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JCEF, T ADMIT YOU'RE A Goob :
" FRIEND OF MINE - BUT MY DoG ) YEARS
1S MY BEST FRIEND-

ALUWAYS RELIABLE., BUT My

7. —ROG~- HE NEVER FAILS Me
A :

SURCE. AS A FRIEND YOU' RE Mori

MY DOG WouULD DIG FoR
ME. YES SIR- He'Dd

DIE FoR me.

TAAT'S A LOT OF APPLE
SAUCE.: GEE- TH\S
SLING-SHOT (S GREAT

PoP HAS A wondeRFEUL
OPINION oF H\s DoG,
MAYBE He's RIGHT

WATCH ME PINCH H\S NoOSe,
IE ANYBODY ELSE DID THAT -
He'D TeAR Ena TO

¥
NOBODY BUT ME WOULD DARE
LIET Him UP BY HIS TAIL
LIKE THIS. BUT He Let's
ME Do ANYTHING. /.
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YES - THAT Dogs
LOVES Me.
WHAT A PAL He

HIS LOVE FOR ME \s THG

MOST BeAUTIFUL THING
THAT'S eVER come
INTO MY LIFG,
CRALY
ABOUT

You, ALL

YEP, THAT DOG'S MY
BEST FRIEND QuITe
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I CAN'T FIGURE
HIM oUT JCEF,




