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“Barnyard Notes
Food For The Roses

We had just got the paper to bed

after a rough, tough Thursday and
with a sigh of relief had settled
down to relax before going home
for supper, when someone stepped

into our outer office. It was Mr.

Stofila. He keeps a cow on his place
at Glenview Terrace. He and his

two youngsters had brought us a
nice trailer load of cow manure, and

would we please tell him where to
put it. About that time of day,
and especially on a hectic Thurs-

day afternoon we could have—but

we didn’t. ‘We'd ordered it, even

if we had specifically said, “ Be

sure not to bring it on Thursday.”

 

We buttoned our corduroy jacket

and followed Mr. Stofila over to
Franklin street where his Mode] A

Ford and trailer were parked be-

side the high school. It was a mice
load. Packed down smooth so that

not a crum would fall off.

[We discussed possible routes to

the mulch pile back of the barn. If
he drove through the yard in the
orchard, he’d rut up the turf that

Nordi Berti had just rolled down.

If he drove in from Lehman Ave-

nue over the tree lawn, he'd prob-

ably knock down one of our row

But even if

he got through the cherry trees,

* he'd have to drive through the
garden and over Myra’s young

strawberry plants covered with

straw. ‘We knew there was no use
considering that route. We hem-

med and hawed. There was a way

out. Mr. Stofila could unload the
stuff along side the barn, and we

could cart it over to the mulch pile

sometime when we weren't busy.

It looked like a good decision even
if it did seem a little hard on ws.

There was a commotion on the

back porch. “Don’t put it there.

It'll be there all summer like those
two piles of top soil along side the
front yard.” We were licked. We

hadn't reckoned on the feminine

influence. Mr. 'Stofila would have
to drive through the marrow place

by my rose bed. He did, and he
broke off two. We wished we'd told
Mr. Stofila where he could put that

stuff on a Thursday afternoon when

we hadn't.

A White Dog

A little white dog, curious to see

what we were doing, sniffed at our
r legs Easter morning as we 

  

brushed the dirt out of the Hudson |
in front of our barn. He was a nice
little fellow. We wondered what
kind of master he might have. The
dog has been roaming Lehman Ave-

nue too frequently for it to be an
accident. Somebody neither cares
for his pet nor the welfare of his

neighbors or his neighbor's chil-

dren.

We had a notion to lock the pup

in the boxstall where he'd be safe

from the law and an indifferent
master; but we thought better of

it. Three weeks ago two young-

sters knocked at our door one eve-
ning. They had a bull terrier on
leash. “Mr. Risley,” they said
breathlessly, “do you know whose

dog this is? We found him down-

town, and we don’t want him shot.”
We didn’t know. He was a friendly
fellow with a 1946 license on his
collar. We took him in, just as

soon as Myra could put Buck in the
closet so he wouldn't tear the

stranger to pieces.

The terrier had the run- of the

house, but liked best to follow us

from room to room or lie at our

feet as we read the evening paper.

Buck didn’t like the closet so he
howled. We tried it the other way

around. Locked the stranger in the

closet and let Buck have the run

of the house. The stranger howled.
We couldn't live that way long; so

we went to bed early—the. stranger

with me in my bedroom and Buck
with Myra in hers. Everybodywas

satisfied and everything was quiet.

Next morning we called the

County Treasurer's office, and found

that Boots—ithat was his name—

belonged to a family on Harris Hill
Road, Trucksville. But we don’t

want any more stray pups over-

night, That's why we didn't put the

little white fellow in the box stall.

Increase

Stripes, our brood cat, can once

moré crawl through the little hole
in the hothouse door; and we now

have snoozing in a pasteboard box

in the back of our cellar three of
those “lovely little kittens, guaran-

teed to be insatiable ratters.” The
morning they were born, Mrs. Paul

Nulton called to say if we ever had

any more of those fine Barnyard

kittens she wanted them. Just as

soon as they're weaned we'll be
driving out with all three. We've

wanted to get out there all spring.

