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YOUR SUFFERINGS CAN ENB!!, 
YOUR MISERY, CAN BE CURED! f 

THOSE AWFUL PAINS, Caused by the Stomach 
Coming Into too Close Contact with the Spinal . 

Column, CAN BE ABSOLUTELY BAN- 
ISHED FOR ALL TIME TO COME! 

Most wonderful boon ever 
offered to despairing mortals! It 
beats medicine, faith cure, mag- 
netic treatment, osteopathy, ,“,“d’ 
SPl*ingS* pills, paregoric 
Dunk! 

It’s the real nectar of the ads 
to bring back th’e blooming i? ush 
of radiant health. 

POT- NEED IT NOW-BY GUM 
-YOU XP,ED IT BAD! 

no you arise. every morning 
v:ith that awful despondent feel- 
ina? * 

ire you cross, irritable and all 
out OP sorts? 

every cornmu;;? by swarms pi 
avaricious bloodsucking 
pests. Yoil have inhaled, swal- 
lowed and soaked your hide with 
these poison microbes till your 
brain is saturated wit’1 them! 
And now the great anti ,ote--the 
most wonderful and powerful an- 
tiseptic ever discovered-is of- 
fered you. 

Do you see dark spots and feel 
gloomy all over your system? 

Do you have queer miseries and 
feel blue all the time? 

Do you sort of hate yourself 
and want to chew the rag with 
the old weman? 

THE CURE IS ABSOIX&Y 
WMIl$~~EED, OR MONEY R,E- 

Distance cuts no ice 
with thi$ great remedy-The 
cure can be effected by mail just 
as certain and permanent as by 

K 
ersonal treatment. Women who 
ave prejudiced and contrary 

husbands, who are afflicted, can 
write us confidential letters, en- 
closing the small fee for a year’s 
treatment, and feel that the con- 
fidence Imposed u on us ~111 not 
be divulged. 9 ou despairing 
wives, just tell us how the old 
man acts around election time 
and we will regulate the dose 
to suit his case. One year’s treat- 
ment, consisting of an adult dose 
each month, costs only 50 cents- 
Four or more twelve months’ 
treatments for $1.00.. 

Suffering Brother-Don’t des- 
pair-You Can Be Cured. 

Your system has simply ab- 
sorbed for years great quantities 
of poisonous microbes that have 
been carried and scattered in 

~R~EU~FORFULLPARTICGLARSANDPREE SAMPLETREAT- 
MENTSWILLBE SEn'TAT4XWCE. ADDRESS ALL 

COiWMHU~IGATIONS'TO 

THE NAT1 NAL RIP-SAW 
-I 

,PEKILWAGh-EB .*.................................... ST. LQUIS, MQ. 

h’OTE.-&he f&t few doses may cause gripes. but don’t be 
iLlarmed.. Just let ‘er:gripe. It is nature ridding you af the poison 
in youf;lsystem. After the grlpas you will experience one last spasm, 
and co c out of it a new man. 

Another Note.--If you mill sehd us $3, enouah to pay for 12 
months’ tr?atment for 12 separate patients. we Will Wnd you l?I~i’:P: 
a great family medicine book by James Oneal. This book alone will 
tell you how tb cure the most chronic and obstinate cases of moss- 
backism, weak backbone, and violent att&cks of the simples when 
you have to go to the polls. * - 
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/“? Prostitution fdr Profit 
t 

BY H. G. CREEL 

CHAPTER I. 

IN THE POLICECOURT. 

“MADGE WORTHINGTON ; Officer Crown !” 
Police court is open. Watch that door at the left. A girl of 

twenty-two is stepping through. She moves forward, then stops 
-confused. An officer motions her to the judge’s bench. Half 
way there she’s met by a court attache. 

“Signthatjurywaiver !” 
She stops, looks at him and- 
“Sign right there!” 
She takes a pen, already dipped in ink, signs on line indicated 

and is allowed to proceed. 
“Raise your right hand. Doyoupromisetotellthetruththewhole 

truthandnothingbutthetruthsohelpyouGod? Charged with street 
walking. Guiltyornotguilty ?” 

“Judge, this is the first tim+” 
“Guilty or not guilty?” 
“Ye-yes I’m guilty. But I had to-” 
“Ten dollars and costs.” 
“Katie Pritchard, Ethel Powers, Alice Howard, Pearl White, 

Gertie Smith, Rose Ferguson, and Nora Watson; Detectives 
Horn and Cassidy, Officers Brown and Burlson.” 

Seven girls step through the door at the left. They do not 
hesitate. Midway to the judge’s bench they form in line waiting 
to “sign there.” Then they gather before the bar ,of justide. 

“Raise your righthandsdoyoupromisetotellthetruththewholetruth 
andnothingbutthetruthsohelpyouGod? Nora Watson, charged ’ 
wjth keeping a disorderly house. The rest of you are charged 
with being inmates of Nora Watson’s resort. Guiltyornot 
guilty ?,, 

“Guilty, judge. I’ll pay the fines. This is my second raid this 
month. What’s doing?” 

“Fifty dollars and costs for the madam and ten dollars and 
costs for each of the inmates.” 

“That’s all right. But why am I raided twice this month? 
Who’s got it in for-” 

“Shut up or I’ll double that fine.” 
“Myrtle Rodgers; Officer Casey. Mr. James Towner, com- 

plaining witness.” 
(Same procedure except for a plea of “not guilty.“) 
“Your Honor, this creature has frequently annoyed me with 



her solicitations. 
table citizens. 

I’ve seen her do the same to numbers of respec- 
This oficer has been complained to several times 

but without effect. I feel it my duty to aid the law in clearing 
the city of these vile women and, when the offense was repeated 
last night, threatened to report him unless he did his duty. I 
believe he’d have let her go had not a crowd collected. As a citi- 
zen and a taxpayer I--” . 

“Just a minute, Mr. Towner.” 
“Did you make improper suggestions to this gentleman?’ 
“No. I was on my way to the car. He stepped up and tried 

to start talking-” 
“What about this, Casey ?” 
“I took the girl up on his complaint. She told me she was 

walking up to the crossing to get a car-” 
“Any witnesses, Mr. Towner ?” 

. 

“The officer is himself a witness. He’s not telling the truth. 
This woman-” 

“Case dismissed.” 
“Eva Kimball ; Officer Taylor.” 
(Same procedure ; plea of “not guilty”.) 
“Your Honor, I picked this woman up last night on complaint 

of a man she tried to rob. He refused to appear against her after 
I returned his watch, but I’ve had lots of complaints from different 
people on the beat. She’s a prostitute and a dip. Been arrested 
lots of times. Always books under a different name. She’s got a 
bad record.” 

“What about this, Eva ?” 
Q’s not true. The man who had me arrested doesn’t daie-” 
“Hundred dollars and costs.” 

This book opens in police court, dear reader, because that’s a 
place you never visit. In dealing with prostitution for profit I 
wished to lay the scene as far from LOU as possible. YOU of 
course, ‘have nothing to do with this phase of criminality. You 
have paid your good ten cents for this booklet. I shall not be so 
rude, nor ungracious, nor irregular as to lay its scenes in familiar 
places. I promise to follow the lead of “your” newspaper and 
lay all blame for the social evil on depraved human uature; or 
that of political spellbinders showing that the party in power is 
wholly to blame ; or that of your preacher and prove that the 
Devil alone is the guilty party. . At any rate you shall not be 

. shocked with suggestions that you are in any way responsible. 
I’ll earn my dime and leave your conscience undisturbed. 

Now that we understand each other let’s return to the opening 
paragraphs. Doubtless you were confused by the omission of 
speakers’ names. You didn’t know who was talking. That’s 
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exactly the position you’d be in as a spectator. Police court jus- 
tice moves rapidly and without regard for the convenience of 
onlookers. 

Perhaps you were shocked to find these women called names 
borne by respectable people. There seems to be no help for this. 
The girls stoutly maintain that in youth they were reared in or- 
dinary homes and came into personal, even intimate, contact with 

* highly respectable people. Doubtless you censure me for setting 
down these names as I have-one of them strikingly like your 
own, perhaps-but I have no option. As a “trained” newspaper 
man I am habituated to using given and surnames as I see fit, 
provided they are not those of men and women of financial or 
social prominence. If the use of such a name is unavoidable I 
know how to hide the details and cover up the facts-as you’ll 
note from further reading. 

A case in point: When young Marshall Field was shot in a 
Chicago resort I was one of the coterie who wrote that artless 
story of how he came to his death while cleaning a revolver in 
the privacy of his own room. You see the yoting man died and 
some sort of explanation was necessary. But not .one person 
in half a million knows the above fact. And so long as the Mar- 
shall Field interests continue to advertise extensively no news- 
paper’will publish the story. Indeed the “midnight missionaries” 
of Chicago’s red-light district have learned their lesson.. They 
know the facts. One of them recently published a book of news- 
paper clippings over his own name. $Ie gave this a militant title, 
claimed copyright in the name of an unincorporated concern 
(shallow fraud !*) and by reason of his church connections now 
has hundreds of women acting as volunteer agents throughout. 
the country. The, significant thing about his “expose” is that not 
a line is devoted to the Marshall Field incident. 

With this in mind you may rest assured that all the conventions 
will be observed in this booklet. You shall not be shocked by 
coming rudely, a&l unaware, upon the names of people you’ve 
been taught to respect. 

The same procedure holds good when dealing with the locations 
of resorts, except those in the acknowledged vice district. A 
street, or the real estate on it; is property. Property rights are 
sacred. Property must not be depreciated by giving street names. 
This is especially true of Longworth street. Longworth street, 
Cincinnati, Ohio, is one of the vilest in’the world. White women 
and black plv their trade side by side. If it were known that your 
neighbor’s son had fifty dollars on his person it would be his 
death warrant after dark on Longworth street. Gracious. yes! . 

*An unincorporated concern can neither sue nor be sued for infringement 
of copyright. 
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the name is spelled L-o-n-g-w-o-r-t-h, letter for letter the same as 
Roosevelt’s son-in-law. That’s because the Longworth family 
owned the property openly for years. Much of the family in- 
come was derived directly from this source. Now they do not 
own it-openly. Grace Reed, who runs a house at 306 Long- 
worth street, “bought” it November 6, 1906, direct from the 
Longworth estate. (Nicholas Longworth married Alice Roose- 
velt February 17th of the same year.*) So they owned it openly ’ 
up to that date. Grace “paid” $5,200 for “her” house. It is so 
with most of the property on this street. It has been “bought”’ 
and “paid” for. But for some unaccountable reason the Long- 
worth family, that of the present Congressman Longworth, con- 
tinues to derive handsome rents from some of the vilest houses in 
Cincinnati. These facts, however, are to be kept sacred from the 
prying eyes of the common herd. Therefore, in this booklet, 
you’ll find no reference to Longworth street or the Longworth 
family’s connection with it. We’ll generalize as did the Seattle, 
Wash., vice commission when it delivered itself of the following: 

In every center of vice we flnd the owners of old tumbledown rookeries, 
Insanitary tenements, dilapidated shanties and cheaply constructed flats to 
be the original grafters-the parasites who are growing fat on the sacrlflce 
of women’s virtue and men’s honor. Properties whjch could not be rented 
~;n~hgitlmate purposes for $10 a month, ~111 reahze from $150 to $200 a 

Tie human slaughter-house owners grasp every’talnted dollar and hoI& 
on to it like death until their opportunity for getting such dollars is en- 
dangered, when they sneak out of their hiding places with a portion of thelr- 
Ul-gotten wealth to bribe an officer. corrupt a jury or subsidize a press. 
(The wise ones “sell” their property.-H. G. C.) 

