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OSTERITY sees a stilf, formal plo-
ture of Washington standing In the
bow of a boat crossing the Delaware
nmid floating blocks of lce on that
memorable Christmas night, to
fight the battle which turned the
tida! of the revolution Im the right
direction. PBut no painter could
delineate the herolsm of the actual
scene. His men were ragged—hall

naked. Desldes the running ice in the river, there
wius 2 blinding blizzard, and it was so bitter cold
that the chief loss on the American side was of
the men who, though inured to ploneer hardships,
froze to death that awful night.

Did General Washington stand in his beat In
that dangerous corrent during a driving storm
and stare pompously at the opposite shore? Not
be. Instead of that, he “sat tight” and cajoled
the men, nsing every device that might meke them
forget their terrible situation; even telling them
e facetious story, which, coming from him, star-
tied them, set thelr blood tingling and made them
oblivious to the cold and dangers around them.
That was the grandest deed In the military strat-
agem which made Frederick the Great of Prussia,
and, indeed, the whole world, wonder at the
geniua of Washington.

Nearly every one knows the outside of the
story of the siege of Boston by the new com-
mander-ln-chief, who had come to the continental
congress as a wealthy Virginia colonel, and his
nondescript crowd of raw recruits, wholly unused
not only to military discipline, but even to mill.
tary forms. But few know of the transcendent
biuff General Washington had to put up when he
discovered that were but a few rounds of
gunpowder In the possession of the whole Ameri-
can army, while the British were amply supplied
with ammunition and might sally forth any hour
against the American “irregulars.”

“Some ona had blundered.” Many a com-
mander would have shown up the improvident
officers who had that matter in charge and pee-
vishly thrown up the command as ridiculously im-
possible. But General Washington did not tell his
most trusted officers of the excruclating dilemma
he found himself in. He knew the awful secrat
would spread if known to a few, and the great
cause of justice might be lost. He began quletly
to scour the country for gunpowder. He soon
found that the nearest place at which any quan-
tity could be had was In a magazine on the island
of Bermuda: To get that required a secret expe-
dition, much hasard and many weeks; but Wash-
ington's nerve was equal to the fearful strain.

During that long, tense interval the American
troope were working away upon the fortifications,
preparing for a grand attack. Meanwhils the
young commander-inchie! was entertaining
hospitably at his headquarters, the Craige man-
slon, now best known as “Longfellow’s Home," In
Cambridge. As a pleasant diversion, “Lady"”
Washington, then one of the wealthiest women in
America, cama to visit the general, and all the
countryside was agog over her coach-and-four with
six black post¥ions in white and scarlet livery.
Hven the British, cooped up In Boston, wers im-
pressed by the resources and apparent confidence
of the American generalissimo.
~ While ons expedition was gone to Bermuda
tor powder, General Knox, with a small force,
lnemdcd In bringing a number of cannon sev-

eral hundred miles on ox sleds in midwinter
from Fort Ticonderoge. In those “times that
tried men’s souls” it was Washington's iron
nerve, supported by his broad gense of humor,
sometimes scintiilating with a radiance worthy
of & Franklin or a Lincoln, which saved the day.
This was ouly one of mamy occasions on which
‘Washington had to fight out the revelution alone.

A friend of Lincoln's once sald of him, “The

president's laugh I§ his llfe-preserver.” This was
truer of Washington than any one seems to have
realized In a day when strict gravity without
levity, was expected of publlic characters. To
laugh or to see the humorous side of an incident
was considered the sign of a frivolous disposl
tlon. ‘
Washington's early blographers wers solemn
men. To have told In their books how muck their
hero laughed would have been, In their opinion,
wantonly exposing bls weakness to public gaze.
Men like “Parson” Weems, renegade preacher and
tramp fiddler though he was, had been brought
up to think that laughing was “worse than wick-
ed—Iit was wvulgar!" In straining to make their
hero sppear to have been a demigod, those pedan-
tie biographers related not what George Wash.
ington really did, but what they imagined such a
boy or man ought to have done under given con-
ditions.

