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The Servant Problem.
Solir Herry /7 few //7177c72‘/ '

HEN FPeaches and I get tired of
W the Big Town—tired of Its

noises and hullabaloo;: tired of
belng tagged by taxls a8 we cross a
Ntreest; tired of watching grocers and
butchers hoizting higher the highest
cost of llving—that's our cue to mrab
& choo-ckaoo and breege out to Unale
Feter Grant's farm and bungalow In
the wilds of Westchester, which he
calls Traolyrooral.

Just to even matters up Uncle Peter
and his wife visit us from tima 1o
time in our amateur apartment {n the
Blg Town.

Uneolg Peter is a very stout old gen-
tleman. When he squeexzes Into our
dittle flat the walls act as 1f they were
bow-legged.

Uncle Peter alwaryy goes through the
folding doors sldeways, and every timea
be gits down the man in the apartment
below us kicks because we mowve the
plane =¢ often,

Aunt Martha s Uncls Peter's wife
mnd she welghs more and breathes of-
toner.

When ths two of them visit our
bird cage at the gsame time the jan!-
tor has to go out and stand in front
of the bullding with & view to catch-
ing it it 1t falls

When wa reached Troclyrooral we
found that “Cousin Elsis" Schuls was
algs a visitor there.

“Cousin Eisle" Is =& sort of privi-
leged character in the family, having
llved with Aunt Marthe for over 20
Fears as &8 gort of housekesspar.
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They call her "Cousin Elsls” just to
maks it mors difficult

Threa or four yeams ago Hisle mar-
ried Gustave Blerbauer and gquit her
Job.

“Cousin Elsia” believes that con-
wersation was Inventsd for her ex-
clusive use, and the way she can grab
& bundle of ths English language and
break it up is a caution.

Language |5 the same to Eisle as &
siphon is to a highball—and that's &
whole lot.

Two yesrs after their marriage old
Guetave stopped living s=o abruptly
that the Coroner had to git on him.

The post moriem found out that
Gustave had died from a rush of words
to his brain-pan.

The Coroner also found, upsn further
examination, that all of thess words
had formerly belongaed to Elsis, with
the exception of a few which wears
woncs the property of Gustave’s favorite
bartender.

After Gustave's exit, Aunt Marths

zenberger; he's a floor-walker in
Bauerhaupt's grocery ©etors, but I
doan'd know wvot it I dot R. B. V. P.
yet.”

I gently klcked Peaches on the in-
step under the table, and sald to Eisle,
"Well, that is a new one on me. Are
you surae it {sn't B, & O, or the C, R. R,
of N, J.7 I've heard of thoss tweo rall-
roads in New Jersey, but I never heard
of the . 8§ V. P."

For the first time in her life since
sha's been able to grab a sentence be-
tween her teeth and shake the pro-
nouns out of it. KElale was fazed.

Bhe kept looking at the Invitation
and saying to herself, “R. B. V. P.! Vot
iz 1t? Y know ger honor of your pres-
encsa; I know der bride's parents, but I
don't know R. E. V, P."

; All that day Elsle wandered through
:T_}l:dtn;;’ 1:'::;:;;’?’:(:‘ T: P:ﬁ’:‘:" i?:,rn‘::: the house mutte:‘!ng to herself: “R, 5.
Bchuls, and finally mnrf}»-ei him. Ve Db, VOLANREL LN 4 H“mp.. 5ecret‘ bc._

&0 r_’uw vETY (O PN while Elsie tween the bride and groom? R. 8. V.

mosa\'; “\."__"‘p;”ﬁ l"-lllnﬂsld- \:’ 3 P.! It ain'd my initials, becausa thoy
£ sl 7 = TN Y begin mit E. 5. Vot Ils dot . & V. P.7

whera she lives with Herman, and - = P

procesds to sew u lot of plllow slips PR AR U

R tRinES Tor AE Mavine That evening we were all at dinner

I“nn‘ rr::'rll'.--‘. “_}‘M; Pc'{;':"m" P when Elsls rushed in with & ery of joy.
wWets at breakfast, Eisle meandered: in, . Sot itt' sbe sald. FI haf untied der
bearing in her ha‘n:l s w:déins invita- meaaim:r SCGEE.EE Vi .[.t TR
ti whleh ‘Hern had Torwarded to Real Sliver Vedding Presents!
heorn rro.mc‘l.:'lnl:.-n;::in o = I was just about to drink a glsss of

