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5FO?y --OF A YOUNG GIRL WHOSE EMPLOYER
TOOK ADVANTAGE OF HER DEPENDENCY

"Dear Miss Whitaker:
"The young lady who wrote to you about the treatment she received

from a dentist said that he was worse than the employer who takes ad-
vantage of the dependency of a girl who is working for him, but 1 cannot
agree with her, because her experience ended when she left the man's of-

fice, while mine lasted almost two months because I wasn't in a position to
leave.

"I was working for two brothers, partners. My father being dead I am
the only 'support of my mother, who is a semi-invali- d, if you know what I
mean. Just when I get one lot of doctors' bills cleaned up, poor mother
gets another sick spell and we are in debt again. This firm paid me $15.

"The older brother, a man of about forty, never paid any attention to
me, in fact he was scarcely civil, but I had only been in the office a. short
time before I noticed that the younger brother, a man of 34, who was mar
ried and had two children, would
place his hand on my shoulder when
he was giving me instructions, and
he would always close the door of
his office when he dictated to me.

"Mother had been ailing about a
week and suddenly took a turn for
the worse. I called our doctor and
he said it was inflammatory rheu-
matism and she would have to be
taken to the hospital where she could
have proper treatment. It would cost
me $15 a week and the doctor bills.

"You can imagine my position. I
had nothing saved, was making $15,
and had to meet those bills. I had
mother taken out to the hospital and
then cried all night,

"The next day the younger broth-
er asked me what was the trouble as
he said I looked 'all in.' I did not
want to tell him. I did not trust him,
but I was afraid he might get the im-
pression I had been dissipating and
I might lose my position, so I finally
told him and began to cry again. He
had closed his office door, and he
came over and put his arm across my
shoulder and told me how sorry he
was and I mustn't cry, and how much
he liked my work and my personal-
ity, and if it was necessary for me to
borrow money I could refer anyqne
to him.

"At the time I really thought it
was sincere kindness.

"The next day, however, instead of

letting me go promptly, as I had to
go quite a distance to the hospital,
he detained me after everyone had
left, on the pretense of finishing some
work, and, as soon as no one was in
the office, he asked me about my
mother again, and led me on to talk
of my own troubles. Then he came
over and kissed me.

"I was furious. He said I wronged
him that he was so truly sorry for
me and I seemed such a little girl
to have to carry such heavy loads
and he had kissed me as one would
kiss a little girl.

"Miss Whitaker, that night was.
one of torture. I was not at all de-

ceived by the man's explanation, but
I was spending more than I was earn-
ing; hadn't a cent in the world to
draw on, and no one I could ask for
money. I did not dare give up the
position. Well I went back the next
day.

"Going back was of course all that
was needed. The man knew that if
I came back he had a .hold on me.
And he took advantage of that hold.
I was detained every night after ev
eryone else left and every night he
kissed me. For my own peace of
mind I can say that it always was a
struggle, but what does that matter,
when the insult was received?

"I registered at every typewriter
office in the city and at all the em
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