& THIRTEEN

“Going on Eighteen”

VAL, GIVE ME JUST

| ONE GOOD REASON

i WHY YOU WON'T GO
STEADY WITH ME ?




or ... WM\, VAL!
T'™ ENTERTAINING
808 N TME




..TO HEAR YOU SAY e \T" MAKES ME FEEL
THAT... \'T MAKES THE A SORT OF... TENDERNESS
TOWARD EVERYONE...
r AMD EVERYTHING..

BVE..TM

Ll

. &0 AVEAD, SAY
\TAND GET \T
OVER WITH -1

WANT TO ASK
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P

1 PLAN TO STRANGLE
YOU WITH (T, VAL! GET

OFF THAT EXTENSION/’ VY|

M




GUESS I'M DEAD OW, WELL— T

AS FAR AS THAT DORSN'T MATTER...

NOTHING couwr
DAMPEN

BLOUSE s
CONCERNED Y
SPIRITS TODAY/

.

— MNP ITLL GET AROUND,
ALL RIGHT — 1T WAS CARE-

THERE ISN'T A GIRL
wm'\ WHEN (T GETS
FUL TO TELL Juby TO
KEEP T A u&ytr_l

v e g gy A AROUND THAT HE
%%?m““ N | PATED ME, THE AR
OFFICE 'N A SWOON WILL BE FILLED WITH
THE SOUND OF A
\F PAUL EVEN GLANCED AT ING
AT HER! e |m: .

EVIE'S STILL AT \T...
POOR THING ... SHE
THINKS SHE NOWS
WHAT HAPPINESS
18/

1/ We'S DUB ANY SECOND
NOW-..1 TUST KNOW

PAUL 1S THE KIND

WHO'S ALWAYS oN




HW.-.(‘SULD “E ¥
PO THIS...TO ME 7
I THOUGHT We
WAS SO NICE...

WE MAY ST\

nee

/' 1F A BOY CALLS, MOTHER,
TELL WM 1T MUST WAVE ...
FORGOTTEMN --. ABOUT

OUR DATE

THE PARK . MAYBE TLL =~
FIND AN ABANDOMED RABBIT
WOLE , OR. SOMETWING , 1 CAN

CRAWL INTO AND DAE...

OV WHY DIDN'T T
HE COULD HWAVE MET

WITH

ACCADENT/ 1 SHOULD

WANE CALLED WS
HOus

THINK OF THAT BEFORE?
SOME KIND OF AN

| TWE NEAREST
| PHONE BOOTH \S
"\ ACROSS THE PARK '







«+ IT'S BAD ENOUGH THAT
THE AGENCY SENDS ME

VAL THIS \S

THIS GIRL IS JUST THE TYPE I WANTED!
A FRESH, SIMPLE, muocem- LOOKING,
uuenomsb UTTLE BLOND/

1ITS A PICTURE FOR A
MAGAZINE AD, VAL~
INTRODUCIN W

YOU WOULD HAVE KNOWHN i
SOONER, VAL — RIGHT

AFTER THE AGENCY
CALLED ME FOR THIS

HOLD THE
BOTTLE ..o
UKE TWiS e

... T KEPT TRYING TO GET YOU ON
THE PHONE ~RIGHT UP TO THE
LAST MINUTE - BUT YOUR LINE
YS BUSY..




GOSH, VAL You
NOT ONLY WERE
KISSED BY PAUL
VAYNE, BUT You
ACTUALLY GOT

PAID FOR \T/

You MUST HAVE
BEENM IN A DAZE!

VHEY! THAT B\G

BRUISE ON OM «.s AFTER

JouR KMNEE ! ‘E ;EFT PA& 1-
Wow DID THAT - FELL R
MAPPEN 2 A ﬂgi HYDRANT...

YOU WERENT
N A DAZE/
HA = H-A-AH/

VAL, WHAT ABOUT YOUR

FRIEND, BILLY 7 WHAT WILL

HE THINK WHEN WE

WEARS ABOUT PAUL
AND YOU®?

