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ITTSERURG, Eept. -15.—A “Joan of Arc™ bhas arisen among the Pennsylvania
miners. Her name Is Emma Haas, and ghe is the donghter of a miner, for
whom she keeps bouse. It ls probabls that Emma Haas never heard of Joan

@€ Ave In all her life, or that sbe had any ambiilon loftler than that pertalning te

ts and kettles and the baking of

antil the strike came.

One day there came a fanatical
woman inte the lttle mining town
on Plum Oresl. Bhe was frowsy and
foud of speech. She conaldersd 1t her
duty to make gpteches to the minera.

$he fiung abroad the banoer of riot and
blocdshed She referred ro Emma Hann 28
& woman—s Joan of Arc—who should lead

them,

Listering om the outskirts of the crowd,

ﬁqlp.txitotmllﬂ wes fired. Bhe wes in
& frenay.

“Fes,'" sbe shouted] *“come onl I will
Jend you!" Then she broke into &
wiid song, such ss wos sung by thr g
gaughter of Jephtha wWhen ber
father want to battle. Ehe led J
s tumultuots moreh about the
yillage. Forgotten were her

t# and pans and the bek-

of bLread. GBhe ‘l'"
gransformed Into & lav
Jess enemy of moclety: §
§he lived now only tu
giglit. The papers took
‘up tha eue dropped bY

th e fanatical

making woman 834

pagnified the ebilitien

gnd purposes of

Hess & thousandfold

In & few daye sbe bad
organized tha women of
Piam Creek Into & sort
of Amuzon guard, with
an Insigais of c¢lubs and
torches. Altogether
there were twenty of
them.

On last Monday the
Plum Oresk strikers
made up thelr
minds to atiack
the workling
pilners. They
placed the
Amasou
guard, led
Iy Emma
Eaas, 1n the
van. Emma
Hpss and
some other
wormen bad
bables In
one bLond
&nd ciubs
Ian the

"ether.
1t was
kbought thnl

the fear ol

burting the in-

pooent lofanta
would restrain the
working miners from re-
sistlng the onslaught the savage
woimen Intended to make upon them.

The plap ouotllned by ths modern
Jonn of Arc was for the women to
eroird aronnd the men s they attempt-
€d to go Into the mine, take thelr din-
Ber buckets awny and throw them Into
the diteh. The Amazon brigade started
&t duaylght, trudzicg along (o stelld
sli*nee toward the mines. Emma Haas
earried a pick bendle over her shoul-
der aud led the march. Near the
mine they met & crowd of deputles,
who had been ordered to arcest
them.

“Dovn with them! Dawa
with the pollee]™ shouted the

‘pev Joan of Aré, waving
Ber club und springing
forwaid,

In an Instant there
Wis a riot. The clud

‘of Emma Haas was
eracking hends nt
& great rate.
Beveral depu-
‘tes were
knocked
down.
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Emma Haas,

7

of the Goal
Minets’ Sttike.

= N PENNSYLVANIA.

By the “Joan of Arc” Herseff,

ENTER, Allegheny County, Pa., Bept. 15.—To the Edltor of the SBunday Journal:
1 do not know what made me Interested so much in the miners' ptrike, but

1 supposs it wes becauss my fatherls q miner. I never neplred to be a leader
or a Joan of Are, but I pitled the poor, duwn-trodden coal diggers. Notwithstanding
that my father ls of fore!gn birth, I belleve all these girikes are causead by forzlgn-

kept oot of particlpating In the strike.

ers who are willing to work at less wages tinn American-born men. I wonid like to
he p man. I would show some of the black glicep that I would be a good striker.

Even i I am not & mun, I can show the prineiples of one. I be-

lleve the strikers are right, and they ought to win thelr

strike. J think they can 4o It If they coritlnue

the gtrugsle on the same lnes ns they have

heen following, The deputles are costing
“he stockholders of the oompany thonsands
¢ dollnrs every week. The miners bhave
nothing to loss. They only got A living be-
fore the striks, and are getting ahout the
BEIma DOW.
One thing I have notlced In this strugels,

