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HELPINIi HELPLESS IHRLS

'Vomen In League, !_n_‘.New York to
Ald_Their Sex.

Aye’

JLLUSTRATIONS. ARE HERE GIVEN

Girls' Service jeague is Dedicated to

.Aid and Protection of Those Who

. Work—A Most Werthy Organiza-

tlorp gl

"By r‘rederiek J. Ha.skin

New- “York ~City, -March 3.—There
still ee:lsts today a' popular supersti-
tion that: -women are traitors totheir
ownisex, that they fight a ‘petty, guer-
illa warfare , among - thémselves, and
that when-2-woman is dewn and out’|
it isi invariably:- 2 maniwho' comes
nobl} and disintercstedly :to her res-
cuely ot Bn

‘I‘hts may -be truc ln some places,
espemally in the:masculine mind, but
it isnt so -in .New York. Here "Wo-
men for Women" is a.popular slogan
in the business-and industrial worlds,
and ' the city is; filled with feminine
clubs and societies whosc sole object
is.the assistance of promotion of their
own Secx.

Onc of the most mterestmg of those
is. an orzanization of working girls,
khown as the ,GirlsService league,
which is dedicated.to the aid and pro-
wctlon of girls.who work. Every girl
an .its' membersaip ‘dist - is. constantly |
‘on the-lookout.for. girls.of distress or
unhappinees among -her, friends and
acquaintances. ‘When  Laurz, the
Jandlady's daughter,. suddenly falls in-
to. deep depression,- or. when Katie
comes- to the factory with eyes red
from weeping,. the G. S. L. member
does not:remain an innocent bystand-
er. Usually she puts a tactful arm
around. Laura - or Katie, and, 'says:
“Say, kid, if there's anything wrong,
‘came on.up, t¢'.the.club and talk it
over with out secretary.” ,

The league has two.clubhouses  in
different sections. of the -city, each
puseeesing .a {ree dormitory of some
twelve or fifteen. beds, and an employ-
ment agency. ,G;xls who are stranded
in New York are welcome to the clul's
hospitality. at .anyx time of the, day or
night. Girls rescued from various
dangets ‘and’ f&elipquene!es by social |
workers .af. the: NOw ; ; Kork . Frobation
apd Protective association are also
taken in at \the clubhouses Those who
meed medical ‘care are sent to o hospi-
tal or climc. those -who are out of
work” are found ,'i?»l:sr through the club
employment - agencies; . “ and others,
whose. conditions: demand it, are sent
10 2 conv: nieseen:t'hem'e in the.country.

The ‘league's clubrooms are large
and cheerful itk bogkcases full of
good books; a piano a.nd Vietrola, and
maany games, including parcheesi and
checkers. Tho- girls "are 'privileged to
entertain HBIr Tyoung men ° -'rriends
here on several nights a week, while
every Saturday night a club dance Is
.given. Lectures on health and thrift
and “orkin., condiliuns also take place
every 50 - oft. 4 to which parents as
viell as the ;ﬂs are often invited.

The objects of the league, ad set
‘forr.h in its ‘constitution, are as fol-
lows - To. . profect girls from moral
danger To promote moral education.
To encouragg right thinking and clean
conversation. Le.'ro improve conditions
of work for .girls. To Secure whole-
some reeleat.ieﬁ’ for girls. To stimu-
late falth in ‘the possibilities of life.

Every member is pledged to be-
friend lonely girls in the city and
those who are living apart from their
familics, and to report girls in need
.of *help; or bad eondltluns in places
where thef live or worf( or find their
* recreation. She|is also required to
study the laws relating to health, lab-
or, recreation :md protection, and to
report violations'of thege laws. "Girls
are also encouraged to make suggest-
fong - for- improving ;these laws or for
seeuting better enforcement of them.

. .Some Examples.

And to ull “these thlnge the growing
membership list of the¢ league sub-
scribes most earnestly, as a few re-
cent instances will indicate.

There is, the case of Alverta, who
even now, is being suppor ted by the
club. Alverta is one of a family of
ten children whp were very much re-
sented by thelr ‘;‘tepd’d{her The little
Long Island .cabin -where the family
lived "was most lnaﬁeguﬂ.te also, s0
that on the day th1t Alverta became
sixteen she left and came to New
York. Here she secured a job in a
factory and.a Ljny‘ room In a miser-
able hoarding house. Although she
lived but scantily, her wages could not
be made to stretch over the entire
week. . Always, there was one night
she had to go without dinner.

