
10 The Siirrativp of

A crowd had gathered on the street to see her
brou;;ht out and placed in the van. I thought I was
to go with her, and tried to get Dn the seat. The
helper pushed me away, but tlie driver bent over
and gave me a penny. The horse started and I

never saw my mother again. I ran after the van,

but it got to the hospital lonij before I ivas in sight

of it. I went to the door and said I wanted my
mother; the porter roughly told me to go away. I

waited in front of the building until it got dark, and
I wondered behind which of the rows of lighted

window.s mother lay. When cold to the bone I went
back to our room. a. neighbor heard me cry and
would liave me come to her kitchen tire and she
<jave me some gruel. Sitting I fell asleep.

I was told I must not go into our room, it was
dangerous, so I went to the hospital and waited and
watched the people go in and out. One gentleman
with a kind face came out and I made bold to

speak to him. When I said mother had fever he
tolil me nobody could sec her, and that she would be
taken good care of. I thought my heart would
burst. I could not bear to stai on tlie Gallowgate,

and so weary days passed in my keeping watch on
the hospital. On Sunday coming, the neighbor who
was so kind to me, .said she would go with me, for

they allowed visitors to see patients on Sunday after-

noon. We started, I trotting cheery in the thought
I was about to see my mother. The clerk at the
counter asked the name and disease. He said no
visitors were admitted to the fever-ward. Could he


