
Now MY WIFE is reading papers on
the Fall of Ancient Rome, and I find
myself, her husband, doing all thework at home; I have washed the dinner

dishes, I have swept the kitchen floor, and
1 ve pretty near decided that I'll do it Acver
more For the soap gets in my whiskers
and the grease gets on my clothes, and I'm
always dropping dishes and big sadirons onmy toes; and f cannot herd the children
while I m scrubbing, very well, two have
vanished in the distance, three have fallen
in the well; and I'm always using coal oil
where I should use gasoline, so the stove is
blown to pieces, and the roof has holes, I
ween. And the neighbors come and chkfif
me, laugh like hones at the door, as I slop
around in sorrow, wiping gravy from the
floor. So methinks I'll ask the missus after
this to run our home, and I'll do a stunt of
reading papers on the Fall of Rome.
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