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BUDD SMOKES OUT THE NEUTRODYNES

Candidate Budd was
locked up in the American Tail yes-
terday afternoon for treating the in-
habitants of the neutrodyne cage to
a lighted cigar. Budd threw the ci-
gar into a mound of rake-straw,
thereby terrifying a score of dynes
and starting a fire in the cage.

CUTTER MADE INSANE BY LIGHTNING

Cutter , maddened in the flash,
then barged into the office of
Patents and Subventions in Ala-
mogordo,
smelly in a sleeve of newspaper.

A brother of Bloodgood Cut-
ter, Frances, crabbing lo-
cally ina marshy borrow pit,
felt galvanized yesterday, as
had Fate Perry, in Dresden,
exactly ten years ago, The
reason? Lightning.

It turned

as big as

Drunkeness, dishonesty, incompeten-
¢y, drinking and smoking are vices
mother's milkmen have standardized
resistance to through their union lea-
dership.

Chauncey Logan, union president,
announced, "My mother's milkmen
have also agreed, beginning Monday,

ponyfoot on the end of a stick.
Halfa crab in his mouth,

"This device is being used by
me to determine the best floor-
ing for a barn, '

One buck dyne mel-
ted down like a holiday candle, while
another bubbled and burned. Their
peaceful nest was a ball of flame.
Then the flames were stamped out
and Budd arrested. OQur analysis:

It takes more calories to eat a piece
of celery than the celery has in it.

bringing something lite adieu.

out to be a pickled

eyes
God's, he said,

to hug any woman who meets them
at the door holding the empties. "

One hundred milk wagon drivers
have signed the pledge in the last
months.

" A similar suit in the Fifth Chancery
Court concerns a case of "mistaken"

Further enquiries were dis-
couraged and Cutter denied
his patent without even po-

An orange fuzz appeared on
Cutter's jaws, becoming by
St. John's Day, a stringy
and irregular beard.
wore his baseball cap when
the days threatened rain. He
experienced no pain,

MILKMEN SIGN HUGGING PLEDGE

This Is Strictly Illegal
and Offenders Will
Be Prosecuted

Bulletin

He

, Dr. Boo

hugging. Important questions of
due process were argued by attor-
nies for Stephen Sumner, whose
religion requires retaliation against
a milkman who mistakenly hugged
his mother while she idled on a
porch in Shreveport last summer.
Listen up mothers: If you won't
sell your milk, we won't buy your
tale -- City Moon Eds.

NOVELIST TO STARVE SELF

Kansas Fingerberry, a new city
novelist, is starving herself accord-
ing to her closest friends and confi-
dantes. She'll be dead by Saturday,
says Pat Foote, City Moon stringer
in the Bugger Zone, a "bad' neigh-
borhood near the Buffer.

She was in a joke shop Satur-
day last, looking for a box of art
monkeys to help her with her typing.
She left with her monkeys in a bag
stinking to high heaven. Outside, a
bait sale was in process. Crawlers,
$4.50 a dozen, blue devils a dime,

fishermen were strung up like perch
up and down the block.

Fingerberry adressed the weary
Nimrods thusly: "I'm writing this
novel because it exemplifies life.

ROCKS BOAT AND DROWNS

"It shows how people have a Robin
Hood urge.

"It shows people sailing by shanty
to Patmos, to view the relics of St.
John,

"1 expect the poor will like this book,
but the rich ducks of the East won't
put their bills anywhere near it. "

qpm
So Fingerberry is to starve herself. ‘-f’ e
She'll go this Friday to Municipal

park and rent a pedal
skiff. She'll pump her
way to the middle, and
there, like a bird in the \mlderness
fast to death.

Fingerberry is advised that she is
likely to rock the boat and drown in-
stead -- Editors, City Moon

BIG HOG COOKS TOWN

Dresden, Tennessee has been
burned before by a wide assort-

. ment of both accident and baga-
telle, but nothing can touch the
latest burning of Dresden. A live

_ pork torch was started on a wild
run by the explosion of a butter
lamp, apparently the property of
one Bloodgood Cutter, a drover

out of Reno, who narrowly escaped
burning to a cinder on the road.
The torch,in a frenzy to avert the
flames it wore about itself like a
cloak,ran beneath the floor of a
man made insane by lightning ten
years ago, Fate Perry, who was
sleeping above Tuck's Resfaurant
and caught it on fire.

