T ;_ﬂ N e M M A L D S ST e ¥ *-"”‘M B AR il A
N ' . i ' -~y .o N ’ ) ‘ e '
R , e . v » LA -. [ ] Wy RN é
March 5, 1942 . _CATHOLIC COUNER FEATURES
s e “Do sy know how to e ) R
. e caras?® myked Mise Sihnelder. | POSITIVE EVIDENCE . . , EARANE
) e .
NOVlce In Harlem .knowledge thereof. 5 that the Cathalic Courter it & (ing medium lor sdveriling ?
' lbo"mne."d sha cougmuztd;R “thexe m&nu&:g '“2_1\;::‘! 'b'yr Ihe numierous accounts which age i
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- - the kind of request In which some-

“Wondrous and Incomprehensi- .
! ble are the ways of the Lord . .
The Cabdriver Mared at me cu-

" ! probably sald the wrong thing. 'you, 20 | mid “Yor" meekly, and

» . &and I noticed loo that I had: body had made up your suind for

"George hasn't told me much sat down.
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riously. “Ma’am.” he sald, “you 'about you” asbe continued . . .| One of the boys pushed a deck ROCHISTIR, N. V. N
sure you want to ge to , . 135th’ “Just sketchily . . . Now you tell|of cards toward me with n grin e e e e e ;
8tregt? mo sbout yourselt,” and said, “Your shuffle, Miss” .

“0h, quite sure” ¥ snswered in| “1 should like to,” I sald. I love
talking about myself. I'm twenty-

my most ladylike voice, for I was .
positive that even if my address
didn't amack of culture and refine-
ment, the tone of my volce wauld.

The Captain of the Parmalee
gazed at me doubtfuily. Almaoxt in-
stinctively I could read hia
thaughts, “Hm . . . White woman

three . . . Frefch-Irish rescont . ..
High School and Business Col!cgq
gradunte . . . A farmer's dsughier
but I've spent the Iast elghit years
trying to live it ‘down . . "

“Just a minute,” the Baroness
interrupted, “What's wrong with
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|being = farmer’s danghter? .The

. ",ag;:mm'n&be' 3: :gg ::g‘carth and tod are véry close to Conrse - 2% | .
dnin't make four In my case, for,SNCh other. He loves simple things in . . ¥ , ) X =
" he continued paternally . . . *13sth | 2 'm.‘l}’l; peoplc, s ‘I‘;f" b""‘: / A ’ . \ T . e . -
Street ain't no place for a white ;?"'w:‘i day‘“"e & lang talk abou Fedaral s ‘ ’ 2 ‘ A
i:c,p""t(;cg: “al'sic.rguu whteh YOUL | "1 agreed and wondered vaguely |( and State B x / M T
. : 'why we ahould. Income ] : - . e
With that admonition he re]nc~, - ] . ’ ! .
tantly picked up my bags, tossed |+ THEN I WENT ON, “There has |[( {ncludes Payroll Accoum- L ! o o ‘ “
them in-the cab, alammed the door ' bean nothingk unusual sbout my Ing, Social Security Ac- 4 . ‘ - .
and off we went, slithering through {life . . . I graruated from High |} cointing . Unemplovment ¢
traflic and green lghts, School at sixteen . . . and I've been B > nemp oy . '
Ive'f lnsurance Adcounting. ,

My newest adventurc was start- | knocking around since then.
ing ... my strangest interiude was | drifted from job to job and Hved
waiting for me in the cnvirons of to suit myself. Anything that
Friendship House! i chains me frightens me. 1 lthp to

Hours later I sat on the cdge of dream . Aand some day I want

9.10 AM. Tues. and Fil.
Edmond Randill, Inttructer

& chair in my new bedroom and
wondered how soon I could leave
that madhouse called “Friendship
House " The pinco was complately
“nuts” and %0 werp its inhabitants, -
and I thanked the gods picusly
that 1 probably wouldn't be there .
more than a week at iho most |
Just untid T got a job as a clork

at the Five and Ten or as a ste-
nographer in a two by four office

Anything, but let me out of here.
soun' The eventa of the afternoon
and evening kept coming back to
me . forming 8 weird pattern|
.. . I couldnt relax, too much had:
happencd. It didnt seem possible
that just n fow hours before I had
left the comparative luxury of n
rambling farmhouse in the Adi-
rondaerks

& AND NOW here I was . . in a -

.lo write QGearge found me when
{1 hadnt had a job for several’

ROCHESTER

montha . . I suppose he felt sorry
for me. though I was losing hope,
and ambition. He aaid that if any- |
one could help me land a job, you
coulr Ho didn't hesitate to ask:
you because’ you had heen sueh
good friendy and had worked to-
gother ™ e . M
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“And what about religton®" the | ST -
Barovess asked “Do you have
nny"'" '

“1 was botn a Catholic” .1 i
sid, "“but I've nevdr liked any-
thing that I've seon of Catholirism
... I dont want any part of anyy
religion.”

