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Just Folks
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THE BOY

A possible man of affairs,
A possible leader of men,

Back of the grin that he wears
There may be the courage of ten;

Lawyer or merchant or priest,
Artist or singer of joy,

This when his strength is increased
Is what may become of the hoy.

Heedless and mischievous now,
Spending his boyhood in play,
Yet glory may rest on hia brow
And fame may exalt him some day;
A skill that the world shall admire,
Strength that the world shall employ
And faith that shall burn as a fire,
Are what may be found in the boy.

He with the freckles and tan,
He with the fun-loving grin,
And many a battle heights as a man
And many abaltle may win;

Back of the slang of the streets
And back of thé love of a toy,

It may be a great spirit beats—
Lincoln once played as a boy.

Trace them all back in their youth,
All the great heroes we sing,
Seeking and serving the Truth,
President, poet and king,
Washington, Caesar and Paul,
Homer who sang about Troy,
Jesus, the Greatest of all,
Each in his time was a boy.

Ye TOWNE GOSSIP
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y K. C. B.

Dear K. C. B—Golng to church last Sunday I notlced a collle dog tled
1 the chiurch fence, resting serenely with his head beiween his front
pawd.  When c¢htirch was out 1 walted to soe what manner of man it
wus who brought his dog tn church When he came out he was tapping
i cane In tront of him and made his way ta the dog and untled him
Then they went together, the dog leading the bilnd man, until they had
rossed the streel a block awny, A long block came then and the blind
man took the leash off and let the dog romp and play, At the next corn®y
e dog eame back to his leash and I watehed them until they wers out
f sight. 1 thought of you aa they went away snd 1 want you to know
JAM,

about It,

Elizabeth, N, J,

MY DEAR Jam.
*« e ®

WHEN I arose,
AT SERMON tlmne,
- - L]
“THE (;()."EUBI-’.G.\TIUI\‘.
"\-\'ll:l.l ARISE,
- -
“AND TAKE Its hat,
. . -
“AND FOLLOW me."
- L] L]
ON 'Elll»‘. clty street,
- L]
AND OUT there,
- L -
WE WOULD have stood.
L] L] L
THE WHILE the blind man.
- . L]
T.il‘l’l-il‘! HIS way,
- L
UNTO HIS dog.
- - L]
AND WE'D have watched,
- - L]
UNTIL THEXY'D gone,
- - L]
.\.\'Il- WHEN they'd gone.
. L
I WOULD have sald
UNTO MY flock

WHEN 1 was young.
- - -

A ltl!'i’ll.\.Y parent,

mun_ Hf_‘l'l-T.N"l‘:

TO qu!:.nr me,

A MINISTER.
- - L]

BL‘I‘.AS. I grew.

m hl;:l-l\ﬂ-:h to him.

- -

AN UNWISE thing,
. L] L]

AND DRIFTING,
. - -

I BECAME a scribe,
- . L

AND 50 I've slaved,
- - L]

!Il.‘T.ll.\D ‘I been,

A MINISTER.

\\'S?EIIE THE church.

OF WHICH you write,
- . L]

AND HAD 1 geen.
. - ™)

THE WAITING dog.
. L] L

AND H.'\D 1 known.
* L

WHY HE was there.
- - -

I WOULD have sald,

“THE CONGREGATION,
- - -

“IS DISMISSED."
L] L] .

AND I'D beon glad,
. - L]

I PREACHED so well,

”““""‘"VIW

Mp and Laroy Bhoogter waus tnkiing
A wawk this aftirnoon tawking about
diftrent subjecks nuthing in partick.
||'1'|'. and we started to go past the
Littia Grand and Jest then there
wus & lot of clapping (nside sounding
ke everybody cleRpping on account
of something grate, me asaying. G.
there must he a grate movie In there
Ltoday.

I wish we was in there insted ot
out heer, sed Leroy Bhooster,

Wich jest then thore was a lat of
more clnpping ns f it wasd getting
better insted of worse, Leroy saying,
O hoy that must be a grate plegture |
&ll rite, 3 wizx, 1 never have sny
money jest wen 1 need it the most,

Me neitner, Ive noticed that. 1 sed

dav AMOURNL I pussed  your fest
u':"' l:‘::" l-'ﬂ-'r!iut:l. t'duy, when

ne un' found his slster-in- 10 \ { P ]
aw w And we stood outside llssening t
“'1N'“l|']'h::" fown fer a vislt. We're | 1/ {ho elupping and wishlng we wis
foarn 4t VYo l::n o "trouble In th fnside helping to do i1, and jest then
\parim come t' locate the @xadt|a man cume out, kaying, Do  you
» ent where some Erest man

Uz born wunt to go In, hoys, wawk rite in II
You wunt Lo go in
e —— .
0la 4 Dont we need eny tickels or eny-
‘@ age doean't kil at sixty. thing? 1 sed. and he sed, No, wawk

MUTT AND JEFF—Good Night!!!