Washington would have laughed heartily at
Weems' hatchet-and-cherry-tree story’ if he had
ever heard {t—which he never did, for it was not
invented till a later editlon of the erring rector's
juvenile history, slx years after Washington's
death. Yet the real hero of the cherry-tree fic-
tion would have found it the occasion of gravity
a8 well as mirth. In the stilted story of “Little
George and His Pa,” Weems was only carrying
out the ldea of his time; to tell not what the small
boy actually did, but what the consnmmate little
prig he conceived Iittle George Washingten to
have been would hdve done If he had cut down his
father's favorite cherry tree.

If little George Washington had been the insuf-
ferable little prig described by Mr, Weems, his
baif-brothers would bave loved him better
than their own broth ‘or their own children,
for that matter. His early life was fuller of ex-
cliting experiences than any fiction. Yet the life
of young Washington is yet to be told as an ad-
venture story. HEven In his guaint little diaries

early discloses a Ilvely sense of humor—sav-
sge humor sometimes, but broad and boyish. He
showed thls by telling only the jokesa agalnst him-
gelf. When he was a lad of sixteen he led a sur-
veying party to lay out the lands of his old friend,
Lord Falrfax, in the wilderness of the Shenan-
doah. Here 1s one of his own experlences as a
“tenderfoot,” recorded on Tuesday, March 16,
1747-8:

“We got our Suppers & was lighted into a
Room, and I, not being #0 good a Woodsman as
¥e rest of my company, stripped myself very or-

darly, & went Into ye Bed, as they called it, -

when to my surprise [ found It to be nothing but
a little straw—msatied together without sheets or
anything else but one threadbare blanket, with
double Its welght of Vermin, such as Lice, Fleas,
&c.

“1 was glad to get up (s socon as ye light wds
carried from us) I put on my Clothes and lay as

/’-_

my Companions. Had we not been very tired, [
am purs we should not have slept much that
night.” .

The next night he related that they “had a good
dinner & a good Feather Bed, which was a very
agreeable regale.”

In describing an Indign war dance, he went on,
“Some liguor elevating their Spirits put them in
ye Humor of Dauncing. Ye best Dauncer jumped
about ye ring in a most comicle Manner!"

Others of that wilderness gang told a story ol
the boy surveyor which he was too modest to
relate about himself—how young George turned
the tables on Big Bear, the wily chief, who was in
the habit of holding out his slnewy hand with
seeming friendly intent and saying, Indian fash-
lon, "How?” Woe to the unsuspecting white man
whose hand Big Bear seized in his terrible grasp,
while he laughed in savage glee at the pale-
face's anguished contortions.

Young Washington had been warned In time,
He had a huge, strong hand of his own and knew
a trick or two that he thought he would like to
try on that Indian’s wiry claw if he could just get
the right hold. His chance came soon enough for
Big Bear, who presented a sgemingly amicable
paw with an innocent “How """

The young surveyor seized the Indian’s hand
with such friendly enthsiasm that Big Dear did an
agonizing little dance “in a very comical manner,"
while the spectators, both white and red, stoad by
and shouted with glee to see the cruel savage
caught ino his own trap. Never again did Big
Eear show such solicitude for the health of George
Washington.

At the age of twenty George was the chosen
envoy to carry & “notice to quit" from the gov-
erncr of Virginia to the French commander en-
camped in the Ohlo region. He wrote In lis jour-
nal of that expedition concerning the supper given
him by the French and Indians at the fort at Ven-
ango:

““The wine, as they dosed themselves pretty
plentifully with it, soon banished the restraint
which at first appeared in the conversation, and
gave a license to their tongues (o reveal their
sentiments more freely. They told me that it was
their absolute design to take possession of the
Ohlo—and by G—— they would do {t!"

At the French fort, while awaiting the com-
mandant’'s reply, the young envoy from Virginia
played a diplomatic game for the friendship of the
Indians. When the French plied the Indians with
liguor, young Washington promised them guns;
and the game of diplomacy, seasoned with savege
sauce, went on between the grizzled chevalier, old
in the arts of war and duplicity, and the young
Virginia major, who possessed common sense and
humor withal,

After the awful slaughter of Fort Duquesne,
into which he had rushed from a bed of faver, in
a vain attempt to save Braddock and his army,
Major Washington was left in command of ithe
scattered forces. At this time he wrote to his
brother “Jack" a letter, which at least suggests
Merk Twaln’s attitude toward the “grossly exag-
gerau:d story of his own death:

“Forth Cumberland, 18 July, 1755.

