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HELLO,
DASWOOD -"‘-)

SUNDAY, APRIL 29, 1962

L NOwW 1 AN ) & ~( I'M GOING ARCUND
GET OUTDOORS ‘); g THE NEIGHBOHOOD
”: AGAIN AFTER £ -
BEING COOPED UP }\
ALLWINTER Y

WHAT
4 LOVELY
SPRINE
1 DAY

AND RENEW OLD
k FRIENDSHIPS AND
MAKE NEW ONES

IJ'\

P i ~, L WERE GOING 10§ T EvERY- ) [
7 sucw \\v JE( vouausr NT(_UKE LIVING BODY'S
OVELY A CaNT HELP | @”E \“O—iwv"‘)
" LimimG PEOGLE “

LOVELY

( (_ HELLO, MILT--HOW ) GEE,IT'S GOOD T " BLONDIE AND T ) D) | HORACE:.\ cres ) LET ME '}
ARE Ycu OLD BOY ) ¥y SEE wOLI AGS & ALWASS saY < " [ DAGWOOD BUMSTEAD AT HIM

L_ HOW LUCKY WE
D ARE OLNE N
[ T\ SUCH AFRIENDLY |
| NEIGHBORHOCD )
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4 THERES ONE GUY LINE i

YOU BORROWED MY - (J ‘ ( TEAR HIM % \ BLONDIE~DONT ASK ANY QUESTIONS
= ' HAT 1N EVERY

HEDGE CLIPPERS LAST ~—— M\ TO PIECES, JUST LOCK THE DOOR IN BACTK OF
FALL AND YOU NEVER = =i \ ORACE )7 S N \. i ; -
RETURNED THEM o | = S — -

o

& -.f._\\ .

HIYU ] You'rRe @ YoUu PROVED THAT 7 I1-1 WANT To JAKE IS IN, 4
CRYING ! You THERE WAS A RED SEE JAKE TIN- THE INFIRM -
SHOULD BRE AGENT WITH A LINE- WS BACK |...HE WAS
|- | OF-SIGHT TRANS — il SHOT TRYING TO
MITTER BUILT INTO PROTECT ME...
HER BRIDGEWORK ! —

V' come IN! Y I HEAR THE /71 NEVER DID N J-JAKE,T NO YANKEE : FiRsT THE \/ T WON'T BOTHER
PON'T JUST WOMAN WRECKED APPROVE OF WANT ToO SENTIMENTALITY!\ YoU—WELL.,. TAPE — AND YOU AGAIN ...
STAND THERE MY AIRPLANE ! THANK You... I WAS TRYING 1 GUESS You Now THE

L WOMEN PILOTS

To PROTECT MY | MUST REALLY
AIRCRAFT! i HATE ME... A

AIRPLANE...

JUST LIKE A
YANKEE GIRL!
—NO REAL SELF-
CONFIPENCE !

- TN
o : * A SOVIET ICE . MOSCOW PLANS A\'//SO You SEE O I THINK YoU LL’;/-__ = WHILE ALONG THE WESTERN ,_
THIS NEWS CUTTER TODAY RE- "PROTEST OF NORTH-  YoU WERE HAD BETTER STICK e FRINGE OF THE PLAINS AREA :

AMERICAN AIR DE- RIGHT ABOUT
' FE.\'SE ACTIVITY, WHICH EVERYTHING
IT CLAIMS CAUSED —BUT You
THE DISASTER...” DIDN'T HAVE
THE COURAGE
OF YOUR
CONVICTIONS

WITH JAKE TIN~-
BACK —AND LEARN
SOME PROPER
CANADIAN
GUMPTION..,

; =y ] OF THE UNITED STATES...IN A

C‘FA LONE SURVIVOR QUIET TOWN NAMED HODAG,

OF A RED AR TRANS-
PORT CRASH CON THE
ARCTIC ICE CAP..,

NOTHING
EVER HAPPENS




