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Snoop Beats Finney by a Day \

oH HELLO, FOLKS ...
WHATS AvL TS ABOUT \
VER RENTIN' A CABIN I
THE HILLS SOMERS 7~ THATS
JeST THE KIND OF VACATON| | ~ /
HAD IN MIND [ ... ‘

A DONT BE TEWIN ME Tt -
\F WE DONT BE LAAVIN' BY To-
MoRRoW THIS TOIME,IT'S SURE
MRS, SNOOP WILL GIT WIND AV lr/
AN' BE WANTIN' To GO WITH US/

COME ON - GIT YEQ THINGS
READY - WE'LL BE TAKIN' A THRAIN
To THE LAKES AN HILLS WHERE
WE'LL GIT A CABIN ~AN WELL
FISH AN SWIM AN ...

"BW THERE, FANAY, DARLIN -~
WERE GOW' ON GUR VACATION, |
You AN’ ME AN’ TADPOLE AN PEG*
THE HUL CABOODLE AV US -

' ‘ COWARDS BOTH
@ | Mr, Meeker had crawled under the

@ | bed when he heard the burglar. He
]

| held his breath and waited. Thea,

‘g‘ ' ) | after a long pause, he felt some one
o }.3 | trying to crawl in beside him,
\ n// | “Is that you, Henrietta, dear?” he
. ; whispered.
{

“No,” was the answering whisper.
| “I've just had a look at her. I'm the
‘burglur. Move up!"—Hamilton Spec-
|

THE FEATHERHEADS  ..B:%%er. They Stem the Tide

tator.
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IAD - LSTEN.. WEVE A B e g g ot YOURE A FINE FELLOW, | et titen
HEAD | - LISTEN . WEVE ALL SAY - Y00 SHOULD TME .- LET mmgs:) FELIX ,AND WE LOVE YOU | A Hollywood film hero had besn ot
GOT TO STICK TOGETER. HANE BEEN UP NORW You SoME PIC LIKE A BROMER - BUT | travagant in the way of wives, having
ok houts i OSE NG TRP- : m ‘ E: lired five aud having been prompt-

o WE DONT WANT To KE acquired aud g promy

i Ta e MORE BOUT TAATSO ! ly divorced by each and all of them.
FISHING TRIP YARNS OF HIS~ e e |

To the prospective sixth he made a
| tender declaration of his love,
| “But, say,” said the girl, cautiously.
| “I hear your character isn’t any bet-
tern it ought to be, honey.”

“Pooh!” said the hero; “don’t you
believe all the yarns you hear about
we, They're mostly old wives’' tales.”
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He—Mazie is a red-hot mamma.
She—Well, she’s nobody’s fuel.

| Apn ldealism \

Bome day we’ll get the map all right,
With neatly drawn designs,

| So clear that none will start a fight

i To change the boundary lines, '

\ Go Easy
‘\ “Young man,” said her father, “I
| don't want you to be too attentive to
| my daughter.”
“Why—er—really,” stammered the
young man, “I had hoped to—er—"
“Exactly, and I'd like you to marry
her, but if you're too attentive to her
you won't have money enough to do it.”
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The Whole Barnyard
Mrs. Pester—I see the Heehaws had

Manager
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to give up their apartment. I wonder
| why.

Her Husband—Keeping domestic ani-
mals in it, I reckon. According to
the neighbors he’s a jackass, his wife's
a cat, his son’s a puppy, and his daugh-
ter's a bird.
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LIBEL SLIY, SATISFIED BEATER AND A 93, HERES GO YO R A f
TR CLSTOMER AND CMEKEN-THIER? DANDN ASSAULT-AND-SATYERY !
= GYORM FER W' PAPER WHEN f

NOSIR! WE WONT PURLISH THAT MEAN PIECEww f LL QUSY SCATYER THESE
\AE'D GIT SLED FER LIBELww \F VA GOTYA UANE BILLS AROLND AFTER
IY PRINTED, WE KN PLOY DARK AND GEY EVEN WAITH

THAY GUN WHO
L
\Y ON SOME B\L\LS AND Aé ) | CALLED ME
X ;

IZING SEEDS
you a ple of an im-

seed that will make you
ing expensive fertilizing.
w in Amer . Full par=

MADE &3 PRINTING

sample o
hird Ave.

ork City.

NOUL CAN DASTRIBUTE

SHAY BAE GUM FINDS O\

s s | Friend—If you want something from
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liver as a horseback 0 0\\.4% | Wifie—I can beat that, my dear—
SNEAKY cry, cry again is the way to succeed.
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Things Missed

| We cannot make bargain with blisses,
Or catch them like fishes in nets;

| But sometimes the things that life

| misses,

| Help more than the things that it

| gets.

What's the Use
Qﬁ)@\-\%@ [ Traffic Cop—Hey, you can’t make a
| turn to the right.
| Lady Motorist—Why not?

Traffic Cop—Well, a right turn is
wrong here—the left turn is right. If
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relief when lost his memory altogether?
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And to think 1 j
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he word The Little Girl Didn’t Like How It Happened
PR . CYRE PRrTT o TR 1 After years away a New Yorker
ie's “Di \ ;
s inside. Tlmm e P | tried to locate an old friend and fin
ally found him fuar out in the suburbs
2 “How did you huappen to move away
Manufacture of \ out here? :
licacid ‘Oh, it was gradual. 1 moved tive
tices before 1 got away out here.”

His Choice
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Mather—Which  would you rather

R C h:ll\v. a little m”]. er or a little sister?

. Jditle Jakey f it's all the same to

By PzRCY 'L‘ CROSBY you, papa. I'd rather have u white rab-
[® by the McClure Newspaper Syndicate

;l,\i[ with red eyes.




