WHY DON'T YoU GO oUT IN THE
YARD AND DIic A HOLE =

I HAVEN'T ANYTHING
70 DO !

 THERE'S
NOBODY TO PLAY
WITH !

=5
HOLE DIGGING IS ) — | | ARF! ARF1 BOY, AM T smART .
4 | | PleaiNG witL KEEP HIM OUT OF MY
- ==l HAIR AND HEL GET TIRED AND
GO TO BED

EARLY !

THEN T
CAN HAVE A
DATE ¢ITH
oLIVE !

=

/"ﬁ\
I'M
TIRED!

FINISH EATING AND
GET 70 BED !

CHEECE ! HE'S ASLEEP
AND I'M ORF TO
% SEE OLIVE !
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THIMBLE “THEATRE PRESENTS

.. £ LA-DA-- ¢
J3 VEE-DA!
WHeeee ! <

1 FEELS GooD!

+3




Sy

GOOD HEAVENS 17!
WHAT 1S POPEYE DOING 7

CUTTING FIREWOOD,) Y
OL! PAL ..‘“? %

I YAM NOT CHOPPIN' WOOD ... I YAM
TARING MY YEARLY PHYSICAL
CHECKUP !

r
ME FISK IS OKAY ...NOW ALL I HAVE
TO TEST 15 MY JAW !




7 il
A o n 7

 ( BEE THAT BOULDER DOWN )
X THERE % I wiLL TEST 5

MY GOODNESS...YOUR

[ CHIN CLEAVED THAT
BOULDER IN HALFE !

I NOW PRONOUNCE THAT I YAM x

PHYSICALLY FIT! I AM A HEALTHY

SPINACH-EATIN' SWAB WHAT CAN

LICK ANY TEN MEN IN THE
LWORLD !




YES, SIR , WIMPY ... }{ SOUNDS _ /'D BETTER REFORT TO

IT IS A WONDERFUL <{( WONDERFUL, > THE BOSS! _ e

FEELING TO KNOW oL PAL . : :

YOU'RE PHYSICALLY :
FIT! o=

AS LONG AS THAT SAILOR IS ALIVE N
I WON'T BE ABLE TO BRING
BACK PIRACY TO THE
HIGH SEAS !

-AND SO THIS IS NO
TIME TO PICK A
FIGHT WITH
PoPEYE [/

—

(M2 (g1 ) —

puc

SHUSH Y cerTine
AN IDEA !

3 ﬁ’r WILL USE PSYCHOLOGICAL 2 I SHALL oUTWIT HIS LITTILE
e WARFARE ON THAT ONE-EYED _ BRAIN AND DEFEAT HIM witH B
\ “-“\: SPINACH EATER ! : s
X8 - HIS MUSCLES WiLL

JLL HIT HIM WITH A . ; TURN TO WATER AND

CLUB OF CLEVERNESS ’3) o HIS COURAGE wiLL

SPRING POSY IN
A SNOWSTORM !




YOULL DRESS UP AS A
DOCTOR AND CALL ON
POPEYE .. TELL HIM
HE'S A SICK MAN !

HEH ! HEH! IF yoU TELL SOMEONE
OFTEN ENOUGH THAT HE'’S SICK,
HELL START TO BELIEVE 1T !

HI, OLIVE .~ I YAM
FINE ..HOW ARE

GOOD AFTERNOON <
/M THE DOCTOR!.

WHICH ONE OF vou
1S THE POOR, 5ICK,
SUFFERING :
- PATIENT ¥

y %

ME THAT You WERE

= /
SICK, POPEVE !

OH“(SN-'F@N you |,
POOR, BRAVE BOY






