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thing I ain't never been

Fou've got things figgered
ne," T. ;nr grinned. “But
one thing that's escaped

“I never could understand,”
' Democrates picked Andy
their chisf totem."”

of his temper 'nd his vo-
A replied. “He had &
& powder keg ‘nd a lingo

w ha was het up”
d asked, “do the Demo-

Andy
have let 'em serve in his army |
exvept as cooks.™ -

codger,” Ma sald reflectively. *“He must
of been kinda hard to get along with.”

*“Oh, I don't know,” T. answered.
“Everybody always knew j which foot
he was standin’ on.”

," Ma mused, "I don't know but
what I'd rather be around a person like
that in the long run”

“One thing that made Andy famous*
T. Paer Insisted, “wag that he wasn't
afraid to fight when he had to fight, 'nd
he wasn't afraid to call afellah a horse-
thief If he was one.”

“lI sxpect it brought him trouble,” Ma
sald, “but even the people he waas fight-

- | Ing must have respected him."

“1 guesa you're right,” T. Paer agreed.
“The poor boob that's always tryin' to
keep the other fellah rrom kickin' him
in the stomach by always roostin’ on
the fencs is bound to get hia slats caved
In soonor or later, no matter which way
he jumpae™ :

VER at hig home In the Old Pasture
Old Mad Coyots had gnawed a
splendid big bone until it was polished,
™ wWasn't a sorap of anything left
a8 L. Then with his strong teeth he
oMoked that bone wnd feasted on the
et marrow that was inside. When
wasnt as much as the smell of
thin left he gave a Mttie sigh of satisfac-
Uon and contentment and stretohed out
forf & rest In the sunshine.
Me licked his lips and grinned. Then
ha laked hs lips and once more grinned.
. Ha was thinking of Bowser the Hound
And how bad fpoled . Bowser over In
“the Green a8t and by so doing had
Wads a chancs to get that splendid big
bone s
“l-wappoge.” thought he, “Bowser has
Bones 1lké this often. My, but he is
. Me éartainly is lucky, 1 wonder

1 wish there was a place

, ower thare for a fallow to hide”

Just then be remembered the stack of
Siraw in Farmer Brown's barnyard from

= U behind which he had watched Mrs.

W Y
."1.

Hrown give Bowser that bone, and In &
flash & great Jdea came to him. He
Erinned »o much that It was a wonder
Beo dldn't laugh right out.
next morning, just as the Black
hadews were dimappearing, Old Man
. Coyole once more was Over back of
Farmer Brown's barn. All was stil), No
ons was yot moving In Farmer Browh's
houss, Bowser was in his own snuyg little
Bousa Asleep, Old Man Coyote stole over
L w“h of straw here he went
w What was doing? He was
burrewing under that sthck of straw,
Ha Worked fast and il wasn't long be-

" fore he had a hole under that straw, a

hols big enough for him to crawl into.

out of sight under that straw he
au piace big snough for him to turn
AreEnd in. It was snug and warm ; very,

| 1vary comfortable indeed. Ol Man Coy-

S0 ots grinned as he lay down in there
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facing so that he could peep out and see
that went on In Farmer Brown's

¥

.:u- is the most tomfortable place 1
bave found this winter,” thought he.
“Jack Frost and Rough ther Narth
Wind may do their worst

all 1 care; Low

One by one the hens came out into
the henyard.

I'll always be warm in here Best of %1,
I can watch all that goes on in Farmer
Brown's yard and never be suspected. 1
oan jearn the ways of everybody mbout
here, and if I don't get plenty to eat my
name Ian‘t Ola Man Coyoete. This ls =2
great idea. Yes, sir, It Is a great {dea. 1
ought to have thought of it long ago.”

By this time jolly, round. red Mr. Sun
had begun his daily ¢limb up in the blue,
blue sky, and there were many sounds
from Farmer Brown's house. Presently
Farmer Brown and Parmer Brown's
Boy eame out to milk and feed the cows
and to feed the horses and the hens.
Bowser the Hound came out of his little
house, yawning and stretching, and went
over to the back door of Farmer Brown's
house and whined until It was opaned
for him.

All this Old Man Coyote watrhed
Presently the pleasant gdor of frying
ham tickled his nose and set his mouth
to watering. He sniffed longingly. but
they were nolseless sniffs. Black Pussy
the Cat came out and sat on the door-
8tep while she washed her face. One by
one the hens came out into the henyard.
How Old Man Coyots did hate the wire
fence around that yard! Farmer Brown
and his boy went intd the house for
breakfast. Everybody seemed to be hav-
Ing Breakfast, everybody but Old Man
Coyota, 2 %

(Coprright, 1922, T. W. Burgem.)

The next story : “Old Man Coyote Lies
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eMan Adcused
Of S8elling Poor Grade
Of Oil Is Acquitted

Tha sixth Portland garage man to be

"Munmllmw

that was inferior (o the ofl ordered by

-mmmm-u-mu.

I Distriet Jedge Deich's ocourt,

owner of Vb@‘mm '
TRa Jucy reported that “if any mis-
dameanor was committed wult was insti-

: against the
e P
= 4 that
B e e

Earage had substituted oll, but doubted
if It was Jensen.

Deputy District Attorney Crumpacker
has handled the prosecution In a2l six
of the garage cases. Those convicted
were: C. R, Upham of the Columbia
River garage, H. C. Hendricksen of the

Earage at-306¢ Hawthorne avenue, own,
era of the

Night and Day Bank
Closed; - Knights of
Green Cloth Nipped
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“THERE 1S AOTHING
1N THE WORLD “THATS'
A USE Yor BVERVTH
== GET TTHAT )
Your NuY !
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JULIUS SENTENGED Yo
JAIL FOR ‘TEN NEARS ¢
OY, THIS |8 TERRIBLE'!
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‘ Sorta

Built the Wrong Way
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‘AH DONT CARE,
AWM EZ B|G THE

. 4

~MAH FEETS GOES
DOWN EZ FUREZ ;
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