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HEN WEATHER Y ASIKED
LEM TINIKLEHORN \F HE WOULD
HAUL AWAY A WAGON LOAD OF
SMOKE FOR HIM, SURE (wiLL,
SAID LEM, IF YOU'LL LOAD
IT FOR ME.

Oy Shrmes” (&g

FUNNY GAP WE
INT SEEN SLIM FER
HeH ON A WEEK

DAD wraT (T
TH' LONGER THAT EEL
STAYS AWAY TH BETTER
\T suiTs MELL

wow 1! —‘
=ome sumet!

STOP-P ! .
~I-P' sT SPEAK TO )

MHEL-LEPY e MAKOR ABOUT HAVIN'
¥ DESE ROADS FIXED

NOW DAT \'VE sSPILLED
© DE oL BOYS, I'LL UNHITEH DE
OL NAG, MIDE N DE BRUSH AND
SEE WOT'LL HAPPEN WHEM DEY
COME ALONG HERE
3

| @ANT FIGEER
WHY HE LEFT TH'
SLEI6H RERE

IT'S DERNED Funne !
WELL WE'LL 6IT GOIN' AGAIN.
PRAPS WE'LL PIOK UP RIS TRAIL,
PUEEUN '\M \_|'

WHERE DID YA LEAR N
DE HIGH DIWVE @APPY ©

WELL \F RERE AINT

@'m T A-GOIN.
oU BonvrarT AGAINY! Ao

WE @ANT LEAVE TH|S OU SLED
OUT HERE TEN MILES

For TH' LOVE OF PETE
L AINT NO BLOOMIN®

. : > i
ST REONG T = 0 :
" e

WELL— | 1waANT A 7 WHAT, | S/x 7.2 HOH-Z Slat WHAT DID [ ToLD You OH! THREE | THAT'S E/GHTEEN, =
OF ALLTHE | SI2E Six ' SiZE? WHAT ? SIX- You SAy 2 77;/255 TIMES —  TIMES SIX, ‘/ THATS Mo%s LIKE IT-
Fro ‘

VERYE— | SHoF - S o




a teduced price

I might be able ¥o get
bought der entire Store!

of 1

> DER RIGHT +PIRIT, ALRIOST

If m

Bitls ~bills —bills !

not shtop bt;ying dresses
I vould haff Yo

address of a good fitst-class
poothouse, 1 det you !

davghter does
look vup der

1 am already a fellow who iss Meanwhile =

nothing but der father of a fashion
patade, und becoming. gradually poor
like a ctutch, at present!

Dadd
Lotd,
=7 theyre

—look at the things
JSaks Bros. Sent \meg.' And
going to pay me just to
be ‘photographed in them—1sat ¢hal
exciting —theyte going to pay me !

Vell, dot's diffetent — heh, heh' [ of coutse I'm going o keepm
Und earning money ! Now she i of them and ¢the mone ¢ o
Showing der rishfy i begin to pay for ther eI get v

Pz In Heffens

name —vot-?
il

- WRApP
LIT UP,
| FELLA <

RO MAc ML AN WON A VERY
LOUD NECK TIE AND WAS
KIDDED ABOUT WEARING |1

SENT /T BACK AS A ¢,
MAC CGAVE A CARD P/’\;;:;;‘)’
AND INVITED HIS FRIEND,

BY A FRIEND, SO WHEN
HMAS TIME CAME 'ROUND
MAC SENT HIM THE TiE AS

A YULETIDE GIFT, THE
FRIEND KEPT /T UNTIL
MAC'S BIRTHDAY AND

WHO WonN opr wiTh Hi
SCORE AND WAS GIVER,
SAME oLD TiE BAck AY




It was while our schoon-
er, th’ Lanui, was anchored
off th’ island.of Sumatra
that Kangy, Singoot and [
went ashore to explore the
jungle.

Singoot, was a great hand
to get into mischief, so
when we stepped ashore I
fold him in pidgin English
that if he didn't behave that
day I'd tan his hide good.

Well s'r, when we got to
th’ edge of th’ jungle it
looked pretty gloomy and

Great trees

glossy green,

Jeaves towered high in th’
air, shuttin’ out most of th’
sunlight and breeze. It was
hot and a hush seer{x}fd to
ng over us as ough
z:methin’ was about to hap-
pen. It was mighty creepy.

Well, we started down a
dim_trail, wonderin’ what
would happen. All of a sud-

Singoot disappeared.

of him right then I would
have pulled his whiskers

for leavin’ us that way.
Kangy and I sat down on a
rock, wonderin’ where th’
little rascal had gone. Th’
next thing I knew somethin’
big and hairy rushed out of
th’ jungle, knocked me over
and went tearin’ away. Aft-
er I got th’ dirt out of my
eyes I.saw that it was a
wild hog that had capsized,
e.

