L@Aff ON, BOYS! DIWNER
/5 ON THE TABLE!

OUTLAWS ARE
THE GUYS
ARENT THEY?

PEANUTS

DENNIS jTHE; MENACE

By Hank Ketcham

I CAN FIGHT, |} (' HUK 2 01 50RRY
T00, IF TM HONEY! COME
PUSHED FAR ON, DENNIS.

LETS EAT.

i

1‘;3&35 %;LAES IN-LAWS, DENNIS.
E PUSHIN' /
AROUND, DAD?

WHO WAS THAT | THEY WERE
MAN AND LADY 4 COWBOY BOBS

WELL, WHAT '
i e
OR BADS

.

" YESTERDAY. TODAY,
TOMORROW AND...

YOU WERE LISTENING TO
ME, WERENT YOUZ /-

7" HOW ABOUT ) &t iindicain i

[ NOT USED TO HAVING
SOMEBODY LISTEN TO (WHAT
I HAVE TO SAY!

FRANCES, MY PET

CANARY, JUST DIED! |/ -ER-
COULD You TELL
ME WHY 2 #® > You A
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MUTT and JEFF

T'LL SEND IN MY HANDKERCHIEF

REPORT
€0~ LATER/

¥y
I'LL KEE PHER WRAPPED

‘TIL | CAN CHECK HER/

SURE! T WAS CARRYING ™ DO YoU
HER IN MY HANDKERCHIEF | ALWAYS
AND WHEN I PULLED T/ CARRY gt
OUT TO BLOWMY NOSE /e ANARIES (2

SHE WAS GONE [/ IN YOUR

VHEY? wHATRE ¥
YoU DOIN'ON YOoUR
KNEES IN THE

T DoN'T KNOW WHETHER T
SHOULD ASK MORE QUESTIONS,
HELP HIM LOOK, TURN
HIM IN OR QUIT .
THE POLICE FORCE Ao




