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THE PATHETIC FIGURE-THE POOR GOLFER WHO HAPPENS TO SEE HIS CADDY MAKING SOME

Ll

A SHOTS WITH THE CLUB HE HAD JUST THROWN AWAY IN DISGUST

Curtoon by Macaulsy. Rogers, In New Tork

THE TARGET OF THE HUN . SEEDS OF SEDITION

JusT Gwi
ME A LITTLE
MORE TIME

o THaT ! [

By FONTAINE FOX (Copreight }

How's Your F_'lng." .

When you hung out your ecountry's
banner above the entranes (o your
manar, ‘twag bright and nen Tou
hung it thero with feslings tender, ad-
mired it in all its splendor, red, whita
and blye But t‘rnnl-.-.-u-nn aleng o
wave It and raindrops tumbled down
to lave It and tost Lhe dye Youd
better look it over, brother. It may be
tima to get another and let it Ay. That
dedr old fag s emblematic of all that's
fres and democratic, No spot should
mar {ts brightneas nor bessmireh it
beauty and, If you hang It, your duty te
avery star denands that you display
the bahner of Liberty in such a man-

! mer as will inaplre sach poul who wees
ita proud folds swolling. before the por
Wl of vour dwelling, with sacred Ara
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Apple Pie
‘n:-:;lea:.‘:T"r;a::‘l.l,:\;;“r:l: h:-::'l'!:‘\‘- === x [ / ’ Thurlby In Beattls, Wansh., Timassa Hanny, In Bt. Joseph (Mo.) N"‘ -
R e tavtia make of ABDie: Biv. | — b 4 STRAINING HIS CREDIT THE COLONEL HASN'T LOST ANY OF HIS OLD-TIME SKILL
Patrick was loud In ite praise W | ¢

“1 tried & new way sald Betsy
benming. "I put a few gooseberries
in to fAavor it"

“Bagorral’ cried Patrick. “If m few
goossberries give so good a Navor to
an apple ple, what a darlin’' of an
apple ple it would be made o' goose.
berries entoirely!”

-——

- ]
==

”

Not His Kind
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Poor Father
“Why are you so late, Jacky," ashed
hin teacher.
“Well, sir, 1t was like this: There
london Opinion, wis & burglary last night and mother
Tramp (staggered)—Some heople ‘as i

" m funny {dea of ‘olidayn—wanhing their- sent me to the police station to see
nelves ! it the burglar wan father.”
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Whe hit me? Huh : ,
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The young lady across the way says
she doesn’t know sty ohe else as patri-
otic ne her father and she often hears
him say that If 1t didn’t cost so much
to run tha automobiles he'd buy a lot
of Liberty Bonda

The Doughty Deed .
‘A professor was entertalning a
party of students at his house one
dvening and, taking down & magnifi-
cent sword that hung over the fire-
p he brandished it about, ex.
ming in an lmpressive voloe:
hall | forgoet the day 1 drew
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