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CALCULATIONS.

A gentleman with long hair and
an expression indicating heavenly
resignation, stepped off 12:30
train at the Grand Central depot yes-

the

terday. He had a little bunch of |
and |

| temperance tracts in his hand,
he struck a strong scent, and fol-

lowed it up to a red-nosed individual !

who was ieaning on a truck near the
baggage-room.

“My friend,” said the long-haired
man, *“do you know that if you had
placed the price of three drinks out
at compound interest at the time of
the building of Solomon’s temple, you
would now have $47,998,645.222"

“l do,” said the red-nosed man. “I

am something of a calculator my-
self. I also figured out when the doc-
tor Insisted on painting my nose
with lodine to cure that boil that the
first lantern-jawed, rubbernecked
son-of-a-gun from the amen corner
1 of Meddlesome Company that made
"any remarks about it would have to
Jump seventeen feet in nine seconds
or get Kkicked thirteen times below
the belt. You have just four seconds
left.”

The long-haired made a brilliant

— i

| retreat within hig allotted time and
bore down with his temperance tracts
upon a suspicious looking Houston
.mnn. who was carrying home a bot-
ltle of mineral water wrapped in a
| newspape:- to his mother-in-law.
NEWSPAPER DICTIONARY.
| Function—Cold beef and mustard
iat the house of a regular subscriber.
i Duel—A word used to describe the
{ preliminaries of an amicable adjust-
ment.

Demise—Death of a man good for
his funeral expenses.

private citizens.

Man—An animal that cannot drive
a nail into the bottom of a maho-
gony table with the back of a hair
brush.

Accomplished — Homely, stupid.
Newspaper word in speaking of one
division of the female sex. Op-
posite of “ravishingly beautiful.”

Denial—Part of news matter
crowded out—for use in next issue.
. Lie—Untruth told by homely fe-
male. Same as “tact” in handsome
person.

(Copyright, 1923, by the Houston
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| Brawl—An affair of honor between
|

Post. Published by arrangement with
the Wheeler Syndicate, Inc.)
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THE CURE.

Herbert—I wish you'd stop hum-
ming: you're perfectly callous to my
sufferings!

Emiiy—I'm sorry,
you felt better,

Herbert—I'll never feel better in
this world—and you know it!

Emily—But Herbert, the doctor
said if you'd only look at the rosy
side of things and take some interest
in life you'd bhe all right.

Herbert—All doctors are fools—
what does he know about the way I
feel?

Emily—How would you like to go
for a little ride in the new limousine?
You haven't even looked at it!

Herbert—Nope—all cars look alike
to me.

Emily—We might
on trke yacht and cruise in the Medi-
terrunean—

Herbert—I'm sick of yachts —
parties—all that's left for me is to
lie here and think how 1 can leave you
comfortably fixed after I'm gone—all

dear—I thought

the thanks I get for it!

Emily—Herbert! How can you—

Herbert—The estate'll be too much
for you to handle alone, and 1 don’'t
trust lawyers—pack of thieves!

Emily—I can always go to Mr.
Darcey for advice—he was father's
| best friend.

Herbert—And an old fossil,
Keep away from him, Emily!

Emily — Well then, there's
Trevor?

Herbert—Too much of a gambler
—he'd speculate with your last penny.

Emily—Then there's no ‘one left
but Jim Halliday—lyou've always liked
him—

Herbert—Hm—I guess Jim's about

too!

Will

get up a party |

Little feet ‘give
hardest wear

UNNING, jumping,
climbing, romping kid-
dies need tough, wear-

resisting Fleet Foot shoes
for summer.

Tender, growing feet need
the light, flexible, easy-fitting
foot comfort of Fleet Foot.

Nothing in shoedom has
ever met all these needs so
well, nor so economically as
Fleet Foot.

Rubber soles, canvas up-
pers—designed with all the
care used in finest' Sootwear
~—built of best materials with
highest skill for children and
grownups.

They are not Fleet Foot
unless the name Fleet Foot

is on the shoe.
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the best—though that's not saying
much!

Emily—Oh, I'm so glad you ap-
prove oi him because I have it all
planned—

Herbert — Planned?
ned
{  Emily—Well, it will look so queer
ifor a young widow to be continually
|running to a good-looking young
bachelor for advice, so we—we've de-
| cided that the only decent thing will
| be for me to marry him!

Herbert—M-marry him!

{ Emily—Yes; I knew you'd like the
| idea, dear—my future will be off your
{mind—so I've asked Jim to drop in
| this afternoon and we’'ll have a nice
| little chat and settle it.

Herbert — W-what! You—you're
pianning to m-marry him before I'm
even—

Emily—Hush,
now!

Jim—Hello,
iter?

Herbert—Y ou—you-—

Emily—Tve just been telling Her-
bert about our plan, Jim—he's de-
lighted!

Jim—Pleased, eh? I knew he'd sce
things our way!

Herbert—Emily!

Jim—Now vou needn't have a min-
!ute’'s worry about Emily’s future, old
{chap—T'll take care of that!

Herbert—Listen here! I—

Jim—Poor old Herbert! Well, if
he has to go we must look on the
bright side of it!

