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HE MOST BE NELL. WE'LL SPLIT — ( AH! THERE ARE   

   YIN 
(a PY eam! rs ~ 

Solitarsy Ql 
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FOUND OF THE STOLEN 

  

SOMEMHERE 
CLOSE EEE 

I'LL TAKE THE TRAIL TO 
THE. NORTH AND YOU 
GO STRAIGHT AHEAD —— 
WE CAN'T LET HIM 

GET AWAY 

FRESEUBOOT — 
PRINTS — HE 
MUST HAVE. COME 
TS WAY 
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ILL. GRAZED THE BANK ROBRERS HORSE WITH 
A BULLET CAUSING IT TO THROW ITS RIDER BUT 
AFTER ARRIWING AT THE SPOT THE BANDIT 
HAD DISAPPEARED AND NOTHING COULD RE 

  

  

      

  
    

FHS Ts ROE 
7d. | O'MONEY WHERE T 

§ Y OUT IN THIS OLC CABIN 

      

      

MY PoCkETS “||| 
Z| ARE. FILLED VWITH 

'ENOLG HH: DOUGH 
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Seis        RECKON HELL. 
FIND ME HERE.       
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'S ENTIRELY {HIS AMMUNITI 

SAINT     

    

har L 1S ARMED 
WITH A BOWIE VY Ee 

  

  

  

      

   

THERE'S AN OLD 
CABIN —I'LL HAV 

  
  

  

IN HERE 
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"BUMPS, YOU MUST 
TAKE GOOD CARE OF 

THAT NEW SUIT     
  

     
      
    

        

  
  

DONT WORRY AND POP-——T1 SICK AND TIRED 
ABOUT THAT OF THESE RAGS —— XL HOPE:    

SHOW MAMIE | 
SO FAR AWAY IT'D MY NEW DUDS! 
ABLE TO FIND \T" AGAIN 

NEVER, RE 
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GREAT =COTT/ THERE GOES THE 
FAY LADY FROM THE SIDE SHOW — 

T wisH MAMIE WAS HERE NOW — 
IF THIS OLD GIRL FALLS DOWN 
SHE CAN'T GET UP AGAIN 

"EZ oS Sng a cn 3 Cady can Se   
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LIN [§1RY 

(Luckey HIS 
BOARD 1S HERE, 
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BOY OH BOY/ T WANT 4 
A CLOSE -UP OF THIS — 
SHES GOING TO ROSS 

THAT MUD 
FUDDLE 
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HEY POP! THAT OLD SINT 
OF MINE — HOW FAR 

THROW VT ? 
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THE LAUGH TONIC—GOOD FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY! 
A great deal of noise arose 

in the nursery one morn ing, 

and since it gave no promise 
of subsiding, Mrs. Odell hur- 
ried in that direction. She 

found the baby howling with 
might and main, and the new 
nursemaid sitting calmly by. 

“Well, Della, this is a ter=-   

blue; then we put it on a yel- 
low cushion, and it turned yel- 

An old lady had a treasured 

a chameleon. 
from a country visit, she could 
not see her chameleon, 
rang for her footman. 

“Robert, where is Adolphus?’ 
“I’m sorry, m’lady, very sor= 

Good gracious, Rob- [ined it very closely. 

looks suspiciously like your fa- 

handwriting, Tommy," 
“What have you got 

Can’t you keep the baby ert, how did it happen?” 

#TThat, is quite natural. 
“Then we put it on a Scotch ito say?” 

plaid cushion — and then it] 
burst itself.” 

replied the Returning | - 

girl, “but I can’t keep him quiet 

unless I let him make a noise, 

  

“Well, sir,” replied Tommy, 

§ | fter a long pause, ‘now I come 

When Tommy handed in his to think of it, I used his foun- 
- ’ 

  

“Well, you see, we put it on     kible noise!” cried Mrs. Odell, a blue cushion, and it turned     ry, but it’s dead!” home work, the teacher exam- tain pen.” 
| ?


