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ee Daughter of the Gilded Age



by May Alsop

In 1909, at the height of the notor-

ious Lemp divorce trial, a Post-Dispatch

reporter asked a spectator why she

~ came to watch the proceedings every
day. She replied happily, “They're
millionaires, you know. It’s the first
time Iever had a chance to see a

» millionaire close at hand, and they

look just like other folks.”
Well — not exactly! The com-

ment, however, explains in part just

why Lillian Handlan Lemp became
one of the most watched and talked-
about women in St. Louis in the
peridd between 1890 and 1914. It was
a time of people watching people, espé-

cially to add vicarious excitement to

life. She was born at exactly the right

ume d 1885‘rom around 1885 to_ -Out-

break in Europe of World War |, th
very wealthy were having what would

be their final fling at blatant flam-
boyance. They had too much money,

much too little taste; they lived with
the euphoric feeling that it would last
forever, so they indulged themselves
in outrageously magnificent living.

Boy, did they party!

St. Louis was no different. Yet its

social structure, beginning with the

Chouteaus and the Lacledes, had
always had a dual personality. Fur
trappers came home smelling of bear

grease, then changed into velvet coats
and graciously entertained in homes
that boasted the finest in taste from

the wine cellar to the iron lace on the
veranda. The French had brought to
St. Louis a structured society with

large dollops of “maydo’s” and “must
not’s” to whip everybody into shape.

Society — real society, that is — was
brought up by a raised eyebrow.

When Lillian entered the social

accep behavior. Con-
duct was rigid; etiquette was studied,
memorized, and abided by. Lillian

knew all about “the proper thing to

was so simple, this handling of me:

do.” She also knew all about how to

bend the rules and stay just this side
of decorum. No one ever openly
accused her of social impropriety.

Highly intelligent and shrewd,
she had all the knowledge an upper-
class woman of that period could
safely handle. Privately, she was a
student for the better part of her
adult life. Behind a conventionally
feminine exterior, she managed to
exercise far more independence and
freedom than was common in women
of her time. Modern-day gender role-
playing, which is totally confusing _
both men and women with its uncer-

tainty as to who should do what,

would have amused and annoyed

her. She loved the masculine role of
superiority and protectiveness; she

because they thought women were
frail and inferior, she merely stamped
her tiny slippered foot and yelled

The foundation of the Lemp lifestyle: The magnificent brewery at Cherokee and Lemp. In its day,
the world. Most of the complex is still standing.
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used her own mental abilities and_

- would last for as long as he lived. He

it was the largest in

until the mén caved in and she got
her way.

Born to Wealth and Love
Mollie DuPrez, a, Belgian-born

Frenchwoman, and Alexander Ham-

ilton Handlan of Cincinnati, Ohio,
married on September 11, 1866. They
had six children: Eugene, born in
1869, Alex in 1875, Lily May — Lil-
lian — born April 29, 1877, Edward
in 1879, Ella, who would be called

Vella, in 1880, and Kathryn in 1886.
By 1906, Handlan not only was

president of the Handlan-Buck Man-
ufacturing Company, which made
railroad signal supplies, but he also
owned shops, mills, foundries and
mines and was a director of Calvary _

Cemetery and of Commonwealth |

and building. His ofÏces

prestigious address of y
Third Street. He belonged to the

“right” clubs. He was well known in
both this country and abroad. In
short, he was a thoroughly successful
St. Louis industrialist and enjoyed a
teputation of friendliness and warmth

coupled with shrewd business acu-

men. He had connections which news-

papers referred to as the “Handlan

Machine.”

Lily May was the Handlans’ first
daughter. Both parents showered her
with adoration and gave her anything
she desired. Her father succeeded in
spoiling her. His love and care for her

treated all his daughters with such
obvious approval and devotion that
he managed to create three charming,
beautiful, intelligent and thoroughly
spoiled women. But Lily May came
first. She always would.

She attended St. Vincent’s school,
graduated from Visitation Academy
on Cabanne in 1894, made her debut
and was a Veiled Prophet Maid of
Honor. At this time, she changed her
name from Lily May to Lillian. It
would be perfectly proper to say that
once she “came out,” Lillian never
quite made it back home. From then
on, she would turn heads with her
well-clad tiny body, ‘a more than

pretty face, and conversation given to
impudence and the “fast comeback.”

