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C H IL D R E N
E D U C A T IO N

R E C R E A T IO N W OMAN A N D  H E R  IN T E R E S T S T H E  T A B L E  
T H E  K IT C H E N

T H E  G A R D E N

the famous
Department Store

0A T E B 8T 0
the working man

Everything for Men, Women end 
Children in Ready-to-Wear Hate, 
Woe«, Clothing for the whole Family

the famous
Department Store

165 167 First Street

OUR CLOTHES 
ABE UNION MADE

D A M A S C U S
Look fo r the T rM e -M a rk  Cep

B u tte i, Cream. M ilk  and B u t­
ter M ilk  of absolute p u rity —  
at your grocer» or delivered  

by us.

M ilk  T h a t Stay» Sweet 1> M et W eather

Damascus Creamery
Call up Ka»t S ite  or B «155

Where Girls Would Sell T h e ir  Souls

* ♦ ' ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ■ ♦ ♦ ' ♦ ■  ' had forgotten to bring them into con-
♦  -  ♦  i fortuity with *he rest of my outfit
♦  Mrs. Barratt O ’Hara, wife of ♦  and I feared that Home sharp-witted
♦  lieutenant governor of Illinois, ♦  forewoman might notice their incon-
♦  worked for a week in a knitting ♦  gniity. But no one did.
♦ factory in Bridgeport, Ct., while ♦ !  As I opened the door an old man,
♦ her husband handled shipping ♦  evidently a watchman, arose from a
♦  cases in a coreat factory in the ♦  i stool where he had been seated.
♦  same town. The youthful lieu- ♦  I “  What do you w ant!”  he grumbled.
♦  tenant governor and his pretty ♦  ,.« Work ! ” “ Yes,”  I gasped, realizing
♦ wife sought and secured the work ♦  for the firgt time the feeling of a gir, 

jeeause of their desire to ascer-+  to whom securing this work would 
am at irst hand a knowledge of ♦  mean securing the necessaries of life.

♦  conditions among the men and ♦  The old man pointed to a low door-

The
and up a dingy stairway

By a dirty window at the landing
she spoke to me. “ I had an awful 
time in Lawrence,”  she said. “ I 
haven’t had a job in months, 
found that two girls can get

Tou can procure bread bearing thia 
Union Label

Registers

♦  women of a New England factory ♦
♦  town. +
♦  Dressed in rough clothes, suit- ♦
♦  able ,b.  , . b„  lb„  „ ogbt, .  ™

\  ork City together ♦  , Httle to give me space.♦  they left New _______
♦ and separated at the station in ♦
♦  Bridgeport. Lieutenant Governor ♦
♦  O’Hara worked for three days at ♦
♦  $4 a week. On the third evening ♦
♦  he was discharged. Mr». O ’Hara ♦

way. I followed his directing finger 
anil found myself in a tiny room in­
closed by glass partitions. Three girls 

moved a
give me space 

While I stood I became conscious of 
the noise that pounded above our heads 
unceasingly. It was a roar that numbed 
the faculties. The girl beside me, who 
was very frail and white-lipped, shook

hite-lipped girl led me to the ball porting some one el»e beside them­
selves.

On the night before I came away I 
talked to Jennie Prentice for a long 
time. She told me that' she knew she 

I ’ve j had tuberculosis.
„ - work' “  Working in the mills too long,”  she 

easier than one. That’s why I put us said. “ We all get it. What’s the dif- 
together.”  ferencef There’s no use living when

“ That’s all right,” I told her. “ Do there’s nothing to live for but work- 
you live heref”  ing all day long in the mills, and

“ I ve got * room with some girl* 1 sleeping all the time out of it, so’s to 
that work Aere. ”  be able to work next uay. If I'd a

‘Have they another!” chance to get out of thu you’d see me
“ I guess they can fix one if  you whirl,”  she declared with solemn con 

can pay them $2 a week for i t .”  She viction. “ I ’d tell my eoul for a year’s 
asked me my name and told me hers, ' “
Jennie Prentice. “ If we a in ’t to­
gether in the room, I ’ll wait for you 
at the door at quitting time,”  »he 
promised.

