DENNIS THE MENACE

By Hank Ketcham

No, IM WRITING
T0 A 6IRL,
HONEY.

CAN READ
LL THIS
RITIN'Z
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THE LETTER WAS
TOO HEAVY, SO
PUT ON

PEANUTS

T MAKES ‘CAUSE SHE'S BEEN TALKIN'
U THINK ZY! AN NOW SHES

MOTHER 15 5 % HIN' REAL LOUD AT
»ACTIN’ NOTHIN®
FUNNY “Z - E
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By Schulz

THE PLANTING OF A TREE SHOWS
FAITH IN THE FUTURE _

THIS (5 THE SPOT I HAD IN M
I THINK THIS |6 PERFECT...

" ( THATS DEEP ENOUGH..
THAT'S FINE.. '

THERE!IGN'T IT BEAUTIFULZ SOMEDAY YEARS
FROM NOW (UE MAY SIT IN THE SHADE OF
THIS TREE, AND HAVE A PICNIC...
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‘MUTT and JEFF

HEY, YOU! WHOS THE ) gl --
BOSS INTHIS You
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WHO

NEIGHBORH00 ARE, KING AROUND
HUH? F! THIS PLQCE?

OH,YOoU

SAID, WHO'S THE | ARE YouR

Boss!

HEY, YoU! wWHO's THE
BIG SHOT \
BOSS ¥
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JUST BECAUSE

YoU DON'T KNOW
THE ANSWER IS
NO REASON FOR
YoU T© GET