Baing, as 1 :.n}“ n privilaged charao- water, so I changed my mind and

- ; A : nearly choked to death.

ter, she does pr:.t.t} much as she likes Bonclich (olef 16 Sky, molethine
ar;t;nd e ;lmb“fun‘?' - 4 which resulted Iin a gurgle in her
Mr;‘ 5;.:!3;??911T:‘?xn?lzrli:::f:;:.req:?{ei‘t 1:"?:r throat, while Unecle Peter fell off his

] ! 5 ’ : chalr and landed on a cat which had
honor of your presence st der marrisge naver done him any harm.
of deir daughter, Verbena, to Galahad Hisle's interpratation of that wed-
Bchelzenberger, at der home of der ding invitation is golng to set Herman
Bride's parents, Plainfield, N. J. March Schulz back several dollars, or I'm not

HE P a foot high.
EI".‘.‘?FM,:B' R. b‘,\.‘ P.'l And maybe they don't have their
Vell” eald Eisls, "I know der Gan- ,.,uhjes at Troolyrooral with the serv-
derkurds und I know deir daughter, ang problem.

Verbena, und ¥ know Galahad Schmal- 1t's one hard problem that—and no-
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body seermns to get the right nnswer.

One morning later on Petches and 1
wers out on the top porch drinking in
the glorious air and chatting with Hep
Hardy, who had come out to spend Sun-
day with us, when Aunt Martha came
bustling out, followed by TUncle Pater,
who, In turn, was followed by Lizxie
Joyce, thelr latest cook.

Lizzie wore a new 14, trimmed with
prairie grass and fléld dalsiey, hanging
like a shade over the left lamp: she
had & grouchy-looking grip in one hand
and a green umbrella with hlack
freckles in the other.

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

Aunt Moartha whispered to us plain-
tively, “Lizzis has besn hera only two
days and this makes the saventh tima
she has staried for town.”

Busy Lizzie took the center of the
stage and =cowled at her audience
“I'm takin® the next traln for town,
mem!* she announced with conslderable
bitterness.

Uncle Peter mads a brave sffort to
scowl back at her, but she flashed her
lanterns at him and he fell back two
paces o the rear.

"What 1s It thiz time, Lizzie?™ Iin-
quired Aunt Martha.

Lizzle put the grouchy grip down,
folded her arms and sald, “Oh, I have
mao grievances!”

Uncia Peter suidled up to Aunt Muor-
tha and sald in a hoarse whisper: “My
dear, this shows a lack of firmness on
your part. Now leave overything to
me and let me settle this obstreperous
servant once and for all!"

Uncle Peter crossed over pnd gol in
the limelight with Lizzle.

“It occurs to me” he bezan Iln pol-
ished aceents, “that thizg is an ovcca-
sion upon which 1 should publicly
point out to sou the érror of your
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There Are as Many Answers as Victims

—Each to His Taste, From the Tango
Down, but Girl With Sympathy Leads.