£nd I have glso read of It In other strikes. That Is, that wormen make better strikers
than men, If It was not for the women of Uenter, Clerksviile and the other amall vil-
lagzs around Plum Cresk many, {f not neartly all, of the men would be back at work.
The charge that the men fores the women to march In ordsr that the women wii act
as shields for the men Is false. The truth of the matter ls that the women cannot be
Instead of the men forclig the women Into the
eerly morning marches, the women force the men. I can eite dozans of cases whare It
it had not been for the women pulllng the men out of bed by force and makirg them
g0 out on the march, muny of them would have ialn there until all the binck shesp

kad gone Into the mines. I'also know of cnses swvhers women have forced their hus-

bands to stop work and joIn the strikers. Some of the women have threatened to

= A
e

( them. We cannot help bot win

leaye their husbands If the Intter dld not assert thelr manhood. Women have

mors pride than men, and thelr s ensibilitles gre finer. A womnan does not

want {o be looked npon as the wifs or slsfer of g blnek sheep who I8 try-
Ing to prevent his fellow-men from bettering their eondition,

. The strikera have been very kind to me, and what I diq

for them was from 8 sense of daty. I thought it

wes my duty to work to help better the
condition of my nelghbors, and T gm
enlisted In thelr cause to the end. I

am willing to go to prisom for

the fight, All the Pltisburg miney
with the exception of Ds Armit's
will be worklag after the and of this
woek, and the 20,000 dlggers will con-
tribute part of thelr wages to carry on
the De Armit strike. Then we will bs in
better shupe to fight the De Armits than
Bow, There s an end to the large expon-
diture of money for deputles. If the
deputles are sent away we will have
no trouble pgetting ount the blank
sheep, and our fight win be
erowned with victory, (Blgned)
EMILY HAAS,

They Crowned
Her Queen

Emfly Enns i3 a comely young
woman, and she is the sldest
/_ of a4 coalminer's famlily, Her
> father is Jaood Hans, g

, Bohemian, whe hna
been employed nt
the New TYork

and Cleveland
mines for
Bome
years,
Ha

§3 per

most princely wagea
for a coal digger In
Western  Pennsylva-
nin. When the order to
Birike nat De Armit's
mines went forth he re-
foped to quit. Ha contlnned
to dig and delve for sbout £3
per day untl] Emlly forced him
to quit, Joxt as ghe han
forced others.
This modern Joan of
Are firet eame to
public notice six
wWeerks ngo.
About day-
light one
morning,
a8 somea
dlggers
passpd
her
Bouse
on the
way to ths
. mires, Miss
Hans wmeared
them back by
mooting a revolver in the
&ir. The following nfter.
noon, =B SOmM8 none
Etrikers wera return.
ing from the mines,
ahe shot off her ra-
volver ggain, Bev.
eral daym later,
when her father
stopped work,
it was, so 1t
was said, be.
canns of hep
threatening
to shoot
bkim, Often
sinee then
she has dred
her revolyer
29 the strik-
7 ers  pansed
her houss on
their early
mornlng
merehes to
the mines,
and cheered
them,. Ehe
hes frequently
fung an American
gag from her bedroom window to tas
tity that she was loyal to the sirlkers,
When the women's marches begzn she
was at the bead of the column, and rme

dered s uch valpable services to the canse that the
strfkurs decided to crown lLer “Queen of Cemp lsola-
Hon” The eeremony took place at & meesting attended
by five thomsand peopls. Misa Haas was dressed In
white, and n crown of daleles was placed on her head by
| Mre, Mary @ Jones, the American Reflwny Unlon organ.
tmer of Chlcago, who came here with Hugeme V. Deba,
Emily Hass may not make history lilke the girl who
conguered armles in France, hut It Is quite evidant that
she Is the miners’ idol and gueans it over all of them.

And yet, glnce Emma Haas be-
eame (he wstrikers’ Queen, her
father hos dug no coal, end now
the famlly Mrder s growing poor-
€r each day. Emlly cheers her
fagher, and tells him the gtrikers

T
S B T e, Sl
did bafore. Eer phesrful dispo-
pitlon and meﬁ manner have.

averaged [
@sy, which s al-

NEW YORK'S
SUICIDE CLUB
OF WOMEN.

Continned From Page 20,

conres, untll the drawing was over wo
didn't any of us know shs hnd it. Btelia
Martin took the sscond drawing. The other
girls followed, I wes last, and AMamle had
to lift my hand Into the hat. I WwWas too
much frichtened to do It myself, and eyen
more afrald to refuse. None of ns had
darsd to look at our slips. The candle had
burned down so low that It began to sput-
ter. There was gcarcely enough light to
see, I wos in a ¢ame. Suddenly I heard
BOmp ona EAY:

“Well, glrls, I'va got It Are you glad?™

It wes Mamie Ruossell. I felt a5 If 'a
mounteln had been lfted off my cheut. 1
conld have lnughed with joy, ®o heppy
was I to think that I @&id not hold the
dreadful skull In my hand. Had It been
theme T would have felt that thers Wwas no
egenpe from death, At that moment I wounld
never hnve drenmed that Is was possibls
to break any oath.

