MURL THE SQUIRREL

Murlinda's Brew

by Schmucks Chocolate

o Hleal o emt stewrmirig Slariingdis comne dimam e frewe e felt spoedd v ositviile, vy fingary

B Thie sur bvode thivagh the foig and revealed o small brook, It smidlled eanthy and
fresh, mf wormmied g choser look.

You look tired. I think
those pants might be too

Jayson's been tweeting
non-stop since Sam.

7/ Jayne kicked him out of the
nest again. Have a drink
and let me know what you
think.

Lucky us. Now we
all get to live with
him.

Musrl had the moon 1o thank for his awakening, This morning, he had Javson the blie jav to tha

for being awake.
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Murf drank deeply 1o chase away sleep. Instéad, somiething sirange began fo
creep, Colars grew brighier and then things thar shouldn’s began 1o speak,

e L L o T

Whoa! I thought I buried
you guys

Ulneil pondery, Murd hael never seen him roke a

\f!';l.,.t.l'!‘ LTS j'rJJ I’i.:” Marner,

-

There goes my
lunch...

Isn't hemg
pants-less so
freeing?

Couldn't agree
more. We nuts
love it.
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| already know what she's going to say.
She only hils one note.

By dusk, Mur! had found his way back. Sounds like you
need a drink.

I think the bear
knows I took his
pants.

Absolutely
not.
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