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I DON'T KNOW WHY ToU PONT 
(yO INTO THAT VENTURE 

WiTH SCMNEEKIE ----- f

J j'T t^t To Be Superior------
i THINK IT'S A WONDERFuL. 

CHANCE-ANP ToU DAWDLE OVER 
it— Tou Know the old mavim

FINNEY OF THE FORCE Another Anele

MESCAL IKE

SHORT AND SHORTER

“Your short-order cook is good.” 
“Think so?”
“Yes; he can make an order as 

short as any cook I ever saw.”

PROVERBIAL ROSE BOXWOOD, OF COURSE

Aunt—Your bride, my dear boy, 
Is wealthy and all that, but 1 don't 
think she'll make much of a beauty 
show when she appears at the altar.

Nephew—You don’t eh? Just 
wait till you see her with the 
bridesmaids she has selected.

Ex-Pugilist—I wnnt you to get my 
hedges going. What shall they be?

Nurseryman—Boxwood, of course.

IN DEEP WATER AN EYE-OPENER

“Jim has fishing on the brain.”
“Fishing tackle, you mean. I 

have seen him when bls brain 
reeled.”

The White One—What were you 
doing down In the yard awhile ago?

The Black One—Oh, just having 
a little catnip.


