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, ,L_' m.'uwr;’e Parzons Lathrop bas gon e down to live in the East Slde, and to
h‘ & cancer potlents.
% Mrs, Latlitop 15 the youngest child of Nathanlel Hawthorne. She Is o besu-
. tifnl wotnan, a elever woman, and a very sensitive, dnluty, luxurlous woman,
o Her friends are all wondering what in the world she's gone to the East
( fb_t. and how sha fves, now that she 1s there. I went down to see her one
3 5t woek. I left the Grand strest car at a gueer flittle threscornered
N the wildergess of temoments, apd T found o quilnt, Dutch looking, narrow
atreet, runpliy off At a tangent, ke the longest leg of o megsuring compues,
%f Umpeked. at the fmst door I found. A fat, natidy woman eame to the deor.

I | Mrs. Tathrop live in this neighborhood? T snid. *Sbe ks o ourse.”
nurse? sald the fur lttle woman,
t. “She s upsalrs.” i

, mifre of & pale boy hobbled to the door, and looked out from belind the
s skirte

o gp upEtalrs” sdld the pale Doy, In a stralned falsetto, a-qulver with ex-
lent, i’ you knodk, an' ghe'll let you go rlght n.”

= ;'lt- T went np the narrow, shaking stairsl The boaluster was wholly gone; #nd the

her stolid face suddenly alight with vivid

t_'._;w Wets sodden with the dlrt of years. At the lead of the sialrs was a4 narrow
ey & ooy, with an lron knocker on'lr. I knocked, and the door opened,

Mrs, Lathrop stood in the doorway. “Come rlzht in," she sald

Mrs. Lothrop ls thll and she In very stralght, She hnn a glory of red halr,

st beginning to whiten n lHitle at the temples, and she has un eager, Impresstona-
vital sort of face, u face with n rnddy color In the cheeks and a suddes, vivid

L oof Msht fu the eyes, and & quick, sympathetie smile.

K ship stood aslde to let me In I almiost gusped  The hall outslde wias so

‘finor of n.:.-s. Lathrop's rooms 18 yellow, clear, sunlight rellow, the walls sra
e and the woodwork Iz white, and the celllng B white. Thete are wlite
BE 0t the wludow, the little table in the midde of the room Bs White, and
& fire 8 [ow Dlack and white engrivings, All religlous In character, upon the

. There wiis & coffee pot on the white table, and Mrs. Lathrop mate an apol-
tor It

m very late at my breakfast,'” she safil. “T wasup tHl after midnlght with

ek pationt, so I slept a Httle over time thls morping. 1 hate to do that.
% e Surrying all day to catch up.”
L “Are you very busy ¥’

:‘M?’-‘_Mﬂ M= Lathrop, “My dear, T don't know sny word for what T am.
BF e dou hére just three weeks ago, 1 didu't Intend 1o do a thing untl the st
Jovember, and then I only meant to do one klhd of nursing, but people need me,
T have to go.”"
ithere renlly so much nursing to do?'' I began,
B l'.gup_ltnl_s"é-’-

“thonght =0, too,”" sald Mrs. Lathrop. “Hvery one thinla so—thl they know.
b ®pEnt one day with me you would ses how much there Is:to do, and how
11 ought to be to bé able to even begin to do 1"

garound the elenn, white and yellow sunny little room, and at the tnck of
Dosks on the table, and at the bunch of wiil Fall fowers on the mantel,
# Wktle lame that eseaped (n the low, old-Tnshloned geate.
e %o to spend a day with vou'' T satd.
WL uid Mrs. Tathrop, “spend this day." 8o 1 udid,
- MPirstwe eldired the cxp and saneer and plate and coffee pot off the table;, then
arnshed the dishes; then Mrs. Lathrop Jit a spirlt Iamp and bolled an egy.
fﬁtl‘a-'fnt the bog downstales,” she satd, “He hus o bad Enep, and ho's very mis.
pll thie thine, His miother told me she didn't sde what eould he the matfer
Ha likd thies strong cups of cofies for breakfast every Jdav, and two

\ra‘.fm: afd two sllees of brend for Iunch avery day, sod ot night somo. riw
r bis supper. He Hkds it bettor raw. So I told her I'd feod him, and I'm
to diy it
‘wont downstalrg £0 see the boy with the bad knes, Sho left the door ppen,
Hear ber 2o do_\_v.n the crazy staird with a quick, firm tread,
: ped the steained falsetto. knew ehe'd come.” The street oiutalds
mw full of shoutings and the upronr of man v&i;'r'-i us ‘In

i 2 ) ; asiy voles the straets In

W “Mﬂlﬂl‘m- : 3 ALy s Je the
- dow looking our at tho queint. Dutoh honse aotoss the waj

“T thoughr the district nurses
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AN ANGEL OF MERCY AMONG THE POOR OF OUR BIG EAST SIDE TENEME

~%.] Winifred Black Spends a Day with Mrs. George Parsons

.

