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Something to Worry About
Among the things you read about but never

see is a crease in a fat man’s trousers.
* * *

“Along the Road”

I walked a mile with Pleasure;
She chattered all the way,

But left me none the wiser
For all she had to say.

I walked a mile with Sorrow
And ne’er a word said she;
But oh, the things I learned from her
When Sorrow walked with me!
St e

Broadway’s Leg Lane
From New York Times)

HOMELESS HUSBANDS—If you want a friend, a pal—a
WIFE!—look for one like the Lonely Lady in BEAUTY AND |
NICK. Such as she is rarely to be found in this, the age of sex
and shekels—surely not in the endless procession of poppy-
painted dames and damsels, young as youth, wrinkled as an
O’Shanter witch; all with skirts so tight as to make them goat-
gaited; so short that these bogus beauties have turned the most

beautiful Avenue of the world into a mere le§ lane—a free rival
of the sash-clad ladies of a Broadway burlesque.
3

These Were the Good Old Days
“Step up, boys! Ladies not allowed! See
for yourself. And we all paid the two bits and
saw a jackass.”
*= * *
Let me introduce myself. My name is Sol.
Any relation to Lysol?
No, Ingersoll. Watch me!
£ £ *

Torch Pulls This One

It’s a long road that has no roadhouse.
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Bridget—Better put on your woolen socks,

Bridget, or you will catch cold in your lungs.
* % *

Andy Gump—A continuous buzzing noise in
your ears is not always a sign of serious mental
trouble, or any other illness. It is probably the
first indication that your wife needs a new hat.

* £ *

Sweet Marie—You are mistaken, Marie.
The Scottish Highlanders are not members of
the Middlesex Regiment.

£ * *

Weeping Winnie—Cheer up, Winnie. You
are overdosed on pessimism and, in retrospeec-
tion, I feel sure you have presented a very sad

aspect to the cynics of humanity.
* & ¥

Queen Liz—Your singing lessons may keep
the wolf away from the door, ’tis true, if the

wolf hears you.
£ & *

“You can’t pick me up—I’m not of that
metal,” said the piece of glass to the bar mag-
net.
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Naughty Nellie—Where does your lap go
‘when you stand up?
* £ £

Willie Zatso—It is considered bad manners
for children to stick their elbows out when cut-
ting their meat at dinner. You might make

your father cut his mouth.
* * ES

A knock-kneed man walked down the street. Said
the right knee to the left knee, “If you let me get around

*this time I'll let you get around next time.”’
%

* *

Warm Stuff
I saw a dog chasing a jackrabbit down the
hill and it was so hot the dog and rabbit were
both walking. (Lie down, Fido, you’re all wet.)
* * *

We Clipped This
“T’'ve got that down Pat,” said Mrs. Flani-
gan, as she gave her son a dose of castor oil.
* * &
Bob—“You look sweet enough to eat.”
Gert—“I do! Where shall we go?”
* * *

Frank Adams in a recent Cosmopolitan
story describes the modern dance thusly:
“If there wasn’t any music they would be
arrested.”
* % %
My head is dizzy,
My eyes are getting sore,
That's all for this issue,
There ain’t any more.
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The Winter Annual
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Tirep Hirep MaN

Lire’s A Funny Prorosition AFTER ALL
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Pedigreed _F ollies
of 1921-22

2568 pages of fun. The gems of 25 early
editions of Capt. Billy’s Whiz Bang. Stories,

toasts, poems, drippings and—~pot pourri’

comprise this greatest Whiz Bang book.

Only a Few Left

- If your newsdealer’s supply is exhaust-

ed, pin a dollar bill, or your check, money

order or stamps to the coupon below and
receive this peppy collection.

Whiz Bang,
Robbinsdale; Minneseta,

Gentlemen:

Enclosed is dollar bill, check, money order or stampas
for $1.00 for which please send me the Winter Annuat

of Captain Billy’'s Whiz Bang, “Pedigreed Follles of
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Everxwhere.’

Whiz Bang is on sale
at all leading hotels,
news stands, 25 cents
single copies; on trains
30 cents, or may be
ordered direct from
the publisher at 25
cents single copies;
two-fifty a year.
One dollar for the

WINTER ANNUAL.




