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BUDD SMOKES OUT e NEUTRODY N ES This Is Strictly Illegal

CandidaG buiddwmg, (L One ek dsg;—e el o \ and Offenders Will
locked up in the American Tail yes- 4 noliday candle, while g%
terday a?ternoon for treating thz in- another bubbled and burned. Their _' ' Be Prosecuted
habitants of the neutrodyne cage to peaceful nest was a ball of flame. » s
a lighted cigar. Budd threw the ci- Then the flames were stamped out ~..Q
gar into a mound of rake-straw, and Budd arrested. Our analysis: N v
thereby terrifying a score of dynes It takes more calories to eat a piece G
and starting a fire in the cage. of celery than the celery has in it.

L f Bulletin

CUTTER MADE INSANE BY LIGHTNING

A brother of Bloodgood Cut- Cutter , maddened in the flash, Further enquiries were dis-
ter, Frances, crabbing lo- then barged into the office of couraged and Cutter denied
cally in a marshy borrow pit, Patents and Subventions in Ala- his patent without even po-
felt galvanized yesterday, as mogordo, bringing something lite adieu.
had Fate Perry, in Dresden,  gsmelly in a sleeve of newspaper.
exactly ten years ago. The It turned out to be a pickled An orange fuzz appeared on
reason? Lightning. | ponyfoot on the end of a stick. Cutter's jaws, becoming by
Halfa crab in his mouth, eyes o>t. John's Day, a stringy
as big as God's, he said, and irregular beard. He
'""This device is being used by wore his baseball cap when
me to determine the best floor - the days threatened rain. He

ing for a barn. ' experienced no pain,

MILKMEN SIGN HUGGING PLEDGE

Drunkeness, dishonesty, incompeten- to hug any woman who meets them hugging. Important questions of
cy, drinking and smoking are vices at the door holding the empties. ' due process were argued by attor -
mother’'s milkmen have standardized | nies for Stephen Sumner, whose
resistance to through their union lea- One hundred milk wagon drivers religion requires retaliation against
dership. have signed the pledge in the last a milkman who mistakenly hugged
months. his mother while she idled on a
Chauncey Logan, union president, porch in Shreveport last summer.
announced, "My mother's milkmen A similar suit in the Fifth Chancery Listen up mothers: If you won't

have also agreed, beginning Monday, Court concerns a case of "mistaken" sell your milk, we won't buy your
tale -- Clty Moon Fds,

NOVELIST TO STARVE SELF

Kansas Fingerberry, a new city fishermen were strung up like perch '""T expect the poor will like this book,
novelist, is starving herself accord- up and down the block. but the rich ducks of the East won't
ing to her closest friends and confi- put their bills anywhere near it. "

dantes. She'll be dead by Saturday, Fingerberry adressed the weary
says Pat Foote, City Moon stringer Nimrods thusly: "I'm writing this So Fingerberry is to starve herself.

in the Bugger Zone, a '"bad'' neigh- novel because it exemplifies life. She'll go this Friday to Municipal
borhood near the Buffer. park and rent a pedal

skiff. She'll pump her
e ROCKS BOAT AND DROWIND sue o i
day last, looking for a box of art "It shows how people have a Robin there, like a bird in the mlderness
monkeys to help her with her typing. Hood urge. fast to death.
She left with her monkeys in a bag
stinking to high heaven. Outside, a ''It shows people sailing by shanty Fingerberry is advised that she is
bait sale was in process. Crawlers, to Patmos, to view the relics of St. likely to rock the boat and drown in-
$£4.50 a dozen, blue devils a dime, John., stead -~ Editors, City Moon

Dresden, Tennessee has been out of Reno, who narrowly escaped Perry had gone to his room at 11
burned before by a wide assort- burning to a cinder on the road. o'clock to retire. He lit the lamp
ment of both accident and baga - The torch,in a frenzy to avert the which caught fire within, and

telle, but nothing can touch the flames it wore about itself like a Perry threw it into the street.
latest burning of Dresden. A live cloak,ran beneath the floor of a The lamp struck the Town Hog

pork torch was started on a wild man made insane by lightning ten fairly in the middle of the back
run by the explosion of a butter years ago, Fate Perry, who was and exploded, covering the hog
lamp, apparently the property of sleeping above Tuck's Restaurant, with burning butter. The squeaks
one Bloodgood Cutter, a drover and caught it on fire. of his Hogship rattled the sky.

- Turn the page.




Child’s Stool Great
For Use in Garden

Blackwell Cutter fertilized his
lawn with 300 lbs. of stool
saved over last year, expecting
it to produce lush grass. In-
stead, he ended up with 2000
tomato plants and random stalks
of popping corn.

"We've even got four or five
watermelons and pumpkin vines
in with them, ' Cutter said, add-
ing, '' cherry tomatoes, regular
ones, one kind I'm not sure of,
cotton, and a kind of hardv

flower with a delightful per -
fume."

Asked how the stool produced
its miracle crops, Cutter
said, " Well, I don't quite
know how you say it politely.
The American, I may say, is
the progeny of the dozen men
of different characters from
different climes. As a result,
he doesn't digest seeds. They
just pass through, instead.
Ergo, the unintended garden. '

Village burning said illegal

After several hoboes have
been accumulated, they are
marched to the public square.