Has Pledged Her Life to the Helpless Sick of the Slums.

what strange fancles would hove come to the great writer If he had seen his dangh-
ter down there dmong the ehildren, in the dirt and squalor and the poverly.

A volee separated iteelf from the otlier voltes. “Quiek, gquick!"” snid the volee,
“Come gulek! He'll kil that boy!"

A forlorn litle ragamutlip of a girl ran screaming across the street. Bhe tossed
her thin arm at the window, “Come! ¢ome qulek!" she snid,

Before I could get downstalrs Mrs. Lathrop was in the street. She had a boy
In hetr arms und she currled him into the ballway.

A boy stood outslde tlie door. "“You ean keep him there if yom want to,'

sald the how af Lle door, *but T weit, an' when he comes out I'll fix him.
The child’'s peeked, sotlow foce was yellow with rage.
Mrs. Lathrop give the boy fn'the hall tp me. She went outside and she knelt

down - pud she tylked to the avenger of his wrongs,

“hlsten,' gle sald, “He's smaller than you'

WY don't enre,” sald the avenger. 1" fix him!" His shrill lttle volee shook and
he trombled from hegd to fopt.

YAl st Mes. Lathrop, ealmly, “if you want to do a woman's work, all
fght, Men don’t do such things, Women and girls whip bables. The avenger
ltstened.

Yon look Itke a nian,'" snld Mrs, Lathrop; *& blg, brave man, T wonldn't let
people think 1'd bother pnayving & baby back,” The avenger gazed at ler a moment
lu utter sllence, Then he lUfted up his volee and wept loud and Jong, L

Mrs. Lathrop took him in her nrms ang comforted him, and in &
the affrighred babe and the avenger went out, hand In hand.

They each hud 8 penny, and they walked straight toward the candy shop.

“They say 1 pauperize the poor,” sald Mrs, Lothrop. ‘‘Ferhaps I do."

We went upstalrs, and Mrs. Lathrop put on her bonnet. "It Is time for me to
gtart on my rothds" she =ald,

We took the |ttle boy downstales with us, snd we went to a Third avenue cur
and rode upiopwn, 4 >

Mrs, Luthrop put the lttle boy In the corner seat, propped his lame knee up
80 thut he Gonld see out of the window and 2ee In comfort, and sat down bestde
hlm.

“I'mi faking him to Roosevelt Hoepital," she sald. “They treat hls knes twice
a week. His mothier hasu't tlme to take him there,’

“Tell me,” sald T, “bow &d you begind"

“F read of some vory snd cases' she suid, quietly, “that may have influenced
me a ltile; bot I don’t know; T think those things are srranged for us. I went
to the Oxpesr Hospltal tolewrn nutsing.

CWHile T wias there we had o patlent, an old womun, 8he wins such a cheery,
kindly old sonl that we all loved her.

“0One day the doctor sald to her: *““You ean't be cured; you'll have to go."

“8o eghe went,

“1 hunted and honted for her.

“Four weeks ago I fonnd ber.

“She was iring with her slster, @ woman with three children and with no food
to give theon.

“The poor old soa! cried when phe saw me, I told her T would take her with
me. I entse downtown and hunted forsome rooms. I found ihe ones you saw.
They ate cheap aod lght. T am getting them ready for my old pntient. Next week
ghee 1s coming to live with me. I nmonot o trained nurse, you know, but 1 know
somoething aboiit’ nuesing for all that, and I ¢an do for these poor creatures whit
1 coulll do for my own familly.

o expected to walt for work—buot I found my work walting for me. Every day
there 18 & new pntlent,

little while

“phe poot, forlovn souls tell each other that there's some one who will nurse,

them anil who wiil not eliirzge them anything, and they hunt me out. Lust night I
stayed with n yoomeg gitl. 8he was very [, and the guetor sald she must be kKept
qulet or she would die. I found her Iylng In a room which was thiek with tobacco
amioke,  Two or thres neighbors wers sitting aromud the bed looking at the girl,
and ifhe glrl's mother wat on the bed and eried snd erled and eried.