FEEL ANYTHING
MORE THAN A
SISTERLY

AF




O, NOT
N ARY WAY
Ar ALL, VAL!

e AND HE ALWAYS SEEMS TO
NEED A HAIRCUT ... AND YOuU
CAN HEAR HIM A MILE AWAY

WHEN HE EATS ..- AND HE

HWE BEHAVES LIKE A sILLY,
ONVERGROWN KID — ALWAYS
CLOWNING AND MAKING A FOOL
OF HIMSELF... AND THAT AWFUL
LAUGH OF WIS -LIKE A
HYSTERICAL MULE ... AND THE
WAY ©E DRESSES —4HOW
SLOPPY CAN YoU GET?

JUDY/ YOU MISHT HAVE
WAD HIM A LONG TIME
ASO \F YOU'D GIYEN HIM

ENCOURAGEMENT/




“v

1 KNOW/ WEe'LL WAvE
A LUTTLE GET-TOGETHER
AT MY WOUSE ! TWE

WELL , YOUVE 6OT TO
ENCOURAGE WIM TO
ENCOURAGE YOU TO
ENCOURAGE HIM - NO-
TOO COMPLUICATED ...
LET ME THINK...

N Y VAL, poNT TEL
WIDSRE UL, BiLLY HE'S FOR he-
OR HE WONT COME/

TWO COUPLES/
PAUL AND I, AND
BILLY AND YOu /

LET'S MAKE T FOR THIS SATURDAY
EVENING — TUREE DAYS NOTICE \S PLENTY
OF TIME / T'LL PHONE THE BOYs AS Soon
AS 1 GET WOME..."BYE NOW — AND DON'T
FORSET To LOOK YOUR VERY BEST/

Yo WONT EVEN
ME ! T'™M STARTING
OMN A DIET RIGHT—




ALMOST TIME,
VAL ... WHI\CH ONE

- 1} i
VAY 3 £ Fal |
X el [ Fall
T :
£ b
1 N
A A

BILLY, DA-A-ARLING/ [
f DO YOU NEED ANY WL%"EETHEAYRI

HELP TYING YOUR -
SHOELACES ? “g%;m FOR




DID YOU START
GETTING SWY, VALY

VAL WOULDVE
BROKEN MY




WE OUBMT 1o/ WE
PRACTICALLY GREW
UP TOGETHER - LIVED
RIGHT NEXT DOOR
TO EACH OTHER. ALL
OUR LIVES... WERE
JUST UKE BROTHER
AND SISTER /

BUT,VAL! oBOY/
THE WAY SHE'S
CARRIED ON
OVER ME -/

AT LEAST THATS
THE WAY I ALWAYS

YOU WOULDN'T :
BELIEVE HOW MANY

BOYS SHE PRETENDED
TO LIKE , AND DRAGGED
AROUND WERE, HOPING
I'D SEE 'EM AND GET

TJEALOUS / HAH/




« BUT THAT WAS

A LONG TIME

AGO — WHEN WE
LE

THE COVER
OFF SOMETHING,
GIRLSY




DATE T MIGHT AS WELL
LEAVE - BY THE BACK
DOOR. ..

WHEN TUDY INTRODUCED THEY BOTH LEFT
ME TO PAUL , AND I MADE AT THE SAME TIME,

THOSE REMARKS ABOUT DIDNT THEY ? WELL,
THEIR BEING TOGETHER, T mm@’u A WHAT-2
1T THINK (T...PUT AN YgJO'l:E
\DEA N Qu YOUR
THEIR WEADS MIND, BILLY/
JUDY LEFT
BECAUSE...

WE HAD AN
ARGUME




RIDICULOUS,
BILLYY IVE
NEVER HEARD
ANYTHING SO

FUNNY/ HA,

“AJHAJ “Ar

IT FIGURES —
SUE STARTED

BUT AS LONG AS YOU
INSIST ON GOING
AFTER HER,I MIBHT AS
WELL 80,700 -

NO,BILLY/ T

MY BEST FRIEND/S
T WOULD BE AN
INSULT TO HER/

ERE ISNT ANY
COUBT AT ALLIN
WY MIND ABOUT

_ ICECREAM
i 4

v
"J




T SURE AM GLAD WE

I CAN'T" BELIEVE 1T} RAN INTO EACH OTHER

T CAN'T! I CANT-/ JUDY - CTHERWISE T
WOULD WAVE GONE
NOW THAT T ACTUALLY ON THINKING THAT
SAW 1T, T DON'T BELIEVE BILLY WAS TALKING

\T BITHER ! WHAT'S ABOUT THE WAY VAL

FEELS ABOUT WM

T
N

=)
-
o
2\ 1

va'ﬁliiu w | BILLY... YOU'RE THE...

