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John Henry on Servant Problem

EN Peaches and I get tired of the
Big Town—tired of its noises and
hullabaloo; tired of being tagged by
taxis as we cross a street; tired of
watching grocers and butchers hoist-
ing higher the highest cost of living—
that's our cue to grab a choo-choo and
breeze out to Uncle Peter Grant's
farm and bungalow in the wilds of
Westchester, which he calls Trooly-
rooral.

Just to even matters up, Uncle Pe-
ter and his wife visit us from time to
time In our amateur apartment in the
Big Town.

Uncle Peter is a very stout old gen-
tleman, When he squeezes into our
little flat the walls sct as if they were
bowlegged.

Unecle, Peter always goes through
the folding doors sideways, and every
time he sits down the man in the
apartment below us kicks because we
move the plano so often.

Aunt Martha s Uncle Peter's wife
and she weighs more and breathes
oftener,

When the two of them visit our bird
cage at the same time the janitor has
to go out and stand in front of the
building with & view to catching it
if it talls,

When we reached Troolyrooral we
found that “Cousin Elsie” Schulz was
also a visitor there.

“Cousin Elsle” is a sort of privileged
character in the family, having lived
with Aunt Maria for over twenty years
as & sort of housekeeper.

They call her “Cousin Elsie” just to
make it more difficult

Three or four years ago Elsie mar
ried Gustave Blerbauer and quit her
job.

“Cousin Elsie” believes that con-
versation was invented for her exclu-
sive use, and the way she can grab
# bundle of the English language and
break it up is & caution.

Language is the same to Elsie as a
siphon is to & highball—and that's a
whole lot.

Two years after their marriage old
Gustave stopped living so abruptly
that the coroner had to sit on him.

The post mortem found out that
Gustave had dled from a rush of
words to his brainpan.

The coroner also found, upon fur-
ther examination, that all of these
words had formerly belonged to Elsie,
with the exception of a few which
were once the property of Gustave’s
favorite bartender.

After Qustave's exit, Aunt Maria
tried to get Elsle back on her job, but
the old Dutch had her eye on Her
man Schuls, and finally married him.

80 now every once in & while Elsle

chair and landed on a cat which had
never done him any harm.

Elgie's interpretation of that wed-
ding invitation is going to set Herman
Schulz back several dollars, or I'm
not a foot high.

And maybe they don't have their
troubles at Troolyreoral with the serv-
ant problem,

It's one hard problem that—and no-
body seems to get the right answer.

One morning later on Peaches and I
were out on the top porch drinking in
the glorious air and chaiting with
Hep Hardy, who had come out to
spend Sunday with us, when Aunt
Martha came bustling out, followed by
Uncle Peter, who, in turn, was fol-
lowed by Lizzie Joyce, their latest
cook,

Lizze wore a new lid, trimmed with
prairie grass and fleld daisies, hang-
ing lilke a shade over the left lamp;
she had a grouchy looking grip in one
hand and a green umbrella with black
freckles in the other,

She was made up to catch the first
train that sniffed into the station.

Aunt Martha whispered to us plain-
tively: “Lizzie has been here only
two days, and this makes the seventh
time she has started for town.”

But Lizzle took the center of the
stage and scowled at her audience.
“I'm takin' the next train for town,
mem!"” she announced with consider-
able bitterness.

Uncle Peter made a brave effort to
scowl back at her, but she flashed
her lanterns at him dnd he fell back
two paces to the rear.

“What is it this time, Lizzie? in-
quired Aunt Martha.

Lizzie put the grouchy grip down,
folded her arms, and said: “Oh, I have
me grievances!”

Uncle Peter sidled up to Aunt
Martha and said in a hoarse whisper:
“My dear, this showse & lack of firm-
ness on your part. Now leave every-
thing ta me and let me settle this ob-
streperous servant once and for all!™

Uncle Peter crossed over and got
in.the limelight with Lizzle.

“It occurs to me,” he began in pol-
irhed accents, “that this is an occa-
sion upon which I should publicly
peint out to you the error of yowr
ways, and send you back to your hum-
ble station with a better knowledge
of your status in this household.”

“S'cat!” sald Lizzie, and Uncle Pe-
ter began to fish for his next line,

“] want you to understand,” he went
on, “that I pay you your wages!™

“Sure, if you didn't,” was Lizzie's
come-back, “I'd land on you good and
hard, that I would. What else are

you here for, you fathead?”

