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FELLA-DOGPATCH - 51 GOT SOME
CONFOOZIN' BUT NOT NWOOZIN NEWS FO' YO
DOGPATCH HAIN'T PART O TH' YEW-NITED STATES

[~ THEN -GULPI-DISCOVERED THET IN
WASHIN'TON If— SO DOGPATCH
IS A INDY-PENDENT NATION NOW— 4

—AN'IT BELONGS
TO TH YOKILUM
FAMBLY— SAME

NO MORE !!—ON ACCOUNT TH' ORIGINAL YOKUM LIKE MONACO— MONAC
_\T_EVAH SOLD IT ""J__\( ~—— BQEDONGS 1-3
— PRINCE RAINIER'S
5 FAMBLY !

MaH GOODNESS!!
WHEN WE WAS MERELY
PORE. LI'L BROKE-DOWN

NOW THET WE HAIN'T PART O'
TH' US.A. NO MORE—WE'LL
LOSE ALL TH' ADVANTAGES

HARRY HAWGFAT, YO' WIL
ADDRESS ME AS e
MAJ Ve OR AH'LL

BUST YORE COMMON O' BEIN' AMERICANS /. NIVERSITY !! DOGPATCH, WE COULDN'T

FACE, WIF MAH COMPLiMENTS GIT TH' GOVAMINT TO S :

ROYAL FIST 7 OF THEUS. GIVE US A SEED =S8
GOVERNMENT!! CATALOG 7’ :

RIGHT, MAMMY 77— NO 20 DOLLAHSY
BUT—THEY HAS SENT US A

ULP!T-\WE AXED “EM N
‘A 20-DOLLAH LOAN,

¥/ SPECIAL
gl DELIVERY,

" THASS OUR
RNER AN

t FROM TO KEEP DOGPATCH CHECK FO'80 MILLYUN HARBOR ff—

o BUILDIN’ WASHINGTON, )] ALIVE—BUT THET WAS DOLLAHS, TO IMPROVE OUR HOW 1S WE
D.C.1f A WEEK AGO —WHEN RIVERS AN’ HARBORS—NOW GONNA SPEND

COLLEGE!! WE. WAS AMERICANS THET WE IS FURRINERS /7 80 MILLYUN

DOLLAHS ON

wt Off.—AN rights rosarvad
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TO HER SWEETH SART, FOR ON THE g i ST CANNOT ZAKE YOU WITH ME! T AM HOMELESS,
4ER SWEETHEART, e o - : PENNILESS, A WANDERER, YOU HAVE WEALTH,
MOR SHE MUST WED HUME o B WA THE YOUNG SQUIRE IS ALSO PACK- TITLE AND A DUTY 7O THAT TITLE!*
OF A snloss- :gg ggh?l]}; 'ANG T AR ING WHEN THE DOOR OPENS AND s
. PROMISE THEY M N b JOAN SAYS QUIETLY: “"WE WL EQEZ*/MGS ARE THEL L "SIDE ANV LOVE FOR
THE WORDS 'ALWAYS’ AND *FOREVER', JOAN RISES AND PACKS A FEW LEAVE TOGETHER, MOW, BEFORE - VOU,* SHE Ausmgspaéofsffm; YOUR FUTURE,
FOR THEY ARE VERY YOUNG AND %mé AND CREEPS FROM HUME AND IS RETINUE ARRIVE. * : NOMATTER HOW HARD, /5 ALL I ASK. -

VERY UNHAPPY.

BUT WHEN THEY OPEN THE DOOR
DAWN HAS COME. TOO LATE !

A SMALL CRUCIFIX HANGS ON THE

FOR A LONG MOMENT HE GAZES INTO HER RESOLUTE WALL, AND BENEATH THIS THEY CNOW HURRS, HUSBAND DEAR, THE CASTLE IS ASTIR, HORNS ARE
SMALI.. FACE. “YOU LOVE ME THAT MUCH!* HE KNEEL , EXCHANGE RINGS, AND FOR T HAVE THE KEY TO THE SOUNDING AS THE GATES SWING
MUSES WONDERINGLY, “SVEN THOUGH /TAVGHT TAKE QATH THAT EACH TO THE POSTERN GATE AND TWT WIDE TO WELCOME SIR HUME!

MEAN DEATH TO LS BOTH IF WE ARE CAUGHT 7% OTHER 1S WED. fHORSES ARE WA/TING.*
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NexT week- The Masquerader.




