I'M SURE YOU COULD HAVE HIDDEN
IT SOMEWHERE IN THE HOUSE




[ HOwW BADLY WaS
- JUPY HURT,
VAL P

VAL JUDY | fuste g

/ JUPRY SHOULD KNOW
BETTER THAN TO
WRESTLE WITH

A Boy/

ONLY A SPRAINED BACK-
BUT SHE HAS TO STAY
IN BEDP A COUPLE OF
PAYS. ..

Z
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IT WASN'T A BOY, EVIE_ | [ I WANT T0 BRING HER ] FLOWERS ARE
IT WAS THREE BOYS/ SHE SPRAINEP | SOMETHING NICE, BUT THE USUAL
ACK I DON'T KNow wHar! THING . - .

AND UPY wow ! HER B

ey
=S
TSRS
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TOC BAP THERE HOW ABCUT L LaveR... A BOUQUET oF
AREN'T ANY A BANANAS] HOW PIP

EPIBLE FLOWERS... CAULIFLOWER? YOou EgE\{P "I_;}HINK OF
) VALY




OH, FOR G~-GOODNESS

SAKE, EVIE! ISN'T
THERE ANY
PRIVACY...

EVEN ELEPHANTS

VAL, HOW MANY TIMES | T WASN'T
MUST 1 REMIND. YOU HAVE A SECRET PLACE BAWLING ! |
THAT HALF THIS TO CRAWL AWAY TO 1 T was

CELL IS MINE ? WHEN THEY WANT 1 WEEPING
: - : 3 SOFTLY !

=
e
EOOES

I77S o
DSB8 86 v a2

OH, IF T ONLY
HAD SOMEONE
TO CO!NFIDE
N

WHAT'S WRONG WITH.
CONFIDING IN MOTHER 2

ARE NOU KIDDING 2
MOTHER 'S THE
ONE I NEED SOME-

| GKAY, WHAT WERE You T SEE..JUST
WEEPING SOFTLY ABOUT? /| | CRYING
- OR
NOTHING!| | LAUGHS?
ARSOLUTELY :
NOTHINGILL | |
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WELL... DON'T TELL'
ME ABOUT IT

e 7

" SOME PECPLE SEEM TO THINK WERE
STILL LIVING IN MED/AEVAL TIMES...
OUR FAMILY NAME SHOULD BE
ROUNDTABLE ... Tt 5% HOURS DLDER

THAN JUDY GILLIGAN, YET SHE'S

ALLOWED 7O USE IT.... !

SRR "/ 0K, THE LIPSTICK

SOLILOQUY ! T
i | SHOULD HAVE

\ GUESSED

25 !avg&ﬁ.
S, i
s B g

S Wil s

T THINK T KNOW HOW
NOU GOT YOUR FIRST
NAME, EVIE | FROM
EAVESDROPPING .

7

SMARTER EVERY
DAY, VAL !

/ NOU'RE GETTING |

NOT SMART ENOUGH TO TALK.
MOTHER INTO LETTING ME  §
USE JUST A TEENY BIT OF
LIPSTICK . SBY, EVIE, T
BET YOU COULD GET
MOTHER TO CHANGE
- HER MIND.

T,
7% ﬁ%ﬁ’ o ZAps S
T e i S A

2

T
LT .
Gy e, S 3
_eresdre s uall/AN

WHAT 2 YOU WANT
ME TO THREATEN TO
LEAVE UNLESS You

" BY THREATENING )
TO LEAVE /

SUPPOSE MOTHER

CALLED MY BLUFF
AND T HAD TO
LEAVE 2

WELL, HAVING A
WHOLE ROOM TO MY-
4/ SELF MIGHT BE SOME
| LITTLE CONSOLATION...



7 | 7
I THINK I HAVE MOTHERNG/ OKAY, T'LL TELL MOTHER T'M SHOWING
PRETTY WORN DOWN DO THAT! DEFINITE SYMPTOMS OF A
NOW, EVIE! MANBE IF 4 NERYOUS BREAKDOWN,
YOU SPOKE A FEW 4 EVIE ! .
WORDS TO HER

OH, T'M\ SURE

" QUICK, GO BACK AND
4 MASCARA 15

ASK HER ABOUT
MASCARA !

MOTHER SAID IT'S
OKAY, EVIE?

