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"Fun for the Home
and the Ride Home

TowseR IM GONNA
Hev vA CHAnsE

PLACES WITH THAT
L_'Iﬂe.t& YOUN 6 ONE

WIIIAT Do YA
Seem TRER

Hev oN Yer
MINT
2
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T OWA SHAVE. 'BMm

"YAMOS OUR PICTURES I “THE PAPER.
A3 “TMED FOR FOUR DAYS Now To
THoSE. WHISKARS OFF YOUR FACE,

SuY THAT
WHAYT -IF
Yov ONTY

1 TNE MY Abvice app DO T

“THEN WHAT 2

HE SHouLD WEAVE
OF “He PAPER?

AY BANE
KEEF ™Y

WHISKERS!
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SHAVE OFF YOUR CHIN AXEL!

DRAWING You

|

AY BANE '

GwAN! '

REFUSE WM

ALAS, NR. JARR HAS
“SPILLED THE BEANS!"

bis wsocial relations even
the Dbest of husbande will
often lead a, dual existence,
In that he has certain aseo-
elations the feminine members of his
famity st approve of.
Sometimen it Is men who belong to
 ¢lub, a political assocla-
it mAy be such acqualntanoces
Jart had and whom be ocoa-
conspriad with at Gus's pop-
the corner.
Geasrally Mre. Jarr ignored her hus-
relaxations In this re-
aven here there was a con-
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. Jarr was responaible for
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“Gus's, s0 did Mra. Jarr Armly
itat “Mr. Jarr wouldn't think of
plag into such places If It wasn't for
’ll
Gus and his friends were
& “back to mature” move-
b included Mr. Jarr as &
the proposed camping
, Jarr knew nothing of It
know that Mr. Jarr, in-
y speaking of the proposed
Arcadia, without belng at all
bad put It in Mrs. Jarr's
gol up & tango camping party
moat select and carefully
kind.
spilled the beans, you big
growied Mr. John W. Rangle
when he met Mr. Jarr for the first
time after being mads cognizant that
Weo camping-out parties ware to pro-
of tormation.
do you mean, I spiiled the
ged Mr. Jarr indignantly.
. Naagle did not reply
instead he rapped on hie
shull gharply with the knuckies of his
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fop-story ‘1a vacant, or that I spilled
| the_bogasT" growied Mr. Jarr.

*Tau bone hpad! [ nominats you

\ Worthy Weathered Oalk In
Crling Clybl”

an't get you, can the aliagorical

What do you meanT™ pepsated
5 [

busband's fondness for dropplag|[?

Jatre ramily

- By ReyLMCardell
— L 1T e

“You hoar us get up a little sscape
from squawdom enterprise at Gua's
to take to the woods for a week
away from the wiffs, and you go
right bome and tell your Ma!"

“l never told a thing, so belp me!*
declared Mr. Jarr earnestly. “I was
making a preliminary play for a get-
away, and I started the chatter-'on
the subjest of camping out, but 1
mentioned no namen!"

“It wama't neocessary,” sald Mr.
Rangls scornfully. "But you started

& backfire to it. 1 come home the
other evening and find my wife read-
ing '‘How To Maks Pin Monsy by
Hammering Out Campfire Jewelry
from Old Copper Kitchen Utensils
and Hell It To Your Friends’ In the
Perfect Ladles’ Journal. Say, how
can any dames that make bome-
mades fudge or homemads jewelry
and sell it to your friends, have
any frienda?"

“SBearch me!™ replled Mr. Jarr, *But
you know 1 ocoulda't bust home tles
to gibleta by coming into the house
sudden like and mying ‘I'm golng
camping with some sober and indus-
xrl";l friends to-morrow, ses!" Could

“Neo,” Mr. Rangle admitted. *“You
haven't any sober and Industrial
trienda, but, just as I tell you, you

something, and I dunno bow to ast |

Coprright, M4, Prese Pubiimag On. (R V. Braaing We

“YOU GOTTA DO IT!”
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spliled the Desans when you went
home and started this camping out
chatter. Now your wife has got my
wife full of It, and all the dames
in their set are gotting up & camping-
out party.”

“But why can't we sncourage them
to go alone on their camping trip, and
we men go alone on ours?”

“It can't be done!™ sald Mr., Hangle
“They'd suapect something. No., you
spliled the beans, our doom i sealed.
Thoey'll go camping and take us with
| them!"