I don't know how long we stood there,
no dne suying & word, Mnmle Russell's
face was the only ons I could make ont,
Bhe sat almost over the candie, I watched
her as If frecinated. I noticed a change in
het face, The llguor seemed to have left
even her.

“Well, why don’t yon go home?™ Mamls
demanded of a sudden, her voloe coming
ont of the stlliness as sharp as the crack
of a whip, and making mae fairly Jump.

*Why don't you go home?”

Whoever was nearest the door turned
the hnndle. The rest of us almost plled
over ench other 1n our eagernees to get
away. We were stopped by Mamlé's volee.

*FHold on & minute!" shs exclalmed. “Re-

member, now, you took an oath. You will
have to keop 1t. I am the first, and I am
golug to do as I awors I would, If sny of
yon fell after I am gone I will come baek
and haunt you untll you will be glad
ennugh to take carbolie. Now don't blab,
and don't bother me If you ses me on the
strest."
The next thing I knew I was eut In tha
strest, and In a few minotes I was tn my
room. I trembled so I conld hardly get my
clnthes off to go to bed. I dozed off to
wleep several times during the might, but
plways woke up with ths most awlful
dreams,

Next day I didn’t see Mamies, but em the
next she was at Itellnn Jeok's, drunk. The
other girle whom I met must have felt an
I dld—too mnch frightened to tallk about
the dreadful thing we had done, I felt ps
thongh that oath wns erushing me down
dny and night. As for Mamile, gha 414 not
eay & word to anybody. Bhe simply drank
even more then in the past. I never saw
ber sober agaln. I wonder now that I
didn't dle of fear and nervousness. I don’t
think I ever slopt. T drank as much as
éver I conld got. I ate nothing. Day sfter
day I looked for news of Mamie's death,
for I fully belleved that she wonld kill her
golf! as she had sworn. I dreaded so to
hear It that I moved awsy from my room,
which was next door to Mamle’s. I was In
Itallan Jack's on the night of August 0,
drinking with some men, when the news
that I had trled so hard to escape camo,
Btella Martin rushed In.. Bhe looked lke a
ghost, end I konew what she was golng to
say before she opened her mouth.

"My God, Minnle, Mamls hes killed hex
pelf]" I falnted,

When I came $o I was still in Jaek's
place. They had thrown water over e
ond- I was wringlng wet Btells was be-
sids me, and told me all dbout the terrible
news.

They had found Mamle in her room dead,
with a bottle of carbollo acld beside her.
It wag just thirtesn days from the pight of
that awful meeting. I erled untll I thought
I was golng crasy. They gave me lots to
drink, though it didn't make me feel drunk,
I went to my room and stayed t nall
the day of Ma:nle's funeral at the Milssion,
She had been In the Misslon and had made
lota of trouble, but all that ssemed to be
forgotten. Beveral people sent fowers
Mamie's husband, an honest tinsmtth,
whom she had loft a dozen times to take
up with other men, was there, and seemed
to have forgiven hern

It was all se quist and pemesful after the
terrible meason of suspense I had under
gone. I wished myself In Meamie's place
over and over aguin befors ths services
wera ended. I loet all the terror that had
been on me, and the coflin had hardly
started to the cemetery before I found
mysalf talking with the other girls sbomt
our next meeting. They seemed as noxlous
as I was for the date to come.

On the afternoon of the 13th wa met by
pgreement In a galoon on Bleecker stroot,
Just west”of the Bowery, and across the
etroat from thy Misslon. Mamle Kelly waa
the anly one who did mnot show up. The
othar ten, besides myself, were them, No
one kmow, of course, what we were doing.
The propristor of the place supposed we
had come In for a drink.

We agreed to meet at Jeck's for the
drawing of lots that nlght. In order to
avold suspiclon, we erranged to go twe or
thres at & timo after midnight and draw
our lots oot of Btalla Martin's hat, We
wers to put In  our hands and
draw without looking. Btells was to have
the Iot that remnined. Not one of us
shirked. Mamle Eelly, who had not shown
up In the aftermnoon, turned up In the even-
ing. Bome of the girls who met her told
| her about 'the plan, und she got te Jack's
end made her drawing bofore I did, X sama

Imperial Hair Regenerator
wili II:::; hlbh
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with Mamie Donohue and Franity Moore.
Biella was gitting in ths back room. She
gald that five girls hnd been there before
us. Ther had sll drawn blenks,