On one of these lmpd\enshed even-
ings as she was comm home from
work, she met 'mothel I‘ODI"I‘IEI in the
house, 2 Speniggd. s The mian took the
leap pocketbock out of her hand, and
opened it. Sty

“Only three pennies,” he said. “This
must he' the night you do npt dine—
unless you: go-to dinner with me.”

Alverta went. .80 much Alverta con-
fided to-the club director herself. The
rest of her stary was filled in by Cam-
illa, a younk™ ‘?sr:'mi'-:h girl, who came
to the club one evening and requested
help for Alverta.. :Jt seemed that af-
ter a few months the Spaniard had
tired ofe laking Alverta to dinner and
had transferred his attentions to Cam-
illa, who nlso lived in the rooming
house. The man confided the whole
afair to the girf and asked her to help
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director, "and she is yery_ young, and

d)e:efore so very stupid. The man,

too, is very stupid. He thinks that T,

Camilla,
child, who is to have a haby."
A Dramatic Rescue.

Yet another- member of the league

say her'chance to rush to the rescug

young ‘girl in the midst of a heated

a subway station. Wlthout the slight-
est compunction, she listened to the
conversation and heard enough to
convince her that the girl was in ser-
jous danger. °So, approaching the
couple boldly, she asked the girl if she
could speak’to her a minute.

“Listen," she said, in-some embar-
rassment, :as she had nover rescued
anybody - before, ‘I -wouldn't go with
5im, if T was you.-:You can’t trust
these New York guys. If you ain't got
any place .to go, you can come to our
olub, .. It's -2}l right.. You can look it
up in the telephone book.” .

‘#But how- will I get rid of him”"
asked ithe girl nervously.

" “Oh, ‘just leave that.to me,” said
'the G. S. L.’ member. “Say,” she ex-
clalmed wn]klng up to the waiting
.man, * beat it. This girl)e a friend of
mine, ‘and I'll tell her father if you
don't beat it—quick."

<At the club, the rescued damsel,
whose name wasg Grace, told the direc-
tor that she was cighteen years old;
that she had met the man for the first
time that evenipg; that he had taken
her to * a chop sucy restaurant, and
.then had asked her to go to a dance
hall with him.- But when they reach-
ed the door of the so-called dance
hall, Grace had sense -enough to per-
ceive that it was a hotel. So she had
turned and fled to the subway station,
where ‘the man had fo]lowed and
argued with her.

Grace, it seemed, was a Philadelphla.
girl,’ who had' become rebellious of
parental discipline and had packed her
‘suitcase and left home a few dayvs be-
fore, after her family had retired for
the night.
at 3.45 in the morning, and, calling a
taxicab, asked the driver to take her
to a hotel. ‘At a movinz picture thea-
ter the-following day she met another
girl named Anna, who took her to a
‘dancing studio. ° Here Grace had

had been instructed,by Anna in the

her to the theater. Grace had tried it
for the first time the night she was
found by the G. S. L. member. When
Grace's father came, for her; after she
had been at the club.several days, the
director was surprised tolearn that she
was not eightecn years old, as she had
claimed, but only fourteen.

Thus, from the foregoing, it may be
seen that women are not an indiffer-
ent to the welfare of thelr sex as is

commonly supposed. As gallantry
declines among men, it apparently
rises among women. For the. ideals

of these zirls are the ideals of 'the
medieval knight—to succor weakness,
and especially the damsel in distress.

ORIGIN OF HAWAIIANS.

Question Is One Which Still Baffles All
> Scientists.

Whence came the ancient Hawaiians
and others of the Polynesian racc, Is a
query which baffled the members of the
Pacific sclentific congress when it was
in session here last August and which
is answered in part by Louis R. Sulli-
van, of the American museum of natu-
ral hiatory,'l'\'ew York, who has been
concueting investigations here since
the close of the congress relates a Hon-
olulu dispatch.

Bodily, facial and cranial character-
istics of the Polynesian, according to
Mr. Sullivan's tables, show that he is
eleven parts Mongoloid, five parts Eu-
ropean, five parts Mengoleid-Euﬁopem.
and two parts Mongoloid-Melanesian.
The seemingly unavoidable conclusian
is thatthe Hawaiian and His Polyne-
sian brothers origlnall) came from
Asia.

The ancient Hawailans were a race
of regal proportions the -most com-
manding physically, Mr. Sullivan be-
lieves the world has ever scen

There never has been any “doubt
that the Hawaiian, Samoan, Tahitian,
Tongan and Maori are closely akin,
Their legends, speech, customs and
build all testify to the relationship,
but hitherto their origin has been lost
in the mists of the ages.

