SAID“MY WIFE WON'T LET ME”

.

COMPLAINTS OF THE MEN . AT
THE ACTORS' FAIR,-

General Testimony That Dollars Were Hard
to Lure Out of Thelr Hiding ™aces:
—Excuses the Aotresses Heard When
They Asked People to Take Chances.

Man was the subject of much adverse
eritiolsm during the week of the actor
fair recently held at the .Metropolium
Opera House. According to all statistics,
he did not come up to expectationa.

The trap was laid and.baited and the

-that was always the way, every fair she

thing of some sixty odd summers ocould not
understand why such a question should be
asked. If anything she had difficulty in
keeping men from buying too much. But

attends. The men swarm about her. If
the committes had put her at the flower
booth insteud of Mrs. Stuyvesant Fish,
well, she could have raised all the money
needful at that one place.

_However, even with cooks' aprons, she
has done marvellously. She was sorry
for the women Who didn’t sell, but it was
not her fault, &o. -

“Do I have any difficulty in getting money
from thé men? Will you please repeat that
question slowly, so that my poor tired
brain may grasp the full subtlety of it?*

—

'TAKING A CHANCE TO WIN.

lights turnad down, but still he was not
snared. This was the case, according
to those engaged in luring the wary dollar
from its hiding place.

‘My dear,” said the beauteous blonde,
when interrogated on this important ques-
tion, “they're tightwads. It don't sound
pretty, but it's so true you can overlook
s few discrepancies of style.”

The bBeauteous blonde—one of the real
kind wha when she saw her hair growing
darker just used a little something to pre-
serve it and never owned a bhottle of perox-
ide in her life or borrowed one—had oceans
of talk on this subject. She lost an op-
portunity to sell three chances while she
dilated thereupon,

*Why, the only thing you can get a man
totaken chance on is the diamond necklace,”
she sald, “and the reason they do that
is because they think it is a good invest-
ment, not bechuse they want to give in-
digent ‘actors a home for their old age.
Even then you have to send the necklace
out with a pretty girl and a policeman,

“After a while a man gets perfectly reck-
less and-&pends 82 on a chance. 'Then
like as not he goes back to the olub and
tells the other men not to go near the fair,
for it's a reglilar robbers' roost. ¢

‘However, here I go at it again.
sy dye!”

Bhe arranged the tulle bow under her
dimpléd chin, looked over the group of
sparsely scattered men and picked out a
pompous middle aged person with all the
hallmarks of prosperity. Her voice made
a lightning change and she eooed. ’

Never

‘I'm sure you want a grand piano,” she |

sald. “No home is complete without one.
It soothes you in sickness, inspires you to
kindly thoughts, ie a joy to the children
and a solace if there are none. It is money

l

said another, with a slightly satirical man-
ner. “If you call it hard work to tie their
feet and hands, chloroform them and sing
them to sleep while you get somebody to
search their pockets, why, yes, I shauld
say it was a little difficult.”

THE STINGY THING!

They took three steps and ——

“You certainly won't refuse to take a chance
in the motor boat. It'sonlya dollar, only a
dollar, think of that, and you are in immi-
nent danger of getting a thousand dollar
article, pronounced by experts and alienists
to be the finest of the kind ever, warranted
not to shrink or turn blue in cold weather.
Can be used in & small house as a dining
room table and stood on one end is an ad-
mirable beach chair. It—"

“My wife,” said the young man, waving
an appreciative hand toward the young
woman, 1

“No motor boats for us,” said she blithely,
and he looked at her as a drowning man
looks at a nearby plank.

*I've found a great scheme,” confessed

“Well, er—suppose I should skip a

“Well, of course, if you should skip a
night it would make a difference. But if
you skip a night I have got the most won-
derful skin food that you can put on in the

I
{ night occasionally.”

Don’t you ever read the beauty
I write them. [ tell in seven

day time,
. articles?
thousand different ways how,to take wrinkles
‘ out of the feet and how to put dimples
! into the shoulders and how every working-
‘ man and woman by spending twenty hours
a day can take the first prize in a beauty
lcontest. You must know those articles,
| everybody reads them.”

