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"You're talking foolishness," Ma told
him. "Luther ain't objecting to the way
they dress, but the way they dance."

"I ain't done yet," T. Paer argued. Td
move to make all the gtrla wear barbed

WVTOtX can t tell me," T. Paer declared
JL positively, "that they ain't nothln1

In a mim
"1 ain't trymf to. am IV Ma retorted,--whata on your conscience thia timer"Nothin' .ll - T c.. a...,,a w..

1I mm

wire sasnes no men even lutner could
find aomethin' to holler over."

"Barbed wire sashes." Ma said in sur-
prise. "What on earth'd they be for?"

"If fhav arlrla wsirat 'am . ....Urt - ' vs.. J VVHUII V

bo much cuddlin' while they danced," T.
gnnneu, noi very many fellahs'd

trV to harts' nn v.rv lht slat. I- " ' " mBh. niui WCIUsashes Intn lhal- - auma, .

liaDe swrul hard on their dreaua '
Ma objected. 'The spikea'd wear holes iin em Ul no lira.

NO thev wouldn't " f ...

"but I Just got to thlnkln' about MaKGj
Luther 'nd them other old reformers he
used to train with."

"Tou must of been doing; something
yo oughtn't." Ma aaid thoughtfully, "or
yoti wouldn't be thinking about preachers
nd religion."

"No, 1 been behavin'." T. Paer boasted,
"bat f couldn't help thlnkln' how Martin
Luther used to holler about eternal hell
flren damnation."

Well, what of It?" Ma questioned,
"le ain't hollering; about It pow. im he?"

"Not so far as I know, but Luther
Mahone 'nd a lot of the preachers In
town're doln' l," T. Paer answered. "I
sums maybe Luther muat be kin to
Martin 'nd Inherited some of his' Ideas."

"It seems to me I've heard of that
fellah." Ma reflected. "Didn't he use to
be In the legislature or something?"

"He was." T. Paer answered. "Most
everybody that wan around the legisla-
ture In 1909 rememhra I.uthnr 'nA what

, w. uti a
dieted. "Thair'ii th. --. . v. -
wide sole leather helfa liVa that h..kbtisterg

'
wear a, the Pendleton Round- -

1 r 122 av Imt l FcaTusat Scsrvicc. Inc."They'd look fin all truaa.n tin nv.
that. Ma aaid sarcastically "m.i KRAZY KATgin a want to wear such a rlgT' (CepyrfcM. 122. by latrraatioaal restore

crvloa. Inc.) All It Not Hooch That Knocks You Flat:xone or 'em." T. Paer admitted
i ran my. out we got to surround 'emwun every protection from the tempta

IMS ) P its- - my Hota awful time he had votln' for senator
i us (year.

l thollarht It mniinAnA Ilka lha JT- -fellah." Ma said, 'but what s the matter
with him now?"

"lies holler In' about the school kids

I HAS T&CrC HO) i

fz" v t w, i . a r clllKinfa.' Luther ears they're toddlln' straight Tor
perdition to the tuno of a Jass band."

"WelL" Ma WtUSed. "I dnn't knnav K,.I

wuna di a Dig ciiy.
"For the life of me I can't see whatthey're making so much fusa about,"

Ma remarked. "I don't think dancing
eter hurt me any."

"Oh. well," T. Paer grinned, you've
always did mot of your dancin with me
'nd I alnH no he vamp."

"1 got a memory." Ala said sweetly.
"I guess you don't want to dig up no oldarguments do you?"

"It's gettln late." T. Paer evaded.
"Maybe we'd better put It oft till some
Sunday rnornin' when we can take a
whole day to It."

"Hult yourself." Ma smiled, "but I can
make my talk in leen'n a day."

"You must be tired." T. Paer saidamiably, "but we're getUn' away fromLuther."
"Well, it s always seemed to me." Maobserved, "tha

mat. but I ain't sure It don't take their
mina orrn ineir studies to he going to
ilances all the time."