THE WHOLE BIT! | [DOESN'T ANYBODY REALLY, vAL! you
GO TO.IT, KID ! ARQUND HERE | ARE DIFFICULT

CARE ABOLUT ME TO PLEPSE !
ANY MORE 2 :




WELL...T SUPPOSE Y\ | YES, AND SINCE : WHY, VAL! T TOOK IT

MOTHER |5 SURE I IT'S ONLY ARQUND > FOR GRANTED YOU
WON'T ABUSE THE THE HOUSE, K

PRWILEGE LIKE ANYWAY...
CERTAIN OTHER "
PEOPLE...

ONLY AROUND THE HOUSEJY T'M SORRY, WHAT A MISERABLE LIFE!
BIG PEAL! GREAT BIG VAL 1T'S WHAT A FANTASTICALLY
FAT DEAL! I COULD THE BEST | MISERABLE LIFE |
ALWAYS DO THAT ! I CouLp po!
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L HELLO, BOB! YES! CERTAINLY! Ji | BOB'N HERBIE ARE \/ OH, I'LL MURDER
Al YOU DON'T EVEN HAVE TO - COMING OVER TO You! You KNow
T| ASK, SILLY! SURE! BRING BOB? SHOOT THE BREEZE /| HOW I FEEL ABOUT
E HERBIE, TOO ! 7" HERBIE? WITH YOU FOR A THOSE AWFUL
R® HEN! WHAT'S WHILE ! DRIPS I

GOING ON 2




" WRY I THINK
THEY'RE VERY
NICE, EVIE !

| ~ou wouLp! THEY'RE
A COUPLE OF SILLY,

IF YOU THINK THEY'RE
S0 TERRIFIC, YOU
CAN ENTERTAIN THEM!
I'M GETTING OUT

OF HERE !

KIDS! THEY'RE
SIXTEEN! ONLY
A YEAR NOUNGER
THAN You!

BORING KIDS !

TELL THEM... OH, TELL
THEM ANYTHING /

YOU- SHOULDN'T HAVE
ANY TROUBLE THINKING
CF SOMETHING !

¢ THAT ISN'T A

COMPLIMENT,
BUT T'LL LET




KIND OF EARLY FOR
HALLOWEEN, |SN'T
IT, VALZ HA!/HA/

HAIHA!

FOR A SECOND
THERE I THOUGHT
THEY RENTED A

RCOM TO A LI OU
WEIRDY MIDGET /

OKAY, VAL, WHERE'S
THE BEAUTIFUL
ONE_IN THE FAMILY 2

I CAN'T IMAGINE HOW

THOSE STAINS GOT ON
THE RUG, MOTHER!
SAY, IT LOOKS LIKE
SOME KIND OF
HORRIBLE FACE!

FEELS VERY
DAMP. T
SHOULD COME

OUT EASILY...



BUT IT MIGHT BE

" IF YOU'RE S0

VAL, AREN'T YOU EVEN

NO, JUDY... I'M
A LITTLE BIT CURIOUS

NOT EXPECTING
TO KNOW WHO'S ANYONE.
RINGING YOUR DOOR-
BELL DOWNSTAIRS 2

RN =
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SOMETHING
[ IMPORTANT,

LIKE A TELEGRAM...

77 77 T 7 0 P
i G e,

[ NOU WERE RIGHT,
VAL ... NOTHING

IMPORTANT...

ONLY A BOY...

CURIOUS, JUDY, WHY
DON'T YOU GO OVER
TO THE WINDOW
AND LOOK DOWN?

M-MEAT ORDER...
FROM SCHMIDT'S .
MARKET...




VAL! You MUST
HAVE BROKEN

EVERY BONE IN
YOUR BODY !

THANK YOU !

L WOULD YOU Sy
MIND WAITING

A MOMENT 2

YOU BE QUIET 2 /i

" GOSH, JUDY, WILL W suT You FeLL
DOWN THAT WHOLE

FLIGHT OF STAIRS !

ONLY FROM THE SECOND
STEP FROM THE TOP/!
JUDY, THAT BOY !
WHERE DID HE

COME FROM?

=7 SCHMIDT'S
MEAT
MARKET !

KEEP LOOKING... )
MAYBE YOU'LL
FIND SOME -
THING SMALLER.

