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around, putting  toxether a machine
== | that looks soniething lika an (nsane ’ Mw T"E
—_— Iinen shower snd something ke & col-
=3 lection of intoxieated frult crates. ‘The HOTEL CLERK
= sympathetle nefighbors on thelr way to
= the rolllng mill or the notlons store BY
- come by and leok over the alley fence
= and ses thess two brothers in thelr IRV'N s COBB
= shirt sleeves, tlnkering away at thelr » ~
= ptupld selocipeds works and thelr pif-
— — fMing dlothen poles, and they shaks thelr
— - Nhends and say, “Poor, demented B RHrM
= wrolehes—there's nothing o 1! To of & mi-
ihink of large grown men that might e miles At ‘m;;:
but If you treated

THE BARTY WITH
THE PINK TIGHTS
DROPFED INTO A

NEST Oy LIVE
WIRES AND A

PLEASANT TIMB
“WAS HAD BY ALl

TG TIIT ..m‘.mm...m.mi;mlnumnmnm\mmm\m“llimlllf!ﬂi

simrtitiiiee

“[ BEEN down to Brighton to see
that there new fivin' machine,
sald the Houme Detcctive of the
Et. Recklesn; “never agin fer mine”™

“What happencd? msked the Holel
Clerk

“That wuz Jist | sald the morose

Dretertive, “nothin’ happened.”

“DMdn't alie =all?" Insisted the Hotel
Clerk,

ik en, ahe salled, If that's wol Yoo
want 16 call it admitted the House
Iretective ' nehy-1ookin Buy

of real
face climbed
that looked like

lars' worth

his

motre's nin
whi

with
halr nkvrs

a-straddie of somethin’

n tin cigar. up amongst a lot of ailly
CBNERS . and siarted wp & buzs
fan t) ik out behind the works,
Aand thl ralacd tight up off the
Fff‘-l'u! and cled argund the same an
somebody ridin® a hicycle. But thsre
Wuzn itin’ to H—it wuz all
w0 bim? giraple till it wuz mighty
neur: fooll W 1 a feller pays hin
oo money for a mhow [ike that he
wanis pomety

rECitin.
3 id the Hotal
s everybody
rd make
ras an amusement
lm firwt time

}-.

AY, It sou've got any dippy relations
S or freak friends comin' to town, or
it you're axpectin’® anybody - that's

troub with enlargement of ti CED. just
srad. ‘em My wWa) I see¢m to hboe & kind
of recedver for all such that's missed the
erquirre] house I'm az-handy as A day
nursery in a department store, and as
b s B new red il

When it comes to references, there's
Purdy Pel T've just been doln' a stunt
for him that ou to got me A recom-
mend. 1t aln't clear to me yet, though,
how I come 1o be put on the joh Course
1 know hit more or jeas, havin® bheen out
to his ploee on ) O n few times,
and he's been one of my reg’lars here At
the -atudio for quita a spell; but I can't
sy wWn ever got reml thick Purdy Pell
aln*t that kind MHe couldn't limber up |
an mare'n a lengih gas pipe

Now, ‘Mrs, Purdy Pell's Just the othear
way. Bhe's a born mixer, she ls; and =0
Tong Ak’ It"s 1y es out the invitation
Hsts, you'ra 1 n into all sorts out
10 Rockywold Not wt Pordy don't try
hard enoush toe e sociable: butl unless
lie gots In with hia own kind he acts
aboat aw much to home as an E
May party—you know, one of them
Liubyan ondd sic panis

i, even wifest of ‘em has (heir
litile Touls Tr fighin® Is his, You let
anyune come along and openn up abhout |
fiy roda and click recly and brosh castin’,
and Purdy thaws out like a water pipe
that's been glven the bonfire tost He's
about the Inast man you'd look for to de-
velop any sportin® bloml; but 1 guesa IU's
thare. Every Bpring he goes way off ap
inte Maine, whete all the pinces bhas
names ending in “untie™ and "hago.”"” and
stase with the Zame a couple of weeks,

Mavhe I'd heard about his havin® been

nnd maybe ] hadn't
have kept me awake
when he shows up
h= seems to
had a full

up there this- year,
The news wouldn't
nights, if [ had. Buat
at the studio the other day
take: It for granted that ['ve
report and know ail the dets

“FProfessor McCabs"" savys e s nover
Bhorty with him. always professor), “I
really don’t know what I am going to do
abaut Carlbou Joe

“That says | “I=s It glanders,
a toach of the mangs that alls him™

“Beg-purdon,” says he; “T don’'t got the
connection.’ :

“Me either.,” says 1. ““You was sayin*
something about some Joe or other: but
you ddn't m tion whether he was a
tranin® horse orF . bulldog.'™

“Whr." aaxs he, “"Caribou Joe
old trout guide—the best gulde
Rangeleys—and he s making
trip -to. the chy.™

well" says 1,
ought 1o ba nhle ta find his way
a place that's as well labeled as
York. What's the trouble?