“I think I'll take the cold cream," said
the man, dipping into his pocket. *I guess

“NONE BUT THE BRAVE DESERVE THE FAIR."

one young man who had come against his ] Their way was blocked soon after by !
| two heartless ones holding aloft a gray

will, the personal charm of the inviter
waging warfare with his acquired wcience |

! i8 ever inconsistent.

hat with downdropping plumes. He turned
to the young woman again confidently, If
she helped him out of one scrape she cer-
tainly could help him again. But woman
She faltered, looked
at him uncertainly, then at the gray hat
and said:

“Why, of ocourse, girls.
chances. Make them out

please.”
The young man paid the five dollars and

then remembered an engagement.

“You got us five chances, but you've
lost one yourself, " said one of the heartless
pair.
bungalow will never
The actress sighed.

“But 1 may get the gray hat,” she said
with resignation,

A man with a rough, weather beaten
face, a bald head and a corrugated brow
that bespoke a more or less intimate ac-
quaintance with the strenuous life was
not permitted to ramble by the booth of

focticne unchallenged

He'll take five
in my name,

come  your way."”

tollet oon 1

“Of course you'll buy this, "
temptress,

He took the article and handled it awk-
wardly.

“It ain't the money, Miss, but what do
you do with it? Oil a machine?”

“0jl a machine? 1 should say not! Why,
it's the loveliest thing ‘for the skin. You
put it on every night before you go to bed.
You must rub it in hard; up, always, never
down, for if you rub it down you rub the
lines in, don't you see? If you use it every
day for even a month, not more than half

waid a fair

| an hour at a time, you will notice the mosi

| marvellons change

“TAKE IT HOME TO YOUR WIFE."

well invested, for you can always get back
three times what you spent, It—"

The prosperous person assumed a very
kttenish pose, He might be brought to
the point of saparwiing himself from 50
oents. but hé was going to have a talk with
& real live actress beforehand, He hadn't
forgotten his salad days and the stage door
tzd the greenroom at all,

He became more kittenish than ever
under the gaze of the blue eyes.

“I'd just love to buy a chance from you,"
be replied, “but I promised my wife last
thing before I started that 1 wouldn't take
& chanop in anything but a baby."

“But this is a baby,"” said the blonde tri-
Umphantly, “it's & baby grand.”

The prosperous person had no retort at

tongue's end and he moved on, after

putting his hand 4n Me pocket, drawing it
out and promising to come baock again. .

At the nelghboring booth a swest young

1

.to buy I'lk refer them to you, say you're

of economios. “You pay 560 cents for a |
reserved seat in the gallery and you get the
girl up thére; there aren't but a few stiay
peopla aud ihen you can tell her how much
more you prefer that quiet corner with her
by your side than the confusion of the
madding crowd. If she has to leave
you, you say that the sight of other women
is hateful to you; that you will wait for her
there until she returns, It's eaxy, and it
only costs 50 cents.”

Another of the unwilling ones made a deal |
with a feminine friend who swung her penoil
and paper with an alluring threat in his
face.

*You come along with me and proteet
me.” he said, *Whenaver tha girls ask me

my wife and 1 never buy anything without

Women oan always get oug
t p&- with other woten.

“If I mistake not, the offer of his |

one box'll do the trick for me. It ain't
| a8 if I lost had my beauty or was in danger
| of it. It's just a sort of preventive with
‘me, you know."”

“And you'll
friends?"

“Well, I should say. They'll all be here
to-morrow night getting skin food. 'They
need it more’'n I do. Thank you, miss.
To think | might néver have known about
this.”

“You could direct me to the smoking
room perhaps?” asked a shy voung man
of the proprietress of some drinks at the
foot of the stairway.

“foould, but I belongto the Actors' Church
Alliance and don't approve of the sacred
Sunday concert nor smoking. T'ry apple
juice. One glass and you'll furget the
taste of smoke.”

“As bad as that?" said the shy voung
man. “No, tgnk you. There are some
memories, painful as they are, we would not
be wi'hout, The smoke of a pipe is one,
and in phace of that, A good cigar.”

As he turned away from the haughty
stare to ascend the carpeted one, he car-
romed against 4 Japanned American
who thrust some flower pots in his face,

“Japanese cactus,” cried the bearer of
the flower pots. “Have you seen the
Japanese garden? Marshall Wilder's in it.
You put these cactus seeds in the sun and
they'll grow.”

