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There once was a carcless ald ¢«
Who tore a large vent in lis
The rent was in view.
So the best thing 1o do
Was to go away bae kaml =ir g

HER SNAPSHOT DIaily B
——
A Love Story and a Marriage Histp
Recorded by the Camera
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"At "a recent luncheon the <ihi.
snapshot diaries eame up, and ;-
pened three of the eight women
-ta.b_le confessed to having such i,

The hestess had kept hevs for v
ever since her debut fourteon
dgo, and after lunchern <he viplio
persuasion and showed an cxp

" A PATIENT DOCTOR. . Foil Wk g e ! : mlltiqn of it.
“It's absurd, of course,” sl

[

She—Married life has improved yomng Dr. Squills very much. : ) : A - blushing as though she was a scln '.'t'
! ) ‘ ; instead of the mother ar e

——— T He—Yes; he takes it acccording to directions.

twie  stiime

AN ' T = WISE WILILIE. i { boys, “but I've a sentiment sl e
G AND THE LADY, THE DUDE, THE DO Caller—“Your sister expects me to stay to supper, doesn't she, Willie?” of the pictures—places you know )
; Willie—"Sure: and she said if you stayed ‘as long as you did last night, she things.
thought she would ask you to stay to breakfast.” : All the women who had hee |
s nodded understandingly, bur one by
jor girl leoked frankly amns=el.

The first picture in the hook wae
rather blurred liftle photoeranh o .
pretty girl who looked like a <l vipqe.
er sister of the plump hostess,

“Im my debut zown.” expliined
owner of the bhook. “There 4
bhouquets that were sent me, |
this one of pink roses.

“I quite adored the boy who sent |
me and hadn’t a doubt that 1w
most altogether beantiful wine | =
world: He did dance like an anss a
his West Point mniform was mor
girl nature could resisi,

“Poor old fellow! he’s ont In Arining!
new—only captain after all thes

“These are all first sesson pim
Heavens! how long sgo it all s

*““There my SUMMSr a1t Naimgs st
begins. This is my first picture of Juck,
It was taken the day T =met L.

“Yook like dbe human e
doesn’t he? He moved uaf the
time. There's a good deal »f Juol
ier that cay.” X

‘There was. Jack was »npaorgile
al iquitous. Few scenes coull ot glong
without him. However, thero

“Are yon looking for work?” 3= - 3 - : ¢ dozens of pictures of the camera’s owy-

“Looking!, I should say so! In dees froublo times fo ag fo Lkee is 5 1 ' o i er. = ZHE
eyes peeled fer work or he'll run riglhet iu:.(:uig"ns hSesers s {( (@ LML ' “Where was Jack?” asked one of tha

) [ L \ ¢ { guests, pointing tc a page of feminne
\ S0108. :

“Taking the pictures,” sail the hos
tess, sweeotly.

There were others. A fierce laoking
hero with a dramatic air had ziven the
camera some exercise.

“The Count,” smiled the little woma
“Jack loves those pictures. He
the Count. It was a most ex
sode.”

She turmed over a page hastilr

hesitated, looked dublously at the oth
: women and turned back 1o a picture ¢

Mr. Hopper—I declare, a sandy he:l:‘h ‘:un] an overinrned loat,
SoRvR ysicast, . “T don't mind showing it.”" she =ald;
definantly. “It's where Juck proposeld
I went back and took it the next Jday

“There were prettier places along the
shore. but we weren't intercsied m
scenery. There were other neopl
the pretty places, and it was a ni
boat to fTean against, and—well
fond of that picture.”

