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g the Prohibition Director
Crow and Pepper in the Senate

obtruding between them and his

game. "It used to be”
United States senate trembled.”

Knox. =
“that one was worssa'n mine ™

slarted LT

“I'm guilty,” T. Paer admitted, “Dut| country.” REVIVAL MEETINGS OPENED
they got & good team from Pennsylvania| “It's jagged with its idea of its own| Milton, Jan. 16.—The Christian church
commenced revival meetings last week.

now If what everybody say's so.”

just seoms to me that the more Pepper
States senate the better it'd be for the

importance now,” T. Paer demurred.

“"Ralph Williams says they're strong| “The flord knows how many white ele-| The

characters,” Polly concurred, “but their| phants it'd see if it went to mixin' ‘em.”

rames've slipped my mind.”
“Tha

har, “Ia fow repressntad by Senator Pep- “Crow 'nd Pepper,; “thats what I'm

Tona Semator Crow.” e etwoen| MKIR' about.” T. Paer responded with BRINGING UP FATHER

per ‘nd Senator Crow.”

‘emy Lhey ought to be able o hand out| my mind's clear.”

& preity hot line of chatier.™

“Help.” T. Paer pleaded. I dldn"t| ered, “sometimes I've wondered about

mean to start anything like thal”

*1 think it's pretty good,” Polly replied | “Oh, that's all right” T. Paer said
proudly. It ain't often I lot myself €0 | magnanimously. *“Yon ain't to blame if

ke that™

*1 hope you'rs done.” T, Pasr retorted.| g while”
“butl speakin’ of the future It seama to| “No ™ Polly retorted sweetly, “I ain't
ma the senats bught 1o be able to shed | responsible, but. now 'nd then you eay
some of ia dignity ‘nd jaszs up quite a| sometlhing that's got some sense in it”

bit from mow on”

"Why™ . Pally anked curiounly.| own way. Bul,” he added, “they's one
“What's happened to It to make it|good thing about that this Crow ’'nd

changs s Eait™

“Wall” T. Pasr grinned, “wouldn't “What's that?™ Polly asked suspi-

you feal kinda mssy If you had both

Crow and old Pepper mized up in your| tenish again, are you?”

midst conlinuons™

. "1 'sposs you're trying to spring a| member back !n the good old days they
Joke somehow.” Polly sald dully, “but I| use to tell us boys they wasn't a head-

don't get L™

“You must be registered as a Prohi| “That'll depend some,” Polly suggested,
Instead of a HRepubllean™ T. Paer| “on how much we get of 'em 'nd how

moffed. “TU bet Mr. Gop'd me
point right off the bdar”™

“Maybe he would” Polly econceded,|ate cught to be able o control that easy
“but he's had a lot more experience than | enough,”

1 have™

*I'! say be has” T. Pasr agreed, “but “Whenever they get to flowin' too

I should think the federal prohi

rector'd pull the whole United States pen- | lahs can go get Senator Capper 'nd bot-

ats for vielatin' the Volstead act”™

dignity, “My words may be mixed but
“I'm glad you told me,” Polly snick-
"

1 sort of shoot over your head once in

“"Humph,” T Paer grunted, “have your

Pepper situation.”™
old | clously. “You ain't going to get kit-

“No,” T. Paer assured her, “but I re-
ache in elther of ‘em.”

tha | often.”
“Oh, well,” T. Paer grinned, “the sen-

“"How ™ Polly asked.
di-| free,” T. Paer explained, “the other fal-

tle "em up.”™

By Thornton W. Burgess
ATl seersia, ‘thh the law of fate,
Wil be disovered son or late.

—Okl Man OCoyole

F‘Kmtn BROWN'S BOY gave a long
whistle of surprise as he stared at
an opening under the stack of straw in
the barnyard. The hanging straw partly
hid it, but plainly It was the entrance
Had
he fourd » small opening he wouldn’t

to & hiding place under the stack.

bave been surprised, for he knew

& strawstack ias often made use of by
soms of the smaller people who wear
fur, But this opening was big enough

for a Dog.

Farmer Brown's Boy knelt down and
peeped in. bul It waa too dark under
that stack for him to see anything
Right away he thought of Reddy Fox.

