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DISCOVERS A NEW USE FOR DAD'S GARDEN HOE .,

WILLIE TJHE VERY EVENING DAD CAME HOME EARLY 7o UsE 3

The Young Lady Across the Way
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Tha yvoung Indy ncross the way Bays
the Prasldent's position must ba n
pretly trying one at all times, but It
must ho especinlly hard when Congresa
jun't In sesslon and he hasn't any ons
to rely on

Similar Tastes

A French Indy recently marrled be.
causo the bridegroom’s taste and hers
were similar. “I don't eonare very
. Ly Fhgsl TR, b wieh for him, and ha doesn't cars
i . MEN WHO WILL GUIDE THE MILITARY FORTUNES OF CUBA : ::e:‘\' much for me,” shis explained.—
Latest DhOtoz'rnph of President Menocal and his staff. Seated, from loft $o right—Mnjor Pedro Sardinas, Lieutcnant Colonel Leandro de la London Opinion —By FONTAINE ¥ox

Torriente, General Jose Marti, President Menocal, Colonel Albarto biorsi. ., Canoun Fonardo G, del Real and Muajor Antonio Travel 2 ! : {
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= 7 o Well Informed
T 5 » 4 ELL
I'HE PADDED ( Billington—I understand hiy wify
lins money. s
Stillington—He understands {t, alsm,

— —_——— )

' What She Meant | \
OM&_ TOUCH OF SPQ‘NG =] Once there was a cultured Iady whe

gald, “Where do you get that sty

But she was merely inquiring of &

friend where she procured certaln
material for a dress.—Sun Dia),

——

She Didn’'t Know

\:J‘ we |

—Punch Bowl
"Are these oysters fresh?" f
“They never got esassy to me"

Co-op
Burbank's made an “onion/tater”
‘Which proves a wondrous irrigator—
The onlon smarts the 'tater's eyes
R . And when the darn ol' "tater cries—
o o o APty - S | Théy have to pump or {nundate’ er] *
—Jack o' Lantern.
FLOWER “GIRLS" AT THE BIG RED CROSS RALLY

Among those who contribute the success esterday’s affair in the Forrest Theatre are the ‘ :

L\'g‘mmfin the group—Mrs. A?l:r?mtus l'i‘::‘umn,oﬁli{s. Wilii;m Coleman Freeman, .\Ii,-u]; }\-lnricuLouisr Adopting the Plural

Dilkes, Miss Lila lgiﬁ:er. Miss Dorothy Huey, Miss Sara Wilkinson, Mrs, Hall Headington and The youth who had just been ad-
Mrs. f(obert Torrey. mitted into partnership with his fath.

er was inclined to throw his welght

about,

“Look here, =son, the, father

growled one day, “let's have a little

less ‘I, I, I' around this offlcs and

a little more ‘we.*

"All right, dad.” said the young

man,

A couple of days later the son bent

over the father's deak and sald in a

rather anxlous veolece:

“Well, we've gone and dons it now."

“Done what?" sald the father,

“Why—er—marrled the typlst.*

FOR THE ASKING

That's Enough
Queener—Do you know how to do
this dance, "Walkin' the Dawg? —London Opintan.
Athlete—Well, I don't know the Mra. Smylhe-ﬂa-JenkIm-Jonu—-Ana B0 ¥ |

You are golng back again tomo
steps, but I know the holts.—Long- Do try and bring me back a German ata g -

! ft officer’s cap, will you? I've got .
iy (;r‘:;in:nr:‘?rivnteu helmets already, and of courss they are getting so cheap sl

SCHOOL DAYS

Ea€ it! Bat it! Py ey My Jand | Dont make
# Ty conscience! Vour'n, U7 N the boy swaller that thing
never mahe a pirate! | ' ‘ 1f he dont want to, Eb!

. U plumb turn him
.l. Here— eat it ! ol :n‘em._.
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