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‘that or something ‘else
ihtm to think better of it.
i "%“An 8. 0. 8, from

ijuncheon?”

“You may hope,” she

& book

Win Shute set the pace,

United States.
TRIS FORD, Philadelphia:

Jonda, Hambard line,

‘ell and able to play,

Jed Mansel,
Win came back strong.

there’'s be no delay

row-—just as important.”

less operator
message had

reported
he was going to lunch. .

fore we get an answer,”
sel.
An hour

ger waiting at
Slowly a half-hour passed.
“Can't you raise 'em?”
Win impatiently.
‘““Here comes something

uch

‘“Repeat my message,”

pellow-backed bill,
Four times that
wireless operator

no reply,
perate, and showed {t
operator remarked:
“Here's something
4s 1t.”
Win braced up.

grounds.

follows:

: duty,
ley. May | hope to see you after

All régular

Continued From Our Last Issue)

' Memnsel was inclined to put up
‘an argument, but a certain look in
‘the eye of James Winton Shute-—
— caused

Miss

replied

that
been transmitted to
the shore, He then announced that

“But how about the reply?”

“It'll be two hours at least be-
said Man-

asked

afternoon
repeated,
twenty-five cents a word, the mes-
page to Tris Ford. But there was
Win was getting des-
when

half jestingly, and turned to select
Jed ‘Mansel laid the court, but

This was the wireless message
which was glven to the operator
of the steamship Colonia to trans-

Was probably drugged last night
and carried aboard steamship Co-
We are One
hundred and fifty miles out New
York, bound Naples. Have officers
Jine wireless captain to stop ship

nd you send fast boat for

me.

SHUTE.

“Hope you don't expect to land
§n time for today's game?" joked

“You speed up that machine so
starting that
vellef ship. Today won't decide the
geries. There's a ball game tomor-

It was an hour before the wire-

the

said
the operator encouragingly, After
clicking, Mansel shook his
ead. ‘“Sorry, but it's not for you.”
ordered
Shute, “word for word. Here's for
both.” He paid the operator with a

later Mansel returned
mand found the persistent passen-
his cabin door.

the

at

the

—~mehbe this

] But after a bit
©of the metallic chattering. Mansel

For the accommodation of the sol-
diers and for those who desire to
visit the mobilization grounds at
American Lake, we are operating our
South Side service to
Lake Camp,”’ formerly Cosgrove sta-
tion, the entrance to the training

The cars running all the way to the
camp will leave 9th and Broadway as

again shook his head, "Not for you
~—for the captain.”

“For the captain Win's tone
was eager, “‘That's" the stuff!” He
was thinking of orders from the of-
ficers of the line,

The operator transcribed the
message, put it in an envelope, and
went off to deliver it himself.
When he came back he confided
the information:

“I'm going to send a message
from the ecaptain—about you.”
That was all, but it raised the wav-
ering spirits of the young man who
would not leave the upper deck.

There was another tedious delay,
Finally, along about five o'clock,
the wireless operator played his
important part in the space-con-
quering trick,

“Sorry, but it's not for vou. For
the captain again,” he volunteered.

an

“Might be just as good,” said
Win, “perhaps better.”
The operator didn't reply. He

went away to deliver the message
and was gone ‘‘ages.” Returning,
he informed the ‘‘good waiter"
that the captain would like to see
him.

Win Shute was off to the bhridge
as he might have started for sec-
ond,

The captain invited him into the
chart room and closed the door,
Without a word he handed him a
.\lan-‘migram, which ran:
CAPTAIN, 8. 8. “COLONIA":

Must be some mistake, Our play-
er Shute here in gmme today,

TRIS FORD.

After reading it the captain’s
visitor spoke in no uncertain voice:

“The mistake is in this message.
Tris Ford never semt it."”

“Why not?” asked the captain
indulzently,

“Why not? It shows on its face
why not, It says [ was in the game
today, And I'm on this ship!”

“Sit down,” said the captain.
“Mr, James—""
“My name

Shute.”

“Well, then, Mr. Shute, if you
prefey it,"” said the captain, *I
have made a ecareful inquiry about
yvou. Your room steward reports,
and the quartermaster on duty at
the gangplank confirms it, that
vou were brought aboard drunk.”

“It's a lie! Was never drunk in
my life-——never took a drop of
liquor in my life. What happened,
I was given a knockout!—brought
aboard drugged.”

