
They need our prayers and our loving syrnpathy. 1
are the brave young ships laboring through life's h
seas, ini danger from above and below. Let us give t
our loving thought, but let us flot waste even a shre
sympathy on the battered old ships, safey anchored
peaceful haven.

Speaking as one of the old craft, riding at anchor
safe harbor, 1 amn glad to, record that even these 1
years bring certain satisfactions. 1 amn proud of the
wornen have taken their places in many departmeni
public service, and of how the attitude towards wo:
has changed for the better. Many women have brc
new trails and hold their positions with dignity, as]
no favors and receiving none, remaining good hum(
and dignified at ail times. These are the women
dress modestly, keep their hair neat and their voices'
and neyer try to w~in approval by lowering their s
dards of conduct, I like to rernember the "serti,
among the women workers-Miriam Green Ellis, w]
agricultural writing is unsurpassed; Claire Wailac<
radio, to mention only two.

We are proud of the young ones too. A few days
1 listened to an interview on the radio with a yo
entertainer named Peggy Anderson, who had been s


