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“Rock Solid Friendship”

. YouR FuR
WILL HANE O MY
BATHROOM TooRl

N S e A ST

TLL HOLLOW
YOUR TEETH FOR A <&
DArGER'S SHEATH!




NO MORE

A= H 1eces, onLy
Lt:iqohqf;o = = WALLS HOW,

NOBODY ENTERS :
THE LABYRINTH WITHOUT
THE OBLIN BING'S
WISHING!

e P AND WHO
03 ﬁﬁh 3 Y WouLD WisH
| ' A Bl MONSTER
LiKE You INTO
- M THER HoME!
L

Wi 7,

#a

DON’T TALE
OF AOMES TO THIS

WHY
ifr ‘Um, f
hd HE'S BUMMIMN?

‘2OUND ALL BY
HUMSELF,

MO HOME
OF HIS OWH
I BeT.

WHO'D
WANT Him?

LDO HAS
HOOOME!
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Ain't that
the saddest
thing I ever

saw.

You, sittin’
these with a face



You'd be sad
too iF uwov had : y,
no one to kiss : Hram.
at Gobbles’s | Ye could ask a
Glade. Friend to vouch
for ye...

She threw
a tock at

Well, wov do now. And
what’s more, I'll tell wov
me secret as to how [
oot me Missus.

Then, the
that big fellah, ) next thing yov
Homongous, what Well, uouv goes fi know, Bob's your
guards the city op to him and yoo et ; =\ oncle, yov've got

g says, “Yer Father e 3 goucself a
was a botles and o et 18 Missos.
yer mother was a 4 Ve P T
teakettle!”

That "Bob's your
oncle” business
seems to coves

Oh,
well, ua
see~




