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OF FUN FOR YOUNG AND OLD TO REMIND ONE THAT LIFE IS NOT ALL

(THIS PAGE 18 FULLY FROTEOTED BY COPYRIGAT) SHAD I
| THE GUMPS—Home Begins to Look Good to Andy

"'.‘L_'_ A G

copsrient. 1018, vy The triuns co.  BY SIDNEY SMITH |

The Young Lady Across the

-t -ie

MDY WAS TRIED EVERYTMING
Yo TEASE A FISK ouT oF
S F “THAT LAKE , ALL DAY LONG
HE SAT IN A BOAT WITH (3 POLES
DUY(COUNT 'EM) LETTING YHE
BREEZES B LOW WIM AROUND
AND NOY EVEN A NIBBLE

i
HE. E\f&h:’ Pb; "é,'.'f'a'ﬂ.’{-" O\EJNE":NlTH a7
A LKANTERN THMINKING NE MIGNT ND ADIRE ONENERY MOOK
SPEAR ONE OR CATC& ITINA !&E—T a’?a" cAum;'n’wp.s A COAL SCUYYLE
TNERE'S NOT A THING CNEN OTENSILS

ALINE IN TNE LAKE

ME SAY UP WALF TNE NIGNT WITN ok

a7 Mot HO MUM! I'M SICK OF THIS STURE-
A o

I'VE ROWED A TYHOUSAND MILES
ARQUND THIS LAKE = A WHNIPRED
OUY TNAT LINE AT LEAST A MILLION
TIMES . IFA MAN WoOULD bUY
THAY MUCH ENERGY l‘? NS
VSINESS - HE'D MAKE ROCKERF
8 Loo!% LIKE A TRAMP - FLLER

I WISW

S

NOW IP NE'D BEEN NERE NED AY LEASF
PULLED VP A WATCLN ~ THIS 13 NO FISHING

POND ~ THIS 1S A FIVE AND
_ . TEN CENT SYORE - IF |
LD : 0. DROPPED MY NOoK
,“& AGAIN | MIGNT

LOWEN TNAL MUST
WAVE BEEN UP NERE

| WAS HOME

GET A CoOK

STOVE

The young Iady

across the way o
; says she henrs n great deal about

/ X : ; S - - : e ARk e e SAENEA the French 768, and it scems strange
e ettt et imaitiamtl that a nation that has been through
ns much as France has can pay such

a high rate of Intereat when we pay
only 44%.

By C. A. VOIGHT

- AU | WwWAd A Veis Every Man to His Trade
JusT ABouT Tu A
SMASH HIM \WwimH :
SOMETHING WHEWU §
JomeBOLDY
LET Go AT ME

Forvid Allotmenteer—I1 Intended
to have something growing on
every inch of It

Barber—Then you'd better try our '
celebrated Grow-Quick Lotlon, slr.

wAVTLe | GET
A HOLD OF SOmME-
THING T© SMASK
Sou  WUITH

Thought It a Hormn

Judgment THE POWERFUL KATRINKA GOT HER ARM WEDGED TIGAT IN THAT

THROUGH TO WORK THE GATE LATCH

OPENING YOU REACH
By FONTAINE FOX

BB ate ale

—Lonfon Tit-Bite.

Beadls (to old gentleman in the

church adjusting his ear trumpet)——

Ye mauna play that here; if ya
dae—one toot an' yer oot!

.. "

Workman (to lady who s Intent
on the window and unaware that her
‘pram’ has run away)—=8Say, missus,
d'ye want these kiddies any mure?

‘ +v kel
—Mighigan Cargoyle,

| MOVING PICTURE FUNNIES |

The Cook—Is that rounder van

- Dibba up yet?

(4

ik -

The Butler—He Is. I carrled him
up myself .at 3 o'clock this morn-

When the Worm Turned

s

o=

—Sydney Bulletin.
*Young fellow, why aren't you
khaki?"
*For the same roason, my good

¢ | Woman, that you are not in a beauty

0!

B ‘ghow—a matter of sheer, absolute,

physical unfitness,'

Justifying Heredity

g —{art Magazin:
“Ah mees yo' son ﬁu 'tm‘:n.m--
shi; fo' ‘spl bravery in one

!

" re
Y, m_oy sho takes afteh his

'I r man."

- % :
3 - - Life in a Society Journal

—Harvard Lampoon.
Behold the cheery centipede;
Of boots and shoes It has no nesd,
With blithsome heart It onward
Roeh—
It's hard to stub five hundred toes.

A Different Matter

—Pearson's Waekiy.

Ingulsitive 0ld Lady—You
shouldn't swear like that, my man ;
You should have the patience of Job.

