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MICKIE, THE PRINTER'S DEVIL

SLEE MECKLE BRAGE TUAT WIS Mew
BAEY NEVEM MAG TO BE WALMKED
- W FLOOR YT, AWMD TMEM W
SAMMG AN GORS YD GLeer
i STAUDIW UP

E ASSERTS ALSO THMAT WIS DOG
LIKES 10 TAxE A GATH AN Wil
GIY I T TUS WIMTMOUT BEG
RUN DOWN, BUT NOBODY RELEEVES
TUAT NEETHER !

THE BEAVERTON REVIEW

RS, GULLIVER OPP IS TALKING CF

A DVORCE » BME SEZ HER HUSBAMD
COMES HMOME AND SPEAKS 1D T’
DOG: BETORE WE DOES w ueR ¢

O8COE GLUGG GAVE Wit BABY A

STNCK OF LICORICE T OTHER DAY
AN COMPALN CAME, AN NOW
ROSCOE SEL “E 18 AS POPULAR
ARDAAMID HOME AS A PLORLIDA,
LAMD AGEMT W SALIPORAIA

l “Anything else, sir 7" asked the bar
ber of the customer who had been o a
great rush.
“No. Walt a minute. Is that my
wife walting over (here to have her

bob trimmed 1
"Yea, sir.”

“Glve me all you got.”"—American
Legion Weekly.
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WRECHK OM THE LAST

TS A WAD A
LITTue Jowm wiF analiul

A Bang-Up Good Joke
P —

KADA PUMPOSTLS,
Do T HIT 7 e mafT
Yol ThE =

To S A Jowe
wihS TUE CAUSE ’
oF TwolSe BUMPS'

L

Call of the Outdoors

Breakage
“Why ean't this Important law be
enforced 7
‘Because,” answered Senator Glum,
| “It s broke™
“You mean broken?"
*No | don't. There lsn't any ap
| propristion for Its enforcemenil”—
| Washington Star.
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We Never Heard What
Route He Took

Usprrigbs. by tbe MeChung Fewopn pet 7 od

Lhe boy stood ol Lhe swuying deck,
Whence all but him had fled ;
“This yachting stuff is mighty fne,

| But home for me!™ he sald

Interrupted Optimism
Investigation will not rest,
| Strange stories are rehearsed,
And while we're hoping for the best,
Wae stlll must learn the worst

Double Order
“I* you kiss me just once Tl
scream.” she sald. “You really must
be nice”
I didn't want to ralse a fuss. And
s0 | up and kissed her twice.—Brown
Owl

Sooner or Later
Mras. Newlywed (to husband with
spade and box of cigars)—Where are
you golng, dear?™
Mr. Newiywed—Oh—er—just golng
to get rid of a few weeds, darling!

A PEACHBLOW
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“Must be a ‘peach’ tree from what's
up In L™

“Om the same principle, it would ba
| = ‘nut’ tree If you were here.”
| st
| The Caller

The sun puts on his shiny coat,
| Across the skies to roam;
He hopes to call upon the mooa,
But never finds her home!

Heavy Diet
| *“You're much heavier, aren't you?"
“Yes, the doctor ordered me to take
| tron."

Tahing Them Out

| “l sent a dollar to a firm that sald

PASK
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SISTER'S

By PERCY L. CROSBY

MADE HER CROSS

Wifle—"“My husband Is always fool

NO- BuT POP GAVE

HIMA FOOT. o

ing over these word pussies.”
~=*Wall, how does that affect you?"
“It makes me cross”

The Source
Guast (1o hostess) —My dear, where
did your wonderful string of pearis
eome from? You don't mind my aek-

Certalnly not
from oysters

hao, A Ohinese historian, was
egt succesaful woman writer,

Poas—What keeps that delivery boy
out so long?
Clerk-—Oh, ha's out with SHal
Boss—8al? What Sal?
Merk-8al Soda.
Switzerland .
Prof.—For what Is Hwitzeriand fa |

Frosh- Swiss cheese
Prot.—Oh, something grander, more |
1

h—Limburger,—Drexerd.

I BUT HOW MUCH OUT?

Grabb—"Yes
| ean't dlscover how much.”

Large Size

| The thrasher shark has a tall long
or than 1ts body,

Md you know your

husband was out last night playlng | True Happiness
Emlly —1 am the happiest woman a | It

they woull tell you how to take out
| wrinkles in the face.”
| “Did they reply?”
| “Yes; they sald to walk right out In
| the open air every day and the wrin
kies would go out with me.”

Pale, Too
Mrs. Gander—The bride Is pale,
| don’t you think?
J, Gander—Yes ; and 1 happen to know
| that the groom lsn't very flush, either,

Striking an Average

“In this a musical comedy?™

“Yes" answered Miss Cayenne.

“The music is rather tame.”

“Don’t yon care. You'll be giad the
| music ls tame when you see how wild
\ the comedy 18" —Washington Star,

Poor Advice
“Great Scott! What's the matter?
Been In an antomoblle aceldent ™
| “Naw! A fool told me to laugh at
| my trouble, and [ took his advice and
| went home and laughed at her.”

1 Forgetful

Wife—Do you know what day it 's?
Is 28 years ago today since wo

Ithcn world. | am marrylng the man 1 | became engaged |

want

| Winnle—Obh, that's nothing. True
He was at his eclad and he had  happloess comes to a girl by marry-

talked politics for an hour and a half
“That's the situation In & outshell,”

| he declared at the close

| “Heavens'!” exclalmed a member to
hia nelghbor, “what a not !™

Ing the man somebody else wants.™

Too H;n;y

Hostess— Emmn, did you make this

| soup?

Mald-—No, mum, but I must admit
I had & hand ln tL—Michigan Oar

l gorle

Absent-Minded Professor — Why
didn’t you remind me before? It's high
time we got married —Pathfinder,

|I The Investors

“*Who Invests your money for you?™
asked the bond salesman

“The grocer, the garage man, the
dovtor and the varlous department
stores, ' growled the married man.