“He » coming as my guest,” says Pnll,
wand unfortunstely there is a directors’
meeting which preventa my meeting him
at the trailn, as I promised to do."”

*That's too bad,”” says I. "Now, if I
knew this Joe pof yours by sight, I'd just
as sonn sub for you a8 noL"

“th, you couldn't bhelp knowing him

o or

in my
in the
hiz first

a guide, he
‘round
Now

“if he's

his 1ife that & man goes to A balloon

ascension he goes to the halloon ascen-
slon. After that ke keeps on golng In

be getting their two dollars a day put-

ting tha Insides Into cash reglsters,
trittering away thelr llves on a back-
yurd full of truck lke that. Well,

pralses be: It won't he Jong till they'll
be up at the state asylum, whers they
helong, running around a little tin whesl
and sitting up on thelr hind legw to beg
for .wckorynutae.’

“But about two days befare the really
Intelilgent citisens on the block ars go-
ing to call In the Junacy commissibn and
have ‘em put {n the officlal =quirrs] cage
along with all the other chipmunks, they
siep aboard thelr crazy device msome
morning and yank & coupie of lovers
bacK A notch or two and there Is &
low  whirring nolse and by the time tha
safe and sane shoedealer who Ilives
next door can get out on his Kitchen
steps they are making the second elr-
cuit around the spire of the Cumberiand
Presbyterian Churech.

“After a bit thoy ssitle down grace-
fully and step out; may be expecting »
few kind piaudits from the populaoce.
Do they get them? They do not. We're
just out of plaudils, but we have =
few neat underhand knocks In astock,
and maybe they'll do. We say, 'Oh, yes,
it flew, although we have our doubts
aboot It over fiying agaln. But can you
carty freight on it? 1Is there any ar-
rangament for handling excursions and
large plents parties? Has it got hot and
cold wnter conpeéctions, and is thers an
all-night Janltor serviee? Ah-hah,  wa
thought =a. It's mereiy a toy you have
thera and wo're tno old :n be playing
with toyvs at our age.’

“S0 they, tha Ohlo parties, have to g0
to France, whare the government, the
army and the clergy are constantly tak-
Ing ahort excursions Into mid-alr, with
or withont provocation, befors they can
get popular consideration. Owver on this
gide none of os thought so well of that

the hopes of being on hand the Hme | morpee Count's sausage-shaped alrahip
the fellow’'s grip alips or the parachute® | i, ¢ was merrily coursing like a large
refuses to open. 1 remember once R | oiyend frankfurter up and dowsn the
:jlr': 1}’-.‘""1‘[(:-;3 (::‘:l-:‘:rft‘ﬁﬂhl.;::;fll rw:;:r:ntm:: ;;ﬂle_\' gt “-n.uhl.}.“m Rhcf" “:r‘. PULL‘_UJ“_' FORE1G6N
But on Lhe last day I lost Interest and .m ihe. net Oy wbe It gol it b SUSPENDED MATTER.
el X lightning and a cyclone and was burned LIKE A CHOWDER.

