LOOK IN THE MIRROR
AND 5EE FOR YOURSELF.

WHY: EVEN MY NOSE IS LIKE IT USED
T0 BE! I'M SLENDER. MY
POUBLE CHIN HAS GONE!

NOU'RE POSITIVELY HANDSOME I

.
------

SOMETIMES A DAYS RUINED
EVEN BEFORE YOU GET UP.

‘Rﬂumve*g‘i YN HE'S N\
ALONE! QUICK | NOW'S OUR ‘
HE'S MINE! mINE! CHANCE TO 5LIP AWAY

A " FROM THEM. &

| CRAM TWO DOWN

HIS GOOZLE EVER’
FOUR HOURS AN’ .
KEEP TH' VARMINT

'IN TH' BEDSTID %

DOC PRITCHART-- CAN YE COME
OVER TO TH’' HOUSE AN’ LOOK AT MY

AN SNUFFY ? HE'S BEEN FREEZIN'
AN’ BURNIN’ UR, OFF :

A LEETLE TETCH OF
TH' CHILLS AN’ FEVER| |

OF YALLER PILLS AN'T'LL
DRAP BY IN TWO-THREE
DAYS WHEN I AIN'T SO

( T'LL GIVE YE A BOTTLE

¥ HE SAID HE WUZ
" GOIN’ TO CHOP HIS
MOONSHINE STILL /
TO FLINDERS /A

IF HE TALKS OUT OF
HIS HEAD- IT GOES

TO TH' SAWMILL AN’ START
4 WORKIN' FER WAGES

{IS, FEET HE WUZ GOIN' DOWN i o
BALLS O'FIREY
WHY DIDN'T YE TELLME = »
IT WUZ A DADBURN
EMARGENCY +
CASE!?

BT

1/ NO-NO~WE JUST IT LOOKS SO GOOD o
ATE~BUT WE'LL /| MAYBE I WILL HAVE
JUST A TEENY-




