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Bringing Up Father By George McManusmm leWiggiu -- BLXsHa
OH! I LOVE TOUKl. POPART MENT VF DIOWWi iSTOmm XOO AVRE UP S0 MICH - VOU BUT IT

SPOILEDNOVT HANE A. LOVELV
NOW- -VIEW- -

UNCLE WIGGILY AND BUNTY'S PICNIC.
Ipyrlght, 1919, by McClure News

paper hvaaicate. i

BY HOWARD R. GA.RIS.
What are you going to do today.
le Wiggily?'' asked Baby Bunty, as

And then, all of a sudden, Jackie Bow
Wow gave a soft little bark, and said
to Baby Bunty:

"Look! Uncle Wiggily Is going to

sleep. We can't have any fun at this
picnic if he goes to sleep! He ought
to play games with us, make whistles
from the willow tree and all things like
that"v " Rihv Buntv. "so he ought.

saw the rabbit gentleman sitting
he sun on a bench at the side of his

low stump bungalow one morning

HU., (Ospytlgnt Hit. r International News Berne. )

THEV A.RE BULDN, IMAVY ) 4ErVT "1 WHAT
NET DC,0MsDr HEXVEMV A
WILL CUT OEF OUR, JB LOOK' I J W. SHE fc

Oh! 1 m going to take a little hop
ugh the woods, and perhaps call un

Oh, dear! I wish Uncle Wiggily wouldn't
.i eats ' Rut he aldiatner uoosey uanaer, to see u

eo to s ceo after neIs well again, after h:tlng had a
ii'nmet j ,,',v lintH 1H H1C. evilin his bill, spoke Mr liongears.

bh, dear!" sighed Baby Bunty, the
e rabbit girl, who was hidden in a

flow stump until Uncle Wiggily found

home. I guess he is getting old and
stiff."

"Can't you make him wake up and
be more lively?" asked Lulu Wibble-

wobble, as she helped a little ant lady
lift some carrot bread crumbs over a
fallen leaf.

i n trv " said Babv Bunty. A pic

What's the matter?" asked the rab- -

gentleman. "Didn't 1 hop around
fcugh to suit you when I was looking

my classes and they were on top
nic isn't any fun unless you playmy head all the while!"

Oh, you hopped enough, and you
lr?d your stiffness," said Baby Bunty.

told you tat ttiry last night. II you
11 kindly remember.) "But If you are

ling to the woods." said the little tot,
nt you take me for a picnic i

ven't had a picnic in ever so long."
Oh, ho! So you want a picnic'.

'

lighed Unci Wiggily. "Well, 1 guess
might have one. Ten is time jane to
ke some carrot sandwiches, and

c turnip flopovers, and a few let- -
6 ice cream cones, and we 11 go m

woods and hare a picnic. '

Oh, goodie! Oh, joy!" cried Baby LITTLE MARY MIXUP Mom Has Taken Up "Garden Golf"It's Full of Hazards!nty, and she clappejl her paws to- -

her and tried to make her teeny
pink nose twinkle, as Uncle w ic- -

made his. But, of course, it wasn't 1
same

LET MBf K'Nowa little while Nurse Jane had put
nice lunch in a birch bark basket,
Uncle Wiggily and Baby Bunty vvHKrV You WNr

games. And if Uncle wiggiiy is go n
to sleep all the while we can t play
games with him. Now Just watch

"Baby Bunty slipped up behind Uncle
Wiggiiy, and, taking a long green fern
leaf, she softly tickled the bunny rab-

bit on one of his ears.
suddenly

sneezed the bunny.
"Oh, he's waking up! quacked Jlm-ml- e

the duck.
"Hush!" whispered Baby Bunty. Then

she tickled the rabbit gentleman on his
other ear.

Wa-ho- Zoop! Zing!" gargled Uncle
Wiggily. t

"Oh, he's getting real excited like,
barked Peetie Bow Wow.

"Wait a minute!" begged Baby Bun-

ty. keeping out of sight.
Then she took a soft piece of grass

and she let It flicker gently over Uncle
Wigdly's pink nose, which never
twinkled when he. was asleep. All of a
sudden the bunny rabbit gentleman
cried:

"Oh lip! Doodle-de-oodl- Gurr! War
And he sneezed and opened

his eyes and sat up and said: "Is any-

thing the matter?"
"Oh, no!" answered Baby Bunty

sweetly. "We Just want you to play
some games with us; that's all."