Segregated districts and houses of shame can only be established and: 
maintained through the property owner’s co-partnership and by his direct 
assistance. He furnishes the first requisite to make this crime against 
humanity possible-the place in which to conduct the business. Without this 
place houses of shame could not exist and without houses 02 shame the whlte- 
slave market would be impossible. The property owner is thus directly re- 
sponsible for every procurer and procuress who is searching our country for- 
victims to fill up the constantly depleted ranks of these modern slaves. 

How’s that for a slap on the wrist? But names? Scarcely!’ 
Read it again, keeping in mind what the commission could have 
told had it given names of owners. 

But we have digressed. 
YOU remember when Madge Worthington entered police court. 

(She was. the first girl called.) She was confused. It was her. 
first time in court. The clerk rushed at her with a jury waiver. 
He demanded that she sign it. Of course she did SO. After that 
she couldn’t have had a jury trial if demanded. This is wholly 
illegal on the part of the police. But it facilitates matters. And 

*Either this is true or’lt is not true. Defenders of Messrs. Roosevelt au& 
Longworth are referred to the date of real estate transfer, and to “Who’s 
Who In America,” for date of marriage. If I have not hlsifled the dates ft 
is then a fact that Theodore Roosevelt, while President of the United States, 
gave his daughter’s hand in marriage to a man who, on the day of the 
nuptials, was drawing an income from an estate openly and directly engage@ 
in the white slave traffic. Would you do it? 
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besides, the girl was guilty. She confessed it. That’s enough. 
She was going to say something else, but the judge shut her off. 
He had to. Police judges must make records, and dispatch of 
business is a factor. 

The police justify jury waivers by pointing to your neighbor’s 
unwillingness to do jury service. He always dodges with a phy- 
sician’s certificate. He has an item of profit to consider-his 
business. And so such girls as Madge are left to the mercies of 
the police. Could they get their stories before a jury or two 
there’d be’awakenings in several American cities. But they can’t. 
And the police are not altogether to blame. Smith-Jones, your 
neighbor who dodges jury service, is equally at fault. So the 
system continues. The girls must have money to pay fines or 
licens,es. The race for profits makes them careless. The inevi- 
table disease fastens upon them. And your neighbor’s eldest son 
is now a victim! Three factors are responsible for the boy’s 
condition. In order of their responsibility they are, his father, 
the police, and “Madge.” 

Then there were seven girls from Nora Watson’s place. They 
had been in court before. They knew all about it. Regularly, 
once a month, the house is raided and fines collected. Once in 
a while a police captain, or an inspector, or an alderman gets 
“down’: on a particular house or madam. Then the raids are 
more frequent until the keeper comes to terms. Fines thus col- 
lected are used for beautifying the city and general improvements. 
The municipal sprinkler wagon is frequently paid from this fund. 
A fanciful newspaper friend and I once stood watching a sprink. 
ler wagon at work. He knew the source of the funds that paid 
the bill. He said the dust was being laid with tears of women 
“ddwn the line.” He was fired shortly. -He thought too much 
to make a successful reporter. 

Then you remember Myrtle Rodgers, Officer Casey and Mr. 
James Towner. Probably you thought this Towner person an 
unmitigated liar. Your mistake. He told the truth. Myrtle is 
an old-time street walker. She contributes to the support of a 
pimp. The pimp, in turn, pays for protection for “his” gills. 
Once a week the officer on the beat, Casey, who arrested Myrtle, 
collects a “bit.” This finds its way straight to the captain of the 
precinct, enabling the policeman to live decently without striking 
for higher wages. When Myrtle told the judge she was on her 
way to a “car” it was a signal to His Honor that her pimp had 
paid for protection. Casey used the same word, which was a 
verification, and meant that the pimp was in good standing. In- 
asmuch 5s Mr. Towner had no witnesses his case was lost from 
the moment that word was uttered. 
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And the fourth case, you remember, was that of Eva Kimball. 
The judge fined her one hundred dollars and costs. Eva’s case 
was different. She was forced into the life by a pimp. Unlike 
most girls who meet this shame, she revolted, ran away from her 
pimp, and tried to live decently. She worked hard. She saved 
her money. She was trying to get together enough to buy pre- 
sentable clothes and a railroad ticket home. In the meantime reg- 
ular assessments were being collected from the pimp. He had a 
double object in finding Eva. He needed the income she would 
bring him and he must keep her from reaching friends and in- 
forming. So he sent word throughout the underworld. He 
gave a minute description of Eva. And whom do you think 
found the girl and sent word to her master? A central detail 
detective, a city official. 

A meeting followed. SFe refused to barter her body f&r the 
pimp’s profit. When the officer on the beat “happened” along, 
the pimp accused Eva of picking his pockets. 
arrested. 

She was promptly 
Though no complainant appeared against her next 

morning the judge fined her one hundred dollars and costs. That 
was on the strength of the officer’s statement that she had a “bad 
record.” Judge and policeman understood it to mean: “This 
girl refuses to work for a pimp or house which pays regularly 
into the vice fund. She’s incorrigible. Break her spirit with a 
stiff sentence.” So the judge gave her the limit. In Eva’s case 
it meant nearly a year in the workhouse. When released she’ll 
willingly re-enter the life-if still attractive-and anyway the jail 
sentence will discredit her should she testify against the clique. 
Also her case will serve as a warning to other girls, keep them 
quiet and docile. 

And then again- 
“The court scene isn’t typical,” you object. How do you 

know ? “Thoroughly reliable investigators make annual reports 
to your church and club,” YOU say. Quite so. We’ll meet some 
of them before we finish &is book. 

But I grant that this particular scene is not typical in its en- 
tirety. We had four cases; the new girl, the old-timers who were 
raided, the girl who worked willingly for a pimp, and the rebel- 
lious girl. Probably four such cases, each different, would not’ 
come up for trial in any one morning. But at least one, of them 
did occur this very morning in the police court of every large 
city in the United States. 

And now if you are willing to go farther; if you want to see 
and know how the girls of the underworld live, the homes from 
which they come, the reason they lead the lives they do, we’ll 
advance to the next chapter. 
here. 

Perhaps, though, you’d better stop 
So surely as you continue you’ll see the spectre of prostl- 
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tution for profit settling upon every home in America, but your 
own. You won’t quit ? Very well, we’ll proceed. 

Oh, yes! it enttrely escaped my mind. The police judge pays 
taxes on several resorts. He doesn’t. own them. Perish the 
thought. He can prove that by reference 
And his name does not appear on the tax 
pays the taxes. 

CHAPTER II. 

to the actual deeds. 
records. He merely 

Where They Come From. 
“Most l l l are the chtlldren of very poor parents.“-New York City 

Special Grand Jury, John D. Rockefeller, Jr., chairman. 

You’ve heard of “importing women fok immoral purposes.” 
You hear of it from pulpit, press, rostrum and street corner. 
Dimly you understand that there is an organized traffic in the 
living bodies of women-women from across the seas. That’s 
about one quarter of the truth. Seventy-five per cent of inmates 
of American houses of prostitution are Anzerican girls. Your 
neighbor, Smith-Jones, automatically salves his conscience with 
the thought that the traffic, terrible as it is, is confined almost 
wholly to women of foreign birth. 

In New York City there formerly flourished a “House of All 
Nations.” In this place girls of a dozen different nationalities 
could be rented upon application. But it was an exception. It 
costs less to “break” an American girl than to import and break 
an alien. Therefoi-e, most of the victims are native Americans, 
“the children of very poor parents.” 

In the hope that you’ll pass this booklet to Smith-Jones and 
wife, let me quote the suppressed Homes Commission report. 
This came from Republican investigators under Roosevelt’s ad- 
ministration. The idiotic compilers deliberately told the truth in 
many instances. Roosevelt promptly suppressed it. It was Sen- 
ate Document 644, from which the following tables are taken: 

Cases examined . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2,000 
Belonging to servant class. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 931 
Dressmakers and seamstresses . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 285 
Living with parents or friends.. . . .‘. . . . . . . . . . . 4~ 
Employed . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 285 

This tells where they came from. Their condition before cap- 
itulation is pitifully set forth in another table from the same 
report : 

Earning only $I a week.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 534 
Earning only $2 a week. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 336 
Earning only $3 a week. . . . . . . . . . . . .: . . . . . . . . . . 220 

. Earning only $4 a week.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 127 
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You’ll notice that the ratio ascends exactly as the weekly wage 
descends. This same report places the average earnings of each 
girl as a prostitute at $2,000 a year. Take the 127 highest sala- 
ried girls. When leading respectable lives the income for each 
was $208 a year. The difference between $208 a year and $2p3o 

a year is one of the causes-but, pshaw ! Smith-Jones will see 
that without explanation. 

And most of these girls are American born and raised. Don’t 
forget that. That was another reason for suppressing the re- 
port. Census Bureau employes when compiling the rgro census 
were instructed to classify ‘prostitutes as “not gainful.” That 
classification also applies to housewives, girls who live at home, 
and all other respectable women not employed. Of course the gov- 
ernment meant no offense. It was just a convenient way of cov- 
ering up the real condition. And besides, before another census 
is taken some of these wives and daughters will be widows and 
orphans. Some will be forced into industry. A per cent-it’s as 
sure as the mortality tables-will be driven to prostitution and 
the “not gainful” classification will stand. It saves book-keeping. 

But you will not admit that respectable women, when widowed, 
are sometimes forced to take up public prostitution as a means 
of livelihood. That’s .first class precedent. ‘The Roosevelt ad- 
ministration wouldn’t admit it. Therefore it quashed the Homes 
Commission report because, among other things, it said: 

There are 294 widows in the general list. The author believes the prin- 
cipal conclusiorr to be drawn from the table is that a majority of this class 
(widows) are driven to a course of vice from the destitution ensuing on the 

husband’s death. A large number of them are very young and it can scarcely 
be necessary to repeat that any young woman in a state of poverty will be 
surrounded by temptations which she can with difficulty resist. 

f5uch women are naturally bad,” you say. They prefer the 
lives they lead. There are charity organizations for the destitute. 
Why don’t they apply to them?” 

Now, you’ve handed me a poser. I can’t answer because YOU 
have never applied to a charity organization for aid. (Mind you, 
we’re not stopping to consider why destitution and poverty are 
with us-or rather, with t/tern). But you “know,” you “absolutely 
Know” cases of destitution which have been relieved by charity or- 
ganizations.. Exactly. But except where an out-and-out faker is 
uncovered, do you know cases they do not relieve? You do not. 
Because your information anent charity organization comes from 
the bodies themselves. Let’s examine a few of them. 

The Massachusetts Home for Intemperate Women is an admir- 
able institution. It knows all about police courts. Agents are 
on hand to bail out good husky women. Then they are put to 
work in its laundry, which yields an annual income of $8,%o. , 
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Then there’s an orphan’s “Home” in Boston which really finds 
homes for parentless children ;-well, not all of them, either. 
Those with good singing voices are retained. They are useful 
for raising money at bazaars, clubs, churches, fairs, etc. They 
accompany the benevolent old gentleman, who, pointing to them, 
pleads so earnestly for funds to aid “these little ones.” They are 
paft of his stock-in-trade. You are the other part. 

Here is the report of the Associated Charities of Boston. It is 
not an exception, but is typical of the others in large cities: 

ASSOCIATED CHARITIES OF BOSTON. 
For the year ending Sept. 30, 19o8. 

