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S er. B4 1 Va6t 4 ey 15 OH S0 SOLICITOUS RE HER |
: DEAR BROTHER HAVING TO LABOR AN |
EXTRA DAY NOW AND THEN +++:

PoOOR AMBROID}
10,60 TO WORK SATURDAYS!

er

By Jimmy Hatlo |

STREET TD ‘n-f,.-

D HAS TO GO |

‘ GREAT CAESAR /_r———
- ~ e WL
URDAY LI |

Q0D
GOT TO B

HAT IT7 OF
[ALL THE-+~ J

OUR BOARDING HOUSE
ouT oUR Wav

Yo, Yol [BUT,_HONEY!
FORGAT OURY | THAT WAS
A ANNIVERSARY

» "

7

PFRISCILLAS POP

BLONDIN

POET'S
CORNER

LEAVES
Walking through the leaves
On & windy Autumn day
Can be i d to our youth
When we thought only of play

| Onee we weee like a leal

The wind blows to and fra
We nieded love and guidance
T'o sholw 'us which way to go

| Advice was given us each day
Which we often did pot heed
We were alwhys so very sure
Of the wav we should jl‘mut-i

Thin s we grow much older
outh was left behind

¢ heing s much clearer
e we did not mind

Just like a blowing leaf

In youth we are often wssed

We wually find the right way

Before we are completaly lost
Jennie Charles

CHRISTMAS CLUB SHOPPER

‘/.'l Starting early to Christmas shop

I Made me think it would be [un

!..'_ | Yer when 1 reached our {air
city
AN T found the mad rush had be-

| gun

|
is
r In and out of stores | walked
\ /| With fist in outstretehed hand
L4 | Amid the Christmas decorations
< 1 felt | had rveached fairyland

VOU CAN sTAgT
CFF FEOM NEW

A VOu HEAR ABOUT
“ SPALE 5mPT CAQRES YOU
RIGHT ARGUND THE WORLDS

DID SOMEBODY
GET MAD?

VWHAT HAPPENZED
o Your

SHOT RINS

W NOT! 1 Juer sAD THeRE WUST BE | [ WELL L COULDVE PONE A BETTER JOB
g\nﬂeomla cl A R MAN COULD, By Hook THAN HE DIDL MO SCIENTIST WOULDVE
OR CROOK., GET OFF WITK TH'MONEY PUE OVERLOOKED THE FLAY N His PLAN

=t WM. LIKE IN THAT MOVIEL THAT PROVED Hi% DOWINFALLY W a0 T0

SLEEPL IWANT
T0 FORGET THE
BLEAK FUTURE
STARNG LIS N
THiE FACE!

WASH TUsS

((ONLY A HOWR

LT3 v b e rrssive

Nor wﬂggg.,,f Then when it came (o huying
BuT
WHENT
THAT'S THE
QUESTION.

First come, first serve they say
Shoppers kud their money down
Their spirits seemed o gay.

My arms soon filled with pack-

ages
And my pockethook grew light.
Then glancing in & store mirror il
I thought, “1 look a fright.” h

‘ Weanily | trudged {or home
To check my [ist once more.
| An spite of all my purchases

| hat missed one hig store

/ OF COURSE I 6OT A
[ CAVE. ANYBODY WHDS
WORTH THEIR SALTS

THIS CONCERN )

BY JOVE, THERES OME
wAY IT COULD BE DONE
AT MeKER'S.|F I WERE
LL THAT SORT OF CHAPL AND

=3 lj" \\lm :f WouLp \t‘n:i

£ 10 b MK, e T Ry 4 P Ot

| So by adding and sublracting

Then counting small change too

I found my Christmas Club
check

Would suraly see me through

To those who haven't joined il
I advise you to next vear
For it pays off in dividends
As the holidays draw near

HOME FOR THANKSGIVING

Home for Thanksgiving,

What & wonderful thought

It has been so long,

I have almost forgmt if
How the sweet sounrd of voices,

PEANUTS

BUGS BUNNY

(MAH SHOES 15 ) .ot

KILLIN ME = ¥

BUTAHSTILL 7!
.f'r';r

LY THiF

AH HAIN'T

UG

GOT Magd
HANDS TO

LiL ASNER

emibNemtul | Of the ones 1 hold dear
TH, g kS e O Can bring such a joviul note

To my ear

And now through my memory
Lomes

Days long ago

Of other Thanksgivings,

And the tears how they flow
I van see Dad and Mother,
On that wonderful day

As the chikiren all gathered,
Some came a Jong way,

And oh! such sweet fragrance,
From that old kitchen came,
And we all ate so much,

It was really a shame.

CACKLE!!=5HRIEK!! - 1 (_-_ —WHAR DID THE
) S _‘:’)«4;"1 P‘.\‘;“
I \I.h .:. . I\\

WHAT CHANCE )
AORNING, DEAR!

MORTY MEEXLE

And the sweet childish laugh-
{5

OF children now grown

Today now in turn hear the

voice,

OF thetr own

Thers's nothing like being

With loved ones so dear

On this special day,

The best in the I\.r;u'

Girdice Jones
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GOLDEN MEMORIES
I'am sitting here tonight

Old pal L
Thinking of days gone hy

| And as | sort these |‘IL'||I|.P" o'er

CASOLINE ALLEY

\ tear drops from my eve

BEN CASEY

HMM?P STAINS,
OF COURSE, BUT
NO MARKINGS,

47 INALLY, THE ULTRA-VIOLET
LIGHT IS EMPLOYED TO |
EXAMINE THE CHAIFFEURS

JACKET AND CAP. LSAM,

DICK TRACY

Dan't you remember when we

Iu-_;u-_!'.m'

Planned what we would do?

| Lile held many golden dreams

Which we  thought would  all
come e

Al We were happy then

| With all the life vouth ecould

hestow

We nevet saw the cares ol life

Fir  voung folks don't You

KTow
Now g wil gold that glitters
Al not sllvey o i
But we had that all o i
Twax nol  in our  pirlh

vt

ureams

IT DOESN'T SHOW IN

THE LLTRA-VIOLET, BUT
THERES A REW N SPOT
IN THIS JACKET,

BEETLE BAILEY

And now the vears have {lown
Quickiv by

IMose dreams have faded and
RO

But th

Haen memaries wll

ve on ard on,
Grace Jonee

MEMTATION FOR
THANKSGIVING

His hands painted heapty

ver! sy

LATEST
CREATION/
=t - ;

PINEAPPLE

MILKSHAKE MIICSHAKE <.
2 /

FRECKLES

YOU GET IN THAT THING/ J

LITTLE ORFHAM ANNIE

moIrees
Worked wondrous things for s
aboLmd
RS »
stie peaks unto tha
| He planted gren
e
VIFIE - SIWiness pyery

where if we

Ean age old story we mav
i ]

ok, old pages of His