I MEAN I NEVER SAW
HIM BEFORE... DARN /
WOULDN'T YoU KNOW !
MOTHER KEEPS LOTS
b OF CHANGE N THIS
DRAWER, BUT ALL T
CAN FIND NOW IS
A QUARTER /

T WANTED SOMETHING NOU'RE GOING
LARGER ! BUT I GUESS || TO GIVE Him
THIS QUARTER WILL A QUARTER
HAVE 70 DO-.. TIP 2

HERE You ARE! Y VAL, YOU'RE OUT
] OF YOUR MIND §




| FOR GOODNESS HMM-M . IT SEEMS I THINK HE'S THE ” DOZENS OF i
SAKE, JUDY ! TO ME IT'S A LITTLE HANDSOMEST FRANKFURTERS i
WHY CAN'T YOU LATE IN THE YEAR BOY I EVER SAW/ -

FOR A COOK-OUT ! ’ T

/ HE LOOKS SO JUDY, DO YOU THINK & YES... OBVIOUS
T'M SURE YOUR . ELEGANT 3 GIVING HIM THAT  JT THAT YOU SHOULD
MOTHER WON'T |} ON HIS BIKE! L, QUARTER MIGHT HAVE YOUR HEAD
. HAVE SEEMED A 1 EXAMINED /
LITTLE TOO OBV/OUS 2

MIND IF L TAKE

A HALF HOUR LATER....

P THAT ORDER HERE ! |T WAS
WITH THE PRICE OF MEAT THE WAY IT IS, FOR SOMEBODY ELSE! HEY!

T GUESS 1T WOULDN'T BE SO BAPR TO BE: YOuU EATI

MARRIEED TO A BUTCHER!

THERE'S THE DOCOR-
BELL, VAL! I’LL &0
GET IT! ymrrs




OF COURSE
NOT! AFTER
ALL, YOU
HAD TO MAKE
TWO TRIPS [

YOU'R,

ouT ol
YOURrR
MIND,

Do You wanT
JOUR QUARTER
BACK 2

OH, L'LL

THAT MEAT WASN'T
BRING [T TO

FOR YoU AFTER
ALL, VAL! HA,HAHA!

=

Hi
DIDN'T LEAVE.THOSE
FRANKFRUTERS

I KNOW THERE WAS LOTS MORE FRANK- 3
FURTERS IN THIS BAG BECAUSE I...ER...
LOOKED AT 'EM ON THE WAY. —

OVER HERE !
R ) ~OU ONWY LOOKED
: AT THEM 2

THERE'S ONLY FOUR %) THE REST OF )|
FRANKFURTERS HERE! \ THEMZ -~/
WHERE'S THE RES‘J;SE :

: H 2




WELL...1 ATE ONE, ¥ IF NOU DON'T PAY ME FOR | OH,NOU MUST
RBUT THAT'S ALL! : THOSE FRANKFURTERS, [ BE JOKING !/
T'LL BET YOU GIRLS %S 4 | I'M GOING TO HOLLER
ATE ALL THE {17 FOR A POLICEMAN !
i p HERE AND BE — =
INSULTED !

WAJT! THERE'S FOUR
| BEAUTIFUL LAMB-
L CHOPS IN THE
REFRIGERATOR! T'LL
GIVE THEM TO ‘iOU"

WELL, YES... MY FATHER d
CAME HOME LATE A COUPLE
OF NIGHTS AGO AND DIPN'T A
FEEL L\KE EATING...HERE,
LET ME PUT THEM IN THE
BAG/

" LAMBCHOPS ARE
MUCH MORE EXPEN-
SIWWVE THAN FRANK-
— FURTERS !

cooxso
ALREADY !




NOT IN MY POCKET,
EITHER! PO CE !

WHAT'S GOING |

MOTHER, HE DELIVERED
SOME FRANKFURTERS
HERE BY MISTAKE AND
| WHEN HE CAME BACK
¥ FOR THEM HE SAID
JUDY AND I ATE
SOME OF THEM !

|/ THEY ATE MOST
OF THEM. AM I
GOING TO GET
IN TROUBLE
WITH MR.
SCHMIDT {

TELL MR. SCHMIDT, MRS.
WHEELER WILL PAY FOR
THEM...I'M MRS. WHEELER!

