APRIL 16, 1909

The Things That Have Disappeared

This department has recelved an
interesting letter from a friend in
Louisville, Ky. The name is blurred,
but appears to be Mrs. John B.
Render. But no matter. The letter
refers to a recent article in this de-
partment under the head of “Things
That Have Disappeared.” The Louis-
ville correspondent writes as fol-
lows:

“I suppose I should begin by say-
ing that I am ‘a constant reader’ of
The Commoner, but that is not true,
as I am not so fortunate. But my
mother sent me a copy of The Com-
moner coutaining your article,
“Phings That Have Disappeared”
with the article marked, and I much
enjoyed reading it. It started me to
looking backward. Although not so
old, I can look back quite a ways.
Do you remember the big glass jar
that always stood on the mantel shelf
in the parlor and always full of candy
apples and pears? And candy hearts,
all religiously kept from one Christ-
mas to the next? And the tall glass
jar of peach preserves kept on the
highest shelf in the closet—O, 8o
high!

“And there was the horsehair
sofa, so slippery and so springy.
When two or three of the children
gat on it during prayers, when the
preacher came, if one moved down
the whole bunch would slide.

“The silver caster. Do you remem-
ber it? With its vinegar cruet, the
salt gshaker, the musta®d pot daud the
pepper box. It always had the place
of honor in the center of the dining
table. ;

“And the glass pitcher! What a
thing it was to own a glass pitcher,
Especially well-to-do folke owned
two. Then there was the crocheted
chair tidy, and the ‘air castle,’ and
the ‘memory box."! Remember the
mottoes? You have seen them—all
marked in bright colored zephyr on
perforated cardboard. Remember the
old side-saddle with its red carpet
gseat? And the flybrush made of pea-
cock feathers and only used when
company came. Remember the blune-
backed spelling book? I wused to
wonder if any one ever lived long
enough to spell through it,

“Who ever sees a bootjack these
days? Or a pair of ‘side lace’ shoes?
And last but not least, the accordeon.
It was kept on the center table in
the parlor. When company came we
took it out and played ‘I have some
friends in glory,’ ‘Sweet by and by,’
and ‘Home over there." It was con-
gidered a great accomplishment to be
able to play on the accordeon. Yes,
of eourse new things have taken the
place of the old things—new things
better adapted to us, and us to them,
But what can take the place of the
old accordeon? Surely nothing, un-
less it {8 the automatic piano. That
does—in sound.”

Speaking of accordeons reminds
the architect of this department of
something. Years ago—years on
end—he wag & printer on the old
Atchison County Mail at Rock Port,
Mo. A jolly bunch of young folks
we had in the old town those days.
Seven miles away from a railroad, we
just had to frame up our own amuse-
ments, and the club dance was the
favorite. We would meet ahout cvery
Friday evening, five or silx congenial
couples, and proceed to the home of
some member. Then we would spend
the evening dancing in the biggest
room of the house. We didn’'t have

any renowned orchestra, No, we just
danced to the music of an accordeon.
That instrument was played by a fel-
low who couldn't do anything else—
but he beat the world playing the
accordeon. Honestly, he would start
to playing a waltz and go sound
asleep, never missing a note. We'd
have to go and kick him on the shins
t6 wake him up so we could dance
something else,

How we would like to eall the roll
of that bunch of jolly young folks
and have every one answer ‘‘Here!”
But that can never be, Some of them
long since answered ‘“‘present” to a
heavenly roll call. Others are scat-
tered to the four points of the com-
pass. Nearly all of those who are
still in the flesh are fathers and
mothers of boys and girls as old as
we were In those good old Rock Port
days. Yes, some of them are grand-
fathers and grandmothers—young
ones, to be sure.