Dr. 
Cash on hand...........................$ 2,3&o 
Subscriptions and donations . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 27,o98.88 
Bequests . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . , . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 56~16.82 
Income from investments. . . . . . . , . . . . . . . . . 7,o3o.o8 
Sale of Directory of Charities. . . . . . . . . . . . . 
Sale of property . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . I2,g:FA l 

Miscellaneous . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 180.67 

$106,37536 
Cr. 

Salaries and wages.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .$ 30,954.05 
Rents . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2,519.m 
Fuel and light. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 293.79 
Printing, postage and stationery. . . . . . . . . . . 1,791.5r- 

Office expenses, equipment and telephone. . . . 23483.41 
Part payment on Directory. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . pxlo 
Miscellaneous . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1,107.02 

Total expenses . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .$ 39,648.78 
Investments 62J976.29 
Cash on hand *.*.‘...*.‘.*.....-...*.‘.‘.‘. :: 1: 1: 1:: 1:. $750.29 

$1o6,375.36 r 
Think of this amount of money, rtot one cent of ZCVWZ is used 

for relieving distress! Not a penny goes for food, clothing, med- 
icines, rent or fuel for destitute families. And this is continued 
year after year. We must be fair. No “associated charity” even 
cl&ns to relieve the suffering. Its function is to investigate cases 
of destitution and recommend to other charitable bodies if relief 
shall be given’ or not. Glance over the figures again. See what 
it costs to keep the machinery oiled. 

But we’re considering charity organizations in their specific re- 
lation to destitute women-widows particularly. 
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Perhaps you remember Mrs. Ormsby of Chicago. The last 
time the stork visited the Ormsby home he left quadruple@ 
There were three other Ormsby children. When the “quads” 
came the father deserted his family. That was equivalent, to 
widowhood for the mother. The case attracted newspaper atten- 
tion. The family was known to be destitute. Did the charity 
organizations rush to the aid of this woman? They did. While 
the excitement lasted. But the mother had no means of support. 
So regularly as relief was given it was exhausted. The societies 
grew tired. Finally they withdrew their support. Then Mrs. 
Ormsby supported herself and babies by exhibiting them in mu- 
seums and at parks. For ten cents hoodl?ms gazed upon mother 
and children and passed remarks which would have been resented 
in most of Chicago’s lowest dives. The authorities took notice 
and stopped the exhibit. Quads and mother dropped from sight. 

Several months later this terrible woman who had had four 
babies at a birth and dared to be poor was found with her flock 
of. seven in a squalid shanty. Instead of dolls with eyes “that 
really shut” they were playing with rags, old bottles, and other 
treasures. In a dirty corner was a dirty bed on which the seven 
little Ormsbys’slept. Chickens roosted on rickety chairs. The 
Chicago Juvenile Court heard of the case and took the entire 
seven away from the mother. Understand, Mrs. Ormsby was 
thoroughly respe,ctable, a hard working woman when opportunity 
offered, not given to the use of intoxicants and with no bad hab- 
its. She begged the court, piteously, to leave her “just one.” 
But this was refused So the heartbroken mother slunk back to 
the hovel to find the rags and old bottles with no dirty hands to 
fondle them; to look over the dirty bed and wonder if virtue 
paid. 

And Mrs. Ormsby was respectable. Pshaw! In Chicago there 
are hundreds of widows whose children are robust, well-fed, 
healthy and happy. No insulting epithets reach their baby ears. 
Mamma is with,them all the time, too, but from nine p. m. to two 
a. m. Once in a while she’s gone for the entire night, but such 
occasions are infrequent. And whether her absence is long or 

. short, there’s always a well-paid woman to tend babies. 
“Smith-Jones will say thev should apply to the Salvation 

Army,” you say. Right ! We’ll pursue these women to the very 
end. We’ll deny any mitigating circumstances. If their cases 
seem to foil us at one point, we’ll attack them at another. We’ll 
drive them into a corner yet and prove them wholly bad. 

The fact that the Salvation Army is a corporation, rated the 
same as Standard Oil (look up pour Dunn or Bradstreet) means 
nothing. Rut when you give old clothes to the blue-coated, red 
hat-banded man or woman at your door, do you fondly imagine 
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they are handed free to needy men and women? Go into a Salva- 
tion Army Industrial store. Price the things which, for sweet 
charity’s sake, you gave away yesterday morning. Sell them? 
Of course they sell them. Then go to a tumble-down second-hand 
store, frankly operated to make a profit off unfortunate humanity. 
If the “salvation” prices are noticably lower than the Jew’s, I 
agree to eat both stocks. 

Arthur Scales, of the Nat&r1 Alo&ly made an investigation 
into the charitable side of the Salvation Army. In the issue ror 
December, 1908, he said: 

“ . . . The Army also runs clothing and merchandise 
establishments, the goods for which are begged from the well- 
to-do and sold to those whome money to pay for them and to 
no others.” 

Occasionally the Salvation Army gets into court. You remem- 
ber when the American and English branches went before Justice 
O’Gorman of the Supreme Court, at Boston, in 1908. The two 
branches had separated. General Booth, of England; asked for an 
injunction restraining the American wing from usmg the name 

. “Salvation Army.” He claimed it was a valuable asset. Geo. C. 
Lay was counsel for General Booth. He drew from General Duf- 
fin, head of the American organization, the admission that “lass- 
ies” who visit saloons, gambling houses and houses of prostitution 
with jingling tambourine were allowed to keep half of the collec- 
tion as their “bit.” It also developed that those members who 
live in the “posts” got a commission of 25 per cent in addition to 
free board and lodging. In summing up, Mr. Lay said: 

. “Well, it appears from your statements that IO per cent of all 
collections goes to you as head of the national organization; that 
you pay.from 25 per cent to 50 per cent in commissions and some 
40 per cent to staff officers to carry on the work. May I ask how 
much of the money collected from the public in saloons and on the 
streets is devoted to charity?’ 

Duffin calmly replied that his army followed much the same 
tactics as the Booth organization. This effectually quashed Mr. 
Lay. 

As a result of the disclosures the city of Boston passed an ordi- 
nance prohibiting the Salvation Army from begging on the 
streets. At that time the papers quoted Eva Booth as saving 
the Army had $80,o0o,oo0 worth of property in the United States 
alone, and was prepared to spend every cent of it to maintain its 
“rights.” 

In its missions and street meetings the Salvation Army un- 
doubtedly points a better spiritual way to the “down and out.” 
Probably mosf of its income is used for necessary expense. But 
I am pointing out that its CHARITABLE side is a delusion. 
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It is a fact that girls desperately in need of assistance cannot 
with assurance turn to charity organizations, public, private, re- 
ligious or secular. And it follows that a per cent of public pros- 
titutes “come from” the closed doors of relief societies, Salvation 
Army quarters and other eleemosynary institutions. 

Reform schools, jails and workhouses contribute their share. 
The “State Training School” at Chehalis, Washington, came into 
the limelight in February, 1911, through the revelations of Miss 
Mildred Manning. This girl, nearly 18 years old, h8d been an 
inmate of the “Training School” for more than three years. She 
and a girl companion testified, under oath, that they had been 
flogged repeatedly by an attache named Aspinwall. The young 
women were made to assume a stooping posture over a chair. 
Then their skirts were raised. A heavy oak paddle, thirty inches 
!ong, three or four inches wide and half an inch thick was raised 
and the blows descended on one thickness of underclothing. 

“Smith-Jones will doubt the girl’s reliability?” I know it! 
You remember I said Eva Kimball’s term in the workhouse would 
discredit her testimony. The police and the underworld in gen- 
eral are secure so long as the Smith-Joneses, who know nothing, 
of police and criminal methods, raise their eyebrows and smile 
significantly at the stories of their victims. But for your infor- 
mation be it known that an investigation conducted by the Cen- 
tralia. Wash., Daily Chronicle proved Miss Manning’s story cor- 
rect in detail. 

In the public “receotion room” of a house of ill-fame no girl 
need submit to having her skirts raised by any man. There is a 
code even in these places; a better one, too, than is practiced in 
many penal institutions. In Seattle there are pimps who would 
take professional delight in coming upon this Aspinvyall bully- 
even slightly misusing one of “their” girls. But that’s not the 
point. Many girls treated this way and worse in houses of cor- 
rection willingly take up prostitution when released. 

They come from the department stores-thousands of them. 
Just one example. The Fair, at Chicago, pays most of its wait- 
resses $3.10 a week plus two meals a day, six days a week. Sixty 
cents of this must go for car fare. The remaining $2.50 buys one 
meal a day for six days, three meals the seventh day, pays room 
rent and provides clothes, shoes, medicine and recreation. 

Or does it? Would $2.50 a week provide for anv woman 
of your acquaintance? Low wages do not obtain in the restaur- 
ant and tea rooms alone. They are universal throughout the 
store. 

The Fair is a sample of other Chicago department stores and 
of those in all large cities. Waces the other side of respectability 
for the self-supporting girl predominate. This is not hearsay. I 
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have worked in the advertising departments of several depart- 
ment stores. I know at first hand of the wages paid. I select the 
Fair as a sample because its wily managers make capital from the 
fact that the&&tution carries no intoxicants., It is the only 
State street department store with a grocery section of wliich this 
is true. And many people, Prohibitionists particularly, flock to 
the Fair as a consequence. 

What these people do not know is that Jacob L. Kessner, until 
recently general manager of The Fair, is owner of a house of 
prostitution at 1714 Dearborn street. This was revealed by refer- 
ence to records in the Cook county building July 7, 1911. He 
may “sell” the property, now that his ownership is made public. 

The report of the Chicago Vice Commission, 1911, said: 
“Are flesh and blood so cheap, mental qualifications so common and 

honesty of so little value, that the manager of one of our large department 
Stores feels justifid in paying a high school girl, who had served nearly a 
Year as inspector of sales, the beggarly wage of $4 a week?” (Notice that 
the Vice Commission omits the name of the store. Property MUST be safe- 
guarded. H. .G. C.) “What is the natural result of such conditions? Dis- 
honesty and immorality, not from choice, but rrom necessity-in order to 
live. We can forgive the human frailty which leads to temptation under 
such conditions-but we cannot forgive the soulless corporation which ar- 
rests and prosecutes this girl-a first offender-when she takes a few articles 
for personal adornment.” 

SUCCESS, for December, 1910, contained an article entitled, “Show 
Girls of Industry.” This dealt particularly with models, demonstrators 
and other department store girls who do special work and receive 
special wages-sometimes so much as $20 a week; the average is $8.50. 
“It is not extraordinary to see one of these pretty shrw girls of in- 
dustry whose salary is $9 or $10 a week wearing a $50 hat or coat of 
the latest pattern,” says the author, Miriam Finn Scott. “Where did 
she get it? The reply of a young model will suggest the answer: ‘I get 
all my beautiful hats and gowns from the manager of the store. Oh, no, 
not for nothing; you have to be a sport to earn them.“’ 

I knew a bright little girl who worked for the Fair. She was 
number 531. That was all the name -she had. Several years 
later. w!len assigned to the red-light district for a Chicago paper, 
I met her, an inmate of a resort. I addressed her as “Five-thirty- 
one.” “No,” she replied, between puffs at her cigarette, “I’m 
Stella now. But I had to come down here to get a name.” 

Yes, I know exactly what Smith-Jones will say. That I’m a 
coward and a cad for intimating that department store girls go 
wrong. He’s told me so to my face. But that does not disprove 
the facts. It is not true that no girl can work in a department 
store and retain her self-respect. Many do. I am-merely point- 
ing out the struggle to retain that self-respect. It is true that all 
self-supporting department store clerks must enter this struggle. 
The very strong survive, The weak ones sink. They mmt sink. 