~

BUT, MOTHER
THE'USE 2

" WAIT, You! DON'T TRY
~..Ol, WHAT'S

TO SNEAK OFF WITH
THOSE LAMBCHOPS

"now TLL BET MY
POCKET 1S ALL
GREASY !/

NO, MY FATHER LIKES
HIS LAMBCHOPS
COOKED VERY DRY.
SAY, WOULD YOU
MIND TELLING ME

1 WAS AFRAID -OF THAT!
OH, IF THE G/RLS EVER
FIND OUT I FELL FOR A
MERE CHILD! BUT HE WAS
SO TALL FOR HIS AGE. I'M
SURE ANYONE WOULD HAVE
TAKEN HIM FOR FOURTEEN !

RITPE:




VAL, THAT WAS Y

YOUR FRIEND
STU ON THE CALLING STICKY
PHONE{ STU MY

OH, MOTHER, T
WISH NOU'D STOP

: FRIEND! 2
T 7

fNOTHING LESS THAN

] IS HE S0
THICK-

" STICKY STU, STICKS
LIKE GLUE! HE'S
SUCH A FANTASTIC

PEST, MOTHER! DROP A LITTL!

IF. NOU DISLIKE
HIM SO MUCH, VAL,
WHY DON'T YoU

- A PIANO DROPPED

ON E“S HEE?&V'OULD
IMPRESS d
e

“WELL...HE IS

* SKINNED 2

HE PIDP, BUT L TOLD
HIMYOU WERE

/THICK SKINNED 2 HE'S

TC EAR! WHAT DID HE
\\!HANT, MOTHER 2

SOLID SKIN FROM EAR | ASKED ABOUT |

IMPROVING ! HE

THAN TO ASK TO
SPEAK TO ME!

HAD BETTER SENSE

GETTING READY .
TO GO SHOPPING
7 DOWNTOWN...




OH, MOTHER! T TOLD You
NEVER TO GINE H/M ANY
INFORMATION ABOUT ME/

I WON'T FEEL }{ HURRY,
BUS!

SAFE UNTIL TM
ON THAT BUS!

TVE 0T TO GET
OVER TO THE BUS

STCF FAST!

A SEAT/ THIS 1S
MY LUCKY DAY !

1 DON'T SEE
HIM ANYWHERE
ON THE STREET.

T GUESS 1 WAS
TOC QUICK
FOR HIM...




STU, IFYoU \
DON'T STOP
FDLLOWM‘I—G)

"NOU WATCHED FOR
ME FROM THE
STOP AHEAD...

IT'S A FREE

COUNTRY, vaL! d

1 PROMISED NCUR

MOTHER T'D KEEP AN
" ENE ON YOU, AND T

NEVER BREE}AK A

"\T DoESN'T
SEEM TO BE

I MY MOTHER ASKED
YOU TO KEEP AN
EVE ON ME 2

NO...BUT T 3
ANYWAY...

PROMISED HER |

A THIRTEEN YEAR Y OH-H-H/! WHAT I
OLD KID LIKE YOU | WOULBN'T GIVE TO
GHOULDN'T GO« BE A GORILLA
FOR JUST ONE
MINUTE !




TLL GET AWAY
FROM HIM EASIDY
N THESE CROWDS.

TM SURE MOTHER 1 )~ ] SOMETHING TELLS I
DIDN'T TELL HM T = | . ME SHE DIP /
WAS- GOING TO | N TR

MENT STORE !

B

NOU WIN " CAME TO YOUR SENSES, | | OLD KID LIKE You
VAL CAN'T TAKE CARE

OF HERSELE..QW!

1 civE LR szu! \/ IT'S ABOUT TIME You A THIRTEEN YEAR




[ I'M SORRY.. Y/ LUCKY FORYOU I
THAT WAS CAUGHT NOUR
MY. FAULT... GLASSES, STU/

THANK YOU, VAL ...
MAY T HAVE
THEM 2

I'M OVER

VAL, WILLYOU PLEASE THIS WAY,
GIVE ME MY GLASSES €

NOW, STU, T'LL GVE
NOU NOUR GLASSES
IF NOU PROMISE TO
GET ON THIS BUS
AND GO HOME !/

WHERE ARE YOU ¥ HERE WE
TAKING ME, { ARE,STU!

VAL 2

IF YOU WON'T PROMISE,
T'LL LEAVE YOU RIGHT
HERE AND RUN OFF
WITH YOUR GLASSES !