BY RITA REESE.
g GIRL whoe =lgns hersslf A ¥ In a spirit of fun but In reality to

who ridicules another woman, seeming-

Would-Es Beils" writes to ask place her in an unfavorable light., is
what qualities o man llkkes best gullty of a petty meanness that so
‘ 4n & woman. turns me against her that no matter

“Do thev,” she nalvely inquires, “like how fine her other qualties may be
A blonde better than a brunstte? And they are mil In my eyes.
do yon think vivacity zppesls to them Admires Loyalty.
more than the home making Instinet? “In & business way,” hs =ald *1 am
‘D‘? H_--er-'T l‘lita ‘;k,l‘:.“-:”. “;“f“ or tho=e 43 rown with a numbar of young women
kb "““"1""* their minds? In short. __stanographers, private secretariesand
I am anxious to know what my cué gonara) office assistants. The test 1
iz as a debutrnte, or I =hall be frank alwdys apply to any girl In my employ
and tell you that T have ambitlons to 4. yar geritude toward the other women
be known as o girl R ke, . in the office. Ehe never suspects my
lli: ‘wmu]er “‘"'_’ sort of girl men do motives, for I go about it very subily.

..:'- [ wonder! On one occasion 1 had falled after two

oa 1 '} 01 O 1 [-¢ .14 &

Since mo one could hope to get 2 months to get a girl I was grilling In
true answer to this masculine riddle this way to say somsathing about any
from ,ﬂ u'nman,il ":u made it fn;.' busl- _inar woman in the office. There was
n:ss..n ask & r..xr:.. ax ::r —-1-11 1_\hal kind one woman above her whom I knew did
= ":vr_;r.n:.n a:ﬂon: A l"e_I‘ SR 1o 71Ot like the girl Her enmity was i11-

aut tralt fn & woman AppealS ioncealed, but the girl did not retaliate
mosl':o a man?' I asked the first man in any way. One diy the older woman
i r:f‘l S EREE TS Aled made & mistake, and I put the girl to
,""“ : ‘:r' ‘f et "‘a' 4 work to rectify It while the other was
‘_T “:"3";'“ In his face, it was 80 0b- ;¢ or the office. T even went so far as

lously absurd i

“Cha _a‘ 23 N N to give ler an excellent epportunity to

“.:a.i:f\.ller f’.r_:’"ﬂ’_" 4:I'nr;:1ded_ “and oritfoise her superior. She did not do
certainly beauty. One might say.,” he 4315 1 pushed her still further, for my
consldered "that beauty attracts a man curiosity Impelled me to. study her
filrst and character holds him after- peychologically

T sve ¥,

“?'d'r! o et “How it i5,” 1 asked, “that you de-

S, S thi Certainly the man who g.ng this woman, when I have mY¥ rea-
made the assertion is one whose judg- sons for suspecting that you are mot
;"”‘i: I(“;M:;T-“\?:;u‘éhi 2:“""“ "’”T": friends and that you do not llke her?”

o n C rnor naracter woulc

Her eyes blazed as she turned on me
atiract and continue to hold. But is he “It I5 true,” she admitted, “that I do
one ¢f the few or a representative of .. 1o h;r But that is a personal
the many? z

matter. I am defending her merely in
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‘bu-‘::ssm\\'hur:u:ne:h‘;d:ir: o Iln % business way to you, ‘6o Jong us ehs
ey e e ‘n't:n:"“ % has besn in the offica I've never known

"’I:u \l‘r.r;." » FREIFy her to make a mistake beforp. She

- = = o+ does her work wel -

To themselves'™ he repiied, “and to tious. I admire harl r:;idt;:'_coiw;len
each other. Particularly to each other.’ 3 “_ hat t e

Ha did not stop at this. "It {s the SSHar whst my feeling 18 for: Ner pat-
quality that appeals to ma first In = ;:2::: :a‘:(;:h:: y -::::n::fono to dfs-
woman,” he sald. “I find it is & trait “What {8 it I };d;;nir ; £
that few women possess. They can be o0 " 00" © ?:::‘ed e Wor
Joyal to & man, but when it is a sister tha = aestion thoushtrall ..Il:‘p““d
woman they do not come up fo the . T il s Gl
mark. I've noticed this for years “:“‘ a eéve they call it ‘grooming’