BE VERY , o ONLY ONE...

.. THE ONLY ONE I

AND T " AND I BEUEVED -
BELIEVED ; ' CAN TURN TO... FOR
You, TuDY! “mw SYMPATHY... AND
~ : PHOOEY / UNDERSTANDING...




WASTING AWAY..
SLOWLY...WASTING
AWAY ...

-
|

OH-H-H, THAT. THIS SHOULD
HAPPEN TO ONE S0 YOUNG -
SO VIBRANT - SO

LITTLE DO THEY KNOW WHAT A o B
HORRIBLE FATE THey HAVE IN
BEAUTIFUL! STORE FOR THEM - WATCHING ME |
: IN CLASS EVERY DAY— WASTING :
BUT THEYLL PAY FOR

AWAY ... WASTING AWAY UNTIL.
T — JUDY AND PAUL.... FINALLY...TM MARKED..

%m‘u . d:;‘

VAL,
/ b DEAR -

VAL! T™vis 1S EVIE!
YOUVE GOT TO EAT SOMETH!

WONT YOU TELL US
WHAT THIS S ALL
ABOUT 2 MAYBE
WE CAN H

NS

.You CAN'T GO ON LIKE THIS, 'NG)

\




TELL THEM ABOUT =
\Tr IU-U-&! MERELY BECAUSE THE LAST TIME
MOTHER wWoOULP

WER WEART WAS BROKEN L LAUGHED
MYSELF SICK...

AS \F HER HEARTBREAK

BUT T DO HAVE ONE ERIEND IN PEAR BILLY/ VE'S o Y
THIE WHOLE WIDE WORLD — DEAR, COMFORYT ME! T MusT e TO
FAITHRUL, UNDERSTANDING BILLY, HIM ... BUT 1' WEAK ...SO WEAK..
NEXT DOOR / T'LL HAVE HIM ... &

O LEAN ON ... FOR THE UTTLE

WHILE ... TLL BE... UERE...

WHAT, VAL? I
- WHAT WAS
= THAT = 7

1L




«+ CAN'T GO OUT THERE.. :
WITH THIS ... EYESHADOW

y WONDPER, HOW MANY
MEALS 1'LL HAVE TO
MISS BEFORE 1

EEALLY LOOK LIKE
THAT 7

You
TO MAKE THE ﬂ:‘RMY
AFTERNOON

WITH ME /




THAT ANNIVERSARY IT's NOT THE
fou weaLy PARAKEET, BILLY/
SHOULDNT EXPECT ITS PAUL AND JUW'F

AND WHAT THEY
\  DID TOME/

THAT wAS YESTERDAY, vaL!
TODAY IS ANOTHER DAY? NOW
COME ON OUT ANP HOP ON THE
BACK OF MY BIKE AND WE'LL
ZA-ZU OFF TO THE DANCE/




YOuU WERE OMNLY A
CHILD THEN, VAL! BUT
NOW —NOW THAT YOU
I,:AVE S;DFFEKED-'M
BROKEN... EARNED COM!

O, EVIE—T'M 8O AND UNDERSTANDING,
1 CAN TELL YOU ABOUT
THE TORMENT T AM

« 1 HEARD AN

ABSOLUTELY RELIABLE RUMOR

- THE ONLY BoY IVE
LOVED ~ \S SEEING




AAAAH-HAHAHA
HAHAHAHAHAH ﬁﬁ\/}\\
P AHAHAHAY e

[ EVIE! [ niexe, Tere

. J rm 50 SORRY/ s g EVIE, IF ONLY You

1 COULDN'T HELP 1T/ %W... SHREDOED HE
k_ L




THAT WAS THE
SAME AS SAYING

T'M GOING TO FEEL
THIS WAY von.-mc}
REST OF MY UFE,




IT WAS ONLY A FEW DAYS
AGO ... THAT PAUL AND I...
WERE HERE... BUT IT ALL

T SAT ...RIGHT
WERE... MY EYES...

