PAGES p=10

MR. DOOLEY REVIEWS

THE NEWS OF A WEEK.
By F. P. Dunne. :

" Schemer who picked wup his'

SUNDAY,

MODERN FABLES.

Mmﬁdﬂnmcrapes and

Sympathetic Sep.
‘ BY GEORGE ADE,

JULY 27, 1592 ;

%
&

2,
)

M\,

@

W

i

gl
157
W T
)

s
%

AAA

S
s
s

(
¢

%

AR

W

200
f

%

Card with the 400. As for ridimg a Wheel,
they take a Shot at anyone who does th
The Panama Hat is scratched because it

(Copyright, 1902, by Robert Howard Ru ssell.) Assets and moved East. By is worn by the Common Sort whe have to
5 breaking inte every Good| engage in Thought during - the :i.sa.xe.‘ ‘ 3
. Thing that came ajong and nailing each { ;‘:‘ﬁ"l’:hopﬁu‘d’; I\;;\ w;h“x' t;:: kiﬂ;‘ﬂ Set a
- “Yn CAMPIviLY — 5 Opportunity to get a standin with the | on with the Working Classes. As soon
/ 'Tht C\:ﬂchnth Gentlemen who own the Universe, he was as 8 will pay for a Motor Car snd One
MGHY BE USED {45 ©FF. i enabled to stack up som#thing like a Mil- Year's Subscription, all the real Blue Fish

, will give their Machines to the Servants
and fall to the Air Ship. .\vnoxx w!:n an
oid fashioned Hankering for pall ang

lion.
It looked big to his Relations who lived

AS Am OFFIC
Buwpin, 7

o out West, but in New York he was a | Family Rigs and Dnlq S!orP &.ﬂa Warer
cheap Piker. His Steam Yacht had enly | { 2nd all such Pralrfe Luxuries has about E
i one Funnel and there were only seven 'g’?:b(: h’la‘:l(:;“:‘lh;a %‘:lﬁgr mr Mﬂl“:’\uﬁ;
4 Bath Rooms in his House. In fact, he | | T would be disqualift ez under the Pedigres
was a good deal of a Skate any way you ; | Clause. 1 hawe been trying to classity i3
lgoked at him. ! 2

our Ancestral Tree and I find that it §

The Second-Rater had a Cousin named | Sheil Bark Hickery that has been str

Sep who lived in one of our Middle States.

1D Light rerel o
Iy his own Bailiwick this Sep was a very | | (l:av ugn.-nxi:g“::" abeut :'s; va.:;sa'?:m a
gelus Proposition. He owned a General | | Ship was ready to set Sall for the New 4
Store and a Stock Farm and had Rubber { { World A large number of Foreigners =
Tires on his Buggy and wore Gloves when | who figured that they cowldn’t be any .

