
Angela's Business
gentUity. He l.ked to see Mary Wing lay her hand upon
her breast, her Self, and cry out: "So long a, I live, whatever
I do or think or am, the center of the world for me is here I
will not conjugate dead languages or recite the imports of
Uruguay, before I learn the first fact about my Self -my
body and my mind, my background and my opportunity!"
On the other hand, by his late arrival, Charles missed Miss
Frothmgham's advanced harp-solo, and Professor Clarence
Pollock s tribute to a celebrated lady anarchist. As to the
elder M.ss Rodger's address on the New Ego, he was notmuch less opportune. Miss Hodger was nearing her perora-
tion as the writing tutor appeared at the door.
He took up a position just inside, and looked through the

parlor smoke. The smoke emanated principally from the
ladies who were, however, as five to one. Miss Hodger tow-
ered by a baby-grand piano, one hand upon an album, and
clamored for her Rights. She demanded these Rights of hers
whatever they were, with such iteration and passion that akmdly simple person, had there been any such present, must
needs have cried out, "Give that lady her Righu there!

-

and quick about it!"
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somewhat like a horse's. Of her argument, little need be said-you may find it in detail in the very books where Miss Hodger
found

1 .
It was, in sum, an unanswerable demonstration ofwoman s sacred duty of Developing her Ego. The expose ofthe Home proved particularly searching, it brought loud
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the Richness of Personality, of Contributions to the Raceand Enhancement of the Life Stream. In Charies Garrott's
ears one sentence seemed to rin? and sfck above the rest-