1 DIONY, VAL ...T JusT
FTELT LKE LEAVING THWE

DANCE ... AND GO\NG
FOR A WALK S




KRA-AA-KL-
AKLAKLAK|-

LOATHE IN BLOOM

YES, WILBUR 7 A\(LAKLAK L"\l
SAYING - 2 AKLAKAK |~




S RAEANLNENENIRNNINE N

'I.TB*U;.:liTD O.C"_
on THA
WASHT ‘buteH’/

\

OJ




OH, HOW L LOATHE YOou, WILBURI
1 DONT EVER WANT ToO

MAYBE IN TIME HE'LL
GROW ON ME ... AND MY
LOATHING FOR HIM WiILL
TURN |NTO SOMETHING
FINER ... LIKE MERE

HE'S RIGHT... HE 1§
\RRESISTABLE - WHEN
SATURDAY COMES




TOMBOY TERRY

Terry, head turned, stared after
the boy as he walked briskly across the
dock and up the path that led away
from the lake, a long fishing pole wav-
ing up and down on his shoulder.
Finally she turned to her friend, Joe,
who sat beside her on the end of the
dock, eyes glued to the two fishing
floats that bobbed gently in the water
a few feet below.

“What’s got into Herbie all of a
sudden?” eried Terry. “Fve never be-
.. fore known him to quit fishing in the
middle of the day! And he wouldn’t
say why!”

“Watch your float, Terry,” said
Joe, without looking up. But Terry was
still wondering about Herbie.

“Herbie is crazier about fishing
than anybody I know,” she mused. “He
must have a simply fantastic reason for
going off like this, especially when the
fish are just starting to bite! Joe, do
you have any idea what the reason
might be?”

“Yes,” muttered Joe, still watch-
ing the floats.

“What, Joe?” eried Terry.

““Has a date—Look, Terry, I think
you got a nibble!” cried Joe.

Terry ignored the nibble.

“Herbie...has a date, Joe?” eried
Terry. “With a...girl?”

“With his steady—Hey! you got a
big nibble, Terry!” yelled Joe.

Terry ignored the big nibble.

“Herbie is going steady?”’ she
eried. “I thought he was too sensi-
ble—"

But Joe wasn’t li

“Your float! Your float, Ten'y! It
went under!” he yelled.

Then he uuddenly thrpw his pets.

to one side and snatched Terry’s out
of her hand.

Joe gave the pole a terrific yank
and fell over backwards on the dock,
followed closely by the line, float,
sinker and a shower of water, all of
which landed on top of him.

i Joe sat up and looked at the tangled
im.

“Lost the hook,” he mumbled
sheepishly.

Terry tried never to laugh when
Joe was embarrassed, but this time it
was really hard not to. So she turned
quickly away and stared down at the
water. -

Suddenly she pounced on the pole
Joe had put down, to grab hers, gave it
a yank, and a moment later a fat yellow
perch plopped into Joe’s lap!

Joe laughed so long and so loud
that Terry said she was sure he had
frightened all the fish to the far end
of the lake.

After they settled down to fishing
again, Terry glanced fondly at Joe and
thought how much she liked being with
him. And how nice Joe was to let her
pal around with him morning, noon
and night, day after day.

Then Terry remembered Herbie,
and a frighlening thought struck her.

“Joe...” she stammered. “You...
wouldn’t ever go steady...like Herbie
.. would you?”

“Me?” said Joe, without taking
his eyes off his float. “Me go steady with
a girl? Pm not that dumb, Terry!”

Terry felt very happy again. Of
course, she should have known that Joe
wouldn’t ever be dumb enough to go
steady with a girl.
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IDLE HANDS

I-1'M NOT
POING
ANYTHING

HERE, JUDY
JUNIOR..v

YOURE NOT DOING ANYTHING
THERES JIMMY FUZZI, 1ISN'T THAT
THE STORY OF YOUR LIFE ¢
Auﬂ:‘hgt STANDING AROUND
DOl MNOTHING ! DON'T YOUu
FEEL TERRIBLY ASHAMED OF




YEEP BUSY ARE
ALWAYS GETTING
INTD MISCHIEF!