“Dear Brother: As I have heard, eince my ar-
rival at this-place, a circumstantial account of my
death and dying speech, I take this early oppor-
tunity of contradicting the first, and of assuring
you that I have not as yet composed the latter.

But by the all-powerful dispensations of Provil-
dence 1 have been protected beyond all human
probability and expectation, for I had feur bullets
through my coat and two horses shot under me,
yet escaped unhurt, altho’ death was leveling my
companions on every side of me!

“We have been most scandalously beaten by &
trifiing body of men, but fatigue and want of
time will prevent me from giving you the details,
until 1 have the happiness of seeing you al Mount
Varnon. GEORGE.”

War is not suppoged to develop the latent sense
of humor in a commanding general, but Washing-
ton's wit never forsook him. His successful strata-
gems were little more than practical jokes raised
to the highest power. They always “worked.”
and then he waited, laughing in his military
sleeve, while his fat-witted enemies tried to play
his own tricks back on him. Even in his retreats
and escapes from the British—as at Long Island
and before Princeton—he laughed and kicked up
nimble heels in the face of the sursuing enemy.

It was while his headquarters were In Jersey
that Washington perpetrated the great Jersey
Joke still perpetuated by so many millions. He
told an English -traveler named Weld that he
“was never so much annoyed by mosquitoes, for
they used to bite through the thickest boot.”

When the war was over the victorious com-
mander entertained the vanquished general, Lord
Cornwailis, at dinner, with some of the leaders
among the French allles. Washington presided.
In calling for toasts, Cornwallis, with an oblivi
ousness of the chafnged conditions that was truly
English, propesed "The King of England” as a
subject for high praise.

The other guests were in consternation. Would
the presiding genius, on whose very head King
George had set a price, resent this as an insult?

“The King of England,” announced the toasi.
master general, raising his glass, The guests
gazed at him, transfixed with astonlshment.

“l.ong may he,” continued Washington. *“—Long
may he stay there!™

He pronounced the last two words in a stage
whisper, with a-shrug and a ruoeful grimaee which
made all the company, Including Lorn Cornwallis,
who now saw his mistake, applaud with hearty
laughter; and Washington's ready humor had
prevented a disagreeable complication.

After the Revolution, Washington was permit-
ted the long-coveted happiness of living peacefully
under his “own vine and figtree,” as he called it
hundreds of times In as many letters. 1t is a great
mistake to think that his life at Mount Vernon
was elther stale or stilted. Nelly Custis, his adopt-
ed daughter, is authority for the statement that
retired general was always full of gayety and
good spirits, surrounding himself with young peo-
ple's company, enpoying their lively conversation,
“particuiarly the jokes,” as he once said. Nelly
went so far as to claim that she found no one
quite so willing to keep pace with her own ex-
travagant spirits as her dear, delightful old fos-
ter father.

How Washington did enjoy his home when he
was finally permitted to stay there! Mount Ver-
non was a Mecca for pllgrims from all over the
world. He once wrote to Tobias Lear, “Unless
some on& pops in unexpectedy Mrs. Washington
and myself will do what 1 belleve has not within
the last 20 years been done by us—that is, to sit
down to dinner by ourselves!"

USE 15,000,000 COBS IN PIPES

Peculiar Missour! Industry Output for
the Year 1912 Was Half Mil-
lion Dollars.

Milllons of corncohs discarded by
farmers were Iin 1912 turned into an
gvailable and useful commodity worth
mora than balf a million dollars by
six factories of the state, according
to advance Information of the 1812
Red Book of the bureau of labor sta-
tistics. The industry is one peculiar

FIRST TO WIN RECOGNITION

‘Earliest of American Authora to Gain
tbe Coveted Praise of Europe
Was Washington Irving.

, The first American author to win
general recognition of his genins in
Great Britain was Washington Irving,
who died In his seventy-seventh year
at Sunnyside, N. Y. The immortal
humorist, historian and essayist was
born In New York, the son of a native
ol Scotland, He was educated for

to Missouri. The commodity is the
ordinary corncob pipe. The six facto-
ries produced 28,171,872 cob pipes In
1912, The factories are located three
in Washington, Franklin county, and
one each In Boonville, Unlon and
Owensville.