Lillian made the obligatory Grand
Tour of Europe with her mother, and
through her father’s connections met



ehind her — and most of them are true

people in high places and was wel-

comed at embassy balls. Whenever

she returned, she would be welcomed

“in all the Amercian embassies in

France, England and Belgium.

“Hoydenish” debutante

Back home, Lillian Handlan began

to be mentioned in the gossip col-

uumns. She was a favored guest at the

balls and parties held among the

cream of St. Louis society. Her per-

“sonality was called “pert,” “saucy,”

~ “full of fun” and “hoydenish” —
_ apparently a desirable trait in those

days. She was a graceful girl, with

dark blonde hair, a full mouth and

large dark eyes. (Some of her relatives

say that they were blue; some insist

that they were brown.) She was var-

sly described as “beautiful,” “strik-

“handsome” and “pretty.” Du-

omer were invariably bea

_ ful, a traitthat remains today in the
descendents of Mollie DuPrez.

Lillian had small hands and an

_ 18-inch waist. She was diminutive in

_ height as well. One wag said, “Every

man knows that when he dances with

Lillian he’s bound to get a mouthful

of hair pins.” They all towered over

her.

All except one: William J. Lemp,

Jr., the millionaire scion of the Lemp

Brewery family. In June of 1899, they

became engaged. Billy’s father, Wil-

liam J. Lemp, Sr., was president of the

Lemp Brewery — at the time, the

largest brewery in the world. He was

well respected in the community, and

he and Alex Handlan belonged to the

same clubs and had an extraordinary

similarity of interests. There is a great

deal of evidence that the marriage

between Lillian and Billy was at least

the couple.

Billy was born in St. Louis on

August 13, 1867. He graduated from

Washington University and attended

United Brewers Academy in New

York. In 1892, at age 25, he was made

vice-president of his father’s company.

Lillian Handlan and William

Lemp, Jr. were married in St. Xavier

on November 29, 1899. The marriage

was apparently satisfactory to the

Handlan family, since the Lemps

— were wealthy enough to support Lil-

lian’s tastes and the Lemp men were

as astute in business as was Lillian’s

‘father. Lillian would obviously con-

partially arranged by the fathers of

tinue to be petted and pampered.

Billy was a big spender and liked his

fun. He once complained to a re-

porter that it was hard to find places

to spend money, and added that he

used to spend $5,000 a year for beer

alone in entertaining — and he

owned the company! Lillian would

have a wonderful time with her Billy.

Even though there were rumors of

Billy’s occasional erratic behavior,

they were attributed to malicious

gossip.

Lillian brought much to the

Lemps that they wanted and couldn’t

have. In those days, the German

brewers were wealthy enough to have

all the accoutrements necessary to

play “show and tell” with the best of

St. Louis society. St. Louis would

eventually have more than 25 brew-

< S Ly

people. Society, however, turned up
its collective nose at this segment of

business, and as a result the brewers

entertained among themselves. They

had a-penchant for fine horses,

enormous houses and lavish enter-

tainments. Society missed many a

good time by being huffy about brew.

Because of this attitude, however, the

Lemp family stood to gain socially

with the marriage of Billy to Lillian

Handlan, who was very much ac-

cepted into St. Louis society.

Lillian and her father-in-law

would always have an excellent friend-

ship. On her honeymoon in Palm

Beach, Florida, she was introduced to

marlin fishing; when she caught on,

she had a marlin stuffed and gave it to

her father-in-law, who proudly dis-

played it in his ofÏce. She would

serve him as hostess to his parties in

his own home.

Julia Feichert Lemp, Lillian’s

mother-in-law, was a frail woman

wih a hold over her children and

husband. She was given to taking to

her bed for longer and longer periods

of time and avoided the role of hos-

tess. The house on 18th Street in

which the Lemp family lived, how-

ever, was actually hers. It had been

given to her as a wedding gift when

she married William Lemp, Sr. and

was referred to as the Feichert-Lemp

home.

300 lavender gowns

Some of her relatives insist that

even asa little girl Lillian loved all the

One of Lillian’s

gowns, now in the

collection of the

Missouri Historical

Society. Dating

form 1909, it has

an-underdress of

mauve silk velvet

with heart-shaped

appliques of silk

velvet shading from

lavender to gold. -

The bodice and

train are hand-

appliqued in silk

violets and leaves.
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shades of purple, and that her family

allowed her to wear her favorite

colors from childhood. Just when she

began wearing all lavender is not

recorded. But begin it she did, and as

in every other aspect of her life, Lil-

lian put on a performance.

