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AWL OUT THE POOR
WAITRESS BECAUSE SHE DIONT RUS
RIGHT OVER TO SE

iﬁu. July 21, 1963

RVE THEM =

WHAT'S THE MATTER
WITH THIS PLACE M 557
wERE HERE TEN l,‘IN:JT ES
AND NO ONES BEEM
ANCUND TO TAKE

‘tmlh and Hews They'll Do It Every Time

MENU-MUL
UP THEIR ALL

TEN MINUTES LATERTHEYRE ST
¢ A

HMMAL-THE

TH NOT BLAMIN' NOU FER THE
ICESON WELLOME  MAR THA <
1 AINT ALLus BEEN PER-
FECT { FACT IS, THOUGH, |
T 60T THIS SCRATCH /
FROM A ATD AS T . /)
) HOPPED oUT OF A

By Jimmy i—latl_o_! |

DONT TELL ME THE STORY
BEHIND THE sWaml HEADGEAR,
JAKE =~ LET ME eSS/ You
WERE COMING HERE WITH A
FAT BANKROULL AnD N

HEEWS r’&‘bt‘-'\i:1 BEEN Down) oN /" }

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

naA

DUT OUR WAY

f WELL, 520D Sl Wy B Yo
T Ve T P

CHECKIN Oh s
EM ONCE wrilE HE WS DOz W'
AN HE WORE UF AND TOLDME
T BUTT OUT OF res GRILL

= TEAMDN--F 1 0O [T ASAN
"-\ HELL BE MAD! *

WELL TREYRE n'D STEALS
BUT THREY Z28T MOUEY.
ALD '\ NOT GOING TD
LET TrEw 80 TO RuM!
AOW MARSZH OUT THERE
AMLD SET THAT UEAT

OFF THE FIRE BEFORE
TS CRARCOALED
. TO A CILCER! =

ME TOKEER
? 1 TURNED

i1

GRANMPAW

=]

~ POET'S
- CORNER

IWHEN | WAS COURTING MARY

|When [ was courting Mary,
|Some sixty years ago:

My best side 1o her Molher
I thought it best to show,

{Although Mary was my objective,
Iln an ariful way T knew,
It would be to my advantage

{|To win her Mather ton.

I told her about my teaching
And to give it a Mashy sound;
I told her of &l my money
When  payday came around

I told ber of my clothing,

And the [ve new suils 1 had,
And a brand new horse and buggy
This made ber mighty glad.

YOUR QUESTION
WITH ANOTHER

AND ‘YOLI
CAN HAVE A
STICK-SHIRT,
OPTIONAL
AT EXTRA

A FEW YEARS AGO
WE PAID EXTRA TO
GET RID oF IT!

BLONDIE

)
- IS MOWING ) —
. S~ THE LAWN |
3 MORE IMPORTANT
- REST P,

P g ——

“YMEAN THi5 MOUSE LSED To
_HIT THIa KAT WITH Yon BRICKT

“SHCRT RIBS

NOW! GRERD
HAVE MAKE THEM
TO0 ALERT]

I J'u

i

i |

NOU KNOW, AT
1IMES T REGRET
NENER HAVING LEARNED
10 READ, DON'T NOU P

}j-_,uua k

THIS |5 THE
MOUNTAIN TOP

PoOGO
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- | SHE CERTAINLY )
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\ NO MAYBE ABOUT IT/
THIS MONSTER'S COME | OF SILLY STUFEF GONE FOR A
DESTROYEDR\ IS THAT, FOR
CATSAKE

icish ]

| AW, WHAT KIND

OUR RULER, THAT'S
WHAT HE .-':_I:CPNE!'

| DELIVER THIS TOTHE
CORNER OF MAIN

AND ELM IN 7TWO
MINUTES =(PUFFD

BUGS BUNNY

-NOUR BOLUTION TO. X SURESFTHEN,
THE WORLD POPULATION
EXPLOBION I 10 SHRINK
EVERYBODY IN THE
WORLD TO HERSIZE ?

THERELL BE PLENTY
OF ROOM 1= TAKE,

LIL ABNER

HE'S OUT OF TOWN TODAY,
MR, SHRINHAFELLER—AND
SO IS THE ENTIRE CABINET,
AUD ALL OF CONGRESS, EYC
SENATOR

EPT
]
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CAROLINE ALLEY

DICK TEACY

y
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LARD, YOURE puUT
IN BARPLUGS /

LOOKS LIKE ONE OF
THE STOLEN PAINTINGS
WE PICKED URP IN
THAT RAID THE

THAT MAKES PHOGBOUND
ACTING PRESIDENT. FOR
THE NEXT FEW HOURS!!
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TH GRAND WIZER'S [ NOBODY CAN / LET 5 YEAN,
RIGHT! HE'S PONE (PO THAT 1O ( STRING | MAN,
AWAY WITH OU! OUR KING | i url S ger A
B : AN'LIVE! .~ -\ ROPE!
Ve P

(PUFF!) TH'THINGS
I GO THROUGH T’
MAKE A BUCK!