Without the slightest heslitatiom Frankle
Moore put In her hand and drew a lot. Bhe
opened It withoot the least excltement.
Bomehow wa sesmed to have got nsed to
the dreadfol lottery elready. As osunl, we
Bad been drinking, but for all that we were
poo), enough. I was going to follow
¥'rankle;, and hnd etratched ont my hand
when Mamle Dohohue auddenly poshed me
n=ide,

1ot me try first,” she enld, and withomt
walting for an answer sha pulled out n
ellp of paper. 'The next thifig I hesrd her
say sharply:

“0Oh, Gadl I've got HI"

T lovked over her shonlder. Her hand
wag ghaking es If ehe had the palsy, but I
¢oyld see that she hnd the skull, suore
enongh. Btelln, who had prepared the lots,
had drawn crdsshones gs well as o skull

on the paper, which bad bean a Florence
Misslon letter hend or clrenlar of some
kind, aa I gaw the name of the mission on

the other slde, Ay @oon as I saw the bal-
lot in Mnmie's hand all my ocoolness left
me. I got exclted encugh. I began to
shnke almost as much ns she 4ld! Theo
poor girl logked ot the paper in her hand as
if she was erazy. She ssok Into a chair
end began to moan.

4T don’t want to kil myself,"” she sald
In a tone thnt comld, I thought; He heard
ull over the pincs,

“Shut ap! Do you want to glve os el
away?' demanded Btella, taking her rough-
!y by the arm, *Yon peedn't kill yoursel!
If you don’t want to, but don't cry lere
They will find ont all about us.™

Then EBtella ghowed us the rest of the
iota, to show that all was fair, Thers
wers five left, all blagnks. I wos tpo much
exelted to talk. Poor Mamia sat perfact-
Iy stlll. A drink was brought her, but she
did mot touch It How long we remalned
thers I don't know. Mamie was the first
to go, Bhe didn't may & word. I potleed
that she still bad the skall ballot 1n her
lend as ehe walked ont. I followed her
ofter awhils with Etella Martin, Nelther
of us spoke A word.

I got mote and more nervons as the day
went on. That nlght ageln I eould not
sleep, The peaceful feeling that had come
over mo &t NMamis Russell’'s funeral was
gone, Next doy I got worsa. 1 hardly
dared look anybody In the face. When-
ever 1 gnw & policeman I took the other
side of the atreet. When night came I
declded to ook for Mamie Donohue, Bhe
was not In her room, and dld not show up
at Jack's, or on Bloecker strect. It wns
nat untll the following Mondey I fonnd her,
By that tlme I was almost slok srith fearn,
Mamle I searcely recognized, Bhe had al-
ways been a pretty gisl Now ghe looked
forty years old, Her eyes were munken
and bloodshet. Bhe had been drinking, but
Was not drunk. I met her on Prince atrect
near the Bowery, comlng out of a saloon.
I don't think I was ever more glnd to wee
anybody. I told her wo. Bhe slmply sald,

*“Are you?

“Yes, and you mum't Kl yoorself™ I
told her. “You musn't.”

1 ocan't help [t." '

“Why," I ssked, now more seured than
aver.

“Becanse Mamls Rumell has already be-
Fun to heunt me™

Bhe gaid It 23 quistly and Hstlessly ag if
she wes ppeaking of taking n ecable car,
I fairly Jumped.

*YTou are arazy,” I suld

“No, T am not. Mamle Evssel Bes B
gun o badnt me, Bhe cnme last nfght
and the night before and the night beforg,
1 went everywhere to aveld her., I draoh
and drank, but this more whishey I took the
plainer I gaw her. Nobody else could see
Ler. I suppose becauss they 2MAn't sesm
to notled. But Y saw hon To-night I wifl
Bég lier agnin."

I wis go much excited and frightened by
what Mamls gaid thet I made no effort te
hold her. I was glad enough to lst her T
I begun to drick myself to steady my
nerves, and when thet aldn't help I weag
to Chinntown and kit the plpe. That iy the
only thing that quisted me.

I pever gaw Mamle Donohue again, I
think I would have run Iif I had oaught
slght of her, I kept away from the Bowe
ery. 1 avolded nll the other girle. My
dolint that I got I pot In the plpa. I
to forget Mnmls, but couldn't

I was coming out of Mott street Into the
Bowery on the afternoon of August 8L I
saW 0 newsboy with an early edition of the
yening Joursal. I don't know what pom-
aegied me to buy a puper. Yt was the firwd
ons T hed bought gince Mamis Russall's
funeral, Almost the firet thing T saw was
in scconnt of an unknown young woman
who had taken n doge of earbolle neld on
Fourteenth street, between Sixth and fleve
enth avenues. Blie had been taken to the
howpital end was dylog.

