SUNDAY, DECEMBER 28, 1941

WHO'S Y MY COUSIN —MOM
AND HIS MOTHER WENT
, { TO THE MOVIES! C'MON
NIPPIE?/UP TO MY ROOM—I

WANT TO SHOW

SURE—HE'S \
GONNA { TOO LITTLE TO

LANK I.EONARD_i

Fi

McNyught Syndicate. Ine

TLL BET 1 CAN | I'LL BET YOU CAN, T0O,
LICK EVERY BOY / SUNNY! WELL~T THINK
MY SIZE IN THE
NEIGHBORHOOD ) TODAY—YOU'D BETTER
RIGHT NOW!

SURE YOU ARE! NOW
WATCH CLOSELY WHILE I

SHOW YOU THE FAM
‘CORKSCREW PUNCH"THAT
I TAUGHT TO KID MSCOY! 4

I'M GETTING
REAL GOOD,

AIN'T T,
UNCLE PHIL?

™, UESS—
PRESENTS DOES ) UNCLE PHIL HAS HIM

WHICH OF HIS
CHRISTMAS

SUNNY LIKE THINKING HE'LL BE A

BEST. MICKEY?/ WORLD'S CHAMPION 4

WE'VE TRAINED ENOUGH

GO OUT AND GET
SOME AIR!

YOU TAKE THAT
BACK| OR I'LL
LET YOU HAVE
THE “CORKSCREW"
PUNCH/

I'M GONNA BE
HEAVYWEIGHT
CHAMPION OF

I GROW UP—MY
UNCI.éEO'PHIL SAYS

PHILIP—I WISH YOU'D | I'M SIMPLY GIVING \
STOP TELLING SUNNY /HIM THE BENEFIT OF
THAT YOU'RE GOING / MY KNOWLEDGE QF
BOXING— SO HE'LL BE
PRIZE-FIGHTER! IT'S) ABLE TO HANDLE

S0 RIDICULOUS!

YOUR UNCLE ¥
PHIL IS FULL
TO MAKE HIM A

HIMSELF IF HAS TO!
AND I DON'T INTEND
TO STOPR!

P-PADDY
O-DUFFY!
BOO - HOOO!

7] 1'D LIKE TO HAVE ~ |
/I A WORD WITH YOUR

/A HUSBAND, MRS,
A, —ABOUT YOUR

OID 1 HEAR YOU |YOU DID! AND WHAT,
ARE YOU GONNA

CALL MY SON
DO ABOUT IT?

A BRAT?

% .




