SUNDAY. FEBRUARY 21, 1937

15 THERE A
LIGHTER IN ANY
HOUSE THAT WORKS?
THEY'RE ALMIAYS
RUNNING OUT

LIGHTER (N
THIS HOUSE
THAT WORKS !

I'M GOING TO WELL, \¥ SO0
INVENT A L\GHTER L/ DO, \T WILL BE
THAT WILL NEVER, \ YOUR GRERATESTY
EE¥E§F NEVER RUN INVENTION
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TS VENTION COST ME N [~ IT_COMES OUT ~ AND IT_RUNS A -AND 1S
?'qoo Ooonz' BUT n-|5 \AJORTH \T HERE P“ND GOES ALON& HE;RE: UNDER C NNE‘.‘C.-TED W’iTH
SEE_THE HOSE GOES INTO INTO THE GROUND- @ THE GROUND— T A A g
TR = ——
AND THR = ) GALLON TANK OF

FIGHT

Gt 1937, g T 7o, I Viod ogho ommely

Thimble Theatre

Neglalersd U, B Patinl OMes

LIGHTER FLUID-
HEHN! HER!

i
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THE FIGHT 15 ON! - THEY CIRCLE
AND ENE EACH OTHER LIKE
TWO BEASTS—

MROv, GENTLEMEN,
LET'5'YOU AND HIM

POPEYE FEINTS WITH H\S LEFT.
RID MUSTARD PULLS INHIS CHIN
AND COVERS UP LIRE A TORTLE -
THE BONS HAVE A LOTOF
RESPECT FOR EACH OTHER-
%g}'lé ARE SPINACH -

—

RATHER &N UNINTERESTING FIGHT-
THEY WEAVE, BOB, DUCK AND
DANCE— BUT NOT & BLOW
STRUCK —— HO-HROUM —

|
|

JWELLINGTON WIMPY, THE
| REFEREE  SLEEPS SOUNDLY
N & NEUTRAL CORNER

POPEYE LOWERS HIS GUARD,

STICRS OUT HIS CHIN AND
INVITES A SOCK

THE RID SWINGS A TERRIFIC
RIGHT BUT MISSES BY INCHES
AS POPEYE PULLS

IN RIS NECR— e

S

c;)‘

IN THE RID'S
FACE LIKE

THEN POPEYE'S g

GLOVE % Y /‘53

EXPLODES =& \\ A
iy e

N UKE A PAPER BAG FULL O

NOBODY SHOT- | JUS HIT HIM A-IMITRTION OF ™\ ((ORIOWE - TWEET
SO HARD ME GLOVE EXPLOD A MALE ROBIN- TUWEET" ~

S -

'LL. OBTAIN AND NOW, MY

BNOTHER  / (GDOD PEOPLE \WILL

GLOVE GWE AN —

FOR YOU ~<
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" TWEET - TWEET"
FEMARE - TWEET
TWEET"

|MITATION OF
"o HORSE-
TWEET - TWEET
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