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From 4 P. 91. until late at night nearly every day of the year the walla of
JHra. Ilumiaton'a private office In uptown Ken York are Tvltneaaea to the
ancred confldencea of jtlrU who are "afraid to tell" even their own
mothers. The anteroom la almost always filled with lonely girls.

In her previous articles the author, Mrs.
Gracs Humlston, whose fame as an au-
thority on the eubject of misslnc girls 1

International, described the amazing ex-
tent o( the problem of runaways In this
country. Over 100.000 girls leave home
yearly, never to return. She also an-
swered the question, that naturally comes
to the mind, ot the destination of theea
airls by telling of tha maelstrom which
draw them to great centers. In the pres-
ent article she calls attention to the
astounding number to whom running away
from home brings ruin and sorrow and.only too often, premature death.

BT MRS. GRACE HUMISTO.V.
(Copyright, 11121, Thompson Feature Serv-

ice. All rights reserved.)
Article Ko. 3.

CAN'T understand it!" my friendI said. "I should think that
most girls would com mi t sui-

cide rather than put themselves into
such terrible temptations. I'm sure
iry daughter would."

"You're looking at It from tho view-
point of a. woman of 40," I replied.
''The average missing girl is under 19,
full of curiosity, hungry for happiness

lid when she lands In a big city she is
so lonely that she grasps at any straw
of companionship. That's why she
falls so easily Into the hundred and
cue pitfalls that are set for her. Love
cf life end of happiness is stronger
in runaway girls than in other people.
'Ihe 'missing girl' very rarely commits

uicide."
We were walking along Forty-secon- d

street near the Grand Central
depot that hugs gateway to New
York through which stream each year
so many thousands ot girls who are
l'sted as "missing" on the police reg-
isters of other American towns. It
was after 11 o'clock and the crowds
Were thinning 'out. Suddenly I saw a
young girl with a suitcase wander-iL- g

aimlessly along toward us. It was
easy to see that the city was new to
l.er. I thought I saw a chance to
demonstrate to my friend, so I went
up to the girl and smiled In a cor-
dial way.

"Do you want to hav some fun?" I
asked. "What do you say to taking
an auto ride with my friend and me
and seeing something of the city?
Here, taxi!"

The girl seemed overwhelmed with
Joy to think of such an honor being
thrust upon her, and she stepped Into
the cab I had hailel, friendly and
"ruotful. We drove on about the city

rd before five minutes bad passed we
had her whole story from her eager
lips. She had just cotre in from up-

state New York nearly starved foV

someone to talk to when we happened
along. Father too strlcr, mother dead

it was the same old story I had
heard hundreds of times. I sent her
to my girls' club for the night, after
warning her not to take taxi drives
with strangers, and later found her
a Job. Today she Is a successful busi-
ness girl In New Work, hut except
for the accident of meeting us she
might have joined (,hat great army of
Rising girls who go down to their
ruin in American town and cities by
the tens of thousands every year.

Itow Girls Are Driven Wrong.
The average American won't believe

that such a condition exists In this
country of his, which he claims is the
most civilized plao on earth. I have
tad mothers by the score smile when I
spoke of girls by the tens of thou-
sands being ensnared; tbey thought It
was exaggeration.

Do they realize the number of
missing girls In the United States each
year over 100,000?

Do they know the powerful lure of
the fake movie school, the fake dra-
matis and "esthetic dancing" schools?
Do they know of the hundreds of "so-c'- al

clubs" that operate in the great
rities of America? Havj they brought
up their girls to shun the chop suey
sign on general principles?

Not long ago I went through the
files of letters I had received from
rnuaway glrln in the iast four years.
There were over 2000, ar.d while each
Tv as an Individual story with its own
peculiar circumstanced there was
nevertheless an astonishing sameness
In them all. They were nearly all the
atories of broken lives broken by
some one person whom they had trust- -

of to

ed. Tha missing girl comes to grief
rot through her own Tv'ckedness, for
fho isn't wicked. She Is Innocent and

Into pitfalli devised by
cleverer heads than hers

Of all the traps which swallow up
young American girls there Is prob-
ably none more attractive and Insidi-
ous than the fake school which repre-
sents to the girl that by taking pri-
vate lessons in drama, dancing or
motion picture acting, she can speed-
ily command a well-payin- g- Job.
Ninety-nin- e out of 100 missing girls,
of oourse, have to face the question
of earning a living within a few. days
after leaving their homes. It is a
matter of getting a Job or resorting
to Practically none of
the runaway girls take to an immoral
life in the beginning, for they have
come from respectable homes and are
young and Innocent.

But they are more adventurous and
romantic than the average and the
idea of earning their living in such
a glamorous way as acting or danc-
ing appeals to them strongly.

