SUNDAY, JULY 8, 1934

HE MADE ME MAD AND | LOST
7 MY TEMPER, BUT NOW I'M SORRY
7. | DID--AFTER ALL,IT'S NONE OF
% MY BUSINESS IF HE WON'T

| CERTAINLY TOLD MY NEPHEW

7 WHAT | THOUSHT ABOUT HIM LAST
NIGHT,PAPA! HE NEEDED A
&GOOD CALL-DOWN AND HE

THAT UNCLE OF YOURS WHD STILL
DRINKS COFFEE OUT O©F A
SALCER——AND-—AND THAT COMSIN

HI.IH?Nl LIKE YOUR
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‘Toots and Casper
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SURE ,TOOTS,FLL SHOW YOU THOSE OLD
PHOTOS OF ELSIE WHEN SHE WAS A GIRL---
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NO, DICK 1S STIL.
DEAD TO THE WORLD
AND t MIGHT AS WELL

LET HIM FINISH

ouT HIS SLEEP!

~_ :,{/fl./E

CRAWLING OUT
OF BED?

BUT IT WON'T

]

THAT'S STRANGE—MY PAPERS - AND DICK'S NOT IN HIS BED—- THE BED [ROGER . WHAT AWK THE SHERIFF |
HAVE BEEN DISARRANGED--- HASN'T EVEN BEEN USED—HE CERTAINLY TIME DID THIS +SIR— | PHONED THAT
FOOLED ME-- HE MOLDED THE COVERS DICK LEAVE HE DROVE AwAY IN | HE JUST FOUND

THE HOUSE? YOUR ROADSTER ,BUT) YOUR ROADSTE!
K_:CLMAKE IT LOOK AS THOU&GH HE WAS 2 o | PRESUMED HE
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| HAD A MUNGH HE MIGHT BE UP TO

THAT EXPLAINS [T--- GEE ,WEVE YES, CASPER—-IT'S TRUE~ SOME MISCHMIEF SO L AST EVENING

DICK ROBBED MY SAFE AMWAKENED CASPER! LAST NIGNT DKKK STOLE
AND THEN MADE WIS _

YD LIKE TO SEE THE
LOOK ON DICK'S RACE

IT WAS LUCKY FOR ME WHEN HE OPENS E
#‘-/L_ THAT YOU PACKAGES AND/FINDS

: y» KNEW THE NOTHIN BUT CUT-
COMBINATIONA. UP NEWSPAPERS!

A OF THE ,
X‘ SAFE, \ /A~
Lf B\ cAsPER!

FES, IN THE PRIVACY




