] COMING,
MOTHER!

YOou PIPN'T HOW MANY TIMES I'M SORRY,

LUBRICATE HAVE I TOLD MOTHER. NEED MORE

THE MILKING YOou ABOUT THE MAYBE T THAN MILK
MACHINE, IMPORTANCE OF CAN FIX IT. MONEY TO

DID Youz PMZ NOW THE SURVIVE.
MACHINE'S BROKEN -~
AND WE ZPoNT
HAVE MONEY TO .l
REPLACE IT.




\

I WANT YOU TO TAKE
OLD BETSY INTO TOWN
AND SELL HER. WE'LL
USE THE MONEY TO
START A NEW BUSINESS. |

BACK ALREADY, JACKZ
HOW MUCH PIP You
GET FOR OLD BETSY?Z

BEANS ! Z WHAT WERE
YOU THINKING, JACKZ

710 M 27,

Um.., WELL,
I GOT THIS
WONDPERFUL
BAG OF
MAG/C
BEANS! |

coop MORNING, | MIGHT BE WELL, T JusT

LAD. THAT'S YER WILLIN'
O eELL HERZ HAPPEN TO HAVE THIS MOTHER. .. THEY'RE
A MIGHTY FINE TO SELL HERZ
COW YE'VE NICE ,BAG OF 55,44’.5 ! LPONT~ WORTH-
GOT THERE. I'M NOT LSIN'. ] LE28, THe NEXT
CERTAINLY, _ MORNING. ..
IF THE PRICE e ; SOMEHOW, T
IS RIGHT. DON'T THINK 588 S
\ MY DEAR =N
OLD MOTHER ‘
/ / /) wWouLD =
= APPROVE.
¥/ - R 1 f(O (-]
- S S o o

OH, BOY. THE
OLD PEPPLER
WASN'T
KIPPING AFTER
ALL! WONDER
WHAT'S AT THE

OH, BUT THESE ARE WELL,
MAGICAL BEANS! NOW, THAT ﬁ:;fg;ofw
] ousT PLANT THEM AND | [ /8 mMicHTY DICKERING,
OVERNIGHT THEY'LL / ENTICING.
GROW ALL THE WAY UP
TO THE sk&¥/

MOTHER WILL
REALLY BE
PLEASED

WITH 74/5/
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I~
WHOA! LOOK — . —
AT THAT GIANT- a —
SIZED CASTLE! ; UH, OH. ..
I WONDER WHO 2000 WHAT ,sz ('
LIVES THEREZ THAT! 2 =8

THE TOP |
ACTUALLY
GOES UP
INTO THE ||
clours!

A

M
‘ﬂrr ®)

iy N2 =
N “ﬂp éé&ﬂ 4

UNDER. COULDN'T
HURT TO TAKE A
LOOK.

CAN'T SING REPAIR. MY GOLPEN
WITHOUT SURFACE IS TARNISHED
SOME PM. AND NEEPS POLISHING.

WHAT AN
ENORMOUS
DPOOR.
MAYBE T
CAN...

you 1( MY STRINGS ARE
ANOW T FRAYED AND NEED

AND ONE

c
4 LATER...

WOW! WHOEVER
LIVES HERE
COULD SQUASH
ME LIKE A BUG!
I'M oU774
HERE.




WA/TAMN/T! YOU
KNOW MY EGGS ARE
NOTHING BUT FOOL 'S
GOoLL WITHOUT PM!

MY FEATHERS NEED
BRUSHING. AND THE
HAY IN MY NEST

SECONDS AFTER THE
GIANT LEAVES..,

BRUSHING |
AND ONE
BALE

PUT THESE IN ON,

oL oust | ~ray
THE VAULT. [T 4arp.

MOTHER WILL FOR-
GIVE MY LACK OF
PM WHEN I COME
HOME WITH 7HESE

TREASURES!

I

FEE-FI-FO-
FEM, T SMELL
SOMEONE
il wWHO'S sHORT

IF HE'S ALIVE,

HE'D BETTER

RUN NOW, OR
I'LL GRIND HIS
BONES TO MAKE
MY CHOW!

I'VE HE'LL
GOTTA COOK
HURRY'! Your
GOOSE
WHEN HE
CATCHES

YES! THEN
YOU'LL BE
PLAYING
A SAD
TUNE.

My
TRUSTY
AXE WILL
BRING
THAT
GIANT
DOWN
TO SIZE!

33

UH, OH! MOTHER
WARNED ME THE AXE
NEEDED PM! WHAT
AM I GONNA pPO!Z




o MMM . JACK-KA-BOBS |-
. B —— SOUND QUITE TASTY... OR
L———"Ng i —— MAYBE RACK OF JACK.

JACK! OH,
JA-A-A-

A-ACK!

OH, DEAR, I
HOPE HIS LACK
OF PM DIDN'T

TURN INTO A

GIANT-SIZED

PROBLEM.

WHEN WILL THAT
BOY LEARN
THAT IT TAKES
PM TO LIVE
HAPPILY EVER
AFTERZ

\\
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