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CURRENT HAPPENINGS PICTORIALLY PRESENTED BY DARLING]

THE ONLY THING THAT KEEPS THEIR HEADS ABOVE WATER.

HEAVEN PITY THE POOR SAILOES IF WE DON'T GET & CHANGE OF WIND AND TIDE
BEFORE

THE GREAT GOLD RUSH OF 1922 1924,
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AND THE LONG, HARD SUMNER OF 153 WITH FORTUNE WITHIN THEIR GRASP.

BOME DAY, MAYBE. WHEN SAM GETS TO BE A BIG BOY HE WILL DO SOME INSISTING, TOO. GREAT GAME! WHE'S AHEAD?
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