= Wy . these days. But when I was young they
o et hafiate o v i el ey Used theold-fashioned adieciive: "

i v ] * neat a A .
ons of ridicule &nd jealousy, velled as Y ant :i::l:wt‘:::: "h;t t:s;z::tspu“;“
s . - ch a
pity, to undermine another woman's varisty of things. Mer hair shines and
value In the eyes of the man to whom g fan't frizzed up: her skin is smooth
ths.\’ may be tlll.l‘ﬂns. and clear and gulltleas of paint, and if
To my mind,” Le sald, "ihe woman she powders she's artist enough to con-
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ways, and send you back to your hum-
ble xtation with a batter knowledge of
your siatus In this household

“S'cat!” -sald Liszls, and Tncle Peter
began to fish for his next line

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

; re, If vou didn't,"” was Lizxle’s
comeback, “I'd land on you good and
?.:ud_ that 1 would. What else are you
hers for, you fathead?"

“Fathead!" echoed VUnclae Peter in
astonishment

“Pater, leave her to me' pleaded
Aunt Mar

But Unecle Peater rushed blindly on
to destruction.

i h,' he enid, starnly, “in view
of vour most unrefined and unlady-
iike language it behooves me Lo
reprimand you severaly. T will, theres-
fore—"

Then Lizzie and the graen umbrella
struck a Casey-at-the-bat pose, snd
cut In, "“G'wan away from me with
vour dime novel talk or I'll place the
back of me unladylike hand on your
Jowls!™

“Petar!™ warningly exclaimed the
perturbad Aunt Martha

“Yen, Martha; you'ra right,” the old
gentleman sald, turning hastily. “1
must hurry and finlsh my correspond-
ence bsfore the morning mall goes.”™
And he faded away.

“It Izn't an eany matter to get serv-
ants out here,™ Aunt Martha whisperad
to us. “I must humor her. Now, Liz-
e, what's wrong?"

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

“And lsn‘'t the room as dezcribed?”
inguired Aunt Martha

“I'he voom {s all right, but I don’t

Zf'%_c:ﬁs’z; %

care for the exposure,” sald the Prin-
of Forkchope
what's wrong?™

"?_‘zj”"' LS —Ts

insisted our p, ll.lo.-rse..-!f. She snld sho Knew

the Baroness of Bread-
, “the room s g0 exposed mem,
that every breeze from the North Pole
Just natchully hikes in there and keeps
in bed all night shiverin'
ikin' dice for the drinks.
want that kind of exercise I'll
chambermaid

Doctor Cook,

growlin’ for a fur c

stove if vou

husband of yours

nervous womin-—
the Duchess of
Devillad kldneys gat a strangle hold on
her green umbrella and ducked for the
grub foundry.

Aunt Martha sighed and went In the

“this scene with Her
Highness of Clamchowder ought to be

should get married these days unless
he's sure his wife can juggle the fry-
Iing pan and take & fall out of an egg-
They've had eignt cooks
t days, and avery time & new Tace

screams with fright.

“You can see where they've worn a
trall across the lawn
treat to the dep

“It's an awful thing, Heap!
ates are weak
styles of mashed potatoe

swered roll-call when you yelled Phyl-

“Isn't that a peach of & handle for &
kitehen queen with & muﬂ!;:ghiﬁl1r-
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could oconk soma
and Phyllis screamed. ‘No,
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she ran him sacross the Ilawn with the
carving knife,
“Aunt Marthe went
psk what was [«
L back at her,
ris, but 1 will show
kesp A secret!’
*When the meal came on the t:2
we ware compeliad to ksep the :
with her.
“It looked like Irish stew,
clam chowder and behnved like
Y

\“‘.'!!‘t ’1
: “if there wasn't
world we wouldn't
to be vegetarians

ing to llva in

“Tush, Our 2 Hep
“Oh, tush, both of you," sald Perches.
“*John id that very thing to mea
three wetks beafora we were married,”
e 1 did,” 1 went ba “and wa're

the Garden, ar t wa? Oor
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£

ceal her art; her hands are the hands
of a lady, and her feet sre shod as a
iady's feet should be shod.

