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r'ATHOXIG JOURNAL Advertisers Deserve Your Patronage. !!• 

V Froaiote the circulation of the Catholic Press by patronizing the ;; 

concerns Who use this medium of advertising. ;; 

HOW TO SAVE $36 

'WENT IN" WITHOUT A B M O R 1 ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ , 

<r It will pay y«u to take advan
tage of oar money Raving sale 
•f up-to-the-minute 

TRIMMED HATS. 
Large assortment to select 
from. No two alike. 
Open Evenings until nine 

477 Monroe Ave . 
near Meigs St. 

Our M»tto-SSqui»re Dealing 
C H A S . L I P P I N C O T T 

TKXBI'NJE, CLEVELAND, 
V A U ' E a»<l ROCHESTER. 

National Bicycles Emblem 
484 StaU .->t««t. - !Ston« 79r>f, 
He»d(|iiarter» for Racine Model*. 

I Brand new oilvpr Typew, n o r.<—.standard 
Visible—latest niu.l«j—was $100. now $54. 
Free trial—no mime} Jimn riser u year 

t" i''v i t ",i|>t-i thin renting. 
ciii".,.p.T th,..n ,i se, (ind-hana or 
ri-liuilt 'lna-t Innt*. Investigate this 
OflVr. 

Oliver "Typewriter A«enry 

*rea trial-

458 Kast Main St. Main 3817 

Can You Afford St,8 when «n 
opportunity for bettering your position 
is open t o you. Think it over and then| 
come and see us. National Automobile 
School, 45 Stone street. Day and Nighti 
classes. 

H. JJAtatt,. Bareham & McFarland 
(Incorporated! 

PLUMBlNGand HEATING 
3*6 Main St . £ . 30Sti l lson St. 

PICTURE FRAMING 
And gold KMdlng, paintings rostpred.old 

frames re-gilded, inirrora resilvered 

Searvogle's Art Rooms 
«B State St. Home Phone Stone 2092-L 

LAWRENCE P I BELLI*, PKOP. 

Art Craft Roofing 

Beautiful Designs 
a l so 

T i n - A » p h a l t i n d Sla* Roofing 
Furnace W o i k V e n t l l a t o r t , B l o w e r 

P ipes , Ranse H o o d s 
and 

All Kind, o f Shee t Metal W o r k 

F. E. 
44 AqptduCt Street 

Phone*—W*in 5713. S t o n e 7782 

KSTABMSHBD H7.3 

Ryan & Mclatee 
U N D E R T A K E R S 

196 Main Street West 
Home P h o n e 1444 Bell Phone 392V 

L. W. Water's Soosl Burke &' McHugh 
UNDERTAKERS I 

8 7 0 Clinton Avenue N. 
Phones »M 

H 

Wrecked Cars Our Specialty 
Day and Night Service. 

Call Richter's Garage 
456 Lyell Avenue 

Genesee 2948 Stone 31 

C A R T I N G OO. 

Light Aato Cars for General Delivery 
163 North St 

Main 7111 Phones Stone 3296 

A Comfortable Home 
requires little thought, good taste 
and neatly upholstered «asy chairs. 
OUR UPHOLSTERING i s done 
artistically, y e t w e understand how 
t o take out a i l the lumps and discom
fort and make chairs soft and easy. 

Why n o t give us a trial ? 

Rochester Upholstering Co. 
HAIN5161 33 South Watd ht . sroNI$494.<, 

Thomas B. Mooney 
F U N E R A L DIRECTOR 

9 a E d i n b u r g h S t r e e t 

Home P h o n e 2413 Bell XX 

Genesee Hotel and Turkish Bath fra . HVRossenbaeh 
54 N. Fltzhugh St I 

Turkish B a t h s * l . 25 : 
Rooms - • • * * | « . * „ . . „ 
Room and Turkish Bath 2.00 Phone*. Bell USS Geaesee 

Faneral Director 
Lady Assistant 

4i2Ston»-
Separate Department for Ladies S 4 S Main S t . OJ«a« 

Gifts That Last 
Watches , Clocks, Jewelry , 

Diamonds, Cut Glass ,Pyrex 

BELLOWS & HOWDEN 
JK.VRLERS 

i9S Genesee Street 

! Stone 3655 Chase 341 

THOMAS G. CHISSILL 
(Succeeded by l)u-MotidV»n Curan Co.) 

