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FY SM:TH by FRED LASSWELL

HOWSOMEVER =~

BARNEY GOOGLE and,

SICH A MESSY YARD !
I DON'T SEE HOW .

T ot T RECKON THEY LIVED ot y ) ou N~
YORE HOGS STAND IT RSN ) < AROUND YOU SO LONG W SO~ BALLS O'FIRE!
2 65N THEY AIN'T GOT NO 7 IT WOULDN'T MAKE
' PRIDE LEFT A

DECENT KINDLIN'
00

LOOK AT YORE GOSSIPY OLU WOMAN
HANGIN' OVER TH' BACK FENCE !! =
CAN'T SHE FIND NOTHIN' BETTER AW
TO DO THAN RUN DOWN EVER' hey

BLESSET 50UL IN TH' HOLLER ?

"
HE AIN'T WUTH TH’ SCRAPS e\ DADBURN TONGUE!

AN' JEST LOOK AT THAT LAZY, A
NO-COUNT DOG OF YORN=-= b WATCH YORE
IT TAKES TO FEED HIM

by CarL ANDERSON
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N'T SEEM TO
E%N IDEA-.- WHAT
N I WRITE ABOUT P THE
Sy P NO«-THAT'S BEEND
. OVERDONE: THE MOON _
¥ TUE STARS 2 NO--- GOSH -+ ZAub)

EVERYTHINGS BEEN DONE JCily
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