INDAY, MAY 30, .1921.

BOBCK WHITE TARRED)
AND FEATHERED ON
WIRES CONPLAINT

Dragged From Bed by Twelve|-

Autoists, Taken 13 Miles From ||
Home, Stripped and Lashed. f

i s

|WIFE TELLS OF CRUELTIES||®
| ‘
Hotel Proprietor With Whom é
| She Took Refuge Says He [|r
' Ordered Radical From Place. ||®

‘| PREACHER DENIES WHIPPING

(

Found WIth WIllllam Sanger, He

Asserts Blisters on His Neck
Are Merely ‘' Sunburn.”

L

Special to The Ncw York Times.

MARLBORO, N. Y., May 20.—Twelve
men in three automoblles stopped In
front of the mountainside shack of
Charles Bouck White, self-styled pastor
of the ** Church of the Social Revolu-
tion.”” on Monday night last. They took
the unfrocked preacher of social dis-
order from his bed, tied a rope around
his walst, and hauled him, vehemently
protesting, to the road.

Then they stripped, pnmwlﬂpped him,
applied tar, carbolic acid and feathers,
shanghaled him in his scorching cover-
ing and whirled down tHrough the sleep-
ing countryside to a desolate spot in
the outskirts of Newburg. The former
clergyman was dumped out and two of
his captors took him aside.

** Will you promise to treat your wife
right? ** they asked. :

“+ Yes, I'll take care of her,’”” he an-

‘swered.

** All right,”" was the reply: ‘' get

along the road home.”

The men then climbed into thelr ma-
chines and sped away, and White turned
around and hiked back along the thir-
teen dark, dismal miles to what he calls
his ** monastic retreat.’

Nelghbors Bpurred by \Tlfl;'l Sult,

This, according to statements made
today to a reporter for THE New Yoax
Todes, was the answer of his neighbors
to allegations of cruelty made by Andree
Emille Simon White and disclosed yes-
tarday when she filed annulment papers

In the Jupreme wwawss = roughkeepsle.
For, although that was the first hint
the public had of White's matrimonlial
tranhles. his neighbors had known of
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arfair for several days.

thnmk' of the rough handling accorded
the advocate of radical doctrines, and
only spurred by his wife’'s charges of
fraud. cruelty and subnormal matrimo-
nial ideas, was the desire of the XMarl-
boro section of Ulster County to rid
itself of a decidedly unpopular figure.

The former pastor's preachings against
the Government, his flag-burning record
and a regent attempt to win followers
here have stirred the community to deep
anger. Several months ago, it was sald,
White advertised a meeting o discuss
social problems. He began his usual
outbursts against the Government and
several girls—apparently they *llruru there
just for that purposc—arose ** and shut
him up.*”’

phrascology of the complaint in the an-
nulment proceedings, which Bernard F.
Cecire, Poughkeepsle attorney, handed
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¥inds She Was Decelved.

Falling in this, the document :.':.nutlﬂ:|
ued. White took the girl to his Bu::!d
mer estate.”” It Was when he l.rﬁf‘
- ARma ool als 1 m IIHHIFII'HE .j!,!;:

that U {as Simon that
that the former Mias ey

she hadn't married & wealthy

for., according to her allegations, that

was the pose of White In Pearis.
Educated at St. Joeseph Lyceum and

a course at the Sorbonne,

the slender French girl, fitted only ffr
a lfh of refinement, arrived at White's
shack in Snake Hollow, three l:r::flu from
here, and found the ** estate of ber
 wealthy ** husband to consist of:

A tumbled down farm house of dimin-
utive dimensions; & tangled piot of
thirty acres nDear jungle, rocks and
quietness: a flock of five white Leghora
henas, a discouraged Dig, one cow and an
elderly * flivver.”” Bhe also found that
the unvarying menu for all meals was
milk and egEs.