They come from saloons, beer gardens and dance halls. Of 
these the dance hall is the greatest contributor. All three are but 
means to an end for the procurer and pimp. No innocent girl 
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goes unescorted into a saloon or beer garden as they go behind 
counters or .enter widowhood. Economic causes do not force . 
them into these places as poverty forces them, unsophisticated 
and unprotected, into industry. It is true that perfectly innocent 
girls do go in couples, not singly, to the public dance hall. Recre- 
atidn of some sort they must have. None other is so cheap. Ad- 
mission is five, ten or fifteen cents. The procuress and pimp lie 
in wait at the hall. They snare victims by the wholesale. These 
same fiends haunt the free, public parks for girls who have not 
even the ten cents to admit them to the dance with its lights, music, 
and laughter-forgetfulness of the day that is past and the one to 
come. The saloon is damnable. The average public dance hall 
is hellish. But the backward trail of the prostitute leads through 

. these places. It does not originate there. 
The stage contributes its share. Here, ,as elsewhere, the cheap 

or poor theatre is the principal pitfall. In many of the small 
city theatres, dressing rooms of men and women adjoin. Girls 
are necessarily .taught. that sex is to be forgotten on the stage. 
They may know the character of the men whom’they must kiss 
or embrace. It is their duty to obey. Sometimes they balk at 
wearing tights. The proximity of the male dressing room soon 
overcomes that timidity. Are they alone responsible? Or does 
some of the stigma fasten itself upon your very excellent neighbors, 
Mr. and Mrs. Smith-Jones, who shun Shakespeare and Ibsen for 
a fluffy-ruffles, girlie-girlie show ? 

Last season New York boasted a pretentious production called 
“Girlies.” The press agent, wise in the ways of the virtuous pub- 
lic, selected an advertising catch-line, “None of them married ; 
none of them twenty.” Be honest. Wouldn’t Smith-Jones and 
wife look twice at that phrase ? And isn’t it probable they’d see 
the show during its run?. 

What of the girls who worked in the chorus? On every bill- 
bdard they were met with, “None of them married ; none of them 
twenty.” Repeat it over and over to, yourself-as they had to. 
“None of them married; none of them twenty.” It’s the cry of 
a Turkish slave dealer on the way to market with a caravan of 
women. “None of them married ; none of them twenty.” Where 
are the bidders? Smith-Jones and wife at the box office! Is it 
wonderful that under such influence, the influence of the box 
office, poorly paid girls of the stage find their way farther down 
the social scale? None of them married ;,, (Hurry, hurry!) 
“None of them twenty.” (Run! !) 

But the press agent lied. One of them was married. All Man- 
hattan Island learned it from its papers one morning. She 
was the one whose husband waited for her the night before at the 
stage’ ‘86oi; &aseU h’er tti6ug-h the Nti York streets anil qhhot 
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her. Poor “&lie !” As a common prostitute she might have 
lived for ‘e more years. 

To re apitulate and contrast: Below are given the principal 7 
agencies which make for public prostitution. There are hundreds 
of contributory causes and effects ‘erroneously called first causes. 
On a line with each is given its contrast: 
Poverty Wealth 
The Stage Parquet Circle and Boxes 
Department Stores Carriage Trade 
Penal institutions Private Schools 
Procurers Traveling Companions 
Widowhood Prosperous Homes 
Domestic Service The Drawing Room 
Charity Organizations Exclusive Clubs 
Ignorance Education 

Just so surely as the vast majority of public prostitutes come 
from the environment mentioned in the left-hand column, just SO 
surely do practically none come from the environment of the 
right-hand list. “But,” you’ say, “the left-hand column shows 
public prostitution ; the right-hand list covers fully as much pri- 
vate immorality.” Perhaps. I don’t know. At any rate, we’re 
considering that phase where girls must bear their shame publicly ; 
prostitution undertaken as a means of livelihood, prostitution for 
profit. This is encompassed e&&y in the list to the left. 

No, we were right at the start. And its miserably, criminally, 
significantly true that- 

“Most . . . are the children of very poor parents.” 

CHAPTER III. 
How They Get There. 

Ask an average citizen why girls take up public prostitution and 
you’ll get one of the following answers: 

“Sin.” 
“Whiskey.” 
“Natural depravity.“- 
“Vanity and craving the society of men.” 
Then ask how, in his opinion, a girl gone wrong-not the vic- 

tim of a pimp-goes about entering a house of prostitution. 
Generally he’ll stutter : 

“Why-er-I-why, I never gave it much thought; knock at 
the door and state the case, I presume.” 

You try it! 
You’d be refused. You couldn’t get your foot inside the door. 

When you left the place you’d be followed. The police would be 
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notified. You’d be arrested as quickly as a detective could reach 
you. You don’t believe that? You will in a moment. The 
seeker fgr admission is likely to be a female private detective 
tracing a girl who has disappeared. Mothers have been known to 
reach their girls by this ruse. But even if the applicant is sin- 
cere it speaks well for the department to announce, through the 
papers, that another wayward or despondent girl has been rescued 
by the police, employment found for her, and-“Chief Burns is 
highly gratified with the dragnet he has thrown over the red-light 
district. He is determined that no innocent girl shall enter the 
segregated city of scarlet women, etc., etc., etc.” Neither fhe 
papers or police are deceived as to the reason for such arrests, 
but they always take well with the public. And in return for 
occasional flattery the police are not too severe on the papers 
when their profitable game is uncovered: 

WANTED-Traveling companion. Widow preparing for extended tour of 
Europe wants to engage young lady as traveling companion and secretary. 
Must be young, beautiful, fascinating and accomplished. All expenses and 
suitable salary. 2. 4, Tribune. 

In April, 1909, this ad appeared in both the Chicago Daily Tri- 
bune and the Chicago Daily News. It was what is known as a 
“blind” ad ; it did not give name or address of the advertiser. A 
Chilcago girl, convent bred, aged 22, answered it. Next day the 
advertiser, “Mrs. Schwartz,” called on the young woman. She 
was dressed in deep black, low-spoken, refined and, apparently, 
wealthy. After an hour’s conversation she engaged the girl to 
begin her duties within a week. “Mrs. Schwartz” arranged to 
meet her the next night at her apartments in the Arena hotel. 

That same evening the young woman told her adult brother. 
He knew the Arena hotel to be a notorious assignation house. An 
investigation proved “Mrs. Schwartz” a procuress for some of 
Chicago’s wealthy “young bloods.” A trap was set, but the pro- 
curess was warned. Later slie taunted the brother over the tele- 
phone. 

T6e man went to the offices of both papers. He laid the case 
before them. He was refused a description of “Mrs. Schwartz.” 
He was told that clerks who receive “biind” ads are under bonds 
to not disclose the identity of the paper’s patrons. The manage- 
ment could not maintain the integrity of its advertising columns 
if clerks asked insolent questions or gave information of its want 
ad clientele. Here’s the point : The police, when appealed to, com- 
oelied neither paper to disclose this information. Past favors 
were being reciprocated. 

I use the “Mrs. Schwartz” incident because all the facts are 
public in Chicago newspaper and detective circles. They will be 
denied by neither the Chicago Daily News or the Chicago Daily 
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Tribune. The complicity of newspapers in such &airs is as 
flourishing today as m rgog. You’ll find similar ads in your 
paper. Look”under these heads : “Chorus Girls Wanted,” ‘:Room 
Mates” and “Wanted, Female Help.” The “personal” columns 
frequently carry appointmem and sale notices. It works this way : 
A pimp or procuress advertises for help. A girl is engaged. Be- 
fore her maidenhood is destroyed she is worth much more than 
afterward. The quickest way of notifying men on the market for 
virtuous girls is a “persodal” in a ,widely-read newspaper. The 
nighest bidder is privileged to despoil the maiden. It’s simple- 
&h the aid of a discreet newspaper ,which “maintains the integ- 
nty” of its profitable want ad section. 

Poorly paid girls of pleasing appearance are eagerly sought by 
procurers of both sexes. Frequently no offer of marriage is 
made; just a statement of cold fact. pointing out the miserable 
lives they live and painting the comfort and plenty they may have 
for taking this one little step. Even the Prohibition press recog- 
nizes this. What follows is from the December 22, 1910, issue of 

Clcafz Politics, a Prohibition weekly, published at Indianapoils. 
Indiana : 

WHITE SLAVES, WAGE SLAVES. 
* * t Godd people shudder at the mention of the white slave trafflc- 

the most damnable, they say, on eart,h. 
Sut the white slave is in many cases first a wage slave. Between white 

slavery and wage slavery the line in one way is thinly drawn. The white 
slave sells her body for its keeping, pitifully poor as it often is; and the 
wage slave coins her bodily slrellg;b. and effort. and life. and hODe. into a 
wage to keep her body-poor as the keep often 18. 

ketween wage slavery and white slavery there is in many cases but a 
step. and close behind the woman wno hesitates to take the step is the 
scourge of hunger and chill and the dismal sobbing of tnose depenaent upon 
her for breaa. 

Is it any wonder she too often takes the step? * - = 

But this is mere editorial opinion. It may be the v’eriest rot. 
Read the actual story of a woman who hesitated to “take the 
step.” Mrs. Edith Wilbur of Schenectady, New York, mother 
‘of a three-year-old boy, was widowed about two years ago. She 
was too poor to provide a nurse for the little fellow, so placed 
him in the Children’s Home at Schenectady. Incidentally she 
was obliged to pay for his keep while there. She was thrown out 
of employment. Tl le “charitable” institution refused to keep the 
boy unless the mother made prompt payments. She spent nearly 
all her money for a ticket to Albany, New York, where another 
“home” was located. Here, also, the boy, now five years old, was 
refused admission. With her remaining money she bought a bot- 
tle of carbolic acid. This is her story as told to the police of 
Albany : 

At last we got on a car and rode for a while. I don’t remember much 
about that, but I know when we got off I saw that we were on the road to 
Schenectady. 

There were very few houses and it was cold and dark and lonely. 
I took George’s hand and we started to walk along the road. He was so 
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tired, poor little son, that he could hardly drag one foot after the other. I% 
Was CrYing softly so as not to worry me, and finally he stopped. 

“Mamma,” he sobbed, “I’m awfully tired and awfully thirsty, too.” 
There was no place nearby where I could get a drink of water for him. Then 
I remembered that 1 had ‘the bottle of poison. I had been carrying it all 
the time, but had forgotten it. We left the road and went into a fleld. 

“Mamma,” said George, “can‘t you get me a drink of water?” 
I uncorked the bottle and held it to his little mouth. “Here’s some wa- 

ter, George,” I said, “drink this.” 
He believed me-he always believed what I told him-and drank it. 
He just gave one little sound, like a sort of choking sob, and that was 

all. I don’t think he swallowed much of it, but he was a little fellow and 
wasn’t very strong. He struggled for a moment, but I held him. Then he 
slipped from my arme and fell to the ground. ’ 

It didn’t last long and 1 stayed with him until he was quiet. Then I 
kissed him, smoothed back his curls. straightened his poor little limbs and 
went away. I looked back several times but he lay just as if he were asleep. 

She hesitated to “take the step.” She loved her boy. Think ! 
For two years she had worked hard and paid his board in one of 
those master fakes, .a charitable institution. When her work was 
gone she had two courses-the “step” or carbolic acid. 1 ques- 
tion the wisdom of her choice. 

