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62 Captain Billy's Whiz Bang

Sea-sick Sid Buicks
One dark and Willys-Knight a Pathfinder
set out to locate where the Chevrolet, and on
this trip he was forced to Ford the Hudson
and Dodge Overland in his rush to make a
Paige in history with a load of Saxon. He was
struck by a Pierce-érrgwgand knocked Cole.

Sounds Like a Lie

“That fellow Phipps comes hers too much,”
Said Susan’s father grim;

‘We’ll have to put a stop to that,
Yau must sit down on him.”

Now, Sue is an obedient girl—
Respects parental powers;
So when young Phipps came round last mght,
She sat on him two hours.
£ % %
“My girl surely fell for me tonight”
chuckled Charley Prettyboy, returning home

from the skating rink.
* % ¥

Dedicated to Poor Old Gus
Mid pleasures and palaces, wherever you
trail; when your stomach is empty, look up
Robbinsdale.
*® * *

When a fiapper becomes disappaintéd in love and life, she
lengthens her skirt six inches, dons a pair of rubber—tired spec-
tacles, and preaches on purity In politics.

e

Did He Fall or Was He Pushed?
“I was a steady man,” sobbed the prisoner,
“Until a slip of a girl made me fall.”
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Those Cheeks and Them Nose

The old darkey preacher met one of his
parishioners who was badly battered from an
apparent serap.

“Sam, don’ yo’ know what de good book say:
Dat if yo enemy smite yo on one cheek yo
gwine ta turn to de odder cheek,” solemnly
admonished the rector.

“Yassir, parsin, I am done cognizant of dat
passige in de Bable, but, parson, dis damn
nigger hit me in de nose.”

ES ES
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Our History Lesson
In California, Chinese gardeners mind their
peas and queues.
& * *
Say It With Flowers
Jack and Jill went up the hill,
To get a pail of water;
Jill sat down upon the ground
To pick violets and—
Do you know those two young people picked
flowers two hours?

* * *

Bow, Wow!
“What makes you think it’s a case of puppy
Tove?”
“Why, man, he’s hounding her to death and
dogging her footsteps everywhere.”

People who get chilled to the bone ought to

~ wear a hat.
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g Our Rural Mail Box .
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Miss Rhoa Boate—You are entirely wrong.
* * *

Jack Ascertain —Since the. passage of |
woman’s suffrage, it is highly improper to say
that “politics make strange bedfellows.”

* * *

Reginald—Would suggest ending your poem
with this beautiful phrase: “The sun fell with

a thud on her neck and she became sunburned.”
® % *x

Cleopatra—The red mark on your shoulder
after the dance probably was caused by the
hiting cold.
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Biblical Student—We are sorry to confess
we are rusty on our bible but the story of the
creation probably was written by a baseball
reporter. It starts gut* “Iil the big inning.”

Ay

Asa Nine—Platonic Love means that you
can kiss her all you want to and forget she is
a woman.
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* * *

1 Dear May—Yes, some men are always right
A —never seem to pull a “bloomer.”
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®. 1. Morrill, Pastor People's Church
Chaplain Artars Gluech Allianre and National G, 8 K.

Residenre. 3356 Toenth Ave. So., Minneapolis, Minn., W. H. A,

Capt. "Billy" Fawcett, Jine 1,1922

Editor WBIZ BANG,

Robbinsdale,Minn,

My dear Mr. Fawcett:@:-

On uay recent return from North Africa
and Southern Europe,l found your WHIZ BANG
had preceded me and prepared the way for a
hearty reception on the part of many of our
U.8. soldiers and Marines,who read it with
more regularity and interest than their
Bible. VYou cectainly knew the law of supply
and demand,and gave them what they wanted,

When the "Boys"” ara sick,l am sure
WHIZ BANG realizes the Scripture,"A merry =
neart doeth good like a medicine," When they
are lonely,and there are tears in their
eyes and aches in thelr heart,it cheers
them,softens their rugped nature,and melts
the ice that gathers on their scul 'mid
temptaticns far from home. If what does good
is good,then WHIZ EANG is to be co nded,

Kindly accept my best wishes for your
cont inued,and even greater success,

Sincerély yours




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.




