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By C. M. Payne

At the end of this week Mark
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Chicago ahead of Mont-
and “Chin-Chin.*
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D You G4ive YE

NOUN L ONES PERMIS
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bly Axel Didn’t Think of It When He Bought the Car, but What’s the Diff?

CORANE REPRESENTS CITY,

H. Crane has
Clty Administrat
tar New York
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come AN LOOK AT DAS CAR

AY BOUGHTY FLooeY ' ay Ggor
Y To “TAKE ME DOWN To DAS

GOLLUF mn!u N
COME AW Loox

AN THINN HOW MUCH MORE..
WEIGHT You'Ll PUY OM (&
Y'CUT OUT WALKING To

THE LINKS ~ - WALKING
| 1s GREAT. FOR KEEPING
OME'S G bown!

- BUT AY CAM GEY MORE,
EXERCISE RIDING IN DAS
CAR. “THAN AY CARN '
GET 8Y WALKING .
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. i

WELL, GEE

-l
-

ie.

By Thornton Fisher
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WHN, MaN
ALWVE , THEY
canT PUT \you

M SURPRISED TO
sE& (QV HERE,
MR HerISoL!
GOODNESS ME,
WHET IS THE

TROUBLE *?
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NES, BUT
THEN DID!

TUMBLE TOM —He Tambles Right Into a Real Feast!
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tune and everybody danced
Tom who pranced.for quile
Bling and fell Into King Arthu's plum pudding, which

and fell in 5 3
goodly King had sent (o the feast, )

Unlil he landed in his bed awaké In Ope-eye Town.
He was again as slim as ever he had been.  There he
sal and laughed and laughed and told his mumsie of
g; Then hotgﬁchml;‘lced_ to think how c;umdl:e must

ve seemed before he waked, when he still dreamed,
—Conlinued lo-mor

Ttie Piper m a lively
Dame Trot and Mother Hubbard, the little man who

$4 GUN vab—tuapine had 3 little gun and the Jolly Miller who fived on the
River Dee and many, many others. 1l was because

they were all there 10 see that Tumble Tom felt badly.

oW,

- Ll o
s -".151““ _*4‘¢‘<_3 o

AN P NN N Ay P

THE STORY OF A GIRAL WHO “MADE GOOD"

\ .
m' ANE'S UCCESS—N.. M—Hw Sln Appﬁﬂ' Her ““Raise’’ ILLUSTRATED BY WILL B, JOMNSTONE
4 — i

« By Betty Vincent

Tor A2 Yo YRR shod department Mary
, comfortable, well-made pair of shoes and
ikewlse, (scarding (he
el thred and patniul dur

dinner now than for- .
cels that she can afford certain kinds of

¢ which were beyand

he knows she must keep her

Mary eals 1 moe Sundays Mary and Nora (ake lone tl-
' ,!mﬁ.fi ley rides into the counlry where they share ﬁlb,{:g
{ are most Inexpensive, and vel the

ful in withstanding the hot weather

penny of her daughter's salary, Mary starts postal
saviigs account, to which ahe'ﬁﬂls Soyﬂnls. 7‘5 5
somelimes a dollar a week, Meanwhila she irigs fo
Ciease bt sales.— (Condinued lo-morrow.)
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Since Mrs. Doane ahsolulely refuses "B take 8
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