Perry had gone to his room at 11
o'clock to retire, He lit the lamp
which caught fire within, and
Perry threw it into the street.
The lamp struck the Town Hog
fairly in the middle of the back
and exploded, covering the hog
with burning butter. The squeaks
of his Hogship rattled the sky.

Turn the page.




Blackwell Cutter fertilized his
lawn with 300 1bs. 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

ing, " cherry tomatoes, regular
ones, one kind I'm not sure of,
cotton, and a kind of hardy

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-

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

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

Child’s Stool Great
For Use in Garden

in with them, "' Cutter said, add-

Village burning said illegal

Bilke Nets a Thon Boy

Bankrupt ass

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
Jjust pass through, instead.
Ergo, the unintended garden. '

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.)
.

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

Abouc the standard Americans these points may be stated:

1) They belicve cverything they sec in print

2) All of them have che same opinions and use the same “snappy
sayings."”

3) They grin all day long. ;

4 All of them chew gum and rescrve 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).

&) All of them eat griddlecakes with syrup and grapefruic for
breakfast.

7) All of them bluff. That is, they try to feign  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 ell éach other scorics,
mostly about girls, jazz queens or new cockeail 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 theworld,” you can hear every day.) He al-
ways speaks to the entire world. ("T'll tell the cockeyed World.")

The American baby knows, cven before he learns how to wallk,
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 robberics.
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 absolucely lacks any sort of moral fecling.
From childhood on, he has been weaned on tough, bloody stories of
the wild Wesc 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 cach 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 haad, 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—lest he beat a hole in her blouse before the
cvening has cven begun.

If you ask the host how many guests he has invited, he says:
**Two Dicks, onc Hatry, three Toms, one Willie, one Mabel and two
Susies will drop in tonight."”

Shouting Match Ends - .

What's all the shouting about ?
Physicians say that art mon-~
keys suffering the ravages of
""swiss cheese heart'' can
‘now be buttoned up, using

Pappy Ragsdale's eyes wi-
dened at the sight of the four-
teen foot troll thrashing a-
gainst his nets, He had wan-
ted the jawbones of such a
creature as a souvenir for

a long time. He lifted the
struggling, four-hundred pound

Dink Stover was wed. This

was déad.” The ‘sergeant-in-
charge applied the rope, held

be closed. What say, pessimists ?

RUBBLE YIELDS TROLL

The dead were wed

Yesterday, in Union City, Square

morning, on Wall's Island, Dink -

nylon and lucite buttons, They
fit together something like a
snap hook. They are made
slightly larger than the hole to

troll onto the deck of his boat
Wednesday and killed it. He
laid the troll down, stroked
its belly along the sternum
until it slumbered peacefully;
then cut the jawbones out .
N.B. =- Rubble yields these
trolls. The meat is inedible.

out a disk of rice paper and
blew a white analgesic POwW -
dervinto Dink's face, and
slid home the knot. The
crime: wedding a neutrodyne.

There was
something
about this
precocious
kid that gave
everyone

the creeps.




VERY HOT . . . HERMES ARRIVES . . . EARTH EMBRACES TINY PLANET . . .

People are gathering at City Moon's distributing points at

daylight and waiting in line,

fund at present is insufficient to meet demands.

TO THIS CAUSE.

More stations are needed!

The

Please, COOL

Here's the lineup of donors so far:

City Moon Free Ice Fund

Jake Ruppert,

Previously acknowledged ., .

In Memory of the Saposcats ..

Baby SVt oilofd SR e ey

Millie, Maude and Dolly Roddy .

Nickolina Seravola Black . .

Totadassc.=, St &

ten tons of clear ice daily,

$6, 364, 64

25,00
. 10,00
5.00
. 29.00

. $6, 438, 64

Americanola Ice Company has just come forward

with an additional 1,000 tons, god help em.

The Moon employs no CAJVASSERS NOR COLLECTORS,

the C.M. Ice Fund TO BOX 591,

Kaw River Station,

Contributions to

66044

MOTHER TRIFLES PRESIDENT

BY LOADED CIGAR A NEUTRODYNE
TRICKS A VENDOR

Hunyadj Janos, a vendor of pharma-
ceuticals, appeared typically at noon
at the corner of 10th and Swan, as
he did yesterday. In his hand-made
cart there was stacked and twined

in place a fair selection of the best
available toilet goods.

