BEING FOLITE

hi guish ==or, His
mot L 1 ' s return
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“Whs - wiak of.”

“Then hing pen.  Tell
me at

“Well, w 1w to cut the
ment it s ! . Butl
mnde it a i ¥.

"What d

“Oe. 1 Just sald earelessly, *That’s
alwars the way with tongh tuwea E

ANYTHING

nister—Iwe von promise 1o love,
hor i cherlsh this won

Helan—Yes, wintever the plat
foru is I subseribe to it

Misunderstood
Fwo girls mude a bet it fow wopks
men

3 Jays they

nore

have not

but some

in the use of

She reliearsed
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Not Bothering

pmber when thae

talliad

of ng the swoprds Into plow-
shiirea,”™

“I'm not botherin'
did o

Commtossel],

‘bout what they
replied Farmer
“so long ns they didn't
bother tae big guus an” the battle
ships.”

the swords™

The Refinement of Ingratitude

“Republics are ungrateful,” sald the
redily-mude phllosopher.

“Perhaps,” replied Mr. Chuggins;
“but if you want a taste of real in-
gratitude, take n party of friemis ont
for an automobile ride and listen to
their sarcastle remarks it you happen
to break down.™

A Natural Mistake

Woman—I1 want to register
denth of my husband.

tegistrar—Did you have a doetor?

Woman—Oh, no, He was just an
hionest brickinyer.

the
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“There Is something about Fred that
«draws me to him.”

“So 1 noticed last night In the con-
Bervatory.” :
Dificult of Access
“She Is very frigid in her manner,”

remarked Willie Wishington.

“Perhaps,” was the reply; “but she
has & heart of gold.”

“Sp | have been Informed. But [
am tired of trying to cross a conver-
sational Callkoot pass Ia order to
reach 1"

Me, Toeol
Walton—This is my favorite month.
I wish It would last forever.
Dalton—] have a note due the Grst
of pext month, toe.

11 boy wae asked to dine at the

call them
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' OUR COMIC SECTION

Events in the Lives of Little Men
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DEAR ME | DONT

GET S0 DIRTY - T
DOESNT SEEM yu&
\TS GOING T

COME OFF YOUR
KNUCKLES

SEE HOW YOU (AN |
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TIME

™

MARBLE

ou - QUCH!

M(OTHER THAT
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'THE FEATHERHEADS

OH, THANK You, ME.
FEATHER HEAD —  \|!l[f
YoUVE BEEN So KINR]l!|

— I HAVE You To 4
THANK. ForR. EVERY- ||
THING I'VE LEARNED
ABOUT STAGE

NOW THE CURTAIN
Wil SCON GO
uP— PON'T BE
NERVOUS—You'LL
GO OVER BIG-

WHY=HE'S INSISTING
THAT HE MUST

HAVE REAL Foop
IN HIS SCENE

Realism Wanted - ,

—

CAN

“Lefore | warried, my wife made me
promise to quit smoking.”

“And you kept your word?®"

“Yes. But what's the differcnce?
Custom bas changed. Now, I'm doing
my best to get ber to promise not tv
hegin”

Pardonable Preteass
be frank and candid?”
“No,” answered Alss Cayenne. “Sim-
ple politeness somelimes depends on

a pretense of ouler igcorance of things
of which we are perfectly aware.”

Sadder, but Wiser
Jonea—Back in the city again? |
thoughts you were a farmer. .
Johns—You made the same mistake
that | dald

“Don’t you think we should always

Defective Ammunition
When the doctor arrived bhe found
the patient in tears.
“Cheer up, my good man,” he said.
“you'll pull through.”
“It isn’t that, doctor,” groaned the
patient, “but Just think of all the mon-

ey I've spent for apples to keep you
away.”

Easier and Cheaper
“Goinz away this summer?™
*No, my wife has decided she can
get all tired out more eomfortably by
staying at home.”

SOME MISTAKE

NOW, NOW—
You SHOULDN'T
MENTION SuCH

WELL— TELL HIM HE

LETS us PuT REAL

\|{ oH, FELIX— '*g
| THAT BILL FUST,
HE'S TRYING
To UPSET
EVERY THNG!

HAVE (T, IF HE

PoISON 1IN 1T//’

“Does the hero in that secial marey
the heroine at the epd of all their trou-
bles¥™ . o

“XNo, in the beginning.*

e —
=LA A Fast Train

“Is this supposed to be a fast train?
The advertisements said |t was" re-
marked the excursionist to the con-
duc;or of the Chicage Limited.

“Yes, of course™ ered
ey answ the com-

“I thougkt it must be,” said the
senger. “Would you mind my nm
ulandutluwmnhhnh!"

——
Time to.Blush, Either Way
e e 2
your wife, or shall 1 show
somelblng better?™ =

[ P e

| what my boy friend =ays in |
| “Ihirling,
| your

SHARK ON DETAILS

Gladys—Listen, Muabel,

I think of you all

naturally waved hair,

prominent cheekbones, your twent

| four-inch wnlst—"

Mahel—Oh, that's a8 queer sort of
love letter!
alys—Oh, didn’t you knows
4 those degeriptions of
for the police—Iliczon

wr

people

Biaetter (Munich).
|

The Diplomat

“Tell me, Henry,” sald the sy
young thing dramaticnlly—1
Am I ihe only girl you were
terested in®™
tarted guiltily and did a bit of
thinkine

my pet,” he =aid

you are the

“Sapp @ trying to
mind
“That &n?

fmprove his
When did he gee 13"

Mary Was Right
Murv—I1f yvou' pleass, mum,
cul's hal chickens.
Mistre s — Nounsense,
mean kittens,
Mary—\Waz them chickens
tens you brounght home this u
N pas—i "hickens, of «
Mary—Well, wum, them’s what tt
ciul's had.
Where It Counted
Jack—Your futher has such n fun-
ny name,
Jim—Yes, It is; but It looks pretty
gowd on a check.

Mury:

No Sanctuary
Binks—It was n great night! But
don't mind confessing 1 ended up

in a police station!

Jinks—You were lucky, oll man

I found my way heme!

Public Speaking
“Did you ever do any public speak-
Ing¥ asked the man in the largest
rocker.,
“*Well,” replied the chap on the
threelegged stool, “1 proposed to &
girl in the couniry over a party lne”

Tonie Stimulant
Eva—Did you enjoy your ride last
evening with that young doctor?
Elsle—Indeed I dld. Ie hos ®
most charming roadside manner.—
Boston Transeript.

Cut to Fit

“Why the round hole !n
door?™

“Thst's for circuiar letters”

your