driving.
After the Corn had been laid by and the |

|
|
i | ~
3 '
i |
' "EMBASSADURE  (WoAYE ; i
[ | | 33
TH ARISIOENT 1S i STILL- So8S 1R s ; |
"y ! . i
Tain' EXERCISE SLEEP, l !
"waty MLANE ‘WA BEEN AT EYESTHeER BAY. : |
- | N
3 - N ‘ Mﬁﬂ Tickt:!t, hFoS‘ mita.ncel w;n- have T | t
! whlp-sawe the arket all these years
| and boned like a Turk and worn 3
~ " . ES | nerves to a blithering Frazzle in this un- |
\T'S GOIN' on this | ~\'v‘ll.~fthcr Balfour, if I got th' name | tics. His place is lditor iv a losin' | Lodge, Lucy Emerson Tick. th® writer ;;re‘g::ﬁe“xrﬁ:‘tf tf::re;x?gw‘\;mig;:’?;:'n}:ia‘ri'
“ k in th’ pa-apers?” | :zghr, whe has done less. It is expicted K Dewspaper. on female -sufferage, Mgd-in-th'-Eye, { college or establish Ping-Pong Parlors for |
asked Mr. Hennessy. |ihat Misther Ban.{our will have a good “Gov'nor Taft has been in Rome  th' chief iv th’ Ogallas, @n'ral Powell i plain Working Girls? Not on your Break- | i
Ivrything,” ;aid time. On rayeeivin® th' congrathyla- | showin’ th’ wurruld how . succissful, | Clayton, th’ Mexican mind expert, four | | fast Food. Right across the Street from |
T ’ s | tions iv his collague, Misther Chamber- | sthraightforward, downright, out- | rough riders with their spurs on. th’ | | us there resides a large Lady who has |
I ] been a tur- |lain, he hought himsilf a rayvoiver an’ | spoken, manly, frank. fourteen ounces | ambassadure iv France an’ ‘th* Cinguo- ] scigivial Seicistherip, Corpascles ' mav- | «-‘
can hardly sieep | 100k out a policy on his life. [to th' pound American business dal- | vasti fam’'ly, jugglers. TH conversa- I | B Biood :::rl:ox‘:r?retr\.m‘:};r:}e e | . .
ght kir v th' doin's iv | A lady down east woke her husband | ings can be again’ th’' worn-out di- |tion, we larn fr'm wan iv th' g{xeﬂta 1lng our Currency and giving her the Of- | . -
" I pinily a* Venice has |up fo tell him there was a burglar in | plomacy iv th’ papal coort. Whin last { who's our spoortin’ iditor, was jined in ! { fice every day or two in the Hope that | £
vas built in 1604 be th' | th’ house. Th' foolish woman. They'se | heerq fr'm, this astoot an’ able man, | be th’ prisident an’ dealt with art | | 2ome Day she will ask us to come over | 1
Beezantiums 1ystored in 1402 by th' |always burglars in th’ house. That's  backed up be th’ advice iv Elihoo Root | in’, lithrachoor, horse-breakin’. science, | And-aaro e, Wi that. giadecee v
/ 1 because th’ foun-  What burglars are for, an' houses. In- | iv York state, was makin’ his way to- | shootin’, pollytics, how tp kil '- mbnn- | ;:;)'Y;P:,ltl 3&“‘35";3;?“ L St (h'". :
ps was weak, because th’ wind | stead iv argyin’ tb’ pint in a loud | w'rd Manila on foot an’ siv'ral mim- | tain line, di-plomaecy. Jobbing, pothry, “What seenfs to be your Handicap?" | f
. aus heautiful figure iv th' | voice, coughin’ an’ givin® th’ burgiar a | bers iv th’ colledge iv cardinals was th' pivot blow, ravf(;rm an’ 'u, (.m' asked Sep. “You were invited to all the | i
§ ang n top iv it was fifteen | chance to lave with dignity, this man | heerd to regret that American states- | paign in Cubia. Whin ;ur rayporther Parties when you lived at Peavey's June- | £
¢h vill be rebuilt or maybe | 80t up an’ was kilt. Now th’ pa-apers | men were so thin they cudden’'t find | was dhriven off th’ premises be wan tom.' Y 3 i %3
h' king Italy has given thir- | with th’ assistance iv th’ officers iv | annything to fit thim in hig thrunk. iv.th' rough riders, th’ head iv th’ na- (‘oérl]é‘-(;]i‘:rr w[})!i‘:tncc?m’:imma f};\?:‘rﬁp”:i A Large Lady Who Has Original j
