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} AAR- nARY Wit ME oL CLOTHES

| OMN DAT POST IT LOOKS LIKE
( ME ALRIGHT, BEROMDE BACIS .
\ \ SAK DE FORCE HEADED DIS WAY,
) GEL HIDE AND WATCH DE FUN —
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L 1T's HIM SURE As SHOOTIN.
N} ALREADY NOW, WE'LL LAMND
SON HIM (N A BUNCH.
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U AND A%TEE H“iM
MEN: THAT'S ONE OF

’i‘ "' M A <\pLETs !
& Vil DE GRASSVILLE QoPsS ARE
. TS AETER ME, COME ALONG AND

. STV LL SHOW YA HOW | GET

| DAT W/AS A NICE- (\TTLE
I CHRISTMAS BRESENT
AFOwR OE ol BOXYS.
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| CANT EST FIGGER ¥
HOW THAT HOBO SUIPPED
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J"AND | CANT
{FIGOER WHERE
2T\ OUR CHRISTMAS
: DINNER
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L DAT wASs A PRETTY TOUGH
UOWE TO PLAY ON OE cORe
DE Dax BEGORE @Htatscmﬂxégos
|LET's GE~ TOGETHER SOME GOO!
{EATs FOR DE gu BOYS. AND SURPRISE
B 'EM, DEY'RE.GOOD OL.
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Y TAKE BACKEVERY THING 1
{5AID ABOUT SLIMANDTH IKIDS.
I THREIR HEARTS —
ARE (N TH' RIGHT
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YOouNG MAN, You WHAT > AVAT -
SHaung\!irérba - WAY? CAYAT
AROUND THAT
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In der entite histoty of mankind -
diss 158 der fitst avthentic case of a dad

-

boy. det week defore Christmas! —
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> DER. PEALON'P GREETINGS, MIT BEATING.” ALLO

A Swell mess youve made'
If Uncle OScar catches you
you'll get _rt,and get it good !
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Vot iSs diss [ heat? 1 vont shpeak to
| you again about your conduct! [ vant
| Yov te distinctly uvnderstand dot —
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my patience 15§ at a end,already! For det last:
time [ tell you diss hissness must come fo a con-
tinvation, at vunce! Now go'!

Hotace Minz' Youre the th:sﬁ.bﬁy
in this School!

| | You may Stay affer

the rest have gone!
[ have Something
for you to do !
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'l
was when Tops
BaI:ney,' Kangy, and I wmg
hore on th’ island o
i rneo to get drinking wa
E?- that we had our adven-
ture with a wild rrian.
~ After leavin’ th’ schoon-
¢ we pulled In .close to
Ehnre, keepin’ a sharp ,quk-
Sut'for'natives, for th’ sav-
O es .on this island’ were

wild man slippeq from
among th’ trees and got my
rifle that I had TJeaneqy
against a tree.
* Bang went th gun! Th’
next thing I knew, Kangy
and I were runnin’ fo

: ¢ r our
ages : didn’t lives, with g shaggy-head.-
cc:g:_.ﬂzzlsﬁe aggpp‘:; into a ed, wild-eyed, two-legged

-pot. f i
m'gfe?d just about decided
there were no natives about=
when from th’ depths of th
jungle came a yell tlaat
lifted th’ hair on our hea _’a.

uqufferin’ snipes, wot's
that?,” growled Barney.
“Sounded like th’ .yell of
a crazy man,” says I, fing-
erin’ my gun and peerin in:
to th’ dark shadows of th
jungle. We had to have
~ water, so we rowed into a
little cove and %ie% th’ boat
b a mangrove tree
5 tniﬂ:er rﬁakin' certain that
' no savages were about we

t}ling that looked somethin’
like 2 man chasin’ us and
wavin’ th’ gun.

Well s'r, we got to th’
boat, and when we looked
back th’ wild man had van.
ished. Soon afterward Bar.
ney, with th’ keg of water,
hove in sight. He was
standin’ on shore, tellin’ yus
that th’ strange critter was
a white man, when out of
th’ brush jumped th’ wild
man, grabbed th’ keg of

water, smashed it over Bar.
ney’s head, then raced away.
In my next yarn I'll te]]

you how we captured th’
wild man. i
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THEY 'RE CANNBALS

SN O™ THAT \SLAND, BUT
i WE 've soT TD‘
HAVE WATER!
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THERE'S SOMETHIN ) -
MOVIN' (N THERE
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WALD WHITE MANY

THERE's SUMP'H
BESIDES QANNIBALS

OW THIS DADBUSTED
ISLAND !
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HEY, BILL

\T'S A BALMY

1 L WRITE MAN THAT'S
7l BEEM CHASIM’
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BLOW ME (F
DON* T COME ASHORE]
TOMORROW AND
CAPTURE THAT
Loony swaB)
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E LOOKS LIKE §
A COLD, LEAN
CHRISTMAS
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"TWAS THE NIG

BEFORE CHRISTMAS, AND ALL THROUGH THE HOUSE
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THE KID3 DON'Y DESERVE |T.BUT | &7/ 7/ =3

JIST CAN'T DISAPPOINT *EM ON (CHRIST-
MAS MORN, 50 I'LL STAY UP TO-NIGHT

| AND BAKE ’EM SOME NICE PIES AND (=
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] OUGHT NOT TO DO THr'smr-gng
KIDS AFTER WHAT TH-EY DID L&&T ]
WEEK BUT IT woup

BE KINDA ROUGH NoY |
TO GNE'EMND |
CHRISTMAS NOHow |
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NO,T-A CREATURE WAS STIRRING ——

THEY AINT DONE A TAP TO DESERVE THIS BUT
PM NATCHALLY SOFT HEARTED 30 JLL DO A
LITTLE SANTA CLAUS STUFF ON THE QUIET

1
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NOBODY AINT DOIN NOTH.~ FOR THE KID3 ON
ACCOUNT O LAST WEEK BUT | DONT WANNA BE

¥ ¢osH! WE HAD OUR

00 HARD ON’EM, 30 — “r

L] CHRISTMAS LAST WEEK

) SPOSE IM A

BOOB FOR DOIN.
IT BUT | HADDA

{ | AND NOW WE WONT

LIKE CHRISTMAS TALL

B T0-MORRA

TOUGH LUCK!
SAY! ) KNOW £
WHA' LESS DO

WE'LL PLAY WERE HIGHWAY]
ROBBERS AND:GO OUT AND
> HOLD UP SANTA CLAUS!

FINE! AN’EN WE
KIN HELP QURSELVES
TO WHAT WE WANT

— AND UNCLE D

INNY —
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WERE A FINE BUNCH O MUSHES 4 WHEW! IM  Ixgyy ot &
TO STAY UP TO MIDNIGHT FER | GLAD THATS )REGRET YERl
LHEM KIDS! BUT WTQ%THEY 50 YOUVE) DONE! BgH IT| xIND DEEDS]
E SURPRISED IN WuzZ WO ——]
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NG, TWAS THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRI ExcEPT

! WANT ALL THE CHILDR.EN WHO
DRANK MILK FoR BREAKFAST
To RAISE THEIR HANDS ¢

weLL !

THAT'S FINE -
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ALL THROUGH THE HOUSE NOT A CREATURE WAS STIRRING

[ SARAM. IS Your
HAND UP ?

No,
TEACHER.

DIDN'T You
D&mk MILK ]
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NO,
TEACHER,