Nowhere is the myrtle lovelier than

in the cemetery on the hilltop back

of Beaumont.

Johnny

Our nephew, Bruce, just back

 

 

STRICTLY BUSINESS by McFeatters
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“We were burning the mortgage on our building!”

 

 

By d’Alessio
 
 

THESE WOMEN!
 I
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“One kept saying‘twentieth deck’ and the other would

i

 

say ‘what FLOOR?’ . . . and then it started!”

ur

to Eire, Mr. David Gray, and his
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* EIRE MINISTER RETURNSTO.U.S.

 

ARRIVING IN NEW YORK aboard the Queen Mary is the U. S. Minister
wife, who looks very happy to be

home again. Mrs. Gray is Mrs. Eleanor Roosevelt's aunt. (International)

 

from Guam, a lieutenant junior

grade in the Navy, has always been

a problem. So when word came

from Easton that he had stopped

off there with his gir] and her

mother on the very day that our

sister-in-law had two paperhangers

—Myra started to get me prepared.

The grapevine said Bruce and the

girl would drive on to Butler, Pa.

return to Providence, R. I. via Dal-

las.

Myra thought our hair was long

and maybe we ought to get a hair-

cut.. And another bath wouldn't

hurt—the second that week. After

all, the girl was a countess—a Bel-

gian, who with her parents had

come to this country shortly before

the war. Four years ago ‘when
Bruce was a student at Harvard

we'd promised to find him a girl
if he'd visit us during the Lehman
Horse Show. We hadn’t produced

that time; so now he was taking no

chances. He was bringing his own.
Never having entertained a coun-
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leave her mother there, and then |

EDUCATIONAL TUITION
 MEDICAL-DENTAL BILLS = °

-HOSPITAL- OPERATION CHARGES

 

| tess at the Barnyard, we thought

we'd better follow Myra’s advice.

Hair cut and thoroughly scrubbed

we sat around in white shirt and

business suit all Sunday morning

when we might better have been

spreading some of Mr. Stofila’s stuff

around the rose bushes. We kept

and countess to drive up. Then we
decided to trim Buck. No use wast-

ing all day. It must have taken

two hours and Buck got pretty

ornery standing on the garden table

with the cats stomping around the

yard while we raa the scissors over

him.
Then a car drove up in front of

the barn.
twenty-two. With him—she must

have been all of nineteen—was the

friendliest little blonde we've seen

in a long time.

cut and Buck trimmed fit for a

dog show, felt foolish. The Countess 
LOANS
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®
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—COUGHS
Spend a few cents today at any good

drug store for a bottle of Buckley's
CANADIOL Mixture (triple acting)—
Take a couple of doses at bedtime—~feel
its instant powerful effective action spread
thru throat, head and bronchial tubes. It
starts at once to loosen up thick, choking
phlegm—soothe raw membranes and make
breathing easier.

BRONCHIAL COUGHS
Yo COLDS

An Amazing Cough Mixture

Sufferers find Buckley's gives quick
relief from those persistent, nasty, irri-
tating bronchial coughs due to colds. But
be sure you get Buckley's CANADIOL
Mixture by far the largest selling cough
medicine in cold wintry Canada. Get
Buckley's CANADIOL today—You get
relief instantly. Made in U. S. A. Satis-
faction Guaranteed or Money Back. &

TAKE GOOD ADVICE—TRY BUCKLEY'S

peeking out the window for a sailor

Bruce jumped out. He’s

Me with my hair

Marie Jeanne Celine Alixe Denise de
Rasse Pasquier was just like any

other Wellesley Junior, only maybe

more normal. :
Bruce calls her Johnny—and

from now on she’s Johnny to Buck

| and me. We'll bet she teaches the

lieutenant to go fishing with his
dad. We don’t figure Bruce is any
longer a problem. He's got one of

his own now—keeping his dad from

teaching Johnny how to fish—and
Buck and me from showing her
how to scatter Mr. Stofila’s stuff

where it will make the roses and

daffodils grow.

