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“lec the oil in the condénser get too low.”
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OU know, my dear, we read :g look smoother ahead,” I
#0 much about these rackets cheegfully, But when we got
and gangsters that we don’t there they weren't any smoother
feel safe anywhere. and then it occurred to me

Just the other day, Heary and  that ahey had looked smooth all
i mﬁ-h “‘;"ﬁ‘.‘;:‘.‘.' ! "l'nb«n;::;.m tire,” T THE NEXT TIME SHE
|| S s I
B B R o R e
4 '-!‘! ."P&O‘ a foot - it was. And

sure enough,
the man who was standing on
the corner came up and said that

hurry, Henry! N

Henry hurtied. “Awful streets,”

he said under his breath and they

did seem frightfully réd- :lﬂ
¥ o0yt

T
1930—Jokn Jensen.
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* Life’s Little Laughs

Just Another Busy Day

He'll Ba A G-uul‘ Some Da Jannouncements of future films,
Sergeant—What s  the rst the drunk got to his feet and call- NoW GET BuSY
m
t

thing to do when cleaning fle? od out:
Private—Look at_ the nfmber. " “Is there a doctor in the
Sarge—And what has tht to do/ houge?" |
with it? {| —There was. A man down in the,
Buck—to make sure I'm clean; third row stood up, saying: “I'm,|

ing my own gun.—Annapolis Log. a doctor.
L?‘ The drunk smiled amiably. |

“Hello, doctor,” he said, and sat

own.——Chicago Weekly News.

That's Right, Help Father
“Your son seems to be very|
clever, I think he’ll make a fine
career for himself.” |
“Yes, I think so. Two years|

o hours of sleep |
egu'ly two hours & day? How '
ean you manage?"”

“l take the rest at night."—
Medley.

e

he was still wearing mw cast- |
:s’u\.u.ux now I'm wearing his!"

A |
“-Ulk, Betlin. ‘

We Are Not Amilsed
harbo;w‘hll l.l"a' do you
ag ~oqy ettt
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Blueprint Couldn't Be Plainer |
An Army junior had a quiz in
science. e question was: “‘De-
fine a and a nut ,ndﬁxpl-in
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the difference, if any.” The boy

Just Figger A bolt is i
i #A bolt is a thing like a stick of
you have much snow this|hard metal such as iron with a

yoar?™ bunch on one end and a,

2 s

) amount, but my neigh-|lot of scratching wound around
oty ARkl other end. A nut is similar to
4 ‘_M_.“ ive m‘:. 5 ‘-)ou my Just m.:“?pp.uui be-
> b ng & shole in a e chunk of
bave."—Arcanum Bulletin, iron sawed off short with wrink-
les around the inside of the hole.

Exchange.
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Give This. Boy A Big Yawn
“You didn't roll your own cig-
ith 'arettes before. Why do you do
L

TREE
SITTING

CONTEST, EH?
COME RIGHT DOWN
FROM THAT PERCH
AND TAKE YOUR
MUSIC LESSON OR
YOU WON'T BE ABLE
TO SIT DOWN !

o

GOLDEN DAYS

e ] =

by Evans.

You weedn't wonder about woodwork or
1 ust phone one and two. 'Our
! T ) ¥k a2
¢ uipped mill is prepared for
lnn. or orders. Careful work done
on any s| 7o|| may have in miad.

GIVE HIM A
DOVBLE
EXPOSURE .,
ELBLR =
AND PUT ON

LULL WORMWooD 5 BROTHER ELBUR.
HAS WAITED ALL SUMMER To GET
A PICTURE OF LULUS B0OY FRIEND
FROM HOOTS TOWN =
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| found. ;
’ As Mary was recovering from '
|the influence of the anesthetic, |
|the nurse heard her muttering:

“Because the doctor told me I
needed a little exercise.”—Buen
Humor. -
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Mary, wio had tallen I
o falle A
for & kitten, i,
p i was.found that an operation |

p v Y Was necessary for the child's cure
), i and she must go to the hos-

ve
have the very Rnest. Kitton to b
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“L never could understand wh

a fellow should not be allowed 1 [Ler

have more than one wife.”
“Well, .

ir,

the

|those who are “incapable of pro-
|

[tecting themselves.

Perhaps There's a Bounty

,Somewhers in s;: and & rectar
of a coun! was hunting
up imolated chisréh people. ‘l
| Caling at one gottage, he asked |
| the woman who ame to the door |

there were anEpiscopalians in |
eighborfood.

sband shot some strange | iigiven them.

a
skin is on the barn door; you,
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PLEASE,
HoLD

—Pathfinder. |\ icht take a look at it."—Punch. | ducto
Sttienties out,

End By Yodeling For It

Tramp—I've formoney.

I've begged for money and I've |race,
cried for money, lady. ‘

Don’t Lose Your Head
After a lot of, trouble the two
jdear old things/ had boarded | " Ve
I don't riehtly know, ' tram which wenf to the address| Giles shook his head

inutes passed.|  “Don't show gyour
© to & stop. | woman,” he -ésncl"d-
galled the con-|got to wait in here until

nd its| Then the tram
“James street

other night,

wnt tleman calls our

- ctor. o -
g1+ o dward | ©f ,'3:".—-3:"
“No,

+her hi d |
| . “lsn’t it time for us to 101"3"
e

S
»,

| swers.

b tram , ..—-m,—»;.‘
ial{ ter-| i, Kiews His Mpsclne’”
sir.. My wife was

| me.”—Humorist.