three b n liars to put it up again , th" law has discovered that th’ lady “Cholera is ragin’ in th’ Philippeens | tion was tachin’ Lord Dum de Dum an’ known as a Newvo Reash,” replled Bill. | Knickerbocker Corpuscles i
gv'r American archytects | took a boat ride with a gintleman frind | vice Gin'ral Jake Smith, raymoved. Sicrety Hay how to do a handspring Counn Bill. “I don’t know what it means, never hav-
gve offered 10 do th’ job, makin’ an of- | in th’ summer iv sixty-two, that she | “Th’ stock market is boomin’ an’ an' th’ other guests was scattered ing studied the Dead Languages. but i's | worse off. even among
fre build {t. Th' campinily was  wanst quarreled with her husband | business has become so dull elsewhere | about th’ lawn, boxin’, rassiin’, swing- | Qats thrashed, Sep had a little time for | about the same as a Siob. In other words. | booxed Passage. One i
" proudest monymints iv Ita- | about th' price iv a hat. that van iv | that some iv th’ best known outside ! in" on th’ thrapeze, ridin’ th’ "buckin’ {‘J,’"“,‘,‘{"’."‘ s o ml'-" "15 goun!r%. dHe ‘{w?tmll l’?ﬁike y%m; ?t‘".x\ M.nm.y A Rl el
sed as -tower at times | her lower teeth is plugged, that she tors ar-re obliged to increase th' | bron s " SN A DRpTE Wnen g A e T g, U . aoyoDe sUps it t°| Boat. The Night before the
A 1 § o . pluge: opera iged cho an’ shoeting at th’ naygre pote | Lunch put up and bought an Excursion | you and vou've never done anything with | he dropped inte the -r,v.,,) W0 s
0 at othe times as a gazabo where | Wears a switch an’ that she weeps | depth iv th' goold coatin’ on th' brick | f'r th’ dhrinks—in short, enjyin’ an | Ticket to Morgansviile. { it except count it and sprinkle a little | Bye. He became all diked 1 §4
gny American cud take a peek at th’ | whin she sees her childher. They'se a | to nearly an inch. ideel day in th’ counthry. The struggling Millionaire said he was | Florida Water on it, then you're a Nice cpt himself. When ”
s compare it with th’ | moral in this. It's ayether don't wake “Th’ capital iv th' nation has ray- “An' that's all th’ hews,” said Mr. glad to see Sep. He did not shout it | Young Fellow. Now you see what I'm the Ship, i
i na an’ th' dhrainage iv !a man up out v a sound sleep, or don't | moved to Eyesther Bay, a city on th’ | Dooley. ““There ye ar-re jus’ as if ve {i‘{ﬁ,‘.‘f‘,ﬂﬁ ;‘}:23,‘:233_? ;:}dh‘:{..‘f( S Im"; ‘“.,‘.]}f; gf_? ?rka:n‘?ﬂe_;“gz; F"m']""‘ P e Harbor. $
, &et out iv bed tiil ye have to, or don't | north shore iv Long isiand. with a jcud read. That's all that's happened. | giad to see Sep and he should have been, | is that some of my Grandchildren will .“;ﬁ Bad. 1 3
Th' kiz ingland Is betther. He's | bother a burglar whin ye see he’s busy. | popylation iv three millyion clams. an’' | Ain’t I a newspaper? Not a dull | for Seppy had slept two nights in the Day | Doctor up my Record and finally draw sed that Boat. is
of In his yacht. So ar-re Laking, Tre- | or kill th' iditor. I don't know whick | a number iv mosquitos with pianola | line in me. Sind in ¥e’ér small ads.” | Coach and had just bought a sack of | the Meal Ticket.” - an Awning at New at thie :
Barlow, Jones, Casey, Lis- | it is. attachments an’ steel rams, There day | “Sure, all that’s no news,” said Mr. | bapanas. oal o What do you care?’ asked Sep. ‘I g ne fanning me.
Hiven. A bard life is science. “Willum Jennings Bryan is readin’ me | be day th’ head iv th’' pation thrans- ! Hennessy, discontentediy. “Hasn't | o¢ Bill.kn‘Shemislmsme 'J:a;fﬂu kl\("‘f t‘rj | r,.?-';l,l,ml:n v;::(rku;n! = wgﬁ‘;‘;ikff ”,f, Tools P""’. -
