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) N I R SR lodg-

Mr, Thompson led the way to the right | ghe wore nothing elsc, 8he had & |lady, she whined In whiskey - laden| I put ‘em away, I've got 'em, bet| ‘‘Misfortune and whiskey,” she an-| ‘Wnat clza Is there to do?" she asked y Arant sizﬁdl?_”ﬁ;‘a .nrigni!;; Eé’],ﬁcé‘ﬁ‘;ggrwmg..

stalveuse, 50 I knew without being told | broken noge, threa tocth, a whiskey | Lones. “I'm willin' to worls i I Kln only. they're pawned, Not for much though,” H“.".e“".elﬁ“,,ke‘u Hxa! hal Whiskey,” repent- gnlﬁrltlﬁé mn‘a\l‘:gl]x'l% 1;1\%’%. A{}t%ng’%\'ﬁtﬁf&: ?g 'ng?"""l‘h'at" 1 -buy four whiskeys. iI 1

that the men prisoners went to the Jeft. | breath and uncombed brown hair. find a joh." wilh a gleam of hope. “If I get work I |pd uke of thn aloresnid flannel undergur- keep out of the way of the strect loaf~ , & whiskdys and the . stotion-
On a landing at the top of the stajrcase Her companion had a ragged flannel “Indale, an’ sa alr we all,” declared: g

‘[ ean soon got ‘em out again.’” nient, era and had boys, Thoy pelt us to death : .' white hast made hep
Mr. Thampson pushed open ax unbolled | patticoat wrapped around her head aud | the woman In the red flanne] undershirt, | “And do you mean to say you go oul Adyhody's got o home that'll work|and call us eld bums, ‘Thinic of thet} ol hw

'L eTve 3 i al Phere's ' 9 or put! appearance af the corner of the pasdage-:
door and T stepped inside, shoulders. 8ho sat with her feet under | 17sing to a sitting position. "But wo're! for 3L, observed the woman who was[Uld bums! Thore's nowhere to g B PD

A In the streel with nothing else on?" I working with the shoes. in time untll lta § o'clacl, an' then we| way.only ite'ba met with shouts.to go.

Tho light from a single gas Jet| her, and triea petiantly lo put brald as|in God’s hands." asked wonderingly “What n eruiser! Listen to it preach!” | cay come bacl here.' ‘bagle where: ahs belonged, t .
E Ef;" E ; ? A ; h N ST ES b . . t of ignoe
turned so @mly that It took me a few laces in a palr of laborer's henvy shoes. “Heo'd our only friend,” groaned tho shouted the emphatic woman in flannel, Haow do you get your food 7 “You-only: shows the ‘eigh
J ®

1y {

. "These are her shoes,” spole up the f nust be her flunne!| "W 't get much. Sometlmes wa |- r. 'ghe’ .obgerved miidly, waving
mnme(ﬁts to seo my surroundings, I had| ‘Phers was a space hetwneen her and | wamnn with the red eomforter, wilhout, woman wio was trylng to r;‘:-t the ];Jrald {Iil:x.td:gﬁﬁi:?eﬂn}-hgél&rl?:ious. DS]!E \\ilns o ot aed:?;'rl wgshln' an' wo'll got a- plate f#'ﬂ-lf_iﬂgﬁn 5 gb:r'ne?" I nalod the news
an Indistirct impresaion of g number of a hext man, who sat on har board, | alterlng her pasition, - iy - ol homeless cynle. of soup wit t, Or we get e few penniog vHave youno, Ve, .
e s 1| Tm | Pinn yan 31rhlnk drinking helps yow: pa-| for startin® fires, Well, 1f we get flva .comer, who had placed her board upen .
gltlon any?' I asked my single-garment j cente {1 wouldn't buy bs much faod, but | the flanr :

shapelezs forms huddled up on a board her kneeos gathered up to her chin and “1list! yo faols! Bhet up!” cnut'oned & Into tho raund holea In the shoes.

