that he had not hurt me 
a bit. ne made me swear 1 would 
never tell my mother.”

Mrs. Thaw here was admonished 
not to use any other names than 
Stanford White’s and Thaw’s.

‘This young woman,” said Mrs. 
Thaw, "said she wanted me to go to 
dinner with some friends. I said my 
mother would not let me. She invit 
ed me again a few days later, but 
my mother refused. Then the young 
woman and her mother came and 
asked me to go to luncheon. The 
girl's mother said the people giving 
the luncheon were in New York so- 
ciety, and were all right, or she would 
not let her daughter go with them. 
My mother consented. The young 
lady called for me in a hansom. My 
mother had dressed me.

How old were you? A.—Sixteen.
When was this? A.—In August, 

1901.
"When I got into the hansom," re­

sumed Mrs. Thaw, "I remember 
wishing we would go to the Waldorf, 
for I had never been there. Instead 
we drove down on West 24th street 
and the cab stopped in front of a 
dingy looking house. Then I was ter­
ribly disappointed, but got out when 
the young lady told me to. We went 
up two flight of stairs and through 
two doors which seemed to open by 
themselves. I hesitated but the young 
lady said to come along and up a 
third flight of stairs. I heard a voice 
call ‘Hello.’”

Did you see the man who said 
““Hello?” A.—Yes, when we got to 
the head of the stairs.

Stanford White, Big and Ugly.
Who was he? A.—Stanford White. 

We went into a room where there was 
a table spread for four. The room 
was very pretty with rugs and pil­
lows. Mr. White was very big, and I 
thought very ugly.”

Mrs. Thaw told in much detail of 
the luncheon and of what followed.. 
The, two girls went with White to 
an upper room, where there was a 
red velvet swing, in which they were 
pushed up by White until their feet

Who did you see when you turned 
around? A.—I saw Stanford White.

Where was he? A.—He was seated 
at a table.

How far were you from him? A.- 
About as far as from here to the end 
of the jury box.

Mrs. Thaw indicated the distance- 
about 25 or 30 feet.

When you saw Stanford White there 
did you see Mr. Thaw as the same 
time? A.—No. I did not see Mr. Thaw 
until a moment or two later.
, Where was he? A.—He was stand- 

|ing directly in front of Mr. White, 
about 15 feet away.

Your husband was directly in front
|of Mr. White? A.—Yes.
What was his position? A.—He had: 
his arm out like this.

1 Mrs. Thaw indicated the gesture of 
a man about to fire a pistol.

Then what happened? A.—I heard 
three shots.

Did you exclaim anything? A,—- 
Yes, I think I turned to Mr. McCaleb 
and said, "My God, he has shot him.” 
Mr. Thaw walked toward me.

"My God, He Must Be Crazy.”
What did you say to him? A.—I said, “Harry, what have-you done, 

and why have you done it.” He came
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Thaw Sobbed Over Story.
"What was the effect on Mr. Thaw 

when you told him this story?” in­
terrupted Mr. Delmas.

"Terrible,” she replied.
"What did he do?”
"He sobbed and walked the floor. 

It was not crying, it ■- 
He knelt beside me and picked up 
the edge of my skirt and kissed it 
He stayed there all night and we just 
sat and talked and talked. He said

Special Prices by the 
Dozen.

was sobbing. ':
SULMAN'S

mamma was very foolish and should 
have known better than to let me go 
around with a married man. He ask­
ed me if I had ever told mamma 
and I said no. She, like many other I 
people, thought Mr. White was a

EVELYN NESBIT THAW.
the pitiful story of her evenftul young 
life in a frank, girlish way. When 
tears came unbidden to her big brown 
eyes and slowly trickled their way 
down scarlet cheeks, she strove in
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up to me and kissed me, and said, 
"It's all right; I have probably saved 
your life.” Then I heard Mr. Mc­
Caleb (I think it was), say, “My God, 
he must be crazy."

Mrs. Thaw remembered going down 
in the elevator.

She and Thaw were married on 
April 4, 1905, in Pittsburg.

