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| Theyll Do It Every Time

{' WERLL,NES 80T
THE ADVAMNTASE

v WO 1 KNOW WY HE S
CFFRLUNT THAN S -=p8
MAKES EVERYTHING THAT \ OF US IN LODKS,

£, YTOUR ACCIDENT STORY WAS |

HE DOES SEEM DIANIFEDR | TOD—-nE caN

Suns Aug. 18, 1963

PRISCILLA'S POP

MAKILLA'S
APARTMENT
LOOKED LIKE
ATEST CASE

FOR THE

BOARD OF

HEALTH-SHE

~JUST NEVER

TIDIED UP s

Unne ey

MOVED, THAT
I15=AND NOW
LOOK AT AND

LISTEN TO
HER e«

AS EVEN COLLBCTIN JUNK?
LOOK==15 IT ASKING TOO

MUCH TO EXPECT YOU TO
DUST OR CLEAN THESE

I GUESS IM JUST NOT
A OO0 HOUSEKEEPER
AND

TWO ROCME ONCE

£ ! BYTHE WAY, 3U

OUT OUR WAY

HEY! WHAT Ane
YOU DOING THAT

DUE AT THE NEW
N\ APARTMENT =-v»

o e
JE?‘YJ [

)\| POET'S
Zuie.] CORNER

OF OU' MASAZINES
LOOK LIKE HES THE
CNEWNHO S READ

EMe WE MAKE EM

MY VICTORY GARDEN
I planted a victory gardes
|1 wanted to do my shars
|And leel 1 was helping my coun.
try
So | planted and watched it with
I gilre,

i1 planted & victory garden,

nd then watched to see it grow,
|1 spent there much time and Jabor
LAnd many, many seeds did 1 sow

H spaded and raked and 1 watered,

I weeded and watched each day

And when at night hod a back-
aghe

|Wondered indeed did it pay.

At Tasl little plants came through
the ground
First two leaves then three and

e

SISTANT 10 A P.SYCHIATRIgT
INELY vss HE ALLUS TEuLs

WikL SAY:"WHYT HE SEEM
LIKE A NICE MANY
POC #AY: “THATS U

MR, TCOPLE GO/N' 10
THE DOC FOR THENT

Tz MAN'S TRYN/
10 EIND CuT WHAT'S
WRONG WITH Him!

SHORT mins

TROUBLE HES QUIET,
g N
A o

'BOUT THE DOC SAYIN' “T4id
MR.TO0PLE/ sutH ATERRIBLE
FPATIENT

HES RIGHT,
Ll 0O IT!

FEW DAYS LATER:
TH%SPOT WOULD VB

WAS TUBS

¢ TH BLAMED STUFF
KEEPS SLIDING BACK
'+ LHIT SOME=
METAL: T THINK!

WILLE
HE'S\BEEN TALKIN'
ABOU

WELL, THERE IT |5, RITA..,
PERHAPS 400 POUNDS

¢ TELL JOE 70 &WiNG QUi U
BOAT AROUND HERE, AND J

("How oo vAYTHEY £EEL )

IWANT APAR.

PEANUTS

IF YOURE LOOKING FOR SOMEONE,
DU WONT FIND HIM IN THERE..

\T LEAST I DONT
THINK Y0U ILLZ!

BUGS BUNMNY

NOU SAID THAT SHOE-
B WAS AN ABSOLUTELY
SAFE CHICKEN ‘SHE.I'.IER

LH ABNER

A 8 AP ol

CASOLINE ALLEY

That [

YO IS ROONIN' LOUISVILLE,

"I lour

More effort, more watching, more
watering,
And then U'would do it some mare,

NIATING 7T | But alus. and alack troubles cama

Gophers, hugs of all kinds watehed
ton
This victory garden of mine
2 (And T thought what on earth shall
i I do

=0 o total the gains and ‘he
losses

o1 | One day 1 settled the score

I had just one squash, no toma.
foes
{And of carrots svarcely a score.

