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l KKAI.M.W ELECTED TO 
Y. W; C. A. DIRECTORS 

At the recently-held elections of 
The Young Women's Christian 
Association of the City of New 
York, Міаз Mary" Ann Bodnar, 
Ukrainian girl, was elected to its 
Board of Directors, 

EASTER EGGS 

(Concluded from Page 1 ) 

IN THE BLACKSMITH SHOP 
• 

roll it around a pin. This tube 
is put. into the split of the holder 
and tied securely to the holder. 

• ''The "scribe" takes the egg, 
washed and wiped, With one hand, 
and*- a "kyetka" with the other, 

. and draws with melted wax; flow-
^ ing out of the thinner end "of the 

tube, various lines and dots upon 
the egg, according to the design 
imaginary or actually made by her 
with a pencil on the egg. When 
the wax runs out or becomes solid 
as it cools off, she places the 
"kystka" back into' the pot' with 
melted wax to warm it and to 
refill it, taking in the meantime 
from the wax pot another "kyst
ka,"- warm and ready for use. 

Haying drawn certain designs, 
the "pysarka" dropped the egg 
into the pot of yellow dye, where 
it became covered with the* yellow 
color, all except the places cover
ed by wax, which on the finished 
egg will appear white. After the 
egg was taken out and dried, the ; 
"scribe" could go on to draw upon 

. the egg further designs, in the 
same manner as the first design 
was made. Then the egg was 
dropped into the red dye. It was 
taken out and dried, and then it 
Was ready for another set of 
designs, which again were made-, 
in the -eame manner. Now the 
egg was dropped- into the- black 
dye, and by this all the spots not 

. covered by wax became black. 
After the egg was taken out of 

the black dye and dried, it wee 
ready for the final process; to be 
placed into hot boiling water or 
to be baked, in order that the wax 
be removed from it. Such an egg 
would have a black background on 
which there would appear designs 
hi white, yellow and red colors. 

The process seemed simple 
enough, but the process is not 
everything"yet, as those who tried 
to follow the lecturer soon found 
out. There was a trick about 
everything: about holding the egg, 
turning it in the hahds,' drawing 
of lines, and all the other details. 
Mistakes were made, but ft was 
all very Interesting to try and do it. 
Simply everybody tried her hand 
at it, whoever only had the access 
to the utensils. Some failed to do 
as the candidates were so many 
that they ran out of the "kystkas" 
all the time. A manifest progress 
was made by some of the partic
ipants, and many declared their 
desire to buy from Mrs. Malkosh 
the "kystkas" so that they may 
go on with the practice at home. 
Mrs. Malkosh had to give in, and 
in . a moment all her "kystkas" 
were sold out. A keen competi
tion arouse at this juncture 
between those who live* in this 
city and the guests from Young-
stown, Ohio, the latter winning 
with the argument that they 

* should be given the preference in 
buying as they have no hope to 
buy it in their locality. 

Mrs. Malkosh brought with her 
several dozens Easter eggs which 
she had painted at home. They 
were all of such beautiful designs 
and fresh colors, that they went 
at once among the audience, like 
hot cakes. Everybody was ready 
to buy them, as to possess each 
perfect samples ,of this peculiar 
Ukrainian folk art was almost 
such a great fun as to'try make 
them yourselves. The unusual 
evening, however, was a great 
success just because it disclosed 

' to all participants how far 
superior is the joy of workman
ship to the mere sense of 
possession. 

By IVAN 

Translated by 

F R A N K O — 

John Pa iK 'huk 
(4) 

Others discussed their domestic 
affairs. • This peasant's cow had 
a calf; in that house whooping 
cough had broken out; another 
boasted that he had treshed a lot 
of grain out of a small amount of 
sheaves. Father did not tolerate 
any slander or calumny, and if 
any person's tongue erred in that 
direction, he would tactfully divert 
the conversation. On such occasions 
the younger speaker would be 
unceremoniously told to mind his 
own business. Nor did he have 
any sympathy with anything 
bordering on the obscene. While 
in his presence, they all kept 
within the bounds of decency, as 
befitted respectable and older 
householders. Occasionally women 
enlivened the theme of the 
conversation, and father was 
wont to relate the fable of the 
temptress as evidence that a 
woman can tempt even an innocent 
man to commit sin. 