Where was the ceremony perform­
ed? A.—At the residence of the pas­
tor of the First Presbyterian Church.

Who was there? A.—My mother 
and her husband, Mr. Holman; and 
Mr. Thaw's mother, and his brother 
Josiah.

When did Mr. Thaw first propose 
to you? A.—It was in 1903, in Paris.

Did you refuse him when he pro­
posed to you? A.—Yes.

great good man and he said that be 
loved me and any decent person 
would know it was not my fault." 

Thaw Renews Proposal.
"Did he renew his offer of mar- 

riage?” asked Mr. Delmas.
“Not that night. But about two 

months afterwards he again asked me.: 1 He said it was not my fault and
crashed through a large Japanese um- loved me better than ever, brella on the ceiling.′1*

After several of these parties, White 
sent a carriage for her and she went 
to a studio and had many photographs 
taken in a gorgeous kimina. She was | him because of his family, 
very tired and after one glass of if I had met him before I came to 
champagne White sent her home. New York it might have been differ- Continuing, she said: ent.’

vain to keep them back. Though the : 
lump in her throat at times seemed 
about to choke her, she uttered the 
words from trembling lips and in a 
marvelous display of courage which 
took her willingly to her struggling 
ordeal, she shook off a depression 
which once threatened to become an 
absolute collapse.

Thaw Cried.
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"I told him I could not marry him, 
for if I. did White would know and 
he would laugh at him and talk. And 
then I told him I could not many 

I said

Chicken PattiesIn its absorption in the sympathy- 
impelling story of the girl and the 
fascination of a voice of softest qual-| 
ity, yieldingly clear in enunciation, 
the court room forgot the prisoner. 
But when there came a halt in the 
girl's fight against her tears, they saw 
Harry Thaw again.

**Cornucopias Macaroons
Lady Fingers

Did you tell him why you refused? 
A.—Yes.

Was it because of any event in your 
life? A.—Yes, sir.

The Incident in Paris.

Lured to Lonely Room. | Mrs. Thaw at this point recovered 
"The next night I had a note from I her composure somewhat, and detail- 

Mr. White, asking me to a party, ed the events of her early life and 
Te sent a cab for me after the theatre 1 their struggles with poverty, after the 
and I went to the 24th street house, death of her father, a Pittsburg law- 
When I got there there was no one yer, when she was eight years old. 
there. I asked him where the party I She had been sent to school in New 
was. He said ‘What do you think, I Jersey in 1902 by Stanford White
they have turned us down.’ | became ill there, and had to submit

"1 said ‘Oh, I am so sorry; now to an operation, the nature of which
there’ll be no party.’ I the doctors did not tell her. Thaw! Imagination is responsible for half

4 came to see her at the hospital, and of our troubles, and our fool actions 
. _____ ' Continued on Page 4. " are responsible for the other half.

With his whole frame shaking, he
sat with his head buried in his hands. 
A handkerchief covered his eyes. Bent 1 
over the table as he sobbed he could 
not be seen by the jurymen at all. 
Thus he sat for many minutes, and

"In stating your reason to Mr. 
Thaw, did you say it was because of 
an incident in your life connected 
with Stanford White?

when he finally lifted his head his Mr. Justice Fitzgerald warned Mrs. 
- Thaw that she should tell only what

, she told Thaw at the time of his pro­
posal.

What did Thaw do after the re­
fusal? A.—He came over to me, and 
said he loved me and wanted to mar­
ry me. I told him I could not. He 
asked me why. He said "Don’t you 
love me?” I said “Yes.” Then he 
said, "Why?" I said “Because.” 
“But tell me why,” he said, "Give me 
a reason.” I said "Just because.” He

eyes were red and swollen.
Mrs. Thaw On the Stand.

Harry Thaw smiled at his wife as 
she walked to the witness-stand, but 
she apparently did not see him at 
the time. After she was seated, how­
ever, she smiled faintly at the prison- ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦❖♦ ♦♦♦♦♦♦<

■ :
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er.

