
Affidavit No. 152. 

STATE OF PENNSYLVANIA: 

' 

COUNTY OF LANCASTFJl • 

• 

SOURCES OF SUPPLY 

•aHAR1Tr

Li£\VIHG rn

f. 

• . Before me a Notary Public! a Justice of the 
Peace, in and for the Btate·and Count7 aforesaid, personally appeared 
PAUL M. KINSIE who, being 4\117 sworn, �•poses and ■ays, to wit&• 

I am a resident of �40 Weit 19th Street, Bew York• B. Yi, 
and am twent1•four year■ of aae. 

' . 

On November 26 1 l�, while in the po••'tice, applying for 
mail at the General Delivery window, abaut from ?to 10 P. ••• I met 
a girl, LOUBELL KERNS. It was moat odd, the manner in which we made 
each others acquaintance. LOUBELL, upon being told that there was 
no r.:iail for her, turned toward me an4 expressed herself with an vehement 
•oh aha".

I emiled but eaid nothin&. The girl realized her outburst, 
and said, !I beg your�ardon, I know it ie not your fau1,.• 

-" replied, '1I;:rea11y -rery sorry that you are so 4isappointed .,

There will•be more maiie tomorrow.• 
The girl seemed terribly down cast upon m:, mentioning •to• 

morrow•, but made no rep17. We walked out of the Poet Office together
and I ■ai41 •'fhy so quiet.• 

.. r retort was, •oh, nothing, why, who· wiehee to know.• 
I replied, •1 should like to.• 
She aaid1 •I 1 ve been away from my folk■ now on seven months, 

and I never felt lilce I do to night • . Tomorrow is Thanksgiving and when 
I think of it, m:, heart ie almoet torn from me. I suppose my mother 
will enJoy herself Just as much as I. It'a going to be a tine thanks• 
g1Ting1 I can see that. They'll all be home, my two brothers, and sister, 
and 1•11 be ■ay.• 

I said, •Do you mean·to tell me that a young girl like you is 
away from home. You• re not 19 are yout• 

She replied, •Bo, I'm J�•t paet 17 yeare. Gee, I wish I never 
left home. • Do jou know I never realized it until tedq. When I saw 
everybody preparin1 for the big 4a,. All the littl� kid■ delivering 
groceries, and going marketing, z taought I was hard, but believe me, I 
telt sick at heart.• 

We walked el.on1 Oran1e Street, the girl took my arm and hold
ing me tighilJ• and with tears in her eyes, continued in answer to my
question■• pretended not to underetand her poe�tion, as I wished to 

� have her talk freely. I ■aid, •Why did you run away from home. You 1 re 
stopping here with some relatives aren't you?• • She said, "I'm all alone. I always wanted to do as I pleased. 
It's funny, 1 thought 'I was having a tine time until to-night. KTery 
girl is going, a.ll �eseed up to a dance, with her fellow, and I could 
be doing the same thing if I was home. Gee, last year all us boys and 
girls had a great time. You know I only livein a small town, but it 
isn't half.as lonesome ae these big cities.• 

l asked, •What ever possessed a young kid like you to leave
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homet" 
She replied, •I wouldn't mind eo much being away trom home, but 

my folks never knew what became ot me. I Just packed up and went •. 
No, I didn't llake up my mind all ot a sudden. I'll tell you, when I wae 
at echool, I used to read about the big cities and I just wanted to 
travel. I was working and m1 folks never took any ot my money. I 
eaved i,nd saved and then I beat it. I went to Pi tt•burg, e.nd got a Job. 
I never wrote even a note home. !hey don't know it I'm dead. or alive. 
I sta7ed'in Pitteburg up until a coQJ.e ot weeks ago. Then I got to 
traveling agaia, 10 I went to Harrisburg, and now I'm here. I Just got 
here la.et 9mreday. I can't 1mmagine what got into my head. I don't 
think I thol&4Sht ot the folks at home until to-alght• " 

I Nid, •wow did you maaase to exiett• 
She replied, "I worked�and I uved my money, mt it's all gone 

now. I know what you're ihinking. I 1 11 tell you the tnth. Not 
until last Tl:ml'eday when I came here, broke, and looked (or a Job, did 
I go out, I neTer was used • o anything like that and it di4n' t Juet tit. 
I had to get money to live. TD• ti»st man I had laet Sa"1r4ay •ight, 
and he knew I was green, because I was H_ aehaaed. I tried to get a 
job in the factories, but I couldn't• It my mother eve r knew what I did, 
% know she'd rather get wor� that I'm dead." 

