
BETWEEN HUMANITY AND STATISTICS,LATTER
COMES FIRST WITH UNITED CHARITIES

In a cheap little flat where there
is no heat, where the cupboard is

fj bare and there is no food, where the
furniture has been bought on the in-

stalment plan and may be taken away
any moment for payments in arrears,
if the landlord does not first dump it

, on the sidewalk for rent in arrears, a
young mother is" trying to Keep a
week-ol-d baby warm by huddling it to
her chilled flesh, while she waits for
the United Charities to give her a lit

- - tie help in the name of humanity.
And, in the name of statistics, the

United Charities is investigating, and
has been. investigating for over a
week.

There wasn't much of a reception
waiting this little baby when it came
into the world. No soft lay-out- s, no
embroidered dresses, none of the
pretty httle things with blue ribbons
that mothers always crave for their
first born, no matter how poor they
may be.

For the mother of this baby has
had to face misfortune.

She lives at 2341 Armitage avenue,
in a three-roo- stove-heat- flat.
It isn't much of a flat, but it meant
a lot to William Niemer and his wife
when they moved into it. It meant
home.

They were tired of living in board-
ing houses and so they planned they
would have a httle place, all their
very own. They rented 'it and they

6 furnished it on the instalment plan,
and life was very rosy, for they had
all that most humans get, a home,
each other, and a little stranger that
was coming to make them glad.

Then William, who is a coal team-
ster, fell Ul. K wasn't a serious ill-

ness, but it was a tedious one, and
all the little hoard they had saved was
spent before he was well.

When he got back to work again
he found that, due to the continued
warm weather, the coal business was
slack and he was not given full-tim- e

work. Sometimes he was lucky
enough to get two days work a week,
but that wouldn't keep the wolf from
the door.

Nor would it let the prospective
mother buy the little necessary
things for the coming stranger. And
when the hour of her travail came,
she went down into the valley with
the consciousness that there wasn't
one single little dress or flannel ready
for the child that was coming, and
there wasn't any money to get a. doc-
tor to help her through the hours
that rack a woman's soul even under
the most tender ministration.

Her husband, frantic, ran to a
neighbor for help, and,, while the wo-
man stayed with the little mother,
he ran around the streets seeking a
doctor.

Finally, one of them listened to his
plea and came and helped the little
mother, borrowing the things he had
to have from the neighbor, who has
three little ones of her own, and who
willingly gave of all she had.

Finally the doctor left and prom-
ised to send a nurse. But he evident-
ly forgot all about it it was a char-
ity case, anyway, and twenty-fou-r
hours passed while the baby and the
mother waited, fruitlessly.

Then the neighbor became fright-
ened, afraid that the motfier and the
child would both die, and she remem-
bered the charities the United Char-
ities.

She sent in an emergency call.
Just two days passed before the

emergency call received any recog-
nition, while the mother lay unat-
tended and hungry in an unheated
room.

And then an "investigator arrived.
The little tale of misery was spread

before her a child for which nd pro-
vision had been made a mother to
whom was given none of the delicate
care she needed; an unheated room.

But the investigator, according to
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