The captain appeared puzzled,
then continued: *“I hardly think
s0, Mr. James—"" £

Mr, Shute. The ship’s doctor

isn't James — it's

Service to

“AmericanLake
Camp”

(Formerly ‘‘Cosgrove'’)

‘“ American

WEEK DAYS

All regular schedule South Side
cars from 7:50 a. m, to 6:50 p. m. will
make connections to the camp.

SUNDAYS-

South Side cars from
9:10 a. m. to 7:10 p. m, will make con-
nections to the camp.
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One of Uncle Sam's scout cruisers is here shown with a gun tr ained on two interned German raiders at the Philadelphia navy yard
~the Kronprinz Wilhelm and the Prince Eitel Friederich, selzed a f ew days ago by the U, 8.
use on the instant any suspicious action is observed on the interne d ships.

points to the gun held ready for

examined you, at the request of
vour friends, after you were asslst
ed aboard. He reports that hej
found you in an advanced state of |
intoxication. Your friends said that
yvou had been celebrating nnwisely
before sailing.”

“I tell yon it's a lie!”

“Mr. Shute, if yon are not- in-
clined to take my view of this un-
fortunate circumstance, you will
have to be sent where yvou will be
looked after. Not infrequently, I
regret to say, voung, full-blooded
fellows like yvourself come aboard
with so much extra baggaze that
a good night's rest does not set
them up. Once in a while a fellow | apnlist:
comes powerfu]l near having the Mrs, Mamie A. Ward, Miss Ada
d, t.’s. But the steward in charge|Be] Tutton, Agnes H. Wilson, Miss
of the hospital knows how to take! 5y gterba, Miss Ellen Pilquist,
care of them—he’s an old hand at|yprs. Chas. Bowers, Miss Jessie
it. You will find him quite (~.'1pi""“| Loose, Miss Edith May Ball, Miss
[ assure you."” Irene Yeomans Martin, Mrs. Ed-

“Me? What d’vou mean?” ward F. Tyler, Mrg. M. G. Deaton,

"l mean, that if you don’t stop | Nips, Geo. Marks Walls, Mrs. Or-
vour nonsense and bhehave your-|yille Bspy, Mrs. Hunter Kennard,
self, 1 will order you to the hos-|yjjss Bdna V. Hamilton, Mrs. John
pital. Good morning.” A. Wolfe, Mrs. Charles C. King,
Mrs. Ilenr{ Shaw, Mrs. Ben Olson,
Mrs. R. R} Mattison, Mrs. Jennie
Hupp, Mrs. W, H. Johnston, Mrs.
Quick thinking was a portion of| ponhert F. MeElvenny, Mrs. H. Y.
Win Shute's business in life. In|{ywalker, Miss Andora Cox, Mrs.
less than the distance from home (jarles 1. Hull, Mrs. Blanche M.
to first base he had definitely out-{muayvig, Mrs. W. S. Bassindale,
lined his plan of action. Of course afigs Clarice Brown, Mrs., P. C.
he would give the head man of the Gifford, Mrs. Mary Reehling, Mrs.
ship no cause to resort to Warig y  p. Rogers, Mrs. Florence
measures; that would be silly —| Liston, Miss I'lla B. Dyer, Mrs. L.
worse than kicking yourself out of | . Mrs. Wm. Van De-

. |J. W. Jones,
a big game which you might help|ianter Mrs. John W. Skidmore,

to win. No, '““'",‘,"" He would|aieg Jenny A. Johnson, Mrs. F. A.
stand for “James' —he would be

Many women of Tacoma are vol-
unteering for various branches of
work in the National League of
Woman's Service., Nearly 100
women are applying daily, with as
many more inquiring at the head-
quarters.

Here are some of the latest to

CHAPTER VI.
Enter the Girl

V. Je “ Kilfover, Miss Marie Murphy, Miss
8. W. James. 5 Dovis Jane Peck, Mrs. Mary C.
Quietly, but none the less de-| @, nong  Mps, Fanna N. Price

"i‘c("“" he “"‘”M. ‘]"“'Ote’ himself!yiioo Beatrice Irene Mills, Mrs. H.
to an unemotional consideration| Winsor, Mrs. F. G. Zahn, Mrs.

of his highly exasperating plight.| a0 Hicker, Mrs. Flora Taylor
He would see if past devotion to|ny . "rayy  [ytle, Mrs. Roy F.

the stories of the Great Detective ., igs Ister N. Johnson, Miss
had taught him anything worth\l\ladolme G. Adams, Miss Harriet

while regarding inferences and H. I ‘ r

b . Lemon, Clara L. Warner, Mrs.
defuctions from a limited array b TR - - i
of facts. For the next nine days,

or until the ship touched at Gi-
braltar, he would do nothing else!

