
Choosing a Profession
(Continued from page 11)purchased an automobile, which not

only re.awakened my interest in me-
chanics, but also showed me the true
meaning of the saying, "A little know-range would suddenly take wings and
fly straight to her scissors.

How noiseless falls the foot of time
that only treads on flowers! Withno consciousness whatever of theflight of years I reached the age of
ledge is a dangerous thing."

Two weeks after my sixteenth birth-
day I entered the Louisiana State
University as a student of mechanical
engineering, my mind aglow with the
burning thought that in a not too far
distant day I should invent something
to help not only my mother, but all
mankind as well.

WHY I HAVE CHOSEN LAW AS
A PROFESSION.

(Altha Arceneaux.)
When I was a child my highest am-

bition was to become a movie star.
Regarding the movie stars as won-
derful beings who live a charmed
life, I thought that if I could only
be one of them I should never want
anything else, and I spent many
hours daily dreaming about how
wonderful it would be to act in the
movies.

One day while I was in the land
of my dreams, my sister asked me
what I was thinking about. When
I told her, she laughed and said that
no one as ugly as I would ever be
admitted into a movie studio, even
by the back door. Accepting my ris-
ter's words as truth, I found my air
castles tumbling in ruins about me,I
and I dreamed no more of a future
in the films.

When I first came to the Univer-
sity I thought that after completing

the course I would teach. However,
this profession never did appeal to
me; in fact, I always regarded it
with aversion, although I thought

that it was the natural thing for agirl to do.

e But about two months ago I met
a girl who is studying law at thisS vUniversity. Since then I have been

considering studying it also. I do'
not know whether I shall like this
profession or not, but I do know that
I shall try my best to become inter-
ested in it, and I feel sure that I
should rather be a lawyer than a
teacher or a member of any other
profession that I can thing of.

The chief advantages that I see in
being a lawyer are as follows: first,
the work of a lawyer is interesting;
second, there is a certain amount of
prestige attached to the profession;
third, a successful lawyer seceives a
profitable income; fourth, a lawyer
has many opportunities to come inj
contact with really great, worth-
while men and women.

ENGINEERING AS A
PROFESSION

(George M. Connell.)

Engineering is not my first and
only choice of a profession, nor have
I decided to follow strictly the work
of an engineer. Having a very lim-
ited knowledge of the different pro-
fessions, and having had very little
experience with them, I was for a
long time undecided as to what to
prepare myself for. At first I
thought of following in the footsteps
of my father and becoming a farmer,
the only thing in which I have had
very much experience. I like the
work, and though some of my ideas

differ widely from my father's, I be-
lieve I could have made a success

at farming had I chosen that work.
At another time I thought of be-

coming a banker, but the close con- c

finement of an office does not appeal
to me.

t My ambition now is to become

connected with some large manufac-
turing plant or mill. I was influenc-
ed in this decision partly by the ad-
vice of friends and my family, but
mllorle because I like to manage, make,
construct, andt plan things. I have
never had a chance to test my ability
along this line, but I feel that with
the proper equiplment I can succeed.
('ertainly that equipment could not
be other than a thorough course in
engineering.

The advantage of being an engineer
is that in preparing yourself you also
gain a very good business education.
Should you ever want to invest in a
business or start a business of your
own you would know what you were
doing. Then, looking at it from the
other side, the business man who has
some knowledge of engineering has a
great advantage over the man who
has none. If he should want to en-
large, build, or reconstruct his place
of business, it would be a great ad-
vantage to him to know how to es-
timate the costs and fully understand
his plans. Therefore, I am of the
opinion that even for a man who is
preparing himself for business a bet-
ter course than engineering would be
hard to find.

WHY I WANT TO BE A KINDER-
GARTEN TEACHER.

(Rubye Smith.)
To be an actress is the dream of

almcst every small girl, and so it was
mine. I used to gaze at the actresses
in the picture show with worshipful
eyes; but when I began to read about
the coarseness of their lives I changed
my mind about becoming one myself,
too. My mother did all in her power
to get this fancy out of my head.

After i had given up the idea of
being an actress, I chose to be a
foreign missionary. I car.'t say what
caused me to think of this, but I did.
For years I dreamed of being a mis-
sionary and of going to heathen
countries to deliver a message so
strange but sweet to them. I imag-
ined I should love that life-working
among people who would love you
for the message you brought. But
that idea was soon put out of my
head by my father.

