SUNDAY. _ NOVEMBER 19, 1939

WELL, NOSEY,
WHAT Do
YA WANT?

MY WIFE MADE ME
COME DOWNTO S
SEE WHAT
THE NOISE (S!

LISTEN, ToNY, Do You IT ALL DEPENDS ON ITS A CINCH! ALL You HAVE T
BAEY ;.?;EARH o WHAT"You CALL DO IS SNEAK IN MY BACK DboR  BOY, THIS IS GONNA PUT
EIVE BlIGRS EASY! * | | ToMIGHT AND PRETEND YoU'RE A ME IN GoOD WITH THE
BURGLAR! I'LL COME DOWNSTAIRS, SWEET WOMAN! SHELL
You POINT A B¢ THINK I'M A HERO!

GUN AT ME; I
GRAB THE GUN,
WE PUTON A
MAKE-BELIEVE
FIGAT AND THEN
You ESCAPE!

MUTT! WAKE UP!

I HEAR A NOISE ; : —
DOWNSTAIRS! . ! 2 8 ¥ < DROP THAT
~ ¢ “ Yl GUN,THIEF!

OCH, MUTT, You
DARLING! MY

COME BACK
HERE,YoU,
AND FIGHT
LIKE A MAN!

FIVE BUCKS
voU PROMISED ¥
ME FOR THAT? M

(o)

- SHOP . g~