 

LEGAL
 

Legal Notice

To Henry E. Bunce, Respondent:

You are required to appear on

May 13, 1946, at 10:00 a. m. to an-

swer complaint of Florence Bunce

in divorce a vinculo matrimonii,

filed to No. 427 March Term, 1946,

in the Common Pleas Coutr of Lu-

zerne County.

DAVID C. VAUGHAN,

Pts Sheriff.
PATRICK J. FLANNERY,

Attorney.

LEGAL NOTICE

Notice is hereby given that let-
ters of administration have been

granted in the Estate of Annie H.
Washburn, late. of Wilkes-Barre,

Pa. All persons indebted to the

said estate are requested to make

 

 
payment and those having claims;

 

 

or demands to presentthe same to
0. Washburn, Administra-

tor, 51 N. River Street, Wilkes-

Willia

Barre, Pa.’

NOTICE

To Helen Williams, Respondent:

You are required to appear on

May 20, 1946, at 10:00 a. m. to

answer complaint of Albert Wil-
liams in divorce a vinculo matri-

monii, filed to No. 524 March Term,

41946, in the Common Pleas Court

of Luzerne County.

DAVID C. VAUGHAN,

Sheriff

NOTICE

TO CHARLES AQUILINA,

RESPONDENT:

You are required to appear on

 

 

Fine

Memorials

 

LARGE SELECTION

Summit Hill Marble &

Granite Co.

Luzerne-Duallas Highway  
 

May 6, 1946, at 10:00 a.m. to ans-

wer complaint of Ruth Aquilina,

by her Mother and Guardian, Bes-

sie Richards, in divorce a vinculo
matrimonii, filed to No. 69, March
Term, 1946, in the Common Pleas

Court of Luzerne County.
DAVID C. VAUGHAN,

Sheriff.

PATRICK J. FLANNERY,

Attorney.

NOTICE

To Henry E. Bunce, Respondent:

You are required to appear on

May 13, 1946, at 10:00 a.m, to an-

swer complaint of Florence Bunce

in divorce a vinculo matrimonii,
filed to No, 427 March Term, 1946,

in the Common Pleas Court of Lu-

zerne County.

DAVID C. VAUGHAN,

Sheriff.
PATRICK J. FLANNERY,

Attorney.

 

BATTERY AND
ELECTRICAL

Service
FOR ALL MOTOR CARS

aSE

Reasonable Prices

UDOLPHS’
ELECTRIC S{RVICE

33-35 E. Jackson St.
Phone W-B 2-5868 

 

 

 
 

  
HAY,
Mr. Farmers

EB

 IRELANDZ::~HOIST
It’s a Labor-Saver. Replaces team or tractor
and the driver at the barn. Works faster,
easier. Saves half your unloading time. Oper-
ates from load or at machine. A 2 or more
H.P. motor ‘or the Tractor Pulley lifts up to
V2 ton 40 ft. per min. Ideal hoist for storing
apples,potatoes, feed in poultry-houses and
filling ice-houses, etc.

PRICED FROM $84.60 °
See them in various sizes—Available with electrical motors if required

W 0 O D Farm EQUIPMENT co.

FORD-FERGUSON DEALERS

TELEPHONE HARVEY'S LAKE 3382

ALDERSON, PENNSYLVANIA

  

 

    
    
 

MARY WORTH’S FAMILY
 

WHAT'S COOKIN’
OUT HERE, CHIEF ?
CAN'T YOU EVEN
GIVE ME AN ,
INKLE ?

IS THAT IT

  

 

ALL I'M SAYIN' TOM,

THE BIGGEST YARN
THAT Eves HIT THIS

CHIEF O'POLICE
GRIMES AN'EDITOR
KANE OF THE TIMES !

MIGHT BE 2
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+ « WHERE'S
THE FIRE ?

  

  

   
    
   
  
   

   . THERE AIN'T NO
DON'T SEE| FIRE ,BLIDDY + -BUT
MOKE! {WATCH THIS FROM

ACROSS THE ROAD!
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