The “ room”  to which the slips ad­
mitted us seemed to me to be whirling,

rest.'
Above the memories ef the rearing, 

whizzing machines and the never-end­
ing monotony of the work her words 
stay with me aa the concentrated 
recollection of that week, sounding the

-------| thought of all those weary girls who
so many and so swift-moving were the work drearily, wearily, for money 
machines that filled every inch of i t s ‘enough to live and who vet find no

at the

J E W E L  B A I 1 Ì Y  
291 GRAND AVENUE

Phone East 124

SCHOOL BOOKS
Sold and Exchanged 

We have new and second hand
Hyland Bros.

168 F ifth  S t , opposite Post Office
211 Second St

♦ worked through the week, living ♦  7*  . , . , -- . -
♦  the life of a factorv girl on a ♦  • heT. head o,"'e “  she S,anced •* me’
♦  wage of $6 a week ♦  indR'atlntf that »P««ch was impossible
♦  Mrs. O ’Hara “ made good”  at ♦  *“ din about u8> A big’ ¿«k-haired
♦  her job. although her evident in- ♦  g? ,,at tbe ° th7  8ld\ of her lau«hed
♦  experience brought her much un- ♦  i 80n>e "hout ° f  her c°mP»nion>
♦  solicited sympathy from her fel- ♦  “ Per“x,de blonde. The lauKh ran8
♦  low workers, and three offers of ♦  ! °U‘ above tbe roar’ haMh a“d
♦  marriage, one of them from the ♦ ,  ,n"M" al-
♦  factory “ cnteh,”  who earned 611 ♦  ! After about an hour a man came
♦  a week at his trade. ♦  from the door of the partitions, staring
♦  This is her story of the ex- ♦  at the four -f ua quizzically. He nodded

to the t .io girls who had come to

floor. After a time I realized that 
there were people beside the machines, 
but my first impression of mechanical 
motion survived through the time I 
worked in a factory.

A man who came from a tangle of 
wires looked at our cards and at us,

happiness aud no hope in the living 
that costs them their life blood.

Others may think of Connecticut as 
the state that is one of the keystones 
in the arch of American freedom. Oth­
ers may recall it as the state where 
Harriet Beecher wrote the book that

motioned us to take off our hats, which I aroused a nation to the consciousness 
of its slavery problem.

I remember Connecticut aa the place 
where Jennie Prentice, white-lipped, 
tired unto death, told me that ahe 
would sell her soul for a year’s rest. 

THE DAUGHTER *  ALLOWANCE.

Th» Old R eliab le

SUNSET CREAMERY 
COMPANY
Manufacturers of

Butter and lee Cream
Phon«» M ain St. A  4811 

111 Flrrt 8treet Portland. Oregon

BtWkÖfikÄUft
BUSINESS COLLEGE 

ud TELEGRAPH SCHOOL 
Fourth Street Near Morrison 
Writs—No Trouble to Answer

H 0 80H R0BDBX
THE ALBINA

H0U8E FURNI8BXR
Houses Furnished Complete 

Cash or Installments
244-246 Bussell St. Portland, Ora.

Telephone«: M ain 781»; A  8181

MAXM. SMITH 
Florirt

Ckol»« Cut Flowers, F lo ra l 
GRE FlABtU

H1H Sixth 81 reet (S tllln g  B u ild ing ) 
Portland Oregon

r
* t  solicit the trade ef sales faalUee.

FINK a LEWIS
Staple and Fancy Groceries 

Dressed Poultry, Etc.
Phoaos Beet S83; C 14S0 

»14 Mlulsalppi Areana, Portland. Ore.

Union Avenue Market
Joseph Sedara *  Oe.

BEET, POBK. MUTTOX, THAL
AND FOULTET

M ’P« only »«ry beet end eheieeet mette 
43# Union Avenne V.
Telephon« Beet 50»

B08TON GANDY KITCHEN
E. Virgulen *  O. Simen. Frope. 