On land James Winton Shute
would have kept steadfastly to his
resolve. But he was to discover
something revolutionary about a
sea voyage, something that jars
one loose and cuts one off com-
pletely from ordinary life,

For the first time in Win
Shute’'s experience the pleasing
shape of a girl bending to the
wind, skirts taut like a sail close-
hauled, tousled wavy, brown hair
brushing her animated face, sud-
denly swept Into his ken, and
away went the restraints of an or-

muttered. Then: “Why's she with
that crook?”

It was Miss Riley, and she was
attended by Jerrod Mansel, the
wireless operator,

Miss Riley and her mother, Mrs.
Daniel Riley, oceupied Suite A 9

deck, listing at $700 for the voy-
age to Naples. It was the finest
suite on the ship. >
There was, however, nothing
undemocratic about Miss Riley.
Necessarily, first impressions pre-
vail largely at sea, unless a per-
son is preceded aboard ship by a
reputation with a wide circulation,

derly, carefully planned scheme| Nothing was known about Mrs.
of life. B and Miss Riley. But they occupied
Gee, what a swell girl!” he|the most costly rooms on the ship,

and although they dressed simply,
it was that simplicity for which
tailors and modistes charge the
highest prices. ‘“Wealthy people,”

DON'T FUSS WITH

and 15 on the upper promenade‘

MUSTARD PLASTERS!

Musterole Works Easier,Quicker
and Without the Blister

There's no sense in mixing a mess
of mustard, flour and water when
you can easily relieve pain, sorencss
or stiffness with a little clean, white
Musterole, made of pure oil of mus-
tard in the form of a pleasant white
ointment. It takes the place of the
out-of-date mustard plaster, and will
not blister. 3

Musterole usually gives prompt re-
tief from sore throat, bronchitis, ton-
silitis, croup, stiff neck, asthma, neu-
ralgia, headache, congestion, pleurisy,
rhetimatism, lumbago, pains and aches
of the back or joints, sprains, sore
muscles, bruises, chilblains, frosted
feet, colds_of the chest,

was the ship's verdict,

Miss Riley’'s beauty, which, of
course, endeared her to the mas-
culine element, for some reason
did not detract from her favor
with the women. They liked her
because she never failed to
tice” them,

Win Shute was not one of those
who worshipped her from afar,
Just as in baseball he was in the
| game every minute, so in this new
]gume he played it assiduously.

The day of his interview with
the captain he had performed a
slight favor for Mrs., Riley, the
ubiquitous steward being off duty.
This led to an introduction to
“my daughter,”” and that resulted
in the transformation of the voy-
jage. From the first he got on
|swimmingly with Miss Riley. They
seemed to ‘‘perform in the points,”
as he put it, “like a veteran bat-
tery.”

“What's a battery?’” asked Miss
Riley.

Win Shute was amazed, hut he
cheerfully explained: ‘‘Pitcher and

uno_l

L. L. lL.ove, Mrs. Allan N. Potter,
Mrs. S. J. Henry, Mrs. J. H. Davis,
Mrs. Harold 8. Wheeler, Mrs.
Robert C. Dobsan, Miss Constance
Rice, Mrs. Thomas 8. Morrisey,
Mrs. Bertha M. Snell, Mrs. Harry
S. Prescott, Mrs. John Welch, Miss
Frances Andries de Haseth, Miss
Dorothy Davis, Miss Esther All-
strum, Miss Mabel Rowe, Mrs.
David Livingstone Soltau, Mrs.
Helene M. Braetsch, Mrs. Albert
R. Thompson, Mps. Edward Kno-
ble, Mrs. Ella J. Fifield, Mrs. 1d-
gar Davis Pine, Miss Gertrude
Woodruff, Mrs. K. H. Moore, Miss
Julia M. Wolburt, Miss Marcelyn

Longmire, Miss Zela K. Smith,
Mrs. Eva 8t. Clair Osburn, Mrs.

