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Ac voluntwrs-particula ly the chauffeur and stable-
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frenzy. Our newest negro cook, who is a heroine inher own right went out and started the laundry fire andmde up a boilerful of coffee. It was her own dea.The non-combatants served it to the firemen when tl.ev
relieved one another for a few minutes' rest, and it

We got the remainder of the children off to various

an'S T' '^''P' '^' °'^^^ ^y«' ^ho worked
all night as well as any one. It was absolutely inspir-
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helped. People who have n't appeared to know that the
asylum existed came in the middle of the night and
put their whole houses at our disposal. They took the
children m, gave them hot baths and hot soup, and
tucked them into bed. And so far as I can make out.
not one of my one hundred and seven chicks is any the
worse for hopping about on drenched floors in their
bare feet, not even the whooping-cough cases.

It was broad daylight before the fire was sufficiently
under control to let us know just what we had saved
I will report that my wing is entirely intact, though a
httle smoky, and the main corridor is pretty nearly all
right up to the center staircase; after that everything
IS charred and drenched. The east wing is a blackened,
roofless shell. Your hated Ward F. dear Judy, is gone
forever. I wish that you could obliterate it from
your mmd as absolutely as it is obliterated from the


