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FINNEY OF THE FORCE

YEZ MAY NOT BE GUILTY
AV THE CHAARGE, MA AM -THO
THERE ARE WITNISSES SAY YE2
WERE DHRWIN RECKLISS BAv-
SIDES SHPEEDIN' - ANYHOO

YEZ WILL HAVE To RAISE
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Could Tell Her
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THE FEVER BLISTER ON
MY LiP AND A SLIGHT
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MICKIE, THE PRINTER’S DEVIL
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Tricks of the Types

REPRINTING ERRORS FROM MEWSPAPERS
1§ POPULAR SPORT Wimi mu' BUNNY
PAPERS WOW DAvs, AND THEY SURE Dig
UP SOME Cueno0s "
CROM AN IOWA PAPER = * JOHN GETZ
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“OWING TO A LAGK OF SPACE, SEVERAL

BIRTHS AND DEATHS WILL BF PoST-
PONED UNTIL NEXT WEEK 'L FROM
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HERES" ANOTHER =" JAMES GORMAAYY,
WHO WAS ELECTED PRESIDENT OF THE

AND A HEADUNE =" PRISOMER. WILL BE
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THE FEATHERHEADS

By Osborne
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wHY 1 EVER TALKED
MYSELF WNTD APPLYING-
FOR MORE INSURANCE-
1 DONT KNOW =
ALREADY WORTH MORE
DEAD THAN ALIVE w~

I'm B

HELLO DOC-GIVE ME A
PHYSICAL OkAvY FOR My
FRIENDS, THE INSURANCE
VULTURES = T WENT CRAZY
AND SIGNED UP FORSOME L

MORE “LIFE" ~
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THE TIRED

MY HEALTH 1S MPAIRER 2 = BUSINESS MAN

THANKED HIM,

Lilhan Borrow
Provo, Utah,

* THE
CLANCY
: KIDS

The Oaly Thing That Wounld}
Reach That High is
the H. C.of L.

PERCY L. CROSBY
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PAPA. IFALL THE HOUTHES
IN THE WORLD WERE PUTON
TOP OF EACH OTHER WOUL

ITWEACH HEAVEN 2,
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AND A GOOD STOMACH

Visitor- “So you take ulmost every
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cent you get to an old woman in the
next block? What a good heart you
must have, child” Little One—* Yes,
sir, an’ daddy says I've a good stom-
ach, too—I buy all my candy there”

Maybe So

“Yes, slr, | think a man ought to
be allowed to live his own life.”

“So

“Yes, sir, And If he chooses a line
of procedure that Indicates spewding
part of it In the juilhouse, 1 think
that's his privilege.”

Imitation of Bad Luck

Joan—It's an opal ring Mr, Cheap-
side gave me. ¥

Dora (examining It)—Er—do you
like 1t?

Joan—Yes, but there’s that old su-
perstition, you know. I'm afrald It will
bring me bad luck.

Dora=Don't worry, The worst
this could bring you would be an imi-
tatlon of bad luck.

The product of a tight shoe or an
onk tree ls a-corn

Passenger—"I've pever known a

Up-to-Date Car
Customer—What is this device?
Demonstrator—That

shuts off
the spark.

Auto Demonstrator—That shuts off
the gas. And this other little device
Is the best feature of ail.

Customer—What does It do?

Auto Demonstrator—It shuts «ff the
couversation on the back seat.—Life
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A witless head makes weary feet.

A
Little :

Bit 1 "‘ :
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WHAT THE PAPER NEEDED

“Wkat you want on this paper,” sald
the favored contributor, who was
talking over a suggested series of ar-
ticles with the editor, “is a bishop.”

“l beg your pardon,” sald the ed-
itor,

“I sald you wanted a bishop on the
paper,” affirmed the contributor

“What ever for?”

“Well,” replled the other, picking
up his hat, “from what I've seen of it,
there are a number of statements
which need confirmation "

Truthful

Jiggers—I'd llke to find out who
wrote that anonymous letter about me
to the guv'nor,

Friend—What did he say?

“That I was a lazy, worthless scoun-
drel, an Idle, drunken loafer, who
spent all my spare tlme In billiard
mm‘" 3

“By Jovel! It was some one who
knew youl” ;

THEY COVER THE GROUND

He—I tell you when I walk I cover
the ground.

She—Yes, big feet are certalnly
an advantage in covering the ground.

Hymn of Hate

-A guy I hate
Is first named Fred,
He wears a tle
That's flaming red.
—_—

How It Worked

Mrs. Fuddle—I have had all the fur-
niture and pictures shifted around—
they say It Is a sure cure for a head-
ache,

Mrs. ‘Muudle—And did it cure your
headache?

Mrs. Fuddle—Yes, cured mine, but
gave my husband a headache,

Timid
A conversation with an old Dart-
moor farmer's wife turned on an
empty house In the nelghborhood.

“I am surprised,” sald the visitor,
“that such a fine place should stand
empty so long.” d

“Ah, sir,” replled the old lady, “It's
a fine house, but it's festive with rats.”

“How deep Is that plece of prop-
erty?”

“Well, it measures 50 by 150, and
when the tide is In, it's five feet deep.”

The Speed Fiend

He hates to be where'er he s
(A phobla rather quaint),
And so he's ever on the whis
To get to where he ain'i.

One Way
Stick—Is It possible for an experi-
enced motorist to lose control of his
car?
Stone—Certainly. He might be un-
able to pay the money on it—Good
Hardware,

A Poor Business Woman
“For $2 I'll read your mind}"
“Are you a real mind reader?”

“T am.”
“Then you should know I haven't
that much money.”

No More Doubt
Mr. Whitley—8o the Franks have a
baby now?! Well, it will settle ome

question, 1
Mrs. Whitley——What's that?