Shipments were made to Canada,
Europe, Asia, South America, Africa,
Australia and New Zealand, not In-
cluding the vast quantity sent into av-
ery state of the union. Not lesg than
15,000,000 corncobs were utilized for
the output of 28,171,872 pipes, allow-

the law, but his tastes were all in the
direction of literature, and his legal
career was a brief and almost brief-
less one, At eighteen he wrote “Let-
ters of Johmathan Oldstyle,” which
were published in the New York
Morning, Chronicle, a newspaper
owned by his elder brother, Dr. Peter
Irving. He was only twenty-five when
he wrote the celebrated "Historv of
New York, by Dledrich Knickerbock-
er.” From I815 until 1832 Irving re-
gslded In England, where hils geniuu
was fully recognized. Later he re-

ing two bowls to each cob and figuring |
for those which were wasted in 1he-
process of manufacturs.

Artlficial Wood.

French experimenters at work in the
city of Lyons have just produced an
artificial wood, according to the Amer-
ican consul at that place. The new
product has been found atier years of
study and practleal experiments, the
most recent of which have given emi-|
nently satisfactory results. The pro-
cess consists In transforming straw

l

turned to Europe as
minister to Spaln, and spent several |
years In Madrid. In the opinion of
both American and English ecritics,
Irving has few equals for grace of
style and purity and elegance of dic-

United States

| ing cut into small pieces,

into a solid material having the re-
sistance of oak. The straw, after be-
is reduced
to a paste by bolling. Certain chemi-
cals are then added. When the paste
has been reduced to a homogeneous
mass It is put Into presses, and planks,
beams, laths and moldings of all sizes
are readily made. This new material
can be sawed like natural wood. Asa
fuel it emlits a bright flame and little
smoke. It Is further said to be adapt-
able to the manufacture of match
stems.

as to the relative fmportance of the
modern inventions. Wireless tele
graph recelved the highest number of
votes; mnext in corder came the aero-
plane, the X-ray machine, the gutomo-
bile, motion pictures, reinforced con-

tion and his works seem destined luh‘retm phonograph, incandescent elee-

take thelr place among the great clas-
sics of the English language.

Inventions In Thelr Order. |
A vote of its readers taken by the

Sclentific American is Interesting as‘
shouhg what the average opinlon Is

tric lamp, steam turbine, electrie ecar.
calculating machine, fnternal combus-
| tlon engine, radium, submarine boats,
pleture telegraphy, Diesel engine, color
photography, dictograph, dirigible bal-
loon, Kodak camera, Welsbach burner,
| iguid air, etc.—Pathfinder,

Co-Operative Farm
Products Marketing

How It Is Done in Europe and May Be Done
in America to the Profit of Both
Farmer and Consumer

By MATTHEW S. DUDGEON,

Omagh, County Tyrone, Ireland—
What the city woman needs is butter
that is standardized and alwaye of a
aniform excellence—butter  which
somes as fresh and comes as straight
as may be from the cow on the farm
to the table in the city dining room.
With the husband singing in her ears
the song of high cost of living—and
what husband is not driven to such
songs in these days of high prices—
she feels that she must get butter that
can be bought at something less than
the fancy price® charged in the exclu-
sive delicatessen shops to which she
8 driven in her efforts to insure her
tamily a good grade of butter. Ask
her and she will tell you that if co-op-
pration will enable her to get good but-
ter at a price made somewhat lefs by
the elimination of excessive distribu-
tion charges then she is heartily for
to-operation.

The city man of course, wanis a
good butfer to eat. The farmer wants
to make money from his dairy. They
have been telling us in America that
direct co-operative marketing will give
each what he wants; that co-operation
has repeatedly accomplished these re-
sults where-it has been tried in Ire-
land, in Holland, in Denmark and in
Germany. If co-operation will do this,
{t is well to look into it for good but-
ter is important—and financial profits
are worth while. So some of us are
over here in Ireland to see if co-opera-
tion really is & benefit both to the eity
eater and to the rural producer,

The co-operative creamery here is
turning out good butter—none better
anywhere. We think we have found
why Irish butter is good, why it brings
to the farmer 2 good price in this alty.
The butter is good because co-opera-
tive creameries use good methods of
butter making; because their patrons
get good milk from good cows, take
good care of it, and dellver it in good
condition to the creamery; and lastly
because when once made it is hurried
off to a consumer before it can gel
stale. They get a good price for it be-
cause it iz good butter.