S. S. King, Mrs. Margaret Miller,
Mrs. John Hovey, Miss Betty
Smith, Miss Margaret Bliss, Mrs.
Chas. 'M. Graff, Mrs. M. W. Gralf,
Mrs. W. H. Snedaker, Mrs. J. L.

Carman, Mrs. Elliott Kelley, Mrs.
Lorilla 1. Rinkenberger, Mrs. F.|
W. Wallis, Mrs. W. . Jones, Mrs. |
E. J. Barry, Mrs. E. T. Wilson, |
Mrs. Josephine K. Carrahan, Miss |

Irene B. O'Malley, Mrs. Edward |
H. Minor, Mrs. James N. Mec-
Cracken, Mrs. Anna O'Malley,

Miss Reba L. Heyman, Mrs, M. B.
Farley, Miss Louise Roliwagen,
Miss Rhea Crawford, Miss Ruth
Watrous, Miss Winifred Allen,

Many Tacoma Women Enlist
To Serve Their Uncle Sam

Miss Grace E. MclLeod, Miss IHelen
‘Greene, Miss Alma Gudreyan, Miss
Fay B. Dyce, Miss Gertrude Fla-
herty, Miss Joyce Clarke, Mrs.
Franklyn K. Martin, Mrs. Duncan
Melntyre, Mrs. Margaret Terry,
Mrs. M. Balwer, Miss Beth Cooley,
Miss N. Doyle, Miss Irma Bach-
rach, Miss Nellie P. Dickens, Miss
Frances Senter, Miss Helen Phil-
lips, Miss Irene J, Brantegam,
Mrs. Wm. F. Reynolds, Miss Flor-
ence Riddle, Miss Frances Teitgl,

Miss Charlotte Bennett, Mrs.
(Clara W. Elsom, Mrs. Anna Pool
Judd, Mrs. Emilie Frank, Mrs.

Bertha Bondheim, Miss Margaret
Stephenson, Mrs. Blanch Funk
Miller, Mrs. Nelson Bennett, Miss
Marie Louise Jackson, Miss Julia
N. Harris, Miss Martha C. Ander-
son, Miss 1milie Thomas Arntson,
Mrs. Klora Taylor, Mrs. KEstelle
Hicker, Miss Maud .. Whitney,
Mrs. Chas. Strong, Mrs. Waldo .
Thompson, Miss Mary Gardner,
Mrs. Stanton Warburton, Mrs. J.
W. Cloes, Miss Byrd Hanlin, Mrs.
Alice P. Kilborn, Miss Lodemia
Kilborn, Miss Elizabeth Forsythe,

Mrs. Virginia M. Bradley, Miss
May Lunn, Mrs. Chas. Patterson,
Mrs. Anna Z. Richelieu, Mrs., Ma-
bel E. Richardson, Mrs. W, H,
Harvey, Miss Elizabeth Harvey,
Mrs. Henry A. Leaver, Mrs. Ma-

lissa Sartoris, Mrs. 8. S. Healey.

A flickering fame illumines the
names of the American women
who have been
conspicuous in
doing the work
of men in war
time, but much
honor is heaped
upon the mothers
who have given
their sons to
' their country.

Deborah Samp-
son, posing as a
man, was enroll-|
- ed in the army
of the revolution
three years un-

i der the name of

WINONA WILCOX Robt. Shurtliffe.
Honored by Congress.

In her girlhood
friendless and destitute charge
upon the poor house authorities;
after her military service she was
honored by congress with a pen-
!sion and a grant of land.

Yet who believes that her

sacrifice for the common

is to be compared with

that of the many unrewarded

mothers whose sons have won
the nation's wars?

The annals of American history
are crammed with the stories of
such sacrifice. And whoever reads
must remember that ‘“‘going to
war’’ lacks for a mother, the lure
of adventure and heroism,

To her it means a mother's su-
preme horror, that her child may
suffer and that she cannot reach
him in the great hour of his need.

Yet from the bheginning of our
history, the patriotic American
mother has sent [orth her sons in
the spirit of that famous Virginia
woman., Elizabeth Martin.

She Wanted Fifty.
She heard the cannon booming

|

-

she was a

WAR WOMEN
OF AMERICA!

yvet, ignorant of whether they
-were living or dying, she exclaim-
ed:

“THANK GOD THEY ARE
CHILDREN OF THE REPUB-
LIC!”

When a British officer stopped
at her house for food and asked
the number of her children she
answered, “Eight! Seven are in
the service of their

WANT TO JOIN?
HERE'S HOW TO

Recruits!

