
LOST ’N e 
TME

POÓWOOD

T O MTME KELLY KIDST i n

D O IN 'T H E  W E E K S  WASH 

A I NT NO S IE S T A , I’L l  

Shout it from the 
housetops C T  l

YA ornery Chunk ' 
<5 DOG MF AT ’ WHADDYL 

M EAN  jumpin ' ON MF 
N E C K 1, i l l  PUTYA WHFRf 

TE’ll be out o reach 
o ’ M ISCHIEF r

CECIL NEEDS 
A WASH, TOO i

bLUB

IE IT A IN T  K ID S U S  ¿_. 

DOGS WOTS GOTTA 
SOUSE ME DEADLIGHTS 

AND DAM PEN ME 
—> spirits r r r r

NOW HAUL 
IN THE LIFE 

LINE r
BLOb

WHO DID THAT. |
'$  FUNNY.1 I COIILd / * ’ 

A SWORN SOME- 1 
BODY BUMPED ME?

what5 The idea / humanity be 
LAM  M ING  THAT 1 BLOWED.* THIS 

POOR DEFENSELESS) tL* SWATFEST 
mut! where's <_{and you keep 
YOUR H U M A N ITY .1* J ?  1 P U T :7

Think my Pants 
IS delicatessen, 
HUH? ILL I  ARM YA.'

So. twas you.
THE EVIDENCE 
1$ AGIN YA? r

there's the FLIES 
WOTS IN THE r  ' 
T OINTMENT ] fN E V E R  M IN D  C H A S lN  

them ! Pry this
¿TONE C R U SH ER  )  .  

— ? LOOSE

N O W  YA S E E  
W O T YA D ID  BY L i  
B U T T IN ’ IN 1 r

S L U M P ?

Yeah! but i 
S E E  WHAT YOU 

don’t  see !
THIS AI NT NO 
PRIVATE scrap MY ! How HEAVY 

THE PUP HAS 
Grown J C
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