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uIT‘S an pulrage; thlt’. what it la"~
Polly Tielan harangied heatedly as
she swooped down on T. Pasr and
pounded the oulapread palm of one
band with the doubled up fist of the
other, “Rufe Holman ought to ™ re-

ualled ; that's what ought o be done to
N

“You dou't lell me,” T. Pasr exclaimed
in reply. "What's Hunfe gone ‘nd did
aow | siapped Sam Martin on  the
wrist ™

‘Warse than that” TPolly continued
exciledly. “Hs sent a lot of potatoes
down tn e county jall from the county
farm that wasn't any bigger Lthan
marhlea™

la’ that what you're goin' 0 hang
him for? T. Paar asked. “I thought
he'd kitked somabody on the shinsg or
somelhing from the way you're all
het up.™

‘Aln't 1t emough to gel you het up™
"olly flared’ at him, “gending them poor
coopad up men lille potatoes like that
and keaping the bLig ones™

“Maybe Rufe was WUyin’ to cheer the
boyas up” T. Pasr mggesied. “"Don't
hop ando hima ‘til) you hear hia side ™

“Cheer ‘em up'!”’ Polly morted *T'd
ke W know whal's chearful In potatoes
the mise of marbles. That's what the
aheriff mald they wag ™

“Maybe Mufe thought (he boyw could
play keepa with ‘em.,” T. Paer grinned.
"Thay ain’'t got many games 0 pass
tha time with up thare.”

“No, e didn*t,” Polly Insisted. “He
snant ‘am up there for Lthose poor fellows
Lo sal; Jumt think of "

“The poor bootleggers!™” T. Paer la-
manted *No wonder the thugs ‘'nd
highwaymen don't Hke to stay In jall”

"“You peadn't get sarcastie,” Polly re-
torted wvahamently. “It's & shama for
Fiufe (o expect men to sat little polatoes
like thal just beoanse thay happen 1o be
in jmL*

“Aln't N though™ T. Paer agreed.
“Tha taxpayers oughtn't to feed any
spuds (o the poor things littlar'n pun-
kins. They ought (o hire Bam Martin
o tar ‘nd fealher Mufe ‘nd thean set fire
> him."

“You camn be just' nm hard hearied ns
Rufe & If you want 10,” Polly sanid dis-
gustedly, “but the cook up al the jail
aln'r"

‘Ain‘t ha?™ T, Paer asked curlousiy.
“How tender hearted ig he™

“Enough that hs dumped the marbles
in the garbage can,” PFPolly declared
riaefylly “He won't stand for no such
inbumanity.”

‘Why should he?™ T. Paer answered

thoughtfully.
for ‘em.”

“Hes ought 1o have done iL.” Polly ar-
gued. "1 don't believe A county as rich
as Multnemah ohght to fead anybody
littla potatoes™

“Well,”" 71". Pasr mused. 1 might get
more excited If T hadn't saw them same
spuds In the garbage can”

“IDig youT. Polly exclaimed incredu-
iously. 'W'hi was you In jail for?”

“To give the spuds-the once over,” T.
Paer answered. “They ain't pinched me
for anything yetl"

"Knock on wood,” Polly advieed iron-
leally, “but what did they look llke?'

“As near as 1 could make out”™ T.
Paar answared, “they must of come out
of the same pack with what Ma'd
bought over to tha¥ exclusive Irvington
grocary where we run a bill."”

“He dom't have to pay

“I can’'t believe it Polly objecied
“They don't sell marbles for potatoes
over In Irvington at any of the stores.”

“1 didn't say they did.”" T. Paer
pointed ont. "I just sald I hefted some
in the garbage can 'nd they was the
same as Ma had me wash for supper
a lttle whila after™

“Butl,” Polly inalsted,
| wasn't they ™

“You could get along pretty gsood with
‘em,” T. Paer answered sardopically,
“if you dide’t get in too big a hurry 'nd
try to swaller 'em whole.” -

“Well, what do you kfiow about that?”
Polly sald alowly, “1 thought they
waen't any bigger'n a walhut”

“they wag little

the jail's chef enuld’'ve served "em with

through Lhe holes in Lhe collander.”

“That's no way to serve polatoes."
Polly shuddered. “They don't do it in
polite soclety.”

“They go all right with gravy at our
house,” T. Paer answered, "“but of
course maybe that aln't as high claas as
the county jail.”

“You ean cook 'em with the skins on
if you want to,"” Polly sald, "but 1 ain’t
so sure but the cook was right"

“Maybe he I8." T. Paer conceded. Ybut
I don’'t believe us frilahs that pungle
up the board moneéy for that bunch of
bootleggers 'nd bandits in the ecounty
jall really oyght to hook it Inte Rufe
too hard because he Rept the blg spude
for the poor devils out to the T. B. hos-
pltal ‘nd sent thé little ones to the jall
for the highwaymen ‘nd the hop heads
Do you?™ *

“That ain't a fair quesiion Polly de-
murrad. “You'll have Lo aak the cook.”

Paer chuckled. "“It's too much work to
peal little spuds—when ygu don't have

to pay for "em.”