When dealing with poorly paid girls the pimp and procuress 
have contrasts at their tongues’ ends. Incidents such as the 
following have decided more than one factory girl. I quote from 
an editorial in the Philadelphia Evening Telegram for Tuesday, 
January 3, 1911: 

TECHNICALITIES AND THE LAW. 
In New Jersey a young woman whose arm had been torn off by ma- 

chinery at her place of *employment recovered a verdict of $1’7,600 in a suit 
at law. The verdict was reversed-not because in the opinion of the court 
it was excessive; not because arms in a general way are considered cheap 
in that Commonwealth, but because a photograph had been introduced at 
the trial. This photograph was a picture of the defendant in her contlrma- 
tion dress, and the learned Judges decided it was irrelevant; being irrelevant 
it should not have been admitted: being admitted it nullified all the pro- 
ceedings of the court bearing upon the negligence and responsibility of the 
company. 

Prostitution for profit and its dangers have no terrors for many 
girls who live in poverty, work with unprotected whirring machin- 
ery and must look to the average court for justice (?) when 
injured. , 

Fake marriages are easily arranged. The pimp resorts to this 
when stalking a girl above the pinch of poverty, but too poor to 
be provided with a traveling companion or maid. It is also used 
on those working girls too strong to be lured into the broader 
path. Plenty of “pals” solemnly personate ministers, priests, jus- 
tices and others authorized to perform the marriage ceremony. 

_j‘ The ease with which such things can be arranged may surprise 
you. For example: 

The Honorable Fred A. Busse, Republican, was elected niayor 
of Chicago in April, 1907. He was a bachelor. Later he mar- 
ried. None but a select few know the exact date. “Who’s Who 
in America” guesses the time as April 17, 1go8. The clerk of 

*Company’s name not glven. Property Interests a&n. 
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Cook county thinks it could not have occurred until after April, 
29, 1908. At any rate, some time before or after one or the other 
of these dates, Busse was married. I do not give the followmg 
account of the actual marriage as authentic, but it is the accepted 
one in Chicago newspaper and police circles. 

Busse’s apartments were invaded one night by a man and wo- 
man, brother and sister. They were people of color-the man 
somewhat biacker than the woman. Followed divers and sundry 
charges, threats of exposure, etc., etc., etc., with marriage as the 
only alternative. Busse capitulated, but made one stipulation- 
he would not marry the negress openly. His particular friend, 
Judge Theodore Brentano, judge or the Superior Court, agreed 
to marry the couple secretly. This was done and the wedding 
party dispersed. 

But the secret crept out. Some one “leaked.” Busse denied it. 
Judge Brentano denied it. The bride denied it. The negro fam- 
ily, feeling keenly the disgrace with which its home had been vis- 
ited, promptly and emphatically denied the whole affair. 

-Still the story ran riot in police and newspaper clubs. It could 
easily be kept from the public but there were political rings within , 
rings to be reckoned with. Judge Brentano grew frightened. 

. The Illinois law provides that withm thirty days after a ceremony 
the officiating person shall “return the marriage license” to the 
-clerk of the county in which the marriage took place. The State’s 
Attorney prosecutes failure to comply with this law-sometimes. 
On the last day of grace Brentano besieged the caunty clerk’s of- 
fice for a license to legalize the wedding and clear his ermine. 
When the obliging clerk reached for his pad of licenses the real 
tragedy began. 

“Date it back to the day I performed the ceremony,” said the 
Judge. 

“Impossible,” replied the clerk. “You see, your Honor, they’re 
all numbered. I’ve issued several hundred since the mayor was 
married. Any license issued today would have to be dated today. 
Consecutively numbered licenses can’t be antedated.” 

Then there was a scratching of heads and a political caucus 
that Chicago’s Republican ring will never forget. Plan after plan 
was advanced, only to be rejected. He who finally suggested a. , 
workable dodge is tob modest to reveal himself and the others 
won’t tell. But some one happily thought of giving the document 
a half number. That would allow it to be antedated. There were 
no other conflicting “half numbers.” On page 20 you’ll find a 
copy of the original license issued to legalize the marriage be.- 
tween Fred A. Busse and Josephine M. Lee, negress. On the 
same pge you’ll find the affidavit of the clerk of Cook, county, 
ce3.3yuQ tf&Y ‘tki@ is a &r&t copy. N-c&ii tlikt bYck of th?s i;- 
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cerise. The number is 481,894 I-Z. This is the only*“half” mar- 
riage license ever issued in the State of Illinois. 

With the laws so flagrantly violated by those who administer 
them, do you wonder the pimp has little trouble in “marrying” his 
victim? And try to imagine Judge Theodore Brentano sentencing 
a pimp to prisbn for performing an illegal marriage ceremony. 

In the State of Illinois it was Busse’s privilege to marry a negro 
woman if he wished to-or had to. You and I have nothing to 
do with that. Tastes differ. I cite the case to show that illegal 
marriages are not difficult of accomplishment. If one “stands 
* ” with boodle politicians he need not fear the consequences. 
Fusse is now leader of Chicago’s Republican forces. He is backed 
by Roosevelt, Taft, the Chicago Tribune, Governor Deneen, and 
Jack Johnson. * 

The foregoing is news to you because it was suppressed by 
every capitalist paper in Chicago and by the Associated Press 
and all other news agencies. (Read “Tricks of the Press” and 
you’ll learn just how such things are done.) No Chicago news- 
paper had nerve enough to pubhsh this disgraceful affair. None 
of them dare do it now. The most cowardly; cringing newspapers 
in the world are the New York sheets: those of Chicago are a 
close second. 

A popular misconception is that professional prostitutes lure in- 
nocent girls into the life. No blacker lie was ever hurled at de- 
fenseless, exploited womanhood. (Oh, yes, they’re women, with 
women’s hearts. Many are childless mothers.) The procuress is 
a hunter for new girls, but this is never true of the prostitute. 
This account, clipped from the Milwaukee Social Democratic Her- 
ald for February 25, 1911, tells of a girl rescued at the door of 
an assignation house by the keeper of a house of prostitution: 

l l l On another occasion a flend in human form led a girl to the 
place (the Plaza hotel), when at the entrance the victim evidently divined 
the nature of the resort and sought to get away. Having got his prey so 
near the door, the man grabbed her forcibly and, assisted by an attache of 
the place, was about to succeed in getting her past the portals where virtue 
leaves hope behind, when a woman came who was keeper of a house of 
prostitution, yet not lost to feminine sympathy. Seeing what was golng on 
she “mixed in.” She dared them to drag the girl In against her will. A 
policeman mixed in. too, it is said. and finally, in suite of them all. the 
plucky little woman succeeded in calling a hack and sending the girl home, 
saying that no girl could be drawn against her will into such a life if she. 
who knew all about it, could prevent it. The case got into court but was 
hushed up by certain influences, it is reported. 

It is possible to hush up such cases because the whole gang 
is tarred with the same stick. Can newspapers which accept 
“blind” ads consistently decry slrch affairs ? Can police heads who 
fatten off the bodies of virtuous girls honorably cause the arrest 
and prosecution of pimps who pay them tribute, or assignation 
houses which contribute to the vice fund? Can charitable socie- 
ties which throw mothers out to starve with their children,. or 
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murder them-can they consistently act? Roosevelt refused to 
attend a Chicago banquet pending the withdrawal of an invitation 
to Wm. A. Lorimer ; he spent the evening at the table on Busse’s 
left. Could he object if appealed to? The Supreme Court has 
declared unconstitutional the law which makes it a crime to har- 
bor an alien woman for immoral purposes ; can the assassin of vir- 
tue ask for a “fairer” tribunal? Could Judge Brentano act and look 
the culprit squarely in the face ? Shall the hunted virgin look to 
Taft-Taft who pardons white slavers? This account, from the 
Portland, Oregon, Oregonian, a Republican newspaper, was 
“killed” in practically every capitalist newspaper office in the 
United States. Read it and a light will dawn on you : 

. TAFT AIDS “WHITE SLAVER.” 
Executive Cuts Year from Sentence of Convicted New Yorker. 

Washington, Dec. 24.-President Taft commuted the sentence today of 
a New York “white slaver” by cutting off one year from a three-year sen- 
tence. 

The case was that of Auguste Ruussett. a Frenchman, convicted in New 
York of “importing women for the purpose of prostitution and of harboring 
an aIlen woman for immoral purposes.” 

The law making the harboring of an alien woman for immoral purposes 
a crime has since been declared unconstitutional. 

Isn’t that clear ?-brutally clear ? With newspapers, police, 
charitable organizations-ninety-nine per cent of which are fakes 
;--courts, presidents, pimps and economic conditions against her, 
all of them reaching out after profits to the exclusion of the self- 
supporting woman, it ought to be clear how she “gets there” when 
her income ceases. 

Th,ey seldom “get there” through the channels most frequently 
pointed out to the public. They lzezIer get into a metropolitan 
house of prostitution by asking for admission. 

The path to the shameful life is a thorny one. More frequently 
than not every inch of the way is contested. Procurers lie in 
wait in department store rest-rooms; they seek their prey from 
behind the counter, as well. They work through advertisements. 
“Beauty parlors” are watched for working girls. They haunt the 
employment agencies. Fake marriages are resorted to. The 
final act of capitulation or capture may differ, but practically al- 
ways the trap is set for the Door or self-supporting girl. 

I’ve heard the story over and over. I’ve verified its minutest 
detail and always found it true. It has been told me nonchal- 
antly, between puffs at a cigarette and sips of brandy ; two girls 
told it furtively while they pointed out men who engineered the 
finat steps. I could not help them. I’ve heard it accompanied by 
tears .and sobs; I’ve stopped my ears as it was shrieked in delir- 
i ,m. Sometimes the tale started with total unemployment., In 
o l&r i%t;e% ft ivab Emp~oyrrn$nt with an 3tiu?Vciiint wage. It seems Y 
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to make little difference. Always it began with a lack of money, 
trailed thrmgh the same fights with poverty and ended willingly 
or unwillingly in the grasp of pimp or procuress. 

Make no mistake ; the girls are trapped. It is poverty in any 
one of a thousand forms which paves the way for the procurer. 
Uniess this poverty is substantially relieved the victim has two 
roads-the brothel or the river. The pimp is merely a cog in 
the wheel. He acts as middleman between want and shame. He 
could not exist if all the women of the United States were to be- 
come entirely self-supporting tomorrow. With a desperation that 
no one else knows the girls fight prostitution before their fall. 
And the public has been educated to believe them sinful, enjoying 
darkness rather than light; lustful and depraved. 

And that’s a lie! ’ 

CHAPTER IV. 
PART ONE. 

Life in tie Tenderloin. 
Time: 5 p. m. to 3 a. m. Place : Inside a typical “dollar 

house.” 
(What the public may see.) 

Every Little &Iovement. 

love thdt Thateom~s a steal-in< Oer yonr be- ing- mum, be 

“Oh, you baby-doll !” 
“Hello, kiddo. Say, you in the light suit, you look good to 

me.” 
“Ha, ha, ha, ha ! Whee-ee-ee ! !” 
“Smoke up, sport. -Give a girl a cigarette, can’t you?’ 
“Sit over here, sweetheart. Let me take your derby. There. 

Now buy me a little drink. Whiskey-sour for me.” 
“Well, I’ll be d-. Hello, Jimmy. Where’ve you been keep- 

in’ yourself. You haven’t showed up for a month. Just for that 
you’re going to buy me a bottle of beer. * * * Anna? She- 
she’s gone. Went to another house, I guess. Jimmy, 1’11 take 
brandy instead of beer. I need a bracer.” 

