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PAER tu:‘:ked his napkin uﬁder his
e chin whils he surveyed the dinner
table with a cold and critical eye.

“Where's the dinner?' he asked fi-
nally. “Ain't we goin' to eat tonight?”

“It's . en ihe table,” Ma answered
sweelly, “just help yourself.”

*What t0?" F. Paer demanded dis-
gustedly, “What do you think I am,
# horse, 'Or a goat?”

“You've been eating too much meat,"”
Ma informed him, “And I'm going to
give you balanced menus from now
on."

*What do you mean, balanced?” T.
FPaer sajd, “a fellah'd need a hay fork
to derrick this ensilage into his feed box.
I ean’t live on chopped up grass.”

; “"You eat too many animal proteids,”
Ma insisted, “*You need more legumes
'nd vitamins."

“What's legumea 'nd what's
ming?” T. Paer asked cautiously,
they come in a bottle?™

. “Of course, not,” Ma%answered, “They
grow in plants 'nd vegetables.”

“Where'd you get this mew fangled
stuff?” T. Paer sald, “Don't 1 get any
bread 'nd gravy with my hay?"

"“I've been going to the cooking classes
at the Circle,” Ma Informed him, *“'nd
we've got a modern cook to teach us
how Lo eal.” ’
%] Jearned bhow "to eat when I waa
wehned,” T. Paer objected. “'nd T dom't
need no modern cook to learn me over
again.” .

““But your eating’'s been unbalanced,”
Ma insisted, “'nd you ought to try to
balance it up.”

“The eonly thing I can't keep on my
knife is peas=""_ .- Paer argusad, “‘nd
! guess I can keep on catin® them with
R spoon’* :

vita-
“Do

“Hit ain't’ that J mea-n," Ma gaid pa-
tiently, "It's what the food's made of,
not how you shovel 1t up.”

“"©Oh!" T. Paer grunted, “What kind of
fodder's she learned you how to cook 7"
“Halads,” Ma answered enthusiastic-
®uilly, “She’s taught us more'n a dozen.”
“Gosh,” T. Paer exclaimed in dismay,
“Are yvou goin' to try ‘em all on me?”
""Next week,”" Ma continmued, heedless
of the interruption, “she’'s going to dem-
onstrate sandwiches 'nd beverages.'
“That nﬂutu!-.-:‘ belter,” T. Paer re-

| garlic?”

agrevid, "L feel like I'd et a sofa pillow."

marked hopefully. *Is she goin' to tell
how to brew "em7"

“Brew them7?' Ma repeated.
do you mean?"

““The beverages,” T. Paer sald, "what
goes with the sandwiches”

“We've already been taught how (o
miake ooffee 'nd chocolate,” Ma an-
swered stiffly. “The Circle wouldn't use
anything that's brewed.”

“Well,” T. Pasr said uncertalnly, “let |
me know before you spring the sand- |

“What

wicheg 'nd maybe 1 can (nvite some- |
body in thatll bring what goes with
remmn.”’

“You'll do nothing of the kind,”” Ma
retorted firmly, “I'm not going to have
anything like that in my house.”

“Oh, all right,” T. Paer answered |
hamlmmlyr_ “What. kind of sandwiches
are they™ goin® Lo be, limbfrger or

. 2',-,,}:,‘ T v =T Sl Saeds £ N = i anail b 1 ‘r*‘ e g 4 ko . el PP Sy e e t . ,
i a3l 2 " - - I‘ i : - _';-1”
- THE OREGON DAILY JOURNAL, PORTLAND, OREGON R -
BRINGING UP FATHER ' : (Ragitemed U. 8. Putest Ofttcn - ; By
DIDNT | TELL YOU TO GO TO DO A | DAY- YOU ARE THE YES-AND ACCORDING "n-e;u TAKE MY
} THE STATION AND MEET THE '™ sIC< OF NEwW BUTLER TO HER TELEPHONE g *
| 'm NEW BUTLER? HELL BE FOR MRS. J1ass || coNVERSATION - AN’ LIT ON THE NE

£ 15

OM THE NEXT TRAIN- [

/ SINCE WHEN HAVE
| BEE™N PUT ON THE
ENTERTAIN MEMNT
COMMITTEE FOR THE

Wy, HEWR3I

. ———————

LR L L e,

| BELIEVE -

'M TO BE TREATED
A% ONE OF THE

© 1921 ov InvL FEaTuRE SERVICE. INC.

TRAIN BACK WwWHIL
0 4OT YOUR H
l L

'a‘o‘

<

(¥

419

E

¥

“You're disgusting,” Ma told him.
“The idea of anybedy ealing such awful
stuff.” ] |

"Well.” T. Paer said defensively, "1
can‘t think of anything that'd make a
more balanced menu than limburger ‘nd
garlic sandwiches.””

"1 don't sse where you'd get any-
thing balanced out of tha: combina-
tion,” Ma gsajd, wrinkling her nose In

imaginary horror, “It'd Be Just an
awful smell.”

“After you've eat garlic you ean’t
smell it,”" T. Prer explained, ““'nd after
you've eat limburger you can't smell
that''

“What of it?7" Ma asked, "The smell's
still there.”

“If you ean't smell a smell thay ain't
any,” T. Paer argued. “Besides if you'd
eat one of each you couldn’t smell ejither,
'nd if that wouldn't balance things up
I don’t know what wouid."”

“Anybody that eats, gariic 'nd lim-
burger in this house,” Ma remarked
evenly, “sleeps in the woodshed 'nd you
want to remember that'

“They ain't much danger,” T. Paer
grinned, “If yvou have to take chocolate
with ‘“em. But say.,” he added coax-
inmgly, “don’t you think potatoes °'nd
gravy kinda balance each other?"

