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LIFE’S
LITTLE
JESTS

WHAT’S THE USE

Zeb Hoskins. m ountaineer. bad b«en 
called lo the  w ltnees s tan d  In an  a u ­
tomobile accident suit.

"You say yon saw  the  c a r  p lu n g e  
Into the gulch 7' asked  the  attorney.

“Tea. air," replied Zeb. “1 was
a-layln ' on the straw  stack  behind the  
barn .”

“Well, then, why didn’t yon run te  
th e ir  BasJstanrar*

“ W ell." con tided Zeb. “1 «posed of 
course they w as both killed.”

A n  Idea
One Neighbor t to  ..n o th er)—Is this 

your advertisem ent In the  paper for a 
lost dog V

"Yea."
“ Why. you never had a dog to  1000.“
“I know ; but I w ant one now, and 

I think I can  m ake a sa tis fac to ry  se­
lection from the  anim als the ad v er­
tise  ..lent will bring In."

—  P R O B A B L Y  W ILL N O T W ED

D ora— HI never m arry  a man who’d 
tell me an y th ing  but th e  tru th .

F lora— You've m ade np your mind 
to  be an old m aid then?

Fun a t the  End
Though tt takes tw o to m ake a quarrst, 

W e know It tak es but one  
To sa y  th e word to end tt a ll.

And that Is far m ore fun.

T he Low Down
T he village goeslp w as Im parting 

her la te s t bit o f  Inform ation a t  the  
m eeting of th e  T uesday A fternoon 
Sewing circle.

“I s  th a t rep o rt au th en tic?"  asked a 
skeptical mem ber.

“No. mom." w as th e  em phatic  re ­
ply. “ th a t’s  s tra ig h t goods."—Collier’s.

N ew  M en, O ld A crea
Agent— By th e  way. th e re  a re  som e 

old Rom an rem ains a t  th e  sou th  end 
o f the  esta te .

New O w ner—A re th e r e ; well, you 
’ave 'em cleared  aw ay before I tak e  
possession.—T he r a is in g  Show.

G R O W IN G  D E A F  OR B U N D

M other—1 d id n 't hear your caller 
say good n ight to  you, my dear.

D aughter (a s id e )—And they say ac­
tions speak louder than  words.

Little  Lam b a Jo ke
Billy had a  little  lamb.

Its  flsscs  w as gTay as smoke.
T hat lam b It follrred Bill so  ok 

F olk s th ou gh t It w as a Joke!

Fell on Som ething So ft
“ I w as throw n out of a m otor car 

the  o ther day. and should have been 
killed If I had n 't a ligh ted  on som e­
th ing  soft."

’’R eally? Did you fall head flrat f"

ten-

THE 
CLANCY 

KIDS
8 o m  Day They HI Qo 

la far Real

l c t s  n oRSC
I f  Ala/MIlf U/K.L

fA. 6U0DY ?

r THaV j  AtffffeftT TOR YOU 
TO TALK- BUT YOU OON'f THlNlC 
wueRe i g e t  r t ic  T h t c s  To 
GEX t h i s  s t u f f  B E L I E V E  
ME -IDOfV’T KNOW  M oto  f‘M 
GOIHS TO MEET MY NEXT 

T A K E S

—  LU T^N , BUDDY, I COTTA 
-SCHEME. LET'S £ 0  50*5<? 
0NEVERYTX/N6 DC BUY* i 

VDO 0UY THE CAn o y  A n * J 
* I’LL 0L»Y T H E  T A %CS.

t m a t j  a l r i g h t  for 
Me 'cause  i don't  use  
v ~THC TAXCS.  t-------

Litera lly  Speaking
“I wouldn’t  touch him w ith a 

i toot pole."
“ W hy not? W hat’a the m atte r with 

h l r a r
"Oh, nothing ; only It would look so 

silly.”

A  G reat Field
F irs t F a rm er— So your son Is home 

from college? In to  w hat Meld of en ­
deavor do you plun to en te r him?


