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THIS IS A SURVEY!
WHAT TV SHOW ARE
YOU WATCHING?
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T FIND THAT, To B2 DONE FROPERLY,
KNG YOUR T {UMB AND
HOLDING HOUR BLANKET
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ONCE AM WAS HAPPY ™
BUT NOW AH'M FORLORN~

THIS LI'L FOLIS-SINGER, 3
SOTATTERED AN TORN =

LEFT IN THIS WIDE WORLD,
TO WEEP AN' TO MGURN
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THAT AM LOVED -
WAS HANDSOME —
AN'AM TRIED ALL AM KNEW
TO PLEASE
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I'm worried, ‘:h“"'
She Wwent u. th €lim ¢ 2
look for Punky and
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MIZE YOUR METHCOES. 1

NOT THE CHARS --LET
ME HAMDLE TriS

1 THAL Vo VERY
MUCH FOR TRYING TO BREAK
MU OF SLEEPING IN THE
CHARS, BUT 1 DON'T A~
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WANT ThE DOG BROSEN, 7

CORNER

SUNDAY AFTERNOON

Silting here in my garden chair
Among (lowers, under the shade
ol a tree,
|1'i'r- comes 1

of o Iriend
(A friend, | would like lo see

me the thoughts

|IThe peacelulness of a Sabbath
A day
1= round and about me here
And thoughts of peace and the
love of God,
Come, and | would keep them
near
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ing at night
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|To help and companion our way
along

|And keep life worthwhile
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God gramt, that ‘1 may never do

That which will hurt a friend

And keep me true and ever roudy
||To be a iriend 1o the end

And il i my weikness 1 fail
|To be true to my inner Tile
May 1 Have the grace and will

o' say
"lime sorry,”" and make it right
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IN KENTUCKY, FAR AWAY

The dewy shades of eve'ing erept,

As 1 wenl to tell my Mom good-
bye;

Apple blossoms slepl,

A Tull moon was in the sky,

She trembled when | told her,

009 NOU'RE THE THIRD SCIENTIST MET 1L i I'D TAKE *EM
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And she begged of me to stay,
But 1 Jeft her broken hearled
In the village, far away,

]I’\n the dast hilltop 1 lingered,
|With misted eyes 1 could see;
That longly little wvillage,

That would 'ere be dear 1o me.

There was hope in my heart,
There were tears in my eyes;
Bul I turned my head West-ward
Where ‘Ovegon State lies,

The years have been going slower,

Yot the yearning ne'er did de-
part;

In my dreams I'm wandering o'er

The hills that ate near my heart,

It seemns, na pain |s half so bitter.
As the tears when you must de.
vt
As the woelful moments at leav
ing
When forever, you musi depart
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WHAT IS5 IN A NAME?
As we wander down hife's trail,
Have a gooid  name?

Did you besmirtch yours—and [ail
|To proteet it from shame?
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MORTY MEEXLE

SEETLE BAILETY

LITTLE ORPHAN AMM|

ot TM GETTING 10K
- AND TIRED OF DOING
EVERY THING

DON'T YOU THINK

IMENTITLER TO

HAVE AN OFINION
OF MYOWNZ

OF COLRENYOURE
ENTITLED TO HAVE
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MOUR OWN OPINION =~ T

MR, THORNE, I'M AMAZED THAT YOU
(_ = CAN THROW AwAY A BRILLIANT
CAREER AT IT6 PRAK: 1
WOMNDER WHETHER T o0ULD

PO THE SAME. .

ALL RIGHT, BUT YOU CAN'T
TELL ME THAT SELFISHNESS
WAS YOUR MOTIVE WHEBN YOI

GOT THAT CONTRALT FOR RODMEY.
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[When you martied that  loyely
maii—

IAnd vou gave Lo her vour name,

IDid she weir It ves, proudly,

|0 ddid she hang her head in
shame?

When your son enters [ie's Story,

And he secks the halls of fame;

Will he rise 1o the heights, of
sl

(With & stigma on his name?

A Good Name s a priveless Heris
lage.

More worthy thon all gold;

Guard 1L ever s0 carefully

The rich—the vouth—the old.

Eminent vour reputation
I'When vour honor is st stake:
The narvow pathway o Glory

Is the one you should take

When

He's stormy dovs are end.

i unblemished quame?
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