PAER skittered Sown’ the aisfe .of
e the “BW™ car wuntil he Jurched

“I beg your * he sald, cheer-
fully, looking expectantly at the poten-

tial seut beside the Fat Man. Vo
“Ugh ©* the Fat Man grunted, rubbing | Spoke Wi - spoke o e
one shin with the exlf of his other leg. Gifl '!'ﬂ'lli‘ n chew gum. Boys

¢ wpxouse me,” T, Paer said, accenting
the Iast word slightly as he wedged him-
self into the surplus niche.
“Umph ™ the ¥at Man responded, |V
gathering mmJn together an inch or so.
*What's the bigsiews?" the little man

querted, optimistically. .

“More rain!™ the Fat Man growied, la-

inta the pages.
"Well,” T. Paer grinned, “it's March,

ain't 07
“sMarch all the time the Fat Man !
glared at him. '
-

- -
¢ “0Oh, mayhe,” T.

: Paer admitted ; “but
¥ guess, if we didn’t haye a little now'n

then this time a year, they'd be buildin' M

pyramids around here, Instead of goed
roads,” il

‘“What's the good of ‘em?" the Fat
Man demanded. “Nothing bdbut to skid
off of I he added, bitterly.

“People don't skid,” T. Paer contended,
“unlers they go too fast.™

“You drive a car?" the Fat Man-de-

1 T, Paer grinned. "I just
dodge ‘em ™

“Beastly nuisance,” the ¥at Man stat-
ed, “riding on street cars. Blamed
crowded! No comfort! Stop for every-
M, :u

“irs beiter'n walking, ain't i7" T.
Paer asked, “If it ain’'t.,” he suggested,
“it ‘don’t eost eight Indian heads to hoof
" -
“Corns hurt,” the Fat Man answered.
“Furt here, too,” groansd, as a chat-
tering school girl careened across his
feet,” “Too blamed many ¥kids!" ha
rowled, scowling at the aigle full of
{uok-llden youngsters,”

“(3ot any?' T. Pasr asked, curiously.

“Naw " the Fat Man replied. “Blanked

Sammy Jay and Blacky Do Their Part

By Thorntom W. Burgess
Hear &ll. but beliove not all you hear;
Let sense and reasom fufie your esr. .
—Mes Bear.

H.\RDLY had Old Man Qoyoto disap-
pe and Mrs. Beaf resumeéd her
digging for roots when Sammy Jay cama
fiitting Wilently through the ftree tops.
Mrs. Bear grunted as she dug. Sammy
heard those grunts. and without making
a sound flew wiraight to & big h "3
tree, from wh he could watch while
himself hidden. This was ths first time
he had seen Mrs. Bear and he was very

curious, was Sammy. He had hnrd_ R

about hér brown coat, buf!

‘body else, he had had hard work to be-
lieve that it could be brown. Now he
had & chance to see for HWimself, and
Sammy has sbaclute faith in his own

c;u. hiad: 5 TS T AL
“It Is b . As sure A= T Hve, It Is
brown," & Himself as he
peered 5 his sharp
eyes S 4 " «~ “ghe's a®
big as Busier , and I-don't know
but she is s 1iitle bigger. I wonder if

ghe ls as neryous as Bustér. It Is too
bad to spoil that mesal, but if I am going
to do my part to scare her out of the
Green Forest, fiow 'Is the time, B¢ here
goes.”

Sammy silen flow back & shert dis-
tance where he couldn't be seen by Mra,
Bear and then began to scream at the
top of his lungs. ‘"Thief, thief, thief !
screamed Sammy. It was the warning
cry he uses when he discovers possible
danger, partioularly hunters. All the
people of the Green Forest know ft. It
has warned many of them and thus
kept them out.of trouble.

Mrs, Bear threw up her and lis-
tened. she gat up, Just then
Blacky Crow joined Sammy Jay

@nd began §6 caw at the top of his lungs.
Mrs. Bear could see him sitting on the
top of a tall tree. He seemed to be
looking down at sométhing or some one

below and to be greatly excited.
“Thief, thief, thief!” Screamed Sammy.
shrieked

“Caw, Caw, ocaw, oaw,"”
Blacky. " !
Both flew a little way toward Mrs.

Bear, all the time keeping up the dan-|
ger warning and seeming to grow mote’

and more excited. They seemed to be
following someona below them. Still,
Mrs., Bear sat there. She didn't run as
they had expected she would. Finally
Blacky flew straight over her. _

“Run Mrs. Bear! Run! " he shriecked.
“A hunter!. A hunter!™

Mrs. Bear looked up at Blacky, and in
her shrewd little eves was a gleam of
something very like amusement. Then
she down and instead of run-
ning, began to dig for roots again, pay-

nuisance. Squall too much. Alwaye
. making nolse. Always under foot want-
the Fut Man who sat, all sprawled | ing Ad

against
out, deep in the morning paper.
dad didn't have the same

said, defensively.
when

you remember the first time you chawed
mitted. “Cot licked wilth a hame strap.'”

contcally, jJamming hls nose still deeper Fat Man chortled.