Plumbing & Gas Fitt ing 
Hot Air Furnaces 

Tin. Copper and Sheet Iron Work 

443 MONROE AVR ROCHKSTKR, N. Y. 

Furniture and Piaiiu Movers! 

Sai Gottij Carting Co. 
OFFICE, POWERS 1LDG. 

8tateSt . Entrance Both Phone* 
A u t o Vans for out o f to^vn M o v i n g . 

La May Drug Co. 
PRE6CKIPTION SERVICE 

8 5 « Dewey Ave. Cor. Driving r«rk w 

Rochester. N Y. 

Bell Phone Malu H37 

> O'EonBGli Electric Go. 
> Electrical Contractors 
\ Motors, Mazda Lamps 
{ Electrical supplies 
867 Hudson Ave Rochester, N. Y, 

WORSE THAN AMCiENT FORMS 

<Mdtime Ordeal by Fire and Water 
Declared Eclipsed by That of 

Modern T r i v e l . 

Those who opine that t l ie widely ad* 
vertised ordeals mid trlnls of the olden 
days were the only simon-pure speci
mens have another opine coming t o 
them. Their oplners* I may say, are 
badly out of kilter, writes Kenneth 
L. Roberts In the "Saturday Evening 
Post. There w a s R time when I could 
•faudder as with t h e palsy a t some 
of the trials upon which mankind 
deliberately embarked before the old 
world had become a s shopworn as It 
now i s ; but now that I linve looked 
more deeply into t!ve matter T can't 
get a shutMer out o f any of them. 

They weren't gpnttine, blown-In-rhe-
rlasa articles at all. Anybody could 
beat the gntne. There was always 
a little shop n p an alley -where for a 
certain consideration one* could buy 
fireproofling material guaranteed t o 
carry hlrn safely through trial by fire, 
or an imitation stomndi -wlilch coultd 
bf lowerpd cunnlnuly down the throat 
so that trial by poison could be safely 
negotiated, or asbestos paint of such 
potency that after three coats lmrl 
been applied t o Mm soles*' of the f>-<-t 
the owner of the feet could, not only, 
»klp lightly across nine rfd-hot plow
shares, but could even do a marathon 
on them If the occasion demanded ft. 

No; the gentlemen hack in the dark 
age* who .went through Are and water 
to order to demonstrate their worthi
ness to tall willowy blonds who lived 
In unheated stone castles and were 
therefore subject to inflammatory rheo-
toatism were not so hardy and reck
less as some people suppose. And! 
there Is a present-lay trial whicb 
makes those cleverly press ^agented 
tnals of the moldy past look rickety 
and undernourished and nauspated. I 
refer to that celebrated European or« 
deal known as trial b y travel. 

A One-Funnel Cunarder. 
The new Curianler 'SeyrJiia. accord-

Ing to an English new«r>apPr, is t o 
have only one funnel, for all her 20.* 
000 tons. Time was when a liner's 
standing was in dire«-t ratio with the 

,number of her funnels. Konr funnels 
indicated Al rniik. One famoua 
steamship Was, It i« mi<\; eqijipppd 
With ah unnecessary fourth funnel 
Simply for appearance's <:ake. Bat-
now, it. seems, the furti>,e]<« are to go, 

- tot only one is really ^necessary.--
JTrom the Outlook, 

Seals Migrate Earl* 
The protective measure adopted b y 

the government for the benefit of the 
seals In American waters lias been ea"-
tlwiy successful, us ihdleated by the 
i w « t number of intnials seen to b e 
ttUpxMng to the AWstlc seas* The 

«nugratloit w a * three weseks eariier 
»tM'fcv u*a*l« iu»d in unusually large 

Bomber Of Mlmils ^m»oidm tnelr 

CONCERNING WOMEN V KIND-HEARTED LITTLE BOBBY 

Queen Ma r> 
pert inilliniT. 

