SPECIAL COMPLETE STbRY: Fred and Oily stand no chance of getting 29
g a rise in pay from old Scrogg—until Starry takes a hand!
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PHEW, WHAT A DAY! I'VE )
K BEEN GOING LIKE A BOMB

YOU SHOULD CHUCKLE.
'VE HAD TO DECOKE
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Young mechahics Fred Lowis and |
‘Oily* Smith lived over Seérogg’s E
Gsarage where they worked. Mr
| Serogg was well known as the,
meéanest man in two couhtiés. The
lads spent their savings on a
sporty,  star-spangled  ° banger
and then discovered it had a will of
its own!

OILY, IT°8 TIME WE TACKLED
A SGAOGGY FOR A RISE: WERE

The blgst of a ho , [Meanwhile—
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FLOGGING OURSELVES 70 PIECES VES! I'LL SEND
FOR PEANUTS.' : SOMEONE OUT RIGHT
AWAY. OF COURSE,

MISTER JACKSON.
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YOU'VE GOT TO BE JOKING!
HE'S-SO MEAN HE WOULDN'T
GIVE US A COLD.

DON'T TRY IT! WE R
HAVEN’T A HOPE. p a
SCROGGY’S IN ONE \
OF HIS MOODS— 3 X (3
SOMEONE SHORT-
, > CHANGED HIM BY ; S
2 A HALFPENCE THIS
MORNING. —

LEWIS, GET OUT TO DALE FARM USE ‘;THAT STAR® SPANGLED

AT ONCE. NO, 1 DON'T WANT BUT OUR BERVICE BANGER OF YOURS! LOAD 4
SMITH WITH YOU! A TRACTOR’S - WAGON'S NOT YOUR GEAR INTO THAT! TIME'S
BROKEN DOWN AND NEEDS FINISHED YET, L_MONEY AND YOU'RE WASTING THING WE DARE ASK
z 7 ; NRin™ ST _MINE. i _ HIM NOW

SERVICING. o 1 I




