
THIS HERE'S MY boG, 

m COOTER, (TWAT s WIS 
rl NAME.) 

By
 

C.
 
W
a
l
s
h
 

  

ES
 
g
o
 

  

    
   
   

  

XI HEAR YOU 

  

          

   

  

GOT A SCHOLARSHIP. 
LIHAT FOR? 

A> LOOK! WE HAS NO 
GEWTALS AT ac! 

  

HE CAN FOAM 
AT THE MouTH! 

WHERE ELSE 
WOVLDd \ FOAM 

  

Y You? A FOOTBALL 
SCHOLARSHIP? J 

HAWA/ WHAT 

ARE You? THE 

    

   
  

  

  

HA' WAL 
WE CAN EVEN 
MAKE LITTLE 

POORS! WHATA 

  

(SH EVERYONE T 
pout You 
w 

P1
OD
 
BY
L 

/Y
s|
eM
 

“dD
 
:a
Iy
de
lg
 
YN
Z 

  

  

  

   

       

   

C
U
P
 
Gr

ap
hi

c:
 

Th
e 

Fu
ic
ru
m 

  

  

  

   

OK... NOW WHO 
(OULD THAT BEZ 

    

   

  

  

  Pri SHOULD BE HOME 

OH My GoD! 
MMARMAMUTT     

  

  

        
  

     
  

  

  
        

HELLO? POLICE? \’M CALLING 
FROM EAST SHR A MAIN! 
THERE'S A RABID DOG RUNNING             

  

    

\'M SORRY FOLKS...1 WISH 
THERE WAS SOME OTHER WAY,     ONY 

; @eauila, an 

\Y “Gahua belonging to 
Clvin Dean oF K 

NewSoundland, not on 

attacked , but actually, . 
an entire Canada “Post x 

pines go Dean was or as 
1) we F r 9u 
aot move vast entugh 42 iy 

aulay.” Tequila wia5 ha 
by her impromptu feast.   

    

 


