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THAR'S THIS PRINCE WITH A WHITE, GLORY BE !

NO! VE CAN'T GO TO g L T AINT ITS ONE OF
TH’MOVIN' PITCHERS ¥ oy Wl NO THEM THAR \( | HOSS --- AN" HE SWOOPS DOWN AN’
VE GOT NO BIZNESS > PITCHER, 11 | HUGGIN-AN® /J GRABS HIS SWEETHEART AN'GALLOPS ROMANTICALY |
WATCHIN' ALL THAT / UNT RiE RISSIN- ¢ OFF TO HIS BIG OL CASTLE AN - i\ L >
FIGHTIN' AN’ LOWEEZV- PITCHERS \ 2 '

[

SHOOTIN’ ¥ & %
anvscalein' /(K % |

Al

IT'S A DADBURN Y\ 2= M TH! "MISS
COWBOY PITCHER== EEEN JTHAT WUz,
BALLS O'FIRE ! TOOKEN"
I SHORE WUZ

MISTOOKEN Y /'

DO THEY I DON'T LET ME PUT ON A
GIT HITCHED - FRASH APERN AN'
AN’LIVE HAPPY \ { THAT'S WHAT
EVER AFTER? _48 2 I AIM TO
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AATIQ'S HiSTORY [

T IF GEORGE WASHINGTON. HAD GOTTE!
DOCTOR'S KIDDIE KIT FOR HIS BIRTHDA‘/ THE
i LEGENP MIGHT HAVE BEEN PIFFERENT:«

Awmel-l'rl wuo mo lT P

UT DOWN A
N0 P oD A BODY ‘
DO SuCH A THINO