In order to reach a solution of this
riddle, and before he felt he had es-
tablished the mongoloid-European-
Melanesian theory, Mr. Sullivan meas-
ured the heads and bodies and noted
the characteristies of 2,000 natives of
the Hawalian Islands. This relation-
ship makes the Hawailian a cousin of
the Chinese, Japanese and other Asia-
tic races, including the Malays, as
well as‘a connection of the American
Indian and Eskimo. He also draws
some of his blood from the contineni
of Europe and a very little from the
original stock of the Australian aborl—
gine.

Through the agency of the Bishop
Museum of Honelulu, which houses
one of the most complete, if not the
most cp_mpleLP ethological collections
in existence the interesting search
is contlnuing. Hawaii and Samoa al-
ready have been surveyed and farther
south scientific expeditions are pur-
suing the trail. When this data is as
complete as it can be made, it will be
tabulated and analyzed and the re-
sults published within a year or so.

Meanwhile, the Polynesian is dying
fast: his race is passing out at high

him get rid of Alverta by pretending speed and the investigations are be-

to be very jealéus. He also added ing pushed with as little delay as pos-

that he was afraid trouble might |sible. .

come because of Alverta's extreme >

youth. A Fable—First Smashed-up Aulo-
Camilla said nuthuu: but inward- fiigt: “Sorry, old man, I'm afraid 1 was

Iy she décided"that it would. A half|on the wrong side of the road.”

homy"later” she arvived at the club | “Seecond Ditto: “No. no,” it was all

in great mdl"natmn
I have seen the girl"

she told the

my fault. 1 was entlirely too inlerest-

ed in the scenery.”

would help him dcsert this g

of her sex when shexcame across a|;

.argument with a man in a" corner of H

She arrived in New York-

danced with several strange men, and | :

art of plcking up men who would take i

CH(\P‘T’ER THREE

Whlch Tells of the Complaining Co!n
and “the ‘Man-Who Lost His Sclf.
There was a certain gold coin -in &

‘little bareau drawer in Bingviile which

begun ‘to form a habit of complaining

to its master.

“How cold I.am!" it seemed to say
to the boy. I was cold when you put
.me In heresand I have been cold ever
gince. Brirr! I'm freezing."

Bob ‘Monin. took out the little draw-
L ‘er’and gave it a shaking as he locked
down at- lhe geld plece.

" “Don't get rattied,” said the re-

, doubtable Mr. Bloggs, who had a great

contempt for cowards.

It was just atter the Sliepherd of
the Birds had heerd of a poor. widow
who - was the_ mother of two small

'/ ‘.!”ir :"'

'; A
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“1 Am\Cold, Top,” Said the Shepherd,

children and who had fallen sick of
the influenza with pe fuel in her
“house.

“I am cold, too!" said the ShephEt i,

“Why, of course you are,” the coin
answered. “That's the reason I'm
cold. A coin Is never any warmer
than the heart of Its ownper. Why
don't you- take me out of here and
give me a:chance to move around?”

Things that-would not say a worc
to other boys often spolie to the Shep-:
herd. -

“Let him go,” said Mr. Bloggs.

Indeed it was the tin soldier, whe
stood on his little shelf locking ou®
of the window, ~who ‘first reminded
Bob of the loneliness and  discomfor:
of the coin, As a rule whenever the
conscience of the boy was touched
Mr. Bloggs had something to say.

It was late in February and pvery
one was complaining of the ecold. Even
the oldest Inhabitants of Bingville
could not recall so severe o winter.
Many families were short of fuel. The
homes of the working folk were In-
=ifliclently heated. Money in the bank
had given them a sense of seentity.
They could not believe that its magle
power would fnll to bring them what
they needed. So they had been ecnre-
less of their allowance of wood and
coal. There were du,vs' when they
had none and conid get none at the
v* . Some men with hundreds o!
dollars in the bank went out Into the
couniry at night and stole rails of!
the farmers' fences. The homes o!
these unfortunate people were rav-
aged hy irfluenza and many died.