By Thornten W. Burgess,

Be thankful ¥ you hpre & homs
brom which you are not (oreed to ream
—Mm. Quack.

I)m'x:n RABBIT was overjoyed to e |

Mr
IMieks

and Mre Quack
He had

the Mallard
sean them on  thelr
way to the Far North (n the early
spring. and many times he had won-
jeted abou! them and If he ever would
them agaln Now here they were
th their six ehildren, In the pond
¢f Paddy the Deaver, and how good
was 10 soge Lhem aguin,

Mr, Qua'k was as handsoms 1@ ever
with his preen head and white collar,
Mrr. Quack wore her usually modest
briwn salt Both seemed as glad Lo see
«Poter ap he war Lo sed them. ’

“Have you had L pleasant journey?
nulied 'etor

‘“We've liad a tarrible journey.” re-
pHed Mra Quack. "It meems lo me it
gt worse cach year. It is a mefcy any
f ua are alive. It has been bang, bang.
bung, bank by terrible guns ever since
we started. and how we all ascaped 1
don't know .’

I lost twa Jeathers from ane wing
from shot fromm one of those terrible
rune.” apoke the young
Cuacks

“And L have a wore side where 1 wan
hit." added another

“Tote not alk about (L mow, my dears."”
said Mre Quack hastily., *“It makes me
shiver just ts Lhink of what we have
heen through and what we have wet lo
g through. This Is the first place In
Aays where we have felt that we could
restl In paace, ao we mus! maks she most
of "

“Arsn‘t you a little emrty this fan™"

up one of
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The smile
fhaf comes
from using }

RESINOL

Wherever the irritation
and whatever the cause
Resinol rarely
fails'to siop
it at once

Try il yoursélf and see

“l have a hunch,” T. Paer said “that

the Jackets on withoul their leakin' out ).

“You wouldn't gat a fair answer," T. |

MAGGIE 19 RIGHT -
| SHOULDN'T RUN
ABOUT THE HOUSE
INTHID MANNER -
| OUGHT TO QE
ORESHED AL

LL JUST ORESS UP TONIGHT -
FOR DINNER AN’ PRISE
T HER 1T MAKE HER FEEL
QOO0 -
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WELL»YOU'LL NOT
GET OUT OF THIS
HOUDE. TONIGHT AND
IF YOU DRESS AGAIN
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STAND OUT
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SUNMLIGHT
FOR A o,
MINUTE ¢
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YWHY DID You WANT ME O

STAND OUT IN THE SUNLIGHT?
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HE CAN
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“Have you had a pleasant jour-

ney?" asked Peter.

ashed Taddy the
change the subject

“Yes, we are a bit early,” replisd Mrs
Quaeck. “Jack ¥rost has already started
down from the Far North and every-
body says the winter will be long and
hard and cold. That Is why we have
hurried We must get down to the
Sunny South befora It gels too enld for
comflork”™

Padds

Beaver, seeking (¢

looked at
twinkled “What
tha winter? said
you that it will be
cold ™"

“That is what everybody in
North says" spoke up Mr. Quack
“Everybody who can |s moving south
eurlier than ever I have known them to
and those who stay there the yvear round
are gefting unusually warm enats, ]
was told that the wrappings of the buds
for naxt year's leaves are very thiek on
all the (rees, and everybody knows that
this is a sure sign of a hard winter,
Oid Mother Nature makes no mistakes
and when there {s going (o be a bad win-
ter sha prepares even the trees for (L

“Did you see any of my relalives up
there ™ asked Paddy.

“Yes. Indeed, many of them.” replied
Mre, Quack "Wa stopped in several
Beaver ponds on the way down, and in
cvery one the Beavers were working
day and night plastering thelr houses
and getting In an extra supply of fgod
They know what is ahead of them and
they are going to be prepared. Some of
their houses have the thickest walls 1
have ever seen.”

“The Beaver family always did have

good sanse, If 1 do say It™ spoke up
Paddy.

Pater and hig eyer
did I te!! vou aboul
he “Didn’t T tell
long and hard and

the Far

I koow,” declared Mr. Quack.
“Thank you.," replied Faddy. “Some
people don't seem to think so! He

looked at Peter Rabbit when he said
this.

Peter hastily changed the subjeat
“Are you going to stop here long?' he

| asked Mrs. Quack.

“As long as we feel it |s safe t0," re-
plied Mrs. Quack. "It is the first place
since we plarted where we have fell we
could stop for a real rest”

“T'm glad.’ T meéan I'm glad you feel
that you can stop here.” said Peter.

(Copyright, 1921, by T. W. Burgems)

The next story:
Their Home.”
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QIRLS, BOYS AND l?l\'bl!—“‘e have
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“Beavers are the most sensible paople |

“The Quacks Tall of |

HEY = WEE GOT YO ECONOMIZE.
AROUND “THIS TOINT = WERE-
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ABIE THE AGENT

» WISH T RAD THE FIFTY DOLLARS Yo
JRY BECK SIGMU'D — HE'S GowG
T0 BE BY “THAT ARFAIR TonIGHT
AND HES POSIVIVEL LIABLE YO
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And Abie Has Witnesses, Too
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