Fun For All —It's

Noted Theater Line Plunger
Reveals Secret Formula For
Success In Obtaiming a Seat

By Elwood Ullman

FTER crulsing around for 10
A minutes In o vain hunt for
parking spnee, you finally hreak
down and guide your car into a
lot wiere the mooring charge 1a
25 centa.

“IL's cheapler thin wiy," you are
remindod, “considering the gnso-
lne you'd use mouttling up and
down the streets all night.! And
what's more to the point, she
won'l have to wilk very far.

Acrosa the street twinkles the
movle thenter, which looka Hike n
crofy botween the Taf Mahal and
the Likrary of Congrens

“Any seats 1" you Inguire of the
dloaked dignitary near the cash-
lar's booth,

“Plenty of wseals,” he replies,
with a graclous bow.

When you gel inslde, you find
4 mob of people herded bohind
ropes like prisoners of war
Therc's plenly of seats, all right,
only they're all occuplid,

Another magnifico glides up.

“More deajrable seating in the
Jaleony,” he nees in elegant
nocents

SO YOU trudge upatalirs, finally

emarging in the rarified nt-
mosphere of Umber Une. A hlond
siren in ailk pajamas escorta you
mix rows higher, This borders the
ntratosphere. Three more alsles
and you'd need fur-lined shoons
and an oxygen helmet,

When the usheretie stops and
waves you to a sent, everybody
in the designaied alsle throws
you & dirty look for pleking on
thelr pew. They heartily wish
you'd go and solect some other

alale, or st on the chandelie:
ap on & tagk, for all they care

You don't partivtiinrly enjoy
discommoding people. bul wfter
all you paid your admission and
are entitled to that seat, So you
start to jimmy your way pist
their knees,

Now Lomovie pudience 18 goi-
poneid of four kinds £ people, to-
wit:

fa) Swayern Thoy sway Knees
slightly to starboari or port
While not much of a concession,
It nt least shows the righl spirit,
willingnesa to co-operite

(b} Crouchers. They rise halr
wuy and hold, the seat with one
hand. A wroucher v o swayer
with ambition

(e} Total stand-uppers, Very
rire. When a man vises the wholo
distanes, 108 mich an  unusunl
courtesy vou Lecome suspiclous
You think maoybe ho gol up so
he could pick your pockets.

(d) Totnl sitters, which class
#sopms Lo be preponderantly in the
majority,

OTAL sitters cling Lo thelr
Tnmlx like & bhurr on a knitted
swenter. They wouldn't rise, or
oven away, no mintter if a troop
of nfantry carrying full feld
egquipment marched past

They sit stolidly, rigldly, lke
graven images, and don't seem to
mind it In the least when their
toes dre muoshed nnd thelr shins
kicked. In other words, they ean
take It

I know of hut two things that
will make a Class D apectator
quit his sent. He will certainty
gel up after seelng the whole
show, when they repent the scene
he saw on arriving, (“"Here's

Hardy Japanese Worshipers
‘Purified’ by Ice Water Dips

By Rose McKee

N OLD Japaness custonm-—in
A bitter winter weather, hun-
drods of Japanése clad only in
thin white cotlon robes, nightly
make pligrimngos to the grounds
of templea and shrines, there to
bathe their naked bodlea under
loy waterfalls,

Kan-mairl, a centurien-old puri-
flcation rite, Ia passing out of

Kan.mairl, a centuries-old purification rite, in still performed fn

around thelr abdomens as they
witlk toward the pool. The only
shivering that is done as the plous
wide lenee-deop in the zero-cold
pool Is that of the teeth-chatter-
ing Americans and other foreign-
ern who have come to watleh the
aspectacle.