"Play games! Of course 1 II play
games.' 1 alwavs do at a picnic." said
the raboit gentleman. "I declare! I must
have been asleep!" he said. "And I

dreamed that a ladybug tickled me.'
"Oh, no! Nothing like that! Can you

imagine" laughed Baby Bunty. And
all the other animal children laughed,
too. Then Uncle Wiggily played "Hop
Over the Stump" and all games like
that with them, and they had a fine
time at the picnic. And If the pumpkin
nie doesn't take the chocolate, cake

ted to hop through the woods. JOB SHE GETS "TeH S 2. J (?OT A i0uP B6- - )

f CENTS A Wet rBeiltf- A-- ) ( AHI fevttTriiNc- - V"h! there goes mine HUKhyin.il, me
irrel boy, and his brother Johnnie

with him," suddenly called the baby
bit after a while. "May they come
our picnic?"
Surely, answered 1 ncle Iggny.
d after that he and Baby Bunty saw
lu. Jiuimie and Alice Wibblewobble,

ducks, and Jackie and Peetie Bow
'ow, the puppy dog boys. and. Nan-- e

and Billie Wagtail, the goats.
"Bring them all to our picnic!"

Uncle Wiggily. "We have lunch
lough for all." So all the animal
illdren went to Baby Bunty's picnic.
Under a tree, on a carpet of green

boss, with a fringe of ferns anout it,
ffid using toadstools for seats, the rab- -

I tent eman and Hahy Bunty ana
lelr friends started the picnic. They
ad carrot sandwiches, lettuce cakes
urnlp Jumparounds and cabbage
bokies

This is a Jolly picnic! said every- -

lody.
out in the dark and lose it, so there
aren't anv cookies for tne goldfish, 1 11

tell you next about Uncle Wiggily and
Bunty's bouquet.

.

c!i?!

"I'm glad you like it," spoke Baoy
unty.

DOROTHY DIX'S TALK
BY DOROTHY MX,

The World's Highest Paid Woman Writer. THE BIG LITTLE FAMILY Ignorance Is Often Foe to the Best of Intentions!
OURSELVES AND OTHERS

K V: I X-- r --tuim. --ruu,) . ZI T , I .r? PEMEM6ER rJOW 16
i , ..u 1,,,,,, moA ttiam a hundred ADMIRE MR. PeV PHEEUowoman asks this question: "Should

Individual development be sacil- - times happier than she did by staying Painting?) -flatter
WlrAl --fHI'b b OURLAon ana aoing tne mviiiw di.iwo

them that any hired girl could have
OH 1 114. J 0UGHTrV fT. THoftE 06TrCWE I

U FLfKTtEM TH' ahTEVWW', P,RT PAlMTlN' - or J ,.I.TL ll jY AMClled for the sake of others?"
I w. CHANCE 10 BUSTm, l !.,... l.l..,,i In thelucre is ih-- olui yivun..,. ...

.1 I lu OU ll.llli' Sometimes we see a young rnii ' "Wliuie win 111 1,1,11 IL in no
p solve, because no human wisdom can Is shouiaenng ins ouroen umi mo

Hhiftless and worthless parents have
..1 ...... I,,.,. 14 a tnlla Tike a slavein the. scales anu ten us jublLlife owe to ourselves, and justn.nnl. Alan Lo support and educate his little broth -
.. .P - (hart. IVlo

ecause there is no other virtue that
nns so much to Vice s siae as lu

ers ana sisters anu tv iic ..'of education and such
clothes as he never had. He denies
himself all thoughts of love and estab- -

u- - hlo nun IV-r- V dfl V

acrlflce.
The relationships into which Fate

hrusts us lav upon us certain obliga-lon-

We owe certain duties to our
athers and mothers, our husbands and

iiiiihk iivma v.,... -

of his life he is the goat offered up
on tne ramny auar.

