SUNDAY. AUGUST 4,

TOONERVILLE FOLKS W by FONTAINE FOX

“THAT’S PINKNEY WORTLE,
THE WORLD’S LAZIEST
; WHITE MAN

““HE’S HITCH—HIKED A RIDE

OVER TO THE RIVER.WOULD
YA LIKE TO WALK OVER

AND WATCH HIS DEVICE

L IN OPERATION 7
7 | é_g_, _ --M

CTHAT CONTRAPT'ON s
A LABOR SAVING
DEVICE 3 IT's PRETTY,

stick ' ?

‘.V\..,

““1I KNOwW HE PULLED oowu THE SHADE AND
LAID DOWN TO NAP IN THE SHADOW OF IT,

BUT THAT AIN'T THE PURPOSE OF THE
DEVICE !

““\WOULD YA LOOK
AND TELL ME IF L

THAT IMPORTANT WIRE FROM TJoNES! T HAD )
o |T RIGHT HERE AND Now L e
CANT FIND (T 12

OF YOUR POCKET
PROBABLY AT

THE oFFice!”

“WHERE YOU OFF TO IN SUCH A
BIG HURRY, HONEY CHILD?”

“MisTA STANLEY SAYS HE DONE
FIND THAT WIRE YOU WAS LOOKIN'

“By Georce! THIS 1S THE FIRST BREAK

oF uck LIVE HAD IN




