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-tlon thas had-driven her from her last employmont.
-same day discharged the girl,

.mon. looks at withont wanting; to fool with 'em.
You take my advive and go intp b plaoce,”

.obeap boardy
- Divlaton st.

whloh she hadeteenﬂ:tﬁit. tBiaking 3 the. :
ths last vefuge lefh,’ the widow haﬂ .;mﬂhed her

“ Poor gowl, if there's nons to look out for ye.

then who butme should do it1”
. This was the companion who lay by her side
nnder the raggsd quilts, lifo still refusing to give
place to death, thongh every paroxysm of coughing
shortened the oonflict, !

# 8he's that patient that the saints thomsolves—,
all glory to'their blessed names,~—couldn’t be more
80; but I'd notxnow how (o manage If it wasm't
ior the foot-warmer I call her; that’s Angela thers,
wid eyes that’go throngh you an’ the life beaten
ous of har by theman thatcallsd bimself har
father, an' wasn't ag ail, ot all. It's she that does
tho kating of the house, an’sleeps across the foot,

an’ ite mine thoy think the two av’em, else they'd
never a let me in, the rnles bein’, ‘no lodgers,’
It's ot lodgers they are. It's me boarders, full
fladged, an’ whose a better right than me, though
I'd not be sayin’ so to the honsekesper that'd need
forty pair o' ayes .to hertwo to see what's goin' on
under her nose.”

The & foot-warmer's ” ofice had ceassd for one of
them before the month ecded, and when the Potter's
Field had zegeived the pins cofiln followed only/by
the two watchers, the widow made hasts to bring
in anotler candidate for the sawme position; one
npon- whom she had kept her eye fora month,
certain that worse trouble was on the way than
loss of work.

“Thore wna the look on her that manes bnt’the
one thing,” she sald afterward. ¥ There's thim
that sthaud averything an' niver & word, an’ there's
thim that turns, disperate. She was a disperate
wan."”’

Never bad s “disperate wan'” better reason. A
factory girl almoat from babyhood, her apprentics-
ship having begun at seven, she had left the mill at
fouarteen : a tall gifl older than her years in look
and experience. Mew-York wis her Mecca, and to
Neiw-York she came, witl, a wepk’swages ln lier
pucket on which tolive till work ahould bs foand,
and; neither relative uor friend save a girl who
had preceded her by a fow months and was now at
work 1n a fringe and gimp factory earning $7 a
woek and promisjng the same to the child after a
few weelk’s trsmlﬁg. Bat seven venrs in a cotton-
.mill, if they had given quickness in one direction,
had blanted all power 1n others. The fingers wers
nnskilful and clumsy and her mind too wanderlng

qdukly 16st. ‘She entersd hor name as osndidate
for the first vaoanoy in & Grand-as. store, and,
in the meantimse. went into a coftes and aploe mill
and bacame ooffeo-piocker at $3 a week, This
lasted a morth or twn, but ¢ven here there was
dissatisfaction with lackof thoroughmess, and she
wras presently discharged, The vacancy had come,
and ‘she went at onge into the store, her delicate
face and ypretty eyes commending her to the
managsr, who lost no time in telling her what
impression she could produce.if .she wero Letter
dressed. Weak, ir ible, hopeleasl 1
and past any power to uando vhese oondlt(ons, there
was aome instinot in the nntanght life that pnt har
inatantly on the defensive.

