TOONERVILLE FOLKS

SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 10, 1985

by FONTAINE FOX

THAT’S FLEM PRODDY,0UR LOCAL INVENTOR.] /.
T WONDER WOT HE’S UP TO Now 2
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“Aw, MISTER CHASE, YOU’RE IN THE
ADVERTISING BUSINESS ! You JusT
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““MISTER CHASE ! You JusT ¢
CAN’T TURN THIS DOWN {”
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“THAT s THE TROUBLE WITH IT,
J FLem ! 1778 TOO HoT I »
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“HE SEEMS TO BE
HUNTING FOR o
soma‘rmme

“I THINK I OUGHT TO TELL HIM TO
GO OUT IN THE FRESH

AIR??y ) “NO!”

“Because as LONG AS HE CAN'T FIND
IT HE HAS SOMETHING TO DO TO

KEEP HIM FROM

@msmme us!”
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“I BOUGHT A WHITE RAT FROM A
FELLER AN’ AS SOON AS I CAME
IN THE HOUSE |IT GOT AwAy!”
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