Hi Kiiuiitinl l> an ex- H e Meant Well, but He Won't 
to the Movies With Mamma 

Again for a While. 

Go 

Great Krltnin hns cmU X"i pi-eressea 
In their own ricl.i. Bobby, n four year-ol.l C.»luinhus 

i)t>>. is an uliM'i'ving >nuneil**r; also, 
Shoes wurn lij .-«»nie Clilm^i' women l e i s kliitl-hftirlfd and wltliijj,' \» oblige, 

are onl> ti\e IIK-IH-S lona. r-haraoleri*ile« that were hrought 
-^ out in a iV'c-i'tii. incident which' was 

Crimea was the first MoliiiiiniiiMlnn ?iuhnrrassliit; to his mother. Bohby's 
country to fri\»> votes m wi.ineu ; not her is yumtg and pretty, and to 

— I enhance her >;ood looks has frequent 
The late Qnei-ii Victoria was a clev- recourse to n powderpuff, with the 

er designer «.f (hrlstmaH cards.^ . . jsual remark Hint she fe^r.s her face 
•>> s shiny. 

More than $:> per cent of the women! One nijrht this week Bobby sat with 
In France have chestnut hair. his mother in a movie, and directly 

— in front of them sat a buld-headed 
Tt is estimated that 1».)»).(HM».IHIO uouv. man. Hi* head was shiny, imd this 

m ran vote in the world today ;ultrncti'd Kohhy's attention. 
— ; "Suy. mother," he ^iiic] excitedly, 

Boston has policewomen wliosp duty j"tliat man's head is awful shiny, isn't 
It Is to patrol the 'Bostun counuons, jit?' Mis mothers look of distress evi-

— dently was interpreted hy Bobby to 
President elect Harding's favorite |mean sympathy for the man with shiny 

name for hu wife is "the duchess.'' diead, for lie said, loud enough to be 
heard for se \ ,ra l rows of .seats. ''Moth-

Wotneii won every municipal orlice in er, couldn't you lend him your powder-
Tonealla, lire., in the recent election.-.puff?"—Indianapolis News. 

LAST LON0 ENOUGH The latest fad uimmi; the women 'nlTJIDN'T 
France i s the wearing of jeweled gar-I 
ters. 

w , iinen constitute approximately 
oi.«- .imrth of the idle people in Oer-
tuaif.v. 

If a womuti 
Czet'hoSloMikiu 
prison 

refuses to vote in 
she i> seutenced to 

Possibly the "Woman in the Sky" 
Didn't Use a Really Good 

Kind of Feather. 

Two little tots were still trying out 
Christmas sleds although it was a 
week or more after the holiday and 
the short hill down which they were 
coasting Was entirely devoid of snow 
hi spots They would slide along for 
a few feet until they came to a bare 
spot, drag their sleds over the barren 
place to the next patch of snow and 

-,u , ~ 'repeat. 
The cantonal government of Basle' n v h h v ,,„,,„ „ , p s n m v r o m e f „ ) I n r . 

has recognized the rlrfiT of Women t© | t n < , . 8 i r i H j , „ o f r n e U v o r i , y d r e n . a boy-
occupy the pulpits in that country. : o f a b o u t f ( U l r ? suddenly aakeil. 

~̂ > "My mother says it is some woman 
Under the .provisions: „f the n e w ; w a v u p j n uie sky shakine her pillows 

Swedish rnairiiiire law the wife is eqm-1 until the feathers fall out." was the 
pelled to lietp support the family. 'naive reply of his companion. 

~ I "Wellj" exclaimed the boy, sifter a 
Girl students at Kaifeng. China, are (thousrhtful pause, "I wish her feathers 

being nrn-sied fur walking about that wouldn't melt." 
Streets with their hair cut short. 1 -* — > — • — > - - — 

In Swedeti a husband and wife may] 
dissolve tiieir marriage on agreement r 
or legal application. j 

More Khuli«h surnames begin "with 
"W" than vvith any other letter. 

