SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 2, 1936 }

TOONERVILLE FOLKS by FONTAINE FOX

““THIS IS THE DOGGONDEST PLACE T EVER

TRIED TO SELL A BOQK ! I DON’T

BELIEVE ONE OUTA TEN OF EM
CAN READ '?”

“HELLO ' WHAT WAS THAT * PARDON ME, BUT DIDN'T I OVERHEAR YOU
GENTLEMEN REFER TO SOME ONE YOU

CALLED ‘HIGHBROW > HENDERSON 27

““HIGHBROW HENDERSON LIVES ABOUT SEVEN SEVEN MILES IS
MILE UP IN THE HILLS . You CAN’T MIssS IT

COS THEY’S ONLY ONE ROAD ”
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“You’LL FIND “HIGHSROW OUT BEHIND

THE BARN. HE’'S LYING DOWN
AMONGST THE HAWGS TO KEEP WARM

WHILE HE TAKES HIS NAP ?
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A LONG cLimB, | %,
BUT I'M GONNA SELL A [

’ oK AROUND'HERE OR
L '

TTLE STANLEYZ
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THATEI‘; WHERE MR.GROUND HOG| % --BUT IF HE DON'T SEE HIS |“WELL, IF YOU'RE SICK OF “OF cOURSE! WHEN HE COMES OUT Now 6% 300
Lives! In THIS HoLE! SHADOW HE STAYS OUT WINTER, ToO, I eeTcHA I HE COULDN'T POSSIBLY SEE = 0t0
I PEEKED IN AND IT AND WINTER 1S over!” KNOW HOW WE CAN DO HIS SHADOW ! »
o

RUNS way Back!”) SOMETHING ABOUT w}/”\

- € 73
e WELL IF THAT ISN'T MY NEW WHY ON EARTH WOULD HE WANT T e
g ‘ FIRe Screen | HERE? AND WHSREFSI%GH?IS e Y%U CAN COME ON ouT Now !
' ”» C . HE'S GONE, BuT I BETCHA
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