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HONOR MRS. H. D. GATES

FELLOW CHURCH WORKERS BE-
STOW TOKEN OF ESTEEM

Resigning Head of Baptist Home Mis-
sions Branches in Minnesota Is Pre-
sented With Costly Watch at Annual
Meeting—Organization Prospers and
Encouraging Reports Are Read.

Mrs. H. D. Gates, who has been fqr
twelve years the Minnesota vice presi-
dent of ‘the Women's Baptist Home
Mission branches of Eastern Minnesota
associations, and who is soon going to
Portland, Or., to live, was presented
with a handsome gold watch as an ac-
knowledgment of her faithful services
vesterday afternoon at the annual
meeting of the society in the Woodland
Park Baptist church. Mrs. G. Sidney

The mantles throughou. the house
were banked with ferns and pink roses.
The color scheme was in pink and
white, being carried out even in the
gowns of those who assisted.

“The bride wore a simple gown of
white crepe de chiné made en train
ovér whiie faffeta. She wore a long
tulle veil and carried a huge bouquet
of American Beauty roses. Mrs. By-
ard wore a gown of white point d’esprit
and carried pink roses. "The brides-
maids were dressed alike in simple
frocks of pink and carried shower Lou-
quets of pink roses. Miss Gertrude
Hale, of Minneapolis, sang during the
ceremony and Miss Shirley Morgan
played the bridal music.,

"An informal reception foliowed the
ceremony. Miss Ella Richards and
Miss Carrie Deither presided at the
punch table. They were asglsted by
four young girls, Misses Lucia Smith,
Bonnie Blakley, Cecil Barndt and Mary
Young, all of whom wor¢ piunk frocks.

In the dining room during the first
hour of the reception all those who had
charge were “frat sisters” of Miss Na-

THE NEWEST SHIRTWAIST.

This latest effect in shirtwaists is of white peau de soie, with vandsked

bertha.

Black silk bands are put on with fagot stitch and the pearl edge is

in black silk. There is a turn-over collar on plain stock. From Simpson,

Crawford & Co., New York.

Smith, in behalf of the St. Paul Bap-
tist Home Missionary workers, and
Mrs. F. H. Cooper, in behalf of the
Minneapolis women, made informal
presentation speeches.

About sixty women attended yester-
day’s meeting, which had morning and
afternoon sessions.

Much Work to Be Done.

The morning session opened with de-
votional exercises and was presided
over by Mrs. Barrett, of Minneapolis.
Mrs. Barrett gave a report of the
year's work. She said that of the
$3,000 asked of the Minnesota societies
?2,177 has been paid into the general
und, besides the $5,000 left the Home
Missionary society by the late Mrs.
Margaret Pillsbury, wife of George
Pillsbury, which was paid in last win-
ter.

In her report she also told of the
different work of the various branches
throughout the state. The junior so-
cieties are supporting the work among
the Hopi Indians in Arizona, the baby
bands aid the Chinese kindergartens
and the young ladies’ societies are
supporting Miss Bristol in Utah. No
officers were elected, the association
being an auxiliary to that having its
headquarters in Chicago, and only a
vice president and directors in Minne-
sota.

Reports From India Districts.

In the afternoon Miss Agnes Oste-
gren, whose work is largely among the
Scandinavians of Minnesota, gave a
talk on the work of the training school
for Baptist missionaries in Chicago.
Miss  Ostegren is a graduate of this
same school and her talk was very in-
teresting. A paper on “A Call to Our
Young Women” was read by Mrs. S. F.
Stewart, vice president for Minnesota,
who presided at the afternoon session.
Report were read from the following
missionaries: Miss McLean, whose
work is among the Hopi Indians; Miss
Crawford, who is at Saddle Mountain
working among the Kiowa Indians:
Miss. Barclay, of  Cuba, and Miss
Plympton, of Utah.

SOCIAL.

