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something else. We've got our work. We could lend
him that, eduldn't we? S'pose we agrecs to work for
a month and take no wages until he couid pay  up ?
An’ s’pose we said we'd wait for the bach wages he otwes
us now and is worryin' ahout, 1 expect ?  ‘Lhat wonld
be something, if every one in the lfactory «rd 1t 7

Some of the girls looked thoughtful, ¥hen when one
is making only thier and four dollars a week 1L mesns
something of a sacrifice 1o give 1t up.  Derhaps 1L means
ever more than when one is malmg 30 or 40 dollars
Besides, there were the fathers and miathers al home to
be considerad What would thev sav when the custoni-
ary cmielope was net fortheonnng on Saturday might 2
They had said enoueh as it wus hecause Lhe last two
weeks the wages had not heen paid.

* We won't make any money at all if there’s a shnt-
down,” said Kittie, interpreting their thoughts, ' There
ain't much work anywhere, My brother’s heen out of a
job for a_month, and things ain't very pleasant at home.
We wouldn’t be gettin® any wages anyway, 10u sce, un'
wounldn't havp any comin’, erther. Mr. Ihadiordll pay
up some time.’

‘ He’s awful nice to us,” put in Filda.

* You bet,” zaid one of the older girls, emnhatically

" What's he ever done for us ? ' asked Mitlic Ihilaney.

‘ You'd better go back to Deal’s and sce the ffor-
ence ! ' said Ho<e, sharply. Che rest of us hnow with-
out goin’. Say, Kittie, I'l do it if the rest will.’

"That was all that was needed.

' T'I do it too,” said one of the other gitls.

*Me, too,” chimed in another; and presenily the
group, even to Millie Dulaney, were pledoerd )

‘Now, come aon  let's dell the  rest,’ said Kittie
Through the factory went the girls, Kittie at therr head,
her eyes shining. her whole face alive with joy at the
thought of being abie to help her friend, the boss. As
they went they told their story and their plan of rescue,
Kittie enthusiastically explainine and the others endors-
it with many interruptions, There were belween two
anl three hundred emplovees in the place, and the girls
went from top to hottom of the building to inake sure
that every one was told,

The men in the mixing-rooms, where Lhe sugar was
hoiling in great cauldrons, looked up mmmpatiently when
their quarters were invaded.  Some of them laughed
when Kiltie outlined her schemne.

‘ You little idiot ! ' said onc.

*Look out, Joe’ The woungster's pretly near
right,” said a hroad-shaoldered man. “The old man’s
heern mifehty white ! Wesve hnown he was an trouble a
good while, and we've heen serry enough about o, hut
none of us has eser thought of tervin' to help hin !’

"Why should we ?’ asked Joe, st as Millie had
done )

! CWoll,? said (he frst man, slowlh, T don't heliese
vou've forgotten (he tnue when 1oor bov dind \\rth' sear-
let. ferer, How would vou have pard the dector's bill
and the funecral expenses of it hadn’t been for the old
man ?’ . .

The other shifted his feet uneas<ily Yau're right,
Jim, he sand, presentiyv, " Tiut it's (ueer to have a
kid like that telhin’ a man what to do’ . ]

* Kittie,” sard JJim, ' suppose xou go awd feil him ?
Sav that if he'll keep the lactory pome we’ll nork a
month and Iet our pav run on until he's strarehiened
aut,  That w11l mean seseral thousand dolbas and per-
haps he'll pull through. "Taint much, compared with
whont we'd like 1o de, but 1€ might help Trot along,

id. and tell him ’ i ,
hid "T.I\Fo 2 said Kittie, in confuston “OW T ecan't !

‘Yes vou can,” saud Jim fTesules al's yvour
scheme Now, ship, hefore the one o'dlech whislle
blows !’

Kittie turned to obev B

CWait a o manute” sawd the practeal Thilidn

3l olate all over vour face '

C”Of}‘]ﬁ}}ﬁ( “EEH'[P the girle gieoled hystenicallvy Thida
calmly led Wittie 1o 1he neavest Taveet and emercebically

serubbed her face with n corner ot her anton It was n
pink-checked maid that ran down (he staos, throoah the
stock-rooms, throueh the <hipping-raoms and anto the
office. deserted hv all but the head of the finy, who had

¢ ot for Iuncheon
e }}{)C?L.‘:ﬂttont his desk, his head o Wi hawnd, bt he
looked up weanly as Kiftie rapped Tt was not often
ihat anv emplovee visited the attiece and Thradiord would
Wave been surnrised af his nond hod not beon enorassed

' her things ;
“]th!\g“it?lwas he smiled net <nch a smile s Wil fwe held
in her memory, hnt ithe Limdlyv, patient somile of o man
who sees defeal abead, it 1s ~trong ehonoh o neet b
courageonuslv

“What is it * ' he ashed

‘ Please,’ sand Kattwe, timidly, “thev sav—they eav—
oh. Mr TDradiord, they sav vou've jost ofl vonr monev
an’® the faetory s eoin’ 1o close, and we Il all have 1j,)
leave, and And then Kitdie inoke down comnmnletoly

CAVell said Tradiovd, sharply, what = thel to
- i Tan'tl he pard 7 .
vor, it :\wn’t 1hat.” =nd Tatthie Tt anTt .!h.H “'f
dont want vou to shut down at ail. and we're ‘I\".?H]H'
sorry, and we don’t care f\\'hothul' voit have :;nv onuey

. ! > owoark for voun anvway, and-—

! nn\%’hq{;mfl:(o ‘:'rr‘nll talking abont 2" demanded B!'mlfnrtl

“Workin’.! =said Kttie vahanflv “We don't want
nno wages Anvwav, we don’t want any ior dlir'mglln}w,
and then vounr can save a ir;t c]‘\]f’nmnr'y. and phtaps you
won' av shut down at a
“nn’rtiu—‘;;n{élil?u‘,] having al last forund her tonaue. went
on, 8iling n her own way and with finite (]("éi]-l—‘lllﬁ.t
what had happened upstairs The man at the desk lis-
tened in silence, Once or twice he pul his hand to his

¢

" Vou've

throat asg if he were choking, and then he drogped his
hezu:l1 and sat so still that Kitlie wasg sure he was
tilended.

