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t Becond Farmer—Yep;
" mme an’ th' dog back inter th' dininz

_‘ room agaln!

- et g A ———— .

L.ast o your summer that hickory

Hiram?

Mirandy's -let

Woman—*1If you'll =saw some of
wond I'll give you a
piece of rump steak’

Tramp—"0Gea whigz,
gnaring! lLast month
loin fer sawin' pine!”

but -prices 18
I could get sir-

explicit on this point, is it not?"
Lawyer—“Have you any money?"”
Client—"No.”"
Lawyer—"It s’
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| WRONG DIAGNOSIS.

STRICT NEUTRALITY.

NO REASON.

Doc—*You
I ) etretching oot on the filaut of your
Client—"I suppose the law is very back."”

need relaxation. Try

The Man—"1I've been on the flat of
my back for the last six monthg, ever
since I bought that 1900 one-an-a-
half cylinder Bumdix.”

I stayed neutral.”

either of them.™

“How did vou get the black eye?™
“Two Tellers had an argument and

“You stayed neutral?”’

Lawyer—I might get you off on the
Erounds of insanity, sclf-defense,
sonallty, somnambulism—"'

do it

count.

brain storm, unwritten law, dual per-
Prisoner—Eut, gosh hang it, I didn't

Lawyer—I know you didn't; but no
“Yep; I didn’t have a chance to hit jury would let you off just on that ac-
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Lew Todd—Ben's down at the sta-
tion waiting

he'll

know him Ben
white collar.

for his city cousin. So's

is wearin’ a |

Bill Wagg—No one would know Ben
with a clean white collar on.
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By George McManus
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SAY - SONMNY - RUN
OVER TO DINTY
MOORE'S PLACE
AND f)WIpE Hi
CAT AN BRING 1T

tT'S A VERY

YES INDEED -I'VE
MADE MY HUSBAMD
PROMISE NEVER TO
LO N A HORRID
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=== MY POOR,
LITTLE FIF)-
WONT YOU
PLEASE -MR. |-

WELL -3 SUPPQSE
YOU WIL L HAVE
TO QO AFTER

J

JUST
AS YOU
SAY- MAGGIE .=
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IN STEAD OF THAT, LOOK

WHAT HES DOING' WE FEEL
SQRRY FOR HIM, DONT ‘You?
IF WE ONLY HAD SOMETMING

: ‘- THATS IT A
BIRD: BIRDS ARE GREAT
DP:( DISTRACTING ATTENTIONS.
EY DSE THEM ON B

WHEN THEY WANT meﬁ?‘%

S'NO MOREN
RIGHT. WE SHOULLD
SHOW “ou THE

BIRD.
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NO OFFENSE, NO OFF
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A MAD DOG RUNS INTO A DRY GOODS
STORE, WHAT” DOES HE WAANT § |
ANSWER, MOMNDAY —

US BOYS . Saved—and by a Little Bird!
OSH HANG IT; | ONLY GOT IF HE SAYS A WORD Ta ME, GEE, LETS SEE IF | CAN 10 JUST LIKE TO SKINNY TG
REE DOLLARS AND THIRTY ||\ 1LL BUST HIM DR AND REMEMBER. THAT JoKE ! SEE M TALKTO ? o UAL
ENTS IN MY KICK AND THROW > BA (LLTELL IT TO SHRIMP ME THATS ALL! DOESCOU“'I:._SE S@ﬁgg @@@@D:S? @@P“ﬁ'
KINNY HAS BEEN RAKIN HM AND MAKE HIM [ ADGH! * REALIZE WELL OH THAT™
£ & WHAT HE | KNoww WiLL Do FaR
ESCAPED. | SATAGS ANOTHER. |
e . ;LL%% RATED QTR
- AT SHRIMPS| o g MEELY
‘ ACTIONS Nows - ) DEAR |
\ / IF HE HAD
ANY SENSE W ’\geo atafa' o
. HE'D WALK ﬁn?im Y :Ez Af '
ALONG AND o uST EMAN
S =20 BUSIAEss | A POLICEMAN IS MORE THE LEVEL.
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wastms, BIRD!

ITSs WORKING!

TS A eomic BIRD,
QF NO USE WHATEUER)
SUT TO LADGH AT

Go AHEAD —

THE GOAT

A ONE WORD SERIAL SToRY
BY S. FLYNN
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THE AGENT

We Don’t See Enough Resemblance to Save Sparlﬁb;m” Y

T'HATE TD G0 TODAY W

' CROOK § _Rﬁ\m A HOMELY LITILE
' oF T\-E"Cou.mt " Qo SHR‘MP‘
HES ALWAYS | ME : -

AND AN " COMPLEX" L)

NO USE, ABE ,YOURE

'REMEMBER,

PPENED —
L AINT AFRADS mghsww

FROM YOUR SIZE -

SPARKBAUM,

NO VENUS FELLER DOWN |
NOURSELF! ONCE LIKE You-

WASHINGTON AND)
LINCOLN WERE
MEN LIKE M ;

\F YOU EVER STUDIED IN)
THE PUBLIC LIBRARY YoU
WOULD HAVE READ FROM
A LITTLE SHORY FELLER "
NAMED NAPOLEON—BVER,
HEAR FROM A. LITLE
GEN.FUNSTON? HE'S
NOW BY VERA CRuZ!

I

/

ME

_J

.": S ‘: >k

N [ ——

“_l'.l;' 2

77

i
77 el
i

-;uﬂ}!l!ﬁt[//%/ l

.,-.Al_ /

i

=
£

~

B

gy ¢

e e T NRIT T
"',|_'| 1 I“l AL

T

WELL ~TELL ME WHAY
NA WANT. - SHOOT,
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T HEARD YA-T HEARD VA }
OUTSIDE- DONT .

BUM AROUND WERE.

GEY TTHE AR .

HEARDWHAT YOu SAID —EVERY
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SIVING You A

LISTERTO ME YOUNG MAN—T

Pinkie Might Not Diu—ida_i;n_j;n In

(UAH- GUNNIT,
| GOTTA A




