SUNDAY, JUNE 9, 1940
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THERES THAT LITTLE) AND S0 BUSY
JOHNNY CURTIS, THAT HE WON'T
WHO YOU'VE BEEN Y SEE ME COMIN'/ 4
TRYIN' TO CATCH, | THIS 1S5 THE
NIPPIE—CARRYIN' /TIME HE'LL NOT
WATER TO THE GET AwaY!/!
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HE'S
OFTEN
\erouq

BE CAREFUL GOING HE SURE SURPRISED

§l |OUT THE FRONT ME, MA—T NEVER
| | GATE, MICHAEL— 4 THOUGHT HED
YOUR UNCLE PHILIP \EVEN START IT'
HAS THE NEW WALK s

i HF\LMOST FINISHEDf /

GEE, UNCLE PHIL—
IT'S GOING TO
LODK SWELLJ

WELL, MICHAEL—
A TRUE ARTIST
ALWRANYS PUTS HIS
HEART INTO HIS

81T OF WORK AND 1S HE PEOIJD
YOUR UNCLE HAS\ OF IT! BOY-0-80V!/
DONE IN A L.ONG

WHAT DO YA MEAN,
‘NOT BAD'/— ITS
PERFECT) l

NOBODY'S GONNA
BE THAT DUMB! I'VE
PUT_A_LANTERN g

4 | unTIL IT"S
HARDENED/

AND IT'LL SET

CANVAS OR HAY
{ QUICKER UNCOVERED)

OR SUMPIN,
AIN'TCHA, PHIL?

|

T,

g,

g A

—-'""'——c

4 ' |!
THESE ARE BIG I THINK TWO LITTLE PHILIP! JUST EL;L NOTHIN
ENOUGH! WE DON'T BOYS ARE SCRATCHING YELL AT THEM/ I'tlL. BREAK
WP\NéI" "rg er-';om THEIR NECKS!
THE WALK!
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[WHO WAS THE STUPID
DUMB-BELL THAT WALKED
ON IT, PHIL?




