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PORTI;AND, OREGON, SATURDAY EVENING, MARCH 21, 1914

" DOLLY DIMPLE MEETS MR. JACK O’ LANTERN

See, t.h& lamp sputters and goes out. Says Dolly, “If 1 could only find the doorl How shall |

oodness mel - . ever see?’’
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A sudden gleam lights up the room. She gaspe, “It's Jack o’ Lantern,” says a voice. “I'll smile

“Who is it, pray?’
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