SUNDAY, DECEMBER 1, 1935

TOONERVILLE FOLKS

hy FONTAINE FOX

“WHERE 1S THE CONSTABULE 7 MR. BANG HAS |
KILLED ANOTHER ONE OF MY CHICKENS’

“IT’S THAT BLAME WORTLE WoMAN 1

SHE'S ALWAYS AFTER ME TO GO )

ON SOME FOOL GOOSE.
CHASE 12

““HE AIN’T GOT NO RIGHT TO DESTROY PERSONAL

““THERE’S THE CHICKEN AND THERE’S THE

ok

—

&
— Ll

“CWHY, THIS 15 A PoP GUN ! IT COULDN'T

f GUN HE KILLE® IT wiTH !
a

KILL A FLEA!”

“I’™ GETTIN® 5ICK © YOU AND YOUR DOGGONE =
FOOLISHNESS !

“HE AIN'T GONNA GET AWAY WITH THAT,
THE BIG CHEESE !

“THAT’S HOW HE KILLED MY CHICKEN

WITH THIS POP GUN | »°
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“STANLEY, WILL YOU PLEASE KEEP OUIET] © BUT, MAMMA, HOW DO THEY KNOW

——

WHILE MOTHER IS
TALKING ON THE
~g E
Wiy TELEPHONE!?
Ve

A CENTIPEDE HAS A HUNNERD LEGS?

HOwW DO THEY,
(J Mom? ”\)
C
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“DID SOMEONE. COUNT ALL THE LEGS, MOM 7
Dip You EVER COUNT ‘EM, MOM?
WHAT DO THEY NEED ALL THEM LEGS
FOR ENNYWAY, Mom ?
CouLd I RUN FASTER IF L

(_HAD A HUNNERD LEGS?
CouLp I,Mom?*»




