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SUNNY DUCROW

By HENRY ST. JOHN COOPER
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cottldn’t talie 1t, eould L
*No" he sald, "I suppose not.”
el nothing e¢lsa to Bay
bout it, ta there™” ahe sald,
apd Hke to say 0 good deal
ot 11" Lo Eald
Ha thoked down nt her, He hnd
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mingway sald,
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“You know, of course, that we shall

five woeks' tlme?"
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"Miss Montressor, unfortunately, hns
nn engagement that will take
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expression, all thav could be desired, The
thren stared at hor,

You

"Try me,” Sunny sald,

Ha looked ut Rosthelmer,

"Oh, for goodness' anke 1ed her hat
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(CONTINUED TOMORROW)
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Im? Ain't you and mo engaged
in twenty years or

feller don't look at no girl lke
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CHAPTER XTI
Ktill Getting On!

Imer, and Signor Posatti, the mu-

Miss Ducrow,” Mr. Hem-

coming.,"” Sunny sald,  She eame

You sent for me?"
Hemmingway coughed,

ing off "Keep O tha CGrasa™ In

her to
a for pome time, Misa Blythe-
Il ke the lead in the now thing."

ought to do all right,” she sald
"She's pretty and got a

voice, 11 love to ses her tnke

tnesa I he sald. “And dis s von
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HOW LONG CAM | STAND (Y72
TH'S SOCETY LiIFE S
JusT PRAGGING ME Yo
DEAT™M~ |\ seenp MORE
Hours our NIGHTS SiINcE

WS HIGH: STEPRNG UNCLE
OF MINE CAME THAN A

NIGHY an-mm“?

AB A WEAD WALTER —

WETHOUT A
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L CAN PUY BUYTONS IN
A PRERES THIRT AS TAST

NES AND \ CAN BUTYON A |5
COLLAR ON A IS SW\RT

BVUTYON- HOOIK

EACH POCKEY-
A LOAD OF

BT MY DRESS SULT HOOKC ALL
SHINY FRAM PULLING IY OFE

AND ON= WHMEN | VSED YD 60 ouY

| HAD Y0 “TAKE IT OUT OF A “TRUNYC

PICIC 5 0R 6 MOTH BALLS OUT OF

IT: SMELLED LIKE

"THE MOTHS WILL HAVE Y0 EAY COMMORN
FOOD FOR A WHILE— “THEYLL WAVE TO
CHEW ON MY EVERMDAY CLOTHES =
THEY'LL. HAVE “TO WAIT
TILL THIE OLD B\RD

GOES BACK
ALETRALA

THEY CAN Gex
THEIR DESSERT-

X0
BEFORE
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HELLO, MISSUS VAN TRILLIOAS ?|| AINT THAT RICH ?
OH, 15THIS HER MAID ? WELL )| AEXT THING ‘DU
JAck! LISTEN ~ASK THE MISSUS IF KNOW HELL BE =
\WeT LISTER | SHELL JOIN ME. AN' ME WIFE | [GETTIN ALL ROSY AKX
‘-i-o\{oup,. AT ';EAETONIGHT-ANE. ME.BB'E. %xm vmieg_'mngg
FATHER ¢ AVE A GAMR OF CARDS! =l Pool. 1M SWEEAY'S
/] ' || BAck RoomM .

Miss Ducrow, wa want you (o
more prominent part in the new

revue, which ls to be called “Look Out
There !**

"L don't mind,"” Sunny mald, “If you

Only no piekle-factory girls for
time, Sea?"
he wnld thoughtfully, "What

“TEH, DADS FooLisH
To TRy '?ﬁxr

SOCIETY Game!
HE AINT GoT

A CHANCE !

d you, no corsters for me! Next

part I take s going to be a young-lady
wrt. Oh,'" she rrl(»:f A

‘ou don’t think I ean do 112
then, listen to me,
Hemmingway, I roally coull not con-|

“you naedn't amile |
Very well, |
Fixcusn me, Mr, |
king the part of a person in n
nlk of life. 1 infinitely prefer to |

the character of n young lady of
soma Intelllgence and edication,

Do ||
yuell plain? 1 trust | do. Excuse |
putting my views hefore you in |
nner, but 1 renlly wish you quite |
that T am entirely
of taking the part of n person of
Seot Sunny paused, |

They mtared at her, |

“Dot girl, sha drive me sllly  mit |
laughing,” said  Rosthelimer, W hit
game she up to now, oh?’

