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Lécraonie| Wit and Wisdom of

THE TOONERVILLE TROLLEY . . - " - . - -

= By FONTAINE FOX

AND

AUNT SOPHRONISBA DROPPED

HER BALL OF KNITTING VTARN
IT ROLLED OFF THE CAR.

His Reason

LT

“Henry.” she whispered. as though
fearful of the worst, “do you love ms
less than you did m fortnight ago,
when you brought me soeme flowers or
awests every night?

“No, Evellna, nn' he answared;
“but payday is yet n wesk off, and I
generally get hroke about the middle

of the month." .

—

What Saved Him

THE PADDED CELL

HENREE  Tre BaT HAS
LEFT THE STORE WTH
THE JTHeR END OF
THe BiLw, ByT THE
OFFICER SAYS TOU'VE
GoT THE TRAFFIC
BLOCKED AT CHELTEN
AVEMYE !

-l

e I

TS @ THE SKIPPER whksg B
¢ e > DIDN'T MAKE THE 522 Bt s el
Q. TH E OT” ER DAY B ECA Us E- AMurphy. In Chicage Examiner.

THE FOOD RATS

PRINGING HOME THE
TWE&GJW_!\IG TURHKEY

Pastinedl o Concinmntl Timew-S188,

THE OLDEST “MADE IN U, 8 A" CUSTOM
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gragasy

gEF

BANK f',’

INVEST Yoy,
MINEY IN
NATION AL
WAR BOANDS,
AND HELP
™ DEFEANT
THE HUN .

—Tit-Hits.
Barrister's Wifo-— Sa your cllant

was acquitted of murder
gErounds?

Barrister — Insanity. Wa proved
that his father once epent two years
In an ssylum,

Barrister's
did he?

Barrister — Yon ;

On what

The Young Lady Across the Way

———

HMMMH

Ita Greatest Charm

The Man of the Hour—What do
you think of my new musioal com-
edy?

The Woman of the Hour—Beauti-

Wife - But he didn't,

he was a doctor

thers, but we had no time to bring full  Who designed those lovely l
that facl out chorus dresses? -
SCHOOL DAYS By DWIG
s P HONENZOLLHERNS
, . Wrom the Dally traphiv, London. Kok Hodigo, i Spokanie (Wash.) Spokesman Review.
/ OTHER FORMS OF REPRISAL COMING HOME TO ROOST
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The young lady across the way says
the coal shortage | tting tty 1=
— ous lndll:, ]:O:l -l:.if w.l.r:ll }n:‘l:rht
- A have to use hot water heating in our
g houses.
Scriptural Rain i gy
z Farmer Hayrick—MIighty wet rain, SPLCIES: TREACKIRMS Sat Aoy
hain't it, squire? MARITAT PRU3SIABUT LT -
n‘w ko
Bqulre Grouch—Ever hear of raln Wﬁm’.ﬂ’ﬁ% P
o that wasn't wet, you idiot? THING AND EVERYBODY.
’ . Farmer Hayrick—Yes, [ did. Ac-
4 4 Mg' to Beripture, it once rained .
- b : fire and brimstoos, by gosh—Tran- | , -




