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SUNDAY, MARCH 31, 1957

OF THAT GOOD

OLD HOME MADE-)
BREAD LIKE

YOUR GRANDMA |

w}me TOO,

LOOK -~I'VE STILL GOT

GRANDMA'S RECIPE

FOR HOME MADE e
ges

COME ON. {8
LET'S BAKE

RISE

DOUGH ONTHE
SOME RADIATOR ‘A DAYS, HUH?
TO MAKE IT g

BACKTO THE
GOOD OLD

THAT'S BREAD IN
THE MAKING ~THE
STAFF OF LIFE

QUIET-QUIET--
THE BREAD DOUGH
pea={ WILL FALL

i ——

QUICK -~
COME SEE WHATS
HAPPENING

IT WILL ENGULF
ROC™M

COOKIES
BOW AND

N |

7

N

B -;.:"‘. E. : ‘<.'ll . v 'y b = @ P
P SO B N lae sy
I
THIS ARROW . ITS DOWN BUT ) @908 I
WiILL DEFLATE { -;‘_,:“ IT'S BAKING . ﬂg%ggfwo
IT - ¥ ON THE ! > CHISEL

HURRY, DEAR. Y *
ITS GETTING |
HARDER THAN
CONCRETE

3 YOU DARE THROW

) B @ \ THAT away? Tl
Y BE WONDERFUL

FOR SANDWICHES

X THEY CERTAINLY KNEW
? WHAT WAS GOOD iN THE
OLD DaYS

FINISHING THE FINAL GAME WITH ONLY FOUR FPLAY-

ERS IS TOO MUCH OF A HANDICAP EVEN FOR AN INSPIRED
Wy STUMPHILL TEAM... IN THE LAST SECONDS OF PLAY, THEY

LOSE — BY ONE POINT.... AL

i

THE PLAYER WHO WENT OUT ON
FOULS SiTS SOBBING ON THE BENCH
—POTEET CANYON TRIES TO COMFORT.

" AFTER FOUR YEARS OF ARDUOUS SERV-
ICE MAEKED BY UNSURPASSED COURAGE
AND FORTITUPE, THE ARMY OF NORTHERN
VIRGINIA HAS BEEN COMFELLED TO
YIELD TO OVERWHELMING NUMBERS
AND RESOURCES...

Y BUT--IF -- I'DA IR
STAYED - IN---WE ]

ouULDA MADE _
- IT.-. ; ‘*i‘ :

D-DON'T CRY,
H-HERSCHEL ...
WE PLAYED

GOOD — REAL 4N

) _@.\

WILL NEVER B-BE A
SECOND CHANCE F-FOR
\US KIDS FROM STUMPHILL !

7" I NEED NOT TELL THE BRAVE SUR-
VIVORS OF SO MANY HARD-FOUGHT
BATTLES WHO HAVE REMAINED STEAD-
FAST TO THE LAST, THAT I HAVE CON-
SENTED TO THIS RESULT FROM NO DIS-

" WITH AN UNCEASING ADMIRATION
OF YOUR CONSTANCY AND DEVOTION...
AND A GRATEFUL REMEMBRANCE OF -
YOUR KIND AND GENEROUS CONSIDERA-
TION FOR MYSELF, [ BID YOU ALL AN
AFFECTIONATE FAREWELL... o

THE FOUR STUMPHILL BOYS ARE
SURROUNDED; BUT IGNORED, BY THE
TRIUMPHANT VALLEY ACADEMY CROWD

.'.'.Ib : ’.- ‘.

POTEET, YOU CAN'T GO TO THE
LOCKER ROOM WITH YOUR TEAM ,50
LETS WALK OUTSIDE WHILE THE BQYS

TS FROM GENERAL ROBERT E.LEES FARE-
WELL ORDER To HIS TROOPs! WHEN YoU

THINK. HOW HE MUST HAVE FELT AT THAT
MOMENT— IT ALWAYS MAKES ANY