with th’ cawrnation as Ir‘.r_nd Grover Cleveland out iv th’ party. | acts th’ nation’s business as follows: { there aﬁnything happened ? Hasn't Lefﬁ‘;;ire: halsrdslnd ‘32;.;?19.5 Ras::na Qr? & | "-\f Sep(imdus ?o(\).l ?!0 not Enfli:’.;;andf' r 3 i
h ing threads is taken | He's usin’' the Commoner to read him | Four a. m., a plunge into th’ salt, salt anny wan been—been kilt?’ i “Ah, ves, 1 have been under a great | said the disconsolate Cousin. “It is the tly in it and thuss who came
Th H 1 seph Choate is jout. That's a sure way. sea an’ a swim iv twinty miles; 5 a. m., ““There ye ar-re,” said Mr. Dooley. | Strain.'" replied the unhappy Soul. “You | Boy who starts in Life on a Hav-Rack me to qualify for the Colonial |
ov l He still sobs | ‘“Mary McLane has been in town. I|horseback ride, th’ prisidint insthruct- | “Be news ye mane misfortune. I sup- | 3¢ Just when we got that South African | and opens his first Cold Bottle at_ the are now regarded as It by their o
sieep an’ has ord- | didn't see her, me place not bein’ a {in' his two sons. aged 2 an' 4 ray- | pose near ivry wan doe~ WHAts Wan | man s the e R e the | T e o, ants to ke ?'ﬁl::‘ﬁ: ig--h,u- R~ Dt Shatn Wi e
. her sicreties to have | raysort f'r th’ young-an’ yearnin' an’ | spictively, to jump th’ first Methodist | man's news is another man’'s 'throu- Oelirymio; and n’ {:},sm us dreadfully.” | swap Visiting !‘urdslwun z::('- Vans come m I 74
ippindixes raymoved | especially me duckin’ all lithry ladies iv | church without knockin’ off th’ shin- | bles, In these hot dags, I'a like to| ‘“What are you talking aboul?"'asked" 1 Recognition has a high it in that Light at all"™ §
Ha ot f'r th' sthricken | whativer sex. Mary McLane is th’ au- | gles; 6§ a. m., wrestles with a tbrained | see a pa-aper with nawthin’ jn it but | Sep. .. {cause there are only a few Shares on the ‘I have been reading Ridpath’s -
able Whitelaw Reid | thor iv a book callel: “Whin I am older | grizzly bear: 7 a. m., breakfast; 8 a.! affectionate wives an’ loyal husbands C:The é"’;g""%’x"‘“ ‘\'m"““‘:l r’;""“;’“ 13 r‘dk" and mot because it -pays Divi- : "ﬁ e Uni ;‘JE‘ e and it says i3
havin' a eas \ i o "y O “ “ 5 ~ > onusin i e are now e People. | S. ye -are. a ree and w 3
avir “t iv his knee breeches | I'll know betther.’ Ye oughttoread it, | m., Indyan clubs; 9 a. m. boxes with {an’ prosp'rous, smilin’ people B3 MOR- | hev aon't know it, but we are. il g S e S = ﬁh,.k M R ST Dalteve It clenlites i Qar
u vhicia i be oxhibited in New.| Hinnissy. . Sharkey: .10_a. o, bates th® tinpisley in th’ bape an' t x.‘dny. That's “The Alliance cuts very few Lemons |can beat a any a Money | Set.” said Bill. “I might. someone in i
k du i in’ winter. “Th' Newport season fs opened with | champeen; 11 . m.. rayceives a band | what I'm logkin’ S“is th’ hot reut areund Peavey's Joacon™ replediSame 52212 s aien — 1?»: how 161 Tordon wonld get out a Luxe Edi- 213
Me frind. J. Pierpont Morgan, has | gr-feat gayety an’ th' aim fv rayturn- [iv rough riders an’ person'lly super- | weather.” { Sep. *“Our Idee of the Alliance is to stay handle a2 Combine 1hat's in the hands or' tion oF
ikin” dinner with th' Impror Wil- | in® husbands is much more sure. vises tb’ sindin' iv th’ ambylance to| “Th' newspapers have gat to print {Friendly with them as long as they buy a few Elderly Laties’ Said Sep. _F{iil."_.sald T CHIRk Fow Nt The :
