
DEAR ENEMY „
fc^tl intend to get rid of this dreadful institution
«neu, ,f I freeze every child into a little ice statue.

ord^rlrf tilT ^*
'"""^' 'P^'^^S' ^owy afternoon, Iordered that dungeon of a playroom closed and tiiechildren out of doors.

imi'nfw*
' '^\''"' "* °"*'" ^ ^«*'^ °°« «»«" urching^bhng as he struggled into a two-years-too-smaU

thel^cLh""^^^
''^ *^"* ** y"^' »" humped inAeir doth^, waitmg patiently to be allowed to come

£lk TV ^"?"*?^ °' '^^"*^"«^ °' ^°^*ting or snow-

toilay
These children don't know how

Still later.

fftem^ T ^
^"^^' '^""'" h°'-^»'»' battles thil

TJn^ i;^dT ""? ^°^^^ ^^"^^*^ ^^ Padded
quilts. And the windows are wide open in the babies'don^to,^ Those poor little tots arf^oingto^'y
^e^perfectly new sensation of being able to breathe a^

hJt''Vu ^ """""^ "^^^^ ^ ^^t t° «"«nWe about,but It s half-past ten, and Jane says I Just go to bed

Yours in command,

p.s.

Sallie McBride.
Before turning in, I tiptoed through the corridor


