SUNDAY, DECEMBER 7, 1941

DIDN'T CHA GET
MAD WHEN HER

OH, I DUNNO

el FATHER THREW'/0U ITS NOT?
oOuUT OF THE = MUCH OF
HOUSE! D

IT'S A CARRIER PIGEON, JEFF!
I'LL SELL HIM To You FOR
FIVE BUCKS!

You AN SEND

MESSAGES To YouR "W JUST PUT THE MESSAGE |

IN THIS LITTLE TUBE
¥ AND ATTACH IT TO
dss\ THE PIGEON'S LEG!

J

{ ON YOUR WAY,
d MY FINE-
) FEATHERED

T SHOULD BE HEARING
FROM MY SWEETIE SOON
Mow! IT DOESN'T TAKE A L.

PIGEON LONG To FLY FRom (M.
N\CHICAGO TO
S\ NEW YORK! ] ]

YOoU OWE ME
| THIRTY-THREE DOLLARS #‘g’;gg? IT LOOKED LIKE
. [ AND SIXTY "] [[RAIN N eHicago |/ /N

SO T TooK A
TAX! HOME!




