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The World’s Only

Toots and Casper
Polly, Her Pals
Popeye
Elmer
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Salem’s Only

Colored Comie
for Your Home
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HEAVENS, HON. PA..
WHERE HAVE You BEEN
ALL AFTERNOON 2

f’ 4

Polly a

sed

FORGET YOUR GREAT GUNS!
DATE WITH THE Ji/ _WAS TODAY

/il THE PARSON'S
f£ X\ TEA PARTY 2

_~© 193, King Festures Syndhcase, Ioc., Greas Beica. " rights resecved. -
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nd Her Pals

"THEN You DID ¢! sy v /

2 THE FUST

A WHERE I HOP

- w* -.i.'.;! ¥

1 HAVE A BETTER Y/

LOSE MY MEMORY, EH 2 SSY
A T'M ASKAIRT SUSIELL NOT IF WE ITS USUALLY CAUSED
/X SMELL A MousE !/ PROVE THAT BY A BLOW, I BELIEVE. ]
; W4/ YOU HAVE AND THIS IS NO 4
W1l SUFFERED TIME TO MINCE
\ kAN ASHOCK, ), MATTERS. -
/4 SIR. /

/| HON. HUSBANDS )
£/\ " MIND 1S A
N BLANK

H--YOUR

I FOUND HIM \»»
ROAMING THE
STREETS IN
THIS PITIFUL

LOOK ME IN

THE EYE,
INSECT!

I'M FROM

MISSOURI.
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EXCUSE ME, MADAM,
BUT WERE WE EVER
INTRODUCED @

ODD! THERE'S
NO BUMP ON
HIS BEAN.

/T HAIN'T
HIS HEAD,
HONEY--

IT’S HI

HIS FOOT 2 PHOOEY! APHASIA IS \
A BRUISED BRAIN!
"You DONT KNOW
DADDY LIKE-I DO,

DAUGHTER.

my

HIS BRAINS
IS IN HIS
| { BooTS!




