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SO WHAT ARE WE
S CSONNA DO ABOUT IT?
AU ARE WE GONNA FINALLY
——_TINKLE ON THIS PLACE
i AND LEAVE?

OR ARE YOU
SONNA SQUIEM UNDER
THEIR PAW FOR THE REST
OF YOUR LIVES, WHILE
YOUR WHISKERS TURN
GRAY AND YOUR FOLDS
GET MOLDY?

IF THE CATS
WANT THIS POUND

LET'S BUST
OUTTA HERE.

I'M BREAKIN'
OUT, TODAY. NOW

WHO’s WITH
MEZ/
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OF HERE?

IS IT TRUE,

SUGAR? CAN
YOU REALLY
GET Us ouT

—
2 YEAH! WE'LL
TOTALLY GO

o
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FINE. SUIT YOURSELVES,
THEN! I'LL JUST BREAK
OUT OF HERE BY
MYSELFE

WITH You!

m

PLANNED EVERY DETAIL.

GONE...IT'S UP TO
ME. I CAN LEAD Us
OUT OF HERE.

IT...YEAH, YES/
CHESTER WANTED OUT.

WE WERE GOING
TO FOLLOW HIM.

NOW THAT HE'S




WE'RE
BREAKING OUT
THROUGH THE
LIBRARY?

NOT
QUITE. KNOW
WHAT'S IN HERE,
OLLIE?

AY/ WHO

HM CRUMBE
BUMS...
MUH BOOK

IT'S BAD, DOC PUGGINS.
REAL BAD! THINK I GOT
THE STANK LUNG. OR
THE MOLD FOLDsS.
"GOTTA HELF A BUNNY
OUT, PLEASE.

KNOWLEDGE.

CHESTER

WORKED IT OUT.

A ROUTE, THING
IS, HE HID IT IN
A BUNCH OF
BOOKS...

THEY'RE
SO WONDERFUL.
WE USED TO READ
THESE EVERY NIGHT.
ALL CURLED LP
TOGETHER.

YEESH, WHY
DON'T YOU AND
THE BOOKS &

A ROOM.

WE'RE KIND
OF [N A BOOK
ROOM.

SHAKK/=
I DIDN'T KNOW
THERE'D BE SO
MANY. KEEP
LOOKIN'.

IF YOU WERE

AN OLD DEAD
DOG, WHERE
wouLe you
PUT A MAP?

THAT
DOESN'T
. OOH, LOOK &O0oD,
I THINK I-- SUGAR.
YEF. 1 GOT
ONE!

HAPPENED
TO YOUR--

IT'S
THE HOLE.
TRUST ME, IT'S
WORSE THAN
IT LOOKS.

OH, FLUPPERS.
YOU AGAIN?

THIS IS THE LAST
OF THE SLEEPY
BITTER CANPIES.

DON'T TAKE 'EM ALL
AT ONCE. I KNOW 4
YOU LOVE THESE

GOT ONE!
I KNEW IT!
CHESTER,
YOU 6000
BOY, You.

SOMETHIN'...

JUST NOT  YoU?
A MAF.

THE |\

KITCHEN. HEH. 2

| ALWAYS THINKIN ! SHH/IHEAR

WITH HIS | L, SOMETHIN..
STOMACH.

C'MON... "
CMONNNYS I T'S
GOTTA BE HERE |
SOMEWHERE!
WAS CHESTER
A TRUE CRIME
KINDA HOUND?

LET'S... o
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I DON'T
KNOW...FIREPLACE?
FIRE...OH, FURNACE/

YEAH...NO SWEAT.
WE CAN DO THAT.

THAT'S IT! NO

MORE SLEEPY
BITTER CANDIES! | =




