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SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 27, 1988

THE NEBBS . Calling “Biff’s” Bluff! . B! SOL HESS

COME. ON, FUNNN-FACE _ WHEREVE \/ ey _ FWELL,IF THIS BIEF 1S W
NOU BEENT GET OUT DERE WIT' | o \pE AS IMPOSSIBLE AS YOUF =V,
DE REST AN DRILL |F VE DONT = S HE 1S 1 AM VERY

Am’ VER EARS moc»:et_:fjl’,i_

/D0 MoU GET T
NOW P NoU GO

THE REST OF THE
KIDS THAT "BIFF"
1S MAKING DRILL

WiLL sToe \-—

BULLYING
TJaCTCS

: )

HOW CARELESS'! You
LEAVE. YOURSELF WIDE
OPEN AS ALL OUT-DOORS

1 WANT YOUL TO KNOW Ih
A LADY ANMD NOT AC(:USTU"'ED
™ BEING CALLED A ‘DAME®
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KNOWS SOMETHING ABOUT FIGHTING £ b WHO HAD ||| OLD FRIEND, CLARENGE OPPORTUNE. THAT 1

AND MY ADVICE TO YOU IS O SELECT WoHo &J\'ALL SCARED /| |[PEMBERTCN , A PAST-MASTER | SHOULD HAVE THESE
W BITSY GRLS ™ PICK ON | - IN THE ART OF FISTICUFF'S MASQUERADE

T W0 IR CLARENCE, You

\‘\0» SHOWED HIM MORE

FISTS THAN TEETH

ON A BUZZ-SAW !

NOW HAVE YOU A BIG BROTHER 9 WO-HO-HO / AND YOURE T\ | [WELL,WELL, IF LT ISNT OOR. AND WASN'T T MOST
OI
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NOT SO WOT_ T\
FEEL LIKE T GOT
OUT OF MY GRAVE
TOTAKE A PILL.
AND FORGOT TO
o BACK

WOT'S MOTTER , SEEMP? TOD RAT —
YOUL LOOK LIKE SEEK YOU GOT

SAY! DBETS BRD !
WHY YOL DON'T

AM SICK:-|| MAYBE 7 / THE ALLEY

[ CAN'T SLEEP| [ NEVER PULLLS
LAST NIGHT DOWN THEIR
SHUADE

YOUL FACE 1S
WHITE LIKE

WE WANT TO SEE
METHIN' IN A
. DOLBLE-ROOM

YOU AINT EXALT-
LY NO ICICLE
1 GOT A \DEA _

ME, TOO-MY HEAD
FEELS LIGHT AND
MY FEET ARE




