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COME ON, POOCH ~ §
JA TLL TAKE CARE y1f

e OH, OH! SO THAT’S IT/ I

KNOowW WHATS KEEPING

HER/ 5=

; .
The Willets
OOKIT THIS POOR. Po&! HE | OH, OF COURSE HE DOES
FOLLOWED ME ALL TH'WAY [--AND IVE HEARD THAT
HOME FROM THE STORE! &by STORY BEFORE ! YOU

HE SURE MUST LIKE ALREAPY HAVE ONE
DOG=--GET HIM OUT
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By J. R. Williams

YOU KNOW HOW TENDER= "o
HEARTED WILLIS |5, MOTHER! :
TLL GET THE DOG OUT/ :

THAT'S NOT LIKE HER .

IT'S FLINNY FOR LILTO OFFER
TO PO SOMETHING FOR ME--
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OKAY, SMARTY, I SAW YW~
| 'THAT LOST DoG AD
y VT TOO?

1 WONDER WHAT'S TAKING LILLIAN 50
LONG TO GEV" RID OF THAT DOG~ SHE'S J‘

BEEN GONE A HALF HDI‘JR;;*— 4
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GIMME THE
REWARD 488

THIS 18 GOING (VE NEVER
To BE A NEW J/ FOUGHT A DOG
EXPERIENCE /[ WITH A BOXING
GLOVE ON HIS NOSE
BEFORE...

BoY, I FEEL SHARP TODAY!
JAB! JAB! JAB! WAP!

ALL T CAN TELL You,
CHARLIE BROWN. S TO
LOOK OUT FOR HIM...
HE'S TRICKY..

OKAY, FELLA, HERE
WE G0! WATCH
YOURSELF'!

COBRA
STRIKES!

DON'T FEEL BAD, CHARLIE
BROWN....'VE FOUGHT HIM
TWICE, AND LOST BOTH

I GUESS WE JUST CAN'T

BEAT HIM.....I WONDER WHAT

HAPPENS NOW ?

I R’ETIRE UNDEFEATED...
WHAT ELSE ?