Bhe lived there five days and then a
weok ago last Thursday, morning a
weeping, luggage-laden figure came tot-
tering down .k the nDAIToOw grass-clogged
road winding from °*‘ Bouck White's

* down to the Mariboro Mountain Intain

wvhere

| House, & Summier boarding place where
WwWiliam Hl:ﬂ:rl.q:l._ pr?prh_tgr_ .;!d' Mrs. Mrs.
e T R o
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ETAR AND FEATHERS

FOR BOUCK WHITE

Centlnued from Iage 1, Column 5.

the bousckeeper went dack to the morn-
B ran aitting ia. (he offic’* _she
was ©eitting In € n ce.”’

sald, ‘“looking out of the window,
walching for -.utomnbile parties, when 1
saw a girl come around the bend in the
road up there ''—she waved her hand
toward a curve skirting a drop 1400
feet down to the valley bDelow,

*As she came closer I noticed that
she had her hand up to her face and wWas
weeplng. She ‘h‘l-l carrying = heavy
suitcase. Prelty soon I made her outl
to be that French girl that White mar-
rled. She came wn the road, and
when she got in front of the house she
healtated a Dit, as though uncertain,
and then came in. She came up to the
po and as 1 went out to meet her
she dropped the suitcase and fainted

into one of the chalrs.
**1 brought her around and then ahe

told me that White had just beaten her.
She showed me her arms. Dlue marks

showed where somebody’s fingers bhad
been dug Into her forecarms. She old
me that White had seized her, thrown
her to the floor and had called her
narces, and all because she had thrown
ez shells Into the cooking stove.

“*It was the second time that White
had tried violence on her, she told me,

and she had fled from him because she
feared that he had hurt her seriously.
1 called XMr. McElrath from hils work
and told him abdbout it. He—""

But just then AlcElrath hlmﬂlt came
out of the door. He is about 43 years

old, more than =ix feet tall, bearded,
and of massive bulld—a combination of
hard-working farmer and mountalneer,
his jobs when the hotel business Is not

E°

"z" he sald, taking up the narra-
tlvn. that's the fact., but don't forget
that Andree properly scratched wmtu
face. 1 100Kk her In and I told her that
she could live here. providing she liked
tbe pllce and the folka, for the rest of

A ab .4 3o NMIMulbta aawnn = rearnAd




that Andree DProperiy ScCraicnoa wiuswe »
face. 1 took her in and I told her that
she could llve here, providing she liked
the place and the folks, for the rest of
hor life and that If White came around
here trylng to bother her—I'd, I'd—

\McElrath doubled up a fist that Andre's
&3 -—at-— —ight be proud

DUCK WHITE TARRED AND & bead off his

EATHERED ON WIFE'S mer and, no
OMPLAINT ed to Jet b
IOW SUMMARY the next 4

o R e b T to us, White
l came loafing down the road, He had

(18 C‘Oll[ﬂﬁ OF Wﬂtt!ﬂ DOUC'E':I that hls
wlife had left his bed annd board and
that he would not be responrsible for
her. I listened to him teil mec all about
it—=we was standing over there by the

r barn—and then I told him what the
girl had told me and Mra. Swifle.

*** Oh,” he says, ‘1 can explain that'’
but I 4Aidn't let him explain any. I Jus
looked right at him and 1 says:

** Get tho hell off the place. He went
ml up the rond. He didn’'t say any-

n"u

What happened Monday night a
White's house was told by Mr. McE]
rath, who didn’'t say that he was in the
party but added that he “’ had heard

that some of the leading citizens had
A part In It.*

‘*White's been saylng the last few
days that those blisters on his neck.”
he sald half to himself, ** came from
sunburn. ell, I don't knoow, but he's
had flour on his ncck eover zince that
day. Funny thing—what, you'd like to
talk to Andree? Sure, but she isn't much
on tha English."

McEIrath got up and shouted up the
Mariboro Mountaln House stalrs: “ Hey,
Andree,”” and Andree came from a side
room, where she had been listen! to
the talk. The girl is tall and her height
is accentuated by a 1l of schoolgirl
slenderness. She has large brown eyes,
dark brown halr, brushed smooth to the
head, and a quick, pleasant smlile.

Dressed in a bdrilllant yellow sport

hat, an orange sllk vestee, plald sport
skirt, tan oxfords and tan =ilk stock-
ings, Mrs. White came, plainly a trifle
| abashed. Despite the contempt she en-
deavored (o expreas for the former
clergyman she stll wore her engage-
ment rln‘ffna. large white diamond, and
1

the wed band. Around her neck
| was a gold necklace, Roman finlshed
and fashloned to represent rose leaves.

