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A HAIR? % Fr a WELL, WILLIAM, WHAT'S \} 
’ GOD FOR THE GOOSE 1S \' WHY SO IT IS. 4 Wil d GOOD FOR THE GANDER - 

WELL, HONEYBUNCH - . HAYA | YoU ao ouT AND HAVE 
ON MY SACRED WORD 1 EVE FRET A GOOD TIME TO-NIGHT 
OF HONOR 1 AIN'T GOT HASH IM YER I WILL FIND SOME WAY 

TO AMUSE MYSELF, ARYRRA HOW NOW LOOK AT WHAT You dt, ea , IT GOT THERE Foyt! o BALONEY! WENT AND DONE, DEARIE ! N ; MOON PUT DELIBERATELY DROPPED |T 
1T'OM HIS IN MY HASH - AND THERE |S 

NOTHING i DISLIKE MORE a 
THAN FINDING, , 

\T AIN'T OF TEN MAMIE 1 WONDER IF I'M GETTIN’  MisTAR MULLINS | IT'S YOUR 
es A §reidt pa Frain IR A LITTLE NUTTY—OR YO LEFT DE RADIO - COME IKE THIS — HUMM- I WOND MAYBE 1 HEAR HER VOICE TURNED ON IN 1 AINT i WHERE SHE WENT TO-NIGHT SO MUEH 1 CANT HELP 4 XO CAD $y ng YOU'RE 

ANY WAY, THINKIN' I HEAR IT 7)\ RADIO IN 
ALL TH TIME u 4m 

N 

Wwe YOU SEEN ME ; 
Cc  -4 WHY MY DEAR HIDING IN THERE! 
= TLL SHOW SRTHATS WHY You 4 = Eh \E A ag NOU - OH-OM! RA 2 3 NOU I GUESS 
$ YOR BOING \DIOT! J © WON'T 

pc IN THERE ? ¢ 13 \ RIDE HOME 
z 

WITH \ 
UNCLE 

: SIX A 
HOURS LATER-— 

Fi gE 1. Sl & THE NEXT Ry Se | T KNOW \T/ 
TIME T WANT ) 74 1 VV wave rar )J) ANYBODY WHICH CAN YOUR MOVEMENTS bh R \ DOCTOR wou |- SEE A LITTLE BLOND 
WATCHED I'M | o ARE PRONING | HAIR ON YOUR COAT A GONNA, HIRE Son \S A EVE LOCK AWAY AND CAN'T 

ME Tr DOCTOR. SEE SOMETHING AS BIG > DETECTIVE I WISA Tlie AS TH' GARAGE DOOR 5) 
: YOU WOULD a “NEEDS A EYE DOCTOR I Bee WATCH WHERE 

| as 
= YOU'RE GQING, : 34 7 GIRLIE — : 
4 

: a EE Be iene oF cope 

WHAT'RE. Be 5. ha. OH- THREE. (WELL, I HAVENT &OT I 
THOSE MEN DIGGING RIVER OR FOUR pi gd 

DOING, 3 . 
PAULINE. A TUNbiEk NEARS. THE FERRY BOAT (\ 3! ACROSS. 

HOW LONG 
he: WILL IT TAKE? - hs 

oy rm —— — oa 
  

  

She—“I'm going to speak my 
mind!” 

He—“Silence at last!” 

8 § 8 
Dinner was being served in a 

an American was lodged. The 

soup for the American remarked: 
“It looks like rain.” 

“Yes, it does,” replied the Yan- 
kee, “but it smells a little like 

: V Woman—“I was a fool when I 
London boarding house in which ' married you!” 

Her Husband— : ; A “I suppose you 
proprietress, bringing in a dish of wer e, but I was so infatuated at 

the time that I didn’t notice it as 
I do now.”   

Customer—‘“Will the spaghetti 
I ordered be long?” 

Waitress— “We never measure 
it, sin 

8 8 8 

“How do you suppose Solomon 
got his great reputation for wis- 
dom?” inquired Mrs. Peck. 

“Oh, I am sure Henrietta it 
was not from anything he thought   

  

—— ———— 

up for himself,” responded Henry, 
meekly. “You know he had a 
great number of wives and he 
probably listened carefully to all 
of them.” : 

§ § § 

The rural council were discuss- 
ing a proposal to build a wall 
around the churchyard, and the 
tone of the meeting was strongly   

in favor of the motion till a mem- 
ber arose and said: “Those out- 

side the churchyard don’t want to 
get in, and those inside can't get 
out. What do we want a wall 
for?” RL Ae 

8 8 8 x 
“He's always giggling, that fel- 3 

low.” : an 
“A real he-he man, eh?” . 
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