By Hank Ketcham
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PEANUTS By Schulz
OH. HOW T HATE | [ T ALWAYS HAVE To T Wisr, THAT LITTLE | [ wouron i 8e 6REAT | [iDeve AnviNG To TALK
THESE LUNCH HOURS! | | EAT ALONE BECAUSE RED-HAIRED - 6IRL IF SHE'D WALK OVER | |WITH HER..SHED NEVER
NOBODY LIKES ME.. WOULD COME OVER, | |HERE, AND SAY,“MAY | |LIKE ME THOUGH...IM S0
T AND SIT WITH ME... | | T EAT LUNCH WITH | |BLAH AND 0 STUPID...
s T i T} |0V, CHARLIE BROWNZ"| |SHED NEVER LIKE ME... |
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T HATE LUNCH HOUR..ALL
IT DOES 16 MAKE ME
LONELY...DURING CLASS
(T DOESNT MATTER....

HELLO, JEFF

=

WORKING ON TH

USSELL PATTERSON,'&
THE GREAT ARTIST,
18 DOWN HERE IN

FLORIDA WITH ME

NEXT BATHING
BEAUTY PAGEANT

AND WE NEED
SOME HELP!
ID LIKE You
AND JULIUS
TO COME DOWN
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I CANT EVEN EAT...
NOTHING TASTES €00D...

(WHY CANT T EAT LUNCH
WITH THAT UITTLE

RED-HAIRED GIRL?
THEN D BE HAPPY... |

RATS! NOBODY 15
EVER GOING TO LIKE ME,,

LUNCH HOUR IS
THE LONELIEST HOUR |
OF THE DAW!

Faster Than Sound!
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PACK OUR BAGS,] You meAN 1 |
JULIUS, WE'RE
—~—~\\ GOING SOUTH!

BOY AM I GLAD TO GET

AWAY FROM ALL THIS

HELLO! I'™M sonnwsur:,q TELEPHONE WE SURE
HELLO! YOUR PARTY 7 MADE e?co
HUNG UP! TIME!
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