DENNIS THE MENACE By Hank Ketcham

AND HE HASNT
SUGGESTED THAT I
SIT ON A-LARGER

SPEAKING OF BEING GOOD,
ALICE, IVE NEVER TASTED
BETTER COOKIES.
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HOW MANY
"LITTLE VALENTINES
1WAS HOLDING.

DONT YOU'MEMBER,
MOM? You TOLD DAD
MRS FORD DIDN'T
HAVE ANY...
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" I HOPE YoU ENJOY

THE TURKEY DINNER,

GENTLEMEN! I KNOW ¢
T COULDNT/ [

"MUTT, THE BOSS SAID AFTER
WE CLOSE UP THE RESTAURANT
TODAY, IF THERES ANY
TURKEY LEFT OVER,WE
 CAN FINISH IT/

YES, WE SAID
TURKEY/ ARE YoU
 HARD OF_HEARING ?

TURKEY, SIR?
DID YoU SA

TAKE (T AWAY/ BRING

THAT TURKEY, GENTLEMEN, = , - ‘
T/ THE POOR OSCAR, WHATS THE MATTER | MYSTORY WAS ,
Y(JfrfSﬁNL%iENSETGEHB'OQ%OD ) S WITH THoSE | US_SOME scndhigesls JEFF? fgggﬂf:%clﬁg, :
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BIG SAD EYES-
OH, ICAN'T /.
THINK OoF IT! J

LOVED OSCAR, AND WHEN F°S'\

IT CAME TIME FOROSCAR

To GO THEY WERE ‘IR
HEART la
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