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(Kditor's Note: While Bud I~'|~n-r “You ought to stick around lwhimllnlmul the borrowed batteries. 1 letfling behind the stage to keep my Blanche turns up and savs I'm too!right Bud, but why didnt you go on|ideas, pick out the best Of s draw
er wan on his  voaeation  recently | when a man and wife have done their| him finish it. 1 lot him go half way | shoes from freezing. Bomebody took| light for that makenp, and Belle| and do it straight, withont that com-|it, put on my hat and 'ﬂk blissful-
hessby making great tvoukie for the turn,  It's great! 'You did yours| with !'u-. song. And then, plum m|n |d|-_|' at me und says, “r’-nr the love proceeds to decorate my optie re-|edy makenp” ly away. My best idéa may not be

il wrong,” says he. ‘1 didn®; vou did| the midsection of his singing, 1 walk | of Miehael, you're not going on with-' gion with a smear that 1 think is Some Fisher Philosophy. a good one, but it the best I have,

editors of the various papers tha vour'n wrong,' sayvs she, ‘Shut up.|out o the ecenter of the stage and|out being made up!” 1 was dressing  called juvenile blue. “A man's best friend is himself— and I do my best with it.
publish his Mutt and Jeff series, e yyy he, ‘Shat up yourself! Andlhand him his three batteries, No-|-—rooming with a fellow named Genel “Thus properly fixed.” groaned!in vaudeville,” Mr. Fisher philoso-| “T say to IIIMM it’s the best
nppeared for a week in vandevillo they close the door of their dress-|body hoard the balanee of that song, | Green, and he undertook the job. He| Bud, “1 went ont to the footlights. phized. “Although 1 was once a I can do that day, even if it is rot-
in Chicago. It was there he met an ing room and go to it." It was muffled by the roars of the|made me ook like himsell. 1 had| And believe me, if my name hadn't| friend to a fellow artist. We won't|ten. No man can invent this wort
old San  Franciseo  friond-—Ashton  wpy, (hey ever hother you for he-|audience. They howled.” rouge o the ears. He even ‘beaded’| been printed in the programme, I|name no names. But we were to- Uf foolery day after day and keep
Btevens, dramatic oritie of the Chi-| 10 an ontlander?” “Did anything like that happen|mv eyes, I wiped it all off and took| wonld have passed as Consul, the| gether in the bill at Hammerstein's, his ‘.Wfk evea. Bometime a fellow's
cngo Examiner. Mr. Stevens at once| o (oo n g Bud. “Not | When you opened at Hammerstein’s 1" | & hand on myself, when along eame| monkey."” and he drank—that is to say, he!®s sick as a dog and he has fo bue-
called upon Bud, with the followinyg| reatly. But "ﬂi'l' 213 von ever hsa “Nervous as a Turkey.” " l,lﬂrkfﬂue comedian—Huines, of “Didn’t yon have any real friend-|dived in the stuff with eves and kle down to a desk and try to make

i V. A yon r hear oy h ’

result, which appeared August 28 of 2 vendsville hero named J. Pran- = "'uln.ru and Vidoeqg—and he savs:|ly advice?™ mouth wide open. Talk about drown- the people laugh. Maybe just got
the Chicage Examiner. Tt will givel o ol 0son Worse: vastly worse. I was as!*You've all made up like a villain:| “Sure,” he twinkled—“after thating yourself in drink! This fellow! Some bad neys—bad pews from
the renders of the Muil Tribune un| A ™ . o [DESVORS 868 tender turkey the day that'll never do.’ So he repaints the| first show was over. This is what I| must have had a cork suit. But helhome—a crusher. But he's got to go
insight into the life of Mr. Fisher,| “Worse than that, 've seen him.” {before “"'"k"&"“'l{ 1 was whist- lily, Aml jnst s he finishes Belle ' got handed to me: “Your act was all| was always on the job; and always,°" just the same and try to club &
ns he appears in vaodeville,) I ;‘“"‘ .‘"'I"l “*;‘:"dd:"‘""t:“l :“;h r}'_‘“"- ""_“"' R == s=——ms——| getfing it hot from the manager. "_Bl:ilt" out of l:: pub:'l;ohlw;h:ﬂ
. > Tnve. e ke (L] nv n » An In an machine Ao rtm s
BY ASHTON STEVENR, | away from his wife, who is pm'lu».' nn- WALHER, ONE OF WORLD S UN‘QUE WOHEN DRESSESASHAN ?\"'::u'llr::::':o :(::_j:f::t{,,:t;w::; I had a drawing board en my knees

