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He Lets Alex Smart Give Rover The Milk.

Mrs. Smart—Now I am going to treat you as though you were a little
baby again. You will sit here until the mVk in this bottle is all goné.

Mec Smart—Wooe ! its spilled.
;• Sr.-,.;:". ‘ ; out on the hr.ck norch

Artful Arty—Hello Alec, come out and play.
Alec. Smart—I can't. I must remain here until this milk is all gone

Artful Arty—I’m not sure ltover ............... .1 bottle.
Alec Smart—Oh yes, I know all about dogs, and a young dog will 

drink faster than I do

Rover—Bow ! Wow 1Artful Arty—Say, A! ;,

NOW,
/OU GO \ 
UP IN THE: ) 

ATTIC?

Mrs. Smart—Gracious up*
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