HEY! PUT =
HER DO
QR WE'LL...

FOULALEL wHATS
SIT THERE HIDING
N YOUR LITTLE
MNERED CAVE WHILE I
MAKE MINVCEMEAT
QUT OF YOUR
FELS HERES

IT'S AN
EXFRESSION,: ERMIE,
MEAMNING HE'S GOING
FOUND SPENCER
INTQ LITTLE BEEF
CRUMELES,

AND, WE'RE NOT ¥

ERACTLY SURE WHAT
"BMINCEMEAT IS, &
S0 THERES i

On
SECOND
THOUGHT,
PLEASE DON'T 0O
THAT MEAT-THING
WITH SUR FRIEME
EUFUS IS ALL
YOURS, JUST
PON'T HURT
SPENCER.




I
DON'T EVEN
CARE, EDITH WAS
RizHT, THEY'RE
HOT MY FRIENDS
ANYWEY, THE
PEAL'S OFF

WHAT DEAL : £

ARE YO
TALKIMNG

You
HEAR THAT, DUFLISF
THEY'RE SERVING YOU UP
LIKE A SCO0P OF OU LUNCH
LADY LAVEERN'S SIN-WEEK-
OLD MASHED POTATO 4

CASSEROLE. 5

RUFUS, NOS
SHE DIDN'T MEAN
THAT! WE CAN
STILL--

; I
WANTED TO Wil
| THE BULLY WaRS
-, AMND THEY AGREED TO
1 HELP ME IF I LEFT
% THEM ALOMNE ALL




LOOK AT YOu,
RAT, WHO KMEW
YOU AND THOSE

CHUCKLEHEAD

TWiNS HAD

SOME SLILLY

I YOuF

~=USE SOMEONE
ELSE TO DO ALL OF

I DON'T KNOW ABOUT
YOU, BUT THAT KIMDA

YOUR DIRTY WORK  souNDS LIKE A BULLY TO

FOR YouF

SEE you
QUTSIDE,
LOSERS!

ME. HOW ABOUT YOU
RUFUST

¥ YEAH, HOCK,
YOU'RE RIGHT.

1 THAT'S EXACTLY
WHAT A BULLY
WOHLLEY DO,

WHAT?

[ THaT'S NOT

TRUE. WE

Do < JUST LIKE
. ME!
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