‘the first time you kissed her under the
ivy arbor over the front gate?”

esophined,

complained.
used to be. Too much gasoline,

much speed.”

they ride on sirpet cars now,. instead of
hoofin’ it up the hilL"”

Fat Man complained.
Lave big feeds at a cafeteria.”

eggs 'n pumpkin ple,” T. Paer repeated,
reminiscently ;
added, “if you stubbed ¥eur  pid

warned, as the car slowed up at Larra-
bes sfreet.

“Bvery
Man grumbled, his nose in his paper.

Sk s
wm\ugrs@- 3 E

“It's m&‘:d."'dfl: JPaer mused. “Your

“Used to be different,” the Fat Man
“Kids bad manners

arettes. .

“Humph ¥ T. Paer chuckled. “Don't
back of the barmn?”

‘Sicker'n a horss!” the Fat Man ad-

“Where'd you gt it7"-T. Paer quizged.
“Swiped It out of Dad's jumper.” the
“#Gosh 1" he confided,
smarts yet when I think of it.”
“Married 7" T. Paer questioned.
“Hure!” the Fat Man answéred. “Thir-
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y Years ‘'n more'

“What'd she do,” T. Faer perll'too.‘

*“Slapped me,’* the Fat Man grinned,
‘'nd giggled,” he added.

‘““They always do that” T. Paer phil-
“the flrst time."

are different,” the Fat Man
“Aln't simple, lik§ they
Too

““Times

“Kjd's the same.” T. Pabr argued, “onlx

“UUsed to carry dinner buckets,” the
“Now have to

“Bread 'n butter 'n jam 'n hard boiled |

*"n what a i Bef

“Used to get soggy,” the Fat Man
added, “if the eggs was put in hot.”
“Look out for your corns” T. Paer

““They're gettin’ off"
_“Qutrage!” the Fat Man growled as
the chattering caravan plled off the car.
“Blanked outrage !”
“Phat 1s™ T. Paer demanded. ,
g bedy ain't got 'em!” The ¥Fat

7’/-,’{'/"

- /. * o l.l’t .y
“Run, Mrs Besr, ran!” he shricked.
YA Ydntér! A hunter!”
Ing ne mMure @ttention to Blacky and

Sammy Jay- if they hadn't been
within hearing, Blacky and Sammy
screamed until they were hoarse. Finally,
peeing that Mrs. Bear kept calmly on
with her digging, they gave it up and
flew on to' ! gt ovér and wonder why
they had fafled to frighten Mrs. Bear.
They couldn't understand it at all
' “Dg you suppose Some one has told
her that we had planned. to scare her
out of the Green Forest?' asked Sammy.

“l don't know,” confessed Blacky.
She acted as if she knew just what we
were domg# o B '

All thig time Mrs. Bear wik chuckling
to herseM as she dug out roots and ate
them. - “Thoge scamps thought they could
scare me’ ™ she muttered. “They @re
smart rascals, but the smartest over-
look things sometimes. They . forgot
that I have -2 good mnose and that the
wind was blowhifg. from them toward
me. There wasn't anybody there at all
Had thers " I . would have smelled
them. 1 wonder whgt shey tried that
trick for?" . . . - e

Then she remembeéred the hints Old
Man Coydte had drop Her eyed be-
gan to twinkje. *'It_ looks to me as if
some folks are trying to Scare me out
of the Green
certainly, looks that way. Just for that
I would stay anyway, even if I didn't
like it here, which I do™ Onece agsain
she chuckled, then went on with her
m‘- * »
(Copyright, 19021, by T. W. Burgess)
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The next story: “Reddy Fox Brings
Boweer the Hound. ’

Four Cases of Beer
Monthly Too Much?

 Queries Dry Agent

Washington, March 21.—(L "N, 8)—1Is
four cases of beer @ month too much or
too little for the sick?

wrestling with this question.
And should ailing persons, armed with
prescriptions, be allowed to walk inlo
drugstores, get beer and drink it on the
rremises?
That's another phase of ihe new beer
problem thrust upon dry enforcers.
Kramer finds the queries up for deci-

sion along with a host of others, as a pe-
‘sult of the Palmer opinion which

Prohibition Commissioner Kramer Is

g How fong a little of
the Reai Tobasco
Chew will last.

Nor how

uine ¢ nmm
. the mTobumugv

He will tell you ¢tha:

his class ‘of “tobaceo

_ otidtan

. “Perhaps You Don't Know”

say= the Good Judge

“scrapped” the bureau's rules.
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BEEN TO THE

“ NOW “THAT YOoUVE:

DENTISTS T WASNT| .
SO BAD, WAS rr?.f . 2
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- HE TowD ME \F
HOLLERED OR
RAISED A FUSS
I'T WOouLD COST
| THREE DOLLARS
INSTEAD OF TWO."

“ AND DID YOU
| BEHAVE 7¢

2

\NASTED

Al HOUR. LATE =HoW
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