Say, POLL UR
WiLL You7-DO
NOL. THINK 1 WANT
TO STAY HERE

Nou WOM'T PuLL
UP P TLL SHOW YOU
IF YOU WIiLL OR
NOT

ARE You 60NG TO
PULL UP AND LET ME
ouT T- THIS IS THE

LAST TIME LLL ASK
NOU - IT\S

e

WHY YOU LITTLE
SHRIMP - TLL PULL
Nou ouT..777!!

(Su:-r A MINUTE
HE’QE; 1 AM You
WONT MAVE TO

%ME QLT

ldvsT RE-
MEMBERED
AND 1 60T TC
HURRY Too ./
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By SOL HESS

OH, DADDY, THE
NEW GROCERY BOY

CHANCES ARE hHIES
A BLUFFE_ IN MY

ALL THE KIDS SCARED|LOVE TO RUN ACAINST
DID 1 EVER TELLYOUL

ABOLT THE TOLGH
FELLOWS 1 HANDLED /

e

),
2,
= |

HE HAS_ HE ALWAYS /ONE OF THOSE FELLOWS]

STREET WHEN 3

WAS IN THERE —

L

ONE DAY GRIZZLY LKE AND I RODE \NTO
TOWIN AND WERE WALKING DOWN MAIN

OF THE ANTLERS BAR _1 ASKED ONE
FELLOW WHY HE W/AS HOLDING HIS JAaW
AND HE TOLD ME THAT BLUTZEN

SIDERED TO BE THE TOUGHEST;
AND MEANEST GUY IN
THOSE PARTS —

MEN CAME FLYING OUT

HE WAS CONI-

=
ANTLERS BAW

CLAARLE Tur\w.-'.*--_kgl )
T ('-'_-..
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—2
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L WAS DETERMINED TO PUT A STCP TO
THIS BULLYS CGAME SO 1 WENT IN
AND TOOK A POSITION CLOSE TO WM _
HE LOOKED AT ME WITH A TERRIBLE
SCOMWIL AND SAID TO ME, MAKRE YourR-
SELF SCARCE AROULND HERE, MOTHERS
LI\TTLE LAMB, QR 1QwiLL

KNOCK YOou = P
BACK INTO

BLOWING SMOKE INTD HIS FACE
1 SAD , DCHilT BRUISE UP YOouR
‘ HAMDS , DYNAMITE _BE A NICE

LITTLE BOY ANMD ULL LET YO
PLAY DROP THE HANDEKERCHIEF
WITH THE CHILDREN amnD
MAYBE YoU'LL GET AN ICE
CCREAM CONE ..

A MAD
PUNCH

ST

Al

| MY TEASING MADE HIM FURISL
(AND HE LET OUT A ROAR LIKE

THAT L EASILY DODGED -THE BLOW

HE BAR AND THE MAN BACK

\/
/‘r‘:_’l_\ T
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ELEPHANT AND LET FLY A
WITH HIS POWERFUL LEFT

IKING AND OVERTURNING

"OF IT AND 1L SAID TO HIM ¢
7 BTOP TRVING TO

) 2, TICKLE ME ™.,

-

WHILE HE WAS RUBBING HIS INWUR ED i
HAND, 1 REACHED OVER AND TWISTED
HIS NOSE SAYING _"THERE NOW, THAT'S
FOR BEING NALGKHTY_OF COURSE THAT
DIDNT HELP HIS DISPOSITION ANY AND
ANOTHER ROAR HE SPRANG
T AT ME TRYING
JO GRAR MY

|

S AGAIN DANCED OUT
JOF WIS WAY TRIPPING
TRIMoAS 1 DID AND HE
PWENT SPRAWLINIG ON
TS BACE...

REEIE

TOWARD Him
CARELESS MANNER SAYING -
“L WISH YOL KNEW S50ME

SO ROUGH _YoULL GET YOUR
CLOTHES ALL MUSSED LP
AND MAMA WILL SPANK ..

AS HE WAS CRAMILING TO HIsS

1 STOOD WITH MY DACK
IN A SORT OF

RENT QUITE:

5

HE MADE ANOTHER DESPERATE EFFDRT |1
TO GET ME _MAKING A FLYING TACKLE] |
AT MY FEET AND 1 PLAYED LEAR
FROG OVER HIS BHACK, JUST GIWVING
HIM PUSH ENOLGH TO SEND HIS
HEAD THROLGH THE WALL —

HIM SUT INTO THE STREET "TO

STREET RUB

THE AMATZEMENT OF THE

NATIVES WHO WERE ALL PEEK
ING AT THE PERFORMANCE
FROM BE-UND
! FENMCES AND POSTS

WHILE THE BUL_LV‘, WYING IN THE

TO HIM "1 DONT FEEL LIKE PLAY-
ING ANYMORE GAMES TODAY, BUT
R TELL YOUR MAMA o LET You
i COME' OVE

BED HIS EYES, L SAID

“

2 SO™M

E OTHER TI

THERE'S THAT

NEW GROCERY BOY

NOW, DADDY __NOW GO

OWT AND SLAP KIS

FACE FOR SCARING
vs KI1DS
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NO, SON, HE'S ',’
[UusT A BoY_He' LY
KNOW BETTER |
WHEN HE GROWS
Ly i
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