hersiud he will presint | “Gin-ral Bragg fr'm up in Wisconsin | look afther th’ injured in th' village: | what happens.” sald Mr. Hennessy. “‘{!'\.g;“';"‘ 21'1‘!'.’ ;‘;‘S (1'31';’:“' “Qur present | Tr;’mn’g':_‘? ‘h:Lf Fﬁgkzl'}ﬁxay;il}g&l = | whol¢ Worlk > bad that 21
\ lytan Museum iv | has been gettin' into throuble with our | noon, dinner with Sharkey, Oscar| *“No,” said Mr. Dooley. “they've got | Policy is to skin them untilthey are over- | replied Bill. “He's always a¢ t ‘and Between ?L
to be worse there. | haughty allies, th’ Cubjians, he writin iFeatherstono, th’ champeen roller- | to print what’s diff'rent. Whiniver the¥ ! come with Admiration and invite us to| wants te do, tead of play sine Grief Js. '
8 has thrun up his | home to his wife that ye might as well | skater iv Harvard '98, Pro-fissor Mec- | begin to put headlines on happi-.| Dinner. You may not know it, Sep, buti vour Leader. arted to play : rt Howard Rus- .
rd S y as wan iv th'|thry to make a whistle out iv a pig's | Glue, th’ archyologist, Lord Dum de | ness, contint, varchue, an’ charity, I'll | New York is the Home of the expensive’year, not knowing that it was a D -
' succissful statesmen | tajl as a dacint man out iv a Cubian. | Dum, Mike Kehoe, Immanue! Kant|knows things is gein'as wrong avith this 3
He niver did anny- | Gin'ral Bragg will be bounced an’ he | Gumbo, th’ mnaygro pote, Horrible |counthry as I think they. ar-re ivry 1 I £
H iwceeded be his nevvew, | ought to be. He don’t belong in polly- !Hank, th’ bad lands' scout, Sinitorvnaytlom}i campaign.” took the consequences. He didn't kill | souls of women in those same days? brave young heart, '
L a2 i s somebody and run off to be hunted like | Sitting in the liberal geniality of the ineffable song—the musiec
) e " a bear. No wonder you are happy, | nineteenth century’'s sunset glow. we ¥ syrinx or f
= ~ . - : : Skt = Alice; I'd be happy, too, if Rene were | insist upon having our grumbie at the
e j ?.:rég‘t?:fi)gv:l:-aTrl«})‘l?gyd;;'g:::;c:i‘g:‘ here ai'lv*l came to spend half of every ;imesband ’lh» r}r:agnpm Of’_nu!' genera-
g T : * day - with me. ion: but if we had to exchange places,
B 8}“1 forb'“_"’. public gatherings of the | “Why. what a silly girl you are!" | periods and experiences with the peo- | neer 1
TIK citizens, while at the same time he | Alice exclaimed, her face reddening  pie who lived in America th ’ gave those tender I
- forced them t"_.r;u”l_mh him a large‘preun_\-. “How foolishly you prattle! last quarter of the eight 1gth € " ce at
s = an‘w‘(}uh:rt’ l(ilrtlgmA‘dln'gx?ﬁé Bourcigy heard { Fm sure 1 don't trouble myself about | there wouid be good grou . : r wonder
of Rene’s terrible act. followed by his‘Lmutenam Beverley—what put A“'“"h SIM:”“K uiulatipns:. _And if our ppreciate th women
successful escape to the woods, and -of ;?\Tx:ﬁneuonsvnw it your " Jhead, ;:g? :Si b;:i!;;lefn'r]tiy" 'p‘“‘tl try w " ;\r‘bi};{: crowned
o the tempting reward offered by Ham- | o - oW | the effec " o Y omenk - canthac b
8Y _MAURICE THOMPSON % ilton for his scalp. she ran o Rous- |y e "toc You jove him just as much | be not mmasine . but rather - e
4 sillon place well-nigh crazed with #x- |, . z “ e S T - e, R T
e o s | as *f love Rene, and that's all the love | give fuli credit to the heroic souls of |
1 : ! | 3 ! f-“lt’m"nt? She ha(.l always c!gpended {in the world, dnd vou needn’t deny it, hers and the maidens who did
stood by gazing upon | paper fragments not larger than aa|recapture M. Roussillon: but his disap- | umon Alice for advice, encouragement !, .. poussillon;’ actually bear up in the center of that | )