Freeh Candles Made Dolly 

20c Pgr Pound 
w « Cater te Unien Tre»«

V M Ald,r Mala 1102

HAAKON GLA80E,
HIOH-OEADI WATCH REFAXEZVQ A 

SPECIALTY
. A11 w.OTk nsreateed. Do m  what la 

right, *h»th»r it pays flasDcially or a»t. 
115 Vi T in t  Street Meer Wsahlagtea

whon» Marshall 8141

W. W. CONNER
Shoo and Repair Factory 

Oar Motto: “ Quality and Qnl
Wait Job» t  Specialty

56» WA8HIKOTOM STREET

Tred  8 taert*
Phone M ain  *170

Heidelberg Restaurant 
and Oyster House

Opea S a y  and 8HgM . P riv a te  
fo r  Aadlee aad Fam tHei

saa T A M s s u  m a a r
Between F irs t and Second

Portland Gaudy Kitchen
245 1COBKISON ST.

Rom» Made Ciadle» Mad» Freeh Every 
Dap.

We Cater to the Untoa Trade.
Give U t a Trial.

Complete Repertoire Concert, Street. 
Ballroom

Á E l l I C A X
V a lo a  Mnelc

Percy A. Campbell. Conductor 
34 E. 74th St. Phone Taber 552

SE W IN G  M À 0 H IN 1 I
New end eeeond-hand machia«« ef all 

maltet for tale aad rented. Torma if 
ne-e»«»ry Expert repeiring, guereateed.

Sewu ' Machine Emporium
Mala MM

THE KANDY LAND
High Grad« Candle», Freeh Made Every 

Day. We Cater to Union Trade. 
Prices Right— 20c per Ih.

GEO. J. WBTLB. Prop.
830 Alder, and Tam hill Market, and and 

TasahlU

3. E. K elly's Family Liquor Store

Im porter»— W holesale and R etail 

M ain 23. A 2102 154 Morrison 81.

BUTTER-NUT BREAD
>̂•1 satisfy you if you are dissatisfied with.the bread you are 

getting. Try it.

'Bgredients in Butternut Bread are accurately weighed J>v automatic 
scales, and tbe flours carefully blended.

M :« le  b y  th e  U . S. B a k e r y

Get the Best in
MILK, CREAM AND BUTTER 

Portland Pure Milk and Cream Company

We Carry Fire and Burglar Insurance for Protection of Our Customers

BROADWAY DYE WORKS
Hay* *  Ray». Proprtton 

ORAND AYE. AMD SCHUYLER STREETS 
Prompt and C arefu l A tten tio n  G iven to Express Orders

•• Real SS3. C 1442 PORTLAMD OREOON

♦  perience, told by herself for the ♦
♦  Cleveland Plain Dealer: ♦
♦  ♦
♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ >

The knitting ' factory loomed dark 
against the sky as I started down the
street alone. Its straight aides of i she grasped my hand. ” Yea, air,”  she 
blackened brick seemed to assume the ¡said, “ we worked together in Law- 
shape of a grotesque human /ace as 1  rente.
approached closer to the walls. I had He looked at us keenly nt the men­

tion of the Massachusetts town. “ Well,moment's feeling that the windows 
were eyes and mouths that grimaced 
at the brightness of the April morn­
ing, before a sudden glimpse of my­
self in the glass of a shop doorway 
recalled my attention to the part that 
I had assumed.

I was wearing a dark blue suit of 
loose skirt and tight coat, a cheap 
blouse that I had bought in New York 
city and a straw hat trimmed with a 
wreath of flowers. A glimpse of my 
shoes startled me for a moment, for I

gether, evidently knowing them, and 
gave them slips that they grasped 
eagerly as they sped from the room.

“ Any exj»erienee!”  he asked the 
white-lip) ed girl and me.

I was starting to eny “ No,”  when

-- ,
I guess you aren’t firebrands, either 
of you,” he said. “ Can you run the 
machines!”

