SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 30, 1941
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WoT 1S IT, GEORSE?

MisTER TRUMAN DONE BUSTED
HAS TRUMAN DONE__|

THAT GLASS TAKIN' TH’ PICTURE
.OUT AND HE WENT AWAY
WITH THE

FRAME! ;r
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Georee ! You! HMPH! A SHIELD FOR HIS CANNON/
JAW-URGE! WHICH HE PROBABLY ABANDONED TO
DON'T YOU DARE MIDE IN THIS CORNFIELD!

HE SIMPLY SHALL NOT
LAY A HAND ON THAT
.- " ’q.b:‘ |
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BEFORE HE SPOTS ME! JUST STEP OVER IN THIS CORNFIELD _
TOO, AND FIND OUT 6ET ME THIS

HEAVEN GRANT ME THE
WITS TO THINK UP AN

ALIBI FOR 'I"I-IIS(ENE!

IF I CAN JUST SPOT HIM WELL. IF THEY'RE BOTH IN THERE I'LL I AINT GONNA LET OLE POT-BELLY
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