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A number of flappers of the latest model are exchanging ideas on the most interesting subject of 

dates.  The most flapperish flapper rushes in and takes the center of the stage, from which she gives her 

experiences: 

Hi there, ladies!  Yes, I just got home last night.  Believe me, St. Louis is some burg.  But gee,  

I’m glad to get back with the bunch.  What’s been happening in the little ol’ town since yours truly’s 

been away?  Been having lots o’ dates?—Me?—You tell ‘em.  Blind ones—blind as bats, but you can 

put this down right here.  No more blind dates for me.  Hereafter when I get a date I’m going to give 

him the once-over before he buys me any chicken sandwishes!— 

Well, just wait till I tell you.  And before you have a chance to ask me, let me say right here that 

I am disgusted with blind dates!—Just wait till I tell you.—Well, of course Mildred was perfectly 

grand to me, and Harry (he is Milly’s latest crush) wanted me to have a good time so he said he’d bring 

dates for Bernice and me.—Bernice?  Oh, she is Milly’s cousin from Denver, and she was visiting 

Milly, too.—Well, of course we wanted cute dates, and Harry said he would guarantee them to be 

cute.—Were they?  Just wait till I tell you.—That evening before they came Harry called up and said 

he had the dates for us.  I told Milly to ask him if they were cute and he said they were.—What?  Well, 

just wait till I tell you.— 
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