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FOR FIFTEENYEARS

“ Frank Woodhull,”” Passenger on
the New York, Was in Fact

Mary Johnson.

’

&

SECRET AT LAST DISCLOSED

Tells Ellis Island Board That She
Adopted Man’s Attire to Get On in the
World—She Also Had a Mustache.

Dressed In a dark suit and wearing a
slouch hat set rakishly on a jhatch of
black hair showing gray about the tem-
ples, Frank Woodhull, 50 years old and &
native of Canada, walked up the broad
entrance to the immigration station on
Ellis Island yesterday morning. With him
were 150 other passengers, all of whom
had occupied quarters In the steerage of
the American liner New York, which ar-
rived here on Saturday.

An hour after the procession passed
Into the building Woodhull left the pri-
vate room of one of the matrons in &
state of agitation, shorn of the namse
Frank Woodhull. The passenger was in
fact Mary Johnson, an English-Canadian
woman, who adopted men's dress. She
confessed that she had so disguised her-
self to have a better chance in the world
and because 0f a mustache which nature
bestowed on her. Later in the day the
woman was taken before a Board of Spe-
cial Inguiry.

Standing before the table behind which
sat the five board members, the woman,
still In man’s clothes and occasionally
raising a nervous hand to stroke her
mustache, told the story of her life and
her successful struggle for a place ih the
world during the fifteen years she had

lived and worked as a man with men.
Her story Is that of an hc:nest‘5 hard-
working woman, who, in spite of discard-
ing skrts, lived a blameless life, and the
board -members were so impressed that it
is.not unlikely that Mary Johnson will
be allowed to go her way.

Her Secret D!sclbsed.

{‘ Frank Woodhull, 560 years old, & Ca-
‘nadlan; thirty years in the United States;
‘bound for New Orleans,’”” {g the record of
Mary Johnson on the manifest of the

New York. There was no question as to
the sex of the passenger durlng the voy=-
gge. Her volce is soft and rather low.
In addition her long life in male attire
has trained her to take a man’s part with
unconscious ease. When dbeing Inter-
rogated by Deputy Commissioner Joseph
Murray she dug both hands iInto her
trousers pockets Just as a man might
have done in perplexity. ,

The discovery of her sex was made by
chance. One of the Marine Hospital sur-
geons ‘“on the line” was rapidly passing
the New York’s passengers when he came
to Mary Johnson. He looked over, and
deciding that she was rather slight of
build for a man, asked her to step to one
slde, intenéding to put her through a tuber-
culosis test. It was then that the woman,
knowing that discovery was imminent,
confessed her sex. .

“ My life,”” she said, ‘* has always been
a struggle. I come of an Xnglish-Ca-
nadian famlily, and I have had most of my
fight to make all alone. Thirty vears
ago, when I was 20, my father died and
I was thrown entirely on my own re-
sources. I came to this country a young
glirl and went West to make my way. Fop
fifteen vears I struggled on. The hair
on myv face was a misfortune. It was
often the subject of rude jest and caused
me endless embarrassment. The strug-
gle wasg awful, but I had to live somehow,
and so I went on. God knows that life
has been hard, but of the hardness of
those years I cannot Speak.

Looked Like a Man.

“ Then came a time fifteen years ago
when I got desperate. I had been told
that Y looked llke a man, and I knew
that in Canada some women have put on
men's clothes to do men’s work. So the
thought took shape in my mind. If these

women had done it why could not ¥, who
looked like a man?

“*7 was in California at the time. I
bought men’'s clothes and began to Wwear
them. Then things changed. I had pros-
pects. My occupation I have glven here
as a canvasser, but Y have done many
things. I have sold books. lightning rods,
and worked In stores. Never once was
it suspected that I was other than Frank
Woodhull. T nave llved myv life and tried
to live it well. Most of the time T have
been In California. but now ¥ am going
to New Orleans, where there are chances
of employment,

“T have never attempted to take out

citizenship papers. I knew that to do so
would be either to reveal my sex or else
become &2 lawbreaker. I have never been
the Iatter. I did not know that there
was a law against women wearing msale
attire in this State or I would have salled
-to another port.
. “ My folks ¢ame originally from Eng-
.land and it had long been my wish to
go there and take a look about. So with
‘a measure of success the longing grew
and I began to save up for my holiday.:
T went over In the steerage two months
ggo and returned the same way.”

The woman was assigned to a private
room Iin the Ellis Island Hosnpital, and
there she awalts the word of the Board
of Special Inquiry that may allow her
to ‘g0 out and as Frank Woodhull again
fice the world. If discharged ghe must
go from Ellis Island as a woman to meet
the reauirements of the law, but there-.
after she will be free to choose her owr’
manner of life. :

SHE’S A FRIEND OF ALL CATS.

Mrs. Swiss Therefore 1Is Invited to.
Meet Anti-Vivisection Society.

The fame of Irau Aughsta Swiss, who
{s known all over the east side as the
strav cat's frlend, has reached the ears’
of Mrs. Diana Belais, Presldent of the.
Antl-Vivisection Soclety, and resulted In
an invitation for Mrs. Swiss to attend a
meeting at the Waldorf-Astoria Hotel to-

' morrow afternoon for the purgose ‘of or-

“ganizing the work ¢f the_soclety.

'~ When the letter was delivered late on
Saturday night, at the home of Mrs.
Stwise, 480 Grand Street, she obtained a
translation of it so as to understand its

contents and then accepted the Invitation.

. In the letter of Invitation sent to Mrs.

Swiss, Mrs. Belais sald: |

' e must arrangd to visit the regpectlve
carididates for election to State Leglalature
from the different districts of the clty in
order that they may declare their views and
intentions regarding vivisection.

Unquestionably the clergy would naturally

and strongly sympathize with our work were
they made aware of our purposes, and it Is

- part of our !mmediate duty to ses that our
svmpathizers visit the clergy with this end
fn view, thus pracuring thelr influence for
our causs of mercy to.animals, -

Mrs. Swiss has devoted a large part!
of her time to the work of protecting
the cats In her neighborhood.

SEEK LIQUOR DEALERS’ AID.

Hudson County (N. J.) Pastors to Ask
Them to Vote for T. P. Conrmolly..

The Rev. John L. Scudder, pastor "of'
the First Congregationdal Church, Jersey
City, dellvered last night a prelude to
"his sermon n which he said the mine
isters of Hudson County were consider-
Ing the propriety: of appeallng 1o the
liquor dealers to support Thomas P. Con-
nolly, the Republican candidate for

Sherif?t. - . - -

He sald that Mr. Connolly had pledged
himself to enforce the Bishops' law and
he and other ministers beliévéd that the
‘better class of liquor  dealers werse in
favor of closing on Sunday sand would
gladly comply with: the law .if its enforce-
ment could be made-uniform.. .
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