That apparently didn?t please the
Baroness, or was it pity that I
saw in her eyes? But all she spid
Was. peay Tor you. and then
went on., “bit first T'll show you

dingy little room in Harlem. Sud-:the rest of the place, and while,
denly. I wanted to cry ... But I youre here 1 thiok it best that
wasn't the sort that crled. Not me , You work part-time whilo you Inok
... Td been away from home for for & Sob. What would you lke

nearly ecight years before this. 1
could take care of myself. But.
darn George. He had no right to!
Send me into a set-up like thisi
without warting me. He must|
have known what he was getting,
me into. Hadn't he worked with |
the Baroness for yesars? Probably
he was laughing up his sleeve at
me right now. Lmsughing- because
he bad sent me-q little Pagan-

into a hot-bed of Catholic Action.
Contamination with  Catholicixm
while looking for & job, huh? But
just wait . . . I'd show him I was
immune to, that pletistic stuff !

But it certainly was a funny:
place. The cabdriver had got:vm‘

bowled up Lenox Avenue and then .
Crosstown, and had stopped at 34
West 135th Street, brakes screech-
ing. Still doubicus. imy friend had
deposited me- bag and baggage on
the sidewalk, and &haking his
head he departed. There I was!?
There wds wnothing glsmorous
aboutpthe scene T The street
wal full of dogs, little black boys
and girls, and garbage cans. Right
in front of me was a ghss window
that said “Friendship FHouse -- IDe
Porres Catholic Lending Ifbrary.”
Angd that big window wai filled
with a peculiar collection of plants,
goldfish andoreligious signy! Evi-
dently the latest thifrg in Scttie-
ment House displays €his seaxon.

1 MANAGED to get through the
doors - in spite of the two bags,
And there she stood-the Baroness
Catherine de Hueck. She was tail.
and blonde, and dressed in blue

and she didp't walk toward we

she strode. “You'rée Mary Jerdo, I
suppose?” The volee was husky,
throsty., But I didn't like the .in-
flection on the “suppose” Maybe
#he Wain't ahy store’ enthusiastic !
about having mie then F was abolit |
being there. :

aufagn oy
“Yes, I'm Ma#¥ Jerda?
* "Come . | . 3it doWn”™ she suge

gested. And going {6 Rer desk, she
painted to a folditg chair betide it,
Sa ?)nn're the gifl’ Cdorge sent
me?™ she said looking 4t e fs
tently, “Ang how iy George?™ ]
ﬁ'! assured hor that Gtm‘gewss
ne, -h
s this the first time you've'
&ver been. in Harlem?™ :
-5 “No; Tveé bedn freve belore, bt
3t yens to shum at the Savey,” ]
- HEE eyes flashed . . . Just pee-)
'ﬁegﬁ&jl;-“. They rere shanting wo-
Iathomalile eyes ] ;
“Well”  she  stid, “The Holy
Ghont He'll fix thist! 1 no-

« o ...

ficed; e KRt m

aon ot

:smiled and hitting the desk with
‘her hand, she exclaimed “Boy. oh

me there much too fast. We had|for the first Ume I noticed a row

{ ¥ THEN Y noticed two.-white girls.
Twy, gretty, normat looking white |

to do?" 1

%1 DIDNT want to do anything, |
and I certainly dida't cxre if 1
never saw the reat of the place
But T had to be polite, I had to
say comething . 8o T plunged nt
random. “Do you have liitle chil-
dred?™ 1 ftolded my hands and

looked demure . . . “1 love little
chillren TI'd Jike to work with
them.” '

For the first time the Baronexs

boy. you're just the person we
need' There's & vacancy in the
Cubs. Come.on.”

We went acroas the street, and

of stores with blue and white in-
signia marked CY O
“These are ail part of Friendship
House. Here is the Cubs’ Room
and there js the General Next to
it Is the Clothing Room and next
to that is thewJunior Councillor
Room,” the Baroness pointed out.
“With the exception of the Cloth-
ing Room jfrom which we distrib-
ute clothing to the poor, and the
Library which you were just in.
these have been converted into
clubroomis for Negro children.
They cover an age rango of from
seyen tge twenty-five.”
said was, “Oh” I didn't
teglminiressed, 1 only wanted a hot
bath and bed, for I had traveled
most of the day. But the possibil-
ities of that seemed remote. Ap-
parently ¥ was to go to work im-
modiately. It made me feel a little
indignant.

We went inte the store marked |

“CYQ (eneral” I, was snioky and
crowded. There were kids of High
Sckool age all over the place . . .

playing games, cards, and. ping- |

pong to the tune of a blaring radiv.
I was deafened by the neise.

gitls, The Barbnesy introduced mo

to them. “Miss. Betty Schneider.)
Miss Jane QDonnell, this (v Miest

Jesde who hst conie 6 stay with!
us-for a while. Bring hér up o
sapper” Then tarning fo me she
eontinied, “Y Toave you in capabls
ands . . . now X ovust deok., B,
-good-bye for the preseni” With

Tthuit she atrode oug of the room

afif sfammed the door hard,
The Missps Schoesder snd (FDan-

nell -didert waite Aoy time o prrdé.

Timiparics oither. They explained

jthat they weérs “Stafl Workers?

o o whiatever that was . . . and.
immediately (nducted me fnto
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‘ Performance Yes Sir, both the lady and her trusty 7

Y . P. Gas Range know that BCON- B

GAS RANGE OMY is the order of the day. j

- Help You SAVE “ "Pen.shun” says the Yady, then ﬂ‘

. she puts Mr. Ranige through his *daily
dozery’, G P. ranges do SAVE., They
save ﬁme{ money and effort and glve
you more spire time for activitifs :
which will belp to WIN THIS WAR.
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