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Oh, How We'll Miss Yqu NOT!

'lBy\PAUL ROBINSON

f
!

“When in Rome did you do as
the Romans do?" |

“No; my wife was with mie."—
Answers. |

Mistress—You asked for a.ref-
erence, so here it is. You will see
I have described you as lazy,
untidy, dishonest, _and good-for-
nothing, so don’t let . m ar
from you again.

Maid — You won't, . madam.
You'll hear from my solicitors.—
Tit-Bits.
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Gocsey, goosey, gambler,
Whither shall I wander?
Up stairs, down stairs,
And in my broker's chamber.
There I met a bishop,
Who always said his prayers,
I took him by the margin
And threw him to the bears.—

The Sun.

BIG SISTER

YESSIR, MR STUREK MADE ME A
RIGHT TEMPTIN OFFER BUTT TOLD
HIM THE PLACE WASN'T,
JFOR SALE. SEEMS LIKE
UM NOTOOIN RIGHT
(N REFUSIN' SO ' -

THIS 15 YOUR HOME AN YOU
DON'T WANT TO SELL (T,
Py S'FUNNY THO BouT THEIR
WANTIN TO BOY (T SO BAO. |
B WHAT'S ALL THAT HAMMERIN
GON'ON ON THAT LOT g

THEY'VE BEENAT IT ALL
MORNING. GOODNESS,
{ HOPE NO ONESGONN'
TO BUILD 50 CLOSE

CAN THAT
THING BE
THEV RE-

~

N
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The problem that confronts the
Prohibition Bureau is how to get
the enforcement agents on the
side of law and order.—Spring-
field Union.
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She's
able to sit up this morning/and

give notice Pearson’s Weekly. s ]
A Harley Street specialigt tells | =}
us that lumbago and sciatica are !
the only two discases thaf attack
a person suddenly in the back.
Readers  must ‘rememper that .
motor-car is not a diseake.— Pass-
ing Show.
First Farmer-—I've /got a freak
on my farm. It's o/ two-legged
calf.
cond Farmer,/I know. He i o 4
came over to call oh my daughter !
ANy etere
Gentleman, driving his own car N

to Canada, will take along gentle-
man as compandon, if latter will
drive back.—Judge.

Ya Can’t Get The Best Of Pete

By SWAN
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SHH R~ SARANW) OUGKTER GO ON TRIAL. | | IS SN S S SO e
THEYRE JusT FOR HAMPERING THE
PRACTICIN=THEY | | pRogRESS OF THIS TOWN, —

Gaon Juny EARLY IN JUNE THE MAYOR
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: Mok AT T | ) GAVE AT OB LoAFER, NOW WHAT ARE
COUNTY SEAT" ) [T)7J08 To CUT TR’ WEEDS ON %00 GOING TO
s T/ TOWNS VACANT LOTS — ( DO WITH ALL THIS
M A \ SRR
START To X sl
ABOLT SI% WEEKS J ALL WINTER /
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. Yorkyman . viurmured| - that they/ ‘‘He dozed off and merely sajd su

[red a salute of ten guns. The' wers very ‘mice, -but that the|now and then, ‘Yes, my dear
old lady, who lived .lo.;:un got out Library Zm- here arg also nice. are perfectly right'. —uml.‘nd
of her

e eionr: rids ot
Was on " n side o
the border.

smoothed down her “Yes,”. said the Ci an_tri-| Daily Tribune. “Yes said Mrs. Newkind,
3 ] 3 i hantly, “b hav I “my hugkand is awfully careless;
I by e e v L B S ol Btions
"Lve M“ i \tails “in the woi The New| [ saw six long slim slick bap-| his clothest’ . .
{said. “T've b st win Jrr——ai i | Yorker. lings for sale. | | “Perhaps\ my dear,” replied
dov | m ‘_mn-. | A man just back from Chicago |\ “Did you give the *au a third Strict, strong Stephen Stringer ) Mrs. Oldstyld, gently, “it is be-
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|says he was being shown around . degree?” asked the
tog 4 | the-Att Institute thers by & potde | ¥er. We browbeal
w A deaf old Iady went to live who, at the end, proudly poinved pol b i
of the naval ports. out the bronze lions at the. en- | co
ards a |trance of the building. The New |
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lice officer. snared slickly

silky snakgs.
Sadie  Set! y saw Sandy | fully enou,
nookums soaped shavibg, “K‘hnl
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i{ull of sho
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nthone on the shop!—Schenec-
dear, ygu ' tady \Wnion,
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