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FINNEY OF THE FORCE

OUGHT TO GET ALONG)

Banmibe had found & job far the
week on a rallroad sectlon gang, and
was taking lenve of his family when
his wife came to the door and
shouted : "Cowe back heah, Sam You
basn't cot o stick of wood fo' Ce stove
—and you'll be gone a week 1™
- The negro turtned and looked very
much uggrieved. “"Hopey," he sald In

the Pretty Flower‘ SaY? 8 tone of Injured Innocence. “what's

de mmiah? Youall talks as though

I wiLl L Gor - - o Ab was makin de ax with me™
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HME CRATAGMLY HAD LOTS
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Mending Done at Doctor’s

USVE 1 BVER SAW So MawY
FLOWRRS AT A FUNERAL ‘f Cas) OMNLY FALTEQ OvERQ White—\Where were you coming
.\ BEFORS / Z I15 BEEAN A LONG LMILE / ~ % from whes | met you jasterday?
== :;__'_{/’ . BINCE “ﬂé FANNY /,// Brown—From the doctor's. 1| bad
e — ) I A&E_‘LON\:’S/. yy & / some mending done.
— 7 / ./ White—What did the doctor mend
‘? : ) / 7 .2 ; - for you?
3 Brown— A couple of gocks my wife
gnve me
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T IM GOING 1O BPEDP | NEED
X ! WAST TIME | TOWED
THEM IN [DIDAT GET §

' KITTY, WERE STALLED
gﬁ#lgﬁnt,ooooness KNOWS
WHERE / | YE WALKED MILES

Customer— Well, how's business (D
fenthers now? Pleking up, | guess
I'ealer--No, my friend. It Is alwaye

MY SLEEP/ THE
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A, TELL STH o GET T0 APHONE - ALK .
) 15 WORRING ON he World has sunk the same old song,
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We say that somathing mus! be Wroag.
Because It's different
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saxnphone player and o defence
ated thal he thougin It was a cal
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] 1=itn’t shoot anything.'
salid the magistrate fArmly “Nol even
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S IN JUST ONCE MORE 7§

“Please, youmr worship, | thoughs
this one was very, very HL"

WONDERINO [~
WHAT HED

Fitting
M. P.—All the viosets are full
There's no room for my clothes any-

AMr. P.—There's plenty avullnble
space on you, darling

MASHED EVEN POTATOES

He Joins the Downward Movement
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Huhby—She wmashes even the tur

\‘fj’é\ r ,’f \'_\_’ nips und polaloes, you see.

Grand Operatics
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While Statesmen stir the Natiom
A large amount of Bentiment
Is just Vociferation,

Pull Together, Hereafter
“So the two dentists out your way

have combined
“Yes, they finally decided to pull
+5, ’ N g g S
“x "“'\\\&& He Had Heard of It
“Hellu, whiskers: where ure you
guing with that lantern?”
‘What place Is this?
— ¥ k “New York"™
' Well,” sald Dlogenes. sorrowfully,
THE WNY O'DN.T xo“ Q f ? “1 guess It won't do any good to look
T ax ey
MR BUTC HER. co”‘ ‘K 5 (z'-d..' - BECAUSE Molo.r Cars We Don't See
CLANCY W“LL You Purm [ wE 0|D.- wc r x ’ CAT D'Eo T”E *What a ot of motor curs one sees
IN MY .j UNDAY S(HML i FBS{?UGHT le&g r NEK AY nowndnys " remarked the tall man
| T o s thaunk heaven I'I‘I’l|l'r|th] his
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Take That l ! ‘ She Guffawed Then
- \ I 1 vr se¢ you wirh Miss
il K8 uny more
I Novy b oeouldnt stand her wval-
P gur lnughing
‘ st i I haven" notlced It
e ~ Lot —=No. you werent around whes
| propeeed to her
l [ Looks —Neot Comfort
. 1L~ Sl Clerk < 1low do the shoes B
. viou Mrs Stlles?
" mc, L cnm“ Mrs Stlles—They it me beautifuily,
S the Novepaper Syndteste] | mput hurt me drendfully when | try to
wulk In them
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: Unasimity be dend. 1 am going to eall the po Game to the Finish kisses.”™ Flapper Clerk—"The Idea' Kept 'Em Guesnsing
Button—Three doctors dlagnosed my Hee™ l “Have you ever thought of taking 1 wouldn't give you even one for “Old Juke was buried yesterday.®
ense differently. “Oh, It's all rlght. There's a chess | your ease and retiring from publie that " “What did he die of?”
Rodgers—Didn't they agree on any- tournament going on In there,” | Nfet “Nobedy knows: not even the doe-
thing? — — - — “Yes," answered Senator Sorghum, d tor.”
Sutton=Yes; each one sald 1 vwed Year's Experience of Value? “But never without a shudder.”— Not Qualified “That’s Just ke the old msesl,
him $20, Would-be Contributor—Here's my | Yoshington Star. A bricklayer sald to a foreman on | Nobody knew whut he lived on and
g, S TeEEEE— mannseript, which I offered you @ —— n new jJob: “I'd .ke to work here, | nobody knows what he died from.”
Fair Enough YEUF ngo, The All.Powerful Flattery but 1 can’t find a place to park my -“_A lelor Use
Bpeaker—1 wish you'd kindly re | Editor—But If 1 refused It a year |  “mow did you munage to sell that | ar.” Wenry Pan What = twcome of all
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