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Laughs Make You Lwe Longer--Here’s a Page of Life |

e _,-_-;—_—_—| MUTT AND JEFF—It Runs On Its Reputation. By BUD FISHER

jU‘;f :]" I’l |

Copyriaht, Edgar A. |

The Lay of the Troubied Golfpr

His eye was wild and hin face was taut with sanger and

hate and rage,

THeRE ! Lve Remuueu
™HE MOTOR.! T™a FunT
WLl TAFEe na iDe
WITH THATY SweElLe
DAME TRDAY!

'y STRANGE How v A
WaorsAN Wik, FAL, FaR

A GUY EUEN WHEN He
MUAIS A SARDING CAN

L\Kw

THANKS VERY pMue M,
MISY SCHULTLZ, YLl |
\\ 1BE ouER IN MY CAR |
S AT A% soon A% -
T SMAUE! TATA,

iTY CERTAIGLY
MUANNING BMaOTH
T™hAY

™ 1§
Ganuh
BE RItH.

And the things he muttered were much too strong for
the ink of the printed page
I found him there when the dusk came dow in hi

golf clothes still was he, !

And his elubs were strewn around | fout, nn he told
hig grief 1o me:

“I'd an easy five for a sevonly-nine—In pight of the
golden goal—

—

An easv five and 1 took an elght—in eight on the
\ eighteenth hole!
"Tve dreamed my dreama of the seventy men, and I've
worked vear after year, .
I have vowed | would stand with the chosen few ere the |
and of my golf eareer; !
I've eherighed the thought of a seventy score, and the |
dava have come and gone
And I've never been clope (o the galden gonal my heart
was sel upon. !
But today 1 stood on the eighteenth tee and counted that = = *
score of mine,
And my pulse raced with the thrill of joy—1'd a five - By CLIFF STERRETT
for a peventy -nine ! - 5
. Hey! wTs The \} e FPEoPie P Tey HAS mun?
“T can i;'fs}‘otjhnerli‘:}ll from the elghteenth tee and get this IDEAR 4 PN || STARS Have @ttd ||Ghe ‘er Tt Gas 9
But I took the wood and I tried to eross that ditch with | THE, p‘: "’E‘j;)"'j ﬁm\lwig,::y GLIRGY, ER j c' 4«’,
a mighty drive—" | FolLLy ? (PR Vo Al
Let us end the quotes, it Is best for all to Imagine his || \ N/ A Q‘T"\ . The. ©AS! I" Q’%
language rich Cwaching \ y %4 o ey § = = r
But he topped that ball, as we often do, and the pill || | PV~NG **M,.' . .ﬁ.‘_ sl' “ Nk '?’
stopped in the diteh; _ g )‘-_' -
His third was short and his fourth was bad and his fifth rd .'.\ A,
wis off the line, '\l ‘-'-‘
And he took an eight on the elghteenth hole with a five
for a seventy-nine. -
[ gathered his elubs and I took his arm and alone In the
locker room
I left him sitting upon the benech ,a picture of grief and
glnun‘l. ————
.' And the last man came and took his shower and hurried
) upon his way. [
! But still he sat with his head bowed down like one with Copyrain, 117 Meovpaner Frovurs Servies, |nc_ Creal tivftaln rirhis reserved 1
i a mind astray,
| And he counted his score card o'er and o'er and -
4 muttered this doleful whine:
! “I took an eight on the eighteenth hole, with a five for
i a seventy-nine!”
] -
| W 7 an THen
| o S - Et - (s
|
Ye TOWNE GOSSIP Sl s | (conmagious
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By K. C. B.

Dear K. C. B.—Bupposs you wers driving your car on a eountry road and
an Inoffensive looking man eame out of the woods and halled you ans you
approached and you stopped and something told you right away that the
man wis An escaped convict and he admitied 1t and he wam young and
didn't look viclous nnt! he told you he had been convictad of ;nrfl ipa-
tlon In a pay roll holdup and It was his flest Job, and he got 16 venrs,
and you belleved him, and he had heen two days hiding in the woods and
vou had read In the puper ahout his sxeape and the usminl reward, and
he was wealk and had no weapons, and he wanted a Ut and something to

— .

