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TMICKEY FINN

% v
 ARE YOU GOING Y THEY THINK I [ you mean THAT Y THAT'S RIGHT,
FISHING OUT IN | MICHAEL— BUT T'M PHIL HIRED A BOART/ MR. CLANCY/—HE
THE 8AY WITH \DUCKIN' ‘EM—I'VE AND WENT OUT SAID HE WANTED
MR. CLANCY AND )BEEN TOLD OF A 8Y HIMSELF? TO GET OUT ON THE
MR. HOULIHAN, SPOT WHERE THE : { BAY BEFORE THE
TODAY, UNCLE PHIL? )FISH ARE BITING — TIDE STARTED

AND I'M GQING = COMING IN/} )
THERE ALONE! /| %

THE SPOT.
ALL RIGHTI

—
' / HOT DOG! WHAT \ 4
A CHUMP I'0 HAVE | ||
BEEN TO LET '
ANYBODY HORN
IN ON_THIS
PLACE!

ANOTHER ONE! F
THIS KEEPS UP
TLL ggem THE

I'™M GETTIN' ARM-
WEARY PULLIN' ‘EM
IN—TI THINK

THE WAY PHIL GAVE | OF PEOPLE, CLANCY
US THE AIR THIS {=—BUT THERE WILL
MORNING, HOULIHAN!| COME A DAY WHEN
HE MUST'VE HEARD /HE'LL WANT US YET!

OF A GOOD SPOT /\_/
! r