Prices at the stores monnted higher,
Most of the gardens had been Iying

fie. The farmers had Pound it hard
fo ‘gzet Lelp, Some of the Iatter, in-
aeell, had decided that tlhey ecould

make more by teaming at Millerton
than by tolllng In the fields, and with
less eflort. They left the boys and
the women fo do what they conld with
the erops.  Naturzlly . the Iatter wers
small. - 8o the local sources of supply
had little to offer and the demand np-
on the stores steadily incrensed, Cer-
tain of the merchants had bheen, In a
way, spoiled by prosperity. Thev were
rather Indifferent to complaints ann
demands,  Many of the storekeepoers,
irritatéd, denbtless, hy overwork, had
lost thelr forner politeness.  There
were days when supplies failed to ar-
rive. The railrond service had heen
bad enough in thwes of pence. Now,
it wns warse than evor,

Those who liad plenty of. money
found it diffienit to get n sufcient
quantity of good foad, Bingville be-
fng rather cut off from other centers
of life by distance and a poor rallrond.
Some drove sixty miles to TTazelmenn
to do marketing for thems=rlves ani
their neighhors, 2

Mr. and Mrs, J. Patterson Blag,
vowever, in their luxurions apartinent
at the Wuldorf-Astorin Liotel in New

York, knew little of these condiljons |
until Mr. Bing came up Iate in March
for a talk with the mill superintend.
ent.
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_Many of the slek and poor s_n_-l

fered extreme prlvetflon E‘athi-r 0 Nen
and ,the Reverend: Dtis,, Singleton 16f
the Congregationaf’ _E,l:i'ﬂ,pﬂi ent
.among the - peeple, mlnlstel'mg l;p the
‘siek, of whom' there were -many, end
giving cmmsel to men and  women
who were unaccustomed ta pmspermf
and fll-qualified "wisely to “enjoy it.
One day, Father O'Neil saw the Wid-
.ow, Moran coming Inte town with a
great hundle of fagots on her back.

try,” he remarked.

She stopped and -swung her fagots
to the gr: mnd ‘and announced: “If do
Ahat an' may God. help _nsf It's hnrd
times, Father. In spite o' all the'men-
gy, It's hard times. It looks like there
wasn't ‘enough to go round—the 'ships
be thn 80 men:, things to the old
conntry." A

“How'ls my be.leved Shepl.erd"" t.he
good Father asked. °

*“Mother o' God ],
.cold, he's been - larln ‘abed for a week
the-cireuit.,” . - 74

“Too bad!" snld ttxe prtest
been so bney with the siel. and the
dying angd the deetl f ave hardly hacdl
time to $hink of you.”,

Against her protest he p!cked up
the fagots and carried them on hin
own back to her kitchen. “

He found the, Shepherd in a sweater
sitting up In ‘bed and knitting socks.

“How Is my dear’ boy?" the good Fa-'
ther asked.

“Veory snd,” sald the Shepherd. '*T:
want to do somet. hing le help and my
legs are .useless.” = ot

“Courage!"” Mr. quggs seemed to
shout from his shelf at the window-
igide and just then he assumed a most
yaliant and determined look as he
added: “Forward! mgrch!"

Father O'Nefl“did what'he could to’
help {n that moment of pnrl! bs' say-

“Cheer -up, boy. '1‘-'" ;
Dan Mullin's this dfte ernoon and Tl
make him -bring yeu e mg load of
wood. I'll have you your work to-
morrow. The spring “will “he’ comlng
soon and your floek Wlll be back in
the gnrr]en

It-was: not euey tot,lp,ning: 1 smile to,
the fuce of the uttle ,Shepherd those
dars. A number of his friends had
died ang others were aiek and he was
helpless. Moreover, his mother had
told him of the disappearance of Pau-
line and that her parents feared she
was In great trouble, _,;I;l;ls had . wor-

mother had declared thnt the girl was
probably worse than dead. He could
not quite understand it and his happy
spirit was clouded. The pood Father
cheered him with merry jests. Near
the end of thelr tell: the boy sald:
“There's one thing in’ this room that
makes me unheppy. It's that gold
plece In the drawer. It does nothlng
but lie there and shiver and talk to
me. Seems as If it complained of the
cold. It says that it wants to move
around and get warm. Every time
1 hear of some poor person that needs
food or fuel, it calls out to me there
in the little ‘drawer and says, ‘How
cold T am! How cold Ianr!’ My moth-
er wishes me to keep It for some time
of trouble that may come to us, but
I ean't. It makes me un‘huppv Please
take It asway and let it do “hnt It can
to keep the poor people warm.'

