got 'em,”
“but George has. Golly, Moses, but he's

*“Well, I must say,” Ma retorted;
“what's so funny about that?"
“George’s busted his record,” T. Paer

“What picture ‘nd what parade?™ Ma
| “Stop your foolishness 'nd
talk sense.”

“FPolly was tellin’' me about it just
now,” T. Paer explalned. *“She's about
as mad as George is, 'nd I don't think
they'll ever recover.”

“I don't get it,” Ma told him. “What's
all the fuss aboyt? '

fup to the head of the & with Mar-
' #hal ¥och 'nd Ben O 'nd Gensral
immqommwmmmm
._.
e8,"” Ma sald, uncertainly; “but
what of that?™
*Well, he didn't,™ T. Paer chortled.
“Hs went down to the depot 'nd got up
«~close to Marshal Foch's private car, ‘nd
@ot his speech all ready-'nd all posed,
*nd. everything, 'nd then Foch come
through a side gates 'nd nobody told
'Mwlnﬂhlng about iL"

-George heard the band playin' out in
front 'nd the people all. hollerin’ he
«limbed over a blind baggage "nd beat it
out there.”

“He must have looked funny shinning
over the car,” Ma smiled. "That wasn't
very dignified for a mayor to do.”

“It was up to him or get left” T.
Paer respondéd, "but that wasn't all of
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was mnothin’ doin’ there,™ T.
Paer‘told her. “Everybody was lookin’
for the general 'nd the picture boys was
all waltin® to shoot him 'nd savin' their
ammunition for the big gun.”

*“But I should thought they'd of rec-
ognized George,” Ma objected, “him be-

. |ing the mayor of the city 'nd big Like
he 8™

"] guess that's what made him seo
mad,” T. Paer answered. “Polly says he
bawled 'em out proper when he got a
chance at "em.”

“George surely didn't say anything to
General Foch about (t7” Ma said, in as-

tonishment. “He f:‘}.?" have anything

wasn't spiit milk that was troub-

lin’ George,” T. Paer grinned, “but it
was not bein' up where the hurrahs 'nd
the cameras was that got his goat"”

“Well,” Ma sald with firm conviction
in her tones, “somebody must of framed
it on George.”

“Framed It7" T. Paer repeated.
‘“Where'd you get that idea?

~“Beause,” Ma answered, “I don't be-
liave mnothin'd ever've shut George out

i .

of a parade if somebody hadn't of.”

somaething
Lat thoss who can do it for you.
—Buster Bear.

WISE head has Buster Bear on his

big sahoulderas, He knows full well

what he can do and what he cannot do,

and it seldom that he wastes time

trying Yo do a thing that it is at all
doubtful that he can do,

When Buster discovered those sleeping
Gegse In the pond of Paddy the Beaver
he understood st once what had brought
Yowler the Bob Cat over there that
night. He knew all about Yowler and
his ways. He knew tlat Yowler had far
more patiencé than he had. He knew
that Yowler would watch hours at a
time to catch a good dinner, .

The scent of those Geese made Bus-
ter's mouth water just as it had the
mouths of Yowler and Old Man Coyote
and - Reddy sand Mrs. Fox and old
Granny Fox. He wanted one of them.
He wanted one of them very much in-
deed. But he knew that his chances of
catghing one were not nearly as good as
the ¢hances of Yowler the Bob Cat
Buster can move quickly when he wants
- to, but Yowler can move much more

quickly. .
Buster's small eyes twinkled shrewd-

1¥ as he stood up to look over the pond,

and In the moonlight saw those big

© birds sleaping. *They are safe enough

where they are now,” thought ha
“There will be no chance to catch one
unleas they drift in close to shore.
Even then it will teke some one who
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“They are safe enough where they
are now,” thought he,

¢an spring swiftly. Yowler can do just
that. He Is the one to eatch one of
those Geese, 1'll leave It for Bim to do.
I'll pretend to go off and then he'll come
down from that tree and watch those
Geese. If he catthes one I'll have a
geod dinner with no trouble at all; I'll
aimp‘l:; "lah that Goose away from

Buster chuckled to himself, sniffed
once or twice, then dropped down to all
four and shuffled away through the
wooda He didn't take any pains not to
make a noise. Honker the Coose heard
him, for Honker is a light per. Ha

Meanwhile Buster Bear had gone off
“It will be a long
before any of those Geese come In
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time to get a lunch of

Buster hunted up some acorns and
very good lunch. After this he

stole back toward the pond of
Paddy the Beaver., You know, he can

Los Angeles, Cal, pec. 6—(U. P.)—

Whipping out two revolvers when an al-
biack hand agsnt demanded of her

MO and all her jewelry, Mrs. Esther Al
bano, 42, of 554 East ThirlySixth street,
emptied the revolvers in the man's body

‘The, dead man is said to have besn
rﬂ"‘" & partner of
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OLIVE S, LOBSTER. COCKTAIL.,
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