Then Lizzie and the Green Umbrella Struck a Casey-at-the-Bat Pose.

moseys over from Plainfleld, N. 7,
where she lives with Herman, and
proceeds to sew a lot of pillow slips
and things for Aunt Martha

One moming while Peaches and I
were at breakfast, Eisle meandered in,
bearing in her hand a wedding invita-
tion which Herman had forwarded to
bher from Plainfield.

Being, as I say, a privileged charac-
ter, she does pretty much as she likes
around the bungalooza,

Elsle read the invitation: “Mr. and
Mrs. Rudolph Ganderkurds request
der homor of your presence at der

. marriage of deir daughter, Verbema,

to Galabad Schalsenberger, at der
home of der bride's parents, Plainfield.
N. J. March Sixteenth. R. 8. V. P.”

“Vell,” said Elsie, “I know der Gan-
derkurds und 1 know deir daughter,
Verbena, und 1 know Galahad Schmal-
zenberger; he's a floorwalker in Bauer-
haupt's grocery store, but I doan'd
know vot it is dot R. 8. V. P. yet!"

1 gently kicked Peaches on the in-
step under the table, and said to Elsfe,
“Well, that is & new one on me. Are
you sure it isn't B. & O, or C. R. R.
of N. J.? TI've heard of those two rail-
roads in New Jersey, but 1 never heard
ofthe R. 8. V. P."

For the firet time in her life since
she’s been able to grab a sentence
between her teeth and shake the pro-
nouns out of it Elsie was fazed.

8he kept looking at the invitation
and saying to herself, “R. 8. V. P.!
Vot is It? I know der honor of your
presence; I know der bride's parents,
but I don't kmow R. B. V. P.”

All that day Elsie wandered through
the house muttering to herself: “R. 8.
V. P.! Vot is it? 1s it some secret
between the bride and groom? R. 8.
V. P.! It ain'd my initials, because
they begin mit E. B. Vot is dot R. 8.

V. P.? Vot is it? Vot is 1t
That evening we were all at dinner
when Eisie rushed in with a ery of
Joy. “1 got 1t!” she said. *1 haf unm-
tied der meaning of dot R. 8. V. P
It means Real Silver Vedding Pres
enta!”
I was just about to drink & glass of
water, 80 1 chaoged my mind and
to say something
which resuited In a gurgie In her
throat, whils Uncle Peter fell of his

“Fathead!"echoed Uncle Peter in
astonishment.

“Peter, leave her to me” pleaded
Aunt Martha.

Bpt Uncle Peter rushed blindly
on to destruction. “Ellzabeth,” he
said sternly, “in view of your most un-
refined and unladylike language, it be-
hooves me to reprimand you severely.
1 will therefore—"

Then Lizzie and the green umbrella
struck a Casey-at-the-bat pose, and cut
in: “G'wan away from me with your
dime novel talk or Il place the back
of me unladylike hand on your jowls!”

“Peter!” warningly exclaimed the
perturbed Aunt Martha.

“Yes, Martha, you're right,” the old
Eentleman said, turning hastily. *1
must hurry and finish my correspond-
ence before the morniag mail goes.”
And he faded away,

“It isn't an easy mat'er to get serv-
ants out here,” Aunt Martha whis-
pered to us. “lI must humor her.
Now, Lizzie, what's wrong?”

“You told me, mem, that I should
bave a room with a southern expos-
ure,” said the Queen of the Bunga-
low.

“And isn’t the room as described?”
asked Aunt Martha.

“The room is all right, but 1 don't
care for the exposure,” said the Prin-

tha, soothingly. “I'll have storm win-
dows put on at once and extra quilis
sent to the room, and a gas stove if
you wish.”

en, because I'm a nervous woman—I|
am that!” And then the Duchess ol
Deviled Kidneys got a strangle hold
on her green umbrella and ducked for
the grub foundry.

Aunt Martha sighed and went in the
house.

“Hep,” 1 said; "this scene with Her
Highness of Clamchowder ought to be
an awful warning to you. No man
should get married these days unless
he's sure his wife can juggle the fry-
ing pan and take a fall out of an egg-
beater. They've had eight cooks in
eight days, and every time a new face
comes in the kitchen the coalscuttle
screams with fright.