And tho result of his sacrifice gen
erally Is that he turns the youngerlives our brotners ana sisters, aim no

qually owe certain duties to ourselves,
ind only Cod Himself knows which
hould go to the wall when these obll- -

brothers and slBters into ieaner
, ,i,.,,,.,,,l no eAinehnnv else
to give tnem ine inmgs inattons ciasn.

The role of the martyr has ever been
steemed a noble one. It has been the

. . .. ' .i... lf . n hnp:i inusiom iu baiui inw o" ......
Ivho have given up their lives to the

mi, mi mi numiiiB " 7.
There Is no reason why the d

man or woman should be supported by
another, and if the older brother had
taken his own and forced the younger
brothers and sisters to shift for them-

selves as far as they could, he would
v. ,, .,,1 i..,,i, oloaolf unri them.

ervice oi ouieis, uui "cBft . l - ..u i. li nf enm- -
ng LUC COIU, (.dim Diaiii,..Bi.. .

non sense on the subject and ask

gnetner me mwu' ,,, V
ana wnetner me

tool, worth while or not, and especially
il- -l 9 ...... .... irnnrt

Oftan we see a woman who has rare
gifts who could win fame and fortune
as a singer, or an actress, or a writer,

.. ohilliv would priIt accomi'iiaiicu nuf '
rvrtalnlv there is no merit in use- -

ess suffering. Nor is it a virtue it
I LrfSS I

-- jgrt MrrtW. 1"' Tnm r.iJhMm Si m T m WM.) "gitff'ifTYf.is a crime, ior a oig, u"u l"",,'V"?'
Vimmolate himself before a weak little

Besides tnis, expenenc- -

that often does more harm JOE'S CAR That's No Way to Recommend a Car9 Joehan good. It fosters selfishness and
Tanny ana i.ne punsmu 01,1m. m . -

ir whom the sacrifice is made, and
the end they would have been better

ia ,1 i I.,.. f,.r, ,.,! hv neeps- -
.1

OW . LEC560" HAS Tw wandir II llie llftu
Ity to give up their own wishes and i SHAKE ED', now youkE - am you'rerJOE - 1 CLEANED UP A NICE PlECCstand on tneir own icet aim nim
.1. ....... ti.llh.u I WlftT orankin' th' car V.!

ADVISING Mfe TO--XLLH COMMON $ense! rOF COIN LAST WEEK , Ah' I'M. iTon can see this illustrated In a
J GET ONE , EH?lusand ways every aay. vt e an miuw

. i .,,,,,.,,, whn conln have THINKIN' OP GETTIN.G ME A CAR. - V 1L & J - I. v A .,,...auafnl fe If she 7 J I N I IIUwe yours! - y - I o '

or WHOSO MCl-Ull'i- ai"i
able her to rise high in the business
world, but who has to bury her talents
in the home circle because her hus-

band's vanity will not brook a wife
who Is more Important in the public
eye than he la.

Often and often we see a man whose
career is blighted by' a silly little wife,
whose extravagance keeps him tied like
a slave to his Job; or who refuses to
let him go to the place where his
fortune lies; or whose selfish demands
on his time leave him no leisure in
which to study and keep up with his
profession, or whose love for pleasure
drags him about half the night to

places of amusement and sends him to
work nerve fagged and weary.

Certainly no one can think that the

superior wife or husband nhould sac-

rifice herself or himself to the Inferior
one and yet it is the tragedy of mat-

rimony that It Is almost invariably
done, for it is only the
and the great-hearte- d who are unself-

ish and who see anything except their
poor little pitiful selves.

That Is why the question of what
we owe to ourselves and owe to others
can never be settled. Those who feel
within themselves the possibility of do-

ing great things, know that they owe

everything to themselves, but they can
never collect the debt. It is only the
mean-spirite- d and who
take everything that Is due them. And
then some.
(Copyright, 1919, by the Wheeler Syn-

dicate, Inc.)

a rik, wiuwi wvwn.w.
Iaa been able to go out into the world

develop her gifts. But she hail
in old mother or father who has wed-t- d

to some small provincial community
fed who could not he Induced to leave
he house in which he or she had
rtu 101 iiivj- ...

