GARFIELD® by Jim Davis
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BLOOM COUNTY

THe DREADFUL SOUNZ WHS COMING
FROM THE BOAROING HOUSE .
ROSEBUD SUSPECTED THE AREA
10 BE UNVER ATTACK BY
HOTTENTOTS .. WHICH
BASSELOPES ARE WONT

BUT NO, IT WAS STEVE'S NEW

ROCK GROVP, FRESH FROM LAST

WEEK'S AVOITION. LORL, THOUGHT

ROSEBUP.. AND THERE , BUT

FOR THE GRACE OF 6OF 60 I /..
2

OPIE ISN'T EXACTLY
THE BR
POG AROUNP

IGHTEST

HIS 1.Q. IS 50 LOW, YO0
CAN'T TEST IT. YOD HAVE
TO PIG FOR T

“So, you're a real gorilla, are you?
Well, guess you wouldn't mind munchin’ down
a few beetle grubs, would you? ... In fact,
we wanna see you chug ‘'em!”
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by Berke Breathed

BEING OF FRAGILE HEARING,
ROSEBUP RETREATER AND SPENT
THE REST OF THE PAY IN REFOSE
UNPER A WILLOW, REAVING
LITERATURE OF SOME NOTE ...

IN Hi5 EARS MAKING
LIFE BEARABLE .
BUT ONLYR)\ [=
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AWRIGHT..ONCE MORE
FROM THE TOF..,
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ME AND THE BOYS
WERE WONZERING
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" GENTLE VIBRATO TO
HEIGHTEN. MELOIC TENSION... |
BUT I FELT A QUK
DIPT0 G MINOR
AT THE DOWNBERT
WOULD BETTER
BLEND THE VOCAL
HARMONIES .
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“Well, from across the hall | could hear this
heated argument, followed by sounds of a scuffle.
Suddenly, there was this tremendous, blood-
curdling ‘quaaaaacck! That's when | called.”
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