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“SKIN-NAY!”.

Goes Into the Movies
Briggs's famous ““Days of Real Sport”

carloon series come to !ife and ayre
screened by Famous Players-Lasky.
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Rosemary, object of Skin-nay’s adora- : N ¢ it . ; % 3

tion, f{t’ld her g;(tlc friend Helerlx. Cfirlt. ““Skin-nay”" himself, real boy hero of Briggs's delightful series. A
according to Skin-nay, are useless, fool- picture taken before Mother had a chance to smooth his unwilling

i}s_?er crbcl:tcu‘:es;:”a :sccllz;gR:::ll:\aYg(; hair or brush his collar or polish his freckles with soap.

strange things to a feller’s heart.

Here they are, the kids who bring back your own lost
childhood—the joys and tragedies and sheer unadul-
terated fun of small girl-and-boyhood. You'll recog-
nize them yourself. First is “Fatty’'—of course!—
and next is**'Buck,” faithful chum and partner; then
Clare Briggs, whose delicious cartoons fathered the
screen story; pretty ‘“Rosemary’” and ‘‘Mush” and
“Skin-nay”’ himself. Last, Mr. J. J. Harvey, under
whose capable direction the pictures are produced.

"I could eat millions of flapjacks,” says Skin-nay, enthu- : “ " .

. J . y I— ’ -
siasm unabated by the number of cakes already stowed Righ Foiy.” aeod-hapured butt of
within, Mother and Father regard this vast consumption
of flapjacks with mixed feelings of alarm, amazement and

pride

: , “Gosh, Mal" A moment fraught with anguish. Why, just when the fellers are start-
countless pranks and jests. Who has not v 4 i ing out for a game of baseball, Mother has to choose that very moment to do painful and
known—and harassed—a “‘Fatty’’? ; ; ; 3 superfluous washings to his ears, is beyond Skin-nay's poweps to comprehend.
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Enjoying the cartoons of the “Days of Real Sport''—Briggs and the kids, Skin-nay. Rose “Curfew shall not ring to-night."  Skin-nay knows the misery of standing helpless before a roomful of grin-
mary, Sister's beau, Buck and Sister, It's almost like seeing “yourself as others see you" for ning contemporaries, declaiming strange thoughts couched in unfamiliar language. The horrid presence of
the youngsters. the visiting ‘‘Board™ is but another item in a wretched world.




