HANK TIMPKINS SEZ!

WHEN A FLY LIGHTS ON YER HeAD
' CANT TELL WHETHER HE's

SETTIN' DOWN OR STANDIN' UF

HANK SEZ (T'S DIFFERENT
T WITH A BEE.
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L GREETINGS CAPTINGII ALRIGHT CA®
I QAPTING OF TH' FORQE N \E XOU NEED HELP
M ILLE MUSSOURL, AND: ('M SOUND T
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A =AY ! o
CHARLESTON, SQUTH CAROLINA
{5 SOME LITTLE BURSE, AND
THERE'S OU UNCLE tOM
[ AIMSELE AvBLIN DOWN
™ STREET

HAR - hAR !
SLIM WOULDN'T GUESS
N A THOUSAND YEARS

rgu@*‘m, To DISGUISE MYSELE AS
M ﬁg@ko AND GET HIM

BY erAVY !
IT's suM,

Seuse ME caelt
BUT QU SEEM ALL
UPSET ASOUT

SEL SOMETHING
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MAH-H~H GOODNESS mel! Lo snowsAaLL!!
AN AM 1T O SLIM cliv baT HOW's DE OL BOY
] GREETS OU TOM ? = =
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oL @RAP'S SO GLAD TO i

| BAD HIM AND HE
SOT AWAY.

HE SQROOTED OFF

OF TH's TREET,
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J SURROUND HIM.,
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” Y HE'S TALKIN'
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hEEY Y & e AND NOW I'™M LEAVIN
ON A FR(SKY
OLD GIRAFFE
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DAD, DB You \T's oo No S\R., ) DONY SEE TTHAT'S ALLRIGAT, [ | B0 You TNk
SAY | SWouLD ¥ eARLY - \TS BEDTIME [|You GowN'- Go o BED - A P\ECE OF
‘&;Ez, \ i 1 CANDY WouL™
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My, 1 vovld like to be
a editor ! Nothing ¥o do
but read all der

latest funny Stoties!
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Heh -heh-heh -heh !

Dose fellows vel makes
Jokes for der funny papess
185 clever!

I offen vondet how they couvld
think up dode new ideas all der time

Getting, Up always a fresh idea

[ suppose 1 h pa.rt
=

q

Ooch! Comes a invitation fo a
vet—und T vould have to make a speech!

Instead of a Speech, [ Know
w?sr vould do! T vould tell dem |}
Some of’ doSe funny new jokes |f
«vot [ saw in der
Comical papers !

Heh-heh! [ bet
You [ could hear

| dem laffing already![

Mister Toastmadter, Ladies und Chentlemen —
L am alteady teminded of dose two [tigh
fellows, Pat Und Mike. Pat JSays to Mike:

who vos dot lady I saw you with? Und
Mike Says ~heh-heh —dot voS ho lady,
dot vos my vife! — —
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vich calls o mind der Jtory about Ragtwy
und Sambo, how Rastus JFays: Jambo, I bet
You You ate o dumb dyou don't know
George Vashington i85 dead ! und Sambo Jayé:
Geotrge Vashington dead! I didnt even, knok

he vos Sick ! R — €f — mmm
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Minz ig a tetrible flop !
Where did he dig vp those ancient wheezes?

Uhd Speaking of Ragtus and Jambo, I dont
Suppose you haff heard how Rastus Jays
to Jambo: ouvr little dog dont eat meat
any more! vnd Fambo J?_yJ: Vy hot? und
Rastus says: Ve dont giff him any'—ah—
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) , Nobedy Taffed!

T should haff tofd dem
der good old
avorites wvot
efftybody knows

AND wHAT
CAN | DO FoR.
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night, in my watch
begl:'z whgen I was one o' th’
tow of a tradin’-schooner
”enni“' between Sidney,
ruugtraliu, and th’ islands o:
A South Pacific,  Spike
%v[ugillesr a shipmate, told
a strange tale about an
!“]eand, a secret lagoon, and
13 pearls! Spike said he had
feen on th island, and that
i bottom of th’ lagoon was
covered with pearl-oysters
s big as a plate. By crack-
2y while he was yarnin’ I
be;;aﬂ to see pearls as big as
apples, worth thousands of
dollars each. When Spike
suggested that we buy a
Jittle schooner, and: go after
those pearls, I told him T
or 1t.
wa; ;ew weeks later, Spike,
Tony, th” cook, and I stood
in th' bow of our little
schooner. Right ahead was
swavin’ cocoanut trees on an

blue lagoon. 1In a few min-
utes I was in a divin’-suit
2nd on th’ bottom of th’ la-
goon. All around me glided
strange fish colored like a
rainbow. Green, red, and
black seaweed swayed in th’
water. And then, T saw th’
PEARL! I shot up
through th’ water, hangin’
onto some big critter for
dear life.