Tyt b AR RS . .
platio.m. fixl’ them for her. . Hon It by us u drins of whiskey that'll] o ‘she. nid) beginning to cry; *I° .
“Ladies!” Mr, Thompson addressed the An* T'vo got that shavl,” polnting to[*R§RC1q 10 e streets, Whnt can you | warm our Insides an’ cheer us up a bit." | eafnimy llvin'by. the sweat of me brow,
queer, ehapeless abjecis, *“Here is & o ragged brown affalr, “an this skirt.” | qu, darliit, whon you have no worlk? “Why don’t yau %Et a glace to work |I.do anythingI:géta to do, grr
1 on. A ragged callee, “IZub we have to use | was her reply, for soma famlly?’ T asled, »;Wera you aver here hefore?

: b - lady for an associrtion. Bhe wants to : . . hatve a chance fur a plaea but T “Neveri’ shevvowed. ;
- ﬂEthE BI.(YIQ amlght see what cun he done to help you, so I ) OUr own dry goods here to Keep us m“f];‘m}e? “.‘.’R‘B,-,'ng'y},“g,‘;‘“ﬁd\f,}}g'“tgg-?“i don't like the logks of the lady,” she re-| * “Fou'ra a llar to say sol” shouted the
) want you tc treat her nicely,* ' warm.” led
\ . .
. 3 }
: Hﬂunt ﬂf {he Glty S " bo the shoes nnd
“Darlint, L&“'t lenvo me behind,”" she | Eha's beln’ brought up properly to be e| The deor apened and a clean, very well | had fnlghed her iabors on the
‘ , » .,
“No," T answared, *'1 prefer tp."

! B d a-word,
an lady, 1 wasn't brought up to live | blied. eynic, ‘why néver mlsse
Lhere ®as a movemeat among the “Snut wp, ve fooll Te're n dotm' rdr |Iie these crujsora hevo. I'had g boards| I cowld lve out. hut T don't ke to| A Nthe Jier T CAUERt the New woman
bundles as it they heerd and understopd
. ; lady. clad woman entered. She went fo the | was calmly pufiing eway.at a blg woad-
; pleaded, ellnghg to my arm. “I'm a good [ “¥ng you drinem T questloned, carner, got a hoard and lald It on the | ew pipe: .o - S
! 118 G e es 0 ’ ’ HThe divil, an® I do,"”
A - A el ot
8 the door clased behind her the bun ‘,;r i Sl . - ;
Women a0 . ‘. P KR
- | Gl 2 I a )

’ N - : her
' 2 P treet, an’' then me | live out,” sa! ¥ friend in the calleo | taking  a bottle . from "the folds- of
yersell,” eronked the old donmae, but the in-house &t 62 Pell ntroc 5 gad my ¢ i
without any speclal [celing of delighE,
she answered | floor In the passngewsy at the end of
T

—_—

! \ A 5 iA . At he woman - with
n dled an” glx o' me chileln. T've gob| wrappor, “One thing, 1 can't eat the|skirt and giving it to t an
‘| woman pald ne attention to her. one glrl af fourteen in a4 home whevs | fond of people 1 live with,r - ihs calleo-wrapper. . The other . woman
“¥ou are npt afrtd to stey alone?
Mr, Thompscn atled mo.

" HAME:STORY'OVER AGATN,
In the next:rhom I found a number
of svomen -sitting or lying ‘upon thelr
board beds. ' One-woman had talsen off

to cover herself:wilth o bit'of a faded
Hlnek shawl,” As it would gover only half

‘ her body at once, tho resilt wea painful
I tniked to. ewery woiman with the cx-

‘ g ' : ‘ G o tl [ the-7alked ' one, who slept
" ¥ ot 3 oy ! " - = = = TR P /"'/sz / ‘ﬁ’gﬂ/ gggnc?{;r. ,OII: was all-the same siory. No
ORRDS THEIR BEDS ) R A - . —

i ,'/ L 7 oy : ¥ |overy gnrment and had-made an attempt
.ﬁ&;‘./?/ vy
7 -

home, ne friends—drink, '

“Ther>'s no use lytng aboant it sald
a sad-faced woman and .the most intel-
lectuat one In- the lot. “"Whiskay Is our
curee. It roba us of everything and we
gei down to this, and then wo drink to
forget our misery. - . . ]

UAll we care for-i14 to get enough pen-
nigs ta buy our. whiskey and to have o
biace io sleep in At nighi, I don't thiplc
wo'd aven logk -for ehelter at'night If the
loufers dldn't bent us, . .

