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YEARS IN MASQUERADE.

Man Arrested In New York City
For Wearing Dresses.

HAD WOREKED A8 A LADY'S MAID,

Reginald Culton SBays That He Has Passed
Most of His Life In Skirts, Has Been on
the Stago ns a Soubrette and Was Locked
Up Once For Wearing Men's Clothes,

NEw YoRrxg, Aug. 10.—Detective Meo-
Ginty of the Central park police force,
while patrolling the Ramble last even-
ing about 6 o'clock, noticed a well drossod
woman acting susplelonsly. She carried
a satchel In her hand and paced anxlously
up and down the walk.

She wore o stylish sllk skirt of a slate
color, with a polka dot silk walst and tan
shoes. A hecoming sallor hat surmounted
her black, curly hair. She was pretty and
well formed. MeGinty sauntered up to
her and passed some remark about the
woenther.  She smiled and answered him.
Hy voico was rich and musical. Then
they fell into conversastion, during which
the detective asked her what she was do
ing in the park.

**Surely not to be catechlised by stran-
gors, " she sald, with a laugh., Shenever
theless told him that she was Estells Law-
ronce and lived at 551 Third avenue,
with her mother.

For a park policeman Detective MceGin.
ty 18 a very snspicions man. When he told
Miss Lawrence that she would have to ac
company him to the arsenal, she nearly
fuinted. Then she protested with flashing
eves, but necompanied him jusy the same.

Before n Sympathotic Sergeant,

Whens arrslgned befure Sergeant Hodg-
ing, she declared hor arrest an outrage and
maile such o tearful picture that the ser
geant seemed touched.

Huodglos is o gallant man, The distress
of Miss Lawrenoe was so genuine that he
wns about thinking that MeGinty must
havelmade a blunder. He geratched his
head in perplexity. Then the detective
steppod  up beside bim  and whispered In
his ear.

The sergennt’s face brightened. ' My
dear miss, ' ho sald suavoly, "I am pained
to put you to any Inconvenience. I can
appreciate your pnxiety about your moth-
er, who will be awalting your home com-
ing tonlght. Gowith the detective, and he
will do the best to get you out of your an-
pleasant dilemma. "'

Miss Lawrenee, smiling through hei
tears, sald, *"Oh, that’s so sweet of you!"'
and followed MeGinty out of the station.
He led her over to Lexington avenue, and
botween Sixty-sixth and Sixty-seventh
stroets entored o bullding. It was the
Mount Sinai hospital.

Sergeant Hodglons was meditatively bit-
ing the ond of n penholder when the de-
teotive nnd Miss Lawrenoe returnied ofter
about an hour. The detective looked tri-
umphantly at the scrgeant, and, turning
to his shrinking prisoner, said grufily:

**Now, toll the sergeant the whole busi-
ness,

She hesitnted n moment, nnd then, ners-
ing horself, said fiemly:

**My right nnme is Reginald Culton. 1
am 21 years oldand live at 5561 Third ave-
nue. I was born in Nova Scotia and up
to my eighteenth year wore girl's clothes.
I associated mostly with women, cultivat-
ed their manners and habits and felt as
thoy did. I then came to New York and
discarded female attire, From here 1 went
to Hartford, whore I was taken for n
woman by a policensan and arrested for
mgsquerading in male attire.  Afterward
I went to Buston, where 1 resumed skirvts
and passed nnder the name of Estelle An-

1.

L Lady's Mald For Three Years.

1 applied nt nn office for a situation
and wos taken into the cmploy of Ars.
Hoenry Paul of Newton Heights ns lady’s
mald. For three years 1 held the position.
They knew me as Estelle Dare. A quarrel
nroge over suine trivial matter, and I left.

“Subsequently I got several small posi-
tiums on the stage under the names of Vio-
let Dell nnd Violet Beacon, I did not like
this sort of work and got out. While on
the stage I used to act as a soubrotte, sing
popular ballnds and cceasionally dance.

A couplo of days ago I went to Odell’s
intelligence office, in Forty-second street,
this clty, and was recommonded to a posi-
tivn at Mountaindale, N. Y., as a cham-
bermaid.  The air did not agree with me,
and 1 left Wednesday and returned to this
city. F¥or the last two days I have been
spending my time o the park."’

Sargeant Hodgins Hstened to the story
with amazement. In the sutchel Culton
carried n quantity of perfume, powder,
powder rags, cosmeties, soap, a toothbrush
and other artloles. He was locked up and
was arraigned  in the Yorkville court this
morning.
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