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THE GUMPS—During the Intermission ot
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Earer dht 1R by The Trihsne ™

By SIDNEY .N‘M!TH! o

WELL ANDY WE'RE GOING To P
| SEE ETMEL SCHNWARYZ AND WANY
.UNCLE B/IM YO MEEY MER-

WE'LL BE RiItrNY BACLK

@

WELL*) SEE OLD
BORA PORAN SVITTIN'
OVER “THERE AND
YHERE'S YEDWALTERS
AND ROTHAKER
AND HIS WIFE
AND OLD CNARLEY

I

NOGROLE -

AND LOOK AT RILL DICKEY
AND BOSLEY ~ GEE!'
EVERY BODY'S NERE —

TNERE"S 19#2' Eh%k

K
ME THINK=) O\Z'E- M)
% 10.9° "
MELLOVOLIVER.

BURRAS - WELL~
\ WELL~ WEL~ f
o

ONITHNERE'S ¢NAREY U
NEALY AND NIS WIRE
AND YNE SUTYHERKANDS —
LOOK AT 'EM = YTYMEY'RE
LOCKIN' UP NERE NOW=—
NOW DY BiILL~

YHEY'RE MOYION ING FOR
VS YO COME DOWN

=

CIDNEY
EMITH -

| PETEY—Now Petey Is for the Cartoonists

i

by C. A. VOIGHT

HUM=— | SEE THe
CARTONMISTS ARE KNOOK~
INé THE TIGHT SKIRY
ASAILN— THOSE Bovs

"

— TRYIMC To GET
LP FUONNY IDEAS EVERY

DAY~ | \WONPER. HOW
THEY Do T

~ OH UNCLE,
PETEV~—— MY
NEW SKIZT IS
So TIeHT | CANTY

The Young Lady Across the Wi A
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Fhe young lady ncross tha way
saya nothing s more valuable In
ufter-life than a thorough Knoww
ledge of tho Hible and she often
1 hawd  devoled  more

v ta the textila In-

was a Jittle mird

Wislnn Bl

MUST LEAD A RoLeH

LIFrE GeT Down

THE STAIRS'

lew rrtioned In

In't  mother have

S

THE SURURRBANITE'S WIFE HAD AN ENORMOUS BOX LEFT 4T THE OFFICE FOR M To SCHOOL DAYS By DWIG

CARRY HOME . By FONTAINE FOX
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f 1 dont core 1.{’-.( 1s t;::m »
}bhdg in fown! 1t; dangevers fo

beih Ti{e an’ Timb, an’ 1 inl (
Scn“; fiew ho death trap on ™Y

| Qudawatic = You veys ¥ hev
[ hunt wp 3Some ot her }hse to \

Loy 1 KT },uur',d\'qs on -

- S T (“
A dont you g dow A
"\{!y r }f 1' . {‘h(

. . .1
Quitups sewrilh S HLC 0
I buir AW — ty '3 v dhe
| 1sn hard chaug’.‘\‘ walliin omn A

8 Owithout I-‘.f:’,l-.ln'
! P““y snow

:f‘.tcdy]

& all up—
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The iiel i the Background—I ean't underatand. Billy walking that
wut—mnhia's forty If she's 7 .

The Officer—Oh, he's on & good thing That's how he gels his |
matehes—she's In a tobacconists’ shop |

‘-'(,‘.4}'” STI/RRS—Pa Hes a Dreadful Temper -, : -ie

I SAD YOU COULD READ AN’ JEST THEN ALLTH'
zgunuﬂs\éa ,;“°°U’fe','.‘.“5“ FAIRIES CUM DANCGIN'~
i, NERVes A DO e T

N . ) 1 -
p ‘ 50 NERVOUS NOW,

JAM CONTROLLER NEEDED
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