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SUNDAY, OCTOBER 22, 1939

LETS HEAR YOU |
WHISTLE " THE

OH,0FFICER!
LITTLE WILBERT
| WANTS To BLOW
YOUR WHISTLE -
SOMEDAY HE'S
GOING To BE
AM OFFICER!

THATS A
| FRIENDLY COP!

DRIVERS LICENSE? OH, 1
DROVE GooD EMOUGH LAST

YEAR SO I DIDN'T BOTHER
GETTIM' ONE THIS YEAR!

WHERE'S Your
DRIVER'S
LICENSE?

HE'S WHISTLING W HEY. WHY DIDN'T You SToP )J STOP? OH, I
AT ME/! T GUESS HE WHEN T WHISTLED? ;/~/ DIDN'T KNow You
nmn'rv SEE ME [~ 3 WANTED ME To

WAVE BACK!

I DONT GET UP
THAT EARLY!

"WELL, HERE'S A NICE OH, BUT
LITTLE TICKET, FRESHGUY! | 1 o 1oy

BE IN COURT ToMqu-aow
MORNING AT NINE 0CLOCK!

OTHELLO JEFFRY/
CALL ME JEFF FOR
SHORT! WHATS YouRs? }

OH, YEH? WHAT'S
YOUR NAME?

Ol BOY; THESE SPECS OF \‘j ¢'MERE, DESDEMONA! YOU'RE

GRANDPQ'S SURE ARE STRONG! A LITTLE NEAR-SIGHTED! You
S (a) " 3
YOU SEE EVERYTHING MUCH [ | | 4 \N'r cAUGHT A MOUSE IN
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THERE You
ARE! How's
iy & THAT
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