They pay dearly for their expe-
rience. More than 200 cases of this
particular type of downfall have come
under my observation in the last few
years.

The L,ure of tho Studio.
Typical was the case of Elsa, a

stage-struc- k girl of good
family, whose parents were well-to-d- o

and prominent in their home com-
munity. During her parents' absence
in the west, Elsa decided to run away
to New York. While looking at pic-
tures in a theater lobby a man

her on her ability to strike
beautiful poses. .

"You ought to develop your art,"
he told her. "I know a sUidio where
you could get a good salary doing
tableaux and things like that. They
get girls Jobs."

Elsa was 18 jnd. The
insinuation that she had "an art" to
develop sent her vain young head
reeling with ambition. The man was
well dressed and was very much 'like
a gentleman. He talked fluently of
the great figures of the New York
stage and warned the girl to be tak-
ing lessons. She shouldn't go to the
big studios, he told her. It was wi
the small, select ones, where private
lessons were given, tnat a girl with
real ability, ought to study. Before
they parted he had made an engage-
ment to meet her in the theater lobby
the next morning and introduce her
to "the right studio."

The next day the stage-struc- k girl
went with him to an upstairs suite of
rooms in a well-know- n building in
the theatrical district of New York.
On the door was printed the magic
title, "The Imperial Studio of Dram-
atic and Allied Arts."

The proprietor was introduced with
the attractive title of "the maestro."
Elsa was asked to do a few simple
poses and the alleged maestro opened
his mouth in astonishment.

"Wonderful!" he exclaimed, to the
man who had brought her. "Such
poise! Such command! .Who is the
girl! ts it possible she has not had
experience on the stage?"

Elsa trod on air.
Then followed a "fatherly" talk

from the "maestro" and Ms lieutenant
on the seriousness of art, the neces-
sity of the pupil's trusting herself ab-

solutely to the guidance of her teach-
ers and a glowing prospectus of
Elsa's future on the stage. She was
to come dally to the studio and take
lessons in classical posing, for which
the costumes would be provided free
by the studio. In a few weeks the
"maestro" would place her at- - a fine
salary in a western theatrical troupe
which was traveling In vaudeville.
From then on nothing could stand
between Elsa and Ethel Barrymore's
place on the American stage except a
couple of years. In the meantime the
Stuaio wouia ivf ucr a uiawius
account" sufficient to live on.

Could any girl have had more won-
derful luck? They showed her beau-
tiful robes, silvered and spangled.
This was the jeweled sceptre sbs
would hold when she took the part
of the empress! Here on the wall
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Pathetle letters aeeklna; advice and help pour In on Mrs. Hnmiaton from parts of the country. They come from
minting girls and those on the verge of running away. "She haa received over 2000 In the last three years.

WHERE MISSING GIRLS ARE MOST OFTEN FOUND IN
LARGE CITIES AND WHY.

"feome time during her lonely day the missing girl is pretty apt
to visit or more of the following places in a large city:

First Automatic ot restaurants and the ordinary
of arm-cha- ir lunch rooms popular because no tipping Is

reqilred and the food is cheap.
Second Fifth avenue in New York, South Michigan avenue In

Chicago and the fashionable shopping streets of other large cities,
because the shop windows afford the missing girl sight of the
luxuries which she usually craves lack of which, perhaps, she
has away.

Third Five and ten-ce- nt stores, because she purchase little
necessities there small sums.

Fourth Chop suey "Joints," because they combine cheap food
with a bizarre charm of the orient, which spells adventure to the
runaway girl; also because they keep open late at night when many
other restaurants closed.

Fifth Inconspicuous corners of railroad stations, because
crowds exhilarate the lonely girl and because she often cherishes
the hope that, unobserved, she may someone from her home
town.

Sixth The cheap dance halls of a because they appear to be
centers of innocent gayety and strange young girls welcomed.

Seven Business employment agencies, because the missing girl
often fs hunting a Job.

Eighth Waiting rooms of large department stores, only
because the well-dress- crowds fascinate her, but because it is a
"genteel" place to lounge, pick abandoned newspapers or write
letters on the store stationery, which is furnished free.

(Copyright, 1921. Thompson Feature Service.)

were the portraits of Mary Pickford
and Elsie Ferguson yes, they had
studied at this very studio and lo-- k

what wealth and glory had come to
them.

This the devilishly clever way
they won the girl's confidence
through methods' characteristic of the
whole brood of fake schools that you
will find In every large, city of the
country and like hundreds of other
unsuspecting girls, Elsa went to her
downfall. Before the week up
she had been ruined and railroaded
off to a life ot shame in another city.
Fortunately we were able to rescue
her within a few weeks and restore
her to her parents who had been
sending out frantic reports of her
disappearance to all parts of the
country.

