
UY Tl) CURRENT SECRETS 

The telephone girl sits still in h�r chart, 
And listens to v�ces from everywhere. 
She hears all the gossip, she.hears all the news. 
She knows who is happy, and who has the blues. 
She knows all our· sorrow, she knows all our joys. 
She knows every g!rl who is chasing the boys .. 

-she -knows of our troubies, whe-<lcnows- of- ,ou-r-str1 1'e. 
She knows every man who is mean 1o his wife. 
She knows everytirne we are out with the boys. 
She hears the excuse which each one employs. 
She knows every woman who has a dark past. 
She knows every man who is inclined to be fast. 
In fact, there's a secret neath each saucy curl, 
Of that Quiet, demure looking telephone girl. 
If the telephone ·firl told us everything she knows, 
She would turn half our friends iu.to bitter foes. 
She would sow a small wind, which '1 would soon be a gale. 
Engulf us in troulbe, and land us in jail. 
She could let go a story, which growing in force, 
WouJ.d cause a.11 our wives to 'sue for il.i:vorce. 
She would get all our churches mixed up in a fight. 
And turn all our days into sorrowing nights . 

. ..In .. fa c t-,�whe _ a onl.d...�ke e-p-th-e-� '>t:o.wn�ew,-
1 f she told. a tenth part of the things she knew. • 
Now dies it not put your head in a whirl. 
When you think wha-t yau a-w-e---t the • telephone girl. 