"I guess their minds ain't sturk to their
u" so mm its very hard to pry

m looaw. t. Paer answered, "but If 1

knew when Lufhar'n tha rmt - lnin'
- to ask lh school board to put the kibosh

mi tite aiaa- - narvoes ra go up 'nd sug
geot ,mndmnt "
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trying to do wrong half as much as
some people think they do."

"What I think." T. Paer contended,
"Is that If Luther'n the rest of 'em'd
work as hard to help the kids danceright as they do to keep 'em from
dancin' wrong In a little whWe they
wculdrtt have any reason to holler atall."

"Why." Said Ml "l-lrl-. danoawl

ABIE THE AGENT (OoprTig&t. 122, by latemdoaal Pattars
cnloe. lac) Abie Isn't Exaggerating a Bit

--would your Ma asked. "What sort
of a amendment would you suggest?"

"Well. Luther 'nd the rest says the
dartres ain't Clean 'nd sanitary." T. Paer
explained, -- nd I got a scheme to fla

-- thst up all right."
"I don't doubt It," Ma smiled. "What's

the scheme?"
Why." T. Paer answered, "I'd have

th.i girls all wear nurses" uniforms 'nd
the boys them aprons like doctors do
operations In. 'nd hae all of 'em wear

-- rubber gloves."
"They don't hsve masquerades every

time." Ma objected. "What's the Idea?"
"Well. I 'don't how," T. I'aer

"If they was all togged out like
that where any of m could get in-

fected much."

1 1 At I nwDB. W MTbaJ .lllill jSITi! J W USTbMj rtOUJShtia. ' a i , h i i.i 3 i HV X&YX crust ir5
buck when Modes was leadin' his people
oufn Egypt."

"That was B. C.B" T. Paer replied. 1 OUWM GREAT r MJD aBROTHat JULIUS
MAKri CHJT, fcno uieyu be aoin-- , it L H., too" TO KNOWvwuek mc levV HEAR If! S? o .y Y ) MAVrtNGr Att f CUT dI. It.," Ma repeated, "what does that , i wtr wish wasxsiann rorv

'

nr:ueaven. i. aer grinned, "so
we d Just as well get used to it before
w rpi inerp.
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Blark Puwy Get a Frljrht
- By Tkoratos.W. Barge . a
Jl Imifaat lti whn run ana;
Woes 4autr hirU heniilc the ij

Blawk Pumj

LITTLE JIMMY (OjpyrKfct. 1122. by latenstiaaal roster

OLD MAN COYOTH had begun to
that he would be able to

spend the winter under that stack of
I straw In Farmer Brown's barnyard
without being found out. Thero were
times when he wss tempted to be rsre-Ina- e,

But he wasn't. You see. that was
too fine a place to rtin the rleU of being
found out. Several times he frlght- -
hed Bowser the Hound away from a

A Likely Place to Find 'Em
PAUSE -- A PAUSE "JIMMY- - DOwTYOO KMOW -- J.-- Pause - WHAT A PAUSE lo Y" -- IHOSb IHING5
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So Khe (dipped out of the barn and

ntfle safely over to the stack of

good meal and ate It himself, but always
h was careful to make sure that neither
Farmer Brown nor Farmer Brown's Boy
waa anywhere about and that Mrs.
Brown waa In the house.

Tes. Old Man Coyote waa spending
one of the pleasantest winters he could
remember. There were still tlmee when
he went hungry, but on the whole he
was getting a very good living. When-
ever there wss frefii snow that would
show his tracks he kept away from
r'aemer Browifs. lie whs far too clever
to make such a mistake as to leave
tracks ihst would give his secret away.

Then one morning, while Old Man
t'oyou was asleep under the straw.
Black Puesy the Cat took It Into her
head to hunt for a Mouse. Rhe didn't
want one to eel. Hhe Just wanted the
fun of catching one. for. you know,
BlaCk Pussy is a born hunter. Norh.

hay. ,

Then, curitpslty proving too much for
her, she poked her head in

Right away she caught a scent thatmaae ner almost turn a back sorrier
sault in her haste to get away. She
knew that scent. Once, In the Green
rorest. she had been chased up a tree
by a creature with just that scent. With
every hair on her tall standing on endIng gives her quite so much pleasure

a nunting utile peopio smaller than
herself.

