‘ THERE'S THAT TERRIBLE MICKEY MCcGUIRE
CHASING OLE FAT AGAIN!?”

OONERVILLE FOLKS
by FONTAINE FOX
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““ GEE, McGUIRE, YoU ARE A
SWELL FIGHTER, BUT YoU
SURE ARE A BUM RUNNER'!”

““ NAW, McGUIRE PIPN'T CATCH
HIM, HE GOT
Away !

‘1 couLp FALL FOR SOME GUY IN A
BIG WAY IF HE CcouLD TURN THE TABLES
ON THIS MCGUIRE ANP CHASE HIM

T~ FOR A CHANGE ' ??

“C'Mon, vA BIG SIssY!
YA SAIP YOU COULD RUN .’
- --ﬁ--'.

‘“Hey, MomMA ! CoME To THE
WINDOW QUICK 3

“T couLP GIVE YOU A HUNNERT FEET
START AND. BEAT YOU AROUND THIS
BLocK AN’ I'LL BETCHA TwWO CENTS

‘““HE GOT AWAY, BUT IF EDDIE

——(HAD cAUGHT Him, =1 "

““Sure HE DIp ! IF HE'D TRIED
TO GET AWAY FROM HERE
WITHOUT PAYIN’ ME, XD A

“~, KNOCHED HIS BLOCK oFfF )
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““ Missus MeYeR ! Look AT
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““1 BET STANLEY TOOK
THOSE SEEDS AND JUST

Y

“I'VE CHASEP HIM
“ FIVE BLocKSs ' HE’s

- A GoT DAD’S GARDEN
' el seep ' » /
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ﬁ A GARDEN SEED
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