Janos, as was the custom, announced
his inventory in a strident and insect-
like drone, by shouting through a cone
of newspaper: "I got Dr. Snow's Am-
ber Petroleum Jelly, I got pure distilled
Witch Hazel, Rosedale cold Cream,
benzoin, glycerine, and rose water com-
pounds. You can get Dr. Snow's Pearly
Tooth Powder. You can get talcum by
the sack. I got it all. I got little Puppy
Cakes, Mandheling Syrup, Swift's White
Ribbon Floating Soap. You name it, I
got it, "

An elderly and loquacious neutrodyne,
carrying a little hand-satchel, asked
Janos the direction to Thomas Jefferson
Park, saying she wanted to go there
and hear the "lovely music of the Sapo-
scat Brothers, ' a shorthorn sousaphonic
outfit just in town.

Janos enjoyed a reputation for gallantry
and he was very courteous and patient
in explaining the route to the park, and
the old dyne was mightily grateful. She
said to Janos, '"May the goddess of
good fortune smile on you and make you
a druggist who owns his own shop, in-
stead of having to hawk the streets for
a penny or two.' The neutrodyne fum-
bled in her satchel. "Take an old
neutrodyne's blessing for you kindness,
son, and this Tampa nugget to remember
me by. " She placed a fat, fine-looking
cigar in Janos' palm.

""A real Perfectio, " said Janos, and
was puffing delightedly when the neu-

trodyne wandered off.

As it happened, a Sergeant In Charge
came by with an Italian in custody,
charged with displaying a concealed
weapon, a small-caliber pistol. i

Bang! It was thought a shot was fired.
The Italian, accustomed to firearm

emergencies, threw himself on the ban-
quette, as did the Sergeant, and both

lay still, hoping they were out of danger.

Dewey, a misnamed neighbor cat,
scuttled past with her two kittens, and
hid under Janos' cart.

A doorman then appeared with a glass
of water and poured it on the blazing
stump of Janos' nose at the same time
squashing the remnant of the trick cigar
with the heel of an ox-blood cordovan.

Poor Janos. Kindness here had been
rewarded with terrible novelty. He
would recover from the injury, though

never accept again a neutrodyne offering.

A railcar halted near the scene and a
motorman emerged, saying laconically,
"She took yuh fer a lemon, Hunyadi. "

On arrival at Havre, or at Patmos, the
passengers of the Compaigne Generale
Transatlantique will find on sale by the
purser the CITY MOON--King of the
River, French Edition, containing all

the latest American news.

Sport Fact: Judge Greenbaum, at
Lake Perdido, sent word yesterday
that his common-law wife, who was
struck in the eye with a golf ball,was
improving, thanks to a perking of the
renal calculi brought on by a diet of
canned ass and Lithia water.

GIANT TO BE IN PARK
Hammerstein has made arrange-
ments for children to see big Mach-
now, a Russian giant. It was
announced yesterday that Machnow
would hold a reception, children
only, in Thomas Jefferson Park.
At half-past four o'clock on Sunday
afternoon the big Russian, accom-
panied by her manager, will par-
ade up and down the Mall, and will
shake hands with any children who
desire to meet her there. She tells
the children to bring satchels, since
they will get roasted acorns and
sour s.auffing and souvenir frog's
feet.

The giant will leave Victoria Thea-
tre in a White Steam Touring Car

a little after four o'clock. She will
drive up Flocculus Avenue to Term-
inal Circle, and through the Indole
Tunnel to 9th Street, along East
Avenue to the Paseo, across the
Esplanade de Kerouac, thence
through the Duff Lane entrance of
the park to the Mall.

ANXIOUS CROWDS AT ICE STATIONS

Waiting lines at the City Moon's nine
ice distributing stations are growing
rapidly longer morning to morning,
and never in the history of the fund
have there been so many applicants

at each station, with the temperature
as moderate as it is now. What it
will be when the promised HOT WAVE,
which is due to arrive with Hermes'
passing, comes, it is impossible to
tell. There were 3,650 lbs. waiting
at the nine statims yesterday morning.
It was gone in an hour.

WIRES NEUTRO LAD TO POLE

Man, accuses Neutro lad of tattling,
captures him and takes a peculiar
revenge. The dyne told a remarkable
story of the incident. He said the
night previous he noticed a man dally-
ing strangely in the bushes with a
female capybara, in the vicinity of
Crescent Avenue. The following night
at the same spot a man rushed out of t
the darkness and, grasping him, fas-
tened him to a passing Pole, Csolgosz,
with some wire, saying that would
square accounts for tattling. I'll take
what I want from you, he said. Poor
Csolgosz was dragged pitiably by the
ex cited Neutro lad, until he collapsed
with exhaustion and made an audible wish
wish that he were dead. Then he was.