The gowns weren’t just lavender;

they were elaborate and costly. In her

heyday, she is reputed to have had a

storeroom filled with over 300 gowns,

with wraps, hats and slippers — all

handmade to match. The dresses

ranged in color from deep grape to

pure white, complemented by her

favorite flower, violets. She wore er-

mine, velvets, brocades, fine Irish

linen and lawn, satins and material

not even made now. She designed

many of her own gowns and selected

all the material herself.

Soulard Restorationist

Frieda Jude, a girlhood school

chum, acted as Lillian’s wardrobe

mistress, presiding over the five

seamstresses who worked almost con-

tinually. (It is said that this woman

worked for Lillian until the 1920s.)

Several of Lillian’s magnificent gowns

are preserved by the Missouri Histor-

ical Society.

Lillian had a penchant for trains

on her gowns. She wore them in pub-

lic even in the daytime, which was

not considered in fashionable taste.

But for Lillian, it produced the effect

she wanted.

1 found a contemporary glimpse

of Lillian’s gowns and entertainments

in a diary-like description of one of

her balls, brought to me by a lady

whose great-grandmother had at-

tended it. It was called the “Crystal
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Lowerder Lady (from page 19)
Snow Ball,” and all female guests

were asked to use the color white as a

motif for their dresses.

The yellowed pages tell us:

“For once Mrs. Lemp did not

greet us as she was always wont to do

in that sparkling, gracious way of

hers. Instead a houseman in white

satin breeches greeted us while a maid

in white took our wraps. Mr. Lemp

stood by, greeting everyone and hav-

ing a pleasant word here and there.

Everyone seemed to be smiling and

happy. Even the weather was cooper-

ative; there was a lite (sic) snow fall-

ing when we entered.

“The Lemp home was illuminated

with long white tapers in silver can-

dleholders. There seemed to be crys-

tal everywhere. Crystal and white or

so it seemed. Later when supper was

served the china was completely white

and so fragile. It was said that she had

purchased it just for the occasion. In

bowls everywhere through the ball-

room were fresh violets.

“Many of the guests had arrived

when Mrs. Lemp came down the

stairs in a beautiful pale lavender

gown. I wish I could describe the

gown better. It was of shimmering

material and the entire bodice and

train was covered with designs made

with tiny white beads that looked

afar like bugle beads. It is so hard to

find someone to do this work, have

wondering (sic) who does these things

for her. She had white feathers in her

lovely hair.

“Mr. Lemp greeted his wife at the

foot of the steps and together they

met everyone in the room and chat-

ted with them. Both of them are

slight in build and they are handsome

together. They came and chatted

with us sometime during the evening

and as usual made us feel so flattered

and happy. The evening was wonder-

ful. When dear Richard returned to

my side, after dancing with Mrs.

Lemp, he said _she was like dancing

with nothing she is so delicate.”

In one other short entry: “I met

auntie and mama today for lunch at

mama’s friend Mrs. A. She is enter-

taining her niece from Chicago . . .

Mrs. Lemp was there and arrived

slightly late and very much breath-

less. She had everyone laughing at

something I could not hear from

where I was sitting. She wore a deep

grape colored suit with a cream lace

jabot. Her hat matched her gown in

color and was adorned with cream

grosgrain ribbon tying down a very

pretty bunch of velvet violets. It is

very difÏcult not to be rude and stare,

because she is so handsome a lady.

The cakes, 1 thought, were not very

good. But of course I did not say.

Auntie was seat next to Mrs. Lemp. I

wish I could have been closer for she

seemed to have kept all laughing.”

Toast of the town

Lillian always brought out the

crowds wherever she went. When-

ever she traveled by train, there would

be a crowd who had somehow found

out that Lillian would be arriving.

On these occasions, Lillian smiled

graciously, kept walking, and waveda

small gloved hand before entering

her carriage. The retinue of servants

who followed the tiny lavender-

clad figure must have been a major

people-watching event.

