
N'1£WSfE 
I sell papet'S. 
Don't bl•tme me 
For the lies they print 
And !h'e news they see. 

Getcha paper! · 
Spa?"~ and Fin.ance. 

·. /ltom bomb found 
In statesman's pants: 

Do I in.ake any money 
Selling these things? 
Yes, lady, 1 hope 
To retire at Palm Springs. 

Exper! says war profits 
Only a joke. 
Millionaires say 
.They're practically broke. 

T h11t pliltch· in my pants; 
And this dirty old suit? 
Why, lady, I wear it 
Because it looks cute. 

Bfoker and model 
Disco1.1ered in bed. 
RJmia' s Joe Stalin 
&posed as ill Ret/. 

Yeah, I pear the whiskey 
Pe~ple afe thin.k.in' ·· 
(iJ'runnfng my mug 

. As a Man af Dfst.inction. 

Byrnes says we ought to 
Decl11re u•ar on Russia 
For seizi:ng the Junk'ers' 

. E'St11tes in East Prussia.· 

Yes, n~w,spaper publishers 
Are 11 generou,s 'pack. 
T hey'.d tlfl:dly gife you 
The shiri off my back; 

Father slays' six. 
Young gid dismembet"ed. 
Bank ,-obber ~hot. ' 
Yuletide remembered. 

They'd ne1.1er allow me 
To earn my beans, · 
If these p11pers would fit 
Into slot machines. 

Economists say 
Future dark. 
Severed head 

. Found in pat'k. 

They're alreafl.y trying 
To jei/ them on racks 
With a .slot wliert the horJe,sl 
Can drop ~n the !a:t, 
But they're stole~ fli soon 
As they turn th~ir backs. : 

N o, I nev_er had time 
To mal,e a s.uc~ess. 
Too . bt:~sy earning 
My li'lling, I ~uess. 

Discouraged? Well, no. 
My jtJt.U1'e !ie.s . 

.. ' 

Wit;h th.e mprch of the org~~. 
W ~t'kin$ g;tys. · · ' ' 

Do I read these pap·ers? 
No, hardly f{t aiJ. · 
But I read the handwrilitig 
Gn th~ fuall. . ; 

Here you are, mister. 
Read if you 1fish. . 
Qr ft .tti,ay come in Pfl.ndy 
To wrap up a fish. · .. 


