
trunks 

*-s to hun-
lue we 

• H 

\&i*£ 

^ 
r ^ 

^ . v 

CHICAGO DAILY TRIBTT^T!-. TUESDAY. OCTOBER 18, 1921. 

ON BOARD SHIP, 
IT LAST, ON WAY 
JQELLIS ISLAND 
Smiles and Songs from 

Emigrants at Sailing. 

CZECHOSLOVAK IMMIGRANTS STARTING FOR U. S. 
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f i t following is the sixth article 
at a series by Miss Genevieve I 
fork**, * member of The Tribune , 
gtjg, who has just returned to Amer-' 
ict, passing through Ellis island aa 
at Irish immigrant girl: 

BY G E N E V I E V E F O R B E S 
[capyrlfbt I t t l l By Tb« Chicago Trtbunr 
A8 rt#t»M rsMrred: reproduction forbidden.] j 

Lack of education, what excuses axe I 
made In thy academic name. The re 
jtcted immigrant, loath to admit dis­
qualification on the score o f morals, . 
cleanliness, or health, prefers to blame . 
all his troubles on inability to read and 
writ*. As a result, when we go to the '•. 
Inspector's office at Queer.stown, we * 
find an inconsistently large group of 
"literate Illiterates," We all know the 
subterfuge, but we play the game, not I 
so much through loyalty as through 

fear !*«* & m a v & l 9 ° b * o u r same. 
It to 3 o'clock the afternoon before I 

atlling as w e Una tip for medical ex-1 
aminatioo in the basement of the 
•teamship office at Queenstown. The j 
men go to the left, to the doctor: the \ 
girls to the right, to the nurse. 

As we wait our turn the fifty or more 
women discuss the affair. It is amaz­
ing how easily we forget our con-j 
variational formulae and speak with 
frankness and feeling of "bugs ." 

The Last Ordeal on Shore. 
Every now and then the door opens 

tad girls come out, some smiling con-
ajsntly, others crying. 

It to our turn. Eight of us go in. 
" Take down your hair and remove 

your waists," comes the order from 
the nurse, a kindly woman who tries 
to reassure the line of trembling girls. 

Timidly w e obey. One girl is ex­
amined, seven look on and listen to I 
the verdict. And so on, until the e ightj 
have been Inspected. One ef the group 
has a "bad head"; she is.ordered to 
have a special treatment with warm 
vinegar and lysol. The rest of us are 
given a perfect score, with qualifica­
tions. • Buy a fine tooth comb and 
keep using it. In ca— advises the 
matron. 

Tips- Still More Tips. 
Oar skin to carefully examined, like­

wise our underclothes. The vaccina­
tion coverings are torn off entirely. 
Just that morning a woman was dis­
covered to have sucked the vaccine 
from the arms of five newly vaccinated 
girls. They have been revacclnated 
and warned. 

The nurse takes a s to the doctor and 
makes her report, which, in the ma­
jority of cases, he accepts. The girls 
tip her half a crown each. Out of 
their pathetically small resources they 
give the money because they have been 

[Photo by Genevieve 7orbes.l 
It's a long way to Ellis island, so why begin to worry? These three immigrants from Czechoslovakia 

have passed their preliminary examinations and are safe aboard the steamer that is to carry them to America. 
They were fellow steerage passengers of Miss Genevieve Forbes, who is describing for The Tribune the ex­
perience of immigrants in getting to and through Ellis island to the haven of America. 

told tipping insures leniency. In this 
case the nurse is not working for 
money, but we are soon to learn of a 
highly perfected system of shake­
downs whereby subordinate officials 
drain funds from girls already poor. 

But this nurse has a grudge against 
Ellis Island and tries to pass us, even 
the " foreigner " and five children with 
the purple hair, the result of a boot-
polish shampoo, taken because, in the 
words of the little girl, " our hair was 
so fat." 

"Let the Island Worry . - I 
"I told them to wash their hair, 

and let them pass," says the nurse;' 
•• let the Island worry about them." I 

With detached frankness we journty j 
to the barber shop, there to purchase 
combs and other equipment. The bar­
ber, a veritable Bluebeard, points to 
the four scalps hanging on his wall, 
saying: 

" Sure, that's a fine head of hair. 

belongs to Julia Casey from Galway. 
And them lovely curls over there. 
A*Jn't it a shame?" 

Poor Julia and Nellie and the others 
—their secret is theirs no longer, In 
spite of the tightly fitting caps thty 
wear at the dock the next morning. 

Statistically speaking, from our 
Queens town group of 180 three men 
are rejected by the authorities, two 
leave because they fear Sinn Fein in­
tervention, two girls are rejected, 
three have their hair bobbed, two 
have it shaved, and twenty-eight of the 
forty-seven girls are warned to have ' 
a shampoo before the sailing. 

A sleepless night at an Inexpensive 
hotel, seven in a room. On the dock 
by 7:30. At 10 the tender Is ready 
for us. First and second class pas­
sengers aboard first. Steerage pas­
sengers must learn not to rush in 
where anybody else wants to go. 

B y 10:30 they are ready for us. Four 

officials stand at the gangway. 
" Drop your luggage, show your 

hands," they yell. The skin of our 
hands is scrutinized; our hair is ex­
amined; we stumble over our cheap 
suit cases, are bundled over a plank 
and we are on the tender? . 

A ride of an hour, another gang­
plank, another wait for third class 
turn, this time under the constant 
gaze of field glasses playing upon us 
from the upper decks, with the regu­
larity of a machine gun, and we are 
aboard the steamer which, is to take us 
to America. 

It's a long way to Ellis Island, so 
we smile, sing Irish melodies and laugh 
at our first sight of the 300 " conti­
nentals " who are our fellow-pas­
sengers. 

Adventure, we decide, Is just a series 
of commonplaces, but difficult ones. 
[Tomorrow—A Typical Day in tJie 

Steer ape.1 
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is is recti economy! 

BECAUSE, these Clothes are 
made by Society Brand, they 

are smart* Because they are 
hand-tailored, they stay smart 

Because they stay smart you wear 
them for a longer time. That's 
real economy! 

Otitis Itomd Clothes 
! 

FOR YOUNG MEN AND 
MEN WHO STAY YOUNG 

Shown at 

THE HUB, HENRY C. LYTTON & SONS 
State & Jackson on the N. E. Corner 
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Consistent with our policy of offering Chicago's Women the finest apparel obtainable 
at reasonable pricings, we have arranged another of our special purchase events in Fall 
dresses. All our regular manufacturers—those who make only the best grade ot 
merchandi^-have co-operated to help us make this a tremendous selling. 

i Quality 

6 

There is no need to vouch for the quality of these dresses 
—the name Leschin assures that. Here are the clever 
hits of individuality which distinguish the really smart 
from the ordinary—scintillating creations in a multitude 
of materials and modes. 

Is it a frock of serviceable cut you wish? There are dozens 
of them in this collection. Or one of colorful effectf 
These, too, are here in abundance. 

Many of these dresses have sold in our 
own shop for twice this price. 

i! 
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Street and Afternoon Frocks 
In this selling we have recognized the fact that many 
women have delayed buying their Fall wardrobe until now. 
There is certainly no need to wait further. From the 
hundreds shown here, there is surely one for every taste. 

Chic and unusual—elaborate or simple—of the heavier 
street materials or those for njore elaborate afternoon wear. 
The dresses sketched are included. 

There will be an ample salesforce to take 
care of the unusual crowd. 
Many of these dresses have sold in our 
own shop for twice this price. 
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