
.GIRL VICTIM OF MARSHALL FIELD ACCIDENT
TELLS HER STORY

In everything Marshall Field & Go.
is thorough. You will have to hand it
to it for that. --- ..

It will go to any lengths and in-

dulge in the most minute and exact-
ing of detail to get what it wants
when it wants it.

There is no better testimonial of
the thoroughness of Marshall Field &
Co., tian the story of Miss Florence
Bernstein, 2230 Cortez, who has just
brought suit againts the store for
personal injury.

Miss Florence Bernstein is a re-
markably pretty brunette, at least she
was a brunette most decidedly so,
but!, now her hair is streaked with
strands of grey though she is not yet
20 years of age.

ohe went to work for Marshall
t Field & Co. early in the summer of
. 1913. Because of her hustle and abil-

ity she Was detailed to service on the
street floor. Within a few days her
sales were averaging from $70 to $90
a day, a high figure for her depart-
ment.

On July 2, 1913, while she was
standing by her counter a heavy spin-
dle or filing spike, on which the paper
checks were filed, fell from the coun-
ter, point down. It struck her foot,
according to Miss Bernstein and nail-
ed the foot to the floor.

"It was all so sudden I did not
know what had happened," said Miss
Bernstein. "I said to the girl work-

ing next to me, 'Elizabeth get off of
!my foot' Then I tried to take a
slep and found I could not move. Still

'i'did not know what was wrong. I
jjqpked down and saw the floor cov-

ered with blood and the spike stick-
ing through my foot. I pulled it out
twith both my hands and then I
'Screamed so terribly that my outcry
"Was heard on the third floor.
1 ' ""They put me on a stretcher and
'carried me to the office of the store

He told me that it was
'only a scratch, that the foot was not

pierced. That was untrue. Our fam-
ily physician told me the foot was
pierced clear through.

"They bandaged my foot, put an
old slipper on it and then gave me a
pair of crutches and told me to walk
home. I could not walk. I could not
take a step. I was too weak and
nervous. I sobbed and begged them
not to make me walk and finally they
ordered a machine and had me taken
home.

"I was in bed for a week, then I
went back to work because my
mother was in the hospital and we
needed money badly to pay her bills.

"I was so unnerved that I could not
work. I wanted to scream every time "

I tried. My sales dropped to $10 a
day. Then the floor manager put me
on half time. I thought the store
was very kind, but when pay day
came I found my salary had been
halved. I got only $5 that week.

"They kept me for a year. I know
now it was because they knew what
a good case in court I had against
them and they wanted to break it
down. For my own part I did not
think of a suit during that time. At
the end of a year, when they thought
they had so bound me up that a suit
would be hopeless on my part, they
discharged me.

"See, my hair is grey! You can
see what a physical wreck I am. My
hair turned grey from the horrible
shock and I lost 20 pounds of flesh
in two weeks. I hav,e never regained
it. I have never regained my health.
My nerves are shattered, my heart is
affected. I was a strong and healthy
girl. Now I feel like a wretched
wreck of humanity. My doctor has
ordered me not to work for fear my
heart will get the best of me. I could
not .work anyway. I have tried, but
my nerves scream out in agony as
soon as I put myself to any set task.

"I had never thought of a suit until
a lawyer, who was a friend of mine,

o


