AH,.A NICE BLANKET
OF SNOW . SNOW, SNOW,
THE BEAUTIFUL SNow!

WINTER |S HERE !

FUR LIDS ON THE OLD
HAPS? LETS SOCK'EM
' BLAME IT ON IMPIE!

BUNDLE UP
~AND TROD |

O NO, NOM IMPIE '

DONT THROW THAT !

00 MIGHT MIT THI

PRINCESS YOU Go |
P WITH THEM . GO
QM WITH THEM! . wW(

WANT 10 BlAME |
THIS ON YOU, r;'D
— GO ON..

ATURE MusT
THINK THE EARTH

IS A BED, DOcTOR !

ERE ARQUND DID YOU DO

THAT 2. DD
TOU THROW
THAT SNOW |

(STUMBLE ?

|SLWVERS, LET
ME SIGHT YOU,/
—LIKE A GUN !
__INOW, _ WAIT

i

THATS THE|
o WRETCH |

) ]HE DI IT! .
I [COME HERE| 4

REAT SCOT' WHO
S THAT ? — LETS LET
IM HAVE ONE RIGHT

ON THE SNO

WHO HIT ME
ON THE NOSE

‘;XWHO WAS \T

(TS A BED OF |
SNOW L LOooK 'Y

(WHAT DO YOU MEAN)
[YOUNG MAN, BY SUCH |
CONDUCT? EXPI.ArNI
YOURSELF TO ME ™[
DY /

ML POOR
WEID" ML 1L
L EEPITIED!
HE S SIMPLEL
MINDE O AND|

[ BALL, IMPIE ‘s (DOESNT KNOW)
. \

4V

211 DONT BLAME

_ OH' IS THAT
| YOU PROFSSOR?
HA ., f:L‘MEBG‘;}Y't

GOOD RIGHT ON|
Y THE SNOOT * J

YES SOME RUNT)
IN OUR PART Y

81 DARE You |

(THATS 0LD AURORA
|BOREALIS, ME'S A
_JLIFINE OLD FRIEND
L7y NOF MINE S DON'T M
‘Y IHURRY AWAY!!)y

¥

Targn

Us, OLD TorP .,

THE OLD MAN FOR
IBEING ANGRY ' |

tﬂf;o BETTER Go |, /
/

-

WHO ARE YOU TEL-);

LING T0 SHUT UR NEMO/E

ARE YOoU DREAMING.

AGAIN, 50N. DEAR ’