ADVERTISEMENT

Oneba says, '"Apollinaris is the Queen
of Table Waters. It has constantly and
STEADILY increased in Popularity and
Esteem, and is now accepted throughout
the Malarial Zones, without hesitation.
It possesses all the properties of an
IDEAL and PERFECT table water. "

Fact: Excessive modesty in passing
gas leads to diverticulitis.




QUESTIONS
Who is the queen of the mud opera ?
Why have three, and now four, fami-
lies ended up face down, knee deep in

the Big Muddy ?

What possessed tatterdemalion Hock-
aday to jump on railcars and jitneys

shouting, "North, north, to the station

at Thule"?
Where is Pigeon EZ 8,894 ?

A: No one knows for sure, but what
Feris, a riverside farmer, stumbled
upon last evening may give a clue. He
was driving his two boar hogs, Indole
and Skatole, home after letting them
feed on groundnuts and stinkhorns in
the pinery. The two hogs came upon
the badly mudded-and corrupt body of
a well-dressed, queenly neutrodyne
woman in an out of the way corner

of a rice field. Beside the body lay
an empty laudanum bottle, and in a
small satchel was found trick cigars,

Fourth family beaten with sticks

Now the word sapper comes from
everyone's lips. A sapper, we are
told, is a type of female land troll,
usual habitat of so-and-so bridge, a
stinky woman who comes out at you
from a low ditch with mud caked to
her hair. Because her hand is pal-
sied, she straps a plaster model to
her arm to alarm her natural enemies:
boys with switches, girls with sticks,
old men with rods.

Equestriansappers pick young men up
from the spot where they stand and

SAPPERS

kitchen to catch the spaghetti boiling

over hearsthe doorbell ring. At the
door she receives a gift booklet that,

when used, produces a change in her

over time.

American climate seems to have some-
thing to do with this.

It draws the strings on our nervous
systems tighter and tighter, until now
they are ready to snap.

We are changing from a life in the open

carry them off.

4 4 ¢ ¢

Some people would think this heaven-
ly.

But the sappers kill their young men
afterward, ride to the nearest town,
and chuck their sox on the lawn in
front of the police station.

You can-chalk this whole situation up to
a result of business-as-usual rapid liv-
ing. The formula for making a sapper

is simple: the housewife running to the

Awarning
to people

to a life in service to the brain.
v

4 ¢ ¢ 4

This tendency will continue. We can't
help it.

City Moon Analysis: We warn you peo-
ple that we have more to fear than
sappers, Neutrodyne cottagers near
Coggeshall Avenue are fleeing the
devilish new red.bees, papilina ,as
though it were Armageddon dawning
early. A Thon boy of the neighbor-
hood, stung on the cheek, developed

a head dquite like a medicine ball.

Queen of
the Mud Opera

bichloride of mercury tablets, a bag of

=

lithia, and a tin of sour ass. The body 13

could not be identified and was burned
on the deck of the shanty at Wall's
Island.

A. Because the troll lured them in and
chose to drown them, after first beat-
ing their butts raw with oaken sticks.

A. None know, but in his torn pocket
was discovered a miniature book en-
titled, '"Prisoner of Zelda, "' by Felix
Grendon, popular author of ''Nixola of
Wall Street, "' a romance of business
and pleasure,

A. On a fisherman's line is where it is.
A motorman, Moldenke, had an unusual
experience while fishing hag in Pince
Nez Brook yesterday afternoon. In an
extra effort to throw the line far into the
stream where the biggest hags lie, Mol-
denke slung it high in the air, with the
result that the hooks, sinker and line
became lodged in a pigeon in a tree 35
feet tall. A thon boy descended with the
prize, saying, " This is EZ 8,894, Dink, "

CIVIC NOTICE:
Mudfights at
Dickey's Gym
cancelled Sun.

FACTLET: Canned ass
has a shelf half-life of
4,000 years.




A Mr. Chatterjee was saved from a chilly drowning yester-
day evening by the new life saving crew organized by the
Health Department at the Disinfecting Station , at Pflum and
North 10th.

Buddy ""Bloodgood" Cutter, chief frogman of the life saving
crew, was on the dock about 6 o'clock in his frog feet and
bathing suit, when he saw a man floating down the river like
a sodden log and calling for help. Bloodgood plunged into
the disinfected waters and swam out to Chatterjee, who
threw his arms about his neck and gave him a hard
battle. " Chatterjee claimed that a face in the water
charmed him into the frowning deep.

