SUNDAY, APRIL 17, 1960

LOOKY WHAT THEY
JEST THROWED OFF
TH' HOOTIN' HOLLER
FREIGHT TRAIN,
SNUFFY -=--

A BODACIOUS

L

IT'S FER ME,
YE SHIF'LESS SKONK!!
I ORDERED IT FROM
TH NEWNITED STATES
NAVY
SURPLUSSES

THAT. DADBURN ANCHOR'S
BIG ENUFF TO HOLD
OL' NOREY'S ARK---
BALLS O’ FIRE !

WHAT IN THUNDER 1S HE
AIMIN' TO DO WIF IT?

Ol JOGGERFY BOOK CORRECT,
THAR AINT A DRAP OF

IF I RECKYMEMBER MY

SALT WATER FER
THREE HUNNERT

<

WHAT IN THUNDER )

- = VAN IT DONT
HREJ“H: t_:nIQIN J"/ HAPPENT
TO DO WIF A
DADBURN TO BE NONE
ANCHOR ? OF YORE

BILNESS,

THAT VARMINT DON'T OwN :
NO BOAT:- AN' EVEN IFFN HE DID -- §
DRIBBLE CREEK AINT MORE'N :
ANKLE DEEP-.-
I'LL JEST FOLLER
QL' SHUT-MOUTH
AN’ SEE WHAT 8
HE'S UP TO

S'W\w = v g AOR. 5

THAR! T gesT
DOUBLE-DOG DARE VE
B TO FALL OUT OF THAT
CORNFIELD AG'IN U

-

by CarL ANDERSON
=i

Y ALL RIGHT--You
MAY COME OUT OF

oL R g 1 NOR
IF T TOLD THAT

TIMES TO QUIT &M
HANGING HER

LAST ONE IN IS
A PETRIFIED

Ece !

L THERE'S N -
ENOUGH LAUNDRY
HERE TO COVER

L ALL GAUIL-

. HEY,FELLAS . y=
B_aal LOOK~ OVER
& MY HEAD
i AN' HANDS! &
= ’ AN - -

WE KNOW
HOW IT IS,
JULIUS«WE'RE
ALL MARRIED, />
TOO *+=+ 7

/77

| SAID YOU MAY
COME OUT OF THE
CORNER NOW,