On the other hand, the city gets it at
a reasonable price because co-opera-
tive marketing in Ireland fs direct
marketing; because the butter comes
quickly and directly from the cream-
ery to the city home with little added
expense for much handling by many
middlemen.

Why Farm Butter Is Sometimes Bad.

The writer remembers summer but-
ter made from cream skimmed from
gncooled milk and kept on the warm
pantry shelf during the long hot daye
until churning time. It was hardly but-
ter—it was in fact commercially
ranked “grease.” It brought six cents
per pound, and as butter was worth
less.

Failure to make good butter was in-
evitable. Nor were the tired farmers’
wives to be criticis 1 for the poor re-
gults obtained. Thet had no facilities
for keeping the mili and cream clean
and cool, no facllftics for making but-
ter, no facilities Zor keeping it.
~ Co-Operation Lightens Labor.
What the woman on the farm most
{ needs is to be fres from the burden of

the endless handling of milk, cream
nmd butter, from skimming the milk,
and ehurning the cream and from salt-
| ing and working and molding the but-
ter—from all the labor entailed in the
production of homemade, hand-made
laitter. She needs it If ehe ig to have
any life outside the kitchen and the
milk room.

The laborious weariness of the un-
eventful existence of the farmer’s wife
has produced many candidates for the
insane asylums. More than one worn
out unfortunate has been taken into
custody because her household dutiss
bagve chained her to a maddening
monotony unrelieved by oppertunity
for intercourse, and have made Impos-
sible any thought above the thurn and
the cock stove. One Wisconsin farm-
er's wife was adjudicated by the coun-
ty judge to be afflicted with insanity.
When the judge anncunced tha deci-
gion to the husband he was incredu-
lous. *“It can't be she's got Insanity
or anything else,” he said. “She's had
no chance to catch it. She hasn't set
a foot off the farm for 14 years and no
neighbor has stayed at our house long
enough to give her anything.”

If co-operation in the production and
marketing of butter will take off aven
a emall part of the burden of the farm-
ers’ wife, If it will give her time to
stralghten up from her work at table
and tub and leave her free to remem-
ber that she is A human baing with a
head and a soul, if it will permit her
to get off the farm oftener than once
in 14 wears—if cowoperation will do
this or help by ever zo little to do it,
the woman on the farm is for co-opera-
tion.

An Ungallant Irishman.
We have found one man here in Ire-
land who is opposed to co-operation.
Walking along a country road near

.,

IULE BULL'S AMERICAN TOURS

Famous Violinist Was Always a Favor-

ite in This Country, Where His

Abllity Was Recognized.

The first American appearance
Ole Bull, the renowned
violinist, was at the Park theater in
#o, 1842, PBull was born in Norway in
J810, and his parents intended him for !
the church, but from his early child-
“Wod he manifested a passion for mu-

The Omagh Co-operative Creamery.

Omagh we came upon a shrewd faced |
Irishman who was very ready to talk
about co-operation. He was evidently
& man of some intelligence and, judgz-
ing from his manner and address, a!
man of some experience and success
In business. So we engaged him in
conversation about co-operation and
its effects.

“I am against it,” he sald. “There
is no sense in it."" And he gave us in
forcible end picturesque language the
story of how he had been personally
injured in his business by co-opera-
tion. It developed that he had been a
buyer of farm produce—a commission
merchant in a small way. “Now there
is no money in it,"” he said, “since thae
margin between what the city man
pays and what the farmer recelves Is
cut down. The farmer sells through
the co-operative organization directly
to the city merchant,” Reluctantly he
admitted that maybe it was better for
the farmer and better for the city con-
sumer who had little with which to
buy food. “But it's hard on us com-
mission men, It's putting ws on the
rocks. 1 am not buying butter at all
any more, The co-operative creamery
here has run me out.” .

We asked him If co-operative butter
making did not make the work of the
farmer’s wife and daughter easier.
“Of course it does,” he said. “And lit-
tle good it is doing them. They don't
have to skim the milk and churn and
mold and salt the butter now and so
they go galavanting over the roads on
their bicycles, They don't stay home
at all any more, They're worse about
gadding than c¢ity women,” and he
shook his head with misgivings.

