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By Bide Dudley
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S Mappp Neww Porker!

Qur hoys are fat; sleek donkeys

 bray,

While plump: cows moo and horses

meigh,
e gond old New York City.
Qur hens have laid us many eggs,
Im good old New York City,
The cider-mill has filled our kegs,
In good old New York City,
We've stored the harrow and the
plow
. offer thanks owr heads we bow,
wonder just who's looney now,
a old New York City.

OBSERVATIONS.

Eaving been dropped by Dr. Stra-
fem's church, Dr. Haywood probably
Wil explode soom. 1

A new bridge is to span the East
so that more Brookiyn folks

eaa come to Manhattan

“At our house.” writes N. Allen,
"we have buckwheat cakes every
merning Day by day | am getting

A reader of this newspaper wants
# know if the tomato i a fruft or &
wegetable. One of our actor friends
magn it is & missile.

“It's nobody's business but gy
own whom I marry,”™ says Mrs, Mc-
Oermiak of Chicago. True enough,
e wan bas anything to say
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Oh, 1
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WM.
it
me deldght,
n my bonk
§ ond [ sow
A balpwos
Ten bucks—hurroh!

TELEPHONE LOVE.

Has Gons Bofore—Mary Dingle
wirl, quits her job and, With

goes West lookl
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hy some sew eoan't print &
of AL Bt ana tamityl" Now
us procesd ')

It was & moonlight night, and
Mary and Abba Dabba, her maild,
wore lost in the desert. As the
“Swo girls strolled along, a terri-

' Ble nolse was heard. It sounded
Ihlllnln'oitroqacrmmns
e its stafr.

“Oh, Abba, what was that?"

Mary thus asked her maid to
sxplain the noise.

“1 don't know. Wae don't have
moises Hke that in China.”

patent dishwashing

' Mary.
1 "0f ecoursel”
. "Then let's ses you do ihe
, . @ehreg.”

The merry jaughter of Abba
, Wabbs rang out over the wast
© @andy waste, The man was oha-
aed.

*1 am of royal blood,” he sald.
*% am descended from Kings."

. ways down,” sald Mary.

© Bt was just the right reply.
Mary was very proud to have
mid it

. “Hoot, mon!"” said Abba Dabba,
e little Chinese mald.

And as the moon melted fnto &
@oud, the notes of & robim,
@hnokling in & tree, were heard.

It all seemed a0 absurd.

s (To Be Continued.)

 THIS AND THAT.

A the National Vaudeville Artists’
. Glub recently we saw a boy and girl

#ance oo the stage. They were ama’
e, of & dancing teacher,
thay would have been good
professionaily I
just one thing.
a smile. They
we felt like

dabos
lacked

was
that
Had
they

. LO! THE POOR INDIANI
R. WHITTEMORE of Washburn
Colleges was struck by the met-

ok dﬁn‘ joyous ropolitan education of an Ia-
-{"-' 3 E::r - dian he met at Tess, New Mexioe's
' : art ocolony.
_ Im good old New York City, Watle | welting
7 Poosperity lhas brought us cheer, r&rﬂgx
In good old New York City, of & studio, Dr.
w_ﬁ mace our farms and :‘h‘:u?:- r':"
{ranches pay, rather ofd Indian

approached me.
He was w

In & white sheat
] whieh fell In
| stately folds fromn
his shoulders to
the ground, his
arms were folded llke those of the
officer of tho day standing at parade
rosl during a formal 'ﬂrd mount,
hin approach was as dignified as that
of & Roman senator.
“l looked at him in recognition of
his stately bearing, and he spoke to
mo thess full and measured words:
‘Bir," he sald, T am broke. Wil you
give me a dime? "—Boston Tran-
moript,

CAUSE FOR ABSENCE.
HE Presidant of the Weman's
Advahcement Soclety was agi-
tated, Ho was the Becretary.
“Mm. Nimbletung, who was to de-
liver the address at to-day's mpeting,
cannnt be present,’”” sald the former.
“"Why not?"
‘“Her husband has been seriously (il
thres or four daye.'
“But a woman of her strength of
principle won't neglest her work in
the great cause to attend to the pal-
try needs of an Individual-—and & male
individual at that?"*
“Certainly not, but he writes her
speeches.'' —Houston Post.

READING THE PALM.

T was a church fair and ono young
woman of the congregation was
gathering in the coln as a palmist.

To & girl cllent she sald, ‘I mee by

tha man you are
rngaged to in
named Clbson,*
“It's  perfectly
amasing!'’ gasped
the girl. “'Suraly
the lines of my
hand cannot tell
you the name of"'——
*Who sald anything about HoeeT'
retorted the palm reader with cutting
noorh, “You are wearing the en-
gFagement ring which I returned to
Mr. Olbson three weeks ugo.''—Hos-
ton Transcript.

