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Can You Tie That

On The Brink Of Danger

-By PAUL RO‘BIﬁ_Qb‘N ¥

‘E:ﬁ THIS 8 A PeRrsenLY
DIONT KNOW MRS WeB8
M'EQ

By LES FORGRAVE

AT'S A FINE way
TO DO. WELL COME
ON), WE GOTTA GO

SAY YUH LEFT Y
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I'CAN KICK €M BOT' (N
OE WATER. FORE DEY

] €AN SEE wHODOIT

A 6000 DUCKIN' WON'T

wWIDOUT DE GIRL AN’
DEY'RE 6(TTIN' FURDER
FROM HOME. LOOKS

You don't need to go to a mus “‘My heart
cal comedy.  Stand in front of cried e poet ai
where the music i “You've mhﬂl

|

? Say
THR\F?Y TTHEDA—

l P'Ubablyu'\t e |

/- doesnit know
N ENOUGH TO ‘comMe
IN OuT |OF THE

CRAN 1

who doesnit put
SOMETHING AWAY
TOR A RANY DAY

watch  the

a hrm grip on u:ewml

HIGH PRESSURE

Ya Can t Blame The Cops
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AGAIN — MAYBE WE-

w\%«m Sottie

YBOR WOOK WHILE_
[
EAT (T bt

GREATEST ' PICNIC
TH’ TowN EVER, HAD—
SOFAR THERES NINE
CASES OF HIVES-SEVEN
OF POISON VY~ FOLRTEEN
PTOMAINE POISONING, TWO
BROKEN ARMS, SIXTEEN
\BEE STINGS — OH EH-
WILLIE, HUH HE WAS

m'r GROCERS PICNKC AT
S GROVE YESTERDAY, WAS
succl:s.Auotomﬁ To oLD

o= -me PICNICK

Irvnt of you and still donl lmlle He s [ut the whooping-cough."—

Tommy— “Did_you have influ-
as bad as 1 did? 1 had to
:uy e ay from school for three

All the anti-tobacco pro an-
ma'am. da in the world can't keep/a

the
stacked in {dl-l'l €0 no closer,

ONEY —
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A aﬂ/ M//%/f

had it much worse
1 bad it in the holi-
*—The Passing Show (Lon-

A certain small restaurant was
kept by-a/man-who prided himself |
on_his cooking.

to hear/a young Illhn.n criticize !

end. ashe-fook |
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THE GREAT AMERICAN HOME

| WON'T HAVE. \ PHONE ')‘qu
TIME- roQ DINNER)| SAD HE'D BE,

NN

qQAB A COUDLE o LONG,

place in a camp eoty from |
smoking.—Life. /‘"e "R

will now play the tambobrine.”

mlde puu before you were bum The darned unﬁmunnzl

/
Great American Iumunons

The use of barbed wire is sug-
a ne\:hbur n! his| gested to guard this country
—Ljte. “"* sutomobils. If he Ux | against rum-runners. Then a per-
r or later hell %on could just swallgw some of |
the barbed wire and feel like he'd
had a drink of the rum-runner’s

bette:
slam & door on his finger.—Life.
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The New 1930s

SPARTON

FQUASONNE

X

RADIO

brings to the World

Face-to-Face
Realism

Radlo’s richest voice—with an intimate personal
quality that sakes it living—captivating—almost
humah.

There| is an old world romancy in this magnificent
New Sparton instrument—eraftsianship and beauty
that neyer lose their charm.

179.50
Stop in and hear the S;\:\(rlon

Hawthome Electnc Co.

142 W. MAPLE\ 0

“ ’ Richest Voice”

contrdl | rym.—Detroit News/




