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CAP'N DAWSON,
MAAM, KNOWN To
BOTH FRIEND 'N'

FOE AS HONEST
BULL DAWSON.

WHAT! YOU HERE AGAINT

HUMPH! NOBODY 1 AIN'T ONE TO BEAT ABOUT
EVER BRINGS ME | THE BUSH. I CALLS A SPADE
PRESENTS. WHATS £ A SPADE, AN' WEN I TAKES
{ THEY FUR? A\ A FANCY TOA GIRL, 1

g ; LET'S™ER_KNOW IT

HY, THE MINUTE I LAID EYES

MYLAND! ARE YOU HUNGRY?...THERE,SET
| DOWN T0 THE TABLE WHILE I WHIP UP A PLATTER']
| OF HAM AN' E66S . THERE'S SOME BUTTER -
| SCOTCH PIE LEFT, TOO. JUST CALL
| ME LULU BELLE. /~ NOW, THA'S
| WOT I CALLS
/’ A FRIEND,TRIED
'W-TRUE

VoM vou, 1 sAvS 10 MESELF, |\ §.PoLLS FER OLD BOULL.
*THERE'S A LADY WOT A LIKES A GRL ,WOT
A MAN KIN RESPECT. vERE, L —— -
HAVE A CIGAR
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HONEST, ARE YOU? I WOULDN'T TRUST THAT
U6LY, SHIFTY MUG OF YOURS ' AS FUR AS I COULD

HEAVE A TRUCK! GIT OUT,

You LoP-EARED

TURKI®,  AFORE I THROW YOU OUT!

BRUNG ME THESE LOVELY
GIFTS BECALSE YoU—___ L

YOU LIKE ME2

DO YOU MEAN vou'uq

NOW, THA'S
WOT I CALLS
HITTIN' THE'
NAIL ON.THE
HEAD, GIRLIE

NONE ©' THEM ERIZZLED-HEADED, HOLLER-CHESTED
. DAWSON, BY THUNDER: I
HALE AN' HEARTY(

LAYER:[ vou wiN
“THE BET, BULL—
BUT I NEVER THOUGHT
ANYBODY could

TALK HER INTO' COOKIN
. SUPPER THIS LATE
ﬁATlNlé‘I:I

HO, HO! THAS BECALISE:
YOU DUNNO WIMMINE
THE OLD HIPPOPOTAMUS
WAS SUSPICIOUS AT
FIRST—BUT I PRE-
TENDED 1O FALL FER
HER''N“TH' CANDY ™ |
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THEW'S WORDS
WHICH HURTS PLUMB
TO THE QUICK, MAAM —
AND AFTER I'VE WENT
AND BROUGHT You
THESE PRESENTS,
00 <

|

WHY; THEY. AIN'T BIN NOBODY <0,
SWEET T0 ME, HARDLY, SINCE J0-30,
'THE TATTOOED WONDER, SIXTEEN
YEARS AGA. IT—IT SORTER MAKES
ME CHOKE UP msmf/

YES, SIREES
YoU BETCHER
LIFS(

'WELL, THERE AIN'T AND I BET

NOTHIN' PUNY: ABOUT ME. ou COULD
FER |5 YEARS I WAS | COOK'A MEAL
THE CHAMPEEN STRONG | FITTEN, FER
WOMAN'OF THE WORLD / A KING, TOO.
= e YESSIREE!
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AND HE CAILED ME
HIS “LITTLE BUTTERCUR.
MY LANDS NO WORDER
I CAN'T SLEEP !
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