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SUNDAY, OCTOBER 24, 1937

ONEY

PAPA WHAT ARE PASSING BY
~N AN FOR
YRR e || e Boss. AND 1

/o
. Warld rights

"‘G—
Copr AT, King Festures Syndicare. Inc

{ WALLS—-——THAT'S ALL 'VE
EVER DONE SINCE I MARRIED

OU--- 1 WAS BETTER
OFF SlNL-rLE L/

| AND HERE'S THE
1 |LITTLE LADY WHO
DIDN'T LAND TED
AFTER ALL. =]

Toots and Casper

._‘_I'lﬂllM!.

STELLA CLINKER.

G)YMMY Murpuy

10-24.

PST, CASPER, SHHH-—FOQTSTEPS THANK HEAVENS |/ WOWIE, IF HE HAD TOOTS, WHAT Y IF WE TELL MR. PLUNKER
SLIM BRAMBELL OMN THE PORCH-— HE'S &£0ING LS COME IN HERE A SITUATION ! A MR. BRAMBELL IS5 HERE
HAS FALLEN 4REAT SCOTT! 10 HIS ROOM—/ AND i THE WORLD'S /{ THERE'LL BE A SHOOTING
ASLEEP---- MR. PLUNKER IS D — TWO WORST ns,@ MATCH ! |
SHHH-H- \ COMINZT, &/ QS AR PR, WHAT
k% Y ~N ( / / ."5 To DO?
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SO MY SON IS MARRIED TO 'LL TELL MR. PLUNKER YNEVER MIND THE A V)
HE BRAMBELL /4IRL 2 MY ENEMY'S| |/ HOW “S1LIM" FORCED HIS COMPLICATIONS, A
PAULSHTER —ITS THE WORST WAY IN' HERE -+ WE TOOTS- JUST 10
TRICK T EVER HAD PUT OVER \ DONT WANT HIM TO WATCH OUT FOR , 4 £C
= ON ME : THINK WERE BULLETS-—-SHHH ! ﬂ (e, & 2l oS
= ) HARBORiNZ: e ¢
C s HIS WORST © |
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TS NO USE~—~— 1 CANT SLEEP'.
'Ll NEVER REST UNTIL I HAVE
REVE‘NbE ON SLIM BRAMBELL!
'LL KILL HIM ¢
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IT WAS THIRTY YEARS ALD THIS
MONTH HE STOLE THE WOMAN I LOVED!
OH, HOW 1 HATE

7 1 HEAR‘D

VOI C ES—-

THREE A.M. AND BEN
PLUNKER ISN'T HEREYET? / You

LOOKS LIKE HE AIN'T OULHT T
COMIN' HERE
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&0 NOW AND
&E'I' SOME. |

OWAY, I'LL L-;O, BUT I'LL
NAIL HIM TOMORROW SURE!
AFTER WAITIN' B0 YEARS

TO KILL HIM ONE DAY MORE.

WON'T MATTER!
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