LUSTY TEXAN

BOOK REVIEW

SNUFF by Fern "Goldie" West .
City Moon Press. $29.99

590 pages.

HEBREW CHILDREN BARGED

This is the newest from the lusty honey of

The Sanitarium at Far Rockaway
Park sends out Barges every
Wednesday. While the dormitor-
ies and hospital wards of the San-
itarium for Hebrew children, which
have been open since June 14, are
already full, the cotless ones will
be barged for entertainment. On
the last excursion, more than 1,000

Texas writers. Itis simply a hand-held
production, asI see it. Two faces appear
in the pitch black. They are talking about
snuff. The faces are lit from below, and
the reading audience thinks the faces are
talking about killing someone.

The makeup is very bad, the faces looking
like bad pictures of Nixon printed in Vene -

children and mothers participated
and their wants were supplied by

a corps of Thon boys, nurses, and
volunteers. The barges leave at

9 o'clock in the morning and return
at six o'clock at night.

zuelan newspapers, showing all his horror
marks,

Then the faces begin dipping snuff and the
plot soars like the phoenix from there.
They dip so passionately that the audience
is led on in its initial belief that a murder
is being planned. Then West draws back
and we see the Snuff Fiends fall onto the
ground and begin hugging and kissing, and
saying, " Snuff, snuff, I never get enough! '

Fact: On a clear, moonless night,
a neutrodyne on a mountain peak
can see a match struck 50 miles off,

oDGooD CUTTER

BOOKS CANNED WITH ASS

To encourage the consumption of
canned ass, the City is now includ~
ing a free, miniature book in every
can. The books are carefully and
hermetically sealed in plastocene
against besmudgement. This month's
title is, "The Road to Wall's Island, "'
by C. Starkweather.

ANNA O. BITTEN BY BOY
ENRAGED

Anna O. suffers from Italian teeth
after trifling fracas in a railcar. O.
was on a Southbound car. The boy,
Tomaso, got on at Flocculus Ave-
nue (5008) and, stumbling, stepped
on her foot, injuring a painful hang-
nail. The latter gave him a shove
and the boy wanted to fight, at which
O. pushed him away. Tomaso is
said to have rushed at O. in rage and
to have bitten her viciously in the
side,

ONEBA RUNS PEN INTO FINGER
A brief dramatte by C. Starky:

‘While writing He wounds himself
with metallic point and Dr. Lapponi
is called in.

While writing today Oneba ran the
metallic point of his pen into his
finger, making a small but painful
wound, which Dr. Laponi was im-
mediately called upon to heal,

Too late, too little, Oneba dead
again,

SQUOOSHED
FORTHE
LAST TIME.

Here's Dean Swift's recipe for a real super bowl of food,

Ingredients: two tablespoons stone-ground wheat flour,
head of Russian thistle, peppers, pound of marrow, cre-
puscular shells, three or four conchs, sauce diablo,

a dill faggot, a cheese cloth, a satchel of wild garlic,
and three ducks, defatted, some soured ass, phosphates,

Preparation: Get a garbage pail and some bricks and get
a fire going in the yard. Get some welding gauntlets,
and a good working torch. Maybe some hot wire.

Cooking : Plug your hot wire into a good-~sized duck and
cook it until the fat drains and the feathers burn off and
the skin crisps. Repeat with other ducks. Save the bills,
Get out the sour ass, Throw it into the pail with the ducks,
Add all but the phosphates. They come later. Add water,

When the marrow crusts on the top, ladle it off and throw
it over the fence. If that ass stays tough, get your hammer
out and give it a good pounding, and it'll soften. When

it's through, eat it in a bowl; it'll slide off a plate.

HEW, B DIHER -SIZF




WooinGg THE FoLry

Nobody ever wooed the folly better than 'Swimming the Plasmodium' and 'The Su-
Charlie Starkweather, and some say he preme Sport of Spearfishing. And one
started it all. more thing. A coupon, which can be used
toward the purchase of a pair of regular

~ sized frog feet that you can wear on the

4 outside of your shoes. Well, do you want to
join us or not? '

As a boy, Starkweather hitched flying
locusts to an improvised merry-go-round
to measure the insects' speed and dura-
tion of flight, at the Anti-Locust Research
Center in London's Natural History
Museum. It was the first folly -filled
experiment he conducted.

