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THE Foou LoolkeD ©
AT MY NECK AND
THEN HANDED ME

A WASHCLOTH!

Rﬂ‘, WHY DID YoU |
RIT TH(S
DRY Goobs

T CANT SE€E How THAT

JUSTIFIES THE COWARDLY
ATTACIC YWou MADGE
on Hime DID He

SHow You Some
NECKWEAR?

OMUTT AND JEFF - Jeff’s Stubborn Uncle Alf 44 By BUD FISHER®
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Cieear Mritain Nights Mrsryod

WELL, JUDGE, T GoOES
N THe SToRE AND ASKS
™IS MAN T SHow
ME SOMETHING
SUITABLE N NECKWEAR
FoR MYSELFE.
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FWHEN HE WAS TWENTY YEARS OLD HE'DMW
CuT A HOLE (N THE (ce AND TAKE
A PLUNGE |k THE ICE€ colD

WELL, HE'S ReaLLY MY
GREAT-GREAT-GREAT

MUTT, wile \T BE ok, (F
T HANG THIS OIL PAINTING

YOUuR UNCLE

ALF?T vou

HE Does'T
Lool<

OF MY uncLe ALF Here? NEVER To.D UNCLE ! HE WAS ONE STUBBORM
ME YOU HAD of THE FIRST JEFFS, |[ IN TE WATER !
AND VERY, VERY PAINTING:

STuBBORM L
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NO. DIDN'T T TELL You HE WAS [UNCLE KEPT oM TRAKING THOSE |
STUBBORN? WELL, FINALLY | 1€ coLD DIPS AND HIS NEW

f* THAT DoCTOR PASSED ON~ e DocToR WARNED RIM THAT
. AND UNCLE ALF GoT N 2 \F e DIDN'T STOP THAT
% A NEw DocToR! c# MNONSENSE HE'D DIl
P,
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Al 3 |
'ﬁu‘r_ UNKK JUST CAUGHED,
CHOPPED A HoLe N THE
NCE CUERY MORNING
AND Took HAS DAILY
PLUNGE SAME
AS ALWAYS.

WELL, THAT DocTole PASSED
ol . AND LNK GOT A
NEW .ONE L AND HE TolD
UNK JUST EXACTLY WHAT

THE OTHER DocToRS

[ HAD TOLD HM!
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YES, YES, UNIK PASSED ON LAST YEGAR AT
GO O ™E AGE OF ONE HUNDRED
AND Two! THE DoctoRSs SAID

He'D DIE \F HE DIDN'T CuT

MUTT, THOSE DOCIORS

WERE RIGHT— -
THEY KnEw THEWR
ONIONSY
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