“l can't buy anything that grows,” said
the young man more shyly than ever.

“Why?"

“Because I live in a Harlem flat.”

At the booth of the little horses there was
a running fire of comments amid the whirls
! of the machine,

recommend it to your

“My dear, he got five dollars and then he
got oold feet.”

“Don't bother with him, I have his last
dollar. I don't care if he has millions
outside, what we want i« the men who have
brought it with them. No promises for
mine!”

A man came along twirling a blue box
with white ruffies along the edge. Inside
were some cute little places for needles,
thread and thimble. He was talking
earnestly to a companion of his own sex
and age. .

“But what shall 1 do with the confounded
thing? She must have hypnootired me.
No., I don't dare to take it home. There
are limits to a man's courage.”

‘Funny,“ said a white robed angelic
being who stood high on the list of popular
favorites voted for, “how all my men
friends have had. pressing engagements
this week, Their aunts are in town. |
hear that every man at the Players and
Lambs has an aunt .to entertain and one
that he can’t bring to the fair, much as he
would like to, on account of her religious
ognvictions. Those who haven't aunts are
out of town or they are obliged to meet a
man for a talkfest. .

“Next week, when the dinner invitations
are on again, you find them on hand all
right. There's nothing that & New York
man won't sacrifice for you, time, aunts,
other men, if you only throw a dinner in."

“The Western men are all right,” said a
Western girl. “I stand by my own section.
They've got a breezy way with 'em, too,
that T like. They don't take advantage
of thie situation as the New York man does
who thinks because a girl comes up and
asks him to take a chance that he can say
all sorts of things to her, or who, if he takes
a chance in something acts as if he is saving
you from going supperless to bed—as if
you were working for yourself. No, the
Western man spends and does it in & way
I like. If he's only got $5 he chucks it
awgy with an air.”

*I? paid the last interviewed. “Well,
I got tired out and finally I said to him:
‘Well, anyway, you'll buy a little motto to
take home, won't you?'

“That sounded simple and he allowed
that he would.

“I took him to the motto booth and picked
out two for him to make a choice from.
One was by George Ade, ‘A man can afford
anything he can get and a women oan
afford anything she can get a man to get
for her.’

“The other, May Irwin's, he liked better.
It was: ‘Don't watch a man too closely or
you may find out what you are looking
for.'

“But he didn't buy either one. He said
he wouldn't know what to do with it.”

JOHN SMITH'S YEAR,

Honor, Glory and Jokes for the Bearers of
the Name, Especially at Jamestown.
“I read a paragraph a few daya ago to

the effect that this would be a great year

for John Smith,” raid the travelling man
who was fixing up the cards in a game in
the smoker. “It didn't appeal t¢c me.

“As most of you know, that's my name.
[ am not ashamed of it, but [ don't mind
raying that I would like to trade it off until
that Jamestown affair is over.

“If we could have a set of expert hu-
morists to get up the jokes conditions
might be more tolerable; but for every-
body you meet to take a shy at the family
patronymic is tiresome.

“My house thought it would he a good
card to have me on the ground the day
the show opened at Norfolk. [ arrived
the night before and put up at a convenient
hotel. \When I wrote my uvame on the
register the torture began.

“‘You're the first on the ground!' eyx-
claimed the clerk, who wa:s evidently a
raw one. [ confess, however, that 1 didn't
take his meaning, off the bat.

“'Of course you want the best in the
hownse, continued the mushroom, with a
smirk on hie fece. Then he hammered
it in. “The Smith family has the right of
way here,' he continued, ‘and ‘'specidlly
John.'

'Ordinnr;il,v I'm pretty «quick on the
trigger, but the wretch lept ahead of me.
Refore 1 could unlimher he handed out
another .

“‘We'll ¥ive you the Pocahontas cham-
ber, John—pardon- -Mr. Smiti. Front!

