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r YOU MEAN THAT THAT'S RIGHTTHEY THINK I AM.

PHIL HIRED A BOAT; MB. CLANCY.' HE
ARE YOU GOING

PISHING OUT IN
THE 8AV WITH

MICHAEL BUT I'M
DUCKIN' 'EM I'VE
BEEN TOLD OF A

AND WENT OUT ,SAlD HE WANTED
MR. CLANCY AND L BY HIMSELF? ) TO GET OUT ON THE

BAY BEFORE THEMIS. HOULIHAN. SPOT WHERE THE
TODAY. UNCLE PHIL? rrr - xFISH ARE BITING TIDE STARTED

AND I'M GOING COMING IN J J.5J JTLTHERE ALONE!

By Lank Leonard X

,THE 1,11

V ALL RIGHT J

I

7 I'M GETTIN ARM--
WEARY PULLIN' 'EM

IN I THINK
I'LL REST u
A WHILE.'

V ANOTHER ONE! IF 1 SKf1
W THIS KEEPS UP I f l

I'LL BREAK THE

HOT DOG! WHfTfQf A CHUMP I'D HAVE) 11
L SEEN TO LET J

I ANYBODY HORN IT.
fl f IN ON THIS I! !j

I'

I CAN'T GET OVER A PHIL IS LIKE A LOT
THE WAV PHIL' GAVE OF PEOPLE, CLANCY
US THE AIR THIS 6 BUT THERE WILL
MORNING. HOULIHAN) COME A DAY WHEN
HE MUST'VE HEARD HELL WANT US YET'
Or A GOOD SPOT

TO FISH'
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