“You can see where they've worn a
new trail across the lawn on the re-
treat to the depot.

“It's an awful thing, Hep! Our
palates are weak from sampling dif-
ferent styles of mashed potatoes.

“We had one last week who an-
swered roll call when you yelled Phyl-
lis.

“Isn't that a peach of a handle for
a kitchen queen with a map like
the Borough of Bronx cn a ddrk night?

“She came here well recommended
—by herself. She said she knew how
to cook backward.

“We belleved her after the first
meal, because that's how she cooked.

“Phyllis was a very inventive girl.
She could cook anything on earth
or in the waters underneath the
earth, and she proved it by trying to
mix tenpenny nalls with the baked
beans,

“When Phyllis found there was no
shredded oats in the house for break-
fast she changed the cover of the
washtub into sawdust and sprinkled it
with the whisk broom, chopped fine.

Uncle Peter Is a Very Stout Old Gen-
tieman.

“It wasn't a half bad breakfast food
of the homemade kind, but every time
I took a drink of water the sawdust
used to float up in my throat and
tickle me.

“The first and only day she was
with us Phyllis squandered two dol-
lars' worth of eggs to make a lemon
meringue potpie,

“She tried to be artistle with this,
but one of the eggs was old and ner-
vous and it slipped.

“Uncle Peter asked Phyllis if she
could cook some Hungarian goulash,
and Phyllir screamed: ‘No; my par-
ents have been Swedes all their lives!"
Then she ran him across the lawn
with the carving knifa,

“Aunt Martha went In the kitehen
to ask what was for dinner, and Phyl-
lis got back at her: ‘I'm & woman, it
is true, but I will show you that I
can keep a secret!”

“When the meal came on the table
we were compelled to keep the secret
with her,

“It looked like Irish stew, tasted
like clam chowder, and behaved like &
bad boy.

“On the second day it suddenly oc-
curred to Phyllis that she was work-
ing, 8o she handed in her resignation,
handed Hank, the gardener, a jolt in
his cafe department, handed out a lot
of unnecessary talk, and left us flat

“The next rebate we got in the
kitchen was & colored man named
James Buchanan Pendergrast.

“James was all there is and carry
four. He was one of the most care
ful cooks that ever made faces at
roast beef.

“The evening he arrived we intend-
ed to have shad roe for dinner, and
James informed us that that was
where he lived.

“Eight o’clock came, and no dinner.
Then Aunt Martha went in the kitch-
en to convince him that we were hu-
man beings with appetites.

“She found Careful James counting
the roe to see if the fish dealer had
sent the right number, .

“He was up to 2,196,493, and still
had half a pound to go.

“James left that night, followed by
shouts of approval from all present.

“I'm telling you all this, Hep, just
to prove that fate is kind while it
delays your wedding until some genius
invents an automatic cook made of
aluminum and electricity.”

Hep laughed and shook his head.

“This servant problem won't de-
lay my wedding,” he chortled; “it
there wasn’t a cook left in the world
we wouldn't care; we're going to be
vegetarians because we're going to
live in the Garden of Eden.”

~Tush!” 1 snickered.

*Tush, yourself!” said Hep,

“Oh, tush, both of you" said
Peaches. “John said that very thing
to me three weeks before we were
married.”

“Sure 1 did,” I went back, “and
we're still in the Garden, aren't we?
Of course If you want to sublet part
of it and have Hep and his bride
roaming moonstruck through your
strawberry beds, that's up to you!"

“Well,” said friend wife, “being
alone in the Garden of Eden is all
right, but after you've been there
three or four years there’s a mild ex-
citement in hearing a strange voice,
even if it is that of a serpent!”

Closs the door, Delia, I feel a draft.

Useless Inguiry, L
“What’s the plural of omnibus?
“l don't know," replied the man

who had been standing on the cor
mer, “The word doesn't need any
plural. It's hard enough to see as
many as one of 'em.”

Very Likely. .
Patience—Our boarding-house lady
told me she has a family coatof-

arms,
Patrice—] can imagine figuring in
Luunmm

| HELP FROM COW-TESTING ASSOCIATIONS
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Economical Producers of Human Food.

(By 1. ANDERSON.)

