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My DR
MOTHER MADE A
BANANA CREAM CAKE
NYESTERDAY, BUT T
WISH SHE HAD MADE
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EVEN A
COOKI\E WOULLD
SATISFY ME

RIGHT NOW!

I WANTED
A DOG FOR

HOW
ABOLT SOME

RAN OUT OF
DoGs !

OH, JANET!
A\ WHERE ARE YoU

TM ON MY WAY
TO THE GROCERS TO GET
SOME DOG RiscLITS!

”n

T'LL RUN
OVER AN’ GET

ALL RIGHT, DAISY,
|4 HERE'S THE MONEY!
— 1y You GET THEM!

BUT DAISY IS THE
NYOUNGEST !

THANKS, BAXTER,
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WHY, DAISY !
YOuU BOULGHT
[  ANIMAL
_CRACKERS!

THOLGHT TD GET

SOMETHIN’ THAT THE

DOGGIES AN’ ALL OF DS
couLD ENJOY!
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i “WHAT’S
LITTLE GAT!
WHAT’S YOUR SKI-WOO YOUR .
NAME 2" LOO -WOO NAME?

Loo?
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UNDERSTAND
A WORD HE
SAYS! TLL
HAVE TO
ASK HIS

MOTHER!"
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