€

IVE CALLED YOUALL IN TO TELL NOU
ABOUT THE NEW SALARY INCREAGE
PLAN T JUST THOUGHT UP.

e e

MORTY MEEKLE

TECT WHEN TOMMY

BEN CASEY

I'L GIVE A BAIGE IN PAY TO THE Py
EMPLOYEE WHO CAN GO THE
LONGEZT WITHOLIT ABKING FOR ONE,

W PD by WA e Tl ey UL Pl D8

ALONE, HURT |

EMOTIONALLY BRUISED.,
WHERE ELSE COULD THE
BOY TR FOR

I commented aboul the weather,
And 1 thought that it woold snow:
I asked her sboul her health,
A if T cared to know.

She told of her operation,

Soon hall the night was gone;
I couldn’t stop the old girl,
As she rambled on and on.

I then looked at Mary

She was smiling too;

For she was very anxious
That her Mom would get through

| And midnight soon came agound,
|.'~'I1L- was a very unbappy Miss

For 1 had to say "'Good Night"
Without even a tiny kiss,—C.JAl,

GOND NIGHT SWEETHEART,
GOOD NIGHT

In this very house she died,

Ta my heart 1 held her tight,

When her spirit fled, she cried

Gond  night, Sweetheart, good
night

I beld my ear to her lips,

For nne last single word;

Gond night, Sweethpart, gond
night

That was what I heard

The world it fell upon my hear!,
Paity and sorrow was my Int;
She will ever be in my dreams
And never will she be forgot,

I imagine that ! can soe her

And her face 1 try to touch:

But she has vanished from mv
sight

! |"Help, Oh Lord." this is too

mugl.

Now 1 wander through this world,
But her memery follows me:
Like & rudderless ship at sea
Drilting  aimlessly,

|1 went vut to your grave Dear,

Hushed wag the voice of the bird:

But “Goodnight, Sweetheart. good-
night"

"I'hal was what | heard. — CO.H

FEED THE BABY

[ Al had my way today.

:|The [nventor | could throttle:

That would make an infant get,

| ILs dinner from a bottle,

It clings tv it Mother's hreast,
And its baby [ace doll lie:
|Gently its little nose f pressed
Upan its fod supply

Shameful aud eruel, now 1 say,
To treat an infant thus:

Easily it eould be fed

With so little [uss,

Bottles can't sing lullabys,
When tender habies dine:
Or yead the love in haby's ryes
Or watch the darlings grow

{No doy an earth is hall so sweel,
White rocking to and fro:

And baby's smile to greet

And to dreamland then to go

[y When hungre in the night,

[And. bov, what a ery of glea:
Wiggling with all its miaht
Saugaling up 1o thee,

A hpshand lkes s wife to be
A mother all the way:

‘\ Madontia he sees in thee
Ad over his lwve will stay

¢ [Guese U'm oldfashioned and we!

r ,> |But still 1 ecould easily throttle:
. |The guy that would make an in.
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“. |Tts supper from a hottle —C 1 H
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SEETLE BAILEY

pwWHEN IM |
A%mwme
UNDERWATER ~~~
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{ SOME OF THE FigH \lﬂ\\\
HOLLER, AT ME/ / ]
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BEGIDES, VOU'RE S0 Hapey
AND COMTENTED HEAM THE
WaY NOU AHE. AND AFTAM
¥ HE TREATED
YOU, YOU'D NgT ALCEFPT A
PENMNY FROM H

LITTLE : -onru.un AWHIE

Arprway |

" OH, OUR NEW RARY
S 15 n sweet and tiny hupdle,
1A problem and a tease:

A terant and n fumbler and
So diffieult to ploase

Dad and Mom B0 sledploss
It has such a winning way:
It will squall the entire night
And then sleep the entire dav

Most precious thing Gord ever
made.

Wavenianinn gt (BUL forgot the wings Lo give

|{Born witheutl & stiteh of clothes

EVEN F YOU HADN'T
BEEM CQUT OFF THEAHS )
HARDLY EMOUGH TO

15 YOU JUST SIGH
HEAH, MY DEAH -

_"lh.r this we can forgive.

THE LIGHT

1§ VERY A stranger uﬂtI: suids of nerve
o ! But can melt the hardest hear!
AND ) SEEM A hride and  grix r
J9 HAVE  LlAnd! th -"l‘mrnl . -:;rc hap'pllr'
MISLAID And: then  ms teardrops start

Bables are gilts from heaven
God had a plan in view

ITo: be with Him in heaven

i

S0, all hail ta the little syekers
Their we all adore

Let d the darling
And hutry and bring somes more

—CJH