First she went to the barn. She vln-tte- d

all 4h pUrcs where she had ever
found signs of Uatu an.) MUr. She went

jg) 1922'
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up tn the haymow and watched from JERRY ON THE JOB (OopyrlgbW 121. by International Featurebehind the grain bins. But all her hunt gsmee. lae.) i And That Settles Thating and watching was In vain. Kither i : ; --r . .

so mat ner tail looked to be three times
an big as usual. Black Pussy raced for
the house.

Farmer Brown s Boy happened to
come out of the barn just then and saw
her. "Now. what can have scared Black
Pussy like that?" said he to himself.
"She acts as if there Is a strange dog
about. She came from over by that
strawstack. I'll look about and see if
I can find out what has frightened her
so."

He went all around the stack and.
of course, saw no one. There wasn'tany strange dog. There wasn"t any-
thing or anybody to have caused BlackPussy to run like that. Once more
Farmer Brown's Boy started around thatstack of straw and this time he waa
looking at the stack Itaelf. It hadpopped Into his head that perhaps Black
Pussy might have found someone hiding
under that straw.

(Cepyrifht. 1922. by T. W. Barren)
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the Rata and tho Mice had been out allnight and were now sleeping, or else
thejrknew that she was about and were
keeping quiet.

At last she thought of the stack of
straw out In the barnyard. More than
once she had surprised a venturesome
Mouse around that stack. So she it;ippd
out of the barn and stole softly, virysoftly, over to the stack of straw! Then
he began to creep around it. listening

for the tiniest rustle which might mean
a Mouse, smelling at every little opening
under the straw.

-- At last she came to an opening she
never had found before. It was the
ealraac to a passage under the stack.
Black Puasy didn't know what to make

. of It. for It vs big. big enough for
Bowser the Hound to have crawledthrough. Black Pussy couldn't under-- .
stand it in the lesst. For a while she
crouched Just to one side, watching It

Old Man Coyote'sThe next story :
Secret Is Out."

US BOYS (Cepyrlrbt. 122. by International resttre
errlee, lae.)

Seattle Proffers
Concessions to Get
Yakima Wool Trade

Takima. Waeh Jan. !. A delegation
of Seattle bualneaa men In conference
with Washington wool growers here
today proposed the financing of a wool
warehousing plant at Seattle. If Tak-
ima valley and other Washington wool
growers will ship their wool there, the
Seattle men will pledge $:.s00.000 In
loans on wool warehouse receipts, 100..
000 square feet on the docks for woolstorage and space for 20,000 tons f coldstoragef for mutton.

A wool growers' ooremlttee will go
to Seattle to investigate the proposition.

Taktma vaUey wool grower who have
been sending wool to Portland for ware-
housing and shipment are opposing theSeattle proposition.

The Kidder Kidded

Don't wait
for time
to heal
that irritation

RcslnolSoap and
Ointment have$ven
azzZxicnd pemaccnt
relief to thousands
of skin sufferers

Vhy okrityou$ve
them a chance to
heal yoursldn?

RESIOOL
aSoothinq avnd HcaJinq

( ; SAME RACE A I '. 1 SAME PLACE A SOREi-TO-O I

SAfviHERE LIGHT GOES I VWHEREOOgS A KNOT 006S WHEN KHOW UJrtERE j I, ,

SYouR ) LIGHrrOU)Hef rQ0 UNTIE IT! , THAT PLACE U3Ht SURe. U
lAPl IURN rfouT! j QUTORMirH IT DOES.
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Dead Man Pilots Car
Two Blocks in Fog

Tacorna. Jan. H. U. P.) A densefog. which haa hung over Tacoma for
three days, claimed Ita first death lastnight. Albert A. Schmidt. CO. who was
found dead in Ma car. la believed to
have died from a weak heart, aggra-
vated by the fog. Tracks on the pave-
ment showed, police declared, that hepiloted the car for more than two blockafter his death.
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