Heads turned when she entered

any public place. When she attended

the theatre, like a true actress with

good timing she waited until the

audience had gathered and then made

her appearance. She is described as

having a lovely speaking voice and a

tinkling feminine laugh. There were

others, less complimentary, who said

she could get that lovely voice several

decibels higher than would have been

acceptable in public. She was known

privately to havea temper, and in any

20. Soulard Restorationist

The Feichert-Lemp Mansion in the early 1920s. Lillian never lived there, but did frequently host parties for her
father-in-law. Located at 3322 DeMenil Place, the house is now a restaurant.
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battle, legal or private, Lillian fought

to win. She usually did.

Lillian was an intelligent conver-

sationalist when the situation called

for intellect. Yet she could turn and

be coy. She bantered with the men

and was gracious with the women.

There was envy and some gossip, and

no doubt some could have “wrung

her neck,” but for the most part Lil-

lian got along with women.

Like any wealthy family, the

young Lemps had a number of car-

tiages and buggies. There was no spe-

cific one for any specific day as ru-

mored, but instead a variety of car-

riages for a variety of uses. Today’s

wealthy families may sport five or six

cars; it was no different for Lillian

and Billy, except that their carriages

were all painted Lillian’s lavender.

They were ordered and made espe-

cially for Billy from the Ahlbrand

Carriage Company of Seymour,

Indiana.

Both Billy and Lillian loved hors-

es. When interviewed a short time

before his marriage, Billy said that his

favorite was a coach and four. Lillian

now had Billy buy dapple grey horses

because that was the only color that

-would go with lavender tack. The

body of the vehicle was usually

painted lavender, but sometimes only

the staves and wheels of the carriage

were painted.

When Billy purchased his St.

Louis-made Doris motor car, Lillian

hadalavender duster especially made

with goggles framed if velvet violets.
Lillian loved Florida, and since

the Lemps had property in several

locations there, she spent much time

traveling back and forth — mostly to

Palm Beach to visit the friends she

had acquired. She took her servants

with her and left Billy alone to fend

for himself. There is one interesting

story that is difÏcult to authenticate.

Along the panhandle of Florida, near

Pensacola, there is a small village with

less than a hundred souls. There is

also a “cottage” of 10 or 15 rooms that

faces the Gulf. The house, once a

charming frame structure, is in ruins.

The Lemps were know to have prop-

erty in that area, and the town’s name

is “Lillian.”

Birth — and untimely death

On September 24, 1900, William

J. Lemp, Ill was born. Both parents

immediately fell in love with the

child, whose pictures show a pretty

baby and later a sweet-faced little

boy.

After the birth of her son, Lillian

became the doting mother. Although

he had a fulltime nurse, Lillian in-

sisted on doing much of his care

herself.

All seemed rosy for the Lemps.

The “Town Tattler,” a cutesy gossip

column, reported that Billy had appar-

* ently calmed the vivacious “Lilly”

down. Arm in arm at balls, social

affairs and the theatre, they made a

“handsome and loving couple.”
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A buggy used by the Lemps to travel to their country home, Alswell, in South

County. Designed for rural roads, it required only one horse. The staves and

wheels are lavender, the rest black.

But family tragedy and explosive

scandal lay ahead.

In 1901, Billy’s brother Frederick,

only 28 years old, died suddenly of a

heart attack. Bright, friendly, men-

tally alert and emotionally stable,

Frederick had been his father’s choice

to take over the Lemp Brewery. Wil-

-was devastated.
There is no written record of how
senior Lemp felt about Billy as his

successor, but there is a lot of edu-

cated conjecture that he thought Billy

couldn’t do it. Chronologically, Fred-

-erick had not been the next in line

—actually Billy was. But Frederick

had been an open favorite with the

old man, and now Frederick was

gone,

William Lemp, Sr. continued his

business activities, met with his clubs

and involved himself in the work sur-

rounding the Louisiana Purchase

Expositior. — the World’s Fair. Bil-

ly’s name was now added to the Fair

- committee, and it was obvious that he

expected to succeed his father in time.

But Billy did not enjoy the respect his

father did in the St. Louis business

circles. He was considered immature

and unstable. Someone described him

as “silly.”

In March of 1904, a tired and

lonely William Lemp Sr. went to his

bedroom on the second floor of his

18th Street home and shot himself.

He did not die immediately, but lin-

gered in bloody silence for a doctor to

arrive. Several hours later, he died.

