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HERE, BoY! UERE, 804!
ATTABOY, Nwtice goM...

T BEUEVE T ISA
LADY, MR. ORPAADEL.

Ol DEAR ME!
137 Real?

MU WORD... THEN T EXPECT
WE'D BETTER GET IT SOME SORT
OF MODESTY GARMENTS,
HADN'T we?

T D0 NOT BELEEF ZERE
1S SUCH A TUING, SIR.

VUL 0n DERR, O DEAR...
[\ NOT SURE T LIKE THAT...

A

R\

GUNTHER! CUUUNNTHER?
WHERE ARE You, BLAST tTAL?/

{—7ERE 400 ARE' WAAT ARE 40U DOING

Wﬂlw-mm —
T TOLD Y0V T GET RID OF

LARKING AROUT IN TAE GARDEN WAEN I A R o s 1

THERE'S WORK— OM, FOR PITU'S SAKE ! \
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NOW, BROTHER, DON'T SCOLD GUNTHER!
ZT0LO WM NOT CHASE WER AWML —
T TINK WE SHOULD keeP
WER FOR OWEN!

e weep T2
THAT'S MADNESS!

AAN
47" \ELL, NOW TUAT ER

A OWNER Wps..ER..GONE AWAY...
s 1 WHERE ELSE CAN SUE GO?

e

4 ANUWHERE TUAT ISN'T HERE!
WHAT IF SOMEONE' RECOGNIZES \T
AND ASKS WHY THE RAG-AND-BONE
MAN LEFT (T HERE?

3%

T DON'T CARE!
T A4 WE Keep \r!

)

NONSENSC. GUNTHER,
T\ TAKE (v AWAY,

$1' 40U NEVER LISTEN TOME! .
TM S\Ck OF \T—T SUNLL PROTEST!

T SHALL MARCH TO BE TAKEN SERIOUSLY,

UKE THE SUFFRAGETTES!

B EOUAL RIGHTS FOR ORPHADEL !

EQUAL RIGATS FOR ORPHADEL! /

OH, REALLY7 IS o
77 WAKT ABDUT WAEN T WANTED

0 DO SOMETHING NICE FOR
==y MRS. GUNTUER'S RIRTHDAY?

skl s

...ANYHOW, I DO TAKE 40U SERIOUSLY —
WHEN 40V PREN'T BEING RIDICULOUS!

==

“T LISTENED T YOU! WE 7R4ED IT-
~; WE 0K HER O THE BEAUTY SHOP!™
(G ). \

V(67

— “WE WERE NCARLY RUN OUT OF
5 TOWN FOR O0R TROUBLE!”

*( WeLL...POINT TAVEN.

QUT WHAT ARDUT WHEN
T WANTED T TAKE UP MUSIC ? )}

“T GOT u0y HARPSICHORD LESSONS!

WELL...T SUPPOSE. BUT WHAT ABOUT WHEN
T TOLD 40U T NEEDED To NURTURE MY

IT (SNT MY FAULT TUE DRATTED
SPIRITUAL S\OE? 40U LAUGHED KT Me—

_ TUTOR WANDERED INTD THE LAR!”
= # "

] : B | ChULED ME SoFTHEADED!

TUC WHOLE FOO OVER FOR THE BLOOD

=1 “MAtge So-BUT THEN T LET 400 WViTE
MOON ShBBAT!”

WeL...PERANPS YoU Do

LISTEN TO ME, BROTHER!

TAE ROUSE REEKED OF BRIMSTONE FOR y “..AND T DO BEUENE Y0U DIDN'T
WEEKS, AND U COULDN'T OPEN A CUPBOARD | SET THE WEAD PRIESTESS
WITHOUT A DEMON POPPING OUT!

BUT DID T COMPLAIN?

*J 0u, DEAR...
MORTEMIUS—




' ‘ NOW T FEEL RATUER 4 i
VERY WELL! LET OWEN \ i ﬂalguggﬁgw » TEM& M%U#E%Elg\:gumﬂ
" KEEP THE BLESSED PoNM! ) EVERYONE SHOULD FEEL

“( ou, noRRAN! 4
T

| VALUED AND RESPLCTED!

4

THE STORY CONTINUES AT
WWW.CURSEOFCRO0KEDMILE.COM|
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AU! CUNTHER, OF COURSC! MU LA CORT WANTS SCRUBRING. 1 ( THE RoG-AND-BONE MaN LEFT

4 SILLY ME—CANT FORGET 40U, Now, I FRIGHTRUL MESS!
CANT? TCAMEQUT TO SAY —

THC LAVATORY \SN'T

s MY SOCK DRAWER
ANY TOO FRESH SMELLS FONNY

E \
W UNDIES NEED )/ DONT FORGET T0 CLEAR vlp!
DARNING -~ BLACRAPE'S DELIVERY 00T c = ¢

TUKT PONY NEEDS A F Ie ST:“L;‘“ :
{FWE'RE KEEPYAT) [ T WANT SOMETHING
Sl P BYCITING FOR DINNER!

(T SAID AL THAT Nt AR OF )
S WOULD cut UP THE WoRks! /-
DIONT T S 07 ‘