"What- wwill become af us when thia
place closes I tan't'say, but I muppoze
the elty will talke caro-of us somehosy.

*“I ecan’t -wogk,” chimed in the woman -

Happy to Sleep in a Station-
House, but Roosevelt Says
“Tyen Them Ouytl”

NN

with white halr as: she exhibited a
ergoked wrist. ‘‘Seo! I broke this goin'
o¥er 4 banana peel” o
“Tro you deink'™ - : . .
“There's no uga lyln' about it; drink ia
me cures! If [t hadn’t been for that I'd:
u-nover been here,”’ shé answered.
ﬂ“Did you have 'a home?' I asked the’
rst woma.n. .
“Yres;-and ‘a family. My _hushband dled
twenty-flve years ago, and all my chil-
dren sinca then, I nm- glad, for one ia:
enough to bae In such misery, L.
blama drink for evcryth!nﬁ. What I
earn In slx monthy I can lose In one
ulght drinking.! - P

HOPE ONLY TO FORGET:

. “Do you. want.to reform?" . . .-

“No., Whet's_the use? Y- only , wan
enmuih drink t6- forgetl'” L,

YWith a hempty stomache a wee bit
whisley will soon meke you light in th
‘ed,” alded the white-haired woman
LULANG yel I auppose none of you wan

die?"’ I syggested., .

Swhattwill ‘we dle for?--Fhis-is- had
‘8’| enough, Thore nré.pone of. us 8o misers

| eble that ,wa svant to die”-. . .. - -

1 YAnd -w'llen'.you' de. dle, "wha

N

DALY

THE LAST STEP BUT OXE.
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N old woman stoad
with  her back
tlght gsgalhst the
sido of a building.
Over her head was
o ragged shawl
that had onee baen

*" red. Around  her
knees hung o limp
and shapeleas cal-
Ico skirt, The yain
ond slest were rall-

L o - Ing steadily and
Jay thick and slushy upon the streets,
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of . you?' ) R

*, %h the olty kindliyw glves us the Po

ter's-¥'feld,” she snid, smiling, - g

. ‘Tha.,waoman in the ozllco wrapper:was

geatting vary. merry gver her whiskey..

o - and BACING e towhias “hoe Sh ork

. ) Ty A e i L 3 : i ‘ _ Y ; ed -

4 A% .. : ) o G A ! mo down on her knee and hegan .

Stetlon-House, ‘ iBidas o X : B : ; ; %ﬁﬁﬁlﬁf/ gl fhoth A s : ) e ':tb e

i

; ) " 2 \ b sing;
1 32 8 TR E E A LR & - ¥’
“Just then three small bhoys, unmindful - b fifedm Wig 4 A pr 2 i 2 7 el 3 d bl J “u‘li‘-‘gil'-'-‘; I wish I was in yonder hist, .
", N K A 5 ! %]

7
7

" thogold 'womnn felt “thé cold she gave|.

no sign. ifhe &tood miotlonless, poeps ; ;

1 -ing around the cormer. Ier eyes wera e T Al A _ A A2 —— . : ek g7y, { e }lj",—
-» fixed upon ths door of the Oalk Street F : PR R REIIEAE He 2 ! = 4

1 of the weather, cams trudging down
the ptreet.  The amalleet one carrled
proudly a tin tomate can, Hig com.
panfons wera industriously gathering

] ‘For thero'I sat pnd erfed my-mil; - = :Fh
g For avery tear wlll turnp o mill; I
Ocod Inugh, Mavourneen! - .