8o, if it be true, as our Irish friend
in his self pity proclaimed, that co-
operative butter making and butter
marketing is going to make it cost the
consumer less @nd net the farmer
more, we suggest that both maker and
eater will be for it, the ex-commission
merchant te the contrary notwith-
standing. They will both in city and
country be interested in seeing co-op-
eration accomplished. Certainly the
country woman who feels the burden
of butter making will welcome a pro-
cess by which she iz to get an oppor-

tunity to see something besides the !

top of the cook stove and the inside of |

the blg churn. And we do not believe |

that the ordimary American farmer
will object to co-operation even if it
does give his wife and daughter time
to get out upon the road in buggy or
on bicycles.

The Omagh Creamery.

When we learned that the Omagh
Co-operative Creamery system of mar-
keting was cutting down the margin
of price between farmer and consumer
—was both ralsing the price to the
farmer and lowering the price to the
consumer, we concluded that it was a
concern worth considering. Ewven the
accusation that made {t possible for !

the farmer's wife and daughter to get |

out on their bicycles occasionally did
not unduly prejudice us against it. The
Omagh creamery is capitalized by con-
tributions from 600 members who in-
vested from five dollars, up to $250
each. But the voting is not by shares.
It is on the one man one vote plan.
The five-dollar man votes just as often |
and as forcibly as the §250-dollar man.

The members voting thus elect a
board of directors. These in turn have
the best man they can get as manager,
But he must be more than a butter
maker. He must be a good business
man and an expert in marketing. No
matter how much money Is made, it
must all go back to the members in |
proportion to the butter fat delivered
to the creamery after a dividend not !
exceeding five per cent. {8 paid to the |
gtockholders. Five per cenl. is the
limit of profit to shareholders, This is
the rule in all co-operative enterprises
in Ireland. It {3 organized primarily

that profits may go to the man who|

brings in the cream. It is not ranked
as a particularly fine investment for |
the shareholder. )

Differs From American Creameries.

We find the mechanical processes of |
butter making much the same as those |

in the best up-to-date American butter
factories, We do find, however, that
this co-operative assoclation has had
an output that is of more uniform ex.

cellence than that of the Amerlean |

factory. Here each member seems to |
realize more fully than doee the Amer. |
ican farmer that the utmost vigilance |
must be exercised in keeping the milk |
and cream fresh and free from all im-
purities, that keeplng up the quality of
the butter is as much his business as |
the butter-maker's. Therefore he
breeds and feeds and cares for his
cows and handles his milk on sclentific |
lines suggested by co-operative instruc-
tors and Inspectors. The farmer is
saving his own interests, of course, for
a falling off of quallty and reputation
means a falling off in the price ob-
tained for butter, The creamery tests !

e T TN N

sic which could not be denied. His |
first master, Spohr, & Germnn violin- |
ist, was not much Impressed by his
Norweglan pupil, and discouraged
rather than encouraged his ambltion.

| Bull wounded a German in a duel and

f | fled to Paris,
Norweglan |n[ his money and violin,
| despondent,
New York 70 yvears ago on November | Seine,

robbed
deeply
threw himeelf into the
only to be rescued by river-
men. A woman who had witnessed
the attempt at sulclde provided him
with the means of continulng his mu-
sical studies, and he soon developed |

where he was

and,

[ with and co-operates with-the
through which the |

| good butter.

| butter.
l cake or

|
| very

| suggested that the reason why

| on
| made recently by an airman in the

carefully, not only for butter fali but
for freshness and flavor.
Supervision and Inspection.

Then, too, the Irish Agricultural Or-
ganization soctety, which is the central
federation of all co-operative socleties,
inspecta the creamery and its output
frequently, points out defects and
helpé to remedy them. The business
gide Is not neglected. The organiz=

MADE USE OF THE SAMPLES

Truthful Traveler Tella Remarkable
Story Concerning Doings of the
Ostrich In Africa.

“Doubtless,” said the professor of
zatural history, to tha returned trav-
eler, “"you have picked up many

tion society has complete business #U- | gtrange bits of information regarding

ervision of the creamerles,
Illlh[ keep thelr accounts and records
in the way and on forms prescribed by
Lhis central body. The creameries re-
port to the organizatlon society =2nd
their books and accounts are perlod-
leally auditéd by the organization so-
ciely's auditor.
Co-Operation Does the Work.

