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SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 23, 1941

TOONERVILLE FOLKS
ge=, BY  FONTAINE FOX
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St1oP IT, JUNIOR! THERES RONALD

E coMING! HE'LL HEAR
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I HAVE A SURPRISE FOR YOU! Aw, 6EEWHIZ, Mom !

I'VE INVITED YOUR THAT BI6 SLOB WILL EAT
COUSIN RONALD €} | 5pe'N HALF OF THE
TURKEY ALL BY
HIMSELF !

L

WHY DON'T YOU SHOwW RONALD 4”& WE CALL THIS RAILROAD THE BELT LINE, )
Il

AROUND THE NEIGHBORHOOD \ ‘CAUSE IF MICKEY MCGUIRE CATCHES YOU
- WHILE I'M Busy THOUGHT ON HIS SIDE OF IT HE GIVES e
WITH THE LYy YA A BELT IN THE
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I'M SURPRISED THEY AREN'T
BACK BEFORE THIS, HOLLERING

‘WHEN DO WE »
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WHY, YES, I DID SEE
MCGUIRE BACK OVER

THAT waAY !
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MCGUIRE, THIS 1S MY COUSIN,
-t RoNALD! HE SAYs HE CAN
LicKk you!
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I DONT THINK RONALD WILL WANNA EAT I WUNNER WHY HE KEPT
C{iH DINNER -~HE PICKED A FIGHT WITH HOLLERIN® AT ME TO HIT

OH MY GOODPNESS GRACIOUS!
WOT ON EARTH CAN HAVE
HAPPENED TO vee.

A BUY AN’ 8OT SOME OF HIS TEETH .2

KNOCKED ouT ! iy
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