“Before the bellhop made the jlate |

wase at the bat. 1 wont delay the game,
entlemen, by quotiug mr own words,
yut when [ was throuegh the excrescence
behind the counter was sneaking away
ax if he had squatted on the hot end of an
evicted hornet. In spite of apologies Ly
the landlord I walked ont of that tavern
and put un at a boarding honse where
they don't keep hooks, )

“The next day I dropped in at the tele-
graph office and asked if there was any-
thing for John Smith. The man looked
at me as a fellow looks at a hat on the side-
walk on April 1. Quicker than yon get
your cards | showed him my watch con-
tainine my pictire and name, and then
threw down a bundle of old letters to clineh
the identification. .

“‘I am Johu Smith ' | said, with the
words underscored, ‘and I don't want any
funnv business ' )

“The man at the window handed out four
wire« to my address and said in a quiet way
that was rather soothing:

“*1 reckon you are John Smith all right,
but don’t go 'round here with the idee that
you're the only one. The twelfth went out
Jest ahead of you.'

“1 thought it was time for me to do the
funny stunt. Seeing that 1 had anticipated
trouble, 1 said:

““Then I'm No. 18."

“As 1 was going out | heard the man at
the window say, 'You're liable to be 28
before you're much older.’ )

“I'll owe that fellow one until I ineet him
again. I am not the only one of the name
that is dodging it, either.

“The last night I was in the town I went
to the office of a hotel. It was crowded,
While 1 was sitting and smoking an office
boy with a telegram pushed his way through
the jam, calling out, ‘Smith, John Smith!
Bmith, John Smith!’

“Nobody responded. The boy took the
telegram back to the clerk, who looked over
at the lire of occupied chairs along the wall,
and called out: .

“What's the matter with you Smiths over
there? 1 know at least a half dozen of you
are of that pame, and here's a telegram for
one of you. What are you afraid of?

“Nota man in the line moved. Later on
in the evening after the mob had scattered
1 sneaked up to the clerk and asked him if
anybody had claimed the message,

“‘Yes,' he snorted, ‘The message has
been read by six different Smiths, Maybe
vou're the right one. 1 hope so.'

*I too . it. It was for me. 1 apologize]
for my part of the trouble. I said in a meek
sort of way that | wasn't to blame for my
name, ‘

* Course not,' spapped the tiread clerk,
‘but if you Smiths would only get together
and mark vourselves in kome way it would
save a whole Jot of trouble in this hotel.'

“I Jeft that town the next morning. and 1
shall be travelling away from it as long as
the exposition lasts. And I've burnt up
all my cards.”

A Market Wedding.
Fram the Landon Daily Muil

Rome quaint wedding festivities were wit-
nessed In the Leeds market yesterday. The
bridegroom was a market potato merchant
and his bride the daughter of another potato
merchant, Their wedding was marked by a
free breakfast to morethan a hundred poor peo-
ple, dispensed from the bhridegroom’'s stall,
which was tastefully decorated and laden with
sandwiches, buns and tea.

Two turnips and &« saw formed the centre-
pm-‘b on the siall, with potatoss and rhubarh
ed around them. The festivities pro-

while the bride and bridegroom were

was (r;’l-

the

Brran

coed

repuring for the wedding, whic

owed by a journey Lo Morecambe for
eyInoon,

e ——————————————————————

WANTED, A PIGHTING GIRL

MEN AT CORNELL WOULD OUST
THE GIRLS, WOULD THEY?

Well, the Alumne Are Aroused, and When
They Find the Right Girl, and They'il
Find Her, Sure, Maybe Something Wil
Happen te Those Proud Yeung Men.

I the male stndents of Cornsll University,
who the other day in the fulness of their
springtime pride started what they were
pleased to call a formal campaign against
the coeds, fancied théy were going t6 have
un easy walkover they may ns well bé mak-
ing up their munly minds to be disappointed.
The coeds, almnre and undergfaduates,
are going to fight, ‘afoot, a-horse, and a-
automobile - not ouly fight for the privi-
leges which are alreatly theivs, but for that
particular privilege that hus herétofore
been denied them..

For the purpose of gaining that  denied
and therefore highly prived privilege the
members of the Cornell Alumne: Associa-
tion are at this identical moment on the
still hunt for & girl. Not just any sort of
girl, but a very select and belligerent speci-
men of the genus girl. Ta be acceptable
she must have good fighting blood in her
veins, a first class war record in her past,
and in her heart a seething determination
to study mediciue, the entire course, in that
particular brunch of Cornell University
now situate, lying and being in the city of
New York, in the State of the same name.

