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The story of Ellis Glenn, the girl man
of Southern Illinois, is one seldom matched
in life or fiction. Officially Glenn was, un-
til a week ago Friday, a popular, pleasant
mannered young man who got into trouble
over a forged note on the eve of his mar-
risge and was sentenced to imprisonment.
In reality, Glenn is not a man at all, but a
woman, as was promptly discovered when
the penitentiary was reached. According te
the prisoner’s story, she is not Ellis Glenn
but his twin sister, who out of affection
for her brother and availing of their mar-
ve'lous resemblance, allowed herself to be
arrested, tried, convicted and imprisoned
in his stead.

Now, bere, it will be seen, is a choice of
stories that are equally romantic,
equally weird, and equally improb-
able. You may take your pick, and in
either event have all the wondering you
could possibly want for one Sunday.

The police and the Illinois public be-
lieve there is only one Ellis Glenn. They
take no stock in the twin brother yarn.
But, granting it is true, such sisterly de-
votion and a reeemblance that would enable

girl to pass as her brother’s lover in an
interview with his sweetheart is almost
without precedent.

To begin at the beginning, this young
man, Ellis Glenn, arrived in Litcbfield, Ill.
three years ago from Texas. He went in-
to business, seemed to have plenty of
money, dressed well, was fond of sosiety
and became a favorite with the girls. Last
spring he moved to the town of Butler,
where he represented a business concern.
He got a room at the home of James Duke
a well to do and respected citizen of the
place, and made love {o Duke’s daughter,
Ells, Their engagement was reeently an-
nounced.

In April be began negotiations for the
purchase of some property at Litebfield
and offered in payment a note for $4,000
purporting to be signed by two Hilsboro
tarmers. This note was declared a forgery.
Glenn was arrested. James Duke, his
prospective father in-law, believed in his
innocence and bailed bim out.

The wedding was set for October 18,
and all preparations were made, but two
days before the young man disappesred.
Shortly after stories were circulated that
he had been drowned, but the police dis-
credited them, and a few days later Glenn
was arrested in Kentucky and taken back
to Hilsboro for trial. He was convicted a
week ago Friday and sent to Chester Pen-
itentiary.

All these developments had been suffi-
ciently sensatlonal, for Glenn was widely
known, and the Duke family highly re-
spected. But it was notbing to what fol-
lowed: When the Sheriff turned over a
neat, dapper, blond young man of emall
stature and keen, penetrating eyes to the
keeper of the penitentiary on Saturday
night be hanced in a commitment in regu-
lar form. The name of the prisoner was
Ellis Glen, alias ‘T. H. Terry.” His sen-
tence was iudeterminate, under the Stste
parole law for the crime of forgery.

The prisoner was received in regular
form, receipted for by Deputy Warden
Dowell, end sent to the receiving cffice.
There his hair was clipped close in con-
yict style, and his photograph taken. Then
came the ordeal of changing citizens’
clothes for the prison garb, and then the
bath. It was while these preparations
were in progres sthat Glenn’s real sex was
discovered.

There was great eonfusion among the
attendents, and the Sheriff bustled the
prisoner back into her male attire and,
because female prisoners are not [admitted
at Chester, she was taken back to Hills
boro last night

The news of this discovery made at
Chester bad created intense excitement in
Hillsboro and Butler, where Glenn was
known, and when the train arrived nearly
the entire population of both towns was ¢t
the station to catch a glimpse of the inter-
osting prisoner. When they alighted the
Sheriff had some difficulty making his way
through tte crowd to the jail. The pris-
oner, who was handcuffed, walked with
downcast eyes and impressive face, heed-
less of the remarks of the crowd. Arrived
at the jail she was at once placed in a cell
and the handcuffs removed.

The prisoner’s face is a peculiar one. It
is a large slender oval, the most prominent
features of which are a pair of large ex
pressive eyes of a peculiar shade of green,
and a large Grecian npose. There is a
droop about the upper lip, and the chin is

that of 8 woman. A prcflle view of her
face gives it a masculine appearance, but a
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front view develops the feminine character-
istics. ’

Her voice is soft and pleasing. Her
hands are large for a woman and so are
ber feet. She is about five feet tall and
will weigh not over one hundred pounds.
The officials who bave had her in charge
do not feel called upon to provide her with
feminine attire, and she is still attired in
men’s clothing.

