r AFTERNOON, MY EYES : ME JEFF, AND WE'VE GOT
:NE%‘FESFMN ¥ t DIDNT You. Nevfsweic?égA Bl © GET RID OF HER! &
"TRAMPLED

SILK" FOWLER,
WHO SOUGHT
ouT JEFF BANGS
OWNER OF THE
CIRCUS. “FLIP~
THE CLOWMN
LISTENS IN.
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JEFF 2 LIKE THAT 5{ SHE'S A REGULAR

BEFORE "

HAS ALWAYS REEN
A BiG ATTRACTION
"

DEVIL NOW, AND Wiy |

I PUIN THE SHoW IF

LALA PALOOZA  She Has the Traffic J.itter

- TRAFFIC
IS BLOCKED,
C

OUNTESS

By RUBE GOLDBERG

OKAY, N
SISTER -

WHY DON'T si=e=—1
>

r\, FASTER, HIVES
I 3E LATE TO
MEET GONZALES
AT THE
SWANKMORE -
RITZ.

' ‘ ( OFFICER, OFFICER, | THIS DELAY IS AN OUTRAGE ~IVE SPENT

COME HERE THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS TRYING
AT ONCE | ,/ TO CURE MY NERVOUS TROUBLE |
—~_ 3 . AND I'LL HAVE ANOTHER i

' — I | RELAPSE UNLESS YOU SUGGEST
/%.’_: = : SOMETHING
f ‘N i ML AT ONCE !

YA GET OuT
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SMATTER POP— It's One of Those Open and Shut Cases

By C. M. PAYNE
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MESCAL IKE By S. L. HUNTLEY

THIS HERE'S SOME ICE. CRELM Apd®
wE TH LADIES AID SASSIETY
[ HAD LEFT OVER FROM TH SOCIABLE.
]' THEYRE A:szwnmﬂ'_'(:;\(mmf T

| TOVERTO ‘11—!.%; a}” I DONE TOLD
| FELLERS N 9 LA

=51 fCanvrighi, by B L. Huntley, Trade Mark Rog, U & Par, OMced
POP—No One Would Want to Steal Him By J. MILLAR WATT '
I'M A SELE-MAaDE WELL, THERE'S WHAT 's TAKING OUT
MAN, T AMm ¢ ONE THING THAT A PATENT'!
YOU WON'T 2 e
. NEED TO

g e WORRY,

: ABOUT !
B TN

ONE CLI:;W ]

[ “Mary, my husband came home CUI’SG OF PI'OQFESS
very late last night. Can you tell
. [] | me what time it was?" B
“Well, ma’am, I don't know ex- BETTER SLOW DOWN On
actly, but when I got up this morn- THEM WVITTLES ---REMEMBER
ing the master’s hat was swinging Mosol] Am?&m;
backwards and forwards on the hat- PRIZE AT TH' COUNTY
stand.”—Stray Stories Magazine, FAIQ —— - THEY KAD

Correctly Defined

— —== Professor—Now if I were to be
~—I'7 ~ [ T flogged, what would that be?

Vot SN O BIACH  MEEPS CALLG FORDAD  FATER SIGHESTE UM~  DISTOVERS PRESENAY Class (in unison)—That would be
Wi FATIER Wilg FEURES DY 10 COME SEE WHAT  IOR MOVE OVER NEAR-  TAT HE Hivs BEEN POT- i corporz! srmich—mant

O s & nap HE HAS MADE, £R HIM, m‘:lggﬂﬂ ON FATIER'S | Professor—But if I were to be

i [

beheaded?
Class (still in unison). That would
be capital.—Stray Stories Magazine.

Finished
Old Lady (to motorist who has
just had a terrific smash)—I sup-
pose you've just begun to drive?
Motorist—No, ma’am, just finished.

No Breath of Life
Twirp—Just think, fella, every
time I breathe somebody dies!
Twill—Ya got something there,
guy. Why doncha try cloves?

MU A Few Feot oo EACH TIME TiAT Fadi
139
TaD MiHoUNES weg oy ;
AP O SEE HOW DEEP oS M 1o WHERE it
U HOLT HE canl pus WILL caME Quf ?
. TN b T Tieil Mrmiieste, bar 5
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