wiwalls T turned themd all ‘ont and madde the mother go and lle down, and let
I some fresh alr and bathed the girl a lrtle, and she fell usleep holding my hand,

“When T lefn there enrly In the morning she was asleep yet,

“The mother thinks I am some kind of a witch. They will spend their last
penny for medicine or food for the sick, these peaple, but they will not use the
most ordingary eommon gense In taking care of them. That's one of the things
1 am going to try to do—teach these mothers how to nurse a slek child.' -

When we renebed the bospital Mrs. Lothrop took the Httle hoy and went into
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angry. She sald that her little Doy hadn’t slept all night, and that he orfad and
cried, and she had no money, and the doctor wonldn® come, and so I-went. | topk
the boy o' a doctor I knew, and he sald he elilld had Hip dikesse and needed the
most eareful treatment, and veeded It at once.

“I wenf to hospltnl afrer hospliul, but the charlty beds were all filled, and 1
had mo more money. This morning a letter came with §0 in i That §5° will pay
one weel's hoard at the hospital. 1 came to make all thi arrangements yow,”

When she was talking with the physfelen in chadge the little Boy and I sat gnd
watehed her.

"I hope that doctor will have a place to put him,' sald the Uttle boy.
says hlg leg horts wore than mineg, Whers do you lye?’ !

When I had told him where I Hyved he sald:

“I don't know that plage, All the places T kpow le my honse, an' the hospital,
an® her house. Aln't It nice o her house?

“Do you go thers muehi’

“Oh; yes, lots,” sald the liftle bey. "I bave to. My leg aches, you knew, an'
I ery; T just have po ery, no watter how I try, an' she's alwuys got, something to
tell me, or to give me, er’’—0 -

CIE's all rlght,' sald Mrs. Lathrop, coming buoyhntly down the hall, “He'll taka
him for the first week, and by next week some one else wil help.'”

“Do you hnve many offers of help?”

“A great many. Not money often, but mediclne and delencies, and things like
that. The world is full of good people”

She stopped in to see a sick woman, The woman lay In 2 cot bed In @ durk base-
ment room. 8She lodked up at us with woeolllsh eyes,  “‘Soup?” she sald

My, Lathrop langhed. “Of course,’ she gaiil; "you're hungry, too," dnd she opengl
her busket aud took out n far and podred sometling out of the jor Into the pan
and set the pan on the crazy stove and stirred what was in the pan and tasted
1t anl smacked her Hps, till the old woman btightened, in splte of horactf.

Mrs. Lathrop poured ong the soup &nd sat down by the bed and fed it to ‘the
woman. spoonful by spoonful: When the sonp was all gone the woman fell back
ppon her eot.

S Taln't so salty as some,'” she said.

Mrs, Lathrop washed the wowmitn's face, and combeid’ her halr, and talked to
her, nnd petted her, and coaxed Her, and the ald woman loy and Ustened ke a
sullen child. ;

When we went out she called after us: “WHl you cowe {H-mortow ™

“Yes," sald Mrs. Lathrop, “T will eome to-morrow.*

And then there was a Mitle girl to see, anid © young woman who mesded tube
bing, and when we were back in the Mttle Dnteh house again It was 10 o'eloek.
We left the: little boy at the foot of the stairs

“No ¢offes, now, mind," sald Mrs. Lathrop: to the boy’s mother, “1"1 hring
down sowe soup.”

The fire was smoldering in the grate upstairs in the Ntile yellow-and-white rooms,

“Danr me," sald Mrs. Lathrop; “thie will mever dol My patients will take

1l
pi She blew the conld Into a fame, She dusted the hearth. Bhe lnid the thble, und
ghe talked all the time, in a cheery, hopoful way. that made the dnll day seem sivds
denly bright Befors Inucheon was qulte ‘eaten there cime a koock at the dpor.

iThera, safd Mrs. Lithrop; “I'm Iate agdln,'"

Twa women came into the room. One carried a baby, and one held a litte
glrl by the band.

One of the women was n dellente,

, and 2 lot of blond hajr.
e')'eirnm mut'htbetto.r than I was," she sald, tl;n'idl}'-k "'i bate to trouble you all

" ded, “but my husband is out of work!
the..t-;_‘r:?,;b;:?-‘: u:.:d Mrs, Lathrop., “Does it trouble yon to do samethlng to help
5 g e
youifl\'lgt;_t'i'e :::lii‘;} the woman, smiling a llttle; “no, 'but:"——_ i ).