————— s S e i

wt, what weuld you do? HORACE D.
MY DEAR Horace, AN LITTLE better. o
. L - - . -
'D MIT him on the head, THAN THE poor eonvict,
L L L] - . L
WITH A wrench or something. lil"l' r:l l-'N At that, e t.
- L] - -
AND DRAG him In the car. ™ \urr qu':. wure. Gruihe, MR o Vi Pt Sy N
AND HURHY him back. | “01‘ | 1] lh. him HP »
. - - e
| TO THE penltentiary, l‘\lll 1 dnnt know, IBARNEY GOOGLE B —
1
1 LR " e — &I‘l‘le 8 L 3
" 4 .LNI) (ll’-ﬂ'!h. reward. WIl.}'r I' mllhl wee, y OOklng for & Trmner WIth Real Experlence' ' By BlLLY DE BECK
_ on I'n !nllm him bnllev- N 'l'.lli'i young man's eyea QATS BN N
17 " 1 o e U WANT SOME GU
13 b § “"\8 unln' to help l‘llrl'\I O I might hear, BGQNGYO WHOS BEEN AROLAD WORS l:S 0
1 =4 SPARKe PLUG Wi AL HIS LUFRE = WAKE UP = You i e
| ﬁ‘(l\.'!‘\lil" him In, IN 'I“lll-‘, young man's voloe MNEVER KE A CLARBAICE USTA . Tm‘:r S.EDN{;)LW
i . = . @ - T L
| AND THEN betray him, AND I'M not quite sure. ._:‘:‘g‘(::’ 1';;:1(5‘ e A TANITOR'/ aGre wun s, az’- A Tamitar 1
| OR MAYNE I'd shoot hiwm. BUT THAT my heart e A damTea 7} =
s ) A S e TR Tl FIRE M -
| w I. hn.d s gun, “'nl;l.li' Dl;l'l\'lt the law . AMND HIRE A GUY o
. " . I Know wWHO'S
' AND'TA_RFE his bhody. | m).\l (:I"l. my heaid, HAD EXPERIEARE
AND QELIVER It 1 MIGHT just fesd him, P
«'a ® . v 0w | -
ONE_OF these things. AND LEAVE him thers, r B o
L] - - . .
1§ 1] IlA!’IE to deo. AND BAY no word T
- - - . -
FOI ANYTHING olse. ™ ANYONE '
- - L - - L
\\'(!l'lal‘. I"l""l" me down, AND ANYWAY, I
AS REYOND the law, I'LY; LEAVYI It to you i
! AND A eriminal WHAT 1 would do, |
;rl'} ! A Coapyright, 1922 by King Featarm 8 sduaie, ine * o
| ——
. ————— ‘ = = ==V : '
|4 THEM DAYS lS GONE FOREVER- Man Thi
: an ThisOnY
i our Mandolin. By AL. POSEN
i [ 4
|
I d | a - 1 3 ba + : 1 - - s
i | - e SRR - - S | i
» THAN A
| 1 THANK you._ - YOUR MUSTACHE DON'T | IT LOOKS SO FUNNY, || THIS MUSTACHE (ENDS | “THAT’S ONLY
() | APPEAL TO ME — JOHN = TEE -HEE ! ME DIGNITY — TONKYTALK !
SUN smM Pru} ‘TS . . .
. ! By W. F, Thompson |
| — . |
: Farn Tranel— milntlon ¢ . |
| \r\':\(l:hrr:-‘lml:h\n—- | r -.-.'t.- !r‘-‘:l' 1 f'-.r". I'1 15: |> . -": lz"
T Hoockworm children— thorough mastication vwith h-nlth)
Great blg gin. | 1eath,
ﬁnrflart BEWETRE S L 1
Now hes eionin’ L nat piiymonl. exercien. That gams
! In the .i_‘ I"l' thing which stimulates the mind,
|1 Who bolts hias dinner bolta his!h® miscley and the emotions—in
M eoftin, | ""'.'." ratlon=—Is true physical exer-
I}_ ! High blood pr:;nuro Ia the price
| ¢ high lving, |  Dullver us from the plous old
— | dencon thist ornumenty the amen
Mark you well the endurance of | corner on Bundny, then waxes fat
the ecamn!, The camel eaty hay. an the labor of under-fed and un-
11 = der-pald wamen and children on
' t A besithy braln depends entirely | Monday, If that's religion, hell's a (9] Ny Lot Py Synchu ane

! ' uvon the proper mastlcation and!candy kitchen,
[
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