The cow testing association is a
plan of co-operation among dairymen
for the purpose of regularly and eco-
nomically testing their cows for pro-
duction of milk and butterfat A
usual estimate places the average
production of cows at 176 pounds of
butter per cow per year. In these
days people who are familiar with
dairying think in terms of butterfat.
and if the above average be translated
to fat it makes about 150 pounds. At
30 cents a pound, which has been the
average price for the past three years,
the annual income per cow iz $45.00.

If the above flgures are taken as a
foundation, it 18 very apparent that
there are many cows which are not
paying the cost of thelr keeping. The
use of the scales and the Babcock test
haz discovered in almost every herd
tested some cows that do not pay the
cost of keeping. If dalrying ia to be
made as profitable a business as it
ought to be and as it has a right to
be under proper management, these
robber cows must be apprehended.

There is no means of knowing what
a cow is producing without weighing
and testing her milk at regular inter-
vals, A dairyman selling milk by

volume may not be concerned in the-
' butterfat content further than is ne

cessary to keep up to legal standard,
but one who lis selling butterfat s
vitally concerned in the amount each
cow produces. Each dairyman may test
his own cows, but facing the condition
squarely it is known that very few do.
At a recent dairyman's meeting this

Bl | point was raised—that a testing asso-

clation was not necessary, because

| | each man could test his own cows.

The question was then asked: “How

many present have Babcock testers?”
Twelve out of a gathering of fifty an-
swered In the afirmative. In reply to
the question, “How many of you who
have testers use them?" only one an-
swered in the affirmative.

The object of cow testing assocla-
tions is to make the use of scales and
Babcock machines a community affair
—to unite dairymen into a partner
ship for the purpose of employing &
trained man to visit each herd at
regular monthly intervals and weigh
and test the milk of each cow. At
the end of the year, this man gives
each dairyman a record of the indi-
viduals in his herd with little work
or trouble to him and at the cost of
about one dollar per cow.

The tester weighs and samples the
milk of each cow at the evening and
morning milking and tests the com-
bined sample for butterfat. Before
leaving, he makes calculations so that
he may leave with the dairyman the
record of each cow down to date,

In European countries and some of
the states in this country, ohe of the
duties of a tester is to weigh and keep
a record of food consumed by the
cows. The cost to the dairyman for
complete testing varies from 80 cents
to $1.50 & year for each cow. This
variation is due to the number of
cows in the associations and to the
size of individual herds,

The first association in the United
States was organized at Fremont,
Mich,, in 1906. This assoelation had
21 members, and 239 cows completed
the first year's test. Since that time
similar associations have been organ-
ized in practically all of the leading
dairy states of the Union, to the great
advantage of dairymen everywhere.

WEANING LITTLE PIGS

May Be Done at Eight Weeks of
Age When Desired.

Sow Two Years Old Should Produce
Two Litters Yearly Without Any
Trouble—@Give Feeds Condu-
clve to Best Milk Flow.

e sim SESUR e o
As a general rule, we find it advis-
able to wean pigs at about ten weeks
of age. In the case of the especlally
thrifty, welldeveloped pigs,
when it is desired to breed the
uwlyummm.l&n

old. Or, in other words, it is gen-
erally considered best not to breed
them until they are between eight
and nine months old. Breeding too
early often has the tendency to check
the growth of the gilt and sometimes
the effects are permanant.

Fourteen or fifteen hours labor in
bringing pigs is longer than
and would naturally be weakening on
a young gilt. After weaning the litter

a better litter. After reaching

years old any brood sow should bring
two litters without any trouble.

make the poison stick to cabbage
leaves. Making the water very soapy
helps a great deal in “sticking” the
poim'hllmm'l[llﬂlm
what is called the “resin-lime sticker.”
This you will need to make yourself,
as we know of none of it on the mar

ket

perange Digestive System,
change of feed deranges
“horse's digestive system. Horses
e to alfalfa as a regular
part of their ration are seldom trou-

bled from its use.

Crop Rotation.
c;opmunntonl!tmdw

propositions up to the
farmers today are silage and alfalfa

increase the Corn Crop.
A half crop of corn can be turned
ipto five-sizths of & erop by saving
fodder. )

BEST QUALITY OF FHI;DUCTS

Often Happens That the Producsr of
Good Dairy Articies Does Not
Find Ready Market.