Charlie thought, 'Nah, they're a bunch
of footpatters. I want nothing to do
with them. "'

He wrote in his journal then, "I flinch,
startle, flaccid, lacking in firmness,
thenI was completely flabbergast as my
words became flat as I started to speak
again sadden they had no regard for my
feelings . . . and denied my patent. "

Buddy Bloodcutter was a lusty Texan
and'would not be denied, Much younger,
he had flashed lightning from his {inger =
tips, joined a strange crowd and worn
skirts, invented a pipe clip for tooth-
less men,, and eaten the big bread with

Charlie thought, 1'll go home in my garage § businessmen.

and turn some junk tires into cash. This
is the most sensational business opportun-
ity thatI've heard of since 1929.

He said to Charlie: 'Look Charlie, I'll
tell you what. I'll fix you a Doctor,
you'll drink that and then we'll talk

Charlie thought, A simple hand grinder can turkey. "

take an old 5¢ tire and make a two-dollar
welcome mat out of it. 1'l1 be rich as that
Rocky feller, Charlie thought.

" You mean a turkey club ?' asked
Charlie,

""No, dork, I mean a drink, a kind of
cocktail; the ingredients are a table-
spoonful of Boonekamp bitters and I-
talian v ermouth and Gordon gin, in a
proportion of two parts vermouth to
one of gin. It is served in an old-fash-
ioned glass with slivered ice and a cube
of watermelon. "

Charlie began to think about the future a
lot, standing at his grinder, fashioning
mats out of smelly rubber .

Charlie said aloud, "I'd rather be a free
man and starve to death here than be a
billionaire in one of China's cities. "

Thus released, Charlie ceased his grind-

ing and caught a railcar bound for Reno., Charlie said, '"Leave off the melon and

hit me with one., I'm a virgin when it

In Reno, in a tiny rental flat, Charlie comes, to DOGLOrs ., s

wrote furiously in his logbook. '"In a
dream, in the Pink Mink marsh, I

came across a den of blue racers,

coiled up in a ball, in a comatose condit-
ion. T attacked the ball:of snakes with an
oak stick and succeeded in disentangling
it, and several hundred were killed, "

G

While Cutter fetched the drinks, Stark-
weather flew the coop. He hailed a jit~
ney and paid the neiatrodyne driver to
take him to the Ideal Trailer Court. The
bullheaded dyne made a U-turn in the
drive and angered the court's boss, who
said, "This is private property and
strailers are homes. Tenants here are
— mostly American settlers and they don't
want the noise and dust from jitneys mak-
ing U -turns in the yard, "

Charlie took this-to signify that an invis- _
ible death sandwich: could be made by dry-
ing fission product salt solitions on.cow-
flop and metal powder, and,adding this to

a bucket of the mother of vinegar.and
wiping it on bread, it could kill quietly.
However, use of this weapon would be
difficult.

Despite the boss's vituperations, Charlie
_agreed to lease an attractive cherry number]

with whitewalls and jalousie windows for a

fair monthly sum. He was determined to

make his nut writing, in the writing busi-
A ness.

The last thing Charlie wrote, before he
returned to Union City, was this: ""More
and more small children with bluish-green
“|baby teeth may be seen in the future, T
predict. These kind of teeth can result
from a kind of jaundice bables get because
of Rh blood trouble. "

B 1'11 make a perfect first paragraph, he
thought, and began.

"Loving, warm-hearted manure has
been remodelled into guerilla-warfare
weaponry. Sweet singing in the sky,
that was always hard to hear, now
screams. I am flabbergast. One hours
worth of screaming shall be installed as
a daily practice at the four corners of
the world. But so much of heaven-above-
i the earth is closed off already. Our
screaming and participation in heaven-
ly screaming will hardly make a dif-
ference. Fighting, screaming, pro-
testing guns and departments, slaughter-
ing dynes, singing sweetly and exulting,
the sour face of our time, we are

horse and monkey, equipped with our
own hearts, roaming the U.S.A. for
our government. The neutrodynes still
believe in trigger dominance and fire
and sulphur. They still believe in the
same kind of stuff that has already
happened in vain. The planet is almost

In Union City, at the Y, a raquetball enthu~
siast invited Charlie over to his comforta-
ble apartment for a swing at backgammon
and a bottle of resin wine, saying to him,
in passing, '"Psychiatrists can help people
who are mentally disturbed, but have never
come up with anything to help a damned
fool. Be there sevenish. "

The raquetball enthusiast was Buddy Blood-}
cutter, a known folly wooer from Jersey
Bend, a rough Delta town,

Charlie's fate was sealed in that invitation.
Bloodcutter said to Charli e before dinner:
'"Look, if you want to join our frogman club
[you can get a miniature pair of Frog Feet,
[You can wear it on your keychain, lapel,
or hang it on your window as a lucky charm..
[You get a frogman decal, to be used on yours closing down. Our last hopes and se-
bicycle or notebook. You get two booklets, cret devices have been defused. "

As you know, we process, thanx to Life, New York Herald (TQ'OG) Solomon, American Magazine, Poland, Human Nature.
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29 handicaps

1. Avarice.

2. Ordering plunging of airplane into
home of Lockheed official, Yoshia
Kodama, during the corporation’s
bribery scandal.

