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ABBIE AN' SLATS —By Raeburn Van Buren OUR BOARDING HOUSE With Major Hoople OUT OUR WAY By Williams

~~'MOLY SMOKES» LY W\Oon, WELL SAFE BY THEWAY, JAKE, YOU VEAH 7 WELL-LL, OKAY HA FA! I BET THAT'S TH’ OH, THAT
HERE TRADER CORN a piALL, oy ASKED $25 FOR A SHARE ww BUT GOOGAN NEEDS 7 We FIRST TIME OL’ ALEX HAS T TOLDrina THEYWERE

TELLS HOW HE MARRIED THIS HAPPENED THIRTY YEARS OF THE PUGILIST, ROLUND- ROADWORK MORE'N JAKE 1S Zo Z HIT HIS HAND WITH A TAKIN’ KIDS RIGHT OUT

THIS SAVAGE QUEEN, AGO")AND S0--ANEM-- HOUSE GOOGAN [wav YOUR ODD JOBS AROUND PEDDLING 2 | HAMMER SINCE HE WAS OF SCHOOL AN’ MAKIN’

LITTLE MOONRUOWER7+) HAR-RUMPH/? HERE \S T™E HOVSE! ANOTHER ZZ | AN APPRENTICE BOY / EM BOSSES! I MEANT
THE AMOUNTww T HAVE BUNCH OF WE'RE OK, YET » ALEX -- TECHNICAL SCHOOLS --

OUTLINED A STERN TRAIN- HM! HE TALKS LIKE 12% BueBLES! 3 T THINK THEM'S JUST HE'S AN ALARMIST--HE

ING PROGRAM FOR OUR HE OWNED MY CHUMP VISITORS! THINKS I MEANT
FIGHTER,GTARTING WITH # ALREADY/ WHEN TH' KINDERGARTEN /
CARE OF THE FURNACE TIME COMES T'LL HAFTA
AND SHOVELING SNow / BDULMP HIM LIKE AGHES

OFFA MY CIGAR!

=

 

x cia eeA ian

 

e
e

 /

 
 

LITTLE MOON- IT HAS BEEN THIRTY
FLOWER222 YEARS GINCE LAST | SAW
BUT NO ONE MY SWEET LITTLE MOON- | |
HAS CALLED ME FLOWER ANDAY : 0
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THAT FOR DARLING BABY
THIRTY YEARS : BOY.” ;

XC - (4d ¢ THE SEEDS OF
; A HEADACHE= | ove soe ", THE WORRIER FRts

LI'L ABNER —By Al Capp

—=SAN FRANCISCO!’

 
   

AISY MAE. RECEIVES TWO Seer dAT .AERECE Deer dAIsy Mae

Ab ts contin Fo CourT : MERRE
Deon. Saiay Mae. : Y0. Yo Stay Whar V ’ MISTER SUN

IS AN ARTISTAY A Mig {4 BLOSSOM
Whew Yow neads Hus 3 will be wendon AWAYs EF tHE wWinDp GOT A DOTTER

Sed,ALaHer Sop speBn, 5yornz “rast vic oo To ig
Te Sano ,D Sane sufpend ha wos Loco 3 two MILES AWAY. BLOSSOM!
genie. : we KIN HAv A NICE

CSAS]CONTEarisBn ‘ROMANTIKKKLE TALK BY

Seri FUNNY BUSINESS Spas Leh ate WAY oF THIS MESSENJER,
erial Story saad usta MA, BigBarmswalt

: . . ‘ : AH Now CoMMences
, SMW Mag Wire

7 >
netstat. S Adesven. THe TALK.

amae spaces, VS usin NICE NIGHT, HAINT IT?
\ m

:
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Ta ay sh Ee x i we Rey AN WILL BE WAITIN ANKSHUSSLY Fo

Ry Yo REPLY gs, BARNSMELL,
- fe inGold’ : / R 4 7. 3 i = —By Bushmiller

; (Sar) , 0 =
By Samuel Hopkins Adams | RP MARIGOLD, BUT= _LOANED IT

CHAPTER SIXTEEN | NL 4 To SOMEONE

MONEY IS bad for my system. | \ 2 ; 3 TeTy ELSE!

I'm not used to it in big gobs, and) x G FURNITURE

it goes to my head like liquor.| A ?