“lello, old Californin!™ 1 eried to] Wlar; and he asked me if 1I'd take
the parent of Mutt and Joff, who x| him in. 1 was tickled to death—for
wpending o week of his month’s va-| | hate to talk to myself anvway."
vallon nw a0 snotor moan at the M- “Well,” Fisher went on, “Dooley
jostio, had an auto and so had T—groanmd

“Susah! Don't spring that Golden| ¢limbing is good enough for me. We|
Oate stuff here!  And Bud Fisher! kept our machines in the same ga- |
wna almost salemn. rnge, and one night 1 ran out of bat- i

is floppin, they're walking out on|'® bed, grinding out Mutt and Jeff.
you.” Questions Bore Him,

“Well, to cut it to three-column|  “But broken ribs aren’t half so bad
measure, one pight my friend Mr.|as the questions peopld ask you, Al-
Thirst got so mussy that & ecop|ways, inevitably, they are the same
pinched him. 1 saw him as they| questions.”
started him for the Forty-seventh| *“Give me.” said I, “a few of those

] tati e, hoi i » .
“Why not? Are you ashamed of| teries and borrowed three of  his . l:‘ef(l‘t::nll::[l.mll;:;' he yells, ‘ I may ‘hﬂlf(;::r:::lm hit‘:::hh:.id:":'.'
the old spott" | Dooley voluntesring, you understand, need some bail’ I went snd T went “When, ditto?”

UNo! It isn't that, T8 —it's—well | Batteries cost 156 conts apiece, and
it this wav: I'm a Californian hy| the usual rogular person would ax
reputation, but I was  born  right| *oon think of returning a battery as
here.” a eigar. T don't retorn cigars, and

“In Chieago?” 1 dido't return Doolev's 45 conts'|

WSyre, in Chicago. Why don't von| Worth of battery, And just for that
nsk mo how I like the city, and all| he made an assault and battery on
that sort of regular interview thing? | me.”

his bail. And to be sure he wouldn't| “Did you know somebody like Mutt
blow his bail I went down to the coart | and Jeff, or did you just make "em
with him next moming. And take|up?”

it from me he was the sickest actor| “I've got a little boy at home who
that ever had his hose on. He was|can draw a Mutt that you couldn’t
+ | dying while you waited. And the| tell from one of your own.” And so
judge, he starts in to give the lec-fon,

ture course—how a man of his talent] “Do you ever work ahead?”

DR, WALKER BEFORE THE CVIL WAR
WEARING A VELVET SHIRTEE

Pvo got answers to make Chicago| “Really?” P’ and appearance shouldn't bebave like| “Nope, never get up a lal'li!'- ll

glad she bore me—if she ean stand Just One of His Jokes. - a common bum—and all the rest of unrht not last to the market,

my aet tomorrow,” “No; not really. That's ecomie | the daily bynk, till of a sudden my|'em day by day, according tll
“Now do yvou dress for jitt" stuff I've loarned in vaodeville. My Or. Maary Walker, In Publio Eyse friend Thirst lifted his sick face up|pulse of the people.”

"" *"':"'-‘ Ik\""'ll;]ll N'“':( ;‘ll“ “:i" not came just ahead of Dooley's,| For Many Years, Coatinues To

this, only darker; but if war thel and at every P‘irfun“nnp. he'd gU on

povernor o the mavor iy coming ol and burlesque me. He'd draw a Take A Keen Interest In Public

look me over I will get my Tuxedo| gketel in the sir and say to the aud- Affalrs,

sponged and prnm_md. ienee:  ‘Who is that great actor we
“lMow do you like the work as far| have just had with us tonight? Ah,

ol ;'" w.'l‘l.;_ rlmfn: Hnmmerstein's| yes, T rocall—"ts the immortal Fish-|  Ope of the world's unique woomen

