SUNDAY, AUGUST 25, 1935

TOONERVILLE FOLKS

by FONTAINE FOX

“THERE’s ‘FLYTRAP FINNEGAN, THE
WORLD'S WORST CADDY, TOTING THE
TERRIBLE-TEMPERED MR. BANGS

GOLF BAG! SOMETHING 1S GONNA '”
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THIS PUTT IS WORTH SEVEN BUCKS IF HE

T

“I TELL YA A BEE
STINGED ME ON THE
HAND ! 7

AT THE WATER HOLE! LET’s GO SEE
IF _IT AIN’T FLYTRAP AND MR BANG!”]

“THERE’S AN AWFLUL RUKUS OVER w ““ Aw, c’MON away 'wor’s —
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THE USE 2»

“EMMA, YOU MUST COME OVER AFTER 2000
LUNCH AND MEET MR.GARIBALDI, gl

““NOT GARIBALDI, THE ORGANIST | OH!
I’D LOVE TO COME OVER AND

“THE FIRST TIME HE EVER SHOWED ANY
INTEREST IN ANY ONE COMING HERE(?’ g

L THE ORGANIST |2 MEET HIM 2
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““WOT’s THE MATTER WITH "1’OIJ'! “CWHY DIDN’ HE BRING H!a
Ce WHY ARE YOU ACTING

THAT waAy 2 »
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MONKEY aLone !'” {“-—”




