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TUB! S5T DOWN THERE AND
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Under the frostbright soil I hear
soft singing
Here in my garden, as I wait
for Spring.
IThe Song of Lile Eternal, daily
| bringing
| Nearer (0 me those lovely ones
that sing ,
Each vear I wait, while Winter
hovers o'er us,
|T‘hu time when baton ol
bright sun swings
And Winter's curtain lifts before
the chaorus
| And | behold the glorious

- I HAD MY
BRUDDER ~IN~
LAW FIX [T I
GOT ALL THE PARTS-[=
HE'S VERY HANDY- i L
", THERE WASN'T
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WANT ME
TO FIX
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group that sings.

lAnd one day, as | walk the gar-

—{ | den listening,

Their Song of Life from every

horder thrills
|And 1 behold. among the dew- l

¥ WHY MOTHERS 68T SRAY  alivmim 5y

—| drops glistening.
1 i Wity The choral glory of my daifo.
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WE WONDER |F
YOU'VE DECIDED
WHAT YoUu'D

DiscUSSING

MOM AND I WERE
YOUR
FUTURE, CARLYLE!

BLONDIE

|| s R‘\i THE FROZEN NORTH

b C V), ) 7T |The frozen narth claimed mady

N P s lives |
™o OV oG | Inthe years of the Klondike strike

T a Mon panned the gold in the sum-
,{‘B;_ ety mer time

| 3 Ivix g ==Lwsa  |When both day and night were

i —_c alike.

PRISCILLA'S POP

| Darkness came, then the winter
was colg:

With lights burning all through
the day

|Men would begin to long for the
siales,

|And their families so [ar away.
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Nol that there wusn't entertain.
ment

{For each young dance hall queen

{Would extend a hearty welcome

When a miner appearcd on the

’ scene!
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SHORT mips
~
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The thermometer dropped day by
day
Till soon it was forty below,
A man called Slim said “This
isn't bad,
It's almost that cold in Idalo.”
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THANKS, 1GOT A GLIMPSE | | HE ASKED FOR IT; VAL ...

COF LEONARD; RUDY..IN MY | | WHEN HE ANNOYED YOU! T

FAMILY'S BOX! HOW DID || MAYBE IP BETTER WALK [
HE GET THAT BLACK EYES meﬁmpg NOT JOIN

He had piled up wood, and was
prepared

|With plenty of grub stored away,

S0 he would spend the evening

Down town where folks were gay.

ALLEY DO

He would take along a bag ol
gold dust

And enjoy a good warm drink

S0 out he stepped in the Arctic

# il b

| For the moment he could only

PRI
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I'M GONNA GET : ' |
\ ¥ sl AWFUL WET |
ELMER'S YELLIN! 3] CHANGIN' THAT 3 U I
FER MIS NEW < 4 ! TIRE! K} . 2 ! |
GARBAGE CAN, < K
IT'S RAININS AND 48
NOW A FLAT Y7
TIRE! ¢R-R-R!

The snow lay deep bul he know
the: trail,

IAnd he saw all the fohis alead.

Soon he began to recall swries

Of the men found [rozen and
dead.
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Now, should he velurn to his cabin

And [orget the lure of the lights.

No, he jusl would nol turn back

e was sick of those long winter
nights
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Bul now he must keep on the
‘ trail.
% DEARZ 4 L llls"l]r:p.crs and loes began ach:
:E ﬁ is 3 {And the cold air was hard to in-
|3 () 4 | hale.
| 3 3 '
x : = i First he was lired and sleepy
g A With a nagging pain in his chest
3 |So fust for one short moment
= He must sit down and rest
T et 7 L l
- i.\ii-.-»t_ burials were held each
spring
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|For young miners just like Shim

i i That ha r ke >
WE Wil BeEin T M, | hat had fried to make a flor
LIVE LIKE REAL PECPLE AT 1 | A ) fune
LAGT. THE GDUND AND FURY, L* s A3 { Up north near the Arctic rim
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_ Jennie Charles
Y AXEL_BUT M NOT |

[ A coTiAGE cLose
[ By THE PLAYHOUSS...
WITH A GARDEN,
OF COURSE WiLL

FOR US BESINS, YOU WILL
BE MY LIGHT, MY INGOIRA~
TION, SYBIL, DEAR .

I || 7ad\ REALLY SURPRISED
B e ey THE FIREPLACE

'-.*_4_‘!"53""' ( In winter-time it flames wup
migh!

The inside Lurns as hlack as

BEN CASEY

ven sametimes smoke comes

{ / { W
;.l It whirls and spits and twists
about
Some are short, some are tall
Some are big, some are small.
agme hive mantles, some may
nit
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LOOK, PEEK, MY NIECE,
THISTLE, IS IN CLISTODY.
MY APARTMENT'S FULL OF
COPS, THIS IS D-DAY

FOR ME,

REALLY, PUNKY, THI
MOST LUDICROUS,
START OVER-

. BE SERIOUS?

YOU JUST CAWNT TURN |
MY APARTMENT INTO

Same have a clock or candles in
a certain spot

=ome {or heat

Some for looks

Same to hide secrot little nooks

Though there arve many kinds

We all know in oy minds

Some are beautiful
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CEETLE BAILEY

Some are pretty

e .
L"‘\. S Firepluces ave used In every
\"\" ” town and city
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