I NEVER

SET \N ANY
MISCH\EF,

JUDY TUNIOR.

OF COURSE YOU
DOM'T, TIMMY FUZZI~
BECAUSE You'RE
ALWAYS STANDING
AROUND DOING
MNOTHING !

IM GLAD You
ASKED ME TUAT

QUESTION, JINMY
FLZZL\/

YES INDEED, MMy FUZZLI,
YOU CERTAINLY CAME

I'M BUSY JUST
NOW, TIMMY FUZZI..




WHAT DOES JIMMY Fuzzl/ 1'D BE HOME READING |
THAT SIGN \F I COULD READ A COMIC BOOK’ NOW
SAY: TUDY 1 WOULDN'T BE GO F;__acx ME THOSE

JUNIOR ? HERE, WASTING

MY TIME WITH you!

S!

S0 IT'LL TAKE A

REALLY BIG BUNCH

TO LAST TiILL
THEN !

NO, TIMM ;uut, ”
NOT ENOUG
THEYRE FOR NEXT MOTHERS

YES, TIMMY FUZZLI,
I'M MAKING SURE T'LL
BE DIFFERENT NEXT
MOTHER'S Day/ TME
LAST ONE, NOBODY

OKAY, JTIMMYy
FUZZ\ -1 GUESS
TUATLL DO/




VES, TIMMY FUZZ|-

You'LL NEVER KNOW
(T FEELS...TO

‘L‘. -..‘ -
D 800
RSBy

I 7LD WM/ 1 TOLD WM/ BOys
WHO STAND ARQUND DOING

NOTHING Mﬁg’l GET INTO
MISCH\EF, T SAID/

Iy FUZZI...
WHAT ARE YOU
DOING THERE?




ONE OF P\x
DOoLLS T

oLe o
WONDER IF IT'S THE
SAME ONE T WI\T
BILLY WITH WHEN
WE WERE LTTLE

o+ 1 REMEMBER IT WAS
TUE VERY FIRST TWME WE
MET... WE TODDLED INTD
OUR YARD AND STARTED
TO TEASE ME — AND

VA-AL! PWEASE
COME OUT AN’
PWAY WIV ME ?

|!;

e

AND MORE BEAUTIFUL
EVERY DAY, JUDY JUNIOR!

YOU'RE GETTING MORE

IF THIS KEEPS
VP, TUDY TUNIOR,
PRETTY SOON

WELL .- THAT WASN'T TOO BAD,
TIMMY FUZZ1... YOUVE ALMOST
GOT (T DOWN

PAT .. BUT
MORMING DO TRY TO GET ALITTLE

MORE FEEUING N \T/

S




MEY/ 1 DIDN'T \
KNOW THE DATE
AS FORMAL

VAL/

DON'T WORRY
ABOUT T, BILLY/

y\l

TLL BE
OuUT \NLA
LITTLE
WHILE /

<1
S

1 WASTE ALL THAT TIME
GETTING DRESSED LUP
NICE FOR W\M , AND HE
SHOWS UP LOOKING
LIKE A WOBO /

PUFF, PUFE, PUFF ...
VAL WONT BEUEVE ...

WALBUR ... WOULD You BE
WILLING TO MAKE A
TEENY UTTLE ©7l g
SACRA\FICE PoR N b
OUR FRIENDSHIP T A

NO SACR\FICE
'S TOO TEEBNY,
JUDY! NAME T/

VOU'RE KADDING , JUDY./ |\
TWIS VAT 18N'T JuST A °

AT/ (T's A PERSONALITY/!
To ME \T's A-A
LIVE THING/

TO ME, ToO,
WILBUR!

vou'LL HAVE To CHOOSE
RETWEEN ME AND TWAT
HAT RIGAT MOW , LI\LBUR!
TAKE YOUR TIME -
THINK, \T OVER
CAREFULLY —

oM, WELL -\
sSoMEWow &
THINK 1D FEEL
WORSE \F L
LOST M\M To
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