SHORT RIBS , By Frank O'Neal

[IS \S A Lo BUDGET NOURE GOING UTIFUL ! NoW QUICK-GET
MOIE, SO \NE CAN ONLY T0 TAKE ALL PH%GED FOR -THE INDIAN' SHOT/
AFFORD ONE STONT MAN. THE FALLS, OKAY?

WONDERFUL, CRENSHAW, NOU'RE
TERRIFIC! PATS ALL FOR -TODAY

WNHEW Y WHAT )

YOR HEAVEN'S SAKE!
A  DAY!

MUST YOu BRING YOUR
WORK HOME WITH You?

COME ON,SONNY BOY,
SAIL T I\ HERE -~ Eu
UT REMEMBER WATCH ME SLIP HE
NO TRICKY A SLIDER! 4
STUFF? ' =

WAKE UR DAD! 1 ACCIDENTALLY
CONKEP LIL ON THE HEAD
WITH A BASEBALL ! 9
SHE'S KNOCKEPR coLD
I'M AFRA|D/!

HA, SNIP/ THREW ME A CURVE WHEN I TOLE
| YOU:NOT TO, HUHF PLILLING SMART STUFF/!
& WELL, 1 CAN THROW SOMETHING, TOO--

MY GO5H, SHE'S OKAY/ SHE WAS
PLAYIN' POSSUM-=-THANKS FOR J

OH, SOME MORE 5MAR:D
FINRING OUT

[ STUFF! I'LL GET EVEN
WITH You Now -~

NOW ON YOUR WAY,
"WARDEN..GET OUT
IN TH' BRUSH AN’

{ENFORCE TH' LAW/

OKAY, GUZ...
NO HUNTIN'
OR FISHIN'
WITHOUT A
LICENSE/

L NOW I GOTCHA
YOU'RE LUNDER

HUNTIN' WITHOLT / DON'T KNOW.
NUTHIN ABOUT
ANY LICENSE!/

WHY, MY GOSH, ) WHERE'D WHAT GOP
WHERE'D FOR CATSAKE, OOP,
WHAT YOLI TALKIN'
ABOUT ANYHOW?

YOU MUET B2 HAVIN' RS2
NO EXCLISE! I'M TAKIN' > HULLUCINATION
YOU IN FOR KILLIN' SRR |

THAT CRITTER !

WHAT THAT CRITTER
CRITTER? / RIGHT THERE,
THAT'S WHAT £
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