SUNDAY, OCTOBER 24, 1937

—T'LL BE
LATE FOR
SUPPER/

C'MON, NIPPIE A WAIT—THERE'S MR

BROWN'S CAR—HE
LIVES IN MY BLOCK—
\WELL GET A RIDE

) HOME /.
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NOU'D BETTER NOT

THROUGH THE FARIK,

PHIL— A GUY WAS
ROBBED IN THERE

7

TAKE THAT SHORT=CUT) IF ANY MUGG

L=
LISSEN, CLANCY-

TRIES TTO HOLD

ME UP IT'LL BE
JUST TOO BAD
FOR HIM—T CA
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GEE—WE
WOULDA
BEEN

HOME NOW )| THAT MAN!

= WED
WALKED /

T
AW-KEEP STILL
—HE'LL BE OUT
ANY MIMUTE!'A

[ BUT PHILIP—WHO
WQULD TRY TO

AWAY ALIVE!

O GET

RIGHT IN FRONT
OF "THEM BIG

IN THE BUSHES NEAR
THE PLAYGROUND,

TEE HEE—1
THOUGHT sO/
GIMME MY
FLASHLIGHT,
MA !
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TopAY/

YOU WERE TRIPPIN'
VER "THEM CROQUET
WICKETS —THE KIDS
PLANED FOR “THE

CITY CHAMPIONSHIP
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