SUNDAY,” JULY 19,7 1959

JUST ANSWER THE JACKPOT

QUESTION, SIR, AND YOU WIN RIGHT!
A HUNDRED-POUND. SACK
OF VITAMIN-ENRICHED
MULE PELLETS--UH--
WHAT'S YOUR NAME?

THERE'S NO GIMMIGK, SIR-
NOTHING TO BUY-=-
NQ STRINGS --
IT'S YOURS -~

ABSOLUTELY

GIT THAT SACK
OFFN MY PROPITTY,
' YE SWINDLIN’
VARMINT !l

e

SIGN ON THE DOTTED

SiliRgRaIIIANS

— : I JEST CAN'T
LINE SO THE CONTEST ;
* | MANAGER WILL SHORE THING HEY, MAW U Novitlrs% ESLIEVE
KNOW I'VE BEEN , LOOKY WHAT A FELLER ) YEP-+ IT'S TH'
ON THE JOB COUSIN-- ONE GOOD JEST GIVE ME FUST TIME IN MY LIFE
| TARNIDRSIRYES FER FREE !! I EVER GOT
PN SOMETHIN’ FER

o dJRRRERRRRRRRRRT R il

YOU CAN COME
OUT NOW/

T CAN' N 2 SINCE THE
el e
THAT WALKING-ON- HE WAS A
GET YOUR CLOTHES -CLOAK ROUTINE LITTLE ROCKY
SO DIRTY+THIS OFF THIS CLOAK | SIR WALTER'S BEEN f COMING HOME FROM
MONTH'S CLEANING TO START A THROWING HIS ULSTER | "HE GOLDEN HORN
BILL ALONE IS EOR MUSHROOM IN FRONT OF EVERY J| INN+HE TOOK A

FARM »+» DAMSEL IN TH HEADER IN THE
A POUND AND SiX~ NGDOM <=+

MRs. RALEIGH I1SN'T HEP
YET THAT SIR WALTER HAS
BEEN SPREADING HIS CLOAK
FOR QUITE A FEW DAMES »»**




