\\
BALONEY!
HERE, PUT THIS
THERMOMETER
IN YOUR

SHH! WATCH YORE

CHANCE AN! SLIP 1T | @
UNDER THYHOT A
WATER FALCET. ' 4

WE JUST
CAN'T

5108

PUT THEM OUT WHEN
THEY'RE SICK,

AH SHORE AIM TO \{

TRY!... HERE, STOP

UP YORE NOSES WITH

.| some oF THIs coTTON,

“PRETEND YOU ALL
COoLDS

FER TWO SOLID

(SNIF-SNIF) PORE OL
WIDDER GADDY ! sHe sHoT
HERSELF ACCIDENTAL-LIKE
IN TH’ LAIG, MAW, AN’
DOC PRITCHART SAYS
SHE'LL BE LAID UP

HOW ON AIRTH |-
DID SHE DO |
A THAT, PAW ?

3

TH' WAY IT ALL
HAPPENT WUZ

SORTA COMICAL,
Ao Maw

T DONT SEE
NOTHIN’ COMICAL

ABOUT SHOOTIN'
N YORESELF !

” SHE COME IN HER HOUSE

WIF A ARMLOAD OF KINDLIN'

WOOD AN’ THAT OL NEAR=.

SIGHTED DOG OF HER'N

ey
E —

B ETARNALLY |

‘NIPPIN’ AT
HER HEELS

SHE THROWED WOOD I CAN
ALL OVER CREATION AN’ JEST HEAR
HER OL TOMCAT BOLTED

OFF TH' MANTEL

AN’ KNOCKED TH’
SHOOTIN' ARN

HER ANKLE

IT TUMBLED DOWN,
HIT TH’ STEW POT,
WENT OFF, AN’
TH’ RIFLE-BALL
BOUNCED OFF'N [

pu———

ME THANKFUL, TOO— THAT MY, IR
SQUAW DON'T COOK LIKE THIS!

E FiRsT THANKSGIVING~THE PEOPLE |

AND THE MAIN COURSE ARE PRETTY '
/] MUCH THE SAME TODAY s+~

1\

ST WHAT'S ALL N
"HEE IIIEBET TH* LAEFIN’ AN
TRt wiuz | [ HOLLERIN'ABOUT,

OL WIDDER GADDY
' SHOT HERSELF. JUGHAID!!