OKAY, T
PROMISE /




I WOULD HAVE GIVEN
HIM HIS GLASSES,
ANYWAY /

TO BE RID OF
STICKY STU !

r: LIKE THIS RED

BLOUSE | T WONDER,
|F IT WOULD GO
WELL WITH MY

NO...1 PROMISED TO
GET ON A BUS AND GC
HOME, AND T DID...

" sTU! You
BROKE

NOUR
PROMISE!

r...THEN I GOT ON BE MOTHER MUST . 21
ANOTHER BUS AN HAVE AL50 TOLD

CAME BACK ... - HIM, WHAT I WAS
SHOPPING FOR ...




OOH/{ HERECOMES
THAT HORRIBLE WILLY
FITEH! HE'S SUCHA

TEASES

HE KNOWS HE : WELL AS LONG AS

ONLY HAS TO MAKE j. -HE DOESN'T SiT

A FACE TO START AT THIS TABLE...
ME SlaaliNa.,

I WON'T LOOK AT HIAA

T'LL CONCENTRATE ON
MY BOOK ANP FORSET
THAT HE'S THERE.




10 MINUTES LATER...

oYL YOU PROMISE
NOT 70 DO THAT 4
ANYMORE —

SHE'S OUT

CVWILLY - .. MACE
OF HER MIne!

A... FACE_
HAHAHAL




SIT OVER AT THIS
TABLE WHERE YOU
CANT SEE WILLY,

NOW YOU HAVE
NO [EXCUSE FOR
LAUGHINSG, JUPY.

YES mam-1
MEANT NO
IABAN.

T'LL CONCENTRATE
REAL HARD.

" This TIME YOU NQ,..I_L JUsT
\, CERTAINLY CAN'T sSAY COULDPNT

IT WAS BECAUSE K HELP |T, MISS
WILLY MADE A FACE, PULLY.
JUpY/




Py
Lipeie |K

By

YOU CAN COME BACK
WHEN YOUVE LEARNED
SOME SELF-cONTROL.,
Jupy/

WHAT
A -
pisGrace |

A HALF HOUR LATER.

SO LONG,
MISS PULLY.

HA, HA, HA, HA,
HA. HA, HA,
HA, HA, HA,

YOU BETTER KEEP
YOUR PROMISE,
TOO, WILLY /

I WONT BE &IGGLING
IN THE LIBRARY ANYAMORE,
MISS PULLY! WILLY JUST

PROMISED HE WOULPN'T
COME IN WHILE [T/
WAS THERE |




TOMBOY TERRY

erry was troubled. There had to be some
Treason for Joe's strange hehavior, She was
quite sure she hadn’t said or done anything to
make him mad at her—not Jately. anyway. And
Joe wasn’t the kind to sulk or carry a grudge like
so many other people do—cespecially girls.

Terry had known Joe practically all her eleven
vears. He had heen her best friend, even if he
sometimes behaved as if he didn’t know it. Not
that he was ever deliberately mean, or anything.
Joe couldn’t be mean to anybody. It was just the
way he'd suddenly go off somewhere with other
boys without asking Terry if she'd like to go
along too.

Anyway, for almost a week now it had been
obvious to Terry that Joe was avoiding her, The
few times she had suddenly met him on the street,
he had mumbled “Hi” and quickly looked away.
The first time this happened Terry thought Joe’s
mind had been on something else and he hadn’t
recognized her, but when she called after him
and he didn’t turn around, she knew he had rec-
ognized her after all.

IE T at least knew what it was that I did, thought
Terry. y

A little while later Terry was standing outside
Joe’s door. She lesitated for a moment and then
lnocked. I'll die, she thought, if Joe opens the
door—and slams it in my face...

But Joc's mother answered the door. She smiled
warmly at Terry and invited her inside. “You'll
find Joe in the basement, Terry,” she said. “Proha-
bly making—or breaking something.”

Terry reached the foot of the basement steps
before Joe heard her and turned around. He
looked at her for a moment and then turned back
to the fishing reel he was taking apart for cleaning.

Terry walked over to the work bench and
watched for a while. “You'd better remember
how those parts fits together, Joe,” she said.

“You're ngt the only one in the world who can

put a fishing reel back together again, Terry,”
Joe said.

Terry looked at Joe. “Joe,” she said, “you’re
b J J Xy

mad at me, aren’t you?”

“No,” Joe mumbled, “I'm not mad at you, Terry
... Its just, .. well, I don’t think we ought to pal
around together anymore!”

