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■wrfect fury Ol race, that the doc tere 
away from Jlttmy Coon, and pretty 
MIm Coon; and fled (or hla life.

JIMMY COON STORIES
, Ipg? . By DR. WARREN Q. PARTRIDGE.

U'ON-BECOMIIH \ niff"*

. And jimmy Coon Celt very sorry 
tor that to rely tittle lady, Mlu Coon, 
who sat helpleee on that eiiimp. cry- 
Inc for help while that ucly-tooklnc 
hîaçh and. white mongrel doe wea bun- 
(ry for her blood, and woo Jumping 
and yelping like a mad heaet, almost 
crary to got hie teeth Into her eweot 
nnd tender fleeh.

And the little lady Coon cried to 
Jimmy Coon, -T fear, at the' next 
Jump he wtH catch me. Oh, please 
1 elp me before It’s too lath!" And 
Jimmy saw the little team dripping 
down bar pretty eheefco, and f»m»g 
on her beautiful for coat.

Add Jimmy Coon felt a great cour­
age suddenly come Into hla little trem­
bling heart. And he said to himself.
"My mother told me never to be n 
coward; and that I must alwnyi be 
ready to light, to save a life. And 
IT1 light that ugly mongrel, if it 
costs my life!" And Jimmy Coon 
Pitched Into that mongrel with n ter­
rible fury! He pounced upon That 
mongrel, as he bed, once pounced up­
on Mr. Black Snake, There he had 
won a great battle. . N 

But this' ugly mongrel 
ful flghtei! He was used to fighting 
Coons; and Jimmy Coon nearly lpet 
his life. The mongrel got Jimmy flbon 
down; and was trying to cut-his throat 
with hie àwful big and sharp teeth.
And it certainly looked as It Jimmy 
Coon's last hour had come! Jimmy 
had been torn In several places; and 
the gashes were bleeding.

And when little Miss Coon saw poor 
Jimmy Coon on hit back; and also 
saw the mongrel trying to cut Jimmy-.» 
throat with his terrible teeth, little 
Mies Coon gave an awful scream; and
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__ An Irishman occupied u berber’o
youngster on the ehalr, and he wan drowsy. Hie eyes 

--TV shoulder: could not be kept open and hla head
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There’s all title bnalnees of sleeping SjJSËÏf *"d *
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"Tee—sound ae a drum. Juet22.no "Whim cut my heir."
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your reason for not being in the savins -E i 
army? Confess, coward!” want^ou » ^WhJ
I m 8ald th®,cl?eerful youth, do yon want?^n-
« m in the navy. Eighteen hours' auired th« nM «nan
cities’Pectal perrol,,lon «0 wear -"Why," replied the 

le”' butcher, -TU give
you a shilling if you 
will kill all tile flies In my shop.” 
Certainly,” exclaimed the old man, 

"but give me the shilling first.”
Delighted, the butcher, with visions 

of a fly-ridden establishment, handed 
over the coin. Then the old man 
asked for a good thick stick a yard 
long. This, too, was provided. Gfcng 
to the door, the old fellow gripped 
the stick firmly and, with a look of 
fierce determination on hie face, said,

. ... Now, then, turn ’em out
astonishing re- time, and I'll kill the lot.”

tiling Ling Toy and - 
Co.

China’s Greatest Mystic
THE OEM•be Jumped from that stump right up. 

on the book of the mongrel! And I 
want to toll you, that- aha sunk her 
Pretty white tooth end her finger nails, 
and her toe-nail, into that cur of a 
mongrel! And ehe hung on to that 
mongrel's back, like grim death! And 
Utile Mise Coon gave the mongrel such 
terrible bites and scratches, that he 
turned to fight her.

And the next Instant Jimmy Coon 
got hla second wind; nnd he Jumped 
up, with an awful courage In hie lit­
tle heart! Jimmy had no more fear! 
He felt ae It hé could fight every 
dog born In the Southland! Ton nee 
the courage of pretty Mire Coon, had 
Put courage aleo Into Jimmy Coda. 
And Jimmy Jumped at the throat of 
the mongrel, and gave him such a ter-

Afternoen 240—Evening 7.16, MO
I THE BERNARD TRIO

Three OIri, In Variety Offering of 
Singing, Dancing and Costume 

________ Changea.

- FLYING GEER
Sensational, Aerial Trapese Acte.

CONNOR AND FI8KE 
Man and Girl, Comedy, Singing 

- and Chatter.

