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Doc, I HAVE INSOMNIA! L. F How N / YoU DONT TAKE '
L CAN'T SLEEP IF THERE'S ) 1 | OFTEN THEM = PUT THEM IN
THE SLIGHTESYT NOISE ~ s~ SHOULD [ SOME MILK AND
SUCH AS A CAT ON = HERE'S I TAKE (({ GIVE THEM T

A FENCE, FOR
e "ANCE

"A BOTTLE THEM P /N, THE CAT!
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A HOow ARE YOuU / : THAT'S SWELL, PeTE ! 'i'"“ LET'S HIDE IN THE
COMING WITH YOUR ; . YOU MADE IT APPEAR [ LOFT OF THE BARN, MISS
VENTRILOQUISM, IM GITTIN e AS IF TEX N CINDERS —WE CAN HAVE
PETE T RE?—\?_ L{( CEI{)\HNQOW e 1 WAS SAYI‘NCT SOME FUN WITH CURLEY —
LE Blaw THAT ! HE'S AwWFUL SUPERSTITI !
MY VOICE, MISS YOU'D THINK R T
CINDERS, : I waAs DoING
WATCH ME! ' THE ACTUAL
3 TALKING !
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: SAY, I COUNTED THIRTEEN CROWS Is THAT YES,SIR—I AIN'T g HE'S COMIN'’ g5 5 |
GATHERED AROUND WHY YOoU TAKIN' ANY CHANCES ! ¥/ INTO THE BARN Bt v e 1 b
QUIT WORK No TELLIN' WHAT NOW —YOU JUST o’
EARLY, SO EARLY P MIGHT HAPPEN AFTER WATCH THE
AIN'T You,

SEEIN' THAT KIND
OF A JINX o B

Fes, YOUT Ir
1| B : 4 | YOU DON'T QUIT
Y, U —— T STEALING AND
COME OVER HERE — Y 1 (g1 : 1 BRANDING COWS,
I WANNA TALK TO /il | [€]] ' YOU'RE GONNA
You ! GET INTO
TROUBLE !

> GOSH,YOU GOT ME

<4 WRONG — I NEVER
STOLE ANVYTHING
FROM ANYONE !

SURE LOOK ¥
FUNNY
DANGLING
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THE OLD MAN'LL T HAVE ONLY NOTHIN' MUCH ! ™

WELL, I SORTA GOT

YouU AIN'T A BETTER OFFER WONDER WHY ONE THING TO YEAH, BUT IF HE TELLS YOU
? LEAVIN' US, FROM ANOTHER YOU'RE LEAVIN'I SAY, FELLERS! CURLEY — ANYTHING ABOUT
N ARE YOU, OUTFIT! I'LL GET WHAT SHALL WE YOoU KNOW THAT WHAT ABOUT ME, IT'S A \
CURLEY? MY CHECK ANO il TELL HIM ? LITTLE BURRO IN HimM P DANGED
VAMOOSE ! X : THE EAST BARN ? \\L—} LIE!
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THE LAUGH TONIC—GOOD FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY!
“That's a nice overcoat. How'had put up a show like that' *“You gave me a nasty look,” “My success is due to ptuck,! “Come, my dear,” answered
much did it cost?” on Saturday night, the kids persisted the first. sheer pluck,” boasted one. the husband. “You should'nev-
“I don’t know; I have not would have booed us!” “Well,” responded the other, “Oh, yes,” agreed the other, er judge by appearaneces.’
been sued for it yet.” ¥ 8 ] “now you mention it, you cer- “but you must admit having “I don’t,” was the retor't‘,. b
8 8 ] Two London cabmen were tainly have a nasty look; but had the luck of finding so judge by (jisa-ppeab'ances.
“What did you think of the glaring at each other. “Aw, I didn’t give it to you.” 'many people to pluck.” 8 § §
big fight last night, Bill?”’ ask- what’s the matter with you?” ¥ % & ] § % She—“I guess you havc'hasi‘
ed the navvy of his pal. demanded one. Two business men were dis- “I am afraid our new house- lots of chances to get married.
“Fight!” replied Bill, scorn-! “Nothing’s the matter with cussing the secret of their suc- maid is dishonest,” said the He—"Yes, but I'm not tak-

fully. “If the missus and me me.” ‘cess in their professions. wife. ing any chances.”




