(\WHY SHOVEL
OFF THE WALK JY

NO, IT WON'T,
Mom/! 1ITLL
HAVE STOPPED |\,
M BY THE TIME I
M\ GET THROUGH.
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© 153, McNwught Syndiests, Ine

(50 THE KIDS INY I'M AFRAID 50, TOM
SCHOOL ARE —1I GUESS "SUNNY"
BEGINNING TO HAS TOLD '‘EM SOME
WISE "SUNNY" OF THE ADVENTURES
UP ABOUT NOUR)THAT UNCLE PHIL
UNCLE PHIL, ¢ CLAIMS TO HANE HAD,
L EH, MICKENYZ/AND YOU Cic:r;osu H%\:N
- - N LINCLE PHIL
G\ EXAGGERATE!

/ WILD INDIAN
7 OR A BANDIT,
TOLD ME SO /FULL OF | HE'D FAINTI
HIMSELF/

I WANTA LOOK

HELLO PHIL\ AT A CORN-COB

—WHAT CAN
I DO FOR
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RIDICULOUS! T
JUST USED

PRESENCE OF
MIND—I REALIZED
IF ONE OF THOSE
CANS HIT HIM
ON THE CHIN, \T

WOULD KNQCK HIM OUT,

WANT TO
YOu, MR. FINN |

FORGET IT, i
CONGRATULATE) INSGPECTOR! IT WAS

JUST FORTUNATE (A
WE'VE BEEN TRYIN')THAT I HAPPENED)
TO CATCH THAT

TO BE THERE]
CROOK FOR YEARS!

THE CASH DRAWER!
QUICIK—OR I'LL

LET'CHA HAVE

SURE IT 18]

THE CIGAR STORE
i A HOLD-UP!)ON THE CORNER!
' LOOK AT THE
CROWD—C'M

MUST BE




