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{Continued from Page Three.) |
be entitled to If his esatats meas-|
ures up to her estimate. |

Money and the feeling of power |
and influence that it brings broks |
up her home and ruined her hap-'

piness, according to Mrs. Malecom-
son. Declaring she wished to say
pothing bitter against either Mal-
comson or his six chlldren, Mrs.

|

| Mulcomson outlined with restrain: | be felt, and the stepmother felt her-

| "he differences that aroge in 11;~ei’“'11 being pushed Into the  back-
cual dealer’s household and finclly |Bround by her stepchildren. vnom
ted to her leaving the home ¥ | she had mothered and cared for.

| A LONG STORY |wCALLED HER INSANE”

[t's a story of children, their “About three vears ago  Mr,
tather and atepmother and the age- Malcomgon asked me to’“leava
|old pathos of father love strug- him, sald 1 was getting onyhis
gling against the love of husband nerves,” the widow related, "I
| for wife. didn't believe he could mean
“1 loved Mr. Malcomson and what he said. Finally he told me}
his children—and I love them he wanted to get a divorce, Ha
vet” Mrs. Malcomsan sald sim- | later told the court that I had

\ terribla disposition and that I

ply. “There is no bitterness Iu ;
my heart against them. I am too was not right mentally. He e\'pnd
tried to have me declared inEa W

thankful for the years of happl-

ness 1 had as Mr, Malcomson's But the doctors only laughted by
wife and the stepmother of his that. He urged mea {6 take trips
aix children | to Californie so it would app

“wWe were old friends when I | as if I had deserted him. Buinl
married Mr. Malcomson. We had refused. At last conditions En-g
lived in the same neighborhood | came such that we agread to &
and I knew his wife. He was in- | arate. It was then I made a sald
terested {n Sunday gchool and I | tlement of $225,000, turned over
taught a bible class in the same | the old homes &0 the family
church. 1 was preparing to be a | Everything thal had grown d'aa"p
foreign missionary. When his | to me by assoclation. ‘{d
firat wife died leaving six young | “Although my share of the pged
children, Mr. Malcomson sald to tate should be & 31,000,000, I a5
me: ‘You'd better do your mis- contented with what I have '11\' =
sionary work here and stay and der to avoid any more bittern#ss
mother my children.' So | staved | or ill feeling. All that I ask is
—and I have never regrotted it, | that my two girls be treated Rajn;
despite any unkindness that may | ly by the terms of the will." i
have happened in the last few | Mrs. Malcomson’s children; £
years.” | Dorothy Jean, 19, and Margafil

Not until the older children be- | Alice, 14. They are now withyaen.
ban to wish to control some of 1ha.i.r| The other Malcomson children
if:\.thpr's wealth was there any|are: Mary Jane Raphael, Anp Ar-
troubla or friction In the household, | bor; Helen Jogephine Gore, ‘BEf-
|Mrs. Malcomeon says. Then gradu- | ton HarbBor; George W. Malcoriaof,
| ally the subtle and polsonous influ- | Alex W. Malcomson, Allan Rul?qi'{t.
| ence of too much money began to Malcomson, of Detroit. Loy




