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SPANKING THE SUBUREBS

Basides, We're Always Clean

Ain't He A Secream?

Swimminz puts the swimmer into an element
cn shares with air the distinction of being
abso.utely indispensable to man. In fact air might
2ai1ly be classed as water of 2 very slight density,
When air becomes sultry
tnen man takes refuze and refreshment in what is
[t envelopes his lightly
+ in a more than welcome embrace.”
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Ut water nevertheless.
cammornly called water.

Let's Call A Cenference!

Eddie Kerr, Wilmette's genial (usually) collec-
tor of the port, has been flashing a brand new
amber cigar hclder brought down from eastern
Canada by one of his feminine office assistants.
We detected a trace of disappointment on Eddie’s
countenance while he was pretending to enjoy
the a. c. h. with benefit of a g »d ten cent havana
deftly lifted from our lapel pocket. Moral: It's
hard to get it across the border, Eddie.

—MIQUE.
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