PACKER'S SO0 STARTS
INAT BOTTOM RUNG

Ed Wilson, 22, Princeton
- Graduate, Now Punching
Calves and Cows.

~ Tom Wilson’s boy, they say out in
ithe stockyards, is going to be a pack-
‘er. Tom Wilson’s boy, Edward Foss
Wilson, recently out of Princeton, isn’t
‘exactly sure.about the matter, so he is
practicing at it every day—getting up
‘long before the ~ebruary dawn to
punch the calves and cows around—
‘trying to learn exactly what is under-
}neath the hide of veal and beef ani-
lmals. He had no books at Princeton
that tell about how much fat, how
'much bone, what kind of meat, how
‘many porterhouse steaks and how
‘much chuck can be found b..aeath the
hide, nor how much the hide itself
will be worth.,

So Ed Wilson is attending the inter-
esting school of experience, starting
at the very beginning, in order to fit
himself for the mantle that some day
‘may fall on his shouiders should he
succeed to the family’s interest in
Wilson & Co. Meat being the prin-
ciple product of the packing houseﬁthe
first thing the youth must do is to
learn abort meat. They start the
ambitious boys on calves—because
‘calves are not so expensive, relatively,
as other meat animals. They weigh
less and a mistake is less grievous
‘'when it is made in calf buying.

Mastering First Task.

\

1 The first thing that young Wilson
‘had to do the other day when he
'started his ‘“within-the-yard” educa-
‘tion was to learn how to ride a more
‘or less fractious cow pony up to the
big gates and open and close them
‘while astride the pony without permit-
ting any calves to dash out on a hunt
for their mammas and breakfast. One
doesn’t learn that trick in a day or

[Continued on Fifth Page.]
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