SMITH and HALEY
Comedy Smging end Piano

JOHN Fr CLARKE
Comedian

STEVENS AND EVANS - LLOYD IK
FALKE MB Cl MYSTERY SHIP:

CARTER AND COONEY 
Comedy, Singing, Dialogue and 

_ _ _ Dancing,

FIVE REEL PHOTO-PLAY 
Fannie Ward In "INNOCENT" 

Adapted from sensational and sue- 
cesaful stage play,_________\

LYRIC Today and all Next Week 
Two Shows Daily, 2.30-8.30 

Howard McKent Barnet* Spoken Drama

When William Brace, M. P., visited 
1* landerg some time 
ago he was 
ducted through the 
trenches occupied 
by the First Mon­
mouthshire territor­
ials.

“Well, my lad, do 
you know me?” hel 
inquired of one of 
the soldiers.

“No, sir," was the

Her Unborn Childatv-was an
Not a Moving Picture.

PRICES—SO and 75c. Nights. 25 nnd 50c. Mats. 

DAILY MATINEES FOR LADIES ONLY.
Love’s Barricade.

Love laughs at locksmiths, 
So they say.

But draft boards cause 
It much dismay.

When by the draft 
Are lovers hit,

Though love may laugh 
It must submit.

b
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:

Gladys Brockwell and U 
Henry Woodruff In 

____ “Lost Express”—Chapter Ten—The Secret of the Mine.
A MAN AND HIS MAÎE”

CAT TALES. Va? > -By POP.V VlHHTG WORSE'W
A Giraffe with 
a sore *

. -™*9*rT

OH BABy,
-v lABy !

AHEREb 

OWE ;

J
yep: do you

. ^ GIVE IT UP7

~
KEEPING UP WITH THE J0NESES^theibe»Oa» arRi^

A riddle
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ALL WANTED.

.Via—Tommy, at the party when 
sked if you'll have something, you 
uust say: "Yes. thank you;” and if 
ou don’t want it, you”—
The Kid—Don’t worry, ma; I 

xpect to refuse anything.

-By POP.t
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oust wakta go 
IN th‘ wtchen a 
ttINVTE T'GET A 
QLA55 O'VATER-

-Say yxiNS teller 

IF y'DONT C5TOP
Pesterin’ Angelica

TH* NEW MAID, I'M. 
GONNA SEE tHAT 
-3HE GETS' "TH' 

GATE ! )

DaVGUNIT-' I NEVER- 
-SAW «SUCH A LOVE 
GiCK pupl HE " Ain't 
BEEN HIMSELF SINCE 
WE GOT THIS Good 
Lookin' MAid'

I SlittinLY 3>ID!

l'vt THROUGH 
with WlnrtEN. 
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Val Son, Did 
VGET a Look 
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pop.WEDLOCKED.BETTER YET.

She—You had no business to kiss
I,

He—But, hang it all, it wasn’t busi- 
less—it was pleasure.

A SETTLED RULE.

h>ELl, "WAT* DOES NT CHANGE 
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WE RE LATE II

WELL, 1 I
Couldn't )
HELP IT i \

XV, • tk

±D

in

N
Major—What mg Iran you ao 

»ï”e «rk?" mUle =“ «“‘Gbetbre 

The Muleteer—’Ca 
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VNIQUE-today

The iccood-lart chaplet
• e corker:

“IK HIDKN HAND’’
Sensational Incidental 
Oaring Soeneet

A MERRY WHIRL Of FUN!

CHARLIE CHAPUN
“THE VAGABOND”

COMING SOON
RenmheMe futile Series
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Moving and Hoasedeaning Worries Killed While You Wait

MIALs^yAGRANDE
The Celebrated George Beban

“JULES OF THE 
STRONG HEART

A Sweet Story of Cetie^s

EDDIE POLO TODAY
In Chapter No. 11.

“THE BULL'S EYE”
Our Speedy Serial.

Vitagraph Farce

“Gun* and Greasers'
With Lorry Semon and 

His Riot Squad. _ Jf

The Cute Wee Baby Heroine 
The Funny Canuck Woodsman 
The Balaam-Laden Forests

SEE
A Story With a Human Punch 

Furlong-SchmidtKathleen

In Songe You’ll Like.
New Singer Saturday, 

Nan Hopestill of Katinka Co

MON. ALICE « 
BRADY jane eyre” ïi::;,,.
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WEDNESDAY: MET JIMMY JONES’ 
HE WAS CRYING.

<e WHAT’J THE MATTER.?” 1 
asked.
“my PAW WAS HAMMERING TACKS 

AN* HE HIT HIS FINGERS' WITH 
THE HAMMERU.” __________ __________

TH*t\J NOTHING TO CRY 
ABOUT ” GAIO X. “ YOtl OUGHT 

TO LAUGH !”

I
“ \ ©ID LAÜ5H.”
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