Billy is quoted as saying, (a little

too soon after his father’s death to be

~ proper), “Now I am the head. I have

it all. No one can tell me what to do,

for I am master of everyone in that

brewery. I own them.” Bad taste and

crude, but probably as honest a

statement as he would make in his

life.

The facade shatters

With shocking abruptness in 1906,

Billy Lemp walked out on Lillian.

According to the gossip column called

“Blue Jay’s Chatter” in Reedy’s Mirror

on October 18, 1906, “Mr. and Mrs.

Billy Lemp have separated. Billy’s at

the Washington, and Lil, the Laven-

_ der Lady, holds the fort at the Lemp.
House in South St. Louis, with the

boy. Rather a surprise is this. Billy’s

been the most and best reformed rich

young hubby I know, and devotion

personified, in public, to his dashing

wife ... Bill just up and tells the

public that he couldn’t stand it with

Lil and had to get out. But, of course,

Bill was never noted for tact. admire

immensely the great bluff they both

put up of lovingness in public.”

It was the first bombshell in what

was to become a courtroom sensation.

Lillian filed for divorce on March

19, 1908. The trial opened Monday

morning, February 8, 1909. The court-

room and the street outside were

packed with people, mostly women.

The trial hit the front pages of all

the newspapers. It stayed on the front

pages for its entire length.

For its time, the trial was so lurid

and unsavory that the proceedings

were printed, after it finally ended, in

leatherbound book form. The copies

sold out in a week,

One of the things St. Louis had at

the turn of the century was a wonder-

ful bunch of newspapers. Some were

gossipy and inaccurate, some homey,

some blood-and-guts, and of course,

the aristocrats of journalism were the

Globe-Democrat and the Post-Dispatch.

It’s a shame we don’t have true

gossip columnists today. They had

them in 1908, and the wordage would

turn women into weeping wrecks for

“what the poor girl had gone through

at the hands of that man.” It was not

recognized (publicly, at any rate) that

the “poor girl” was an innate actress.

Allof her life she had known what to

say, how to look, and how to please

an audience, which in her case was all

of St. Louis, most of Florida and a

good many foreign embassies. Lillian

may have hidden in the shelter of her

father’s arms from newspaper cam-

eras, but she was also seen scribbling

notes and consulting with her law-

yers in the courtroom. At times, it

seemed that Lillian would direct

the questions and the lawyer would

merely ask them. She was openly

accused of influencing the way her

lawyers handled the case.
The gossip columnists worked

overtime and provided thumbnail

insights and opinions into what they

thought was happening. In those days

the distant thunder of a possible law-

suit did not tie the columnists’ hands.

Today about all we hear is buttery

cheerfulness, and reports of the fetes

and fests and french-fried fourth’s

and the shiny glass stuff they’ve

thrown up downtown. But now the

lawyers have gotten pretty serious

about defamation and all those other

serious and dull things a reporter can _

report about.

Lhave selected only highlights of

the trial and what it revealed about

the “perfect married couple” William

and Lillian Lemp. Between the trial

briefs and the newspaper articles their

personalities float to the top.

-.._ ‘“S+s Attorneys Lehman and | —
Thompson and William Lemp en-

tered the courtroom together. About

10 minutes later Lillian, accompa-

nied by her parents, came into the

courtroom. The noise of buzzing voic-

es and shufÒing feet could be heard

as all turned to see HER, and had to

be silenced by a sharp rap of the

gavel. The audience was to be disap-

pointed in Lillian’s appearance. In-

stead of one of her glorious $1,000

gowns, she wore a closely fitted coat

of black cloth, trimmed with black

silk applique and a white hat with a

white veil. She carefully draped the

veil so that it framed her face, with a

white lace collar under her chin. As

her black gloved hands gripped the

arms of the chair she faced her law-

yer, Mr. Leahy, and calmly waited for

the first question in the trial.”

Brawls in the night

According to trial evidence, Billy

kept a handgun under his pillow,

pointed at Lillian. He had brought

one to bed on his wedding night. In

defense of carrying a handgun, he

said, under oath, that he took over

the handling of brewery workers at

an early age, he weighed only 120

pounds, and had to have something

to make the men realize that he was

boss. It apparently worked for just

about everybody he disagreed with.

They included servants, people who

got in his way in trafÏc, Lillian, and

cats that yowled in the night.

He continually threatened suicide.

