SUNDAY, JULY 7, 1935

TOONERVILLE FOLKS
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A WORD You sAY ”

| ““T AIN’T MUCH FOR GAMBLIN’, BUT T’LL
BET You FIFTEEN CENTS HE JUMPS

““T’M SORRY, STRANGER, BUT I cAN'T HEAR | “THAT KID'S WASTING HIS FIRECRACKER,SETTING | ““WHY, HE’S SO DEAF HE WOULDN’T
N IT OFF BEHIND THAT OLD MAN”

JUMP IF IT WAS A STICK OF
DYNAMITE | »

“ weLL ! I e poceone !
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““C’MON HERE, ELMER ! How ABOUT
A LITTLE CURB SERVICE ? WE GOT
FIVE CENTS APIECE TO SPEND!?”’

“AND T'LL GIVE YOU ANOTHER ONE THE NEXT
TIME YOU DELIBERATELY REFUSE TO LIFT YOURE\ BALLOON OVER HERE AND

HAT TO A LADY WHEN L TELL B I'ieeowiTupl?
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“vea! THAT wuz ME You
HEARD YELLIN'! I coT
LICKED BECAUSE I wuz
SICK AN’ TIRED LIFTIN'
M’ 'HAT EVERY TIME SOME

. OLE LADY CAME BY!”
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“THIS WILL BE A GOOD PLACE TO “I WONDER WHY THOSE WOMEN OVER
GET IN SOME THERE ARE LAUGHING AT STANLEY?”
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