
given by and licensed by
state?

Or is it the best and the strongest
factor in life, whose purpose is the
breeding of children with sturdy legs
and a curiosity aa-t- the composition
cf things? Jane Doer

A GIRL'S EXPERIENCE
Editor Day Book I have had a few

experiences with train flirts myself,
but always when I saw my over-friend-ly

was getting
too close I would get up. One time
I got up (I had been sitting by the
window and the car was crowded)
and stood beside of my would-b- e

friend the rest of the way down
town.

The particular instance I wish to
relate is something I saw on the car
the other morning and I hope the
little girl who was putting up with so
much reads this.

She was very sedately sitting by
the window reading the "Sunday
School Journal"; was not dressed in
the height of fashion, but almost
shabbily; and was certainly minding
her own business as much as any
one I ever saw. I was standing right
back of her seat, and a man was
standing right by the seat she was in.
The girl who was sitting on the aisle
seat got off and this man sat down
at the same time I got a seat directly
back of these people.

What drew my attention was that
his shoulder overlapped hers by fully
two or three inches. She would
hunch over a little toward the win- - ,

dow and pretty soon she was sitting j

in about as much space as a mos-uit- o

would occupy and he had lots
of room on the end of the seat. She
was extremely uncomfortable, it was
very plain to be seen, and had I been
in her position I sure would have
showed him he was at the getting-of- f
corner. But it came my street to get
off, and I went toward the front of
the car to get off to see where his feet
were, for I was suspicious of him, and
none to my surprise I found his foot 1
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wrapped way rtfund under her skirts.
She was a poor little thing afraid to
say her soul was her own, and a more
aggressive girl would have had him
"pinched," as did Miss McKinney.

I sure do admire her spunk and I
am sure I am not alone in my admira-
tion. I go down town every day and
see lots of things, but I wish to re-

late only two of the things that hap-
pened to me during the last week
on State street.

The other noon I was crossing
Washington street, on State and an
automobile passed, and in it was one
very well dressed man. Just as he
passed I happened to look up a'nd
caught his eye. I am sure I did not
mean to, but when he saw he had
caught my eye, he motioned with his
head for me to stop, and I watched
to see what he would do and he drew
up to the curb down about a quarter
of the way down the block, but I beat
it around the other way into a store.
That was one day last week, and this
last Saturday I was crossing Madison
at State and the same thing hap-
pened onlv it was a different man. I
had intended going into a store there,
but I just wanted to see how far he
would tag "without encouragement"
and I walked down Madison and turn-
ed for Wabash, and I guess he didn't
like to drive down Wabash for he
kept going toward Michigan blvd.
He had been driving close to the curb
watching me.

The town is full of men doing this
same thing and I would like to see
them all begging for their lives. I
,am not afraid for girls of my caliber,
for I am not afraid and have been
working down town long enough (at
that I am only 21 years old) to be
wise to these things .but I presume,
there are lots of girls who don't know
they should beware of these men run-
ning around with autos trying to
flirt. Both of these men I speak of
were not young, nor were they old,
but were well dressed and good look-

ing. Lots of girls might have fallen
for them and probably have. "W. J:
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