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Dustin By Steve Kelley and Jeff Parker

DO YOU THINK IM ¢[ AGE 15 ALL IN NO. WELL: M
T00 OLP TO GET £\ THE MIND. YOUNGER THAN
AWAY WITH ANY OF THE
THESE JEANS AND g -\ J| GuYs IN THE
MYTQéE” é\% pC . v BAND.
T i~
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DAD: DON'T YOU THINK AGE 15 | E[ why 15 pap
YOURE A LITTLE ALL IN dig| |  PRESSED
OLD TO BE WEARING THE MIN. 7| LIKE THAT?
RIPPED JEANS?

Stone Soup By Jan Eliot

WHERE P
THeY GO 7

MOM AND ARNOLD SHE ZAID THE WINTER ANEATHER
ARE IN MEXICO?? WAS REALLY GETIING 10 THEM.

MOM FOUND SOME- PLACE THAT HAD
A SUPER-CHEAP DEAL- ..
-
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FoR HoN |9/ ( HEREXACT WORDS WERE — || WHEN NERE READY | Gaee( N EXTRA LIME.
WNG?Z |/ ] T0 COME BACK, €0U'LL \
BE THE FIRST E
/ , .
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IN DESPERATION, HE SEEKS AUDIENCE WITH
QUEEN ALETA: "SOMETHING IS WRONG -
A DAY AGO MAKEDA CAME TO ME
FOR AID AND ASSISTANCE, AND
NOW SHE WALKS BY AS IF | AM
DEAD TO HER!| DO NOT TRUST
THOSE WHO ACCOMPANY HER..."

TIME AND AGAIN, THE EXILED
AB'SABAN WORKS TO PLACE
HIMSELF IN HIS QUEEN'S EYESIGHT,
AND EACH TIME QUEEN MAKEDA ;
PASSES AS IF ONE UNCONSCIOUS Ko (1
OF HER SURROUNDINGS. A AW

— : =
=g SCHULTZ AND YEATES

BUKOTA IS SHATTERED - MAKEDA, WHO SO
RECENTLY CAME TO HIM AS A LOVER, NOW
WALKS BY HIM WITH NO RECOGNITION IN
HER EYES!

[/ 7 (77 7T T T T T T TR S

"|TA}§ESTTARE\RNOG‘EV¥|§AT ] BUKOTA DECIDES UPON A DESPERATE PLAN OF i l/ ..AND HURLS HIMSELF AGAINST THE QUEEN'S GUARDS, | ,
ACTION. WEAPONLESS, HE BOLDLY STRIDES TO M1 ALL THE WHILE BELLOWING AT THE TOP OF HIS

MAKEDA WOULD : } it |
VISIT WITHSO THE AB'SABAN DELEGATION'S QUARTERS ... ‘ LUNGS FOR MAKEDA!

LITTLE OBVIOUS £ A e 7
REASON . THERE 2y |/ < N )

HAVE BEEN TRADE '
NEGOTIATIONS, BUT -g o
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HER PRESENCE WAS
NOT NECESSARY.
PERHAPS SHE CAME
BECAUSE SHE KNEW X | N ‘ 3
' YOU WERE HERE- . SV \' %
B|  BUT WE CANNOT : g -
PRY INTO OUR GUESTS ) - ¥ ), PN
MATTERS...” - gy
FRUSTRATED THAT =/ \ L
ALETA PROVES OF ‘4 ; / V- 4
LITTLE HELP... / 3
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I THOUBHT ABOUT A CARD, BUT I
(ANT READ ™ PIK ONE 00T/
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Big Nate By Lincoln Peirce
Y AHEM > YOH? WHY ER..MY UNCLE'S YEAH, HERE'S WHAT
MR. GALVIN, \ NOT? BEEN REALLY HES GOT |\ ELSE YOU
L DIDN'T SIck. I'VE A BAD FORGET...
T‘;‘é‘ILSOHME > BEEN TOO DISEASE. )/
= UPSET TO I FORGET
FOCUS ON THE \\\\\\\\\\\\\
SCHOOLWORK. NAME
00
‘"é (&)

YOU FORGET THAT

HERE FOR OVER
FORTY YEARS.

I'VE BEEN TEACHING

THAT MEANS I
TAUGHT YOUR
FATHER, AND
I TAUGHT YOUR
UNCLE TED.

STRANGELY ENOUGH,

THOUGH, T NEVER
TAUGHT
THEIR

BROTHER

IISTAN“ !
\__/\—

THERE'S NOTHING WORSE
THAN A REALLY OLD
TEACHER WITH A REALLY

~—_GOOD MEMORY.
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OH,NO. THERE'S A
PANHANDLER BY
0% THE NEWSPAPER

o

25 ¢ VENDING MACHINE,

PON'T MAKE EYE CONTACT!
VONT MAKE EVE CONTACT!

U Y

00Ps! HEH, HEH. \
|SEEM TO BE... |
UH..STUCK.
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| PON'T SUP SPARE
You COLLD RoU SOME
POSSIBLY.. CHANGE?
' S0RE,
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RELLOZ N BRUTUS
THRISISTHE THORNAPPLE ¥
THORNAPPLE SPEAKING,
RESIDENCE, —

i

Vs H1, MR, THORNAPPLE !
TRIS 1S WILBERFORCE'S

TEACHER AT NOBLE
ROAD SCAOOL ..,

T'M CALLING TO
£ INFORMYOU THAT
WILBERFORCE
b WONTRE
BRINGING
IS REPORT
CARD HOME,,

BECAUSE WE ARE
{NOT GIVING OUT
£\ REPORT CARDS
B\ s PERIOD,

N

BUT DONT WORRY,
# HE'S DOING VERY

WELL IN ALLHIS
ON

YOU DON'T SOUND '\
LIKE AN ADULT
\OICE~[S THAT
YOU CALLING,
WILBERFORCE?

ferfehip 210
©2019 UFS, Dist. by Andrews McMeel for UFS

Sally Forth
I'M I KNOW, HIL. 1 HEARD THE I DID FREAK
SORRY, I KNOW. BUT YOU WEREWOLF STATUES OUT. REALLY
DAD! SHOULDN'T HAVE RUN CRASH AND I JUST | FREAK OUT. BUT LIKE
I'M SORRY, AWAY WHEN IT

1'M SORRY, HAPPENED.
I'M

THOUGHT YOU'D I SAID, I SHOULD
FREAK OUT! HAVE TAKEN THEM
DOWN SOONER...