~ Miss Rose Wilhelmina Nabersberg,
daughter of Dr. and Mrs. J. W. Nabers-
berg, and Robert Edwin Olds were
married last night at 8 o'clock at the
home of the bride’s parents, on Dodd
road, Dr. Henry White, of Duluth, of-
ficiating. The bride was attended by
her sister, Mrs. Dever Smith Byard, of
New York, as matron of honor and the
following young women were brides-
maidg: Miss Florence Powell, of Min-
neapolis; Miss Alice Officer, Miss Mar-
garet Castle and Miss Bertha Nabers-
berg,  Master Mauley Wichwire, Jr.,
was the ring bearer and Fred Blacking-
ton, of Chicago, was the best man.
The ceremony was perforn:ed in a
rounded corner of the parlor, in front
of a bank of palms and white asters,

WE NEED THE ROOM!

Remodeling Is still In progress. We
are going to offer this week the fol-
lowing special bargains in

IANOS

Ou# new standard make, beautifully
designed mahogany case;

rorq:er price $275; now.... 8168
Ona new $350 upright, beau

tiful burl walnut case..... 3238

SECOND-HAND UPRIGHTS.

In ‘the following makes: WEBER,
STEINWAY, KNABE, CHICKER-
ING, WESLEY, FRANKLIN AND
FISCHER, at a great sacrifice. They

‘must be sold immediately.
Square Pianos from $§$15 Upward.

EASY PAY. >
$5 or $10 monthly. Call or write us.

ST. PAUL, MINN.

Exclusive Plano Dealers.

i
Largest
-

bersberg’s in the Kapna Kappa Gamma,
of the university. They were Mrs.
George Head, of Minneapolis, Mrs.
William Langford, Misses Elizabeth
and Mabel Robinson, Miss Marion
Crosby, Miss Lila Marchand and Miss
Edith Moore. During the second hour
Mrs. Charles Kreiger and Mrs. Harry
George had charge, assisted by Miss
Kimberly, Miss Lockwood, of Minneap-
olis; Miss Catherine Williams, Miss
Alice Robinson and Miss Katherine
Vander Velde, of Pepin, Il

Mr. and Mrs. Olds will live in St.
Paul. ;
* * *
Mrs. Helen Gregory-Flesher and

and James H. McGill, of Vancouver,
were married yesterday afternoon at 3
o’clock at Christ Episcopal church. Rev.
C. Herbert Shutt performed the cere-
mony. The bride was given away by
Sam Fullerton. The only attendants
were Mrs. Flesher’'s two little sons,
Eric and Frederick. Following the
ceremony an informal supper was
served at the home of the bride on
Selby avenue for a few intimate friends.
Mr., and Mrs. McGill have gone to
Toronto for a wedding trip. They will
return to St. Paul in about two weeks
before going to Vancouver, where they
will make their home,
L L L

George W. Freeman, of Summit ave-
nue, has issued invitations for the mar-
riage of his daughter, Miss Maude Ger-
trude Freeman, to Karl Adolph Heine.
The wedding will take place Tuesday
evening, Sept. 30, at 6 o’'clock, at the
home of the bride.

w * *

Miss Breen, of Ashland avenue, will
entertain informally at cards tomorrow
afternoon.

* * »

Mrs. Armstrong Heighberger will
give an informal ‘“at home” Friday af-
ternoon at her }:ome on Selby avenue.

* -

Mr. and Mrs. G. W. Stackpole, of
Bancroft street, have issued invitations
for the marriage of their neice, Miss
Anna Bowman, and Augustus Conrad
Ekholm, of Washington, D. C. The
wedding will take place Tuesday even-
ing, Sept. 23. Mr. and Mrs. Ekholm
will reside in Washington.

- * *

Mrs. J. B. Metcalfe and Mrs. H. J.
McManus, of Holly avenue, gave an in-
@ormal whist party yesterday afternoon
in honor of Mrs. Nelson Schoff, of Den-
ver, Col.

e e

Mrs. J. Bell, of Laurel avenue, enter-
tained informally yesterday afternoon
at her home for a few of her women
friends.

» - »

Mrs. A. T. Rosen, of Cherokee avenue,

gave a luncheon yesterday.
L L L

Miss Jeannette Van Denberg, daugh-
ter of Mr. and Mrs. James W. Brown,
and Roy Lynn Langford were married
yesterday at the training school in Red
Wing. Miss Van Denberg is well
known in St. Paul as she used to live
here. Mr. and Mrs. Langford will live
in Grand Forks,

CLUBS AND CHARITIES.

