OUT OUR WAY
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I CAN'T FIND MY PURSE, WILLIS--
HAVE YOL SEEN IT§ =

30

NGO/ AND YOL)
WON'T FINE IT
JUET STANPING
= THERE/START

FOR HEAVEN SAKES,

GO WASH THEM!

The Willets

WHAT THE HECK WOLILP YOUR PLRSE BE
POIN' IN THERE 7 ANE WATEH THAT TABLE-
- CLOTH=-PON'T GET

37 ITALL MESSER

* . . y
By J. R. Williams
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LET ME SEE YOUR HANPS BEFORE

YOU FUSS AROUNE ANY MORE 1
WITH THAT CLEAN IRONING/ ¢

| GET'EM CLEAN, 'CcAUSE
I'M GONNA CHECK 'EM?

WHERE'S YOUR JUDGMENT?

DON'T STAND ON THAT GO0
CHAIR-=GET ONE FROM
THE KITCHEN!?

PURSE; RIGHT IN FRONT OF YOUR

HOW DUMB CAN YOU GET 7 THERE'S YOUR

MEET MY FRIEND, SOE
(CCLUSKEY MASOR {

Nou DON“T

SAY/ L

T0 GIVE JUDO

EXHIBITIONS
MYSELF,

MR,
MeCLUSKEY!

GEE, WHAT A LIFE YOU LEAD? I'D LIKE
TO BE ABLE TO LIE DOWN AND TAKE

A NAP ANY TIME
I FELT LIKE IT/

CAKE UP, WILLIS-=|T'S DINNER TIME !

OH, YEAHT WELL, YOU SURE 5
WOULDPN'T HAVE ENJOYED
EONE I Ju

ST HADRY

I -r.H

s | [ONE OF WY SPECIALTIES,
L NHEN TWAS IN MY

PRIME, WAS TAKING

ON TWOo MEN

WHY, BUSTER, T HANE THE

ADVANTAGE IN S|ZE

AND STRENGTH! IT

WOULDN'T BE FAIR TO
J0E ==~ THAT

COME ON,
MASOR,LET'S
SHOW 'EM /

NY WORD, T
SLIPPED!

MUST HAVE / o

HORNET/T'LL

SHE'S Mﬁ’D‘DER THAN A
1

APOLOGIZE , GHAKE

HANDS, AND THROW

HER GENTLY OVER MY

SHOULDER , 50 1 CAN
sC

—
EGAD, T CAN'T TAKE MUCH MOR
OF THIS/ THE FLOOR 1£ H’;Q‘BEE
THAN GRANITE/awsTILL, THAT
ROLLING PIN, IN MARTHA'S
It HANDS, (S MURDEROLS/