*1 wonder.” sald he, “if that sly scamp
has been making hls homa here right
in our very barnyard, And 1 wonder
M he is in here now. Bowser will soon

find out™

f a gray form before
He #tood up and whistled for Bowser glimpse o
the Hound, who was up by ths house. it disappeared back of

Bowser came at once. wagging his
ar he trotlad along.

“Here, Bowser: see 1T anybody is In | Skunk is under there. Both Black Pussy
there.” commanded Farmer Brown's|and Bowser have
Poy as be pointed down to the opening | Jimmy Skunk. That must be who it is,
undar tha stack Obedlently Bowser | though Jimmy never in the world made

put his nose down and sniffed. He

only ona good mniff and then backed | we'll soon find out”
away In a hurry, lr;:lf;( w;y‘. d:‘::
in his throat. The h ong fork to tear n that %

and neck stood up and he started to ope stack. Just as he

run back to the house. It was

when his master spoke to him sharply fo re it d
that he stopped. Sheepishly he came gray form before lsappeared back of

the barn. H
back part way, but nothing that Farmer 5 6 ran arpund behind the

Brown's Boy could do would make

coma close up to that opening again. Old Man Coyota. .
Farmer FRrown's Boy didn't know =i Ho waa heading for

what o make of (L. "Black Pussy
scared and now Bowser is scared.,”

» Brown's Bo
be, talking to himeelf “Bowser wouldn't et y watched him out of sight

g :
By VIRGINIA' TERHUNE

By Ralph Walson “What?" Polly exclaimed., “What on|Elwell,
. USED TO PE” T. Paer mused | earth’d he do that for?” and sen
reflsctively, dividiog his sttention| For Navin' both Crow 'nd Pepper in|®tate penitentiary. appealed.
between the glowing embers of the open| gy senate Without any revenmue license|in the
fire and Polly Ticlan's steaming ground | o, 'em,” T. Paer .?'“(::_ “It seems ?.u;ncolnmbu’
to me what's sauce for goose ought ORry
~y - L t::toboﬂllll!hflhom.” s liquor charge and fined $500.
fepea that when Bojes rose “Well, don't know,” Polly sald
thoughtfully, “I shouid think  it'd be| TELEPHONE DIRECTORS NAMED

“Yeu,” Polly simpered, “the Pennsy)-|good public 2ot S
""‘-m-ﬂtoﬂnmnﬁmnw policy bother about| Melalla, Jan. 16—The Molalla Tele- | said.

company elected the following di-

o iy Satsls sme mighty smari| Wiy sotT T. Paer eshed “T thought| bectors: L. A. Shaver, W. W. Everhart
you was or law enforcement.”™ B ? J.

“Ooeod_ guolly” T. Paer shuddered,, *“I am, ..Pom-niu-,b““G.V.g‘lﬂ:.mmeb_
“Well,” Polly asked defensively, “who|‘nd Crow you could get into the United take charge of the telephone office.
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3
ing. Yet he treats her as if she were
a family servant to whom he must show
charity. But for her, 1 would starve
before I would sccept & cent from him.™
she often mused.
*“I have always dome my duty to your
mother,” he sald now, breaking the
silence that was becoming awkward.
“I am willing to do it by you."
*“Thank you!" Helen looked him
squarely in the eyea “But I am able
to take care of myself. I have a little
money, you know.”
“Mighty little!” he snorted. “A few
hundred dollars that your father's
mother left you! How long do you sup-
pose that Is going to l!ast you?™
“At least until I am able to earn my
own living, I hope,” the girl replied.
“] guess & good part of the paltry
legacy went for what you called art
lessons,” Bloan accused. "That was a

pastor, Rev. O. D. Harris, is assist-
el by the Rev. A. B Liverett of Walla

"Mixing what? Polly asked malicious-| Walla.
Quaker state.” T. Paer Informed | ly. “White elephants?”
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retorted. my mother wan

with your |that Indeed I
“t | banr 0~
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made spo-
sald. “And, }W‘;."lh-lﬂ.'l
1 might | ing of letting you stay In
.ﬁ.lmdlm.
at home. You could look

of the |so forth. Even during my
drawing and |could stay om there for
Slcane gqueried, |Some woman 1o stay with you,
her home, The money you mnow hawe
bead “But|would buy your clothes for some thne
honest lving |to

v has been dech
to stay here, 1 100 per cent tuberculin tested and

might have to be a burden to you—as | that
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|
|
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added to it the
stadying for | Helen asked
Perbaps I may| 1 would not see you really
mously. “But, of course, 1
m’:&“.ﬁmmaumm
forbid 1t But Once more the cool. ETay syes
HM“I“_ “mmmm for your suggestion™
- “1 you for
r?unmhc l-lhl‘. 'H.:?-1 et adla -
get away.” Healen

Wahkiakum count

cattle given a clean bill of health
regard .

