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FINNEY OF THE FORCE All in the Way You Put It 3*2. P l « w y :

*I-H aftW a
WolM M S .1*

LIFE’S
LITTLE
JESTS

OVERSIGHT

ttplfkins waa a practical man. 
Phlegmatic and stoical and very put- 
Ural. Ilia »Hire waa on I ha trnth 
door. On# day ha fall out of tha win­
dow Hut ha landad unhurt on an au­
tomobile balow. and rolled off onto 
■ ha pavement.

“ Aw hark!" ha at claimed, aa ha got 
up and bruahed hlmaalf off. “ Now Tm  
got to go clear back up aftar tuy hat
and umbrella.''

ONLY TAKING HIS TIME

Wife— John, coma on. If yon arn 
Coin« oat I You're taking nil night 
to get your watch t

Hubby— No. I'm not. I'm only tak­
ing my time.

Evolutionary Speculation
Thay say a man waa onra aa ape;

Th* ap* waa one# a ft»h 
Tha "haa-bcen" aow aaaumea a aha pa 

That glvaa him high ’ polish."

Ding-a-Ling f
Radio Expert (Just awakened by 

tood noise from telephone)— Radio
«hop.

Voice— Hello, we’re bolding a dance 
to radio music on that set I bought of 
you last week.

“ Well— ”
“ I want to know which dial to turn 

to make It play faater."— Science and 
Invention.

Made It Worse
Girl's Mother— Helen Is the very Im­

age of what I was at Iter age.
He— Really! I shouldn't have

thought It possible.
Mother (co ld ly )— May 1 ask why?
He (seeing his error and striving to 

rectify I t )— Oh-er-l was forgetting 
what a long time ago that must have 
been.

JUST THE THING

Monk— Whatcha* doin' now? 
Giraffe— Got a job aa a radio tower I

Celestial Exhibition
Twtnkl«. *wtr.kla little  starf* 
Scientists, so watchful, are. 

is you shed your fflorious alow. 
Great press agents for the show!

No Wonder
“ Where la the sponge I asked you

to buy?“
“ I couldn't see a good one. They all 

bad holes In them !*'

(ohe 
Clane, 

Kids

Perfectly
“ You call these safety matches! 

shouted the customer to the atorv 
keeper. “ Why. none of them wll
strike."

“ Well. Isn’t that safe enough fo
you?”

His Part
"Does Ranks take any Interest la

society?“
“ No; he supplies the principal; hit 

wife and daughters take all tha In 
terest."

The Cat's Not Going to 
Allow Anyone to 

String Him

IBy PERCY L. CROSBY
Ik ffiW k . I f  Iks MsCtsf« Newestm * •yM asia

Itching to Join 
rirat Girl (watching tha scrim­

m age)— Isn't It lovely to see them all 
tangled np Ilka that?

Second flirt— Indeed. It Is. It'a Just 
Ilka a bargain sals. I'm coming to er- 
ary football game after this.

A Cranky Doc
Patient—That doctor always gives 

me a dirty look when I klsa you. 
Does he think that making love will 
delay my recovery?

Nurse— I suppose he does. lie s  
my husband.

Like a biff event Place
The grocer stood beaming at hla 

now cashier, who waa busily taking In 
tha mouey.

“Ah, what changa one little woman 
can make In a store," lie murmured.

TIGHT FITS

She— “ She suffers with Ota.”  He- 
••That's because they'ra too light.

The Expeneive Part
Her rather—I f  you marry my 

daughtar would you aspect me to pay 
the bills?

flutter— No, air. Aa soon aa I atop 
courting her I'll bo able to pay tham 
myaelf.

The Calendar
She— Are you sure that It waa a 

year ago today that wa beca ma so- 
gaged, dear?

Ha— Oh, yea, I looked It up In my 
check book this morning.

Sometimes Happens 
“ What were the gross receipts of 

tha amateur theatrical performanca 
last night r* asked a guest.

"fourteen dollars an„ ten cents In 
tha hola,”  replied tha landlord of tha 
Allegash tavern.

Heroes Preferred
Gloria— What did you tell Charles 

when he complained that you did not 
give any encouragement?

Phyllis—I told him I preferred a 
man who didn't need any.

Candid Critic
Artist—Hera I have tried to express 

porarty In all Its wretchedness. What 
do you think of It?

Critic— I bars naver seen anything 
mors wretched.

QUITE OTHERWISE

Sport Editor— “Yea, I ran a story 
of your wedding on the sport page. 
What about It?" Heavyweight— "W ell, 
taka a lip from ma. Marriage sln't 
no sport. It'a •  Job.”

Success!
“ Tour husband has failed In a greet 

many enterprises. I believe?“
“ Yea. but ha has got hold of some­

thing now that will hold water. He 
has gone Into the milk business.''— 
Tit Bits.

These New Apartments
“ John, we'll have to get rid of tha 

Ice box."
"Why, dear?"
'‘Mother's coming, and I need tha

room."

High Finance
flaleamao— What la that used car 

worth?
D ea ler Whatever wo can get for It. 
Salesman—What ran wo get for It? 
Dealer— Well. I hop# more than It's 

worth I

Thin Walls
“ Yon any the walla are thin In yo 

apart m en tr
“Yea, Indeed. We can hear wh 

the folk* In the next flat think wh 
wa »tart the loud apenker."


