Oberhelman and Miss Orla Crav-
e who wers engniod, married,

Elpghtesn hours later, the bride
wetil Btiise hunting. When' she re-
turned  she roceivig) word Ler his-
béand had shot himself i a hotsl

0 A —
UMBRELLAS

We menticn ombrellas contritely,
for we are addietsd to them,

We nre othérwise normal and sane,
but oncg Ioese o & crowd with a
turied umbrelia and homan safoly iz
ne more o os than one broken lex
10 & contipeds. . .

We have pvercome most: of our
other had Habits, like rubbers sud
ear miuffs and saverkrant. And we
don't it=isl on making our own salad
dressitgw wharevtr wo 20 any more.
Bt wnbirellas are dngs we can't -
efit.  We ore fendishly adrolt with
thany

lan't there something we ean put
in our colfep to help us?

STUFF LOSE
- SLEEP OVER'

GLY IS! THAT'S THE

THIRD TiMe 3
| Him To-Davy™

viE SEEN

AIN'T NATURE WONDERFUL ~
Sunday Morning.

Sunday maming. A, what a glor-
fons invention! The kingnin af the
mornings. Who sald “Life iz just
one d-—d thing after another'?
They're all wrong, What about Sun-
day morning? Whoover safil It was
probably thinking of politics. Well,
fet's o, Eddie, shoot the spotlight
on Sunday moming. AR, that's het-
ter! Suhdpy moming. the & m. you
don’t wake up with a grouch on. The
norning you give the pessitlstio
alarm clock the merry heh! heh! say
to yourseH “Hoormay, Ddon'l have tn
go to work tocdayl” You give your-
self s opuple of dozen stretehes; o

tfew bushel of yawns then roll over

for a Mt snooze with 3 grin on
your {face that pushi= the ears back
tiil they meet,. OH, BOY! ain’t it
preat?  Aloug about 10 H'ciock the
boy in the strent is polling Sunday
moming pol-per, heah!' wakes you
up.  You lay there awhile and ook
at the cejling, them hop off the biter-
moor, grab the bathrobe and trot for
the tith, At it swell, just Joal and
tako volr tinse, while you're splash-
ing i the tub and whisting “Yaoki
Hicka Beofy Stewla,” all oul of tune?
Then breakiast, you can <al évery-
thing twica and stll have tme for -
more.  Say, '8 glorious!  Spae get
ready and go 1o c¢hurch while some
sit arounid gnd gead the paper or play
the phonograph and awkwandly jig
in thelr eusy dlippers.  Anyhow, no
mutter what they do everybody Is O,
1. on Sunduy morning.  Lee's get to-
rether tow boye Three cheers for
Sunday morning! I we ever get Lo
be a congre=sman bank on us pul-
ting through a bill for two Sunday
momings 8 week, Whot dye say?
— Dy} ——

A new hand bag for woman is can-
tractibie t0 Berve as & {mn‘w. You
can properfy carry o dollar or a po-
tato in them

Lovars are pever tired of each
other—they always dpenk of them-
selves —La Hochéfougauld




