
7wp-- !i .'nft! p
I, 1 1 I --S

i

V IXOND SECTION.

4 1

V
I
I W At9 WAB5AQET6MY?AN

rOKTLANO. OREGON, SATURDAY EVENING. OCTOBER a, H
. . . , , .

T
i

1

,1 A ...V W -.-

-' .' ! i .
1 "

I U i 1 ' 1 1 I t t l ' r III 71 I - ' r i I W

l - - - ah "k irkva nun ir liwtiuii mi iu uiuuv wvw--
was
wasanMbto- - -- ittle boy. .n' girl. conl. an' 'ry U wored punkin hea. an' ahetU an Pbyef.

gfSu an' ghoatc-an;,ru- ppo he wa. the littles' gho.t, an we had packs o' fun. ao-- atv

out all dark. , .
' ' . ' :

n a we oiica o xnanr cmumc cuc juu cv uu.. .. .

irl ir" ;il t)M fL furry .auirrtlie brinircd roe loti o' nuU, an 'y ed. "Nuts, to the

nuttyr AnUwd.'-Sidd- yl Fmk your .
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'An the poor lady was kinder fattisb at;' she had a lookin' glass in one. hand, anstfie sed, ; I wmjui
" " '

plavin', rUnder the apple tree ? v
T . r. -

' V ' '" "Ah, suddently ther was aomebuddy screeched out out on. the front lawn' Oh, hellup ! hellupj An
. . . .. f . t T a. . T 4 ilnn an'an tkr' was a Till fill w w - w. mi a & si . an iiiv iirmii n

ever buddy was scarea out me, cuurac wsu v not, b u uw . - r
. . . . .ij v... kl.'fawtiia hirr firvrA hull nmnin , after her. an he was I ' ' I an' here comes this, orful annie-mil-e 'stead o' mine true love. - Oh, oh. please safemeF I runned out wif j

' "

wif wif mine dagger. : - - Jlaay runnin w mic vuuiu, wiv i

ixxirin' like--like-li- ke naugbtymobile horn
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"aXsJusT you Wchasin "at bu'ful lady,! you bad ol bull I I is Kaptin Kiddo, an', ni-ll- lril
-- Ei witcn an! she she she taked a broom suck out o J.- -r

the burul lady she was a' ree-al- y truly jus
pocket an' she flyed away an she had a biggest black cat, an' we we us chil'runs all serl I cr

winder; but when we telled Gwendylin 'Vangeline May's JIu-e- r lout.the hombhferous U?

ture we had. she jiis' laffed an' she sed, TOh you Kiddol" YCcryr. n
stick mine distsxr into vou if you ooesn nave yourscm . ao ,uc wm uhiu -
chU'ren romedt--il ther' punkih heads an' host dresses, an' he-h-e-the naughty ol' buU runned 'way

Tfit ail a wu vui fs -