“Well done, boys!™ Mr. Bloggs
seemed ‘to say. with a look of joy as if
he now 'perceiv ed that thc enemy wis
in full retreat. A

“There’sino worse -company,” these
days, than 'a hoarded’ coln," sald: the
priest. "I won't let it plague you any
more,"

Father O'Nell took the coin from
the drawer. It fell from his fingers
wilh a merry langh as It hounded on
the flanr and w hirled towardsthe door-

18 R i
] “How Is My Dear Boy?" the Goed
Father Asked.

. “This looks a little like t!qe old coun- |

‘Thé house 1§ that |

an' Judge Crooker hns been n“ay cm ;

“T've |

gelng out to |

rled him, and the 'more because his |

F

be uff

“Gad bless’ you ‘my -boy! May It
buy for you'the dearest wleh of murJ
Rear:"”

“Ha! ha!" '!nughed the little- tin
soldler, for ‘he knes ‘the dearest wigh

.of the boy'far:better:than the priest

knew I, L] :

Mr: Singleton’ .cilled soon afte'r Fa-
ther O'Neil had gone away.

“The-top of the'momlng to- youl”
he sheute(l ue he* eame Inta Bob‘s
I'OOTI'I

“It's all nlght top end bottnm." Bub
gnswered -cheerfully. ;

" #1g there anything I can'do !or;ren'-!"
the minister went on.' *“T'th-a. regular
Santa’Claus -this’ morning: T've 'got a

,thousund ‘dollars .that Mr. Bing:sent
! |; e, It's for’any ‘one‘that’ needs’ help.

“uywea'll :be:all right ‘as:soon-as_our. | °
~load.-of ‘wood-comes. . It :awljlibe here :

tomorrow m?mlng" ‘en.ld ‘the | Shep-
herd. .’ s sy

<4T"] -come .and: cut 'and epﬂt 1t with
you,”  the . minister “Sroposed.. "The
eloguence of .the .ax* ‘js - better than
that of ‘the -tongue;these . days. ‘Menp-
while I'm’ gplug ‘to bring. you a- liftle
jag in:my ‘wheelhnrrow. How about
heefsteak and beeon and eggs and
all' that?? . ¢

- #T guess weve go!: eneugh :o qat.
tnank: you."-.-This wig not quite true;
for : Bnb +hinking. of ; the slek, whaose
people ecould not-'go to market, was
inclined to hide 'bis own -hunger. -

“Ho, hol" exelnl‘mge
he kaew. very well that - the hoy ‘was
hiding . hls hung'er. .

“.“Do you.esll- that.a He?": tl‘e Shep- 4
herd “asked "as soon as th,e mlnlster :

hp.d gone.

A Hbtle D.I:IE! But 11) my oplnionllt
don't-count,”" eeld Mr. Bloggs.: “You
were: thlnkln_g ‘of: thqse who nead tood

around. - 1 enlt: jt a golden lle—I do.”
The mln.[ster hnd scn,tcely turned
the.corner or the: gtreet when he.-met

-leam BIenkInSop. who wag ahiverlng ,
‘along without AD .overcoat, ihe ; dog

Christmas. et his heels. %
Mr.' Slngleton stdgped him.

. “Why, man! Haeent you an over-

coat?" he asked.

“No, sir! It's hn.ngln on apeg in a|
pnwnshpp ever in ,Hazelmend.' It ain't |’
the ‘neg any gbod mnor me|.

doin’
ueither " .

d Mr. Bloges, tor [/

more: tjwn you'and. that turns it sqmtpe !

“iVell, siro I‘m_fﬁ"ﬁkln of.ten o'a
.time when I'll have a grand sult o'
! clothes, and a 5hiny silk tile on my
head, an’ a roll o’ bills-in my 'pocket,
‘hlg enough.to choke a dog; ap' I'll be
"goin' back to the town where I was
brought up an" Tl hire a tenm an’
‘take ‘my ol mother out for a ride.
(An’ ‘when we pass by, people will be
. sayin’: -+ “That’s “Hiram Blénkinsop!-
Don't you remember_hlm? Born - on
the:top . fldor=o’-the .ol" sash’mill* or
the, island He's ‘s, multl milljopaire
n.n' a great man. He glves a thouse.nd
to the poor every. dey. Su.{e,, he
- does ' 7,

"Blenkinsep. l'd Id:e to help vau
to recover your’ Iost Self and be a use-
ful,, respected eltizen ot thls tewn.
enld Mr. Slng!eten “You can do it h‘.
you:will and T can ‘fell you how.”
'I‘eers ‘began 1o ¢stream down ’ thp
cheeks of :the nn!ortunate man, ‘who
now eovered his eyes wlth a blg, rough
hend. g

“4i7f you-will make an’ honeat el‘rort.'
I'll:stand by you. ' T'I’ he your* men;]
-through, thick and'thin,”:thg'm
added. * “There's somethl_

“Well, sir; you, eome with me." enld i/ -

the mfnieter. i “It‘e e:bout dlnner ‘tlme,
enyway. and I gpess, you need Iln[ng
as swell as- coyering.”