Ellis Glenn's story, reduced to a simple
narrative is as follows : —

“In the first place 1 want to say that my
brother’s name is Elbert Gleon aod my
pame is Ellis. We are twins and were
born in Ashtabula, Obio, thirty-eight years
ago. The resemblance between us was so
marked that our friends and relatives were
puzzled to distinguish between us when we
were chiliren. As we grew older and
adopted the habiliments of our respective
sexes there was no such difficulty, although
in form, feature and general complexion
the same startling resemblance continned

‘I bave photographs of myselt and
brother taken in Texas two years ago
which will bear out my statements.

¢ About fitteen years ago I went to Texas
and settled on a cattle ranch about eighty
miles from Greenville. My brother drifted
about the country and about six years ago
he obtained employment as a private de-
tective with an agency at Fall Worth,
Texas. He travelled all over the country
in his cepacity of detective, and at the
time he was here in Hillsboro and vicinity
in the guise of a sewing machine agent

he was really working under cover as a
detective.

‘ The last time I saw him was about
two years ago down in Texas. It was at
that time we bad our photographs taken
together.

¢ Shortly after he left I was taken seri-
ously ill and my brother, as he told me,
afterward believed me dead. Early in
May of this year, when my brother was
arrested for the alleged jorgery, he wrote
me telling of bis trouble. I came North
to see him as soon as I could arrange my
affaire. I thought I would meet him at
Litchfield, but was |unsuccessful. Then I
went to Butler. There was a festival be-
ing beld there at the time.

‘I saw my brother there, but did not
speak to him until I got an opportunity
when no one would see us together. I
only spoke to him five minutes, during
which be told me of his tronble.

‘At that time he also pointed out to me
the girl he wae courting. I replied to him
that it was better for me to go to prisons
as there was no one except bimseif to care
what became of me. If he went to prison
there would be two broken hearts—my
own and that of the trusting girl who bad
promiced to become my wife. I finally
persuaded him to let me take this step
whenever we saw that his arrest was im
minent.

‘Accordingly, when I was arrested, I
made no denial of my identity and allowed
them to bring me back to Hillshoro. That
is all there is to the story.

‘I do not know where my brother is
now, but I am satisfied he is not far away.
At the proper time I am certain he will ap-
pesr and secure my release. Iam not at
all alarmed at the outlook, and even if the
worst comes I will be satisfied to endure
the punishment so long as Elbert is at
liberty.’

‘Did it not occurr to you or to your
brother,’ I asked, ‘that it would be impos-
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sible for you to impersonate Elbert and
suffer imprisonment, because you~ sex was
certasin to be discovered by the prison
authorities?’

‘No,' she replied; ‘neither of us had
thought of that. I believed that even if
my sex was discovered they would only
place me in the woman’s division and let it
go at that. In fact, the only thought we
gave the matter was to so arrange the
thing that Elbert could drop out of sight
loug enough to allow him time to fix up
matters to obtain my release. Elbert is
not guilty of the charge of forgery, and he
will be able to prove it at the proper time.’

‘You have seen Miss Duke since you
were brought back from Paducah P’ asked
the reporter.

«Yes, I saw her in jail before I went to
Chester,” she replied. I allowed herto
beleive that 1 was Elbert, and she wae
unaware of the deception during the inter-
view. I had only seen her once before, in
Butler, and never had spoken to her. My
brother bad told me all about their rela-
tious, even to the small confidemces ex-
changed between them, so that I was able
to completely deceive her. I feel sorry
for her now, but at that time I though it
for the best.’

Ella Duke, the girl whom Glenn court- | =~

ed with the full knowledge that she was
cruelly trifling with the trusting heart of
an honest, upright girl, still retains deep
regard for Glenn, as is evidenced in her
every word and action. It is unutterably
sad to listen to her simple recital of the woo-
ing of the gentle mannered, pleasing, soft
voiced machine agent, and of the denoue-
ment, which has not only bumiliated her
friends and the community, but bas also
invovled her father financially. Of Glen
she says:—

* He was an unusually entertaining talk-
er though not fluent, and father and sister
thought him a most agreeable visitor. I
believed, although you must not think me
bold to confess it, that he really seemed to
enjoy my companionship, and we spent
many of the pleasantest evenings together
that I have over enjoyed. We played
dominos and crokincle, or else if my sister
and I were busy with needlework he would
assist us in the work.

““He was a beautiful needle worker, and
could embroider and crochet as well as
either of us. We often jested about his
skill in this particular, and told him it was
a pity he had not been born a girl. He
told us he had picked up the knowledge by
long connection with sewing machine com-
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