My next choice is r.ay present
choice. I want to be a kindergarten
teacher. Nothing influenced me in
this choice except my love for child-
ren and my love for that kind of
work. At present I am satisfied with
the idea, but may change my mind,
as I have done several times. My
intentions are to go to college for
two years and then take a course
in my chosen work.

I cannot say exactly what I think1
the chief advantages of my work
would be. I think every girl should
be able to support herself, and I

could support myself with this posi-
ion. I have never looked at the ad-
vantageous side of the matter, but I
chose it for personal likes. It would
satisfy my personal taste, and sup-
port me, too.

I believe that in choosing a position
a person always thinks first: "Would
I like that work?" To determine
what one's life work will be is an
important matter and should be han-
dled with much seriousness. Whether

I shall carry out my intentions is
yet to be seen.

I SUGAR CHEMISTRY AS A
PROFESSION.

(David A. Lines.)
When I was a little fellow nothing

held me more spellbound and amazed
than a locomotive. It seemed to me
like a mighty giant when it thunder-
ed into a railroad station, or when.
drawn by my herculean friend, I sat
comfortably in a Pullman car speed-
ing over hall and dale. To have such
a power under my control seemed the
greatest of earthly attainments.

But my hopes were destined to fall
when my father told me that it was
always the engineer who was killed
in a wreck. Fondly clinging to my
idea of working on a train, I said,
"Then I'll be a conductor."

"Oh, but he is always killed when
a train is robbed," was the answer.

Undismayel, I continued naming
various branches of railroad service,
even mentioning that of porter, only
to find that each had its objectionable
feature.

So it was that at an early age I
learned that work is not play, and
have come to believe that the main
consideration in choosing a profes-
sion is fitness. Next to this is the
effect one's choice will have on his
future, for there is a vast amount
of difference between the life of a
doctor, for instance, and that of a
lawyer or an engineer.

IMy first real choice was to be an
officer in the army of our country,
a position to which I still in a degree
aspire, though there is but one way
in which I care to reach it, namely:
through West Point.

Two years ago, through some
friends of an uncle in New Orleans
who are sugar chemists, I became in-
terested in that profession, and final-
ly decided to be a sugar chemist my-
self. For this work I believe I am
peculiarly fitted, having a certain lik-
ing for engineering, a great liking for
chemistry, the ability to speak Span-
ish, and above all, a knowledge of
our Southern neighbors. So fitted, I
have begun to prepare myself for
the work before me, hoping to serve
my Creator by helping humanity in
the way for which He has best fitted
me. Who knows but that some day
I may be able to do my part in bring-
ing about a better understanding be-
tween our country and Latin Amer-
ica ?

WHY I HAVE CHOSEN THE PRO-
FESSION OF SURGERY.

(S. M. Wilder.)
During my early childhood I de-

sired ardently to be a portrait paint-
er. This ambition was probably due

to the fact that my father liked to
draw and encouraged me in my ef-
forts in that direction. Not having
a chance to attend an art school in
my early life, however, I gradually
lost sight of the idea, which at pres-
ent appeals to me only in a roman-
tic way as something very pleasant
and attractive, but not at all likely
to come to pass. About four years
ago I began a correspondence course
in cartooning, but though I made
some progress, I have never been able
to get any of my work to look pro-
fessional enough for me to try to
sell it. I have not yet completed the

course, but perhaps I can finish it
during the present year.

My choice of a profession now is
to be a surgeon. I came to this de-
cision after I had tried making my
own living away from home for a
while. My parents and friends all
encourage me toward the same end
now, my parents having abandonted

the rather fantastical idea of ,ny he-
coming a great portrait painter with
a studio in New York.