By Bud Fisher
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"CARTOTANST

T THINK T'LL HAvE
Some nNew
SHoos BUT oN
TAaRToLAIST!
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POLLY AND HER PALS—Evidently He )

Vas Just One of Seven

FOLLY'LL BE Txoased W
A MINUTE, MIKE'

V)]

Coprrght. 1922, i
Plowermpies Fomtie Servies. Tns . Gown ! Bresin

Er?, THANK
You . Sir,

-lh: remerved.
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1 BrG RO M n.-.-m.l-'._\
BUT WY 1o W KiEEe
CALLING smE MIKE E_j
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AMGHT AINT (1!
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By Cliff Sterred.

e ——

I wAS Trarad 1Al

1 owas WEDWES
DAy AIET!

WHADPA NE MEAM -
POUNDING ON AY

poore THIS uwn

OF THE NIGMT

>

-

PARDON THE
INTRUSLON , SIR,
BuT &MY AdlotoiLe §
5 STuek IN i
Tue . MU « L
ThoudHT PERHAPS
IF.You HAb A §

x‘.‘
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A SPARE

BARNEY GOOGLE—It's a Sure Thing Barney'’s Losing Sleep, Too
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\WiHe wag |
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HitA SLEER M WS
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wawk rite In, go ahed, wawk rite In,

was standing on the stage waving
Wik arms and maklng a speeteh,
sayving, And wutn more, fello sitigens,
I wunt to tell you that unloss the
law a8 repecled this grate country
will be grate no longer

Maxing everybody ciap like overy-
thing and me and Levoy Shooster
looked ut ench other diskusted, me
saying. Aw heck, leta go,
Wich wa did, and thers was a big
klne outeldo saying, The Hon George
P. Jenkina will ppoek heer this aftirs
noon on the evils nf Prohibition,
Proving If you get somothing for
nuthing {ts Libel not to he werth it

Wich we did, and it was a1l lie in- |
side (neted of all dark and some mkn |

SUNSHINE PELLETS

By W. I'. Thompson

Boon we'll spade
The garden up,
Then we'll hed

The durn thing down,

And then, I needs,
(The washing done)

We'll plant the secds

From Washington,

F. F. V.—Fight files vignrounly.
Waive the worry—Cherish the

imperfect 66

processions,

Bee nn oculist,

whole worlg krin,

1t ready mande,

Pity the poor fat man with an

Fast living oftun

1t thy right eye offend thoe—
One  wllp of nature makes the

Money: Bome wiake It, mome xut!

“THAT LITTLE GAME”

=10 HIS NAME , —

Akl NIGHT =

Sat — rite  in. If enybody says envihing
Glt living makes hard livers. tell them Me. Dempsey wld you Lo

\

SosH! THAT GETS MY Goar |
TARE HORNED INTO THE GAME
WITH ONLY THIRTY: FIVE CENTS

HE oNLY PLANED ONE POT
AND wOST \T ALL ,—

| WONIT, “THE onNWY PoT | Won

THEN HE CAME “TO ME AND
BPOANOWED THIITY-FIVE

CENTS AND WENT HOME «
MARES ME SORE -

ANBYOO CANT
REFLSE ‘Bm L

BINDS wrtd So |,
LATTLE SHOULDN
FLinrT whTH
LADY LUCKH. -

. 77

AW GWAN —
LOOW. WHAT | DID
O You CUC¥o06
N TUESDAY.-
BOUGHT MYSELF
A PA\R OF NINE
BUCK SHOES For
THIRTY CENTS .

By (uE
WAT, -

CAN | WEAR
ouL SHOES
ToNIGHT ?
| WANT TO

1 ety huangry At

orfed at forey

Warm wenthor

Noo oman livelh

Clean thy bk
nelghbors sakoe.

elghty

mlorobos and garden aeeds.

r insanitation,

fur thy

oo

|
than | forsnkes urban

ON NOV'LL
GIT ABOUT SIN
MONTH'S FER

PACKIN' lmls

saniation for rurn |

aprouts  flles | 1f you are planning  n
thern should be no vactlintlon abon
unto  himenlf, | vaccination against typhold.

Money talke glibly whon spoak-
Ing of ploasuros,
In the summer the city _Il!’l\“_"l_ sy on public hea

han nolhlng
Ith measures,

yvueation, |

Ivist on the food Ie death te the
G

Wateh the mercury riee, afficiency
nll y
t]

| Huge nchea from Uitle toe corne
Brow.

L Vyvery sloeplng porch s A muUm-
mer resort

CASEY THE COP—Bottled Courage!

s 15 AwrFuL

By H M. Talburt

OH OFFILEIR =

CAN'T WALIK ANOTHER
STEP-1'M WEAK A3A
CAT= I'M SHAKIN
LIKE A LEAF ~=GIMME
15T ONE UITTLE
HIST FORE | FLOP,

HOOR
Y -~
SCANRT

I'II.H\HI

NOW

SHOW ME
DAICMN
COF THAT THINKS
HE & GUN/ N j
PINCH g

ANY




