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to do, and I know she often went hungry that I

miRht be fed. She might have got her share of the
relief fund, but would not think of it She told me
time and again, to be independent. That hard win-
ter made all the families in our close draw nearer
to one another, and every hour there was some deed
of helpfulness. The best friends of the poor are
the poor. We were struggling on, hopeful and un-

murmuring, when the word passed from landing to

landing one morning that the boy who was sick in

the first flat had been visited by a doctor, who said

he had typhus. Mother took her turn in sitting up
with him at night until he got the change and it was
for the better. It might be a week after, I went to

meet her on her way home from the place where she

had been at work, and .saw how slow she walked and
the trouble she had in getting up the stair to our
room. She gav me my supper and lay down on
the bed to rest, for she said she was tired. Next
morning she complained of headache and did not
rise. Neighbors came in to .see her now and then.

1 stayed by her, she had never been thus before.

When it became dark she seemed to forget herself

and talked strange. The woman next door gave her
a few drops of laudanum in sugar and she fell

asleep. When she woke next day she did not know
me and was raving. Word was taken to the hospital

and a doctor came. He said it was a bad case, and
she mu.st be taken to the hospital at onci^ and he
would send the van. It came, the two men with it

lifted her from her bed and placed her on a stretcher.

I

''•I


