SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 30, 1941

HE'S A GENUINE

HE NEVER FAILS.

DUCK-HUNTING DO'G.'

CAN HE HUNT DUCKS? ) (T'LL GIVE YA

L FIVE BUCKS

NIX! HE WAS MY

AUNT ERNAS DOG!| | THIS DoG I
SHES TERRIBLY | | THINK SHE'D |
ATTACHED TO d | Go CRAZY!

PoOCH!

NHY, IF I SoLD WELL,THEN
GUESS WE CANT
Do BUSINESS!

WAIT, MUTT! MAKE
IT SIX BUCKS AND

7 0.K.., POOCH! NOW

You ARE AT DUCK

LET'S SEE How GooD
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SAID THAT PoocH
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HEY, 1 THOUGHT You.! -

WAS A GOOD DUCK-w i
2 [HUNTING DOG! st
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/7 HE IS, MUTT! )
HE ALWAYS GETS

A DUCK!

OH YEAHT THE MINUTE
HE HEARD THE SHOTS
HE RAN THE &

OTHERWAY! I

GIWVE HIM
TIME!HE'LL
COME BACK!
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