Juddy is no better. Both of us|
were suffering from financial de- Jie

lusions of grandeur. EE an 7 od AX y ae A ul RY +e

Besides what we were taking in, - ) { aLAVEO

each of us had a little of our orig- 3 A MT TSary

inal capital. Nothing would do us =, ' ATLea

but we make our dream of the big | are ara

central dinery and dance floor ; } ~ Se

come true. |
Well. before we knew it, the place]

was full of high-priced carpentry]

noises.
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"LET'S FACE it. pal” I said. “Ij HO a N= RE YEAN, LADY? BUT I'M I DON THINK YOU'LL - THE COLONELS ®&
know it’s worse than we thought it| § — SPE I543 NEA SERVICE INC. M. 888. U. 8 PAT. OFF. BEATING THE OLD SWINDLER SE NEEDIN® THAT Bl WAY, OUTSDE7 ou NRE
would be.” “I'm afraid hoe mot quits wide awake yeh, sir!” ABOU ©oc WANT THAT MONEY WHERE YOURE STILL GOING \ .

Juddy bit off the end of her pen- : : 4 Ne oO ! - GOIN,MISTER : N i ape »

cil. “Well, say six thousand.” THIS CURIOUS WORLD By William Ferguson ) N oe No 3 :

“You say it.” I said. “I'd choke.” _ _ .
“Whatwe do now?’ NO. NNN Nh.

I had one of mybriiliant flashes. NN "r

“What's a bank for?” I said. “We R
can take our books down to Old
Man La Rue at the Leverton Na-
tional. and after he’s seen the profit

figures hell lend us the buttons off

his coat.”
So we put it up to Maurie Sears.

The bank didn't yearn for our busi-

ness at all.
“It looks to me like Hollister

Mowry is blocking it,” he said.
WASHINGTON TUBBS |i

“What's his idea?” I said. ——— — — 5 TUTTE on eg Rp u a

“You es got th =r ITS ALL My FAULT, OLD NO USE CRYING OVER SPILT MILK I HAVE Im!) HELLO ! WHATS it
You now hes gob the gol (Cees < MAN! HERE YOU ARE ON SON. LETS FIGURE HOW 0 OUT: WE'LL MAKE THIS 2 IT DROPPED J : VEYVESEB ® @

fever, don’t you? He'll be after those == : =; A DEUCEDLY IMPORTANT bz WIT THEM / Coa BED - ; AVE

diggings as soon as old Welliver Z ’ MISSION, AND IVE BROUGHT [of : FROM THE i H e RDTNE

lease is up. i aa | YOU TO AHOTEL SWARMING , i 7 : SETA ComEd

” a oe Su As is ] i '

WHEN WE were back in the car, X ~ ie 2 . : he Ra " asSura

Juddy said: Co i Ba !

Any otter steas, Mon”| (SIPOIINTE (TVR
fs for you to marry a millionaire.” HAVE YOU ONE WE CAN QUOTE2

“I did,” she said. “Look what it Te

DRIVE
“There's others and maybe dif- EN FASTER THAN 0

ferent,” I said. WN 30esCT 1: WR
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She took a long time before she] : NF SPATTER UP

answered. “I could always go back AN ONSELL! hd aeR

to Hendy 6 th wor wiih} RL... YOULL SAVEGAS, OL,

|

& ‘ a... A [eek a er
“Well, whats 1 matter wi

= > 2

sla

ibibalelai a .

that, after all?” | , . FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS —By Blosser

“I've been fighting against it.” | HE y SL A y = = : —

That was iseHave you Eka 2 : Ive OECIDED TO ABOLISH MY IT SURE DID -=== DAD WHACKED ME Y Yea ! Then HE STARTED WAVING

still got a yen for him?” = : ONE-MAN CAMBAIGN TO IMPROVE BUT NOT THE ==

|

ACROSS THE BRITCHES o THE OTHER ONE AT ME-:~THE ONE
2nDye, ih ; A =e | : FINANCIAL CONDITION, FRECK | ; TheSuet,READ N aSaSNSORROW,

-

Jie Do"THe
n - . y HE USE ’

. . NN . .

never was cut out for being poor.”|

)

“fPEp.HEADS ARE CALLED rad
FEF BB & CARROT TOPS, BUT CARROT : E ; 4 a GENTLE. HINT?

“ANGEL WOULDN'T be any help TOPS ARE GREEN” Says
k Hou!

