“THE TRAVELERS REST'
AH, HOW HUNGRY IT MAKES
ME{SHALL I'BE BOLD?

" MY DEAR SIR . | WAS HUNGRY,
| ATE. + A BROKE! YET wraT| ||
ELSE COULD | DOX | AM READY || 7/
TO APOLOGIZE AND WiLL i
GLADLY GIVE you aN 1L1Q.U

! FOR WHAT | OWE You*

Roy Delancey Jones (Pink Whiskers, You Know) Dines and
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1 SEX, BRING ME SOME VENISON. :
1 A ROAST DUCK, POTATOES, CELERY
] AND STEWED PRUNES AND A

BOTTLE OF ALE ' * s

*NOW.DONT GET IMPATIENT. IN HALF
Luoun THIS WiLL BE NICEIN‘&HARP‘A.I!

|

)

Takes Exercise

THE ESTABLISHMENT,
1S HIS JOBLOTS m?:r

Gume.mmc.n@n. I HAVE EATEN']
AND | NOW WOULD HOLD il i
CONVERSE WITH THE HEAD OF

"THE BOSS 1§ OUT HUNTING.
HE'LL BE RIGHT BACK."

ei NOW . JES' TAKE THIS AXE AN © F—
* SPLIT UPALL THET woOD!, | "
b'u.wa'rcu YE!-

"NOW, JES' CART ALL
THAT WOOD \NTD THE
SHED! ILL SITHERE ! -

"NOW, WHITEWASH THET

FENCE . IT WONT TAKE
MORE'N THREE HOURS
IF YOU HURRY. "

e ———
*NOW.LET ME THINK ! HAVE
{ FORGOTTEN ANYTHING 2°

10.7 |

“OH YES!LET ™IS BE
A LESSON TO vyou! «

11.

*NOW. JES HOE THEM RowS
O'CABBAGES WHILE 1 SEY
HERE AN' THINK ! ~

ra
g " .‘
o

| WOULDNT HAVE Yo
DISPOSITION FOR A ,
MILLION DOLLARS '




