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WHO WOULD CARE TO FORCE ENTRANCE
TO SUCH A PLACE?

Constant vigil is maintained outside the Eastern

Penitentiary adgninst possible attempt to attack or
amage the institution.

fledger

they wantwl instead of millk
Caged Insects
Pussy’s constant losa of fleah, de 1

streets, ralse national emblem.

FLAG NOW FLIES OVER BIG INDUSTRIAL PLANT
Employes of the Hoopes & Townsend Bolt Works, Broad and Buttonwood

—
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Photo by Clinedinat,
NEW ALLIANCE OFFICIALLY TYPIFIED '

i . The flags of Great Britain and France flank the American emblem at the

B State, War and Navy Building, Washington,

-

“OUT OF THE JAWS OF DEATH"
At peril of their own lives French soldiers rescue
wounded comrade.
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PICTURES
S SCRAPPLE®

NEVER HAVE USED THAT LITTLE OLD LAST YEAR'S

The Young Lady Across the Way | IF IT HADN'T BEEN FOR SISTER'S RED CROSS TRAINING DAD couLp
‘ GARDEN HOSE AT ALL

the way Bays
she saw In the paper thut one of the
prige cows jgave il 2000 pounds of
butter lnst voor, smd she wonders
ther tnuht (¢ that butter wan what

SQUIRTING
MuCH BETTER

spite her good food, worried Jackie,
“8he is thin this summer beeauss

ahe ents flies,”" Jis mother sajd |
Jack regarded his sorawny ent with !

n new interest, |

“She eats bees, tos, mother” he ’ W "/{.-,(

eald, T can hear "em humming.” By FONTAINE ¥y
~=Hy T h X

THE PADDED CELL Evolution of the Phone
First Old-Timer—Not so very many
vears ago the telephone was an ob.
Jeot for laughter.
Second Old-‘Timer—Yes; at firat 1

» /\’/- /\\H
caused laughter. Now It Induces pro.

ONE ToUCH OF A,

& \ Back to the Farm!

=London Opinion

Farmer—Thought 1 told you to fetch
that bull in?

Cd Man—I1'm going back to the re-
cruiting ofMce to see if they'll pass e
for general service, IU's safer

Literary Note
Guide (in Shakespeare’'s lLome
townl—An' them you see In that jull
are 'ardened criminals,
Tourist—Ah! The Barred of Avon.
| Juck o' Lantern,

HarwarD

FIT FOR ANY .EMERGENCY

Reason Sufficient
Ciraee—1 didn't aceept Walter the
first time he proposed
Gladye—XNo, dearle; vou  weren't
there,

The 1917 Style
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Harvard Lampoon —ldeam
Beliold the Beauteous Boston Bud : dones—What the deuce are yvou do ing here?
Her blushes she can’t smother Willlam Syles—Iir—it's orl right, go v'nor. 1've Just come to tell yer five Zep-
Mark how the many males do Foriyg peilng was reported passing over 'Olland this .
. afternoon, y reful
A stag lina for—her mother l and not show any light, W AL JAE- TS RS Sutey

SCHOOL DAYS

Putting on the Screws

"I never knew such a complaining

BT M. Lot 3\
WHHT! HO d’lldlﬂ'l? lot of customers,"” growled the baker.

There . there Steve —

Why. what's the matter.
j &re you sich? —

“Same here,” answered the butches
sowind dd .and we Ju.st “They seem to take advantage of the
0 ea }lim b&ﬂ he &Of‘ fact that we can't get along without

too 1 gh | 'fnLinﬁuur_htufnau_“
| Cat, Hussy, Et Al

domt be so sillyl  Dilly was

—Unasell's SBaturday Jou‘uu.

Lady Farm Hand (as hen makes off
with large lump of meal)—Oh, you
food hog!

Post-Prandial Eloquence

upeaker I have ever heard.”
“Is he ve

“Bunner s the finest afterdinner




