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THIS PENFIELD WOMAN PURLISHES 

THIS BOOK SHE'S WRITING BEAROSING 

GANGLAND, SHE WON'T />— : 
LVE TO COLLECT I Na : 
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FP well, tere IT IS - VOU STILL HAVE THAT EXPENSNE it HW) OME HOUR LATER . |G 
A WEEK GONE BY-AND WE ROASTER NOUR FATHER GAVE NOU FOR a a Ei 

HAVEN'T RUBBED OUT THAT A BIRTHDAY PRESENT LAST YEAR, 4g FARR ctl ag ome Blmi 

PENFIELD Dede VET! BIC I'VE COT HAVEN'T SNOUT && || | “ou ony As Snes mit 4 

BILL. uy MEOM THe SPOR J AN ADEA! fa pe \ | TO OVE ME HIS CAR? § PENFELD. A 
To SAY NOTHING ABOUT IT CAN'T SPALDONI — BUT wn) w. 

WHAT HELL DO TO FAIL WHAT'S, THAT GOT : 7 

Vou. TO DO WITH GETTING 
RD OF Magia? 

SINCE YOU PUT UP THE TWENTY NES, MISS PENFIELD... -BUT | THOUGHT YOU WERE g 

THOUSAND DOLLARS BAIL FOR HIM [ THIS IS TRACY. WHAT'S THAT? IN TROUBLE. YOU'VE GOT NOUR | 

HE NATURALLY FEELS OBLIGATED TO NOL OK. I'LL BE BIGHT OUT! NERVE CALLING ME OUT HERE JUST | 

AND HAS ASKED ME TO PRESENT “OU TO SHOW ME A NEW CAR. a: 

WITH HIS CAR AS PARTAL SECURITY WHAT'S THE GAG? Te 

FOR THE LOAN OF THE MONEY. ITS A . 

| DLESENROLLS CAR AND IN 
\ THEN 

HE'S CHANGED 
HIS MIND ABOUT 

ME 

rT 
JIMMY WHITE EVIDENTLY HAS i 

HAD A TURN OF HEART. HES RE- GET IT. IT DOESN'T ILL START THE WHAT ARE 

PENTED FOR WHAT HE'S DONE AND SOUND RICHT MOTOR AND WE'LL i 

HAS, GEN ME HIS CAR AS PARTIAL THERE'S A CATCH DRIVE AROUND A 

SECURITY FOR THAT BOND | PUT LP FOR SOMEWHERE. THE BLOCK. 
HIS RELEASE. SPALDONI, JIMMY'S 
LAWNER , JUST DELNVERED 

THE CAR. 

4 IT WAS JUST ANOTHER ATTEMPT 

od GET OUT OF OF THE UNDERWORLD TO PREVENT NOUR 

A THAT CARY? 
BOOK BEING PUBLISHED. THERE WAS A 

x POWERFUL BOMB ATTACHED TO THE IGNITION 
UNDERNEATH THE CAR-BUT DUE TO FALLTY WIRING 

IT FAILED TO EXPLODE THE INSTANT ~OU 
STEPPED ON THE STARTER. | SAW SPARKS 

EIN AND KNEW WHAT WAS LP. . 

re IS AFTER YOU! 
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THE LAUGH TONIC—GOOD FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY! 
Jim— “My grandmother weigh- 

ed only two pounds when she was 
born.” 

John—“Really! 
live?” 

And did she 

“I wish you hadn’t made me 
dress up,” said hubby, as they 
ai speeding to the theatre in a 
xxt 
“Nonsense, dear,” she replied, 

“you look splendid in your eve- 
ning dress.” 

“Still, all the same, I wish I 
hadn’t,” he returned. 

“Well, I never saw such a man,”   she said sharply. 

“Anyway, I think we ought to 

turn back home,” he went on. 
“Don’t be stupid, we're late al- 

ready,” she snapped. 
“All the same—" he began. 
“What is the trouble, Henry?” 

she barked. 
“I've just remembered that I've 

left the tickets in my brown 

suit,” he replied. 
8 8 8 

Boy—“‘Ten cents worth of nuts, 
please.” 
Greengrocer— ‘You can 

them mixed, if you like.” 
Boy—“All right, you may put 

one or two cocoanuts in, then.” 

have   

Mrs. Neighbor—"Does your hus- 
band lie awake at night?” 

Mrs. Snooks— ‘Yes, and he lies 

in his sleep, too.” 
8 8 § 

Home from the trenches on 
leave, Jock wandered into the fin- 
est restaurant in London. He se- 
lected a comfortable table and 
called the waiter. To the menial 
he said in a commanding voice: 
“A glass of water!” 

The water was brought, and 
Jock took a sandwich from his 
pocket and settled back to enjoy 

himself. 
The waiter decided to protest, 
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but went and called the manager]; Rex—"‘I'm going to take my 

to lend him authority. The two|hat and go unless you give ne 

approached the table. The wait-|a Kiss.” 

er said: ‘This is the manager, Rone—"Take it.” 

and—" § 8 § 

He got no further. Jock look-| Kathleen and her mother who 

ed up and said: “So you're theives in a southern city, were tak- 
manager? I was just on theiing their usual summer trip north 

point o’ calling you. Why isn't|to visit grandma. When they 

the orchestra playing?” were well settled on the train, 

B.. 8.0.8 mother said to Kathleen— Well, 

“<anpsence makes the heart grow |Kathleen, if daddy were only 

fonder,” ” murmured the senti-| here now = would be pretty nice, 

ental youth. wouldn’t it?” 

5 oh 1 don’t know,” remarked| “But, mother,” said little Kath- 

the matter-of-fact girl. “Did you|leen, 1 thought we were going on 

ever try presents?” ja vacation!” 
   