Trar tho Iad of my hoert from mea has: gone; <

gk

every white spot that showed upon the
pevoment to add to tha Dlack snow-
. bellg they held in thelr wet red hands,
) Turning” the corner suddenly they
“ear-o upon the old woman, Tor a sec-
+ ond they peused and looked at her and
ghe glared at them, It reminded mo of
the way dogs behave whon they turn o

corner end espy e cat.” Thero seemed |

to be no need for an exchengo of
thought, The o0ld Woman stgrted on
o frantic hoblle across the stroet, the
hoys after her. Their black pnowballs
landed squarely and soakingly sgainat
hor hent baclk, &nid were quickly follow-
‘el by handfuls of dirty slush grebhed
from the povement.
- 'The old woman shouted things ag sho
ran, things that do not sound well gnd
aro never by any chencs reproduced in
. print, but they ssemed to increase the
™ delight of the fiendlsh hoya, Although
ghe phouted at them, the old woman
., mever mlachened her pree, Ap fast as
gha could hobble she made for the sta-
" tion-house and the bays pursued her,
pelting her with wonderful rapldity un-~
" til the dpor ciosed behind her.
"' Ungble to follow further they turned
. &way, when they eow two men walk-
ing down tho etreet. Ona glancs and
. *«the tressured tin con was flung away
and tha young rascale teok to thelr
. “heels, The mon never oven looked after
" - them, but wallked guletly into the sta-

© ' tien-house. I followcd.

I was just in time to sea the ¢ld waman
disappearing through an inner door. I
wa3 in the statlon-howse proper. Tha
gargennt, very good-looklng, sat in all
the glory of unlforn and command be-
hind the bar. Acting Captaln Thompson
. atood idly In a side door that lad to h's
nrivate offlca. .

-1 would l'ko to ses where the Lome-
lass women sleep,'' 1 explalned to' him
and he bado me foilow him,

"Wa went by the same door threugh

~-which the cld weman passed. But ghe
was not to ba seen, Inptead I saw somog,
pollicemen sitling around & large stove
“upon whom a sudden s!lence fell at our
apponrance, Tha only buslneas-lpuklng
part of the rgom svaa a afout old-styls
-oak table on which n large lédger lay
open. .
"'"That !s where we put the names of
" our free lodgers,” Mr. Trhompson said,
*‘Bul you can ses it later.,” .

- BORDID SURROUNDINGS,

- Throwgh this second doer we stepped

" imto a dark and damal paved eourt. The
“gleet was coming down briskly on our
ads and the atush lay. thick bencath

ir foefl ) S . S
hen-1 grew acoustomed to the gloom’
saw by the light that atruggled falntly-
rough-‘the windows a small two-gtory

h ng with zrated doors on the firat
Nor and Iron stalropdes, ons on the right
Jeonenn the left, -that” led to.the
qaRd-atary, oo

a t" known it wag a’ statlon-
' 4 fram the:

4L 5 was yadnt: far_inpsne. |,
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MISERABLE WOMEN
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-Time glong can heal' my wuoe,
Slnao the ind of my heart from me Akl g0
Ob, Jodany's godo for a aoldler, © y

“How old are you? I-asked tg!gaim
my release und stop her slnging, - -

‘Ninety-one!  That's me, me darlint?
I'll dlght the Qivil In the darl, I nine-
iy-one yeary of age, an' 1I'm only afrald
of me own shadow,' v

The eynle jumped from her bgard and.
SRR ohe 4, “ehe aiwt Fhat alg,

“Ahl" she gneered, “she ain at
Sho's only nlnety!” old,

dlvil, I throwed dirly walep in .
face ¢ them thet wished mo well, .the '

For thare 1 ¥l an' cry me Af:
Dh, Johnny's gone for o aoldisrt

I hed to go out-of the room after g
while, because tho-foul oirlhag glveg"
me a pain in my head. As Kclosed tha-
door [ heard the old ereakerEaying: )

"Now yez hava done it! Blie']]l “ha g. -
puttin’ ue all In & hoge, Whorah?! woa-
rah! - An' what will ¥o bé a-doin" far,

company thinl An® yor whishey! Wapa .
1'%:}iiwoamié_!‘ bl m; ;l :

g was grested. w Yells and oath:
that completely drowned '-;lrha.tever a.em:
the ald erosker satd,. = -

