HOW DID NE

CHECKERS WIF
SHERIFF TAIT
TODAY, PAW ?

MAKE OUT PLAYIN'

FINE !!

TH' SHIFLESS SKONK

SEVEN GAMES,
MAW

I~

P

SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 1, 1959

HOW MANY
GAMES DID
HE WIN,

I BEAT

-

HAVE YE GOT mY
VITTLES COOKED, MAW?

MIZ HAWKINS
HOLLERED AT ME
ON TH' WAY HOME

AN’ SAID TO TELLYE |
VHOWDY" AN‘ *DRAP /

BY SAMETIME” _/

SUPPER'S SETTIN' | -
ON TH' TABLE--
WAITIN' FER

. =

NE, PAW --

LAND O‘LIBERTY !l
THAT OLDEST BOVY
SHORE HAS GROWED Il

HE'S DING-NIGH '
SHAVIN' SIZE _

I NEVER
SEEN VE SO

FUST THING YE
KNOW THEY'LL BE
UP AN' MARRIED

AN' SCATTERED ALL
QOVER TH’' FOUR

ENDS OF THE
AIRTH AN'--

THUTTY-
TWO !

THE SNOW'S TOO DEEP FOR
Ng HENRY--WE GOTTA
BR:I Eﬂe TRAIL
= FIRST Y

-/ IT's NICE OF YOU BOYS
TO INVITE ME TO GO :
COASTING WITH You !

TILL NEVER RAISE \/AND TLL NEVER ‘el
MY VOICE TO YOU J{ GIVE YOU CAUSE
AGAIN, DEAR L, PETTY LAMB--

[}




