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1M LATE! I'Mm LATE! SOME -
BODY ouGHT ® TELL THoSE
PEOPLE WHO MAKE ALARM
CLOCKS THAT IT'S OF

LITTLE VUSE TO HAVE THEM
RING FIVE MINUTES AFTER
CLASS HAS STARTED. !

GANGWAY /! FRANTIC LATE
PERSON COMING THRoOUGH!
Loow ouT BELow..!

INTERSECTION/!

WHAT A STuPID
PLACE To PuT A
SHEET oF (CE//

MR. JONES
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‘TALL, ATHLETIC., AND DARING
*BUuNGl-Corp ‘JUMPER FiIcRom N.z.7 ¥
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by Brian Linkletter

Are We Innocent

Kay Nandlall

HEY, LOUNGE (1ZARD,
WHAT DID YOU GET
FOR VALENTINES
DAY ? D\<

WHY? WHAT
DID YU GET?]

SHUT UP AND
PAY ATTENTION
IN CLASS.

HEY! I'M ALWAYS
ON TOP OF mY

OK. CLASS, NAME  *
aNgHT:‘:ISA\:g WRONG

|
AMPLIFIER DESIGN.
i B

IT'S NOT
PLUGGED

And the living room light glows -
the chandelier golden and crystal
And the shell from under the sea
And the lacquered hard wood floors
Dive in the flood of the
el woman's tears
That rise like a river
From the mansions in Rose Dale
And the still garbage in the valley
To the farmer sorting chemically
sprayed potatoes
Our greed wanting, accumulating
not seeing
The woman covered with clothes from the Salvation Army
her fingers
All sore from cleaning the
Chandelier, the shell, the lacquered
floors, and the potatoes!

THE FAR SIDE
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SOMEBODY MOVE ‘\‘l
™aT poce /! A
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HELLUVA STOP, Tim,
BuT WHY DID Yowu
EVEN BOTHER? CLASS '
IS CANCELLED TobaY/
DON'T You REMEMBER?

:

The Evolution of Man
and Earth

At first none.
Then one made all.
And all made was all

was.

Some used some of

all.

And all was less than

all was.

Some used all.
Till all was gone
At end none.

Blake R. Butterfield

By GARY LARSON
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“1 don't know what to tell you, Mr. Miller,
but something has definilely gone

awry with your workout program.”
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