The drunkard ‘looked. Into the fuce ‘

of -the minister, " . :
“Say it ug’!n." ‘he muttered. :
“ #T"wouldn't wonder if 2 llttle food

~would make you feel’ better.” ‘Mr. Sin-
"gleton added, - :
“A little, did’ you m?" Blenk]nsop

asked. Joe

-“Make 1t a Jot—-e,s much as yeu,
can - neeommedate.?’

“And do you mean that ye eant me
.to, go an"eat“in.x;.'er house?!  :

*Yes, at. my. !.ebh.h—-why‘ not‘.’"

“It: wonldnit:be- nespectable. —I don't |-
want 'to bestoo particular, but-a'tramp
;nust draw 'the.line somewhere.”

“I'll be on'my best hehav_lor..=cemp
on,” sald .the ‘minister, . .

. The. two men:hastened up the' street
followed by. the' dejeeted Ilttle yellow
dog, - Christmas. * - °

Mrs. -Singleton : and. -her- daughter

were .out_ with :a .committee, of the
children’s: helpers and . the ‘minister
was dining alope ‘that: day and, as
usual, at one o‘eloek that heing the
heur for dinner in the v}.lln.ge of Bing- |}
ville, -
. *Tell me about yourself," eald the
minister’ as they sat down'at the ta-
ble. - -
“Myself—dld you, sey?" Hiram Blen-
kinsop ‘nsked.ag. ‘one of: ‘his Teet crept
under his chair to. eogee,g.i ‘its ‘disrepu-.
table appearance, while his dog had
partly hidden himself ‘under a [serving
‘table where he:seemed to be.shivering
avith -apprehension as:he :peered out;
avith ralsed hackles, et the stag's head
over the mantel,

HYeS (1]

“I-ain't got'any - -Self, - slr; it's all
gone,”- said. Blenklnsop. as he: tnok a
swallow -of water, . Joa)

A man-without. any Selt r.ls a eurl-
ous creature,” the minister remarked.

“I'm as empty -as-a -woodpecker's
hole in the winter-time. - The bird: has
flown. ‘1 belong‘to-this ’ere dog. *He's
a poor.dog. I'm:all he's got. “If he
had to pay a license ‘on me I'd have
to be killed. - He's kind to me, 'Be'a-
the only.friend. I've got.”"

Hiram Blenkinsop riveted his atten-
tlon upon an old warmlng-pan that
hung by the fireplace, He hardly looked
at the face of the minister,

“How .dld you come :to lose your
Self?" the latber -asked.

“Marrled a bad woman and took to
drink. - A man's Self can stand cold
an’ hunger an' shipwreck an' loss o
friends an' momey an’' any quantity
o' bad-luck, take it as it comes; but a
bad ‘woman breaks the works in him
an’ stops his- clock dead. Leastways,
it done that to me!”

“She is llke.-an arrow in his liver,”
the minister quoted.. “Mr. Blanklnsop,
where do you stay nights.” '

“I've a shake-down in the Iittle loft
over the ol’ blacksmith shop on Water
street; There are cracks in the ga-
ble, an’ tlie snow an' the wind blows
in, an' the place is dark an' smells
o' conl gas an’ horses' feet, but Christ-
mas an' I snug up together an' manage
to lve -through the. winter. In hot
weather we sleep under a tree In the
ol' graveyard an' study astronomy.
Sometimes I wish I was there for
g’ODd." e

“WWouldn't you llke a bed {n a com-
fortable house?”

“No. I couldn’t take the dog there
an' I'd have to git up ltke other folks,”

“Would you think that a hardship?”

“Wwell, ye see, sir, if ye're layin'
down ye aln't hungry. Then, too, 1
likes to dilly-dally In bed.” °

“What may that mean?”. tlze min-
Ister asked. N

“I llkes to lay un thInL an’ bulld
air. castles,”

o Gome In e L T
Uke fhat o o cees e T v
“Nobody: has: ever italked ternae thla
~way,"” poor- Blenkinsop mhbed “No-
‘body: but you has ever: u‘eated;me‘ues_
Jf 1 was: humen.". 22 AR i s

0 know~1

who 1s ‘willing to be & ‘brother 'to' you'

«if.you a‘eany-rwnut-aone" nultdd L

The poor man rose from-the table nnd.
went-to the minister’s side and held
out his hand.

