
Tales of the Road

"Then I'll go find him,' said the little girl.

'Where is it?'

"Well, sir, what do you suppose happened? The
little girl told the man who'd dropped in the five,

how her father, who had been well to do, was killed

in a mine accident in Color ''> and that although he

was considerable to the gocj., creditors just wiped

up all he had left his family. The mother—the fam-

ily was Italian—^had taught her children music and

they boldly struck out to make their living in the

streets. It was the best they could do.

"The man who had put in the five was a jewelry

salesman from New York. While out on a trip he

had lost his wife and three children in the Slocum

disaster. He just sent the whole family,—the mother,

the two sisters, and the baby—to New York and told

them to go right into his home and live there—that

he would see them through.

"I was down at the depot when the family went

aboard, and it was beautiful to see the mother take

that man's hand in both of hers and the young girls

hug him and kiss him like he was their father."
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