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BY BILLY DE BECKBARNEY GOOGLE. - *• Barney Makes Sure of His. • *unavoidable 
Errors of Diet
It sometimes happens that the food we eat does 
not agree with us —probably because we have 
unintentionally eaten too much or because the 
quality of the food varied. The unpleasant 
symptoms which follow errors of eating and 
drinking are speedily relieved by an occasional 
“dash” of ENO’s " Fruit Salt” in a glass of 
cold or warm water. Your druggist sells
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BY BUD FISHERMutt's Brother Picks An Unusual Name for His Son.MUTT AND JEFF.
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GETTING ACQUAINTED.
His coat was rusty and his hat 

out of style, but his nose glasses, se- 
cured by a black cord, lent him a 
distinguished air, and his manner 
was jaunty and assured He stepped 
into a new Houston grocery yester- 
day, and greeted the proprietor cor- 
dially.

"I'll have to introduce myself," he 
said. "My name is-——, and I live 
next door to the house you have just 
moved in. Saw you at church Sun- 
day. Our minister also observed| 
day, and after church he says, 
‘brother—you must really find out 
who that intelligent looking stranger 
is who listened so attentively today. 
How did you like the sermon?"

"Very well," said the grocer as he 
picked some funny looking currants 
with wings out of a jar.

"Yes, he is a very eloquent and 
pious man. You have not been in 
business long in Houston, have you?"

"Three weeks," said the grocer, as 
he removed the cheese knife from the 
box to the shelf behind him.

"Our people," said the rusty look- 
ing man, are whole-souled and hos- 
pitable. There is no welcome too 
warm for them to extend to a new- 
comer, and the members of our 
church in particular are especially 
friendly towards anyone who drops 
in to worship with us. You have a 
nice stock of goods."

"So, so," said the grocer, turning 
his back and gazing up at c. supply 
of canned California fruits.

"Only last week now I had quite 
an altercation with the tradesman I 
deal with for sending me inferior

goods. You have some nice hams I 
suppose and such staples as coffee 
and sugar?"

"Yep," said the grocer.
"My wife was over to see your 

wife this morning, and enjoyed her 
visit very much. What time does 
your delivery wagon pass up our 
street?"

"Say," said the grocer, "I bought 
out an old stock of groceries here, 
and put in a lot of new ones. I see 
your name on the old books charged 
with $87.10 balance on account. Did 
you want something more today?"

"No, sir," said the rusty man. 
drawing himself up and glaring 
through his glasses. "I merely called 
in from a sense of Christian duty to 
extend you a welcome, but I see you 
are not the man I took you to be. I 
don't want any of your groceries. I 
can see the mites in that cheese 
from the other side of the street and 
my wife says your wife is wearing 
an underskirt made out of an old 
table cloth. Several of our congre- 
gation were speaking of your smelling 
of toddy in church, and snoring dur- 
ing the prayers. My wife will re- 
turn that cup of lard she borrowed 
at your house this morning just as 
quick as my last order comes up 
from the store where we trade. Good 
morning, sir."

The grocer softly whispered, 
"There Won't Anybody Play with 
Me," and whittled a little lead out of 
one of his weights, in an absent- 
minded way.

(Copyright, 1923, by the Houston 
Post. Published by arrangement with 
the Wheeler Syndicate, Inc.)
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BY GENE BYRNESIt Beats Playing Harps, Thinks Jimmy.REG'LAR FELLERS.
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Cuthbert—I am overwhelmed that 
you have come to see my poor studio, 
Mrs. Millions!

Mrs. Millions—You know how in- 
terested I am in your painting, Cuth- 
bert!

Cuthbert — When your limousine 
stopped in front of my door I felt as 
if an empress were coming for a royal 
visit!

