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MAGAZINE-BLONDIE
MWL :r-H— 1 READ
ND chcw::H I3

THEN THROW T IN
THE TREASH CAN WHEN

[MusHY ROMANCES i
1 GET A CHANCE

"LL HIDE IT HEI;EAN:D% S

1-_._

ITsSJuUsSTA )
MAGAZINE
DADOY BROUS

MUSHY ROMANCES
MAGAZINE -~ ‘H"
SHAME ON YOU--
AND AT
YOUR AGE !

HT

cans.
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DONT WORRY--I'LL HAVE
PLENTY TO SAY
TO HIM AFTER
YOU CHILDREN
GO TO BED

ARENT YOU AND DADDY
SPEAKING, MAMA?

* GWENDOLYN
MELTED INTO
HIS WAITING
ARMS -- THEY

WERE ALONE
AT LAST*

TWO HEARTS
Br;ATiNG AS ONE
ECSTASY--RONA
SIGHED AND
WHISPERED,
‘1 LOVE You,
I LOovE you'"

" DAGWOOD, I WISH
YOU'D READ THIS
SORT OF THING

OFTENER T
WOLILD MAKE™ [
YOU MORE il

ROMANTIC il

EAR AS SO0N
S I FINISH THIS
w  LAST STORY

soy! pip W
LOBBER THOSE | UNIFORMS BACK TO THE MINES
SQUARES FEOM / DIDN'T HELF | AN'STAY THERE!

STUMPHILL !

P cor INSTANCE = THE ¥ WHY NOT HAVE
STUMPHILL KIDS AL.L Y THEM LEARN O
LEARN TO STAND FOE CEIBE«LE AT
HOURS BENDING OVER  SUCH A LOW

IN THE MINES. .. ANGLE THE
OSITION CANT’

STEVIE!
| — COUSIN /
STEVIE B.!

OH, SIR—YoU'RE
WONDERFUL !

E \ THEIR LOUD ' THEY OUGHTA GO SORRY YOUR BOYs | THANKS, A%

LOST OUT $0 BAD, \MISTER.Yol'VE

: 'EM SHOOT | YEA, RIVERTOWN !
BASKETS! A -

OH, CINCH ME LF, I pip! You GoT
SISTER SUSIE! I'M |\ LICKED FAIR AND
A ELOP, COUSIN—A SQUARE!
ElG, FAT GooF-ouT!

mp YoU $EE THE

i/ MAYBE I WAS oUT NOT AT ALL !
OF MY COTTON-PICKIN” | NOW YOU MUsST

HEAD To THINK WE [ GET To KNOW

COULD HAVE A TEAM W\ YOUR WEAPON!

AT STUMPHILL ! &

GEE — WE NOT ONLY LOST THE

™ GAME, BUT MISS POTEET HAS BEEN
PICKED UP BY A LOCAL GUY !
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