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TOONERVILLE FOLKS — By Fontaine Fox

“CoME BACK HERE WITH THAT
MEDICINE cHEST! 1 GOTTA
TAKE MY PiLL [

“No stree!
I'm TaKIN' T
TO THE ASH CAN!”

(13
YOoU'RE GONNA EAT
A LITTLE ALL-BRAN
EVERY DAY ! TOMORROW
WE WILL HAVE SOME
ALL-BRAN
MUFFINS!*

“THis RUNNIN' IN TO TAKE A
PILL 16 BAD BUSINESS-- THE

CUSTOMERS 1S COMPLAININ!
TVE GOT A BETTER WAY To_
KEEP YOU REGULAR'!

Z

P “Sav-1 po
"'} LIKE 11! IT TASTES
3 "~ coopi»

“IT’s BEEN YEARS SINCE I
WAS ABLE TO DO THis!

A WEEK LATER

A I FEEL PERT AS
) /"‘\\ PAINTI?
™
AW
Ny A+
<

When constipation is due to lack same time it contains vitamin B,
of “bulk” in the dict, Kellogg's
All-Bran goes straight to the
cause, This crunchy, toasted cereal
supplies the bulky mass you need
to aid elimination. And at the

which helps tone your intestines.
Eat All-Bran every day, drink
plenty of water, and join the “reg-
ulars.” Made by Kellogg in Battle
Creek. Sold by every grocer.

KELLOGG’S ALL-BRAN

The Natural Laxative Cereal

red all over, and, with one mighty
rocketing leap, hurled himself upon the
newecomer. There was a Inshing and
writhing of tentacies, a storm of
stirred-up sand, an ink cloud like a
smolko sereen and, behold, the Kid had
tied up the big palooka with a head-
lock, two hammorlocks, a hall nelson
and four distinet toe holds. Well, there
wag no uso trying to separate them
then, and as they were Loo sy hang-
ing on to each other to hang on to the
bottom, I pulied them up just clear of
it and hurvied for shore, loaded down
to the marks. When [ got them into
shallow water, they were still at it. Tho
secands and haudlors pried them apart,
tho referec sont them to their corners,
and T got iny camera ready. A ense
Iush fell wpon tho assembly, . . .
The bell! Thoy came outl with a
rush! Woll, sir, though the spearhead
and cable were in the Kid's way and
crathped his style, he just simply
swarmed all over that big bum. e
squeczed him, ho bit him, he shot ink
into his eyes; ho picked up pohbles in
his suetion eups and massaged the poor
ham’s noggin with them. llis style,
though individual, partoak of hoxing,
(roco-Roman wrestling, eateh-as-
ealeh-can, hockey, chiropraetic, sarale,
mayhem, sumo, Jivjitsu and delirinm

tromens. It was a revelation! Tho
fans went wild!
After the opening fireworks, the

maulers settled down to a grim, gruel-
ing battle. At intervals, as if by inntual
consent, they called tiino out and sat
in their corners, pumping water into
themselves, shooting it out of their
condensers aud seowling at oach other
across the ring; then they’d leap for-
ward and go to it with renewed hury.
The Kid was in fino shape, with never
a mark on him, but as round followed
murderous round, the other began to
look like somaething left ovor tilt Mou-
day in o dolicatessen. 1lis pump action
was jerky. That terrific squeozing hurt,
e was taking it without a whimper,
but you could see he was tired, groggy
and walking on his heels. Tho fans
were scroaming for a knockont,

At thie clang of the bell for the sixth,
both hoys eame out, hattling. They mot,
in the centor of the ring with a sicken-
ing squlch. The Kid was traveling so
fast that ho knocked the stumble-bum
clear out of the water and up on the
pebbles. e went right out after him,
too, and they fought hammer and

tongs on tho heach. Asy
into the ring the mob
and the radio commen
hoarse gibberish into b
tles, were trying Lo pou
the microphones.

More and more often
see the white gristle s
the nnder side of the
tacles—a sure sign thad
to go. The Kid was squ
hard as they rolled anf}
fought that sometimes,
tered ump-chay’s watet
surface nnd squirted up,
feot, as when you block {§
faucet with your fingerd
haled, it sounded like soag
oul. of the kitchen sin
last neeh longer!

Then, sure enough, i§
rpot him! Taking strangy
two tentacles and crossy
three more, he dig the re
inta the gravel and pu
wans worth. Slowly, slow
ave way. Jlis tentaclest
modically. They relaxed,
still sticking to his fu
flapped over on his baeld
nium reigned !
. Kight., . . .
Ten! 1le was out! ]

Well, sir, 1t had been g
and we members of the
Mediterrancan Democratd
Athaletie Cluh had takeg
called wise gnys for a
jack. We were grateful to
wo wanted to do some
him; but all he scomed to
corpse of the palooka.
spear. 1le started right §
water, carrying the one
the other. We hauled him;
lino; then three of us hd
while a fourth slipped 4
oul through the slit in hif]
Wihile this was going on Iy
his grip on his late an
turned him loose and hej
umphantly into the seal
palooka with him.

Well, I've got that boy sl
a contract whiclt even he
and if you are a bona-84§
with a real proposition
roll to back it, wire mo in|
NepluneSporting Entorpr
spell it with a X in honor
Fathom Kid. That boy ha]
takos and, zowie! can he d

‘““We’'re going to have to fire Bro
Stanton—they've been racing &




