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Scalloped Cupboard

Mule Track Money On Table or Chest
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McClure N piece of furniture, here is the an-

WHNU Features. swer. A breakfront effect

to
china and perhaps

asad
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woods. Look: Them hogs'll fatten | can have it and save money for a
theirselves. While they're doin' that | bond too.
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brimmed hat. “Howdy, Aunt Mat. | 4. . aiioped front on the plywood and cut
How are you?"” it out with w 1
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Big Hearted
Phil—Last night I dreamed that
you gave me a dollar,
Bill—] like you, so I'm going to
let you ketp it.

That Held Her
A middle-aged woman stopped a man
on the street and demanded :
“Why aren't you in the army?”
‘_FM man, well past the draft age, re-

"Fo.f the same reason you aren’t in
“Want to try a little easy mm”?n the Ziegfeld Follies.

—since Tom passed away.” Aunt Dark Diagnesis
Mat miﬂe‘:imheavﬂ,_ = Soldier Patient (enthusiastical-
“Well—'" said Banty again “I | ly)—Nursie, I'm in love with you.
— - =3 reckon I will. Bring on your seed | Don’t let mgﬂ- well,
: and fertilizer, Hamp. Dog- Nurse—Don't worry, you won't.
POP—Still the Boss By J. MILLAR WATT et gy sl T The doctor s in love with me, (oo,
Easy money! Everybody said | 8nd he saw you kiss me last night.
WELL, MA | -How Do -ﬁ cukes was easy money! Banty
HOW DO You | YOU LIKE > thought savagely as he fnished | Business is what, when you
LIKE (1]-4 FINE| bedding out his last piece of land | haven't got any, you go out of.
YO Your 2 in the rich pond bottom. He was
MATE CAPTAIN ! anxious to get back into the woods- In His Head
o7 and see about his hogs. Screw | Sgt. Smart—I'll show you in a
. worms might kill a hog if he didn't | jiffy just how to operate that ma-
find it in time. 'Gators mijght be | chine gun. I've got it all in a nut-
catching the shotes. Snakes might | shell.

have pizened one. Yardbird Buzz—So, you have
Cucumber seed comes up fast, | memorized it all, huh?

especially in the fall, and Banty had -
no ﬁmﬂn Iormhnl :unﬁng. Then
came ra — urricane sea-
son! The torrential downpour filled HEARTBURN
all the middles and flooded the Radioved In § ot Sus
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Banty took off his shoes, rolled up -‘kum“"m

the legs of his pants and ded
in with hoe and shovel. Hamp An- C

derson rode up to the fence on his s
big bay mare. “Looks pretty damp,"”

Hamp admitted. H
Doy s vt Hamp's e | 70U CAN relieve

erate understatement angered  Ban- §
ty. “Woods is: full o' water, too.

Ought to see-"bout my hogs. This i

whole cuke  paich ain't worth a

shote!” - o 80.6% of cases
*Oh, we'll make out fine,” Hamp showed clinics! im-
said easily. “Reckon you'll save provement after caly
Wheﬂrd:h:! this fleld. with SORETONE in
ground began to dry impartial, scien-
out, the plants grew unbelievably tific tese
fast. “‘Be pickin' less'n 45 days
from plantin’ seed!” exulted Aunt
Mat. “Bet you make money, Lon- ¢
nie." 4

Mads by Mckessse L Redbing
Banty patted her fat shoulder
“Don’t get but half, | "ok gt

a .
Aunt Mat, Hamp's furnishin’ )
he reminded her, “Well, I'm gn;'!l.u o w“ “..
hthe wood.s" today and see 'bout my
OgES. ]
The herd was on the creek bank.
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