When a democracy fails, it Is be
cause the majority lacks judgment. 

A genuine friend will Indorse at 
least nine out of ten of your boasts, 

Nothing succeeds like success, be
cause confidence is the steam engine. 

A.dVice Is always given **to admit 
i mlatake" by those who haven't made 

It ' 

Why Peas Were Taboo. 
The boy had been "oyer tire re" and 

Wfis now returned to his siuali home 
town ahdiuiiid- an inlinirlng grou|Avas 
airing '"his". Knowledge of all he had 
learned. At hist, in speaking of farm, 
life in rVun..- during the war, he 
turnetl to an a^cd inhabitant of "the. 
village and said: 

"And would you bidiijK-e it, SI, the 
French did not_dare to plant peas dur
ing the war?" ' 

"Why not?" innocently inquired the 
old farmer. , 

"Becausel" explained the boy, "the 
enemy might have come along and 
shelled them." 

(©, 1921, Western Newspaper Union.) 

No one Would have accused John 
Towers of barboring romantic dreams,; 
yet, half-uncons(iotisly, at the back of 
til's well "ordered bachelor life was 
kept a daintily, colored picture of 
a glorified being who should one day 
become his wife;—one day, for the 
attainment seemed' ever farther off. 
John's measure of success in business 
had not fulfilled boyish promise, 
though the village hank had grown to 
reality through his tireless and sys
tematic effort. 

' The bank had been but part of a 
store when John began as its am
bitious cashier. Now he was presi
dent and owner and the small white-
piliared building, the finest on Main 
street. John Towers' home was also 
capably managed, with meals always 
just on time, and regular cleaning and 
baking days never varied. 

His elderly sister followed John's 
ways of prudence and mnttef-of-fact-
hess. And If she had vlsioned for her 
brother a wife it was some sensible 
and etticient creature who would con
tinue sufficiently the daily routine. 
Could she have seen her brother's 
dream picture she would have been 
astonished and alarmed. As resident 
young women and visitors coming 
from far and near failed as time 
[mssed to arouse John's serin'i'* inter
est, his sister settled down assured of 
her continued* comfortable reign. And 
then John saw the White and Gold 
lady. That is the name his heart in
stantly gave her as he walked idly one 
Sunday morning to the farthest end 
of the lane. "Lovers Lane," the young 
folk called it, but until John came 

Iking back again later by the White 
and Gold lady's side he had never ap
preciated the meaning of the name. 
She was sitting on a bench built round 
the old park tree when he first found 
her. Her dress was white and her hair 
was gold and she held some marigolds 
in her white fingers. 

"If you please," asked the White 
and Gold lady, with a smile that was 
golden too, "could you tell me the way 
to Willow Lawn house? I'm a visitor 
there and started for the woods and I 
can't get back; the turns are so very 
confusing." 

John Towers drew a happy breath 
of anticipation. 

' i will be delighted to .slmw you the 
way." he offered, and that was the be
ginning of th'e end. A smalltown 
banker seemed not a desirable hus
band to the father of the White and 
Gold Ind.v. And he told her so with 
an emphasis- which hurried her into 
marriage. For Lily had to make iter 
choice-between father* and lover and 
she made It inevitably, trustfully— 
while the old capitalist withdrew in 
injured pride to his great home. 

So for a time did routine and order. 
But Lily, the dainty, bent to cook a n i 
menu, with the same intensity that 
had carried her through music and 
study; and If household tusks were 
not always accomplished. John Tow
ers, coming hroodingly from his bank, 
found it waiting him deliriously cooked 
meals that tempted his flagging appe
tite. 

Things were not going weh with the 
bank on the village street and John 
wondered and wondered—about the 
White and Gold" lady. 

