- 1..'\'

-
- 0w

THE SOUNDS OF STRIFE BEFALL THE AR,
THE WHACK OF FISTS T HEAR.

OH, MAYBE SOMEONE'S LOSING HAIR.,
OR. POSSIBLY ANEAR'

ROUBLE WHILE SEARC

MY UNCLE PELEG DIED AT SEA
ONE DARK AND -STORMY 'NIGHT:
THE LA§T WORDS THAT HE. SAIDTo ME
WERE ,"HORRORS! Do NoT FIGHT!

3 ANOTHER. WORD
AND 'Lt 4/
WHALE"YOY

G FOR FOOL

RIDGET TOOK THE COAL OIL CAN,
"THE KITCHEN TFIRE,

ST
SHE. SITS UPON A CLOUD

“I'm AS HUNGRY

UL WHEN 'SPECKLED PIGS Do BARK. AND HOWL

o S

AND COWS BURST INTO SONE,

| THE NIGHT, OWL HOOTS AND GRABS ATFOW

3 CH b FOR. DUBBALONG

Y ——

GRANDFATHER.. FOUGHT WITH GAFPFER."BPROWN
ANDHEKNOCKED PODR. GAFFER. DOWN,
I wil s;-low YOU = MIND YOURLHAT
BING. HE DIDIT JUST LIKE THAT!

GET F
CENTS ON THIS
WHEN 17

THE WAVES UPON MY BONNET BEAT,
THE SURF WARRS ON THE SHORE .

A RAVEN ATE E SCRAPPLE PIE,
nou'r'gn'nev RMORE !

AND &
2oNFOUND
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