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For ce-

SALLY RI6@INS PlRrEDd )

THESE.DANS,

A SKUNK N TH' ROAD TOTHER EVENN' !
IN, THINKIW
T WAS A KITTEN, HER DAD SEZz SALLY
z A_lN‘\’ GOIN OUT MUOH

HAW= HAYAL
AT | TH LITTLE
(OKER @AF?

i whoo—eet! UP TO YER OU-TRICKS
; ’ . E WE, WELL WE'LL
OK WOT'S B! L
Now@é&mg SHOW YE WOT'S WO

i \
A

RIGHT DOWN TH'
ROAD, HE CANT BE
FAR AREAD OF 05!,

LAYsY MAssALL
HEL-L=-L-F ! "
GHOSTIE 5= DEBBIL=L,

[ WHAT/N SAM HILLS
Th' MATTER WITH
TH' OU QOLORED
elels

WONDER WHERE ( COULD Wiy DO
GET A THREE BARRELED YOU WANT
SHoT GuN ? 5 G7eds

NER RIGHT
oU DEAR!Y

Bx creavyll
(T's sLiMaIM’

HELEE
OR LAYDY- Laworl!

WELL,| WENT
HUNTING WITH.
A TWO BARRELED

GunN . -

UPIN A

AN OWEL AND | RiLLED THE

1 SHOT A GREY SQUIRREL

OWL, THE OWL FELL To
THE GROUND AND SCARED

BUSHES, — AND IF 1'D HAVE
HAD ANOTHER BARREL |
CouLD HAVE GoT T, ¥o0o.

EE, THAT SCARED




S ———DER HOMIE MOVIE INDUSTRY (#TILL IN IT/A INFANGY) = =

Vot a vunderful little invention iss diss Home
Movie Camera—vot a Joy in Vears Yo come €o
dee again in pictures little Horace at play,
1n all der innocence Of;vafﬁ~aneleé'J record
of beavtifvl memories, Stinging again der lustre
of bygone days—

Carefully now,
Hotace!

Now-—Horace, my Soy—my dood
L]

Little fellow—Dototh 7 Yess—I chade
fiakg a movie of .Yojlr' %’hé' e~ You—but not

acting! Fitst we teheatse it~

You chase fhe~
c¢’'mon how --,y}m@
it vp! /

too fast, Horace!
Heh-heh!

Aw —Jute
|3

5 purty fair —but e oughtd
git ‘mofe gapstick into Uﬁfh’

Sl gt B
il

. 'L BE BACK IN

THATTA | A MINUTE. - .

/ GOING UPSTREET. ~
BoY,! ’

ONE|Buzz =
. me 3

OLD HAT -

/ SEE You ARE STiLL.
WEARING THAT DIRTY

AW FORGETI,  /'D BE 1 WISH You'p Go

WH.
FORGET /1. ASHAMED | AND HAVE Your //:ASQ);OTU):ADY e WOULD GIVE You o j
10 WEAR | ABPENDIX REMOVED.  Dowes APPIIE e 1%
: Bt
= o




-ty day after th'  baby set up! Perky was so
"5 ad his adventute tickled he held up ' baby
Fth' polat bear-that he  walrus to show what he had
ed 0 80 walrus hunt-  done, for a minute forgettin®
Perky Swipes, one of  about mamma walrus,

e w, said he'd killed lots Wham! Mamma landed
Iruses, so Perky went  on Perky, ‘and that gent
with th’ skipper and  went sailin’ into th’ air. A
demonstrate.

herd of walruses holdin’ a

ning would have  meetin’ over near th’ water 1 W — !
ne off shipshape and  heard th’ rumpus and came v el I o Th Lt 'féb AEs—-‘:ER KET(T&VAE L
01¢ & dhion if th'skipper  over to gt in their licks, UNT R MBLRUSE S, Sprer: i e

't wanted to'capture a Well s’r, things were be.
walrus to take back to  ginnin’ to get interestin’
n Francisco. around there. There we
Well s'r we'd got-well  were, surrounded by a yow-

th’ ice-fields, and were  pin’ heard of mean-eyed
! ¢ a strip of open wa-  walruises, except for th'
. when Perky spotted a  strip of open water, which
)&p in’ big mamma-wal-  we knew was coldern a mi-
i PRk a little one by her  ser’s heart. ‘But into it we
ggé’ Right from there was  went. Ow, it makes me shiv-

TO PERKY swires!