The Sewing Soclety of the Church
of the Good Shepherd will meet this
afternoon in the rectory at 2:30
o’clock.

The Sacred Thirst society will hold

%n“open meeting this evening in Cretin
all.

_The Women's Home Missionary So-
megy of the House of Hope Presby-
terian Church held its regular monthly
meeting yesterday afternoon in the
parlors of the church. Tea was served
at the close of the programme.

Mrs. William Bryant, of St.
street, entertained the members
of the Ladies’ Social Union of St
Paul's Universalist Church yesterday
afternoon at her home. The society
is -planning for a harvest home fes-
;16val to be given in the church Sept,

Clair

Mrs, James Mulligan, of Dayton ave-
nue, entertained the members of the
Social Sixteen club yesterday after-
noon,

The Ladies’ Auxiliary to the Nation-
al Association of Stationary Engineers
will give a card party this afternoon
in Annex hall

Mrs. Andrew Henderson, of Mar-

shall avenue, Merriam Park, will en-
tertain the Cosmopolitan club this aft-
erngo;t; Mrs, Clinton J. Backus will
fead the meeting. )

PERSONAL, !

Mrs. Dever Smith Byard, of New
York, is the guest of her mother, Mrs.
J. W. Nabersberg, of Dodd road.

Mrs. Arthur Gilbert, of Ashland, is
the guest of her mother, Mrs. C. W.
Johnson, of Virginia avenue.

Miss Duval, of Ottawa, Ont., is the
guest of Miss Parmelia Michaud, of
St. Peter street.

Miss May Buel, of St. Anthony Park,
left last night for Boston, where she
will spend the winter studying art.

Miss Horn, of Dayton avenue, has
returned from Mackinac.

Miss Huston, of Selby avenue, has
returned from Herman, where she has
been visiting for several weeks.

Mr. and Mrs. C. L. Kluckholm, of
Goodrich avenue, are in New York on a
short visit.

Dr. and Mrs. L. C. Bacon, of Fair-
mont avenue, are spending a week in
Kennedy, Minn.

Mrs. Thad E. Jones, of Grand ave-
nue, has returned from Cape May,
where she has been visiting her father.

Mr. and Mrs. H. F. Ware, of Laurel
avenue, have returned from Mackinac.

Mrs. Harry Nee, who has been the
guest of Mrs. Wallace, of the Virginia,
has returned to her home in Monte-
video.

Richard McNamee and his
Miss Grace McNamee, of St
street, have gone to Chicago.

Mrs. Kolb, of Dubuque, Iowa, is the
guest of her daughter, Mrs. James
Doran, of Dayton avenue.

Mrs. Henry Grolock, of St. Louis, is
visiting her mother, Mrs. Sander, of
Pleasant avenue.

b

sister,
Peter

Confessing Mother.

Here is a hint from that latest book
of confessions, “The Confessions of a
Match-Making Mother.” This confess-
ing mother made matches for her eight
daughters. and, as she herself assures
us, her “success has been and is bril-
liant.” For the benefit of mothers with
marriageable daughters who haven’t
the book at hand, the following is
quoted:

“The world has grown to look upon
match-making mothers as detestable,
unscrupulous harpies, spiders lying in
wait to seize poor, innocent husband-
flies and crush their bones. Non-
sense! If any woman ever had a happy
married life with a husband she loved,
and who loved her, she must be an un-
natural wretch if she doesn't want her
daughters to have the same.” And
again: “The really wise and kind
mother looks out for the men whom’
her daughter’s special qualities will
most attract; she selects one of their
number whom she considers most cal-
culated to win the girl’s love and to
make her a good husband; and then
she secretly but firmly flings them to-

bons of blue are carrled down on to
the flounce from the top, and it is fur-
ther trimmed with applications of the
deep cream lace.

Woman's Queer Occupation.

This is what one little woman, a
sickly one at that, accomplished in an
occupation which was certainly an odd
one for a woman to undertake. She
runs an express business, and runs it
uncommonly well. Many men have run
express businesses, and it is conceiv-
able that some women could do so
equally well, but this particular pro-
prietor of horses and wagons manages
her affairs largely from her sick bed.

