CLASSIC PEANUTS

BY CHARLES SCHULZ

SOMETIMES, (HEN I'M OUT HERE
ON THE MOUND PITCHING, A
VERY PECULIAR THING HAPPENS..

GOMET[MEﬁ 1 START

THINKING ABOUT THAT LITTLE
RED-HAIRED 6IRL ..

HERE I AM, SURROUNDED BY KIDS
PLAYING BASEBALL..EVERYONE IS
{ELLING AND SCREAMING AND RUNNING
ARGUND, AND WHAT AM I DOING ? I'M
PITCHING, BUT I'M THINKING ABOUT HER

I'M THINKING ABOUT HOW ['LL PROBABLY NEVER
SEE HER AGAIN, AND ABOUT HOW UNFAIR IT [S,AND
T FEEL LIKE SITTING DOWN AND CRYING...
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I STAND OUT HERE, AND I THROW THE BALL,
AND T THINK ABOUT HOW HAPPY I COULD BE IF
I WERE HER FRIEND, AND IF I COULP BE WITH

Seelsarto | |GET THE BALL OVER THE
U BLOCKHEAD!
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GOTTA DANCE

NO! THERE'S SOMETHING
UNDER YOUR SHIRT.
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HOURE WALKING WITH A
LUMPON YOULR BACK.

OH MY GOSH. \ WONDERED WHERE Ji
THESE PANTYHOSE WENT, A
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BUT, {OUKNON, THATREMINDS 1| | TTHOUGHTHE WAS T

ME OF ANOTHER STORY...

R

I FEEL LIKE
SOMEONE'S
LOOKING AT ME.
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