Irighie h 1’ ¥ ) i t
to Brighton Beach or.  He's a genius nctor, but he has| .. 1 v walker, of Oswego, N.

to the judge's and he says: “Do you get a hand on that?”
“‘Listen, judge: You'll have to| “Sure. 1 feel the public’s pulse. I
work faster; your act is flopping;|know, perhaps better than any one
they're walking out on youn!” else, when the stuff is bad. But I
Talk of Muit and Jefl. also know when I put one over. Aad
Fisher joined with my laughter;|[ say to myself: ‘That got over
his eyes batted sparks. He that|good; let’s give 'em some more like
makes the nation laugh can also|that tomorrow.”

“Don't for the love of Mike, ealll no memory for borrowed batteries.’ | . A : : . b laugh himself. “Where did you study art, Bud?”
this \'rurk. I'm on a \'nmllim:i = “And here's the rub of the story. Y., now ll‘\'lllg in what might be ’//' - : W, = And when it was over T pried him| “Are you trying to Dooley me? I
“Well, then how do you like your| Oy the finnl matines, T am in ‘the| called retivement when  her past| g $r for something ubout his regular pro-|never borrowed your batteries,”
vaudeville VACATION " wings and Dooley ecalls out to me|prominence in the public eve is con- OR WLLKE.R N HER MT " fession, his Mutt and his Jeff. I| ‘“Didn't you ever go to an art
Calls 1t Great Sport, from the stage: ‘Actor Fisher, this|sidered, Attired in a man's froek PRINCE ALBERT COAT. P | usked him if he ever got stale and|school?”
“It's fascinating; it's  sport; it's is the end of the week, and you's het-| cont, man's trousers, wearing a w——=u | oried for help and suggestion. “Nope.”

excitoment, You get out there on (he| tor get me my batterios before night.'| man's silk hat, and earryving a man’s i R Pty ; | “I get stale often enough,” he an-| “Dido’t you ever si dra

stage and don't ‘f“ anything, but by| Then he told the audience the whole) cane, Dr. Mary Walker was once ?he ha:: o M.T::"iot:t e imm':!' ;h? KAeRest nieems e ARt DS a1 swered, not at all like nu“:'olor, “but|any way?” oo o

the time you get off you're worn|story and got a big laugh on my ex-{a leading topic of discdSsion, when| 00 ANQ Was WITIIR 10 pay the cost. | Zaire, I never accept help. When a man| “Only in the show business. I uev.

out, Of course, to be a regular vau- | Pense account, she was touring the country and lec- | It has been many years since her does that he loses his personality.” |er was passed in drawing whea I

deville ncotor you've got to come off “But"—and Bud Fisher, a little| turing upon the proper dress for|name first became fawous, and it| The people of this city should buy| “When you finish one adventure of | Went to public sehool here in Chica-
hat

(qn_yi“! nt the andience, You've got l]nl'k-h“i"ﬂd ('hﬂp with oyos that ﬁll'l‘ women. 'I]I'. Walker dil' not dress has luso been many years sinece she “Made In Oregon" .90‘. from the nult and Jlff. do you follow ﬁ.ht go. 1 do“'t know w m
to say ‘What an awful house tonight,| When they laugh, laughed—“T gave|for notoriety’s sake. She dressed us| .. .4 10 try (o inculoate her views. |10cal merchants whenever the prige|slong with another ideat” means. I--if vou get me—I fry fo
and last night T wont so big. You|him back his batteries, 1 waited till| she did because she believed that : . over o oot 1. |and quality are equal to Rasters “Nope 1 forget 'em till 5 the next|make 'em doing what I want 'sm 8ur
y . ! " » lnst night's show. From the|such was the proper way for womem| 1er mind toduy, however, si as bright . afternoon, when ing.” 1L 4y
ought to hear 'em—the regulurs. the last nig ¢ proj \ & ' I tune up & couple|ing La\=h
“Let me hear "'em 1" | wings 1 listened to his monologue|to dress and sh eso believes toduy.las ever, and sbe conthiues to take wade goods, : of cigurettes, think over three or four I think T got him. '
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