SUNDAY, OCTOBER 23, 1938
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TOreai Britals Bights Resarved

TOONERVILLE FOLKS

FLem Proooy,
THE LocAL INVENTOR
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“Outr oF GAs!| -~ AND TWO MILES TO
THE NEAREST GAS STATION!”

CWrtH MY AIRPLANE I couLp
MAKE THAT TWO MILES IN TWO

“’)\/ I% | MINUTESI?
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A “Now To THROTTLE DOWN
. FOR A LANDING!?”

“I THINK THAT'S HIM ON THE
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“WOTSA MATTER WITH HIMP HE'S
_ ACTIN’ SORTA FUNNY |7 _

“I'M JUST BOUND TO CRASH!
OMIGOSH! » .
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“WELL, OF ALL THE...! THAT
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“When I saw I was GONNA crAsH I
HAD TO DUMP THE GAS OR WE
WOULDA BURST INTO
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