3. High tension lines near his home.

4. He nearly killed his father with a
pistol when a three-year-old, point-
ing his supposed cap pistol at him,
squinting and shouting ""Bang! " and
watching as the eyes of his father \ \
filled with fright and surprise.

o1
5. Hypocrisy. el
<z
6. Can't sleep standing up. @%
A
A

7. "All the newspapers are despicable,
hypocritical, infamous, liars, murderers

. they kill ideas, systems people,
and flourish because they do so," he
said, quoting Honore de Balzac.

8. He has been arrested for speeding
on a horse.

9. He wants to breed for better stock
in humans.

10. Outcast.

11. Would ban organ grinders, circus di-
-rectors, poets, lutists, magicians,
tightropewalkers, dramatists, conductors,
prophets, hobby-horse inventors, and all the
folks that help produce big eternal nonsense.

12. He is a smiling cat who vanishes, leaving
only his grin behind.

13. A snake in the grass: Oneba stopped
at the house of Bill Burroughs. They
had a very pleasant chat on the patio.
Burroughs explained the method of
brewing 'desert' tea, which had none

of the tannic bitterness of tea from tin
pots. It was his day for cutting the lawn,
he said, and suggested I pass the time

with magazines while he finished the task.

I turned to an article, 'Ice Yachts of the
Future.' As 1 was reading, I heard him
cry out, "I'm bitten, I'm bitten!" It
seems that poison from the fangs of a
copperhead adder, which had invaded the
city and stopped to hide, will end his
career, It seems Burroughs' sickle
struck a stone and as he reached into
the grass to remove it, the snake struck
at him, getting its fangs in the hand.

14, Burgling: On a Reno streetcorner,
Oneba was told this handicap by a bum-
boy: "I found this morning that entrance
had been made through the cellar and
that two bunches of grass were lying on
every step of the stairway and in the
halls at every step, while matchboxes
were laid in many places and matches
with the heads fired and the sticks un-
burned were thrown everywhere. The
grass measured a peck and could not
possibly have been carried in on a man's
foot." King's Analysis (CM): Unless he
were wearing frog's feet.

15. Chancre: Oneba ran into his old
friend Myron the art-typist. He had a
case of the 'shanks' as he called them.

"It first made its appearance in red
spots, " he said, "generally forming

King of the River, Lord of the
Road,City Moon,

Near the Singing Corndunes is La
Hay, an established dreamhole.
At dusk, as the dunes begin to
scratch and drone, Renay wriggles
down its shaft to the small round
sanctuary. He refuels the meth-
ane lamps and places himself at
an organ. Its bellows swell and
collapse. The pipes shudder up
through the surface. He harmon-
izes with the Singing Corndunes.

Noxin wanders in for the evening,
He piles himself on limestone
divans and orders up quarts of
Cornmist.

They're all snoring shortly.
They dream of a pig woman who
witnesses the murder of a Mil-
waukee major, Burgess Lee
Sung, in the shadow of a menhir.

Noxin leaves alone in the morn-
ing and it is a wonder Renay still
gigs in the hole. 't is not so
edsy, ' he says.

Kyle Jarrard
3704 Werner
City

P.S. Here's the City Moon Holi-
day Prayer: We pray for those
who are compelled to labor on
days of rest and refreshment for
motormen serving on the rail-
cars, servants in hotels and small
boys on golf courses. Incline their
hearts to believe in the mercy of
the moon, be it ever so cold.
Amen.

FACT: German Boxx, wanderer,
will touch at Glasgow on the way
to Hamburg.

a circle, leaving in the center a spot
about the size of a silver dollar of
sound flesh. In a short time the
affected circle would form a heavy
dry scale of a white, silvery appear-
ance and would gradually drop off.

