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WANTS ME TO
SLEEP OVER AT
HER HOUSE

?ﬁ?alh and Pews

KLAMATH FALLS, OREGON

[WiTH ALEXANDER
GONE CAMPING,
THAT MEANS
YO AND T WILL
BE HOME ALONE

EDDIE IS ON

THE PHONE -~ -
HE WANTS ME

TO GO TO A

LITTLE AFFAIR
ATHIS CLLUB |

BUT YOU WONT LET
ME G0 OQUT UNTIL
.ELEVEN

YOU LET CUR SON ,
AND DAUGHTER STy
STAY OUT ALLNIGHT,

* OKAaY IT'S
ALL RIGHT:-
GO AHEAD

uomG ouT--

lSTA‘r HOME T

WELL EVERYBODY ELSE IS
r——’. 1

HELLO EDDIE--] WONT
BE ABLE TO GO TO ¢
THE CLUB WITHYOU Y
TONIGHT AFTER ALL--

MY WIFE HAS GOT
ME ALL UPSET

WONDER
WHERE SHE

' I'LL TAKE A KEY AW, PLEASE
SO I WONT = TELL MEWHERE
HAVE TO WAKE YOU'RE
YOU WHENIL . GOING IN
YOUR
EVENING

GOWN

i T

F Back OH,1JUST WENT
ALREADY? NEXT DOOR TO
YOU WERE MRS. WOODLEYS
JUST GONE TO SHOW HER MY

A HALF

NEW EVENING
GOWN

WHY--UH--ER--AS
LONG AS YOU'RE
ALL DRESSED UP
SO PRETTY. HOW
ABOUT THE TWO
OF US GOING

OUT DANCING?

#

o
e GH.DAPLING,.
{g —) I'D LOVE TO--
: WE HAVEN'T

| Pop, can you
remember
where 1| was
last mignt

wei they came
back last night
and gaave him a

special treatment,
I mean special. A

DONE THAT
5 FOR SO

MARY LOU KICKS TOO
MUCH--I'M COMING
BACK HOME
AND SLEEP
IN MY OWN

You and Clovia We're

spent all evening just

p! a\,fmg checkers | checking
in the hum% your

room. Why ¥ memory.

Whats all

. the fuss

| over at A,
Fracas's,
Rufus?

Oh, he always
finds something
- to gripe
about, Mr.
Wallet.

OH, WELL WE DIDNT WANT TO
GO’ OUT ANVIWAY, DIDWE,
g DEAR A

Kids are kids and they
figured Mr. Fracas

sort of cheated
them out of their
Hailou.reen fun.

The way [ hear it, he put Tir

a string of lights around |

his house Friday night so

the kids couldn't play any
Halloween praan on 'mm

Wow! B A lawn chair,
What an his back yard
assortment %aw a garden

ose and some

paint buckets. A

Just a minute,
Chipper How come

]
'

After all,
a guy can
hear rumors,

Don't forget, Pop,1 was inside
playing checkers. What good
will it do to ask me questions
uhen Iwa got an airtight alibi?
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unt, Hugo, and its
ver our heads!




