
COMIC SECTION

PORTLAND, OREGON, SATURDAY EVENING, AUGUST 15, 1914 l r
DOLLY DIMPLE HAS NO TIME FOR MR. PUNCH'S HUMOR
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And out jumps Punch. "A showman old
Am I "he cries. "My fun behold!"

"Some lively fun," says Dot. "would help.
At fun," a voice bawls, "I'm a whelp!"
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He starts a lively rub-a-du- b

On heads all 'round-hi- with his club.
And all retort with wrath and riot.

For goodness sake," cries Dot, "be quiet!'

Punch growls, "You said you wanted funl
"I did." says Dot, "not murder done.

"1 see no mirth nor common sense
In fun at other folk's expense."
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