In short, the butter is good because
of eco-operation. The members co-op
wilh each other and with
Omagh creamery: the lrish

erate

Agricul-

with the Omagh creamery: the Omagh
creamery 18 federated with hundreds
of other creameries and is federated
irish
Wholesale society
butter is marketed. It is co-operation
everywhere and the object of it all is
to produce good butter, to market it in
good shape and to get a fair price for
it.
Quality and Brands.

But quality after all is the whole
thing. 1If butter iz not good no sysiem
of marketing, no business methods, no

| exercise of federated strength, no co-

operative endeavor ecan do anything
for it. The Omagh creamery makes
good butter and for years has made
It has a well established
reputation for good butter which Is
worth at least one cent for every
pound that it makes. In order to be
able to collect this cent on each pound
it must mark each pound that it sends
out,

And printed upon the wrappers and
siamped upon the cases Is the guar-
anty of quality: “Guaranteed Pure
Centrifugal Creamery Butter, Finest
Quality.”

Butter Central Label.

But more important still is the au-
thorized label of the Irish Agricultural
Organization eociety issued from 1ite
headquarters at the Plunkett house in
Dublin. It goes upon only the best of
It goes not upon a case or
cover, but upon the butter it
gelf, The label s printed upon thin
tissue paper. When it is placed upon
the butter it is stamped with a die
that fixes the label firmly upon and in
the butter and tears the paper so that
it cannot be removed and uged again.
This label is guaranteed as carefully
as are the coins of the realm. Each
has a series number and can be traced
to the creamery to which it was deliv-
ered, If by any chance it is found up-
on a poor quality of butter~the butter
{s at once sent back to the creamery
to which the use of that particular
iabel was entrusted.

What We Need in America.

We have plenty of creameries In the
United States. Some of them are
owned co-operatively by the farmers.
But the farmers stop just short of the
highest success. The marketing s
generally haphazard. The different
creameries do not co-operate In sell-
ing. Often good butter goes bad be-
fore it is scld. No one knows where
the demand is greatest today, when |
the butter should be sent tomorrow.
The qusality is seldom uniform. Many |
a good butter maker with good butter
making equipment turns out poor but-
ter because the patrons bring in poor
cream. The farmers do not co-opera-

does not always discriminate between
the best fresh cream and cream that is
a trifie stale and old. Butter buyers
cannot know what they are getting.
The name of the creamery upon =a
package carries no guaranty of gual
ity.
alike.
A Definite Prescription.

What {5 needad in the United States
is, first, creameries supportéd by farm-
ers working together co-operatively to
produce an absolutely uniform high
grade product; second, a brand that is
authoritatively fixed only on butter of
| the highest qu?lity after officlal tests
and grading; and third, a central as-
soclation or federation of creameries
that will perform the functions of the
Irish Wholesale soclety and of the
Irish Agricultural Organization soclety.
This central federation should control
the branding of butter, possibly under
state supervision; it should  respect
| and andit and advise with each eep
arate creamery:; it should mid in mar
keting the butter Intelligently and
economically.

1814, Westorn Newspapir Unldn. i
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Modern Spinster.

She need not ba rich, but she must
be perfectly dressed; she need not be
wise, but she must certcinly be
witty. 1f she is as well equipped with
tact, good health, and good humog as
ghe is with becoming evening-gowns,

0 | bonne volante, she may be as indis
! penseble at dinner parties or in coun
try houses as the most ornate bache-
lor-man. For the popular spinster
nowadays leads an almost ideal life.
She is free to come and go where ghe

| likes, without asking anyone’s leave;

| Ag0 & Trepresentative

the |

tural Organization society co-operutes '

tively work for quality. The creamery |

has @ serviceable knowledge of places |
and people, and & certain amount of |

she can choose her own frlends, male |

and female after thelr &ind;
entertain at her club, at home or at
restaurants;

A cynic recently
the
| modern spinster is often so genial and
g0 cheerful is that she retains all her
{llusions about man bright and lus-
trous, At any rate she does not in-
| dulge In those querulous complaints
which make the soclety of the murried
a questionable joy.—Pittsburgh Dis-

patch.

being scandalized,

pawnshop Refuses Aeropiane.

