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MUTT AND JEFF Good Night!!! By Bud Fisher,
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THE BOY
A possible man of affairs,

A possible leader of men,
Bnck of the ptrin 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 boy.

Heedless and mischievous now,
Spending his boyhood in play,

Yet glory may rest on his 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 found in the boy.

He with the freckles and tan,
He with the fun-lovin- g grin,
And many a battlo heights as a man
And many abattle may win;

Back of the slang of the streets
And back of the 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.
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By K. B.

Dear K. C. B. Going church last Sunday I noticed a colllo doc tied
to the rhurch fence, remind serenely with his hend between his frontpaws. When church was out I waited to see what manner of man It
nan wnu "iwuhn. ..in wufc (, nuiui(i urn no i.une out no was tapping
k tiinu ni nuii. ui urn, mm uiauu iuh way in me nog and untied mm
Then they went together, the leading the blind man, until they had
crossed the street a block away. A long block camo then and tho blind
man took the leash off and let the dog romp and play. At the next corner
llio dog came back to his leash nnd I watched them until they wero out
of sight. I thought of you aa they went away and I want you to know
ibout It.

N. J.
MY DEAR Jam.
WH1C.V I young.

A KIND A parent.

HAD

TO MAKE of me;

A

BUT AS I grew.

IT SKEMKD to him.

AN UXWISK thine.
AM)

I a scribe.

AND SO I've stayed.

BUT HAD I been.

A

WITHIN THE church.

OP WHICH you write.

AND HAD I seen.
' im; doff.'

AXD HAD I known.

WHY 1113 was there.
I WOVLD have said.

oox You

be

I you

Conyrlnlit by- C
to

dog

t h, iwal1 lM(0 I,U(1- - l"dy. when
?ll'.mo."n fountl '" "liter-ln-ioi- nw .".'" ,own visit. We're

t,.have lot o 'troublo It; th'

01J ago doesn't kill at sixty.
Soft llvlnir makes hard livers.

JAM.

WIIKN I arose.

AT SEltMOX time.

"THK COXGHEGATIOX.

"WILL ARISE.

"AND TAKE Its hat....
"AND FOLLOW me."

ON THE city street.

AND OUT there.
WE WOULD have stood.

TJIK WHILE the blind man.

TAPPED HIS way.

UNTO HIS dog.

AND WE'D have watched.. .
UNTIL THEY'D gone.

AND WHEN they'd gone.

1 WOULD have said.

UNTO MY flock.

"THE CONGREGATION.

"IS. DISMISSED."

AND I'D been glad.

I PREACHED so well.

Mote
odIc

Mo and Loroy ShoOster was taking
a waw this aftlrnoon tawklng about
dlffrent subjecks nuthlng In partlck.
lor, and we htarted to go pat the
Llttlo Grand and Jest then thero
was a lot of clapping Inside sounding
like everybody clapping on account
of something grate, mo saying, G,

there must be n grate movlo In thero
today.

I wish wo waB In there Instcd of
out hcer, sed Leroy Shooster.

Wlch Jest then there was a lot of
more clapping as If it wan gottlng
better lusted of worse, Leroy saying,
O boy that niust be a grate plckturo
all rite, O wlzz, I never have eny
money Jest wen I need It the most.

Me neither. Ivo noticed tiat I ted.
And wo stood outside listening to

all tho clapping and wishing wo was
Inside helping to do It. nnd Jest then
a man came out, saying, Do you
wunt to go In. hoys, wwk rite In If
you wunt to go in.

Dont we need eny tickets or eny-thin-

I sed, nd hu ced, No, wawk
rite In. If onybody cays envthlng
toll them Mr. Dempucy told you to
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mi gc--t fMfElM vltfS ANt lllW WOUTW ( SMALL roRTUUC.' UlSUoD.?J I THOUGHT" -

f'

POLLY AND HER PALS Evidently He Was Jmt One of Scvui
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wawk Hto In, go ahed, wawk rite In.
Wlch wo did, and It was all llto In-

side lnsted of all dark and some man
was standing on tho stago waving
his arms and making a spcetch,
saying. And wuta more, folio sltlzcns.
I wunt to tell you that unless tno
law Is ropoeled this grate country
win no graio no longer.

Making everybody clan llko every
thing and mo nnd Leroy Shoostor
looked at each other dlskustcd, me
saying, Aw heck, lets go.

Wlch wo lld. nnd thero was a big
sine outsldo saying, Tho Hon. George
P. Jenkins will spoek hecr this aftlr-
noon on the evils of Prohibition.

Proving if you get something for
nuthlng Its libel not to bo werth It.
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Fight vigorously.

Waive
cheer.

GosrU that gets my Goat i
1TAHB HORNED into tub game
UJtTH OMuT CENTS
To HIS NAMB- ,-

HE ONUW ti ONE PoT .

ANCs UOST ITALI ,

l i"won --Tap- onut Pot I WoN
Auu night -

"THEM he came To rve ane

That f?EMitoS
Mfc MIKE.,

I
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Soon we'll spado
The garden up,
Then we'll bed
The durn thing down;
And then, If needs,
(Tho washing done)
We'll plant the seeds
From
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BARNEY GOOGLE1 It's Sure Thing Harney's Losing Sleep,

'THAT LITTLE GAME"

THIRTY-FIV- E

'Bonnoioeo Trtvrrf-Fv- e

SUNSHINE PELLETS
liy V. TlionipMiii

Washington.

F. V.

AMoTooraepose

UTTUBSHOOUtsN
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Pity tho poor fat man with an
Imperfect 6.

Fast living often ends In slow
processions.

If thy right eyo offend
an oculist.

Ono slip of nature makci tho
whole worlj Krln,

Money: Some make It, some get
It ready nmile.

T7
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By B. Link

AW GWA- N-
LOOV WHAT I DIO
TO YOU CUCKOOS

ON TUESPAY.-BOUSH- T
MYSELF

A PAR OF NINE"
BUCK SHOES FOP.
THIRTY CENTS- -

CENTS ANts OJENT HOMEJ
fAAVtEJa NE SORE -

IS lo! j
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Holler hungry
overfed at forty.

o

at olghly than

Warm weather eproiits
microbes and garden seeds.

3bSn! t'Ji6hT)

flics,

Nn iiihii Uveth unto himself.
Clean thy buck yard for thy
neighbor's sake.

In tho summer tho city dweller

forsakes urban sanitation for rural
Insanltulion. '

If you r.ro planning a vucullon,
thero should bo no vacillation about
vaccination against typhoid.

Money tiilkn g(lbly when speak-
ing of pleasures, Ii.ih nothing to
say on public health measures.

CASEY THE COP Bottled Courage!

3

liu Cliff Stcrretl

it WAS VWtivJLS--

taV a!i6ht!
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By Billy De Beck

Dust on tho food Is death to tho
cater.

Wutcii the mercury rise, efficiency
fall. V

Hugo nehes from llttlo too corns
grow.

Every sleeping porch Is k mm
mer resort.

By II M. Talburt
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I HOW
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COP TI IKT THIHKS J Wt
tSicrrA.- - I ME' GONNA f Wfe-V-