A light discharge of bloody substance
oozed out. I used oil and Cuticura
to soften the spots. 1 suffer intense
itching, even of the soul, on these
hot Reno nights. Help me, Oneba. '

16. Renal Calculi. 17. Spotting.
18. Shopping Saposcats.

19. Failure to break wind when
pressure is felt.

20. Wandering. 21. The bejabbers.
22. Handshaking 23. Pigeon-keeping
24. Dried-up cuticle,

25. Foudroyant.

26. Milking mothers. 27. Stark
weather.

28. Snappy sayings.

29. Zen slapping fatal: Quarreling in
Batholomew Donohue's saloon Sunday
morning, Oneba was slapped In
falling, his head struck an iron rad-
iator, and he was dead when picked
up. The Sergeant said that when he
arrived the dead man's face had been
washed and his clothing brushed

FACT:' By the time what's '
ters down to Muncy, it's col




‘ash Browns,. Car Part Sou;

with Worms, Puffer Fish

Prime Capybara,
Spriulina, Cuit]g

€ p, Toe
Ransit Luglog, Queensmay Cauliflower, ]Chili

’Ifess_anan, Big Carp, Hash Brow:
Spillane, Haggis Pudding, SIj

R_oulette, Bologna Stew, Nuts
Whistling Shrimp, Bamboola,
Phryganidia,

Cheese,
Hearts, Ozalo
xage, Instant
I Sand-
1ng,

nica

Skrada Kaka,

Sleepers.

MOTHER' X's CAFETFRIA

Trays at any hour.
ment. Totality. You stay with
us until we've given you every-
thing you can eat.
and it's free.
Gorge. Private rooms.

Paunch trusses. We'll feed you
while you sleep. Stay with us

Confine -

Eat it all
Class. Come.

Weight tables.

Found on the skin are phosphates direct
from the brain. We know that active brain
work throws the phosphate of potash out of
the top of the eye socket, for this product
is found on the skin of Dickey's cheek after
excessive brain work; therefore, brain
workers, in order to keep well, must have
proper food, such as canned government
ass with a best-selling novel, containing
phosphate of potash to quickly and surely
rebuild used up tissue. Postum, Food
Coffee, and grapenuts are good for this.

Science has shown that the male brain, af-
ter forty, loses an ounce in weight every
ten years.

W. Prop, a weenie maker of 3rd. St. has
been put out of business by the crew of
Health-spotters organized by the City.

BRAINWORK AT
DICKEY 'S GYM

DICKEY

PHOSPHATES DI-
RECT FROM BRAIN

TEETEING IN JERSEY

Stifled cries and groans and the heavy breathing
of teething neutrodynes under anesthetics re-
sounded through Jersey Park today. The band
shell was transformed into a dental school.
Twelve chairs were installed and each candi-
date brought along a neutrodyne with a tooth
ache. Four of the dynes were female. They
made much less fuss than some of the bucks who
approached the chairs., The demonstrations
were watched by a large crowd of Italians.

I, DR. BOO, REMOVE HICCUPS. I have with
me Calcutta wharf rats, boa masks, chewed
hand display, spider knobs, battery acid squirt
guns and order you to believe there are as many
ways of curing hiccups as of getting rich quick.
I saved Chief Big Tree with a sudden slap.

SOLOMONS !

Automobiles at Easy

ccinl

SOLOMONS ! SOLOMONS! SOLOMONS ! SOLOMONS ! SOLOMONS ! SOLOMONS ! I

‘On Display at Solomons!

Walrus travelling bags . . . the pe-
nile relic of Honest John the Baptist

Bait Sale
Prices Nimrods, queue up like Coolies!

YaleTouringiCar & vuie-=ora $1,350,189 Come Sunday, after St. Augustine's 3 a.m.
Pope Hartford Tonneau - $550 ‘fisherman’'s mass’', Solomon will open his
De Dion, Sprague Top ---- $7000,50 pre-dawn doors to the best bargains of the
Darracq ---=-=---=---m--e FREE spring season: pearlteeth hooks, micro
White Steam Roadster, like wigglers, bloodcutters, kidney, rooster

m --- --- $1,25 comb, mulberry pate, hag and sapper gigs,
Loco Wagonette - - Will Trade leeches, conchs, soldier fly larvae, float-
‘Wayne Runabout - ~-~ Rental Only

ing cheese, goat bait, heads, tails, other.

. . . kala-azar healing cream . . .
iron sour stuffing . . . Buffalo Lithia
Water . . . honewart and stone par-
sley . . . canned scobie . , . Mira-
cle Mike in mufti . . . cockshy
neutrodyne . . . miniature frog feet
. . . and Little Samuel Kaufman, who
escaped drowning, only to be waxed.
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