stayed away, and that very alfternoon |, the roots with a loud gutteral sound. A =
the party with the red tights oOn | hg American public cama out very "
dropped 600 fest Into a nest of live strong forwiho fdesx and we gave It our f’
wires. and = plensant time was had BY | pearty (ndorsement. -
all. 1 s'pose you'd have come back | = y¢'s Jike this, Larry. For 30 years wa
here today with that bright young face | hyve been walting for this glorlous day. | ration, Wea hnd a fesling that we were s, recognizing that he was one of A was. From what I gather, an spoch la &
of yours all wreathed In smiles If you'd | To ecircumnavigate the blue empyrian in | meant to fly. We had thlg feeling strong- y band of ploneers biazing the starry | tremendous ng before It comes and a
only Been able to report that the steer- | the presence of joud cheering multitudes | er, perhaps, after s champagne dinner, | path of progrese, will come and sink a | tremendous thing after It's €opne, but
Ing gear got out of fx at a helght of | hay heen the dread of baseball pltchers | but we had it at other times, too. Sotne- | shaft to hls memory n the hole that he | dossn’t amount 10 a dern while it'e here.
half a mile and the ill-fated inventor | but the dream of everyone else. There's | thing seemed to tell us that the hour | made when he hit' This epoch should have chomen & l"ms
spilled all over the roof of the grand- | heen many false alprms from time to | would come when wa'd know how to “And then, all of a sudden, after all | for bursting when we were not so daepls
stand.” time, Often it would be Walter Well- | trisvel st will upon that treachérous sub- these yoars, » alr gets full of forsigno | Interpsted in things of grest moment, &

“Well, anyway, 7 ain’'t mo strong fer | man, National president of the Hearth | stance which exerted o pressure of 1 don't ] suspended matter, like a chowder. All | as the Importation of f!ll‘bﬁl:n?h-‘ of «k.. L
it," sald the Houss Deteotive. “It's noth- | and Homa Soclely of Indoor Polar Ex- | know how many pounds to the sqguare | over this fair land and other lands that | whi hows up a woman’'s figure when
in' but a toy." plorers, getting ready to start for the | ineh, until you tried to step on some| are falr, except when holding the Olym- | she's got one and shows It up just the

“Right aguln, ax ever.” aald the -Ho- | Arctie Circle In an alrship but postponed | night, when you came home late, gently | plan enm on the home grounds, we | sama when she hasn’t got one, and
tel Clerk, warmly. “It's only A to¥. | on account of wat grounds or cold feot | shnmering, wheraupon It slipped out from | spe airs flitting te and fro, some | Splome movement. We caat
The deluded cresture that bullt 1t | or something. Or olse Niek Tesla, ihé | under you and slummed you prostrate on | shaped lke a Morris chalr In a nest of aloft and say to that It
pushos & button and It gets up in the | Eva Tanquay of the electrical world, | vour abashed map. BEvery time an ad- | bladders and somea llke n pincapple cheese | seoms & mighty foollgh thing for a lot of
alr angd sails with the wind and againat | would make his usxual semil-wenkly an- vepturous gont took & chance wi A new | that'a msuce: »d In eprouting fna and | grown men to wasta thelr time trying to
the wind and circles around s relinble | nouncemant of the iva discovery ¢.8iyia of heaven-scaling eaboosse, we'd walt | gills, and somae like a sectlonal bookivase | get a few hundred fest into the alr in
a® a clreus horse, and yon stand there | of the true secrel navigation: | until he wag through spattering down , with neat flippers attached one of these dirigible toys, when a sky-
on terry firmah, which s an Irlsh pet | partles with money to I!‘ne‘-l plaase from mlaft, and then we'd shake our wtthe great day has dawned, or anyway | =oraper s mnr.- durable and an slavalor
nema for the earth, upon ¥your two | write. heads and say, "Poor hair-bralned dope | it's verging on & dawn. But do we got | much hundler.

rge, aelf-reliant feet, and say IU's a “Hut ws never lost our abounding hopa | that he wak: yet, stlll, his'dpath was not | excited? Wa do not. An spoch has burst “You remember the automobile,

r Dut In Ohlo a couple of chaps | In the ultimate solutiom of the problem |in valn, for |t was senn and enjoyed In n | upon ue, but it's an off year for spochs | Larry—a amall, scared-looking

cle hing is l.nt 1'|.-‘- rhm: It o semibling n kite ‘hfn TADge on At

seven m rIn..I' \t'nrn ;m:tvrl E

“Beeldes, 1 have a photo of him In
pocket, and I It wouidnt be too
troubio, professor, 1 should be—"'
suce!’" xaye 1 “Show us his
and 'l try my hand at the re-
" et
you'd
to Know

Peail.
my
miich

“Why,
map.,

think I'd bean wtung times
better'n that, wouldn't
sou? But that first offer of mine was
only a buff, and when he ook me up
on It unexpécted thoers was nothin® to do
but look cheerful. He dom't leave me
any ‘chanca lo renlg. but starts In givin'
me & description and life hist'ry of this
Caribou gont,