“Take your hands off me, you big stiff! You’ been settin’ 
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‘round here for half an hour an’ bought two bottles of beer. 
Come across. Get busy or get another girl.” 

A Salvation Army lassie enters and takes a collection. Gener- 
ally a contribution is acknowledged with- 

“God bless you, brother.” 
“Oh, Stella, toss over your cigarettes. We’re out and the 

coons are gone for drinks.” 
“God bless you, brother.” 
“Oh, ho, ho ! Tell that again. Bertha, come listen to this 

story.” 
“God bless you, brother.” 

Oh, we won’t go home until morning, 
We won’t go home until morning, 
We won’t go home until m-o-o-orning, 
We won’t go home at all. 

“Two whiskey straights and a gin fizz.” 
“You’re a liar-by the clock. Ha, ba, ha.” 
“Fill ‘em up again. Let joy be unconfined. Yow-w-w-w. 

Yio !” 
“God bless you, brother.” 
“I tell you I don’t know where Anna is. She’s gone. That’s 

111 I know. If you’re so dead stuck on havin’ Anna, say so and 
don’t take up my time.” 

“Good night, dear. Come again. Ask for Maude. You 
know !” 

“Mary, here’s a friend of yours.“’ 
“God bless you, brother.” 
“Late? I should say not. It ain’t twelve. It’s never late til! 

two. an’ then it’s too late.” 
“Stick around, honey. I’ll be down in a few minutes.” 
“This is Pearl’s night of?. Lots of other girls, though. What’s 

the matter with me?” 
“Come on with those drinks. We’ll dry up and blow away.” 

You may go as far as you like with me 
In my merry Oldsmobile. 

“Six bottles of Bud. Hurry ‘em up.” 
Old Budweiser’s a friend of mine. 
A’ friend of mine. is a friend of mine. 
What care I if the sun don’t shine 
If I’ve Budweiser 

and you, eh, Flossie?’ 
A stream of men and girls ascend and descend the stairway. 

As a couple reaches the foot of the stairs on the upward journey 
each man ban&s a dollar to a woman stationed there. The wo- 
man passes a brass check to his girl companion. She slips it in 
her stocking and the two vanish. 

The housekeeper, or “madam,” is constantly on the floor. She 
superintends the girls, stops them from drinking or compels them 
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to continue, as the best interest of the establishment dictate. She 
selects girls for particular strangers who apply to her, and pre- 
serves order generally. 

The male piano player is a broken down sport. His income de- 
pends on the generosity of the crowd. 

At the front windows stand two “ropers.” These girls pull 
back the shades at intervals and make enticing signs to pedes- 
trians. The madam changes them at her pleasure. 

The crowd is dancing now, a’ slow, sensuous waltz. Couples 
break away at will and ascend the stalls. The room is crowded. 
The air is heavy with cigar and cigarette smoke. Visitors and in- 
mates are tipsier than earlier in the evening, but if we stayed until 
closing time we’d see nothing new. In event of a disturbance 
too great for the madam to quell a signal would summon a number 
of pimps playing cards in a back room. The offender would be 
hustled onto the street and admonished to not return that night. 
Should he persist, a. policeman would be called and the man es- 
corted from the district. An arrest is seldom made. 

The revelers are happy, abandoned and gay. Lights, music, 
frivolity and laughter abound. As we leave by the front door- 

Your mother still prays for you, Jack, 
Your mother still prays for you. . 
And she wants her boy to meet her 
Beyond the starry blue. 

The midnight missionaries! Not all are the caliber of the mis- 
sionary-publisher who suppressed the Marshall Field, Jr., incident 
in his fake-copyright book. Most are earnest, sincere men and 
women. They hold services every night, summer and winter, from 
7 p. m. to 3 a. m. Generally they relieve each other in two-hour 
shifts, but some stay for the entire meeting. Their crowd is al- 
ways shifting, constantly changing. Experienced .speakers con- 
fine themselves to short, terse sentences and epigrams. The seed 
must be sown quickly, if at all. 

Ah, men. Men! Stop!! Think what you’re doing. Think where you’re 
going. How can you face your wives ? Or your mothers and sisters? Think 
what it means. You’re racing toward eternal hell. Stop while God will 88~s 
you. He wants to. And he can. You’ve sinned with that scarlet woman time 
after time. But still He pleads. Listen: “Though your sins be as scarlet, 
they shall be as white as snow.” That’s true. I’ve proved it in my own 
life. When the Lord gave me a clean heart I wasn’t in the gutter-1 was 
in the sewer. Men say we’re fools to pit our puny strength against this awful 
tide of iniquity. That’s the Devil’s lie. But if we’re fools, we’re saved 
fools; you’re damned fools if you spurn the way of salvation. You know 
that woman carries in her body the disease which will some day dirk you 
to your death bed and hurl your soul into Hell. For the sake of every de- 

cent impulse, for the sake of your loved ones-in God’s name, men, go home. 
Go. home! Go home to your wlves!! 

Already the old crowd has given way to a new. They who 
listened smiled and passed on. And yet the missionary told 
them the truth. Disease, shame, sorrow and death stalk hand in 
hand with this crowd. Why don’t they go home to their Gives? 
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Not one in ten is married. They cannot support wives. They 
are clerks, factory hands, bookkeepers, young business and profes- 

. sional men. Their incomes will scarcely support themselves. 
For two dollars-one for the house and one for drinks--a man 
may spend an hour in the Tenderloin. They come here once, 
twrce, three times a month. They usuld not come oftener if they 
wished. Therefore they cannot maintain homes. 

They have no wives. 

PART TWO. 

Time-10 a. m. to 5 p. m. Place-Same as part one. 

(What the public may net see.) 

“Oh-o-o-o-o-o-o-o, Gawd !” 
“Ice water! Where’s that nigger wench?” 
“Shut up, Alice. Let me sleep.” 
“Sleep, h-. My head’s bursting, too. Shut your transom. 

Send the nigger here, Alice.” 
“God in Heaven, but I’m sick. Oh-o-o ! Water 1” 
The girls are waking. Each night’s debauch is followed by 

its reckoning. A negro maid hurries from room to room dispens- 
ing ice water, alcholic “eye-openers,” headache powders and 
nostrums. 

At their pleasure, between now and noon, the girls will leave 
their beds and descend to breakfast. Gaudy dresses of the night 
before give way to cheap, cigarette-burned kimonas. Faces are 
ghastly, hollow-eyed and sunken. In place of coiffures they ap- 
pear with uncombed, disheveled hair. 

Some have laid abed weeping. This shows distinctly and they 
are plied with whiskey by the attentive negress. 

The “reception room” reflects the spirit of the house. It is 
littered and dirty, Empty bottles and glasses are on the tables. 
A chair or two is overturned. A picture is awry. A collection of 
slippers, barrettes, handkerchiefs and chamois powder-cloths, dis- 
carded in the last whirl, add to the general confusion. 

Breakfast, at first, is a sorry meal for each individual girl. But 
whiskey and cigarettes soon drive back the reality and smiles take 
the place of tears. But for this waking hour the girls are perpet- 
ually drunk. . 

Before they return from downstairs we’ll explore one of the 
rooms. This one is occupied by a thoroughly “broken” girl. She 
will not run away nor complain to troublesome reformers. There- 
fore she has a chest in the corner containing a handsome decollete 
gown with hat, gloves, shoes, stockings and underwear of finest 
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quality. Her lingerie is especially dainty for in these clothes she 
must attend political balls given by ward heelers to swell cam- 
paign funds. At these orgies, under police supervision, she must 
submit to any indignity-the code of the “reception room” does _ 
not obtain-hence the real lace undergarments. In this attire she 
is hired out for box parties at low burlesque theaters. Or perhaps 
a party of lawmakers wishes to make merry with the daughters of 
its constitunents as did the members of the New Hampshire legis- 
Iature at the HoteI Rockingham, Portsmouth, New Hampshire, in 
April, 1911. From several carefully “played-down” press dis- 
patches I select the first and last paragraphs from the jovial, not- 
much-to-it-even-if-it-did-happen story in the Chicago Tribune for 
April II,’ 1911: 

HORRORS! “RUBE” LAWMAKERS WATCH 
SALOME-LIKE DANCE. 

Portsmouth, N. H., April lO.-Sedate New Hampshire, whose frlVolltieS 
are supposed to reach the acme of real devilishness wheu the red ear of 
corn is found at a husking bee and a girl gets kissed, was rent asunder with 
indignation today when the story of the senatorial dancing girl dinner be- 
came known. 

Alice Le Farge appeared as “A Diving Venus” and she came back In 
response to tumultuous applause as “A Greek Slave.” Those Greek slaves 
were poor and the price of clothing was high. 

Such things are not rare, but it’s seldom they get into the pa- 
pers. Entertaining wealthy men, perhaps her father’s employers, 
or their sons, at exclusive club stags is also a portion of her 
work. 

In this closet are the clothes of her nrofession ; abbreviated, 
gaudy, glittering costumes ; cut, fitted and draped to arouse the 
passions. 

Prominently displayed on her dresser is a physician’s certifi- 
cate. This certifies that within one week she has submitted to a 
physical examination and been found free from disease. Her 
patron may see this. What he does not know is that the exami- _ 
nation is a farce, the certificate worthless. In this small drawer 
to the left are rouges, make-up powders, eyebrow pencils and cos- 
metics. This drawer to the right contains powerful medicines and 
antiseptics. Some night she’ll forget to use these, or be too drunk 
-and the curse of the life will fasten upon her. 

At the washstand is another array of antiseptic liquids and 
soaps. Her health, her life, indeed, depends on their proper 
use. But repeated recourse to these precautions undermines her 
constitution and wrecks her body anyway. 

Right here, at the head of her bed, is a small electric bell. 
When on duty she is allowed 15 minutes in this room with her 
visitor. If the time is exceeded bv the fraction of a minute the 
woman at the foot of the stairs rings this bell warningly. She 
must appear in tile r”e&pWn room. within five minuYek 0% be tine& 
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Sometimes the five minutes’ grace is not allowed, and she is fined 
anyway. 

Pictures of nude- women adorn the walls. The paper is bright 
and glaring. The room is equipped with brilliant electric lights. 
The carpet is brightly colored and clashes severely with the shade 
of wall paper. There is but one chair in the room. When on 
duty she keeps this filled with a change of house clothing. No 
table is provided on which a game of calids may be played. 
There is neither time, place nor disposition-on her part-to 
loiter. The room, its furnishings, lack of furniture, pictures- 
its entire scheme is a skillful arrangement to finish with one 
guest as quickly as possible, dismiss him and engage another. 
From the moment the visitor pays his fee he unconsciously fol- 
lows an expeditious routine working with the regularity of the 
well-oiled machinery of any other great industry. Rents here 
are proportionately greater than in the heart of the city ; ex- 
penses are higher; graft is more severe; profits must be greater. 
Hence the “speeding up” process familiar to big business. 

It is now 2 p. m. The reception room has been put to rights. 
If this were pay-day the girls’ accounts would be, “squared.” 
Brass checks received for entertaining visitors are redeemed at 
50 per cent; a different style check represents money spent by vis- 
itors for drinks; these are redeemed at 20 per cent. The “squar- 
ing” process consists in deductions for board, $7 to $10 a week in 
a house of this grade, exorbitant prices for clothes, medical exam& 
nations, drinks for her own use;cigarettes, morphine frequently, 
sundries and-fines. Fines are assessed lightly or severely, for 
any reason or for no reason, according to the mood of the proprie- 
tor, the avariciousness of the police or the financial straits of the 
dominant political party. It is seldom that girls retain a net 20 
per cent of the amount actually due them. Frequently they leave 
the proprietor’s presence deeper in debt than before. 