The engagement pictures presentel
Sahara of monotony. Even tweie
veuars ago, hefore Ins hair thinned
his waist did the reverse, Juack wa
snfficiently beautiful to lure ar
judiced person throuzh one L
pages of diary photographs,

With the advent of rhe wedding
the pictures once more hecam:
ing to the general fominine publi

There were flashlizht ||Ir:|1;v--l of ants

X\ 2 ink 1 L g spapshots of the |
“The juryr wasz ant two days.and then failed to agree.” ' : ¢ A ety i / ; " ‘rl_ s ; . 1‘:;-111;531 ]'11':':11-1111uln‘rl.n:“‘:-l; h1]1-- bl
:.r_l‘}.liit proves conclusively that we oughgt to have women juries™ Y N\ YA e : ’ X % W | nn‘d“:l}l o hun_-;;- o e A
‘:\"ll_\' sn?? ) . i _- o i, . 4 i sean. of the wedding presents,

\\ l‘”. you knn“- a J‘.n'!' ':’f women “'('H_'lld hﬁ"e dl‘?-"lgrf-‘l‘-.] sooner thﬂ‘n thﬂt..’ : 2044, 4 : y : ’ (7 . 1:[5{ .h:](_'h(_:l'r}' supper. al T
i) ‘ S / supper tables, of the wedding hou
of the bride in her wedding finerv an
withont her attendants of the ehurdd.

A younger hrother hal thonghrinis
contributed even a photogrina
trunks, ornamented with  wiite
ribbons,

The first volume of the diary en
there, but the camera had evidents
shared the wedding trip and
moon, and later had hezun Wors
the new home., If there was @
inch of that home and ifs Furgshiugs
and =urroundinge that hadn't In
tographed, the thing was i
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“You say the father madly pursued the cloping couple? What time was it?” m}?thi;.d the Trish maid
s - two.” Jack : e Irish mail
"_'-\rtﬂ e I’ack eat shared honors in th= g
The first guests entertained
the diary. Ewery stariling
chronicled there.
The Irish maid disappeaie
the action and a long kaleploscopie 108
of suecessors to her trailed hrvned
pages of the diary, mutely sugze-d
possible thorn in the pose ool
Then, on one page, appearcd
character. He wos=ut much to ¥
if the photograph can le !
from that time on he douon
diary. Jack and the maid sod T
appeared oanly as chorus o ity
TIe was n most astonishing
he didn’t look §t. The ba
vawned visibly aver his pletures
his ehristening »narviy and s b
clothes failed to nterest he
When a second ‘“hahy maile his .
shot debut she yocked up the 87
nme of the diass aml torned
the Count, J
“Our last wedding anniversa
ner,” said the hostess as she shont
last mounted pictnre. W fned
=g many as possiile of the i
together for it
Four of the bridesmaids wer
anniversary picture. The !
opened her book at the pleniw
bridal parviy at the wedding s
laid it beside the later phoisznd
The twelve wyears had n
specters of heanty. Sowe o
women, looking at the two
sighed softiv.
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(.‘HPTSTHAS 5"=HD}"PING_ SEthelEg, Wms.fffOrhadves!!
Here's good Tun for_girls and hiss, '-t.Chicnzn Tribnne.)
\ = e dadl Ta<te the t:amly and buy the toys; “What dn you know of 1
ia “thlﬂiﬂ':‘.: sakel t are ye a-doin” ¥’ Mrs. Dashing—*4T ‘u.a;rllze? 'II‘RFTF!{ ]IN A NUTSHELL. '-'{Eﬂlp]m#‘”wk iy 1‘:1“” feEhax, 1'irer?"l ‘:i.-'ckt-ql thoa teacher.
Jimmie—"Oh{ we're- eniy * Freuch airsh * Willie § s-Dumont.” | Mr. D — Y e v husband Ias given her an sutomohile roat,” O R “The Chicagn river,’” =
- _ crench airehip an’ Willie i Santos-Du - Gshing—“Yes, but he had to sell his automobile to do ;ltfs-PuiL' IR 3 Eilll‘:‘“:ill ‘dr..l haml_!tllm.wutlic COw, had lui\- ur_liiuln. class, s Lake
- - istmas  shoppi ng's line just now, vermiform anpendis’’




