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1 1 cor Ten BUCKS THAT'S A BET! J But, sLim, * l/ 1 ant ; I I'M GONNA WORK ON THE CHUTE 
| THAT SAYS BLACKIE'LL ) I FIGGER OU WERE ~~ & WORRYIN' WHERE THE WILD HORSES ARE SAD- 

EDDIE'LL TAKE A CHUMP : WIN IT! DLED - WHEN 1 SADDLE YOURS, I'M 
GONNA DUMP SOME QUICK ~DRYING 
GLUE IN THE SADDLE ! 
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TO BET ON ME. 
EDDIE IS A MUCH 
BETTER RIDER, 
THAN LI AM! 
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od, BUT THAT WOULDNT BE Oring. ki Do YOUR STUFF, OKAY, GIVE HIM 4 Gee tus KID STAYED oy 
HONEST ! DONT DO IT) BUT THIS POBIE ws I. cor HIS HEAD AND ABOARD FOR. TWO MINUTES 
stim TLL WIN HONESTLY GLUE IS TEN BUCKS ON YA! LET TM TWIST! AND FIVE. SECONDS . NOT 
OR NOT AT ALL! AWFUL STRONG 
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q LOOK --- IT’S RUNNING }—— —~— 
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BUT I'M-READY, SLIM - }) BETTER WAIT GosH ! FIVE MINUTES 0 

      

  

‘~~ LET HIM GO! A COUPLE OF ALREADY AND THE KID WILD --= RIGHT OUT OF Hey ! 
MINUTES, 15 STILL ON HIM! AND WR A kh. THE ARENA! HE'S RUNNING 

BLACKIE , UNTIL THAT BABY IS A WILD : a JN NEE so AWAY ! 
THEY OET THE : ea, NG Yea 

  

ARENA CLEARED! 
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Gf IT LOOKED AWFULLY FUNNY TO Bs 
MEY I STILL DONT KNOW HOW HE 
STAYED IN THE SADDLE THAT 

Tg MY ONLY CHANCE 1S 
TO GRAB THAT LIMB AND 
PULL MYSELF OUTTA 
THE SADDLE ! 
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THE LAUGH TONIC—GOOD FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY! 
“There are some heartless They threw me out for clappin’|trust I may never lose the use| Vicar (at choir outing) —Well, today, boss?” he yawned. 

  

  

rackets going on in the world when Mr. Murphy got three!lof my legs by the use of this Tommy, now you're at the sea, “Harvest oats,” the farmer 

today,” says a crime investiga- months.” lcup.” , {What do you think of it? |replied. 
tor. What we object to is the § § § § 8 8 | Tommy (gloomily)—Not very ‘‘Are they wild?” 
fact that they are so often de- A successful competitor for a| ‘Life seems to be just a big much. Ain't no wrecks. | “Nothing wild about ’em that 

scribed as dance orchestras. silver cup as a prize in a foot grindstone!” § 8 § |T know of. Why do you ask?” 
$ H § race. made this graceful tem-| “Perhaps; and whether it, A Missouri farmer was try-| The hired man was puzzled. 

“You're home early from the perance speech in accepting it: grinds you down or polishes ing to awaken his new hired “If they're not wild,” he in- 
court, Mrs. Murphy.” “Gentlemen, I have won this|you depends on the sort of {man at 4.00 a.m. jquired, “why do we have to 

“Yes, Mrs. Kelly, I am that..cuip by the use of my legs; 1Iistuff you are made of.” | “What are we going to do!sneak up on 'em in the dark?’ 
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