“Why not, Joe?” cried Terry.

“It was okay when we were kids, Terry!” said
Joe. “But, gee, I'm twelve years old now! The
auys were making fun of me—"

“Oh. Joe, don't let that hother you!” pleaded
Terry. y
“Listen, Terry,” said Joe firmly. “Go find vour-
self a girl friend to pal around with and leave me
alone! That's final!” i

Terry turned and slowly walked away. She
paused for a moment at the foot of the steps,
“Would it make any difference if I got a crew cut,
Joe?” she called out.

“No!” said Joe, without [ooking around.

Terry climbed half way up the stairs and
stopped. “Joe,” she said, just loud enough for him
to hear, “couldn’t we meet in secref?”

But Joe wasn’t answering any more questions.

An hour later Terry was still moping in her
room. She had given up trying to think of any girl
she knew who might take Joe's place. Nobody
would ever take Joe's place. Then the phone rang:
—and rang—at least a dozen times before Terry
dragged herself to the extension in the hall,

“Hello?” said Terry, who couldn’t care less.
“Who? Joe? Y-you changed your mind? Yes, Joe!
In secret! It1l be more fun that way! Right
away? Fine! Remember, over the back fence,
keep in the shadows till you reach the back
door—" ; :

Ten minutes later a figure darted out of the
shadows and in through the half open back door
—silent, except for the jingle of fishing reel parts

it carried in a little paper sack. —The End



ISN'T SHE THE VERY RICH
LITTLE GIRL IN YOUR
CLASS WHO NEVER
TALKS TO
ANYONE?

Ly (I CAN'T BELIEVE (T! AN
INVITATION FROM MARILYN
VAN GILT 10 A DANCE AT
HER HOUSE SATURDAY
AFTERNOON!

fYES, MOTHER! I DIDN'T APPARENTLY N 1 um=T MisuT HAVE SURELY YCU KNOW
THINK SHE KNEW T YOU MADE AN KNOWN THERE'D SOME NICE 80Y YOU
EXISTED! IMPRESSION! | [BE A HITCHTOT! [ CAN ASK-——

: IT SAYS TO BRING
: L AN ESCORT!

ABOY, - OH, BILLY-T ALWAYS ) HE'S TURNED OUT
MOTHER? I'D NEVER THINK OF BILLY AS A TO BE A VERY “

RECOVER FROM THE GOOD FRIEND-- HANDSOME -

SHOCK IF HE SAID
NO!

v




" VES T SUPPOSE S0--ALL TM SURE

My GIRL FRIENDS SEEM BILLY
TO THINK SO--BUT, I GUESS WOULD
BECAUSE I PRACTICALLY LOVE
GREW UP WITH HIM-~ TO\/“FAKIE
ou!

" BILLY! GUESS WHAT! I GOT AN
INVITATION TO A SATURDAY
AFTERNOGN DANCE ~~

ARE YOU
KIDDING,
VAL?Z

NO, BILLY FOR ME!
I HAVE TO BRING AN
ESCORT! WILL

YOou=-~-

7 FAT CHANCE YOU'VE GOT-
GETTING ME TO WASTE
A SATURDAY

AFTERNOON
AT A DANCE!

WELL, BILLY--I GUESS
I'M KIND OF GLAD
YOU DID REFUSE!

AFTER ALL—

[ Now IVE GOT A GOOD EXCUSE TO
STOP HELPING YOU WITH YOUR
HOMEWORK.




SATURDAY AFTERNOON

COME IN, BILLY ! VAL
SUOULD BE READY
ANY MINUTE,
NOW! .

ARE YOU
KIDDING,
MRS

WHEELER? |

THAT MUST HAVE
BEEN MY MOTHER
YOU SAW, BILLY!

SURE, SURE! YOU WEIGH
200 POUNDS LIKE YOUR
MOTHER-- ____ |

1 BEG YOUR L
PARDON, BILLY!
I DON'T

-

SHE WAS READY AT LEAST AN HOUR
AGO WHEN L SAW HER PEEKING
ANXIOUSLY OUT THE WINDOW
AT MY HOUSE!

FOR YOUR
INFORMATION,
BILLY, MV
MOTHER
WEIGHS -

THAT'S ENOUGH, VAL!
NOW RUN ALONG!

i
BOY, I WISH WE WERE
GOING ANYWHERE
ELSE EXCEPT TO THAT
LITTLE SNOB, MARILYN
VAN GILT’S HOUSE!