“ Yes, sir,”  she told him, straining 
her voice to make it carry above the 
ceaseless roar.

He pushed us cards that -we filled 
out. I wrote my own name from fright 
and force of habit. He looked at it 
mechanically, studied her a second 
longer and then he gave ns both slips 
like those he had given the others.

Housewives 
of Portland
Cultivate the H a b it of Purchasing

UNION LABEL 
P R O D U C T S

we left with a pile of others in a tiny 
closet, and led us to a machine at the 
end of the room. We threaded our way 
after him through the lines of whirring 
machinery. More than once I stopped 
in fear that my coat had caught in the 
wheels. The terrible din seemed to 
make me dizzy. I could scarcely walk

i In tbe August Woman’s Homo Com- 
The foreman stopj>ed near a woman ‘ panion appears a page entitled *4 Good 

who hardly gave us a look, so intent I Ideas for Girls.”  One of the sugges- 
was she at work. He nodded to the j tions on this page has to do with 
machine beside her. monthly allowances for girls. The

“ You’re her helper,”  he shouted.
I must have looked dazed, for Jennia 

Prentice pushed me forward. “ Bluff,”  
she called in my ear as the foreman 
went away. “ I ’ll come back and show 
you

writer says that the charge it oftea 
made by men that women are extrav­
agant, but she usks whether the men 
have never realized that the remedy 
lies in their own hands—that if they 
de their share in training their own

For ten minute» I stood before the (laughters, the women of the next geu- 
machnie, trying to see what the worn- eration will have some knowledge of 
an next to me was doing. The noiee administering money. The writer goes 
was so terrible that my head seemed on with her suggestion:
about to burst from overpressure of I «<No. the real solution la more la- 
sound on the ear drums. The light I elusive. If vour daughter is ever to 
came gray through the closed win- know the value of money, you most
e . X .  AD ‘ “a keeP aiC0UBtC and
eating All around me girls and women wi, hi„ whatever sum is allotted her. 
worked unceasingly without even glanc- . .F igure Up approximately the en- 
mg up from their machines ' tire .mount you have g iv o i her for

Each one seemed to be doing some ciothes during the past year. If ehe 
highly specialized task. The woman | the sort of girl who asks frequently 
bes.de me, I saw was aPi irontly mov-, or for ,arge gunig at B tinie) kn^ k 0/ f  
ing a needle that was set like that ofjg io  or 615 from the lump sum; if she 
a phonograph, backward to the same a»k. but seldom, and then reluctantly, 
starting point whenever it had moved | add 625. Tell her that she must keep 
arroee a plane of space. Jennie Pren 1 within thU limit.
tice was far down at the other end of j " b et her have it monthly or quar- 

e room. . . .  14erly, es is most convenient tor you
A man passing looked at me with , both. If at all possible, put the money 

more kindliness than curiosity. “ W ant|in the bank for her and let her have 
a start! he cried. I nodded. He her own check boi k. By thia plan ahe 
showed me how to work my machine., will learn to keep accounts, to do busi-
Ihe woman beside me did not evenness by check, to plan and shop for 
glance up while he stood there, initiat- herself, and to live within her in- 
ing «tne into work like her own. come.

If. seemed hours before noon came. “ There is a special advantage in 
Then the sudden stopping of the ma-: such a plan for the girl who often 
chinery seemed to break something; goes without because she hates to ask 
within my head. For a second there for money. It is there all ready for 
hung the fearful silence of a sudden j her, and that peculiar self-respect of 
suspended motion. Next everyone1 hers is thereby saved.
rushed toward the doors. Jennie Pren- “ No doubt there are some fathers 
tice ran toward me, directing mo to a ! who will say: ‘A great fuse about 
group of girls who were calling to her. I nothing! The old-fashioned way of 
We all went down together into th e ! banding it out is good enough for me! ’ 
sunlight of the street. She told them' Let me tell you, many a girl (it may 
that I wanted a rooming place. They I be yours) is using her earning capacity 
looked me over appraisingly. “ She ¡on the housework, by this means aav 
can come,”  said one of them. |ing yon tbe expense of outside labor.

