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[ uualify his remurks—I must,
Tl Tknorance shall perish!

“bone Slinr

he is. so suggestive and somietimies
“sloppy"'-~provokingly suggestive) - —
“It  must be. rémembeted;- howerer,
that while broker works from 10 a: mi.
thp.n.hwtn'—:lnanI.rﬁ
9 oam....” ;

Correch, as bell, monsicar—he often
worries  the-chorus . girls, “sometimes
whole  choruses and  sprinklings of
flappers not so chorus or decorons—
aight clubs, and pulchritudinous’ police
up in the lisping-cighties.... .
That gent sure worries, Art, just
like a convincing poker player or race
track prophct. .

He worries the life outen. 'emt :
From 3 p. m_to 10 & mi—naking it ||
a 24 hour shift. (How's dat for fade- |
out?) Yesterday was fishday and'\fry- | ¢
day. Today people are more brainy, |3
Ancluding A Brisban¢ and Ourself, |
1
¥
«

“Shaw  Attacks Press Agents,"—
It's a shame; that's wot it is—to 1=
tack  defenseless  publicity mobulders,
| Tex Rickard should be awakéned to
\| make note of George Bernard's_style |

and estimate vhethgr Miloney, De- |1
laney and Tamncy in mass formation, [ 9
cach bringing his own -crutches, could |'P
| sand in fromt of this latest white [0

hope, Irishinan and hopping “zéphjr— P
or, satyr is it? s 0
Sing Sing s full. ., .
gents) O, wot a.shim
sdiné unioffending, sweet awd indoeent | !
criminal should désive 16" howor . (he [ N
place with' i ‘pressticé—not oily (o | I
"et ont of e’ ruin..l. 56
Stpposinig the pure and holy “bulle? | th
desire to transport some depraved; | 3
ron:principled and oneréus “nature’s | o

th

~nebleman™ iate thé “pen”l’ ce
What then? Wot then? i

« o+ = be

“Countess Pralin Fogstrottin on her | W¢

arrival in Waterford, Tre. said shel
(she's a she) s “finished with the | kD
«

Count."— ::‘
She may noed the count, again? | ar
* * * g

I sec where Hearst had the pres. | '

P A i
ence of mind to wash his hands off| "
of our Tlatest Hamperialist Crusade o
practically completing a gentleman’s |}

treaty with the Lily-white England. .. |/
Hearst is one of our sole diplomats ! Wi
Bit, fellow workers. there was nol g
need of all that cleanliness on the| bor
Part of the inipeccable Hearst—he | 1o
coulda let his hands go for another fan

X months or six

rs—there will be [

howar—we're too tired—why, we're had

tao tired to wash those dishes even,

{say nothing about a fight! 5
[ know not how the ladies feel, but

as Tor me: Give me timeor take my

Is it worthwhile? Or iy it Hearst-|

son
ving
. déo
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The erstwhile, holidaysical Cicero, A
the great Roman “Kidder” who had
the happy faculty of putting into con-
versational style ali the main facts of
the great  philosophical truths as
wnderstood by fhe scrub-ladics of his
{pcrlod, and Leghe present day nearest
spproach to greatness, are in perfeet
| acrecmcut—neither of us admit that a
| cat is cleanly. Ciccro, of course, didn't
vy so=because e fairly hated to

Ignorance shall dic an ignoble death
right here in our bands—péase to its
haskes.

Dunib creatures  behold  the  cat
“eleaning™

2" itself and they braid theie

squirm: O,

elean™ ii 1 took a bath in a spittoon, | 120
would you? Cicero would have sa

i asl

icero’s skill, rich with phi-

male sl

intentionally—cven' if we have to post-

seript all we kaow?

soris

lexes, roll their eyes reverently and | thros
can’t our cabinet | buck
members be 3s cautions about their | the |
appearance ! cent:
"0, why doesn’t Landis take a| Witl
lesson from the cat and white-wash | feren

plant
‘fish is 2 brainfood"™ (edi- | of st
torial diet), but Cicero, oo, would| No
have opined, “it's a brainfeod not he- | times
use it's fish but hecause vou dassent | opera
swallow it without chewing it thor- | their
oughly, <o's to dodge the bones. flood
That's why | dug up Cicero's grave | labor
this morning and let him speak for | ficlds
hisseli—He had good eye-sight. opera
T-bone Slim. | cither

litor, the nub 16 paragraph | non-u

ely-hall™ game are |
0, why 0. 0. =R nost
Ol Crap!t— own
The ca clean. He's smeared | mills

from cud 1o cml with spit—the filthy | usual
creature!—you  wouldnt  call e | selve

|

lasophy and nit poor with speculation, The
lies in the contrast, of today: We say What
it with Flowers and Bubbles—save in|and y
the case of our humble self. Although | The |
we cannot wring the truth from scrub- | ments
ladies, as of yore—we sincerely delve | you ¢
in 17 pay-dirt of the 17 souls of cvery | hear’
We hold nothing back,| when'