I sat with Mr. Thompaén and Door
man Hmith -and “admired, Minnle, the
Fourth Ward-cat that hag but ong ea
and the record of belng the toughest. in
habitant of the precinetZ Togs are hep:
delight, and sho maleg %‘hmds with n
one, though the ofilcers fire most atten.
o innte bored o ;

on nnle boreéd us we went .gu
nnd listened to the sergunnt gegt_iﬁtglmfs
formatlon out of .the ‘drunka. ag they

" |eame o, ,

dles came to llfe, and hends wers Hfted
and I was urveyed curlously, .
I looked on with much interest. I
had never seen the way the clty lodgea
Its homeless women, and I was very
much interested, especially a8 I knew
that such placey are to be mbolished
after Fah, 14.

The revm was not large, and but for
NDrTOW pasdagesd at the three sldag wae
ftlled b an {ron structura that wae
b

‘t one foot from the floor and
~he glde wall, This iron strua-

a
ture supporta the bonrd planks that
conatitute the beds for homeless woman.
The planks are about slx feet long.
and half a yard wide. They stand on
end In the corner, near the door, and
when s woman comes In she takes s
board and places it on the lron brace,
Th'at is her bed.

The walls are plastered, and, judglng
by the dim light, ara very dirty. The
flonr 18 cementsd. Tha.romm s hested
by & pipe that comes from a stove in
the Jnll beneath. Near the door ia a
closet’ whare the water dripped all the
time, and though I'am told dlalnfectants
are used daliy,. the stench waa terrible,
.Adjoining this Is anether room ekaoct-
ly slmllap, ‘so that I shall not repeat
the despription, The ventilation 18 poor
and the odor indesoribable. -

A8 Mr, Thompson went out what had
appeared to -be. mera bundlés of rags
edpumed paome shape. . .

.On the extreme end nearegi tha door
two -women  had placed “thelr -planks
olore, togother to form & doublo bed, ag

her long, bony bare arms folded around

The woman was very ragged and vary
dirty, Hor gray hair was motted, ahd
a8 she lifted her thin, yellow Tace from
batwesn her kneea fo look at me, I saw
a aharp nose that almost met en egually
sharp chin, She had toothless, shrunken
Jaws and _bleary, viclous eyes,

The next woman was the most for-
tunate one In the place. Bhe had the
half of a red cotton comforter wrapped
araund the lower part of her body,: It
wasn't leng enough to reach her shoul-
ders or to cuver her horrible bars foot
that stuck; dirty and spotted with spres,
over the edge of the board.

Dot she had o rzzged® red handker-
chlef bound tightly around her head,
which rested on & bundls 4f filthy rogs.

The womah next to her was large and
hueky, Her halr was turning gray, and
ner faee wae red and dirty. Bhe seemed
to hove mere qlothing than the oihers,
and she wapn't sleeping in it, elther,
8he had taken off all but & red fiunnel
.unddrghirt and a bullty. gray flanael
akirt, Her brown plald shawl, folded,
made & pillow, and her rag,
wag uged for bed covers.

Close bLesida. her lay .a ‘lttle whita

haired, white-faced, pudgy woman with
‘| all -her clothing on and her arm folded
under har head for o pitlgw,
" The néxt and last woman gat faging
the room, her fest down it the spucn
laft. betwoen her board -and tha other
woman's. -Her chin‘wga. burled |n.her
hreast, and ahb geeme

deep husky voles, Tt oame from an an-
clent crone that gat hudd)ed up with
her hend resting on her knees,

“Biles His name!™ murmured the wom-
an in the red handkerchief, If he wans
not with-us we'd a been ded long ago."”