“I'm pot good for mnoh.” she sald, “ bat I'm too
good forthat. There's nothing you ocould promise
would get you your will and there won’t ba."” -
“Naturally asthesiege deolarsd itselt a hopsless
one, the manager found it necessary to till her place
by some moré competent hand. Thore was an
interval of walting in which she pawned aimost the
1ast artiolo of clothing remainlog that codld be
dispensed with, and then went Into a bakery,
where the houm_wers from 7]a m. to 10 p. m.,
somedimes. later. fhe was awxward at making
chango, but ' her gontlo mannors attrasted onstom-
ers, and the'baker hirselt soon oasta favorabie
sye npon her, and speddily made ‘the same -proposi-

The_baker's wife knew the symptoms and_on the

) don't_say it's your fanlt,” she sald, ¢ but he’s
started nbout von, and it's for your own good [
tell you to go. The beat thing for you is to go back
to your mother, “or ¢lse take a.place with asomo
nice womian that'll'keep an eyoto you. You'll
slways berum after. -Iknow ypur kiud, that no

The chance opmo that night. The mistress of &
."house In; East Broadway, her
patrons onie y young olerks from Graund and
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at 5 and it never ended beto_re 11. Bhe slept on an
old mattresa on the kitchen floor, and s her
strength failed from the lncessant labor, lost all
vower-of protest and accepted each new demnad ns
something against which there oonld be no revolt.
‘There . was abundance of ooarse food and thns
much advantage, but she had no konowledgo that
taught her how to wake work easier, nor had hor
mistress any thought of ¢raining hor. 8She was s
dmh washing machine chiely, and broke and
Yped oven the rough ware that formed the
ta.b furniture, tUl the exnsperatod mistress
threatened to turn her oft if another piece were
.destroyed. It was a oaso of hopsless inaptitnde
and when in early springshe sickened, and the
physiolan ealled in grudgingly deolarsd it a cnas of
typhus bronght on by the conditiona In which she
had lived, sho was sont at onoe to the hoapital and
Left to such fate as might gomo.
A clean bed, rest and attendance geemed a
heaven to the @irl when consoiousnsss came_baok,
d sbe sbrabk from any thonght of going out
a aln to.make Hght for exlstence.
- ¥ don's know what the matter is,” she sald to
tlxe dootor u she mended, “ but somehow I ain't fit
to make a living, I shail have to g0 back to the
mlll but 1 anid uever wonld do that.

Yon sholl soms tralnin sohool and bo
taught,” sald t octor, whe atood looking at
har 8 euuluhvely yet pitifully.

¢ Ah, but 1 counldn't learn. Somohow thinge
don’s stick to me. 1'm uot fit to earn a living.”

“Youlre of the same stuft as a good many
thousand of your kind,” thn doctor eaid nnder his
bresth,’and tnrned away with a sigh.

Lizzle went ont convalescent bu st}ll woalk and
nnecertain, and took refuge with one of the bakery
ﬁ\l'lﬂ who had hulfB of a dark bedroom in g tenement

onse near the * Big Ilat.” Bhe looked for work.
Bho answered advertisements, and at last begau
upou the simplest form of pscktie, and in her
slow, bungling tashion began to earn aguin. But
sho hal no strength. She sat at tha window and
looked over to the Big Flat and watched the swarm
that came aund went. Five hnndrod people in i,
they told her, ana half'of them druuk at onco, 1
was ocertain that thero wore lways men lying
drank In the ballways in the mldst,of ashes and
iilth that accumalated thers almoat nnobeclked.
The snloon below 'was always full; the stale beer
dives all along the -strest full also, above all at
night when the fiaunting streot-waikers came out,
and fiddles squeaked, and cheap pianos rattled, and
songs and shouts were overtopped at momonts by
tha shrieks of be&ten women or the oaths und crics

suddon {ight.. ly it was ocoming to the

r that thl»w ull thol JZ ew-Yorkg for her

fshe failed to meot the demand employer

ployer had made upon her, she wounld die

in chi ole,.where neither joy nor hope had any
vt plage. Her Glothes wero ln vags. Bhe went hungr

and oold, and had gr“ n oo smpeﬂe with tro 1:1{3

ter. . it was plain to

to ﬁlpn anything
'3{ Y4t death mnst be enl: Bhe sald to "herself
at.the river could mever tell, and that there

would be rest aud np more.cold or hun or, and |
was tothe river t tghe went at ni ghb Mn th:
ore her aua sul(f
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