Emily—Yes, the bright side is lef:
for us, Jim. Come, let's sit on the
window seat and plan our future!

Herbert—Emily! Come here!
; A

Jim-—That's it—sit here. Think
how wonderful it's going to be when
we can sit together this way in our
own home!

Emily—Our love nest. You'll
want us to keep the country house, of
course, Herbert?

Herbert—I—I—I—

Jim—Think of being greeted each
evening by you and the little voice of
our—

Herbert—Stop! I forbid—

Jim—And the little voice of our
Pekingese—we r-ust name one for
Herbert.

Emily—And you'll be
big, wonderful husband!

Herbert—Emily! Emily! I—

Emily—It's the illness that makes
Herbert so excited, Jim.

Jim—It's the end coming on. I'm
afraid—but it means the beginning
for us—when you're my wife!

Herbert—"“Wife!” You snake in
the grass! You're not going to get rid
of me so easily!

Emily—Herbert! Get
bed! The doctor wouldn't—

Herbert—Get out of my way! Let
me at him! I'll show you both I'm
no dying invalid!

Emily—Jim!
kill you!

Herbert — There — and
i Now get Qut of my house!

Emily — Herbert! Don't — don't
Oh! You've thrown him downstairs!

Herbert—If that scoundrel ever
shows his face here again he'll be
sorry!

Emily—You don't understand! It
—it was all a plan to cure you—to
| make you jealous—Jim was only
helping—

Herbert—Throw those medicine
bottles out—get my clothes—

Emily—Herbert! Why Jim's en-
gaged to Betty Tyler—

Herbert—Never mind explaining—
I see your little plan all right, but
it doesn’t work! I won't die to please
Yyou two-—not if I have to hang on
until I'm two hundred! Get my golf
clubs and tell the cook to have a big

What plan-

dear — here's Jim

Herbert! Feeling bet-

my great,

back in

Quick—go! He'll

there!

|dinner ready—and it 1 find your

on the porch when I get back
I'll wipe up the earth with him!

(C: t, 1923, by Publio
”m:cm‘)‘
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OH, BoY ! IT SEEMS
GooD To BE Back -

=)\ fwe o'crock ‘N Tue
A==\ AM. 1 GUESS ITs
Voo EARWY T HoP
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Spaiky Becabinsts When He I Swe of It
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A HEARTY
BREAKFAST

GREAT SCOTTTT!

SPARRY ¥
I CLean FoRGOT
ABOUT SPARKY!!

WMHERE 1S HE 22
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MUTT AND JEFF

Bumtt o

BY BUD FISHER

MUTT, Do You kanow
I HAvVE A GReAT
Semse oF DiIRecTion?
I CAN CLoSeE MY
€Yes AND Go ™
ANY SoUND I
HeARr'

INTERESTING
\F TRUE,

BUT T wouLd

uke ™ Be
CONVINCED.

LEY me BLINDFLD You AnD
You FoLLOW ME& ON THe
STREET . THE ONLY SouNL
I'LL MAKE 1S A SULIGHT

FAIR
ENOVGH L
L FovLow
Yov FoR A

e

You AIN'T FoLLowiNG \
T AN'T

Down THERe:

\WJHAT |
FOuND % KK ¢
KEEP (T Mom?
175 &onKA BE
AwrFoL ucky!

CAS BUGGIES

|F Yoo PROMISE
—To BE A VERY VERY
LOOD BOY MA{BE
|LL LET Yoo KeeP
\

A Zonlla
CALLIT M‘\E
CAUSE. THATS
Ny GoiLs
uame!
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LETS DRIVE. OUT TO THE COAST

THIS SUMMER- ITDO BE AN
EDUCATION AS WELL AS A
VACATION - BESIDES, WELL
"SOON BE Too OLD To GO
ANY PLACE-ITD DO You
MORE GOOD THAN GOING
Tc A LAKE -4

LETS DO IT

GETS 10
THINKING | 5
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POLLY AND HER PALS
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(F WOULDNT CosT

S50 MUCH- WED

BY GOSH- THAT
SURE WOULD BE
A GREAT TRIP-
IVE ALWAYS HAD

IT IN MIND- i

IM ENTITLED To

A COUPLE OF MONTHS
OFF - IVE BEEN AT

IT STEADY FOR

MADE 0P

(WELL BOYS- IVE THOUGHT
OF A SWELL VACATION -
IM GOING TO DRIVE OUT
TO THE COAST- ITS AN
EDUCATION- D0 ME A
WORLD OF GoOD -
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LOAFERS CALLIA’

Ao TED 1 can e
ANOT MARRY

loAN DELICIA | o

| DETESTS IDLEAESS,
WOAIT YOU GO OUT AA
HUAT UP A JOBZ -FOR |
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BY CLIFF STERRETT.
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Casper Raises More Excitement

\WHEE.
I MuST CALL

o, 2 e WHATS OP? THe |
7 Gt = BABOYQCUT 1:4 pTogTH,
: z UMP'N?
BRING YOuR £ esetiighe 4
WIFE . Too! /-

| KNOW_ |
WE WONT.

BY JIMMY MURPHY

|
i

DOME

GARDENER s

LOOK ! :
A RADISH !