Then the. bank failed. The circum
stances were unforeseen and unavoid
able, yet he blamed himself. And 
when he could no longer bear the 
pathos of Lily's patient face, he bade 
her go away some place for a visit. 

obediently his wife went. If he 
had expected her to demur he did not 
show his disappointment. It was an 
old school friend that Lily selected 
to visit in her old college city. 

The friend had beeu inviting her for 
a long time. And when John found 
that he could 110 longer bear the 
haunting loneliness of his own deso-
l.rte home he took of the small sav
ings Which could illy be spared for 
even that purpose and traveled the 
miles to see Lily. She was more the 
White and Gold lady than ever in a 
filmy white frock at a tea her hostess 
was giving. 

The yellow-shaded candles shone on 
her yellow-gold hair. He sighed hope
lessly at the difference between their 
present lives. "I will go back," he told 
her huskily, "to my failures. The pity 
of It i s that I should ever have 
brought you to share them." Lily 
drew him aside. 

"Dearest," she said, "you are not 
going home to failure; and when I 
have finished here what I am doing, 
then I will come back to you—for
ever. An idea of how to help you oc
curred to me as 1 journeyed artd I 
have been putting that idea into prac
tice. You see the charming nrrange-
ments"? of this tea Helen is giving? 
Well, I am responsible for it all. and 
I have .managed dozens foir friends: 
who used to he %vith me at college. 
The orders and the money just grew! 
And,it was not charity, John, for my 
barges were the sahie a s those paid 
to former caterers. But now my work 
Is almost done. When father heard of 
my -plan, and its success, he wrote 
hastily, sympathetically. And when 
you return home I think that you will 
find him there ready to help in the re
building of your business. This time 
It will be on a sure basis, John; this 
time you will grow to success." 

And as John Towers bent reverent 
ly to the radiant face of his wife he 
said softly: 

"Oh! My pure white—my true gold 
lady I" 

Doughboy Resented Imputation Which 
Museum Exhibit Seemed to Con

vey to the World, 

A veteran of the A. E. F., wander
ing among the armor exhibits at the 
Metropolitan Museum' of Art, found 
himself suddenly face to face with a 
"tin hat"—approved A, E, F, model— 
ceremoniously installed in a glass case 
of its own near the haystack-shaped 
helmets of the early Tartar tribes and 
the halberds and billhooks of the 
European Middle ages, i t made him 
feel historic and important—^for a 
short moment—until his eye took in 
the rest of the exhibit below the tin 
hat. 

There was a complete suit of armor 
made out of the same metal as the tin 
hat, and It comprised a neckpiece, a 
breastplatej a stomach shield and a 
Bair of thigh guards, all overlapping, 
and a string of overlapping steel plates 
down each arm—all strapped to a dum
my doughboy dressed in G. t>. and 
wearing the tin hat. It was labeled 
"American Armor.'' 

"It's all wrong," said the veteran 
to an attendant. "There wasn't any
thing like that over there." 

"But," said the attendant, "the sign 
here says at the bottom 'Experimental 
Armor,'" pointing t o a small card 
Inside the case. "I suppose that means 
to say it wasn't used in practice." 

"Well, it doesn't say it clearly 
enough for me," said the veteran. 

H e went off vowing indignantly that 
he would lodge a protest with the mu
seum authorities or with the American 
Legion "or witb somebody."—New 
York Sun. 

HELPS SOUTH SEA NATIVES 

School Founded by English Woman 
Has Been of Benefit in Inculcat

ing Self Reliance. 

North of Fiji, In one of the islands 
of the Elllce group of the South seas, 
education of a practical nature has 
been going .on, and a deserted cOral 
island has been the scene of a school 
for girls where not only the ordinary 
curriculum of Kuropeau schools has 
been In force but house-building, 
boating and other necessary arts of a 
Itoblnsou .Crusoe life. When the 
school was started there was not an
other living person on the island of 
I'apaellso. which is an enchanting 
island, three-quarters of a mile long 
and about a hundred yards In width. 
Its shores surrounded by coral reefs 
ami the bluest of blue seas. 

