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THE ILLUSTRATED 
HAM 

BY Raj; Raszberry

I w as sitting naked on the ice of the lake 
near my Alaskan hunting eamp late on night 
in January when I decided that I was hungry 
and would have a snack. So I opened a canned 
ham, and lo and behold, it was covered with 
Illustration.

HI haven’t got a job now and I haven’t had 
a steady one for 375 years,"said the ham. 
"You know why?”

"No,” I said, end the words fell from my mouth 
as greaseylobs from an automatic transmission.

"Because when people look at me they see the 
way they are £*olnr to die. May I slfeep with 
you tonight?"

"I really shouldn’t let you " I said, "because 
you’re a stranger, but all right."

"He was soon asleep, like an innocent child 
who has just derailed a train. I looked at 

' the Illustrations. There I saw many things 
come to life, many actors play thett parts. 
But then, in the bare spot near his bacon 
strips I saw my ovm death. I would eat him 
and die of ptomaine poisoning.

"I got up and started running. The Alcan 
Highway was not far. I would reach town 
by mid-July.
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