Mrs. Thaw, in answer to Delmas' • 
first question, said she was born Dec. 
25. 1884. She told of her going to the 
Cafe Martin to dinner on the evening 
of June 25 with her husband, Thom-
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came over to me and put his hand 
.. Mac.1a1 ,. -—2   on my shoulder and looked straight as McCaleb and Truxton Beale. at me and said "Ia it because of

While you were at the Cafe Martin ' 3 **** • ** - 
did you see Stanford White. A.—Yes.|

At what time did you see him. A.— 
I don't know, it was sometime after 
we arrived.

Did you see him leave? A.—Yes. I
Jaw him come in from the balcony 
and go out of the Fifth avenue en-| 
trance.

Stanford White?” I said, "It is.” 
What was Mr. Thaw’s manner to­

ward you. A.—He was kind and nice 
and looked straight at me. He said 

i lie would never love or marry any­
body else.

What did you do? A.—I cried.
Her Meeting With White.

Did you tell Mr. Thaw how you 
first met Mr. White? A.—Yes, I told 
him that at the theatre a girl named 
Edna Goodrich-----,

Wrote Note to Husband.
While you were in the Cafe Martin 

did you call for a pencil? A.— Yes.
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SHOE 1 ■The Man Whom Evelyn 
Nesbit Thaw Pictured

As Blackest Of Villains

$4.50 Men’s Shoes now...
$4.00 Men’s Shoes now...

$3.50 
.$3.29 
.$3.00$3.50 Men’s Shoes now...

Women’s, Boys’ and Girls’ Shoes and Rubbers at 
Reduced Prices.

At the time he was slain by Harry K. Thaw. Stanford White was 52 years of age and was 
perhaps the best known architect in the United States, having designed the principal build- 
ings in many leading cities. He made the designs for ths Peristyle which was projected for 
Belle Isle, at the time of Detroit’s bicentennary.

In New Vork White moved among aristocrats when he was not browsing about the Ten- 
derloin district. He was a leader of a circle of men-about-town who frequented the stages of 
the leading theaters and wined and dined the footlight beauties.

Stanford White was one of the designers of the Madison Square Garden, where 
he lost his life. In the tower of this building he established his is Snuggery " far 
away from the rest of the world of gaiety. It is related that many lively entertain 
ments took place in these quarters with White and some kindred spirits and stage 
beauties as the participants. ,

Stanford White’s widow and son have deserted their fine New York and Long 
Island homes and are now living in seclusion in the suburbs of Boston.
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Cotton Sale:
You have probably grown weary 

the oft told tale about the big advance 
cottons.

We have a new story to tell you.

of $ 
in 2

:We Offer You Cotton at the Slightest 
Fraction Above the Old Old Price

It matters not how we managed to $ 
get them at these low prices —the goods ♦ 
are here for you. ♦

Put up expressly for us in webs of ♦ 
from 9 yards to 13 yards. We sell them * 
only by the web. $

Most webs are about $1 for the web. : 
Bleached and Unbleached Cottons * 

are in the lot.♦
About 500 webs are on sale. ♦
No very low qualities and no very * 

high qualities. Just good every day quali-t 
ties such as you want all the time. :

Cambrics and Long Cloths 
amongst the Bleached webs.

Sale Commences Friday Morn
We would be glad to see you in.
The values are immense.

are :
ing

♦ Come on Friday I Come on Friday !
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STONE SON
Carpets and Wall Paper :
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WHEN ABOUT TO ORDER YOUR

SPRING sun
GIVE US A CALL.

Our Spring Suitings are better than ever in style 
and finish. We guarantee a Perfect Fit, Best Trim- 1 
mings and $

WORKMANSHIP SECOND TO NONE ! 1
An American Cutter always on hand to look after ♦ 

your wants -2AT1
THE T. H. TAYLOR CO. LTD. |
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ATURAL GAS

RANGE.
IT IS A BEAUTY

for either Natural 
or Artificial Gas. 
Also full line of 

the most ............ hcoy
IMPROVED RANGE AND FURNACE BURNERS 
LINDSAY AND WELSBACH LIGHTS MATNLES

Get your order in early.

WESTMAN BROS.I
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