Still hangin’ onto th’
thing, I shot up into th’ air,
and then I saw that I was
ridin’ a whoppin’ big sword-
fish. Down we went again
to th’ bottom of th’ lagoon,
then up into th’ air again,
and Pll be dingbusted if
that swordfish didn't go
scootin’ for th’ schooner,
Wham, went his sword-bill
into th’ mainmast. When
Spike and Tony got th’
head-piece off th’ divin'-suit
I saw Mr Swordfish hangin’

WILL YOU PLEASE
REMOVE YOUR. -1
CLUMSY FOOT
FROM MX TAIL?

to th’ mast.
Watch for miy next yarn

iﬂand. We glided through
about this island.

? break in th’ reef and
ﬁrapped arichor 'in a placid,

| KNOW WHeRSE
0] TW LAGOOM (3, BiLL!
| ONLY TEM FATHOMS
OEEP ANMD FULL
1 O PeARLS !

SPIKE, Ik | G\WE A
HARD POLL OM TH LINE,
oLl KNOW THAT \V‘E
L LOGATTED TH PEARLS]

SEE WOT '3
Pt WOT

v

RS \S TH' \
LAGOON, BILLY

0| BY GRAVY !
J A PEARL!

WOT TH' >
DOVGASTED =~

BLISTERIN' CATFISH!

WOT's BlLL UP TO
DOWN THERE ?

BUT THIS
|, ADVENTURE
ISN'T_FIMISHED.
VhirenTor BiL's
HEXT YARN 000

HOW'D YE eome
T'elT MIXKED UP witH
THAT DODGASTES

sworbEISH, BILLT

SPLKE, TH'

[ NAW, | RNOW BETTER -
TiMi= | Yov DIDNT. —
VO MY WIEE (S A CRAB.

Biek, M VERY SORRY,
) KNOW You DIDN'T
BNToY YouRk MEAL -

| Mov CouLDN'T ENTOY THE

MEAL WITH HER THROWING

DISHES AND CUMLERY AROUND.
s

T GLAD {oUR WIEE
PNASN T
WE

Now Tm.—
\ | DIDNY MIND THAT
Ay
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FIRST OF ALL,

)
PEARLS ARE
THeRE!
NOW HERE'S WOT
HAPPENED!
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im — THE KELLY KIDS

TOM |

BASE BALL
GAME T0-DAY

WE WANNA GO

THE BALL GAME,TOO!

ONE ADMISSION

O

NOTHIN DOIN !
I'VE ONLY 60T BlG GAME Eow
THE PRICE OF TODA\{ i L
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GET A WIG4LE
ONITHEY AINT |
NOBODY LOOKIN
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[ THATS KNOCK-Y:
IN'EM FOR A

™ OM, 100K
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L3 outsroor, kep)

LEAN AGAINST y!
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HEY, TONY! CHUCK
UP THAT HAT WILL

THERE SHE [

YA? ITS A EIGHT-
GOES FORA [
FIFTY SILKER! o HDSMER'A .
1 i )8

WELL, | SAVED THE BALL
OUTA THE WRECKAGE AND
WITH THAT | CAN GET A
FREE RIDE BACK TO THE

GAME !
B

A LIKELY STORY'
MORE LIKELY YA

STOLE IT! GWAN,
BEAT IT BEFORE.

HE LOOKS
LIKE ACROOA

MY GRID, |
BUSTA YOUR

[V TELLYA il
KNOCKED ME
OVER THE FENG]

| foosn'1corta
SEE THAT GAME
) SOMEHOW!

LINE ER
-/ {ouT, BABE!

WOOOEY!
LOOKIT AT
BEBBY 60!

HoT -
| Doal

HELLO
MR. GROCER.»
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\ HAINT SEEN You For
A ROW OF CALENDARS -

ZAT ALL?

MY Goo'NESs !

MATCHES Fop,

H\S SuPPER
?

SUREL Dinn'y You know
MARRIED A FIRE EATER
IS WiTH A SinE SHOW §




