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“When
They Were Young--

LEOPOLDO R. AGUINALDO

F course you must know who is our great
Merchant Prince whose department
store is one great big festive dis-

play. In his Merchant Palace mother and
father purchase all those attractive articles
for their boys and girls and for other mem-
bers of their family. And yet, our great
merchant prince, Leopoldo R. Aguinaldo
was once a poor boy like a good many of
us. He was born in Sta. Cruz, Manila, on
November 15, 1885. There were eleven
children in the family. During little Leo-
poldo’s boyhood days he never knew what
it felt like to wear shoes. Why, shoes
would have been a luxury for such a large
family!

He attended the Colegio de la Convencion
de la Cruz. But there were also days
when the boy found it necessary to earn
some money. He was always extremely
‘eager to be out and doing something; and
he liked to be wherever something was
going on. He says that on Occupation
Day he found himself right in the
middle of the street where a large number
of Americans were. Although in the very
midst of it all, he thought he was missing
far too much. He quickly ran into the
nearest church, climbed the tower and
there he saw the whole event from a “gal-
lery seat”. It sounds just like a motion

picture story to hear Mr. L. R. Aguinaldo’

tell about it today.

When not attending school he managed
to earn money by peddling rice sweets and
other things. He also sold the newspaper,
Cable-News American, on the streets of
Manila.
found, homes, offices, barracks, there is
where Leopoldo would be hustling around
—selling, selling, selling—never missing a
chance. But Leopoldo’s father wanted his
son to return to school. Father Aguinaldo
was of a very serious and very strict na-
ture. Sometimes it seemed to Leopoldo

Wherever Americars could be:

THE YOUNG CITIZEN 115

that “father” entirely forgot that his boy
might like to take a swim in the Pasig.
Didn’t the Americans often quote an old
proverb “All work and no play makes Jack
a qull boy?” Surely no one worked harder
than ‘the Americans but certainly they
played when it was time to play. Thus
Leopoldo was placed in the Liceo de Manila
as a working student. He lived through
many full days of doing household work in
the school and attending classes—from

. five o’clock in the morning until eleven

o’clock at night. And somewhere before
or after these hours he had to find time to
study his lessons. No, it was not such a
happy life. He would rather sell all kinds
of things and with it have the pleasure of
meeting all kinds of people.

Upon reaching young manhood his father
sent him to Japan to be educated in civil
engineering. But as soon as Leopoldo had
mastered the Japanese language he chose
to study textile engineering, which interest-
ed him much more. Then when young Leo-
poldo Aguinaldo returned to the Philip-
pines he allowed nothing. to stand in his
way in his business plans. Throughout
the first years he went into a variety of
business ventures. All of them brought a
certain number of discouraging experien-
ces. And yet L. R. (that is what every-
body began calling him) never gave up.

(Please turn to page 126)
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Hoilo. And at 12:30 we took our
lunch at the house of Mr. and
Mrs. Fernando Lopez. After
lunch Mrs. Lopez took us to the
show. We left Iloilo at 5 o'clock
i the afternoon. The next
morning we arrived at Zambo-
anga at T: o'clock. The moro
boys met the boat in their Vin-
tas. They were naked. They
asked .for some money and we
threw pennies to the water and
they dived for them. My Aunt
met us and she took us around.
We went to San Ramon Penal
Colony and also to the Pasonanca.
We went also to the Moro Village
and to the coconut factory.

We sailed at 5 o’clock for Cebu.
We arrived at Cebu at 8 o’clock
the following morning. My dad-
dy’s friend met us, and took us
around Cebu. Then we left
Cebu at 10: o’clock at night.
Next morning we arrived again
at Iloilo. Then we sailed at
2:00 o’clock for Manila. We ar-
rived this morning. We enjoyed
our trip. I like Zamboanga bet-
ter. Then Cebu and Iloilo be-
cause it is cooler. Besides an
orchestra met our boat.

Your friend,

Betty Alvear
Grade V, St. Joseph’s
Academy

Decar Betty:

Thank you for the interesting
story of your trip to Iloilo, Zam-
boanga, and Cebu. I am sure the
readers enjoy it. Very few chil-
dren are as fortunate as you are.
They will surely want to hear
more about your trip. Did you
not get seasick? Don’t you have
some pictures?

Aunt Alma

THE STORY OF A DISOBE-
DIENT BOY

Once there was a boy whose
name was Gildo. He was disobe-
dient and disrespectful to his
mother and his elders.
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One day Aling Mameng, his
mother, said,

“*Gildo, you are old enough to
work. Go out and harrow the
field.”

With a frowning face, Gildo
went out. His mother prepared
special dishes for Gildo. At noon
she took lunch to the field. Gildo
was nowhere to be seen. The
ground had not been touched at
all. The carabao was wandering
in the field. Gildo was sleeping
under a tree.

Aling Mameng was so angry
that she cursed Gildo. “Since
you do not like to work, you shall
be a cripple,” she said, making
the sign of the cross.

Gildo became a useless cripple.
His whole body trembled and
twisted when he walked.” After
taking a few steps, he would look
up, open his mouth in an ugly
grin. and produce sounds like
those of a monkey.

By Estrella Reyes, VI-B
Zurbaran Elementary School,
Manila

HOW IT FEELS TO BE A
VALEDICTORIAN

I was embroidering a tablecloth
when a boy entered the sewing
room. He told the sewing teacher
that I was wanted by our teacher
in charge. He told me that I
was the valedictorian of the
class 1935. My heart was so
full of joy that my feet seemed
to be very light. As I worked
on the tablecloth that 1 was
making, I smiled once in a while.
My classmates asked me why I
was smiling to myself, but I could
not talk.

When we were dismissed, I
wanted to reach my home in two
steps. My parents were very
aappy when they learned that 1
was the valedictorian.

Before class the next morning,
the children gathered around me
to congratulate me. When we
went to the room, the teachers
congratulated me, too. 1 was
very, very happy.
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My relatives were proud of me.
My aunt who is a school princi-
pal sent me a bracelet as a gift.
She told me that I must try to
graduate from the high school
with honors. I will try to work
very hard in order not to disap-
point my parents, my teachers,
and my relatives. I am thankful
to God for the reward of all my
struggles. '

Juliana Enriquez

Rizal Elementary School,
Mal_lila

When They Were Young
(Continued from page 115)

He kept venturing forth. Surely,
because of this perseverance, the
boy who once peddled rice sweets
and newspapers now sells $2,000,-
000 worth of goods a year! And
he says he would be willing to
start all over again right now if
anything happened. “I don't
forget,” he says, “that there are
still typhoons and earthquakes
and other unexpected events.”

In spite of his money and his
large enterprises he does not sit
around doing nothing. He keeps
himself busy every minute while
in his store. But here is a secret
—he still loves to swim. Some-
times he does stop for just a
minute at his office window to
recall the days when he used to
sell newspapers on the streets be-
low or when he used to run off
for a good swim in the Pasig.

Shirley Temple
(Continued from page 120)

poses of Shirley Temple, and with
the best write-up on the “Little
Colonel”, WINS.

The judges to this contest are
the following: Mrs. I. S. Reyes
of the Herald; Mr. D. L. Brodt
of the Tribune; Mr. Hal Linn of
the Bulletin; Mrs. Sofia de Veyra;
Miss Elisabeth Latsch, Business
Manager of The Young Citizen,
and Mr. H. J. Sarzin, General
Manager of the Lyric Theatre.



