
Uncle Walt

MY GRANDMOTHER suffered and
languished in pain, till she read in
a magazine ad, that a woman should

put on a sweater and train, and help the
Dclsartean fad. And now when I go tomy midday repast, no meal is made ready
for mc

;
my grandmother's climbing a fortv-

toot mast or shinning up into a tree. The
house has a stairway that she will not use
she always slides down on the rail- she's
spoiled all the floors with her spiked sprint-
ing shoes, and she laughs when I put up awail O It may be all right for a woman
so old, to leap o'er the table and chairs
while I try to fill up on the grub that is
cold, with the dishes all piled on the stairs.Today I protested with many a tear, made
a moan like a maundering dunce: and she
kicked all the lights fro,^ the br'ass chan-
delier, and turned forty handsprings at
once. I told her I never^ould prSs^efand
thrive on victuals unfit for a man; she
offered to throw me three falls out of five
Oraeco-Roman or catch-as-catch-can. '
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