Hers is a curious case indeed. So
situated, few women would have had
courage enough to attempt more than
the management of their medicine bot-
tles, but that sort of life did not suit
her energetic mind, whatever her body
ha@ to say about it.

This woman express manager inher-
ited the business from her husband.
He had made some money; at least
she might have sold her horses and
wagons and lived the life of a sofa in-
valid. But she knew something about
her husband’s affairs, and felt that she
could run the business quite as well as
it had been run in the past. Instead
of selling, she bought. Her manage-
ment was strict, and she watched de-
tails carefully.

Her first thought was merely that she
could keep the business at the same
level as before; but she soon proved
herself a better manager than her hus-
band. Her patronage increased and
steadily her staff of workers increased.
Her wagons rumble through the street
and are known of all men, but few
suspect that the surname painted
across their great sides belongs to a
frail little woman, who, as likely as
not, is in the doctor’s hands at the very
moment. :

Women are energetic, and can at-
tend to detail, but it is rare that one
possesses the executive ability neces-
sary-to run a great business without
being actually on the spot continually.
Of course this woman expressman has
good subordinates, but it is not, with
*her, a case of someone else doing the
work while she remains a picturesque
head.
goes on in her stables.

Besides ill-health this woman has
had to contend with organizations far
larger than her own—with the - great
express companies of the country, four
or five of which send wagons into her
territory, and even with the street car
company, which operates a trolley ex-
press almost past her door. Only acute
management could enable her not only
to hold her own, but to prosper, in the
face of this rivalry. e

Personality of “Mr. Avendale.”

One of the cleverest women to join
the American coterie, following their
English cousins on the race course, is
Mrs. Julius Fleischman, wife of Cin-

gether under circumstances which will
settle the match.,
“From her own experience in life

cinnati’s multi-millionaire mayor. Mrs.
Fleischman was a noted belle in her
girthood. She belongs to one of the

QUEEN MOTHER TO LEAVE.

JIFEN-
LoTFFED oF
LJoarr

Spanish royalty is shocked by the attitude of the boy king, Alfonso, whose
arrogant behavior since his ascension to the throne has almost broken the

heart of his royal mother. The latest

court rumor is to the effect that the

queen mother will leave the royal palace, unable to tolerate any longer the

insults and indignities of the king.

she knows that poverty is not a thing
to desire. = When it comes in at the
window, love is apt to fly out of the
door. It is as easy for a girl of
nineteen or twenty to love a rich man
as a poor man, so hér mother naturally
throws her into the society of the man
who can afford to keep her—the wife
he marries. It seems to me that, as
girls can’t possibly do all this planning
and maneuvering for themselves, their
mothers are bound to do it for tt

or else they shamefully neglect their
duties. So far from a match-making
mother being looked on with scorn
and derision, she ought to be regarded
with respect and reverence—at least,
that’s my view of the matter.”

New Silk Skirts.

In the new silk skirts many pretty
ones have ruffles of chiffon, tucked
and set with bands of lace or inset
with medallions. One pale blue skirt

has a wide-shaped flounce of chiffon
stitched with white silk, to make lines
across it at intervals of about an inch,
It it headed by an undulating band
of cream-colored lace. At intervals of.
a foot or more three fancy narrow: rib=

oldest and most cultured Hebrew fam-
ilies. Her girlhood had scarcely waned
when she married Juiius Fleischman,
who shortly after succeeded his dis-
tinguished father as member of Gov.
Nash’s staff—a position he still holds,
with title of colonel. Colonel Fleisch-
man’s father served on the staff of

+ cures catarrh and drives
:ivsj & cold in the head
quickly. R »
- Oream Balm Is placed Into the nostrils, spreads
over the membrane and is absorbed. Reliefis im-
mediate and a cure follows, It is not drying—does
not produce eneezing,. Large Size, 50 cents at Drug-

{ gists or by mail; Trish Size;10 cents by mail.
| PBLY BROTERRS:5 Waceen

) Warren Street, New York.