"Once upon a time a priest lived 
With his son in the forest for 
twenty years. The boy grew up 
without ever having seen any 
person but his father. When his 
twentieth birthday was passed, 
the father said: 

"Well, my son, we will go out 
into the world to see how the 
people live there." "Very good," 
replied- the son. 

And so they went forth. They 
came to a village at the out
skirts of which was a blacksmith 
shop. They entered the shop and 
sat down. As the son observed 
the work going on, he finally said 
to his father: 

"Father, could I stay here for 
a while and work?" 

"You can stay and work," re
plied the father. 

The young man approached the 
forge where some iron was on 
fire, and instead of -using tongs, 
he seized the heated iron with, his 
bare hands, placed it on the anvil, 
and hammered it, but the iron did 
not burn his hands. The black
smith' looked astounded at his 
apprentice, but the father merely 
inquired: 

"Well, how do you like the work 
my son?" 

"I like it, father." 
"If you so desire you will re

main here. But first let us go 
further, for we have seen very 
little of the world yet." 

They entered the village, and 
met a young girl on the street. 
The son stopped and looked 
inquisitively, for he had never 
seen anything like that before 
and finally asked: 

"Father, what, is that?* 
"That, my eon is a temptress," 

responded the father. 
The young man's eyes began to 

glare; "Father if we only had 
such a temptress in the forest!" 

The parent became aware of his 
son's new impulse and said: 
"Enough now, let us return 
home." 

On the way back they came to 
the blacksmith shop again and the 
father inquired .of his son: "Do 
you want to work here a while 
longer?" 

"I do." 
Again he went to the forge, and 

no sooner had he seized the hot 
iron with his bare hand then he 
let out a terrific cry and snatched 
his hand back. His palm was all 
blistered. The father then said: 
"See, my son, that came from 
having desired the temptress." 
And the two left the shop and 
went back to the forest. 

Father related this parable with 
a humurous gusto. The asceticism 
upon which it ів based, was 

wholly foreign to his temperament. 
On the contrary, he was always 
and everywhere sociable and 
publicly spirited. "With the people 
and for the people," was the 
motto of his life. I still recall 
the impression made' upon me by < 
his story of the saint who begged 
the Lord to deliver him from the 
affection of the peqplc. 

"Long time ago, there lived a 
renowned physician. He cured 
many people and the Lord showed 
his favor by making all the people 
love him. They stuck to him as 
flies stick to honey. Wherever 
he turned, wherever he went, he 
always had friends; and he had 
but to speak to a man once, and 
thelat ter was willing to jump in 
the fire for him. Once while 
wandering through the forest, he 
met an old man, entirely naked 
and- all covered with hair from 
head to foot, who was praying in 
a cave. 

"What are you doing here, old 
man?" inquired the physician. 

"Serving God," replied the old 
man. 

"But how do you serve him?" 
"As you see: I have forsaken 

everything temporal, renounced 
everything, and pray and grieve 
over my sins." 

"Wouldn't you have served God 
better by having remained in the 
world and worked for the people?" 

"You serve God and Mammon 
at the same time," answered -the 
old man/' "The people and all 
their strife and trouble, that is 
Mammon. Let him seek reward 
from him whom he serves. I 
serve God, and God will reward 
me; but whoever serves the 
people, what reward will they 
give him on the last Judgment 
day?" 

At that point t h e y parted; the 
old man remained in the forest, 
and the physician went to look 
after his own affairs. But from 
that moment he began to reflect 
upon the words of the old man, 
and finally came to the point 
where - he hated mankind and 
avoided them. He escaped into 
the forest, but the people dis
covered him. And when he re
fused to return to the city with 
them, they wanted to live in the 
forest with him. He escaped 
from them again and they found 
him again. He concealed himself 
in an inaccessible ravine, but they 
found him again. He sailed out 
on the sea and had himself 
marooned on a desolate rock 
surrounded by water. But the 
people soon lound him there also 
and stuck to him as of old. He 
then implored .God to inflict upon 
him a sickness that would make 
all the people fear him and stop 
following him. 