* Terhaps he's mad,’” she said to herself, taking in-
stant [right at the terrible thoupght of having given of-
fince to the hoss. She shivered at her own temerity.
How had she dared to be so familiar 2 *

"Yeo didn't mean to—to—do what we hadn’t ought
to," she said, in an abashed voice, from which the glad,
enthusiastic note that had won her « henring it the
workrooms had quite disapreared,  She was very sober
now. " You see,” she sand, timidly, ‘it was just ‘cause
You'te heen so good to us and Cvictse we Jiked you”

'JI)I(! they all say that, Kittie ?2° Dradford asked,
sutlly.

‘Yes, sir, and Jim sald it might help wyou to
straighten things out’

The man at the desk puit his lips together and threw
hack his shoulders in the wav that his [riends knew
meant he would win or die fighting.  Alter all, things
were not quite so had as Kittie's fancy had painted. 1t
aid look like failure, an absurd failure, since it hinged
on so small a sam, Rnt there had been a somewhat
indiscreet expansion of the plant, teo close * sailing to
the wind,’ too gencrous a faith in others’ promiees, and
m the ena disastrous to himself, since there had seemed
1o e no one to whom he could turn for temporary re-
lief, But the husy season would begin presently, and
perhaps the new holidav stock, planned months ago
would sell rapidiy. Tt scemod ridiculous even to tatk of
failure, when, 1f thines could only be tided over for a
month or so evervihing would be safe.

‘ You could pav it all back some time,’ snid Kittie.

Bradiord sprang to his feet.  * KKittie,' he said, with
& new ring in his voice ag he looked down into her
caper, upturned face, * wo'll do it ! Go back and tell
vonr friends upstaits that 1'm  proud to be helped by
them. and that, with theiwr assistance, we'll pull it
through ’

Three weeks later Bradford ran lightly up the stairs
to the workroom, scorning the slow elevator, and stop-
ped near the table where Kittie's fingdrs Bashed above her
pan of chacolate  There had been nho pav day for three
successive Saturday nichts, and ihe mothers and fathers
had grumhled. But the children had had their argu-
ment ready.  There was not much work to he had any-
where, thev pointed out, and, hesides, some day the hoss
wauld be on his feet aeain.

In the factorv itsell there had bheen no discontent. A
strange new feeling of comradeship had come over the
workers, and from Kittie busy at her chocolate-dipping
tao hroad-shouldered Jon in the hoiling-rocoms each ons
was epired with something that made work a ioy,

Bradford, leoling down the room, and catching  re-
sponsive <miles evervahere, was thrilled anew with a
warm and uvitalising sen<e of common bhrotherhood, such
as had heen s <inee Kittie had come to his office three
woeehs neo.

“Just ene minute ' he said, in a ringing voice. ‘1
thousht wvon'd Tihe to know that it’s all right now.
Wares and hack pay to-movrow. We've pot the higgest
order we eser had, and the * Tatinizas " are a splendid
SHeCeSsS T he fooled down at Tittie and smiled
chectily althaueh his voice hrohe—* T'm much obliged to
var, v frepds P — Youth Companion *

The Catholic World

—

ENGILAND.—Three Converts

Among Catholws (saxs the * Dailv Chronicde ') the
forthcomng performance of Dr. Flgar's * Dream of Cer-
ontius ' at Westnunster Cathedral i3 naturally awaited
with something more than musieal entHosinsm, seeing
that 1t focuses the achievemenis of three converts—the
words by Cardinal Newman, the music by Dr. Elgar,
the Duilding by Dentley.

Pilgrims

On Satnrdav, Mav 2, close upon 130 Catholic pil-
erims Jeft ITolhorn Viadiet Station on n pilgrunage to
Bruges, its organisation heing under Mr. Valentina M.
Donford, K S G, hon see. of the Catholic Association ;
while AMlonsignor Jehn S, Vanghan, hrother of the Car-

dinal Avehbishop, acemmpanied the pilerimage as spirit-
nal director,

Generous Bequests

The Sistrrs of Nasareth, Nagareth  ITouse, 1Tammer-
=mnth, will be enriched by the Leguest of the late Misa
Adams. who woas Jorally known as the * Tottenham re-
cluse * - Tetters of administration have boen granted to
Mother BMary Margoret Owren, {he Mother Superior Gen-
cral ol the community, and, after paving severnl lepac-
e amonnting 1o nhont £3000, and interest on £4000
to Mo Tlrances von Gumpach during her life, the re-
mander will oo {o the funds of the commumty. The
nel value of the per<onalty jg £168,. 511,

FRANCE.-The Grotto of Lourdes

The religious in charge of the Grotto of Lourdes left
their post on Mav 2, and were replaced hy secular
clorgss This concession hasg heen granted by M. Combes
Tor fear of a rovelution, openly threatened by the towns-
folke and the people of the neighborhood if the Grotto
were closed.
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