She knows well exactly what

Gov. McKinley prevloué to his election
to the presidency. Mrs, Fleischman is
a petite, dainty woman, with

horses, and shares in her husband’s
enthusiasm for thoroughbreds. Their
stables in Ayondale, one of the wealth-
iest and mgst picturesque of Cincin-
nati’s suburbs, aré never Wwithout rac-
ers that have won ribbons. Mrs.
Fleischman brings to the sport uncom-
mon knowledge of the race course and
horseflesh. Her love for her home
prompted her to enter her horses on
the race course under the name “Mr.
Avondale.”

SEEN IN THE SHOPS.

A black and white muff made in the
same way is all of the black and white
ostrich feathers, and looks like nothing
s0 much as a little poodle dog.

A handsome collar with the stole ef-
fect has a solid band of black on the
inside made of black chenille, while
around the edges are chiffon ruffles,
edged with more of the black chenille,
which give the proper fluffy effect.

A handsome ring has for the stone a
large oval canary diamond, the ring
itself being set solidly with small white
diamonds.

A small chain necklace has fire opals
for ornaments in the front. The stones,
both round and oval, are quite large,
and are laced together by strands of
the chain to give a pointed effect. Eith-
er the gold has a reddish tinge in the
chain, or the color of the opals throws
a warm light upon it.

A big silver bowl with a silver stand-
ard is itself set upon an ebony stand-
ard. It has a coarse gold wire net over
the top to support the flowers.

What to Serve With Meats.

‘With roast beef, grated horseradish.

Roast veal, tomato or horseradish
sauce.

Roast mutton, currant jelly.

Roast pork, apple sauce.

Roast lamb, mint sauce.

Roast turkey, chestnut
cranberry jelly.

Roast venison, black currant jelly or
grape jelly.

Roast goose, tart apple sauce.

Roast quail, currant jelly; celery
sauce. ; ; >

Roast canvasback duck, apple bread,
black currant jelly. .

Roast chicken,' bread sauce.

. Fried chicken, cream gravy,
fritters.

Roast duck, orange salad.

Roast ptarmigan, bread sauce.

Cold boiled tongue, sauce tartare or
olives stuffed with peppers.

Veal sausage, tomato sauce, grated
Parmesan cheese. %S

Pork sausage, tart apple sauce
fried apples.

Frizzled beef, horseradish.

Pork croquettes, tomato sauce.

Corned beef, mustard. . 3

Lobster cutlet, sauce tartare.

Sweetbread cutlet, sauce Berhamel.

Reed birds, fried hominy, white cel-

dressing,

corn

or

ery. ;
Cold boiled fish, sauce piquante.
Broiled® steak, maiter d’hotel butter

or mushrooms.
Tripe, fried bacon and apple rings.
Broiled fresh mackerel, stewed
gooseberries. |

Fresh salmon, cream sauce and green
peas.

Dick says,

Dr. Red Raven Splits for
splitting headache.

gott
brown eyes, oval face and rich color- 1
ing. She has always been g lover of

Millinery Qpening
First Complete Jhowing
| @ednesday and Jhursday
Jept. /7 and 18

We will show the best creations of American
and Foreign designers, as well as exclusive
models from our own workrooms.

YOUR INSPECTION IS URGED.

-

_The Northwest’s Greatest Store.

Sixth and Wabasha.

PICTURE PUZZLE,

eers.

Solution for Yesterday's Puzzle:

orse below Andre's hana.

Statue of William Tell on summit of the Alps.

Find two more mountain«

Soldier is back of standing soldier; h

| The Globe's Daily Short Story |

BY EDITH

MOTHER JOE.

FARMILOE.

He had four children and a baby in
arms. The names and ages of the chil-
dren were, respectively, Anna Maria,
aged seven; Minnie Kate, aged six;
Albert, aged four and one-half; Maud
Harriet, aged three, and the baby,
Sarah Ellen, just turned one year.

