STy
SUNDAY, JULY 11, 1837 '

IT WAS YOUR WIFES OWN FALLT
THAT SHE FLEW OFF. THAT SMALL

IT'LL BE

PLANET AND WAS LOST- WE TOLD MN LITTLE
\%\:\Eg‘f)\li‘l% y  HER THERE WASNT MUCH' MYRTLE
% WITY, BUT SHE WOULDN'T
WITHOUT T CARRY A SACK OF LEAD _

-

BACK!
R LIKE THE RESTOFUS __ \—\

s

A i
_MQ Registered 1) 5 Puatent Otfice

T ' " PROFESSOR WOTASNOZZLE , | //-
(w GOS“Q(}:NE&\?‘%&RNG! STOP!! DON'T PUT ON ANY
POWER!! LOOK
(/“— 2 ’ \‘(,‘\(\ ;

WHAT'S STICKWNG TO
&= THE OUTSIDE OF OUR 5@
{ .

FRONT
WINDO

Q,
0

'

AN

-

\

mrs - 5 = 3 ] ' —— =
=" Copr :937.mwmﬁwmﬁ;‘ _ M {

Thimble Theatre

Megistered U. 8 Patent OMecn

AROY, WIMPY, TM | /INDEED 1AM, SIR_ Y [IN1OVE XYoL BET | AMH AX, 1 LOVEY | | Goob owp
TAKIN' OLIWVE TO | SHALL TRERT HER BAD, HER SO HMM YOU MUST/. POPEYE_ A
A SHOW-ARE YA ™\ TO A WALK IN AWNTCHA,] NEVER TELL HER TRUSTWORTHY
TOKIN WANEETA OUT) THE PARK THAT | AM A HEEL- FRIEND_! WOULD
TO-NIGHT e, GLADLY MOW
? VWONT) * HIS LAWN
FOR HIM |F

HE HAD &

2 (~roerely | [ HOW STUPID
g/ JUST OF ME-!
IMAGINATION, | | | FORGOT

F /D BETTER GO \a
BACK TO MY ROOM}
AND CHECR

v/ HMM-- LET
ME THINK -

STRANGE, 1SN T/,
IT? BUT 3
| FEEL AS g

| THOUGHT 'D GONE
OUT TROUSERLESS

V4
S n
r ' | REALLY DON'T - @]1
&&éﬁ%‘i&ﬁ S F FEEL LIKE WALKING) DARLING 1S :
Mi-1--INEZ2/T TO-NIGHT- @ GO‘WERE O .
Bl | RAVE & §BWY
TERRIFIC N
HEADACRE g K
o s
] ,~ SWE MUST BE [o), 'VE ALREADY REMOVED THEM.)
=" SOMEgé'\ANgNFRM HAH! FOR & MOMENT ...
TN \

o[

v e s
5 Wl o

s =
i S

s &Y

D\

o

P N4 e




