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“IT’S Too BAD You WASN’T
THERE, MICKEY, WHEN THIS
HAPPENED . *?

=
I’LL SAY HE WAS IN

“Great Scort! Wor HAPPENED
TO THE LITTLE BROTHER !”

| ““THEN WHY IN THE NAME O’ PETE “BUT HE WASN'T LosING!
DIDN'T YOU STOP'IT WHEN YOU SAW HE WON THE

TTIN’ THE ,u
RST OF IT®

““As sOON As I GET THE Kip FIXED | |““ GosH ! THE oLb maN LAYs | | ““ Hey ! You ¢’MERE ToO, EppIE !

UP, I’M GONNA TAKE IT OUTA YER ON A HEAVY HAND ! I wisH 1 WANT THE BOTH OF YE TO RUN
HIDE FOR THAT LIE You A ERRAND FOrR Mg !2?

JUST ToLp ! » D

““I THOUGHT YOU'D BELIEVE HE
WON THE FIGHT IF YOU COULD
SEE THIS OTHER Kip !

STICK YER HEAD OUT
THE WINDow !9

i ,&‘HEY, pap! WiLL va
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