After a period of such supplica
tion, God intlicted upon him such 
ah ailment that he fell to the 
ground writhed, frothed at the 
mouth, and screamed, so that all 
the people tjecame afraid of him 
and fled from him. During every 
such attack he saw fiends who 
tore him with burning pincers, 
and pulled him with iron hooks, 
and beat with iron canes and 
always called. "Come to. us! 
Come to us!" 

Thus he suffered full twelve 
years, but did not hide himself in 
the forest and ravines any more. 
Now his soul yearned for the 
people, but the people shunned 
him. He wandered about the 
towns and villages, seeking an 
asylum, but his affliction made 
him so dreaded that no one dared 
to admit him into hie house. 
When he came upon a group of 

ATTENTION BASKETBALL 
TEAMS 

The basketball - season, of the 
Ukrainian Youth's League of 
North America, is drawing to a 
close. The Eastern Divisional 
Finals are to be held4 in Chester, 
Pennsylvania, Sunday, -April 25. 
This affair is being sponsored by 
the Ukrainian Athletic Club of 
Chester. Mr. William Haschak, 
the Assistant Director of the 
Eastern Division will present the 
trophies ш the different District 
Champions at that time.' 

On that same date the Western 
Divisional Finals will be held in 
Cleveland, Ohio. The Cossacks 
Fine Arts Club and the Sacred 
Hearts Club of Cleveland are the 
sponsors for this event. The 
trophies will be presented by Mr. 
John Dyrkacz to the different 
District Champions. Mr. Dyrkacz 
is the Assistant Director of the 
Western Division. 

The names of the various 
District and Divisional Champions 
will appear in the next issue, also 
the names of the persons chosen 
for the All Star Team. Persons 
whose names appear in the news
paper for the All Star Team will 
receive a letter inquiring whether 
or not they will be able to attend 
the National Play-offs to play on 
the All Star Team against the 
National Champions. The location 
where the Play-offs are to be held 
will appear in the next issue. The 
Divisional and the National 
trophies will be presented at the 
National Finals. 

JOHN S. BILLY. 
Basketball Director, 

Ukrainian Youth's League 
of North America. 

people, they all scattered; even 
the church was closed to him, for 
everybody fled when ha" appeared 
and finally they refused him 
entrance. At the end of the 
twelfth year he heard a voice: 
"Valentine! Valentine!" 

"Who 'is calling me?" he 
responded. 

The voice replied, "Do you find 
it pleasant to live without the 
people's affection?" 

He replied, "Lord, I sinned. 
Give me death, that I many not 
suffer longer." 

The voice answered, "You 
realize it now don't you! Who 
serves mankind serves me. I 
have created man for mankind, 
and its only with men and thru 
men that he can be happy. Had 
I desired that he should find 
happiness alone, I would have 
crated him a stone. Had I 
desired that he should serve me 
alone, I would have created him 
an angel. But I gave man his 
greatest gift—affection for man
kind, and it is only by that road 
that he can reach me. You 
wanted to be wiser and take a 
short cut, and stumbled into a 
ravine, where those with pincers 
and iron hooks have their abode. 
Now you have endured enough 
suffering. Because you formerly 
served mankind and saved it, I 
will take you to myself, and your 
ailment I will leave to mankind 
as a token, that they may over
come their fear, and learn to 
sympathize with and save each 
other even in such horrible 
affliction." 

(To be Concluded) 
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WATCH FOR double Euter itiue 

(16 pages) of UKRAINIAN CHRO
NICLE. New features-, many pictures; 
Convention News; sports; Ukr. news 
review. Independent, youth - control
led clean-cut gazette; widely approv- . 
ed! EASTER ISSUE 10 f. 12-monTh 
subscription only 60 f. Address to : . 
UKR. CHRONICLE, 536 N. ISth S t , 
Philadelphia, P.. 95 