“I do want a brother, g!r. an' I'll" do’
nnyt.hing at all,” “he sald ln a broken
volce. 3 .

“Then come wlrh me " the min.lste.r
commendeﬂ. ."Flrst. I‘m golng’ to im-
prove the outslde of you i)

. When. they were ready to leave. the_
‘house, Blenklnsop anad. his: dog had a-
bath and the former ms-‘shevei ancl

from top to toes

“You ' look’ 1lk.e 2 Dew man" sa.ld
Mr. -Singleton.’

“Seems like, ' I ~felt - mpre llke a

swered.. -

Christmas was. seempering np end
down the ball ‘as :f: he.felt like & :new
deg. Suddenly .‘he . ‘discovered - Jthe |;
stag's ‘head asa!n and -slunk; lnto a:
dark eorner grewung. 1

“A bath‘is a- goed ort of beptism.
the ministér” rem: 'ké
overeoet “that I have )
year: ‘It's -fairly wnrm,»too
your Old* Self ~a!wuld ‘happen:to :come
in, slght of. you, .maybe he'd meve back
into’his: ‘home.:; 1 Temember: once - that
e had- a ‘canary ‘bird :that got away.
We- hung his -cage in one “of the: trees’
ou: ‘in ‘the yard ‘'with some- fo0d in it
;'.By.and by, we. tound him slnglng on
the: pereh ln hls llr.tle home. “Now, it
ave' put some good food. in' the’ cage,

: maxhe your bird wﬂl come beek. Our

work has only just begun.” -
‘They went, out of . the- door and
crossed the street and entered the big-
stone Coagregational chutch and sat
down together In R pew, A eert llght
came through the great jeweled win-,
dows’ above the nltar. and in the clear-
story, and over the organ loft. - They
were-the gift .of Mr. Bing. It was a
quiet, restful, beauurul place, . . -,
"I ueed to stand in the pulplt there;,
Jifin

smgledii
something wrong ebuu,rlhts.' I thoqgﬁt.
“There's. too: much’ respeetebmty here,
There are no flannel.shirts and ging-
ham dresses.in the, place. I can not
see half a dozen poor. people. . I \ylsh
there was some ragged. clothing down’
there in the pews. , There Isn't an out—,
and-out sinner in the crowd. Have we
set up-a little private god of our.own
that -cares only for. the rich and.-re-
spectable? I asked myself. “This Is the,
plage for Hirnm Blenkinsop and old
Bill Lange and poor Lizzie Quesnelle,
If they only knew it. Those are the
kind of people that Jesus cared most,
about.” ‘They're beginning to coméd to
us now and we are glad of it. I want
to see you here every Sunday after
this. I want you to think of this place
as your home. »If' you really wish to
be my brother, come with me."
Blenkinsop trembled with strange
excitement as he went with Mr.-Single-
ton down the .broad .alsle, the dog:
Christmas follo“ Ilng meekly.
minister knelt before the’ altar, Christ-

“What kind of castles?”

mas_sat down by his master's sldz, in

5 ..umt whleﬂed‘nqotlmmﬂr, in A
: "‘ney ‘Stidden uted

j wit.h an”imple lng' ektute,

4} Know You," He Wh]spemd. "Plule :

you or- you wouidn‘t be hminé q dream-' ;

in clean  and respet:tahle garmem.e -

proper human beln',” qlenklneop an- |

-ﬁ-reom reeldenee, ‘Barn’7énd:

'| schaol’ house, churéeh

d-if - 195 Acres—Four m!leﬂ;trpln;g York. on
b “| Miirkéy creek road, adjolning.lands’of -

Man.and,|

a prayertul nttltude, as it he. to_' '
seeking help.and Iorglven g
“oT feel better “Inside nnd %u id
sald Blenklnsop tis they “were -Ieaﬂn'
the -chureh. - =
- “IWheni you ‘are: temptetj. %#g
three words wiieh ,mn‘;' -he‘ g
you. : They are these;‘God. .llelp imey’
the - minlster ‘told ™~ him. j_ whey m-e
quickly “sald-and" 1 heve often’ J.’hund
them -a source.of etren&th An tune»ag-
trouble. I ‘am’ goin gty 'Bnd"&ntk-sﬂop
you ‘and® ‘therely. .a\m.mrer my -nmv
age . wlth.-.nsfove,An it 3y hichs el
makea. vem;anug.‘iltt hu;ne,;eryoe
and -bllr,lstmns. S e eeiegE
»That;evenlng, ias, theuilog: Ar '
muster sWerg " Sjtting: enmfpmbl;f'
‘tne- rstove Jdnjithelr-new hpme, =th
camie-a Tap a1t ithe,door:, -;n e
.Jud;.e erkersenteregl ﬂ:e,room._- ;
wo4DEr. iR enkingop, 2 snill thp—@q.dge}
heiheld:out; lis<hand, I “henrd
.0f ;your new: plnne.nnd_ ;;weet. mg
“know that I fim ‘very-glal 'Evei'y'
willibe glad “'-'-f- e
-When Itbe judge