"Holl a moment,” Sunny enid 1
haven't done yet. Permit me, Mr. Hom-

¥y and you gentlomen; there ia

somathing [ would llke to say, or, rather

that will prove my

contentlon |
am perfoctly qualiifed |

to tnke o |
art than that which you proposs
Hove 1 your permis-

Hemmingwny

Sunny stood up befora theam: her face [

|

auality of merey ia  not |
"It droppath, as
ts rain from hemven upon the
She went on from lLie-
It was Portin'a gpeech, |
Not that |

to end,

climbed down with n gesture

you've got it!" gha anid. “"You

think I'm not gond for nothing but cor-
Sler parts or pickle-faotory paris,

You
‘caufe I talk In the way T ke
n, I'm not good nt nothing ex-

low parts: but vou'rs off (he
Rivo me young-lndy parts,

lndylike."

eve, hy George, you could do

Hoemmingwauy soid.

hera! In this revas there's a
runs away from schanl, Lady
o' called,  Sha runs away from

I's n good part;

| THE WHOLE TOWN 1S
1 TALBOT GAVE HIS DAUGHTER SALLY
!

STILL TALKING ABOUT THE RECEPTION OLD

l’!-“ \
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~WHEN SHE' CAME DOWN FRoM THE BiG
CTY To VISIT THEM DURING THE
HOLIDAYS AND HAD oN CoBwep

‘ STOCKINGS AND A DRESS upP

| To HER KNF.ES!

* GIVE 1T 75 'er |

GooD | 51, AND
THEN T'LL PUT
THiS SHAWL

The young lady neross the way
says the poper always snvs the
prisoner was thoroughly grilled he-
fore being locked up, and she's eop-
tainly glad the poor, unfortunnte
fellowa naren't sent to their cells
hungey,

fun and go In It Vo thought

one clse; but——" lls paused.

Posett! smiled. o had welt-
don't sav anvilinge

ahout  the |
By tho words

iira  tripe.
two of therm big,”
e bhetter,” Sunny sl

see  Hemmingwiy  pauged

moenthe,"” 8Bunay sald
monthy, and vet you are golng
wecond  lead!™ Memmingwny

1, hal™ Rosthelmer wan Inugh-

vou'll split your sldes. What's
sunny snld
' Yau make ma laugh, that's
blivy de lead In slx months '
! Sunny anid
voll & hundred pounda to—io
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C. A. Voight

= AND LISTEM PETEY DEAR,
SToP 1k AT SACKAWAKNKMERS
AND GET ME Two YARDS AND
A OuarTER OF BABY BLue ;
RIBBOM — AND THREE DILL
PICKkLES ETC—

nl

P |
L

— DouT For¢eT To WEAR. Z

YOUR OVERSHOES — MR SMITHERS

GOT HIS FEET \WET YESTERDAY

AND 15 THREATENED \wiTl A

DIVORCE ——HE GOT A PRESCRIPT| ohs 4
FRom THE DocTor- To PREVEWT 5
A COLD —— AND YoU WHOwW

HOW HE 18 = DON'T KNOW
NAIHEN TO STop — ETC -

—
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.\

‘l" m—

DOM T RNows

B Qe R Y
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§ — THE MaD BRoKE Thres i

OF MY NEw PLATES T %
MORMING — |
WHAT To DO wiT HER —(T §
A SHAME AND Mo TERDANY

—

— SAY, OPERAToR "
HELLo, OPERATOR"

-~ SAY~ Don'T cut
US OFF— [ WAS
TALKING \WITH
MY \WIFE
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THE CLANCY KIDS—What Sort of a Shell Game Is This?

Hemmingway sald
Heltled, then' sSunny

it ahout Hert?*

v Jdnckson cun look nfter him- |

A In the chorus, of course,' |

t o look after Bert, He's ke |

sald

HEY, TIMMIE, DOYA WANT

TO BUY A TURTLE FOR
A QUARTER?

Bunny  mnld
I know what Bort can

Kot no volee," Hemmingway
A Imposaible
it He's gor no volea anid he

not for toffee! But, all th

Hhe and Magettl wera

I tink Miss Ducrow s right }
The little

Italinn wan

Sunny genulnely wdmired his

A QUARTER | NOTHIN pon’,
SPIDER’LL SELL ME HIS FoR

ADIME: 5

= o

% 4(,‘,__"'

if_y Percy L. Crosbhy

—_ —

OH .« BUT7 IM THROWN
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