ANCTHER MNIGHT OF
THIS - L. FIX HiIM,
HE'LL NOT BE ABLE
TOGO OUT FOR
A MONTH-

NOW YOU B4 BUM-
\ TAKE THAT AND
\

THA

© 1922 sy InTl Featume SeRvice. Inc.

™M SLAD
THOUAGHT OF
STICKIN ME

that

(Cepyright, 1922, by Intermational Feature
Service, Inc.)

He was just in time to catch a

tall the barn.
learned to respect

took | this big hole under the straw. {Anyway,

He started for the barn to get a pitch-

reached the barn he looked back. He

OnlY | wag just In time to cateh a glimpse of &

hi barn. Running across the snow-covered
M | Green Meadows as only he can run was
the Old Pasture. Too surprised to do

WAR | anything but stare after him, Farmer

sald
“Well, T never!” he exclaimed as Old

Man Coyote disappeared in the Old Pas-

ture. “The clever old rascal! I wonder
liow long be haa been living under that
stack? He knew we would never in
the world suapect him of living as close
to us as that. I'll get that fork now
and have a look at his den.”

So Farmer Brown's Boy got the pitch-
fork and opened that stack of straw.
He uncovered the snug den Old Man
Coyote had made there, and he knew
by the signs that it had been used for
scme Ume. Partly pushed under the
Sraw at one side was a plece of brown
paper. Farmer Brown's Boy .pulied it
ouL Slowly a grin crept across his
freckled face until the freckles ran to-
gether,

“The mystery of the lost meat la a
mystery no longer.™ sald he. “0Old Man
Coyote must have sneaked out from un-
der here and grabbed that meat out of
the basket while Dad and I were In the
barn that day. I remember getting the
basket down just a few feet from this
stack. He had plenty of time to slip
out, grab that meat and get back under
here. Tha old sinner! No wonder we
couldn’t guess what had become of that
meal. But | don't know as [ am BOrTY
he got 1t; guess he needed it more than
we did.”

B"!'hnt was Just like Farmer Brown's
Y.

(Comyright, 1922, by T. W. Burgem)

Jury List of 200
Includes 50 Women

Dallas, Or., Jan 18 — Fifty women
have been selectad by the county com-
missioners to serve as jurors In the ecir-
cuit court during 1922 Two hundred

names were put In the box for jury
daty. 150 of whom were men.

RETIRED RAILROADER DIES
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(Oepreight, 1922, by International Festare
Service, Ins)
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Abie Will Have to Get Rid of This ll_'ving

LISTEN, ABE, IRVING § HE SWOULDN'Y
TOLD ME NOU GOT A WAVE Youb You
HiM A RAISE —

[ PHOOY ON SUSM A QY
LE IRVING —1 GEY
HiM A BIg RMSE A
WE DONY BVER
WENDLE ME A BoX of
CIGARS FOR\T—1
PONY SEE How A
FELLER Coud BE
§0 CHEAP ~PhooY!

WHAY A BiG
DIFFERENCE mﬁ‘j
SIGMUND Gor —ay
APPRECINTING HIS

1M ENTUMLED T A Few
OF THOSE CIGARS SIGMOD |-
EYGAVE NOU — IF (Y WASKY =
FOR ME YOU WOLDNY
RAISE WHAY I GOT HAVE GOT THEM !

HIM HE HENDLES -

HE ASKED ME IF I GAVE |
YOU SOMETHING FOR GETYING

Il

i

ME THE RAISE AND 1
LIED O HIM —HA HA HA!

(Cepyright. 1922, by Interpatiosal Festars e
Bervics, Ina)

* WHAT-NO
ONE KNOWS *

p IMMY. OV MUST
N cl{uow WHO LED THE
"] CHILDREN OF ISRAEL
OuUT OF EGYPT-

*GOSH.
) DONT,
‘KNQW'
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