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TOTHER DAN.
HE WAS TALKW THROUGH
=iyl CLEVELAND JOURNAL
A WEEKLY FOR AMERICAN SLOVENES
Cleveland, Ohio, Thursday,
March 19, 1931

AND
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DING BusT vrI  LE]
WE'VE BEEN RARIN'AND ¢ !
ALL VINTER LONG AND THZT“}-AOSN‘E‘
LEGGED MONKEY SLIM (M |SSTILL
‘ SWIN'US TH HAY-HAWT!

<® 7

d A~
THREE OU OWLS:
SeHREEQH OWL, HOOT
'S AND BARN OWL¢

d HAW- HAW-HAYY

DAT's DE
SCAREECH
owtit

wRoor!!
SERING HAS
coume il

i
A ¢ QODEN HEADS
60‘?{5 Toogevg THAT DINGED HOBO

1ZRSSINATE YOUR SAPTINGT

AFTER Ml

FORCE COMES ,
TEARIN' ALONG

DAT's DE TIME

BY amkstt
THAT LOOKS LIKE SLM | MADE OE SCREECH OWL
OVER THERE BY TH' seresenll
EROSSROADSIY ~

HELLO sPORTI! Y
HOW'S TH'OU BOX? )3
|

AT T O SHEIMEBY
YER DO EINE!!

\F\Miss DILs
'™ A connerll
) -
=3

AD RAT (T
| HE'S GOT AwAY
AGAIN

CAN | COLLECT Fora You OWE ME M

THAT BOLOGNA 00 | TWo DoLLARS, sy Yov OWE ME FIVE DoLLARS
FROM THE oWNER: SERTAINLY | |7 WAS Your- R adlesEOei e G ADVICE
OF THE DoG 7 o~ CAN- |Do ALLRIGHT, =

HELLO A GERTAIN DOGCOMES IN
BUTCHER.| MY BUTCHER SHOP AND
STEALS BOoLOGNA.—
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Isnt this hat
Just too cute,
.'__! Daddy ?

—and atent you
2 ),f mply mad over

this coat ? '

TheSe Shoes we
So dasling that I
dought two pal

D

Isnt this
eveping dress
per-fectly |
Stun=ning -

Are you going L__
avay Some place,
my liddle gir] ¢

/

for the week-end,
) Daddy dear !

= ) Just up to Silvermine

You BRO«

ME ROSES,
B

VOHT 11
ES, Nou LovE | TTHETRE .

WHY DIDN'Y You
OFT REALROSES?

Now Jvst (M NoT So DM, —
__ENA\_T;- VST SPRINKLE A LyTrLe
oy OF THIS ON “EM.




1 retyrned aboard

,w‘g;noaner from my first

shore, up in th’ Arctie

P 2ds, and told th’ skip-

Rbout. i mastodon T

Seen frozen in th’ ice,

pound to go ashore

i, o, vext moruin’.

ut over ice

ek 05 save timo, 1

4 ¥ short_cut, which

% ht us to th’ cave where

DU ¢ bear had chased
day before.

er said he was

skip ! cave to see if

wag still there.' I

he'd likeli get u:-

but in he went,

e oened for a I,

o while, and T vias just

o kin' that everything
yias 0, K., When zam! bang!
whm‘,y“""" 1, and
B Tind past
Eﬁ{“ﬂﬂ:ts gone and yellin’
Jike a Liverpool packet rat
 jna mutiny. And right aft-

cave shot th’ skip-

©' ANY DODGASTED 2

er him was that big bear,
lookin'. mleaner'n .a Nova
Scotla bueko-mate.

I whanged away at th
bear, missed, and knocked
th’ skipper’s cap off. Th’
skipper reached a high ice-
cake before th’ bear, and
‘was pullin’ his feet up away
from th' old hoy's paws
when I whanged away again
and knocked Mr Bear
over.

