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‘TrumaN, THE TERRIBLE CThe B Sysdteste, 1oe)

PaPam— JECRE I

How couLp I SPRAY YO TREES BESIDES AT, HE PONE HIT GEORGE ! You - JAW-URGE
WHEN MASTER TRUMAN DONE ME IN THE ~ IF TRUMAN HAS DONE
TOOK THE SPRAYER ? SOMETHING, DON'T YOU

\_Q’:R/E ToucH N )

( HEY ! TRUMAN ! [He‘s RIGHT oVER THERE ! HE WET THAT TANK SERVES AS A REAR
E ALL OVER WITH THE GUARP FOR THE PERTICKLER
POINT I WISH TO

cur THAT! Q, L
C'rr C,OLC‘_T 'M\..)_\( : _ M"’\u\f,( @TACK !_)

)

Jd
THAT MAN SHALL NOT LAY
A HAND ON THAT cHILD !
I JUST WON'T HAVE
l
\t(
\ >

Goob HEavens'! I NEVER ~ (TRUMAN! DARLING ! ©
PID HEAR TRUMAN YELL WOT ON EARTH DID You

so Louv R ( TRY TO SPRAY THAT

IF THE HANDLE HADN'T

CAUGHT ON THAT BRANCH =

WHEN YOU STARTED TO FALL,
You MIGHT HAVE BEEN |
KILLED ! e ,

TREE FOR!
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