i HEY-HEY!

\ WHATHAPPENED 2

HIS MOTHER SAYS HE
BECOMES HYPNOTIZED
WHEN PEOPLE POINT
THEIR F"I::GERS AT

HI

SHE SAYS THE ONLY
THING THAT'LL. BRING
HMTO, IS A~
CHOCOLATE
SODA

IT WORKED, POP !
HE SNAPPED OUT OF
T HE'S OKAY/

NOTHING 7O WORRY ABOUT, §
MRS FRAGISTRAN-YOUR )
SON IS ALL| RIGHT. NOW
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YOU'RE THE
CHAMPEEN

GOLDBRICKER

IN CAMP, SNUFFY - -
L NEED
YOUR HELP!

OGLE
AITH

THAT 'M A LAZY,
GOOD-FER-NUTHIN'

YE SHIF'LESS SKONK!!
\F YORE INSINNERATINY

SH-trH--
T THINK
YOU'RE A

GENWS!H!
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| THE OL SARGE \S GONNA
| HIKE US ALL DAY WITH
| FULL PACKS AN' T WANNA

BEAT THE RaP!!

S-SUPPOSE OL'
ALLIGATOR NECK

CAME BACK &N
CAUGHT US HERE,

YARD BIRD

SHUX--1 LaRNT
H\DEY-GO-SEEK
FROM TH' MOLES,
COUSIN--T AINT

SCART

lan' DI ME A
| MOLE - TUNNEL

(D PAW UP THE
AIRTH--DOG-STYLE

MOLE TUNNELY |
WAW HAW-- ¢

YOU'RE & ¥ %A
CARD NS ~

‘;P \d
R




