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XVI YING HIS_PocKET HANDKERCHIEE-
= 'S VIS . s N.& " i L % ENGAGED -
GRANDFATHER MOLE'S VIS- / ; : ik
ITOR.
Whatecer  Grandfather  Mole's - =
neighbors might say of him, they . I[Wl

never could claim that he was lazy.
He was always busy. When he
wasn't eating or sleeping you covld
be quite sure that he was digging.
He ueyer seemed to be satisiied with
his house, but was forever making
what he called “improvements.” 1f
there was one thing he liked, it was
plenty of halls, . He had halls run-
ning in every direction. And since
a person could ‘never tell in which

one Geandfather Male might be, vis- |.

itors might roam about his dark
~alleries a long time without find-
ing him, I

fi anybody happened to point out
to Grandfather Mole' that his house
had such a drawback, Grandfather
Mole always answered that he liked
Ris house just as it was and that he
wouldn't change it for anything—ex-
cept to add a few more halls,

He was very sct in his ways. He
cluimed that he -wouldn't be com-
fortable in a house that had maybe
only twd halls—a front and a back
onc, as Billy Woodchuck's dwelling
was known to contain,
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SINGLE AND HAPPY FOR
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WHAT'S BECOME oF
THE BI& CAR? | HEAR NouR
C R\CH UNCLE'S

THEN -

ANY" MORE =

cioneY /%
mm_}, »

MERRY CHASE ALRIGHY=—

HER FRST HUSBAND
PIED WITH A SMILE ON
‘HIS FACE = 3

‘"‘1'“‘ TAL" TO HER WHO HATH SHALL BP} G‘IVEN Copyright, 1021, Chitage Tribune Company
FEabemn- b Suglateces b S ETTEE S RSN e sm— 4 e
- AND THEN JUST JUMPED INYD A WAIT TILL SHE MARRIES WiM =~ | JUST HOPE SHE PoOES MARRY
GMELL, HWE WASTOUYT. BEAR TRAF - “HAT'S ALL — I KNMOW “THAT \NOMAM — IF R\"I HIM=THAT'S ALL— IT'S COMING
WU MER AGAIN LASYT AND My HU'&BMD L ANES / NECKMIE WAS WRAPPED AROUND Yo HiM= SHE'LL. LEAD HIM A

;g

More Truth

By JAMES J.

Romance in Origin

MONTAGUE

Than Poetry

Of Superstitions-

- Theatrical Superstitions, .
The theater is full of superstitions.
The cupious fact about them is that
they are purely secular and modern,
not inherited from ancient religions
or. survivals of ancient customs. The
average actor or actress is ‘‘temper-
amental” and his superstitions are
psychological rather than historical
cmanations, They are, for the most

[ TMTHEGUY

I'M. THE GUY who uses you ior
'a leaning post in the street car,
It's too much bother reaching for
a strap. And - besides it tires ‘my
' arm, -
It's ever so much easier to stand
without holding on to a strap.
the car suddenly stops or
lurches, all, I have to do is catch
hold of you. You are clinging for
| dear life to a sirap, s& you will save
| me from falling,

enough to go around. You're lucky
to have grabbed one, and you
shouldn't glare and growl at a poor
guy like me, who hasn't one. OIf
course I don't want one—but then
what's the difference? .

I can't help 1, when I'm almost
thrown off my feet, if I land on your
pet corn, It's hetter, I figure, than
to sit down on the floor. Of course,
I'm sorry I hurt you, but you ought
to keep your feet to yourself in-
stead of spreading them all over the
tloor.

