
of Chicago will be Judge Marcus A. Mark me down for Marcus. Jas.
Kavanagh. ' . H. Brennan.
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MANY GIRLS STAND UNWELCOME ATTENTIONS OF MEN BECAUSE
THEY FEAR PUBLICITY MEANS NOTORIETY

"Are thousands of good-looki-

girls enduring in silence the unwel-
come attentions of men, such as
Mary McKinney made public through
her complaint against L. J. Weigle?

Letters to The Day Book from
girls who. give their real names but
ask that they be not used indicate
that there are men who make a prac-
tice of annoying women on trains
and that the girls keep quiet because
they fear the "notoriety that comes
from publicity.

The aim of the publisher of The
Day Book is to let the readers help
make this paper what they want it to
be to air their grievances, to make
their protests against public and pri-
vate wrongs, and to agitate subjects
of general interest. We think, there-
fore, that the following letters to the
editor ontthe subject of flirting will
be found of general interest, and
their publication may help to protect
girls who want to be let alone by
male mashers:

ONE GIRL'S EXPERIENCE
Editor Day Book I just want to

make a few comments on the letter
of A. H., which appeared in The Day
Book Thursday evening. In the first
place, A. H. says he thinks one is as
much to blame (in regards to flirt-
ing) as the other; also that no young
man is going to tag a young lady
about the streets and annoy her un-
less she gives him a good chance,
and that the young lady who goes
down the streets of Chicago and at-

tends strictly to her own business is
not bothered by any socalled street
masher.

Now I beg to differ from A. H. I
am a young lady and attend art
school in the evening and there is not
more than one night out of six that
I am not annoyed by the unwelcome
attentions of some male individual j
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when on my way home and some-
times on my way to school. And I
give my word of honor that I attend
strictly to my own business. I could
write a book on the experiences I
have had, of men following me block
after block and night after night
without a word or look of encourage-
ment from me. He also asks some
one to please tell him how any man
is going to sit in a train or street car
and flirt with a young lady if she
keeps her eyes to herself and at-
tends to her own business. All Tight,
I shall try to tell him.

I was on an eastbound Van Buren
street car last Wednesday evening at
about 5:30 and was sitting in one of
the crosswise seats and was deeply
interested in a book of poetry, so
much so that I was quite unaware
that some one had sat down beside
me until I felt something pushing
against my left limb and looked down
and saw it was a man's leg. I thought
probably he was unaware of the fact,
so just quietly moved over toward
the window as far as I could and
went right on reading. But in a cou-
ple of minutes I felt the pushing
again and I looked at him out of the
corner of my eyes and he, without
turning, looked at me with a sneer-
ing grin on his face and very slowly
drew his limb over to where it be-

longed. Before he got off the car he
repeated the offense again and
seemed inwardly amused at my in-

dignation and discomfiture. Not a
word was spoken. This man seemed
around the age of 30. This is only
one instance, and I cross my heart,
hope to die, A. H., that I attended
strictly to my own business and kept
my eyes to myself.

This also applies to Patey Branni-gan- 's

letter In Friday's Day Book.
Patsy says that if women modest
women would keep their eyes where, I
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