If that girl is found, and found she will
undoubtedly be. when the autumn fime
comes around ‘the aforementioned young
campaigners may find that their first con
dition was more to be desired than their
last and be sorry that they ever spoke.
It is bad enough to beard a lon, but when
that lion is a girl lion and a coed it's best to
let her braid her own hair.

To be convinoed of the seriousness of the
situation one has only to talk to a few of the
many ooed Corneii graduates now in New
York. :

“The feeling against the coeds is always
there, we always felt it, but this is the worst
that has ever happened " The speaker was
Miss Nora Stanton Blatch, a granddaughter
of Elizabeth Cady Stanton. Miss Biatch
took her degree as civil engineer at Cornell
and is now in the employ of the American
Bridge Company and the City Board of
Water Supply.

“I was the only girl in the engineering
class, and the feeling against me was so
perceptible that at first it made me uncom-
fortable,” she went on. “Finally I thought
the matter over and decided that the trquble
lay within myself; that I was just the sort
of girl that men didn't like to have around.
1 was actually convinced that the objection
was to me persopally and that another girl
would be well received.

“I expected to find the same conditions in
the office when I went to work. Much to
my surprise conditions were entirely dif-
ferent, .

“While my work keeps me rubbing elbows
with men as closely as | ever did at college,
1 have never had the slightest discourtesy
to complain of. Now the difference can't
be within myself. I can't have changed so
much in two years.

“I attribute it all to the position taken by
the then at the head. The men at the head
of my work let it be known that | came
there with their sanction.

“If the men in command at Cornell sin-
cerely favored coeducation, helieved in

it as Fzra Cornell intended that all men’

occupying the chairs should do, the little
undergraduates wouldn't take the position
they do and the coeds would have an easier
life. At least that is the conclusion I have
arrived at,and I have given the subject con-
siderable thought.

“Don’'t you think it a peculiar condition
of affairs that one of the professors of a
university should get up at a meeting of
undergraduates in a drinking saloon and
put himself on record as being against the
very stone on which the university was
founded? Well, that is what one professor
actually did.

“If he did not believe in coeducation, why
did he accept a chair at Cornell? The whole
world knows for what purpose Cornell was
founded. Why didn't he go to one of the
universities where he wouldn't be troubled
with both sexes? If he has been convinced
by his experience in Ithaca that coeduca-
tion is not best, then let him resign and go
elsewhere, leaving hig position for a man
who believes in coeducation.

“What was said and done by the boys
can be excused on account of their youth,
but when it comes to a man as old as this
professor and with his experience that
won't do. To us who know conditions in
Ithaca it reems particularly remarkable.

“It was the coeds that built up this
professor's department, too. He has al-
ways had more girle than men. T suppose
now he is trying to 9atter the male students
in the hope of getting more of them into
his department.

“Now that one professor hag put himself
on record 1 do wish a few of the other
professors and President Schurman would
come out and show their colors. While
President Schurman pretends to be in favor
of coeducation | know there are many
girls who are sincere in their beliel that
his favor i® not more than lukewarm.

“It is pretty generally believed by the
girle that conditions in Sage, the ooed
dormitory, would be vastly improved it
President Schurman took moie interest in
us. Of course we may all be entirely wrong
in this, but that is the feeling amonyg the
coeds, both the alumna: and the under-
graduates,

“In Ithaca we have coeducation, and if
fighting will keep it for us we will continue
to have it in spite of this wonderful eam-
paign which the male students have planned;
but here in New York at themedical college
we don't get our rights. We are now look«
ing for a girl who will be willing to make a
test case of it

“We want & girl who ix willing to fight,
Of course we will fight behind her and, we
believe, got her in, but we can do nothing
without the girl,

“You see the money for Cornell makes
it a coeducational institution without limit
to any pariicilar college or branch. A girl
medical student wishing to enter the Cornell
Medical College has to take her first two
years up at Ithaca. The meun medical
students take them here in New York.
Now, we believe that that is not coeduca-
tional and we want a girl who is willing to
help us fight for what we believe to be our
rights under the will of Ezra (ornell.”

