LISTEN, RAINGFOUT £ ANY MORE:
CRACKS ARoUT THIS SHANTY O8N
MY GLIM AN'T'LL SWING A,
HAM AN' KNOCK YOU SO STIFF
THEY CAMN RUN UP A MAIN -
SAIL ON YOU fmeprd®

JAKS HOOPLE CAN _,/”7"\-_;.\ :

{ WHATS HE 50 |f WELL, HE'D LIKE TO MAKE
LUPSET FOR,IF TH' RANCH PAY FER 'Em BUT
IT WAS SOME CAINT-«IT TAKES TEM

OF THE OWNER'S | YVEARS FER AM

3 promised L~ And
to take fix tI:.lhal:

down the lealcy
screens. faucet.

| Berald and Retvs
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| POET'S

NICE SET OF SIAMESE
[EHINERS YaUu BOvs Hals’
{ES, A5 FINE AN EXAMPLE
OF BLACK EYES A5 TVE ENER
[SEEM, SINCE SWINGIN DRORS
WENT OUT/ SET '8/ FRos

ARE USED TO BUTLERS/
THEY LOST TEM COWS
WiITH BLOIT I THE AL~

v . < ~ T i
TH' SAME MAN Z Looxs LIKE ) E?O%F?‘ “es, LA/ EALSATTHIE OTHER P7
TH SAME TECHNIGUS /, | AP HANE A care!

i - EewarRe A

- HeoPLE AWAKE//‘
PR Loy J ‘s GDOD-BHYE
r AROCUSED/ A BAILOR'S G i
{E‘:i i/ _"/g.,‘ Lost in Action
i—— 0/ /\‘ ’!5']::!

'He had come (o say "Good bye,”
In those awful, awlul days;
=Ml And towards the wide, wide ocean
Wiktfully he turned his gare,

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

1 knew the meaning of ''Good-bye™
When oller times before.

I saw the wild winds in the sky
Which {rightened me the maore.

Desperstely. 1 helds my tears in
S o~ check,
i THE OPEM RANEE o mus o f‘.‘:‘i"&?_- And tried a bravador's part:
But the empty days of longing
Fell upon my aching hearl.

g DAGWOCD, you B ™ ’ THE SPRINKLER J [ NEH - BUT WHO
PROMISED TO WORK i T 45 POING ALL S Y ' TURNS IT OFF “My Son. My son” - My Darling.

d ; 2, THE WORK ) t 2

- /

ey AROUND THE

Twilight was closing the day;
| Semd, ) They took my arms from about
1 = him

THAT MUST BE BUNCLE
GLACIER WITH TH' ChWMP
BELOW IT, (0SH I GET

By Mg . || G006E PMPLES WHEN - And then they took him awav
T0 JOMEAUs ; P eo0n! BUT And then they took him away.
THEl Ul I THINK OF WOT I MAY — DONT BE RXED
IF HE o LM:!!;’ This seemed years and years ago,
REMEMBER,

But my heart it yearns, as ol
1 old;
Time has softened my sorrow
There 5 yet an ache=hitter and
cold

o\ BeeN TRAVELWG

SENT 70 HELP FOR 35 YEARS

WATCH FOR

It is the fate of a Mother,
She hus no power to choose;
She rears and attends her children

A = T
; WELL 1 50 T4k DEACON'S TALKIN' ‘8OUT QUSSIAT X g ‘_—h—‘_-! ., But in the end - to loose.
a0 W G TALKIN! 'BOUT &, 1 s ANTW r GUSEOMN, S 0
éil TUNG'S 5'—%"- TiEY GOT A ‘.o‘f-: il .«-cgsﬁu%f;.?.wa Jég‘.“"

CACKIE KENNEDY s ON BEING A BROKER

GAGARIN ¢« TITOV 1+ CAPSULES WEIGHIN' OVER
o 10000 POUNDS ++¢
a n:f\ h;"ﬂ-g BE BUREw A Broker grows old, not only by,
; ("'\._ His years in any lown
a Bul mostly and because
- for His custeners, keep him down.

The older he becomes each year,
The more he eems Lo worry,
He hears the clock of life

! Ticking in a hurry,
| WELL, THAT'S | | FIKNEW S CALL FORYOU, The test seems Lo between,
| SOMETHING f7-| | WHERETHE | CHIEFIT- SOME- His minutes that are free:
¢ 0GRS5/ 7| MEAN, ENFORCER' | BODY NAMED And the meaning of the word
THATS SOME- WAS HIDING “THE [ Responsibility. o
| THH‘\G:_':;O bE}' | L
ii REGAET ERD g If he would only take the lLime, ;
. To rest a little longer;
E : His body, heart and mind
g | Would be lots more stronger.
i 3 [
i Usupally the higher are his aims
I That his ambition Sets:
! And staying voung and heallhy
| Is something he forgoets,
| He strays on down the lane,

A chasing alter money;

And when the age old Mantle [alls
Boy - that won't be very funpy,
I8 cun.

