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BOY -- MOM'S OWN

JAM! DOES THIS

LOOK GOOD/ X
i =

FOR HEAVEN'S SAKE,
WILLIS, STOP SMACK-"

ING YOUR: LIPS/ =

WHAT 1S THAT
YOU'RE EAT-
ING?

BREAD AND

: ELL, IT SOUNDS LIKE YOU'RE SLURP-
STRAWBERRY

ING SOUP!S CAN'T YOU WAIT TILL °

NOT ONLY CAN'T YOU CONTROL YOUR APPE-

JAM /

MEALTIME ?

YOU'RE JUST A LOW-  /=aabn,
P00 BROW! I CAN'T EVEN ( ST ,}i\?

IT_TASTES 23 BEARTO STAY IN THEAY 5EAR |
o ““-h_

LWHOOEE! LIL TAKES AFTER HER i=
MOTHEF?.-— SLURE CAN RIP A FEL-
LOW UP TH'
BACK!

pal

{ AND, ANYWAY, WHAT

THAT DALUGHTER OF
MINE DOESN'T KNOW
WON'T HURT HER==

. OR MEY/

5?0 YOU'RE PLAYING HOOKY?

HOW GAN YOU DO THAT WHEN
YOU'RE TAKING A

CORREGPONDENOE SCHOOL

| URSE ?

YEP--THE I'M AFRAID LILLIAN HAS A

WILLIS --DID You BEST GLUTTONOUS AND

SAY (T WAS MOM EVER. LOWBROW FATHER,
STRAWRERRY . TOO--BUT IT'S A

TAMT =} LONG: TIME. BE-~

TWEEN MEALS/

SHE WENT UP-
STAIRS, BUT SHE
MIGHT COME DOWN
~~THE BASEMENT
IS THE SPOT

J.RWiLLiAms
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MAIL THE SCHOOL AN

STHAT'S EASY/INSTEAD OF
ssnvm& IN MY Lessone
EMPTY ENVELOPE /

BEINGA LlTTLE
GuY/

YOU
ALWAYG HAVE
TO SLEEP AT
t ™E FOOT OF

THE BED/
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TITE, BUT YOUR EATING IS GLUTTONOLIS! ) “
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