Dr. Mary Merritt Crawford, the girl who
recently won in competition an appoint-
ment ax house physician in the Williamsburg
Hospital, was as eqnally outspoken as .

“The claim that the coeds are account-
abie for corrupt politics at Cornell is abso-
lutely false,” said Dr, Crawford, and there
was not the slightest room to doubt her
sinoerity. “It is the same interchange that
in practised everywhere and I bave had
men from boys' colleges tell me that the
conditions were the same if not worse with
them. There is & certain type of man who
is always ready (o lay the blame on another
and when it happens that & woman is around
they seleot her.

“The point that makes this last outbreak

|

of an always evident, ever present

dice moticeable is the feot that’ @
planned for some time. The i

were invited weeks beforehand to address
the boys on the subject.

*1t seems to me an ooccurrence that every
girl graduate of Cornell should consi
very seriously, Those men wouldn't ha
dared to hold a meeting for the avowed
purpose of expelling Jews or even negroes.,
But the coeds it seems that we are set apart
to get all the kicks and criticism.

“They can't turn us out, that is one cone
solation, and as for segregating the sexes—
that: would be coeducation with a vene
geance, now wouldn't  it? They should
learn the meaning of the word and they
might alto find out rémething. abouk the
conditiops :amed' in the ‘charter,: 5",

“Every girl whp goes to Car
admit that there is a préjudios”
on the part ‘of the ‘male pupils:
keenly felt in the cplleges whe! v
fewest coeds. 4 s ',

“This is the first tie that eholi®
nounced feeling has been shown in &' b

LA

! where & majority of the students -

I was the only girl in the vetari

i and, strange to say, the mén in‘t

|

|
|

‘dent of the Cornell alumos and

were, or seemed (o be,' glad to”
They were mostly of the fapimi
and that may be an exouds Yor {h
80 ltrle taste aud 2o much gall

*Here .in New York? Well, “the
wouldn't allow me to join their ‘qul
was the only thing they had, the pe
keep me qut of and they used iyj<3F
a harder time here in New:York
Ithaca. [ had made up my mind?3
through and [ loved my work, 86 I
ahead, caring as little as possible, * ¥

“But what I don't understand in the whi
thing isn why men who don't care to be in
same classes with girls will go to Coi
Just look at the colleges in the East w
a man can go and never get a glimpsg:
girl in oclass, 2

“If they don't want to compete’ wit
for marks then let them go soméw
else. There is one thing they m=y:

]

satisfied about., As long as Cornell &3

under the present charter it will be’

‘cational, and as long as there are. ¢

they will fight for their rights, " . 5 ° %"
Mise Elizabeth Meserole Rhodes, presi-
ry
of the Intermunicipal Research Sociely
of New York, has been out of college ten
years and seemed inclined to excuse the
talkative male undergraduates on the score
of youth, !
“No, I shouldn't make the same excuse
for the professor,” Miss Rhodes admitted’** ¥
“I must admit that I think it was a peculiar® "4t
position for a professor in a coeducationf ** |
college to take. : B
“Of course 1 don't know very much abong "3t
the immediate circumstances, but I faney™'" %
they had all taken too much punch. T eaw "%
from the papers that it was at a clnes feed.”” ’
Men will lose their heads under guch”
ditions, you know, and perhaps that WHE
the reason that the professor expressed siich, ™" 4
an aversion to the coeds. »' ' e & ﬂ
“Oh, yes, there was a most promfxnoe!f:."'"’y’
feeling agninst the girls when | was in 0_9]-_‘""”‘:
lege. It was worse then than now, B ,“"".t"“'
nothing of this sort ever happened. At
least a profegsor never tool part in de- 3
n>uncing coeducation. PRI <.
“It is rather irritating to have such lh}lo”;“m
snips talk about turning us out, but then it 3991
is quite a waste of breath., The chqﬂgl_rr. "
is for coeducation, you know. There is no '
danger of that being changed. i
“Now if Andrew D. White were to, come