—_—

And the old side-saddle! Many's
the time we've seen the little mother
put the old side-saddle on “BIll" and
prepare to ride to the little country
church. She’d mount little sister in
front, and the writer would clamber
on behind. Old “Bill” was a very
sedate animal, and his back was
about as wide as a c¢ity residence lot.
The writer's then short and chubby
legs would stick out at right angles
to his body, and when old *“Bill"
trotted a small boy would bounce
up and down like a rubber ball.

The ““copper-toed shoes” are well
remembered. But the joy of being
the possessor of a pair of *“‘copper-
toes” wasn't in it with the joy felt
when the writer donned his first pair
of “box-toed shoes.” This was al-
most equal to the joy experienced
when he was privileged to wear the
first collar that wasn't attached to
the shirt as a constituent part there-
of. Then there was the huge woolen
“comforter” or “nubia’” or whatever
they were., What has become of
them? And the"hat marks” worked
in silk floss on ribbon by the fairest
of fair hands! And the old auto-
graph album, and the “spice apple,”
and “Fox Book of Martyrs.”” Say,
didn’'t some member of the family
play the flute? We'd give a lot to
see the father pick up that old yvellow
flute and play ‘“The old musician and
his harp,” or ‘“Wearing of the
green.”

Maybe we have more enjoyable
things at hand these days, but we’'d
like mighty well to drop about thirty
or thirty-five years and spend a week
or two in the old days and among
the old friends and the old ways.

Information Wanted

What becomes of all the pins?

Why is it a man can buy a pint of
bone collarbuttons on Baturday and
be unable to locate a single one of
them on Sunday?

What particular form of dementia
inflicted the party who invented this
geason’s style of feminine headgear?

Why does a little man love to
sport a huge mustache, and a big
man allow a fuzzy little one grow on
his lip?

Why is a catterpillar?

If everything is created for a pur-
pose will some body kindly explain
the good purpose served by the cock-
roach?
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TEN YEARS AHEAD
OF ALL OTHER

CREAM
SEPARATORS

In skimming efliciency, simplieity, durabllity and conven-
fence, the new 1908-1009 hnrrm.-mi De Laval Cream Separators
are fully ten years ahead of any other machine on the market

today. Thirty years of experlence, protecting patents, and the
improvements devised and imrfectad by the

man valuable

De val engineers in all parts of the world during the past
three years, are responsible for this fact. Kvery feature of the
De Laval has been improved, from the supply can to the base,
The new centre-balanced bowl with Its separate spindle Is
alone a triumph In separator construction and must be seen
to be fully appreciated, Them, there Is the new one-plece
“anti-splash' sanitary supply can, adjustable shelves for im-
milk and cream recepiacles, new frame designs, and many
other but less Important improvements~-all combining to make
the De Laval as nearly ideal as a separator for farm and datry
use can be made. There I8 the proper size machine for every
slze dalry from the smallest to the largest and no cow owner
can afford to be without one of these Improved machines, It
will cost you nothing to see and examine the new De Laval
and right at your own home too, if you will but say the word.
Our new illustrated catalog describing the De Laval Improves
ments In detall Is sent for the nakln% Write us at once and
;rou will recelve this lntereaUnﬁ book by first matll with full in-
ormation as to how you may have a free demonstration of the
improved De Laval In your own home. It will pay you to do so
and your only regret will be that you didn't investigate sooner,

THE DE LavaL SeErPArRATOR Co.

42 E. Macmon STreeT General Offices: 178177 Wnaoaw STresr
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Get Our Special
Combination Offer

Both for
World, Regular Price $1.00

The Commoner, Reg. Price,$1.00 $ 1 -25

This unusual offer includes both papers one full year for only
$1.256., The Thrice-a-Week Edition of the New York World, for all
practical purposes, {8 as good as a daily paper. You will want a
good live paper from the nation’s metropolis. If you already take
The Commoner and want to get the World, you can take advantage
of this offer by sending us $1.25, thus advancing your subscription
to The Commoner one year from present date.of expiration,

Address Orders to THE COMMONER, Lincoln, Neb.
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