HI'M AN OLD ‘AND HAT vt
: ]

E

‘ th' fun began. Slip- er now when I think about
along on hig hands and  it. For some reason th’ wal-
ﬁ“" Perky crept closer, ruses didn't follow us into
closer to th’ little wal-  th’ water, but stopped at th’
that was playin’ around  shore-line and gave us a
th' ice. Watchin’ his  walrus-laugh as we seram-
nce, Perky leaped and  bled out on th’ other side.
bbed th' little feller.  That was all th’ walrus
ow, what a yowpin' that  hunting we wanted that da;

A eripES! L 60T "M,
ALTTELE oNe!

(v
 SKIPPERY

PERK!

H s oo ~E Ler \ DIDN'T LET "ER! TH' WHOLE BLOOMIN'
THAT @RITTER B00sT|{ SHE DOME \T WITHO PARK'S AFTER L5
NE THAT WANY 2 2

: LETTING .

L WELL STRIKE ME PINK! =
| ERE'S SANDYELAWS, JASK FROST, LafeZs
O' D& (REBERGS! |y

AROUND UPSIDE Dowi

BETLGANGIESS  somequns [TRE Py No. |[ovr coming No, Now \SNT 1T WONDERFOL
SHNKING K800 | ooy 2 VAGATION ? TTHAT. How FLIES CAN WALR
THNKING ABODT. . Q WONPBREOL ‘oneay 2




WHEN | BOUNCE THIS LOAF OF |
15 BEAN HELL KNOW

J BAKIN' FLL SOON HAFTA CALL THE,
KEEP THE CUSTOMERS 2

SINK YER TEETH INTO ONE O’ THEM
MRS GRADY, AND YE'LL NEVER SINK
EM INTO ANY OTHERS! ?

DON'T TALK 50
MUCH ABOUT IT

BUT FISH 'EM ouT

IF THEY'RE DONE

ONLY STONE
CRUSHERS 'LL|

IF THIS 15 HARDER
THAN HIS HEAD, THEN
HEAVEN HELP HIM

KIDS -

- TOM

—— 7T 'nAVEI]GINEA

LOOK' THEYRE

JUST ABOUT DONE'

HAVE YOU GOT ANY Nigg
FRESH CAKES, MR K&y

AND TELL YER FRIENDS ABOUT
‘EM, ONE SATISFIED CUSTOMER J=

SAY!NOW YER IN RIGHT,
MRS, VERPLATZ ! PUNKIN
PIES IS MY TRADE MARK

sHOW ME' M FROM
NUMBER VUN MAIN ST

THE DUM DOODLED
THING DEFIES ME!!

YOU DONT TAXE
NO CHANCE HERE!

You DONT BUY NO

P16 IN A POKER

Z{ THIS AINT NO BAKERY —
)1T3 A BRICK KILN!! &
7

7
-?

==

BY GOLLY' ) MUSTA PUT IN CEMENT |
0" BAKIN' POWDER' BUT IN THESE PIES
/] THERE AINT 60NA BE NO FLOOEY BUS
: THERE'S THE BEST STUFF IN
EM WOT MONEY (AN BUY

_( UNT OOOH POY' VEN IT 6IFS
2| PUNKIN PIE,YUM YUM! DEY MELT

IN DER MOUTH MIT A FEELIN' LIKE
CRISSMUS 1S COMIN- UNT DON'T CUT
DER SAMPLE T00 DINKY,

PIE! 1 GOTA SISTER IN
HAGUE-UNT-HAGLE VOT

MR, KELLY !

BAKER' BLAA-A! STONE
MASON 188 VOT You 188!

FOR VY GIFS IT
KLINK KLINK,
LIKE A BONEHEAD!

YEAH' THEYRE
T00 600D TO
WASTE ON

CUSTOMERS

\YORLD Cotor PRINTING Co. S Louts, Mo

GEE! CYNTHIA SURE WORE
A PLAIN LOOSE DRESS
70 WoRK, TobAY,—

/'L ROMP OYVEZ AND
CONFER- WITH HERR. ABoUT
THE GARMENT~

Tl e

PARDON ME, CYNTHIA, —
THAT DRESS YoU'RE WEARING

£9OKS LIKE A Nig,
HT
WHY BID You WEAp . /iO,WA/,

(R,

YER OLE MAN's
SOITNLY GOT DE
RIGHT DoPE ON
DESE PIES, KiDs!

OH, BECAUSE M
SLEEPY, TobaY




