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MICKIE, THE PRINTER'S DEVIL
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Not “The News That’s Fit to Prin_t:

FROM TUE LOOKS OF e GOPY HOOK , WEwWS
1S FEW AMND FAR SETVWEEM THIS MORMLG = GOSH,
| WIS TVEVD LEY ME CONTRIBUTE SOME MEWS v
| KUOW PLENTY OF IMIBAS 10 MAKE A BMISY PAPeR s

CDEACOM GALEM MADE MIS REGUAR TRIP OWR
PUBRLGUE AFTER LIS COPY OF “RUFP GroRiES "=
WERE WISE T YOU, DEAGOM . ¥
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THEURY HOGRASSLE HAS GONE UP T "™ LAKES
O SPEND A FEW DAYE.  AS WEMRY AL DOME
ALNTHING FER WEARS, HE OANT REALLY CALL

A VACATION™

"MISS TESSIE GUGHE HAS RESIGMED AS
CTEMNOGRAPHER. FER. A WORTHIMGTOM GRUMP.
SHE SEZ TH' QWY REASOM SHE ST00D THE
OU GROUEH SO LONG WUL BECUZ HE OWED

VAARS O WATTA SAF THE WFLL KNOWM SOAL
LEADER, 1§ RECUPERATING AT HOT SPRINGS
FROM TH' STRENUOUS SEASOM = OU' MAL
GRUMP SELZ ITS THE TOWM WiicH IS RE-
CUPERATING FROM MRS. Sapp,

THE
CLANCY
KIDS

Buddie Has a Little

Horse Sense
~
L
By PERCY L. CROSBY
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* PHOTORRAPHER. LENZE IS COMSIDERING
ENTERILG THE STOEK FOO0 BUSINESS =
HE SEZ THE DAILY STUMYT OF TRYIN' TO MAKE
CABBAGES INTD ROSES (S omuwnq,
B W KNOW WHAT HE MEAME!Y

WHY DON'T
YA GIVE HMA
HAND FUL AT
ATIME INSTEAD
OF JVST one ?

—

THEY (ATHT LONGER

WHEN HE ONLY GETH
ONE CAUTH HE
CAN THUCK ONIT.

|

Changeable
“Mahel and 1 have decided thal our
happiness Is the bhiggest thing In the
world, sir,” sald the ardent sultor,
*How changeable you are” replled
the father, “Only yesterday yon told
me you wanted to marry her.”

All Brunettes Brilliant?
“The topie to be debated at the next
meeting of the Pro and Con sorority,
of which I am a member,” announced
Miss  Felicla Fewclothes, “will be:
‘Are All Blondes Digay? "

Buggs—"lie says he has a leading

part in one of the big theaters, but 1
don't belleve him."™ Biggs—“1e's tell-
Ing the truth—he's an usher 1 know.”
A Poor Acrobat
Mathews—I"1l bet It was hot on
the desert! No shade, elther, eh?
Jenkins—No, the only shade there
was my own shadow, and I nearly
broke my back trylng to sit in It

Algernon—1 say, my good man,
will you drive me all around town?

My Good Man—Yeh, If 1 can get a
harness to fit you.

FEdna—When | kiek you gently un-
der the table, that's the sign I have

the ace,

Jack—And when 1 kick
under the table, that's a slgn you've
trumped my ace

“They say he's making a very good

husband.”

“Wonderful |

wood for
won't get

Understand ?

yon hard

Qm:rc a Model

When he chops the
her he sandpapers It so she
splinters In her fingers.”

Mother—"Ethel, Is your caller a nmount te 24,000 a year,

| young man of economical habits? |
| Ethel—“Decidedly, mother. He In-
| slsts that we use but one chale to
keep from wearing the furniture and
always turns out the light to save
gas.

A Lift That Failed
Hiker—Pardon me, gir, for stopping
you, but are you golng my way?"
Motorist—No. You're walking, and
I'm riding—good-by!

Traffic fatalities In this countiy now

| wonder?

favor.

ALL WORN OUT

Another newly rich man was trave
eling In search of cultore. In a fa-
mous art gullery he was shown &
plece of old Greek sculpture, and was
told It wun 2000 years old

“What's It worth?" he asked.

“Ahout $100,000," satd bis guide

“Ah!™ he grunted. “And have you
any lden how wmuch more a new oD
would be?

NEVER TOO LATE

“When you were o kid did you piay
with jacks?

“No—just lenrning to play with

| Jacks pow.”

Lasts Like Turkey

“A roast on Sunday meana”
Orowls Willlam Henry Mays,
“That | am gonna face
Hash for the next three days”™

His Gift
Astronomer (to his young wife)—
Congratulations, my dear. This Is
your birthday, and [ shall have s

| great surprise for you tonight!

Wife—What Is k?
“At 1:530 there will be a total
eclipse of the moon."—Dorfbarbler

| (Berlin).

He's Nervous

First Warden—1 don't Iike the looks
of No, 47. He's been pacin’ up and
down his cell all night, and looks dan-
Serous,

Second Warden—Well, ean jyoa
His sentence for blzamy ex-
pires today and both his wives will be
waitin' outside.

Griggs—What do 1 think of your
new hat?  Well, If | were you |

| woulda't wear it to a dog fizhe

His Wife ~But 1 was planning on
wearing my other one when we visit
your people, dear

Catty

Jack—Doris s as graceful as some
birdlike thing that fonts In the elouds,

Marie—What do you wead? A bal-
leon?

GAINED A LOT

“Tom says he galved a lot by marry-
ing."
“No doubt—he married the rich
real estate man’'s daughter™

Ancestral Respect

The monkey as an ancestor
Is bldden to le still;

He has nov present standing, for
He couldn't make a will

Willing
“'m taking the census, lady.™
“All right. And there's some old
cans and rubber tires out In the yard
Take them, too, please.”

Veracious Fisherman
“What is the defendant’s reputation
for veracliy?" asked the judge.
“Excellent, your honor.,” sald the
witness, *“I've known him te admit
that he had been fishing all day and
hadn't got a single bite.”

Must Be Cause
“Do you think Dolly wants to get
married at last?
“Yes. She dropped her musie less
sons and Is taking up interior deco-

| rating.”

Wavering
“Judge, 1 can't understand why you
hesitated to declde this motion in my
It's common sense,”
“That's the polot thut scares me
off. It's common sense, therefore It
can't be law.™

It Was Solid
First Girl—So Jack thinks | am
statuesque,
Second Girl—Well, he =ald yon made
him think of a statue—especially
your head.

Busy as Bees
“Have you any Jumpersi” asked the
man, as he wandered to the counter
where overalls were displayed,
“All of us are In that class™ ex-
plained the clerk confidentlally, “The
boss keeps us jumping.”

False Accusation
Visitor—1 must say Marion's Im-
proving her playing
Marton (Indignantly from deawing
room)—1I'm not playlog! I'm Just dust-
Ing the plano,