MAYBE SUE
ISN'T REALLY
SNOBBISU, BILLY,
JUST SHY!

" 1 WISH SHE
WAS GOING TO

BE SUORT ONE
GUEST THIS

AFTER f:lOON*

OH, YOU'LL PROBABLY
HAVE A VERY GOOD
TIME, BILLY!




I WONDER IF

THERELLBE
ANYBCDY
HERE WE
KNOW?

NONE OF THE
GIRLS I KNOW
GOT AN
INVITATION!

MISS VALERIE WHEELER
AND MASTER BILLY
WILSON!

You! I'M SURE
I'VE SEEN YOU
SOMEWHERE

BEFORE!

. I FEEL LIKE I
SHOULD HAVE
'BEEN STUCK IN
AN UMBRELLA
STAND!

BILLY GOES TO OUR

SCHOOL, MARILYN—

HE'S IN THE CLASS
AHEAD OF US!

INTRODUCE TLL BET YOU'RE A
YOURSELF TO TERRIFIC DANCER,
EVERYONE,
vaL!

YOU ARE A TERRIFIC
DANCER, BILLY!

HERE--1 DON'T SEE A BOY
FOR MARILYN!




HM--L THINK I DO! SHE'S DANCING SHE KNEW BILLY AND I

WITH HiM! WERE GCOD FRIENDS
AND'I'D PROBABLY

SO THAT'S WHY SHE BRING HIM-—

INVITED ME! |

STICKY STU! VAL! FANCY SHALL WE | okAY'STU- [ NOW, POOR VAL
SHE INVITED MEETING You DANCE? |IM BEYOND |HAS A PARTNER
HIM FOR CARING! ALL HER

ik

VERY
OWN!

LET’S DANCE | | GOsSH, A SWIMMING ~" WE FIND (T VERY
QUT ON THE POOL! RIGHT OUTSIDE | . CONVENIENT!
PATIO, _/ YOUR DOOR! £




WELL, THIS IS
SURPRISING!

7 7
ITIS? I'LL HAVETO ¢ ONE THING I MUST WH-WHAT'S
REMEMBER HOW ADMIT I DON'T THAT-—

KNOW HOW TO




.
IT WAS SUPPOSED
TO HAVE BEEN AN
ACCIDENT,
T BETE

I'M VERY SORRY
VAL BUMPED
YO

BILLY, WHAT HAPPENED
TO STU? DID SHE--

I'M SURE IT
WAS, WASN'T
IT, VAL?

WELL,IT WON'T BE
AN ACCIDENT
WHEN YOU TWO

GO IN!

YOU WOULD OPEN (£
, THE DOOR FOR
HER, YOU--

HE WAS SURPRISED
TO FIND OUT HE COULD
SwiM!




Ll g

1 WONPER WHAT'S
&COIN' OUT THERE
IN THE QUTER

. WORLP?

SHE BEATS ME ALL
DAY LONG WITH A
HOCKEY STIEK AND
MAKES ME TAKE
VITAMINS |

T AM A BEAUTIFUL
ZOLDEN HAIRED LITTLE
PRINCESS WHO 5 BEING
HELD PRISONER HERE
BY A WICKED LADY

\ GIANT /

GOSH, THAT'S
" TERRIBLE )‘

EVERY NIGHT SHE 7HOUGH STILL VERY L P
LOCKS ME INA PARK FEAUTIFUL, I AM SOMETHING
CLOSET FULL OF MICE | \THIN AND RUN-DOWN |, ABOUT -

AND WONT BUY FROM SUFFERING [ ¢ THIS]
ME A BURP gun{ <@ | | I CAN'T POSsIBLY X
i LAST MUCH LONGER {




ARE YOU A TALL,

HANDSOME YOUNG

b AMIGHT ON A
WHITE HORSE ?

YOU RESCUE
Ml o

JMMY FUZZ] FROM
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JUPY JUNIOR

THAT BEAT-UP
TRICYCLE OF YOURS
\SNT EVEN WHITE,
b UMY FUZZ1{ YOU

FIBBED ABOUT
EVERYTHING |

FROM ACROSS

THE STREET! <
I MIGHT- HAVE
KNOWN{ 5
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