With a elapping of the hands
that resounds aharply In  the
frosty alr, they shout, "Zange,

Americanized Tokyo as In the anclent past. The picture shows two
laborers about to plunge under a zero-cald watersfall

sbyle, but it still hus such o strong
hold on the mnsser that ln Amerl
caniged Tokyo an many as 250
flock to the grounds of a single
temple to impase thin Lorture
upin thampselves night after night
during the long cold spell

With stripa of white c¢loth tied
nround their heads the devoult
make ploturesgue little
they move loward the
K rounds,

From thelr saahea hang baolls
that tinkle at every atop In
hands they swing red e 1
terna which effectively liminate
their whits garb—atriking syimbal
of purity sgninst theé Bl
of night—and pick out puth
their foot, frequently bare

bivruls nn

tomple

In n small dre
the pool of the ten
remove all clothing
string, which covering is required

1 oon fie'n
Viurd, the
sweopt w G

hy pollce—:the Zoalous guardinns
of Tokyo's morals
The more modest wrap Lows
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JANISK#, KOPOLOVIC

As the house becomes still and tense with expectancy,

little Dorothea Blunderbuss, six years old,

draws a ticket, "Janiska Kopolovic," bawls the manager. But there is no Janiska Kopolovic.

whare we came In') Then, |
imagine, he would get up if the
place caught on fire

In passing a row of Class [

spectators, I am altogether mer-
clless. 1 mean 1 don't plek my

wily gingerly and mutter apolo-
gles. They give no quarter and
In fairness to them It must be

Even Then You Don't Wi

admitted that they ask none. So
1 take a deep breath, tense my
muscles and then plow through
the aisle like a threshing inachine
lopping off legs instead of wheat

They call me “The Wild Jug
gerngut of the Theaters” In
others words, 1 flash with the
snme brilllance I showed on the
gridiron when a halfback,

People who have admired my
performance on Bank nights
sometimes come up to me and
nak, "How do you do it?" Well,
the secret is conditioning. Proper
pourishment, plenty of sleep (in
a well-ventilated room) and o
goud brisk hike in the morning
before brenkfast — by following
these simple riles T manage to be
nt my peak whenever Bank night
ralls mround

OMES the evening's big mo
ment in the intermission be-
tween shows, As the house be-
comes still and tense with expec-
tancy, little Dorothen Blunder-
buss, =ix years old, mounts the

wtage and dips her pudgy g
inte the basket of ticlets She
drawa one oul and furns it over
to the manager.

“Number 12,72
“Janiska Kopolovie!™

There s & murmur, Lhen
silence. People stand up. Necka
erane. But there I8 no Janiska
Kopolovie,

There never is, In facl. 1 have
attended probably a round dozen
Bank nights in the Iast six
months and not only falled to win
A prize myself, but never saw
unvone else slep up to ciaim the
pirize,

Aa the lucky porty falls to put
it his appearance, the whole thing
is called off, with the money 1o
be earvied over till next weel,
The crowd mouns In disuppoint-
ment, hut the lights go out atd
they quickly forget their disap-
pointment watehing a color car.
toon showing o' bunch of cock-
vouches having a EWIMMINE moeet
in the kitchen sink.

he  bawls

MERRIMENT » » * * * MRTH = * » * » FRIVOLITY

—
.-""--.-.-
%J:_Mm o
&g

“Plense _bear with ws o moment—the dird imitator just
sane o hug!"

BIRD MAN

ISTHN, Chief, If you're going
L o Cleveland tonight there's
only onit wiy on godsgreaenentth
to go and that's fly.  You'll neves
gel me into a slow stuffy teadn
when I oenn fly, No sir. Why,
Lhat night trip over Lhe Alleghen-
ies s simply superb. Dangerous?
Linten, Chief, those babies that
pilot that line are personally
duininted . with every brandh o
overy troe from Newark to Chi-
tago, Engines? Say, there's onls
one way to stop those engines snd
thint’s turn the switeh off. Al
talle about hosteases, Chiel.  You
oughta see the .eye tonics thoy
got on  those planes, 'mm-
hmmmm!  They Up your seat
back and tuck your blanket in
il Af your have the back seat 1
wouldn't be surprised ir (hev'd
lisn vou god n I nlways
Wiy there's only one way on goids-
groenearth to travel and that's by
nir

Whnt's thiat, Chief
me o go along?  Olkhy
Bure.  Liston, Chief
eloudn just coming In

porthwent hey menn ¥

Y ou want
Chier

sure. Wilth & Mg storr

Hng up the plane migt

st how 1 mean®  We an'l
chanees an delhy, can we

wf Sa lisol You et mu t

1 o the Lode
ur vt in the

about the plane taking off why
there’'s only one way on gods-
greencarth to travel and that's
by train.
—C. L. Funnell
L
In Itnly, appatently, military
servies begins as soon as you are
able Lo walk and ends as soon as
vou nren't.
* ok ok ok ok

THIRTEEN
LIVE on floor fourteen, but
l know
nal foor the twelfth = right
balow;
nee no floor comes in be-
fwean,
My foor ahould clearly be thir-
teen!