But if this is not pay-day it does not lack interest. Anna, the 
girl who had “gone to another house,” is to be removed from the 
place. A high boarded wagon has been backed to the rear’ door. 
On its sides is painted, “City of San Francisco, 152.” Four men, 
city employes, drag, jerk and carry an unvarnished pine box 
through the doorway and shove it into the wagon. It is Anna’s 
casket. It will be taken to the potter’s field, hastily buried and 
marked with. a board bearing the number on the box, “62889.” 
Were this not the program the bodv would go to the dissecting 
table. In such event the obituary would read : 

Notice: The body of Anna Chambers, who died October 21, 1911, Is being 
held at the county morgue. If the same 1s riot claimed gy relatlves within 
five daya it will be disposed of according to law. 
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An hour before Anna’s body was taken, the proprietor returned 
from an inspection of girls held subject to delivery by pimps. 
Before seven o’clock tonight a new face will appear among the 
inmates. Profits will continue as usual. 

Between now and the opening hour the girls will have their time 
to themselves. A very few will write letters-which must be 
read by the madam before being mailed. Most of the others will 
retire to their rooms and steep themselves in drink. A few of the 
old-timers will visit or be visited by inmates of adjacent houbes. 
This is the part of day when time drags wearily, and any diversion 
is welcome. It was such a day when I succeeded in holding an 
uninterrupted conversation with “Helen Davis.” 

Helen was a woman of thirty or more, intelligent, independent 
(through long service), schooled in the life of the underworld. 
Two facts stamped her as unusual: She had followed the profes- 
sion for more than ten years (the average life of a prostitute is 
five years)., and she had saved money. She was credited with a 
bank account of more than $5,000. Because of her familiarity 
virith the life I was anxious to get her view of it. All efforts 
failed until I offered her $10 to answer questions for one hour. 
She stipulated that I was to ask nothing about herself. On her 
part, she agreed to answer questions truthfully or not at all. 
Since that time my newspaper work has given me plenty of op- 
portunity to verify what she told. I have yet to find that she 
lied to me. I shall set down the essential parts of the conversation, 
only. 

On the appointed day the morning newspapers carried the story 
of an out-of-town man who had been robbed by a prostitute. I 
opened by asking if the practice were a common one. 

“NO,” she keplied. “If a house gets that kind of a reputation 
people stay away and business falls off. The police don’t like it, 
either, for it draws attention to the district.” 

“What about street-walkers?” I asked. 
“They don’t frisk a man very often, because of the police,” she 

said. “So long as nobody’s actually robbed the public will pretty 
generally stand for this business. And when a girl gets in bad 
with the bulls (police) her pimp has to put her in a house where 
she’ll be watched. Most of them don’t like that.” 

“Do you mean,” I queried, “that girls prefer ‘hustling’ (ap- 
proaching pedestrians on the street) to working in a house?’ 

“Sure,” she answered. “On the street the girl picks the man; 
in here the man picks the girl.” 

“I see. What about the stories of girls held behind iron bars, 
forced to submit.” 
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“That’s done, but not so much as you newspaper fellows talk 
about. Most girls who get into this business are better off, while 
they last, than they’d be outside. Nobody ever starves to death 
doing this. Could I live well and save $5,000 by clerking five 
years for Wanamaker’s ? Or get $10 an hour for telling about it,” 
she added, with a grin. 

“You’re an exception,” I rejoined. “Besides, you’ve been at 
the business ten years, not five.” 

“Yes, but I saved no money till the last five years,” she coun- 
tered. “Please tell me something respectable where one girl in a 
million can save a thousand dollars a year. ” 

“But some do quit the life,” I said. “I’ve seen quite a few in 
the Florence Crittenden and other rescue homes.” 

“Yes,” she retorted, “and for every one you find in a rescue 
home you’ll find a new one in the house she came from. See 
here, young fellow: Suppose it takes an even thousand girls to 
handle the business of this district; fifty of them quit. Will the 
district run short-handed? Not on your life! Their places will 
be filled-with new girls. The rescue people mean well, but what 
they really do is keep the supply moving.” 

. . “Suppose a pimp wants a new girl. What are the prime consid- 
erations ?” I asked. 

“That depends on who her folks are and how much of a come- 
back there’ll be when she disappears. If she’s shapely and pretty 
he can make money with her. And if she lives alone or her folks - 
are poor, he’s fairly safe.” \ 

“Girls are selected, then, for their beauty?’ 
“HOW many ugly ones do you see in this business? A cross- 

eyed girl or a very homely one couldn’t make money for the 
house. They’ve got to be good-looking, or there’s no money in 
them.” 

“It’s like recruiting soldiers for the army,” I ‘mused. “Only 
the physically best are taken.” 

“I guess there’s something in that,” she replied. “Anyway, 
the first hare-lipped girl you find making her living at this busi- 
ness, let me know.” 

“What about girls who leave the life to live decently. You 
must know some cases. .How,did they get along?” 
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She averted her gaze a moment, then turned, lighted a fresh 
cigarette, blew a cloud of smoke toward the ceiling, and said: 

“Yes. I don’t mind telling you. I quit-after I’d been doing 
this less than a year. I went out and hunted a job. I offered to 
do kitchen work-anything. But I had no references. Nobody 
wanted me without a reference,” 

“Couldn’t you explain the situation to some woman?’ 
“That’s just what I’m coming to. I did that twice before I 

gave up. One woman turned up her nose and ran from me. The 
other was sorry, but she had twd grown sons and a husband. 
She hoped I’d find work, but not in her home. No. kid, it’s no 
use. Once this life gets you you’re done for. I hunted up a pimp 
and went back ‘on the town.‘” 

“A new girl is liable to become a mother, is she not?” I 
asked. 

“Yes,” she answered, with a start. 
“What happens then” 
“A lot of things. I don’t want to talk abo_ut it.” 
“Remember,” I said, “there’s ten dollars in this for you-and 

I’m nearly through.” ’ 
I’Oh, it depends,” she answered. “If the girl’s a~good producer 

the house keeps her and sees her through. Then she’ll be told 
the baby’s gone to a foundling asylum. That’s true sometimes 
and sometimes it is&. Anyway they never keep the children.” 

“Why not. Don’t they love their babies?” 
“Certaihly they love them. They’re mothers! But a nursing 

babv takes all the life from a girl’s breasts. And they’ve got to 
’ be plump in this business. No,” tears started to her eyes, “a 

girl with a baby couldn’t make money for the house. So the 
house gets rid of the baby--one way or another.” 

She began to .weep steadily. Bowing her head on the table be- 
tween us she cried: 

“I know. I wish to God I didn’t.” 
--_I_ 

“Then it’s true thaC new-born babies are done away with ?” I 
asked. 

“Mine was,” she sobbed,.“just before I gave up the life. Oh, it 
was hell. It always is. I never got to see my baby. I never 
knew if it was a boy or a girl. But I heard it cry ; such a sweet 
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little baby cry. I wanted it. God in Heaven, how I wanted my 
own little baby! They turned my head when it was carried from 
the room. It called to me as the door closed. I heard it call! I 
struggled and screamed. And a nigger-slapped me-in the face. 
1’11 never forget my baby’s voice. I hear it every day. They 
murdered-” 

She leaped to her feet and faced me with eyes that shone like 
a mad woman’s. 

“Damn you,” she shrieked, “get out of here. I won’t be tor- 
tured like this for all the money out of Hell. Get out !” 

She ran from the room. I gathered my notes and left the 
promised ten dollars on the table. She had earned it. 

CHAPTER V. 
The Cost and Cure. 

What’s the cost of all this? 
If the answer were not so tragic it would be funny. The 

system creates prostitution for profit and prostitution for profit 
pays the system back with interest compounded semi-hourly. 

Individual drinking cups. 
Individual communion cups-at church ! 
Individual towels in hotel and Pullman car. 
State and municipal governments pass laws forbidding the 

I public use of articles which can convey disease. 
What’s it all about? 
You remember the girl whose room we explored ? She “for- 

got” one night. Now she’s evening scores with the system which 
forced her into harlotry. m Note the wonderful equation : She could 
not escape the system. The system cannot escape her. She 
fought. The system fights the plague she lets loose. As the 
struggle for existence grew fiercer and fiercer she fought hard, 
desperately, frantically.. The system has tow reached the point 
where it is fighting hard, desperately, frantically. Her struggle 
was in vain. The system’s struggle is in vain. It took her un- 
aware. She takes it unaware. She springs upon victims at every ’ 
street corner. She hides in a kiss between husband and wife. 
She strikes in the caress between, mother and son. She lurks in 
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the communion cup. She nestles in fabric fresh cut from the 
bolt. Her poisoned breath arises from the opened leaves of a 
borrowed book. She is everywhere, as omnipresent as the system 
which called her into being. 

Another equation: She was innocent before the system fast- 
ened upon her. In its backward trail her vengeance falls with 
double force on the innocent. In his “Letters of a Physician to 
His Daughters” (The Vir Publishing Company, Philadelphia), F. 
A. Rupp, M. D., says: 

Eighty per cent of the blindness in the newborn is due to this InfeCtiOn: 
hence nearly all babies “born blind” are not so born but acquire blindness 
because of the “wild oats” sown by their fathers and because the innocent 
mothers unknowingly contracted these diseases. 

“Eighty per cent of all babies born blind.” Is that clear? Now b 
I dare you to lay this book down and read Matthew XVIII, 6. 

Continuing, Dr. Rupp says: 
Sixty per cent of the male population contract these diseases. l l l 

It is e&mated that in this country alone every year 770,000 young boys 
reach the age of maturity. My percentages mean that of thls number more 
than 450,000 young men will enroll themselves in the great army Of the 
dlseased. . 

Do you know a boy who’ll become a man next birthday? He 
has four-tenths of a chance to escape. 

And he need not “enroll himself.” It is not necessary for the 
victim to directly expose himself. Let me repeat that the Avenger 
attends to that. The Girl did not go onto the market and o@r 
herself on the altar of lust. The system tracked her down and 
forced her there against her will. Her retribution does not con- 
tent itself with waiting for victims. It tracks them down and 
forces itself upon them. 

We must have armies to secure markets and maintain commer- 
cial prestige. A great standing army is the backbone of the es- 
tablished order. If it is weakened the danger is real and the con- 
sequences not to be viewed lightly. In the army Her retaliation 
runs riot. When William H. Taft was Secretary of War he said: 
“Venereal diseases were again the most important diseases of the 
men of the Army-enough to fill eleven companies of infantry.“* 
Another Secretary of War, J. M. Dickson, in an official report, 

*Heads and Hands, by W. F. .Reis. Page 28. 
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said : “Venereal diseases cause a greater sick rate than all others 
added together.“* 

This morning’s newspaper tells of an operation for, or death 
from, a “specific” disease. Ask your physician. 

The established -order has no cure for prostitution. But it 
could, if it dare, almost entirely stamp out diseases peculiar to 
.the evil. The frequency and danger of contagion could be re- 
duced to those of cholera, smallpox and leprosy. Your city has . 
a law requiring physicians to report all contagious diseases to the 
health department. The health department is then empowered to 
quarantine such cases and prevent their spread., The Girl’s ven- 
geance is contagious to the point of malignancy. But the law will 
not be enforced ia your city. Business for profit would suffer 

’ through the enforced absence of some of your most prominent cit- 
izens. Mercantile houses would be without heads, banks without 
presidents and churches without stewards and deacons. It would 
“hurt business” by exposing your wealthy moral lepers, and that’s 
the only reason the law is not enforced. 