ration. Her pres- | egg. pearance v absolute: even the re-|and comfort in her troubles; but in the | = 4y laughed and hugged the wee, | terrible struggle and um‘»int‘»h'ing:\ help |
to which he was| Farnsworth heard her utter a low | ward offered for his scalp by Hamiiton | | present case there was not much that ! brown-faced mite of a girl until she | win for u- —0} m;h- r,-};df.nr E,;n the iy
T ery of surprise or dismay, and was on|only gave the Indians great trouble— | her friend could do to cheer her. With ;almesl smothered her. 5\-;,-\:[ 9mpy;;'. :\"h-irh at this n‘n;;u—m is d(' l
» low. dishonorable, | the point of going In when Father they could not find the man. | M. Roussillon and Rene both fugitives, | " 1¢ was growing dusk' when Adrienne |once the master of the world and the
he said to Hamilton, | Beret, coming around the corner of the | Such a beginning of his Admimslra-ftta(ked by wily savages, a price on ‘Ief! Roussillon place to go home. The | mode]l toward wkich ;{, ST T e |
flag, how shall I |ecabin, confronted him. The meeting | tlon of affairs at Vincennes did not put | their heads, while every da‘ added REeW | wind cut icily across the commons and | the e—d!:'h are S:,;Wy}. but 'sBE |
keep your promise  was so sudden and unexpected that | Hamilton into a good humor. He was dangers to the French inhabitants of ' joaned as it whiried around the ing ? i v |
ssillon go free? | both men recoiled slightly. and then, | overbearing and iraseible at best, and | Vincennes, no rosy view could possibly | jns and cattie sheds. She ran briskly, SR e i et
that vou will | with a mutual stare, saluted. under the irritation of small but ex-|be taken of the situwatiom. Alice did | jyufiied in a wrap, partly throug AP | She 1; ,,,,“;,'“. 'r, of F o
ess vou'll take “l came with a young lady_to get|ceedingly unpleasant experiences he|her best, however, to strengthen her | 553 partly to keep warm, and he Ever Glitiaitod Aot Bes-Ble
h for security. The | the flag.” said Farnsworth. “She is|made life well-nigh unendurable to|little friend’s faith in a happy out- | sy thirds of her way when she ing “ldpvdk by e ‘nuruilr::
n. 1 assure vou.|inside. I hope there is no serious in- | those upon whom hfs dislike chanced | come. She quoted what she considered | prought to an abrupt stop by the arms ! tions. Of courge. ¥ could
1 my veracity | trusion. She says the flag is hidden |to fall. Beverley quickly felt that it | unimpeachable authority to suppert ber | of 4 man. She screamed sharply, and I,miv{ to ‘hr;~ :}{5{ she kur;m\
1in »+ " | under your floor. | was going to be difficuit for him and | optimistic argument. Father Beret, who was coming out of 2 | £al; more than the gitls of
! Father Beret sald nothing, but frown- | Hamilton to get along agreeably. With| “Lieutenant Beverley says that the!.apin not far away, heard and knew ;,,.,.U“;ma,;.-._ “that “her i
g ing as if much annoyed, stepped|Helm it was quite different: smoking. | Americans will be sure to drive Ham- | the voice, Inats! Trike restiy - S )
to trust | through the deorway to Alice's side, | drinking, playing cards, telling good |ilton out of Vincennes, or capture him, “Ho-ho. my little lady!” cried =;:y.snd1«1~ (i,.‘f. i ot whi
t the sinverity o< |and stooping where she kneit, laid a |stories—in a word. rude and not unfre- | Probably they are not so very far away | s drienne’'s captor in a breez ;n‘\:» no nr.t:::al; comp
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