While few would bet o large
mnount
Thut  Hopdoo
cotnt,

My Inndlord evidently thinks
He's put one over on the Jinx

witches cannol

Of course 1 do not fear n Homloo
Or Jinx -nat least. no more than
LU (1)
But 84Ul 1 ask in wistful versg
Poes skipping numbers dodge the
clirse
Avthur Guillerman
o & W W

FAUTE DE MIEUX

RAVE] trouble, 1 nrt,
T A Kiss, o frock, a rhyme

I never sald Lhey |
But still they pins

HELLO, FRISCO!
ELLO Weber, this (s Kartiny
H speaking”
“Whn?"
“Kartiny."
“Louder, please.
you.”
“Kurtiny., K-n-r-t-i-n-y."
“Sorry. Didn't get it
“Kartiny!"
K—as in 'OK.'
A—an ln ¢h?"
R-ns in ‘are’
T —as'in ‘teq
I—asin 'eye’
Ni—as in ‘anything’
Y —ns in ‘why'
CGel me?”
“Oh, sure!
meyoer,"”

I can't hear

Hello Rumpel-
L, 'G.
* & ok ok Kk
We wonder if some of the au-
thors who write so confidently of
what the world will be like a
hundred veirs from now  could
tell us what It will be like six
months from now,
L 3 = )
A kibitzer is n guy with nn in-
terferiority complex
* ok ow ok ok
The only way some politicinns
c¢an get In the public eye is by
getting in the public’s hair.
* ok ok w
Nowadays unybody who hias a
plan to do semething with somes
body eclse's money in an econo-
mist.
* ok & * &

SAFETY CRUSADER
By Gurney Williams

AY, officer. hop in my ear,
S will you? 1 want you to ur-
fest the driver of that sedan
ahead,

Well, I've been following that
car—Iit has four men in it for
A cotiple of minutes and the crazy
driver has busted about every
trivtfle law that was ever mnde

Cortninly I'm sure. and I'd e
willing to testify agninst him
Lo

Sure T would

Well, o, we couldn't
him now, but vou got his number
didn't you? 1 have, anyway

Well, T'Il tell you. He went
through four red Hghts, for one
thing. 1 know because 1 went

titch

right through after him, checking
up, find I almost ran over A nurse
and

carringe
v up with him, He
driink or samething
went on the wrong
safely isiand so
knocked over one
ards an I tried to (
10th  Street he turned i

il v that 1 seraped a g
- 4 I mnde the turn
have knocked over a  groc
v, too, bul perh he t
n Anvhow, w 1
mirror I saw a Jot of
nry ntter L] it
} fast 1
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‘Good keaivons! i

IF NEWSPAPER MEH
TALKED AS THEY WRITE

EPORTER, introducing Wifo
R to City  Editor Chief, 1
want you to mest the man's al
leged wife. an attraclive young
matron of 37, Dear; this s Mr
Jones, an editor of a morning
newspaper,"”

ington Correspondent, ad-
Wife at dinnor table:
r. I have It on the waord
clal high (n the Culinary
Dopartnient that there s H:r-r;l
pie in the pantry

Cony ¢

I Wserving Small
in the act of yanking
the coflee pol off the table, to
Wife Nab child and  avedd
crash— possibly fital hurnn

P

cal Repo

*F, interviewing

Y 2on v your  Honor
umoted that vou did nit
your exnminstior Are vou
piv red Lo din the ‘subject
will wou s vortntement
t the dan
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mssed oy trean!

MY SOUVENIRS

MONG my souvenirs; nh, me
A hundredweight of fond

dobris

Where did 1 got  this faded
leaf ™

Why didd I steal this handker-
Chief?

Why was this photo perpes
trated 7

I'm almost sure 1 never

dated
The owner of this ex-gardenin
Who sent this postal from
Armenia?

Whao lost this hat? Who droppesd
this rose?
I must have been, to judge
from those
The hits of junk 1 set much store
on,

A Casanova < R moron!
John R, Swar
* k& koK
Radio sponsors, we toud, o«
anxious to give the public whnt
It wants., This makes It look

if one or the othor 's ernss