Mrs. Millions—Not an empress— 
only an admirer of your work — and 
your friend—

Cuthbert —"Friend!" Alas!
Mrs. Millions — Why, Cuthbert, 

what's the matter?
Cuthbert — Nothing — nothing. I 

should never have dared to hope—
Mrs. Millions—Dared to hope?
Cuthbert—That some day I—I

might call you more than friend —• 
Mrs. Millions—Why, Cuthbert!
Cuthbert —Forgive me for confess- 

ing it, but my emotion overcame me.
Mrs. Millions—My poor boy! I un- 

derstand.
Cuthbert—I have no right to tell 

you when you have everything and I 
am only a poor artist—

Mrs. Millions—You are a genius!
Cuthbert—But at least I can wor- 

ship you as I would a star far above 
me.

Mrs. Millions—Not—not far above 
you, Cuthbert.

Cuthbert—You—you don't mean 
you'd stoop—?

GALEY
,2 Davis

Mrs. Millions—It is very lonely for 
a widow.‘

Cuthbert — Then make me the 
happiest man in the world!

Mrs. Millions — If you are sure 
you want me.'

Cuthbert—"Sure?" My love is as 
unwavering as the sun in its course!

Mrs. Millions — The rence in 
our ages —you are just a on and I—

Cuthbert — Do you think I could 
care for these silly young girls? A 
woman's real charm comes when she 
is over forty.
IMrs. Millions — And the trouble 
about my great wealth.

Cuthbert — I don't mind your 
money, dearest—leave that to me.

Mrs. Millions—Are you sure it will 
be no sacrifice for you?

Cuthbert—No sacrifice could be 
too great for you—even the cares of 
money!

Mrs. Millions — Then if you feel 
that way I must say yes — I am 
yours!

Cuthbert — We'll be married 
right away, beloved, and then we'll 
leave this miserable studio.
IMrs. Millions—Leave the studio? 
But —

Cuthbert -— Yes, I won't ask you 
to come to such a humble home. We'll 
travel on your yacht — visit your 
French chateau, your villa in Italy—

Mrs. Millions—But—your work?
Cuthbert —My work—oh, that! It 

can go—my first concern is to make 
you happy.

Mrs. Millions—But what are we 
going to live on?

Cuthbert—Haven't you enough for 
two dearest? Why should we be 
speedy?

Mrs. Millions—Yes, I have seven 
million dollars.

Cuthbert —Well, then -----
: Mrs. Millions—But I thought you 
|knew—Mr. Millions was a very jeal- 
ous man and when he died----

Cuthbert-Yes — yes -----
Mrs. Millions—He made his will so 

that if I ever married again all his 
money would go to charity.

Cuthbert —Wh—what!
Mrs. Millions—So now I am pen- 

niless and glad, for your sake, be- 
cause you can marry me without em- 
barrassent, now that the barrier of 
my millions is gone!

Copyright, 1923, by Public Ledger 
Company.
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BY BECKBreaking the News Gently.GAS BUGGIES
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Enjoy them to your hearts content!
Use all you like of Certo made jam or jellies—the 

more you partake the better for health—splendid for 
children !
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4 BY JIMMY MURPHYTOOTS AND CASPER
Beg. Can. (Surejell) Pat. Of.

You had to boil away too 
much of the fruit the old way. 
The result was a far too con- 
centrated sugar tang, so 
strong that your jam or jelly 
had to be used too sparingly.

Certo-made Jams are so 
economical — so quickly and
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Only one minute boiling, and they keep per- 
fectly. Complete booklet of recipes with every &-Rumbottle. %.Douglas Packing Company, Ltd. z•qO-HMME e)

©Mother Nature's year-round jell maker ©&How to Make Red or Black Currant or Gooseberry Jam
Crush well about 2 lbs. fruit. 

Measure 4 level cups (2 lbs.) crushed 
fruit into large kettle, add % cup 
water, stir until boiling, cover kettle, 
and simmer fifteen minutes. Add 7%

well. Use hottest fire, and stir con- 
stantly before and while boiling. Boil 
hard for one minute. Remove from

D
/(• -20.fire, and stir bottle (scant % 923. by King Featarea Syndicate. Inc(• (Co

mix cup) Certo. Skim and pour quickly.level cups (3'4 lbs.) sugar.
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