Soulard Restorationist

Widespread

Myths About

Lillian

Handlan

Lemp

® Lillian did not have a carriage

for every day in the week.

© She did not have thousands of

dresses and gowns. At her peak

she owned approximately 300

gowns, each with a matching

pair of slippers.

® She was never forced to spend

$1,000 a day. Think about it
— Billy’s salary was only

$200,000 a year. She had an
unlimited amount of money to

spend, that much is true. But

though she showed a remark-

able ability to spend money,

she showed an equally remark-

able ability to acquire it and

keep it. Lillian was never an

empty-headed woman. Today

she would probably be run-

ning the brewery, and she

would probably have found a

way to save it. Lillian’:

“prevented her from :

© She never lived in the Feichert-

Lemp mansion. She loathed

the place and said so publicly.

She did condescend to act as

hostess and oversee the parties

given by her father-in-law,

William Lemp Sr. They were

held in October and the spring,

and sometimes at Christmas.

The Lemps were not religious

people but they did like to

throw parties. The older Lemp

admired Lillian and she re-

spected him. For that reason,

she took charge of his parties

there.

Lillian did not die penniless.

On the contrary, she never

knew whatit was to go without

plenty of funds.

@ To the author’s knowledge,

Lillian never posed for a por-

trait. The painting now in the

Lemp Mansion is a modern

work by the author.

@ Lillian never referred to her-

self as “Lil,” though gossip col-

umnists of her time used to do

so. “Lillian” was her name, one

she had created herself. The

only people permitted to call

her “Lil” were her little nieces

and nephews until they were

able to pronounce her full

name.
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the day the divorce trial opened.

Once, he locked his door, and while

Lillian stood outside pleading with

him, fired the gun. When a hysterical

Lillian and a servant finally got the

apparently never able to wean him-

self away from the “sportin’” houses.

He was seen, for instance, at Lulu

Morrison’s Chestnut Street “resort.”

He paid for the funeral and burial of

one of his old friends, who had been

particularly “nice” to him. Billy swore

however, that he hadn’t frequented

the houses since marriage; before was

a different matter and part of a

bachelor’s life.

He never allowed Lillian out of

the house and would leave her for

long periods of time with no explana-

tion. Once when she had gone to a

reception for her mother at the Jef-

ferson Hotel, he had lockéd the door,

and when she returned she had to get

the servants to let her in the back.

One of the stories involved a feud

with her mother-in-law over rubber

plants. There was apparently no love

lost between Lillian and Julia, and

Julia had an amazing amount of

influence over her sons. Julia had a

conservatory complete with palms,

ferns and rubber plants, the three

favorite indoor plants of the Victor-

Lawentler Lay tm scaling
scone start

ian era and a must for any conserva-

tory. It seems that Julia was afraid

that because of her increasing bed-

ridden condition the plants would
= “ 2 z door open, they found a hole in the not be properly cared for, so oneLight Dinner Trish Entertainment flose and Billy laughing: sunny morning she lined up her male

Fare Served Six Nights A Week He was charged with consorting servants and gave them orders to pick
Til Midnight with women of ill repute. He was up the heavy potted plants and take

them over to her daughter-in-law’s
house. The servants obeyed and

placed all the plants in Lillian’s hall-
way, whereupon Lillian had her own

servants pick up the plants and return

them to Julia. The play for female
supremacy took three trips before

Julia gave up and left the plants in her
conservatory.

Lillian hated the gloomy Feichert-

Lemp mansion, and upon the death
of her father-in-law refused to enter
it. Her mother-in-law complained
that Lillian would not bring little
William III to visit her. Under pro-
test, Lillian went with her son, but

she avoided the place whenever she
could. She enraged Billy by accusing
him of being a weakling and a tool of
his mother and brothers.

Billy supposedly once decked Lil-
lian in the bathroom of their home

and then sent her sailing down the

steps with another punch. When Lil-

lian fled to the phone to call daddy,

Billy ripped it out of her hands. Lil-

lian got as far as her room and locked

the door. The servants heard Billy,
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“far into the night, pleading, “Oh
come on now, girlie, be reasonable,

open the door.” Billy, at the height of
the fight, used epithets and called Lil-

lian names that The Soulard Restora-

tionist won’t let me use. Altogether, it

was a very earthy brawl.

