'SEPTEMBER 4, 1915

THE CHARLOTTETOWN GUABDIAN:

.

BRINGING UP FATHER

YOUR WIFE CAME

ALONG - THAT WouLD

BE HUMILIATING TO
YOUR WIFE -

CERTAINLY - NOW FOR
EXAMPLE - SUPPOSE
YOU WERE COMING

OUT OF A SALOON
AND JOST THEN-

7]

| DA YoU KNOW -
| HAYEN'T HUMIL| ATER
'MALGQIE FOR AWwee
THE LAST Timg .
WUZ AT DINTY
MOORE'S PLACE!

MRS.JONES -
WILL YOUSE.
TELL ME WHAT
"HUMILIATE"
MEANS

BY qOLLY SHE
MAKES ME
THIRSTY !

WST THINK-DINTY
WE'VE BEEN PALS
FOR FORTY YEARS.

| WUZ JUST
TINKIN OF
THAT - 1Ts

TOURE WRONG-

1T FORTY YEARS
BECAySE | REMEMBER
Bounain' A Rock oFF

| OUGHT
TO KNOW

DONT CONTRADICT
ME -1 GUESS | QUGHT
TO KNOW -

ITLL TAKE A
RETTER MAN
THAN YOU Yo

| COULD
Li\eK Yoo
IFYou wuZ

BY 4GOLLY ~YOU'RE
RIGHT =1T 1S THIRTY
AR YEARS BECAVSE

| WELL: '™
4QLAD You
ADMIT '™

YOU HEARD
WHAT ) SAID-

THIRTY - Six
YEARS THIS

1 WUZ HIT-
Twuz

JUST THIRTY
SIX YEARS

CALL ME NAMES! TWICE A

1
OLb el

OUR HORSE DIED
THE SAWE DAY
| MET You -

YOUR HEAD IN DEWEY
HICKY'S YARD- THATS
AT LEAST FORTY
YEARS AGo: -

RIGHT - Wi
ARE T0Q
400D, FRIENDY
TO BE

(PN

DO | REMEMBER
DEWEY HICKY ?
THAT. Bi<; |RON-
HEAD HyT ME
WITH A SHOVEL

THOSE WOUZ THE
<00D OLD DAYS -
D0 YoL REMEMBER

JACK RYAN AND
DEWEY NICKY.

r—deQ‘:-QL.D BOY -
HOW ARE ‘YOu ?
IT'H TEN YEARS
SINCE VB .
SEEN YOUSE!

OH! I KNvOow !t HE
USED TO LICK YOu
EVERY DAY - BUT HE'S
ALL IN NOW - HE'a )y

THE CEM ETARY

HOSPITAL ¢

WELL-wWELL!
IFIT ISN'T
ViQATES -ME
OLD PAL IN THE
X WARD! .

HELLC HIKKY - ME

OLD PAL V GATES
TOLD me YOU ARE
NEARLY ALL. IN:

HE'S RIGHT -

1 COUL-DNT

LICK A KITTEN
NOw*

THAT'S JUST TO

REMIND YOU OF THE

DAYS WHEN YOU USED i
MB FOR A PUNCHIN' MSV

qu(ﬂmﬂjg .

BY QOLLY - | THINK
SHE SMILED AT ME -
'Ll FOLLOwW HER -

MAYRE. SHELL TURN
AROLND !

SRACIOUS - I'M 50

FRIGHTENED - THI& ABOUT THAT -
HORRID OLD MAN

SHE'S QONE 1y
'S FOLLOWING MY HOUSE -
L ME | §

- DEAR ME! |\ WAS SO
FRIGHTENED - HE
FOLLOWED ME RIGHT
TO YOUR DOOR!

QOSH! 0
HERE COMES
A SWELL
LOOKIN

I WISH My |
WHADDE KNOW HUSBAND HAD
REEN HERE: HE
WOLLD HAVE
ATTENDED YO
THE OLD FOOL.! NG

BY QOLLY - V'L
BET SHE'S A
FRIEND OF
MAGGIE'S - |

@ cAn'T G0
HOME UNTIL.