The school was started by an Eng
lishwoman. Miss JolifTe, in 1012, and 
she has been the bead lii this island 
»f learning In the South seas till the 
present time, when she felt it was time 
to take a holiday. Devoted to her 
girls as they are to her, she tells of 
their self-reliance and capability. They 
built their own houses and dormitories 
with the help of a few native men. 
whose services were shortly dispensed 
with, and only one old man retained 
to help in the coco plantations. There 
are about 2/HJ0 coconut trees on the 
Island and the girls look after them. 

Declared Nature Exempt 
There is another story told by Pro

fessor Roerieh which results in the 
hearer asking for assurance of its 
truth, which bs given. It seems-that 
certain enthusiastic revolutionists in 
authority in Moscow decided that a 
highly decorative and significant effect 
could be produced by painting the 
grass and the trees about the govern
ment buildings in Moscow a bright 
red. Orders were given and the gov
ernment painters set thprttsJelves indus
triously to work giving an appearance 
to the official vegetation which we 
commonly attribute t o growth on the 
planet Mars. Whereupon the startled 
workingmen and soldiers of the city 
marched through the sttreets and made 
solemn protest against painting the 
trees and grass of the city red. Their 
wishes in the matter were respected 
and nature was relieved of the neces
sity of subscribing to the soviet code. 
—Christian Science Monitor. * 

Insistent Hostess. 
Eight-year-old Butii was having her 

first party, Before the guests came 
mother gave her a long talk on the 
duties of a hostess, and told her to 
be sure that every one Was served 
with all the refreshments. And Ruth 
promised. 

But among the guests was one lit
tle miss Who was very shy. She didn't 
play any of the games, she didn't con
verse, and • when the ice cream was 
brohglit forward refused to take any. 
Then Ruth came over to her. "You 
must eat some,-' she insisted, offering 
her another dish.of cream. 

The little visitor shook her head. 
"I don't want any." she persisted. 

"But you must eat it," Ruth insist
ed. "¥oii must eat it even if you have 
to throw it up afterward." 

Use Care in Handling Powder. 
Opening a wooden Veg of black 

blasting powder With a wooden tool 
might appear to he the safest of meth
ods, yet the I'nited States bureau of 
ir*hes calls attention to a number of 

Serious accidents resulting from the 
.practice. The habit in litany places 
has been to drive a hardwood spike 
'•through the head of tJA keg. and In 
several instances the Tffiiition of the 
powder has directly followed. The 
cause remains unexplained, though 
any one of a number of actions may 
be responsible Because of the dem
onstrated danger, it i s recommended 
that powder< lie extracted from Its 
kegs only by way of the bunghole, 
even if niore time is required.—-Pop
ular Mechanics Magazine. 

LEAST OF tMESE 
By EMMA L. RATSON. 

1®. 1921. Western New«p«p«r Unlorn.) 

"I've fully made up my mind, JBrnily* 
to go to work. With Jack's consent! 
N c ! Certainly not! But what does 
that matter? He can give no good, 
sensible reason, to my way of thuik> 
ing, why I shouldn't stay a t home, 
Says Paul needs a mother's care. Just 
imagine!—a boy over ten years old 
tied to his mothers apron strings! 

"Oh, yes. I knew you're terribly 
shocked, and all that sort o f diing; 
so is Jack, for that matter; but I'm 
going to work Monday morning, la 
spite of every obstacle, and the oM 
house and-^and everything else can 
take care of themselves. Let the 
neighbors talk if they want to; be? 
sides, When they're talking about me 
they're giving, someone else a rest," 

Emily burst into a gale of laughter 
at the picture before her, but ke» 
mood changed suddenly as she re
turned thoughtfully: 

"My dear, I know just how you feeL 
I was once In exactly the same posi
tion as you are. I wanted good times 
and fine clothes above everything 
else in the World—or at- least 1 
thought I did, until experience taught 
me better. Would you care to have ma 
tell you about It?" 