Well s’r, when th’ skipper
slid down from th’ iceberg
he was madder'n a tom-cat
with a knot in his tail 'cause
I had splattered his best
cap full of holes when 1
took th’ first shot at th’
bear. After we'd had a look
at th’ mastodon we went
back aboard th’ schooner, In
th' fo'c'stle all hands roared
when I told them how I'd
geppered th’ akipger'a cap.

"Il bet he’d have triced me
up lay th’ thumbs if he'd
heard me tellin’ about it,
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VVE ALWAY =
WANTED TO SEE ONE
O THEM ELEPHANT S
WOT's FTrozE N

TH \QE.

1 AIN'T AFRALID

BEAR, WOT EVER

i SROWLED) 7

oI V7
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A =HO0O0T, YE SWAB,
BEEORE HE GITS HIS
TOE-NAILS (NTO ME!

BY GRAVY |

\ e ¢

orTim!

NERES AN AD 1N

NS PAPER -
WE Buf CAST
CROTHING # -
JONES, DILL ST-

WANNA
OFFl  FeHT?

1T WAS WORTH A £
MONTH! 5 PAY TO HEAR TH'

Y PIGRING
B hsy OrE His s
COAT (O FIGHT-

UL TAKE T 7o JONES,—

o GEE! THE QWNER (S

' FoLLOWING ME, —

HELLO TONES,
& CAST OFF

COME AGROSS -
AT

HERE'S A DotLAR!
WHERE ARE




LINGER LONGER| ("How MANy

HEY'THEM |
1S MY BEST | /4

SWALLERTAILS!

HERES A LETTER FROM OLE BiLL]
IN OMAHA SAYIN' THAT HIS
NIECE )$ GONA BE IN OUR TOWN
TO-DAY AND SHE'LL STOP IN AND
HAVE DINNER WITH U$. HER
NAME )5 LENA LONGENECKER

VLL HAFTA GIT UP A
SWELL DINNER FOR
HER WONDER
WHAT KINDA

BIRD SHE 15’

KR
KX

R

27

B85

L5

%
ks

LONGER LINGER

LENA LONGA- SWALLOWs [

MAKE A~ 7
SWALLDWTA”;

—— TOM

LENA LONGENECKER ;

)5 IN THE PARLOR. SHE| [ OH FINE.

CAME EARLIER THAN / [TELL HER TO
SHE EXPECTED WAIT WHILE

AINT SHE A
‘Ej

WE BRUNG
HER UP FROM
THE STATION

ER-UM- MiSS LONGENECKER
) BEL)EVE ' THE HONOR OF THE
PLEASURE IS OURS

GOLLY! YOU MUST BE
HUNGRY AFTER THAT
LONG TRIP! BUT 400D,
EATS 1S COMIN'

HUM! SHE AINT MUCH ON
LOOKS BUT MY! WHAT A
NECK FER JOOLRY!

TRICKLES DOWN
SWANLIKE NECK,
ITLL BE LIKEA

GIVIN' PARADE,

MY GOODNESS!
SHE'S STARVED "'

HEY' CANTCHA WAIT A
MINUTE * THATS OUR BEST
SILVER' HERE COME THE

QUIT THAT! WANNA
GIT DYSPEPSY OR
STUMMIK ACHE OR

STOP! STOP! DON'T
EAT THE DISHES!
HERES A NICE PLATE

OF STEW

SAY YOUSCRAWNY NECKED
GIRAFFE' DIDNT NOBODY
NEVER LARN YA NO

=) TABLE MANNERS’!!

AND ME BEIN
50 PERTIC LAR
WITH THAT GRAVY!

MR KELLY, ) BEYY
LIEVE! r'm LENA

WELL WELL, MY LITTLE MAN,
Nov WERE CAMP NG wiTH
YouR FATHER,

VT, ~ 1IN THE Wy

MYL How SPLeENDIDt
‘A FATHER AND SoN
QUTING,—

AND Y00 WERE AWAY AND ™D Moo
FOR TWO LONG WEEKS!| HAVE A Gooo
D Y00 MiSs NoUR MAMA 2 | TIME 2

(¢
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O Boy! : :
GR L~ | DIDNT HAFTA WASH
EATL MY EAGE ONGE.
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