.me.
What had me wonderin’

was that Singoot was
perched on the hog's back.
You bet Kangy and I lit out
of there in a hurry with th®
wild hog right after us.
Then, out of th’ corner of
my eye, I saw Singoot jump
from th’ hog’s back, grab
my gun that was leanin’
against a tree, and quicker'n
you could say Jack Robin-
son shoot that big ugly pig
deader’n a dried herring.

Well s'r, Right then I
forgave Singoot for leavin’
us, told him he was a dod-
gasted good pal, and a dod-
gasted fine shot.

WHILE WE'RE EXPLORIN' TH' dUNGLE
AND YQULL GET A :

Goo® WARMIN' =

KINDA SPOOKY
N THERE!

SOME BARK

HERE YOu DODEASTED
\

C SWAR

B GRAVY!
\ WONDER. WHAT ‘S
HAPPENED TO b
SINGOOT T

DADBUST YOUR HIDE, SINGOOT,
YOU'RE A BLOOMIN' 7

BRAVE LITTLE PAL ,
THAT' S woT!

WELL, WHY | DONT BLAME | GEE! ARE ME? yaw.— || WhY, SINCE IM_MARRIED WELL, |. T00, NEVER KNEW .Bur THEN IT WAS
DONT H] M For Gan'| YOU ONE OF 1M MARIZIED.|| 1M THE HAPPIEST Guy N . b S
MARRY THE Scow: "' | THosE SkEPTICS, THE WorRLD — % W/"é:.,f’%ﬁ’,’z’%fgg WASUNTIE] ot TOD L ATES b o

\\2\




NEAT JOB, THAT, Y

CONNECTIN' THE
DRAIN PIPE WITH
THE FURNACE, T'IM

ANY HEAT 15 THE € s
ICE BOX

HEY,YoU ESKIMOS!
How MANY TIMES MusT|
) TELL YOU TO ¢LOSE
DOORS AFTER You?
WHADDYE MEAN
LEAVIN' THE FRONT
DOOR WIDE OPEN
&\ THIS FREEZIN'
WEATHER !

[ THINK THIS A COLD STORAGE PLANT ! JLL LARN
\ YA DIFFERENT' OUT YA G0 AND OUT YA STAY TiLL]
YA FREE2E. THEN MEBBY YELL KNOW WHAT

I
THINK | WANNA HEAT ABOUT 8\
TRILLION CUBIC MILES OF Our- |
DOORS WITH COAL COSTING
$20 A TON, WHEN | CANT BVEN
KEEP THIS SHACK WARM ?

i

ME SHOVELIN IN COAL ALL DAY AND A

STRYIN' TO SAVE HEAT AT THE SPIGOT AND

THEMG)‘(Iﬁs LETTING ITALL og*r ﬁ‘r THE ;
N IGHT AS WELL TRY YO HEAT 4 /

EI%KET FENCED SKATING RINK ! i psst! THE

ELLAR WINDER

AINT LOCKED !

TH)S HERE MOLOCH GUY

NEVER HAD NOTHIN' ON ME
STOKIN' FURNACES, AND ILL
GIT THIS DUMP WARM IF |
HAVE TO NAIL UP EVERY

DOOR AND WINDER, AND
PLUG UP EVERY CRACK IN
“THE HOUSE!

| DON'T LIKE
=t THE WAY THEY

THAT FURNACE AINT WORTH A CUSS ! ILL
RUN DOWN YO THE HARDWARE STORE

| HOLY FROST ! IT MUST BE
COLD OuT! FURNACE GOIN'

FULL BLAST AND HOUSE

GITTIN' COLDER BY THE
§ MlNU‘rE :

THIS HOUSE 15 LIKE
A BARN! ARE YoU

| QUIT! 1 GoT A
FIRE LIKE BLUE

NICE’N WARM GUESS DE GUY WOT LIVES

HERE, EH BILL, <= IN DI§ HOUSE MUST BE ONE

0 DEM ERE PHILANTROPISTS
UH

YOU CHIRPED
SOMPIN; 81!

’SLONG As WE GOTTA
STAY OUTDODRS WE
MIGHT AS WELL BE
COMF'TABLE !

THIS OUTDOOR |
LIFE 13 GREAT }}./

Worww Cuon Pmxtisu fa, St Lous

MR.ZOOKEEPER,  SunE, v»/ouLn IBESAFE  SunE, — || AREYou Sore s e They | POKE EM Wit

Gor THE

! 1'D LIRE TO TAKE MR | N THE CAGE HERE, Go /M SAFE AFTER BAr. . BA, TS HERE So,

. A 2 R HANDY MEWHERE ~

= WOOR - ?msﬂim::. GALLIVAN. w/m THEM 2 RIGHT IN. IN HERE 2 l You L “ Vi | IF INEED v ILL LOOK Forz -4

(Wl

| ! WITH THEM- ||

g i

-
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