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HOW MANY GIRLS MIGHT BE SAVED IF WE-WER-

OUR SISTER'S KEEPER
BY JANE WHITAKER

How girls, innocent girls, may
come to the lSg-cit- y of Chicago and
be caught in the undertow of tempta-
tion and swept away, and how they
may be rescued even when they are
in the quicksand was told to me yes-
terday by Sister Jeannette of St.
Mary's Mission.

This mission conducts services at
the Women's Prison in the Bridewell
every Sunday and in both of the cases
of which I am going to tell you, the
girls hady already gone so fardown
the stream of life that they were in
the House of Correction,

The first girl came from a little
country town, dissatisfied with the
very stern discipline of her parents;
fancying that she could gain
freedom and independence here, for,
to the country girl, a bigcity is al-
ways a bfg promise.

However, she did not secure em-
ployment, but she did become ac-
quainted "with an undesirable class of
girls, and, from accepting their care-
less charity,tshe finally accepted then-loos- e

standard of morality, until she
wound up in the Bridewell.

One of the Sisters noticed her one
Sunday, and talked to her. There
was something about the girl's face
that led the Sister to believe that
goodjwas not dead, but only sleeping,
so- she arranged for the girl's free-
dom.

She did not stop there, however,
but secured training for the girl in a
hospital in another city, and today
that girl who was once almost lost is
a worker in the social service field,
guiding the lives of other girls who
are tempted to be weak and foolish.

The other girl was formerly a shop
girl in Baltimore, which is. a city of
proud Southern aristocracy.

The son of a family that was birth-prou- d

became engaged to the girl,
but it does not always follow that be
cause a family boasts of its Ancestry

its descendants are a credit to it, and
in this case the young man threw the
girl over because of the opposition of
his family, but not before he had in-

duced her mother to trust him to in-

vest all of their little savings and
the money had been lost.

Not only that, but he had taught
the girl to drink when she dined with
him and had planted the seed of a
deplorable habit that would only re-
quire temptation to develop.

When the engagement was broken
and the man married another girl, the
mother consulted a lawyer about her
savings. He told her she could not
do anything with the boy who had
lost them for her as she had-- no writ-
ten agreement with him, but he ad-
vised that the girl should start a
breach of promise suit.

The mother was doubtful whether
the broken-hearte- d little girl could be
induced to do this, but the lawyer
talked to the girl and finally per-
suaded her to sign a paper.

She claims she did not know what
the paper was, but when the suit was
filed and the newspapers published
an i account of it, she fled from the
city, terror-stricke- n, and came to
Chicago, where a friend of her fam-
ily was in business.

The man employed her, but she
worked only in the daytime, and
night wi,th its loneliness and the
ache of her heart drove her frantic.

She began to drink, not for socia-
bility, but to deaden the memories
that crowded upon her, and finally
one of the girls in the store, one of
her not sufficiently
charitable to try to discover the girl's
trouble and comfort her, but suffi-
ciently cruel to censure, made known
her suspicions that the girl drank.

What action would have been
taken against her is not known, for
that very night, unnerved no doubt
by the nights of drinking and har-rass- ed

by the agony of remembrance