If you want to fight for
Uncle Sam, here is a list of
places to go and talk it over
with the officers in charge:

. . NAVY

Room 200, second floor,
Bank of California building,
13th and Pacific.

ARMY

Second floor, Croft hotel,
1519 Pacific ave.

MARINE CORPS

Ground floor, 1317 Paci-
fic ave.

SECOND INFANTRY

Camp Maurice Thompson,
American Lake.

COAST ARTILLERY

Armory, 948 Pacilic ave,,
915 Pacific ave,, 1119 Pa-
cifie ave,, Old Tacoma drug
store, North 30th st., corner
of Union ave. and 54th st.,
South Tacoma.

N. G. W. CAVALRY

Troop B headquarters,
Armory, South 11th and
Yakima ave.

WOMEN

Registration offices of the
National League for Wom-
en’'s Service® ground floor,

country!" |

TH ,
KIND WORDS

CLUB

Chief of Police Harry M. Smith does many kind deeds that mo
one hears of, Saturday he drove out to Old Tacoma, where lives
Stephen Murphy, veteran city jailer. Steve was stricken with paraly-
sis on Easter Sunday, 1915, and has been practically helpless ever
since,

Chief Smith carried with him a huge bunch of daffodils, and
presented them, with some Kind words, to the former jailer,

“What d'ye know about this?" said Murphy, his eyes filling with
tears at the gift, *“Can ye imagine anyone giving yellow flowers to
a hard-boiled old Irishman like me?"

(From Last Night's Pink Edition.)

There may be ‘a lot of considerate street car men in Tacoma,
but they’ll have to go some to beat Conductor Bill Johnson, who con-
ducts a Pacific ave. car.

The other evening a boisterous ‘“‘drunk” boarded the car to go
to the County hospital, He was having a merry time of it. Instead
of handling hiim roughly and throwing him off, Conductor Johnson
took him to the rear platform and talked to him until he was quiet.

“When you want to come back wait for my car and I'll take
you home,” Johnson told him as he got off,

He was so good he would pour rose-water on a toad.—Jerrold,

Speaking of landlords, whadda you know alout Mr, A, C. Mcll-
vaine, who owns the Mclivaine apartments, Ninth and J streets”

Last week this landlord sent a dray up to his apartment house,
filled with window boxes, and he provides some big window garden
spots for each of his tenants,

Now some cf the apartment honse dwellers who had planned on
going to the country to live among the flowers this summer will stay
ut home and enjoy their Window-sill plots.

Can you think of any two men you would rather pick to go back
te Washington to name the mountain than Sam Wall and Dr. Frank
Dyer? Neither can we.

Go to it, boys, Tacoma's the name,

Let it please thee to keep in order a moderate-sized farm, that
80 thy garners may be full of fruits in their season.—Hesiod,

Speak a kind word and win that $10 prize,

PANTAGES
“THE SMART SHOP"

JOHN P. WADE & €O,
FOUR OTHICR ACTS

MRS, VERNON CASTLE IN EPI-
SODE NO. 3, “PATRIAY

EATT
Steamers
Indianapolis for Seattle

Leave Municipal Dock, Taco.
ma, 7:15, 9:00, 11:00 a. m.; 1:00,
3:00, 5:00, 7:00, 9:00 p. m,

Leave Colman Dock, Seattle,
7:00, 9:00, 11:00 a. m.; 1:09, 3:00,
5:00, 7:00, 9:16 p. m,

Fastest and Finest Steamers.

Eight Round Trips Dally.

S. S, JONES, Ageat,
Cfflces &lunicipal Dock. M. 8448

(The youngest was a child.)

“Really, madam,” sneered
the officer, “you have enough
of them."”

“No, sir,” said Elizabeth
Martin, “I wish I had fifty!"
Another inspiring story con-

cerns  Mrs. Catherine Steele, a
widow of South Carolina. Her
neighbor was a certain Judge Gas-
ton whose many sons marched off|
to enlist in a body, while the com-
munity commented with admir-|
ation. DMrs, Steele had one enlist-
ed son, and a second who was but
17 vears old,.
Orders Son to Go.