= _ According to newspaper reports,
=Billy is credited with planting a story

‘with a female reporter to call Lillian

“The Lavender Lady.” She did and

the name stuck. He would later deny

that he had anything to do with the

story, but then admitted he had hoped

to make Lillian realize she was caus-

img too much of a sensation and

embarrassing him by her regular

appearances in lavender. Lillian

claimed in court that her favorite

colors were tan, black, white and

lavender and that she did not con-

tinuously wear one color.

Baptism and adultery

Two major issues in the divorce

trial centered around the Lemps’ 7-

year-old son and a note that would be

known forever as “the Dear Little Pal

letter.”

Shortly before Lillian and he were

married, Billy Lemp met with the

Bishop and signed a statement agree-

ing to allow any children he and Lil-

lian had to be raised as Roman

Catholics (in the manner of all

Catholic/non-Catholic marriages at

that time). The document was a legal

and agreement.
short. timeslatery*Lillian was ©

asked to sign a pre-nuptial agreement

in William Sr.’s home/She professed _

not to have read the document, be-

cause she was assured it was merely a

formality and in no way would

“bother her.” A paper had been placed

over the contents of the document

“to keep it from smudging,” and

without reading it, Lillian signed.

‘The document refuted the agreement

Billy had made with the Catholic

Church and placed himself in charge

of the child’s upbringing. Billy pro-

fessed to be a Lutheran and was listed

as such in some of the old personal-

ity sketches so popular at the time.

He also admitted that he did not be-

lieve in a God and did not practice

religion.

William II] at an early age was

introduced to brewery yard language.

His father had refused to allow the

child to be baptized and taught him

to curse the Catholic Church. In all

probability, this is what determined

Lillian’s performance toward her hus-

band. Lillian had the child secretly

baptized and did her best to take

away the earthy language. The tug of

war between the parents began. In

order to understand the seriousness

of this in our time, it is necessary to

remember that everybody at least

outwardly professed to a religion.

(How else can one display an Easter

outfit?) St. Louis was and is pre-

dominantly a Catholic town. Feelings

against Billy ran high for a few days

after this broke.

The “Dear Little Pal letter” was

the basis for counter-charges of adul-

tery against Lillian. Lillian had delib-

erately, or so she said, placed it where

Billy would find it. The charge of

adultery didn’t stick, and Lillian was

never known to have had an affair

with any man for the remainder of

her life. :

But the note did the trick. Billy

had a detective follow Lillian to ball

games, and after paying her way to

Palm Beach had a detective follow

her there. Friendly hotel desk clerks
kept Lillian abreast 6f the situation.

While in Chicago, Lillian was

surprised one evening when Billy

along with a detective burst into the

toom and demanded to know what

she was doing. The scene would have

been described as comical had it not

been for Billy’s unreasoning rage and

jealousy. When the door gave way

and Billy entered the room, Lillian

was grooming herself to go to dinner

with friends. The only other person

in the room was her maid.

This is the infamous letter:

My dear Little Pal:

Iwish you could see what lam

going through to make “HIM”

take me to the show tonight.

Of course, the day is not over

and I may still succeed. If I fail,

then I shall go away, with Ham

and Ella [her brother and sis-

ter]. However, “he’ :

OE oe aE
again take Vella to the mati-

nee. Although I cannot be

with you, to watch you at a

distance or to feel your pres-

ence, thinking of you is my

only happiness and my grea-

test recreation. Do telephone

me when you can as I usually

answer the phone now. Incase

Idonotyou can always put up

the phone again or else say my

brother wishes to speak to me.

“He” is going hunting next

week and I wish to heaven he

would never return. lam com-

pletely worn out and God

alone knows how much longer

I can stand this loathesome

bondage.

Only Lillian would cook up some-

thing that imaginative to keep Billy

tiled. It worked. Billy found the let-

ter, became angry and put it back

after copying it. Most everybody felt

Lillian was telling the truth. (Some

did not.)

The trial wore on for 10 days. The

weather was gloomy and cold. Yet

crowds made it difÏcult to get out of

the building for lunch. Mr. Handlan

and Lillian usually went across the

street to the Planter’s Hotel. One day

Handlan knocked a cameraman down

and broke his camera in trying to

shield Lillian.

Lillian’s lawyers demanded that

Billy reveal his worth. Billy placed

it at approximately $2,500,000 with
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