He himself rejoiced in the name of
Joseph Webber, and believed himself
to be about eight, but his mother was
never quite sure. They all lived at
the top of a narrow, tumble down
house, and occupied one room with an
exalted view of the dirty street below.
Mrs. Webber always spoke of herself
as a ‘“widder.,” Her first husband had
died “in ’ole Hengland,” the second
here. 9

Mrs. Webber got her living by char-
ing, and as long as she was sober al-
ways managed to secure enough work,
but she was an improvident, thriftless
woman, and any extra money she
might secure either went for drink or
was spent on indigestible food, such as
tinned salmon and pineapple or shell
fish, which often made the poor baby
ill for weeks after. She took little in-
terest in her family, save now and then
for a fit of maudlin sentiment over her
orphans, but on the other hand was
seldom violent except after an extra
heavy bout of drinking, when the chil-
dren carefully kept out of the way,
being taken in and given shelter by
kindly neighbors. :

Her one idea of responsibility was to
try to lock her family in before start-
ing off for her work, “to keep ’em out
of mischief,” as she said, “for she
wasn’t goin’ to have her Ji y's chil-
dren, rest his sowl, brought up on the
streets an’ kapin’ low company!”

But since Joe had been five years old
he had nearly always evaded this ma-
ternal forethought, which was not diffi-
cult, as his mother slept heavily, and
before she could open her eyes and
struggle to her feet in the morning the
children were all up and away, taking
with them enough money from her
purse to pay for their dinner.

In vain she swore and thrashed them
at nights when she remembered; it was
no use, and the same little scene was
enacted every morning. The first thing
Joe did on ushering his little brood into
the open air was to take them to a
covered passage leading into a little
blind alley; here they sat down and
shared the bread and “scrape,” or
sometimes the bread without the
scrape, which he had prepared. The
baby had its milk, and then they fin-
ished up their repast with a drink of
water—alas, never a wash.

After this the serious work of the
day began for little Mother Joe. How
to get the girls to school, and with the
least amount of friction; that was al-
ways the puzzling question. When they
were younger threats always served
him, but now they were long legged and
nimble and shrill, and he had to resort
to bribes and cunning.

“It’s nigh yer time, ain't it, Minnie-
kite?” he remarked blandly, this par-
ticular morning, as he wiped the baby’s
mouth with his sleeve, “and I know
yver'll want to be punckshall and beat
that Eddie Cox with her reg’lar 'ttend-
ance.” z

Minnikite leant back and smiled at
him with long, wicked green eyes, and
then she slowly put out her tongue.

“I 'appens to know,” he continued,
with weary patience, and dusting the
baby’s head as he spoke, “that there’s
a noo law pest ’bout children’s bein’
sent to prisson for not goin’ to school
reg’lar.” g

“What price boys?”’ asked Anna Ma-
ria, with her head on one side.

“I allus go when I can,” he replied
fitting on the cap where it was meant,
“and you know I goes every time Mrs.
Beet ’as no washin’ and can mind the
biby.” J

“Well, ma ses sh’ll wallop yer ter
death nex’ time the ’spector comes
‘arter ’er ’bout you. So now.”

“Well,” sadly, “there’ll be no one
.to mind yer if she does.”
g “Yah!

oo wan

put yer 'ead in a bag and keep it there!
Come along, Annermiria, let’s go fer
a walk in the park. We'll 'ave a good
ole time, won't we?”

“Yer won't get a bit fer yer dinner
if yer do. But don’t upset yerselves;
there'll be more fer Albert an’ Maudie,
Arriet and me.”

“Yah! bury yerself!” was the polite
retort, as the young ladies disappeared
round the corner. But Joe did not really
feel uneasy, as he was convinced they
had no real intention of stopping away
from school.

“I won't let ma beat you. I'll bite
‘er legs if she do!” a little voice said
by his side. He looked down gratefully.
It was Maudie Harriet.

“Yer allus was a good little un,” he
said; then added, with precocious
knowledge, “but, then, they gen’rally
is good when they’s kiddies. It's when
they gets older they gets so rough. 1
mind Minnikite and Annermiria jest
like lambs.”

“Like me?” asked Albert, looking up
from his mud pies.

“Now, you're jest a fat puddin’ 'ead.
Put yer cap on at once or I'll soon mike
yer mind.”

The baby began to whimper, and he
folded her close in his arms and kissed
the little shriveled face. “Shoo, go ter
sleep, Sairy Ellen,”” he whispered
softly, “it’s a long time 'fore you'll grow
up and git rough and saucy.”

Some hours later and the children sat
shivering at the top of the drafty stairs
for their mother to come home and
unlock the door.

