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The World’s Only
Toots and Cwber

Polly, Her Pals
Popeye

Salem’s Only

Sunday Newspaper
and Its Only
Colored Comic
for Your Home

OB HEAVENS, HONEY,
7, THIS CANT BE
£ ((OUR OAK"?

I'VE HALF A MIND ‘
NOT TTAKE CARRIE ;

AN’ HER INFANT
AFTER ALL! y NOW, PA. A
PROMISE IS
e O A PROMISE!

IT'S'NORODY

ELSES, ANGEL.

I DON'T MIND TELLIN'
YE THAT “FISHIN™ AN’
"FEMALES® 1S AN
AWFUL BAD
COMBINAT ION !

Polly and

UNDERSTAND THEY'LL BE
NO SHIFTIN' SEATS ONCE
WE GITS OUTSIDE THE

@.C B
e, =

A +
14

[
L~ v _wis P E

-