“Well, then,!” Bald Mrs Lathrop, abmpu_y. “doqt 8oy such things, T
. Atfer the two women had gone, there vame another, and then another, o
¢reatment, and then cime 4 precise, neatly dtessed young: womany Whowo o=
.lE'tr"::v:.nurse." she sald, “and I am Interested. T _cm_:ie to s_eel. how you were
gotting on. Where did you graduste®

sNowhers,” sald Mrs. Lathrop.
“I heg your pardon® sald the preclse young wWomlan.

Nowhere,” sald Mrs. Lathvop, “1 am not traluned. e

“Nop fralnedl” sald the preclse roue?g pergon. “'But oty ‘cin you nursd peopie &

Tre fof trained? Aven't you afraid?’ . 1 e SeTe.
WE;:." gald Mps. Lothrop guietly. *T mm not afraldl. Yl;m soe, T look :I'f 11:'101;13:;
way. These peaple wip come to me fre people who can’t go to haspita .

f it I don't help them and then the inenroble oues, N0 pHe will
won't get any care ! x ] Tk

pest T oau, and they seem to think I help them:™

hother with them, 50 T just do the cay, L0 syt et

eyep? snld the preclse young woman, sad thg-;pe-ll[r_t_ed.he_r_;gyggwn. f_g__a Ry
BWay. g o Tamad 1 . : T

““Of" sald Mrs. Lathrop, when the preclse young woman fas gone, o VL =y

things I'm trying to help are, many of them, beyonfl saving, but they're “:L i?au»
belng comforted. They meed so much more thun madicine. They needl conipa

ship, and interest, and afection. They've. usuully been sick a long time, ‘uud ?“

“She

pretty- llftle thing, with big blde (Giermon

«

Deatw o Mes LarHRops Sisten 1 ornoons
—

A _\t' ‘ i
HELPLESS .

their friends are tired out with them, and
they do get Irritable, llke the woman yom
saw to-dny. But think of belng hopelessly
i\ {1, dylig by Inches, in a dark tenement,
1 alone—alone—I'm afrald T'd be cross, too.

“0f course ] wish I weve o tralned nurse,
but T'nr nof, anid I must just do- the bost
I can as I am. 'That's how my sister did.
Unp, you know—my beanfifal sister, Una.
She went Into a gisterhood, spent her Jast
years cuarlng for litule childrea and died
amiong them,

“1 pan reméiibor hearing people eall her
“poor Una." T alwoys thought of her so,

> too. You know, she wns engaged to Do
i misrled, nnd her gweellictrt was drownsd,
1I[i . When ghe heard the news of hils death sho

glmply alghed and rose and jeft the rodm.
She never crled or made any sort of dieplay

. | of ewotlon. !
= “Wery ooy aftor that she went fo Eng-
f' ! {And And folned the sisterhood. She was an
§ Eplscopallan, I am a Catholle.

- : . My father? | T think he was a little of
' a Paritan. Since I have Hyed down here,
\and since I've Known of the hupplness of
helping these helpiess’ peopla, 1 @0 not say
=l ‘poor Tnal " , :
i ©  Mrs. Luthrop talked of her father, and of
e her love for Wimy and of her deep admira-
tlon for his betks
At T o'clock {he fire burned out and the

5 Httle roows grew oM. “How short _ﬂ_u_;

! : =1 dnys ore’’ gald "Mree Dathrap, Y1 "’:“???'f
IHVAL o) = = : done half 1 wanted to do.'" o Tk
= ' - ‘When T went oot stood a moment 1o tlig

218 WL - datiway. T heard a halting step wpon th

the operuting room with him.

When Mrs, Lathrop brought the little

R ; w  zood, llke a big man; wasn't 1%

1 walted outside,

stop thinking of the Mttle boy's delleate face and of his poor little twisted Enee. _
The young doctors came from the college merows the street. They carried thelr

hooks under thelr arms and they whistle ang langhed together. . X

. »  boy ont she Was very pale.

%] wes good,” sald the boy, In his shrill, trembling falsetto,

atnir bebind, me. T torned amd saw thy

It was cold, but 1, wanted to Hcete. fame ‘Toy.. BitEithE Bifn alf ig) 54
sthlrs. iy 1L ;

His little white face was drawn with

- piln, but he waved his poor lirtle cliw of

Y1 was very A

i T hoard her
know about Mrs

Ty sald, “nil those Hawth

wy doy with ler he langhed

Lath rop, Who

i
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