WE BROUGHT THE
BoY,808. COULDNT
FIND A SITTER.

o

i COULD COME.

by Hank

Ketch&m] L)_é,s '{% PN

s
THATS S0RT OF | YEAH,
A FAMILY JOKE, | BABY
EILEEN SITTERS
A mE ' ‘ ARE /[m
) ). BABY CHICKENIN'
; ) SITTER OUT INUR
A CHCKENED FAMILY'
"‘ " OUTF
_ &
- t
)

\ | /! 4
| Sl .‘ ‘

'h

THE MITCHELLS ) OH?
BROUGHT ZEAVST | WELL. ..
A DEAR.

/ L]
I DIONT THINK SO ALL RIGHT, WeLL GEE WHIZ! Y SHALL WE \ Aw, FRGET (T
YOUR HOUSE LOOKS SORTA BOYS. DINNER : YoU SAID onR Jusrwfs {9’15 Auigr;rér
LIKE NOBODY J/G£6 IT. IS ON THE | 3 WAS ON THE £71Y, \| EATING BEFORE

e | ) TABLE .. ATOWR (( EiLEEN? ) OUR swace
. ¢ _ HOUSE WE CALL AN

THE A SNACK!

i e e e e — o -




