IC YOUNG—

WHY DOESN'T DAGWOOD
COME HOME AND

MAYBE THE JUDGES | |THE SUSPENSE IS DRVING
HAVEN'T DECIDED | | ME MAD - IM GOING

- YET DOWN THERE,
Iz

MYSELF ' d

OKAY “DONT WORRY
JUST FIND OUT WHOSE
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WHAT ARE YOU DOING ) IMTRYING TO AMUSE
TO MY SISTER, HER, BUT SHEKEEPS
MR. DITHERS ? \ ‘. ON YELLING

TIGHT! THAT'S WHY

SHE WAS
CRYING
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THAT'S NO WAY TO HOLD
ABABY, MR DITHERS
YOU'D BETTER GIVE
HER TO ME “~SHE
DOESNT LIKE
YOUR SINGING,

ANYWAY " Gl
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HE'S A DUMB-BELL+|
CHASED HIM OUTOF THE
HOUSE + HE WAS JUST
A NUISANCE /!
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