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THE IRRESISTIBLE APPEAL OF ART
By FONTAINE FOX
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FRENCH ENGINEERS RUSH IN
TO REPAIR HAVOC WORKED
BY GERMANS IN CITY OP
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MISS JEAN BRUNKE, OP
BOSTON, INTRODUCES A
NEW PATRIOTIC FAD BY
WEARING AN AMERICAN
FLAG AS A HAT BAND
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THE END OF A ,
FREIGHT CAR'S JOY

RIDE AT THE
ENTRANCE TO THE

BALTIMORE AND
OHIO SUBWAY,
TWENTY-SIXT- H

STREET AND THE
PARKWAY . -
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Just another way to waste
TIME "AMD MONEY'.
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The All in All
Spilth How's everything, at your

house?
Brown Oh, she's nil tight!" Life.

Well Matched
"Do their lives blend well?"
"Very. She has the gray matter and

ho has the long green." The Lamb.

The Young Lady Across the Way

The young lady across the way says
Indoor golf seems to be a pretty good
game, but she shouldn't think the

.pocket-billiar- d tables she sees adver-
tised would be very practical.

Not Always
'Talk Is always cheap," said tho

Wise One.
"Except," returned tho Mutt,

"'when you talk on tho long distance
telephone." Buffalo Express. x

Too True
"Are you fond of Chamlnado?"
"Yes, but I'have to bo very 'careful

what I eat." Harper's.
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But Who Sat on the Waves Lap
While boating on the bay one night

I saw the ocean's arm
Steal gontly round a neck of land

To keep Its shoulder warm.'

This mado me jealous as could be.
It really mode me sore,

And.so I paddled toward the land
And closely hugged the-sho- re.

Chaparral.
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Gerald Tho drink went to rafl
head.

Goraldlno Perhaps It Ilkea wH
frequented places.

Unabridged
Modesty The thing that makes P

person who thinks the world of W&&
self too big a coward to tell It Ohap-'--a
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LEMME

TOUCH SPRKia

Uncomplimentary
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