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Young Woman and Her
Problem

ByPearl Richmond Hamilton

Judging From Appearance

«Tf I knew you and you knew me,

If both of us could clearly see,

And with an inner sight Xivine

The meaning of your heart and mine,
I’'m sure that we should differ less,
And clasp our hands in friendliness,
Our thoughts would pleasantly agree,
If I knew you and you knew rie.”

A popular lecturer last summer chose
for his subject ‘“Success.” In his intro-
duction he said he selected this particular
topic because he knew little about it—
that we are inclined to talk most about
that which we know least. This t
year I have listened to a great deal of
criticism upon various conditions and
believe there is a great deal of truth in the
statement of the man who lectured on
“Success.”” We are inclined to judge
from the appearance of the surface.

A fruit man who brought strawberries
and peaches to me during the summer dis-
played boxes with big fine sound fruit on
the top layer. When I removed the top
layer I found little withered decayed
berries, so unlike the top layer were they
that they did not deserve the same name.
1 know girls whose outward appearance
seems beautiful yet their surface hides a
withered decayed heart.

Last summer a girl of this type was in
my home for two or three days. She
seemed too good to be genuine—her gentle
voice and manner were reall;f so perfect
that they suggested artificiality. I was
not surprised to learn later that she is a
tyrant in the home—a family traitor.

Then there is the girl whose heart is
true gold but whose appearance is de-
ceiving. I have in mind a girl of this
type whom I have known seven years.
Last summer she needed a rest and I
suggested that she board a month.
When she applied to a certain boarding
ﬁlace for respectable young women, they

ad no room for her. Upon inquiry I
learned they did not like her appearance.
Yet I know the girl very well and a purer
nobler girl is hard to find.

A young man worked on my grand-
father’s farm about fifty years ago. One
day he loaded a big wagon with wheat
and drove to the mnearest market
forty miles distant. After he and my
father had taken the grain to the elevator
and finished their lunch they started to
buy supplies. As they passed a music
store the young man said: “Let’s go in
here.” My father reluctantly followed.
The clerks smiled cynically as the big
awkward sunburned fellow asked if he
might try one of their pianos. I think my
father smiled, too, for though they had

worked ’(.ogetiler several months he had

never heard the fellow mention music.
In those days a piano was a real luxury

and there were none in the community.

In this, a_British official

amining the wound of a British Tommy,

i American doctor 1t e
o e g anwho is on his way, afoot, to the Field Dressing

Station, from the front lin

But the young man in overalls, in spite
of their amusement at his request, began
to finger the piano. Then su&: a wonder-
ful melody of sound came from his in-
spired mind and cultivated training that
amusement changed to amazement and
amazement to admiration. Soon a crowd
gathered from outside until the store was
filled to the doors for never had there
been in the place a musician of such
ability.

Finally the big fellow in overalls, un-
conscious of the spell he had created,
stood as if in a dream, turned to the
manager and said: ‘“Thank you, I have
had a treat. I have been homesick for
the piano for some time. When I passed
your store and saw this instrument I could
not resist the temptation to come in.
Thank you.”

On the way home the young man told
m{ father the story of his life. He
belonged to an aristocratic family in the
Old Country—had longed for adventure
and met with hard luck. Too roud to
write to his parents for money he deter-

“mined to make his own way honestly.

Whenever we exp our opinion of a
person from their outward appearance
my father would relate this story.

One time a girl came to the city and I
met her at the train. She was tired of
the country. She told me of a man on a
homestead who wanted to marry her.
He was clean and honest and industrious.
1 asked her why she did not accept his
offer. She replied that she would rather
marry a city fellow.

Two or three yearslater she came to my
door, in great distress. She had married
the city chap with his polished collar and
checked suit fresh from the tailor’s shop—
and he had deserted her leaving her hope-
lessly stranded.

Anyone can buy laundered collars but
we cannot buy honest hearts that beat
under the farmer’s uniform.

And so when we hear so and so about
this girl and that fellow and we feel this
or that organization is not doing what it
should, let us be careful about falling in
line with the crowd of critics until we see
beneath the surface.

0, we do need to sweeten our souls for
clearer vision to understand the condition
of the heart of people.

“No soul can ever truly see
Another’s highest noblest part,
Save through the sweet philosophy,
And loving wisdom of the heart.”

Where Women Live

A wonderful article has been written by
Madeleine Z. Doty. The title is: “War-
riors of the Spirit.” She refers to the
women of England. The following quo-
tations will help every girl or youngwoman
or older woman reader:

“My three weeks in London were days
of radiant spiritual delight. Neither
black dresses, nor shortage of butter and
sugar, nor all'the anguish of the great
world battle could blot out or suppress

of the United States army, ex-

e trenches.
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_ on the dot.

— the trade-mark ‘on the dials of good alarm clocks

AR TIME—every mine

ute counts! Everything

must be on time; everyone
must keep in step. ’

Westclox keep close tab on

minutes. They run and ring

They’re trim, alert,depend-
able, and low in price; thrift
clocks.

‘There are not enough West#-
clox to go 'round. Take good
care of yours. °

"‘Western lk Co - makers of Westclox
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Victory at Last

to Shippers of .

Every good business man goes where he can get quality at the
cheapest price, and he always sells to ‘the best market. Do
you know, Mr. Shipper, that 80 per cent of the furs of the
American Continent are manufactured in New York? No mat-
ter where you sell your furs, be it Winnipeg or St. Louis, or
anywhere else—your furs ultimately go to New York. Why
not eliminate the middleman’s profit and get the prices paid in
New York?

We have been in business thirty years. Our head office is in
New York. We have hundreds o{manufacturers to whom we
constantly ship raw furs no matter whether prices are high or
low.

We have opened a branch in Winnipeg and will pay you New
York prices in Winnipeg.

There never will be a better opportunity for you to prove out’
our successful methods than this season. The market on all
furs is high—never higher. We want
your furs and you can get good results
by shipping to us direct.

Dealers, Lots &
Specialty

We will send a man
to give you a price on
your furs if you have
large quantities.

Highest prices°paid for beef hides, sheep pelts
and seneca root.

Write to-night for price list and tags direct
to

H. YEWDALL, Manager

273 Alexander Avenue WINNIPEG, MAN.,

ALBERT HERSKOVITS & SON

44-50 West 28th St. NEW YORK CITY, U.8.A.
The Clearing House of the Fur Trade
LONDON PARIS MOSCOW WINNIPEG

REFERENCES: ANY BANK OR MERCANTILE AGENCY

RAW FURS |
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