There is no monay available in the
French natlonal pawnshops for loans
aeroplanes. This discovery was

south of France. With the ldea of
saving the expense of garage Toom
for his machine during the winter he
made a flight with it to the nearest
iarge town and there sought to pledge
it at the communzal pawnshop. The
sconsmical aviator was informed that
eroplanes were not inciuded in the
gt of pledgeable articles and there-
{ore no loan could be made

B ]

His first American tour |

into a genius,
lasted two years,
and

and was a fnancial
artistlc success. In 18562 “the
Paganint of the North" returned to
Amorica and attempted to plant a
Scandinavian colony in Penneylvania,
but lost most of his fortune in the
project and returned to the concert
field. He was from the first a great
favorite with Americans, and at hie
death. which occurred at Bergen, Nor
way, in 18580, was sincerely mourned
by thousands on this side of the At-
lantic.

she con |

and she can travel to the |
far ends of the earth without anyone |

which | the snimals and birds of the coun-

tries you have visited.”

“A few,” answered the traveler.
“The most interesting thing I ever
heard, howewver, was a story I got In
Africa. It seems that a year or so
of & rubbar
stamp house went through thera and
lost his sample case, containing sll
kinds of office stamping apparatus, It
appears that some ostriches found his
sample case, broke it open, and swal
lowed the samples,”

"I see nothing odd about tliat. Os-
triches will eat anything.”

“Yes: but now every ostrich egg
that is found there is seen to be num-
bered and dated!™

Well, Does 1t?

France is consideribg & new method
of checking her falling birth rate
Every mule head ef a family would
have by this arrapgement s many
votes as he represents persons—"two,
if married without children; thres,
four, five, ete., If he has one, two,
three children who do not themgelves
vote.” “This,” adds our Informant.
“The British Merical Journal,” “seems
logical.”

i

Important to M
Examine carefully every tile of

CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it

Bears the M—‘: E

Signature of
In Use For Over 30 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Accommodating Diner,
Patience—What an awful noiss
that man at the next table makea
taking his soup.
Patrice—Yes, dear, but he takes it
very slowly, so we can hear the musie,
you ses, between spoontuls.

ARE YOU CONSTIPATED?
Wright's Indian \'%ehbla Pills  have
proved thelr worth for 76 years. Test them
yourself now. EBend for sample W 573
St., New York., Adv.

His Finances.
“Say, Jack, lend me an X."
“That's an unknown quantity with
me, dear boy.”

Worma expelled
pe:I)r

From ily from the humen
system with 3 aqun ,vu-l!nn "nbnd
Bhot." Adv.

Unfortunately the peanut politiclan
doesn’t always get roasted.

THIS WOMAN'S
SICKNESS

Quickly Yielded To Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.

Baltimore, Md. — *“I unmm
glnd:ote.ll wbatl..

It is put on good and bad butter | jt has now been six

any medicine st all. 1
note will assist you in helping other wo-
men. I now feel perfectly well and in
the best of health.” — Mrs. AucusT
W. KoNDNER, 1682 Hollins Street, Bal-
timore, Md.

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound, made from native roots and
herbs, contains no narcotic or harmful

of voluntary testimonials on file in the
Pinkham laboratory st Lynn, Mass,,
seem to prove this fact.

For thirty years it has been the stand-
ard remedy for female ills, and has re-
stored the health of thousands of women
who have been troubled with such sil-
ments as displacements, inflammation,
aleeration, tumors, irregularities, ete.

If vou want special advice
write to Lydia E. Pinkham Med-
icine Co. (confidential) Lynn,
Mass. Your letter will be opened,
read and answered by a woman
and held in strict copfidence.

k0 was the yleld of 'IEIT
RMS

The crop of 1913 w
dant one everyw
/ Cmd-.

mﬂuctd railway rates, Apply to |

Superintandent of Immurnﬂon.
Ottawa,

The Wretchedness

of Constipation
Can quickly be overcome by
CARTER'S LITTLE

LIVER PILLS.

Purely vegetable
—act surely and
gently on the
liver, Cure
Biliousness,
Head-
ache,

Dizzi-
ness, and Indigestion. 'I‘hey do their duty.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine must bear Signature

Sfotn Tl

gore
Throat

Coughe and boarseness relloved. @5e, wio and §L®
Humple Free. b
Jokn L Hrown & Son, P. 0 Be 83978, Boston, Mass




