MAN WANTS TO PURSUE OR HE B..ALKS IN LOVE
MAKING!-WANTED, A “PURSUER” :

 BY IDAH M'GLONE GIBSON

The call of the mourning dove for
its mate is not more persistent than
the wailing of the lonely girl.

One plaint runs thus:

“Dear Mrs. Gibson — We are two
modest young ladies whose work
leaves us little time to make friends,
and we are lonesome,
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“We are very anxious to meet fwo
nice young men who would take us
to a good show occasionally. Is thars
any way you could s to ac-
complish this?—Belia and Gerta.”

Of course, two respectable young
women can go together to the thea-
ter and to most other amusements

without escorts, And, equally, of
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