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COCD-BYE. )| F-  {DovoucaLL) =
DEAR-IT'S - THAT A
GOING TO BE . KISS?

A BUSY A g
T\DAY -
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. HERE'S THE WaAY A — OH, My &
?{{ IIBﬂIi“SsS y HUSBAND SREOULD GOODMNESS-
) KISS HIS \WIFE GOOD-BYE DADDY FORGOT.
WHEN HE LEAVES IN HIS LUNCH!
THE MORNING
)/“.\-H_.A =

HEY-WAIT-HOLD
THAT BUS

S
-

HANG ON, ) ((LET GO MY LEGS
DAGWOOD =
> ‘r, 2 - :

y OH, FOR
PITY'S SAK
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THE BUS CONDUCTOR
RODE OFF WITH

OUR LUNCH,
CADDY

MY

I’ SORRY MAYOR
STRAAW COULDNT
COME ... TO RETURN
CALL ON HIM !

DONT MAKE JOKES WITH
ME , CANYON... THE BosS
WANTS YOU TO STOP cAM-
PAIGNING AGAINST HIMm !

b\ 1S THE MAYOR WORRIED
== ABOUT THEMZ o

— 3. cucH THINGS!

MAYOR. 5TRAAW OWNGvWE'D'EVEH NEXT myWE'EE HONORED Tc.')}\
EVERY RECREATIONAL PATRONIZE HAVE slicH A BIG MAN IN THE ELEC-
FACILITY IN TOWN—AND THE MAYORS TRONICS COMPANY VISIT OUR. TowN !

His PRICES ARE SO HIGH CAMPAIGN I KNOW You're
THAT OUR FOLKS HAVE GATHERINGS
T ATTEND FREE Po- —EXCEPTTHAT
LITICAL MEETINGS !

HE DOESNT
SEEM TO NEED

OUR WONDERFUL HUNTING COUNTRY

GOING TO ENJoOY

THANK You,
MR .STRAAW/ )

ABOUT THIS AREA, P OF THE SOLDIERS ./ YOU ARE—~AND
MAYOR! T NEV-- . FROM THE FIELD! \ THAT You'RE
A 2 W VoU STARTLED US, | ON GOVERN-

SON! I'M MAYOR. / MENT PRoPERTY!

STRAAW OF BIG 4 —AND I/ NOT

\ THUNDER! WE'R _A SOLDIER/

7y YoUu MUST BE NEW
HERE, LAD! |- YOU'RE \ ON THE AIE
TRYING TO BE FUNNY,
MY GUEST AND I
CON'T APPRECIATE
THE JokE I...

I 5AID, YOURE

ARE GOOD ALL

BASE! =
- "OVER THE...

INSTEAD OF GOING

GOOD ALL OVER,
Too, BUT YOU FORCE
MY BoY TO RIPE 20
MILES To sCHooL—

INTO BIG THUNDER,
FIVE MINUTES

COUSIN STEVIE B., I |[ YES, POTEET, THE
HEARD A sHOT! HUNTING SEASON
STARTS TODAY !




