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SUNDAY, AUGUST 6, 1933

('™ SICK OF EATING CANNED FOOD,)
I'M GOING FISHING

LET'S GET BACK T0 '~

OUR SPACE SHIP BEFORE PLANET OF DANGERS-YOU.
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EEEEY NO DARN FISH OB e
S SMACK MEWN THE MUSH
AUURY WITH &

AND GET
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m\.waen ANYTHING

CAN HAPPEN ON

THIS STRANGE

PLANET-WHAT WiLL
PROF. WOTASNOLZLE
SEND LS BY TELE-
VISION NEXT WEER
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WHY WILL YOU N
ALLOW ME TO
CONVERSE
WITH LOCY
BROWN? 15
THIS NOT

MISS OLIVE OYL,

YOU THAT POPEYE
HAS A NEW
SWEETHEART.
HER NAME IS
LUCY BROWN

SHE'S GONER BE MY
—~ NOW BEAT\T

YOU SEE, MISS OYL, | AM
| CAME TO INFORM OF MARRWWGEABLE 'AGE -
IT IS TIME | S8
TARE UNTO MYSELF
NI B |
"
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WHAT | MEAN \S——
IF HE DON'T WANT YOU,

\S THAT TRUE
WHAT YOU SAID
ABOUT:POPEYE

| WANT DODEYE SOMECTHER WUSSY BAS MV
EL

AND NOBODY

L SE BUT
-] ‘ x

: )

RS

SoV-LL MUQD&R

BULLOGNA, KEEP
AWAY FROM
- POPEYE ;3

O5ES TO
TOF
INCRINIME

COME ON,\W\MPY - WE GOT
STOP THIS= YOU HOLD ONE
AN TLL HOLD THE OTHER
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A OOGHTER BE ASHRAMED

ON YERSELF - ANYBODY
WICH STARTS A FIGAT

LKE THAT |S A PUBLIC

-

YA KIN LET €ER LOOSE
NOW), WELLINGTON,
LET'ER GO E




