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[TTGUESS TLL HAVE TO HANDLE
THINGS MYSELF AND HIDE THE
SAFE N THE ATTIC

OH, HAW-HAW! THATS . \
AGOOD OHE! IT WHO WAS CRONNED THE "FEMMINITY }
US 5 MEN TO CARRY IT| | CHAMPION”AT THE COUNTY FAIR. 7. <l
W, AND YOU'RE TRYING | | BALONEY! You ~=
TO MAKE ME THINK,
THIS LONE GIRL

WHAT IN THUNDER . THAT VARMINT DON'T OWN
ARE YE GOIN' IT DONT NO BOAT-- AN' EVEN IFF'N HE DID --
TO DO WIF A TgﬁggErTgNE DRIBBLE CREEK AIN'T MORE'N

OF YORE
BIZNESS,

LOOKY ‘WHAT THEY IT'S FER ME,

JEST THROWED OFF YE SHIF'LESS SKONK!

TH' HOOTIN® HOLLER ;
FREIGHT TRAIN, L ORDERED IT FROM

ANKLE DEEP---
I'LL JEST FOLLER
OL' SHUT-MOUTH
AN' SEE WHAT

HE'S LP TO A

A SB"‘SBFA’EEOUS s > TH NEWNITED STATES
; @) \ SURPLUSSES
L ANCHOR! /i¥¢ p

THAT. DADBURN ANCHOR'S
BIG ENUFF TO HOLD
. OL" NOREY'S ARK---
BALLS O’ FIRE !
WHAT IN THUNDER IS HE
| _AIMIN'TO DO WIF IT?

IF T RECKYMEMBER MY
OL' JOGGERFY BOOK CORRECT,
THAR AIN'T A DRAP OF

SALT WATER FER
THREE HUNNERT

THARY 1 gest
DOUBLE-DOG DARE VE
> TO FALL OUT OF THAT
CORNFIELD AG'IN !
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HEY, FELLAS.
LOOK« OVER
MY HEAD
AN' HANDS!

HOW IT 1S,

JuLius-were

ALL MARRIED, /=
TOO) wvas o

T HEY. THISY OH-UH-IM GOING TO
GJT HE |48 B\ IS YOUR HORSECHESTER TONIGHT
WANTS F o N sTOP !