“She’s lite tonight,” Anna Maria sald,
leaning over the broken down rail. But
even as she spoke a heavy step came
up the stairs. The children listened
anxiously, and Joe at last observed:

“She ’asn’t 'ad much. Guess we'll
be ’er orphans ternight.”

In a few moments a woman’'s heavy,
bloated face appeared, followed by an
unwieldy body.

“Lite ternight,” she said rather thick-
ly, feeling for her key. “O, well, turn
over noo leaf termorrer.”

When she had lit a lamp on the table,
she sat down on the one sound chair
and began to cry.

“Gimme me biby,” she said at last,
“me little orphan biby—me Jimmy’s
chile,”

She fell to kissing it, and it woke
with a feeble peevish cry.

With an oath she pushed it from her,
and Joe just caught it as it almost
fell from her lap.

“Take it,” she said, “there’ll be bet-

ter company termorrer.”
. He walked up and down until the
child slept again with its tiny head
against his neck, while the woman
snored heavily in her chair. The early
winter light was just filtering through
the unshuttered window when Joe
awoke and sat up. His mother had
not slept in the bed. He blinked his
eyes and looked towards the chair, but
it was empty. With a little cry he
sprang out of bed and rushed towards
the door, but she had outwitted him
this time and it was locked.

That morning went slowly by, while
the children fought and wrangled and
the baby wailed and would not be com-
forted. Towards evening Joe was
leaning out of the window showing the
baby some sparrows fighting on an op-
posite roof, when there was a shrill
scream behind him. He turned, and,
to his horror, saw Albert standing,
with a lighted newspaper in his hand.

“Let go, yer fool!” he shouted. The
child let go his hold, and the lighted
paper fluttered against some rotten
clothing hanging against the wall, and
the next moment the whole room
seemed full of smoke and flames. Joe
sprang to the door and kicked with
all his might, but it would not yield to
his puny efforts, and the smoke stifled
him. There was no water in the room,
and the woodwork had already caught
and began to crackle. He ran to the

the window on one side there was

ts mindin'? Go and

-
about a foot and a half wide; on the
other side it had crumbled away.

“Git out of the winder on to this!”
he shouted to Minnikite. She climbed
on to the stone work as best she could
and clung to the side like a little rat.
Anna Maria followed, and Albert hold-
ing Maudie between them. There wus
no room for more,

A crowd had gathered below, as a
man was trying frantically to Kkick
down the stout oak door, which old
Eli Mathews, the only other then in-
mate of the house, always locked when
he went out. Joe watched him with a
sickening fear in his heart and mois-
tened his lips. The heat of the fire
inside was scorching him, and black
smoke came belching out above his
head. o

“I'm fallin’!” shouted Minnikite,
shrill with agony. “I'm fallin,’ O, Joc!
Joe!”

The crowd heard her, and yelled
hoarsely: “Hold on! The ladders are
coming! Don't move! Hola the little
one up!”

Albert and Maudie crouched huddled
up together on the ledge, and kept
their eyes fixed in almost despairing
trust on Joe's face. Their breath
came and went in quick, convulsive
sobs.

“0, Joe! O—Joe!"”

“It’s all right,” he said steadily.

He had the baby in his arms, with
a shawl well wrapped over its head to
keep out the smoke. Next moment
there was a yell from the crowd be-
low.

“The hook an’ Here it
comes!”

“0, Gawd!” said Joe, between his
closed teeth, “O, Gawd!”

But even as he spoke there camd
blinding burst of smoke and flame,
followed by one shrill scream of agony,
when he could see distinctly again 1€
whole ledge had broken away, and dis-
appeared into the crowd below. He€
drew in his breath. The baby’s shawl
was already ablaze, and one of Dis
legs had been scorched black in the
fire. He clambered on to the sill while
the crowd shrieked to him in despalr.

“0, Gawd,” said Joe.. “If yer caml
will yer ketch us? O, Gawd! O, Gawd:
and he hugged the baby closer.

“Leastw’ys it's better'n burnin’” he
whispered, and jumped. E

But he with whom not “a sparrow
falls to the round without tl)f'l{
father,” had given his angels charge
over them to keep them in all their
ways, and they brought them to hin%
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