Now don't start fo bawi me out,

who won't hold on to a strap.

don't like straps, and 1 won't hold on
You use the strap, and I'll

to one,

tuke care of myseli.
(Copyright, 1821, Thompson
sordlen,)

Four Taken to Prison

“Rabbit” Green Davenport, John

B. Lewis, W, G. Henley and Gu

Walker were taken to the federal
prison at Leavenworth, Kan,, yester-

day by Deputy United States Mar

shal Quinley and two deputies. The
four men are under sentence of 15
months each for violation of the;
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Maybe that was the reason why - : . ere  aren't straps | or to make a speech about people | Harrison drug act.
Shendaiiine MOl Ao cr arat T When I am sad, and cannot guess the reason; Tl e !giisffé'iil Sl e oraTa PHOTOTLAYE:
ing. And as for anybody else visit- When I am low in mind—though fair the day; y p - PHOTOPLAYS, ,

ing him—well, what was the use

‘Oh. no!" he replied,

when mast likely you ncver could
find him?

Nevertheless there' was one of
Grandfather Mole's neighbars who
called &t his house frequently, and
for the very reason that he knew he
could probably do exactly as he
pleased. Far from t,rzing to find
Grandfather Mole, . Meadow

Before another makes

As when each morn I

I know that I no longer

If I had wea

And spoil my days

Depressed and sad, though joyful be the season,
And all the folks about me

When every light and cheerfu
Upon my ear there falls a rhythmic beat,

And then I start—and realize what ails me—
It's that confounded bell across the street.

flad and gay—
fancy fails me,

The while its clanging cadence throbs and lingers,
When down the wind the jangling notes flow free,

Again I feel the book-stra
‘Again I feel that school is calling me.

For every dying note that sadly trembles,

round my fingeks,

more deep my gloom,

In beat and gitch uncannily resembles
The bell that called me to my daily doom.

Exact the rise and fall; exact, the measure;
Exact the chill reaction on my mind

bade farewell to pleasure,

. And left all thought of happiness behind.

need to fear it;

It does not ring for me—that dismal™bell;
It has no fatal power—yet when I hear it,
The savage clang nffecta me like a knell.

I've often thoufht how vastly I'd enjoy it,
th, to buy the pesky thing,
And with a hammer utterly destroy it
So_that I never more might hear it ring.
But I have not, so every single morning
Upon the air will ring its vibrant hum,
To sound that old but unforgotten warning,

personage which, he fancies, is born
out by his experience and which the
lesser lights take up and fancy is
born.by theirs.

superstition, especially among tem-
peramental people dealing with  the
intangible and the uncertain. Theat-
rical superstitions are all founded in
a ‘belief in luck pure and simple.
Among them may be mentioned that
it is ill luck to whistle in a theater,
or to have a person look over one's
shoulder into=a mirror, A yellow
clarionet in the orchestra brings bad
luck: it is bad luck to stumble over
|an3-thing or to have ont's' clothes
catch on a piece of scencry in making
If the first purchaser

an entrance.

| of a ticket for a new performance is

an -old person the play will have a
long run; if a young person, a short

one, etc,

(Copyright, 1921, b
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Mr.-Meadow Mouse was always ex-
tremely polife—and ready to run at
a moment’s notice.

Puring corn-planting time Mr.
Meadow Mouse went regularly down
into a gallery of Grandfather Mole's
that ran under a corner-of the corn-
field. And somehow he soon grew
quite plump.

Now, Grandfather Mole had met
Mr. Meadow Mouse two or three
times in that particular gallery. And
he was not, slow to notice that his
wvisitor looked fatter each time ha
saw him. So onc day Grandfather
Mole asked " Mr. eadow Mouse
bluntly what he was doing there,

“I'm taking a stroll!” Mr, Mea-
dow Mouse told him meekly.

“Be careful"—Grandfather Mole
warned him—“be careful that you
don't take anything else " j

Trembling slightly " (for Grand-
father Mole could be terribly severe'
when he wanted to) Mr. Meadow
Mouse ‘said’ that he hoped ‘Grands
father Mole didn't mind if a pérson
took a little exercise now and then
in thole underground halls..-“On a
warfl’ summer's day’ ‘jl.'s delightfully
copl down here,” T Mr. ié'ad’ow‘
Mouse murmured. b

- His, speech pleased Grandfather
Mole, ~ 7

“I'm glad there's some -one that
agpées with mel” he exclaimed,
“Most people think I'm”quecr be-
cause I like to live underground,” /

Mr. Meadow Mouse hastened ta
assure him that he didn't think him
queer—not in the least! '

“Thank yon! Thank you!” Grand.
father Mole said. “And since yvou're
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on brass polishing.

far inland as possible and entirely
fortifications.

i d o

Y. M. C. A.
Everybody Welcome

AMUSBEMENTS.