II this sort thing happened only
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once in a year or so, we might put It
down to a freak case of crime, but It
Is a thing which happens right along.
I have had the good fortune to rescue
girls from fake dancing schools
whose methods much the same.
These girls have ranged In ages from
8 to 19. They have been for the most
part well-dresse- d, well-bre- d girls
from middle-clas- s homes, not from the
tenements. .They have seen adver-
tisements in cheap magazines claim-
ing to make finished professional
dancers of their pupils In a three or
four weeks' course of instruction. A
social worker friend of mine who had

mates that one-thir- d of the runaway
girls who go wrong led astray
through schools or studios of
fro me description, and my own eiperi- -
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ence leads me to agree with the
figure.

Next In Importance as a danger
spot to missing girls is the ed

"social club." This type of trap for
girls operates in apartments or cheap
dance halls in the winter months, but
as soon as spring umes It shifts Its
field of work to the alluring bunga-
low at the lake or seaside. There
exist in every large American city
small grbups of young criminals who
organize a "Saturday Night club" or
"Bungalow club" for the sole pur-
pose of attracting young and Innocent
girls on the pretext of having a Jolly
time. Jazz music is supplied, refresh-
ments are served and at the outset
everything is respectable. Often they
have young married women as
chaperones, or if not, some unmarried
girt of tne gang posses as "Mrs.
Jones." Thus the conventionalities of
"particular" girls are satisfied.

These parties go on every Saturday
night in a score of places in a big
city. Aping the customs of those
higher in the scale of society, they,
call them "the dansants" and sit at
small tables drinking first tea and
soft drinks and then liquor. I have
listened to substantially the same
story hundreds of times from sob-
bing girls:

"I could see the party was getting
too swift for me, and they were
urging me to drink, but I wouldn't
do It. Then by and by somebody
slipped some whisky into my tea. I
wanted to go home, but they called
me a quitter.

" 'You can't go home to your family
now,' one of the boys told me, 'you d
better be a good sport and have a
fine time. Don't you trust meT

"I did trust him and I stayed and
then we all started dancing again
and .then, Mrs. Humlston, all of a
sudden the lights went out and "

Girls Too Trusting.
It won't do for people to sneer. and

shake their heads over this sort of
thing and say that any girl Is a fool
to get In with such a crowd. The
simple facts are that many' of them
are composed of smooth and apparent- -

a wide experience in Chicago, Kansas y reliable young men who take ad-Cit- y,

Pittsburg and New York esti- - Vantage of the girls' aching loneli- -

fake

ness and go to great pains to deceive
theml Remember that the average
runaway girl, after a few days of
liberty, is the loneliest creature on

The beautiful Lonlae La Rue, daughter of a wealthy South American, wh
escaped from a white slave rlnK In New York which had attempted tav
ensnare her upon the arrival of her vessel. With her aid. Mrs. Humlston
waa able to break up the (ant, although the Uvea of both women were
threatened, and Mlaa La Rut's life twice attempted.

the face of the earth. She may have
left home in a temper, but never
doubt that she has somewhere about
her, In her bag or clutched tight in
her hand, some picture or locket or
trinket very dear to her because It
represents home to her. She is cut
off from all home ties and it Is her
very loneliness, her wild desire to
have some one to talk to, that prompts
her to accept iavftatlons to dances
coming through some girl she, has
picked up or, as is quite often the
case, direct from a strange man.

The Girl Krom Minnesota.
One snowy evening last winter, as

I was about to leave my office the
telephone bell rang and a sad girlish
voice said to me:

"I have come to New1 York and I

don't know what to do, Mrs. Humis--to- n.

For God's sake let me come to
see you right awa" I am afraid of
what will happen to me In this big
city. I've been in Chicago already
and I ran away from there because I
was afraid."

A half hour later she was having
dinner with me and pouring' out the
'tale of her bitter experiences. If any
girl had cause to know of the variety
of temptations that come to a miss-

ing girl, she dad. What she had under-
gone was virtually the whole gamut
of what usually happens to missing
girls. Through her nerve and wits
she had come through almost penni-

less, sadly disillusioned, but fortu-
nately unharmed.

Minnie was a well-dresse- d but not
a pretty or attractive girl. She had
with her when she ran away Just $90.

And she was under 17. Here in brief
summary are the traps which she had
encountered in her seven weeks' ex-

perience since leaving her little Min-

nesota farm home.
1 in St. Paul, where she first

went, she was asked by two men to
take an auto ride into, the country.
She did, in company with anothtr
girl. As is the custom in this typo
of lure for young girls, the machine
conveniently "broke down" on a lone-
ly country road. The girls were at-

tacked. Minnie snatched the crank
from the car and knocked one of the
men unconscious. The girls escaped
unharmed.

