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AT THE RIWERDALE BOO
ESTore! THERE'S A
BIE SIGHING !

VEROWIZA ! LET & MEET

LBOPHIE ROGERS
WiLL BE THERE /
SHE SAILED ALL
THE waY ACROSS
THE ATLANTIC
OLCEAN -- ALL BY
HERSELF

K

BooK RIGHT NOW.”

LUgKILY, A
HAILE ARE

ALMOST PRY! )
SEE YoU N

Weow'y THE LINE
GOES AL THE wayY
AROUND THE BLock!

M&. ROGERS WROTE ALL
ABOUT HER APVENTURES
ANDP SHE'S S5IGNING HER

WE'LL HAVE To WAIT

FOR HOURS 7/ A L E
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SCRIPT; PEMCILS:
BARBARA SLATE JEFF SHUILTE

IT'LL BE WORTH
IT TC MEET M5S. :
ROGERS ¢ at
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INKING: LETTERMO: COLORING:
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BORING 7/ 1 WOULDN'T HAVE Al
TIME 10 BE BORED! THERE'D /5775
BE TOO MUCH TO PO/ ¥ ﬂ-:‘.'f _-___=-"“'
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T WONPER WHAT IT

WOULE BE LIKE 10 SAlL

THE OCEAN ALL BY
- MYSELF

Bo-RinG!

YCIRST IT'P HAVE TO MAKE
SURE THEEE WAS PLENTY
OF FOOD AND WATER...

ﬁ "T'D HANE T2 MAKE SURE TUE BoAT TOESN'T SINK WHEN
(44 TH05E GIANT NOR-EASTERS RIP THROUGH MY SAIL 5/
Z :
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1ec G131 Frow the Vault of
Archie’s Girls g e

WILL YOU LET ME A JUST ONE OF YOUR
HAVE ALL OF YOUR) \ DATES WITH ARCH/IE? ]
CIVIL WAR DATES ?




OF COURSE
NOT! BETTY'S
GOT BLONDE

: -
7HE VOICE
/S YET TO COMELQ)
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YOU'RE ALWAYS

TALKING ABOUT
VERONICA ! IT'S
MONOTONOUS!

I'M NOT TALKING
ABOUT HER!'I'M
TALKING ABOUT
VERONICA, !

IN RIGHT OM THAT YOUT OF HER
LAST NOTE? YOU | WAY TO
MEAN ALL TS NOT AVOID
MILK AND HONEY ME!
WITH YOU ANP
VEROMICA?Z

DID I BEAM YOU _ L SHE'S GONE Jf e

SHE HASN'T
SPOKEN TO ME

SHE'S TIREP
OF MILK AND




HOLEP [T, MY LITTLE LOTUS
BLOSSOM ! NOW THAT YOU
FINALLY DIG THAT NO GOOD
ARCHIE...., HOW ABOUT A&
., DATE TONIGHT?

SHE'S JUST TIRED OF
ARCHIE ! OH, HO!.... GUESS
WHO'S PASSING BY I WAIT

HERE AND I'LL SHOW YOU
HOW [T'S DONE '

WHO JUST
DREW A
BLANK !

MAYBE SHE'S
JUST PATING

MAYBE SHE'S

IT'S UNCANNY!
LOSING HER

I ASKED HER FOR
A DATE AND SHE
WALKED BY ME

LIKE A ZOMBIE !

SHE WON'T GIVE
YOU A DATE, YOU
THINK SHE'S OFF
MER ROCKER'
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