Oh yes 'lwas a violory garilen,
[U'm sure vou would call it that
|II||| instead of & vielory for ma
Twas a wvictory lor fhe bugs,
that's @ ficl
Teress McComb, Malin,
| Written During World War 11,
A HIDEAWAY OF BEAUTY
(Psalms 122 1; T was glad when
they sald unto me, let us £o Intp
the house of the Lord.)

|

The <ound of the oid church bal)
rings o'er the rolling hills,

Arass flows green, as the
hiright' sun climbs the heay-
ens blue,

Laughter and Kurpyving Toolstepa
echo, as hellos and good will
fills

The alr of Sunday mormng, beau-
tiful day so free and true.

The

11

‘r\ kind old soul with trembling
foolateps hurries to the open
dpor,

Friendly faces smile a welcome
as she claims her usual
place,

A haby's ory or purgle brings
loving glances from three or

| !‘1-1“‘.

A zaintly man brings the open-
INg prayer. with serious llps
and shining face

1

Love teigns supreme as a bur-
dened soul, prociaimsthe
second birth,

OF hls forgiven soul and past
sins now wasned away.
Footsieps hurry ome with thank-

ful hearts, good will 1 eart,

Hope lifts the fearful hearts, as
they rest in (he beauty of the
day,

v

CHARLIE —WIF YORE GREAT
BIG FEET /ST

OH, A LITTLE BT
OF EVERYTHING--
I Who A DANCER,

LEADING MAN.. .

WHEN MoU Weees IN
SHOW BOSINGSS WHAT
DIDYOU DO MR. pUDLEY 2

WHAT DID VOU 24y T MAKE

MORTY MEEKLE
B 11 by A hee Tl Rag 116 But O

| A day of beauty, one 1o rémem-
ber #s days and years roll on,

Sweel memories to go back to,
when  disappointments come,

Courage 1o send us [forward,
when we feel that hope |s

| gone,

| Renewlng of the spirit, as the

body perishes, ere life ix

dine.

v
Dear Holy Father make a way

for my [ootsteps to ever find,
The path to the d2ar old house of

ME.GOMBA, OMCE YOU
TELLTOMMY THE TRUTH
YOU WON'T HAVE 10 HIDE
ANYTHING. THAT'S THE ONLY

BASIS FOR A FRESH STARTI

WHICH MAKES THIS A
GLILT SITUATION FOR,

BEN CASEY

THIS PLACE HAS BEEN
B "= AND
| MEAN "BUGGED"S

e

e Tk

THAT PHONY ART PATRON
AND HIS PAL SMITH=1{

N CVILIAN LEE

BEETLE BAWEY

S i

Sl

FRECKLES

AN

EHE THEY passED gy Nl
TURNED THE o id

D
Y CORN‘-ER.{ L Al

HES JUST PINISUING UP THE GAS
HE PUT IN HIS PATHER'S CAR /

ORFUMAM ANNIE

LITTLE

Vi

love, joy, peace, and prayer,

May I ever join the faces full

of conecern, so  spirituslly
! kind,
[For s & hideaway of heauly,
| drom the rush and cares of
the (rying day

Mrs. Leon Lybrand

THE UNINVOLVED
It was the time for sowing
As 1 sal beneath the trees,
1And laved my face in sunshine,

L And toweled it with the hresze
~ \:Il'li-! days grew longer, and I

witlehed
A robin biudd Her nest,

riAnd cradle nebules of the sky

| Boneath hey tawny breast

The frogs and erickets Julled my
CHrs

|With soothing summier sounds,

(And all of nature was atune

With peavelul, sweed strround's

The highway teems with ncdtistr y

A& Sumip siips o Fall;

And' from my vantage point, I'm
plessod

To sit and watch it all!

I hove no harvest to ' bestow—

I sowed nn springtine seeds!

Nooneed 1o rouse and labor,—
La!

My Harves| is of weeds!

Eleanor Harvey

RECOGNIZES REBELS
ALGT

The Alzerian
tunced  Wednes-
a5 granted diplomatic
1 an Migolan govern-
e headed by Holden

ip Degodquarte
ville, The Cango
Premier Ahmed F U has
been sending him military aid,