.
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out and give as his opinion that noeduca~
tion was a failure, then it might be worth °
while. With these young students and thia ~
pareicular professot it is & mattér of opinio X
and I don't really think it is worth givi_p,‘“’;w"""

=

PTG ‘

rannse

very seriéus consideration. ‘ MRy L
“Nobody besides themselves and'a fow *“<¥"
personal friends cares.a fig for what they 1, e

A ; oy Dlise
think. 7They are tooimmature and ignora
) ey 00 gNno ne p g

S S pt
to b considered for a moment, If tne thing™
hadn't found its way into the papers and ’?‘"”
received such publicity even the coeds * **
in Ithnca would never have thought ‘M;'_‘"‘.
it the second time.” : =

L o

NO FRESH AIR FOR THEM. ‘_ Ew

Discouraging Experience of the Set tlement
Worker Whoe Sought to Do Good.

The new recruit to the settlement fl.mﬂ!'; o
had been “sitting at the feet” of the member '
in ¢harge of fresh air work. =

“Your work must be the most satisfactory” ~
of anything down here,” she said a littls bit )
nervously, remembering that only an hou?':
or 8o before, when she had graciously ex-"
tended through Sammy Malone's mother&n «;%
invitation to Sammy to join her club for /¥ w.
small boys she had had the door closed-~ 1se:
in her face

=

“The neighbors must always be glad to‘g‘o'omm i

to the country, away from these hot streets, " saosmis
she added. ~ 3% A
“Well, aimost always.” cautiously admit+1! b
ted the fresh air member, “but vowean't -4+ o
be sure. The first year | lived dowet here i moy
the settlement had the use of tle two o0
story house with a garden and t, beau~r ‘egw
tiful shade trees,und we thought it would be: ' pargpee
a fine place for two families to use, keeping '= Amwm:
house just as they did at home. One of the © * [i%e
families we decided to invite to oScupy it »& st
mother and father and six children-livedts %

noisiest tenement in “the fudin
v ngr

in the dirtiest,
dirtiest, noisiest street I had seen hefore‘or
have oome aoross sinoe. ' e
“The morning I came to announoe the glad  vrix
tidings of the country visit to them I found **~ v
the baby enthroned instate on the wash tubs . %8 s
with & cucumber in one fist and & green pear '

in the other, and on inquiring about the’ it |

general health of the family was told, “the ~* v
baby, she got no appetite.’ < Ve
“After many sourryings back and forth: 1?1 s
between the settlement and the tenemént
and many conferences as to the advisability* ™ =
of taking this or leaving that at home, the *#ovox
principal bone of contention being the eénvr- oin
mous feather pillows, which I finally pre-" "3 g
vailed on them to leave, it was arranged thay 1% 588er
mother and children were to go for six &2
weeks and father was to come out hnd spenid’ | *9 262
Sundays with them. : oY

“S80 on & broiling hot Sunday 1 depasftdd’ 4%
in triumph with my charges and landéd'™ “%is
them safely in their new quarters, lthough * &= st
ten-year-old Isaac had loat his hat frem =~ =
the car window early in the trip, and while /=
1 was consoiing him nine-year-old 5orme, "'
in trying to watch the flight of the hat, #51a
had been saved from s crushed skill oy - *
by being promptly {":rked baock through = " wer
the car window by the conduector. & LBeie)

“1 showed them tae village groocery .enos
store and butcher, made arrangements tHie
for milk and bread and came home pu;opnlo "
in the face and perspiring but withal o
tent with my first personally conducted ¥ u
exoursion.

“The scorching weather continued un-
broken through the week and hg.’l‘hlum,v‘ ' gt
I thought it might be well to have pater- 4
familias go to his family a day or so alead ~ ' d4*
of time. S0 [ went over to the tenement,~.r 4,
to take counsel with him—and was met .
at the door by materfamilias with a broad
smile on her face and her youngest on her
amn, with the rest of the family in the “ * "%
b.%ound. ek Ay

* n 1 had recovered sufficiently te -
ask why, | was told with many apol
and *you must excuse meas' that Rosie—
baby—didn't like the country and ‘we i
couldn't get no herrings, and the butter "* 47
in all malty, and a bird outaide the window ' i,
he sing so loud we can't slespl'~-and ther® s /gy,
you arel*
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