WE HAD OUR EMOTIONAL
REACTIONS, AND THEY WERE
UNDERSTANDABLE REACTIONS,
BUT DWELLING ON THEM

75

LD o

WON'T SOLVE
ANYTHING.

ON WHERE
YOU'RE TAKING
MOM FOR
VALENTINE'S
DAY2

ASK ME AGAIN WHEN IT'S TIME
TO TAKE YOUR

AWAY FROM “SMALL TALK.”

BEGINNING !

SOME FRIENDSHIPS ARE
DOOMED FROM THE VERY

T —
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Starzxiness
JOE & MARCY

B oz \pusTRola—

(330! NoU UNENT
EVEN STARTED
NouR EssAY!

T CANHEAR HIM
PANDREAMING
ALL THE WAY

W were

www.gocomics.com
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Nou'Re PROCRASTINATING,
HOPING NOUR epReNts
WILL Do THE

FoR ou!

WELL, THATS NoT  HOW
TS FAMILY WoRKS,
J0SEPH (o8B TIR. ¢

T MUST SAY,
T REALLY ouTDID
NNSELE oN TS ESSAY

WHAT | WOULDN'T GIVE RIGHT NOW
FOR A GLIMPSE OF SPRING.

\F You THINK
TS BETTER
THAN MWE,

YOU LOOK THROUGH 1T
AND YOU CAN
SEE SPRING.

IT'5 A SPRING-0-5COPE.

WELL, YEAH.
IT HAS T0 BE
CALIBRATED.

I"LL HAVE To TAKE
T HOME AND | [ THAT TAKE?
CALIBRATE \T G

THERE.

HOW LONG WILL

DO IT. I'M DESPERATE.

el ge | ou,L
TiNe, | KNOW/
ROSE.

OH, THIS 15
REWARDING
ENOUGH.

IS THERE A FEE?

[\We WaE 10
Keep WKTCWING
Wk RO%E. 5

OKM..\WELL
LOOK VP
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‘I MADE T T0 THE BOTIOM
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I FEEL ALL
WARM AND HAPPY
WHEN I SEE
MOMMY AND DADDY
KISSING !

By Greg Evans

KNOW WHAT, DAD?7 | AM GOING TO
TREAT MYSELF TO A CUP OF COFFEE!

I'M AT THE AGE WHERE
SOMETIMES | NEED A
NICE STRONG CUPPA

JOE TO START MY DAY!

© 2019 GEC Inc. Dist. by Andrews McMeel LuannComic.com

HON? OUR DAUGHTER'S
AN ADULT NOw
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YOU SHOULD MEET THE

NEW GUY IN MARKET-—

ING. YOU TWO WOULD
GET ALONG GREAT.

BECAUSE HE
REMINDS ME
OF YOU.

THAT ISNT
A REASON.

OKAY, HE 15
FREE TOMORROW
FOR LUNCH. TL
TELL HIM TO MEET
YOU IN THE LOBBY.

Twitter: @scottadamssays

I STILL DONT SEE

WHY THE THREE OF

US NEED TO GO TO
LUNCH.

IT'S JUST THE
TWO OF YOU. IT'M
BUSY TOMORROW.




Mutts By Patrick McDonnell

A DOG IS
HOWLING.

THE WIND IS
BLOWING.

THERE'S
SOMETHING
OUTSIDE.

THE WiLeY BeaRs Sunpny COLORING Prce
mceamém’rao Peat |finci

50 GET OUT YOUR CRAYONS, COLORED PENCILS
Z OR MARKERS ANV HAVE FUN N

“Panesal s1Bu POM o] ‘S1BOIPUAS SaInjBa Bu Ad 61020

IT'S A PERFECT
NIGHT FOR A
GHOST STORY, DAD.

e

Prickly City
SW\WZSPRICKL RN =

THAT WE ARE

RESPONSIBLE

FOR OUR OWN THAT SEEMS
HAPPINESS. AWFULLY UNFAIR

WHEN T CAN JUST
BLAME YOU...

By Dana Simpson

For Valentine’s Day, I am trying out a
N\ new kind of magical unicorn perfume.

It is made up of an
entire palette of
magic smell colors,
and I suppose only a
unicorn can properily
appreciate them.

You kind
of smell
like clover,;
like usual.

I shall cast a spell upon
you, femporarily
granting you magic

unicoyn noStvils.

someone
sprinkled
sriracha
sauce on
clover.

The sml:ior'ls will 2
scarce now
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X0U KNOW, LIKE THE
BOSTON TEA PARTY!
WHEN THEY PUMPED A
BUNCH OF TEA INTO THE
HARBOR 10 PROTEST
THE TAXATION OF TEA!

By Paul Gilligan

w*™® | (WHAT ARE You') [ WE'RE PUMPING A
DOGS POINGZ /| BUNCH OF SALAD
e INTO THE HARBOR!
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