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L/ OLIVE INVITED US OVER TO
DINNER .. BIRDSEED
CAN NOT Go wiTH

US ... TIE HIM UP

OUTSIDE /!
Q,,

\m

ez //LL
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AUIMBLE “TUEATRE PRESENTS

—y

AND THE GANG
IN

=

] P

/T WiLL
BE NICE To
SEE BLOZO

TOEDOG WHO |==
- | WORE A CROWN!" | ——

/_..——-..\

HE HAS
SUCH A NICE
QUIET LITTLE

AGAIN!

-\ o THE GANG STOPS OFF || et
W o lo=| 0 SAY HELLO TO..
“GOING TO THE DoGS! . KING BLOZO— |

/F WE HURRY WE CAN
HAVE LUNCH WITH

Y00-Hoo!
= BLozO!

I WONDER WHATS
FOR LUNCHZ

MAKE WAY ForR
THE ROYAL
LUNCH!

POPEYE *38- 5¢10




Blow ME DOwN '?! FLOZO MUST
THEM SWABS WAS YEFEF ON A NEw
CARRYING BONES ! KIND OF}
DIET!

I

THE OLD GOAT EATs...
IM GOING IN AND

{ INVITE MYSELF
& TO LUNCH !

DON'T CARE WHAT

THAT WIMPY HAS NO MANNERS...
YoU SHOULDN'T DISTUREB A
KING WHEN HE IS
EATING !

BLOZO MUST HAVE
CHANGED...HE NEVER
USED TO SCARE

- /—'__-\'
WIMPY'S
CLOTHES WERE

" Y00 -HOO .

HE MUST HAVE
CRAWLED INTO
THE THRONE




THE THRONE )( DO YoU THINK IT :s) ANYTHING THAT WouLD
ﬁ?’OOM 2 DANGEROUS Z SCARE WIMPY AWAY FrRoM
: —_— FOCD HAS TO0 BE
_ DANGEROUS !

LOOK , POPEYE.. KIN& BLOZO
ISN'T BLOZO ANY MORE...
THE KING 1S Now
A Do& NAMED
BIRDSEED /!

[(wwaT 15 7AT MuTT DOING WwEARING)

(l) BLOZO'S CROWN 7

CALL A KING
A MUTT!

H AT'S OKAY, YOUR
MAUJESTY ... HE DID NoT

@ @ (" SToP THAT 1!
ST0P ATONCE.!!
MEAN 7O INSULK You.!

STOoP PATTING

THE KIN&G,)

fa




AHEM! I AM
Jd. B ALMosST...
ROYAL
Do&

SITTER!

( WHAT HAS YU
DONE WITH ME
A FRIEND

I YAM POPEYE THE
SAILOR MAN ... I YAM
WHAT I YAM AND

BLOZO SAID You
—\\lé

(HE SAID IF YoU CAME I WAS To MAKE
YoU ROYAL DO& SITTER... Y0U ARE
|_ANOW IN CHARGE OF GUARDING ng

( KING!

WAIT A MINUTE, CHUM!! I WANTS
70 KNOW WHAT A DoG IS DOING O
THE THRONE AND :

BLoZO WANTED A VACATION AND HE EF
WANTED SOMEONE ON THE THRONE <4
HE CouLD TRUST SO HE MADE
BIRDSEED KING IN HIS
ABSENCE !

You kNow
MAN'S BEST
FRIEND !




[ GIMME BACK ME HAT! )( BUT-BUT-- )| | T wiLL BE A RovAL THAT CRAZY

e GUARD BUT L BLOZO DOEsS THE
}/ QILL WEAR LS TRANGEST

. m ME oWN

y - Wgad

I YAM SURE
HE wiLL !

I'M GOING To SHoOW ( MINK 2 (Do You THINK HE
THE. KING MY MINK = WILL LIKE IT 2
FUR PIECE ! . sy :

HELLO, KING...
DO YOU LIKE MY NEL- .
(GULP) ER .. ;

WHA'- - 2

w. (HE suRE
(L1kEs 17! )] 8