Uft selfish "id rreatlirc I'cinselH to hav- -

T ... 1 . . ,un .l...l.t.,. tuba ,.'irus anyone oui me uu6"' " ,r
. ... .... fiw, ii'imi'iM aj.rlflnjMlh mm or iiu, " V : ;Br own life and robbed the world of

e riches sne wuum nave ,

(atify the senile whim of one who was
Iterly Incapable of measuring trM
. ' .1,. Hnlnfl,rong ne ui 011 o
And the sardonic part of such a sac- -

is that If the woman naa nan me
to take what she owed to

ilciand had gone away and made her
her parents would have been

with pride at her success and

WHO'S TO BLAME
. BY

ETHEL LLOYD PATTERSON. I

Nine times out of ten, the flirl who says "all men are
liars," started the game herself and was outwitted at It HOROSCOPEBPCHAPTER No. 98. which poor Freddie, brought up In a

clean and loyal home, never had OWNEDepths.

to some condition that may affect cer.
till ri securities.
' Continued trouble due to foreign
propaganda that reacheB persons of ev-

ery class is prophesied.
Persons whose hlrthdate It is may

meet with many annoyances during the
coming year. They should make no
changes and should he ciutious in all
their business ueaungs.

Children horn on this day may be
erratic and eccentric. These subjects
of Taurus are generally gifted, but
girls should he guarded ugalnst unhap-
py marriage.

(Copyright, 1919, by the McClure News

THURSDAY, May 8, 1t.
(Copyright. 1!H!, by the McClure News-

paper Syndicate.)

Mercurv rules strongly for good to-

day, according to astrology, but Uranus

paper oynuicaie.
Freddie looked down again at the GOSSIPbills In his hands.

Is strongly adverse.'How much do they come to alto- - mether?" he asked his wife. It Is a sway most propitious fir the
signing of papers or documents of anyLEstrelda glared at him angrily. sort.BY K.C.D.I Well now should I Know : sue

NO DRONES WANTED,icuuted. "There they are! You cer- -

WANTKD A drink of water....
I WOULDN'T say....
"WHERE l0 you get that stuff?

"I AIN'T no waiter."

I'D GET the water....
AND ONCE upon a time

I WAS an offlos boy....
AND I never did anythins...
AS I'VE told you to do It.

a

AND AUi the time.
a

I USED to grt fird.
a a a

AND I mHrte up my mind.

I'D NEVER make an offire hoy.
a

AND BY that time.
a a

I WAS nearly grown up.

AND I became a reporter.
a

AND WAS forty-eig- years old,

BEFORE I had an automohlle,

I THANK you.

ir.iy didn't expect me to add them up
Ithey came In, did you?"
Listen, sweetie, said Freddie; ne

trying very hard not to he unjust

While Mercury appears to promise
fair fortunes from writings, Uranus
may prevent right Judgment concerning
hem and may encourage criticism of

the signers
Newspapers should benefit greatly

dining this swav "f the stars, which
ancouartei advertising of every son.
New period Icala will bs launched to ad-

vocate reforms or to promote public

unkind. Yet plainly there were

1

sj,8lthat mus' be said. So: "To tell
itruth, dear," he went on: "Not

I'D GO ahead and do It.see
WITH THE same enthusiasm.

AS I might display.
s e s

IN' A game of ball.

AND IF I had an Idea.

1 WAS a record breaker..
AS AN office boy.

I WOULDN'T tell the boss..
I'D JUST show him.

HKCAUSE ONCE upon a time..
I HAD an office boy....
WHO KEPT telling me..
HOW GOOD he was....
AND I had to fire him..
AND IF Ibelleved.

I WAS underpaidsee
I WOULDN'T permit It.

TO MAKE any difference....
IN THE way I worked.

a

I'D EITHER quit..
OR DO the best I could....
AND IF I made a mistake.

I WOULDN'T hide 1L

I'D TELL about It.