The lttle pudgy woman sat up and
gmiled sllantly at nothing In particular.
The woman beyond har aat mptionleas,
her head hanging forward. Around the
the corner of the narrow Passageway
I saw a.white head pesp cautiouply fremn
the ather-room, ‘

T began to-think I had made g mistake
and entered @ misslon Instead of & sta-
tlon lodglng-housa. I felt gomewhat
abashed before ail this pgoodness and
falth, espdalnlly as the Woman in the
red undershirt- hegan to mutter some-
thing llike a Drayaer,

- "L don't: bplang to a wafaslon, T ex-

plalned tlmidly, . . .
" "What al ye, thin?" dempnded the
firat womnan who spoks, ,

FRQM PIETY TO CIIRERE,

The wnmhn, 1 had suspeoted of pray-
Ing cume to"an abrupt pause and broke
out inlo s string of pleturesque and em-
phatle profinlty. I ean't -tell you what
she pald,.but the g'st-of |t - was'that she
knew I waa ho praving visitor, and that
the womin Who had whispored so to her
hod done her & derdly Injury and me a
doadly insult. o

'"Beware! Bawaral" croaled .the’ ald
dame from between her kness;

"Where Rra . your ‘underglothes?’ I
asked of Woman No. 1 as:alie came
elpsn tD and stood witching™ me

with an sdmitint end friendly smile,

" “Me undby¥lothes!” she repeated, with
& yeil-of delight, “Oh, I've

i| glothor—gan, ) another Ar
Aty -

Ry

I ehuddered and tried to forget her re-
mark, .

“What alr ye goln' to do fur us?" de-
manded the vigoroua woman In the red
undershirt,

"I don't know," I answered undecldad-
I¥. “What do they do far you here?”
“*“They don’'t do nothin'. We might ag
well be dead ag be allve,” she answered,

“We've only got this board to sleep on
an' wa have to crawl oyt In the wet an'
celd at 4 o'olock in the mornin’, They
male us serub the whole place hefdra we
goout. An' thet [n cold water,” said the
woman In the callea wrapper,

“Bad luck to ver lles!l" showuted tha
woman in the flanne] undsrshirt. “Whin
thls doorkeeper's on we get four cans ¢
hai water.'”

“%¥a get all the hot water Yo . want
from this man,” aeolncided the wamen
with the handkerchisf over her head,

HTake ye to hell It ye do,” woman |80

N 1 shouted back vigorously.. .
*¥e alr o dein' tur versalf, yo foolgl"
crozked tha old hag as she glared at me
from between lier sharp knees, . |
“What 18 wrong with her?” I geled
m t.single-;farment friend, B
fOh, - dow't mind her, darlint] Bhe's
oyt 0" her head,” aha replled fondly,..-
Yo kin ezcana from' a thlef, but. ye
cai't from & ilar” muttered the hag
Y h Home? T aslk
'DId you evar have a home?' I gsked
n}g friend, ailently -}snorl;:s tha .old

A a,, .

“DId T, darimt?' she answared ;

“I'Had a.hgu_od home‘in-nnstun‘-"r-:-;.“ W
a H

ha!' Listen at .the

o ey the ‘ha ‘
B iy fines} ‘homa ever you.pu

aun: foor Into,! -gma the \\Eu%nggfgi
Ple o0 a0 0T T

he danngl’ undepsh .
ok My
g you. to--th
o Rubakded.

around the corner into full view,
“‘What are (r
flarcely demanded the lady of onae Qre

nead motloned entreatingly for me to

ailent at the end of the room anddeanly

looked to be at least seventy vears old,

woamen {n g -
CU8hat up an’ let ma be or I'M k)"
yerl™ shouted she of one parment, . -

florca that I asarcely knew ‘whether to

‘restorad for the R !
“*Whan this pluge ls closed whers wijl}

+" | THEY TRUST TO FATH.

Imuklﬁ. “It's pmall enough comfort.”

By this time purloslty had brought the
white heed that had been Leeping
er comaln'  out  fur?

ment. "Btpy In there ah' mind ver own
Businese.! ’
A hand that belonged to tha white

come het way s she, In obedlence io

the rough coemmnrd, vanished around

the corner, ) .
The woman who had all th!s tims pat

rosa to her fest and began to remove hep
rags. - L
CDon't atrlp yerself befors the Iady ar
T'll knock yer head off,* dacl.ru-ed?the
woman of a single garment. “Hava ye
no shama er dagency ?" e

R o
The womin huddled down on. her|,.

bu'glrda agaln,

Bawara! Bewara! A nlce mess yar|

& makin' fur yerselves!” croaked ths.old
dame from the top of har knees. R

““Haw old ars you?' I aeked her. She
“I'm thirty-elght,” she Tepiléd with i
ap. ! )
','gut on to the ?Id bum!" ehuckled the
nnal, !

