- “Listen to that radio, Slim across the
way—does not it sound clear?
1t does, but it isn't a radio. It's just
a drunken captain overhauling the miser-
ie: of his past life—-and if he cdon't “pipe
down” there'll be a bunch of brats (sneak
thieves) working on him pretty soon.

But 1 don’t blame you for thinking it
was a radio—mistakes will happen. . Why,

|only the other eve I was deceiving my

hearing; I thought T was listening t0 a

| coloratura cow broadeasting her woes, in
| soprano—and, may I say, T was deeply
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mortified may I say grossly embarrassed
when my fricnd informed me that 1 had
been listening to a leaky opera star (or
leading opera star, did he say?) over the
marcel-wave of the powerful station B. U.

1 noto by yesteday's paper that Roy

are no longer writing for the New York
American.  Strange!—Can it be pﬂll\“)l!
this “holy trio” is one—with threé com-
plexes—with the result that when “one
quits” they all quit “just like the L. W.
W.?"  Anyhow it saves me three cents
a d-y and that's something to be sneezed
at.

Horace Greely died too young.
o« se

An ugly thing cin be made beautiful by
emphasizing it.

Many have strove (striven) to say that
and failed—else it took a colump, or half
a day, or a ton of words, it never has been
said!
Thanks—I want no eredit I'm a cash
customer. T want no man burning incense
under my pork chops! Thanks again—

¢ | thanke %, diran you.

Mssrs. Acosta, Chamberlin, flyers that
broke all records, are to try a N. Y.
to Paris flight—humph!

In the last flight they went “a day
without food,”  An outfit that can't
think fast enough to take a few sand-
wiches along better take out skippers

“[license and sail the seas—else they might

accidently toss their gas supply overside,
thinking it a cigarette butt.
.

My fears confirmed:

Sacramental wine to the tune of $250,-
000 was seized by United Sam yesterda;
in Brooklyn.

“Four Vats Fall in U. S. Net."—News.

A net?, A net! Something fishy there
~—Why didn’t they get a tank to put in in?

T've often wondered where the word
confirmed-drunk came from, but now I
imagine its a descriptive term applied to
dry agents on the morning after an all
night inspection of sacramental evidence.
And I'll say thi> much—suth an ager
full of wine, faith, hope and charity—
Christ, what not”—is apt to be full of.
snakes, too—even as you and meselluf.

This is serious that is if the wine wds

“lin good odor! And I see where the

church will have to do something lhuut
this: Raids, of course, will continue

4|1 deem it adviable for the chursh b, ar

its ropes in another dircction.

Halelujah!  Condensed milk points the
way!

What's the matter with having con-
secrated milk, as a substitute for sacra-

" | mental wine ?

Long has the church confirmed and con-
firmed—now let it conform and be ONE
with us poor devils that haven't had a

" |toothful of decent garbage or threatful of

refreshing  exhiliration since Dr.” Wiley
wus smoked out and Volstead yielded his
1f-control ituti.

_ | patches, half-soles, cubstitutions “some-
" |thing better” substitutions “just as good,”
substitutions.

Wouldn't it be a heluva note if Satan
followed suit and turned on us an acety-
lene torch?