In spite of his youth and her
own lonely and dependent condi-
tion she ordered the youth into
the army, sayving: “You must go
now and fight the battles of our
country with John., It must never
be said that old Squire Gaston's
boys have done more for the lib-
erty of their country than the
Widow Steele's.” |

Mary Draper of Massachusetts,
not only hurried her husband off
at his country’'s call, but bhound a
knapsack on the back of her only
son, a boy of 16 years. And later
she melted down her precious
stock of pewter into bullets for
their guns.

True American Spirit,

Another woman of the revolu-
tion directed her two sons to vol-
unteer, but one replied that he
had no rifle. “You will find plenty
of spare weapons on the field of

—m—

ME

Just a
9 Word

Make No

Mistakes.
‘Consult a
Physician
Who Spe-

,:;a(;;le." explained the valiant cializes—
Kach American family which One With

now numbers three generations of
|adults has its stock of Civil war
gtories and tales of woman's sac-
rifices, But perhaps none is more
typical of the true spirit of the
American mother than that of the
Tennessee woman who gave five
sons to the confederacy. When a'!
messenger brought her news of
the death of one of them she had |

DR. W. F. BLA""PraCtiCC

no tears to shed. She only said
softly, “My son Billy will be old
enough next spring to take his
place.”

WOOD
‘and COAL

... $6.00 ton

l.ady Washington

Lady Wellington Egg $5.50 ton
Wingate Furnace Coal$5.23 ton
South “Prairie Coal
Pocahontas Coal

. . $5.25 ton
. 0. 85,00 te:

Prices on Other Kinds of Coal
on Request,

Fertilizers, Blood and
Bone, Lime, Sheep
Guano, S8ea Pro. Co.

Peterson Bros.

’ :ﬁ!ﬁiﬁi"és&'&.;‘.l.’.%.v\ls Limit-
ed to

Your Particular Ailments.

My fees are very low
‘and you can pay as able in
weekly or monthly install-
ments. Do not let money
matters keep you away.
|Call and talk it over with
jme.

'DR.W.F. BLAIR

| 938/, Pacific Avenue,
1 Tacoma, Wash,

—Hours——9 a. m., to 5 p,. m.
! daily, Every evening 7 to 8 p. m.
|  Sunday, 10 a, m, to 1 p, m

{ onl y.

'Remember, My New Loca-
‘tion Is 93814 Pacific Ave.

TURN TO THE CLASSIFIER

‘Squirrel

EGGCHIN (WiS)

THE WAITING ROOM ~

26KE’ OATCAKE SENT WS HIRED
MAN OLE OMARGARINE T0 “THE PEPOT 10 BRING
BACK A HEN HOUSE WE ORDERED FROM THE CrTY-
\T WAS DISCVERED A WEEK LATER BY “THE
STATION MASTER THAT OLE WENT OFF WITH

catcher. Aren’'t you a baseball|at the siege of Charleston, and she 912 Broadway. ‘ s s . by ot
fan?’ knew that of her seven soldier- - itth and K Sts, Main 331 §| HESULTS. SEF PAGE SEVEN,
(Continued in Our Next Issue.) [sons, three were under fire, Andqn . WANT ADS ON PAGE 7 TFOR

.

TeEN MILES,
FIVE MILES
THE BARN

ROUNDSTEAK (LA) LEM WEAKBROW BOUEHT A
HORSE FOR GOING TO ToWN PURPOSES- THE
WORSE AFTER STARTING WOULON'T STOP FOR

BEING AS HOW LEM ONLY LIVED
FROM “TOWN HE HAD “To BUW.D
FIVE MILES FARTHER OUT-

K 3\.—\“& el Vir a0l

W

LIKE A WHISPER —

b,“

s

et (HISKBROOM ). OLD EENT CHASES INNOCENT)
BUTONHOLE (0RE) - wHEN CITIZEN LEARNS WS
SPONGE SPANIEL WATCHPOG DIDNT HAVE A PARK
LOUP ENOUGH T0 SCARE NIGHT PROWLERS, WE
PUT PHONOGRAPH HORN OVER CANINES DOME

AND NOW His YODEL MAKES A FOG HORN SOUND

TeA TERRIER

(PATD - NO. 4BUGI1209347")

WS QUEER ANTICS WERE EXPLAINED WHEN
A COP STOPPED WM AND LEARNED THE OLD
GENT WAS NEARSIGHTED AND MISTOOK-THE

FOR HIS HAT WHEN “THE WIND CHASED-
WIS NOOPLE ~

AROUND STREETS FOR, AN HOUR-

I OFF
SEME A s

o

-

-