Seems thul Joe wis a French Canuck
who'd drifted over the border into Maine
s0 long ago that he was almost a nutive,
and had worked up a reputation fn the
gulde business that must have gome (o
his head. Accordin® te Purdy, Joe could
emell & trout lyin' under a log at the bot-
tom of a W-foot pool and mesmerizgs him
Into thinkin® he was hungry for rubber
flies. Anywayr, this last trip he'd steered
Fell to a place whets he caught "em big
enough. =0 they dikin’t need much lyin®
about, and Purdy has goch a spasm of
gratiture that he turms around and fn-
vites Joo to come down and have a look
the chart Joo

enough

at the roddest spot on

shies at first: but after Purdy gets home
and Mrs. Pell hears him tell what =
wonder Joe is,  she makes him send an-
other invile wrapped up In ralirond
poasses. That felches him 1'll bet If It
had been & one-way poss to the Main
Sulphur Works, Joe wouldn't have
mizsed takin' a frdo ride. And he was

due on the 4 o'ciock Boston express.

“It's awfully kind of you.,” says Pell
*There 1en't anothier person T counld trust
with this errand; for Joe Is such a wild,
Impulsive fellow—rather a desparate
character, T fancy. But rou have the
knack of managing such—"*

“Say.” says I, “I didn't know they
grew mny bad men wp Bangor way.
What's his specirity, gun [fightin® or
knife carvin'?™

“Well, really,” =says Pell, "I can't say
that he Is n=s bad as that. In fact, 1

have never scen him do anything realy
violent or victous: but I have gathered,
from things he has said, that perhaps he
was somewhaf of a desperate charaoter
when crossed.”

“Ob, you got It from him.' dld you™
says I

He had. He thought, too, there was &
wild strain in Joe that might make him
bloodthirsy at times, if Dot handled
right.

“Gee!™ says I, “I hope he don't bring

his appetite for gors mll the way 1o New
York. I'd look nice, wonldn't I, beln’
chased down Fifth ave. by & momback
from the State of Maine'

But Pell says that s moon as I men-
tion his name theres won't be any trou-
ble. and all 1 hgs to do s 1o =pot Joa
when he gets off the express, steer him
round to the New Haven local, take him
out to Rockywold and hand bim over to
Mra Pell.

8o that a.ﬂ#mnr:m finds me over to the
Gerand Coniral waltin® In the concourse,
noldin® a suapshot pletars In one hand
and look!n’ sharp for s stoop-shouldersd,

THE FRISKING OF CARBOUJOE -

LBorEssor SaorryMURBE
RTAINGS A Mawe Gozng

INNEW Jorr for JosT
OVE PveENIVG ~

that haa been I:m..m. gm h a h\ta‘ opn--

black eyes and a griszly mustache long
enough to tle under his chin.

If T hadn't nlwaya tended out reg'lar
on the sportin' shows at the Garden,
maybhe 1I'd beefh expectin’ somethin' ple-
turesqoa In the way of costume; but I've
neant enough Maine guides to know that
they're apt to hit town dressed to the
minute, even If it takes the last cellulold

collar In the box. So I was dependin’
mostly on spotiin® Jos by the bonnet
siring llp whizker That's why, when

the train pulls In and the procoession be-
Eins to form on the asphalt walks, T
come mighty near ovelookin® thse party
in the coon-skin cap und the red mash.
Just as he's passin’, though, I gets a
gHmpse of the six<inch soup slrainers
and the rat terrier eves, and then I
knows It muet be Caribou Joa

Hg's little. s=quizzled up oid chap.
wearin' felt boots with rubber bottoms,
n blus flannel shirt and a greasy old
huntin® coat with eartridge loops and
pockeis all over it Slung over his
shoulder 1s & blanket roll with a-coffes
pot and a fryin® pan strapped on top:
but, outside of somathin' wrapped up
fn a newspaper, that's all tho baggage
he has. From tho cockin' tools, It looks
ke Joe wa'n't goin’ to tike any chances
on missin' Pell and findin® all the taverns
shut up. He wis fixed 1o eamp on
*Broadway or anywhere :else. Say, he
wne* & nice article to step up and eclaim
In & crpwd. I'd pald money to have
been there and s=een Purdy Pell done It
But it was up 1o me just then; =0 T fally
Inte step alongsida of Joe, hits him a
pat on tha back and sings out:

“Hello, Carfbou! How's things up along
the Aliegash™

Tt was the wrong openin';
the minute I makes the play. Joe goes
right up In the alr, .slde steps Into a
pussy old party with o cane, caroms off
agaln= ona of them red-capped brunetta
baggags wrastlers and nearly ralses o
panic.

n

I see that

-°}'| " he sqgueals. “You quit that
or 111 lambaste ye!™

“"Don't get excited now,” says I  tryin”
te calm him down: “I'm only—""

“I know ¥ye, gol dlng ye!” mays he
edgin' oft. “You're ona of them bunkum
fellers. Beat!™

“AR, can that Xind of hollerin'!™ sass
I “T"'m subhbin® for Mr. Purdy Pell, Joa
He couldn™t bn here himself, and he
wanis me to take you out to his houss.

