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[JPATIENCE PAVS OFF! AS JIMMY-
THE-JUICE PREPARES TO PUT AN

END TO HIS GO-BETWEEN, THE
RAVE!!.'I’I-IINGS START TO HAPPEN.

'NOT SO FAST,
MY LITTLE

" THE MAN WHO DROWNED MRS. PEEK | AND JIMMY-=THE-JUICE, THE BLOOD-
AND TRIED TO ELIMINATE JUNIOR MONEY FINANCIER, HAS COLLECTED
BECAUSE OF HIS EYE-WITNESS ) HIS LAST JUICE.

.\__SKETCHES - HAS PAID THE PR!CE =

= E :
THE STEAM I = B
MELTED OGZEF ALL SgiLgE'SEill.’L YOUR PEOPLE ¢ OH, SURE, ¥ Gee!) |- THIS TIME FOOD
THAT BAKED-ON MUD GONE, Tool! N FUMIGATED THE | SMELL BAD DAY | | FEEL SO AND SLEEP WILL
AND THE FEVER | TOUGH FIGHT, “¥ |/ HOUSE, IS IT 8AFE | OR TWO, BUT LLLIGHT L MAKE You STRONG
IS ALL GonE! BUT WE NOW TO GO IN% You GET USED AN W wWEaK] \, VERY GOON/
Wor, EH? ™ IT! PAESE SN b

w--uﬁsw__., _
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“HOSE HEARTS ARE FREEH AND SIMPLE, o N A 4% | —
HAVE PAITH IN GOD AND NATURE! - e L
- LOMGFELLOW - rmmmm

oung! | . ! “ i
M You YOUNG YOUR SANDY'LL HELLo! | cuess} LATE" DOC? HA!

. ¢ QUIC E ALL RIGHT,
|| sMaP Back quick,| B RIGH \ | GOT HERE A ) WE SHOLLD HOLD

THE SAME CRAZY sure!

THE CHILD

LIKE NEW! | T0O, NOW, SO i | anD Dog FEVER HIT ME ., GUESS | NEXT TIME
' JUST resT! | LITTLE LATE! ( OUR BREATH TILL - OUT oF Daticet] N | NEARLY DIED! ) You CALL
; VOU'VE DONE A / \ SHOULD HAVE HAD oLD "poc”
WONDERFUL JOB, - fol) FOR MY DOCTOR!( PRIMROSE!
PRIMROSE ! ! 1 FIX You

Goop!

HERBS, HOT MUD | vou PRAVED? | SURE. FIGGER YOU FIGURE A cHIEF, | THE PADRE YOU THINK SUCH A

/ PACK,STEAM BArH! | OF T2 KETE WHO DID Yoy | PRAVERS ALL GO WITH ALL THE SAVYS, HIM GREAT CHIEF 18 GOING | fou KHOW,

[ STHAT ALLYoU | | AND ME. PRAY T09. ) SAME PLACE, T PROBLEMS OF THIS |  Up THERE T PLAY DEAF WHEN |  PRIAROSE,
HAD TO WORK WITH ‘C:;;ju"..'l‘rorj' YOUR GODS, (_“H]E;:E GHQT:'JC\T' Eﬂa::ijb WOWT‘”“’.‘J. KNOWS IF WE AS< HIM HELP SICK 5 HAD YOUR ’_:AITH

| TO SAVE THAT CHILD |/ e L st ) ¢ 7 WHO RU {l HAS TIME T0 BOTHER | one spappow | CHILD - EVEN DOG? / "ol

\ AND HER DOG? LL BET! | wHole suesanG! f] | over one sick KiD et poun! || 1 90, vie praveD ~AND LD B¢

A FAR HAPPIER

AND HER DOG?
L worLD!

{ THEY VE !