AND IF tba stenosrujh.i

old 1 expect yen to add up your

dreamed. As his wife spoke, he scarce-
ly realized the import of what she aaid;
the lack of moral stamina behind her
tawdry opinion of him and of life. Just
for a moment all that he could feel
was pain; an exquisite pain that the
girl he loved ever should believe him
guilty of dishonor to ner or to any-
body. And so:

"I He to you!" he said. He felt a
sob in his throat and swallowed It.
" lie to you! Why, sweetheart, don't
you know you are me? If we two
can't stand together against the world
with perfect trust we we'd crumble
go down! We we couldn't He to eaei
other or our lives would be poisoned
ctrrupt at their very source! Oh! Es-
trelda!"

"Well, don't take on!" said she. She
felt uncommonly uncomfortable Jn spite
ul herself. "If you didn't He I sup-
pose you didn't. I'll take your word
for it. I certainly thought, at least,
that your father was giving you extra
money."

"Not a penny!" declared Freddie. "1
wouldn't take It! I won't take one
cent that I haven't earned!"

"You'll have to now!' said Estrelda.
"It may be good lor you. You and
your silly pride! I haven't added those
bills, but certainly do know they are
far more money than you have. You'll
have to let your father pay them!"

Freddie's Hps were growing very
white.

"No," "ne said, "I shall pay these bills
myself if It takes the rest of my life
and you shall help me."

Den tney etua in, out 1 naa re- -
you to keep those bills within

ii'iBi, Ton knew exactly how
noncy we had."
I didn't," said Estrelda. "How

now?"
hy, Kstrelda," protested Freddie,

in. certainly d,d know I had exactly
y Iuhr a wee!.. You know the

we pay. You knrrw I have to have

AND SHINE my shoes.
a

AND BRUSH my clothes.
a a a

AND HURRY to the office.
a a

RIGHT ON time.
a a

OR A minute before.

AND I'D try to be cheerful.

AND SAY: "Good morning.'
a a

TO MY fellow employes.

AND IF they didn't answer.

I'D KEKP on doing It.
a

UNTIL THEY did.
a sj a

I'VE SEEN office boys.

REFORM A whole office
s

AND WHATEVER It was.

THAT I had ta da.

My Dear K. C. B You have been
writing something about stenographers,
and 1 m an office boy and I want to
ask you if you was an office boy and
you wanted to get ahead what would
you do? Please tell me In your column.

JOHN THE OFFICE BOY.

MY DEAR John....
IN THE first placs.

m m m

WHEN I wrote a letter.

I'D ALWAYS remember.

TO SAY "you were."
a a

INSTEAD OF "you was."

WHICH ISN'T Important.
a

EXCEPT FOR the reason.

THAT WE thlnK It Is.

AND AFTER that.
a

I'D WASH my fact and band

Htt'e money my pocket for car- -
tnd swell end t'liias like that.

movements.
There Is 11 sign foreshadowing con-

flict of opinion among statesmen, ed-

itors and orators Libel suits and per-
sonal encounters seem to be foreshad-
owed.

Uranus is In a place believed to en-

courage greed and selfishness and the
seers Kie warning that If the lessons
nf the war are not driven home dis-

aster will overtake the world once
more

The stars nte read as Indicating
need of special care In safeguarding
publli murals as a period of extreme
laltv Is forecast

Again warning Is given that frauds
msv be discovered In the revenues and
ngfdtotlpn Is made that sensational
facts will be brought to light.

There Is an aspect held to be nicn-aun-

toe national treasury, owing

In if you lur.y :. hen'! for figures' TO HOLD FAIR.
you sy, a cr.ilc would have known

DTOXlmiitcly what was left for house- - NATCHEZ, Miss, May 7. (Spl.i
Id exiiMMs. How could you how Arrangements are helng made by th
bid you have spent this money with- -
t a tnougnt:
"Well." said E.lrclda sullenly, "I

Adams County Livestock association fur
a fair and livestock show to be held
here this fall. Entries from nelghbor- -ought you were lying to me, any- -

The United States wants busy bee:
and everybody should Join the hom

food producers, says the national wai

gardan commission. Wasbingtsa. ,

ay. jnuaoanas always ne to tneir t jug counties and Louisiana parishes1. 1 tnougnt you naa more money
Something In her husband's tonesan you told me you had wW be Invlta

Vere were djplhs an 4 depths of frightened Estrelda Into wlenca.
EhsttL. 1

LsSSBSsl LsW sH HD


