SUNDAY, MARCH 1, 1959

TO YE,LEETLE JUGHAID ?
YE LOOK LIKE YE
BEEN DRUG THRU

A FLINT miLL !

KNOCK-DOWN, DRAG-OUT
FIST FIGHT WIF THAT

~ JAMEY

NO 'COUNT
BARLOW!!

SHIF'LESS SKONK
AG'IN, AUNT
LOWEEZY !

/-'
LAND O'LIBERTY ! - AN' T NEVER WANT HE AINT —
WHAT ON AIRTH HAPPENT I HAD ME A TO SET EYES ON TH JAM%YS% JEOSRTE NO MORE !!

GIT TH' CHOPPIN' AX,
HONEY POT, AN’ GO TAKE

ONTH ¢
WOODPILE )

ME AN'HIM ARE
WASHED UP
FER GOOD !

/" )

/" WHEN YE GIT TH' WOOD-BOX
FULL UP YE CAN FETCH SOME

WATER AN’ THEN SLOP TH’
HOGS AN'--

JUGHAID - GUESS
WHO'S OUT ON TH'
FRONT PORCH--
JAMEY BARLOWH

GOOD oL

JAMEY !
Y ¥

INE BARRELS
ﬁ[—; EUMPS
OVER

BJTATHOME
HE'S GOT TWO

LEFT FEETw ~
A

NEXT~ LET ME

| TRY T-METHINKS | ,

¥/ ESSEX :
%/ smESHEX/
WHO'D WANT ITP
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