WON'T

The gobs are wondering if ‘that naval holidu’y will mean easing up-

: TOO FRAGILE FOR USE -
From our reading of the works of naval experts we have come to
the conclusion that as-soon as a battleship is built,.it sould be taken as

surrounded by powerful defensive

CARELESS :

The date that Shantung was to be evacuated seems to have entirel
slipped the minds of the Japanese statesmen. _ o have entirely

(Copyright, 1921, By the Bell Syndicate, Ine,)

Dog Hill Paragrafs

By George Bingham —
A large concourse of people gath*
ered in front of the Rye Straw store
Saturday afternoon to attend the
concert given by the stranger with

as honored guests, from those who
earned their salt. The Normans,
too, had the same customs, but their
word for salt-stand was saliere, since
corrupted into “cellar,” making the
expression “salt-cellar” nothing more
than a tautological phrase “salt-
salt-stand.” All of this, however,
tends to show the value formerly
placed upon ‘what, to us, is a very
ordinary article of “diet, and proves
that, after all, it is not & deadly in-
sult to declare that a person is “not
worth his salt,” but merely that it is
another way of saying that he is
not worthy of the money paid him.

{Copyright, 1820, by the Wheeler Syndi-
caly, Inc.))

Parents’ Problems
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The Sensation of Motion
Pictures

Something !nt:rely Different
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and a stroll." that all'enjoy; on winter evenings, ||l sat. Mat. 50c to $2. rwestpmlrﬂf V. v/ 2k
Then it was Mr, Meadow Moause’s any one of these—with apples, pop- ‘?

turn to thapk Grandfather Mole.
"I feel better,” he said, “now that
vou've given me permission to come
here. For to tell the truth, I've often
felt that T was taking a chance,”,
So matters went on smoothly for
.a time. And Mr. Meadow Mouse

hrofalg. And he grev attes every |the monkey and hand orgas. Criket Mendey + oo “Richalag? MONTE BLUE
day. Naturally he did not take Hicks encored the monkey once with - e AT (et S M :

such pains to dodge Grandfather [* PERTY and‘then with a button, I a o i m:‘.‘,‘_'_'_’.‘_‘_‘_,_f-'g:lf:.m " LAST TIMES TODAY Mable Juulene
Afole—after the talk they had bad. | Tobe ‘Moscley, who swore off| AT MW ON S ASI s ott

And when the two met one evening
Grandfather Mole stopped Mr, Mea-
dow Mouse. ;

“There's something I want to say
to  vou,” ‘he  remarked.' “I notice
vot're - looking extremely well-fed.
And T hope you're not cating any

15 AN i

chewing tobacco the first of the year,
is still atlc!r.in; fo it, as he hasn't
taken a chew ‘out ldud since then.

There will be a_candy-pulling at
the residence of Miss Flute Belcher
Saturday night of this week. Sid

corn, or nuts — makes delightful
whole-family.ign.
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Let Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets As-
sist Your Stomach Whenever It
Needs Such Help. They

- Are Safe __ .
I* you really want your old-time boy

g, B2 Epies =~ FEB. 1
ROBERT B. MANTELL
: and
QENEVIEVE HAMPER
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Matinee—50c, $1.00 and $1.50
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and wild
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makes life worth living for one
kid . . . and for everyone
slse as well, in the big comedy
he took an entire ysar to make—

“THE KID”

6 reels that pack enoughk
laughs for 60. ‘\L
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and capable cast in a Para-
mount super-special—
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Mouse, making 2 wry fafe as he
spoke—for he was rather a dainty
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