I

PREFERRED THE CABH.
OUNGETERS that come In con-
tact with the public become most
worldly wise, Johnoy shined
shoes and knew the ways of the
wor!d1 from intimate, and sometimen
bitter, experlence. One day a pros-
perous looking old gentleman stepped
up Into the shine stand. He eyed
Johnny with a friendly Interest,

“Young man, you look like a bright,

intelligent young fellow,” he re.
marked.
Johnny looked up at him unim-
prossed.

“Bay, mister,'”” he retorted, “‘I've
had that line pulled on mo bafore,
What I want to know before we go
any further is this a ocash shine or
when I get through will you pat me
on the head and tell me I'll be Gov-
ernor soms day?'—Kansas City Star,

WHY THE POOR ARE POOR.

Mre. Downey.

“Did the clothes Nt, and did you
tind & use for the money "

“Bure the clothea fitted folne, an
the childer looked so nios In thim
that I had all thelr plotures took wid
the money ye gave me, an’ I'm goin'
to have me own ok to wend to the
ould foiks In Ircland."'—Bverybody’s
Magarine.

son the Astalres are so succesaful
a8 dancers Is because they seem so
bappy while on the stage. The latle
Ben Teale wouldn't bave a chorus
girl In a musical show If she per-
slsted in looking serious while danc.
ing. However, It lsn't only dancing
that the smile will help. It's a good
thing to have with you in any line of
endeavor.

“Lewgh and the 'world loughs with
"ul

'M Gonmg
FIX THOSE DARN

WMAT ARE YOO UP o
You LoOK LWE YOUu WERE
CAST FOR A SIAP-OTICK
COMEDY FILM !

WILL Your EVER GWE 'T A
REST 7 You'RE FOREVER
PICKING OM “THAT CAR —

I NEVER SAW THe Lxe

H
.

wrRobuce’
18 GPELLED WITHM AN
*E"oR AN

AND

JUST e RIGHT
NUMBER - ONE “TO
RIDE AROUND IN

You "B WORK

ONE. FoR
ON

S

on

T ™
93!':.4" T -5HE FLUSHED
ANGRILY AN' LEFT TH

T,\c—r;nr. BACK

HERE DaromY
AND LEAVE
# THose SAUSAGES

HALONE &

‘ _,Ei;

R

]
s

]
By s M

o Comnian

This One Is on Mom!
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Hey Mom ® CoME

i ouT HERE AM' LooK
WHAT YOUR. DoG

MWENT AND DoNE?

BTC-BTC= -

Hicwing '33

omG Te BED
MAWING TNouTS

|‘sre-are. .- .- Y0
R DELT- 618

artourD MARY
A Dod - veiAT Do
Yoy TRHK ’ 3

01d for Fritzi! |
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Weep and you weep alone.”

cox who wrote the foregoing lines, |In Kansas City one time,
and when she penned thepaahe wrote | covered her at the Coates
s great truth.

We dis
House

Have

SENSE THAN T'PLAY
THaT THIS HouR oF THE
NIGHT ? HAVEN'T You

RESARD FoR THE

BULDING WHO
WANT T SLEEP

OTHER PeoPLE IN ThiS

?.

pueeeLL !
THE \DEA OF

LIKE THAT AT
THIS HOUR '}

MAKING A NoiSE |l

FRITZI RITZ It's
ANT FRITZI READ w “THESE “OLD FASHIONED COSTUME wHY FRITZI You HAVENT EVEN IF THIS \SNT AN OLD FASHIONED
YET ? \ CANT STAND'— S0 S ‘éan.ua“ GWE ME A PAN ! \F | Look GOT YOUR COSTUME ON YET) DRESS | NEVER SAw ONE |
AROUND N “THESE FANCY ¥ % ANYTHING LKE | FEEL | MUST BE B T
RIGGIN'S MucH LONGER) : A MESS ! 9 oy — A< N

IHT ' : T WHY , | CERTANL
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— LABEY WWHITT /MG Toka- ‘s
‘The Boss Has His Own Ideas About Some Things !
WI!E MI‘ "l = i .

Speaking ol Mra. Wilcox reminds | Morning Star. “scooped” the Journal,
It was the late Ella Wheeler Wil-|us of an interview we bod with her | She waa exceedingly nlce to us, and
ve wrote a column and a balf, most
 whioch waa dovoted to her ldeas
and, repwsecting the Kaosas City §concerning New Thought, Havingl]it

completed it, we could hardly walt|through.
for the paper (o come out, but It We were s disappolnted that we
finally did. took & couple of days off

And then we found we had written |to onr home in Leavenworth to re
“Free Thought"’ all

the way |ocover,

i ==

nnd went

AND NOW PERMIT US.
To oxpress the opimlon that"'

masouline boauty in wintes fres
quently is only’

feey.
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