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AS COMIC ARTISIS SEE THE WORLD

MESCAL IKE

AW, SHET AP/
YUMRE ALLUS
A-ASKIN' A FLOCK

OF FOOL
QUESTIONS .

OH—= OI'M SO GLAD YEZ
CAME OVER— OI'M
WAITING To LISTEN TO
MOICHAEL — ON THE

RADIO

By S. L. HUNTLEY

WHY DON'TCHA, DRY UP
FER A SPELL AN LEAVE A

| HAPPENED IF 1O A
SO MANY QUESTIONS

By Ted O'Loughlia

© By Westarn Newspaper Uniea
WHATZ FINN
ON THE AIR ‘s
WHAT'S HE

GONNA DO 2

NOT SING-
| HOPE

WAIT! HAS MR . BOWERS
SIGNED YET ? STOP " THIS
WIRE --VERY IMPORTANT

STOP Y DON'T LET
HHIM SIGN Y

l-lfAﬂlNi A
1S TWO HOQSES ~ (CovorTE

WIS 30-30 CARRINE AND

~Zoonis e
< NG
W *.& vhe
—= DUT DEFORE Fat Has #n'f sHooT ——

— ARRIVING ..II.I'I"

AS A HuUuek UNTAIN LIC
A LEDGE OF

Old Lady—And how many
there in your family, my boy?

Lad—Eight

Old Lady—Mercy! And are you
the oldest?

Lad—No'm. Papa is.

are

NO CHANCE

&t :“;;I‘:"-"‘
Vidinanait

“No, Mr. Snail, I cannot marry!
you. Your house is not large enough
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lor two,”

“l understand that Mrs. Trout is
suing her husband for divorce."”

‘““Yes, she alleges that he has a
sole mate.”

Butt
“Ever; time I see that fellow
coming out of your store, he's
smoking a small stub of cigar.”
“Oh yes, i*'s a little habit he's
picked up here and there." —Amer-

| ican News Trade Journal
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GREAT OODFREY Y
TH' TELEGRAM SANS
T BOWERS Oll. WELL,
HAS RUN DRY ! TAaT
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For Bake of Argument
Mother — Haven't 1 always told
you the Browns are not the kind of
boys to play with?
Junior — Yes, mother, but I'm
a good boy for them to play with.

WANTED TO BE SURE

Father—I hear *hat John has been
looking up my rating—what for?
Daughter—He said he wanted to

son-in-law for you,
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A SHOT RINGS OUT fom ANOTHER
SPIT— “THE HULGE
IN MID-AIR PETE 1S DUMFOUNDED.

All in an Early Training

HE SAYS MEBBE YOU
WOULD KNOW ENOU G
BY NOW 7O ,AMSWER.

YELLOW CAT CRUMPLES

-HMIS

SOME
MISTAKE ~* ER -

I CAN'T LUNDER -
STAND ' NO O ¥
MANBE THIS WIRE
IS A PHONEY Y
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(©. by The Assoclated Newspapers)

By FRED HARMAN

| TELL YA= THESE Woo0s 15 HANTED.
FIRST. SOME THIN' STEALS MY GRuUB
AN Now THis LION IS SHOT R\GHT
‘FORE MY VERY EYES.

Now WHo OYA
QECKON 1T WAS”?
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“Confound it!

who said a horse-

Instantaneous
Mrs. Gabbie (showing photo to
husband)—~This is an instantaneous
picture of myself.
Mr. Gabbie—1 can see that with-

out having it told. Your mouth is
shut.

AN OLD SMASEER

shoe was good luck anyway?"

Going Yet
Solicitor—In that case you .nay
have grcuads for a separation.
When did your husband desert you?
Client-—Last night.

walked onl
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“Dat husban’ er mine he done

1 stopped to | Lreak my haht.”
see if he would be the right sort of | look in a milliner's window—and he

“Dat's nufMin, honey Mah hus-
ban’, he break de furniture,"