SAMMY'S SLATE

SLEEPIN'|N'
ATENT'S
FUN-RAIN'T

"

WHO'S AFRRARID?

o)

(I MIN'T SCARED),)
1m\£ Yov, )
(SAanny 7 J

Some Good Stories of the Day

He Might Know.

“THI train struck the man, did
it not?" asked the lawyer of
the sngineer at the trial.

“It did, sir.” sald the engineer.

“Was the man on tHe track, sir?”
thundered the lawyer,

“On the trackT" asked the enginser.
“Of course he was. No engineer
worthy of his job would run his train
inte the woods after & man, sip.”—
Ladiss’ Home Jg_l:n.l.

An Ambiguous Answer,
R. AND MRS. MURPHY were
frequantly in court. Bometimes
Murphy complained of his wife,

at othar times Mm. Murpby had her
husband arrested for abuse, and on
still other oocaslons neighbors bad
them both in court for disturbing the

peace with thelr brawls. The J
was becoming rather tired of M‘Vgl':
I.’-‘T'II':“!:“thm:i th time

® six one or the

of you has besn

mnu.." be decl ::o: :
W'lc;:. “lli‘ ml.tl';’lumui can-
no o livs bapplly without
“'?No. ?"" Honor,” lled Mre.
Murphy;: “not hm!’i:."zlpplueon'l
Magasine.

Perfectly Good Reason.

Auouu the employees whose
duties are supposed to ba dis-
charged In the rear of a cer-
tain shop In Baltimore, whils the
proprietor looks after matters in
front, are a couple of darkies, who
occaslonally "“take things easy."
One aftarncon they wers sngaged
In a quiet game of seven-up on a
harrel, when they were startled by
the sudden appearance of the

whom they » to ba in his
ususl place in t.

The boss waa . "How h‘l.lL"
bhe demanded, “tha! find you

lows playing carda™
“] don't know, bose,” waa the Te-
sponse of one of the darkigs, “ua-

lsas it's on account of tham rubber
hesla you fis wearin'."—Lippinoott’'s
Magasnine.

s
In the Family Only.

OR a long tims the friendly rels-
tions between two |ittle girls
whose familles are next door

neighbors in Waahington were un-

breken by any untoward ciroum-
stanca. Finally, bowever, thers came

s “falling out” and Louise hastened

to communicate to the parents of her

“| mever ses your husband leoking
at other women.”

“No—Poor George I» fearfully
near-sighted.”

sretwhile friend, Blanche, certain de-
talls of the distressing occurence.

severe recriminations were exchanged.
Bald Blanche:

“Ybu're just as mean and hataful
a8 you can be—talling my father and
mother that I bit you. You ought to
be ashamed of yourselt,"

*You ought to be ashamed to bite

Loulse

mal” retor -
1 414" came vehemently

When next the two children mel,

Half of the Pleasure

HE youngest girl of & Baltimore
family was recently much dis-
tressed at deasert to discover

that there was ice cream for dinner,

“Oh, papa,” exclaimed the young-

ster reproachfully, “why didn't they

tell me this morning that we were go-
ing to have ice cream?™

“ngt difference would that have

.
“Lota!" sighed the child. “T counld
have expected it all day."—Lippin.
cott’'s Magnsine,
.
Mutual Secrets,
¢6] PIDN'T want to come here in
l the first place” oconfided the
f@irst guest at the expensive ho-
tal st & well known winter holiday
resort on the Bouth comst.
*“No more did 1" replied the seo-
ond, "but my wife insisted on my
"

“Bo dld mine,” sald the frst. “She
pald we had to come, just because the

Ml:. he. "You bite, ¢po, don't

-“MI the other showed the| *What do you think of these new
e o P R s
T Baver Bite any one sutalde my ows | Perting from Parie?"

family | "=-Lippincolt’'a “Cerkingl

oot

ng."

Wiy, look here, my name s
“And mine 18 Munsey."

Then the two men ahook one an-
a'?m- warmly the hand—Pearson's
) — -
Doubly Generous.

measage last night he had no
ombrella. It was maining pltehforks
and he was soaked to the skin. Mrs,
Brown was sympsthetio and hospita-
ble.

v
over he plays gof? is his pame s
wonderful T*

*No, but his mu '

“1 conjdn't dream of letting you go
away llke that!" she cried. “You
must coms in and get dry and hawve
some MPH'."

“Never," demurred Jones.
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*"Wouldn't do. I'm twice as big as
Brown." = l
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VERTICAL STRIPE MADRAS

EARL & WILSON
MAKERS OF TROY'S BEST PRODUCT