Prostitution for profit and business for profit are inseparably 
linked. They are identical in their every make-up and conduct. 
That business which does not look to its well-defined rules for 
creating profits over and above cost of material, labor, deprecia- 
tion, etc., etc., is foredoomed to failure. That house of prostitu- 
tion which dbes not look to the same rules for creaticg profits 
over and above cost of material, labor, depreciation, etc. etc., is 
foredoomed to exactly the same failure. 

The rules governing the profits from the prostitution of women living in 
the United States in violation of %?ction 3 of the immigration act are those 
governing the profits In any business in that- 

A woman is wortii to her procurer the price for which he sells her. less 
‘the cost to him of recruiting and importing her. 

A woman is worth to the pfmp. or disorderly housekeeper (where he is 
also her procurer), the amount of her earnings, less (a) the cost of import- 
ing or recruiting her, or her purchase price: (b) the cost of her support; (c) 
the expenses of the business.* 

Reads naturally, doesn’t it? With a change in commodities it 
might be three papragraphs from the examination paper of a 

*Senate document, 196. Sixty-flrst Congress, second session. Page 28. 
Suppressed and ordered not to be printed in full by majority vote of U. 8. 
Senate. “Your letter of April 18th (1910). has been received. I regret to 
inform you that Senate Document 196 has been suppressed and no copies are 
obtainable.“-Congressman Law of N. Y. to Michael Rudolph, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
(The black face type In quotation from Document 196 are mine.-H. GI. C.) 

-34- 
. . 



business ,college student. When a mortgage is foreclosed, we say 
“business is business,” and go our way. Why not be philosoph- 
ical here ; “prostitution is prostitution.” Like its twin-sister, busi- 
ness for profit, it has its bad features, but-. 

And remember this: Prostitution is always for profit. It is 
never undertaken from choice uninduccd by economic causes. 
The fact that a girl selts herself or that a procurer traps and then 
sells her is, proof that the traffic is maintained as a means of 
livelihosd. 

This could not be the case if other avenues offered as great or 
greater remuneration. If there were steady employment at good 
wages for all men and all women only the mentally unbalanced 
would engage in questionable professions. Such people would be 
placed in institutions for the insane, where they properly belong. 
Imagine such an economic condition if you can. Employment for 
all-all the time. No incentive for criminality. No woman 
obliged to barter her body or starve. No man facing the choice 
between a vicious life and want. Suppose a man selecting an oc- 
cupation under such conditions. If that of pimp came to mind 
this is the course it would take: 

’ The Man-“1 don’t like this, but is there other work with as 
good pay?’ 

The System-“Yes.” 
The Man-“Is there bigger money in procuring than in other 

work ?’ 
The System-“No.” 
The Man-“If I undertake this will the law hunt me merci- 

lessly, and will every man’s hand be against me?” 
The System-“Yes.” 
The Man-“ Is it a necessary occupation ?” 
The System-“No.” 
The Man-“Will it prove a blessing to the human race?’ 
The System-“No.” 
The Man-“Is it honorable?’ 

The System-“No.” 

The Man-“Will it mean wretched lives for the girls I trap 
and cause their fathers and mothers untold agony?’ 

The System-“Yes.” 
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The Man-“And there’s plenty of honorable work at good 
wages ?’ 

The System-“Yes.” 
YOU know that given those conditions no sane man would em- 

bark upon such a career. Furthermore, both supply of, and de- 
mand for, prostitutes would shrink to a negligible quantity. Men 
steadily employed at good wages could have homes of their own. 
Women who from choice or necessity remained single could 
&~*?a~~ have employment at comfortable salaries. 

Now consider the same course of reasoning under conditions as 
they exist. 

The Man-“1 don’t like this, but is there other work with as 
good pay ?” 

The System-“No.” * 

The Man-“Is there bigger money in procuring than in other 
work?’ 

The System-“Yes.” 
The Man-“If I undertake this will the law hunt me merci- 

lessly and will every man’s hand be against me?” 

The System-“No. You can buy immunity from police, courts 
and newspapers. If a few fanatics cause your arrest, if they 
should be strong enough to bring about your conviction, the Presi- 

dent of the United States may pardon you. It’s worth the 
chance.” 

The Man-“ Is it a necessary occupation ?” 

The System-“The law recognizes it as necessary, legalizes it 
and maintains segregated districts for its conduct.” 

The Man-“Will it prove a blessing to the human race?’ 
The System-“Probably not, all things considered. But think 

of the money you’ll make.” 
The Man-“Is it honorable ?” 
The System-“No. But the profits are enormous.” 
The Man-“ Will it mean wretched lives for the girls I trap and 

cause their fathers and mothers untold agony?” 
The System-“Yes, But the only girls you can snare are work- 

ing girls, and most of them lead wretched lives as it is. And if 
you don’t do it some one else will. You can’t stop the traffic by 
refusing easv money. Be sensible.” 
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The Man-“And there’s plenty of honorable work at good 
wages ?,’ 

The System--“There is not!” 
You know that perfectly sane men do,take up the work under 

existing conditions. And before they reach a decision they’ve got 
to go through that mental dialogue with the present system. The 
individual does not decide; the system decides for him. Oh, I 
grant you that here and there is a case which will not yield to the 
lure of profits. But they are exceptions, not average. (In just a 
moment I’ll call your attention to a case with which you’re perfect 
ly familiar. It’s an ordinary case, too. You shall be the judge). 
I repeat: The monster is not the individual, but the system-the 
Capitalist, profit system. 

That’s your system. 
,You vote for it. You uphold it. You shoulder arms to defend 

it. It is by your leave that the pimp strangles y&r daughter. 
You rob her of her chastity. Your neighbors responsible? Off 
with the mask!! You are the character you have been crediting to 
your neighbors. You are Smith-Jones. Your boy! He resem- 
bles you. He’s your boy. He l&es you. Poor-littl~fellow- 
he-trusts-you. And you betray him. You sustain a system in 
which the odds are six to four against his reaching manhood un- 
diseased. You’ve decreed that when your baby girl becomes a 
bride she shall have less than half a chance of mating with a 
clean man. Look well to your grandchildren in your old age. 

You are directly responsible in that you cling to the Capitalist 
system as opposed to the only antagonist it fears-Socialism. You 
believe th$t Socialist agitation will hurt business. Therefore you 
shun it, you vote against it, at the behest of the system which de- 
spoils your home. The system decides for you. Your own is the 
“familiar case” I promised to cite. You are the judge. Haven’t 
you voted for the established order? ’ 

Socialism will eliminate all profit giving to the worker, whether 
brain or manual laborer, the full social value of his toil. And 
through the collective ownership of all the means of production and 
distribution it will provide employment for all-all the time. It is 
the exact reverse of the present system. And remember that the 
things to which I’ve called your attention exist under Capitaiism- 
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not Socialism. Yet you allow the system to decide for you by 
telling you that Socialism means “free love.” More than 3oo,ooo 
public prostitutes in the United States have reached their plane of - 
degradation under your system-not under Socialism. Stand out 
and look at yourself! You allow the present system to decide for 
you by eagerly swallowing its canard that Socialism means irre- 
ligion. If Capitalism is not the Devil in disguise, Satan has lost 
the art of make-up. It is so with the other “objections” you 
allow Capitalism to use upon you in shaping your decision. 

Let me give you some testimony which cannot be side-stepped. 
And keep in mind that Capitalism stands for the continuation of 
the profit system, while Socialism stands for its utter eradica- 
tion : 

In naming the business of importing women the “white slave traffic” the 
public has instinctively stated that the business is maintained for profit. . 
It IO probably no exaggeration to say that It means can be devlsed of strip- 
plng the proflts from It the traffic will cease.* 

Do you wonder that the ruling class suppressed that report, 
made by federal investigators after an exhaustive investigation? 

’ The committee reported that the elimination of the profit system- 
Socialism-was the only cure for prostitution. But that would 
“hurt business.” And so the system, and your national legislative 
“servants,” decided for you again-decided that it was not to the 
best interests of business for profit that you know in which direc- 
tion lay safety for your daughter and clean, red blood for your son. 

Blindly, or with eyes open to the facts, you’re opposing the 
only thing which stands between your daughter and a possible 
life in a bawdy house, between your wife and a broken heart, be- 
tween yourself and a haunted, heart-broken old age. 

As for the girls who have already traveled the road to shame, 
society and the system label them “fallen women.” That’s the 
most shameless, cowardly lie put forward by the arch-procurer, 
Capitalism. They are not “fallen” women. They’ve been 

*Page 28, Senate Document, 196, Sixty-5rst Congress, Second Session. 
Suppressed and ordered not to be prlnted in full by majority vote of U. 8. 
Senate. “In reply would say bill No. 196, or rather the report, was wlth- 
drawn from the document room after the distribution of a few copies and 
that the same is not now obtalnable.“-Congressman Tener of Pennsylvania 
in letter to 9. R. Davis, New Castle, Pa. (The black face type in quotation 
from Document 196 are mine.-IX. G. C.) 
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knocked down. And this has been done with the blind consent 
of a majority of those of you who foster the system. 

Just a word, and I’m through: If I were a woman I would 
rather enter eternity with body diseased and soul defiled than to 
stand before that Presence in profit-soaked rags, assassin of vir- 
ture, procurer by proxy, franchise-abettor of prostitution for 
profit. 

THE END. 

Happily the foregoing is not “the end.” If you do not already 
know it, you’ll be thrilled to learn that in the United States there 
are approximately 2,ooo,ooo men and women banded for the over- 
tkrow of the profit system and its offspring, prostitution, poverty, 
crime, and every other negative phase of our social, mdustrial and 
political life. Throughout the world there are more than 20,000,- 

000 so banded. Their numbers increase hourly. They attack the 
.cause and not the effect of the traffic in women. 

These are the men and )7vomen of the Socialist Party, the only 
antagonist feared by Capitalism. If you care to learn more of the 
platform, program and ultimate aims of Socialism, your request 
for free literature will receive prompt attention if addressed to 
Socialist Party National Headquarters, Chicago, Ill. r 
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Creel’s Great Paniphlets. 

Investigators of econor$c conditions and 
social problems should have a copy of each of 
the author’s five. pamphlets: 

No. 4-Prostitution for Profit. 

No. S-Tricks of the Press. 

No. 6-Newspaper Frauds. 
’ No. L9-Fact and Fraud. 

No. 22-Tricks of the Translators. 

“Trick; of the Press” and “Newspaper Frauds” give 
the inside workings of the great metropolitan newspapers in 
their playing up “news” and even manufacturing it, to serve 
the interests of their millionaire owners. When you have 
mastered these two booklets you will know how to read news- 
papers “between the lines.” Creel was for years a reporter 
and correspondent for the capitalist press. 

“Fact and Fraud” is the simplest explanation of how 
the producers are robbed that has as yet been put into type. 
Read it and you will understand the “system” and you will 
also see the remedy. 

“Tricks of the Tr&slators” shows that the ruling class 
has even tampered with the teaching of Jesus, and in ren- 
dering the Bible into English have distorted the plain mes- 
sage of Jesus, making Him support Capitalism, whereas He 
was the uncompromising enemy of Capitalism, and constantly 
made a demand for a social system that can only be realized 
by SOCIALISM. 

Each of these pamphlets is 10 cent& three for 25~ ; when 
ordering the remaining four, include three numbers from 
the list on the back cover of this book, enclose 50 cents and 
the seven will be mailed to you by 

The National Rip Saw, / 
: 411 Olive Street ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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