" MISTER PRESIDENT,
WHAT DID YOU THINK YOU
WERE DOING...?P

Zuid

WHERE DID .
YOU EVEN GET SUCH
A THING? AND WHERE
THE HELL DID YOU GET
THE IDEA TO HIT
HIM WITH IT?

V

GIVE HM A
GOO0D OLD BOP
ON THE NOGGIN,

A REAL--

BIFFZ BOPZ SIR,
WHY ARE YOU TALKING
LIKE THAT, YOU CAVED IN
THE MAN'S SKULL AND
PUT HIM IN A COMA...!

‘ ITWAS N\
OVER THERE. I FOUND | |
" IT UNDER MY DESK. /

~ You JUsT \
FOUNP IT? YOU
DIDN'T CALL YOUR

SECURITY DETAL TO |

ASK HOW IT 6OT
THERE, OR HAVE IT
CHECKED OUT AS
A SUSPECT
DEVICE?

I FOUND MYSELF
JUST...CARRYING IT TO

THE PRESS CONFERENCE,

KEEPING IT BEHIND MY
BACK. AND--

AND WHEN I
GOT THERE, AND 1
SAW SENATOR
BRAYNARD--I DON'T
KNOW, IT SEEMED LIKE

THE OBVIOUS THING |

TO JUST...BIFF
HIM WITH IT...
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MISTER PRESIDENT,
WHAT EXACTLY DO YOU
THINK HAPPENS WHEN YOU HIT
SOMEONE FULL-FORCE WITH A
THIRTY-POUND MALLET?

60IN6 TO BE |' MEANING THAT

OKAY, MIGHT BE A | o T2, BO T, MO /' AND BOTH THE F.B.. |

BETTER QUESTION. [ THE INET HAS SEEN AND THE D.C. POLICE
GINEN THALIT | "I CLANT hite 256 N Ker ChbRe oo |
HAPPENED ASSAULTING YOUR SURE IF I CAN GO ON
ON NATIONAL A NUMBER ONE POLITICA STALLING THEM, WE'RE
TELEVISION. _4m OPPONENT... (@)Pégﬁﬁg Egééy

7~ THERE'VE ACTUALLY i
BEEN OTHER ACCOUNTS OF DAUGHTER'S HARP
WEIRD BEHAVIOR ACROSS : RECITAL...
,  THE CAPITAL, IT'6-- ! : I

WE, WE, WE
HAVE TO ACT LIKE
EVERYTHING'S NORMAL.
WE HAVE TO
PROJECT AN AURA

OF CALM. _

" WEIRDER
II THAN TH/S? !

WE'LL GO
AHEAD WITH IT.
CALL THE MEDIA,

B T WANT MAXIMUM A
L\ COVERAGE. 4

- H §
{ THE AGENDA FOR
LATER TODAY?

YOU GONE
OUT OF YOUR
MIND--2




YOU CAN'T
TALK TO ME LIKE
THAT, MISTER! I'M THE
GOLDARNED PRESIDENT
OF THE COTTON-
PICKIN’ UNITED
STATES!

WHATEVER I WANT,
YOU PINT-5IZED PEST!
YOU LONG-TAILED
LAYABOUT!

I'M YOUR CHIEF
OF STAFF, IT'S MY
DUTY TO--COTTON-

PICKIN'...Z2

OKAY,
THAT'S IT,
YOU HAVE

OFFICIALLY
05

" GENTLEMEN,
PLEASE! THIS 15 THE
OVAL OFFICE!

AH, THE F.B.I.
ARE ON AGAIN, I DON'T
THINK THEY’LL TAKE NO
FOR AN ANSWER...

YOU IDIOT! NOT
_ INHERE!

STRAIGHT
FOR THE

PKES)DEP}IT!

THE OTHER  ©
ONE, THE OTHER
ONE! OH, NO!




I--I'M SORRY,
MISTER PRESIDENT,
WE DON'T KNOW WHERE
THEY CAME FROM! WE
TRIED TO STOP THEM,
REALLY WE DID!

IS THIS THE
CONSTABULARY?
GOOP! NOW LISTEN |
HERE! £

THERE ARE
VARMINTS, I SAY
VARMINTS, ON THE
LOOSE IN MY OFFICE!
I WANT TO KNOW

WHAT YOU'RE GOING [

FURNITURE’S NOT THE ANSWER,

YOU'RE NOT GOING TO GET ANYWHERE )
. INVESTIGATING A BUREAU! .

ByeoLLy,
[ WE'RE GOING TO HAVE
LAW AND ORPER

WHAT ¢
A THE HELL 15 s
&\t HAPPENING B4

00l




MORE SPEED,
YOU FUR-FACEDP FOOL/

MORE SPEED!

DICK, THIS
IS A TERRIBLE
PLAN...!

Yl!\‘“

iy
‘ /’
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