- Tl |
1 don't think | You batter get eome Job.
l‘ni'_l L?ow‘l" 40 | Rufus, orthey'll coms an'
K& 1T,

{1 hear this Gideon is lrzs better

tight with his pennies | ¢k 1
e o o arae 2
of'work.

get our seievieion,

| YOU HAVE THE KEY |
| TO MY HEART
To Mary FEllen

‘&'uu have gane and lell me Dear,
Tears from my eyellds starl;
Bul I'm so sad and lonely
Because vou have the key to my
| heart

BUGS BUNNY

You promised ever lo love me,
And that we should never part;

There i« no joy (or me Darling
You have the key io my heart

SHE TRERTED
ME JEST LIKE

VE caNT BEAT| | WHAT DID YORE
ALL-NIGHT | | WIFE-MATE SAY

CARD GA ABOUT YE DRAGEIN

HOME AT SUNUP?

L WisH I HAD
HIS KNACK FOR
MAKING FRIENDS.

THATS WHAT T
SAIQ... HE
WAS SAFE.

I went out side at twilight,
|But my roses were nol so gay:
| All my days have turned to night
|Since you have gone away

|You promised 1o walk np‘lhn
| aisle with me,

L And swore that you would be trie;
: | Those loving words vou said

|
;\'lvnnt nothing then o you,

Tl Kimg Pt o Breaad e
& Wit Fabia remerrad
MORTY MEEXLE

| Good-hy my Dear afid may this

| he,
AU o 1941 by MR e T e U Pt ON » il\\']iuro love and friend-ship pidt
== reets For me there is no joy, ner
FX-RAY? SICK MAN? GET WME 7 | sialasy =
| A oao LET M norm, rox \L eeiax! 1 watenso| [ 7oar, 1 wanT vou aud T leavedl |1 eetas Y
[T DRWVE HisCAR, HEAVEN'S SAKE PHIMLIKE A nawk! /| | | ToW. SoMe auvs Age QuT 1) || [For. you' have ‘the key lo tmy
1L T BXD ALL RISHT, f\_‘/L‘ /-/ ME = ALD THEY MAY Pickon TiM! " | | heart.

T

L y = T — KB |
= - : — 1 | TD MY GRANDCHILDREN
1 For Vee

My howas s now a wroek,
£110r 1 know it is about;

All my Grand Children plaved in
And I'm played out

They shout and hitick and | yell,
And set the cat to running

| GosheIt's difficull to tell
Whether I'm going, g0t a comind

{ T'-gu#ﬂp},auxe‘*
AT ® SOMEBOOY
o| PHONED 1N A

Nowgmy early Morning sponie,
It is a [utile try
They all get up at six

Of know the remton why

Sure 1 like to have them

And [ Jove them very muoch: o

But after a day or twe, I'd

Give them to the Dulch ‘

I love my Grand Children

Bt I'my going try and [igure; |
How o caltn my nerves |
|"Till they grow a little bigger

by

And when they get thru College I
And Daddy's Money s spent:

OUR TOMMY HADMNY rs HM!ag e

SEE THOSP JONTS? [ NEVER UAS ONE

T FOLDS L 55 - =~ SOETHL & AL IC ™\ ! BEEN A COP LONG EMOLIGM HEY, PLANMED 1] T samE W v the Governor. an
I ‘:::..v? UP.. HB'S WOIE SuE ! ﬂ: ’@p“&ﬁ?ﬂaﬁ?ﬁa-g -5 et i 8 wrmaaer] | SPOTI peReEc) el :’:m. '\hJ“ [tn ,I.|I' ! overnor, and
ML P U™ ONEMAN | | HOW WE GET To LIVE TRE WHEM HE STROLLED PAGT ) | WL T paneRe sLou 9, R IEREROS
— O WEL oD COPE - OLD PRos! 4 1 THS DARW ALLEY «- LBQK. THIS ONE UP B1G | T
p ’ - OPEN NEGOTIATIONS

STRASBOURG, France (AP

LITTLE ORFHAN ANKIE

@ . ey P e
Wi rue




