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Events in the Lives of Little Men
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THE FEATHERHEADS

A Good Idea
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JHAT COUNTRY SAUSAGE TONIGHT?

S

SMOKING ?

/ SAY,FANNY... ARENT YOU N OH, T DON'T KNOW...\ / NOW Yoo |
| PAYING A STIFE PRICE FOR THINGS HOW MUCH WAS THAT | LEAVE MY
AT YOUR MARKET? HOW MUCH was CIGAR YOU'RE CIGARS .

_—outA THIS!

ALL RIGHT! you
LEAVE MY COUNTRY
SAUSAGE OUT THEN!
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~ WELL, T GUESS
TLL WAIT TILL LATER
IN THE WEEK TO TRY
OUT MY NEW BUDGET

PLan !

Eye to Business

Excitedly the manufacturer of the
world's greatest inseet exterminating
powder burst into his export office.

“Hey,” be bellowsd, “have we got
an agency In Egypt?

“Why—er—no, sir"™

“Well, why haven't we? | saw n
film of them pyramids last night, and
it said they was covered with millions
of hleroglyphles."—Legion Weekly.

For Evening Use

James' father had recently bought
an open car in which Jamea was very
Interested. In telling some of his com-
panions about it he said:

*My daddy bas a fine new low-
necked car and takes me for a .ide
in It every evening.”

The Qualifications
Father—Who Is the brightest boy
in your class, Tommy?
Son—Fred Wells. He can eat ap
plea behind his geography book and
never gel cnught.—London Answers.

Au Lucifer
Soclal Worker—Do you believe In
the transmogrification of souls?
Flsherman—No. 1 likes 'em fried In
the reg'lar way.—Patkfinder,

Smack-—Smack!

Fonda Love—You certainly have a
preity  mouth,

Miss Huggins—Go on with your
fouling.

Fonda Love—] said It's a pretty
mouth, snd I'm going to stick to it
—Pathfinder Magazine.

HE WAS LOYAL

Blllson—=Why dido gou tell me
that confounded stock of yours wusn't
worth a nlckel?” Joh “B

Modest Declaration

“You have served your country a
great miAny years™

“I have,” admitted Senator Sorghum.

“Your people have absolute confl
dence in you™

*I won'L say that they anlways have
absolute confldence. But It has nlways
happened that the;'d rather take n
chance on me than they would on the
other fellow.™

Resourceful Dad

Son (hinting) -Dad, the second In-
stallment on my saxophone Is due.
Can you rhink of any way 1 could
keep the music o ny from comi
out and taking it away from me?

Dad—Yes, wrap it up nud send ft
back te them!

What Did She Mean?
Mrs. Jones—! bear your car was

wrecked, AMr, Joh

'm too much of a man to Jump on a
poor stock when it's down ™

His Intentions
Father—Alr.  Sweeting s very
wenltiby, Joan, and a nice fellow to
boot.

Joan—Oh, dad, please don't do I

Joh Yes, the car was smashed,
but T was unbarmed.
Mra. Jones—What a pity!

Now, Listen Hore—
“Do you ever read In bed?”
“Not now. 1 often lie awake and
lister. to a lecture, though."—Path-
fnder Magnzine.
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in love with Ruth
Christinn Cowen.
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Ruth n=ed 1 BT
him about this nnme of his, it seemed
Inconzruons, liering the on-
Anid =0 i1 was. As n mat
Christinn was the son of
A Methelisr mini=ter in o smuall South
orie town
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He had drifted eastward,

. his father's insist
ence that he follow In the mini<terial
He oo wns a Teall fellow,
distinetlly of n =ocin] elnss g
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of his collsignes, v siri A
home in the tav, relaxed, whirling
warlil that was Flowerinnd,

It wneg extraorndinary that such an

zirl n2 unworlilly n= Bath Adlon, Ter
pariners were Jus =0 moany custamers
At the elose of her work n
diy, or rather her work-a-nicht, she

ol them n promptiy n= g salesman
& the string of people (o whom
e hadd &eld coffes aver the counter
during an aftoroon,  In fact it might
he said of Itath Adlon, that she wns
a girl's zirl, She enfoyed the eossip
amang them  She liked to walk home
with for o compnnjon. [t was
seldom that she consented to an oot
side  enzneetment  with  one of  the
partners she met in Flowerland.  Not
that she had any seruples nhont the
life of the dance hall. hul Ruth was=
not ginterested,

