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E GUMPS—A Little Late, But—

Copyright. 1018, by Thes Tribuns Co.

By SIDNEY SMITH |

The Vaudevillyens

It WoONDER
E"’E WELCOME WHAY'S KEE B! NG
MAY IS 0LY MIN\ -
A )Y WON'T RE
NWUCH O A
ALL TNE CHRASTMAS IF

UP = |E | JUST
KNEW WNAT

TRAIN NEWAS
COMING ON

TOWELS ARE IMN
YHE BATH ROOM

YNE- SWELL
LINEN 1S

GETTNG AN
AIRING =

YHE SILNERWARE
IS ALL POMSNED-

COME ON
UNCLE B/IM

“HELLO'

I'VE BEEN , |
EVERY BRODY

EVER SINCE
HE WAS HERE
HE CROWDED
MOR E ENTERTANME
IN MY LIFE DURING
HIS VIS\TY THAN
NOUYVE SMOWED
ME SINCE
WE WERE
MARRIED

I'VE SFEN

THEY TELL ME
NAT GoOoDWIN
IS GOMNA TAKE
UNTO HISSELF

ANOTHER
JAZZ. . b

e

— e e e ——

- PETEY—

Yle‘s.,' Mabel, You Can Use It to Put Bills In

+¥ve L

..
2 TeRERL I T

I'M CLEAN

—~\WELL THERE S ONE
THING MABEL ALTHO'
THE PRESENTS WE
EYPENSNE THEY
WERE USEFRDLL

—ES ——
BEverN one |
WE GAaVE.

— THAY PockeT-

Book You cave
w1 ME, CERTAINLY

; COMES (M HANDY

NOT Even

THAT'LL MAKE TH'
SI%TH,wWON'T IT?

YEP! BUT YA HAFTA

< 3 !\'i:"l
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=—The Passing Show

Portrait Palnter—Well, what do you think of the armistive, Gen-

?
General—Dashed glad tho war's over: now [ can do some woldler-

THE WRONG SORT
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KATRINKA COULD GUESS WHAT DAD WAS MAKING, SCHOOL DAYS

By FONTAINE FOX

NEITHER MA NOR THE POWERFUL
BUT LITTLE WILLIE DID

av-ree-ee ce' I &1a e

1 take €hat ol stray
c:mf infa the eou

[ aid _
out ‘b; the Does-Tronse bouvt
€wo tiles , an thygu @ d
+Hien Over 2 i‘n'éﬁ ande ® '

f het 4BM —

l KNow

de w“t&(’. I
furc Some
1€ down fo the
feat 1€ over To

the "mpy 'fnmﬁlzg) 801-1“&5'-

SNOW SHOVEL
FOR KATRINK
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HAND IT TO HiM FOR.
HIS PERSEVERANCE,

%H.See-mi’-rmnf-?. | '

mamma! | foo

Wil 11 be Qurned !

— ey

By EDWINA

%ON'T WANNA
f-’: W

ELNGN

: —Hydney Dulistin,
- Kid (continuing the story)—Bo the Falry Prings and Hlue Eyes
2 ware married and lived happlly ever after, Mother, are you living hap-

- Dily ovér atter : "
o e maat sy, " 8 Mot e oo