(By J. CADWALLADER, Loulsiana =
periment lul}hn.) s

Quality is the keynote to the suc-
cessful marketing of dairy produets.
People always have and always will
pay a premium for quality, therefore
ithmlulwexpocttnmrtndﬂn
products successfully unless those
products are of better quality than the
average. U it often hap-
pens that producers of good dairy
produce do not always find a good
market, but this does not signify that
there is not a demand for the product
at a good price, but simply means a
lack of business ability on the part of
the farmer in securing a good market.
He, too, often depends upon his home
town or upon his immediate commu-

middleman and the grocery store.

In this day of the parcel post even
perishable products can be sent great
distances for a few cents, making it
possible to sell such products as but-

would be only too glad to get dairy
products direct from the farm
farmers who have these products
sale would insure them good uniform
products.

dling & pound of butter, butter which
is made from cream that is even Im-
ferior to that from which the farmer
made his butter which he sold to the
grocer. Why doesn't the farmer keep
this profit for himself?

LEG WEAKNESS IN TURKEYS

Trouble is Generally Caused by Over
feeding of Fattening Foods and
Lack of Exercise.

(By PROF. F. W. KAZMEIER, Texas
Agricultural Coliége.)

Leg weakness In young turkeys is
generally caused by overfeeding of
very fattening feods and lack of exer
cise. Quite frequently it is also caused
by the old turkey making them walk
too much, causing them to tire in

" | their legs. It ia also caused some-
" | times by their roosting on cold, damp

ground, thus causing inflammation of
the joints, which may develop rheu-
matism. A proper remedy would, of

HERE are numerous things of
priceless value to the world
upon the threatened frontiers
of the warring countries, and
among the richest of these
treasures is Venice, the dream of gen-
erations of tourists, of students of art
and history and of lovers of romance
and beauty. Few cities In the world
receive veneration from more widely
scattered sources, and few stir B0
many pleasant anticipations on the
eve of a first visit to them. This year,
however, the city will be deserted by
its visitors. Venice, a honeymoon ob-
Jective and the tourist's earliest
across-seg aspiration, has become an
objective for Austrian air fleets and
battleships. Something of the charm
of this city of world-pilgrimage is told
by one of its most noted friends, Karl
Stleler, whose picture of the Queen
of the Adriatic forms the basis of a
bullebn issued by the National Geo-
graphic society: He writes:

Before the Campanile we realise for
the first time the widespread power of
Venice, that fairy city which sprang
not from the earth, but the sea; still
touched with the glamour of the East,
and yet mistress of western culture
—=#0 rich in arts and arms, in lovea
and hatreds! Venice is a ‘sphinx
whose enigma we never wholly pene-
trate. In vain we strive to find an
image that shall express her mysteri-
ous essence. The unique brooks no
comparison.

Center of Life and Movement.

As in the old times, even so today,
the center of life and movement is the
piazza of St. Mark’s, although it offers
but a pale shadow of the life of for-
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once in the Church of St. Sophia at
Stamboul. The marble columns,
stand right and left of the main
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for whom it is intended understands
the farewell. Around the steps of the
plazetta—all of white marble, so that
you cannot miss them, even at night
—the gondolas gather again and then
separate on their different ways
through the dark and deadsllent
canals,
St. Mark's stands alone among all
the temples of the world. Although
age and the molst sea air have spread
their vell over these walls, yst the
brilliant coloring and the mighty out-
the gray dim-
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and learn botany.

It is an inestimable biessing for any
Ian of WOmAD Lo possess & friend; one
human soul in whom compilete eont-
dence may be reposed; one who knows
m“nﬂmﬂ‘mm
loves us in spite of all our fauits; who
will speak the honmest truth to us
while the world flatters us to our face
and laughs at us bebind our backs:
who will give us counsel and reproot
in the day of prosperity and self-con-
ceit, but who, again, will comfort and
encourage us in the day of difeuity
and sorrow, when fhe world lsaves us
alone to fight out our own battla.

Devold of Feeling,

She—There was & man on the
crowded car that | came home on who
is a perfect brute.

He—Why, dear?

She—Why, I trod on his feet a
dosen times and he never offered me
his seat.—Boston Evening Transeript.

s SRS e

& man masteries,
yet he is not crowned, except he striveg

lawfully—II Timethy 3:4