The girl then took a bundle ot pa■t cards trom her pocket and 
■aid, •see that' e where l live." • 

ln looking thl'o"Ch the oarde, she ehowed me one dated. 1911.
She said, •I wiu it was then and what l know now.• 

I asked, •Do you intend to So home when you get enough mone,te" 
Sh• replied, •»o, now it's too late. I coaldn•t ,e home. ]ly 

mother neTer heard where I was. She thinke I'm eather dead or walkins 
the etreete. !hey woU1dn 1 t believe me, that I worked all the time. 
l3eeideC-, thing• never would be �e same.". 

The girls eyes fill• up with'tears and she dieplqecl a photograph 
ot her mother, upon which is the tolltwinc.•10 m:y darling Loabelle. 
Kother. • 

She kissed \he picture and then said, •Here's my two 
Both girls were apparenU7 12 and 14 years ot age. 

showed me a picture other brother. A tluin haired 7outh of 

sisters.• 
She also 
apparentl7 

C years of age, dressed in overalle. 
I said, •Would you go home it I 

now. 

bought a ticket tor yout• 
awful good, but 1t 1 e too late 
it. that's all." 
a1waye to�give. You Just pack 

She replied, •No thaaks, you1 re 
I'll Just have to make the beet ot

l ■aid, •You know a mother will
up, and I'll see that you get home.• 

She eaid, "Bo• I couldn 1 t 8D1 more now. Thanks awful much,· 
but I coU1dn1 t. �uat think' 7 month■ I 1 ve been away and they didn't even 
know where I was.•· 

I asked •How long have you geen walking the streets!" 
She replied, "Since last Thur1day an4 Saturday night wae the 

tiret time I went with a man. Oh, I used to run aro11114 when I was home 
but I never went with anybod7 but the boys at home. You know �ust like 
some girls do here." 

1 said, "I think you1 re kidding me.• 
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She replied, •Well I'm awful sorry, I aint aaking you for 
anything, am I? You ma.de me feel much lighter. It was on my heart 
and it ha4 to come oft. Kaybe you were never away trom home and you 
don't lcnow what it ia to be lonesome.• 

I ■aid, •Then why not accept my proposition and go home.• 
She replied, •I couldn't do it; If I went home when I 

was in PITTfmtJRGB it would be all right but not now.•• 
Durina the entire evening the .girl apoke ot nothing but of 

her home life and her folly in leavug. Before I left her llha eaid, 
•I gue■■ I'll get over it all right, Jaet a■ ■oon a■ the holiday• are 
over. •• I'll have to, that's all. J'uet ae soon aa I get a start here 
I'm going to PHIL.ADKLPBlA and I know I'll be able to get a Job there.• 

I eatd, •Why no� take my advice and go home. You might 
pt to PHIL.ADm.PHIA and suppose you can't get a poeition, what will you 
det• 

She ■aid, •1•m sure 1•11 get a po■itlon. I know I will. 
Can't you ■ff, 1•11 have to gei a po■ition. Nobo4y want■ me.• The 
girl wa■ alla41ng to an ugly acar,thai • circled her chin, it being 
caueed b7 a bu1"n. •• 

At 10 o'clock I escorted the girl to her home at 20 z.

Walnut Street. In parting. ehe ■aid, •can't we meet again, it seem■ 
awtul good to be able to talk to some one.• 

I told her I would meet her again. 

·- !hie girl comee trom a goed tamlly ln JIO!lGil.lD, Y. VA.
Her motheJ', ns. MARY :I • .KDNS, know■ nothing ot LOU13ELLB 1 S where�bout■ 
and, accor41ng to the girl, i• reconciled to the faot that ehe is dead. 
I belieTe eaoh woJ'd which ,he girl told. Her manner and actione con
vinced me that'her entire story 11 truthful. Ii can be readily seen 
that the girl is not used to the life she hae been tr7ina to lead for 
the past week. Her southern accent and her ab■tineace trom protanity 
denote tha� she 1■ tro& .. od. tamll7. In coneidering the mentalit7 ot 
the girl, I am torced to belle'te Ulat her mind wander•• The expression 
of the eye■ and tace at·t1mea ■eemed to make me believe tha� she we.■ 
in a trance. In the girl'• own worda, ehe ■aid ahe could never realize 
what she wa■ doing when she 1att home. 

LOUBJl,IeK 1■ ad.mitted.l.y l'P year1 ot age and about �• ,• in 
height&. "• She wore a whi ta d.reaa and. checked blanket coat. She hae 
light, tlutt1 brown hair which she al.low• to dangle about her cheek■ in 
order to hide the scar which seems to be more noticeable on the right 
cheek. 

SUBSCRIEBD AND SWORN TO :BEFO� :me THIS: 
••

....................•......•.....• 1911: 

• •••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••
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