Boe, bere's your picture e gave me

(afler he sad once beem described,” says |

long-balred gent with a pair of Dills J

| think he'd caught =ll the fish and killsd | witk a backer that's a willln' parformer

and, N!riw. thu pos--| or apoci

iurke crow d.

_some

Well, that mcoothies him =& lttle, and , all the game the Malne woods ever pro-
aftor I've gald It over throe or four timas | duced, nnd that when (&t cames to hero
and give the run to a couple of butt-in® | stunts all he needed was room to swing
that tried to take Joe's part, he looks | himself. Compared to him a Rialto ham-
me up and down teal careful and con- fatter admittin® how good he was could
cludes to tuke a chi . 1 didn't loss | be convictéd of beln' mbdest.
any tima about Jeadin® him iInto the | Next ng Joa does |s to open hi= coat
smokin® ear of tha local; but even after | and exhibit his medais wes n coj-
I'd got h !m stowed safe his little rat lection that most covers his shirt front;
wns dartin' four waye watchin® for trou- | and they was all kinds, from a Grand
bie=. Army badge to a sllver shield won at a

“Yoit're all right now, Joe,” says T. turkesy shoot. I Judged that most of

“Mebby 20,” says he: “but I goL four- |‘em had been faked up by clty sports
toon dollars sewed inside my shirt, and | that wan to string Him: but Joe
the man that gits It has got to take [t ! seemod as proud of the ot as if they'd
off'm my dead body. I'm Caribou Joe, !ni' been presented by Congress.
b’gosh ! | 1t wax a heap easfer to start Joo talkin'

“Well” says I, “you look It I hear | himself than it was to switch him
you're & bgd man In & mue=, too.” | off; but at lust 1 strikes the combination,

And say, 1 could soo right away that “l ‘expect Mrs, Pell will be giad fo
wax the lead to follow. Hl= eyes snapd | see you,” s=ays 1.
and his chest begine to swell out. “Huh," he grunts “T don't wnnt to

“*“Where'd you hear that? says he ls-:' no wWoman.

“Why, most cvery one In New York “YWhat's wrong with the ladies?" says
knows abhout you says . "“Thoey says | L
you're the ripsnorter of the Rangeleys.” | “Pon't HKke 'aem." =ays he, and shuta up

That fetches m great big grin out of | like a clam
him. and Inglde of ebout two minutes I "l'»h 1 guess you'll take to Mrs. Purdy
had him goin' just right ' Pell,” =ays L

“What's your partlcalnr line,, Joe?T But that's where I wa'n't a prophet.
sayvs 1 She's waitin® at the station with the rig:

“Injuns.”’ says he, tappin’ himself on | but Joe wouldn't so much as shake hunds
the breastbone. I don’t cal'iate to talk | with her, and when she moves over (o
much about It: But when it comiés to | make room for hins on the same sest, he
Infun fightin’, 'm home." 2. =niffe and ¢limbs up alongride the coach-

“Ddn‘'t know them Bangoer Injuns | man
went b the warpath often,' says I "What a delightfully odd character he

“Bangor!” he snorts. ““Guess you mean | Is," gays Mra, Pell to me,

Oldtown? Wall, them kind don't. That's “He's all of that,” says L. "Hope you

why I aln't never had a chances to show | enjoy hi= vidit."”

what I'm made of; but f ever T start With that 1 goes back to town, giad

West once, after them Si-ox and Ay- | ennugh to get him off my hands; and
when 1 fatches the sxtudio who ashould I

paches, you'll hear of things that'll make

yer blood run cold.'” old side partner.

meet comin® out but my

“Aln't tackled any of "em yet, then? | ILeonidas Dodge, all rigged out In sporty
says 1. clothes end wearin® a puff tle with a

“No,” says he; “but T'va read lots | Brasillan diamond horseshos almost Iife
aboug the cusses in books, SseT" size.

