. ’ SUNDAY, JULY 21, 1940
BUNNY, DID YOoU
DARN MY sSweATeR | [ &EE, PAPA,
" FOR ME T _ 1 FOR&LOT.
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MEMORIES LIKE MOSQUITOS. HERE'S SOME STRING TO
THE ONLY THING THEY CAN = WRAP ARQUND YOOUR FINLER
REMEMBER WN THIS FAMILY 3 - —
IS PAY-DAY
AND MEAL - :

( HOwW DID I EVER FORLET ABOUT
__THE BOSS' BIRTHDAY ?

= h_ | ’ - 3 ' y -
WHAT DID YOU SEND s '
YOouR BOSS TODAY
FOR HIS BIRTHDAY-~- 4 ' ' I WHY,
: i % FIRE ME.
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Crgar _. S
SToRE _

Toots __g._nci _Casper

CASPER, I DON'T WANT YOLU I HOPE SO, _ MY &GOOD MAN, D LIKE AN
APPRAISAL OF THESE FINE

(il “AUNT" Y SAl
L\J JEWELSTSH;UgAVEAgomESERE 3 To THINK T HO& ALL THE 400D  COLONEL :
7  WoRTH $100,000.2°, CASPER, 4 LUCK THERE IS} HOOFER. _ JEWELS TO LEARN THEIR
BUT I THINK THEY'RE WORTH J_, L-.I HOKE You C.A) :

BVEN MORE. SOMEDAY oo, S

I MEAN $2.3°
THEY'RE NOT
DIAMONDS -~
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WHAT ARE YOU BECAUSE so;;ae HAS | { / YYou CM HAVE 'EM IF
CRYING ABOUT, THOSE JEWELS AND YOuU WANT THEM!
_T0 ? THEY'RE PHONY! IF
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