Uiriver—That's all right, but Job
never had hls nose between two
cogwheely.

A Naisty One for Pa

—Paarson's Weekiy.
Mr. Meekins—Hvery tims baby
looks Into my face he smiles. How
Intelligent !
Hig Young Wife (elyly)—Well, it
muy not be exactly polite, but it
shows he¢ has a sense of humor,

—8ydney Bulletin.

Mina Cap'n—One av 'ee eald ‘o
ded, and the other av ‘s sald "o
dedden, so hetween the two av 'ee,
where are 'es?

Very Freckled

Y —Pearson’s Weekly,
Maris—Ain't that a lovely critter,
John?

John—Yesg, but then he's dreffully
freckled. ain't he?

Dropped Him in Again

—Pearaon’'s Weekly.
"You have saved my life,” said
the old man, "As a reward you must
marry my daughter here.”
The Hero (glancing at the daugh-
tei)—’rheu in you go agaln. old
man.

Animal-Quene-Lae?

Sing a Song of Toilettes

: ;
SCHOOL DAYS
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ng on. Toeey on!
NI you gotty ao &
| | commit sweide uh
Jus Tay the hefl
o yir Tikle ﬁnglr
anto ™me —

& hole n the
spallin clan 8

jis your siee §

—Michigan Oargoyle.
Lip stick. puff and rouge.
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Mgy all T =t ym 8
h-'.ﬂ%'uh '

Bwad You €k i @ Tuckry
nué n @ aqtn'rnt “ﬂ"
F7 wentea to  Bother la
ture Peun there ax blow sou
cwey with wy bresth —
mate ma £iredl "
¢ to Right. the, why 111
Mh f‘lu“{wouhl! o pleee Yo,
Zeains your dnxioss to die.
w‘. dont burn Your
W "\u? ]'I!' Whe "*w
fo Dupp-w wes ) anyhew?

‘"o we're just going to fill the
hole up,

AT .

She Needed Them

nsides. Then carefully fold dotied
llne 1 Ite entire length. Than
dotted line 2, and so on.

section underneath, accurately, When

~—Panrson's Weekly.

Aunt—All  this talk of the incl-
vility of man toward woman I8 rub-
bish. This morning in the tram thres
men offered me thelr sents a surprising

i result.
Niece—Did you take them, atintia? pletures.

Save the

SOB STUFF
By DEMOSTHENES McGINNIS

A Delicate Shade of Blue
CHAPTER V
Wherein Robert Has Completed Shaving

We left Robert shaving.

Well, he's shaved all right. ) :

Every time he looked at the bathtub he found something more
to do at the washstand., His face was smooth as a babe's; his teeth
shone; his nails were beautifully manicured; but the bathtub waited
patiently., Robert at last stood and looked at it with an evil eye. |
“If this were a running streem or a lake or an ocean how diy I
would jump into it,” he lied to himself; “but this is an a ina-
tion. I think I'll buy a shower bath; then 1 won't have a thing to

do but pull a string or push a button,"

Suddenly his face lit up. *“I need exercise,” he said. “I'll touch
my toes with the tips of my fingers ten times without bending my |
knees."” ;

Throwing his hands aloft he smashed the gas mantle,

With jaundiced eyes he surveyed the ruins; then got
his knees and gathered up the fragments.

There were not many husbands, he thought,

down on

) who would risk get- ,EF

tin,

maid's knee. It is some times called Solitaire All Fours. It is pl

by a single person, usually of the feminine gender, one deck at a '}
time on any floor of the house. The attic is high, the cellar is

the knave who pays her salary is the Jack, and the game the major

of spots left untouched. After cutting and dealing there is acut
flammation of the sae above the knee pan and the Jack aforesaid pays
the hospital bill.) Most men, Robert felt, would have left the mantls
to be ground under their heels into the rug; and yet it was de

to doughnuts that his wife, instead of appreciating his thoug .

ness, would find fault with him for breaking mantle in the first
lace. He carefully deposited the remnants the windowsill fro
which they were promﬁy blown down by a vAPrant breeze. “Da
‘em!"” cried Robert. “Let ’em lie there. I picked 'em up one -
that's enough." -

Thoroughly disgruntied he looked around for to ki

his grouch on, He found it in a little mh{‘.l'h:f bi on aa

asbove the bathtub. “Bluing!” he snorted. t's Betty for yo
(Betty is his wife's younger sister). Here is a house pped

a laundry and a laundress (Heaven knows I'm not st

has to come to the bathroom to wash her handk
doodaddles!” W 5 A

Cut out the plcture on all four! | "3

Fold each A7
completed turn over and you'll find A A

housemaid's knee in such a cause. (Robert knows all about house- LEus



