DOC PRITCHART! 1's
HIGH TIME YE GOT HERE--
MY MAN SNUFFY'S GOT TH'
CHILLS AN' FEVER SHORE
& AS YO'RE BORNED

AFORE YE START POKIN' Y | I HELD TH' FLAT OF MY HAND
AROUND, DOC,LET ME TELL | |ON HIS FORRID, AN'I FIGGER

YE WHAT ALL HIS TEMPER'TURE IS NNIN'
I DONE--FUST-- ASOU:D A W 1

T COUNTED HIS \
PULTS--VE  f |HEBEE AN
NEEDN'T Y A HALF, AN

BOTHER -

WIF THAT--

I FORCED SOME YARB TEA
DOWN HIS GOOZLE AN’ RUBBED
HIS CHIST REAL GOOD WIF
GOOSE GREASE, AN'
THEN I--UH--

BALLS O’ FIRE,DOC--
HAS MY OU WOMAN GOT
TH' FEVER ,TOO ?

NOPE--SHE'S COOL AS:
A CUCUMBER--I JEST WANT
TO KEEP HER MOUTH SHET

FER THREE SOLID MINUTES

e

'LAND 0'GOS
WHAR'S MY ™

YORE FAGE IS
REDDER'N A BEET,
LOWEEZY

e

STREETTHE WALL WAS PUT UP
TO KEEP OUT THE ENEMY-OR WAS IT [

O KEEP THE CUSTOMERS IN P =
g, — - -




