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| THE SUNNY SIDE OF LIFE

Clean Comics That Will Amuse Eoth Old and Young

ge===0
BIG TOP

UNCLE JEFF® THIS 1S"RED™ Q'HARE AND HE
HAS A VERY CLEVER TRKKK DO&

NAMED " WHI SKERS
" d

MYRA ,KIDS ARE AN AwWFUL
NUISANCE (N THE SHOW BUSINESS
BUT, AT THAT, WEVE GOT OGET [

A DOG TD TAKE. PCOR QLD }7
SRETS PLACE ! SO LETS
SEF WHAT You'VE GOT

THERE ,SONNY ™

SORTS OF CARTWHEELS ENDING Wil | =2
A SENSATIONAL HEAD STAND

Prask Joy Warkey Sradicais. o bags

LALA PALOOZA —Vincent Earns an

Introduction

é I WISH 1 HOLD "EM HIGH, MISS -
COULD THINK AND DON'T MOVE TILL
OF SOME wAY I CLEAN CQUT THE

SORRY TO BUTT

OH, mmn\'l
iN, MISS - BUT IT

YOU - MY

TO BREAK THE SAFE AND SCRAM SO WAS LUCKY | NAME IS-ER~
CE WITH 2 ?%?owfio‘fvp WHEN ) IT'S - ER=~
THAT DOLL W-W-WHAT'S

— YOUR NAME ?

MESCAL IKE

By S. L HUNTLEY

POP—Easy Lesson No. 1

WHAT'S UP, COLONEL T vEs, pop ! WELL, NEVER MIND, OLD
YouU LOOK HORRIBLY I'M LOSING MY MAN JUST TRY TO '
FORGET ALL ABOUT

YWORRIED MEMORY |

o
[THE SPORTING THING

sastd by The Bell dieate. lue.

BOOMERANG

By LANG
ARMSTRONG

A man on trial for his life was
being examined by a grou; of scien-
tists. Suddenly one doctor jumped
up and shouted at him:

“Quick, how many feet hus a cen-
tipede?"

The man came back in a dry, dry
voice:

*GGad, ts that all you have to wor-

v ahout?
| Ty about.

5 DIIP N BOOK. WERRS FATHER TELL WeM, TOR. |
Priv's SheE | 0T 10 SnifTlg — USE A |
RANDFERGET- i

| Art Discouragement

“Do cowboys ever come to Crim-
son Gulch?"

“No," said Cactus Joe. "They've
got kind o' bashful. They don't feel
able to compete in eloguence and
grace with the kind of cowboys
we're showin' at our motion picture
| theater.”

&4 IQ_--.____ 0ld Barh—!'ve found something
— — to live for, something to fill my life,
REAURNS OWEERTULLY 10 WIS BODH 86 FATER., o 4
SERRCHING PoCWiT™h, LACOVERS TuaT ME LEFT
S HANDHERCWILF W OTHER. SuiT

=5
LeSTES DUTIFALY WHILE TRTAER LICURES M
FoRl BEDG 50 CARILESS AS T0 BE WrtouT OHE
D ShvS WE'LL LEND FiM HIS FoR Wow

| ———————
|

' Ain’t It Wonderful?
|

| something to occupy every waking
| moment.

| Miss Sweet—Yes, 1 know-- bridge.
It is a fascinating game.

Tra Boll Somaticsir lis — WHU Besvice

« OUR COMIC SECTION -

Events in the Lives of Little Men

TR AL Y

HERE 1SNT A BUTTon

77 HIM UP STAIRS TO TAKE A
BATH HE WAS S0 DIRTY,
DEAR ME -

JH ONEITHER THE PANTS gp o

7 OF THE NEW SCHOOL UIT We
JUST BOUGHT THOMAS, | SENT,

/]

i

! i

A 7ootball cveer
gels 7pped e bud

1]

TR |
WHAT WOULD ANYTHING Z
YOU LIKE ME TO BUT STEAK AND(-\;Q \
IDNE i :
00K YOU FOR DINNER, PUDDING — 2 v

By
J. Millar

IS
Di

STEAK AND
KIDNEY PUDDIN

FAVORITE

My
NNER !

\

MY PoP LOOHED AT
ME LIKE IT WAS ME
AT PAINTED ‘THEM
GNEEN SPOTS on OUR

eNn 1 Loowed

AT H41M LIHE

I DidDDuUnNnT
Ll

MY PoP DONT
STAND FER ME
CONTRADICTIN

Bell Syndicata.—WNU Servize

Rip Van Jones

Jones had made a good job of his
bedroom black-out, and awoke with
the feeling that he had overslept.

After switching on the light, he
found it was 9 a. m., the hour at
which he should start work.

Dressing hastily, he dashed off
without any breakfast, and, arriving
at the office, said breathlessly to
his boss: *‘So sorry I'm half an hour
Ulte. sir!"

“That's all right,"” replied his
boss, blandly, “but what about Mon-
day and Tuesday?"

)

Mary—Do you eat onions, May?
They're very healthful.

May—What's health if you've got
to stay homel

Hise.

Only One Desire

Smith and Brown were making
their first trip across the ocean.

Smith soon found his sea-legs, but
Browm was less fortunate,

After a while Smith burst in upon
him.

“Come on,” he shouted, “there's
something 1 want to show you.”

Brown groaned. *What—is—it?""

“It's a most wonderful sailling
ship,” said Smith,

“l don't want to see a ship,”
Brown returned., *“Call me whea
you see a tree."