I knew as well o5 If T had pesn her that
It was Mnmle Donokoe, I-slmost fall
whera I stood. The littla newsboy noticed
it and gave me a hend to a step. I st
down thero. I maw o pollceman coming.
That braced me up and I managed to
stugger to my feet. I was afrald that 1
would somehow be arrested for Memies
Donohine's murder. I got awny. I went
to my room,

All night I woe possessed by Mamis
Donohus's face. 1 kept on repeating the
oath Mamie Russell had given oe. Next
day T ntlll managed to lkeep op, but om the
following diy 1 oollapsed.

It was then I gent for the good lady whe
had Intevested hereelf In ms, I told her
the whola stozy, Sbe tock me away, and
gradoally Mamle Donohue’s fncs hag fadsd
out of my eyes and the oath no longer
haunts ms, MINNIT BOELES.

A Quick Efectric Hair
Cut WItﬁo_ut Seissors.

You may have your halr cot by elestr-
clty now. David Belfle, of Hartford, Conn.,
has just patented & lttle instrument whiek
will do the trick In a few twinklings with-
out the use of scissors or of the flame
which |s sometimens used as a gubstitute i
up-to-dnte barbor shops.

It Is u compaot wetal toel, consisting
part of » ¢ownh, Of courss, the tonsorial
artlst must alwaye uss o comb ln this
gort of work, masmoch as It glves him n
gange for making the halra of equal length
a5 they nra drawn through the teeth,

The Instriment in gusstion 1k oo

with a lirtie battery by o coupls of
When he wishes to adminlster & halr cut,
ihe burber yresses his thumb uFrrn [ emt
art of the tool, thus completing a ¢

!l“m-. eleotriclty {natantly hentn white hqtoa
platitum wire which rone the len

the comb. Then all that s uired is that
tlie operntor shall comb the halr of the ous
tomer with a faw graceful waves of
little applianee, the inerndescent  wire
burning It off &t the proper len

We certainly
mads
with the )
sacrifice sals
held | &S
fast week!  { o
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IRON CRIB: White
enamelled, withrenown-

brass trimmings; most
and $6, we
53.97.

PELTTTLIRNS

e
* “A hit, a very palpable hit.”

A Str’kfﬂg Example of the excellent qu;ﬂty, cheap~

ness and varlety ol goods you may purchase at our “per
petual fountain of bargains” whenever you are a mind to,
is here szt forth, NOTE CAREFULLY THE PRICES]

gl

PRUIT DISH: Sttyer preserving, with rubber
ed:nn,ﬂclﬂa& wire spring, plated, richly engraved washers; quarts and

places sell them for 35 base and elegant ©ot {7, minil oeders flled and
dish, really worth double, only btwo dozen sold to

aldo. 2 o

—SHAKESPEARE,

We are
going to make
at all
times
and
whenever
we canl
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MASON'S JARS: For
inta, this week only.

each customer; each

1 udwig Baumann & Comp’y;
r12rst St. and 34 Ave.
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CARPHETS: La
&ns In Ta =

OOUCH, beautiful silk
wlonr covering, elegant
fringe; design, dork rich

{

Tad

Price, §LED and R

e wma%s spplications & speclalty, snd assure,
privazy. Bamples of halr coloted fres of charpe

TPERIAY, CHEMICAL MPG. O\,
292 Fifth Av., N. Y. ®* g mowten ™

Eamadelas . T |

B

$20.00; OTrB.susccasrarss

e rrrrraas

Mondny Evenlngs
pes 111 & p. m,

Clooks, Urockery, Tin.
Ware.

75 Warth..
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sambsssisuaencan

. Outlery. ! NO MONMEY DOWN § Laos Curtains, Portieres.

e ON DEPOSIT.
Per Week

$100 Worth...uu. s
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grean, with artistie orna.
st getigns in Tepsstyi ) mentml worki troly & | leoge swiipip B
*:«:ﬂ eatw ere at 7504 3 ppauty—and the price? ror, carved stanchions,
cnly . 8 d.awers, brass han.
de A oan ™ $3.691 B0
nicely nris=neg
ofe 2090 t N S _ $4.59,  (TIY
rhe

et

« B prett oo, tnlald polished frames; seats and bagks coversA %
Parlor Sult: it ve Prued Rng!ls’i:l tapestry, regular nprice $17 00

cassamssmresaes

Open Baturday l{mﬂg

wamsese 81,80 i p,

Bllakellé" g!;:h. Mat.
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