And what do you suppops lie shows “Gee, Leonldas,” snys I, "vou look Uke
up? A roll of nickel lb'ries, sama’s you | money was eusy and you'd Iet =zome
sen these I). T. kids and office boya read- "Bowery tallor go as far as he liked. Why
In" In the subway trains. Say, them | the nolsy uniformT™"

in “ft's part of the business, son"™ zavs he.

warbackers get pome queesr hubbles
thelr gray matter, eh? Xere wns this
old rooater, almost old enough to bg a

“You ain't gons to makin' a beok, have
you?" says 1

“I might of known he hadn't. Ha ex-

granddaddy, and goin' daffy over =such

stuf a8 thst. plains that he's got A job mnanagin® the
Well, 1 jolliss him along and he pulle | Deadwoond Dick Wild West Company

the throttle wide open. Blow! Why. to | that's gettin® together hera for an early

lsten to him dope 1t out., ¥ou might | start on the Bouthern clreait. But even

%

on the check
his troubles.
*It's because the noble red man s get-

book. Leonidas s havin'

e, says he,

tin' to be such a scarce artfcl
Naver gaw anything ke it before In the
hist'ry of the tent show businese. Hero 1

a month. board and
and the best I can
' my troupe of gen-
uing war each and everrone of
whom was the thick of the fight at
Wounded Knas, 8 to collect a scrubby
bunch of Cattaraugus County basket-
makers, that never wore a blanket In
thelr llves, and wouldn't Know a snake
dance from the minuet. Wild, untutored
siwvvages, siralght from the reservations
of the great West, they're supposed to
be: but say., where I've been boardin’ "em
over In Brooklyn thoy kick I they don’t
have fresh napkina every meal. Forty-five
a month. and me rehearsin® "em In the
vip-¥ip choras until my throat 18 sore?
I'm evan showin® some of ‘em how to
handle thelr gunse. That's what comes of
overdoin' thls Wild Wost game., Shorty.™
Well, I sympathizes with Leonlk and
promises to take a run over that avenm”

am offering forty-flve
trunsportation free
do townrds assemb

chiefs,
in

and watch him put his gang of noar
reds  through thelr drlll. I was fust
getun' ready to do It too. when Mrs
Pell gots me the wire. She wants
to know If I kf1't come out to Rooky-
wold righ

“It's that horrid gulde.” saya she. “He'n
frightened all the maids half to death,
threatened the butler with a knife, and
now he's in the lbrary rolled up in a
Turkizh rug before the firaplace, snort
droadfully. 1 have a lot of guests
and FPurdy has sent word that he ¢
get out until late, and we don't know
what to do'

“Haven't firied tuming the hoss on
him, have you?' savs L

“Oh, wa wouldnt dare" mays she,

“Purdy has told me all about how despe-
rate he n. I domn't want to send for the
police: but 1 thought perhmaps you might
bring out a—what do you call it—a posse,
or somathing like that, and—"

“Bure!™ says 1. “I've got one right
handy. Wea'll be out on the nine-thirty

Course, I'd thought of I.eonidas and his
basketmakers. I makes & break for tha
subway, catches a bridge express, hikss
acrogs to Brooklyn, and rushes Into tne
hall whera Dodge was holdin' his Injun
kindergarten.

"Teonidaz,' zavs I, “If you want to
give your braves some fleld work.
mingle a little with the fat wads at
same time, Jerk half a dosen oot
the front row and follow me.'"

It dldn’t take much argument {o gat
Leonidas warmed up to a proposition of
thiat kind. Soon’s I've named the place,
he begins to hustle. He loads up a
cotiple of sultcases with feather bonnets,
ecowboy plstols, and blank cartridges,
picks out his squad, &nd off we starts
tp tha resove. On the way up we pluns
the campalgn. And that's whers Dodge's
dramatio talant comea out strong.

"Leonidas,” says 1. awter he's told me
thié =cheme he's thought up, “you hadn't
aught 1o b managin® s phony Wild Wes
show; you aught to be runnin” a Jolnt 1k
the Hippodromea,”
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“Heoro” you are. taks your pick.” says [,
flashin' a cotiple of overgrown Colts “I'va
got a box of cartridges. toan. Come onll
Thete goes thelr yvoll agnin, Gee! but T'my
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