Haltingly she repeated he story told




housekeeper and McElrath, but
gul%.ldd mu:?B it. due to her lack of

g;;guh. In answer to the Qquestion.
. you still care for Mr. White In
ed

any way? " she shrugged her shoulders,
smiled and sald:

* But why do you aak?’’

Up the road half a mile the reporters
found Whita. He was lying on his side
on & bhbome-made white birch sapling

swing. Ncarby was @En_:sb__ﬁf%:gl
husband Margaret Sanger, -con-

of
trol advocate., Sanger sild he was
merely A visitor °** seexing inspiration

for my art.”" As the reporters a
him, White pulled a white l‘lE

me{ fr hils t and
| quickly fn.!tenedoTt umm:goc:li neck.

» red blisters still showed, how-
ever, but White sald it was °*° merely
sunburn.”

He was told of the charges of his wife,
nm“healmﬂynwhtmmrml
sitting position he smilingly remarked:
**It's all true. I guess you boys can
o the limit. It's simply that the
and American marriages don't
turn out well. It's a different tempera-
ment. It's a different strain—they don’t

| torn out well. Thirty-three cent. oL
these war marriages don’'t tnlr::ront well,

80 what does it matter If one more
falls?

** Last Winter I went to Parls to st
peasant pottery. I am interested iIn
and I expect to Import some to this!
country. 1 met my wife there—-Oh, I|
met her at a bazaar. A mutual friend, a
widow, Introduced us. ltmncn.uofl
love at first sight, and in addition to my
| affection I really belicved that I could
clevate this girl, my wife, to a higher'

e. .
“But I falled, it seems. It's plainly
another instance of the Inability of the
| French and American temperaments to
er. Really, I think there is a

| get
whole lot of good In the girl, this wife of
| mine. 1 hope that in ¢ present case

she wouldn't do anything to darken her-
self In order to shield me.

**XYes, 1 told her that I was an agi-
tator, but I don’t really believe I made

her fully percelve my commitmen
cause o{-o-eh.l ucot{ltmmn. Im

a Bolshevist. I am not an anarchist.

'l u:m‘not a Bocui!.‘nm:. rI l.l::';m merely
ustment of co

Christion laaes MORS

Then White denled that ha had

&



I am not a Socialist. I am merely seck-
ing a readjustment of conditions along
Christlan lines.'’

Then White denled that he had been
tarred and feathered, and denied that he
bad ever used force agelinst his wife.
He admitted that **‘ four or [five men,
city toughs and not a tytl;:;l crowd,”’
had hauvled him out of and had
abandoned him near Newburg. But he,
continued, they had not tried violent
methods on him because he had ** talked

to them.”
He admitted that he had sought to

transfer some'of his [deas to his young
wife, through tutors from the Inter-
coliegiate Soclallist Socliety. Among

those he named as enlisted to teach new
ideas to the French girl was Miss

Loulse Adams Gout. None, he said, had
had success. :

The annulment proceedinges, he con-
tinued, would not be contested, and he
was perfectly wlilling that the former
Miss Simon return to Paris at " my ¢x-
pense.”” As for his own future, he said
he intended to rest a while " In my
monastic retreat,’”” and when the time
was ripe " emerge and dellver a
message which will find an audience.”
He denled that he had ever told his
wife that he considered himself °** the

second Messiah,”’ saying this was p de-
ilusion of hers Inapir by his custom

of *' saying a sllent grace before every
Another angle of the former clergy-
‘s predicament came from Harry G.

man's
Harper., City Statisticlan of Pourhkeep-
sle, an attormey appointed rdian ad

litemn for Mrs. White. He d: £

** She has no friends or relatives here
and wants to go back to France. She i»
only 20 years old and has had a ve
unhappy experience fn her life wi
YWhite. He made her acquaintance on
the street In Paris under romantic cir-
e g e Lol e S el 0
crowd. o p ana apoiogixed. 'S
| smiled and he Eonn a conversation.
' "" Thelir troubles began Immediately af-
ter the marriage, because of her hus-

‘band’s pecullar jdeas. Mr. White want-
ed her to help him In his rvvolutlonu-ty

work, Iy In his writing. .
her o COpYy otyxl oy’'s * ol n::
read and told her wanted to be

his Hypatia.
*“ 1 am uncertaln as to what the next
step In the matter will be, but there is a
hurln? on counsel fees and alimony
| scheduled In the Supreme Court

| Poughkeepsle for next Saturday.,”
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