‘b

e ‘I‘he door, opeﬂed -and-there
fora

Mr. Blenkldsop eevered
g,ronned. Then heiheld

chlmnej."
hat T, &oe. am ;gled." S
: “h

A ,menmmop airose:{
end rubbed hls ‘e) (-

“Jte o hard old [5G
world; but at 1ast yon. ve found; i man |27
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needi:. 3

b LI AN I

make. you; prieee on -'yq r

§$$$%

house. Well of. xand water;
acres bottom: Jand, ck; /em_
‘aLd branch 'ruhs !hr ugh sﬁeee A
éacre” “pasture;* 5’ or " WODAs—
imostly: ‘pine:and “baiance :work:-land.
{About 3-4.mile- to ‘.Beq heba: ach ;
‘It is’ going to"sell; Bo fyour
see :&e rlghtnwa.‘y ’!‘ropatty 01'" '-G'.‘
art =
602-5 Aemu—; 12 ‘miles
e.nd Jess’ than half mile. tq slph
‘and station: .‘_s‘ﬂu
room residence,”:besldes: hall; 4-room;
tenant house; barns; 3 wella" of good"
water, and nice orc oﬂ:rd.pehodhs acrei
gn pasture ind woods ‘and balanceopen:
and. Aet q’ulolr lr‘s‘oﬂ“wxnt l'

Hrtyo

on "Ridge “Road, :
W.-M. Burns, Joh :
ers; 7-room residence, G-stal
other. outbuildings; two’ -I-rbom
houses, barns,~ete.; 2 wellmapd ‘1] ;
‘sprisg;'3 ‘horse farm ‘gpen find: ,bem_:ea :
in timber (cak, pine, &c.).and.: mtuge.
About ‘2 miles to . Dixle*School
Beersheba. church. Pmperty of: Hu. s :

33 Acres—&ﬁiohuns the abﬁve
About ‘3. or 4 acres of. wouda and:
‘|ance open land; Wil -sell’ “thirtrl
separately or in’ connection, wltha
tract. Property of J."A. i

z-";.

*| Gettys, \Queen. and. ;Watson; - —hnrsg
farm ‘open ‘and’;balance’, woqd.l
pasture.- ‘One and “onéx

Phlladelphla and’ Millar schoom. ,..Thﬂu <F:
price.is right.”"See ide! qu!ck- Propertx :
ot “Mrs. "Molly; Jones., '
. Five Room' Ruidmeo-—-ﬂh’ Ml{h
street,” In- the ‘town -of " ¥orik,! cp"lam

lot. T will"gell’ you ‘this proper .

less than you . can. ld t.ha honle. -

Better act’ationce. ' . ;i:' e -
' MgLain 2 Broperty—C: uim Btr..

In'the town of, YOrk. mﬁ-"pru 'uu’:fr
between Neely, Cannon 'lmt{l:o'é‘km
mills; end :1¢ a 'valpable ‘Dlege: ot,prop-
erty. Will“Bell 4t either a8 .4 whole or
n lots, ', Here ‘is’ an nnno:t tn
malke. .Some money. 7
‘89" acres—3 miles from !’orlt. l rrrllel i
remkSmsma an%- ng%eu Zrom ;Kpil:g; 7
ree myroa .- D.. ppsges: o
ne horse fafm open and balance dn’
woods—something Iike 100,000 feet-u\r'
Imber.. 12" dcres fine, hottomn.r‘s\ronl.l
ealdence. Property of P..B.'Blgger.; -
210 acres—3 1-2 miles from York o_f
nekney road. | room realdence,. well
of good water, 2 Jarge barns,” ‘three 4
‘oom tenant boiises and oué*: & ridm
tendnt -house, . 40-acre pasture;. .Goml
rehard. o i «&h?‘nt 31.501 ;.-'npen an,q.
ce in ogk an 'pn
Nipof B, A KeFufIEf "‘f- Ao
L.oAna arrahgen nmd'nwtr.i'nrf, I-nl'l'lhn e
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