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But | had no time to take the goods out. She rejected me.

"Sorry! I'm busy now."

I'M BUSY NOW? She confused me with a beggar!
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| was defeated completely. | felt dizzy.

| was trying to undo my carrying cloth. But | again knotted the cloth. And | disappointedly sneaked



out as a stealing dog.

"Really annoying! Orphans come almost every day lately. You know? At first, | gave them 5 or 6
cents out of pity. But there is no end. So, | am determined to refuse all of them lately. You know?"

"You are right. Absolutely. If we feel pity for them every day, we will go hungry."

"Exactly!"

The two women said so and was laughing loudly. | could hear their talk when | got out of the house.
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| lost heart and walked with heavy steps.

Again, | wandered around the streets. It began to get dark, though. | had to get to eat somehow.
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Then, | saw a woman washing at the back alley of a side street. Her hair was the winding style with

a comb.

A boy was standing next to her. He looked to be her son. Maybe, he was seven or eight years old.
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"l have never seen a rascal like you. Really! | put new clothes on you a while ago. What is this!
Look, it's stained with car oil! This stain won't come off easily ... "

The woman scolded the boy like that. And she was vigorously washing his white clothes with the
washingboard.
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| walked briskly up to them.

| gave a demonstration at the night stall every evening. | soaked a white cloth with machine oil
intentionally and washed the stain out thoroughly.

| could recommend my powder soap with confidence to the woman.
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"ltis sure to remove the stain. | will try if you like," | said.

"Well, I'll take one," the woman said and took her wallet out of her pocket. And she gave me 20
cents.

"Thank you," | said and received the money. | went to the main street from the side streetin a hurry.
(02K)
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