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‘Let's Give Our Mothers a Break This Year. II.

" Yho says there are no good women left? Who says we have nothing but giggling flap-
pers, silly sentimentalists, crafty gold-diggers, and cynical hedonists? In the Oc-
tober issue of Extension appeared an article by Alice Tormer, entitled "Not for e,
Thank You!" Among hundreds of letters thet came in answer, the editor found one he
conld not classify. Read it, and be ashamed to cull yourself a man:

“51ice Tormer says that if she has missed a certain sense of experience by not marry-

ing, she has missed the unpleasant as well. That is true. That is.the way I used to

feel before I lmew the joy of motherhood. . A spinster misses the pain -- and the re-
~ward of pain., (I don't mean physical pain, but ths sword that pierces the heart.)

"Everything worth while has a price. Vhen one sees only the price and does not know
the value of the thing to be obtained, no wonder one hesitates. I hesitated, and it
was a tiny girl who finally persuaded me to make the. venture, T could not resist the
appeal of the motherless baby -- and God blessed me with seven babes of my own.

"For ten years I was happy. We were poor, and my arms were always full of babies..
But mother love was given me for all. Then, before the last one came, I had the flu,
and my heart gave out. A month in bed, the doctor ordered. A month -- with a house-
ful of little tots, and no help to be obtained for love or money. Iy husband decided
that as I mever could be worth much again, I had better die. Helpless and an un-
wanted burden, 1s it any wonder that my mind nearly gave way? :

"During the month, five of the children had measles. At the end of the time I did
not need a doctor to tell me that it would be three months longer before I could re-
sume my work., :

"But the baby lived, and was the healthiest of the lot. Not only is she the health-
iest, but the sunniest, the smartest, and the prettiest. I

|

"After she ceame, I went to work again, but could pot stand much, Peace did not return.

"I cannot tell you of the .seven yoars thet follewed. They are like a nightmare ta moc.
But are they worse than seven years of Purgatory which they may take the place of? Vo
~may dodge the troubles of this life, but can we dodge Purgatory? :

‘"They are over now., My hushand wiil'probably never forgive me for not dying. But
I have forgiven him. I have learned lesSoné, which, doubtless, I could have learned
in no other vay.' And I have my children. They may ieave me some day, but love can
" reach around the world, or up into Heaven. Of coursc I will not always be first in.
their hearts. Those who marry will put their families first, end those who enter re-
Hgion will put God and the work He gives them first. That is as it should be. They
will love their familiss better because they have loved me. They will love God bettoer -
because I taught them what love is, . . e ) o B
?I have found the tpearl of great price,! and though I gave all I had in the world for
it, I did not give too much. If you want the best, you must pay the pricec., If God
doesntt give courage to all, He will at least give cndurance to those who ask,"
. _ ; T
: . ‘ Prayers. - :
Frane Murrsy's father dicd Saturdey, A student asks prayers for a young man in his -
twenties who is dying slowly of a disease brought on by sin; the poor boy can't cven
Move his own head from one position to another; thunk God he is resigned and devout,
- Three boys ask prayers .for three friends of theirs who werc asphyxiated last week
- "ile burming a ride in a box car. A student's sister is very ill, TFour other in-

m‘“""'t”nltiqlls“etre recommended .