- They are lined up there., The
town marshal, holding a raw-
hide whip, tells them that the
corporate limits of the town
are one mile away. At a signal,
they are off, the understanding
being that the hobo whose tat-

Bilke Nets

Characterizing as "brutal in
the extreme™ the act of a thon
boy in attempting to throw his
blind father out of a third story
window, Magistrate Bilke sen-
tenced Robert Ragged to
serve six months on Wall's

Island yesterday.

Arthur Ragged, the father, is
past seventy. The younger

Bankrupt ass

A bankrupt army mule, left to
wander in the slums of this
country, may find its ass in a
can labeled "Ideal Food for
You, " if it isn't slyer than its
reputation would have it.

The American canneries are as
hungry; as dogs to can ass for a
meat-starved populace. The
inference is that human beings

tered coat tail last flutters
across the ditch will be
burned in the village square.

Harding Village's cure for
the hobo habit worked -- un-
til yesterday. Woody Hock-
aday, latest loser in the foot-
race, afire, broke loose and
ignited the Village's (contd.)

a Thon Boy

Ragged, returning home from
an operation in which his arm
was nailed to his shoulder to
make it useful after a recent
bout with polio, drove mem -
bers of the family out of the

flat and attacked the father.

Thanks to the nailing opera -
tion, Ragged can now put his
hand in his pocket and throw
a baseball overhand.

in poor shape

are able to consume this meat
with no injurious effects. It
has been demonstrated that a
pound of dehydrated ass con-
tains more nourishment than a
native of India.

Does the thought of eating ass
disturb you? We have some

on our desks, We've eaten it.
It's as foul as Tut's breath.

on tour of night schools

bout the standard Americans these points may be stated:
1) They believe everything they see in print.

2) All of them have the same opinions and use the same “snappy
saylngs.

3) They grin all day long.

4) All of them chew gum and reserve one cavity (or acquire one)
in which the gum occasionally finds a resting place.

5) All of them wear Ingersoll watches (standard price, $1.50).

6) All of them eat griddlecakes with syrup and grapefruit for
breakfast.

7) All of them bluff. That is, they try to feign a higher standard
of living than they actually possess.

8) They always are in a terrible, insane haste and rush to the
office at a speed of 40 mph. Having arrived there, they stare out of

-,

the window for three quarters of an hour or tell each other stories,

mostly about girls, jazz queens or new cocktail recipes.
®

The American regards himself as the crown of creation. His pride
borders on the divine. Wherever he sits, there is the roof of the world.
("‘I'm sitting on top of the world,’’ you can hear every day.) He al-
ways speaks to the entire world. (""I'll tell the cockeyed world.’")

The American baby knows, even before he learns how to walk,
that he marches at the head of civilization. America has the highest
mountains, trees and buildings, and the biggest apples, potatoes and
grasshoppers. America has the noblest and most upright people on
carth, and it has the most crooks and the most outrageous robberies.
It has the greatest human inventions, the most numerous murders
per year and per head of population—and an American is deeply of-
fended if you doubt one of his claims—that the U.S. is **God’s own
country!”’

The average American absolutely lacks any sort of moral feeling.
From childhood on, he has been weaned on tough, bloody stories of
the wild West and on gangster tales. Accordingly, he knows no
compassion. The true American nature consists of such hard-hearted-
ness and lack of consideration as we just cannot comprehend.

As soon as Americans get to know each other, that is, the instant
they have been introduced, they yell at each other by their first
names and, if possible, by a nickname. On this occasion four out of
five Americans will slap the other fellow on the shoulder with the
palm of his hand, as if with a carpet beater. _

When an American is introduced to a young lady for the first time,
he acts in the very same manner, only he slaps her shoulder some-
what less vigorously—Ilest he beat a hole in her blouse before the
evening has even begun.

If you ask the host how many guests he has invited, he says:
“Two Dicks, one Harry, three Toms, one Willie, one Mabel and two
Susies will drop in tonight."’
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Shouting Match Ends
What's all the shouting about? nylon and lucite buttons. They
Physicians say that art mon- fit together something like a

keys suffering the ravages of snap hook. They are made
""swiss cheese heart' can slightly larger than the hole to
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:now be buttoned up, using be closed. What say, pessimists ? There Was
Pappy Ragsdale's eyes wi-  troll onto the deck of his boat Somethlng
dened at the sight of the four - Wednesday and killed it. He ' :
teen foot troll thrashing a- laid the troll down, stroked &b ()ut thlS
gainst his nets. He had wan- its belly along the sternum -
ted the jawbones of such a until it slumbered peacefully, :
creature as a souvenir for then cut the jawbones out. preCOCIOUS
a long time . He lifted the N.B. =- Rubble yields these _ |
struggling, four-hundred pound trolls. The meat is inedible. kld that gave

The dead were wed
Y esterday, in Union City, Square out a disk of rice paper and everyone

Dink Stover was wed. This
morning, on Wall's Island, Dink
was'dead. The sergeant-in-
charge applied the rope, held

blew a white analgesic pow-
der into Dink's face, and

slid home the knot. The
crime: wedding a neutrodyne.|

the creeps.
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