That i5 why her affair with Chris.
tian Cowen, when it eame, was one
that from the very first started in to
he of more serious moment than Js
usnnliy the ease In such an environ.
ment,

They fell In love and Immediately
their solemn young eves fastened upon
the goal of marringe. Ruth enter-
tained no (lusiongs about the ambi-
tions or the potentinlities of Christlan.
To her he was merely a darling bow
who needed her. And Ruth needed
him, On the Witial equipment of lov-
ing one another deeply, and about one
hundred and seventy-five dollars be-
tween them, they were marrled. and
continned their jolnt work at Flowers
land until four months hefore Ruth
wias going to have her child.

In the sixteen months of their mar-
ringe, these two little danecing people
60 curiously dependent upor one an-
other In the vast nmusement world
in which they whirled. had fenthered
their tiny nest of an wp-town flat and
settled down to n happiness that was
drenching sind all-sufficient, except for
one fiy in a smooth ointment

Christian, who loved his dancing
wife with all the tenacious capacity of
the frail, was branded In his make-up
with a broad streak of jealonsy. Re-
canse she was so delectable to him, it
was Inconcelvable thar she counld be
anything else to the hundreds who
were fortunate to hold her In the
danee. :

When their baby girl was fonr
months old, & stroke of invisible light-
ning, a8 it were, smote the happy little
household.

Whether during the dance. or in
some twisted motion of which he had
not been consclons, Christian after
suffering some weeks of pain In silence,
went to a physician who X-rayed his
hurting spine and found a fracture.
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the secrel torfure.

On the eontrars, It only seemm! o
inflame ir.  ‘The <'zht of lier
enthusiastie, plnyial, the
burden of  her  responsibilisios  fall
upan hir, actually see 1oy lellets
in the act of the a oven
mare than he conld hear,
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Poor Christinn, In his =enee of e

feat nml in his love for this sicl: and
in his fear and torment for her, he
was all warped  inshife, aml of that
uth knew nothing,  She only saw
her maimed. nervons hustend thronzh
the exves of her desire to serve him
and to anusiorate, If possible, the

dresriness of the semidnvatidism that
seemil to streleh wearily aliomd

By now, the horting jenloisy of
Chrisrian’s besan to take on o certain
mennee He plainly detected that in
Ruth’s dancing thore wns o foroflife

There was one Spanish fellow i
partienlar, who used 1o spemd his e
tire strip of tickets in danc
Tuth, tawnrd whom she =
u face a3 dewy ns n fMower

Sitting

on the sidelines with his cratches he

Hates hegan
hastuind of

sifle him, slow smolderine
to burn in the maimoed
Ruth.

The two things thnt Christian loved
best in life, that small, dancing mother
and the small child she had hegor, were
in perll.  And somehow, to the fever
ish braoin of the troubled souns hus
band, the Spanish fellow who cume 1o
the dance hall once or twice a week
began to be the symbol of that peril

One evening. there oceurred in that
dance hall what seemed a miracle al
though medieally, and in the colder
annals of science, It is known A8
“troumn."

In the midst of what was the routine
performance of Ruth dancing around
the floor in the arms of the yount
Spaniard, Christian, uoahle to  hear
any longer what seemed lo him the
amorous clasp of (hese two. Jorked
himself to his feet, and forzetful of
his spine, rushed without his crutches
out to the center of the fioor, hurling
them apart.

In the eonfusion and the unplensan!
notorlety of the moment, ong eutstand
ing fact was revealed to Rnth. Chris
tian was standing ereet and strong on
his two feet. Christinn was able o
walk off that dance floor withouf the
ald of crutches.

That was the beginning: the hesin-
ning of a great many things in thelt
little hounsehold. Also It revenled ::
Ruth the pitiful, tortured mental Ilh
that had heen her hushand’s throug :
out the months, More than [Imt. ntd
revealed to her the power of his mi
over the matter of his bl

Christinn, who walks a8 normally a8
anyone now, has a paying pﬂ‘"ff‘:
with a commercial house; Kuth s rl““
able to earry on a life she loves &
over and above the life of dancink 4

She Is mistress of a liitle hanie AN
of the day-by-day destiny of (%0
growing children



