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HE'S SCARED,
ISN'T HE ?
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| JUST THE SAME. WHEN WE GO FISHING, IT ISNT /2
THE FISH WE WANT, IT'S THE FISHING. EVEN

|| THE CHA‘&E IS THE CHASE .

RESOLWVED
THAT THERE'S NO FUN THAT EQUALS THE EXCITE- |
MENT OF A CHASE, AND EVERYONE WHO IS GOOD FOR |
ANYTHING 1S CHASING SOMETHING ALL THE TIME .

IT DOESN'T MATTER MUCH WHETHER YOU CATCH  [noO PETTI-
WHAT YOURE AFTER OR NOT = YOU GET THE Fuk { o g "
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IF THE HUNTER LOSE> HIS QUARRY, HE .
WINS THE sze FOR THE REWARD OF '
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