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/" “I vesent them,” answered Senator
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“Haven't they any good Ideas?” _ - - g Mgt DB S
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Sinister-Looking Individual (slg . . - - 0 o ufnjoce e nd g e R
nificantily) —Is ‘yer ‘usband at 'ome,
‘ma’am? : K
.|  Lady (resourcefully) —Well, If he’s|
.| inished his -revolver practice, he'll
.| be :playing In the back garden with |
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Lot Like That :
Blinks—That dame can say mote|
foolish _things thun anybody I ever
listened to. b P
,| - Jinks~-Yes, her “tongue travels)
alcng at sixty miles an hour, while
| her brain is jogging along at about
five. - ' I