After lunch, which we ate in a little ' If she gave the same amount of time 
shop around the corner, and which cost and attention to any business or pro­

fession away from home, she would 
draw a salary and enjoy her personal

ua 10 cents apiece for coffee, rolls and
doughnuts, we went baek. The after- , _______  __  ____ _
noon seemed interminable. All I did'independence on it. Then”why shouldn't

J was to place the needle back at its 
[starting point after it had traversed 

La line of knitting and to insert and 
L take out the wool.

It was work that required infinite

she enjoy a similar independence with 
a stipulated income at home! Financial 
de(>en<lence at home is driving out into 
the world many a girl who really does 
not need to go, and whoee parents- » --------------- - ------ ” O''! — “ — W wwn? |FMgvag«,M

| patience. It was work of infinite mo* ‘ would be glad to have her stay with 
lotony. Afterward, when I became ac- them.
ciiHtomed to it, 1 saw that all the “ If you have done your share 
tasks were apportioned in the same ' toward training your daughter to spend 
way. Every worker was expert in one wisely what money she has, you are 
thing, but no one thing was skilled privileged to complain of woman’s ex­
labor. It was as nearly mechanical as i travagance—but not before!”  
human action may be made.

That night I went home with Jennie 
| and the other girls. They did co 

o|«rative housekeeping, managing to I’rof. George Walter Fiske, of Ober- 
i live on about 65 a week. Their home liu college, unconsciously voiced a ring-

WHY BOYS GO WRONG.

was a tenement apartment that coat 
jthem 69 a week rent- They had kero­
sene lamps for light, and an old coal

ing indictment of the wretchedness of 
the present-day social system in a 
sjwech before the Sunday School Work-

range for cooking and healing. Theyjers’ Institute of the University of Chi 
took turns in getting the breakfast of cpgo on “ What Makua Boys Go< < n g  r w w  » w « I ‘«»ok turns in getting the breakfast of !<ago on “ What Makes Boys Go

A11O DC AU ASmOlOVgF Ot U n i o n  I-J8 b n »  I coffe and bread, which they bought at W ro-g!”  He traced crime to the fol- 
F  * I the grocery the night before. The din-'lowing nine specific charges:

Give preference to Merchants who 
Advertise in the L A B O R  P R E S S

They Assist Your Cuseu

the grocery the night before. The din 
i ner was something quick—fried pota- 
: toes and pork chops that night, I re- 

11 member, and bread and tea. They all 
ate listlessly. Af/er dinner the other 

| 1 three went out. Jennie and I were 
[jtoo tired. We went to bed as soon as, 
i we had «ashed the dishes.

In the factory the days dragged in- _____ _ c ,
.terminably. All the girls worked me The courts, which are stern and 
Ichan.cally. In the evening they were machlne-like and seem to the bov to be 
»11 so tired that they looked like old tramping him down. «
women as they went down the stairs. The present-day achool system, which 
Sometimes they went out at night, .s an inflexible one. without specialize 
Oftener they stayed in, too weary to tion and lacking courses interesting to

4 . L 1 .  .  °  n

lowing nine specific charges:. 
Exploitation of child labor. 
City life, which is artificial.
Tenements abd flats, which h»ve

supplanted homes.
Too few playground«, park» and

reereatioD spar m .
The average policeman. whom the

move from the table.
Noontime was the only frieodly time

of the.day. Then the factorv workers

many boys.
Kerreation is unrogulitcd.
Divorces by parents drive them to

seemed to pay some attention  to ‘-veh the streets.
I other. The men often came around. - __________

talking to the girls, but no one was g ay ' Perfectly True,
j or happy, although there was only one' “ Mabel says she has had a thousand
woman in the room over 25 years of j refusal» of offers of marriage ”

¡age. Eight out of every ten of the “ Well she has When Tom asked
girls in the room, though, were sup- 'tie r she said ’ N o, » thousand tim es ,’ ”

bes.de