2 She got a job in a mail-ord- er

house and was discharged by her
foreman because she would not go
out to dinner and to the theater with
him. Without realizing that she was
Jumping out ofstho frying pan Into
the fire, she took the next train for
Chicago.

3 she went to a .modest-lookin- g

hotel in Chicago and took a room. It
was one of those crooked places of
vhlch there are many in every large

city where the bellboys and clerks
act as brokers In vice. She had
scarcely taken off her hat when the
bellboy who had opened the room for
her returned with a note from the
desk clerk. Minnie opened the note
and read it and then pushed the bell-
boy downstairs. She left the hotel on
the instant and walked the streets
of Chicago for three hours, during
which time she was accosted 11 times
by men. She finally slept on a park
bench with her suitcase for a pillow.

4 The next day she answered an
advertisement in a vaudeville maga-
zine which described an opportunity
to travel through the country at a
splendid salary, "work five hours a
day and all expenses paid." That
suited Minnie's requirements and she
hastened to sign up with an alleged
vaudeville troupe. They teok her
with them as far as Indianapolis,
where, although she didn't know it
at the time, she was due to be sold
to a white slave band. She pretended
to get drunk with them and escaped
through a window.

5 While innocently eating a mid-
night lunch in a chop' suey house in
Cincinnati, whither she had fled, she
was inveigled into what appeared to
be a quiet, seemly dinner party in a
private roopa, chaperoned by an el

derly lady In black. This time she
was drugged and was actually being
taken from the restaurant when the
police happened to raid the place and
rescue her.

These things happened to one girl
within seven weeks' time. Little won-
der she was afraid of New York. If
the places she had visited had beset
her so with temptation, what horrible
fate awaited a lonely, runaway girl in
tho largest city In the country? I
was able to find her steady work
with reliable employers and she is
today one of the finest of all the
young girls I know.

She must have been forward, too
"fresh" and "inviting trouble," you
say.

But she wasn't that type of girl at
all. She was simply the average
young American flapper from the'country trustful and innocent and
terribly Ignorant of the pitfalls that
await the steps of lonely girls with-
out friends In a largo city.

Thousands each year like her are
swallowed up and never heard from
again. The vast majority have not
tlje-it- s or the luck of Minnie. The
chances are all against the missing
girl who does not return to her home
within a few days. She must either
get a Job which is hard for a. girl to
do in a strange city where she can-
not give references or sooner or
later she must succumb to one of the
dangerous lures which our urban civ-
ilization has brought in such profu-
sion. That is why, in the end, and
"the end" means anywhere from two
to ten years from the date of her
downfall a large percentage of tho
missing girls of the United Statesare buried, unidentified, in the pot-
ter's fields of our largest cities.

How the endless search for missing
girls is carried on by the police and
private investigators at the behest of
grief-stricke- n families will be the
subject or Mrs. Humlston's next ar-
ticle which will appear In The Ore-gonl-

next Sunday.

After BuHineHS.
In the country, where ministerial

salaries are small, the fees which
clergymen sometimes obtain from
generous bridegrooms for performing
marriage ceremonies are a welcome

taddition to their incomes. They may
appreciate, therefore, such a "puff"
for this branch of their calling as a
reverend gentleman recently received
from a country paper. It was In the
following terms:

"We had a pleasant call last Mon-
day from the Rev. Harklns, who spent
an hour or two in our sanctum. He
made us a present of some of the fin-
est strained honey, made last summer
by his own bees, that we ever sam-
pled. Girls, when you want to get
married give the Rev. Harkins the Job
of tying the knot. He can do it as
neatly as anybody in the county."

There are places, however, where
the minister comes Into sharp compe-
tition with the justice of the peace in
this relation, and he, too, knows the
virtue of printers' Ink. A western
paper contained the following adver-
tisement:

"If a man's in love, that's his busi-
ness: If a girl's in love, thats' her
business; If they contemplate matri-
mony, that's my business. William
Blank, Justice of the peace.' Rights
reserved to kiss the bride. Orders by
telephone, telegraph, mail or mes-
senger promptly attended. Terms lib-
eral time If desired or -- will take
stovewood. baled hay, dairy calves,
second-han- d milk cans or most any
old thing In part payment."

Double and Single.
"Marry him If you will, but we

warned." the dear friend said. "He
will lead a double life."

"Maybe he will," responded the
maiden who was no longer in life's
spring, "but I'd rather he led a double
life than that I lead a single one..