"Hear: Hear!" exclaimed Beatrice 
enthusiastically to an imaginary audi
ence. "Fellow citizens, the little gray 
mouse has finally consented to disclose 
the horrors of the business world. 
Lead on, fair one; convert me, If you 
can." 

Emily smiled understanding^ at net 
romantic little friend and replied: 

"You're bound I shall tell you a 
thrilling story of adventure and hard
ship, aren't you, Beatrice? You will 
be disappointed, I know, for thi* is 
just a drab little tale." 

She patted the flaxen curls of IK* 
younger daughter, Laura, while ah* 
watched witli keen interest her bois
terous.' affectionate little tomboy, 
Louise, as she raced through the yar« 
laughing Joyously. 

"A mother's place, my friend, is 
with her children, first, last and al
ways. No one else can take her place. 
No one else can possibly know just 
what their little hearts require. Why, 
then, should she sometimes prize so 
little the treasures that God has given 
into her Care? 

"It was a great day for me, Bea
trice, when I brought home my very 
firM pay envelope. I had visions of 
all the beautiful clothes I would buy 
au«i of the happiness I could bring to 
others. I was elated to think that I 
was no longer dependent upon my hus
band for ready cash. They have a 
way. you know, of feeling their own 
Importance, bless 'em, and are apt t s 
strut around as though they were 
lords of ull they surveyed. But why 
should we worry ourselves about such 
trifles? Let them go on thinking so If 
It makes them happy and keeps them 
peaceful. We know In our hearts tha.t 
they are just big, grown-up boys." 

"Yes. Just boys, but such kind, ds-
voted. big-hearted boys," added Bea
trice quietly. 

"You're right, my dear," returned 
her friend, "and We women can often 
influence them for good or evil, ac
cording to our own standards of liv
ing and outlook upon life. But I am 
drifting away from my story. Where 
was IV Oh. yes. I could spend hours 
telling you of my thrilling and tragic 
experiences as a special saleswoman 
In an exclusive department store In 
the heart, of the city, but I will not 
wear}' you. Suffice to say that when 
I returned home at night I was too ex
hausted to enjoy my blessed young
sters and too nervous and irritable to 
treat my husband decently. 

"We missed the companionship 
which we once enjoyed, but we did 
not realize the reason for its absent?*. 
Then suddenly I became ill. You 
know, my dear. God Is sometimes 
obliged to put us on our backs in or
der to make us look upward. I looked 
—and I beheld the handwriting on the 
wal l : 'Whosoever shall offend the least 
of these. My little ones—' Just that 
and—it was enough. 

"The answer t s my unspoken ques
tion flashed across my mind as though 
sent from heaven. There was a s 
longer any doubt in m y mind a s to the 
meaning of those words. I had pre
sumed to choose my own path, regard
less of a nobler work that the Great 
Mind had planned for me. I was to* 
engrossed in my own affairs t o guids 
aright the. uncertain footsteps of my 
little ones, and too wrapped up In 
ifivial matters to realize that their 
impulsive, lonely little hearts had 
constant need of a mother's^ove. It 
was ail too true that I had Offended 
'the least of these.' H5s little ISnes, by 
thoughtless neglect, and I felt con
demned. Do you w'onder now, nay 
dear, why 1 turned over a new leaf?" 

When the simple story came to an 
end there were tears in Beatrtce's 
l>ert.ii|jfui jjjj-es. but she hastily wiped 
t^ii^pypky and: spoke (juietly, broken

ly : "Kiuijy." you're a wonder, but I 
think n.i one realizes it better than L 
It's home; .sweet home, for tue now, 
and you may rest assured that I shall 
forget m.y silly notions. Fine clothes 
and good times can Wait. I am fully 

'convinced that Jack and Paul are all 
that I can handle—successfully." 
Then, with profound disgust, she add
ed: "I have certainly been one empty-
headed, worthless butterfly." 
. "Oh, no, not either of those, my 
dear." replied Flmily, kindly, "but just 
sis we are all bound to be sooner or 
l a t e r - a little thoughtless." 

» :-. 


