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BIG TOP ‘By ED WHEELAN
[RELL BENNY WHATS GUVACR, M AWISE. GUY. CHIEF, AN’ YOU MEAN THAT THEY f YEH, SUMPIN' LIKE DAT, 0| O-K., BENNY, YOU GO
TR o || ALL DE TiMe DERE ANT NOBODY GONNA [ I CriTiCiSE YouR USe BOSS — DEY T4 TAKE A LITTLE WALK /™
PO \oe ARE SEVIRE el [P S Racwt el OF THE ENGLISH | A0 111 GO A0 4
FRE o Ki w = 2 3 ND To /
;nptmne You Go_t?f" ‘_DK S FREAKS 1S ALLUS MAXIN' LANGUAGE ~ YOUR | | S00C Fer M - Al He

SGRAMMAR AND

FUN OF DE WAY TTALKS DICTION 2*

AN' T AINT GONMA
i\ STAND FER IT, I
AINT 1 -

DEY'RE JUST PLAIN FREAKS
Dume ,DAT'S ALL ! A

28
\\:‘:‘KM\\_

[ALA PALOOZA

PINTO IS
TAKEN TO
THE X-RAY ;
BORATORY FOR
SOME PICTURES [

—An Expensive Work of Art

TURN
ON THE
X=-T=3"%

JUICE

| DIAGNOSE
THEM AS
THE FIVE -
HUNDRED
DOLLAR
VARIETY

I THINK WE THE

ADENOIDS
SHOULD
DOUBLE
THE BiLL

DOCTORS

WILL HAVE

PICTURES TO
DETERMINE

SHOULD
ADD TEN
PER CENT
ON ACCOUNT
oF

CHRISTMAS

é SMATTER POP— Okay, Resume the War!
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To Them That Hath

S e
NERVE COMIN' ROUND HERE A Lol KS
ASKIN' FER NOR, BASEBALL . /-||[IOW, CLEM - AFTER

THET BALL DURN MNIGH KIDS AN WE AT
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PP— Too Much Effort By J. MILLAR WATT [
WHY DONT YOU LIKE IT WELL, FANCY HAVING TO _WHEN YOU WANT !f
TO SIT

DOWN ' Ean2b b

P

Cheerful News

] HIS PROBLEM

Little Johnny should have been
hard at his homework. As it was, —
his father found him listening to the
wireless and sucking his pencil.

**Well,” asked father, ‘‘why don’t
you get on with your work?"”

“I can't, Dad,”” came Johnny's re- LS Dowbt ON 307K W 600D B0OK D 600D 06 B =
ply, *“‘until I've heard the latest news TORWAD T LEY A CRAMP 14 THE NECK WD 5175 1P
bulletin. You see, I've got to draw " DS tr o Corving . 1g.a

WLE I REARRANGES PILLOWS
a map of Europe.”

Ham And Eggs
\ When the well-known actor and
producer retired, the son carried on

FOUSH REFUGEE S| THOUSANDS OF WOMEN | DISEASE NOW TAKING | WARSAW A CITY
S AND (HILDREN HOME- | |15 %umowmm" OF RUINS AND
LAN

ARVING

LESS INPOLAND

PESOLATION

A Peo with some of his father's honors.
WoE p > | RAINS AND COLD (OMMUNITY (HEST, One evening in front of the father's
LD |'APDTO MISERY | [My,M,IHOPE { [fp DRVE 1§ theater an old friend of the family
OF POLES WE STAY our eomp@ VER THE affectionately patteg the son on the
ToP* back and remarked: “A chip off
OF THEIR WAR the old block, eh?"”
To which the critic groaned: “You
mean a slice of the old ham!"
T

He's in a Hurry
Mrs. Crabshaw—You're becoming
absolutely unbearable. It will soon
[ be impossible to live with you.
_Fi - Crabshaw (hopefully)—How soon? J

AdD FINDS SOME OF JnioR's
CUSIIONS . SEYS 1P 10 REST
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