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They call me a failure. ‘ T < o
‘Artie Choke' they call me.
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This will do nicely. ,

This will be the table for my dinner of vengeance.




You ready to go there, pal?

Ready as I'll ever be.

Let's hope this
plant growth ray
is successful.

It will be.
Let's just hope
we're successful in getting me
out of this mud.




seeds planted, Mr. Johnson?

Did you get your
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I sure did, Mr Jerkins.
I covered the field with them.
> I sure hope this work@

¢ This is my last cba\
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; I think we're ready

to get your farm back




Now we get to wait.

Well, that should do it.
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