‘Come on, ys soml. Let's-ses ye da
Itl'" ratorted rha other, ye e,
ay grew 8o, loud, 0 profane and sn

run ot to see it out, . :

“If thera muet be a fight,” I'sald as
soon an I could .make mygelf heprd,
“lat ma be refareett N

They la-usheg ail‘:mxga and pence Wai

you women go gt night?-Y asked,

]
‘It one place len't cpen for us another.
lafe Will bai eald. the worman Wi Te
Exﬂd\umhle; aver her head, Yy
am't let ug froeza

1

starve it

it S8edne Dol

oA .&!;5;& R Te goL

& puly: yor own
0 one else,,, If.
ge dotr bang «i

the room. 'Then she hegan to remaove
her.wet garments. .
The. matron came In to look nround,
8haé stopped before the woman with the
red handkerchlef aver her head,
“Thls woman," she snid to me, *“hag
& homa and ehildren who would Hupport
‘fier, but she prefars 1o get drunk and to
Bleap In the station-houge, How pften
hava I lacked you up?” (to the woman,)
I never sean you befora In my lite*

<fhe old woman:vowed

M'Look at her les!" chuokled Madem
Flannel, -

T remembor you very wall, FTou've
Jbeen coming here for four years to my
peaitive lmowlnﬂﬁe.“ said the matron,

““You only locked me up once” nn-
swered.the woman, whon she saw no
way ouf af it, .

AN APHORISM REVISED,

An“open confesslon ls ‘geod fur de
truth,'* chueklad my cynle,

I ocked you up only a short time
‘ago,:’ Bald the matron, - .

= HWag it here they brought me the sec-
ond:time?' agked the old women, cor-
neared- again. e
©MOh, “yar ‘enly an' old bum!™ sneered

. tha: aynla,

S0 am, T obum wid my own re-
SV hat ary thoss our feet?

8 @ g2 BOTES OR ¥our feet?”
agked Tha mufran: :‘."-:; e

ng,’" answere a8 wam-

aly to conceal tham‘ﬂ11

the wet da
- g your shees are thin,"
matromn,
&

ain't got a rag that ghe dldnh
-bqgf%]njr."..chiﬁ%d‘ln the cynlo 8he dldnzy
ddls,"” L oman,  Bha
o N o .
ik B V.
s o
downer-from Irglang,” sha’
THENEY e g

gedifhe oynld n L

; 2. .ol TOU Q7D

o | Nam
aven't. epough o &
'c%nr naaz th_e"'m to dust s | £

P
: A LATE COMER, .
It wesd almost midnjgpht when a Uttls
3\125 ¥gma2 r?xlégzl‘]f!dblifdtha docg'.
v o a resse
trlg\hmll_ﬁy wet, | ? 4 ‘l_-lt
“May [ stiy all nleht?' ghs pla
fnydly. T have nofmoney,” .‘
“Go back there.’ “snld the Ser:
Doarman Smith “stopped . har - io
secand rogom, . . o
“:ighat!s your name?' he said, pen
“Elizahoth Teyle)
a l‘rﬁhtened tone,.
"Where's I3‘mm~ homa?"”?
‘Philodeiphia, ™ 35 -
“Youryage?
Y fry-gix ' o
“Idver been h before p
i No, and, pleake Gou, If T get-
I'll never h to come again.
Do y 1o support youps

thing in the worl
whit I get wltli“th% awegt of gy 'I;irq‘
she anywered Mrokenly Al T had ha
gone before ma.” -

The doorman told” her the: wsisn<
the ledging-rgom, A . %<
lowad her tﬁsea whta.t she wa

’ LLg

1 cloged7 the door g
went a?w%gf I copled f
the namal: of tha

“I'm ploety-one, I aln’t afrald nf the . ..