After trying out a position with a
regular salary and even more regular
work, I decided that I had not yet
found my calling, and began to look
about me for something nearer my
ideal. I was not satisfied with any-
thing that presented itself until I
made the choice of surgery. I have
been helped on every hand since I
set out to become a surgeon. This
makes me believe I am in unity with
destiny. My present choice, the only
one that has satisfied me completely,
is the result of about six or eight
years' careful study and experiment
with the various callings that have
come under my observation. The
fact that my choice is the best for
all concerned further leads me to be-
lieve that I am right, for it seems
somehow to fit into the preordination I
of things. I am entirely satisfied
with it, for it holds out to me the
things that I consider most worth
striving for. These are a good name, I
if I fall short of fame; a life in thef
service of humanity, in which there I
will be many opportunities to help
my fellow men; ease and comfort, if i
not wealth and honor; and above all, I
the opportunity to stay close to Him
"that sticketh closer than a brother."
I believe He wants me to make this i
choice, for I now have peace with I
Him and He is helping me.

MY CHOSEN PROFESSION.
(Eva Clare Cox.)

"A butcher, a baker, a candlestick 1maker!"

Which shall I be? A butcher-
horrors! I faint at the sight of blood.
A baker-I pale at the thought of
greasy pots and dishes. So there is
nothing left me to be but the candle-
stick maker. The other old jingle,

"Rich man, poor man, beggar man,
thief; doctor, lawyer, Indian chief,"
also hums in my brain, and while
Fate's finger seems to go down the
list, my spine prickles as I picture
that finger stopping at "poor man,"
or, perhaps "beggar man," or-may
the .gods intervene!-at "theif."

I have found there is nothing left
me but the profession of candlestick
maker. A candlestick maker works
to give light. How shall my light
shine?

I see myself in the role of a great

author, writing unequalled master-
pieces for the starving' soul of the
world; millions are influenced by my
pen; my pathway is thrn,nei. with
eager readers waiting; to express
their gratitude and appreutia.ion.
Youths with the light of eatr'ir am-
bition shining in their clear e(5. wait
to press my hand and to!! me of the
fires of aspiration which my: book
"Tomorrow" has kindledl : their
hearts. Poets wait to tell me that

they have found in my concept.tion of
"Infinity" the birth of a new ainmagin-
ation, beautiful beyond wcrd-, and
deeper than anything yet written.
Statesmen wait to thani r..o for the
sound, substantial wisdom which they
have found in my "National P'oitics."
Happy, laughing peopel wait to ask
me for another "In M1y Time." And
last, but not least, old imen with tear-
dimmed eyes and quivering lips wait
to say, "God bless you for your 'Old
Memories'."

Under the spell of my written word
mankind is swayed to laughter, tears
or wrath; cold stories melt in the
path of my pen; atheists believe as
they read my simple story of "Life,"
and the gloomiest misanthrope breaks
into spontaneous laughter as he fol-
lows the fortunes of "Hiram Hanks,
Hero of Hickoryville."

On a day, lost in sorrowful brood-
ing, I am descending my wide mar-
ble stair. I see entering the door
a queen medieval figure bearing in
his upraised hand a lighted candle.
The light falling on my face soothes
me strangely. I stop and wait as
the candlebearer ascends the stairs.

"I am a candlestick maker," he
says, as he approaches me. "I hold
my candle high as I go from place
to place giving light to whom I may,
and especially shedding its rays on
the poor and needy. There are some
dark places where the light has not
yet fallen. Hide not YOUR ligh$
under a bushel."

With this he turns and leaves me
standing profoundly impressed, af-
fixed to the stairs. My head sinks
lower and lower as I realize that I
have so long neglected that which I
.now God called me to do. I ascend
the stairs slowly, and with a prayer
on my lips and a firm resolve in my
heart, I go to make my preparations
to leave as a missionary for China,
from whence, although I do not sus-
pect it, there will come years later
my greatest of all works--"Human-
ity."

(The above themes were submitted
as assignments in Freshman English
classes of the Louisiana State Uni-
versity, Miss Garig's sections.)
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If you want to Hooverize read the
Enterprise advertisements.

Fuqua Iardware Co. Ltd.
Headquarters for

BASEBALL GOODS

TENNIS RACKETS AND BALLS

FISHING TACKLE

ICY-HOT BOTTLES
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Sun Shine Sun Shine

Cakes Cakes
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PRICES, QUALITY, SERVICE FULL WEIGHT GROCERY CO. Ltd. AND JAoCON ROAD

IS GENERAL HEADQUARTERS

We Exchange Our Groceries For Your Dollars-I! You Are Not Satisfied Reverse The Frocess

DUPUY'S
PHARMACY
"The Store of Service"

512 Main St. Phone 176
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