“By that I mean her shoes are al-
ways as eplck and span &s a man's.
Whatever she wears It is immaculate.
Her frock may be of coarse material,
but 1t is well cut and she has her
clothes pressed as o man has his clothes
pressed; and, well"—he hesitated—"my

ideal woman always wears Irilly white
things at her neck and wrists. And her
gloves—don't forget her gloves—by her
gloves I can always tell a lady.”

This man is not alona in the groom-
ing teat. Most men notice something
about a woman's dress first. I think
a woman's dress should be simple and
perfect—and forgotten. The real char-
acter of the woman, though it mey be

3

indicatad by the way she gets herself
up, I8 not always easy Lo read by ex-
And the man who {s going on
a still hunt for the “golden ghl” had
better look Inslde the binding of the
books and see whether
page pleases him equally as wall
Another man told me that the only
thig that mattered so far as he was
concerned was sympathy,

a 20 3 -

Does He Choose the Tangoette or the Suf-
fragette, the Girl Who Can Cook or the
One Who Is a Good Sport?

uttering about taking up
knows how to slng a

"Eve wasn't a woman or a «
to Adam.,"” he sald, “"until
her spirit and guve her gra
stand and sympath I
holds today A W
pathy is a flower with
mey be as beautiful a
learned es Pallas Athen
as Helen of Troy, yet
divine spark that
mate and comforiar
being an ldeal
pathy, she may In
still earry off the best
season and keep him tied to
atrings, happy ever afte | ) . { to find-

Whether this (= t o he e ne hat t MR Eet
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her thesa deys

remalns that natt
women th rence
that we were unable i e A triv
tain woman was a bells for years, and such per-

been achieved.
s of mind and
enargetic girl
¥ woman she

to pleass the man

that in spite of the fact that she was
poor and not a beaut All the girls in
her set used to leugh sbout her power
over man.

“She doesn’ traise a finger to fas
nate them.,” one girl anld. "“"We talk
our hoads off and preter y in high
spirits and dress to death & ry-
thing we can to attract ther the
minute #hé comes Into the
smiles every man leas
to her. She is a honey pey ey
the beea. What is her spell?™ But

right. Coloring in
20 usually grow
40; golden h
ad 20 EooRn, and th«
kens up and grow
the passing of the years
18 right feeling, the
1 ts: the woman whi

nd prefers blonde
her coloring by her

B ars

Vamplire Women.

“Sympathy,” returned one of the men
who was A victim orf the aame “speill.
“She doesn't think about herself I
don't balleve she knows she’'s stirac-
tive, She draws Dbecause doesn’t
try to make of herself a msa t to at
iract anoy one. She 15 ply herself
and interested in other people™

There's something in his explanation.
True, it may bs that they who fall in
Jova with themselves are sure of a life-
long romance, but also true it is that
such seclf-infatoaters ually exhaus
thelr c¢harms on themselves,
charms ares not very pervading.

“The woman of mno * the next 1_
man I met tald ASK me i0e
what It 'Ig, bu
and I'll tell you

Most of us feol that way about
Magnetiam is nmot a thing one can ex-
plain, d 2

I met o man who s a blg, robust, gix #tern chase befd
two inches. In mind and sympa- Anyway,” he w
o's as broad and as big tang artners

of wom e This ay or

Teal

1 spirlts can't
carried to a successtul
E there's 4 splrit of
the raillery, and tha
matier what it is, =al-
e

demure,
thanes In

housekeoping
83z tango-

hoed the man to whom
“Just walt until
how all
ried will ba the p
10 are dem 1
1 is bound to swi

ed from thess

dar mad L ix auve along,
get him again.

“most of the

1s wall ag on the woman.
to sum up my llttle correspone

“She's
quoted, “and she carries a Key
—romeamber the old-fashlonad
baskst our mothers u=ed fo
around everywhere they went in
morning looking ever the housa?

ie matter is reducs
rumb of Issues that every

has possibilities of making her-

elf popular.

Each man prefers a different type of

querie

that's my Lype of woman, She digg in Sirk




