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| THE POWERFUL KATRINKA'S WORK ON THE TENNIS y
COURT HAS DEVELOPE D INTO QUITE A S0CIALY

The young lndy Weross
our forests _should be
every possible way, and she's glad to
see thit they're gradually discovering
how to make papor out of other things,
sueh am struw balldis

Awflul Thought

Favorite foods that mother used to
mitke were the topic of conversation
nt the hoarding hbuse table. Afte
numerous interchanges came a lull
Then a callow youth whom bashinl
ness usunlly kept sllent broke it with
this bombshell:

“Ddddid any of vou  ever eal
gauerkraut with Swhipped eream on

CHESTER MILITARY ACADEMY CADETS PROVE THEIR WORTH IN AN EMERGENCY
Reguiar army men could not have served more efficiently than liese lads who helped draw the deadline about the ill-fated Eddystone plant
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THE PADDED CELL A Bubstitute
“George, s that your hand™ |
V*Ne, mine was feeling a bit oﬂ
tonight, 80 1 brought fulur'
stead."—Pennsylvanin Punch B

Always One Ln_p Ahezg

OME- TOUCH OF SPR‘MG — "My life is devoted to the ..

’ of happiness,” sald the Optimiy
(THE MAID'S GoT A. NEW """TOR) eyell, he'l give you he &

g - N - lifetime,” quoth the Peulrnm. ‘;
/AN How DI . 3
MOUSE GET ON 1 | Not Explicit Enough
THe FORCE T AN
“TOUSE S0 “OunG.
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—Princeton i

“Let me see, was it you that I ki
in the conservatory last night? | .
"About what time, please?" g
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T e T u SRR : Truthful
. MANY OF THEM BEARING MARKS OF THEIR OWN PROXIMITY TO DEATH, VISIT IMPROVISED - “Where are you going tonightf
+ MORGUE TO IDENTIFY BODIES OF FELLOW WORKERS Lapland."—Squi,

ALL DAY LONG AND U NTIL, LATE AT NIGHT CROWDS OF llll. C LRIUUH H()\ I-..Rhll \TLAR THE FATAL SPOT LEST MORE
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STIRRING SCENES BE EN/

How He Knew

He applied for a job at one of the
exclusive commercial houses. *“Have
vou ever had any experience in hand-
ling high-class ware?" asked the deal-
er in brica-brac, "No, sir," was the
reply, “but T think T could do it."
“Suppose,” sald the dealer, “vyou ac.
cidentally broke i very valuable por-
celaln vase, what would vou do? *T
should put it cavefully together,” re.
plied the man, “and sel it where a
wealthy customer would be Jsure to

knock it over nmtn " “Consider your-
self engaged,” sald the dealer, “Now,
tell_me “lmu you learned that tllt'li
of the trade.” ‘A few years ago,”
replied the other, "I was one of the
‘wealthy customer' cluss"
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FAY WaARD
How Ignorant’
“Did you mee that trench at!
Allied Bazaar?"
“Trench! My dear, I thought @
were putting in a sewer."—Lampe

AND SHE'S DEAD
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Cansell's Baturday Jou
Scene: A Tribunal. ¥ar mer appealing for his shepherd.
Chatirn. .n—But can't you get a woman to do the work?
Farmer ——Na there's only one woman as 1've ever hearll tell as did it, and
made n hloomer uf it
Chalrman—Who was that?
Farmer—Bo- l‘m-p
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