SUNDAY, JULY 11, 1837

I DON'T EH?T
WATTCH !

/GEE, NIPPIE=—YOUu
DON'T KNOW HOW
TO DO "THEM

FANCY DIVES/

© 1557, McNanght Symdicate, Ine.

GOSH, UNCLE PHIL— WELL, F"H.IL— AS LONG THIS AIR 15 T -
AS YOU'RE STAVIN' GETS COoL A

WHEN MR, AKERS INVITED W=Wi{Yy — GONNA, DO ME NIGHT—VYOuU

YA TO VISIT HIS FARM — A4 AWHILE T S'POSE YOULL) SURE=— A LOT OF GOOD! ) MIGHT CHOP UP
HE DIDN'T MEAN THAT WANTA HELP WITH A FEW LOGS FOR
YOU coum p THE CHORES/ THE KITCHEN :

WE'D BETTER GET
IT ON THE WAGON,
PHIL=TI THINK WE'RE
GONNA, HAVE A |
THUNDER SHOWER!

WELL, THAT'S DONE/
A —NOW WELL CUT

THE HAY IN THE
NORTH PASTURE/

ALy THAT'S ENOUGH, PHI
3 —C'MON— IF YOLY'RE
GONNA. BE A FARMER
L YOU'LL HAFTA LEARN
S HOW TO HOE -
POTATOES!

Ak

LSl THIS ONE GETE 4

5 STUCK HERE

~4d NearlLy EVERY
A NIGHT/ ;

OKAY, PHIL. I'T!
TIME WE WE
BRINGIN' IN

[ GUESS "TAINT GONNA RAIN &
<\ AFTER ALL— WE CAN =

WHITEWASH THE HEN COOP
L2\ SOON AS WE GET THIS IN/ &5
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i WELL START PLOWIN' P*
? THE LOWER MEADOW

[l IN THE MORNIN'—TLL
B CALL VOU AT FVE M
i O'CLOCK— GOOD NIGHT! J

d I''L LET You
3| HELP ME_CHURN 2