IL”

I

said. “We've goti SELENE BRETLE, MRE. U, 8. PAT. OFF ) A === WHAT
to the payroll,” I said. e've got BROOKINVN, N.Y. : ‘ 5 aa |

to be practical. I'll bet the crew
i = THEM 2
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go as soon as the floor is done.”

It was nearly a month before we| “Let me in, will you Mom?” I stopped the work. “Why, you
saw Angel again. The first thing| £ 4 4 big heel!” I said. “Not Doc Oliver!”
he said was: % “I THOUGHT I told you to go| “Parfetty-mah, as we say in
—oyay? | home.” French class.”
“Gone to bed. : “I tried. The car's gone flooey.”| I Was good and sore.
“That's a devil of a note,” he said Angel was 2a tre.Out DYi¢ “Well, he hit me first,” he said.

He sat down and started ordering|.iec was closing. There was a| “Youre a liar. What would he

everything on the menu. | smear above his cheekbone and be- do that for?”
“Hey!™ I said. “What's the an-|,« it the flesh was pulpy. Across “Don’t, mom,” Juddy put in. “Give

yi t Have Jou He INET" his chin ran a gash His right ear| ATES a break.” : oa Ee : a ake

“Just for once,” he said | was mot ‘ith BIGOR. : “When the old car ed out on WELL NOU SEE,WONEV+ ERE oT Se PY RZ [ RC —

After he'd eaten he said, “ I want eyI)healsat did you | me, I wasn't feeling yl good. It HE OFFERED WS SERS x 2 } REGeSEnce ' Inf 1 AeANNONETHATDove

to see little Juddy.” ltanele with? A truck?” kind of came into my head to tell EDRRRRAEa, . i = OF COURSE , TREY GOT : \

TeOn| Juddy showed up at the stair.|LOren Oliver just what I thought WASHINGTON a i 3 SOMEONE TO TAKE WS
dition. You wouldn't do yourself al,~." ‘what is it?” she said Then of him, with "illustrations.” AND WAS WHY, HOW PLACE ,FOR The TMe

bit of good with her.” “Angel!” Tr : 'I By this time I'd finished my ACCEPTED WONDERFUL| ok

“Then let's pry Oliver out. I've “Hello, sweetie. Come and view patchwork, and told him so. Juddy : RT

got some things to settle with that], ooo said, “Take my car and go back, | Al
rat.” ait , Angel.” {i

“Listen, Angel.” I said. “You beat ie% RT Youre hin We got a flash and started our

it for Welliver.” “Just a little argument,” he said. Runt for Doc. He was in the stream

He gave me the baby smile.|«yoy ought to see the other fel- bottom, leaning against a boulder.

“Good, Old Mom!” he said. low.” “Good evening,” he said.
Sometimes I'm just & plain suck-| «Get my first aid kit, Juddy,” | .-Are you all right?” she said.

er. I thought I had him fixed. S0|caid. “Keep your finger out ofthat "Quite, thank you," he said, anil
I closed the shop and hit the hay.|eve. Angel. Where's the other |Straightened up. But he'd have J : Pe
A tattoo on my window woke me|guy?” flopped, sure, i she hadn’t caught 2 if ge. § : ~ =F W. REC. U. 8. PAT. OFF=

up. It was a thick, foggy night, but] “In the river-bed, I guess.” him un one side just as I got to} S=== ; Lid 0 QPR. 1942 BY NEA SERVICE, ING.——

i we it ; | “wr » |him on the other. By the way he R : = Hr

the dim figure in the yard couldnt What would I want of him?
.

ALLEY OOP me By H. T. Hamlin
be anybody but Angel; it was too| “Well, he’s a friend of yours,” he Susned: I was pretty sure what the / .

big. said. TT sald I'M NOT ONE [HES A GOOD-

“I'll be all right,” he said.

TODAY'S (8)ALMANAC ODDITY io otis (ERS

 
 

 
 

 

  
 

    
  = Sm |

 

   (All events, names and characters in this
story are fictitious) LOUT?
 

[norew Jackson, Lie GOOD roller skating?
AARAL

TWICE PRESIDENT, ACTUALLY
RECEIVED THE HIGHEST NUMBER 5
OF ELECTORAL VOTES THREE
TIMES -~ BUT THE FIRST TIME THE Logged
HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES
CHOSE SUNRINCY ADAMS AS
- PRE IDENT, . SAY moat ot

& wh x ng eli :
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