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of Defhi
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WITH CONSTABLE BROWN
HE TRIES ICE SKATING
<ND FINDS IT NO CINCH

Mayor Cyrus Perkine Walkar of
Delhi, Tex., who ia In New York
gathering matarial for a  reform
movement In his home town, is busy
%o-day at his hotel writingr an artiocle
for the Delhi Basoo on “The Rkating
Crase aa Now York Seea and Feels
IL" The presence of the word "“"Feals™
in the title may be explalned by the
fact that the Mayor agd his Texas
companion, Constable Peles Brown,
tried skating yesterday with anything
but satisfactory resulta.

The Texans went te the big rink
Mptown and obtalned akate coupons
st the cashier's desk A blond young
Woman was In charge.

"We're strangers in town, ma'am,”
eid Mayor Walker, “but we're the
mosl congenial pair of feliows you
over met and”—

“1 beg pabdon,” sald the giri. “T've
sever met you.'

“Ob, that's #0,” sald the Mayor.
Then polnting at Hrown, he sald:
“Permit me, lady, to introduce to you
Conatable Brown of Deihl, Tex.

i old Peles Brown you've heard so

much apout.”

“And" came from Brown, “let me

m.l you down to Mayor Cyrus Per-
Walker. He'a the man who in-

w the painiess dog pound in

akaters who had
about them. Finally they sat still and
pulled off thelr akates. The manager
of the rink approached.

“You two mentlemen are very
funny,” he maid. "Would It ba pos-
mfble 1o engage you to fall around
e that twice a day here? I'd lke
ts Inject a comedy feature into the
entertainment my patrons get."”

Mayor Walker was humilinted. He
ardéred Conntable Brown to arrest the

nager. A fght followel in which
 eonstable was knocked down four
tn't"lw’ u‘amodu t:unuml
- tle him X
L t time Pollooman
e In and arrested Brown, At the

Hoe smtggion the ofMicer charged the

xan with smuggling. Mayor Walker
Balled his friend ont and they went to
heir hotel very much Incensed, The
fight set the entire crowd of skaters
to tulking,

Thera was much indignation,
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TRATBY 15 CRYING

EVERY TiMEe J TRY
TO TAKE A NAP
SOME OF THESE
NEIGHBORS START
A RACreT®
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DA KHOW WOt | THINK AXEL T
WE CAN MAKE A WIT WITH
HEN RRD IF WE CAN GET
SoME OF THese SWEDES ™ J-

JOIN THE PEACE PARTY ! 7= X
wobdA ¥ THINK?

wert usTen ! Go an asx ‘wn'ﬁ\
SWEDE If HE PREFERS PEACE
OR AR TELL HiM T WANTA
KNOW 1k e LIKES T©
FIGNT OR NOT ®

SMoFo UNK JEDBEREN JONKOPING
OF SYENSKALACKFABRIKSAKTIEBOLAGEY
DAS FLEKKEFIORD EVJE?
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TefeLL WM T DON'T

FIST FGut™

*TWAS EVER THUS!—There Are Times When “Preparedness’’ Isn’t “Safety First®’ !

[ T WANNA HAR-CUT O
~NO T WNOW

Gupyrain, 191A Proms Publishing Cs (M. T Evening Werdd}

HEARP ALL T WANT
15 A HAIR-CUT AN’
TWANT. THAT N
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LISTEN-NOW Wi

CHARLIE, | LEAVE \TTD
WOU-WHEN | USE MY

MNP
-

WAY OUT!— Manufactaring Excases Is the World's Greatest Industry!

N

WHO wASs THAT
HICK NOU WAS
OUT T° LUNCH WITH,

{ THOUGHT

T TO

GUSSIE, HOPE -TO-DIE IF
THAT WasSuT MY
cousIN JERy! |

"GOODMESS,

JESSIE ,NMOU KNow)

M HOT ROBUST- DIDNT
DOC CAREN TELL ME |

KIDSBURG
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KiDepDURG NOW HAS A MUNICIPAL
FERRY TO BUG ISLAND
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A NEW CUT-OUT B8TORY
BOOK FOR CHILDREN

By
Eleanor Schorer

AUTHOR OF
“TheMother Goose FalryBook""

WILL BE PUBLISHED IN
THE EVENING WORLD
BEGINNING
NEXT MONDAY,

COBDOTOo -

ajoin

(I's illustrated pages, which
may be bound and colored,
will be printed three days each
wesk untll the book is gom-
plots.)
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EPSEY, the mald of color, had
told the mistress she was to
be married.

"Well, Heprey,” sald the mistress,
“I'm worry to lose you, but I auppose
it ls all for the best, How long have
you known the man?'

“About two weeks, ma‘am.)

“My! No longer than that? Don't
you think you ought to wait and gel
to know him better?

“No, ma'am.,” exclalmed Hepaey,
“Ef I knowed him any better I gho'
pevel would marry him."—Judge.

| join the dots with a

* HEN the ballplayers are down
South in the aspring the old

bhe
o !'I ITH DA
CHAPTE® XXIII. ‘

D had been rather scarce in the
Boy Scouts’ ¢amp and fresh an-
telope steaks were more than

weicome, After a hearty breakfast they |
started out once mor: to search for|
Freddy's goal. About noon they lmrdI
4 great racket and out of an approaching
cloud of dust there appeared a great,

h | ——

To solve this Great Dot Mystery
encil line as
each chapter ia printad. Begin with
Dot Neo. 1 and take them in numerical
order. Then cut out each picture,
and when the last chapter is printed
vou will have a thrilling mystery
asted in your
XV, wilr be

story complete to be
scrapbook. Chapter
printed next Tuesday.

Got His Money's Worth.

boys do not take any chances
with thelr pitching arma, i«liing the
youngstera prove their snergies In-
stead. One day at Little Rock, where
the Detroit team waa playing an ex-
hibition, old Hed Donahue, who In bis
day was the sharpest tongued man In
buseball, was tosalng them sver and
letting the Litue Rock batters hit at
will, to the great delight of the speo-
tators,
“(h, Red, you're easy, eany, esasy,”
shrieked one very wild fan who was
getting on Red's nerves,

“I'm not half as easy as you ars."
retorted Red. '"You pald 60 centa tu
e e do it."=The American Boy.
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(SKATIN' ROUND ‘

ot Mystery

By Thornto

n Fisher

KE IF YOU CAN HELPF HIM RECOVER IT.