“Muybe,” Ma admitted abeently look-
ing at the traces of her vanished salad.
"them vitamins don't seem very filling.”

“Not with me, anyway.,” T. Paer

The Twins Are Puzzled
-

By Thornton W, Burgess

To have trug faith is o beliove

E'en when appearances deceive.

~—Mrs. Bear
T WOULDN'T be quite truthful to say
A that the twins enjoyed that first bath
" and swilm. They didn’'t. In the first
place they had goné in all over with-
out the least intention of deoing so. In
fact, they had tumbled in. This had
frightened them. They had opened
their mouths to yell and had swallowed
meore water than was at all pleasant.
Some of it had gone down the wrong
way and this had choked them. No,
the twins dldn't enjoy that first bath
and swim at all.

They climbed out on the dam of Paddy
the Beaver and shcok themselves, mak-
ing the water fly from their coats in a
shower.  Mother Bear had started back
at the sound of the splashes they had
made when they fell in, but seeing them

gafe she grinned and went on about
her own affalrs,
“This= has saved me some trouble,”

muttered she. *“I probably. would have
had hard work to get them in the water,
uniess I thraw them in. Now they will
not be afraid of it An accident some-
times proves a blessing.”

Meanwhile the twins ha ]l shaken them-
selves as pearly dry as they could and
were now sitting down side by side,
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Wool-Woof poked Boxer and pointed |!
into the water.

Eravely staring at the water. There
was something wvery mysterious ahout[
that water, They felt that somehow it
kEad played them a trick; that it was
Its fault that they had fallen in.

Suddenly Boxer remembered the two
little siranger Bears., Whut had become
of them? In the excltement he had
forgotten all about them. He remems-
bered that it was while striking at one
of themn he had fallen in. That little
Bear had struck at him at the same
time. Bexer couldn't recall being struck
nor striking anything but that water.
Then he had tumbled in.

But had he tumbled in? Hadn't he
been pulled in? Hadn't that other little
Bear grabbed him and pulled him in?
The instant that idea popped into his
head Boxer was sure that that was
how it all came about. He glared as
much as such a little Bear could glare
all around in segrch of that other little
Bear. But no other little Bear but his
glster, Woof-Woof, was Lo be seen. She
was sgolemnly gazing at the water.

Now, .of course, the splashing of the
twins: had made a lot of ripples on
the surface of the water and these de-
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stroyed all reflections. But by now the
water had become calm again. Woof-
Woof happened. to look down into it
almoat at her feet. A little brown Bear
looked back at her. It was the same
little brown PBear with whom =she had
tried to touch noses just before she fell |
in the water.

Woof-Woof poked Boxer and pointed
down In the water. Boxer looked.
There Wwas the same provoking little
black Bear! Boxer lifted his lips and
snaried. The other litlle Bear lifted
his lips In exaclly the same way, but
Boxer heard no sound save his own
snarl. Boxer opened his mouth and
showed all his teeth. Whatever Boxer
did the other lititle Bear did. And It
was juet the same with Woof-Woof
and the little brown Beac,

Boxer was templed to strike at that
little Bear as he had before, buf just
as he was about to do it he remem-
bered what happened before. This
cansad him to back away hastily, He
wouldn't give that other fellow a chance
to pull him In again. When he backed
away the other little Bear did the same
thing. In a few steps he disappeared.
Boxer @®autiously stole forward. The
other little Bear came to meet him.
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(Copyright, 1821, by International Feature

Wonder If They’ll Raise the

AWM —EVEN 1 STAY
HOME LAYELY, ON

S

THlQL.uB! —

) ABE AND %:
= - [ TEwam
‘Bl - WHAY You
_ 2 SAID Yo ME!

-~

DOLLARS \F 1'D RESIGN FROM
THE CLUB —“ou GOY ME M AND
NYOU GOY Yo ADVISE ME WHAY Tobe

“THE FIRST OFFER!

lll'

A

—

—
— 1WRY

Service, loc.)
——— - " _ — - -
ARE, YoU GOT Yo MAKE ME | SURE, MINSK, OY, AM I Now SORRY L [ LISTEN — T'LL GIVE THAT'S AN T ABE, 1VE BEEN TERRWLE — ON FoR A FEW WEEKS
R . TIL GET You ] | GOt MINSK N THE Clug!] | \OUA WUNDRE® Dourss, | wgporae 4 | ISwien — one oF Twe memeers @ 55 SR08 0™ 108 B TEEC (EEERS
SOLAX. CLuk N —LgAvE ALREADY NOBODY LIKES QULL RESIGN FROM (51 3L caLL P £ |) OFFERED Yo GIVE ME A WundRsd || | == o

[/

-

If ever there were two puzziled little |
Bears they were Boxer and Woof-Woof
as they tried {o get acquainted wifh
their own reflections in the pond “of
Paddy the Beaver.
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President’s Hopes

story . “Boxer Gets a

Amid Lots of Work

(By United News)

Washington, .April 26.—It looks like a
hard and hot summer in Washington
for President Harding. )

Despite the countless offers of "sum-
mer white houses” tendered him by soli-
citous friends from coast to coast, the
president has made no plan for moving
far from Washington during the annual
torrid spell. Few of the . party leaders
believe congress will finish its program

before September unlesgs the high tem-
! ves ihrough legislation. Un-
1 congress leaves, unless it becomes
in ent debate over the
president expects to ramunj
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