WAKE UP AN’ WHAT'S YORE | I TRIPPED ON TH' FRONT
WALK, DOC 1 I WUZ RIGHT IN DADBURN DOOR STOOP WHEN
MY MAN SNUFFY'S TH' MIDDLE OF A & I STRAGGLED HOME
IN DRETFUL BAD & PU“TVO&RE“M' FROM LUKEY'S CARD
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I NEVER HEERED ABOUT GIVIN'
- A SERIUM SHOT FER A A
N\ _SPRAINT TOE, DOC__ 3

QHEN SOMETHING HAPPENS, BOO-HOO CONTINUES TO PLAY WHAT HE
FEELS IN HiS HEART, BUT PEOPLE NO LONGER CRY. DONATIONS DROP

OPEN YOUR
HEARTS, FRIENDS!
(08) BIVE!

WELL, FOLKS, I GUESS I'M A VICTIM OF 1 THANK YOU FOR N T WAIT, BOO-HOO! NO USE; MARM. I'M NOT
SUCCESS. AS LONG AS T WAS SAD AND TRYIN’ TO MAKE ME WHAT ¥ / WE'LL FIND YOU A HAPPY ANY MORE. 1
I AIN'T, FOLKS. I'M WHAT f
MY FIDDLE PLAYING THAT I ALWAYS WAS...A
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